
RESURRECTION. 

Trust gives sweet peace to every living thing: 
The wavoring robin that in space ha.s flown 
Finds its safe nest : the germ of roses sown 

Waits sure in darknesä l'or the touch of spring; 
The tendrils of the iry blindly cling, 

Stretching their brown threads toward the 
wall unknown 

To find a place secure, where, spite the 
moan 

Of rushing winds, they hang till soft airs sing. 

We who love life fear most the mystic death, 
Yet we in death the selfsame life shall live— 
This very life we know—but glorified, 

£nd the fair temple which now holds our 
breath 

Shall simply take the glory seraphs give, 
Renew its joys and say, "I have not died." 

—Maurice Francis Egan in Century. 

KAHL AND TARPUS. 
Karl knelt down and took steady aim. 

Then came a flash and a report, and al
most simultaneously with the rebound 
of his immense rifle the huge, crouching 
lioness, the black lioness, hurled herself 
upon him. He was borne down a»s if by 
an avalanche. 

He had missed. Why? For this rea
son: As he aimed between her eyes out 
of them flashed a strange, strange light 
that quivered the core of his being ; a 
light that unnerved his hand and with
ered his desire to kill. 

And it smote him not with fear—for 
Karl had slain many lions, and his 
nerves were as steel—but it smote him 
with sudden, overwhelming remorse. 

Thus he, the mighty hunter, was 
shaken and made to send his bullet fly
ing wide. 

And he lay in the grip of death. 
Though he felt that his end had come, 

he had that clearness and poise of mind 
which come in supreme moments. 

The noisome breath of the lioness 
burned his face as ho lay crushed into 
the sand by her weight. He was wait
ing, with eyes closed, for the beginning 
of the end, that hideous beginning, but 
a calm was in his soul, a t trango calm. 
He felt at rest, at peace. 

There was a pause. Suddenly the lion 
snarled, and Karl opened his eyes. 

Ali, again that weird, reproaching 
light ! It streamed from the glaring, yel
low eyes. Into their depths he gazed 
and gazed till his mind partly left him. 
No more he thought of death. 

And now the eyes became a piercing 
blaze of light, which grew and grew till 
Karl eaw before him a broad, shining 
space. 

In the distance flashed a scene. And 
the soul of tin» hunter flow toward it. 

This was the scene : 
Humans filled a vast amphitheater. 

They shook it shouting. Fearsome was 
this shouting, even as the howl of a 
myriad pack of wolves. On the faces 
was the look of glee—that glee inde
scribable—that comes when the passion 
for blood spilling fills the soul. 

This passion was upon all—all, from 
emperor to slave. Man was transformed 
to a human wolf. The wish to kill or 
see killed linked, bound all. 

The impulse of Cain made all akin. 
It was a feast day to the gods in 

Rome, and a mighty, yelling multitude 
had gathered together to do them hom
age by seeing a mail fight with and kill 
a man, by seeing a man wait for the 
signal that might bid him drive his 
gladius into the heart of a beloved com
rade, by seeing a man fight with a boast. 
Their gods were honored by the flowing 
and flying of blood. Huge, huge sp<irt to 
w atch it ! And yonder Nero sat, swathed 
in purple. Iiis eyes gleamed as he wit
nessed the glorious sport. 

Prolonged was the shouting, because 
Tarpus, a favorite gladiator, had just 
killed, in single combat, with the gladi
us, Iiis third man. Ho was now about 
to tight yonder Numidian lioness. She 
was striving to burst the bars of her 
cage, for .she had been without food for 
three days. 

A fine fellow was Tarpus, with wav
ing, yellow hair that hung afar down 
his Lack. Frank was his face, bold was 
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to the face of a Norse god. 
And he thought of his home far, far 

away—his home from which he waa 
torn, long years ago, from a loved one 
and little ones, and carried to this great 
city to be made a slave ; to be made to 
fight out his heart's blood for the amuse
ment of the brutal Romans ! Visions of 
outstretched hands and loving, sorrow
ful faces came to him from across far, 
wild seas. The arena, with its blood 
lust, its pitilessness, was forgotten in a 
flood of old, tender memories. 

Suddenly he looked up at the shout
ing Romans. Scorn was in his face. 
They looked upon him but as a human 
fighting beast, and he wished fiercely 
that he could kill them all with one 
thrust from his blade. His heart hard

ened. He felt that he was indeed alone. 
His glance sank and fell upon the black 
lioness. He wiped the blood off the 
blade of his gladius and waited. No 
long did he wait, for with a mighty, 
resounding roar she tore from the cage 
into the center of the arena. The door 
had been suddenly flung open. 

