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THE MADISONIAN.

SATIIRDAY, MARCH 11, 
1S74.

OFFICE, Two doors West fron
sWells, Far-

o& Co's.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

One Year 'in advance)aix Months
Three Months

'I sag
ADVERTISING RATES.

THE MADISONIAN, as an a
dvertising

medium, is equal to any paper in Mon
tana.

Inch .....
2 inches 
3 Inches 
4 Inches 
6 Inches 
13 Inches 
IS Inches 

$3
5

10
18
30

I .4
I t

$5

9
11
12
24
40

11 70 10 70 Z M

.4A4 4 d 4.14
1,1 ai
:,.+ 44 4+ ineu :a _•.•..

',:r• i .. .%'. 1 i.... • ... so.

$71 ftil$10 $15 $20 $2.5
9 10 12 20 30 40
11 12 15 2.5 37( .55
12 14 17 30 451 70
15! 18 24 38 65 90
301 34 40 55 90 140
50! 55 65 75 150 250

The above scale of prices is for ordinary sin-

izle-column, display advertising. Solid and

tabular advertisements will be charged at the

rate for space occupied.

LOCAL NOTICES,
Fifteen cents per line for ffrst, and ten cents

war line for each additional insertion.

CARDS,

One-half inch, $2 for one insertion; $3 for

two insertions; $S per quarter; $16 per year.

•• The foregoing schedule of prices will

be strictly adhered to.
All advertisements counted in Nonpareil

measure.

JOB
Of every description, executed i

n the best

and neatest style, and on reasonable 
terms.

NEWSPAPER DECISIONS.

I. Any one who takes a paper 
regularly from

the Postoffice—whether directed 
to his name or

another's, or whether he has subsc
ribed or not

—is responsible for the payment
.

2. If a person orders his paper 
discontinued,

he must pay all arrearages, or th
e publisher

may continue to send it until payme
nt is made,

and collect the whole amount, whether
 the pa-

per is taken from the oftice or not.

3. The courts have decided that refus
ing to

take the newspapers or periodicals
 from the

Postoftice, or removing and leaving them 
tin-

selled for, is prizna facia evidence of intention-
al fraud.

PROFESSIONAL.

G. F. COWAN,
Attorney and Coulisslor at Law.

Radersberg. Montana Territory.

HENRY F. WILLIAMS.

Att'y & Counselor at Law,
VIRGINIA CITY, MONTANA.

OFFICE over the Post Officer.

I. E. CALLAWAY,

.Attcovney and Coun-

selor at LI-1-;v.

VIRGINIA CITY, MONTANA.

OFFICE. ailjoining the office of the Secre-

tie,-; of the Territory.

H. W. TOOLE. J. K TOOLb:.

TOOLE & TOOLE.

A.tti'tie at I.:11V.

HELENA, MONTANA.

Will practice in all the Courts of Montana.

JOHN T. SHOBER. T. J. LOW'ZRY.

SNORER LOWERY,

Attrnmeys and c!cou.ii-

selcurs at Law--

HELENA, M. T.

Will practice in all the Courts of Mon
tana.

SAMUEL WORD,

.Attovney at LAW.

VIRGINIA CITY, M. T.

JAMESG. SPRATT,

A.ttorney and CtInn-

selor at Law.

VIRGINIA CITY, MONTANA.

Will practice in all the Courts of Montana.

W. F. SANDERS,

Attorney and Conn-
selcov at Law.

HELENA, M. T.

Will practice in all Courts of Record in
Montana.

C. W. TURNER,

1-4 A SV Y ]E:

VIRGINIA CITY, M. T.

OFFICE: Adjoining Colonel Call away's.

WM. F. KIRKWOOD,

Attorney at Law,
VIRGINIA CITY.

Can be found at Judge Spratt's office or Pro-

bate Court Rooms. Will practice in all t
he

Courts of the Territory.

GEORGE CALLAWAY, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon.

VIRGINIA CITY, M NTANA.

OFFICE, at the Law Office of J. E ails-
Esq., until further notice.

I. C. SMITH, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeon.
VIRGINIA CITY, M. T.

°Mee at the Old Le Bean Stand, Wallace

Street, where he caa be found night or day

E. T. YAGER, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeoa.

VIRGINIA CITY, M. T.

Will practice in all branches.
Office one door aboN e the City Drug Stor

e.

H. B. BARKLEY, M. D.

Physician & Surgeon.

RADERSBURG, M. T.

HAS had twenty-one years' experience in

in his profession—four years of that time

a surgeon in the Confederate army. Reis pre-

pared to perform all kinds of surgery.

IN FEMALE COMPLAINTS, his expe-

rience is not surpassed by any physician in the

Territory.

TO THOSE WHO HAVE VENEREAL

COM PLA IN TS.—Gonorrhea, if called upon

within live ilsys after the first appearance,. h
e

will cure in seventy-two hours. In Syphili
s,

he will cure in five days.

His treatment is different from any physi-

cian in this Territory. Ile is prepared for

Cleansing, Extracting, and Milling
Teeth.

0.F. OGDE N. L. D. S.,

Wallace Street Virginia City.M.T.

Dr. L. W. FRARY.

I) k: 'T 1 ST.
OFFICE

First D004 Below Crescent Hotel,
JINlA CITY,
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"BE GOOD TO YOURSELF."

BY JOHN 0 SAX.

"Good by!" the driver said,
As the coach went off in a whirl!

And the coachman bowed his handsome h
ead—

"Be good to yourself—my girl!"

