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“And that is the very r—-nn.ﬂul. she
aympathises in all my interesta and pur-
suits so heartily.”

bhome and to avoid the necessity of going
out as a governess,” uttered Miss Jane
Barrington with acerbity.

“ig in false!" cried Olive. “*She mar
ried ahe »

“H 1" anid Misa Jane Barri .
You're witched, [ see. You're under
the , if woman ever was.

you ha th‘hk awakening
BOMEe da'.“‘nlé:(lgl'lv 3 wee if you don’t.

Perhaps you en's -—
“Nuard wha:‘.“" exclaimed Olive, with
m the malicious spinster paused a

“*Oh, never mind,” said Miss Jane Bar-
rington, fanning herself and rulllu1 nr
eyos. “I'm not one to make mischief.

i 4 Jou haven's percieved is—"

Perveived what?”  demanded Misa
Ogilvie, impatiently. *Oh, dear, how 1
do hate these mysterious hints and dark
inuendoes! If you've got anything to
. Mins Barrington, do it out and
ve done with it. If not, l‘i'l go down to
the river and soe how the children are get
ting on with their stone to."

1= driven to the wall, Miss Jane Bar-
rington said her say, with a relish in the
communication which can scarcely be de-
scribed.

ﬂ"A- 1 lwluarko.d hlnfuw.“ said Iliull-!uz
ngtan, *'1 am the last one to promulga
idle reports ; but it is gquite plain to all dis-
interestexd oyes that your young step-
mother, the charming widow, whose dm:l;
weeds are so excocdingly becoming ——"'

“Do go on!" cried Olive, in an agony of

i

{

Thsg.

*“It is quite the gossip of the place.”
went on the backbiter, **that Mrs. Hayden
Ogilvie is carrying on a lively flirtation
with Albert Stantield.”

“With Albert Stanfleld! Impossible!™
eried Olive immlmnuliy.

“Just what 1 should have said myself,"”
said Miss Jane Barrington, piously, *'if 1
hadn’t been an eye-witness 1o all her
g:i -om with her ‘:nnr. dear, first hus-

nd nos yet cold in his ve, and —*

“Be silent!" cried Olive, -primrinﬁatn
her feet so suddenly that Miss Jane r-
rin started backward and tumbled
with more precipitation than grace over
& sgquare ottoman.  “How dare you utter
such slanderous falsehoods? And to
me, of all other persons in the world, who
owe eV hing to her loving care, her
maternal kindness! 1 dispise myself for
standing here to listen to it!™

And she swept away with the royal face
nful:::nm her chocks dyed carmine
and oyes glittering like wrathful stars.

b tas an arrow she went to the
suite of apartments occupied jointly by

If and her young step-mother at the
Crown hotel, a summer resort of some
celebrity among the mountains that wall
in the waters of a Cumberland lake,

The door was open, the soft August
hree“n:" hlew t.h.ia muslin ‘;llulw" I.%I'llll"l‘lk‘-
toa and a piece ol Bﬂllﬂ)t‘lﬁy”
ou the mﬁ with the needle yet st 'hinn
in its folds and the thimble beside it. A
the twokens of a recent presence were
there, but the room was empty.

“She has taken her book down to the
little woodland spring,' said Olive to her-
self ; and she ran down the cool, secluded
path, whore intermingled sunshine and
shadow made a movi checker-work at
bher feetl, calling: *“*Mamma! where are
you, mamma 2" as she wens.

But no answer came. The woodland
spring bubbled out in cool drops over the
ferns that shadowed ita pool, the birde
-” overhead, and that was ail.

dh, dear!” said Olive o hersell,

She wandered along further down the
glen, swinging her hat by its slrilurl an she
walked, her footsteps falling noiselessly
on the velvet turf, until suddenly she
paused, stricken to the heart as if a barbed
arrow had ,th-ﬂ-«l her quiverin

For, hidden away by the leafy covert of
tremulous birchoes and white pines, upon
the mosscoverad trunk of a fallen tree
sat Mra. Ogilvie, in her deep mournin
robes, her face turned wistfully upward,
while in an attitude of the intensest devo-
tion Albert Stanfleld leaned over her.

