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BEA UTIFUL THINGS.

Beautiful faces are those that wear-

It matters little if dark or fiair-
\I hole-doled honesty printed there,

Beautifltl eyes are those that show,
Like cry-tatl paes where heart-tlres glow,
l•eauttiful thoughts that burn below.

Beautiful lips are those whose words

Leap frotm the heart like songs of birds,
Yet whose utterance p,uidencegirds

Beautiful Ihands are those that do

Wolk tint i earl.est, brave anll true,

Moment by ent by toient the long iday through.

Beautiful feet are those that go

On kindly ministries to and fro-
Down 1,,wliest ways if God wills it so.

Beautiful shouldersare those that bear
Ceaseless burdens of homely care,
With patient grace and daily prayer.

Beautiful lives are those that bless-
Silent rivers of happiness,
Whose fountains but few may guess.

Beautiful twilight, at set of sun,
Beautiful goal, with race well won,
Beautiful rest, with work well done.

Beautiful graves. where grasses creep,
Where brown leaves fall, where drifts lie deep
Over worn-out hands-oh, beautiful sleep!

Written for the Rocky Mountain IHusbandman.

THE 0AD SCHOOL HOUSE.

BY D. B. H.

The old school house oft my early boy-
hood ! shal I ever forget it, while this soul
retain its identity? Surely not. I can see
it now just as it appeared on the day 1 first
entered it's doors. A little low building
built by tire road side on a piece of unclaio,-
ed land, or rather rock with a sluggish riv-
er flowin hetmrre, and lofty pine-clad moun-
tain range- t-hin•d. Great rocks of granite
lie on eitlhr -ile, halt hidden by alder and
willow brush. No play-ground was there,
except the narow stoney road. No other
building could be seen from there, nothing
but the rocks and the river. I think now
that it must have been rather a pretty or
at least picturesque spot. but we did not. I
think. fancy so in those days. And the old
school room with its low, srnoke-colo,'eo
ceiling, its great square box-stove, its long
benches, made to hold many in one, on
which sat th•rough many a wearisome day
some twenty )boys and girls, some honest
and inlustrious in their studlies, but rmost of
them, I mnlst say, more devoted to mischiet
and outrage. At the upper end of the room
was a raised platfiornm, on which stood the
teacher's old dilapidated chair and a huge
desk,on which (whein no otrherwise em-
ployed) lay a rassive rtruile. and number-
less countert.ii:i a ticles, uclh ais tops, miar-
bles, balls, knives, apples, chewing Quim.
and many other ligitimate contenlls ot boys'
pockets, all of which had been trom time to
time confiscated by our master; and hang-
ing from a nail driven into the wall near the
old desk was a cowhide strap about three
feet and a half long, which was wide and
thick at one end, and narrow and thin at
the other, and we were told when it first
made its debut on that platform, that the
small, thin end was designed for the pun-
ishment of tire girls and small boys, while
the larger end was to assist the ferule in the
correction of the big boys. Ah I I almost
feel the sting of that strap at this moment.
.ow often I have felt it's full weight, laid

on by a man purple with rage, at some
wickedness of which I had been guilty. The
seats and, in fact, every part of the wood
work of the old room, notwithstanding cer-
tain most absolute regulations to the con-
trary, were cut, caved and etched with let-
ters, words, devices and representations
without number; and on the wall above the
master's chair was a great black blot and a
hole in the plaster, where a boy had thrown
an ink bottle, which happened to miss its
aim-the master. The master; how shall
I describe the old tyrant? I despair of do-
ing it, although I really believe that every
look and movement that were his are as viv-
idly present with me now as when in that
room I encountered his withering frown.
He was tall, rather fleshy, with a lushy
face, grey eyes and roman nose, bald head
and wore silver-rimmed spectacles tied on
with a black string. He was an Englishman,
but where he came from when he first en-
tered thath old school room, or where he
went after he left it, has ever been a mys-
tery to me; but that he was there and made
life a burden to us boys for awhile is a fact
beyond dispute. He had a nervous clutch.
ing, grasping hand, and long, lean fingers,
with claw-like mails on them, and looking
at one, you could not help instinctively feel-
ing that it was the hand of a miser, and he
was one if there ever was. In looking back
and scanning the old master from head to
foot, morally and phyicadly, Icannot see
one redeeming quality that he possessed-
not one, and although the desire to grow
big that I might beat him, has gone long
ago, still I cannot forget nor forgive that

