
.C B1 J ACWEMIN & CO

. i JWELER ILVERSMITHSI
Diamonds, Montana Sapphires, Garnets and Other Precious Jewels.-

anoManufacture: Howar, Waltlh , S LV R rA f JEs Not omitting the Waterbury Watch which,
EliRoekflrd, aind Hampde~n. Gi 0 I..E /D AND~ J.ILr V fI~ for the price and pulrpose, deserv es mention.

SOLID SILVERWARE, MoSole Agntana
of SterlingS.925 and U. S.standard coin .900 for the world renowned PATEK, PHILLIP

fineness. Table and Tea Spoons, Forks, & CO. watches, which have no superior and

after dinner coffee, sugar, salad sets, sal- few equals for finsh, durability, exactness

ad bowls, tea sets, child's sets. of time-keeping quality,

CUT GLASS AND CRYSTAL, 7XRTGOODS. ORIGINAL WATER COLORS,
_LOSBRONZES, ETCHINGS, STEEL PRINTS,
CLOCKS, BRONZES, -

VASES, OPERA GLASSES, 0 FINE PICTURES,

SPECTACLES, COMPASSES. PASTELS, COLOR PRINTS.

-OUR JEWELRY MANUFACTORY DEPARTMENT- *
Includes the making of all and every kind of Jewelry tq order. Diamond Settings and Mountings. MONTANA

. SAPPHIRE JEWELRY, Badges, etc., etc, in the most artistic and latest original designs.

+ OUR WATCH REPAIRING DEPARTMENT +
Is unsurpassed for THOROUGH WORKMANSHIP, guaranteeing satisfaction. Having five First Class Watch-

makers constantly in our employ, we are enabled to do Watch work as promptly
as the nature of the repairs will allow.

WILLIE RBILLY'S SHIRT.
Tale of That Garment, It Being

White, Told in Very Bad
Melody.

Cerements Broken and Ghosts
Walk the Earth to Claim

Authorship.

Iluastrious Dead of Some Other Century
Who Take the Opprobrium From

the Living.

[Written for THE SUNDAY INDEPENiiENT.1

Schiedam, a suburb of New York, boasts
of being a very lively town, and of posses-
sing a cemetery containing some of the
deadest men in these parts, if seniority of
decease counts for anything. I have some

41

ALOrN E watt 'tHEt SONI._
relatives in Schiedam; two maiden aunts,
not quite so old as the cemetery, but very
interesting relics for all that. They prom-
ised to make a pleasant little i arty for us if
we would come up for an evening.

We. of course, n-ant Cliaude and myself.
We took a vote on the invitation and de-
cided not to attend the festivities in a body.
It was thought more advisable to send a
small sub-committee, comsting of myself,
to represent our honsehold. As my rela-
tives had intimated that they would have
some of the girls at the house, and play
games, I did not object to being a sub--com-
mittee.

I don't propose to dwell on this party.
The "girls" were girls when my aunts were,
and they haveni't been since, which is a
great many years, now. We didn't play
copenhagen or postoffice: we amused our-
selves more intellectually. I escorted one
of the girls to her home, far, far away on
the other side of the graveyard. It was
three miles if we went around the cemetery
and only a mile and a half if we went
through it, but my companion was a timid
young thing, and insisted on the long road.
But after I bad seen her to her. venerable
doorstep, I needed something to cheer me
up, so I took the short cut.

I speak of the nature of my entertain-
ment on that evening in order to convince
the reader that my experience in the tombs
-I should say among the tombs-was not
the creation of a mind unbalanced by dissi-
pation. Not a man there was calmer than
& As a proof of this, I mention the fact

that I whistled a popular song entitled
"Willie Reilly's White Shirt" as I climbed
the graveyard fence. I had caught the tune
in New York and had long waited an op.
portunity to whistle it in a solitude that
would conceal my degradation. For it was
such a bad tune; so shamelessly suggestive
of every other bad tune; so offensive to a
sensitive ear; in short such a thoroughly
typical popular song that I felt guilty when
I carried the remembrance of it home with
me. And yet I couldn't shake it off. It
had clung to me for days: my mouth had
been perpetually in a pucker with it: and
every night the silent whistle in my brain
had lulled me to sleen with "Willie ilailly's
White Shirt."

'I here was nothing coarse in the words;
they even had a moral purpose. Willie
was represented as residing in the Fourth
ward, and the song appealed directly to the
young men of that locality. Who could
say that it might not be the means of lead-
ing many of them to emulate Willie's ex-
ample and procure white shirts for their
own use, thus distinctly advancing in the
path of civilization. I said as much to
Patrolman Cassidy of that district, and he
replied that I was not the first one to think
of this possible result, for ie had noticed
that the washerwomen were hauling in their
clothes lines earlier in the evening since
the song had become popular.

No, no; the words were pardonable but
the tune-ah, there was the crime. It had
the property of contagion. It was a musictl
disease. I felt that if I didn't whistle it all
out of my system I should lose my appreci-
ation of eveey sweet and honest Melody. So
1 piped away lustily among the gravestones,
expecting to do myself much good and no-
tody any harm.