Ah! many a fond good-bye I have heard,

From many an aching heart;
And many a friendly farewell word,

When strangers come to pert.

And I've heard thousand merry quips,

And many a senseless joke;
And many a fervent prayer from lips

That all a-tremble spoke.

And many a bit of good advice
In smoothe proverbial phrase;

And many a wish—of little price—
Fur health and happy days.

But musing how the human so
ul,

Whate'er the fates may will,

Still measures by its self-control
,

Its greatest good or ill.

Of benedictions, I protest,

'Mid many a shining pearl,

I like the merry coachman's best—

"Be good to yourself—my girl!"

BEYOND JORDAN.

And they came to Him, mothers of Judah,

Dark-eyed, and in splendor of hair,

Bearing down over shoulders of beauty,

And bosoms half hidden, half bare;

And they brought him their babes and 
be-

sought Him,
Half kneeling, with suppliant air.

To bless the brown cherubs they brought Him,

Wittr holy hands laid in their hair.

Then reaching His hands, He said, lowly,

"Of such is niv kingdom;" and then

Took the brown little babes in the holy

White hands of the Saviour of men;

Held them close to His heart and caress' d them
,

Put his face down to theirs as in prayer,

Put their hands on His neck, and so bles
s'd

them,
With baby hands hid in His hair.

—Joaquin Miller.

si.4*

SHINING STARS.

Shine, ye stars of heaven,
on a world of pain!

See old Time destroying
All our hoarded gain;

All our sweetest flowers,
Every sweetest shrine,

All our hard-earned glory,
Every dream divine!

Shire, ye stars of heaven,
On the rolling years!

See how Time, consoling,
Dries the saddest tears;

Bids the darkest storm-clouds
Pass in gentle rain,

While up-rise in glory
Flowers and dreams again!

—Adelaide Procter.

ONLY ONE.

An aged priest, who'd toiled for many years,

Walking at sunset, said, with unseen tears,

"My life is near its setting, like the sun,
Aid I am weary with so hide done.
Of all God's poor ones by their sins enslaved,

One wandering Magdalen alone I've saved.
I call her mine; yonder her grave is seen,
A little ripple on a sea of green."

With heavy heart, the holy mm drew near
A fragrant grove, where sweet-voiced birds

charmed his ear,
When one rose heavenward on exultant wing,
And as she rose, the loudest seemed to sing.
"So," mused the priest, in groves of Para-

dise,
When songs of triumph from the blessed arise

And sing the loudest of redeeming ioss. • •

MY ONLY LOVE.

My only love is always near,—
In country or in town

I see her twinkling feet, I hear
The whisper of her gown.

She foots it ever fair and young,
Her locks are tied in haste,

And one is o'er her shoulders flung,
And hangs below her waist.

She ran before me in the meads;
And down this world-worn track

She leads me on; but while she leads
She never gazes back.

And yet her voice is in my dreams,
To witch me more and more;

That wooing voice! Ah me, it seems
Less near me than of yore.

Lightly I speed when hope was high,
And youth beguiled tne chase,-

1 follow, follow still; but I
I shall never see her face!

110.4-

ADVICE TO A LOVER.

Why so pale and wan, fond lover"?
Prithee why so pale?

Will, when looking well, can't move her,
Looking ill prevail?
Prithee why so pale?

Why so dull and mute, young sinner?
Prithee why so mute?

'Will, when looking well can't win her,
Saying nothing do't?
Prithee why so mute?

Quit, quit, for shame! this will not move,
This cannot take her;

If of herself she will not love,
Nothing can make her—
The devil take her.

—A Bachelor's Scrap-Book.

" JES FOR FUN."

A THREE-CARD MONTE EPISODE

ON THE UNION PACIFIC.

He Was a Youth trona Callaway and

They Took Him In.

[Correspondenec of the New York sun.]
I took a seat opposite the sleeper and

lighted my pipe. The sun was raising

behind the barren mountains of Nevada.

Its warm beams were sent through the

windows of the car. The morning was
chilly. While I was enjoying the warmth
of the fresh sunbeams I felt a touch upon

my shoulder. A stranger asked me for

a light. Accepting my pipe, he drove a

cigar into the bowl. He quenched the

pipe but got no light. Alter apologizing

he borrowed a match from a passenger

in the further end of the car. Lighting

the cigar lie handed me the still blazing

match, and made the occurrence au ex-

cuse for dropping into the seat at my

side. The man was genial and' social,

but there was something disagreeable

about his face. The eyes were red-rim-

med and gray. Th2 features were regu-

lar and the forehead broad and smooth,

but the cheeks, chin, and nose were spot-

ted with pimples. The stranger was

dressed in a plain business suit, and talk-

ed and acted like a self-possessed man of

the world. Our conversation quietly

rippled on. He spoke of the weather,

and alkali plains, the scenery, the tea

trains and the mines, and skillfully sand-

wiched his remarks with indirect inqui-

ries as to my business, place of residence,

point of stopping, and object in travehng.

He seemed pleased to .hear that I was

from New York, offered me a cigar, aid

said he used to live in the city himself.

THE STORY OF AN MNO_CENT.

While the inquisitive stranger was

talking about the old Park theater, Matt.

