THE MAIDEN AND THE BIKE.

malden,
Protty wheel,

‘Nough to make one's senses reel;
Bwiftly gliding
Through the park,

Where tho lads and lasses spark.
Man approaching—
'Nother wheol—

Muiden foar begins to feel;

Tried to dodge him,
All in vain,

Rushes on 48 if insane.
Then together
Wheel and whoeel

Crash with shock that wrenches steell
Man takes header,

Maid aflop,

Both together take a drop.

‘‘Beg your pardon,"'
SBays the man

With what heart and grace he can.
“Clumsy creaturs,'’
Shricks the maid

With a look like lomonade.

Then uprising
Full of ire,
And her glances flashing firs,
Wrathful maiden,
Deadly wheel,
Forth to other conquests steal.
—-Frank B. Welch in Detroit Free Presa.

A CAPTURE.

Billy Sims was enjoying that period
of rest and peace which comes to a man
when his wife and family go to the sea-
side and leave him in possession of the
hounse. Then a person can stay out as
late as he likes. He may smoke in any
room in the honse. He may even go to
bed with his boots on if it so pleases
him.

Billy had expected to stay at the sea
for a conple of weeks, but a telegram
had recalled him to town after being a
day or two away, and he came joyfully
back, for the sea bored him, and there

was nothing lively going on at the re- '

sort his family had chosen. Before he

left town Billy had told the police of |

his suburb that the house would be
closed for a fortnight, and hoe asked
them to keep an eye on the premises.
Billy’s faith in the force was somewhat
shaken when he unexpectedly returned,

found he had left his latchkey at Ma- |

rineville and was thus compelled to
climb in at a window after midnight,
yet no notice was taken of him. He got
out in the rame way next morning and
telegraphed for his keys. He roamed all
over the house with a lighted candle at
varions periods of the night, but the

him, and Billy made up his mind that
the next time he went away he would
take out a burglar insurance and not
trouble the guardians who guarded so
carelessly.

|
[
|
guardians of the peace never disturbed |

the house, for no guard was set. They
moved about quietly, but that merely
came from long practice in an arduous
profession where there was much night
work and little thanks from a callouns
publio. Billy did not pause to think
that these men had no Saturday night
off, and that they were most industrious
while other people were sound asleep.
i We generally think that our own partic-
| ular occupation has the most drawbacks,
| giving little heed to the discomforts of
| others.

|  One man was holding a bag open and
| the other two were creeping about fill-

| prized by connoisseurs and collectors.

carry,’”’ whispered the man who was
holding the bag.

that if he was going to do anything in
the matter it was time to set about it.
So he emulated the conduct of the cele-
brated Duke of York, who marched men
up the hill and straightway marched

stair with the unused poker still in his
fist. He realized that if he went to the
police station, which was some distance
away, the burglars would be gone be-
fore help came.

| Then the brilliant idea occurred to
| him that e might follow the thieves si-
lently on his bicyele, mark their lair,
come with an ample police force at his
back and capture the whole outfit, thus
earning the sternal gratitude of the en-
tire neighborhood. Then the item would
be headed, '‘Clever Capture of a Band
of Burglars—The Silent Cycle Follows

'hem to Their Rendezvons, '’

Billy got his machine out from its
ched, noiselessly unlocked the back gate,
closed it again as silently as he had
opened it and waited in the shadow of
a tree across the way. In a very few
moments the burglars came out, each
carrying a bag. They peered up and
down the deserted street, and then
‘ slipped out, walking rapidly away to-

gether. Billy had no difficulty in fol-
i lowing them. His only trouble was the

street lamps, which he avoided as well
| as he could by keeping on the opposite
side of the road from them. He hoped
he would meet a policeman, so that he
might give the alarm, and his wish was
gratified. The officer stepped unexpect-
edly out from beside a tree, and he
grasped Billy by the arm.

“Why are you cycling out at this
time of night withount your lamp lit?"

