
DR. H. W. FOSTER, 

Private Sanitarium 

.Vor the treatment of >H>' 
prai surgery and rectal ills 

Hozc"'an, 

of 'i.iineu. g-n-

P. .1. RAOAX. M. D. I .  fUCTHMAVD, >1 D. 

RAGAN & SOTJTHMAYD, 
Physicians and Surgeons, 

Office over Vlckers ,S. Co.'s store. comer of 
Wallace ami Jackson strt ets. < alls will receiTH 
prompt attention. 

Virginia C'ity, - Montana. 

LEW L. CALLAWAY, 
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, 

County Attorney. 

Office in Court lloiiv», 
Virginia City. - Montana. 

C. A. McNULTY, M. D., 
Physician and Surgeon, 

Ittseasps of the Eye. Kar. Nose and Ihroat a 
siKMiialty. Office and residence two uoors a Dove 
< ourt House. 

Virginia (Jity, - Montana-

.T. ^V. lvMCiHT, 

Attorney at Law, 

N it'Sinia City, 

J. E. CALLAWAY, 

Attorney and Counsellor at Law, 

Virginia City, - - Montana. 

CHARLES W. MEAD, 

Assayor and Chemist, 

U, S. Dep. Minoral and Coanty Surveyor. 

Virginia City, - Montana. 

The Madison 
"Vi rg in ia  C i ty .  Mont .  

Reopened December "98. 

First-Class in ail Its Appointments. 

T. F. POLLARD, Proprietor. 

Anderson Bros. 
At Marlow s Old Stond. 

LIVKRV, FI:I-;D 

AND SALI-: STABLE 

The Finest Rigs in the City 

Good Outfits for Commercial Men 
and Tourists a Specialty. 

Proprietors ot tile Oil Ion and 
Bannack Express Line. 

'Dillon, Twin Bridges, Sheridan 
and Virginia Mail and Ex

press Line. 

0. D.FREHCHSCO 
—Dealer-

Family 

Groceries 

and Prod nee. 

Goods Delivered, 

Virginia City, Montana. 

MEAT MARKET 
H hm•>*< • ,>;liinu but 111•• .,[ ,,,-ary 

tiling usually kept lu a 1. ->•-
class market. 

Fresh Oysters 

Aiii Spring Ch.cken now in ?toolc. Sup 
yïy coa3 aLtiy b^;ng renewed. 

Beef by the Quarter 

I eap tor cw... Co-,- ,... -,a,j -, 
{•r.oet te.'#re •. jere 

V/1U. THE ROBIN SING THERE? 

Will th:»robin siu^r in that land. 
That land so fair an,I so far. 

That lies as our souls fondly dream, 
lu the depths of the uttermost star? 

V\ ill the violet bloom in that land. 
And the mosses so sweet and so shy. 

All the dear common things that we love, 
In the dim. distant deeps ,>f the sky 

U ill the children sing in thai land. 
All the sweet, simple songs of the earth. 

And shall we rejoice and be glad 
Iu their music aud frolicsome mirth? 

Oh! will there be friends in that land, 
1' rien d s who love and rejoice in our love, 

Will they look, will they speak, will they 
smile, 

I.ike our own "mid tin* strangeness 
above? 

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

Oh! the heart would be lonely and sad 
K'eu in heaven if we had not a home. 

I love not the new and the strange. 
Rut a friend and the clasp of his hand, 

Oll! I would that my spirit could know 
l'hat the robin will sing iu that land. 

—Woman's Magazine. 

MUGGINS. 

Ceo. Cohn,  Prop. 

Van Gaiters bought his famous bull 
pup when bull pups were in fashion 
aiul paid a good round sum for hint. 
1 he pup came of a long line of fighting 
ancestors, ami his noble name was 
Muggins. 

Inside of a week Muggins had Van 
Ou iters completely in subjection. Mug
gins slept on Van Gaiters' bed and 
chawed \ an Gaiters' feet when he 
moved them iu the nlglit; Muggins 
breakfasted on Van Gaiters' cuffs, 
lunched on Van Gaiters' boots, dined 
aud supped on choice bits of Van Gait
ers' friends. 

Muggins, plus Van Gaiters. walked 
down Fifth avenue of an afternoon, 
and was sure to become involved in 
some street brawl before Van Gaiters 
got him home again. Generally Van 
Gaiters got mixed up in the row as well, 
and once 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 chain-
stitch pattern l'rom one side of the walk 
to the other, and Muggins was of an 
ugliness that appalled one: like the re
flection of a respectable dog in a con
vex mirror with a kink in it. 

