THE QUEEN.

He knows, the rogue on the tree,
That over mountuin and lea
The spring is coming, coming,
Faster tlinn eyo can sov.

Last work he was stark with cold,
Went heavy, songless and old.

¥hy, havk to the tune he $s humming!
*Tis a song for the days of gold.

And her voice that wlloth the swallows
Home, andd the gold wron follows,
Nearer s coming aad nearor,

Thrilling the hills snd hollows.

And be knows, tho rogue on the tres,
“Tis the queen from over the sen.
Her voice is sweoter and doarer
Thun any Lisckbivd's can be,
—New York Tribune.

NONA.

Somse years ago I passed several woeks
1t a fishiog village on thio ccast of Brit-
tany. What a holo it was! Buot how
picturesque! A miscrable anchorage,
for ten boats at the most, a siugle stouy
strect, which I can compare to nothing
better than a mountain torrent. On top
of the hill a church, a veritable gothie
toy, which stood in the middle of a
cemetery from which a magnificent
view cf the ocean was obtained. Find-
ing myself in the vein for work, I lin-
gered iu thisout of the way corner until
the end of the month of September,
which by a rare chance in rainy Finis-
tere, was that year exceptionally mild
and clear.

But onecannot always compose verses
and write, and a walk was my hygicne
and my distraction. My most frequent
promeuvade was along the beach, having
on my right the bleak and rocky cliffs
sud on my left the uncovered stretches
of sand—an immense dogert of sand left
tare by the outgoing tide. Two or three
times I had exchanged civilities with
some custom house ofiicer going his
rounds, his gnun slung over his shoulder.
T was so regular and peaceful a prome-
aador that the sea swallows woere no
longer afraid of me and hopped in front
of me, leaving the print of their star
shaped feet in the wet sand. I walked
six or eight kilometers a day and re-
turned home with my pockets filled with

“‘Naturally while the widower was at

bachelor, who cared for the little ome.
Sho was a good and pretty child, mon-
sieur; courageoos and sweet tempered.
We very often went to the rocks at low
tide to gather turtles, shrimps, prawn,
and sometimes we wore fortunate cnough
to find o lobster. Ahb, but we were good
friends!

*“This went on for about two yvars.
Nona had made her first communion,
grown and shot up like a thistle in the
sand. But ons day the Amelia, Le
Muagunt's boat, was overtaken in a storm
and wrecked. The skipper did not haal
in his sail soou enough, and the boat
strmek on that ewef you can see over
there—just a latlo more to the stur-
board. Therw wore four inen in the crew
—the skipper, two sailors and my poor
Pierre. But the sea only gave up three
of the drowned men and retained my
pomrade. Nouna became an orphan. It
goes withont saying that I did my beat
to replace her futher. But the child,
even after the first sorrow passed away,
did not gecm to console herself. And do
you know why, monsieur? Because of
an icdea all the women around here have.
They Lelieve that asoul must remain in
pain unto tho judgment day unless it re-
poses in consecrated ground. We men
do not believe in all this nonsense when
we know what happens when there is a
death on board ship. But Noba could
not be forced to believe other than the
women had taught her and continued to
burn candles at all the pardons in the
reighboring towns for the repose of her
father's soul

‘‘However, in spite of everything,
time is a famouns merchant of forgatful-
ness, and Nona after a few years ap-
peared to me to become somewhat reo-
oneiled. Besides, hor grief had not pre-
vented her from growing handsomer and
taking a pride in berself, and it is not
bocause I loved her like a father, but,
apon my honor, she was the freshest
and prettiest young girl in the parish.
We lived so happily together. We were
not rich, to be sure, but we lived, and
wo enjoyed ourselves all the same. I
had my pension and my modal, and
then we used to go together to hunt for

these dainty ehiells which are found by il()bstpra in the rocks, The trade is a

-, on {lin days when a strong

oned the seashore, and
Jdimbing tho willago streot I sirelled
along the sandy moor, or else I settlod
mysclf with a book on a beneh in a cor-
aer of the enmetory, which was shelter-
od by the cbkurch tower from the west
end.

It was a lovely spot, conducive to sad-
ness and rvevery., The church tower
stood out ageinst the antumn sky, over
which davk clonds were scurrying.
Crows, whoso nests were in the steeple,
flew out with their hoarse cawing, and
the shadow of their large wings glided
over the geattered tombistones, almiosy
hidden in tho grass.

