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POST O FFICE HOUR'S

M ail leaves daily  a t 12:20 p. m.
Mail arrives daily at 12:00 noon 
General delivery open from 1 a. m. 

to 7 p. ra., daily, except Sunday.
Open Sunday from 12 to 1 noon

SECRET SOCIETIES

F O. E. Poison Arle, Number 1957 
meets lirst and third Thursday 

of each montli, V isiting brothers are 
cordially invited. W. R. W ilhite, 
AV. P., J. I*. McCarthy, Sec.

I O. O. F .—Mission Lodge, No. SO 
• meets every Tuesday evening at 

8 o'clock. V isiting brothers cordially 
Invited. J. M. Dawson, N. G.

M. L. Dawson, Sec’y.

REBEKAH, Mountain Gem, No. 61 
meets second.und fourth T hurs

days of each month.
Mrs. Maude Marshall, N. G.
Mrs. Maude Campbell, Sec’y.

M W. A.—Poison Camp No. 911] 
• meets in Gabb’s Ila ll 1st and 

3rd Wednesday's of each montli. 
V isiting neighbors invited.
J. J. McDonald, Co’’a A. C. Retz, Sc’y

MASONIC Lodge No. 78, Poison. 
Montans. Regular meetings on 

2nd, 4th and 5th AVednesday evenings 
of eaclynonth , at S o,clock p. ni., a t  
Masonic Hall. V isiting brethren cor- 
dia'ly invited. A. J. Lowary W. i l  
E . S. Hanson Secretary.

T H E  C H U R C H E S

P RESBYTERIAN Services every 
Sunday at 11 o’clock.

Sunday school a t  10 o’clock a. ni.
Evening service at S o’clock every 

econd and fourth Sundays of the 
month. Bible study and devotional 
m eeting eacli Thursday evening ai 
8.00. All meetings held in L attim er’s 
Hall. George AV. AVhite, Pastor

Me th o d is t E piscopal Services. 
Sunday scliool 10 a. m, orning 

\Vorsliip*witli Sermon, every sec- 
and and fourth Sunday a t Hoc. Eve
ning services, 8.00 Epwortli League 
7.15
Prayer m eeting Thursday 8.00 p. m.

Kev. A. D.AVelch, Pastor.

Ca th o lic  F irs t mass 7 a. ra; second 
mass and sermon 10. a. m; Sun

day School a t 2 p. m; sermon and 
benediction 7.30 p. m. and mass Mon
day a t  7. a. m. These services are to 
be held on tlie second and last Sunday 
of each month.

Humor and
Philosophy

aIr 9 V A C A A  M . S M IT H

| PERT PARAGRAPHS.
J S20ME persons who talk about sUiy- 
i ing to the hitter end conclude tluit 
the bitter end is the front end.

Wlien we are old enough to kuow 
better wo are often too old to do bet
ter.

Don't burn your bridges behind you. 
Tou might get roasted in retreat.

Answer a i'ool according to his folly 
and he will hail you us a brother.

There iuay be plenty of easy ways 
of making a living, but most of tbem 
won’t work.

The past has many lessons for us, 
but some of them are too dark to rend.

Dou't be too hard on the fellow’ who 
can’t talk back. He may come back 
some tine day.

You can’t expect a ten dollar article 
for OS cents unless you are a sub
limated optimist, in which case you 
shouldn't be trusted with the ninety- 
eight.

AVe are told not to get excited over 
irifles; but, then, nothing exciting is 
trifling.

Time is money, and health is wealth. 
Therefore time is health. Therefore 
the older you are the healthier you 
are. Tell it to your grandmother.

Woll, once upon u summer's day 
A mnn was pasaiiiR by 

A place where lmly -feurbors work.
A neut imo took ills eye.

He went into tlio barber shop,
And It was ns lie feared.

Or. rnthor, hoped—lie loat his heart 
The while lie lost his beard.

He chatted with her for awhile,
And then lu accents low 

Ho asked her would slio be his wife.
Sho said i( was a ;;o.

“Who would have thought,” he said, 
would

He sui'li a lucky chap?”
He figured iu his mind that he 

Had fallen in a snap.
They hurried to a preacher man,

Who tied them in a knot,
And all the way to church and back 

lie blessed his happy lot.
He said, "I'll boycott barber shops 

And henceforth lay up pelf.”
Aiul he was vIkIU—that's what he does— 

But, oh, lu* shaves himself!

