SATURDAY, JUNE 7, 1902.

SUICIDE AS A STUDY
IN FATE AND IN LOVE

By Ernestine Coughran,

C. E. Barrows of Carthage. S. D, has
written to Undertaker Richards asking if
his brother Ira, who committed suicide in
the Rogers block last week, had left any
effects, and if any were found asking the
undertaker to forward them to Carthage,

It is probable that the only effects
which will go back to Carthage will be
the two revolvers which the suicide used
to end his career, for he left nothing else
in Butte. ;

Miss England said that Barrows had a
trunk in Spokane and an effort will be
made to trace it=and send it to the broth-
er in Dakota,

That Barrows intended to take his life
the day previous to the act, as evinced
by a letter which he wrote to his brother
Sunday, saying that he was about to give
up, and making arrangements for the dis-
position of the remains, He mentioned
the note for $108 in his possession. signed
by a man named Reno of Red Lodge.

All the expenses of the funeral were
borne by the brother in Dakota, who will,
however, make an eifort to collect on the
note,

Miss England, who refused to marry

MISS JOSIE ENGLAND,

Who Is the Innocent Cause of Ira
Burrows' Tragic Death.
i
Barrows, and because of whom he was

tempted to end his life, has returned to
work in Gregson Springs.
Miss England's Story.

Very much  distressed  and  pitiably
grieved, this young rl was called to
Butte by the coroner last week that she
might be a witness at the inquest to he
held upon the body of a very dear friend,
who for unrequited love of her, had taken
his own life.

Miss Josie England is the housckeeper
out at the Gregson green houses, sixteen
miles from Butte, ¢ came all the way
from Cambridge, Minnesota, to labor
there among the flowers that she might
contribute to the sopport of several linle
orphan sisters and brothers,

Her one thought and her one ambition
was for them and when a young man, who
was most worthily her friend, told her that
he had grown to love her she was much
surprised and distressed for in her entire
thoughtfulness for™ her little charges she
had been forgetiul of herself and had not
sought that which had come to her,

Had Sympathy for Him.

She had sympathized most deeply with
him, for he had told her of his own hard
life, with all its bitter disappointments;
how he had toiled for his education amd
by persistent ambition had forced circum-
stances to allow him a  course through
Dakota's normal school; how he had taken
up his own barren little farm in the waste
of North Dakota; how he had teiled upon
it from the break of day until long after
the setting of the sun; how he had pored
over his books by candle light and counted

:1('(:nmu1:lting store of silver that he

::!I tnursc——fnr it was I1i.~: mnhi['um
to be a physician that he might-ease the

fnfm and cure the ills of suffering human-
1y,
Fight Against Fate.

He had told her also of the blasting
drouth that came; of the devastating
sweep. of the locusts through his growing
fields and of the final destruction of his
ruined possessions by fire. He had told
her of his new start and all its discourage-
ments; how he came to Montana and
sought work without success; of clerical
positions there were none for him ; how he
was forced to accept menial tdsks and
worked upan farms for laborers: how he
wove little baskets of wire and sought to
sell them upon the streets, and how after
many other things, he came to be the bus
driver for the hotel at Gregson, the years
of thwarted ambition and many illnesses
having at last convinced him at the age
of thirty years that his youth was gone and
that it was futile to longer look forward
to the accomplishinent of his hopes,

Where Love Was Not.

Miss England, as was womanly and
kindly, tried to encourage him and to halm
the wounds of fortune, but her sympathy
was woefully. misunderstood, and the
empty, harren life of the man called out
for the gratification of one more need,
but it, too, was to be denied him, For
Josie England did not love him.

Oliver  Goldsmith has said that when
one considers the distribution of good and
evil here below that one will find that gan,,
has been given much to enjoy byt stif]
more to sulfer. That no person cay
completely happy needs no ('xtunrlwil'ﬂrgfl
ment to prove, but that many may he #i-
pletely miserable is attested by the number
of suicides that occur every day.

Study in Suicide,

It is rarely the case that one misfor-
tune or ane disappointment s responsible
for a man taking his own life. It has
heen wisely provided that the human spivit
may recover from a great blow. It is the

effect of many successive discouragements
or disappointments that Anally bring the
buman being to that state of mind neces-
Usually the cumulative
of troulle

pary to suicide,
action of months or y
precipitated by some
amd the mental or mora

Ars is

of the

pocr unfortunate is destroyed by perhaps
i |r|H<_ t]lrr)wn

in the scale which out-
¢ of reason amd judgment,
nably doubted whether
sing o complete mental m-
tegrity ever takes his own lif Whether
this he so or not, the mere act of suicide,
together with the pitiful situations which
usually preecede it, u subject only for
compassion and sympathy.
Spirit of Forgiveness.