tyrant, of my boyhood school dlays. But
the old school house has long since gone,
and the boys and girls who occupied it's old
benches and desks have gone out into the
world; some are dead and others married
and have children of their own, and as 1 oc-
casionally hear of one or another of them I
am surprised to note how the habits and
(lispositionls which were theirs in youth
cling to them now in their maturer years.
The diligent, honest boy is such as a man
the weak, fond, credulous, the vain, aro-
gant, the gay, deceitful, shrewd, the bold,
selfish, close-grasping, the eating, drinking,
sensual, the bold, frank, aflectionate, the
miilanclholy, retired, sensitive, the timid,
susplicious, cold, as boys and girls have
grown with their statue, they are the same
as bheore, only t.n a larg,'r scale. In look-
ing back through the years that have gone,
it often seems to be that I would give
worlds were it in my power to see and go
back to that old school room and live those
mysterious and trying, yet joyous days all
over again, and 1 am actually sorry and dis-
posed to have a touch of the blues when I
realize that it is impossible. Visions of the
past are made brighter by the increasing
number of years that come between them
and the present.

'"Ag ai ye come-again ye throng around me
Dim shadowy beings of my boyhood daes."

. . . -• -Q"-" . - -

COMPANY MANNERS.

Good manners do not consist in obedience
to ny set of rules, and the absolute useless-
ness of manuals of etiquette in forming even
their rudiments is due to the fact that their
very essence is adaptability. What we call
"company manners" suggests an unpleas-
ant vision of a thin veneer of conventional
politeness, through which Ignorance and
vulgarity are plainly visible. The reason
of this, however, is not that there is any
inate impropriety in modifying one's be-
havior in accordance with one's surround-
ings, but that, unfortunately, the assump-
tion of ceremonious courtesy is with many
people so rare an effort that it has all the
awkward stiffness of an infrequent and un-
familiar impersonation. The general no-
tion that a perfectly polite person is exactly
the same in all companies, is not tenable
for a moment, as there are actions which
would be the eight of ill breeding, in one
place, and the very essence of courtesy in
another. Indeed the difference between
good manners and "company manners" is
the one is the natural expression of ordina-
ry courtesy, sell-control, and knowledge of
the world, while the other is an effort made
for some temporary purpose, or to bring
one's self into harmony with unusually dif-
ficult surroundings. Extra pains taken to
this purpose is highly commendable in prin-
ciple; but those who make the effort rarely
are apt to do it awkwardly, and so have
brought the endeavor itself into dispute.

In one of Mrs. Gaskell's most charming
stories, there is an old lady who is a typi-
cal member of the ancienne noblesse, aris-
tocratic, refined and fastidious to the ex-
tremest point. Her perfect manners are
founded on the truest nobility of nature,
and it happens in the course of the story
that she sees occasion somewhat to relax
her fastidious exclusiveness, and to admit,
as evening guests, a worthy couple whose
birth and breeding are not equal to their
merit. On tea being handed around, one
of these guests who has never before par-
taken of the meal, except when seated at a
solid table, is embarrassed by having to hold
her cup, and having, further, no place for
bi ead and butter, she spread a large hand-
kerchief over her lap to catch the falling
crumbs. The other, better born if not bet-
ter bred, visitors titteredamong themselves,
but Lady Ludlow, the hostess, silences
them by drawing out her own handker-
chief and spreading it upon her knee to

prevent her guest f:om discovtring that
her action is the source of the mirth about
her. It is such manners as Lady Ludlow's
that Mr. Tennyson means when he calls
them "not idle, but the fruit of the noble
minds," and he has given an example of
such when Geraint, the chivalrous knight,
saw his fair lady about to lead away and
groom his horse. His instinct was, of course
to prevent her, but on her father's explain-
ing the case, we are told that-

Reverencing the custom of the house.
Geraint, from utter courtesy, forbore.

