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show in their amuse-
ment, and even in their hospitality, as we
may readily convinee ourselves by spend-
in!- “gay'' evening in Moscow.

‘he reader ne not be alarmed; we
shall not il-::iw him tl')'u 'nlilw)l“- into any
very terrible places, but simply to accom-

us to the park. It was a long ride.

“he swift rattled along up nll and
down hill, through this suburb and that
and then along an endless street
immense wikdth paved with cobble-
stones and bowlders, and lined with low
white houses, mostly only one story high.
Finally we pass beyond the utmost linnits
city, past an enigmatic triumphal
arch erected in the middle of a wilderness,
and so across a stretech of open :-mmnz.
beyond which is the Petrofski park. t
the entrance of the park are are some
pretty summer villas built of wood, and
ornamented with fretwork carvings in the
wellknown Russian style. Then, after
driving along immense avenues bordered
with fine trees, we reached the restaur-
ants and concerts of which we had heard
so much, Strelna, Maurirania, Areadia,
Eldorado, and others, where the famous
T nes or Bohemiennes sing. After
the *al and hyperbolical descriptions |
of Theophile Gauticr and other enthusi-
astic travelers, to say nothing of the
boasts and recommendations of Russian
acquaintances, we were preparsd  for
marvels and  splendors, for something
fairy-like and uanhearnd of, or at
st for some new and memorable sen-
sations. The deception was complete,
These establishment= consist of pine-wood
halls surrounded by gardens similar to the
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ordinary German beer-sgardens; amnd the
saloons and private rooms, instead of e

divans, are furnished with  economical
bent-wood chairs, simple looking-glasses,
and paltry tables,

We visited these establishments one af-
ter the other: they were all the same, all
enveloped in a veil of dismal malaria and
ennui suggestive of bankruptey ; the pine
womd halis were cmpty, the waiters half
asleep; in one corner of the room on a dais
was an orchestra, but the musicians did
not play. Pacing up and down in couples,
their arms around cach other's waist,
were women, mostly Swedes and Ger
mans, dressed in bright  in<door costinmes

<chorus singers who did @
out-of-thde-way corners sat an n
of horrible aspect, painted and powdered
who seemed to wateh over the safety of
the promenading chorus singers.  Near
the door stoml a few gypsy women in
shabby European costime, and a fat,
brigandish gypsy man dressed in brown
corduroy, with a black cloth hat on his
bhead. In the garden a dosen customers
and military ofticers were sitting at the
tables drinking tea and smoking cigar
ettes ; they wore loag overcvoats, although
we were supposcd to be enjoying midsum-
mer heat—so senxitive are the Russians to
eold and damp. Strange, is it not, that in
spite of this sensitiveness they should be
s fond of out-of-door places of amuse-

ing enriched with gilding and '“““l“"““"{
|

ment.

What was to be done? We consulted a
Russian fricnd, an officer who had kindly |
guided us 1o those distant wastes, |

“*Why do not the Bohemiennes sing? |
Why are there so few people here

» gquestions seemed to strike him

us being rather odd,.  The Bobhemiennes,
he told us, sing only when they are paid; |
we must hire a private room _amd make a |
ha in with the fat man in the corduroy. |

“How much do they want 2"

»At least twenty-five rubles.*

We made the bargain, hired a room,
ordercd refreshments, and soon half o
dozen men with guitars, and the same
number of women, all of them ugly be-
yond expectation, and dressed_ in ridicu-
lous French costumes, entered and 'I"‘l‘“k

wy

their places at the end of the room.
sang some  melancholy Russian  songs,
then some passionate Tsygane songs,
and then three of them danced with la-
eivious Oriental movements, while the
others howled and ejaculated in  truly
savage fashion. But in order to induce
them to execute this dance the guerdon
had to be raiscd from twoenty-five toa |
bundred rubles, and still we were looked |
upon as very small seigneurs. Ceortainly |
the songs and dances of these Bohemi- |

