Jersey Lyrios.

We havo rvecelved, fzom aRobert
8innicksor, author, Tronton. N. J.,
three poea, copyrighted,.for which
wo return many thanks to the gitod
author.  We ‘confess never having
heard of him before, but after reading
the poems we husten to oxpress an
avidity for a bottor avgurintance with
him and his works.

As if suspecting the truth that his
fams hnd not you spread beyond the
narrow contines of his native land, the
poet, (who ibul)pcnrs is alsar ox-tditor
of the Moonly Vuice) refers us for his

digree to the **Boston Public library,

ibrary of Congress, editorial waste-
baskets, and ‘other dopositories of
Excelsior literature”—*Excelsior” be-
fpg the nom de¢ plume which his mod-
:a y assutwes.  We shall certainly look
t up.

S{mco will not permit anything like
full quotation of theso noble lyrics, but
a specimen stanza or two may bring to
public  stupefaction their ~ peculinr
merits.  Oue of them begins:

Bi)l was a falthful old firc-cngine horse,
nd he went to a fire with n vim,
But now he {8 only a firc-blitckoned corses
For, thu latest ire camo to him.
Hig slable was vurned, cre escapo hy could

make, N
And his tricnds are now tmourning his 10ss.
Tho children who fed him with chndy and

.
Wil uow griovo for thelr old friend, the
“‘old hosn.”

The ingenious manner in which
stcorse’ and “loss” are both made to
rhyme with “horse” will surely uttract
the attention of all poetasters. The
dirge contimues fo: four paroxysms
much like the foregoing, and'ends with
a touching envoy thus:

Noah—the Wid-western, young ° mustang’

horse,
Bilis epiux;h now brings to mind—
n away withs corn-plow, when homoward

course,

Whilo 1 beldtho handles behind.

This flavor of personal reminiscence
is what penetrates to the heart, and
these poemsare reaking with it. Mind
this wail—in four bursts. all as oad
as this and all printed on green paper:

Like calfless cow, I'm lonely, now~—
I've logt my botter half.

Tet, ahe mixht now be called the cow,
And 1, tho blatant calf.

1dream about ber every nighe,
And I think of hor, all day.

1'm surely in & aorry plight—
My girl has gone away.

¥ho saysthat New Jersey shonld not
be annexed to the United States by the
Arther Kill bridge.  Who convicts it of
nising no crops_but sand-flies and
hotel-keepers? ~ Its shores harbor a
et, and we have dry-docked some of
is verse. Ifat isn’t poetry it is built
that way. and we leave it to anyone if
the.lines don’t loom up in traditional
oob-house style—one long and one
short, with u jingle at the ¢nd?
Pshaw! Of course it's poetry.—
Buffalo Press.

THE LAND OF SHE.

A Romantic Trip to the Mountains' Gate,
Montana.

Comparatively few of Helena's popu-
lation, says the Helena Indencndent,
are aware of the existence of the great
scenic resort distant from this city
about eighteen miles in a northerl
direction. and know as Hilger's ranc{\
or the Mountains' Gate. Much has
been spoken of the locality by the few
who have been favored with a visit to
the attractive spot, and at times their
reports have been looked upon merely
as exaggerations. inany not being in-
clined to believe in the grandeur and
sablimity ofthe view as pictured, A
personal visitto the premises, howaver,
will dispel all doubts nstead asceneof
awe and wonder greets the eve which
almost bafles deseription. Allis truo
that has becn depicted of it, and ono
wisit is but an appetizer for future trips.
A good Wa[rvou road, romantic in ap-
pearauce, leads thereto, permitting
the voyage to be made in about three
bhours. Emerging from a canyon, the
might Missouri and the humble
though delightful country home of Mr.
Hilger, pleasantly situated on the east
bank of the great strcam, and a broad
expanse of grassy fields and heavily-
timbered slopes spread before the oye
of the tourist. forming a panorama
grand in the extreme.  Anhours's hait
at the cozy farm-house, where one is
treated right royally by tise genial host
and his most bospitalle family. and
the little steel cruiser Ruse of ilclcnn
is in readiness, and, all prepared, she
steams out into the bruad and swift
currenton her way through the wonder-
ful gorge so aptly named.  The dimin-
ative vessel, though appearing little
larger than an ordinary skiff, is a
marvel of mechanism, and said to be
the only craft manufactured which
has successfully breasted the powerful
cqurrénts of tho upper river. Con-
structed ontirely of stecl-plates, pro-
Ecllc_d by a small but powerful cagine