In the evening more than ot any oth-
er time, the lust rays of the retting san
dathing the sos a8 thoush with blood,
the ragged branches of the skeloton of
an old apple troo sithonetted aoainat the
erimcon gy and the deep inteaze still-
ness oF the will home of the dead floed-
od my voul with melanclioly.

It wis on such an evening as I have
met deseribad that, wandoring among
the tombs, many of which bore under
the sailor's numea this monrnful legend,
“Died at eea,” I read on a now cross
the following words, which astonished
aud puzzled mo: “‘Heve reposes Nong
Le Maguet. Died at sea Oct. 26, 1878,
at the ago of 10."

Diod at sea! A young girl! Women
handly over go oat in the dshing boats.
How did this happen?

“Well, monsiour,” sgid o graff voico
beliindd mo enddenly, *‘you are looking
at poor Nona's tomb?""

I turned around und recognized an old
zailor, with o wooden leg, whose good
greces Lhad acquived by the aid of a
few glasses of brandy, which I had giv-
en bimin the toroom at the inn.

“Yes,"” I replied. **But 1 thought
thut you fishermen never permitted
women (0 go ont with you. I have even
been told that they bring you misfor-

tune, '’

**And that is tho truth," responded
the good man. *‘‘Besides, Nona never
went intoa boat. Would you like to
know how the poor little one died?
Well, I will tell you.

“First of all, I must tell yon that
Pierre, her father, wias a topman, like
myself, and an old comrade. At Bour-
get, when Admiral La Ronciere raised
his golden holmet on the point of his
saber, and we flung ourselves, hatchet
in hand, on the embattled houses, we
warched elbuw to elbow, Pierre and I,
and it was he who recgived me in his
e-28 when those cursed Prussians put a
t« 1l in my thigh. Thatsame ovening in
1o ambulance at the fort Pierce held
wmy haud to give me conrage while the
surgeon amponiated my limb, and he
wai there at wy bedside when the ad-
mivel brougl t e wmy medal. But those
rascally Prussians ‘got the best of us,
and we were sent home. I, with my
wooden leg, wus practically helpless.
Br Pierre, who was uninjured, hirved
on Liurd a fishing emack, Very som
afterward bis wife died from an inter
mittent fever, leaviig him the care of
littlo Nona, who was goiug on 10 years
of aga.

niy faverite excarsion. | Ah, u

md the tide was |

burying the hand deep dowa in the | payingons, and there is only one danger,

that of being overtaken by the tide.
nfortunately that was how she
met her death, poor little one!

“Ouo day when my rheamatism con-
fined rio to the Liouse sho went fishing
alone,
the sky cloar, the wind high. When the
rock searchers gnthered together with
full baskets, they perceived that Nona
failed to respond to their calls. There
was 1o possible doubt.  Great God, she
had been dulayed and surrounded by the
Irising tide! She had been drowned!

Ah, what a night I passed, monsienr|
At my age, yes, o hard hearted man
| like e, I sobbed like a woman. And
'the remembrance came to mo of the
poor child's belief that to go to heaven
,8he must be interred in conseerated
[ ground. Therefore as goon as the tide
'went down I went to the shore, and,
with the others, ssarched for the body.

“And we found poer Nona,' con-
tinued tho old sailor in a trembling
voice. **We foand her on a rock covered
with seaweed, where, knowing that she
was going todie, the poer littlo one had
prepaved herself for death.  Yes, mon-
gicur, shie had tied her skirts below the
knees with ber fichn, throngh modosty,
and with her old idea uppermost had
attuched herself to the seawved by her
hair, her beeutiful black hair, certain
that she wounld thns be found and in-
terred in consecrated ground. And I ean
say, 1, who know what bravery is, that
thera is perhaps not a man brave enough
to dn likowise, "'

The old man was silent. By the Iast
gleun of the twilight I saw two great
tears rolilng down his weather beaten
chiecks. We desoended to the village side
by side in silenco. 1 was profoandly
tonched by this simple girl’s conrage,
who, even in the agonies of death, had
retained the modesty of her sex and the
pioty of her race, and before me in the
dictant immensity, in the solitndes of

the Leavens and the sea, gleamed out |

the beacon lights and the stars.

Oh, brave men of the seal Oh, noble
Brittany !—From the French of Francois
Coppee For Rumance.

Dickens’ Characters.

