é

THE ANACONDA STANDARD: WEDNESDAY MORNING, JANUARY 1z, 18p0.

A SCREEN'S SECRET.
“Phyllis ! R

*“Yes, auntie.* 1

“Mrs. Van Roosevelt was here again
to-day.”

The girl busying herself around the lit-
tle kiwhen paused at the words.

“About the screen, auntie V" she asked
wistfully.

“ About the screen, my love.™

“And she offered 7"

sseventy-five dollars this time.”

“And,” rather hopelessly, “you

1 pefused it, dear,’ very promptly and
proudly. g

Phyllis prossed her red lips very tighly
together.

How she wished her aunt would sell the
article in question!  They were so very
poor. Her salary as teacher in the vil-
lage school barcly paid for their necess-
saries, and she did so long to be able 1o
spend a few dollars foolishly sometimes,

She was a pretty girl—an extraorlinar-
ily pretty girl. Her slender but well-round-
ed form was mostly alertly and charming-
ly broad, graceful, aud the face, with s
smooth brow, its sunbright haare, 1l short,
arch features, its delicate coloring, and
dreamy, violet cyesgdeseryed better gowne-
ing to emphasize its exquisitencss than
the faded and mended old blue cashmeres
which she wore. !

“*HBut, auntie, all your other old heir-
looms went long ago to buy bread and
butter for us both woent in the time before
1 was old enough to earn the Lty f
Why do you prize this so much more high-
Iy that the rest

The small, withoered old lady, deessed in
black alpaca, with a net handkerchief
crossxd over her bosom, ecasaed her slow
rocking and looked up into the gquestion-
ing youug face,

1 am kecping it to give you a wedding
present." _

“Phat is very kind of you, auntie, but
indoed | would rathior have you sell ot amd
enjoy some comfort now." - L

Mrs. Moerrit's hittde brown, bird-like eyes
twinkled shrewdly.

ol would if 1 were offered enough for

"

*But,* ericd Phyllis, stopping in the act
of tilling the tea-kettle, “$oo, auntie

sxeventy-tive dollars can’t touch id!™
declared the old Lady with asperiay.

Phylhs sighed. 3

It was quite useless o argue with her

aunt when she got an idea i ber head,
L As the girl washed the supper dishes
and tidhesd up the ny room, winelh was
both dining-room and Kitchen, and wihaceh
with two other apartiments  torcoed  tie
whole estabhishment, sae recalied  many
of the odd stories she had heard about er
aunt,

A peculiar character every one seemed
to consider her demented, many  inti-
matedd. Certain it was that one episoae
related of hor seemed o justify susp.cion
of her samity.

Very wealthy in her own right was she
when she had married a bandsome ad-
venturer namaed Oswald Mermit,. She had
couverted all her property into money, -
vestedd Sl money i bouds, asd toeen
made a bonfire of the bonds! Her jowels
disappeared, no one kuew wohere. She
said she wis to st L e sincoerity of her
husband's love, and beheved o usband
should solely support his wife,

But & test so severs Oswald Merrit
could not and did not stand,  Lufurated
at hus bride's deed and doctrine e wold
her he bad only married bher for her
money, and took himself oil.

For years, worthiless, abusive, dissi-
pated, he hung around the neiguborbiood,
secking no reconcilintion witle his wite,
but ever to her Proving o |u'rnislvlu I
malicions menace,

1o boer immense relief she learned one
day that be bhad failen out of a tUnrd-story
window and broken lns neck,

His widow devotad hersd it to the care of
her bother's orphan cinid, Phyilis iy de,
tidl the latter was of an age o work, bl
supportad them  both by nursing, doiag

ain sowingg, and occasionally seliing a
nt of her antigque furninure and old rannly
silver. Now the oniy relie lett was the old
fire scroen, with whueh  Mrs. Merritt so
stubbornly refusaed to part.

That night, when she had given her
aunt her regular cup of eocoa aad taucked
her away suugly in boed, Phyllis went into
the woe box ol a parlor and stomd before
the screen in guestion,

“Worth more than $§5 indeed!"™ she
murmuarmsd, disgustediy. “*1Tuat el
ugily, uscless obld thioag!
just the articles which are ugly, clu
and useless that rich people secin o ru.a
crazy after nowadays.”’