When Women Vote.
“Do you kuow who 1 nm goiug to 

vote for for city clerk?”
"So, my dear. For whom aro you 

going to vote?"
••For Mr. Kinks.”
‘•BinksV Who's Biuks? I didn't 

know that any one by th a t name is 
running.”

"He lives over on the next street 
and has a family to support. I think 
it would be nice to have him for city 
clerk because the salary is good and 
he has the cutest pair of little curly 
headed twius that you ever saw.”

Overlook the Home Folks.
The children of the cobbler 

Must go with shoeless feet; 
Sometimes the baker's babies 

Don’t have enough to eat;
The tailor's son without a coat 

The chilly ways must trod;
The blacksmith, to complete the tale- 

His horse goes round unshod.

*  *

Something to His 
Credit.

“I never henrd 
anything agaiust 
him.”

“Weil, he is 
supporting tw 
families.” 

“L e a d i n g  
double life, 
he?”

‘‘No, but they 
have a borrowiu, 
neighbor.”

ft ft

shade of hesitation, adding, “l’vo uev
er carried a guu and have never hnd 
to.”

The wreck at Glorln siding proved to 
be a very mild one as railway wrecks 
go. A broken flange under a box car 
had derailed tho engine and a dozen 
care, nnd there wore 110 casualties.

Since Gridley was on the ground 
Lidgerwood aud McCloskey stood aside 
and let tbe master mechanic organise 
the attack. There was a chance for 
an exhibition of time saving and speed, 
and Gridley gnve it. There was never 
n false uiovo made or a tentative one, 
nud Lidgerwood grew warmly enthu
siastic.

"Gridley certainly knows his busi
ness,” ho said to McCloskey.

‘‘He can do the job wheu he feels like 
it," admitted the trainmaster sourly.

•‘But ho doesn't often feel like it? 
You can’t blame him for thnt. Pick
ing up wrecks isn't fairly a part of a 
master mechanic’s duty.”

•‘That ls what he says, and he does 
not trouble himself to go when it isn't

T a m in g  o f  R e d  B u t t e  I
W e s t e r n

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
The Cliamber of Commerce of the 

city is composed of all the leading and 
progressive buisness men, and through 
its  channels a cordial welcome is ex
tended to all new arrivals, and pros
pective investors can learn of the 
many avenues of paying investment 
th a t  exist in and around tlie city of 
Poison. The Chamber holds its regular 
m eeting on tlie F irs t and Third  Mon
day evening of each month in Gabb’s 
Hall. I ts  regular business ofllce is 
m aintained a t the ollice of the Sec
retary on F ourth  Ave., where lit
e ra tu re  and inform ation are always at 
the  disposal of those who may be in
terested.

A copy of all correspondence receiv
ed may be seen on tile a t  any tim e ii. 
the lobby of the Security S tate Bank.

I ts  oflicers are, President J. M. 
Dawson; A’ice Pres., C. M. Mansur 
Treasurer, N ate H art; and Secretary 
IL S. Hanson

State and County Officials

S enato rs,

CON GKESSION A L
J Tlios. H. Carter, Helena 
I J. . Dixon, issoula 

llepresantative.C . N. Pray, F t. Benton 
FKDEKAL OFFICIALS.

Ju d g e .................................... Carl Rasch
Surveyor General, J. F. Cone issoula 
U. S. Mar., A. AV. errifield, Kalispell
(..'ollector In ternal Revenue..................
......................C. M. W ebster, Kalispell
llegister U. S. Land Office J. Hillman 
iteciever U. S. Land Ollice A. Swaney 
•T. S. A ttorney,

STATE OFFICIALS.
Governor,...........E. L. Norris, nelena,
LeutenantG overnor;...A \7m. R. Allen
Sec. 0 !' S ta te......... Abraliam N. Yoder
S late  Treasurer......... E. E. Esselstyne
Mtutft A uditor....... H. R. Cnnningham
A ttorney General....... A lbert J. Galen
•Supt. Public Insc’n ...  AAr. E. Harmon 
Clnflf Ju stice ......... Thos. IT. Brantley

Clerk Supreme Court. .John T. Athey
Deputy S ta te  V eterinarian..................
................Dr. W. S. Swank, iles City

IB . T. Stanton 
ll. tt. Commissioners ■{ Dan Boyle 

( E. A. Morley 
S tate Game AVarden.. .Henry Ayarre
Humane Ollicer........... J. M. Kennedy
Si-’.te V eterinary .............Dr. Knowles