Now,:while it will hardly be denied that
the actions of lady Ludlow and of Prince
Geraint were the perfection of courtesy, it
would be dangerous to lay down as an axi-I om that drinking tea with a lap protected

by an out spread handkerchief or sitting in
a hall while a young lady groomed your
horse. could possibly be consistent with
conventional politeness. They are instances
of company manners dignified by that ten-
t derness for the feelings of others which is

the root of good breeding, and that ready
adaptability which is its flower. It is well
known that Louis XIV., that martinet in
all matters of etiquette. pointed out as the
politest man in his dominions, an English-
man, who entered the royal carriage before
the king, in obedience to the "Apros vous,
Monsieur," of his majesty.

it must be admitted that the company
manners assumed by some worthy people,
with the best intentions, are little short of
maddening to their friends. What is to be

done with a hostess who, though she may
be the most comfortable motherly soul in
everyday life, transforms herself into an in-
tolerable bore in society, by her endeavor
to talk only of such subjects as she imag-
ines interesting to her guests, without any
consideration as to whether she understands(,
them or not? A person of this kind will
talk of art to an artist, or literature to an
author, foreign countries to a traveler, with
the most sublime i' difference, and will feel
recompensed tor the tedium of the task, by
the conviction that she has done her duty-
an amelioration of her misery which by no
means extends to her victim. Then there
are good hospitable people who embitter
every mouthful swallowed by their guests,
with apologies that their fare is not more
costly, or better prepared, while atthesame
time they profess to feel injured that more
of it is not eaten than a merely human di-
gestion can assimilate. Almost worse even
than these are the old-fashioned entertain-
ers, whose "company manners" consist in I
never laying down for a second the burden
of entertainment who apologize if for a sin-
gle minute you are not talking, or eating.
or looking, at "fotografs," or in some visi-
ble manner "enjoying yourself." All these
brings us to the conclusion that ignorance
is the chief cause of ill breeding, and we
can scarcely look for an improvementin the
much censured manners of modern society,
while politeness is so little studied in do-
mestic life. When custom ceases to allow
the careless rudeness which marks the be-
havior of brother to sister, the total ab-
sence of ceremony between husband and
wife, and of respect between child and par-
ent we may hope to find, with the eleva-
tion of our daily standard, a quicker per-
ception in discerning, and a more graceful
readiness in forestalling the wishes of those
whom we desire to please.

GRIEF.

Who of us have not seen the grief of oth-
ers or felt its bitter sting ourselves? Some
of us have stood by the bedside of our dear-
est and best loved ones, and watched them
silently depart to the other shore. Perhaps
that dying beloved one is a wife and moth-
er. She has passed to brighter portals and
left her last blessing with those she loved.
Doubtless she is happy. $ut oh, the ach-
ing hearts she has left behind!

Slowly and sadly that solemn procession
follows the remains to its long, last resting
place. We have looked the last time at the
face of our dead. We see them lower the
coffin and cover it with the damp clods of
earth. Oh, how our hearts are bursting
with grief ! That gentle voice we loved to
hear is hushed forever in the silent tomb.
That sweet face that used to brighten every
room, will greet us no more. We never
knew how dear she was to us until she was
gene and there is none that can take her
place in our hearts.

Oh death! how many homes have you
made desolate? How many shadows have
you sent ;.cross life's patlway ! To whom
may we turn for consolation? Our friends
cannot help us it they would. We will turn,
Oh! God, to Thee. The grief we have to
bear is for our good. It strengthens us to
bear our trials, and purifies and fits us for a
brighter and better world. Why should
we mourn ?-Journal of Agricultnre.

THE CZAR WENT TO BED.

There was a company of gentlemen en-
gaged in a little game of whist in a promai-
nent gentleman's parlor one night lately. It
grew late, and fears were expressed by the
party that they were tresspassing upon the
kindness of the misstress of thehouse, who,
3 by the way was not present.

'"Not at all, gentlemen-not all? Play as
long as you please. I am Czar here!" said
the master of the mansion.

t "Yes, gentlemen, play as long as you

please !" said a silvery voice, and all rose as
the mistress of the house stood before them.
"Play as long as you please, gentlemen I

f But, as it is nearly one o'clock, the Czar is

going to bed !"
And he went. m --.

A SENSIBLE SUGGESTION.

The train had stopped for a few minutes
at a station, and the silence that usually
broods on such occasions was rudely broken
by a sudden ejaculation from a small man
who occupied the front seat, near the stove.

"I can't express myself," was his remark.
Stillness reigned for a minute, when he
again asserted:

"No, I can't express myself."
By this time everybody in the car was

staring at him, and for the third time he
made the same statement, in a still louder
tone. Then a big fellow in the back of the
car yelled out : "I say, stranger, it you
can't express yourself, why the deuce don't
you go by freight ?"