Not even Dickens, I think, found
room for a Lutcher amid his Babylon of
trades. A bailiff he has and eight sher-
iff's officers, half a dozen beuadles and
half as many more brokers. The sher-
iff’'s officer is, of course, a familiar
enongh figure from the days of our lit-
erary drama.

An ingenions American has compiled
a list of Dickens' characters, classified
by callings, and it reads like nothing so
much as o trades directory. There are
architects, auctioneers, bankers, barbers,
boarding house keepers, blacksmiths,
curpenters, carriers, chandlers, chem-
ists, clerks (a perfect army of them),
coachuien, coal merchants, coostables,
corn chandlers, costumers, detectives,
doctors, domestie servauts, dry salters,
engineors, engino drivers, farmers, fish-
ernien, gamekeepers, grocers, green gro-

cers, haterdashers, hopgrowers, jailers

and twrnkeys, laborers, lumplighters,
lawyes, law stationers, locksmiths,
manufactarers, merchasts, modical stu-
dents, wouey lenders, nitaries, hostlers,
pawnbrokers, parish ¢! ils, plasterers,
porters, postmasters, potboys, report-

sea it was I, his comrade, I, the old

. )
It was just such a duy as today,

The

Crown

McCormick

and

Wood
MOWERS FOR 1695,

address

e NOTHING BETTER, .

quar ers on Bicycles, Harness, Saddlery, Fly Nets.

NONE CHEAPER.

OLLINGSWORTH and Tiger Rakes, Tédder's Hay Loaders, Harpoon and
Grapple Forks, Pulleys, Nets, Tackle of all deseriptions for hauling hay.

WOOL: BAGS AND TWINE.

Blacksmith Coal, Salt, Lime and Barb Wire, and don't forget th,t we are head-

For Haying Machinery, specially adapted to use in this country, ecall upon or

DILLON - IMPLEMENT - CO.

ers, robemakers, saddlers, sailors, sex-
tons, shipwrights, stewards, stokers,
stonemasons, sugar bakers, tailors, teach-
ers, tobacoonists, toymakers and mer-
chants, undertakers, watermen. weav-
ers, wharfingers, wheelwrights.

Tho list might be made longer, but
that perhaps is long enough %0 make
you realize how amply provided with
trades and tradesmen are the teeming
streets of Dickens’ imagination. —Mao-
 millan's Magazine,

Iridium,

Singularly enough, iridinm, though a
metal of such comparative rarity, is said
to Le a source of nosmall trouble in the
tperations of our mints, on account of
110 difficulty experienced there in sepa-
rating it from gold bullion. Practically,
as is well known, ‘his metal is utilized
to some extent for making instrumenta
of delicacy which require to possess the
property of not corroding, and is obtain-
ed from iridosmine, & natural alloy of
iridium, osmium, rhodium, platinum
and runthenium, an extraordinarily white
mixture of rare metals, much of it be-
ing found in washing for gold in the
beach sands of Oregon, and it resists the
action of all single acids. In its use for
tipping gold pens, in which it is special-
| ly serviceable, the grains of it, which

are flat, like gold dust, are picked out
| with magnifying glasses,—New York
| Ban.

The Web of Life.
A thonsand bnsy fingors
Day and nig
Wonve o wondrons web of mingled
Shade and light.
Oh, the glory of its beauty
Aa it gwviltly {3 enroliedl
Oh, the shining of its silver threads,
The flashing of ita gold!
The dovicws quaint and rare
Which thedflickering and the glenuning
Of its mystie tissuo bearl
Bright as the dew
To the lily cup given,
Bolt as the blue
Of the midsummer hoaven—
| Blowly, slowly, slowly,
| The glowing goid grows dim,
The busy fingers silently instead
Weave in the darkness of a sable thread.
The carly splendor waxeth cold and dead,
As when at vesper hour
A cry of human woe shall overpower
The jubilate of a choral bymn.
For the child asleep on the mother’s breast
! s the marvelous web begun;
When the daisies bloom on the old man's grave,
The web of iife is done.
Bunding from heaven,
Joyous or grieving,
Angels watoh over
The web in ite weaving.
O tricd und true,
How shull the garment be wrought for you
That your souls may stand
Crowned and exultant at God's right hand?
No richor gem in the diadem
Enciriling a h's brow app
Than the priceless pearls of a mothor's tears,
For a charm againsé the tempter’s snores
Weave in the gold of & mother's prayera
Tinscl of falsehood
Glisten there never} .
Truth alone dureth
For ever and ever.
Weave in the might of » woman's heard,
The strength of a hero's soul,
fo sha!l your garments be silken sofy
When you reach the distant goal,
But stronz us the knights of long agone
When thoy wens forth to fight with thelr
mor on.
O dearly loved,
When the day is done,
Muy angels rejoice
In a victory won,
And your robos be free from travel stain!
Washed in the blood of the lab that waselain!
~Gall Hamilton.