1t was oval in shape, bound in dull sil-
ver, and swung i a slender frame of
black mahogany. The back, it was o
couple of n w deep, was of papier
mache, the front, & queer jumble of ap-
phgued pictures in oil, ladia ink and
wateer colors, all being protected  from
the dust by glinss,

‘The following day was Saturday, and
Pliyllin, in her best gown-—a pretiy, soft
rose atd winte ehallic - set oll’ tor the YVan
Roosevelws', where  she was cnggagged o
instruct tri-weckly the younger cinldreen
inanusic,

Quite the show place of the neighbor-
hood was the Yan Roosevelts'. Hualt in
the most claborate sy le of modern arcla-
tecture, it was surrounded by conscrva-
tories, orchid houses, and terraces of em-
erald velvet,

Puylli= was endeavoring to make the
mos=t diminutive Mi=s Van Roosceveat come-
prehend the difference between a crochet
aud a quaver, when Arclhue came into the
room.

Archie was the Van Roosevelts' eldest
soun, their pride and bheir. And Arvchie
was  most tremendousty in love  with
Phyllis Clyde. This, to the girl's decided
ecmbarrassinent and consterosation. Not
that she didn't like Archie—one coulda’t
help that, so frank, and kind, and_ haoad-
some and honorable was he—but Puyilis
felt their paths lay in widely ditfferent
worlds, n!ul' that s would be more coa-
teat with her prosaie  existence if she
barred out from it the dreams which
never, never could calimioate an realiza-
tion., So that was way she gave boan now
the merest mowd of recognition when he
entercd thie musice room,

1o half a dozen random remarks she
made no reply. He tried the swrategy of
uestions,

My mother went to see your aunt yes-
terday, didn’y she U

L1 ‘I‘_'“..'

“About

- "‘.'-‘I

“Why, won't she sell it? My mother
has her hoeart set on securing it.'’

Phyilis looked up and laughed.

“mhe says she is keeping it for a wed-
ding present for me.”

"?’hylliu S

that curious screen

“ Well, one, two, three, Bessie!™ L

*Oh, infantile tuition be blessed!™
eried Archie in exasperation, as he tlung
out of the room.

But he managed to meet Phyllis on her
way home.

* Phyllis,” he said, ** 1 thought of a great
scheme. Marry me.”

* You've said that before," with a shake
of her head.

* Yes, but about the sereen, you know.
We'll give it to mother as a peace offering
when are bher daughter-in-law.”’

l-'hri‘lin laughed merrily But she was
absolutely unrel-.-mimf.

“*No, no, no, Archie ! e

“] shan't take no for an answer!
avowed the young fellow stoutly.

“You must!"

] won"t!"™
“That is & nice way to contradict a
W re od Phyllis, with great ovi-

dence of ind tion, and at bher heart a
warm, glad thrill.

That evening Archie presented himself
i o bis mameibonsts peatent,

‘WA e swoeetheart's :

he marched boldly in to see her aunt.

He quite dwarfed the little parior and
its furniture.

The wrinkled old lady in the window
looked at him in amasement.

“Mrs. Merritt, me " he said,
standing hat in hand before her. *I'm
Archie Van Roosevelt, and 1 want to
marry Phyllis, if she will aceept a man
who bas to depend on his brain and hamds
for a living."

*“But your father and mother 7"

*Have disinherited me.”

“For wanting to marry Phyllis 7"

n"“.u

“I'hen 1
proaaptly.

“Oh, yes," in a voice both coaxing and
conlipent. i

the girl

shan't,” began

O, yes, you will Phylhs!
Mrs. Merrit turned ber ginalety eyes on
her niece,
“You'd bhetter!” she advised dreyly.
*You won't find such a lover every day.
Look at my lack!™

1T'he remark was effective. The eyes of

the young p(-n'nl" met, and out on each |

soft check of Phyllis Clyde glowed a bright
'.“’F]"' surrender,

e following day Archie Van Roose- |

velt went to the ety amd securad work,
and Phyllis received a note from his
maother, dispensing with her services,

A year passed, during which Archie
worked hard and saved every, cent he
could, and Phyllis, half regretful that she
had made such a sacriflee as his neces-
sary, and wholly glad of his royal love,
counted the weeks till she should see him

in
back - golden, fragrant, delicious Septem-
ber. Very quiet was their wedding.  And
Plyllis, in her simple, snowy wedding
gown, looked more radiant anmnd lovely
than ever.

dust as soon as the cottage could be dis-
posed of Mres. Merritt was to go to the city
to live with the young couple.