She paused, turning her head and 
sniffing the air. Tarpus walked straight 
toward her. Suddenly she noticed him, 
and she bounded, roaring, almost to his 
side. She crouched for a final spring, 
and Tarpus, sinking on one knee, Aid 
with gladius ready, prepared to fight to 
the death. The vast crowd was hushed, 
awaiting breathlessly the instant when 
the brute and the man would meet in 
the death struggle. 

But here occurred a thing inexplica
ble. 

As the eyes of the lioness and the man 
met both paused suddenly and remained 
as if transfixed, the man kneeling, tha 
lioness crouching. 

What had happened? Why did she not 
obey the prompting of her instinct to 
rend him asunder? Did some subtle, 
sudden power stay her? What spell was 
working? What was the bond that bound 
this man and beast? Could it be that 
they were kindred souls, who were once 
together, and who recognized each other? 

Who could tell ? 
But whatever the spell or bond it had 

a strange effect upon Tarpus, for he, 
with a look in his face indescribable, 
stood upright, and laying his hand upon 
the lioness walked over with her to the 
place where Nero sat and insulted and 
reviled him. Then he became frenzied, 
and called loudly for the Romans to 
come and kill him—the lioness roaring 
the while. 

All were amazed and terrified. Sure
ly a weird, nameless happening ! Their 
hearts were cold with fear. 

And archers were ordered out. 
They killed the gladiator and the lion

ess with their arrows. 

A party of French soldiers, who were 
Btationed at a post in the interior of Al
geria, came across a man uninjured, but 
lying senseless in the sand. An immense 
rifle lay by his side. It was KarL—Bart 
Kennedy in London Sun. 

Sterne's Plagiarisms. 

The following instance of Sterne's un
blushing "conveying" has not, I think, 

I been hitherto recorded. In "Tristram 
, Shandy," volume 1, chapter 12, is the 
j following well known passage : 

"When to gratify a private appetite, 
^ it is once resolved upon that an inno-
i cent and a helpless creature shall be sac

rificed, 'tis an easy matter to pick up 
sticks enough from any thicket where it 
has strayed to make a fire to offer it up 

, with. ' ' 
i In the introduction to "Baconiaua, " 
London, 1G79, ï. T.—i. e., Dr. Thomas 
Tenison, in comment on Bacon's words 
to King James, "I wish that as I am 
the first, so I may Le the last of sacrifices 
in your time;;, " writes as follows (page 
16) :  

I "And when from private Appetite, it 
j is resolv'd that a Creature shall be sac
rificed; it is easie to pick up sticks 
enough, from any Thicket whither it 
hath straied, to make a Fire to offer it 
with. " 

There could not Le a more audacious 
example of literary theft.—Notes and 
Queries. 

Colonel Higginson with some anxiety, i 
He feared that Dr. Holmes' outspoken | 
sayings might be looked upon as conceit- i 
ed. But the matter was not long left in | 
doubt. —Springfield ( Mass. ) Republican. | 

Philadelphia's Ancient Lockup. 

An old English dungeon has been 
brought to light by the tearing down of j 
a building in the rear of a pickle factory 
on Spruce street, below Second. The 
building is thought to have been more 
than 300 years old. Every brick in it , 
was brought from England, and the 
building was once the pride of the little 
colony that lived here. It was original- i 
ly, it is said, the courthouse of the set- j 
tlement, and underneath the ground 
were those dungeons or cells in which 
prisoners were kept. It is supposed that 
the cells were used as temporary places 
of confinement, and not for prisoners 
serving long terms, much the same as 
the "lockups" or station houses of to
day. The bricks are as solid as in the 
days of old and will be used again in 
another building. The old house has 
been burned out several times, but the 
walls were never damaged much. The 
whole neighborhood is an interesting 
one. The building adjoining the one j 
torn down has a fourth floor, which is ! 
windowless. Instead of the usual win- j 
dows it has portholes, slanting down
ward, from which, "in days of old, 
when knights were bold, ' ' men proba
bly picked off prowling Indians or ene
mies of some kind. —Philadelphia Press. 

CURED BY CYCLING. 

Strange Experience of a Grand Army Man 
With Paralysis. 