ennes have a wild and striking character |
-on several subsequent oceasions we had
the opportunity of ascertaining this fact
but from the point of view of art and in-
tensity of expression, these famous Mos-
COow gYPsies cannot for a moment be ocom-
pared with the Spaniards ; and as for their
vaunted beauty, it is a delusion and o
snare. Not one in a bundred of them can
wetend 1o gomd looks.,  The Tsyganes of
oscow are one of those colossal **frauwds™
in which the east s so fertile.  In any
other count ¥ hese people woald exercise
the profess on of charqmenders, fortune
wllers, poultry thieves and horse dealers,
for which the gypsies have natural 71“.-;
in Moscow, thanks to the naivete of the
new-fangled merchants and of the rich |
young men in general, they are able to |
spoil the Egyptians with less trouble and |
risk. No fete is considercd complete with-
ot the Bohomicnnes; no prodigality in
money or jewelry cen satisfy their rapaci-
ty; reserved, disdainful, inaccessible to |
the enterprise of gallantry, these gypsy |
women drive the gildoed ‘ymuh of Russia |
wild w'th enthusiam, and stir their torpid |
souls in muca the same way as ardent |
wpirits tickle their dull palates.
facination which they exercise over
the incoherent imagination of the Russians |
is exemplified by thie case of o F
Galitzin, whe in our own days bought from
her tribe for morse than $0,000 the young
by ne who became his wife and the
' of his cluldren,  The lady now
divorced from her husband, lives in the
v. st Galitzin palace at Moscow, on the
Mozkwa Quay, and does not disdain to in-

erease her handsome income by carrying |
pawn-broking bus- |

on one of the largest
inesses in the Russian Empire.

After hearing the Bohemicnnes, and af-
ter s guestioning our  Russian
friends, we began to understand why
these ecafes chantants in the park are ordin-
arily so deserted, and why there is no reg-
ular public to speak of ; they depend large-
Iy upon the support of Yhe jeunesse doree,
and this piltl--r‘ youth s a peculiar way
of organizing a |} ; marty. A young
signeur or a young merc gant will drive up
to one of these estublisly
nied by his friends, and

lon »
i “rt :ﬁ:u'l make any difference,

*rince |
| same roof, have pets,

nis, accompa- |
ire the whole |

prietors ; but when some wparks are
nmm:.otl in making matchwood of the
furniture, they are « ., and full

of enui. . 2 s
PLAY AND__-I_I.ALITY.

The fortunes of war are strange. One
day in the Southern Hotel at St. Louis,
Mr. 4. B. McCollogh, the editor of the
(Hiobe-Democral, was &sitting reading a

paper when a man walked up, and ex- !

tending his hand, said:

*How o you do, Mr. McCollogh ?**

The editor put out hisx hand and said:
“How do 1 do, sir "

“You (m‘l seem to know me,” the
-tmni.--r remarked.

“Oh yes, 1 do,” said Mr. McCollogh.

"“’u-ﬁ‘. who am I, now 7" inquired the
atranger.

“I'll answer you in this way,' said Mr.
MctCollogh. *1The last time 1 saw you
was in 1864, in the pilot house of the gun-
boat (nmaning ity, in the river before Fort
Donelson; there were three of us in the
pilot house— yourself, another pilot and
myself - when a shell struck us, carrying
away the pilot house and killiog one man
and wounding another; I was unburt.
Now, if it wuui!urrimm who was killed by
that shell, your name is Reilly, and if it
wis
son. 1 remember your voice perfeetly,
but [ cannot recall your name,*

Mr. McCollogh was right. The man
that stood before him was Reilly, the pilot
who was not killed.

In Bronson Howarl's new play, **Shen-
andoah,” which will be nrﬂtlm-ul at the
Star Theatre, Septemboer 9, o story is told
in which failure of recognition provides
an equally striking effect.

Colonel Haverhill has a dissolute son,
who
fore the war,
loves him dearly, and when his sins com-

wl him to Nee from the metropolis he
caves with his stepmother’s picture and
her blessing and a tear-wet Kiss upon his
lip=. He enlists under an assunwd name,
and his valor soon wins for him promo-
tion. He is often by his father's side, but
the latter, Col 1 Haverhill, knew him
not. At last, while . s
duty, he is wounded unto death. While
l;'iluf on a stretcher in the field with his
last breath he dictates o message to his
stepmother, father reaches the youn
officer's side as the icy fingers of death
are sealing the lips,. A bearnd grown on
the field conceals his son's features,  Lit-
tle knowing who lics there the old soldier
listens to the story of the young captain's
bravery.

*Give him a soldier's burial,” said the
colonel, with a half sob in his voice when
the story is finished.  **1t ix all we can do
for him now,* and turning away, *'1 hope
someboady did as much for my boy when
he died.*

The remains are taken away, and it is
not until the close of the war that Colonel
Haverhill learns the identity of the dead
captain. The scene reaches deep into the
heart, and it is only one of the incidents
of “Shenandoah,”™

A Sure magn.
From the New York Sun.

A young Brooklyn man, who had got a
very pretty girl to consent to make one of
o theater party, started up Broadway one
night last week with pride plainly stamped
on his face. He was proud of the atten-
tion that his companion’s bandsome face
attracted on the promenade. He had
agreed to meet some New Yorkers at the
Broadway theater to enjoy “*The Oolah.*
The New Yorkers had got the tickets and

Reilly who was killed you are Morri- |

| fession.