Il may be
nny man posse

a Barrows had experienced years of
suf g and of blasted hopes.  While it
completely erushed him  eventually, that
he wis not entirely embittered by his ill-
fortune i shown in the last words, full
of the spirit of gentle forgiveness, writ-
ten in his farewell letter to the woman he
had loved in vain, Lk of work and the
loss of his little [url] y 50 hardly ned,
together with the “pangs of disprized love,”
formed a very favorable ensemble for a
disastrous and p

Miss Josie Eng
rows' unfortunate affection, is a womanly,
conscientious girl. A few minutes’ con-
versation with hier would show that she is
not by any means of slender intellect, co
quettish type, but that she is an honest,
conscientions  young  wom: who coull
not and would not aceept tenders o5 alfec-
tion from one to wham she could not reeip-
rocate.

Honesty of the Girl.

It was through no silly lave of econquest
that Miss England was the innoceat cause
of this tragedy, Had she been less honest
or less serupulous, or less considerate, she
might have toyed with this man's affections
for months, That upon the first advance
Leyond thie pale of mere friendship Miss
England firmly and decisively forhade Bur-
rows any privileges more than those of
mere acquaintanceship, speaks well for her
candor and conscience,

That poor Barrows loved where love was
not for him goes to fill the sum total of the
tragedies which an inscrutable fate has in
store for the unfortunates of the earth,

A Winter Memory.
4T do not understand where to put this
meat so that it will kevi-, said the good
“There is no ice in the refriger-

"I‘ut it in the furnace” advised the
kind husband, “That was the coolest spot
in the house last winter,"

It Depends.

My, Sharpe—Yes, he has quile an inter-
esting  history.

Miss Gush—0O! I'll be delighted to know
him,  I'm always glad to meet a man with
a history, aren't you?

Mr. Shiirp—Well, yes,
doesn't have it to sell,

provided he

C. GHELENE,
The Popular Proprlcl.or of the Helena Hotel,

E. L. SHAFNER,

President of the Mining Congress.

BUTTE HAS

TS MOTTO

There is a rage among the cities of
this country for the adoption of mottoes,
but Butte will never need a motlo.  She
has a motto now that will beat anything
that ever can be suggested, and it was
given her by the Inter Mountain in the
days long past.

That wmotto is “Butle is the greatest min-
i camp on ecarth !

That motte will be found upon the front
page of the issucs of the Inter Mountain
which came off the press in the dim ages
when Butte was an infant in swaddling
paper was founded in dm-
,and from the start it was
couvi |ul!. of Butte's Ereatness, as

firinly
witness the historic declaration made with

utmost confidenee:  “Bu
wining camp on earth.”

Denver has just adopted a motto,
“Forward."  How How un
How appropriate to a city which |
to achieve greatness; how inappropriate
to one which has already achieved it.

is the greatest

il is

sUomining eamp on earth.”

Papers in which this undying truth was
first proclaimed hove long ago mouldered
futo dust, most of them., A few are still
to e found among the yellowing arehives
ul the eity’s paleozoic period,

O the pages of the latter the glorious
announcement” of  Butte's  unequalled  and

eunlted station among the ploces of the
carth shone in those misty days with the
Lluzing white light o new  truth just
announeed L HY i 4 .lfll reverent

. Proclaimed today

wor gain, it shines
o the pages of the Inter Moustain with
the same peerless splendor.

I ig just as true today as it was on the
day it was first ottered, and it marches
Lefore all other statements that ever
be framed by the mind of man

press the true conception of the ch
esl mining

and position of the gr
arth,

Eo's maottn is
der o make

1 will.”

In that comparatively

*But 5 the greatest mining camp on | puerile statement approximiate to the truth
earth 1" goneerning Putte it wonld have to be pari-

How that speaks of greatness already.| pliras to "She have,” and then it would
realized un fall a million miles below the motto, sa
approachalle, top-notch kind. modestly designated by the Inter Moun-

“France has the lily, England the rose, tainn as the true and ohvious motto for
“And every one knows where the sham- this our glorious city !

rock grows." i A “Putte is the greatest mining camp on

That is very fine, but “Butte is the arth.'