Gooderson's saloon, Tom flyer, Twenfy-

one's engine, an Lorenzo B. Shepard,

the yellow-raced man awoke. He stared

round the car in a half silly manner,

scratched his frouzy head, folded up his

dirty blankets, left them upon his seat,

and, crossing the car, sat down at an open

window. He [geed a corner occupied by

a smart-looking Irishman and a well

dressed German with heavy eyes 
and

fat cheeks. The stranger at my side

talked for several minutes. Suddenly
 he

lowered his voice, gave a nudge, and m
o-

tioned his head so as to direct my atte
n-

tion to what was going on in the seat b
e-

hind us. The aroused sleeper had bro
-

ken loose, and the Irishman was listening

to his quaint story with a smile. The

German showed no signs of interest.

"Yaas," drawled the yellow-faced

stranger, "I'm from Mizzoory, but I got

enough of Ogdin. I stayed thee all

night, an' it ballet no place for a Mizz
oo-

rian no how. (Haw, haw!) Et's a mighty

hard place, an' a man don't want to git

keeht ther more than onct. There was

a feller on the cars he told me to get

my supper in the 4100p0.,1,..* to et. w•nr•

the street to a cabin an' I'd save a dollar.

(Haw, haw!) So I went acrost the street

with the feller, an' I got enough of Ogdin.

One night is all I want ther. Look hyer,

stranger, don't you never stop to Ogdin.

Go right straight througe, an' you'll

K'rell money on it."

THE INDIAN CARDS.

The Irishman laughed outright, and

even the heavy-eyed German began to

evince sonic interest. The half-witted

Missourian heaved a cargo of tobacco

juice out of the window, and continued:

"Yang. 1Ve went over to the cabin, an'

we seea some fellers a playin' uy Nun

keerds. I told the feller we'd git shook

by the cars; but he kep' a lookin' at the

fellers a chuckin' the Nun keerds this

here way an' that are way, an' I'm drat-

ted if the cars didn't go oft' and leave us.

(Haw, haw!) Did you ever see an Nun

keerd? I never seen one afore. They

haint like these here common keerds,

with jacks, all' kings, an' queens, an'

spots on 'em. There's only three Injun

keerds in a pack. One on 'em's got a

woman on it, an' another's got a eagle

bull. Oh, Ogdin's a great place for In-

jua kerds. I got enough of Ogdin. Any-

body who wants to stay ther' all night

can stay all' be goozled; but it ain't no

place far a Mizzoorian. (Haw, haw!)

One night's enough for me. I bet seven-

ty- live dollars on the eagle bird, au' I

knowed it was the kerd, for the corner

was turned up an' I seen it, an' I'm salt-

ed to hell-an' gone ef the fellers didn't

slip the kerd afore my eyes, an' I losed

the money. My old pop'11 he hootin ef

he hears of it. (Haw, haw!")

"Where does your fhther live?" asked

the Irishman.

"Down iii Callaway county, Mizzoory,"

the innocent answered.

HOW THEY DID IT AT OGDEN.

"Voter° floss. unr.r.thI IiULUt--ca a

are you?" asked the inquisitive stranger

at my side.
"Dog on my buttons, yeas," replied

the innocent. "You hold on a minnit

stranger, an' Ill show you the kerds. I

gin the feller what got my money two

bits for 'em."

Here he searched himself high and low,

but couldn't find them, He felt very

bad over his loss. His innocence border-

ed on idiocy. He was evidently just

from his mother's apron-strings. He

told about the number of cows and beeves

his -pop" owned, and said that he him-

self had sold several thousand head, and

that he was going out to California to

start a ranch with his uncle. Then he

asked the Irishman if he knew Hod Port-

er of San Francisco, and the Irishman

said he did. At this the innocent began

look Lig over a fearful dirty memorandum

book to find Hod Porter's address, Wilde

turning over the leaves he came across

the three Indian cards tucked carefully

away.

••Ther they are now," he drawled.

knowed I couldn't have lost 'em.

Yang, them's the very kerds. You see?

There's the woman, and thre's the eagles
bird—:lrat the eagle bird—that's the one

I lased the seventy-five dollars on. (Haw,

haw!)

He stepped to his seataeiti his blankets,

returned, and Tread them across his

knees, then he laid the cards face dow

upon the blankets. I never saw su

dirty hands. The left hand was wound

in a filthy rag. his finger nails were

black with dirt. The right hand was

hard and sunburnt, and seemed stiff from

heavy work. He raised the middle card,

sayings: "There, you see? that's the

woman, an' this here," pulling up the

one on the right, "is the eagle bird,

You see? Well, those tellers they throw-
est II1C Rents artmluct Luis Dere way amt

that are way," himself bungling the

pasteboard around in a shocking manner.

"an' bet me I couldn't tell which was the

eagle bird. Now, jes for fun, see ef you

kin tell." •
The inquisitive stranger raised a cafd,

which proved to be the eagle bird. The

Missourian shouted, "Hold on, that

haint fair. You seen the kerd. You

seen me do it. That haint fair." His

simple anxiety was ludicrous. The Irish-

man was watching him with smiling in-

terest and the German bent forward to

see what was going on.

THE POOR INNOCENT AGAIN IN THE FOILS.

The innocent fellow again arranged

the cards. The rags on his left had both-

ered him considerably. He said he

couldn't throw the cards around as fast

as the fellows up at Ogden did. He

tureed up the corner of the center card.

It was the woman card. A second time

he tumbled them around on the blanket.

"Now,' said he, "jes for fun. See ef you

can find the woman kerd." "Well,"

said the inquisitive stranger, laughing,

"I'll tell you what I'll do. I'll bet you
the cigars I can pick it out."

