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WILL THE ROEIN SING THERE?

Wil the ol sing in that land,
That Bod =o fair and «
That ltes as oar souls £
Tu the depths of the uti

rean,
nost star?

Wil the violet Bloom i
And the nrosses so sw

r that land,

t and so shy,

All the dear common things tha love,
Lu the dim, distant deeps of the sky ¥

Will the children sing in that land,
All the swoet, simple songs of the

And shall we rejoioe and be glad
Iu their music aud trolicsome mirth?

arth,

Ohl will there be friends in that land,
E'riends who love and rejo nour! b
Will they look, will they speak. will they
smile,
Like our
above

own ‘mid the strangeness

Oh! shall we have homes in that land
To return to where'er we may ronm?

Oh! the heart won!ld be lonely and sad

E'on in heaven if we had not a home

[ love not the new aml the strange,
But a fricnd and the elasp of his hand,
Oh! T would that my spirit could know
That the robin will sing in that inwd
~Womnn's Magazine,

MUGGINS.

Van Gaiters bought his famous bull
pup when bull pups were In fashion
amd palil 4 good round sum for him
The pup caome of a long lne of tighting
ancestors, and his noble
Muggins

Inside of 1 weok Muggins had Van
Guiters completely (o subjoction. Mug
ging slept on Vau Gaiters' bed and
chawed Van Gaiters’ feet when he
moved them in the night; Muggins
breakfasted on Van  Gaiters' enfs,
lunched on Van Galters' hoots, Uned
and supped on choice bits of Van Galt-
ers' friends,

Muggins, plus Van Galtems, walked
dowu Fifth avenue of an afternoon,
and was sure to become involved in
sote street brawl before dlters
ot him home agaln, Gem Van
Giaiters got mixed up in the row as well,
and onee the two landed in n police
station and had to be bailed out

Not that Muggins picked quarrels.
Far from that. But Muggins was so
bow-legged that he walked in a ehain-
stiteh pattern from one side of the walk
to the other, and Muggins was of an
ngliness th; tled one: like the ro-
thection o tuble dog inoa con-
vex mirror with a kink in i,

There was something abonut (he crook-
el yer Jaunty adviface of bhim, some-
thing in the slanting leer of his lg-
ing hrown eye, that
teeth on wdge. Hem
zins brooked no er

name wWas

set other dogs'
battle for Mug-
dsm. Pugs and
such things he volled about on the coh.
hles uutll their tils were out of curl.
But when big dogs went home minns
anearora section of il or with badly
Incerated log the owner merely groan-
e, “I's that beastly hull pup of Van
Galters””

o mueh for the valor of Muggins.
For intelligence Muggins was a wonder,
Humor— Mnoggins' sense of humor wis
colossal.

Ie used regularly to charge upon the
blind man who sold pencils ar the foor
of the “L™ station and grab the handfal
of his wares the old fellow so patheti
cally extended.  Then Muggins would
retreat the cable ek to devonr
them, leaving Van Gaiters to pick up
the poor old chap, set him on his ciamp
stool and mnke

LE)

good his loss,  The
blind wan never came o endure Mug-
zing'  onslanghts  with equanimity,

though he profited largely by this novel
wethod of sale.

Muggzins went about Brooklyn in a
cab with Van Gaiters at the time of the
trolley strikes, when Van Galters was
hunting up sensations and varions regi-
mental friends of his. Muggins e3Cnp-
od from the cab In Hicks street and
nupset a4 whole company of the Thip-
eenth Regiment boys, who woere dreill-
ing in front of u C'l) laundry, their
temporary quarters,  Muggins started
to runaround the hiock and dashed be-
tween the legs of company K, then
changed his mind and dashed back
agaiu, bowling over the whole line, The
hoys were angry snough 1o have bayve
neted him if Van Gaiters had l.llll
canght him In the rebound and hauled
i dnto the eab

Then Mu 15 Wis the sworn o p
of the young De Peysters, next loor.
who were always playving teicks on the
passers-hy,  They were tey
blestone trick one day, and had ser (]
the walk a zreanbte Wlock dope up n
wrapping paper whih g string,
While they urked in arenway
walting 1o hoot at the tirst u!n-»x"uu-n"-'

the coh

pink

the

who should attempr o ki out of
his path, Muggins came ¢ down
the steps and nuude for g 1 hovs
charged him, bt Mugsins them
off.  Tle tried his faw on eavh of tiee

four corners of the block, and a howl!
Hderision went ap from lis foes, T'h
Muzeins trimd carry h