My lamp Jit, yon fool!" gasped
Billy, taken by surprise, and therefore
not having time to choose his language

On Saturday afternoon Billy, having | #ddressing so important a personage as

a day off, took a day on, as it were, and
went for a long spin through the coun-
try on his bicycle. He had dinner at a
wayside inn and got home late and tired.
Putting his machine in its shed, he en-
tered the house, poured out for himself
a glass of cooling stimulants, and rested
his weary body in his most comfortable
armchair, sipping the gratifying mix-
ture in accordance with the directions
on the bottle,

The house was very quiet, and soon
Billy dropped off to sleep. Ho woke up
suddenly and found everyihing still
very quiet and very durk as well, yet he
had the feeling within him that he had
been awakened by a noise.  He listened
intently, sitting still in the comfortuble
chair, and presently the chuandelier
above his head gave a slight rattle, as it
was in the habit of doing when some
one was walking in the room overhead,
Billy did not believe in ghosts, for he
was a newspaper man aud could hardly
be said to believe in anything. Again
the chandelier jingled, yet there was no
noise of a footstep overhead, and it
dawned upon Billy's scarcely awakened
faculties that whoever was above him
was going around in his stocking feet,
trying to be as silent as possible. Billy
regrotted that he did not own such a
thing as arevolver, for he felt convinced
that at last burglars were in the house,
He vaguely saw himself writing an ac-
count of the incident, headed : ** Dosper-
ate Enconnter With a Burglar. Heroie
Conducet of & Suburban Householder. ™’

Fired by this thonght, and in spite of
the distinet creeping of his sealp which
we exaggerate into terming the sensa-
tion of the huair standing on end, Billy
grasped the poker that lay on the fender
by his c¢haiy and csuticusly crept ont
into the hall, making his way likea cat
up the stair, fervently hoping that no
step would ereak

At the landing above Billy peered in-
to the bedroom from which the light
issued and was appulled to see, not one
burglar, but three. This exceeded Billy's
most ardent expectations. Ho had been
prepared for a desperate enconuter with
one, especially if he could have crept in
on him and {:nded on his head with the
poker before the burglar was aware that
there was anybody else in the house,
but a fight with three was too much of
a good thing

One of them wonld be certain to have
a pistol, which wonld make things even
more interesting. (lad as he would be
to have 'an excliisive item for his paper,
he had no desire to have some one else
write it up and head it, ‘' Dastardly
Marder of a Reporter In Lonelyville.’'
There, are _some sacrifices that a man
does not-care to make, even for his pa-

. Moderation in all things was
Billy's motto.

The burglars had evidently come to
the ooucjusion that there was po qua in

a policeman. ‘‘How the —— could I
chase burglars with a lit lamp?"

““That’s all very fine,'’ said the offi-
cer. “‘I've heard that kind of a story
before. A man doesn't get up and dress
himself in a full bicycling suit to chase
burglars at 2 in the morning. "'

‘““But I slept in my bicycling suit,
you ass!’’ protested Billy, feeling, as he
said it, that it sounded rather thin and
unbelievable in the keen morning air.
| “I'll report the language you are

using to the magistrate,”
liceman calmly, knowing the whole ma-
chinery of the law was with him.

“My house has been burglarized,”
cried Billy. *“'The three thieves passed
you with their swag, and I don't sup-
pose you ever saw them. Precious lot
of good you idiots are, not only letting
the raseals slip, but arresting a man
who is robbed and who is trying to do
tho work you are paid for doing.”’

**Come and tell all this to the officer
on duty at the station. You're bicyeling
without a lamp at night, and that’s all
I have to deal with, and I'm going to
deal with it."

Billy broke into language that was
both deplorable and indefensible, but
the policeman merely noted it down and
took the unfortunate man to the station.
Billy speedily convinced the night man
at the police station that a mistake had
been made, and two of the force were
sent to investigate. They reported that
the housa bhad been burglarized with
neatness and dispateh, but the burgling
birds had flown.

The magistrate told Billy next morn-
ing that if hLe had been more moderate
in his talk his miscarriage of justice
might not hove happened, He shonld
uot use such langunage, the magistrate
said, and when Billy asked what else
ho could have used, seeing that he had
no club with him, the magistrate re-
marked that he would fine him for con-
tempt of court if he tried his flippancy
on the bench.

Bo the item appeared as ‘‘Burglary at
Lonelyville,”" and another paragraph
stated that Billy Sims, a well known
Joornalist, bad been fined for riding
about the streets at 2 in the morning on
a beyele with an unlit lamp, and that
Billy was supposed to have been intoxi-
cated at the time, whercas the truth
was that the magistrate let Billy off
with the reprimand aforementioned.

As the police have not yet succeeded
in capturing the thieves, although they
are always coming on a new and grati-
fying clew, Billy thinks this is a hard
world. —Lunke Sharp in Detroit Free
Press.

Foragiog In India.