riving with foree n stern wheel of

cculiar construction,” proves & nfost
;’ormidablo subject for plowing the

stubbornatream.; Uudgh 1iilget abl
handles the rl?dber. ato%&lng igt: 9oum{
throogh tho.tortuous and dircuitdus
route,: -brlnflng ‘the: boundh:{m 'mg
through with safoty to any desire
point.” Mr. Reeco, the adiposian on-
ginver, asdwirably bandles the valves
and lovers with a solf-satisfied aiv, and
smiles complacently at the casua}l un-
easiness exprossed by some whon round.
ing » sharp bond or asconding’ turbu.
lent rapids. Pleasing and genta) withal,
he becomes dn Immediate favorlto with
the voyagers, his Fulstaflian prosence
addihg jollify to the occasion. On
speeds the boat through the narrow

efile revcalila; yawning chadms on
either side of the river, ‘tho escaping
smoke from the steamor's funnel Jeav-
ing a donso black outline in the azure
sky a grim indicator of tho path taken,

Frowning walls of rock are en-
countered, their turrcted battlements
reaching far into the heavens, each
turn in the river rovealing new
wonders. Winding along in its sinu-
osity the stream i3 encased on either
side with castellated walls and great
¢liffs of solid granite, toworing columns
and arches, dismal and unexplofed
caverns whose entrances even Hnve
nevor been traversed by man, mythieal
castles, heavon-puinting steeples #nd
spires, all sthnding liko gigantio
sentinels on the outpost of the rbek-
bound home of some fabled giant
The whole scene, novel and magvel-
ous weird,
thatean but be compared with the views
described in fiction. Heve, appavréntly,
rocks have been upheaved by the
violence of nature and forced to a sub-
lime height, which befuore cooling
were sculptured and chisoled out in
the blne shy 1n designs known ouly to
the gods. .
With a slight tax on the .imagina-
tion fuces, forms, and figures cun be
easily discerned, and the weird fan.
tasies of the brain and the sketches of
the vague borderings of the dark
Plutonian shore as seen only in vivid
minds are brought to view. A voice,
whether aloud or in a whisper, rever
berates from cliff vo cliff, and a lsugh
i8 gent back from mountain peak ag
though echoing in mimic defianco the
impenoctrability of the surrounding
heights. Such in brief is a description
of the land here endesvored to por-
tray, and be it the Switzerland of
America or the phantom precints of
She, the fact remains that we have
within easy access of Helena a localit;
which in justice to onc’s sclf shoul
not be overlooked, especially whén tha
advantages offered for its inspeotien
are so favorable. During the fall
months nature is at its best, and
pleasure-seekers can act no wiser than
to avail themselves of the opportunity
suggested in visiting the spot, as be-
fore long the mighty ice king. who dis-
plays his herculean power by block-
ading with barriers of adamantine ice,
will have scaled for months to come
and made impassible the entrance to
the Mountains' gate.

————— .
Buffalo Bill's Masascoe,

Henry Beaconsfield of Leavenworth,
talking of William Cody’s carly life,
said: *“When I know Buffalo Bill first
in 1861 he was exceedingly wild, and
woolly, aud unpromising. We speak
of the wild and woolly West somotimes
with a vein of humor in our remark as
though we enjoyed it. Well, of sll:the
hard-looking citizens I ever sst my
eyes on young Cody was the worst.
Tho-school-ma’ams who used to.gome
out frem {llinois and Ohio about that
time used to refer to him as Sweet Wil-
liam. He wore his black hair very
long, his pants in his boots, a shamb-
ling gait, and an unkempt air genor-
ally that marked him as the most un-
promising youth iu that section of the
rondy West.  He had no pride about
him, and it did not appear that he
would ever amount to anything.

*About this time ho fell in love with
a dashing little school teacher and pro-
pused tu her. Everybody but Bill knew
his fatc long beforchand. They knew
he was destined to get floored, but Bill
had no inkling of it. When he re-
ceived a negative reply he was utterly
crushed, and remained so for days.
He was perfectly collapsed and lifeless.
But after a week he began to brace up.
The rvugh frontiersmen had ridiculed
his grammar and imkcd fun at him on
everything.  Bill bought soms books
and began to post up.

“Ho was soua tiercafter in the ficld
a8 a scout, and.three years after, whan
ho camo back,be was tho most changed
man I over saw. His defoat bad
proved his victory. The girl wns his
mascot. Hed it not becp for her:lam
confident.2s I can be of anythbiagin
the world he, would l&ov_ur have
amounted to anything and he would
never have been beard of."—San Fran-
cisco Examiner.

rand, and majestic, i3 such.

_xiver bed—when
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Two Wealthy Chicago Gamblers.