10 off by the

string amd failed Finally, with !nti
nite difffeulty and low growls e pollod

it to the foot of the Van Gaiter Steps
and stood guard over it, nibbling it pey
sively the while till his master appenr

o,

It was “tamale” e that year and
timale men were on every corner. Mg
<ins has ldeas on the subjeet, o

Hked the smell of the ot tumales and
the grateful warmth enutmating from
the big tin cans in which the tamales
were stormd, 1If he found a tumale man
absent from his post for a moment Mux
| =05 would squat down HKe a Chinese
dab i front of the can, and take chargs
Erar the rest of the evening, while

ners waited a1 tamale than
Fand swaor o appraae'y

|l Vaa Gadters o e fun
wen Muogzins pres ool S N ster
Y proposing to Miss 1 1 R

s night of Mrs, Van Gafies
Dall Mugzgins b oo

conservatory

cended
Ao Lime Jdu

B e ———

day and appenred when Van Gatters rn"r de boat and in ter de ladies’ eabin

was starting in. Emilia looked very
well under the light of the falry lnmps,
and it was all very tender and toueh
Muggins changed all that by pre
tending to start 4 rat or a cat or any
old thing and chivyying it round and

round the conservatory till he got Van |

Gaiters
S|

Inughing so that he couldn't
Ak and another man came up and
med
there 1 end of that, Very glad
Van Galters was of 11, too, for just then
he fell in love with little Marie

Murie was the only person whom
Muggins feared,  She was a second
consin and poor, and visited the Van
Gaiters most of the time. You can
Judge of her status in the family by
the faet that the children alternateiy
hugged and bollied her, and the elders
maude her handsome presents when
they remembered hor existence.

Marie was lttle and fragile and sen
sitve, but by no means a coward, She
remained dependent beeause she had
been brought up to believe that she
would be doing a deadly injury to the
family if she attempted to earn n llv-
ing for herself. She had the courage
of a dozen men in her slender body and
was only withhield from rash plebelan
enterprise by her loyaley to the great
Van Galters line.

Muggins was rather nice to Marie,
I'rue. he afected her soclety when she
didn’t want him and deserted her when
she most needed consolation, yet he
pald considerable attention to her com-
mands and came to her after his battles
to be bathied, healed and leetured,

Van Guiters, perhaps, might have ex-
plalned this partinlity. Marie had not
been anxlous o make Mugging' ne-
quainranee. Indeed, Mugging had
been obliged to Introduce himself, e
entered Into Marie's room one day and
seized a palr of slippers.  Marie shrick-
ed and Muggins fled down the hall, his
mouth full of red moroceo.  Marle pur-
sued and caunght him Jjust ontslde Van
Galters' door,

Vun Galters, hearing the scuffle,
rushed out and was astonlshed to find
Marie kneeling on the prostrate Mug-
gins and pommeling him violently with
both little fists.  Muggins was snarling
lke a fiend, and bis face was screwed
up like a withered apple, hut protect
himself he could not unless he gave up
his prey. and relinquish it he wonld not
while life lasted and anyone opposed.
So Marle continued to beat him.

Van Gaiters grasped Marie by one
thin little wrist and drew her to her
feet.  She was erimson and out of
breath, and more than a little ashamed
of herself.,

“1 hope 1 haven't hurt yon, Gerard,”
she said, apologetieally.

Van Galters could have roared, but
he asked very seriously what Muggins
had done.

“Ntole,”™ said Marie briefly,

Van Gaiters looked, but was unable
the nature of Muggins'

mouthful.

“Something valuable?”

“To me, yes," said lttle Marie, with
a sob in her throat, and then she turned
amd hurried away,

Muggins started after her, his big

under jaw hanging, Then he let the
slipper fall and followed her silently,
apologetically, his bullet head dropped
upon his massive chest.  Marie slam-
med the door in his face, and Muggins
sat down outside.  Presently he began
to claw energetically at the woodwork,
and Marvie opened the door on a erack,
Muggins frisked grotesquely and paw-
ed the door. It was opened a little
wider and Muggins shot in,

“By Jove, that's a bright dog." de-
clared Van Galters, pleking up the dis-
colored object from the floor. *“If it
isn’'t one of the Turkish slippers 1
bought Marie at the fool bazaar last
summer. Well, well," and Van Gaiters
wialked Into his room, reflective, and
set the poor, little, mangled slipper in
the place of honor on the mantelpiece.

