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THE TWO ROSES

It was a moonlit nlpht In Teaxas, A rose
gordon and Ninott Fantine, the fairest
roso of them all

Vor two works sho had been trying her
hinnd ab driving John de Mun maed with |
love and Carlos Carancho mad with joal-
Ulll\

John da Mun, tho descendant of Puarl-
tan ancostors, only and well beloved son
of n widowed mother, botrothed to Rdith
‘Vanarsdalo, why was he here! Life hos
pirange compensations. John was sowing |
the wind

Not ono mament of poace know elther of
these young wnen, tholr whole life bound
up In the bundlo of her caprice, the e |
hoarta at the mercy of the witchery of her | |
endloss apells |

Tonlght she was alone In the rose gar
den with John, He felt the wild blood of
somo far remote, half clvilized ancestor in

-

his velns |
“Ninett, Ninett,” he pleaded, *‘one
word. You know I love you—ar place

your dear hand in mine Ho stretehed
out his hand; sho put hers behind her, |

dancing away from him with a ripple of

miusical laughtor, saying, **Not so casy, |
Americano.’ |
Crack!, Snap! A bolt of fire. Tho out- | *
strotohed arm fell shatterod ot his sido
“8he s ming gnld Carlos Carancho 1

maddled not with your fair white rose, 1

brought you not here to steal my red rose
from mo y
Yours, Indeed!” sald Ninett. *'You

Carlos, but yon have made moe
Carry him In."

shoot well,
bis nurse against my will
1 ean walk.'® sald John

“You walk not that way,' sald Carlos
“Ninett, vou shall his face never
ngnin And with a tisreo oath he 1ifred
John and throw him across his shoulders
and carrlsl him from the garnden, strug- |
gling but helpless

A Hght laugh rang alter him as he dis
appearcd, ‘' See you kil him not, 1 know
not which of you I love best, but if he die
1 shall know, "Twill bo the dead. ™

Ho did not die, but s homesick longing
came over him.  He was half sick of sow-
fhg the wind, How giadly his mother
wolcomed him, how tenderly cared for
Rim, how wisely hold her peace, and how
vory far nway from it all stood Fdith! |

Ono day John recelved a letter. He
read e, tosaed It up and sent a lm!h-t
shrough It, let it lie whore it foll and went |
fn and told his mother the whole wild |
gtory, Ninett was married to Carlos and |
sent him a mocking invitation to the fes- |
tivitios,

“The wild dream Is over,'' sald his moth-
h. "Ho will be better presently. "’

Better prosently? Perbaps so, but as he |
#tood looking at the mocking letter he |
was fur from better.

He had never stopped yet to ask himsell
& question, but followed the wild dream.
He lumly intended to go back to Texas,

o pain, no shame, nothing but wild
’-ilml and bitter regret had touched him
a8 yet. Thoro was but one thought in his
¢haotic brain—"*Ninett." A brown thrush
with a garnct head danced to ite mate on
the lawn, plrouetting with drooping
wings—so like her, the wild, bright bird
&Ninett, Ninett. The sun fell warm and
bright on the grass. Warm and bright
Hke her—Ninott, Ninett. The poppies
slept and nodded in its light, and one

Jacqueminot rose. Ah, the rose gar-

in Texas. Oh, Ninott, Ninett! Well,
was she lost?  He could go and get her ua
as sho was tired of Carlos, and now
asked himself tho first question, Did
be want her! Incongroous ne it was with
Ms surroundings, he dil want her. \uh
could he forget. But he had com-
to ask himself questions. The
Bappy, Innocent home 1ife had begun its
cleansing work. ‘‘Another man’s wife!'’
Had he come to that?
' “Edith came up the walk, She lifted the
beads of the popples and of the Jacquemi-
nots, finally plucking a half blown white |
yobe, pressad [t against her cheok, inhaled
88 perfume, touched It softly with her
and lips. “8o," sald John, *‘some
ks like white roses'' She ploked up
the lotter, gave it a twist in her fingers,
“Here,"" said she, ‘light your cigar with
it. Burn it up and have done with it. 1
wish you were done with all the folly that |
W ruining you and spoiling your homo
and breaking your mother's heart. You
are a bad son, John."
YA fire like the Jaoqueminot blazed in
Ber check. She was a red rose for oneo.
Bhe looked at him then a little soornful-
and passed on. Something sharp pene-
his heart. He began to live again,
Another man's wife? No, he did not want
her. The smell of the roses made him
#ick. Ob, it is abhorrent to want another |
man’s wife! !