‘s into trouble in New York just be- |
He has o stepmother who |

had agreed to wait the Brooklynite's com- |

ing in the theater Inhhf.

‘he Brooklyn man had got to Thirty-
eighth  street  amd was hurrying forward
when e stubludd his toe against  the
raised edge of an uneven flagstone and
stumbled, His shoes were patent leathers
and very tight.

“*Ouech, that hurt!™ he eried, stopping
abruptly and trying to conceal his agony.
The pretty girl's face blanched.

“What foot 7" she asked in o tremulous |

voice,
“lA‘n."
She sighed and turned back.,
“'ome back to Brooklyn'™
“What for"

ARE GIRLS AT FAULT.
Either Men or Women nre to Blame for the

themselvea and benefits the rest of human-
ity unmarried than there no
reason for considering this a state of mis-
fortune.

1t is gquite the fashion of would-be polit-
ical economists w the de-

poor young man by hand and go forth
as his helpmate to build a home and com-
petency.  Matrimonially d youths
are represented by them as wrexd from
entering the state of their desire because
of the extravagant habits of the girls who
twist their heart-strings into hard knots
by their allurin nees,

Now this sophistry is the rankest non-
sense, The daughters of wealthy men are
like the weanlthy men themselves—in the
minority. 'I'he average and general girl
is not the child of riches. Neit is it the
wealthy maiden, as a rule, who remains
unweddded, She has suitors galore. If she
does not choose a hushand for herself of
whom her parents approve or takes, wil-
ly-nilly, whomsoever she has set her aflece-
tions upon without their blessing they in-
variably arrange an alliance for her suit-
able in point of social and commercial
standing with her position.  The rich girl |
seldom develops into the *old maid,** s 1

I“

The larger proportion of girls who
remain unmarried are those who have
gone to work when girls and become more

or less independent in business or pro-
The successful business or pro- |
fessicnal woman is not so _ready to ham- |
per herself and curtail her freedom of
anction by marriage as the girl whose life l
interest centers in some man's afteetion |
and in her home. |

Love, marriage, maternity may come to |
the woman of business or profession. But
they do not make up the entire founda-
tion of her contentment as they do for the
woman for whom they constitute the sum
total of existence.

-
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can not lind o proadent, self-saceriflcing
wife, as so many latter<day reasoncers
argue,.  The modern young man is not
especially eager to limit his individual ex-
penses, deprive himself of the pleasures
and luxuries he can provide for himself
alone upon his income in order to sup-
port a wife, He must e very much in
love, indeed, when he will jump out of |
the 21,000 or 21,500 frying-pan of bachelor- |
hood into the fire of matrimony on the [
same amount. When he contemplates |
the winsome ereature e has asked to e
his very own 1t is  seldom in immediate !
connection with the marriage serviee, In |

|

fact, his mental picture of the wedding
day is apt to stand afar off in the dim fu-
ture, framed hy the lumniluility. “When 1 |
gt well fixed” or “*“When 1 get a raise.”
He is even more reluctant to assume
the responsibilities of married life than |
the girl.

L]
- . 1

Upon this rlrl alone, as upon woman |
since history has been kept by man, the
present-timme philosopher places the blame
of the falling ofl of matrimonial ratio.

The theorist forgets that the barbarism
that once cast :]{:- shadow of obloguy |
upon the unmarried woman of maturity |
or old age has dissolved and disappeared |
in the light of advancing civilization. 1

That all women were destined to be |
wives and mothers was for so many cen-
turies regarded as the law of nature and |
was such a thoroughly ac medd erved |
that the utterance of facts to disprove this |
arrangement was  almost regarded  as |
blasphemy. |

The pnltli(-ul ceonomist who now eries
out against the lessening of the marriage
ratio has neglected to observe that the
conditions of life have materially changed I
sinee the doctrine that she who remained |
unwedded was despised was set spinning |
over the earth. |

Greater independence and wider oppor-
tunities are now granted the single woman |
than in the past.  She i= no longer foreed
into half-weleome marriage by the fear

| |
uwpe b that e vl e | SCHUTTLER WAGONS

is an **old maid.
Many a woman has spoken the vows |
that made her a wife solely from the |

I weourge of this fear in the hy-gone time,

“{I!:. 1 woulkdn*t think of the theater |

now,
“Why, what's the matter ?*°
“Oh, we're not wanted,”
“Don*y be foolish. We've been invited
and the tickets are all bought and paid for

I know
woe're not wanted.,  When anybody stubs
their left foot its always a sure sign that
their company isn't wanted. Oh, dear,why
di t you hit your right toe, if yon must
stumble

“*Why, you're going crazy.”