When the sacred ecremony was over the
litde widow saud briskly :

“Now, Phyllis, I'm going to give you the
present T promised,™

1 he sereen, auntie

“Yes, dear.”

She took a tiny key from her bosom
went toward the heirloom.

“Dowrs it open ™ eried Phyllis
Roosevelt in amazement.

Mers. Merrit smiled,

In the heart of a papier-mache rose she
thrust the tiny key -turned it.  The whole
back of the ~ercen opencd like a door and
down came tumbling on the carpet folded

mpers and heavy little packares wrapped
0 tissue paper.

“Bonds,” exclaimed the eccentr'e widow
brictly. *The bonds I told Oswald Mer-
rit 1 had burned just to test his allection,
And my jewels—all the old Clyde jewels,
T'hey are yours now, my dear- - yours and
Archie's. 1 was bound you shouldn’t he
married for your money, as I was., There
is $15,000 there Phyllis, not to mention the
stones."

Jupiter!" eried Archie.

SO ll!-\!ll‘tl the bride, it sounds like
a fairy h:jn ¥

But it wasn't. It was every dollar as
true as it was delightful.

“Now," declared Mrs. Merrit, **you
know why 1 said I never was offered
enough for that scereen.

When she joined them in their eharm-
ing little home she proved herself once
more the blessed magician of their desti-
nies,

“I've heard Archie's mother is heart-
broken over her quarrel with him, Phyl-
lis. You should send her that sereen with
your love,"

1 he twide took her advice,

Van

The
of the gift was a visit from Archic's pa-
rents and their proud acceptance of thewr
lovely daughter.

“Whoever wonld have thought,” quer-
il Phyllis, ecstatically, **that the old
screen held such a seceret?  But beautiful
thing= do happen outside of books, don't
they —sometimes M~ Kate N, Kleary in
4§ hiladelphia >aturday Night,

ALL THE WAY FROM CHINA.

Why the Eml.ent Scholsr, Wong Foo

Ching, Is culled the “Dog Boay."™

The following story has just reached
Wong Ah Hi, of 5 Mott street, from a
cousin of his at Canton, China, says the
New York Times,. The letter was from
Wong Ah Dick, of Canton, and the hero
of this story is Wong Foo Ching of the
village of Na Hing, who has just
been decorated with the degree of Han
Lin Yuen, although on 20 years
old. The degree of Han Lin Yuen can
ouly be obtained by years of studious la-
bor at colleges. With the exception of
the degree of Chun Yuen it is the highest
literary honor that the people and the em-
peror of China can confer on o seholar,
1'here goes with it also a high political
ofllee,

It was through the extraordinary liters

ary attainments of so young o an that
his o 4 ntic carcer came to be pub-
licly tivedd,
Wong Ah Kim, the father of Wong Foo
Ching, died at the carly age of 18, On his
de atii=tad his devoted wife, then only 17,
ma e a vow in the presence of the other
members of the family that if the child
soon 1o be born to her should be a male
shie would never again marry, but would
devote her Life to the care aud education
of the son. Should it be a girl she would
drown it immediately to end its  possible
misery, as she would then be compelled
to remarry, as girls are not required to
support their own parcents when the latter
become old,

Seven days after the death of her young
bhushand Mrs. Wong Ah Kim gave birth to
a son. With her was Mrs. Wong Ah Dee,
a sister-in-law, who was a widow with four
sons and a daughter. She had beard the
young woman's vow to herdying hushand
wnnld did not like the idea of her remaining
a e upon the family's reduced estate,
Th: family was at one time a titled one,
but that was several genertions ago, and
th : one « immense estate was then but o
mere wrifle, «f which, by reason of her
husband being the tirstborn, she had con-
trol.

The moment thaf Mrs. Wong Ah Dee
saw that it was « male child she became
frightened. But soon a happy thought
struck her fertile brain. l‘llw roung
mother faintly whispered, *Is it a boy 2%

*No, it is a _girl,” bastily replied the
cruel relative. he disappointed mother
fell back upon her pillow, and for a4 mo-
ment great tears began to roll down her
choeeks.

“It's too bad,” she again whispercd,
“It's no use for me. 1 can never depend
upon it in my old age. My poor fate is
sealed, and 1 will have to find another
husband. Throw the poor thing into the
river, sister.”