Olive Ogilvie didd not mean to listen;
she was an honorable girl, with o keen
sense of delicacy ; but all volition secined
gone from her at the moment. She leaned
pade and trembling, up against a tree, nmi

could not but hear the words spoken with-
in a stene's throw of her,

“Believe me, Albert, |1 u;qaﬂ-«'iuu- the
treasure of your love," saul Mrs., Ogilvie,
softly ; **but 1 do not know whether I am
justitied in aceepting what you ofter.”

“*Dear Mrs, Ogilvie N

“No -stop!" said the widow, resolutely
motioning him away as he would have

drawn nearer to her,  “Are you not pre-
matur? Have yon n-ilt‘q-ln-lr how very,
very brief o |n-riml of time has elapsed
since Mr. Ogilvie was laid in his grave

“I have forgotten nothing,” the ardent
lover made reply.  **Nor do | deem it any
disrespect to the dead in that 1 would
fain extend the tenderness and protection
of my love over the one who was dearest
to him in life, Say that you will grant
my prayer. Give me but one word of en-
couragement and 1 shall be happy.*

1 must have timo for reflection,” Mrs,
Ogilvie answered, In-uil.ntinrrly.

“Time! time ! Stanfield impatiently re-
torted. “You have had time enough al-
ready, surely.”

*But this is a matter of such vital impor-
tanee, Albert, youmust rest contented if
1 promise i‘uu your answer to-morrow."”

*“You will not forget the truth and sin-
eerity of my love
heart 2

*1 will remember it all, Albert; only let
us return to the hotel now.  Olive wll
miss us and it grows toward sunset,*’

So they passed on, and Olive, waiting
in a sort of dull, dead passiveness for
them to disappear through the green wil-
derness of the leafy dell, took her languid
way back to the hotel.

“And 1 believed that he loved me!™
she kept ﬂ'{l"ﬂtillﬂ over and over to her-
weelf. *'l allowed myself to be duped b
the tender tones of his voice, the llul'ﬁ
uﬁt of his eyes! Oh, what a fool—a fool
f have been! Yet if it had been nnr other
hand than hers to dash the bright cup
from my lips! Oh, mamma! mamma!
And 1 loved and trusted you so entirely!™

Poor Olive! It was like a new phase of
life's bitterness and treachery to this
petted darling to find out that there were
other hopess, and joys, and interests in
the world clashing sharpely against her
own.

She sat down and looked helplessly
around her. Here was the bright trucery
of floselle smbroidery that she had com-
menced but a few short hours ago; it did
not seem to her as if she could ever touch
it again. There was the unfinished novel ;
she did not care a penny now whether the

and heroine got married or not.

“I'l1 go and live with Aunt Sarah,” said
Olive to herself. It will be a monotonous
life, but —but it's all that's left e now.

flesh.

the deep loyalty of my

"

don'tcare -ﬂww
It was Mrs. ‘s voh-d"hn.o.ﬂ-
vie's footstepa, although ve would
B R s

B
*1 have something to tell you, Olive.”
Olive shrank n::rmmewh.qu-.-

i mdmww
e R what It inTaatd abe, Faintly.

i
:
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his life you, and I believe him to be

'thmno’inwﬂlln. £halll tell him

you will listen favorably to his suit 7"
Like a burst of renewed sunshine

§
g
:
.

face grew brilllant, and throwir her
arms around her step-mother's neck she
sobbed out: *Mamma! mamma! 1 have
been so wicked in my beart! O mamma!
can you ever forgive me 7"

her story.

“*Go to Albert, my dear,” said her step-
mother, smiling. *He will convinece you
presently that all is right with your
and his.