The World’s Fair Tests

showed no baking powder |

50 pure or so great in leav-
caing power as the Royal.

Notice to Creditors.

Estate of Anna Lyon, deceased,

Notice 18 hereby given by the undersigned,
Executors of the estate of Apna Lyon, decess-
ed,'0 the oreditors of and atl persous having
clithins aguinst the sald deceased. to exhibhit
tuetn, with the necessary vouchers, within
four months afier tne st publiestion of this
notice, 10 41l executors at the store of Win,
Ennis, 1n the Town of Ennis, county of Mudii-
800, Stute of Montsna "

Wt Exxis, and Geo. LyoN, Executors of the
Estate of Auns Lyon, decensed,

Lrured ut Ennis, Mont, this 9th day of July,
1895 -4t

Notiea for Publication of Tims Appuinted
tor Proving Will, ete.

State of Montana, county ot Madison,

Lu the district court in the matter of the
estate ot George Godwlin, deceased.

Notice for publication ot time sppoiuted
for proving will,

Pursusnt to an erder ot said court, made
on the first day of August, 1885, notice is
bereby given, that Monday the 16th day ot
August, 1895, at ten o'clock a. m.of suid doy
at the court room ot suid court, at the Cuy
ot Virgima, in the said eounty ot Madison,
has been appointed as the time and place
tor proving the will ot said George H. God-
win decensed, and tor hearing the applicu-
tion of Julian A, Knight tor the 18suance (o
him ot letters of administration with the
will annexed, when and where any person
interested may appear and contest the same.

Dated August 18!, 1805.

THOMAS DUNCAN,
Clerk,
a3

Crder to Show Cause

In the district court ot the fifth judicisl
disirict of the state ot Montuna, in and tor
the county ot Madison,

1n the matter of the estate ot A. B. Kiser,
decensed.

It uppearing to this court by the petition
this day presented and tiled by Ebzubeth
Kiser, ndministratix of the esinte ot A. B
Kiser, deceased, thut fu {8 necessary to  sell
the personal property and the wuole or
some part of the reul estate ol sald deren-
dent 1o pay the debts ol suid estute, the ex-
penses of admiuistration and ibhe tamily
ullowanee, iy is theretore ordered by this
court, that ull persons inierested In the es-

Firat publieation Aoy, 3, 1865,

tate to be and appesr betore the smd dis- |

trict court ot Madison county, on the 26.h
duy of Auguet, 1896, at the hour ot ten
o'cloek, then and there 1o show ecause, il
uny they have. why an order should not be

granted 10 satd administratix to sell the |

personal property und so mueh of said real
entatd as shall be necessary, and that ucopy
of this order he published once s week tor
tour successiue weeks in the Madisonian, a
weekly newup-‘Per. published 10 sald coun-
1y. RANK SHOWERS,
Judge of the Diswrict Court.
Dated July 27, 1895.
First publication Auguet 3, 1895. 41-4t

Order te Bhow Cause.

In the distriet court of the fiith judicial
dintrict ot the state vl Moutana, in aud ior
the county of Madison,

Iu the matter ol the estate of Jus. G,
Cherevoy, deceased.

Lt sppearing to tulis court by the petition

Sheriff's Sale.

