
ABANDONED. 

The hornets build in plasfetr dropping room«. 
And on tlif mossy porch ths lizard lio1»: 
Around tuo chimneys «low th" swallow flies, 

And on tho ruuf tliu locu.st.4 snow tlieir 
blooms. 

Like si in >jd thought that broods here, oi l  
p 'rf ' . imes 

Haunt t! - dir.i stairs. cautious zephyr 
trie 

Kacli gusty door, like some i\ -a 1 hand, then 
sighs 

With ghostly l;;n among tli" attie «1*» HU«. 
And now a heron, IIM'.V a lcinijtlsà tr, 
Flit- i:i tho willows, where th • ri.il • >;ms 
At each faint f ,i to heä,f it.- t . l-ap, 
Flutt. rii til© silence with a drowsy stir. 
Hi re summer sterns a placid face asleep 
And tho near world a figment of her dreams. 

—Madiscu C'awuiu in Century. 

AX INFANT ITtOMGY.  
I 

She was tho only child nf two artisto.s 
engaged at cue of tli9 boulevard thea
ters. 

Slaves to their profession, they had 
no time to spare for Liicette, who was 
left to the care of her grandmother, a 
dear old lady of 60 years, who loved 
tho little "morsel," just opening its 
eyes on existence, with the strength and 
fervency of three—father, mother and 
self. 

All day long Ehe would play with 
Lucette, while her son and daughter-in-
law were learning their parts or re
hearsing their roles at the theater. Poor 
little Lucette ! From her earliest days' 
she had been lulled to sleep by long 
speeches and awakened by explosions of , 
dramatic wrath. How laany times in 
the npaitmeufc of the Yeriiieres, which 
looked upon a gloomy court in tho Rue 
de Bondy, had she been startled by the 
melodramatic voices and extravagant 
gestures of h or parents while repeating 
"Robert îlaeairc, " "The Wandt ring 
Jew," "Thirty Years of an Actor's 
Lifo" and other works of the same ; 
class. When tho Vernicivs were "on 
tour," tho grandmother delighted to j 
take Lucette for a day's outing in the 
suburbs, where the grass was green j 
enough and tho trees tall enough to , 
make one think oneself really in the ! 
country. 

"The child needs a breath of fresh ! 
air," she would say, and while she 
upon a folding stool, reading with 
found attention the journal sh. 
brought with her, Lucette would 
upon the grass in happy innoci 
amusing herself with chasing but1 

flies, pulling flowers or listening to the 
blackbird whistling in the branches. 

On these occasions the little white 
face would glow all over with health 
and pleasure, while the good old dame, 
made happy at seeing "her child" look- j 
ing so much stronger and better, would i 
thank God for her and lie down to rest j 
with a peaceful smile and quiet con- j 
science. j 

When she was 6 years old, Lucette was ' 
lively as a kitten and sang liko a lark. { 
The grandmother took especial pride in 
teaching her to repeat passages from . 
Racine and fables from La Fontaine, | 
which the child would rocito with a se- j 
rious air in a voice both musical and j 
impressive. | 

About this period tho parents began 
to bestow more attention on their charm
ing little daughter i 

One evening at dinner Lucette gave a 
recitation, und Verniere, listening with i 
his mouth full, cried: "Wife, wo must 
make an artiste of this youngster. What's 
bred in tho bono comes oat in the flesh. 
She's in love with the 'boards' already. 
She'll do." 

"Not quite a bad idea," said the 
mother. i 

"Bah!" interposed tho gran Unother. j 
"There's plenty of time to talk about 
that. There's"— j 

"Lislen, granny. There'sno time like I 
the present. Now, in a very short while 
they're going to put on 'The Old Cor
poral' at the Theatre du Nord. I'm cast 
for the principal role, that of Corporal 
Simon, iu which I succeed tho great 
comedian, Frederick Lemaitre, but the 
manager has no one to fill the part of 
Emmeline, the littlo girl that Corporal 
Simon carries perched on his knapsack 
at the siege of Ulm. Well, if I were to 
propose Lucette"— 

"You're a fool," interrupted the old 
lady, with great energy. "A child of 6 
years—delicate, sensitive! You want to 
kill her perhaps?" 