WHY BLUTTE" 16 8ICK
p

“Butte,” the tiniest pony ever born in | the pony came to swallow the ping-pong
Butte, has met with a most extraordinary | hall was unus The managers of the
acecident and is threatened with a sudden | show were inspired to add a new amd
and tragic end. As will be remembered, | novel feature to the performances, It was
the pony was born under the tent of the | nothing leas than a ping-pong game be-
Gentry Hrothers' dog and pony show in | tween monke
Butte, Monkeys w aught the game. They

Little “Butte" was named after the eity | were very proficient at it and soon regular
in which he was barn to confer honor | ‘exhibitions of it were given al the per-
upon this city ; also to advertise the show. | [ormances of the sho The monkeys
The performing dog and horse outfit is | were mounted an poni Wl among these

in the southwestern part of the state | was futte's dam,  “DButte” was allowed

giving performances. to follow his mother into the ring and

News comes that “Butte” swallowed a | watch the game,
ping-pong ball the other day and is likely He took a decided interest in it and be-
to die of it, Ping-pong balls are of an | ing small, had to take a back seat in or-
indigestible substance, and  thus far | der te o get a good view., The monkeys
“Hutte” hns resisted emetics, purges and | frequently missed the balis and the
drigs of all kinds, The manner in which | flew over their heads and  occasionally

|DOGS DOG THE STEPS
OF A NEWSPAPERMAN

One of the most popular newspaper-
men in Butte now ecarries a large club,
The wand with the nobs on it is not
rendered necessary by age or debility, be-
cause the genial newsgatherer is young
and debonnair with the dolee fae niente
carly prime,

Large and vicious are the dogs of the
West Sude. with long, yvellow teeth, and he
lives on the West Side, and hence the
club,  He was recently attacked by a dog

In his dreams he sees them now in
legions, springing uwpon him  from the
roofs, eutting him off at the strect cor-

ners, erushing him to the earth from door-

o running him down like a Belgian

. with pink eyes, in oa garden. He
has dog oo the beain now, amd there is
dog in everythi e does

One mui talk to him two minutes till
he says:  “It's doggone hard luek o be,
dogged by dows il you're dog weary”

All the hooks he reads now have dogs

e —]

The Attacking Dog Looked Large to Him,

of the hreed known the sleeve

s oy
You can pit one in a eoltee cup amld lose
it so effectually that the only way to find
it again a5 to stiv the inside of the cup
with a teaspoon

But the dog looked like an elephant 1o
him,  He was  leading  another  canine
home with him for the sake of praotection
and in the picture here given the sleeve
dog i seen beaving down upon him, as he
saw it, Bfesize,  That was before he ear
rieid the ¢lub,

ainee that event he has armed hinself
and he comes into town to work cvery
evening now  with  the  elub whistling
about his head Tike o Hail,  His oeighbors
in the Excelsior steeet locality where he
lives poke their heads out o see Bim de
part, amd everybody admdres the elul gl

b othinks what a fine hitching post it wonlid
make,

On the peeasion when eritie Lol
the canine protector oul ' I
and  the  hairless Mesican Tittle
Mexican dog's little brother  wade e
terrible assaolt, he declares all the does
on the West Side followed him, slinking

along from door o door like a toop ol
shadowy Rends, waiting for an oppartunity
him

to tear Vil from Limb and eat his
dog.

“There was a todeh of mystery about
an af I saw on the train the other
day," said a traveliog man at the Butie
this morning,

“Perhaps it was a kidoaping vase; per '
haps it was an attempt at a terrible re
venge, and perliaps it was o pipe on the
part of the person est eoncerned, Dt
it's worth repeating anyhow.,

“"We were westhound on the Great

Narthern, amnd among the passengers
three Tta
more
Loy g

WEre
ans, one of them a oy of not
nora years of age.  Somehow the
out the story that he was Leing

abdueted, bt there was oo one on the
train o wterpret what he said, and so
after several inellectual attempts we (e
cided o wait Gl we got 1o Havre,
“When the train pulled into Havee i

didn't take long to ind a man who coulid

handle the modern edition of the linkua
Keowana with the dexterity of a irick
bumped “Butte.” That is how the pony
van afoul of the indigestible meal he took

aboard,  One day a ball alighted upon his

crown and pave him a sharp knock, He
flew intao vl swallowed the hatl
ofl -hand w ulp and witheut stop-

ping te give it a bite,

JOYS OF NICOTINE E FOR THE GIRLS

Ila our society girls s The «
tion would have immeasurably  shocke
our Puritan grandmothers, bul in the lil-

eral social atmosphere of the year of our
Lord, rgoz, it falls lesss harshly upon the
car, for cigarette smoking by the American
sirl is pow a wellidknown and undisputed
fuct,