This was the end of Olive Ogilvie's
tribulation. And she still firmly persista
in her belief that she has the t step-
he world. And Miss Jane Bar-
rington is rather disappointed than other-
wise. —New York Kvening World.

:

A WILD RIDE.

How s Cowboy Traveled Across an Open
Prairme.
From the Del Rio Record,

“Talk about your wild rides,"’ remarked
a stockman the other day, as he crossed
his legs and jingled a Mexican spur with
a hand that had scen better days before it
had been maimed by a bullet, and squint-
ed one eye at the KRecord reporter, 1 wit-
nessed a wild ride down on thegGuada-
lupe once that beat anything that ever
wore hair.

“We were gathering cattle along the
Guadalupe, between Seguin and old
Marion. That was before the days of
the Sunset railroad; before the cowhoy
had been driven to the wilds of Devil's
river and the Pecos by the tramp of eivil-
ization.

“In those days the country was full of
five and six-year-old steers that never had
a mark on them.”

“Will you please explain how they hap-
pened to become steers w.thout a mark
on them " asked the reporter.

“*Well. none that we were bound to re-
spect,” he replied. with a look out of his
eyes that indicated he did not wish to be
interruptedd by impertinent questions.
“You see they had drifted in there and ac-
cumulated from all sections during the
war, when they were not considered of
much value and there were fow people to
look after them. When the market be-
gan to oper: up and the Kansas drives
commenced, everybody went 1o gathering
cattle. These strays, whose owners were
not known, were considered iblie prop-
erty, amd 1t were hundreds of grown
catile that had never been ro and

0w .

“Well, there was a fellow in our outfit
by the name of Deveraux, a Frenchman,
from Louisiana. He was tolerably expert
with a rope. He had worked catile on
the marsh prairies of Louisiana, and had
some idea of the business, © was a

uiet kind of cuss, but full of adventure.

ne day we got after a big old bay steer;
wild! wildest thing you ever saw—wild as
a Devil's river girl. Well, Deveraux soon
got the lead on the boys, and it wasn't
long before he soon tighteded about that
that steer's horns-—horns that stood out
as long as a store account made out by a
Del Rio merchant.

Devereaux's ny was well trained
and ~et himself for the struggle. When
that old bay steer tightened the strin
something popped. It was Devereaux's

saddle girth. if went the saddle right
over the ny's head. vercaux went
with it. he rope was fastencd to the

horn of the saddle, and there was no
slack in the rope, nor the steer didn’t stop
long enough at stations for passengers to
dismount. Devercaux was the only pas-
senger aboard, and he skinned along
across the prairie behind that steer as
swift as o man moves when he is pursued
by a church committee, It was an open
prairie, and there wasn't much danger ap-
parent until the steer headed for a live
oak motte. They had a good start of us,
But now something had 1o _be done, and
that quickly, or some old French mother
in Louisiana would lose a darling boy
with his breeches about half torn off.

“Deveraux had lost his hat, his bair was
flying like the news of an election and his
eyes scemed to have a bulge on the whole
country.

“We overhauled the steer just before he
reached the timber. We filled his hide
full of balls and brought him to sucha
sudden stop that there was a collision be-
tween steer, Frenchman and saddle.

“Deveraux  was  rescued with o dis-
figured state of mind and a few old
clothes, about in places. He quit the cow
business after this and said he would fol-
low somwihing where life was more se-
cure. But bhe dido't. He settled down
and married a red-headed girl over on
York ereek.”

A RIVAL ATTRACTION.

How 8 Coon Hunt Broke up an Alabama
Funeral.
From the Washington 1"ost.