A soft, yot peneteating, volee was pead

I.I'.I? aloud in the reom beyond:
To lose the high ldeals of our youth
and become quite worldly and wicked, 1o
ut the things that should be under our
eot over our heads—this is the worst ca
Inmity that can befall a human soul
John de Mun bowed his hoead In his

Rl

Bands. The volee and the words had
found the vital spot.
The wild dream was over. Always

white roees for s bridal. —New York Press

Travellng Capacity of & Joke,

Willlam D. Ellwanger and Charles
Mulford Robinson tell the history of the
great Germoan comle weekly in The Cen
tury. It often happens, they declare, that
Jokes are sent which have already been

ublished in Fliegendo Blatter, or which
E;dmd mway have originated in the office
The work of revislon, therefore, roquires
constant and careful study of the flles,
shongh In spite of this many n “‘sha;
worn'' itern must needs be found pletured
s & novelty

An old German joke might t
good cammentary on all jokes: To o
whirling his thumbs his «
marks, Doy
s the answor, while ¢ rl 18 reversed
“sometimes 1 do this And Ay
is almilarly reverssd, rovised or rejuvenat
od till the father thereof would Lardls
kuow his

A our
notloed or
not
ing « ] J
first from Berlin After n fov
sout In from |
two or threo weeks—a
b comes from e gl
“---. il mome
o gu uncd
short poriod

After cach bate) jokes has boer
fully read 1 overnl men, and
onos, the poor 4, and
bocause they treat of pollt ar rel
have bean cast asldo, the fulrly oo
that remaln aro sont t
to be finally possed upor
must be rewrltten, some
OWAY, SOIne st ]
mway stand slon
this final judgme

il always do

he twi

infroquently remarked, 15 the
njascit )

iponn tholr merits, a
I sretlon
Industry w

and the Indefatigable bich the
editor of Fliegende Blaster possesscs
Very Curiens,

Wik up,”" shouted a showman, "“and
fnspect this eurlous phencmenon—a rea)
live woman fish, the only oue in exintencs|"

The place was orammed I'bhe curtain

poke, and & young woman, dressed all o
black, appeared on the stage and said
“[adies and gentleman, | am the woman
fish, There's my marriage osrtificate, My
husband's pame was Fish, He was killed
last sammer through a fall off a scaffold
fog, mivd as he bas left mo with four chil
dren unprovided for 1 will take the liberty
w go round aod make s collection on Lheir

bebail.”"—Tiv-Bit,

| thor down, madam

EaitlacM VOR THE DEAD.
e of the Carlons Costems Peeullar to the
Mormon Chareh,

"The [‘l'll[lln. of the oest who lmagine
t the members of the Mormon ohurch
riven up a slugle lota of the tenets
wl peaotioes of thele bellef are wido of
v anark, ' sald Robert B Yowell of Og
1 While polygamy s not Indulged
openly as herotofore, 1t nevertholess
hos all over the torritory, and the
wadd of the Mormaon churoh has juss
naclous s hold upon the peaple, There

00 men enrolled in th pﬂi‘ﬂhln!l

of lhrm has defi-
dutles to perform.  OM FProsldent
wilden ff, who I8 nearly 70 years old and
his end despite his rugged appear.
enthusiast, who is lm

nad each ono

wring
I a religloun

silclt In his faith and devotes himsell to
gplritual advancemont, but under thoe
lendd of hils undoubted successor, George Q
nivon, who was for many yeard the dol
from Utalh in n-.l.au-m and who is

lly the ablest man in the Mormon |
wreh, vou will find that the followers of
Toseph Smith will resume as autooratio o |