"Young tian," said ii voice at my elbow,
"where did you get that tune?"

I turned hastily with a cold feeling in my
spine, and saw ii tall, thin man leauing over
his own giassistone. ly the dint moon-
light 1 discerned that it had been erected to
the memory of Edgar Smith in 1sigi

"I leg your pardon," said t. "If 1 had
any idea it would uisturit ouit-

"Oth, never mind," replied the ghost, "Isuppose you intended to be compliment-
art.'

"Comptlimentarv?"
"es: in life I was reputed to have writ-

ten that tune. It was a popular war imel-
'dv and went by the taiie of 'Johnny tirif-
fin's Retreat.' I had supposed that it was
forgotten."

"You must be mistaken," I replied: 'that
is'Willio Iteilly's White Shirt,' nod was
perpetrated by C. A. .Jenkins. Peritps I
didn't whistle it correctly."

)h, yes you did, near enough," said
ghost. "I; want this way," and e finislhied
the air front the point where ho had inter-
rutted tme.

"That's it," I admitted, "and I consider
yp tr claii established. But may I ask-I
don't want to be offensive. you know--itat
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I inquire whitt was done about it when youarrived-that is, did they make it very hot
for you on account of this thing?"

"No; my claim to its authorship was not
allowed and I escaped. Between you totd
me, I didn't compose it: 1 just hushed it up
in a hurry out of one or two old things."

'Well, I wish you'd let it rest, that's all,"
said 1, somewhat harshly. "Perhaps, if you
lumd, it might not have arisen in oty daty."

"a wish I had," he groaned; "it haunts
me even now. Oh, remorse, remorse!"

hie ran his lingers wildly through his
hair and then beat his head upon the grave-stone.

"Is tbete anything I can do for you?" I
asked, s3Supathizing with his diatins,

though I couldn't help thinking that it was
more than he deserved.

"No; no; take it away; that's all."
I took it away. Even after this fearful

morning I couldn't keep it out of my head,
and before I had gone twenty paces from
the spot I was whistling it again.

"Say, my friend," said a voice on my
right, "did that fellow Smith tell you he
composed that song?"

"No, he didn't." said I, confronting this
second spectre boldly, "he confessed that
he stole it."

"Probably he knew that you would meet
me," continued the ghost; "PIm the mail he
stole it from. My name is Cyrus J. Per-
kins, and I was buried before Smith was
born. Look at my date, 119. I compdsed
that song-"

He was interrupted by a deep groan,
which proceeded from a somewhat older
portion of the cemetery. the groan was
followed by a voice:

"Perkins. why will you pervert the Nets
in this shameful manner. You stole that
song from a revolutionary ballad composed

it I u~r aom uty ai -- _~;

REF~tltNED FROM UT YTNG3 THE. hflNe:

by moe and called '(,iieril Clintonuas Whita
llorse.' My yound friend. if you want to
igo into the archeology of that song, just

ascribe it to Levi C. Whitcomb, originally
of Connecticut."

"When were you buried, Whitronbi." in-
quired a spectre whom I perceived looking
down at us from sparsely populated district
up near the brow of the hill. 'rlht voice
had a slightly foreign accent which etg-
gested sunny Italy.

"Seventeen eigity-one," answered Whit-
comb. shortly.

"Fifty years before that date," said the
voice, "I was assassinated by at mob be-
cause I placed that tune on ii hand organ
which I did not know contained anything
calculated to offend. Believe toe, sir; I am
the Count Hhsj io Spermaceti."

"Go back to your cage, old whale-oil,"
said Whitcomb, sternly; "you are trying to
ruin my reputation."

"And furthermore." continued Count
Heppo, "there is a lady of my country in
the third walk to the left who was a mem-
ber of an operatic chorus and died in 1729.
She remembers that snog in her youth-in
her youth, mind you!"

I looked ut Whitcomb and he melted
away into thin mist, taking his pretensions
with him.

"I am gratified to have the Count Beppo
Spermaceti substantiate my claim."

The words were spoken in Dutch of a
somewhat antique pattern, but, on the
whole, good enough Dutch for a ghost.
'I lie speaker stood looking at me over the
gravestone of l'etsr Yolbls, who died in
11;!). Of course it was not the original
gravestone; it was a coinparatively new one
erected by the later Yolllses. But it was
the same old Peter; there wiis no mistaking
his untiquity.

"The late Mynheer Yollis," said I, re-
spectfully, "wilt pardon mue for presuming
while still living land on a small salary at
that) to address the distinguished dead, but
if the lady to whom Count Beppo refers
heard the song in her youth which must
have been passed in Italy, or consideringi her profession perhaps I should any Lati'
uID.

"Exactly, my friend," said Yollis, inter-
terrupting; "I composed the song while
there, before coming to this country. II
was republished here, and I dedicated it Sc
, Hendrick Hudson. Of ouuisi I aida4's care

a -, well, we will say a dike, which means
much the same thing. Of course I didn't
care a dike for Hendrick, but I thought his
name would help sell the song, you under-
stand."

"Yea," I admitted, "the same thing is
done to-day."

"I was accused, sir; falsely accused of
stealing the melody, but it was wholly and
entirely original with me."