There was something about the crook
ed. yet jaunty advance of him, some
thing in the slanting leer of his bulg
ing brown eye. that set other dogs' 
teeth on edge. Hence battle for Mug
gins brooked no criticism, Pugs and 
such things he rolled about on the cob-
Ides until their tails were out of curl. 
But when big dogs went home minus 
an ear or a section of tail or with badly 
lacerated leg the owner merely groan
ed, "It's that beastly bull pup of Van 
Gaiters'." 

So much for the valor of Muggins. 
For intelligence Muggins was a wonder. 
Humor— Muggins' sense of humor was 
colossal. 

He used regularly to charge upon the 
blind man who sold pencils at the foot 
of the "I." station and grab the handful 
of his wares the old fellow so patheti
cally extended. Then Muggins would 
retreat to the cable track to devour 
them, leaving Van Gaiters to pick up 
the poor old chap, set him on his camp 
stool and make good his loss. The 
blind man never came to endure Mug
gins onslaughts with equanimity, 
though he profited largely by this uovcl 
•aetliod of sale. 

Muggins went about Brooklyn iu a 
cab with Van Gaiters at the time of the 
trolle) strikes, when A an Gaiters was 
hunting up sensations and various regi
mental friends of his. .Muggins escap
ed from the cab in Hicks street and 
upset a whole company of the Thir
teenth Regiment boys, who were firm
ing in front of a Chinese laundry, their 
temporary quarters. Muggins started 
to run around the block and dashed be
tween the legs of company K, then 
changed his mind and dashed back 
again, bowling over the whole line. The 
boys were angry enough to have bayo
neted him if Van Gaiters had not 
caught him in the rebound and hauled 
•'im Into the cab. 

1 lieu Muggins was the sworn onemv 
of the young De Peysters. next door, 
who were always playing tricks on the 
passers-by. They were trying the cob
blestone trick one day. and had set on 
the walk a granite block done up in 
wrapping paper with a pink string. 
While they lurked in the urenwav! 
waiting to hoot at the first unfortunate 
who should attempt to kick it out of 
bis path. Muggins came trotting down 
the steps and made for it. The boys 
charged him, but Muggins kept them 
off. He tried his jaw on each of the 
four corners of the block, anil a howl 
of derision went up from Iiis foes. Then 
Muggins tried to carry it off by the 
string and failed. 1'innlly. with infi
nite difficulty and low growls lie rolled 
it to the foot of the Van Gaiter steps 
and stood guard over it, nibbling ii pen 
sively the while till his master appeal
ed. 

It was "taniale" year that year and 
ta male men were on every corner. Mug
gins has ideas oil the subject. He 
liked tiie smell of the hot tantales and 
the grateful warmth emanating from 
the big tin cans iu which the tantales 
were stored. If he found a taniale man 
absent from his post fora moment Mug 
gins would squat down like a Chinese 
idol in front of the can. and take charge 
ol it for the rest of the evening, while 
'Ustoiners waited and the taniale man 
-bricked and swore, afraid to approach 

I and Vau Gaiters enjoyed the fun 
; Then Muggins prevented .his master 
j front proposing to Miss I-!:,.ilia Itcnis-a. 
j The night id" Mrs. V:,u Gaiters' empire 
1 ball Muggins bad concealed himself in 
'• the conservatory some time during the 

day nnd appeared when Van Gnlters 
was starting in. Emilia looked very 
wVll under the light of the fairy lamps, 
and it was all very tender and touch
ing. Muggins changed all that by pre 
tending to start a rat or a cut or any 
old thing and chivvying it round and 
round the conservatory till he got Van 
Gaiters laughing so that be couldn't 
speak and another man came up and 
claimed Kmilia for the next dance, and 
there was an end of that. Very glad 
Van Gaiters was of it. too. for just then 
lie fell iu love with little Marie. 

Marie was the only j>ersoii whom 
Muggins feared. She was a second 
cousin and i>oor. and visited the Van 
Gaiters most of the time. You can 
judge of her status in the family by 
the fact that the children alternately 
hugged and bullied her. and the elders 
made her handsome presents when 
they remembered her existence. 

