
1101I GORMAN'S I.El'TER.

Mr. Barlow was in a reminiscent
»toed last evening.
Poor Bob Gorman, he said nutsiug-

ly. I have often said, Mr. Whomso,
that in this (lay and age of the world
there was no PNCHKO fora person grow-
ing to man's estate without being able
to read, at least fairly well, and write
sufficiently well for his everyday bus-
iness or soda! requirements. But my
experience with Bob Gorman slightly
modified that opinion.
Bob had beon born and reared in

the very wildest of the Montana min-
ing and grazing districts. Ho abso-
lutely had no opportunity to acquire
the slightest knowledge from text
books or by oral instruction, and when
I saw him, some two years ago, he was
a strapping fellow, warm-hearted as a
woman, but illiterate to the last de-
gree.
He came here from Montana with a

herd of broneho ponies to dispose of
to the settlers around Skytown. We
were thrown together many times, in
a business way, and I came to admire
Bob Gorman for his manly qualities
and strict attention to the interests of
his employer. He seemed to like me,
also, and would come to. ate store and
talk for hours at a time about life in
the mines and ranches west of the
Missouri.
One day he came to me with a let-

ter.
"Mr. Barlow," he said, in a half-hes-

itating way, "will you please read this
to me?"
"Why, can't you read ?" I exclaimed

in surprise, without pausing to think
a second time.
Gorman blushed painfully. I would

have given almost anything to unsay
the words.
"Y'see, I ain't never had no chance

_ft

"I understand, Bob. Yes, I'll read
it for you."
"It's from Nance—my wife," Gor-

man explained, and an expression of
great happiness beamed from his eyes.
"Nance, she lives at Mingusville, and
and she's the finest girl in Montanny,
you can bet on that. I'm going to
own a ranch of my own one of these
days, an' then I'll be fixed so that I
can stay at home with Nance, an' not
go knockin' roun' the country selling
bronchos. Please read the letter, sir."
The writing was ahnost illegible,

and the third person was used all
through the letter, so it was evident-
ly from another's hand. It told how
Nance was sick of a fever, but a get-
ting along aml sends her love to Bob,
wishin' he'd cum home soon as possi-
ble.
The happiness faded out of Gor-

man's face the moment he heard of
his wife's illness and when I finished.
the letter his voice trembled as he
asked:
"Is that. all, Mr. Barlow? Don't it

say how she is nor nothin' more 'bout
what ails her?"
"No," I answered, with deep sym-

pathy.
"My God, I wish't I knew."
He remained in silent meditation

for a few moments.
"I wouldn't worry," I said; "it can't

be very serious."
He shook his head forebodingly.
"She'd never let 'em write to me

that way, if it wa'n't. 'Tain't like
her. I'll fix up my things here and
go back as quick as I can," he said,
and walked blandly away.
In a short time he returned with a

postal card.
"Just say for me, Mr. Barlow, that

I'm comin' home. Begin it 'Dear
Nance'--but you know how. She's
sick an' I want to be kinder lovin'.
Tell her I'll be there just as soon as I
can get things fixed here. Scud it to
Nance Gorman, Mingusville, Dawson
county, Montanny. Be sure and put
on the county, cause its a small place,
an' I want her to get that, sure."
I complied with his request, and he

left the store.
In a couple of days he came back

to me again. He had an old sachel
in his hand, and his face was fairly
aglow with pleasure.
"Whore are you bound for, Bob?"
"Montanny," he said, slapping his

satchel bruskly. I'll be with Nance
inside o' twenty-four hours. I feel
like a boy, Mr. Barlow—been away
three mouths, you know. I only hope
she's better. I'll leave Ole Rumsey
in. charge if the lien]. Give bird any-
thing he wants on credit, it's all
right,"
He fumbled in his pocket and final-

ly drew out a letter.
"Got a letter hero. Guess it's from

Newt Tremble; he runs the Ten Strike
ranch—the one I work for, y' know.
'Least I think it's from him; it looks
like his hand-write. If you'll just
read it to me, now----"
"Certainly," I answered; with a

smile. His happiness was infectious. J Subscribe for Tim Cosystastx.