The cruel sisterin-law was so happy
that her strategy was successful that she
made haste to obey the wishes of the
equally eruel mother, and carried the hit-
tle waif in the darkness of the night
toward the banks of the nearest river,
The baby was wrapped up in a bundile of
blue rags. In her haste she had not no-
ticed the family dog Al Dow, a pet of the

ounger woman,  following  her. Al

Yow had quite a family of young pup-
pies, Still she loved her mistress so well
that she did not think it was any burden
to hier to have one single addition more to
her already large family. So the moment

September that he came | )

result |

she saw the infant was thrown into the
rushes Ah Dow pulled the little bundle out
with her teeth and landed it safely upon
the river bank. She found a bl cave
near by and carried it their. She kept
running for three or four days and nights
::eu\'r;-u the outcast infant and her own
nmily. -

Upon the fourth day the child’s mother
was able to be u Ah Dow was so de-
lightedl that she whined and howled and
scratched her mistress until her actions
arouscd the widow's curiosity. Final
the widow followed the dog, and the an
mal led her straighit to the cave where the
child was hidden.
| Without letting her relatives know any-
thing about her wonderful find, Mrs, Ah
Kim asked her where she had thrown the
infant, and was told at such amnd such a
point of the river. For fear of further
treacheries on the rt of her relatives,
Mrs. Ah Kim hid the child at a friendly
neighbor's and then demanded her share
of her  husbamnd’s property, saying
that she had resolved not to marry
again anyway for the sake of her dead
hushand., Before she could obtain any-
thing of her share she had to make o sol-
emn public vow before all elders of her
husband’'s family. Then she only "
I about half of the property.  With this she
started a little home of her own in an-
other town, where she secretly brought
up her own lost ehild.

When Wong Foo Ching was 12 years old
he came home one day erying. *“*Mother
why do the other children continue to eall
me a ‘dog boy ' he asked. 1 will not
®o to sehool another day until You tell me
why I am called a *dog boy.’ hate that
name, and it hurts nie."

In despair the poor mother told him how
his own aunt tried to murder him, and
even now their lives were in danger. It
was not in Wong Foo Ching's power to
obtain redress until he had obtained at
st one literary degree. From that mo-
ment Wong FooChing put renewed energy
into his lessons, with very successful re-
sults —the attdiniuent of the angust degree
of Han Lin, to whom even the great gov-

s or viceroys of provinees would

1o bemnd their knees and bow their

I heads. If not actually kneeling

«they would at least have to stand

while the 20.year old literary monster sat
upon his ehair of state,

In the meantime the aunt and all her
family died in poverty, except the eldest
son, who suddenly  learned n'f his young
cousin's ascension to power, and disap-
peared to avoid the responsibilities of his
mother's erimes, for which, according to
Chinesaclaws, he is held responsible.

In grateful remembrance of Ah Dow,
Wong Foo Ching has already ordered o
great monument to be erected upon the
spot where lie the bones of the dog.
| The newly musde Han Lin Yuen is still

lmpulnrl_v known as the “*Dog Boy," amd
¢ his  intimate fricnds call bhimm by that
| name to this day. Poems and histories
have recently been published about him,
prophesying of his future greatness as a
reformer and ruler.

- MONTANA'S
Popular Price House.

Fire and Water Sale Prices
Knocked Out.

Buyers compared our
prices with wet goods sale
prices Monday. The wet
goods price on Broadcloths,
inferior to ours, was 88
cents. We sold ours, un-
damaged, new and fresh,
at 85 cents. They were sold
againyesterday at the same
price. Our underwear sale
drew large crowds. Noone
went away disappointed in
qualities or prices. We wi 'l
continue our merino and
wool underwear sale to-
day.

Thursday We Will

Make a Slaughter &f
Flannels.

On

Our New Year Offering on
Thursday will be a Hap-
py Surprise for Buy-
ers of Men's
Goods.

Respectfully,

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

N 0\;:1 NA'S
Popular- Price House.

It you wam

the best News-

paper in the State

of AMontana, subscribe for

The Standard.

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

Sr a month.

UM B E R,
SASH,
DOORS.

The Estes & Connell

LUMBER CO.

Largest and Best Assortment of Lumber in
Deer Lodge County.

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

ALL ORDERS PROMPILY FILLED.