“No, it"s o sure sign.
back I'11 go back alone,™

The Brooklyn man
wotested against such hoodoo business,
'ml it was no use. The pretty girl was un-

' T he elderly

If you don't come |

tore his hair and |

The largely inereasing number of inde-
windently situated  women who prefer to |
‘i\'(- unmarried is likely to work a decided
change in the status of the * old maid.™ |

irl, too, who prefers the lux- |
uries or comforts of her father's home to |
sharing a flat or a boarding-house apart- |
ment with a salaried »oung man is so |
rapidly multiplying that she is bound to |
have a show in things generally, the same |
as  younger maidens and her married |
misters, ;
The tendencies and the cold figures of
the een secm to indi » that the day |
of the ** old maid ** is near at hand. |
Fourteen years ago out of every 1,000 |
women in England seventeen were an-
ally married.

Now but thirteen out of |

| every 1,000 put on the wedding ring cach |

alterable in her conviction about the sure

sign, and back he went to Brooklyn, say-
ing wicked things to himself about the
pavemnents of Gotham.,

He was courting that same pretty girl,
amnd was helpless.  He groumd his teeth

as he stood outside in the moonlight after |

the door elosed between him and  his bhoest
irl.
- By gosh, 1'1 bust that sure sign busi-
ness if it takes a fortune. 'l hire o hack
next time, and we can’t stumble
He is laying aside his wages regularly
now to pay for the hack when the time
cOonmts,

Relutlons That May Become Strained.
From the Atlanta Constitution,

twelve-month. |

In America everybody knows there
are twenty young women past 25 unmar |
ried where
ago.

There Were no Flies on 1Rim.
From the Boston Courier,

They had just begun their courtship and
woere swinging on the
neath the silent  starms;
silent, too, for they were yet in the first
dawning of young love, and scarce knew
what to say to each other. The silence
at last became embarassing,  and  she

. waid:

Two young ladies who are guite friends, |

and who are just now living under the
(e owns a tine
scotch terrrier.  The other owns o pet rat,
Both rat and dog are full grown. Nature
ally the rat is afraid of the dog and the
dog knows it.
ladies are constantly on the guard.

1t is yuite interesting amnd not a little

To keep the rat alive both |

amusing to sec the ladies, each with her |

pet, in the same room. The rat owner
with her rodent treasure in her lap will

the it to her bosom as the dog enters

the room, at the same time crying.

(i, Ella, for the love of heaven, put
that miserable, ugly, cruel, wretehed dog
out of here,™

*Oh, put that horrible gnawing, poison-
ous rat in its cage or kill it,” will be the
ANSWET,

The ladies are the warmest fricnds, but
if that terrier ever kills that rat, it'll bhe
war to the: knife--a war which only  the
death of the dog can end,

“1 must go in."

*What's your hurry 2** X

“Oh, we're just like fools, swinging here
and sayin nullainf.“

1 1Inl|‘llillu\\' what to talk about.™

“Well, I must go in*™

SWait a4 moment. Say, you must be

awfully troubled by the flics in the <am- |

mer time,"*
nl e

“Yes: they must  light Yo im
swarms.""

s 1"

»Because you're so awfully sweoet,™

She didn'*t go in.

A Self-Relinnt Miss,

Albany's Journal's Saratoga letter: A
party of girls, fair as the lily and as lovely
as the day, sat chatting on one of the ho-
tel pinzzas.  Said one of the number,
“Girls, can you ever fancy anything as
inconvenient?  Fidele was taken sick this
morning amnd | had to dress my=cif all

alone,™

The young man of moderate means jis |
not kept from murrhnr' solely becanse bee | ®

BARRETT & JACKY'S

'CHOICE GROCERIES.

there was  one twenty years |

- 1

garden gate, be- |
and they were |

| single fare (868.15) for the round

but

did; and,” confidently, “girls,

th:wn-‘ld'l;‘&‘mn in my
and I mended it myself.”

- k Illlllln& '

“ia"'

*No, :hh-llmolruh.“bmum 5
black court-plaster in ul&?‘th- place.
See? And.dﬂlimmmthon isn't
lm?wmd?l. tn:adedomdmdlk
the hole —just that way.”

Off came ‘o,‘."“" ~ and, m
tle m"--'" the "u-ouo combions 3 the
United States showing that the
woarer was on the -'ﬂ- of the
Atlantic and not on the Baden

*“ll’-m Docet.
From the Budget.
Ethel (entering parior): **Oh, Aggie,so

to ins). W

mlad -eemhl‘l'hl;eyh i "hil.m
“How to you know?” Ethel: *I ea
tell by the way you kiss.”