¥ as they over enjoyed In the days of

gham Young Cannon Kknows nur\
il of the church and will use

wiledge to advance fts Intorests and } s

v minbition In direction. During

past fow years |

volad most of his time to i baptinsed

vV on oo one of the mos urious oustoms

{ the Mormon church Is baptism for the

i

e Mormaons belleve that If one of
1 umes the name and goes
of Immersion for a
away bofore

salnts nee
h tho o
d relative who passoad
roal to Joseph Smilth

remony
the

\ Moronl appo
gnve the workd an opportiunity to on
v blossings of the now dispensation

the decensed in question will

potlees in its spiritual abode il

vedl from soy blemish that anight
hitherio Interfered with enjoyinent

{ heavenly bapplness.  Proesident Wod

ufi has boen baptized for no lesa than
00 of theae dead relatives, and In
v own person has been fmmersed a8 a
y for overy president of the United
tates who died before Smith had his
wlleged Interviow with the angel that 1
mentlonod just now. There are 200,000
Mormons In Utah now, and while the
sinte Lought large tracts of land in Mex-
leo sderal years ago, to which their fol-
lowers might flee in the evil days to come,
they have no more ldea of glving up their
"l':mp on Utah than 1 have of jummping off
o Washlngton mopument. "'—Washing-
ton Htar,

WOMEN JO HAVE QUEER WAYS.

L Shopper Who Came Near Being n Buyer
but Managed to Escape.

Over the eibbon counter of o big store
hung one festoon bright enough in color
to atteact the roving eyoef one of New
York's luxurions matrons. The morning
was osultry, and tho busy clerks were (00
tired and cross to lelsurely answer quos
tions with their usual suavity, but the
matron was interested and not to be put
off by snappy replies

After o prolonged gaze at the bright
bued ribbonr she drawled In & most pro-
vokingly unhurried way:

“Namo of that!"

“Name! Mean name of the color!™

‘Yo"

“Phlox."

Another prolonged gaze, during which
the coergetle young women behind the
counter walted upan one or two wore de-
clded customers, deftly measuring off
yards of ribben, Then came ugaln the
provoking drawl

Think that is wide enough for a collar
and belt*'”

“Crush collar and belt?"

*Yeo#, crush collar.”

*That is about the width. "

A long panse, dovoted to contemplation.

“Three-gquarters ecnough?”’

“Yes, If you have a rosette,’

* More for ends?"’

“T'nkes a yard if you have ends.”

Period of silent cogitation.

“What's tue price?’”

The black eyed clerk, who was not di-
vinely tall, strained her arm in s valn
effort to enwh the roll which hung just
beyond her reach, and o friendly volco

"

Woklrufl has |

PRETTY PEARLINA'S PASSION!
On,

The Most Lovellest Cash Girl In Hoboken,
A THRILIING TALE OF PROUD
PRIDE,

BY MRS, GASOLINE PHLEGMMY,
Amhnr of "Tuttifrntti's T‘rn Lovers,"
“Why She Slapped Him," “"Ouly
n Cook I,cu‘ ' gta,, olo

(This Story will not b Published in Book

Form.)

CHAPTER I

“I'm the most beautiful beauty thut ever
was seen, but 1 can’t be happy without a
rich lover and a silver halrpin.”

Pretty Pearlina was walking along the
road which extended from the eity to the

little village where she lived with her wid-
| owed mother and father and 10 little on

| phans. The sky was biue, with bere and

there a plece of white clond and several

very nice rolled gold streaks from the sun,

which was going down real fast in the east,
| Green grass covered the flelds like a carpst

of velveteen, and upon the forelimbe of the

stately oaks sweet songsters poured out
| Ereal streums ( r Muid melody,

L ihlnlr tripping herself up through this
ploe scene of Mamma Nature, Pretty Pear

ina, the most loveliest cash lady in Hobo-
I.vrh made o delicious pieture. In fact, it
wonld be real mean to call her less thana
meggotint, She was as beautiful as a
dream after the ball. Her thread bare gar
ments—which she wore very short in the
skirt and sleoves and low in the neck, after
the mauner of eash lady heroines—did not
conceal the exquisite wundronsness of her
sylphlike form, DBut there was a tiny
frown upon ber lovely [nce, and her rose-
bud lips wore quite a good sized pout,

1'm the most beautiful beauty that ever
was saw,"” ghe murmured, stamping ber
y foot, “*but 1 can't be bappy without
w rieh lover and a silver halrpin,”

She did not see the feetateps of her ook
walker behind ber, and she jumped 'way
up when he hissed between his front testh;

“Ala, aba, pretty Pearlina! So I bave
discovereid why you have refused my heart
and both of my han .s every Saturday night
fur two years! You hope to capture some
Hoboken swell!  But it shall not be! Nev-
enrrr! | swear' ——

Defore he could swear a tall, hbandsome
young man, with a curled mustache and
ereased pants, sprang forward and threw
him upward out of sight,

“Oh, what o lovely man!" screamed Pear-
inn to herself. *'I wonder if he would fall
in love with me at first sight if I was rich?"