Aroupd the I’;\;m,or houro rotunda
guy quening 1y, be scen a tall smaoth-
shaven man, with tywinkling eyes, &
noso tiptilted as ‘Fennyson's Maud,
aud.a goneyous paunch. ~ Hawearsnot
n single artiolo of jewelry., His ofulhos
ara costly as money ¢an buy. This is
Charley Bysh of New Qrleans and
Chjcago, ualled the richest gambler
in.thosouth. To Neow Orlonng, ho is
Klmb Phil Daly is to, Long ﬁrmwh.

is catublishment js one of the minor
sights of the city. For three or four
yoars ho has controlled the pool
prlvilc{;cs at Washington park and
clearet handsmnelf overy scason,
Bush is what is called a jolly good
fellow. He knows everybody,” There
are scores of muen who would hohnob
with Bush. HHe is said to be worth
$500,000, invested in  cattle-farms,
real-ostate securities, and in solid cush.
In.the reign of Carter Harvison ho was
a partnor of O. S. Hines in a no-limit
game on Dearborn street,

Hines, about whom little is heard,
is nltogether the wealthicat, gambler
in Chicngo. He owns at least fifty.
d\yollinv'ﬂouseg alone of thy better
clags. He is an old 1ian, between 60
and 70, and has a wonderful phygique.
Save on the very coldest” days in
wiitter he fiéver wears an overcoat.—
Chicago News. o .

———— - .

A California Diamond.
*Yes, sit, I'm quita positive that it's
8 Californin dinmond,” ssid an axpert
to a-Sun Francisco Examuer reparter
who had asked.iim about a Jately-dis-
covered stone. *I purchased.it about
six mouths ggo from A. Schmidt, an
old miner, who wag the persop who
found it at the Volcano, Amador
county, in 1882, Prof. Hawks  has
made a clogo examination of it. You
sec that it is quite transparent an
colorless, a regular ocfphedron wit
convex.faces. Idon’t kuow its com-
meraial Value. T6 meit is invalu-
able; $1,000 cauld.hot buy it. 1 found
one mysolf in 1849 whén mining af
the junction of the South fork of the
Yuba civer. You will qbserve that it
is much smaller than the one Schmidt
found, it beipg qiily five-eights of a
carat, wheress hig.is gbout. 13 catats.
No, sir; I was not prospecting for
dismonds at the ime. I was, or had
beén, placer mi p§-{ orking the
o floods came and
drowned ps out, , Wo had each been
making $16 a day, and 5rumbliug at
the low grade of dirt. On Sunday I
started down the. left bunk of "the
river, prospecting, and in %rubi)in
about I picked up this crystal. I di
pot know it was a diamond. but I kept
it for its looks. 1 have no doubt that
there are many brought to light
inour mining ‘oporations, but, their
value being,anknown, they are thrown
heedlessly.aside. I don't think they
could be discoyered anywhere in the
state in sufficient numbers to watrant
search, and yet wo may some day dis-
cover extensive diamond deposits. In
fact, we ard only on the threshold of
discovery.so far as the mineral wealth
of out state is.concerned.”

—

telaconourged”
Catobing a Sonth, American. Loon.

In a Batclay stree} saloon is‘a splen<
did spcctmen of’the Sonth Amterican
1dgn  stuffed by ‘the same artist of
Rocheéter- who ‘has prescrvéd Jumbo
for posterity. Tt I8 nothing ‘bat an
endrmous -sca duck, with 4 Touriich
bill, sharp a5 a'ncddle and keenssa
blade. The othdi-day & sailor dropped
in and paused admiringly before the

ird,

*Where did he como from shi
raate?” '

+‘Off the cosst of Brazil,” the pro-
prictor replied.

“Well,” said the old salt, *T was
askin’ bLecause I've bot rations and
grog as I'm " the only maun as ever had
one o' them darned things in my hand
alive. They're smarter 'n a fox, and
dovilish hard to shoot. Wo was a
sailin’ the Gulf o' Mexico in the Victor
'bout ten years ago, when one of them
critters came alongside and cast
anchor on tho bowspritt. I was
{ounger then as I am now, and says

+ *Bird, ahoy! Dem me if I don't
run down that thing.’ It was nearly
dark, and I fecls my way cautious-liko
along the Lowsprit and gr:bbed him
suddenly by the neck aforo he knbwed
what was up. I'm a tellin’ you it was
a job o gettin' that follow on deck.
Ho cut my coat like 'a razor. We
bound him to the deck with athree-
cord-rope.  Ho took u loaf .of ‘bread
wo tossetl’ him'and halved it with'his
bill like a'knifd. Beforo daylight'he'd
worked-his-way through that ropeiand
was gonc. Swear if -1.doiw's Dolieve
them birds can bite through alamp
post."—New York Evening Sun.