"Get along with you. Don't worry 
yourself with nonsense of that sort, 
granny. The child will take no harm. 
She will be with me. It's an opportunity 
not to be thrown away. She will make 
respectable acquaintances and at ths 
same tiuie learn her profession. Just 
leave us alone, and all will go right. 

The old grandmother had to submit. 
Fifteen days after Lucette was letter 

perfect iu tho short part of Eniuieliue, 
and Verniere, having laid his proposal 
before tho manager, brought his daugh
ter dowti to rehearsal. 

"Sho's a prodigy. She'll cram the 
house," was that, astute gentleman's re
flection tut he watched the performance. 
At tho finish ho accepted the offer and 
closed the bargain. 

Tho curtain rose for the first act of 
"The Old Corporal. " It was the camp 
before ühn. General Roquebert, whom 
Nap'riooa had ordered to "draw the Ana-
triaua" iu order to mask an important 
movement of tho main army, wan con
fiding to the old veteran, Antoine Bi
non, tho oare of his daughter Em aid-

line. 
The audience, a most sympathetic and 

enthusiastic one, had eyes only for Lu
cette Verniere, the child who imper
sonated Emmeline. As for Simon, he 
raged and stormed inwardly at tho un
happy fortune which had turned him 
into a "nursery maid," instead of per
mitting him to bear a hand in tanning 
the hides of the "Kaiserlichs. " 

The corporal and Emmeline had taken 
shelter on the outskirts of a wood, when 
of a sudden Simon perceived the glitter 
of cannon and the sheen of steel among 
the trees. Almost at tho same moment 
the enemy "spoke." Volley after volley 
whistled through the branches, scatter
ing the leaves and tearing off the bark. 

"It's nothing," said he to the child. 

"Don't he afraid. Here, let's play 'pick-
s-baek.' " 

The cannon poured in a broadside. 
Simon lifted the little girl upon his 

hhcuklers and set her on his knapsack, 
and trembling for the first time in his 
life, tired hi 

tho poor old creature might have been , 
seen bending over the still open grave, j 
and her voice heard calling softly, so , 
softly that she seemed afraid it might: 

awaken the little sleeper who lay be- ! 
low: "Lucette, my child ; my darling 
Lucette. It i s I. Do you hear me ? I am I 
coming to yon. " 

Next morning tho gravediggers found 
upon the grave of the "infant prodigy" , 
tho inanimate form of the old grand
mother, smilirg in dre.i'i upon her well 
beloved grandchild Lucette.—From the 
French. 
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Tin- .---a 'cr's Heady Wit. 
The i_wi<i • 'tundard spc-ial corre

spondent gave a description of a pictar- , 
esque incident of the Hamburg fetes. 
When the em: eror, after the banquet in 
the town liai: and in respon. e to the ! 
acclamation i f the crowds outside, step- j 
ped on to the balcony to show himself 
to the people, there came a terrific clap . 

..... lJU1„ of thunder. Ihe first burgomaster, with 
musket, to the great de- I tho quickness of a true courtier, at once ' 

X ~±- - r ' 

light of Enimeline, who clapped lier 
hands and shouted gleefully. In due 
time a company of French troops ar
rived upon tho scene, and amid frantic 
cheering from the spectators the corporal 
and his companion are borne off in 
safety, but General Roqnebcrt has been 
mortally wounded. Ho is carried in 
upon a litter, and in his last agony 
blesses Emmeline, who is left in charge 
of the old corporal after a thousand in
structions and recommendations neces
sary to the rest of the piece. 

The little innocent, crowing and 
smiling in the middle of this crowd of 
soldiery, among all these decorations, 
this noise and smoke of battle, won a 
veritable triumph. The public applaud
ed with frenzy, and when some one 
spoke of her as an "infant prodigy" th« 
phrase was caught up am; echoed round 
the house. 

Always "pick a back" on tlie knap
sack of tho old corporal, she was "call
ed" three times, and on reaching the 
wings was immediately hugged and 
kissed, feted and fondled and crammed 
with bonbons and dainties by the ladies 
of the company. 

"That was a capital idea of mine," 
Verniere had said to himself on signing 
the engagement of his daughter at the 
Theatre du Nord, "capital." 