COUNTY OFFICIALS
Senator..........................Fred Whiteside
R epresentatives....... F. L. Gray. Geo.
Grubb, A. D. Macdonald.
Judge ........................... John E. Ericson
Clerk and Recorder...........Fred Perry
T reasurer..........................Even E. Day
Sheriff.................................Al. Ingrahm
Clerk Distric C ourt..Sain D. McNeely
Assessor............................Jack Johnson
County A tto rney ........... X. K. Stout
Supt. of Schools............. May Trum per
Surveyor................................C. P. Smith
Puhlic A dm inistrator........II. Swanei
Coroner..........................J . E. Wnggcnf

l AV. E. Main Cii’r ’n I 
Commissioners \ Henry Good <

( Joseph A- Edge

i
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w ard? Four o u t ‘of live men in thi
„ , „  , - ! hum an scrap  heap you 've inherited

there a re  any of i i s  crew  le ft alive . |.1V j0I. voll Wjf], a pUn (0 p |a ,
you ought to give them thirty days eveu fol, tbe dlschnrf:e. What th o n r
for calling you out beforo you could , l f  Li0genvoud had l)WU )ess nbsorb .
shake hnnds w ith  yourself.” , ,  ! od in  the  personal problem he could

Lidgerwood s impulse was to hold j 
all men a t  a rm 's length until hc wns ! 
reasonably assured  of sincerity  and a I 
common ground. But the genial mas- ' 
te r m echanic refused to be put on pro
bation. Lidgerwood m ade tiie effort 
w hile the rescue train  w as w hipping 
around tiie hill shoulders and plung
ing deeper lato tiie afternoon shadow s 
of the great m ountain range. The 
tool ca r wns com fortably filled w ith  
men nnd w orking tackle, and for seats  
there wcro only the blocking tim bers, 
th e  tool boxes and tlie coils of. vope 
aud  chain cables. .Sharing a tool box 
w ith  Gridley and sm oking n c igar out 
of G ridley’s pocket case. Lidgerwood 
found It difficult to be less than  f rie n d 
ly.

I t  w as to little  purpose th a t ho re
called Ford 's qualified recom m enda
tion of tho m an who hnd New York 
backing nnd who. In Ford 's phrase, 
w as a “b ru te  a f te r  h is own peculiar 
fash ion .” B ru te or hum an, the big 
m aster m echanic hnd the m anners of 
a gentlem an, and ills easy good natu re  
broke down nil the barriers of reserve 
th a t his som ew hat reticen t com panion 
could interpose.

"You smoke good cigars, Mr. G rid
ley,” snid Lidgerwood. trying, ns lie 
had tried before, to w rench the talk 
aside from  the personal chnnnel into 
w hich it  seemed natu ra lly  to d rift.

“Good tobacco is one of tiie few  lu x 
u ries tlie desert leaves n m an capable 
o f enjoying. I t is a snvage life, Mr.
Lidgerwood, nnd if  a m an h asn 't a 
good bit of the blood of his stone age 
ancestors in him tho desert will e ither 
kill him or m ake a beast o f him.
T here doesn’t seem to he nny me
dium .”

T he ta lk  w as back again in the per
sonal channel, and th is timo L idger
wood m et the Issue fairly.

“You have been saying th a t in one 
form  or ano ther even since we le ft An
gels. A re you try ing  to scare me off,
Mr. Gridley, or a re  yon only giving me 
a friend ly  w arning?" he asked.

The m aster m echanic laughed easily.
“I hope I w ouldn't be Impudent 

enough to do either on such short ac
quain tance,” he protested. “B ut now 
th a t you have opened the door perhaps 
a  little  mnn to  mnn frankness won’t be 
aml.ss. You hnve tackled a p re tty  hnrd 
proposition, Mr. Lidgerw ood.”

“Technically, you m enu?”
“No, I d idn 't mean thnt, because if 

your friends tell the tru th  nbout vou
K  come ns near to m aking bricks « Bllppwill„ m W lt ,H„(] ,lhllsplf ^ , 1̂  
w ithou t s traw  as the nex t man. B nt 8ll00t|n„  „ t mo, llUt |f sll0Ul(1

shoot back nnd happen to kill him it 
would bo m urder. W e've got to s ta n d  
for somethiner, Mr. (Jridley, you and  
I, who kuow the difference betw een 
civilization nnd savagery."

G ridley’s strong  teeth cnme together 
w ith a little  snap.

“C ertain ly ,” be agreed w ithout a

‘y o n  IIAVE TACKLED A PRETTY HA11D 
PROPOSITION. JIH. LIDGEHWOOD.”

scarcely have failed to mark the 
searching scrutiny iu tiie shrewd eyes 
shaded by Gridley’s soft hat.

