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THE BALLAD OF A BOTANIST. '

Near the quiet little village of a trim New
England town
Lie the peaceful, pleasant acroa of
fuiy renown,
Whera the fond pursuit of botany
Doth bauish all monstony
Aund tan tae faded choek a ruddy brown.

Hore Eaplioriia cyparissias® wavis a welcome

Ampelopsia wefolin spreads its mantle
Ooer ti
While from Sal
And Cydonia jap
With cheerfal chirp t

hubylonion
)
s wrens and robins call. |

s nnd Linuria lsad oar steps along the

am and Trillium and Uwvularia

1t for beauty, |
uch entatleth pain

i leweanthenmium the grassy

rn,
s of Trifolinm on every breeze is

o tall Vebaseuw thapsuss
It vory rapturs wWraps us,
As its kingly candle Rindles in the morn,

In the woods the Anemone me
nd,
Mitchelln, Tiarells amd the liths Celastrus
twined
And Monotropa hypopitys—
A very spouky crop it {3—
That may sears the superstitiously inelinsd

There aro wany wora that flourish on this fair
and fortile farm;
1 should greatly ke to name them all, and
ecatalogue cach charni—
The curions Crucifern, umbroallared Umbel
liforw
The langhing

yrosa yon wiil

Labiate, the glorious Aggre

Malvacew—but do not take alarm,
just a botanist, and I really mean

ForI'm
no harm,
—F. L. Sargent in Youth's Companion.

*Called in England “weleome to our house. "'
+RKnown in Europe as “king's candle,”

HIS FAILURE.

I should never have known that he |

was a failnro if he had not told me so | He runs into his club to watch the tape.

himself. Most assuredly he had not the

air of one. For his coats were always | hours to ask his broker whether he ought |

fashionably cut, and his taste in liquenrs

was almost as delicate as my own, and | ¢ase.
he conld afford to gratify it far more | CASe. My balance at the bank was grow-

frequentiy.

Such was the testimony of appearance,
and so fur as I knew his history it point- i
ed to the same conclusion. He had been, {
I understood, a writer, like myself,
though even less successful, and then
“‘fortunato speculations’’ had enabled
him to retire from a calling which he
found more honorable than remunera-
tive and spend his afternoons in playing
billiards at the club,

And yet Everard Deane esteemed him-
self a failure. He told me so emphatic-
ally one evening at the hour when
truth ‘‘peeps over the glass's edge when
dinner’s done.’’

“‘Tt was all that confounded Stock Ex-
change,'' he murmured, gazing gloom-
ily into a glass of green chartreuse.

I begged him to accept my cordial
congratulations. ‘“‘It's a better way to
fail than most,”” I said. For I had
known so many who failed upon the
Stock Exchange and lived happily—
drinking champagne and driving about |
in bronghams—aever afterward. i

But Everard Deans protested. |

| an artist can meddle with these sordid

| ence by the dead weight of material

| two piles there stood a lighted candle.
i One of them was to be burned to ashes in

| emn hour I was to determine which,

to put an end to that reproach. Why
don't you fellows do it?' "’

I sighed, wishing that I knew how to
a farm of | Put an eud to it myself, and then I ask- 1
1 M .

‘‘And did your friend descend from

| the general to the particular and tell

you how it could be done?" !

‘*He did. He told us all to open a |
speculative account in Louisvilles,”’ |

**Louisvilles? That is the name of an
American railroad, I believe?”’

‘‘It is. And opening a speculative ac-
connt means buying the shares withount
being able to pay for them, selling them
at a profit and putting the difference in |
your pocket. Simple, isn't it?"’

“Very simple,’’ I said.

child's play, provided that the shares
goup."'

**Oh, they went up all right, and so |
did the others that I bought afterward, |
I've never lost a shilling through fol- |
lowing Morrison Parker's tips. I can't
complain of that.”’ {

‘‘And yet you call the man your evil
genins?"’