He had never noticed Marle very
much, but he always had been kind to
her in a careless way. Now he noticed
her a great deal, for there seemed to be
something uncanny in her ascendency
over Muggins. His own attempt to
discipline the beastly bull pup had
been a dismal failure, and here was
little Marie ordering the brute about
as zhe pleased. He tried to find out
her methods, but Marie was reticent on
the subject and o was Muggins,

Still Muggins relapsed from grace
wenstonally, Onee when he ate Marle's
best hat Van Galters heard of it and
wianted to buy her another, and lttle
Marie refused. almost radely, to allow
it. There wus never 1 more astonished
man than Gerard Van Gaiters when he
found he had fallen in love with little

| Marie that e wanted to marry her and

L dedighit in his discomfiture,

AMurie, except when he Informed little

Murie refused him out and out, The
1tle thing even seemed to take a cold
Only when
Van Gaiters sulkily announced hls in-
TENTIONn |« ing abroad and forgetting
e offered 1o tke charge of Mug-

her
==

S0 Muggins went down to Long Isl-
and by along with little Marle
awd the particular Van Gaiters' aunt
with whom she was to spend the sum-

Dvint

Marie, but his
rid a letter of grievance
against Muoggins, Muggins had  dis-
graced himself.  Marle had bribed the
mate of the steambont to take charge
of Mugging for the night, and the man
had chained Muggins to the leg of the
Iower berth in his stateroom.

Mugging had promptly chawed-—-no
ather word expresses Muggins' method

clmwed it through and syvhen the mate
tnrmsd inoal ) in the morning he
found Muggins peacefully snoring in
the lower herth with his hgad on the
pillow. The man was afrald 1o wake
Muzzins, and afrald to elimb over him

Na word came from

LNt wrote Ger

fa for the next danes, anid |

|

to the apper berth, so he turned the
" over Muggins awt, In his own
R B

“Chucked bim ont,  An' he runs all

and weares de wimmen half ter det’,
Ll " engineer.catehes him and makes
im fast ter der eapstan”

The capstan had been freshly paint-
ed vermilion, and in the morning Mug-
ging was a gory horsor. The monster
refused to get into che earriage which
awalted them at the landing, and none
of the deck hands wonld go near him,
s little Marie had to boost him in here
self,

Van Gaiters didn’t go to Europe at
all. He went down to Long Island in-
steadd, His aunt was surprised to seo
him walk in oue hot day.

“Well!” said the aunt,

“1 eame down," sald Van Galters, “to
look after Muggins,”™

“Mugging I8 out walking now,"” said
his aunt, “awd Marie is with him, 1 be.
lieve., They are inseparable,”

“Which way?' asked Van Galters,
after he had something cool to drink,

“You are throwing yourself away,
Gerard,” sald his aunt, “But If you
follow the path through the field there,
into the woods, you will find--Mug-
gins.”

“TPhank you aunty,” said Van Gaite
0nrs,

Van Gaiters followed the path ull 1o
led him into the tihick of the woods; still
no Muggins, no Marie. He hoped Mug-
gins would have sense enough to make
himself scarce. He wanted to say
something to little Marie, things no fel-
low could say with a frog-faced bull
pup staring at him. ‘That goggle-eyed
Mugginsg would take the sentlment oug
of any man,

Still no Marie, Perhaps Muggins had
cavorted off through the underbrush
and led her away from the beaten
path., Perhaps they were coming home
another way., Perhaps—what was
that?

A shrill seream, and another, and an-
other, Van Gaiters set off at a run.
That was Marie, as sure as fate. What
could have happened? Was she hurt?
Why was she so quiet now? And where

was Muggins? Mugging should be
taking care of her.
“Marie! Marie!” No apswer. She

must be hurt. What right had they to
let her run about like this, little Marie
with no one to look after her? He
would soon stop all that,

A turn in the woodland way, and Van
Gaiters almost fell over her, She was
sitting in the middle of the path, with
Mngging® head in her lap. 8he looked
at Gerard with her mouth open and the
big tesrs running down her cheeks,

“Al, Gerard,” said she, “poor Mug-
gins"

“What has happened?’ gasped Van
Guaiters, kneeling down beside her.
There was a distinet erackling in the
underbrush.  Van Gaiters sprang 1o
his feet,

“No, no,” said Marie, catching at his
arm: “it's too late now—the man—obh,
oh, such a brute! If it hadn’t been for
Muggins -

Mugging tried to lift his battered
head, but dropped it with a queer, graff
moan. He was covered with blood, and
80 wus Marie.