"No, no," answered the _countryman

In alarm. "I won't bet for money. 1'11

put the kerds up first. Now, now, jes

for fun. I'll play you jes for fun."

The inquisitive stranger said that play-

ing for cigars was not playing for mon-

ey. He urged the poor fellow until he

took the bet. The card with the corner

up was turned. It was the woman. The

Missourian had lost. He felt rather sore,

but rearranged the cards, saying : "Now,

now, jes for Am. See if you can gi
t be

woman."
"I'll play you for the breakfasts," 

said

the stranger. "That isn't playing 
for

money, you've got to get your own

breakfast anyway."

The Missourian hesitated, but 
finally

accepted the bet. The stranger 
turned

the card, and the cattle driver was 
again

a victim.
"I'll give you a chance to get 

even,"

said 'the stranger, nudging me. 
We had

both got up and were standing 
behind

the Missourian.

"Oh, 1 won't play for money, he 
ex-

claimed as he once more placed the 
cards.

"I swore .3ft at Ogdin. Now, 
now, you

try (turning to the Taishinan), 
you try,

a.4 t wrnng cart
jes jes for fun."

and the countrymen slapped his knee
,

threw his head back, and laughed 
long

and heartily.

"I'll jes play you one for five dollars,
"

he said, turning to the stranger. "
Only

once, for to git square."

The Missourian took out his pocket
-

book. It contained exactly five one dol-

lar bills. These were placed in the Irish-

man's hands and were covered by th
e

stranger, who won a third time.

IN DEEP.

"I'll give you another chance to get

square," the stranger said. "PlIbet 
you

ten dollars I can pull the card."

It was painfully evident to the by-stand-

ers that the countryman was a fool. He

was terribly green, and the inquisitive

stranger was taking advantage of his

greenness. The Irishman was evidently

awaiting an opportunity.

"I'll play you for twenty-five dollars or

noddle," the Missourian answered. He

had made a desperate effort and nerved

himself up.
It was the stranger's turn to hesitate.

His hands shook as he drew the money

from his purse and place i it in the Irish-

man's hand.
"I'll pay you if I loose," said the inno-

cent ass, as he threw the cards upon th
e

blanket.
"No you don't," exclaimed the stran-

ger. "How do I know whether you hav
e

any money? You don't look as tho
ugh

you had any about your clothes."

The Missourian became excited. H
e

went down into his coat pocket and

pulled out a bundle pinned up in a whit
e

muslin rag. He unpinned it, and dis-

closed an enormous pile of fifty and 
one

hundred dollar bills besides a bag of go
ld.

"My pop says money talks," he 
replied.

"There's twelve thousand five hundr
ed.

I got money enough, I reckon, but
 this

Ilere's
lie 

pizelua sitn 1.),, eat y t to t e

Itishinan, and took the twenty-five

change. The card was drawn. Mis
sou

was again a victim. His loss seemed to

infuriate him. The Irishman bet him

fifty and won by picking out the c
ard

with the corner turned up. Several times

the innocent dealer detected the trick and

straightened the card, but he tossel them

so bunglingly that the crease Inviria
bly

appeared. The Irishman won a second

bet of fifty, and the inquisitive sranger

raked in fifty more.

"Oh, I wont play you now. I won't

play you any more. I'll play you five,"

he added, turning to me. The stranger

again nudged me, as much as „o say.

"The infernal fool. Why don't ;ou sail

in and get sonic r.

THE LAST BET.

Before I could answer the heary-eyed

German had got out several bits, and

was offering to bet. The Missoutan wa
s

nearly crazy over his losses. III voice

trembled and his eyes were full if tears.

The German ofti!red to play him or $75.

"I'll play you for a hundred o' noth-

ing," the countryman responded

The Gertnan went for his pocletbook
,

and the Missourian caught sight )f a r
oll

of bills.
"I'll tell you what I'll do," aid he.

"1'11 play you for two hundred aid fifty

dollars. That'll make me square f I win,

and if 1 lose never play for money

again as long as I live."

He made this remark in a ver affect-

ing tone of voice, but the Germai had no

mercy. He took him up. The lye hun-

dred dollars were placed in the lands of

the Irishman. Missouri picked up the

woman and straightened her comer, but

in tossing the cards on the bhnket he

accidently knocked oft the sank corner

with his thumb. The German rervously

grabbed the card atid turned u.sed.ILn,tit over,i 

was the eagle bird. The Mimourian

pocketed the money. The German

quietly shrank back in his corier. He

looked as though he had been struck in

the back of the neck by a club.

GONE.

I'drew out my note book to tike down

some of tbe Missourian's odd express-

ions. He observed it, and left the seat.

"You're a reporter," he tthispered.

Well, you're a makin' a d—d fool of

yourself, for this thing's been written up

in the San Francisco papers a thousand

times."
The train stopped at a way station. Af-

ter it started I missed the Missourian, the

Irishman and the inquisitive stranger.

writat monte player was Canada Bill,"

said a gentleman wita a briar-wood pipe,

"and the other two fellows were his Nip-

pers. The purple-faced chap used to be

a partner of the notorious Charley Moore,

your New York ticket swindler. Bill

averages about three thousand dollars a

week playing monte on the cars. then

he gets twenty or thirty thousand dollars

ahead, he goes down to Virginia City and

looses it all at faro. His pocket is full of

through tickets to Omaha and San Fran-

cisco all the time. He wins or steals

them from the passengers.