"Strange." said I, musing, "that is just
what Mr. C. A. Jenkins says."

I climbed the graveyard wall in a medi-
tative mood. Something in my experience
with the departed had cured me of that
song: and when in New York the next
morning I heard a man shout in my ear,
"All the latest songs of the day; Willie
Ileiilv's White Shirt, etc.," I was able to re-
strain my desire for a copy.

HOWARD FIELDING.
Copyright.

HOW SHE CAVUIHT HI31.

i'd hardly given hint of love.
M,,eh Ies-i of the,i pr'tioeicg.

lint whbile' shi sat. ic heaids abovye
The ivory keys dispoiing.

Tie,, derftly wrought in-Ih tones as spring
From throat of thrutsn or liner,

I said: '1 lik ya' yi, ligeri,,g.
'Theri's diutsty b-ill jance in it..'

"My linger ring?" ihe said, as joy
liHamei, in her glance so steady.

"yous dii cli, g,, tear. a,,dneows h .N
Yinv',' ,id"' iil it alre',di t

"11ow dared you:" 'then a bi sh intense
tent charm to iords sv clv, r

"Well, since 'vyiui gone to tihat expense
-I I 'mi yours forever."

loto~tn Courier.

Salt lake. San Franclsco anit Los Angeles
Exeut ton Itates.

The Union Pacific ltailiay company will
sell excursion tickets to San Francisco and
Lops Angeles on the 1lth of EACH MONTH at
the following named rates:

To San Francisco going via Ogden and
return same, $75.

To San Francisco, going via Portland and
return etime, $75.

To San Francisco, going via Ogden and
return via Portland, or vice versa, $00.

To Los Angeles, going via Ogden and
Sacramento and return same, $10.

To Los Angeles, going via Ogden and
Sacramento and return via San Francisco
and Odeon, or vice versa, $94.

To Lot Angeles, going via Ogden and San
Francisco and return same, $98.

To Los Angeles coing via Portland and
return via Sacramento and Ogden, or vice
versti,: $111.

To Lots Angeles going via Portland and
return sname, $8.

Passengers can have choice of two routes
between Portland and San Francisco, either
by the way of the all rail, the Mount Shasta
route. or by steamer.

The above tickets are good going sixty
days from date of sale: extreme limit six
months; stop-over privileges allowed going
or returning at any point within the limit.

The Union Pacific will also sell excursion
tickets from Helena to Ogden, Halt Lake
City and Garfield Beach, on the 15th of each
month, at rate of $110 for the round trip:
good going ten days from date of sale; good
returning ten days from date stamped and
written on back of ticket by agent at desti-
nation; extreme limit sixty days; stop-over
privileges allowed going or returning at any
point within the limit. A. E. VEAZIE,

Pass. Agent.

(Grand Masquerade Ball.

Don't forget that the great annual
masquerade hall of the Turn Verein will be

held Tuesday, Feb. 3, 1891. Tickets $2 for
gentleman and lady.

Hpecial Meeting A. F. and A. M.

A special meeting Helena lodge No. 3, A.
F. and A. M.. will be held at Masonic tem-
ple this (8nturday) evening at 7::30. So-
journing brethren are cordially invited to
attend. JouU J. ItoAaaAuun, W. M.

(lUo. IkoosuR. Secretary.

Genuine Blue Points on the lalfshell. Motor
Office.

Cut Flowers.
Choicest selections always on hand.

Prices reqgonable. Enquire 120 Broadway

NO INCREASE IN PRICE
Furniture, Carpets, Shades, Lace and

Chenille Curtains.
WALL PAPER AT COST TO CLOSE OUT!

NO. 112 AND 114 BROADWAY. HELENA. MONTANA.

HELENA LUMBER COMPANY,
-- - Agents for the Celebrated---

GT LT 0 CO7L.
Also dealers in Rough and Finishing Lumber, Shin-

gles, Laths, Doors, Sash and Mouldings.

OFFICES: At Yard and 18 Jackson St. TELEPHONE 14.

T. C. POW ER, PREs. J. T. MURPHY, V.-PREs. C. L. RYAN, Szc.& TREhA

iiontana Packing Provision C
JOBBERS OF

Fresh and Cured Heats and Kettle Rendered Lard
SHIPPERS OF

EASTERN CORN - FED PORK AND BEEF.
MANUFACTURERS OF

HIGH G-RA.DE S.A.T8AS-E03, Eto., to.
A full stock of PORK and BEEF CUTS of all kinds constantly on hand.
'ihe order. of outside dealers carefully and promptly attended to.

STEELE & CLEMENTS,
Real* Estate.* Loaos* aod Inovstmeots
Managers Jarvis-Conklin Mortgage Trust Co. for

MONTANA AND IDAHO.

Bailey Block, Helena, Montana.

THE NEW HELENA STABLE
Corner Logan Street and Twelfth Avemue.

IIELENA - - - A.O NTTANA.

First-Class in Every Respect, Thoureao hly Yentilated, Well Lighted, Fire Proo
TET.J0PHONE NO. 239=

. A. P. MQRAN. - ea . Manager.