Marie was little and fragile and sen
sitive. but by no means a coward. She 
remained dependent because she had 
been brought up to believe that she 
would be doing a deadly injury to the 
family if she attempted to earn a liv
ing for herself. She had the courage 
of a dozen men in lier slender body and 
was only withheld from rash plebeian 
enterprise by her loyalty to the great 
Van Gaiters line. 

Muggins was rather nice to Marie, 
l 'rue. he affected her society when she 
didn't want him and deserted her when 
she most needed consolation, yet he 
paid considerable attention to her com
mands and came to her after Ills battles 
to be bathed, healed and lectured. 

Van Gaiters, perhaps, might have ex
plained this partiality. Marie had not 
been anxious to make Muggins' ac
quaintance. Indeed, Muggins had 
been obliged to introduce himself. He 
entered into Marie's room one day and 
seized a pair of slippers. Marie shriek
ed and Muggins fled down the hall, his 
mouth full of red morocco. Marie pur
sued and caught him just outside Van 
Gaiters' door. 

Van Gaiters, hearing the scuffle, 
rushed out and was astonished to find 
Marie kneeling on the prostrate Mug
gins and pommeling him violently with 
both little fists. Muggins was snarling 
like a fiend, and his face was screwed 
up like a withered apple, but protect 
himself he could not unless he gave up 
his prey, and relinquish it he would not 
while life lasted and anyone opposeu. 
So Marie continued to beat him. 

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

"I hope I haven't hurt you. Gerard," 
she said, apologetically. 

Van (Jaiters could have roared, but 
lie asked very seriously what Muggins 
had done. 

"Stole." said Marie briefly. 
Van Gaiters looked, but was unable 

to ascertain the nature of Muggins' 
mouthful. 

"Something valuable?" 
"To me, yes," said little Marie, with 

a sob in her throat, and then she turned 
and hurried away. 

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

"By .Tove, that's a bright dog." de
clared Van Gaiters, picking up the dis
colored object from the floor. "If it. 
isn't one of the Turkish slippers I 
bought Marie at the fool bazaar last 
summer. Well, well," and Van Gaiters 
walked into Ills room, reflective, and 
set the poor, little, mangled slipper in 
the place of honor on the mantelpiece. 

He had never noticed Marie very 
much, but lie always had been kind to 
her In a careless way. Now lie noticed 
her a great deal, for there seemed to be 
something uncanny iu lier 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 she pleased. He tried to find out 
her methods, but Marie was reticent on 
the subject and so was Muggins. 

Still Muggins relapsed from grace 
occasionally. Once when he ate Mario's 
liest hat Van Gaiters heard of it and 
wanted to buy lier another, and little 
Marie refused, almost rudely, to allow 
it. There was never a more astonished 
man than Gerard Van Gaiters when he 
found lie had fallen in love with little 
Marie, except when he informed little 
Marie that lie wanted to marry lier and 
Marie refused him out and out. The 
little thing even seemed to take a cold 
delight in his discomfiture. Only when 
Van «Jaiters sulkily announced his in
tent ion of going abroad and forgetting 
lier she offered to take charge of Mug
gins. 

So Muggins went down to I.ong Isl
and by boat along with little Marie 
and the particular Van Gaiters' aunt 
with whom she was to spend the sum
mer. 

No word came from Marie, but his 
•nun wrote Gerard a letter of grievance 
against Muggins. Muggins had dis
graced himself. Marie had bribed the 
mate of the steamboat to take charge 
cd' Muggins for the night, and the man 
had chained Muggins to the leg of the 
lower berth iu his stateroom. 

Muggins had promptly chawed—no 
oilier word expresses Muggins' method 

chawed it through and «when the mate 
turned in at In the morning he 
found Muggins peacefully snoring in 
I lie lower berth with his hnad on the 
pillow The man was afraid to wake 
Muggins, aud afraid to climb over him 
to the upper berth, so he turned the 
q-.tili over Muggins and, In Ills own 
W irds: 

'Chucked biw out. An lit} run» all 

over de boat and in ter de ladies' cabin 
and scares de wimmen half ter det\ 
tdl d' engineer.catches him and makes 
him fast ter der capstan." 

The capstan had been freshly paint
ed vermilion, and in the morning Mug
gins was a gory horvor. The monster 
refused to get into the carriage which 
awaited them at the landing, and none 
of the deck hands would go near him, 
so little Marie had to boost him in her« 
self. 