I opened the letter, and a glance at
its contents startled me. Here is the
way it read: •
"DEAR Boa:
i Ink mi pen in ban to Jett, you kno

That mince she (lido last nite hard
luck Ole chap dont feel too Bad cum
home soon from CLAPPER."
"What does it say, Mr. Barlow,"

asked Bob anxiously, noticing my
changing eountenanee.
Howcould I tell him! Here he

was, already to start for home, antici-
pating a joyful meeting with his wife
and it was reserved for me to dash his
hopes-- -mayhap break his heart.
"Bob," I answered huskily, "this

isn't from your employer."
"Ain't it from Newt? Who is it

from, then?"
"Do you know anyone by the name

of Clapper?"
"Clapper? Oh, yes --he's a foreman

of Newt's. What does he say?
I did not reply.
"Anythin' wrong at the ranch?"
Unconseiously, a tear nmst have

come to my eye, for Bob Gorman
caught my arm as in a vice
"Read that letter!" he commanded

in a harsh voice.
I read it to him, slowly, solemnly,

sympathetically. He stood like a
stone for some minutes after I had
finished. I tell you, Whomso, that
silence was awful. I could do abso-
lutely nothing to console the man who
stood before me filled with a grief
that was wrecking his life.
"Great God," he finally exclaimed,

tossing his arms above his head and
reeling like a drunken man.. I tried
to catch his hand, but he shook me
off and fled.
I never saw him after that, but one

day old Rumsey came to ate.
"Got a letter from the ranch," he

said, in a trembling voice, "and what
do you think has become of Bob?"
"What?" I asked eagerly.
"Dead," said Rumsey sadly." Some

of the boys found him out on the per-
ary with a bullet hole in his head.
You may bet there was foul play
somewhere—why Bob didn't have an
enemy in the work!."
"Alt, but he had one enemy and

that was---his fate!"
That is why I excuse ignorance.—

William Wallace Cook in the Chkago
Figaro.

ESCAPED CusTEll'S FATE.

How it Wife's Premonition Saved a
Husband from Death.

Says Rev. Dr. S. T. Barrows, editor
of the Christian Register, of Boston:
"If it hadn't been for one word by tel-
egram from my wife, I should have
perished, in all human probability,
with the ill-fated 'Chief with the Yel-
low Hair,' as the Indians called Gen-
eral Custer, at the battle of the Little
Big Horn. When I was in the divin-
ity school at Harvard I was corres-
pondent for the New York Tribune.
My letters to the paper about Ages-
siz and his work in scientific research
and investigation led the managing
editor to place much faith in my abil-
ity as an investigator and explorer.
So that gentleman ordered me across
the plains with Stanley and Custer
the first summer that I was at Har-
vard. The next year I acted as cor-
respondent again for the saute paper
with the Black Hills expedition. Cus-
ter, as everybody knows, was a man
of much natural religions fervor, and
he and I got along very well indeed.
So well that a great love, on my part
at least, sprang up between us, and I
liked nothing better than to be with
the handsome, romantic soldier. In
the summer of the year that Custer
was killed I was again asked to go
with his band for the paper into the
Indian country. I sent word to my
wife: 'Shall I go?' The telegram
came back: ̀No.' I couldn't under-
stand the message at the time, but
very soon afterward the news came
east of the battle of the Little Big
Horn and the total annihilation of the
daring man and his little band."

Montana Game Law,
September 15 to January 1, open

season for mountain sheep, Rocky
Mountain goat, antelope and deer.
August 15 to November 15, open

season for grouse, prairie chickens,
sage hens and fool hens.
August 15 to May 1, open season

for ducks and geese.
Buffalo, bimou and quail protected

te /Wary VI, TM.
Moose, elk and beaver protected to

February 28, 1895.
Lawful to catch fish with rod or

pole, line, hook or spear. Seine or
catch nets, (having a mesh not less
than one inch square) can be used 200
miles below head of stream.
Bounty for killing mountain lion,

bear, wolf and coyote, $2; wildcat,
lynx and bobcat, 50 cents.