“The man sprang out and caught my
arm, and I called Muggins, who was
some way behind, and Muggins flew at
his throat. and the man let go, And
then Muggins got him by the arm and
hung on and wouldn't be shaken off.
And the fellow beat him with a great
stick, and finally Muggins dropped.”™

Muggins quivered and wagged his
stump of a tail feebly, and Marie took
one of his clumsy paws tenderly and
held it in her smull hand.

“Poor Muggy, poor, bad, brave old
Muggy, who loved me!”

“Rook!" sald Muggins, faintly, *“A-
rook, a-rook! Woof.,” and so, with that
hoarse bark, he died, game to the last,
and most sincerely mourned.

Van Galters burled him there un-
der a big oak tree, and cut “Muggins”
in the bark, and proposed again to lit-
tle Marie on the way home.

“Please, Gerard,” said little Marie,
“another day."

“To-day,” sald Gerard, stoutly. But
it was not that day, nor for many a
long day, that little Marie made an-
swer.

By that time Muggins' epitaph had
extended until it elimbed up Into the
branches. Van Galters added somoe-
thing to it every time he and Marle
visited Muggins' grave.

*“That beastly bull pup,” said Gerard,
Jjealously, one day, when Marle was
reading the finished epitaph aloud:
“We've made him out a regular angel.”

“Poor Muggy,"” sald Marie, softly,
putting her frail little hand on his
sleeve. “Poor, bad, brave old Muggy,
who loved me!”

And that, T think, should have been
Muggy's epitaph.—Vogue,

The Sistine Chapel.
The chapel is a beautiful place in it-
self, by its simple and noble propor-
tions.as well as by the wonderful archi-
tectural decorations of the celling, con-
ceived by Michael Angelo as a series of
frames for his paintings. Beautiful
beyond description, too, is the exquisite
marble sereen.  No one ean say certain-
1y who made it; it was perhaps design-
ed hy the architect of the chapel him-
self, Baccelo Tontelll, There are a few
such marvels of unknown hands in the
world, and a sort of romance clings to
them, with an element of mystery that
stirs the imagination, in a dreamy way.
far more than the gilded oak tree in the
arms of Sixtus IV, by which the name
of Rovere is symbolized. Sixtus com-
manded, and the chapel was bullt. But
who knows where Baccio Pontelll lies?
Or who shall find the grave where the
hand that carved the lovely marble
serven I8 laid at rest?—Century.

Compensation.

“1 hear half the audience left the the-
ater at the end of the first act of your
play, Hicks."” 3
“Yes," said IHicks, gleefully. “We
sold their seats to late comers, and
cleared enough to make the perferm-
ance equai to a three-nizht run®™

=~Doalcrs in--

Staple and Fancy Groceries

Tobhaccos, Cigars, Whiskies, Brandies, Tmported and
California Wines.

We keep nothing but the Best. We buy for Casn:
and will not be Undersold.

Agricultural Implements.

Farm, Freight and Spring Wagons;
Barbed Wire, Ete.

Plows, Harrows,

Agents for the California Powder Co.’s Sporting
and Blasting Powder, Fuse, Caps, Etec.

S. R. Buford & Co.

Virginia Clity, Montana.

——

Roht. Vickers & M

Deoalors In

Clothing, Dry Goods, Furnishing Goods,

Boots, Hats, Caps, Etc., Etc.

Conteont Cornorx. Wirginia City, Mont.

The Pony Saloon
CEO. W, REIF, Proprietor.

Kecps none but the finest brands of Foreign and Domestic Wines, Liquc s
and all kinds of Bottled Beer and Ales; also tho choicest selection of Tmportal
and Domestic Cigars. I keep the purest goods obtainable,

Corner of Wallace and Jackson Streets,

Virginia City, - Montana,

Banking House of Henry Elling,

Transacts a General Banking business. Deals in Foreign and Domestio Fx-

change, state, county and city bonds and warrants. Collections
promptly attended to,
Virginia COity, - - Montana,

I3, F. Wmrre, President. Oruwo Kremy, Cashier,

First National Bank.

A General Banking and Exchange Business Transacted.
spondence Solicited,

Coree-

Dillon, Montana.
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Manufacturers of and Dealers in

L UMBE IR,

Flooring, Ceiling, Siding, Sash, Doors, Moulding, Pickets, Shingles, Lath,
Brackets, Casing, Long Timbers, Oak and Hickory.

Gedar Posts, Hay, Grain, Portland cmem

Estimates Furnished. Correspondence Solicited.

Montana 8t., Dillon, Montanc.