“Yes. Istill call the man my evil
genius becanse I lost my soul through
himm—my sonl as an artist, that was so
much to me. "

I started. I could not understand. ,
But, with an impetuous impatience, |
Everard Deane hastened to make clear |
his meaning.

‘“You call yourself an artist, and you
do not understand? Do you imagine that

actualities and not find his soul defiled
by them? Do you suppose that he will
sit down quietly to toil for doubtful
gains indefinitely deferred, when he
knows that a sudden turn of the market
may put hundreds in his pocket? No, |
no, my friend, it is not possible. What
does he do? Why, he buys every edition
of the evening paper to see the prices.

He drives up to the city in working !

not to sell.  That is how it was in my
That is how it must be in every |

ing, but while it grew my soul—my
artist’s soul, in which I gloried so—wus
dying, crushed out of its bright exist-

cares. And so things went until I stood,
as it were, at the parting of the ways
and swore that I would make my
choice. "’

“Your choice?"

‘‘My choice between the artistic and
the material life. I meant to make it
dramatically too. There was still enongh
of the artist left in me for that. It was
ot midnight, in my chambers in the
Temple. I took the manuscript of my
half finished novel—the novel that was
to make me famous—from the desk and
placed it on the table. Beside it I laid
a heap of share oertificates, and transfer
forms and contract notes. Between the

its flame—one of them, and at this sol-

| bronzing

““The merest | 5

century, insists, on the contrary, that |
the sun does not produce freckles, He I
says: ““It is a fact that lentigo (frec- |
kles) neither appears in the newly born |
nor in children under the age of 6 or 8
years, whether they run about the whole l
, day in the open air and exposure to the |
' infloence of the sun or |
whether they remain confined in the |
durkest room, It is therefore true that |
neither light nor air nor warmth pro-
duces such spots in children, "

|
e i
The Curious Fossils. I
Some time ugo, in company with a |
friend, I was searching for fossils among |
the debris of an abandoned limestone
quarry. The owner, hearing us chip-
ing and poucding among the rocks, |
approached us and inguired what we
were looking for. On being answered
“fossils,”” he said: ““Fossils? What's
them for—to ketch fish with?"' Ido not
remember what answer he received, bug
it is more thuu probublo that some of
the fossils would have made excellent
bait—say some of the smaller trilobites
—could they unly have been used in |
time, but, unfortunately, we were a
fow thousand decades late. |
Another time, while wandering over |
the rugged Devonian slopes of the Hel-
derberg mountuins, we came across a na-
tive who gravely informed us that the |
curious,crooked fossil shells (zaphrentis) |
there abounding were petrified heifers’ |
horns. —Archwologist.

MARTHA, THE VIVANDIERE.

Peruvian Cities Sound the Praises of a |
Patriotic Woman,

Lima and all Peruvian towns are filled
with the sound of the praises of Martha,
the vivandiere, or Martha La Cantine-
ra, as the people call her.

Martha is a woman, perhaps 35 years |
old, of Indian blood, rather tall for one .
of her descent and handsome rather
than otherwise. She accompanied the
division of the coalition army under the
sommand of Colonel Philip Ore,

From first to last, since Colonel Ore
encamped in Lurin, about 20 miles from
Lima, Martha, in a brilliant uniform |
and mounted on a splendid horse, was |
always to be seen when fighting was go- |
ing on, sometimes at the front urging |
on the soldiers, at others at the rear,
assisting the wounded.

At the taking of Chorrillos and in
the attack on Lima, on March 17 last,
Martha by her example encouraged the
soldiers of Colonel Ore's division and
led them to the attack. During the fierce
fighting at the entrance to Lima Martha
was wounded in the right foot.

Martha mortgaged a small house she
owns in Callao, and when the coalition
forces commenced what was virtnally
the siege of Lima she employed her lit-
tle fand in the purchase of revolvers
and other articles, which she managed
to smuggle out with her when she went
| to join Colonel Ore's division as a vi-
vandiere.—New York Herald.