All the captured caftle were penned
into the houses, and filled them all, so
the trouops and officers had to pass the
night in ihe open_wi:h no bodding and

with the care a man should use when |

ing the receptacle with various articles | to make soup in. l

I think we've got as much a8 weean | next suggestion, go three specially se- |

This remark cansed Billy to reflect

them down again. Billy crept down the |

| ture, without life or breath, which would

‘ great Protector’s body, but a dead image

said the po- |

| 5608 16 waa ircerly cold, aad be-
| yond green wood, which would not
' burn, no fuel was obtainable. It was

amusing to see the officers trying to cook
| some mutton for themselves, as one of
‘tbe sheep was killed for dinner, but
| what with the green wood, its smoke,
| no cooking pots, ete., and the impossi-
| bility of obtaining any hot water, the

meat dinner had to be given up. Some
| one said pea soup wonld be excellent.
| So, procuring a small brass pot, he pro-
| ceeded to soak some of the mules’ gram,
| but this also was left, a5 not even a
| fusebox could be utilized with snccess

Milk from the Waziri cow was the |

lected officers were deputed to try to
tame a cow. After many trials and he-
roic efforts, and many butts and kicks,
o cow was caught and tied; but, alas,
she was dry. Goats were the same.
Finally hunger conguered, and pieces of
mutton stuck on to a stick and roasted
over the smoking fire had to be acoepted
as the evening meal. The cold at night
was very trying, and sleep was denied
to all, for one’s feet grew so cold that
every hour a sharp walk was impera-
tive to keep one's circulation up. Add-
ed to these, there were a rowdy camel
und a vicions horse careering about most
of the night, and last, but not least, an
wrmy of rats, who would insist on run-
ning over one's face and body.—Black-
wood's Magazine.

THE SECRET OF MAY.

What is the world trying to say?

Why is the light 8o tender and gray?

Why are the tremulous leaves a-sway

On the trees new fledged with the faintest
green?

Nay, he were wise who could say what th
things mean .

And tell the secret of May,

What is my heart trying to say?

Why does it tremble and hurry and stay

At the sight of a leaf on a sunny day,

Of o leaf thouhn never so delicate green?

Nay, ho were wise who could say what these
things mean

And tell the secret of May.

—H, C, Beeohing.

CROMWELL'S FIRST STATUE.

An Image of Wood and Wax Carrled
Through London In 1658,

When Edward Burrough, the Quaker
‘“‘Apostle of London,” whom George
Fox called his ‘“Son of Thunder,’’ was
passing through Charing Cross on his
way to the city, upon the ‘‘22d day of
the ninth month,'" 1658, he found the
streets crowded with people. ‘‘The
guards of soldiers, horse and foot,’’ says
he, ‘‘stayed me and stopped my horse and
said I might not pass that way. Nei-
ther, indeed, I will,"" adds he, ‘‘by rea-
son of the throng of people.’’

When he inquired the reason of ‘‘this
thronging and pressing of multitudes,”’
he was told that they all came out ‘‘only
tosee a dead image and invented fea-

be carried this way.” It was not the
of wood or wax, arrayed and decked
with foolish inventions, and it ‘‘was to
be carried from place to place that day
between Somerset Honse and Westmin-
ster, as was usual in the time of popery,
| for multitudes of foolish people to gaze
| upon and wonder after and admire.’’
The zealous Quaker thought the statue
of Oliver Cromwe!l all the more an in-
sult to his memory because ‘‘he was

|
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adverlised shoes in the world, and guarautee
the value by alnmglnu the name and price on
| the bottom, which protects you against high
¢ prices and the middleman’s profits.  Our shoes
equal custom work in style, easy fitting and
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where at lower prices for the value given than
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dealer cannot supply you, we can, Sold by
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S & Term of Court.
2‘ The regular term of the District Court ot
o the Fifth Judicial District, of Montans, in
= and for the County ot Madison, fis
roAa tixed as tollows:

aoaudor T MOHGIAANVA H '

Third Monday ot February, May, August
and November.

FRANK SHOWERS,
Judge.

FARRELL & VARNEY

Range from Meadow
Creek to Henry's lake
on both sidea of Mudi-
son river, Brand as
shown in cut. Cattle
branded on left ribs,

THE MADISON,

sume brand. Down VIRGINIA CITY, MONT.
cut dulap. Post oftice
address, Virginia Oy, | Reopened December 15, '93.

Montana.

Alex. Metzel.

P. O. address,
Springs, Montana.
M Cattle and Horse brand

eliole A on lett shoulder,

Thoroughbred eattle aud
American_ horses  are
branded J on lel(t jaw
Vent, same brand on left
thigh.