One of the latest triumphs of the bi
cycle is the cure of paralysis. Ö. A. 
Boettner of Brooklyn was afflicted with 
paralysis in the legs, having sustained 
a stroke four years ago. It was after he 
had undergone his sufferings for many 
months and the physicians whom he 
consulted had failed to relieve him that 
some of his G. A. R. comrades who 
were devoted to the bicycle urged him 
to learn to ride. He laughed at the idea 
cf a man who could scarcely stand alone 
attempting to -rit a wheel, but they per
sisted that it would savd his life. 

Impressed with this he consulted a 
New York nerve specialist, who told 
him to go ahead under specific direc
tions. Mr. Boettner got hold of a $ 15 
boy's wheel, on which to make the 
trial. He was lifted on the wheel, held 
on the seat and pushed along by friends. 
But he found he could not follow the 
pedals with his feet. This difficulty was 
met by strapping his feet to the pedals. 
For six weeks he waa wheeled around 
Prospect park for an hour or more each 
morning by friends with his feet tied to 
the pedals. 

"I began to feel better after three 
days," said Mr. Boettner. "At the end 
of six weeks the cold water and prickly 
sensation had almost entirely gone. I 
finally became able to ride alone and got 
well speedily. "—Philadelphia Press. 

A NOVEL SUIT. 

R. L. DOUCLAS 
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FRENCH&ENAMELLEDCALF: 

*4.*3.s? FINECALF&KÀN6ARD1 
$ ZSJ POLICE,3 SOLES. 

$2?- * ̂  • workingmens 
EXTRA FINE. 

*2 A 7J BoysSchoolShoesl 
•LADIES-

, SEND FCR CATALOGUE 
W • L. • DOUGLAS % 

BROCKTON, MASS. 
You can save money by purchasing VV. L* 

Douxluft shots, 
Because, re are the largest manufacturers of 

advertised shoes in tlie world, and guarantee 
the value by stamping the name ana price on 
the bottom, whicn protects you against high 
prices and the middleman's profits. Our shoes 
equal custom work IU style, easy fitting and 
wearing gualiti'-s. We have them sold every« 
where at lower prices for the value given than 
any other malte. Taire no substitute. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, we can. Sold bv 

l»e»l~- who*e liante will shortly «p-
pearhei«. tgrni nnuted Applf 
otic«. 
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Term of Court. 

FABRGLL Ä VARNEY 

Range from Meadow 
Creek to Henry's lake 
on both sides of Madi
son river. Brand as 
shown in cut. Cattle 

jbranded on left ribs, 
laanie br^nd. Down 
Icutdulap. Post office 
»address, Virginia City, 
. Montana. 

Alex. Metzel. 
P. O. address. Puller 

Springs, Montana. 
Cattle and Horse brand 

ciicleAon lelt shoulder. 
Thoroughbred cattle aud 
American horses are 
branded -I on left jaw 
Vent, same brand on left 
thigh. 

Cattle mark, down-out dewlsu in brisket 
Ittinne, upper Ruby valley, fruni lower upper 

cai>yon. including all tributaries. 

9200 Reward. 
For the apprehension of and sufficient evidence 
to convict any person or persons guilty of steal
ing one or more cattle or horses belonsine to 
me. ALEX. DIETZEL. 

© 

bft* 

The regular term ot the District Court ol 
the Fifth Judicial District, ol Montana, in 
and tor the County ot Madison, is 
tixed as follows: 

Third Monday ot February, May, August 
and November. 

FRANK SHOWERS, 
Judge. 

THE MADISON, 
VIRGINIA CITY, MONT. 

Reopened December 15, '93. 

First-class in all its Appointments. 
T. F. POLLARD, Proprietor 

Metzel Live-Stock Co. 
President ana Manager ALEX. METZEL. 
Secretary and Tnasurcr F. 8. METZEL. 
Foreman W.O. METZEL. 

P. O. address. Puller 
Springs, Montana. 

Cattle brand as shown 
in cu> ; horses same brand 
on left thigh. Vent for 
cattle same on lef' thiuh ; 
for horses, same under 
mane. Cattle cropped 011 
right eai, and with down-

cut dewlap on brisket. 
Range, upper Ruby va'iey. fron) lower to up

per canyon, including all tributaries. 

AMOS C. HALL ALDBNJ. BKNNBTT. 

HALL & BtNNETT, 

Virginia City, Montana. 

D" a general banking business. Draw ex
change on all the principal cities of the world. 

Tha highest rates paid for Gold Dust, Go'4 
and Silver Bullion, and Ceunty and Territoria 

Co! lections carefully and promptly attended 
to. 

Pronunciation «if "Bicycle." 

iug bicycle 
l.u\.ro 
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ï Wants «5,000 For Injuries Received From 
a Bursting Bicycle Tire. 

