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Children and flowers are always asso-
ciated together in nearly every one's
mind, vet here in Butte where the flow-
ers of field and forest are almost un-
known, the little human blossoms seem
to have reached the highest stage of
perfection, as if they knew they had to
do their best and fill not only their
own places, but that of rose and violet

as well. Every type of beauty can be
found in cosmopolitan Butte, from the
flaxen haired German toddler to the

Irish beauty Norah. Which is loveliest
would be hard to say where there are so
many to choose from but a few will be
given today and others, later on.

The little ones of Butte are usually
bright and some of their funny re-
marks would earn humorist fame. They
are handicapped only by their lack of
knowledge of flowers, trees and grass,
and but last year so many have succeed-
el in rais’ng a l.ttle grass and a few flow-
ers, that they have learned more than
they could be taught by showing them
pictures in a book, the usual mode. For
sy vears teachers in the public
schoo! have sent for se:d catalogues and
¢ut out the bright colored floral cuts and
taken them to the little ones, carefully
oxplaining to them all about the flowers
1epresented. It seems dreadful to teach-

ers just from pla es where flowers grow
for the picking to see such ignorance.
One day one of the teachers showed
the children some pictures of clover, and
then told them to draw it on the black-
board, ‘“‘red-top” clover she added.
When little Dorothy Passmore's was

finished, the teacher gazed at it in
amazement, ‘“‘“Why, what is this?” she
asked. The flowers were well drawn for
a little one, but on each blossom was
perched a top, such as children spin
with a string. “You said red-top” ex-
pained Dorothy.

Another time the school room was to
be decorated and some of the children
helped, the decorations being confined
to evergreens and gay paper flowers.
Two of the children began quarreling
and when the teacher asked what the
trouble was, one explained tearfully:
‘“She said there was yellow roses, and I
know there are not.” ‘“There are too, I
saw pictures of some,” interposed the
other. And it took the teacher some time
to explain to the little girl all about the
many colored roses.

Little Ignatius Donnelly is an excep-
tionally bright child; a grandson of the
famous author. He i8 generally alluded
to as “Ignatius Donnelly the Third,” his
father, the doctor, belng of the same
name. He was born is St. Paul, June
1st of 1898 and before he was a year old
talked very plainly. Though so young
he is full of guile. He is very fond of
descending into the depths of the base-
ment and holding friend'y converse with
the cook but he is not fo fond of climb-
ing back. So he gets on the first step and
calls to the cook: ‘“Aggie, very hard
work. Very hard work.” And then
Aggla comes and carries him up although
he has never asked her to. He is well
able to take care of himself and can put
to rout boys three and four times his

age. There are a number of children
whom he plays with who are at times
inclined to be quarrelsome. When he is
pinched, slapped or pushed down he
never cries. He just gets up and goes
for the agressor. He is the pet of the
boarding house where he lives—from
the other guests to the girls in the dining
room. But his popularity has not spoiled
him and he is the sunshine of the house.

Every one has read Lou se M. Aldrichs’
“Little Woman,” and who has not,
remember Beth; qu'et sunnshiny little
Beth, even when the other characters
fade from their memory. Just sjuch
another bright little being is Beth Mg~
Farland, only daughter of Mr. and Mps.
G. O. McFarland, of the Grand Opera
house. She is a dainty, airy baby juyst
five years old, with golden curls, g
brown eyes and the prettiest dimples.
She is small for her age, but oh, ‘o
quaint and old-fashioned; so much like
the Beth of the book, for which sne was
named, that it seems as if she must
know all about it and trles to live Jp
to the character with all her baby might.
When she went to sit for her picture
she was left to her own devices, and ade-
ing a rose picked it up, and climblng
into the chair fell into the pose of the
picture. She never cries and is simply
adored by her baby brother and elder
brother, with whom she plays with none
of the friction usually accompanying
such disparity in ages, G. O. MacFar-
land, Jr., being only two, while Leslie,
the oldest is nine. That she may be un-
like that other Beth, in that she may

live #to gladden everyone with whom
she comes in contact is the prayer of
everyone,