-Birined BirdeCostes. «

ekt d Yeatovday tHa troe woory of
H\% 'r"c':ﬁishgivhléh ‘bd to the rég‘;{fk—
ablo-murriage of -Barondss Burdett-
Coutld to Ashihdad. Bactlart, $1, Phifk-
del{)hln. ‘Thoreé nover .has bosn any
satislattory explanation of this mer-
ringe. ‘Tno Barohiéss was ovbr 00-at
the time of tho wedding. The bride-

gom was less than 80. J daw the
to at the opera tho other night. . ‘The
Baroness is astout, heavy-faced, Ger-
man-logking woman with a kindly ox-
prossion. ‘Hor brown hair shows ap-
yot little signa of yrey. Sho was
dressed 50 blick, and Woro a ‘siihll,
whito lace cap on the top of her head.
Hor husband i8 a fregh-faced, Foung-
looking man. He fs & blonde, wi
rogultir festures. Hisfact is sinooth-
shaven, with the éxception of & red-
dish brown t The hugband
fnd wite were accompanied by a very
hundsame-looking. shm, {roud-np ear—-

ing brunette with bluish blaok hair,
and the most lovely fresh cohiplexion.
Bhe-was in white, and gave but little
attention to,the husband of thu Baro-
ness. He was very atlentivo to his
wife, paying hor about the sanie dovo-
tion that au.affectionats spn Would
pay to his mother, ' .
fhave héard thint the oxplanation of
this_marringe 8 to be found ii the
reading of the will .of the Duchess of
St. Albans. This wilt providéy ‘thht
all of the great property of Coutts,
the banker, vhich wis left by /him to-
his'wife, the Duckess pbove mentiofi-
ed, #hould descend to the Baringss
Burdett:Coutts. subjeot to -the follow-
ing conditiony: If she martigd;, and
her husband attached the pame of
Burdett-Couttd to his, then: thav woild
constitits him the heix in a direct line
to his wife, amid that in” the event of
her~desth and' his * eybsequenttmar-
iage, if he gtill retained the name of
%urden—Co’ tts, the childremr of this
second marrinZe would hepome thé
heirs, to the ‘exclusion of any of tie
othdr rolatives. Iu is éaid that the
Baroness Birdett-Coutts fell out with
Her relatives and that this mirriage
was simplr. the Tesult of & well con-
sidered ‘plan to defeat by snypossi:
Biljty this great propertg ever going >
§uf of therh. It s sald that the war-
Yidge thatshe las made with young
Ashmead Birtlett s ‘s marriage o
mere namé. Sho selected him on ac
count df the belief that she ‘hérsel¥
would live fot many years. She
wahted a young man reasoriablycer-
talh 1o outlive her, aud yet be young
énotigh to mhiry again. ben she
diés, i he catries out the agreémibht
slreddy made Wwith ber, he will marry
as sooti afterwar’ as possible, 80 as to
providé for a family of heirs wbich
will cut off evety one of her present
Yeldtives. The Queen, who used 1 be
very friendly to the Baroness Burdett-
Toutts on account of her gicat chari-
ties, never approved of this marriage
‘hd has not been on friendly terms
with her since.—T. C. Crawford, in the
New York World. ’ v

Migsionary C. D, Tenny_some time
ago resigned nis place in China under
the Amcrican,Board on accouut 61 his
independent religious opinions, He
remained ip China, and now thinks
il‘m_t. he was divinely. ditected to resign

ecnuse Viceroy Li” Hung Chang a8
chosen him.to b tutor to his goos,
taug giving-him a much more inByen-
tial place in respect to the devélqg

mient of China than he could posaib
hiave occupied as a misdionaty.
—— el Qe

There isa dog in St. Catharines,
Ont., that can_climb. a lamp-post as
easily as a squirrel can a tree.

s

Already a Lot of Eteotric Motors.

Many will be surpised by the stato-
ment that more than 3,500,000 passon-
gors are carried annually in-this coun-
try on street cars: moved by electric
motors. In Montgomery, Ala., clec-
tricity 18 nsed on eleven miles of road,
and the cost is roported by the geunoral
manager o be only one-half the cost
of horse power. Roadson which elec-
tricity takes the place of horse
power are found in Baltimore, Los
Angeles, Port Huron, Detroit. Scran-
ton, Appleton, Wis.,, aud Deover.
Electric railways are either in course
of-construc.ion or under coutractin
twolvo other cities, and tiurty-soven
compames havu been formed or other
stups taken for the building of such
roads. Upon none of the roads now
in-opcration -in'this country,however,
is.force supplicd by storago hatteries
attached to tho cars.. In most cases
Kownr is commupicateil by an- gver-
wnd conduesor. —Elcctrical Beviese.

A Jackson, Mo., dog was scen the
othor day catching butl-frogs.