For a hundred nights "The Old Cor
ral" drew crowds to the boulevard, 

,nd those unable to get inside remained 
outside to cheer the "infant prodigy," 
Lucette Verniere. 

All was going merrily. 
At the end Of three months Lucette 

began to show signs that the strain was 
telling on her. Her slim figure and pale 
face were growing slimmer and paler. 
Her eyes were heavy, her look jaded. 
The grandmother observed the symp
toms with alarm. She called the atten
tion of the parents to the child, but 
Verniere would listen to nothing and 
contented himself with replying : 

"Don't make yourself uneasy about 
nothing. 'The Old Corporal's' begin
ning to flutter. We can't keep him going 
much longer, and after he drops Lucette 
will have plenty of time to rest. " 

* * * * *  *  
She was "resting" now, little Lu

cette. 
Resting, with a face whiter than the 

pillow on which her head lay, a victim 
to brain fever. 

From time to time her wasted little 
hand would grasp convulsively, as if 
seized with sudden fear, the long, bony 
hand of lier old grandmother. 

Poor old woman, how she suffered to 
see her darling lying ill, and in a fury 
of anger she would charge Verniere 

I with sacrificing the child to his vanity. 
' "You have driven lier beyond her 
' strength. You've exhausted all her 

forces. Maudit!" 
I The father never replied. He knew 

that he had doue a bad business and de
served all the reproaches his mother 

' heaped upon liim. 
When Lucette opened her big eyes and 

fixed them ou him, they seemed to re-
i proach him also. They felt like knives 

in his heart. 
i One afternoon, after the doctor's de

parture, Lucette was taken delirious. 
She sat up iu bed, staring about her 

i wildly and crying : "The enemy ! Look 
there! Forward! Vive l'empereur !" 

And again : 
"General Roquebert is mortally 

i wounded. A doctor—quick—hurry— 
there's no time to lose!" 

j They were phrases from "The Old 
Corporal," which were passing through 
the fevered brain of the poor child. Ver
niere and his wife stood at the head of 
tho bed, plunged in an abyss of grief. 
As for the old grandmother, she could 
scarcely see for weeping. Her heart was 
broken. 

For a few moments the child remain
ed quiet, and the watchers thought she 
had fallen asleep, bat suddenly starting 

; up "all of a piece," and with an agony 
' of terror lightiug up her face : 

"The enemy !" she cried, throwing up 
. her arms. "The enemy!" 
j And she fell back dead. 
' Three days later the body of the "in

fant prodigy"—Lucette Verniere—was 
laid in the cemetery at Pantin. On the 
coffin was placed a magnificent floral 
crowu, which bore the inscription, "To 
Lucette Verniere, artiste, from the The
atre du Nord. " 

The old grandmother was. too pros
trated to join the funeral procession, bat 
after the sun was down, tlw fiwrt of 

t 

remarked to his majesty, "Sire, le ciel 
vous salue!" (Sir, hea\en salutes you.) 
Tho emperor's reply is not recorded. 

A Margin to Boot. 

"Do you really think that a bicycle 
is worth the money?" 

"Worth the money?" said the quick 
tempered man. "Why, mine has paid 
for itself in less than three months in 
the bet.utiful explanation it furnishes 
for a bjick eye."—Washington Star. 
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T. J, Parrel!. 
PLUCKY KANSAS BOY. 
ALTHOUGH 

A WEST 
S£LF TAUGHT HE WINS 

POINT APPOINTMENT. 

Secretary Lament Makes Special Killing la 

Favor of tlie Young Man—Story lîea.H 

Like a Komanee—A Case of I'iuck and 

Perseverance, 

When the West Point Military acad
emy opens for 
will have am 
remarkable 
who bears the 
lough. The Kansas City Journal, refer
ring to his recent appointment, speaks 
of it as an illustration of "what pluck 
and perseverance will accomplish. ' ' The 
story of this boy reads like a delightful 
romance. He is a farmer's son, and the 
home of the family is an out of the way 
locality, where no "little red school-
house" opens its door to seekers for 
knowledge. The Journal is authority 
for the statement that this boy has nev
er been to school, the circumstances oi 
the family being such as to prohibit him 
from the enjoyment of that privilege. 
Instead of going from home to attend 
school he staid at home and worked 
full tkue on the farm. But there was 
time for study at night, and he made 
use of it to such good purpose that be 
"passed a competitive examination 
against a large number of other youths 
who had the advantage of extensiv« 
school training. " 