A resident of Rochester is about to 
commence a novel suit for damages in 
the supreme court. He seeks to recover 
$5,000 for injuries which he claims to 
have received through the explosion of 
a bicycle tire, or, strictly speaking, the j 
forcible ejectment from the tire of a 
plug which had been used to repair a 
puncture and was not secure enough to 
stand the pressure of the air. 

The complainant was riding his wheel 
behind another wheelman whose bicycle 
was fitted with a single tube or hose 
pipe tire, when suddenly he heard a 
uoiso like the report of a pistol and felt 
a stinging sensation in his left eye. He 
dismounted, aud at the same time the 
rider in front of hitn was obliged to dis
mount on account of the collapse of one j 
of hia tires. The apparent puncture was j 

! in the exact spot where a puncture had j 
I previously been received, but the plug j 
which had stopped the leak was nowhere 

i to be found. 
j Th? injured optic grew rapidly worse, | 
i and, although the missile which was ; 

tho cause of the damage cannot be pro- ; 
«lured in court. iji<> plaintiff thinks he 

Jack Taylor. 
P. O- address, Virginia 

City, Montana. 
Horse hvand, circle T on 

left, shoulder. 
Cattle brand as sliowu 

in  cut .  
Range, Madison divide. 

JACK T»TI.OH. 

NORTHERN 
P ACiFICR.R. 

Puns Trough <J.*rs to 
sr. PAUL, 

MINNEAPOLIS.  

DULUTH, 

FARGO, 

GRAND FOKKS, 

and WINNIPEG 

METROPOLITAN 

1 MEAT 
MARKET 

Handles nothing but the best 
—everything usually kept in 
a  f i r s t  c l a s s  m a r k e t  . . . .  

AND 

SPEIFj CHICKEN 
NOW IN STOCK— 

supply constantly being 
renewed . . . 

BEKF BY THE QUARTER 
cheap for cash—come to 
me and get prices be
fore buying elsewhere 

'CEO. COHN, Prop. 
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si; v. And then Duvor./s voice rings in 
my ear, as ho lies prostrate, b'dtling me 
to falter not, but kill him swiftly. Oh !" 
A:: l thef.x'eof Tarpus was softened and 
£ud as he looked across the blood red
dened sand of the arena to the place 
where his comrade lay m death. 
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Colonel H ggiusi 11 said recently m an 
address in < uii'o. (ige 011 Lh\ Holmes 
that, although u was commonly sup
posed "The Aun ci at" was a success 
from the outset, yet in Iiis opinion its 
fate was evtn.y balanced f jr a month or 
two. Mr. Uiideïwood, who was then 
ass.slant editor of 'ïh" Atlantic and had 
a large share in its .-onda; t, thought 
that the work would 1 e either a great 
success cr a yreat faii.:«c and consultée 

~f luotorman Kobert 
.iveyed yesterday to their i 
ace in Mountain View ; 

> trolley 041' of the Grove 
street line, v. inch lie had operated since 
t lie road was opened for business. The 
car was draped with crape and was 
laden with mai,y floral tributes from 
employees of the road, who were present 
at the funeral in large numbers. The 
ear moved in advance of the cortege and 
was rolled up to the gates of the ceme 
tery.—t-an 1'taneisco Chronicle. 

Arbit-mtion to He Tried. 
With the passage of the arbitration 

act and tho naming of the arbitration ; 
board by Governor Altgeld a new chap
ter of the industrial history of Illinois 
will open. Just what that chapter is to 
contain no economist or student of labor 1 
troubles can foretell. The experiment of j 
arbitration—as applied through the law ; 
—is attended svith circumstances which j 
often render its results doubtful Its j 
success is largely dependent npon th® 
wisdom of the authorities who admin
ister it.—-Chicago Record. 
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ELECTRIC T .IEPH0NE 
Bold ort right, no rout. no royalty. AduptM 

.0 City. Village or ( "«uiiry. Needed ia e¥erf 
home, «hop, f»tore in «' oilice. Greatest conven
ience und h#»F» ^*»1 • oti^orth. 

niakr I'huk 85 loWf per dfiT. 
One in a »•»««•'den* " Fnenn« a «aie to all »r.« 

nei^hb«n. l' in® i;- uuientp, no toys, 
Hnytvhere. nny distu < ». Complete, ready lor 
une when i rd. 1 an he pu* "P by » ry • ne, 

'in»*ver o»-t of or. »»r, no repair n«, la»-t* • r® 
V-rrnptfd. A money HIP Ver. \Jri'E 
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