TURNING THE TABLES.

and, by determining, decide the whole
course of my fature life. "
He paused. I had to press him before

“I don't mean what you mean,” he be would proceed.

said. “‘Ididu't lose money on the Stock |
Exchange. I mado it—Ilots of it. That |
is the mischief of it. That i3 precisely
why I am a failure,

Ho looked gloomicr than ever as he
spoke and orvdered a second green char-
trousoe,

Joerking his hoad g0 as to indicate a
man at the farther end of  the room—a
well dressed man, excessively bejeweled
—with whao, half un hoor since, he
had cordially shaken hands, he whis-
pered :

“That is the man who has beon my
ovil genius. You know him?"

“1 think ro. It's Morrison Parker, the
great fiunncier, isn't ig?"’

It 18, and Morrison Parker, the great
financier, has been my evil genius, It's
a foolish story, but I sometimes like to
tell it after dinner. A brandy and soda?”’

I accepted, and when the waiter had
brought the glasses Everard Deune re-
sumed :

“Iwasan aonthor, you know—a zoung
author—with great wims and bign am-
bitions. I mude enough money to live
upont by writing for the pupers, but 1
looked upon literature, not as o trade,
but asau arte. I was a mwember of the
Waste Paper ¢lub, where all of us pro-
fossed to take the same artistic views of
1ife and letters and sat up till the small
Lours discussing them through a haze
of tobacco smoke and steaming grog. I
was very happy there until the day came
when Morrison Parker joined the club.
Ho owned a newspaper—The Stock Ex-
change Recorder, I think he called it—
and therefore he was technically quali-
fied. But when he came and =at up with
us in the swull hours he difl not talk
literature. He talked finance, "

“Yet the two subjects may occasion-
ally have relations with each other,” I
suggested.

“Precisely. That is the point that
Morrigson Parker used to insist upon,
especially when he had had a good day
and made us drink champagne with
him to celebrate his luck. ‘Why do so
many half educated city men profess to
look down on authors?’' he would ask.
And then he would.answer his own

estion. ‘Because there isn't one au-
xx foy 600 who knows how to make
£1,000 8 year. That has always been

the ' of letters, from Dr.
!ﬂ'- me to ours. It's high time

‘*And then you burned’'—

“Neither,'" was his unexpected an-
swer, ‘‘Neither, for I conld not decide.
My novel went back into the drawer it
came from, to wait there till the old
joy in the higher life came back to we,
And that joy never came.
hour it has not come. I look back to the
old days. I long for them.
quite well that they will not return to
me. Tho greed for gain, its ceaseless
worries and anxieties, has killed my

| soul, and that is why I tell you that I

am a failure."’

There was a melancholy, at once in-
credible and convineing, in his accents.
Unless there were a woman in the case,
I would not have believed it possible
for a man o well to do to look so mis-
erable, I scught to say something that
might lift him ount of his despondency.

“‘Failure or no failure, at least yon
can go to Monte Carlo in the winter,"" I
suggested.

“I know. I'm going next week with
Morrison Parker,'’ Everard Deane re-
plied.

And then he shook his head slowly
and shrugged hisshoulders gloomily, as
thongh tosay that the joy of sojourning
on the Riviern while we were toiling in
the fogs was nothing to the price that
he bad had to pay for it.

And as I drove home that night to
Whitcomb street I tried to persnade my-
self that he was right. —Francis Gribbe
in New Budget.

Freckles.

Women who have suffered yesr after
year from these annoying blemishes,
freckles—who have seen them come un-
der the rays of the summer sun and dis-
appear when the yearly reign of King
Sol is over—are illogical enough to con-
gider the glowing monarch accountable
for our annual crop of freckles. All sorts
of reasons have been given for theso an-

Even to this |

But I know

Now It Is the Men Who Are Occupying
Places Unce Filled by Women.
I An inquiry into the cause or canses of
| the decline of the wages of women in
| New York las brought out the state-
. ment that one of the principal reasons |
| for the decrease is that wen are en- |
croaching on fields hervetofore ocenpied |
exclusively by women,

obtaining, employment in such oecupa- |

tions as the manufacture of hats, caps, |

sospendeors, dressmalking, cloakmaking,
laundry wioik and similar occupations.

| The men who thus compete with wo-
men are Poles, Hungarians and Italians, ‘
and they work for lower wages than the |
averuge woman can afiord to accept un-

| less driven to do so by the sterm compul-
sion of want.

| Another cause, and perhaps the chief

" one, is assigned by Miss Woodbridge,
secrotary of the Working Women's so-
ciety, who says ‘‘the trouble is there are

| 80 many more women to fill places than

| there ave places to fill.''—Washington

Post.