“While I was provost marshal in the
Selma distmet, in 66" said Col. D. C.
Layton the other evening, **1 was fre-
quently called on to officiate at colored
funerals. Oue day a negro came to me
and said his baby had died and the funer-
al was to be that afternoon. Would 1
come and deliver the sermon? 1 always
made it a rule to grant these requests if
possible. So I went at the stated time.
The funeral was very simple,. The father
shouldered the little coflin and started for
the burying ground. A couple of men
followed behind with spades, and then
came the women and the rest of the pro-
cession. Arriving at the place the ve
was dug and the coftin lowered in. ‘hen
I started to read the Episcopal burial
service. I had made a little progress
when 1 heard adog barking across the
fleld and noticed an uneasy feeling in the
wdge of the crowd. In a minute several
darkies sneaked from the outskirts and
made over toward the barking, Before 1
had read a dozen lines more there was o
general exodus and only the grave-digger
and myself were left.

**What does this mean 7* | asked.

“sMarse Layton, dat dawg done treed a
coon,' said he, apoligetically, ‘an' dese
yor .niggl'ru des had ter go. Nuftiin hol’
em.

*1 eclosed the service rirlu there, and
went over to the tree myself.”

“Did they get the coon ™

*Well, they did, and then wanted me to
go on with ﬂm serviee, but 1 drew the line

right thero,

Heow They Can Be Fresured ia
Freace.
Ml Letter to the New York Worid.
t is difficult to understand why people
should be willing to pay such long
for titular distinctions for their
when it would cost them so much o
acquire a title for themselves which they
could leave to their children and which
has the great advantage of belng free
from any encumbrance. Nowadays noth-
ing is easier than to develop into a duke,
marquis, or count, and at & very small
outlay. 1 remember arcosted once
in the Villa gardens in Naples by an old
mentleman, who introduced himself as
w me as
wh::ﬁliuwud 940 and
ment which would have entitled
me to wear the name honors of the
Dei Cittadini family. man's title
was all right. He represeniative

:

qais A«
a middie-aged

from business with a
wished to do some shining in socety. He

figures now as a count, and should his

juvenile adopted father die before him he

will blossom out into a full-blooded mar-

quis. And there are many other ways of

getting a handle to one’s name without

marrying some greedy dead-beat, There*
is a worthy American_ dentist living in

Paris at this moment who some mﬂ ago

acquired an Italian title, and who is now

recognized as a marquis of the first water.

His eldest son is a count, the next is a vis-

count, and the third is a chevalier. Their

drawing-room is covered with coats-of-

arms, and on either side of the fireplace

hangs a gigantie pedigree, which anyone

ean get from the heraldie office in London

for about a guinea.

A LECTURER'S SET-BACK.

What Sort of Repentance Francia Murphy
Awankened in s Drunkard.
From the Washinuton Post.

Judge Corwin’s famous temperence ad-
dress which was printed in Posfserips o
few weeks ago recall an incident which
occurred during one of Francis Murphy's
blue-ribbon addresses. A drunken man
sat in the audience and listened with owl-
ish gravity to the remarks. Murphy was
telling of a fearful occurrence alleged to
have happened in a different state—where
such things always happen.

w»And my friends,” said he, *‘this poor
wretch was so fllled and saturated with al-
cohol that he fairly breathed aleohol, and
one night when he tried to blow out a can-
dle the filames set the alcohol fumes aflre
and the miserable sot was burned alive.”
1 iThe drunken man rose to his feet and
huskily demanded:

“{sh thoasho 7"

It is most assuredly so, sir.”

“Got er—hie, got er Book 7"

“Yes, right down here in front.”

The horrible example walked uncer-
tainly down in front. The audience was
on tip-toes of expectancy. Here was an-
other brand plucked from the burning.

] wolemnly shwear,” said the inebriate,
“that, never, sho long's I live will I—hic
will I ever blow out another candle.”

“CAMP-MEETIN® JOHN ALLEN."

man Burrows Tells a Little Story
on His Mississippl Colleague.
From the Washington Post,

Representative Allen, of Mississippi,
doesn't have it all his own way. Congress-
man Burrows, of Michigan, has got even
with him for ence. He got Captain Allen
up in line yesterday and fired a whole bat-
tery under his ear.