The law provides that a candidate for 
West Point must not be over 21 years 
when appointed. Young McCullough 
had passed his twenty-first birthday. 
But Secretary Lamont exercised a wise 
discretion in ruling that he was 31 un
til he was 32, and the secretary did not 
stop there. The Post is glad to record 
that in order to remove all obstacles in 
tho way of this courageous young fellow 
the head of the war department ordered 
a special examination to be held so that 
McCullough would not be 22 before his 
final examination. 

In order take his first examination, 
in which he successfully competed with 
many bright young men from various 
schools of good repute, young MoCul-
lough drove 300 miles—and Kansas 
miles are long—in a wagon, camping 
out at night. It is not strange that Sec
retary Lamont was deeply impressed 
when he learned that such a champion 
bad come up out of the wilderness and 
vanquished the beet products of the best 
families and the most approved training 
schools. We hope the future of this 
youth will meet the expectations that 
are justified by his past. He will find at 
West Point that poverty is no serious 
disadvantage. That school is the most 
democratic of all our institutions. Nei
ther aristocratic birth nor wealth suffices 
to change a student's rating one iota. 
"Every tub stands on its own bottom. " 
The sons of poor men are as likely to 
gain high rating as the sons of the rich. 
—Washington Post 

IlMnae from Meadow 
Creek to Henry'* lake 
on both li.ies of Maill -
s in liver. Brand as 
fctiown in cut. Cattle 
branded on left ribs, 
•jui»e brnud. Down 
eat (lulap. i'ost oliice 
a idless, Virginia City, 
Mont»»*. 

Alex. Metzel. 
P. O. ;iri(!ress, Puller 

^ firings. Montana 
anil 
1er 
iu it 
are 
jaw 

same brand on left 

Cattle m irk, down-cut dewl.iD in brisket 
Range, upper Ruby valley, fr#m lower upper 

canyon, in< luding tili iriDutarles. 

$a00 Reward. 
For the apprehension of and sufficient evidence 
to convict any person or persons guilty of steal
ing one or more cattle or horses helonirinir to 
me. ALEX. M ETZEL. 

"Ä 8 a  

Metzel Live-Stock Co. 
President anu Manager ALEX. METZEL. 
Secretary and Tr«aaurcr F. 8. METZEL. 
Foreman W. O. METZEL. 

P. O. address, Puller 
Springs, Montana. 

Cattle brand as shown 
in cat ; horses same brand 
on lelt thigh. Vent for 
cattle same on left tbieh ; 
for horses, same under 
niHnn. Cattle cropped on 
right eat. and with dowu-

cut dewlap on brisket. 
Range, upper Ruby valley, from lower to up

per canyon, includiug all tributaries. 

Jic:< Taylor. 
P. O. address, Virginia 

City, Montana. 
Horst« brand, circle T on 

left, shoulder. 
Cattle brand as showu 

in cut 
Range, Madison divide. 

JACK TAYLOR. 

NORTHERN 

Women Hypnotised H IM. 
Jesse Johnson, son of a wealthy Mis

sissippi cotton planter, has filed % suit 
for divorce at Perry, O. T., against his 
wife, Mariana Johnson. He was in love 
with a girl at home oi foreign birth. 
His father did not want him to many 
at 17 and sent him to sohool at Woroes 
ter, Mass. Daring the first vacation the 
father sent him to Asbnry Park for the 
summer to keep him from his first lova 

There he met a Miss Mynell, who was 
thers with her parents and said hi 
home was New Toric oity. She wi 
many years Johnson's senior. Johnson 
said the woman hypnotised him, and 
they were married, the woman paying 
the expenses. A few days later she left, 
and ha has never esen aar hsard of bar 
sinoe.—Chicago Tribaaa. 

Or. Price's Cai 

if uns Trough Oars to 
ST. PAUL, 

MINNEAPOLIS, 

DULUTH, 

FARGO, 

GRAND FORKS, 

and WINNIPEG 

-ANI 
HELENA, 

BUTTE, 

8POKANE, 

TACOMA, 

SEATTLE, 

PORTLAND. 

f. L. DOUCLAS ' 
I CUnr I3THCBCST. 