By virtue of an execution issued out of
the district court ot the fitth judicisl dis-
trict of Noutsos, in sud lor the county ot
Mudison, 10 un netion wherein Charles M,
Yau Brocklin, {8 plaintiff and Jack Griffin
1% the detendant; vpon a judgement render-
cd the 19:h day of June, A, D. 1395, tor the
sum of one hnodred, ten and 48-100 dollars
damuzes und costs, with 1nterest thereon at
the rute ot 16 perceut perannum from the
date of gard judgement, together with two
and 50-100 dollurs seerning costs. L have this
duy levied upon ull the right, title claim and
fnterest of sard detendant, Juck Gnitin, ot
to and to an undivided one thivd interest in
Tilden Quariz Lode Mining claim, situsted
in Sflver Shower Mining District, in Madi-
son county, and state of Montana, the loca-
tlon notnice of which 1s recorded 1n Book 28
at page 520 ot Quartz Lode locations ot the
records of said Madisoun county. Notice is
hereby given that on Suturdsy. the 17th
duy of August A. D., 1845, at one o’clock,
p. m., ot said day at the front door of the
vourt house, 1o the city ot Virginia, ecounty
ot Madlson. and state of Montara, I will
sell at pubhe suetion, tor cash in hand,
lawrul money of the United Stutes, all the
right, title, claim and interest of aaid de-
fendant, Juek Griftin, of, in and to the
| above deseribed property or «o much there-

of as muy be necessary to satisfy said judge-
| ment with interest sand costs to the highest
| and best bidder.
Dated this 22nd day of July. 1895.
[ JOSEPH 1, HAINES, Sterff.
cr Sheritt,
40)-4t

| By JAS -UMMERS, U
{ First publication July 27, 1865,

Sherifi's 8ale.

By virtue of an execution issued out of
i the Distriet Court of the Second Judicial
Distriet of Montaua, 1o and tor the County
ot Sliver Bow, 1o an setfon wherein  James
| Davidson fs pluiutiff and N. T, Nelson is
| deteudent. upon & judgment rendered the
" 1lth duy of October A. D 1804 tor the Sum
cof one vundred sud torty-six dollars, law-
tul movey of the United Stutes, besides
[ {nterest und costs and aceuring coste, |
huve this duy levied upon all the right,
Ptitle, olatm, snd interest of said detendent
!'N.T. Nelson, of, 1 and to the followin
| deseribed real estate to wit: One fourt
||morn|.inlh¢- Tidsl Wave Quartz Lode
Miniogz ¢lsim, oue third Interest in the
! Great Western Quariz Lode Mining claim,

jone  third nierest fn  the Excelsior
Quartz  Lode Mimng  Clom and
lunelhird interest in the: Chih Fraction

Quurtz Lode Claim, all in Sund Creek Min-
mg Distriet, in the County ot Madison, and
| Stare ot Montana,
{ Notice 18 herehy given that on Saturday.
the 10th day ot AAugust A. D, 1596, at one
o'clock p m,of suid day, fu tront of the
Court House Door of the County of Madi-
son, [ will sell ut public aue fon ior cash in
hand. lawtul mouey ot the U'uitea States,
i all the right, title, claim, and inierest of
| suid defendent N. T Nelson of, in and to
the ahove described property, or so uch
| there-ot uas may be necessary to satisty said

| judgment, with foterest and costs, to the

! higheat and best bidder,

JOSEPH 1, HAINES

Shenfl,
94t

Dated July 13, 1805.
First publication July 20, 1804,

this duy presented und filed by Elizabeth
Cherevoy. administrutix of tbe esiate ol
Jux. G, Cherevoy, deceased, thar it 18 pec-
essary to sell Lhe personal property and the
whole or some part ol the resl estate ot
su1d decendent to pay the cebis of suld eo-
tate, the expenses of udmiuisiration and
tbe fannly allowsuee, it 1s Lheretore order-
ed by this court. that all persons inlerested
fnthe esiate ol said decoased to be and
uppenr betore the said disriel court ot

sindison county, on the 26:0 day ol August, ,

1895, ut the hour ot ten o'¢lock then and
ihere to show csuse, 11 any they huave, w'l:’y
an order should not be granted to suid 8

minwiratix to sell so much o! suid real es-|

tate as shall be neeessary, aud ibut s eopy

of ttix order Le published once a week for

tour auecesmve weeks in the Mudisonlan, s
weekly newspaper
y. FRA

Dated July 27, 1896.
First publieaiion August 3. 185

K SHOWERS,

Judge ot the Disirict Court,

u-niﬂle BUTEE CYCLE Co. 47 B, Bmlv‘m

Dr. Price’s Cream Baking Powder
A Pare Grape Cream of Tartar Powder.

ublished In snid coun- |

N 1S Wy e A N ot .
Bicoycle Supplies

of any kind send tu vuu Largest
Wheel House in Montans,

Complete line of Columbia, Rambler,
Victor, Ariel, Hartford and Cresent.

F. H. TALBOTT.