If there is a child In Butte who will
be readily recognized by the picture it
is Baby Alburtus, as everyone calls Mar-
garet, the only child of Mr. and Mrs. H.
B. Alburtus. She is just as angelic as
her picture, a lovely blonde, with long
golden curls and blue eyes, the dark
blue lashes and eyebrows adding another
charm. When her photographs were fin-
ished they were placed on exhibition by
the photographer and everyone who saw
them stopped to admire, afterwards
recognizing the pretty child on the street,
so true to life were the photographs,
She is not at all spoiled by the adultation
offered her. She was born in Grand Rap-
ids, M.ch., five years ago the last of last
March, coming to Butte when she was
less than a year old.

Little Helen Carroll, only child of Mr.
and Mrs. W. E, Carroll, is a Butte baby,
one of the prettiest and brightest of the
native daughters. She was born on De-
‘wcember 9th, '96 and is a dainty little
blonde. She became quite a heroine in
her neighborhood two years ago when
she was only two years old. She was
standing at the window looking out when
1|_she saw some boys playing in the rear of
“the house, light some matches. Tiny as
she was she ran to her mother crying
{“Fire! Fire!"” and enabled her mother
to give the alarm and save the house and
prevent serious loss. Which showed a
great deal more presence of mind than
many ‘‘Grown-ups'’ manifest.

If there is a child in Butte who bears
more of a resemblance to the celebrated

paintings “The Angelic Choir,” and
“Voice of the Angels,” than Thomas
D'Arcy Brophy, they have not been

photographed. He has served at the al-
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tar on several of the imposing occasions

and always his perfect face is the cyno-
sure of many eyes. He is only seven
yvears old and has only attended kinder-
garten school. Recently his teacher told
the little ones the story of Rip Van Win-
kle. He rushed home to tell his father
about it and wound up with “And it's
the mountains where they kill the cats.”
For so he understood Catskill. He Is
the eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. P. J.
Brophy and if he fulfills the promise of
his childhood will be a son to be proud
of. He was born in Butte seven years
ago.

Baby Helen Sully is the youngest
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. C. F, Sully,
and a more sunshiny, happy baby it
would be hard to find. Na matter what
happens Helen is never cross but ls al-
ways laughing. Perhaps that {8 why
everyone seems to know “Baby Sully.”
She Is small for her age and resembles
a bhlue-eyed, golden haired doll more
than a live baby. She is very fond of
music and will sit at the piano for hours
music and will sit at the piano for hours,
singing away and playing as If she knew
all about it. She is a born mimic and
can imitate mannerisms and voices ac-
curately. When she attends any Kind
of play or opera she tells everyone about
it, imitating the ones who caught her
fancy. She was born in Montana and
came to Butte hefore she was a year old.

David Dickeon, only son of Mr. and
Mrs. D. A. Dickson is a bright baby boy,

three years old last April. He is a Butte
baby and his mother says his chief char-
acteristics are ‘‘just boy."” Heis a pretty
ch 11 with yellow hair and big black eyes

Margaret Dickson, David's only sister
is flve years old and was born in Great
Falls in July, but has lived in Butte
since she was a tiny baby. She is an old-
fashloned little one, using laaguage more
adapted to her elders, She Is very
pretty, black eyes and yellow hair and
with the most beautiful complexion, a
clear white, untouched by color.

Alice Isabel Gllbert, only living child
of Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Gilbert, is always
called by her second name. She was a
New Year's gift seven years ago. She
came to Butte when a small baby and is
really a Butte child. She has a great
idea of art for =0 young a child. She
draws remarkably well, and can pick
out the work of different masters and
tefl you something of them. Artists pre-
dict a career for her.