“When Allen was saving Connecticut
last fall,” said Burrows, “*he had an ap-
pointment in Windham county. He was
met at the depot by an old fellow with a
bald face and a fringe of yellow-whitey
whiskers springing up from his collar
bone over the edge of his collar, like
witech grass in the angle of a rail fence.

“ o This is Mr. Allen, is it?' asked the old
‘un.

It air," responded the eaptain.

“sWall, I've come to take ye to the
meet'n'.' " P

“Without further ado the captain
climbed into the wagon. It was one of
the kind saved i the ark. It had a rocker
body set on thorough braces and with
wheels two inches across the tire. The
shafts were straight and run up from o
low axle to the horse's neck. The horse
was a rat-tailed buckskin mare which
cantered behind and ambled in front, She
wore an old-fashioned collar and hames,
cut decollette and stuffed with straw.
Allen tried to stir the old man up by talk-
ing polities, but the patriarch didn’t seem
very enthusiastie for the democracy, and
preferred to talk about foreordination and
the moral certainty 99 in 100 had of being
damned !

“Finally they reached the place eof
meeting.  There was a good erowd, more
women than usunl, but & terrible =olemn
lot all around. The hall looked more like
a meeting house than most  places, but
Captain Allen was accustomed to expect-
ing anything. Old Galways escorted him
to the platform, wliere six solemn lookin
mugs shook hands with him and didn
utter a word,

*aGad,” thought the eaptain, *this looks
like a funeral. I'll have a job warming
them up.'

“Finally one of the solemn vparties
wallwd to the edge of the platform and
said:

* ‘Bietheren and sisters: It is my sol-
oemn pleasure to interjuce to you to-night.
a man whose name is a household word
from Maine to Californy—a man whose
voice hezs been uplifted in ten thousand
places —a man who, though upwards, I un-
derstand, of 80 years of age, scarcely
looks 60, Ellow me to persent the Rever-
end John Allen, of Maine, more ginerly

known as ‘*Camp Meetin® John Allen, who
will open the services with pra’r.* **

who had retired
‘am

Mansfield's Misfortune,
From the Washington "ost,

Actor Richard Mansfleld, however pop-
ular with the public, lacks popularity with
the members of his company, who con-
sider him exacting and tyrannical. At a
recent rehearsal Richand 111 was even
more hundy-shouldered, bandy-legged'and
malicions than usual. Things didn*t, and
wouldn't, and couldn’t go to sait him.
Buckingham's head wouldn®t come off at
the right place, and three kingdms
wouldn't feteh even a pony, let alone a

“My patience is taxed beyond endur-

et

ulr.;udwhon even for
got to bunch. were busily en-
w in extracting

short-meter time that por-
tion of
for the filled his
nres filled the .
one

MONTANA'S
Popular Price House.

An open proposition to those
that bought goods of us within

the last
SIXTY DAYS.

Now that you as buyers have
an opportunity of comparing
styles. qualities and prices we de-
sire that a comparison be made at
once. If we have in a single in-
stance charged more for any arti-
cle than you can now buy the
same clsewhere, we herecby guar-
antee to refund the difference,
whatever it may be. We also
agree to take back and return
money for any and all purchases
that have been made of us that
have not proven as represented—
that have not come up to your ex-
pectations.

Nothing can be more fair than
this and it is for every buyer to
test us and look inte this matter
for themselves.

We know it to be a matter of
fact that we are selling goods for
less profit than any house in the
city.

It is for buyers to find out for
themselves.

We have turned our entire stock
of goods within the last

NINETY DAYS.

Have sold over $150,000 worth
of goods.

We have an entire new stock
bought since the late fire'and will
press up all the advantages we
have obtained by reason of such
a large increase of business.

If you want a cloak or dress
pattern all we ask is for you as
buyers to compare our styles,
qualities and price—get samples
from other houses—get ours—take
them home with you.