1s in ing to My

That there are 1
Lady Nicotine in Butte society might e
strongly  attested by atisties  drom  the
foeal eigarette dealers and engravers of

smart little silver match were these

same statistics oply fortheoming.  But they
are not, for it is the ethics of these dealers
and engravers “nat Ly tell,”

One by one woman has come to share

with man the reerealions and the liberties
which hitherto have been
She may now without diseredit do and en-

joy, with approlation and applause, what
would have inevitably slurred and campro
mised the good name of her ST HTEA

OF  course gay Gotham  we the
American city to adopt the European cus

tom, but other soeial centers Tollowed
bard upon, Today, within the muost exclu
sive social cireles, the smart dinner is not
considered complete without the conclid-

ing demi and goliden tipped ¢
for the ladics, o longer are the
contingent condemned to the tedious half-
hour of prosaic waiting in the drawiong-
room  while the masculine diners lingey
over the post-pabulum smoke.  The lad
too, are served with eottee and rettes,

But docs Butte society smok Thus
far it doth not appear that Butte has been
clumsy or tardy in the adoption of swag-
ger fads,  If Butte girls do smoke it can
be pretty safely hazarded that in their
manner of burning incense at this Lethal
shrine, there is nothing to mark the tyro,

Rumars there are of Orientally appoint-
ed little smoking dens {n Dutte attics,
where most any afternoon may he found
little groups of intimate girl friends, at-
tired in dainty smoking jackets and paylng
homage to the goddess of the weced in
wreaths of curling smoke, Rumor hath it

cainine

nalienably his, |

i in the

devotecs skil
¢ oof Blowing rings, and were not fot
- friendly little jar of lemon juice and
nder, many of Butte's society favoriles
sht fnd themselves at plain,

usion, the salfron Gint of their dainty

a loss to e

To My Lady Nicaotine,

Under the iospiration of an Fgyptian
tip one of the inveterate devo
iLointo lyric tribute. By dint of much
i ol atrict secrecy,
sulemn rite of crossing

.|| ..wt qu-mu to diz, the sonneteer
wrevailed vpon Lo give up ber eliusion

s the I Maountiin,

Here

bitat
tuiry hn

lightly toueh,

BECIE
that Lol
oned, imagery and dreans
my soul had sipped
suble god-brewan  dravghi—
Lirain soother to rest

locks

upiild hwnp'ring

hnpr
y s if

|||-r| id

erult

ur gentle, tender

the cares and i

the hu

ps a'er
WWATEs

your soft spell creg
ses, and takes me
i
Glny maze

ing way through
linze
—and  sends
abashed away,

u

niom

all

them

||u|:|1||l|>, eares

O
Repraved,
Then do you, My Lady Nicotine,
Huold supreme vour magic sway,

Tn that gentle, soft caressing sway
I unresisting yield,

And find no harrowing foes to fight
In all life’s battlefield—

Tor you do bring me peace—do hid
Them all be still.

For but & little space—bid them all ,,

Tu Sleep awhile, until
Neeessity, relentless, shall awalke
Their troubling din-
Then, all about my tired brain you weave
I'he thread that fancy spins,
The threadl that never tangles,
jut weaves juto a mesh
Of fle phantom Fane and shapes
That trouble not; you do refresh
The idle dreams of indolent youth,
Aod tivge them with the tinge
OfF withered rose; My Lady weaving: you
da
Bid yoursell no stint
And the folds of Aoating draperivy
That wreathe you all about,
Winds ‘ronnd my haleyen  little world
and me
And keeps all else without,
Hlustrates the Poem.
The auwthoress of the foregoing, upon
being intervi just to show how it

lane 1 ma un the sole of
Cuban-heeted sho lighted a ci-
mvaleing 1t thy I pretty amber

I holder, Ad she daintily ficked away
with her Little finger, she sur-

< rest of her pargphernalin which

n table by iteell,  There were
little monogr: holders done

woli,

with her favorite
nt this lattee ther

wos
A pretty bure
tity of st

 for the toll-

wuch pag
ing of : bhe sometimaes prefers
red roll her own ciparetie and was an
alept ot the art,