"However mean your life is, meet it and
live is; do not shun it and call it hard
names. It is not so bad as you are. It
looks poorest when you are richest. The
r fault-finder will find faults even in paradise.
, Love your life, poor as it is. You may per-

I haps have some pleasant, thrilling, glori-

ous hours, even in a poor house."

A bald-headed manL who has heard that
the hairs on a man,'s head are numbered,
wants to know if there is not some place
where he can obtain the hack numbers.

A good man, who has seen much of the
world, and is not tired of it, says : "The
grand essentials to happiness in this life are
sometling to do, something to love, and
something to hope for."

Emerson dtfinles the hero as one who is
'immovably centered." Standing by him-

self, the universe seenls to stand byv him,
and feeling that God is hfr him, he recks
not who is against him.

"Talking about the j:aws of death !" ex-
claimed a Fitth Ward man, whom one of
our reporters interviewed the other day,
who is living with his third scolding wife.
"I tell you they are nothing to the 'jaws' of
life !"

A farmer was driving rapidly out of Ce-
dar Falls the other day when he met a
neighbor who halled him saying : "Neigh-
bor, what's your hurry?" "Oh, I just took
a grist to mill and lacked one sack of hav-
inr enough to pay toll and I'm going back
after it."-Peck's Sun.

"Do you know what church your next
door neighbor attends?" inquired a friend
of an up-town man. "No, I don't; but I'm
sure he's a Christian." "What reason have
you for thinking so?" "Because he sprin-
kles ashes on his sidewalk when it's slip-
pery."

"Sarah, dear," said a waggish husband to
his wife, "if 1 were in your place I wouldn't
keep that baby so full of butter as you do."
"Butter, my dear! I never give It any but-
ter." "No; but you poured about a quart
ef milk down it this afternoon, and then
trotted it on your knee for nearly two hours.
If it don't contain a quantity of butter it
isn't for want of churning."

A Seneca Falls four-year-old boy was
warned against eating meat for supper, on
account of its liability to produce bad
dreams, but he still insisted on doing it. A
few mornings ago the youngster was tell-
ing his last dream at the breakfast table.
Bears had surrounded him, snakes had
crawled down his back, a camel had turned
a summersault over him, and a big elephant
had assailed him, etc.

"There," said his uncle, "I told you if
you ate meat at tea time you would have
bad dreams." "I don't care," promptly re-
plied the boy. "I guess I want to see a cir-
cus once in a while."

A Valuable Addition.
Because it is beneficial to the scalp and

adds to personal beauty by restoring color
and lustre to gray or faded hair, is why
Parker's Hair Balsam is such a popular
dressing.

What Everybody Wants.
Is a reliable medicine that never does any

harm and that prevents and cures disease
by keeping the stonma;h in order, the bow-
els regular, and the kidneys and liver ac-
tive. Such a medicine is Parker's Ginger
Tonic. It relives every case, and has cured
thousands. See other column.--Tribune.

RHEUMATIX.
To the Public :-Having purchased at a

cost of over $1,000, the only Sure Cure for
Rheumatism and Neuralgia, we offer the
Complete Receipt and Remedy to any suf-
ferer for $5.00, hall down and half when
cured. It it tails in any case, we will re-
fund $10. It has never failed. Address

W ALTERS & MASEAUS.
LOCK Box, "M."

Stevensville, Missoula Co., M. T.

Notice.
Territory of Montana, county of Meagher.
In the Probate Court.
In the matter of the estate of Donald McLean,

deceased.
A petition having this day been prepented to the

Judge of said court by Benj. Sweeney, the admin-
istrator of said estate, praying for an order of said
court to sell certain mining property.
It is hereby ordered by the judgeof said court

that all persons interested in the estate of Donald
McLean, deceased, appear before the said probate
court on Saturday the 10th day of March A, D.1888, at 10 o'clock in the forenoon ot said day, at
the court room of said probate eourt, at the court
hous in the town or White Sulphur Springs,
Meagher county. Montana Ty., to sh w cause
why an order should not be granted to the said
administrator to sell the said mining propezty de-
scribed in said petition.
Dated Feb. 13, 1888.