Cattle mark, down-out dewlap in brisket.
Runge, upper Ruby valley, (rom lower upper
cunyon, including ull tributuries.

$200 Reward

For the spprehension of and sufficient svidence
to convict wny person or persons guilty of steal-
ing one or more cattle or horses helonging to
me, ALEX. METZEL.

Metzel Live-Stock Co.

—i0—

First-class in all its Appointments,

sedae T. F. POLLARD, Proprietor

Puller

AMOS O. HALL

HALL & BENNETT,
BANRERS,

Virginia City, Montana.

ALDEN J. BENNETT.

Do a general banking business, Draw ex-
change oi all the principal oitles of the world.

The highest rates paid for Gold Dust, Go

"
'd
and Silver Bullion, and County snd Territoria

President ana Manager...... ALEX. METZEL. | securities.
Secretary and Trasurcr........ F.S. METZEL. | Collections caretully uud promptly attended
FOTemaN. .ev.ovvvversanes ....W.0. METZEL. | *

P. O. address, Puller
Springs, Montana.,

Cattle brand ss shown
in cut; herses sume brand
on left thigh., Vent for
cattle same on lef' thieh ;
for horses, same under
msape. Cattle cropped on
right ear, and with down-
cut dewlap on brisket,

Range, upper Ruby valley, from lower to up-
per canyon, including all tributaries

Jack Taylor.

P. 0. address, Virginin
City, Montana,

Horse brand, circle T on
PN [eft shoulder.

PN Cattle brand a8 shown
| in cut

HeH

METROPO LITAN

MEAT
MARKET

Handles nothing but the best
—everything usually kept in
a first cluss market . . . .

once a great instrument in the hands of | &

the Lord to break down many idola- |
trous images and grievous idols. And!
have they now, said my spirit, made a |
costly image of him? And are such as |
were once his soldiers, who pulled down |
images and crosses, and all such popish-
like stuff wherever they met with it,
now guarding his image and watching
over it, and his children and officers
following it, multitudes of the inhabit-
ants of London gazing after it? This is
sad, said I, and a great pity. Is thil|
the end and final farewell of once noble
Oliver?" {
Edward Burrough concluded that it |
was “‘a judgement'' upon Cromwell to
be thus wronged after his death, because
he had suffered the servants of the Lord
(the Quakers) to be persecuted and im-
prisoned for crying against such things
as wero popish. He says that Cromwell
himself would have been angry at it.
‘1 knew the man when he was living
and had the knowledge of his spirit.
And Iam perswaded if it had been asked
him in his lifetime if sach an image
should be made like him, and then set
up in such a place, I believe he would
have denied, I say, and said, ‘It shall
not be there for me, when I am dead.’
If it had been his bones,'' added the
Quaker, *‘I should not have had aught
against it, whereus it was but an image
made by hands.'' So Burrough went
home and wrote his ‘‘Testimony Against
Great Idolatry. ""—Westminster Gazette.

I dislike an eye that twinkles like a
star. Those only are beautiful which,
like the planets, have a steady lambent
light, are luminons, not sparkling.—
Longfellow.

At the end of life we discover that we
have pussed nearly one-half of it in be.
ing happy without realizing it, and the
other in imagining that we were miser-
able.

The heaviest rainfall is near the equa-
tor and diminishes steadily as the lati-
tude rises.

Miami was eriginally Mi-ob-me-sah,
“stony river,"’

Range, Madison divide.

JACK TAYLOR,

FRESH 0STERS axo
| SPRING CHICKEN

|
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| NOW IN STOUCK—
|

|

NORTHERN
PACIFICR.R.

Puns 'I'rough C. s to
§1. PAUL,

supply constantly being
renewed . . .

BEEF BY THE QUARTER
cheap for cash—come to
me and get prices be-

MIN‘.\EAPULIQ.“ tore buying elsewhere
_DU,LBTH' -—C0E0. COHN, Prop.
FARGO,

GRAND FORKS,

and WINNIPEG *%

——AND— ] e

HELENA ’ neie.,
t2e- ie oy
—oene— ANDERSON BROS.,
TACO M ‘t Marlow's old stand
TREATTIE Livery, Feed nne

PORILAND

Sale Stable
he Finast Rigs in the Sl

Pullman Sleeping Car-
Elegant Dinning lars
Tourist Sleeping Cars

“w "y Mt
U A . p ood Outtits tor Commercial ‘en and
Tourists u Special:y,
; * wormerors of the Dillon snd Bannack
Express Liuve.
v s « Twin Bridges, Shendan, and Vir-
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