Conductor Harry Young, who saw the

monte player but did not witness the

transaction, told me that he was not Can-

ada Bill.
"His name," said he, "is Jack Roach

of Dublin. He's a slouch at the business

compared with Canada Bill."

Paring the _remainder of the day the

German looked as though he had re-

ceived news of the death of his mother.

Noticing a placard above his head, I

stepped up and read it. It was as fol-

lows:
WARNING.

Passengers are hereby warned against

playing games of chance with strangers,

or betting on three-card monte, strap, or

other games.
You will surely be robbed if you do.

A. N. TOWNE, Gen'l Sup't.
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THE FULFILLMENT or A DREAM.

The Hartford Times prints the follow-

ing extraordinary story, for the truth 
of

which it vouches: "Mr. John Eisw
irth,

a resident of this city, is a German 
by

birth. He came to this country in 18
48,

bringing his wife with him. They had

been here about a year when they 
re-

ceived a letter stating that a brother of

Mrs. Eiswirth was en route to America,

but from that time to this they have nev-

er seen their rlative. Up to the time of

the war they espected he would turn up

some time; bit when the unhappy civil

strife swept over the land, and peace

came again, and yet no tidings of the

missing mat, he was mourned as lost,

and as the pars rolled by, if not actually

forgotten, 11§ fate was a mystery which

it was thouiht never would be explained.

And now cnnes a singular occurrence in

counectionwith the case. About three

weeks agoSIr. Eiswirth had a dream. He

thought hcwas seated in a car at the de -

pot on Asslum street. He didn't want to

go anywhere, but in. spite of this feeling

he was 'ailed out of the depot and

whirled away at lightning speed. Past

villages, Was and cities; through val-

leys, over rivers and plains—on : with a

rush and troar, stopping for nothing aud

heeding nothing. It seemed to the

dreameithat he was being carried, much

againsthis will, thousands of miles from

home. Why it was so, he had not the

faintes. conception. He was under a

mystirious influence that chained him to

his suit and made him a slave of its pow-

er. At last the train slackened its speed

and came to a halt, and John found him-

self uoving along with the passengers

who were making their exit from the

ears. When once outside he discovered

that e was in a strange city and among

straigers. He asked a man where he

was. Ile was told "St. Louis." -But,
"

says John, "I live in Hartford. I wan
t

nothiug in St. Louis." The stranger

smile& and passed on, leaving our Hart-

ford friend as perplexed as ever. Whil
e

standing in his tracks, wondering what

to do, he saw at a distance a figure 
which

sent a thrill ofjoy through his fra
me. It

less his Itnig-luse, 
It had

been more than a quarter of a century

since John had set eyes on him, and time

had worked a great change in his appear-

ance, but for all that our friend recog-

nized him, and ran towards him halloo-

irg at the top of his voice as if afraid he

might disappear. The meeting was a

cordial one, and the pair celebrated the

-event at a stylish saloon where foaming

mugs of lager played a prominent part.

The next John knew he lo mid himself

awake at his home on Park street. But

his dream had made a strong impression

and do what he would he could not for-

get it. Itliaunted him all that day, and

when he got up the next morning the re-

membrance of that long ride and the

happy meeting clung to him still. That

very day some clerk in the Hartford post-

office might have seen a letter addressed

to Mr. — of St. Louis, with the in-

struction on the end of the envelope. "If

not called for within ten days, return to

Eiswirth, Hartford, Conn." Mr. Eis-

wirth says that he sent the letters ad-

dressed to the brother-ia-law without the

remotest expectation of hearing from

him. He sent it to relieve his mind, as

he confesses that the singular dream bar-

rassed him not a little. But after the mis-

sive was sent he dismissed the matter

from his mind, and might never have

thought ot it again if something startling

had not occurred a day or two since.

John was at home with his family when

the postman came to the door and deliv-

ered a letter. It was postmarked St.

Louis. It was torn open with tremulous

fingers, and to their great joy it was

found to be from their long-lost relative,

in answer to the letter which John had

forwarded in obedience to his dream. In

a large city like St. Louis it would seem

that a letter lacking specific direction

might not reach Its destination, but of

emirce. the chances are that it would go

straight to the mark,as it did in this case.

It appeared by the letter that the St.

LOWS German had been as much in the

fog as to his sister's and Dswirth's

whereabouts as they have been in regard

to him. The St. Louis man writes that

he shall soon come to this city on a visit

and his Hartford friends are delighted at

the prospect of a happy renunion. When

be does come-John proposes that what he

dreamed about the lager shall also be-

come a reality.

HYPNOTISM.

A physician writes to the Marysville

Appeal that there is nothing new in this

remedy. It has been known a long time.

An interesting memior on Hypnotic

Therapeutics was published by Mr. Braid,

in the 17th volume of the Monthly Journ-

al of Medical Science, 1853. _The mode

of application is described as follows:

"The patient is placed in a comfortable

position; the operator then takes two

horse-shoe magnets attached to a cord,

with an iron or copper wire passed

through it, and placed on either side of

the head or spine or in the hands of the

patient, directing him at the same time to

gaze upon a disc of glass or other bright

object, which is usually hung upon a

hook in the center of the cord attached

to the small magnets. The disc is held

over the forehead a few inches above it

so that to see if the eyes must be turned

'up as far as possible; the operator then

passes another magnet over the affected

part, when in a few minntes the pain is

supposed to be relieved.

THE TICHBORNE CASE.

Chief Justice Cockburn's Castigation

of Dr. Kenealy.