We don’t ask you to bring sam-
ples from other houses; we want to
be fair, want you to use your own
judgment. .

Have our wraps sent to your
homes for comparison; we want
every buyer to see what we are
doing and what our competitors
are doing.

This is the only intelligent way
of getting at facts.

With an immense stock of dry
goods, carpets, wall paper and
clothing we feel confident of being
able to serve our customers with
advantage such as cannot be over-
come.

Our stock of holiday goods is
moving rapidly. We have but a
short time to sell these goods in,
hence we miss no sales.

Respectfully,

J. R. Boyce, Jr., & Co.
Corner Main and Broadway, Butte, Mont.

MONZTANAS
Popular Price House.

- FURNITURE.

received at

TH.EHRET'S

108 Bedrosm Suita,
One Carload of Springs. One Carioad of Mat-
tresses. 100 Bedroom Suits.

One Carload of the Finest ‘l‘ulnl" Furniture
ever brought to Montana,

A FULL LINE OF OFFICE DESKS,

M*. S. L.

The MONTANA STATE LOTTERY will hold
its Fifth Monthly Drawing, Class * E,” in pub-
e, at Rutte City, Saturday, Dee. 21, 1889,

Tickets £1.00 each, 11 tickets for $10.00,

This lottery gives more and larger prizes in
proportion to the number of tickets issued than
any other lottery in the world, AGENTS
WANTED EVERYWHERE. If you have not
been lucky in other lotteries try the Montana
State. For tickets, circulars and other informa-
u::n.nddrm J. J. JACORS,

Butte City, Mont.

We pay express charges on all orders for tick-
ets of §5.00 or over,

AL. B. JACOBS, Agent, -

Anaconda, Mons.

—CHICAGO—

| MINING MACHINERY |

HOISTING ENGINES
Geared and Direct Acting,

IMPROVED AIR COMPRESSORS,

.« Wire Tramways -

True Vanning Machines and Embrey Concentrator. Electric Light Planta
Agents for Rand Rock Drills and Compressors, Otis Elevators, Enowles
Pumpes, Root Blowers, Kingsland & Douglas Saw Mills. Pennaylvania
Diamond Drill and Mfg. Co. Baragwanath Heaters.

SHAY PATENT LOCOMOTIVES,

United Statea Electrie Light Co. New Haven Machine Tools. Masea
Reducing Valves.

—_— —

L. C. TRENT,

GENERAL WESTERN MANAGER.

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH.

—_—

Sole Western Agents for

Tyler Wire Works Double Crimped Mining Cloth.

JELL, HILL & THERRIEN,
Contractors and Builders.

Estimates Furnished on all Classes of Work.

Some of the Finest Buildings in Helena and Anaconda
Have Been Built by this Firm.

Or.d & left for jobbing at 1. F. Ki *s Hardware Store will recei prom bedm bham .
Corrrgzpondono. solicited. - ko

JELL, HILL & THERREIN.

ANACONDA, - - - - - - - MONTANA.

. F. KIRBY, uimm.

Announces the arrival of Two Car L.oads of

Heating and Gook Stoves

FOR WOOD AND COAL.

Come and see the Handsomest Line of Stoves ever shown im this
m?rket. Don't forget to come.

MAIN ST., . - - - ANACONDA.

UM B E R,
SASH,
DOORS.

The Estes & Connell

LUMBER CO.

If you wans
the best News-

paper in the State
of Montana, subscribe for

The Standard.

Jts rates are ten dollars
& year, three dol-
lars a quarter, or

Sr & month.

Largest and Best Assortment of Lamber in
' Deer Lodge County.

LATH, SHINGLES, WINDOWS AND MOULD-
INGS ALWAYS IN STOCK.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

OMce and near street, cast
W‘M.L:‘Ammglm b

WOOD AND COAL ALWAYS 1IN STOOK.

FRASER & CHALMERS

-