Sue raised ber hinged eyelids, fringe and
], to his, und a double edged pain of de-

ight bit both their hearts at onece. In a
noment he had wound his new overcoat
lreves severnl times aronnd her slender
valst, and as she leaned her back balr
veminst bis chrysanthemum their mouths
aot in one long, wide kiss.

“Pretty Pearling,” he cried, instinetively

nowing ber nnme and address, *'be mine,
ad you shall have a silver hairpin and nev-
v do anything but breathe."

At that moment a cold, hanghty beauty,
vith the usual quantity of ocurling lip, dis-
lninful eye and cruel sneer, confronted the
lovers,

“Aba, Reginald Smythe-Smith, so this Is
the howness with which you keep your
promise to me, Aba! And you, you nasty,
horrid thing! You think to win him from
me, but In one instant and a half you die!”

A flash of stoel, and o silver hairpin lay
uterred in Pearlina’s cream puaff sleeve,
With remarkable presence of mind our he-
ro extracted it witbout pain and PMM
it o our herolne as a betrothal gift,

“Ain't it oleet” cried Pretty Pearlina,
using her flutelike tones,

Hearing a sharp click, Reginald let up on
the shower of assorted kisses that be was
raining npon the lovely turned up face
Lis aseot und groaned, “All is lost!" ?'
the baugbty beauty covered them with'an
army musket that she had concealed {n the
folds ol ber dress,

FPretty Pegrlina pressed his collar button
into the stern of Reginald's neck and re-
marked, " E-e-ee!”

Hearing » rush of alr above them our
hero looked up.

“Saved!" he yelled, and even as Le spoke
down came the floor walker on top of the
villalness, Our bero had throvu him so
high thut he had jnst returned to earth, A

dalut

from the next counter ered, “Forty-five |
oents,’ |

‘Forty-five cents, madam,"” repeated |
the saleswamman ln o tone caleulated to |
suppress further inquiry.

Muadum was unconsolons of offense and
took more t) ne for consideration,

“Thivk a narrower width would do!"

An expressive shrug, followed by “* Yes,
if you like th wn narrower. "’

“Well, give me o yard of that."

loud explosion followed, and

The continnation of Mrs, Gasoline
Phlegmmy's brilllant romance, entitled
“Pretey Pearling's Passion,” will be found
in No. 1,111 of the Suicide Companion, now
:-rud_\- uuid for sale by all noosedealers,—
Life.

l.l.tc-rully Troe,
Mrs. Squire—James, the doctor says the
milk you've been selling me bas microbes

‘Sold at the center of the counter, far
Nothing but narrow

fancy ribbons suld hers

This was too § hance to be lost by
the shoppom ol I} riully wallod '."
othor way lu search of wore information
=Nuow Yurk 'limoes

Bismarck's Last Walta,

Mine, Carette, once the companion of
the Empress Eupenleg tells in ber mem
ulrs this new story of Prinee Blsmarck

It was st o great ball In the Tullerios
in 1865 during the international exhibl

tlon, Count Dis

marck stood i
watching the dancers. 1o the cotill
thought came to me that 1 mi {
bim o bouguet of roses and thus compe
him to dance with me, Herr von Bisinarck
was ot that time the subject of univors
Intervst. Hoe aeccopted my bougquet and

without hesitation. Responding to the fu
vitation that went with it, he danced o
waltz with e In o manner quite beyond