From the New York World,

“Let me spend the surplus of a nation
and I care not who makes its laws,” says
Corporal Tanner.

[ ———

BIELENBERG & GO

IN

Beef, Mutton and Pork,

CRNME. ETC.

Anaconda, . - - - - Montana.

FURNITURE.

Just l'l-;('t'-i:'ﬁl ot
One Carload of Maat-

100 Bedroom Suits,
100 Bedroom Suits,

One Carload  of Springs,
Iresses,

One Carload of the Finest Parlor Furniture |
ever brought to Montanas,

A FULL LINE OF OFFICE DESKS,

Bookeases and Secretaries,

FRENCH CHOP HOUSE,

FIRST STREET, ANACONDA,

F. B. HUGHES & CO.,

ProrRiEroRs,

i
i
!
f
]

r

Splendid meals served from 5 A, M. to 12 I'. M.,
it prices from 26 cents up.

Good Lunches Served at any Hour
of the Day or Night.

Don't Forget the Place,

First Street, Near Oak.

ronR

Carriages, Buggies,
HARNESS,

AND
The Most Select Stoek in Anaconda, go to

MAIN STREET.

FAIR DEALING REASONANLE FRICKS

J. P. DUNN,

DEALER IN ——

HAY, GRAIN

AND -~

Produce of all Kinds.

FIRST NT.

ANACONDA, MONT.

GHUMOTY GO CINRTEOUS TREATMENT

EXCURSION

FRASER & GHALMERS,

—CHICEKGCGO—-

MINING MACHINERY

(IENERAL

-

Lnd‘ Machinery for the Systematic Reduction of Ores hy Amalgamation,
:&m.:d .sm-hl::»nnd Leaching, Builders of the Homestake, Gran-
Mountain, Drum mmon, Anaconda, Blue Le nd Bi-

. - Bird, xington anc

--

HOISTING ENGINES

(seared and Direct Acting,

Prospecting and Development Hoists. Builders of

IMPROVED AIR COMPRESSORS,

-~— AND

- Wire Jramways -

True Vanning Machines and Embrey Concentrator. Eleetric Light Plants.
Agents for Rand Rock Drills and Compressors, Otis Elevators, Knowles®
Pumps, Root Blowers, Kingsland & Douglas Saw Mills., Penunsylvania
Diamond Drill and Mfg. Co. Baragwanath Heaters.

SHAY PATENT LOCOMOTIVES,

Unitedd States Electriec Light Co. New Haven Maechine

Reducing Valves,

Tools, Mason

L. C. TRENT,

WeEsTERN MANAGER

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH.

sole Western Agents for

['vler Wire Works Double Crimped Mining Cloth.

E. C. FREYSCHLAG & CO.

Burt & Packard and Laird, Schober & Mitchell’s
FINE SHOES AND SLIPPERS.

CLOSING OUT SALE

OF —

CLOTHING

AND-—

FURNISHING GOODS.

Lamp.ScHoBER& MITCHELL.

Desiring to close out our entire stock of Clothing aud Furnishing
Goods and handle nothing but Boots and Shoes exclusively, we will
continue our sale of Clothing at Actual Cost until every garment is
sold. If you need a suit, a pair of pants, or an overcoat. See our
prices before you buy and save money.

E.C FREYSCHLEG & CO.,

Next Door to Bank, - - - - Anaconda, Mont.

JOS. F. MURRRAY.,

: Having purchased the business formerly conducted by James MeNulty is now pre-

(K1} |

COLUMBUS., O. |

The Montana Centrai Railway
will sell tickets to Columbus, O.,
September 11 to 14 inclusive, at a

trip on account of the Sovereign
Grand lL.odge 1. O. O. F. conven-
tion. i
Good returning until Septem- |
ber 30. For further particulars
apply to W. Pinkham, Grand Rep-
resentative Sovereign Grond
Lodge, or M. C. ticket office.

pared to furnish his customers with the finest brands of

Domestic, Imported and Key West Cigars

To be found in the city.

FRUITS AKEND  CONFECTIONERY
Fresh and choice. A well assorted stock of STATIONERY.

JOS. F. MURRAY, - - Main Street, Anaconda.

J. E. PARKER & CO.

MERCHANT TAILORS.

Suits Made to Order at Moderate Prices.

Jackets and Ulsters a Specialty.
FRONT STREET, - - - : = ; ~ .
Three Doors Below Grand Central Hotel,

Ladies’

ANACONDA
Cleaning and Repairing Pronmptly Attended to.

-