1Vi LE% liT GREEN GETS BACK.
When the gesi back in the trees, and the

bees
Is a buzzin' aroon' again

In that kind of a lazy, "go-as-you-please".
Old gait they bum aroun' in;

When the groun's all bald where the hay rick
stood

And the crick's.riz, and the breeze
Coaxes the bloom in the dogwood,
And the green gits back in the trees,
I like, as I any, in such scenes as these,
The time when the green gits back in the
trees'

When the whole tail feathers o' winter time
Is all pulled out and gone,

And the sap it thaws and begins to climb.
And the sweat it starts out on

A feller's forreril, a gitt in' down
At the old spring on his knees—

I kind o' like jes' a lotiferin' roun'
When the green gits back in the trees—
Jes' a potterin' route as I—darn—Pleas -
When the green, you know, gits back in I he
trees.

—JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY.

CURIOUS CONDENSATIONS.
Connecticut is threatened with the

loss of her shad.
About 750 couples are divorced an-

nually in Berlin.
Land values in Berlin have increas-

ed 65 per cent. in the last ten years.
Tigers are dying out in India. Dur-

ing a recent expedition only six were
killed.

The National Academy, London,
had 39,960 admissions on public days
in 1890, an average of 2,595.
A funeral took place the other day

at Hannibal, Mo., at which six young
women officiated as pall-bearers.
The city council of Santa Barbara,

Cal., has ordered every eucalyptus
tree that stands within 100 feet of a
water main to be cut down.
A man in Bloomington, Ill., recent-

ly gave $.10,0(X) to his children, in-
tending to spend his declining years
with them. They accepted the mon-
ey and then had him put in the poor
house.

Berlin's Society for the Homeless
sheltered last year 108010 men and
and 15,500 women. Since 1870 the
society has assisted with lodgings,
baths, breakfasts and medical care,
2,219,000 persons.
A policeman in Dubuque, Ia., cap-

tured a deer with a lasso on his beat
the other night, and attempted to
take the animal to the station, but in-
stead was given a lively turn around
towe. the prisoner finally escaping to
the %so ids.
A colssy of two or three hundred

monkess. is reported to exist in ever-
glades (s' Florida. They are suppos-
ed to owe their origin to the wreck of
a vessel on the coast having on board
monkeys, which escaped into the for-
est.

In 1890 there were in Germany
1,131 strikes, in each of which more
than ten men participated. The total
number of strikers was 344,440. In
420 cases they were entirely unsuc-
cessful; in 468, partially successful:
in 187 they got all they declared for.
The first offender whom Mayor

Post, of Tampa, Fla., called upon
Friday morning, was the last man
who appeared before hint when he
was mayor of the town five years ago.
For the sake of "auld lang syne" His
Honor only assessed a fine of $1.
The war upon self-binders contin-

ues in Daviess county, Indiana, and
the vandals, in trying to wipe out
these labor-saving machines, have
burned 23 barns within the past eigh-
teen months, and 87 horses have been
cremated, besides other live stock.
Property valued in excess of $50,000
has been destroyed.

Rival Towns.
Senator Frye stepped in to shake

hands with a correspondent a few ev-
enings ago, says the Chicago News.
The conversation naturally turned on
home -industry. The Senator re-
marked:
"I was in Washington, at Spokane

Fella; last year and was entertained
by one of the local boomors. He was
a patriarchial fellow with a long beard
who looked like a deacon, and was
worth five or six million.
"He took me out to drive behind a

fine pair of horses and showed me the
town. One of the objects that attract-
ed my attention was a very long
building, a tremendous affair, one of
the longest buildings I ever saw in
my life.
"How many gambling games do

you suppose there are in that build-
ing?' asked my friend, the patriarch.
"'Give it up.' said I.
" 'Thirty-nine of 'em,' said he in a

triumphant tone.
"'Gracious!' said I, 'and how manybars?'
"Thirty-nine.'
"'Now, look here my friend,' said

'you must destroy that thing or it willaest no; sou?
"What do you mean?' he demand-ed.
'1%as a: I mean that you oughtto dri 't town.'
,13 1, senator,' said he, 'ifwe lose it Tao:small get it.' "

11111111. Gale, Jri,
At the New Store in Demersville, one-half

block West of the Cliff House, is having
Twice the Trade he Expected.