Q) VL1VLN0 8QUEAKIN<SI 
$5. CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH& ENAMELLED CALF • 
*4.$3.5°FlNECAlf&kÀN6Aim 

$ C.SP POLICE,3 SOLES. 
$2SJ*2. WORKWOMEN* 

EXTRA FINE. tr'* 
*2.*i.7-5 BOYS'SCHOOLSHQES. 

•LADIES-

'3• BESTD°NG0,-4 
" SEND FOR CATALOGUE * 

VW"* 3-' DOUGLAS» 
KROCKTON, MASS. 

You cii'i save monry by purchasing VV. L. 
Dougian !»hoc*<. 

Because, ts r.re Ihe iurgest manufacturers of 
advertised shoes in the world, and guarantee 
the value by stamping the name and price oa 
the bottom", which protects you against high 
pricei and the middleman's profits. Our shoe3 
equal custom vvo.k iu style, easy fitting and 
wearing qualities. We have them sold every, 
where at lower prices for the value given thaa 
any other make. Tike no substitute. If your 
dsiler cannot supply you, we cau. Sold bv 

Itïiil"- whose naine will shortly »p-
pear here, a sent named Apply .Bt 

4 M 

Term of Court. 

The regular term ol the DUtrict Court ot 
the Fifth Judici.il District, ol Montana, in 
and lor the County ol .Madison, is 
lixed as follows: 

Third Monday ol February, May, August 
and November. 

FRANK SHOWERS, 
Judge. 

THE MADISON, 
VIRGINIA CITY, MONT. 

Reopened December 15,'93. 

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

AMOS C. HALL ALDEN J . BENNETT . 

HALL & BLNNETT, 

Virginia City, Montana. 

Do a general banking business. Draw ex
change on all tbe principal cities of the world. 

Tbe highest rates paid tor Oold Dust, Gold 
and Silver Bullion, and County and Territoria 
securities. , , 

Collections carefully and promptly attended 
to. 

METROPOLITAN 

PACIFICR.R. 

Pullman Sleeping Cars 
Elegant Dinning Cars 

Tourist Sleeping Cars 
TBA1N8 AMBITBt 

No. T. From St. Paul.Chteago.ead all 
Eastern points, arrive Sapping-
ton daily at 6 :3I a.m. 
Whitehall daily at 7 :lft a. m. 

M. V. No. S. Prom Spokane.Taeoma, 
Seattle. Pert land, aud all Coast 

Brfnta, arrives Montana Union 
epot, daily at 10:»p. m .  

TBMH DEPART: 
M. U. No. 1. For Spokane, Taeoma, 

Seattle, Portland, and all coast 
and Callloma points, leave« 
Montau Union Depot daily at... 1:30 a. m. 

No. A. For St. Pan I, Chloajco. and 
all Kantern, Souther* ana Ca
nadian palnts.ieaves Whitehall..» M a. m 
Bappinfcton . ll*a. m. 

Thronen Sleepia<oanffrom Butte. Upholstered 
Tnrist Sleepers : elegant day eeaehe» and'dining 
ear eni viae on nil throngh tratae. .... , 

Far inform alle«, time oncda. maps and t'ekets 
eall on or write W. V. TOVHT, Oes. Agt., ~ 
Saat Broadway, Batte. Mont.. er 

CHARLES S. FSB. 
»Wim Famenger 

•t.PBBt IST 

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  . . . .  

FRESH OYSTERS and 
SPRING CHICKEN 

NOW IN STOCK— 
supply constantly being 
renewed . . . 

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

CEO. COHN, Prop. 

Of*-

ANDERSON BROS., 
At Marlow'« old stand 

Livery, Feed 
Sale Stable 

The Finest Rigs in the City. 
Good Outfits for Commercial Men tid 

Tourist* a Specialty. 

Proprietor« of the Dillon and Bannaok 
Exprès* Line. 

DIUoa, Twin Bridge*, Sheridan, and Vir
ginia Mall and Ezpreu Line. 

ELECTRIC TELEPHONE 

«V 