The opening portion of Chief Justice

Cockburn's summing up in the 'rich-

borne case, contains a most scathing

castigation of Dr. Kenealy. Nothing

like it has been heard from the bench in

reference to a Queen's counsil for many

years. Without a pause or hesitation,

the Chief Justice, in a carefully-measured

tones and language, struck directly at

the scandalous conduct of the defense,

and, in the presence of over forty mem-

bers of the front bench, he drew a most

repulsive picture of one of their number.

Dr. Kenealy had not manfully or openly,

but convertly, insulted the bench re-

proaches to Jeffreys and Seroggs. "Had,"

said the Chief Justice to the jury, HS if

be were imparting a pleasing piece of

information which they never could have

gathered for themselves, 'lad the spirit

of those judges prevailed now Dr. Ke-

nealy would have been laid by the heels

and put aside long ago." The bar, at

this, seemed so far to forget its dignity as

to burst into applause, which, however,

in the anxiety to hear the Chief Justice,

soon died away. The ChiefJustice, who

is now over seventy years of age, and

whose voice is said to be as firm and

as clear as it was in the most brilliant

days at the bar, spoke well through-

out the day and rivited the atten-

tion of the jury. Toward the close,

however, he became hoarse, and, sudden-

ly stopping at about 3 1-2, he wound up

his remarks for the day. It was a strick-

ing picture he presented—the Protes-

tant Judge, with, as he declared, no love

for the Jesuits, defending that subtile or-

der against the lonesome and unnatural

crimes imputed to it during this trial

"without a shadow of foundation." Dr.

Kenealy had the discretion to keep away

from the court on this the first day of the

Judge's summing up.

A GREAT HAND AT WHIST.

One of the most extraordinary inci-

dents you ever heard of in connection

with whist, occurred in Westminister,

last week. Four gentlemen of the high-

est respectability, with whom I am well

acquainted, were playing at whist, last

Wednesday evening. They had been

playing about a couple of hours, when

one of them, after having dealt, found his

hand to consist of the whole thirteen

trumps. Two packs of cards were used

alternately all the time and this occurred

with one of them after being shuffled and

cut in the usual manner. Can you or

any of your correspondents give another

instance of this ever having taken place?

An apparently web authenticated case

of the dealer bolding thirteen trumps,

supplemented by three other hands as

extraordinary, was published some ten

years ago in Bell's Life. Our corres-

pondent inquires as to what are the odds

against it happening again. The mind

is incapa`ile of guessing the enormous

number of possible ways in which the

fifty-two cards can be dealt equally

among four players. It has been calcu-

lated that if the entire population of the

earth, taken at one thousand millions of

persons, were to deal the cards incessant-

ly, day and night, for one hundred mill-

ions of years at the rate of a deal by each

person a minute, they would not have

exhausted the one hundred thousandth

part of the number of the essentially dif-

ferent ways in which the cards can be

distributed. The odds against the dealer

holding thirteen trumps may be taken in

round figures at one hundred and fifty-

nine thousand millions to one.—West-

minister paper.

VITTORIA COLONNA AND MI-

CHAELANGELO.

Examples of friendship between the

sexes have been many and illustrious.

None nobler or more beautiful than the

friendship of Vittoria Colonna for Michael

Angelo. She had passed through the

phase of love—had been devoted to and

lost her lord, and found in spiritual in-

timacy with the great artist comfort and

consolation which second marriage could

not yield. She refused the hand of the

proudest princes, she declined the hom-

age of the bravest warriors. Her soul

was fixed on friendship; it was aspiration,

exaltation, religion. Angelo himself was

lined in thought and feeling above do-

mestic ties. His happiness was in his

creations; his children were his states,

I rowned temples; he worshipped the ideal

only. Still, to this lofty dreamer, this

wonderous worker, the presence and in-

fluence of that glorious woman came as

a balm n and blessing. She answered to

the call of his imagination; she blossom-

ed oil the Vine of Lis genius; she spoke

to the depths of his inward craving.

What she got from him she put into her

poetry; what he gained from her grew

into his colors an:1 his marbles. Dwell-

ing apart, they were married; breathing

the same atmosphere, they were friends.

They were all they sought to be to one

another. Had they been more in the

worthy sense, 'hey must have been less.—

Galaxy.

ANECDOTE OF IIISM 1.RCK AT MA-

DO WA.

Waiting on the field of Sadowa while the

issue of the day was uncertain, and when

nothing but the arrival of the crown prince

could decide the victory, he drew a match

and lighted a cigar. When the cigar was

halt ended the prince's vanguard was sig-

nalled in the distance, and the Minister

turning to a friend said: "A few minutes

ago the span of my life was no longer than

this cigar; if the prince had not arrived by

the time I had finished it I should have

been found this evening among those dead

yonder." A more excitable man would

have talked of suicide; a more fanatical one

would have !loped that, Sadowa lost, the

mischief might be repaired on another day.

But Bismarck keeps aloof from ideals. He

sees facts as they are, and when he suc-

ceeds keeps cool; when he fails judges the

consequences of his mishap at a quiet, rap-

id elane,

ttUICKSILVER MINING.