J. E. MURRAY, C erk of Probate Court.
A. G. HATCH, Att'v for Administrator.

KEAGHER HOUSE
HUGHES, MONTANA.

J. M. BIRD, - Proprietor.

Good accommodations and Charges Reasonable.

Notice to Creditors.
In the matter of the estate of James E. McCor-

mick, deceased.
Notice is hereby given to the creditors f, and

all persons having claims against James E. Mo-t Cormiek. deceased, to exhibit them with the nec-
essary vouchers to the undersigned, the adminis-
tr:.trix of said estate, at her place of residence in
Centreville, Meagher county, ontana l errito-
ry, within four months after the first publication
of this notice, or such claims will be forever bar-
red. E i il A .. MoCOhMICK,

Administr -trix of the estate of Jas. E. McCor-
mib, deceased.
Dated Feb. 6 1883.
SGEO. F C'OWAN, Att,v for Administratrix.

"THE lEST IS CHEAPES
T

."*

S Ia roITHRESHERS c,.';
Iatltsdtos llmeetiona) Writefor FUEhl ua. Pmb
ImlPdoutoThoeAotmae & Taylor O.. Yma -ei. li

Invalids who
are recovering vi-

mAIUMtal stamina, de-
clare in grateful
terms their appre-
ciation of the mer
its as a tonic, of
lIostetter's Stom.
ach Bitters. Not
only does it im-
part strength to
tie weak, but it
also corrects an
rregular acid

TO otwO.. state of the stom-
O AR ach, makes the

bewels act at prop
er intervals, gives

ease to those who suffer from rheumatic and
kidney troubles, and conquers as well as
I revents fever and ague. For sale by all
druggists and dealers generally.

W. J. STEVENSON,

Attorney and Counselor at Law,
WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS, M. T.

Will practice in all courts of fecord in the Ter-
ritory, will make abstracts of title, buy and sellreal estate of every description
FAll business entrusted to me will

receive Prompt Attention.

ARTHUR G. HATCH,

Attorney at Law
AND

Notary Publio.
Will practice in all Courts of the ~ brrito,,.

WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS, M. T.

N. B. SMITH,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

AND

NOTARY PUPLIC,

WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS, M. T.
Will practice in all the courts of the Territory.Will buy and sell real estate, mining and town

property.

Collections of all kindto. promptly at-
tended to. 40

RADER'S OLD STAND,
MINNrIY & FERTIG, Proprieters.

Good accomodations for man and beast, and
Charges Reasonable."-Don't fail to give them a call. 4-Sm

$5,000 in Premiums,

The Iowa FARMER, Of CedarRapids, iowa
is the cheapest and best Aricuitural and
Stock journal in the West, and is published
at the low price ot $1.00 per year. Sub-
scribe for it once, and get the three last
month's Nos. of 1882, tree. It publishers
also offer this year over $f,000 worth of
live steck and machinery to those who will
raise clubs for it. Write us at once for com.
plete list, and see how easy it is to make
$100. IowA FARMER CO.,

Cedar Rapids, Iowa.

FOR SALE
AT THE HIIGHEST BIDDER.

The old Masonic hall at Diamcnd City Is for
sal, .This hallcontains over t20,000 foot of lumoer.
Sealed bids for cash wil be received up to March
10th. The right is reserved to reeeot any and all
bids. Address G. ECKER, Secretary.

White Sulphur Springs, Montana

liEV E iWTHIRe

SHORTEST and BESTROUTE Crewhich ai now anning it condensed shapde. aPlenty w
all the latet n, angoo accommod t ions t auhoaeing fbr Proalt.e Mailed bEe on application.

(Please saeds tn What Jajer ams saw this).
Peter Henderson & Co.,

35 & 37 Cortlandt St., New York.

SHORTEST and BESTROUTE
From Helena to Eastern Meagher county, is by

ED1ONSONS' FERRY,
which Is now running In good shape. Plenty ci
oats and hay, and good accommodations at the
Ferry for traveleis.

JOHN EDMOMUSON,

White Sul Springe
Meat Market,

WILSON & KOEHLER,
PROPRIETORS.

A FuIl Variety of Choice Meats
Always on Hand,

ligOrders from a distance promptly at-
tedded to. 47

$5 to $20 per day athom e. samplesworth$5 to $d 2 5 e Address STINSOn & Co.Portland, ;Maine.