Leona Mullins is the only child of Mr.
and Mrs. Jerry Mullins and is, as her
picture shows, a very pretty little bru-
nette. She is a Butte, baby having been
born here seven years ago. She has re-
cently been very ill but has fully re-
covered.

Montana McMurray is a Montana baby
sure enough. She was bern flve years
ago in the Montana hotel in Anaconda.
She is the only child of Mr. and Mrs.
John McMurray, and a very winsome,
lovable child, as bright as she Is pretty,

War Department Aids

a Chorus

Girl Who Is Seeking a Divorce.

Tt is a rare thing for Elihu Root, sec-
retary of war, to help a chorus girl se-

eure a divorce, In the action recently
ftarted by May Thompson against her
husband, not only the secretary, but the
entire war department has been inter-

ested, and the proceedings will not only
prove of importance to the authorities
#t Washington, but to the exclusive so-
ciety of Washington and Baltimore as
well,

Mis« Thompson s conspicuous the:
rically, chiefly because of her ability
wear pink colored tights in an attracs
tive way. George W. Lederer decided
this point some time ago when he placed
her in the fi row of his frivolous
benuties,  Subsequently she graced ihe
ranks of “The Highwayman,” and is
now endeavoring to enliven the Ros-
tonians, g

While ghe

was playing at the National

theater, Washington, Lieut. Berthold
Tieber of the United States regular
army observed her with marked favor,

He was a member of an exclusive Bal-
timore family and had graduated from
West Point,

Miss Thompson accepted his invitation
to dinner with alacrity, In the cofe
ot Willard’s hotel they investigated the
mysteries of  broiled lobster and ola

vintages, and Tieber vowed he would go |

into voluntary slavery, provided Miss
Thompzon would allow him to be her ex-
chizive slave. The chprister whispered
“Yes.™

The twain were married Iin New York
city January 11, 1895, Tieber told his
fellow officers he was the happiest man
alive., Miss Thompson was referred to
as the belle of the army, and did her
best to make good this title.

All went well until, as Miss Thomp-~
son says, ‘‘the nasty old Spanish war
came along.” Tieber was ordered to the
front. This was bad enough, but when
it was learned that his regiment was to
go to the Philippines, there was sadness
in the family. There were the usual
fond farewells and promises to write,
and Miss Thompson settled down to a
period of girl bachelorhood.

During his absence, Miss Thompson
says, she Jearned an awful truth. Days,
weeks and months went by and her
husband did not write. Carefully she
studied the lists of dead and wounied
in the evening extras, but never did she
see her husband's name,

One day, she says, she learned the
worst, A young lady relative of Tie-
ber's, she says, always had a fascina-
tion for her husband. This fascination,
she now asserts, led to worse things,
for during the months of March, April,
May, June and July of 1897 she Is sure

Ah:-r husband forgot his marital vows.

Herman L. Roth, the arbiter of chor-
Isters’ woes, was consulted. The attor-
ney said he would bring an action for
divorce if only service could be ob-
tained.

An application was made to Secretary

Root for permission to make the service
in the Philippines. Mr. Root referred
the matter to General MacArthur. Mac-
Arthur was busy about this time try-

touched by Roth's letter. Being gallant,
he answered he would do what he could
to =erve the young wife.

After many delays and yards of red
tape the matter was referred to th»
commander of Tieber's division, next (o
his colonel and finally to his captain.
According to advices received yesterday
the first step toward the securing of.a
divorce has been taken. -.