“I dou't know,” he said, half "hesi
tantly. “Civilization menus something 
—or it should mean something—even iu 
the Ked desert, Mr. Gridley. I suppose 
there Is some semblance of legal pro
tection in Angels, as elsewhere, isn’t 
there?”

The master mechanic's smile was tol
erant.

“Surely. We have a town marshal 
und n Justice of the peace. Oue is a 
blacksmith and the other the keeper 
of the general store.”

The gwd natured irony in Grldley’s 
reply wns not thrown nwny upon his 
listener, but Lidgerwood held tena
ciously to liis own contention.

“T he inadequacy of Die law or o f Its 
m achinery hardly excuses a lapse into 
barbarism .” lie protested. "T he d is
charged employee in the case you nre

the Red Butte Western reorganization 
flGlts for something more than a good 
railroad officer. Whnt will you do 
when a conductor or an engineer whom 
you have called ou the carpet curses 
you out and invites you to go below?" 

“I shall fire him,” was the prompt 
j rejoinder.
-Jg jjg ttg lb ; properly. But after-

M'CLOSKEY WENT OM DRAWING LINES IS  
THE BAND.

convenient. I have a notion he would 
not be here today if you weren’t.”

It was plainly evident that McOlos 
key meant more than be said, but 
once ngaiu Lidgerwood refused to go 
behind the returns.

“Since we seem to be more orna
mental than useful on this Job you 
might give me another lesson lu Ked 
Butte geography, Mac,” he said, pur
posely changing the subject ^'Wbere 
are the gulch mines?”

The trainmaster explained painstak
ingly, squatting to trace a rude map 
in the sand at the track side. Here, 
away twelve miles to the westward, 
lay Little Butte, where tbe line swept 
a great curve to the north and so con
tinued on to Red Butte. Along the 
northward stretch aud iu the foothills 
of the Little Timanyonls were the 
placers, most of them productive.

Here, where the river made a quick 
turn, was the butte from which the sta
tion of Little Butte took its name. The 
superintendent might see its wooded 
summit rising above the lower hills in
tervening. It was a long, narrow 
ridge, more like a hogback thnn a true 
mountain, nnd it held a silver mine, 
Flemister's, which w as.a  moderately 
heavy shipper The vein had been fol
lowed completely through the ridge, 
and the spur track in the eastern gulch, 
which had originally served it, had 
been abandoned and a new spur built 
up nlqng the western foot of tbe butte, 
with a main line connection at Little 
Butte.

McCloskey went on, industriously 
drawing lines in the sand, nnd Lidger
wood sat on a crosstie end and conned 
his lesson. Below the siding the big 
crane was heaving the derailed cars 
Into Une with methodical precision, but 
now it was Gridley’s shop foreman 
who was giving the  orders. The mas
ter mechanic had gone aside to hold 
converse with a man who had driven 
up in a buckboard, coming from the di
rection ln which Little Butte lay.

“Goodloe told me the wreck wagons 
were here, and I thought you w-ould 
probably be along,” the buckboard 
driver wa<» saying. “How are things 
shaping up? I haven’t cared to risk 
the wires since Blgsby leaked on ns.” 

“Tho new’ chum ls in the saddle. 
Look over your shoulder to the left 
and you’ll see him sitting on a cross
tie beside McCloskey,” he said.

“W hat do you know about him?”
“He ia a gentleman,” said Gridley 

sjowly.
“Oh, what do I care about"—
“And a scholar,” the master mechan

ic went on imperturbably.
The buckboard driver’s black eyes 

snapped. “Can you add the re?t of it, 
'And he isn’t very bright?' ”

“No,” was the sober reply.
“Well, what nro wo np against?" 
“Your pop valve is set too light. You 

blow off too easily, Flemister. So far 
we—or, rather, you—nre up against 
nothing worse than the old proposi
tion. Lidgerwood is going to try to 
mako a silk purse out of a sow’s ear, 
beginning with the pnyroll contingent.
If I have sized him up right he’ll be 
kept busy—too busy to remember your 
name or mine.’’

“Hn!" said the man ln tho buckboard 
sent. “I believe I ’m catching on after 
so long a time. You moan ho hasn’t 
the sand.”

Gridley neither denied nor affirmed. 
“Hallock is the man to look to," he 
said. “If  wo could get him inter
ested”—

"Tbat’s up to you, hang it! I ’ve told 
you a hundred times that I can’t  touch 
him.”

"I know. He doesn’t seem to lovo 
you very much. The last time I talked
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