Van Gaiters didn't go to Europe at 
all. lie went down to Long Island in
stead. His aunt was surprised to seo 
him walk in one hot day. 

"Well!" said the aunt. 
"I came down," said Van Gaiters, "to 

look after Muggins." 
"Muggins is out walking now," said 

his aunt, "nnd Marie is with him, I be
lieve. They are Inseparable." 

"Which way?" asked Van Gaiters, 
after he had something cool to drink. 

"You are throwing yourself away, 
Gerard," said his aunt. "But if you 
follow the path through the field there, 
into the woods, you will find—Mug
gins." 

"Thank you. aunty," said Van Gait
ers. 

Van Gaiters followed the path till it 
led him into the thick 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 
Muggins would take the sentiment out 
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 
t hat ? 

A shrill scream, 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? Muggins should bo 
taking care of her. 

"Marie! Marie!" No answer. 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 
Muggins' head in her lap. She looked 
at Geraid with her mouth open and the 
big tears running down lier cheeks. 

"Ali, Gerard," said she, "poor Mug-
gins'" 

"What has happened?" gasped Van 
Gaiters, kneeling down beside her. 
There was a distinct crackling in the 
underbrush. Van Gaiters sprang to 
his feet. 

"No, no." said Marie, catching at his 
arm; "it's too late now—the man—oh. 
oh. such a brute! If it hadn't been for 
Muggins——" 

Muggins tried to lift his battered 
head, but dropped it with a queer, gruff 
moan. He was covered with blood, and 
so was 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 small hand. 

"Poor Muggy, poor, bad, brave old 
Muggy, who loved me!" 

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

Van Gaiters buried 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," said 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 climbed up Into the 
branches. Van Gaiters added some
thing to it ever)- time he and Marin 
visited Muggins' grave. 

"That beastly bull pup," said Gerart» 
jealously, one day, when Marie was 
reading the finished epitaph aloud: 
"We've made him out a regular angel." 

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

And that, 1 think, should have been 
M uggy'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 ceiling, con
ceived by Michael Angelo as a series of 
frames for his paintings. Beautiful 
beyond description, too, is the exquisite 
marble screen. No one can say certain
ly who made it; it was perhaps design--
ed by the architect of the chapel him
self. Baecio Ponteiii. 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 built. But 
who knows where Baccio Ponteiii lies? 
Or who shall find the grave where the 
hand that carved the lovely marbltj 
screen is laid at rest?—Century. 

Compensation. 
••I hear half the audience left the the

ater at the end of the first act of your 
piny, Hicks." 

"Yt-s." said Hicks, gleefully. "We 
sold their seats to late comers, and 
cleared enough to makr the perform
ance equni to a three-night run." 

S. R. Buford & Co. 
-Coalers in-

Staple and Fancy Groceries 

Tobaccos, Cigars, Whiskies, Brandies, I m ported and 

California Wines. 

We keep nothing; but the Best, We buy tor Casa 
and w ill not be Undersold. 

Agricultural Implements. 

Farm, Freight and Spring Wagons; Plows, Harrows, 

Barbed Wire, Etc. 

Agents for the California Powder Co.'s Sporting 
and Blasting Powder, Fuse, Caps, Etc. 

S. R. Buford & Co 
"Virginia Oit.y, Montana. 

Rollt. Yickers & Co. 
Donlcrs In 

Clothing, Dry Goods, Furnishing Goods 
Boots, Hats, Caps, Etc., Etc. 

Content Corner. Virginia City, Mont. 

The Pony Saloon 
CEO. W. REIF, Proprietor. 

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

Corner of Wallace and Jackson Streets, 

Vii-ginia City, - Montana. 

Banking House of Henry Elling, 

Transacts a General Banking business. Deals in Foreign and Domestic E> 

cliange, state, county and city bonds and warrants. Collections 

promptly attended to. 

Virginia Oity, Montana. 

B. F. White, President. Onto Ki.kmm, Cashier, 

First National Bank. 
A General Banking aud Exchange Business Transacted. Com' 

spondence Solicited. 

Dillon, Montan:». 

Thompson & Reynolds 
Manufacturers of anil Healer« in 

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

Cedar Posts, Hay, Grain, Portland Cement 
Estimates Furuished. Correspondence Solicited. 

Montana St., - Dillon, Montana. 