There i no form of vecrcation which
feminity seriously  considers  unless it
posses innately the possibilitics for the
exploitatinn of grace and pretiiness. What-
ever might be the view taken of zigarciie
smoking by women, ethically, it must he
abstractly  admitted that in no  way
has a pretty woman a better epportunily
to exhibit her graces, Not improbably
this may have much to do with its popu-
larity—perhaps more than has the intrinsic
charm of the cigarette itself,

sl

vars,  The spog has beought dog's tail-
prass, dogweed and  dog's tongue up in
the gardeins of his fricods, and whepever
e aeets any of them they offer him o
Bostoomiere ot dog's toath violet or dog
tig e gundes s weary,  dog strewn
path Lomeward by the catcher  amld
1 s the night  in deep, In the
TR I arts a twe with kindbing
tronn the dogwond tree. Me writen il
talks dogonatically now and has a dog-
v an s house to el lum which way
the wind blows and  where the nest dug
1 lkely to cone Trom He's going on the
og watel af his paper soon
“Thin bs simply o hole,” savs he,
when you stare him on the subject, and il

{

yorn det b he will put bis woes i dog

worel thar would make a dog howl.

s hest dviend asked Wim to pide in
dogocart the other day and affeeed 1o sell
Wi another and  better club dog cheap,
HEoyou see ime you will know hin by the
eluli amd the dogged air he wears.  The
camines of the West Side have heard of
the cluby, and they retire 1o the fartier
most cotner of their kennels al his step,
It still he earcies the eluly doggedly and
swears like o Dogberey that he will g
il the dogs of e West Side o thei
doom,
ROMANCER
wule, To him the hay tolidl an exiraors
dinary story, He said he was of nohlg
Waad; that his father was o member ob
one ol the oldest families i the rn!mlry;
that they had a castle in the mountaing
of sunmy Ialy, wd that be was being
idsiaped by the two men and would I.;
Beld for g ransom. He was eirnest enough
about it amd for my purt 1 was convineed
that e was telling the teuh

“Conductor  Sumath advised the  pelen
tion wf the boy al Havee, bat after some

discussion the erowd decided 1o

{FTTIT

o on g the eare of Conductor iin,
whao rons east from Havee, A w Wi
sent bt the authoritics al Seattle, how-
ever, 1o Took aul for him ol that el
Somehody asked one of the men whit
relation he was to the hoy and Le told

B that he was his uncle; that they were

poing o work inoa mine near Seatile, aml
thiat the Ly was tr Bive with them
s his parents were deud,”

3

HOSPITALITY IN MEXICO,

Courtesy Toward Strangers Practiced by
Southaern Neighbors,

(Correspondence Bastan Heralid, )

To "throw the honse owt o1 (he wine
dow,” which, translated into our | piglinhy
vernaeular, is Cto turn things it e
Mexivan way ol treatis i . You
can't o tuo much for the feiend within
FOUE palus You and yours are at his dis
position,  And §F yo i week, you
([TTTES s accompanie © time  yiou
aren't asleep,  ‘T'his is Moorish aml A
lan, amd the Spanioeds Lrought the cus
Lo over hiere,

Ta be tae “servidor” o rvant of o
Fricnd means real servitnde: o be with
lim and at his on It is sometines
most embarrassing ; = would like to feel
thit ohe was not gi so el trouble,
But yeur host s smiding: lw, shows 1o
weariness, he i delighps v lie with vou,
tn stoll you, 1o “suokl veus and o go
riding with you, and when yop leave his
home the servants allodvawn gp 1o salute
the  departing  cabaler @ mark  of
houschiold respeet, your host s still un-
weariedly polite, | 1

Gad bless  the sidomdidly  haspitahle
people b They are all right, they mean to
do the proper thiog, and, by our Lord

Maohanmmed and the Koran, they do it up
in true old Moovish style. | was reading a
Look of travels in Moroeco the other day,

and the avthor teld of how hic M I
hosts would “accompany’ him ol the lives
long day,

The Spaniards herve are like the Mexi-
cang,  Unce they open their doors to yon,
look out for a fiesta, They will, even if
poor men, throw the honse amt of the win-
dow,  Go into o roadside Tonda on g holi-

and i two three VORI
'ds, clecks in some city shop, are

. they will press you to sit down

with them and partake of wha r they
happen to he ting, Not to invite your
fellow passenger the diligencia, or in
the ruilway ear, to share your lunch, is
horribly rude; it bespeaks low breeding.
Of such a person they say: “No tiene
education”—he las no breeding,

I have dined and supped with poor men,
with Indians, the head men of their ham-
lets, and always it is the same courteous
insistence that yvou have of their Lest and
eat till you can eat no more,

Piscatorial Truthfulness.
{Detroit Free Press.)

“Fish will do singular things,” says a
local contemporary, But pobody ever
heard of s fish's Iying about the size of
the man that caught it,