The San Jesse Mercury says Among

the greatest obstacles in the way of sue-

cesshil quicksilver mining, is first the un-

certainty and irregularity of cinnabar de-

posits; and second, the immense cost at-

tending the reduction of the ore. Unlike

the well-defined gold or silver bearing

ledge, cinnabar is found only in pockets,

or labores, as they are called; and delv-

ing for these hidden deposits is a most

expensive and uncertain pursuit. It is

all blind groveling in the dark. Over 22

miles of tunneling and shafting have

been run down and through the Almaden

hill, .up terathe present time, over six

miles of which has been done during the

last four years. under the general surlier-

vision of J. B. Randol. At times the ore

deposits are apparently exhausted; and

the Company is compelled to work over

refuse rock and earth, which were for-

merly cast aside as comparatively worth-

less, but which now, with improved fur-

naces and condensers, and at the peesent

high price of quicksilver, will pay for

roasting. In the meantime, prospecting

is pushed forward, and new and valuable

deposits are discovered from time to

time. A large portion of the hill is yet

unexplored, awl, judging the future of

the mine by the past, it is more than

probable that vast treasures will yet be

unearthed.

MR. BEECHER'S ROMANCE—THE

LOVE STORY THAT HE TOLD IN

HIS SERMON.

Tom was a strapping, healthy boy,

with a great appetite. He lived up in the

mountains among the charcoal burners

until he was nineteen. Then he went

down into the valley and hired out to a

farmer. Tom was a scullion and a

drudge, and first along the farmer hesi-

tated to trust even the hogs to his care.

But there was a glimmering of something

in him that showed just a little through

his uncouthness. Alter a year or two he

became a full farm laborer—a broad-

shouldered, deep-chested, powerful fel-

low, who made himself clumsily useful.

Well, about that time the fitriner's daught-

er came home from school. What a rev-

elation she was to Tom. He never knew

until then what it was to worship any-

thing, or how awkward and coarse he

was. He would have given all he had,

which wasn't much, to learn how to get

into a room without hitting the door, or

what to do with his bands, or how to sit

down right. He began to change his

clothes, for better ones when he came in

from the day's work, and there was about

him a dawning of improvement. Finally

the great day came. He stood trembling

before the farmer's daughter, the hard

word was spoken, and she didn't repulse

him. I think there is nothing in the life

of a man which so rouses and stirs him

as love. Tom rent to the wrestling

matches, and what a vim there was in

him. He read, he went to church, be

wanted to see how people acted. And

when, after a good life, he grew to be an

old man, and talked in a trembling voice

to his grandchildren, he used to say,

"0, what a wife she was to me. What-

ever I became she made Inc." The world

is full of just such instances of blessed

influence. •

A PIE-BITING MATCH.

The people in New Mexico originate

some curious societies. In Mecilla and

Las Cruces they have—or it is said they

have—what are known as "Pie-biter's,"

composed of persons passionately fond

of pies. So strong has the rivalry grown

between the two societies that a chall_

enge resulted, and the contest is reported

to have been as follows: "The pies were

to be mince, and one inch thick. Medina

to bite first, and no bite to count unless

it reached the center of the pie. 3lecilla

piled up nine pies and shut down on

them without an effort. Las Cruces ele-

vated the top of his head and closed his

jaws over eleven. [Great enthusiasm

among his friends.] Mccilla came to the

scratch, or bite, manfully, and flopped

his lips over a dozen successfully.

[Odds offered on Mecilla.] Las Cruces,

at this point, said: "Well, it is time to

stop this nonsense ; hand me fifteen."

They were given him ; he smiled, laid

the back of his head on his shoulders an
d

came down on his bundle of pies like an

alligator on a mouthful of flies. But

his teeth did not come together. Ile

struggled and jerked, but it was no use.

Three of his teeth broke and his hold

gave way. On examining, a dog collar

was found in the center pie, and Las

Cruces had got his teeth tangled in the

buckle. Jack Martin, the referee, decid-

ed in favor of Meeilla, on the ground that

everything was fair in a mince-pie."—

Denver News.

There are two views of the Bazaine

They are those of the German press and

of Bazaine himself. The Germans are

tillable to dissociate the idea of faithful-

ness to the sovereign in the face of revo-

lution with the duty of the soldier; and

they cannot regard without apprehension

the French dogma to be evolved from the

trial, that a soldier Js. liable with his life

for being true to his King. To the

French revolution, is the first thought

when anything goes wrong in their

country. They never lament making use

of this violent and terrible political en-

gine. Hence the German press take ex-

ception to the verdict in the Bazaine trial.

Th it verdict followed upon the refusal

or inability of the Court to take cogni-

zance of politico-military considerations.

A law, Draconic in its rigor, and terrible

in its precision, bound the Court to con-

vict, evidently against its own preceptions

of right and wrong. As the German

presi intimates, the recommendation of

I the Court, after the performance of its

technical duty, sweeps away the whole

fabric of the aecusation as regards the

moral guilt of Bazaine.

Delaware proposes ro revive the prac-
tice of boring the tongues of scolding
wives. The consequence will be to make
matrimony unpopular among the young
ladles of that Acadian &att.,.
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AN EAGLE'S STRUGGLE WITH
 A

GIRL.

[From the Jacksonville (Ala.) Republican.]

On Saturday, the 3d Wt., a girl named

Elizabeth Moore, daughter of Albert

Moore, living in the northeast corner of

Cleburne county, was returning home

from a neighbor's house, whither she had

been sent on an errand, when else felt

something strike upon he shoulder, and

the next instant she was borne to tho

ground. She says that her first impres-

sion was that she had been seized by a

panther or some other wild beast, but

soot. slt the talons of what proved to be-

an eagle clutching her sides and arms,

lacerating the flesh in a i'earful manner,

and with its beak pecking her on the

head, she was dragged some distance on

the ground. Pretty soon the eagle hav-

ing secured his prize, with claws and bill

firmly fixed, raised her from the ground,

and sailed along at from three to foue

feet above the earth for some distance.