Miss Thompson has returned to the
stage, t

WORLD’S BIGGEST ,

GORILLA CAPTURED.

ol

GREAT prize has just been 4!)
tained by the Umlauff museum,‘ln
Hamburg. It is the caveass of the Iarg-
est gorilla which has ever been seen.
Herr H. Paschen, a native of Schwerln,
| In Germany, killed the monster recaptly
; in the German colonv of Cameroqu.
| Some natives came to him in great ex-
citement one day and told him that an
| immense gorilla was lurking in the forest
near Tsnon-town, which is a settlement
| in the Yaunde district. 'Thereupon the
German, who is a skill=d hunter, took
his gun and went out to look €w the
great ape. He soon caught a glimpse
of him between two branches of a tree,
i and, as the animal peered out from this
lofty hiding place, he fired twice, and
struck him each time In the lower jaw,
with the result that he lost his-hold on

{

ing to ensnare Aguinaldo, ®at he was |

| .
the tree and came crashing down

through the branches.

’ He died almost imme(!latel.v. and only
then did Herr Paschen realize that no
man before him had ever killed such

a large gorilla. He ordered the negroes
who accompanlied him to skin the animal,
but to take care not to injure the skele-
ton. This they did, and then the gorilla’'s
flesh was eaten by the older negroes, but
not by the younger ones, since they be-
| lieve that there is something of a human
spirit in a gorilla, and that harm would
come to them If they devoured him.
Immediately after Kkilling the animal
| Herr Paschen took a photograph of him
{In a sitting position, In which he was
| placed and held by three strong negroes.
This photograph shows clearly the great
size of the gorilla. On his return to Ger-

many Herr Paschen presented the goril-
la to the Umluaff Museum, and there im-
mediate steps were taken to preserve it,
Professor Lenz, of Lubeck, a well known
anthropologist, also made exact meas-
urements of it, and according to him both
its skull” and its body are of abnormal
size. Its shoulder, he says, is 45 centi-
metres in length, its hand is 27, its thigh
is 38, its foot is 31 and the entire height
of the skeleton Is 165 centimetres.

The Umluaff Musem has been offered
20,000 marks for the skeleton, hut has re-
fused to part with it,

Vereshchagin, the painter of wear
scenes, has been gathering material In
both camps in the Philippines,

GREAT HEIGHT OF
NEWEST YACHT

Few peorle seem to realizé the im-
mense rige and power of the modern cup
defender. The height of these crafts may
te appreciated when ‘it is stated that
none of them can go under the Brooklyn
bridge without lowering the topmast,

The Independence, for instance, meas-
ures 150 feet from tha water to the truck
or ball ¢n top of the topmast. The Bridge
in its highest part is only 135 feet above
the surface of the East River, so that the
Independence towers a good fifteen feet
higher. Moreover, the Independence will
not be able to pass unler the Bridge by
lowering her to, mast in the ordinary
way, for her topmast is spliced perma-
nently into the mainmast and cannot be
lowered and raissd. The Shamrock II
has a teclescopic steel mast rising 149 feet
above the water, and this can be easily
lowered if it becom2s necessary for her
to pass under the bridge.

HERE AND THERE.

The kaiser has nearly $250,000 in
American debenture bonds. The czar
owns almost $1,000,000 worth of American
railway securities,

Nicaragus has established a museum
in Mangua, the capital, for the public
display of foreign products. Samples
and articles for exhibition, free of cos:,
are solicited,

The pest of British Columbia forests
is a plant called the devil's club. It has
spikes which, when they enter the flesh,
break off and produce poisoned wounds
which fester,

On the recent adjournment day in the
California legislature a military band
was blaring in the gallery, a colored boy’
danced the cakewalk, one speaker pro
tem used a hatchet as a gavel and an-
other emphasized his rulings with shots
from a revolver, _

Japan has no music, and the first moel-
odies many of the race ever heard, aside
from that of the birds, were hymns
sung by Christian missionaries.
withstanding this, zany Japanese have
rf late years become expert musiciana
and charming vocalists.

“I understand that one of your an-
cestorse was a horse thief,” said Bill-
ings to Ricketts.

“He was. Glad you mentioned it. [
regard that as a compliment.”

“How’s that?"

“It is an acknowledgment that [ havs
improved on my ancestors.”"—Detroit
Free Press.” ¥
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