riticlam, This Incldent, which seemod to
hanrmonize so Httle with Count Bismark's
serlousness and the fmportant part which
was already playir 0 state aflalrs
M “"’ imnienss | ] wl i'l'li" Y
who wure present A he esoorted e to
it after the waltz he took o rosebud
' [ Lils cunt and gave
| ! I
Ma ] il a
i t 1 il
I an I i {
Fhe First Sugar Canes,
nl { Hixl Sea,
i n I wn
il it to
{ K
UL A b A i
r K. ( Wi wrnlng th
i 1 I 1 I e peaple
) l il clu by adding, * In
sUgAr spalls th
thn Hunr AT
W Iret s ¥ to thoe western
s by the ) ts Alexnndoe
(AR Ao Uirst of Lhe sugar cancs
W | ight [rom the enst to Blelly in
ul ir 1148 and two years Inter were in
ir ured in Spaln. In 1608 the Spaniards
vught some of the secds or plants o
the West In i from these the nees
nt Industry & EIOW! Aveording to the
Laond l n K ) toms ol sug
Al Wer OnEl ;-t by the Inhabltunts of
the world In 1808, —=t. Louls Republic
Misfortune
The humor of turning every misfortune
into a judgment procesds from wroug 1
tluns which, In Its own ua
ture, sl will townrd men and
puts the mildest construction u Very
idont that bofalls them In this nase,

thorefore, It I8 not religlon that sours o
man's temper, but it Is his temper that
sours his religion. —Addison

Coconnuts and the nuta of the mabogany

troe are often enst nshore on the sonsts of
Englund, Ireland tland and Norway,
soomingly unlwpalred by thelr long voy-
e

In It and s unft to drink,
The Milkman (botly)=It ain't a hit worse

| than the lake water you drink every day.—

Chicago Tribune,
The Hero and His Wife,
of Lervoes brave Lis life had

There were 1 loeds which they performed
which f d unperformable,
And sl the alms which they pumsued he rald

d pursunble,
{eats which they
ere quickly doable,

had done he

any act

i
nble,

of bravery he said ho was rell-

ull solidevements Le would try, he prom-
ined, that were tryabla,
And any mountain bhe would elimb, If its ase
Lt was pemslbie,
And auy ocean he would cross that any man

crossable,

rzly bears and such be sald he
Lile

t make him dodge or wince, be-

o wasn't winceable,

with perfect ease,

he sald, all
vernhle,

i his wimighity hand, and they

' | beasts disen
Oue lash f
were |rro

His strength was most ineffable, was wondroos

and lnserutable,
For | ng slinrks and elephants pecullarly
a
Hi wdn ring catamount no longer
£ AL
ndl 1 gesi the ramping bull and found
Lilm pulverizabile,
In savage lalands of the sea he'd fouglt the
reunlial,
He'd killed tamed flereo dragons wild apd
I the ry tainable,
L 1 ng monetrous snakes that
s was very capatile,
) boa constricter could escape, for he wae
unescapable
He'd fought with hippopotam! with flercencas
Inconeelvable,

In ways he'd ask yun to believe, were Lhey not

bellevalile,
No word of fear escaped his lips, no word, syel
not » vyl lahle,
When hoskiled the Bengal tiger, and Lo f upd
lim very killable
His wifo here antered In the store; har look was
Was must | mitabie;
He wilted iy | wehing gaee, her flerconces
i ai)ie
N d o twine,” ahe said. |
" o maks yr bl
And, ak! i WAY S ed him bhome was
Feally IDesCUSa e
New York Warld,

Took Her Part,
Fdith—What s quick turn for repartes
Hurry Prines has
Mabel—But he
wonnid one's
Edith—Ax
should thin

never says anything %o
feell e
d then he's so gallant! You
k the world of him. Ho was o
prompt your riflnlw the other ilay!
Bomebody remarked, "Thera are uo frills
on Mubel Stone,"” and Harry replied, “On
the contrary, she is distinctly plain," —Bose
ton Transeript
All rugs when shaken sho uld be handled
“;ytlu middle nuduuut by thewd.,

——m=H e

PHOTOGRAPHER

e |
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Photography
In All Its Branches.

MINING - VIEWS - OR - MAPS

Crayon or Pastel Portraits, Frames, Etc.

Sole Agents for the Gale Glass Mounts

164« NORTH MAIN

OPPOSITE FIRST NATIONAL BANK.

|

-

M. STAFF. KNUTE OPHEIM

STAFF & OPHEIM

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

CIGARS
TOBRARCCOS
SNUFFS |

Pipes and Smokers’ Articles.

General Agents for the Celebrated

“(iolden Pheasaat,” “Wedding Bouguet,”“Tansll Punch,

AND MANY OTHER CIGARS.

Weyman & Bro's. Famous Copenhagen Snuff Always on Hand.

38 SOUTH MAIN STREET

HEOLENA, MONTAINA.

Prompt Attention. . ...

Orders Receive
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