WHY IS IT?
Because his Customers are Satisfied and go

back to Trade with him again.
When in Demersville call and Compare his

prices with others.
No trouble to show goods.

AL. HIGGINS, Head S aesman.

The 11011t110. Commercial Company,
WEOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALEES is

STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES.
Complete Lines of

Wines, Liquors and Cigars.
Misso-ula,,

CLIFIF1 1-140-CTM.
Dernersv-ille, Montana.

HUNT & HARWOOD, : PROPRIETORS.

THE LEADING HOTEL OF THE FLATHEAD COUNTRY.
Well Furnished Rooms--Excellent Table.

Bar and Billiards.
ALL BOATS AND STAGES LAND IN FRONT OF THE HOUSE.

Ramsdell Bros.
COLUMBIA FALLS, MONTANA.

DRY GOODS,

GROCERIES,

HARDWARE,

FARMERS' SUPPLIES.

Ramsdell Bros.

C. K PROCTOR. T. H. BUTLER'

C. E. Proctor & Co.;

REAL
ESTATE,

LORDS & Illvestmollts

Improved and Unimproved Cit);
and Country Property. Agents for
Syndicate Addition to Demersville;
Choice lots for Sale on all the Princi-
pal Streets of Demersville; alsa ranch
property in all parts of the Valley:
Government Plats and maps of all
lands, and a residence of nearly seven
years has enabled us to become fairly
well acquainted with the Flathead
Country's Resources and Advantages.
Correspondence solicited.

OFFICE OPPOSITE CLIFF IlOrSE,

Demersville, Mont.

HICKMAN &LINDSLY
ilil q.E5.% LE Nit 1:1:T.1 I

5

DRUGGISTS
And Dealers in

WALL PAPER, PAINTS, BRUSHES
STATIONERY, PERFUMES,

FANCY GOODS.

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO PRE-
SCRIPTION WORK.

No. 16. W. Main St. MISSOULA.

NORTHERN PACIFIC
BETWEEN

MISSOULA, GARRISON,HELEN'A
BUTTE, BOZEMAN, BILLINGS,
LIVINGSTON, GLENDIVE,

MILES CITY.

AVE' ALL POINTS

EAST AND WEST.

There nothing better than the

.Dining Car Line.
Through Pullman Sleeping Cars and
Furnished Tourist Sleepers Ruu

Daily Between Points in

MONTANA
ANC

St. Paul, Minneapolis and Ching
PASSING THROrCill

MINNESOTA, NORTH DAKOTA,
MONTANA, IDAHO, OREGON

AND WASHINGTON.

Pulliam' Palace Sleeping Curs,
First and Secon Class Coaches,

Pullman Tourists' Cars,
Free Colonial Sleepers(

THROUGH TICKETS are sold at
all coupon offices of the Northern Pa-
cific Railroad to all points North,
Sast, South and West in the United
States and Canada.

Time Schedule:
Leaves Ravalli daily for Helena, Butte, Boze-man, Livingston, Bismarck, Fargo, St. Paul,

Minneapolis, Duluth, Chicago and all pointsEast at 9.10 a.m.
Lave Raralli daily fror Spokane, Tacoma,Seattle, Portland and all western Mints at :11

\t 9 EGAN, MONTANA.

p.

• Trains stop at Ravalli only on signal.
For Rates, Maps, Time Tables or special infor-

II: at ion apply to Ageat of Northern Pacific rail-
road, Raralli, Montana, or to

CHAS. S. FEE,
and Ticket Agent. St. Paul, Minn.