RESTORED BY A JUMP,

Mr. Reeve's Leg and Arm Brokenm, but
Hearing and Reason Return,

Seldon Reeve of East Moriches, N.
Y., who is 86 years old and has heen
somewhat demented and very deaf for
several years, jumped from the second
story window of his home the other
morning. Dr, Skidmore, who was called

in to set the old man's leg and wrist, |

which were broken, is puzzled over the
effect of the accident on Reeve’s system.

He has, the doctor says, recovered his
faculties. He can now hear a low whis-
per, and his mind, his danghter says,
seems perfectly clear. He said to her,
*“Why, Mary, I must have been out of
my L~ad if I jumped out of a window.""
—New York Sun.

A Novel Domestic Quarrel.
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T. J. Farrell.

Range from Meadow
Creek to Henry's lake
on both sides of Mudi-
son river., Brand as
shown in cut. Cattle
branded on left ribs,
same brand. Down
cut dulap. Post gglice
address, Virginia City,
Montana.

Alex. Metzel.

. 0. address,
Springs, Montana,
Cattle and Horse brand
eircle A on lett shoulder.
Thoroughbred cattle aud
American_ horses  are
Bibranded J on left jaw
Veut, same brand on left
thigh.

Cuttle mark, down-out dewlap in brisket.
Runge, upper Ruby valley, from lower upper
canyon, Including all tributaries.

$200 Reward

For the apprehension of and sufficient evidence
to conviet kny nerson or persons guilty of steul-
ing one or more cattle or bhorses helonging to
me, ALEX. METZEL.

Puller

-t

|l

o 1S THE BEST.
NO SQUEAKING
‘r%' nggﬁunovm,

$4.53 50 FINE CALF& KANGARDL
$ Z.59POLICE, 3 SoLes,
$8052. WORKINMENS

EXTRA FINE.

$2.%1.75 BoYSSCHOOLSHOES,

ADIES.

“BesTDONGOL,
SEND FOR CATALOGUE

BROCKTON, MASS.
You can save meney by p sing W, L.
Douglas Shoen,
use, we are the largest manufacturers of
advertised shoes in the world, and guarantee
the value by stamping the name and price on
the bottom, which protects you against high
prices and the middicman’s profits, Our shoes
equal custom work in style, easy fitting and
wearing gualiti#s, We have them sold everyes
where at lower prices for the value given tham
any other make, Take no substitute. If your
dealer cannot supply you, we can, Sold by

Denio» whoase name will shortly ap-

pear here. Agent wunted Apply at
once.

Term of Court.

The regular term of the District Court ot
the Fifth Judicial District, ot Montana, in
and for the County of Madison, {s
fixed as tollows:

Tinrd Monday ot February, May, August
and Noyvember,

FRANK SHOWERS,
Judge.

THE MADISON,

VIRGINIA CITY, MONT.
Reopened December 15, ’93.

M=l s

Pirst-class in all its Appointments.

...... T. F. POLLARD, Proprietor

AMOS C. HALL

HALL & BENNETT,
BANKBERS,

Virginia City, Montana.

ALDEN J., BENNETT.

Do a general banking business. Draw ex-

Metzel Live-Stock Co.