Occasionally she was dropped on the

ground, but the eagle would as often

raise her again, making new and serious

wounds with his talons in her body and

his beak on her head, till at last he reach
-

eei a height of ten feet, and attempted
 to

light on the limb of a red oak tree on the

roadside, when his hold again gave way

and the girl fell to the earth seriously

stunned and hurt. She was unconscious

for a time, then clambered over the fenc
e

near by into her father's orchard and 
be-

gan making the best of her way to th
e

house, near which she was met by her

mother, who had been attracted by her

screams, and was hastening to her relief.

Themost remarkable part of the matter

is that the girl did not see the eagle at 
alt.

A shawl which leisl been securely fasten
-

ed about her head, so as to project 
over

her face, hid her rude antagonist fr
ont

her view. The track along which she wa
s.

dragged, however, was plainly visible .1
1t

the road. The girl Eliza.beth is fou
rteen

years of age, and weighs betweeu e
ighty

and ninety pounds. The eagle has b
een

twice seen by the hunters, who are 
mak-

ing every effort to kill or capture hira
.

 lies—O—ast• 

BRISTLES ON TIIE EARTH'
S WICK.

The following are most of the proutits
ealt

"bristles" on the back of mother ear
th:

Height in feet
Nelson's Pillar, Dublin 

 134,

Nelson's Column, London 
176.

Leaning Tower, l'isa  
190i

6reat Fire Monument, London
 '201

Solomon's Temple, Jerusalem 

Bunker Hill alontiment 
Porcelain Tower, Nankin 

Milan Cathedral 
Trinity Church, New York 

228:.27264;

290
Mosque of St. Sophia 

St. Ivan's Tower, Moscow 
300

Walls of Babylon  
350

St. Paul's Church, London 
370

Salisbury Spire 
Strasburg 

4
Cathedral 

471:

St. Peter's Church, Rome 
518

Pyramids of Egypt (highest) 
520

Temple of Beius, Babylon  
 61.41

Tower of Babel 
680
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WONDERS OF THE YELLOWST
ONE.

"Wonders of the Yellowstone Region"

is the narrative of a series of discoveries

made by exploring parties in the Yellow-

stone Lake zegion of the Reeky Mountains
.

This district is upwards of 6,000 feet above

the sea level. The district is entirely su
r-

rounded by the peaks of the Rocky Mount-

ains, and contains within .its circumference

a series of natural wonders and phenomen
a

unparalleled in any other part of the world
.

The explorers discovered a series of 
hot

springs or geysers, one of which, known a
s

the 'Grand Geyser,' when in eruption, 
tills

its basin with boiling water, forming a 
well

about twenty-live feet in diameter, and 100

feet deep. The central body of water rush
-

es into the air to a bight of ninety fee
t,

whilst minor jets ascend to the enormous

light of 250 feet, the clouds of steam rush-

ing up to a hight of 500 feet. The earth

trembles of the descending deluge from

this vast fountain; a thousand! hissing

sounds are heard in the sir; rainbows 
en-

circle the summits ot the jets with a hal
o of

celestial glory. In an area of 55 by 65 mi
les,

about 1,500 hot springs and geysers 
were

counted. Another marvelous scene is 
the

"Grand Canyon," or ravine, into w
hich

the river is precipitated. The upper 
fall is

140 feet in bight, and within a quarter 
of a

mile the stream rushes over a precipice
 350

feet high. The water then descends i
nto

the canyon to the enormous depth of

3,000 feet. TI .e explorers went nearly half

way down, and looking up through th
e

gloom, saw the stars in the heaven
s soon

after midday. The wonderful district 
has

been set apart by the United States Leg
is-

lature as a great national pleasure gr
ound,

from the conviction that in a few 
years it

will be a place of resort for visitors 
from

all parts of the world,—Translated fro
m

German.

THE LAW OF THE CASE.

A case covering some of the personal rights

involved in the women's anti-liquor crusade

was tried before the Circuit Court at Hills-

boro', Ohio, on the 19th ult. Hillsboro' is

the starting point of the crusade, and in th
e

case referred to the praying women had

erected a canvas-booth in the street, oppo-

site a saloon kept by a man named Dunn
,

from which they- directed their devotion
s

against his saloon. Dunn applied for and

obtained a temporary injunction against

these proceedings; but upon the subsequen
t

trial of the case, on a motion to dissolve,

the court granted the motion and dissolved

the injunction, on the ground that non
e of

the plaintiff's rights of property were 
in.

fringed. There was no denying that th
e

praying and singing of the crusading wom-

en had the effect of destroying the plaintiff
 's

business; but it did this only through its

moral influence on the community. The

crusaders did not obstruct the entrance to

his saloon, nor forcibly prevent his custom.

ers from entering and drinking. Their

praying annoyed him; but it was a moral

annoyance; it was not such an annoyance

as constituted a nuisance in the eye of the

law; and the assembling of the women

might be construed to come within the bill

of rights which guarantees the privilege of

assembling and consulting on measures for

the public good. There was no malice hi

the efforts of the erusaders ; there was no

trespass, for they did pot enter the plain-

tiff's saloon; there was no infringement of

of his rights of person or property, and

there was nothing erected that the law res

garded as a nuisance. Hence, the court di&

solved the injunction, and heft the plaintie

at the mercy of the prayers of the defends

ants, for the future,