Over in New Jersey a woman has
taken to wearing bright red bloomers
when she gees out riding upon hLer bicy-

noying pigmentary discolorations. One cle. Her husband objects both to the
well knowa dermatologist declares they pattern and to the oolor of her clothes,
are the result of too much iron in the and has actually consulted a lawyer
blood, and that the sun’srays bring the with a view to taking legal action to
iron stained spots to the surface, just a8 restrain her from dressing in so objeo-
they do to a bit of cloth which hascome tiounable a style. His efforts in that di-
in contact with iron and then is put in rection have of course proved vain, and,
the sunlight. In other words, that down to the time of latest advices, his
fruckles are iron rust. wife was having her own way and ap-

Professor Hebra of Vienna, who is parently having a jolly good time —
counted the greatest authority New York Tribune.

on all the principal citles of the world.

The highest rates paid for Gold Dust, Gold
and Bﬂvgr Bulllon, and County and Territoria

securities,
President ana Manager...... ALEX. METZEL, (?glloeuou carefully and promptly attended
Secretary und Troasurer........ F. 8. METZEL. | **-
FOTeImal . ..vvvviniresansss sans W.0. METZEL.
P. O. address, Puller ° >
Springs, Montana.
Cattle brand as shown
; herses aume brand
on lett thigh. Vent for **
[ cattle same on left thigh ;
for horses, same under
mune. Cattle eropped on
right ear, snd with down-
cut dewlap on brisket. M ET ROPOLITAN
Rauge, upper Ruby valley, from lower to up-
per canyon, including all tributavies,
=T MEAT
Jack Taylor. MARKET
e P. 0. address, Virginia
City, Moatana,
%8 Horse brand, eircle T on Handles nothing but the best
% left shoulder. —everything usually kept in
> ' 1 t:fx:ltle brand as showu a first cluss market . . . .
i-.;;"' 3 - "l‘h‘mue. Madison divide,
t‘i'-".s& s JACK TAYLOR, FRESH OVSTERS axo
s AT
SPRING CHICKEN
BINORTHERN
‘ NOW IN s'l;oct{-t v
supply constantly being
PAC'FICR.R- reggwed o v e
tuns Trough Cars to BEEF BY THE QUARTER
§T. PAUL, cheap for cash—come to
B me and get prices be-
MINNEAPOLIS, fore buying elsewhere
- DUL[,JTH' W CEQ. COHN, Prop.
FARGO,
GRAND FORKHS, ;IE *
and WINNIPEG
——AND— ®
HELENA,
eei— ANDERSON BROS
BPQKANE, sy
—TACdﬁx. At Marlow's old stand '
——————————, 3
seatie, | Liivery, Feed aua
N PORTLAND,
e Sale Stable
Pullman Sleeping Cars
. . L] m
Elegant Dinning Cars  \Th Fingst Rigs in the (il
. . )
Tourist Sleeping Cars )
TRAINS ARRIVE: S
W f - ¥ ,and all
|“° :,_,,,":,I‘;:‘f:‘?‘,‘,?a'_“‘,?,"';?'g,;;,u_o" - Good Outfits for Commercial Men and
Whitehall AWI1Y &E. o+ o ooes oo 7188, M Tourists a Speclalty.
M. U. No. 2 From S8vokane . Tacoma, S—
Seattle Port and, aud all Coast Proprietors of the Dillon and Bannack
oints, Brrives Moutana Union
Pot, GANY Bl ieariraiiarnsans 10:45p. m. Express Line.
A [} DEPART
M. U No. 1.. .:fl‘lr:p:lun:,mnm:, Dillon, Twin Bridges, Sheridan, and Vir
:;:"'e;,r,‘,'.‘;:f:d":r,,d,:' (e ginia Mail and Express Line.
Montunn Union Depot dally at.., §:30a. m.
No, 8. For 8t Paul., Chieago, and
wil Eastern, Southern and Ca-
nudian pelnts, -aves Whitabail, 18 98 a, m,
Na IMEION . cvvierercnansensrees 18500, M,
' Butte. U
oar e viee on s)i through trains.
For information, cards, mape and t ckets
_qlush'rm:-- w "l.. To'n.“ . Agt., B
. ’.':.Au:u's. ¥RE. -
e ek e, iaa.
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