OMee and yard near Front st
vidlrosd upu.zm. Aunnconda, Mnmm R

WOOD ANID COAL ALWAYS IN RTOCK,

CLARK »° LARABIE
(W, A, CLARK, J.R.CLARK, 8. E.LARARBIE),

BANKERS,

BUTTE, M. T.,

Do a General Ihmklnf Business and Draw Ex-
change on all the Prine &nl Cities of the Workd,
Buy Gold Dust, Gold Bars, Silver Bulllon and
County Warrants. Collections promptly attend-
ed to, Correspondents:  First National Bank,
New York; Bank of British North America,
Montreal; Continental National Bank, Chicago:
Omaha Natiomad Bank, Omahs; MeCormick &
Co,, Salt Lake; First National Bank, San Fran-

" ANACONDA
DANCING ACADEMY.

At ANACONDA HALL,
CORNER FOURTH AND CHESTNUT-STS,

Class mﬁ-l-r\rl'rky Tuesday and Thursday even-
o

ing at eight o .

Terms for lessons reasonable,

A social dapee Wikl be given every Saturday
night frean » to 12,

l'l‘ 1 :t‘ulm‘mbll‘ parties are cordially invited to
Al nal,

FINLAYSON & SISSON.

W.C. HAYNES.
LIVERY AND FEED STABLES.

Transient Stock Carefully Cared for.
First-Class Turnouts and Mod-
erate Charges.

First street. Rast of Main, Anaconda, Montana,

Warﬁi Spring l_dv_é-i'ymStabl—&

The Finest Turnouts in Anaconda. New and
Handsome

LANDAUS. BUGGIES AND CRRRIAGES.

FINE NEW HEARSE.

Our SADDLE HNHORSES for Ladies and Gents
are the Finest in the new State,
CHASB.W. FRENCH, Proprietor.
First street, West of Main, Anaconda, Mont,

WM. L. HOGE, President.
MARCUS DALY, Vice Pres't.
W. M. Thoranton, Cashier

First National Bank |

ANACONDA. MONT.

CAPITAL, - - $ 100,000
Commenced business April 19, 1889,

Buy and sell Domestic and Foredgn Exchange
and transact a general banki business.
Collections |mml|ltl|y attemded o, Ex-
change drawn amdon, Edinburg,
Glasgow, 1) n, Belfast, 'aris,
Hamburg, Berlin and all the
leading citivs of Kurope,

CORRESPPONDENTS

Ameriean Exchange National Bank.. New York
Omadus National Bank .. .. ......00ninnna0 Onulug
Wells, Fisrpo & Coo, oL onnlvves oo . San Franeiseo
Utah Natioms IBank . ... ....covvvvninennnnns len
Hoge, Brownlee & Co,

Merchants' National Bank. . .. ............ Helena
Clark & larable ................ A e Deer Laxlge

MONLTANA

NATIONAL BANK,

HELENA, MONT.

United States Depository

Capital (paid in) -
Surplus, - - -

$ 500,000
S roo,000

DIRECTORS:

e S — 'resident
e Viee-I'res. and Act. Cashier
O ok s Assistant Cashier,
Herman Gans
Peter Larson,
C. Wallace,
D. A. Cory.

NTHE DISTRICT COURT OF THE COUNTY
of Iwer Lodge, State of Montana,.—In the
matter of the estate of Euchariste Peloquier, de-
ceased ; order to show caus= why onder of sale of
real estate should not be made.  Pierre Lemoine,
the mdministrator of the estite of Euchariste
eloquier, deceased, having files) his petition
herein p arl.ng tor an order of sale of the real vs.
tate of said decedent, f.r the Izl’rlllm‘t therein
set forth, it is therefors ord-red the judge of
mnidd ecourt, that all persons interested in the es.
tate of sald decenses appear before the said Dis
trict Court on Momnday. the Tth day of January,
1590, at 10 o'clock in he forencon  of sai-l day, it
the court room of said District Couri, at the court
house in said County  of Deer Laodge, to show
cause why an o der shoukl nt be granted Lo the
said Pierre Lemoine to sell so_much of the real
estate of the sabd deceased Fuchariste Peloguier
as shall be ne essary.  Amd that l‘!up" of this
order be published onee o week for at least four
successive weeks in Amnsconda Standard. a news-
Pm-" printed and published in sl Deer Laddze
“ounty D.M DURFEE, Judge,

Lated Dee. 2nd, 1889

FRASER & CHALMERS)S

—CHICRKGO——

MINING MACHINERY |

And Machinery for the Systematic Reduction of Ores by Amalgamation,
Concentration, Smelting and Leaching, Builders of the Homestake, Gran-
ite Mountain, Drum Lummon, Anaconda, Blue Bird, Lexington and Bi-
Metalic Companies’ Reduction Works.

HOISTING ENGINES

Geared and Direct Acting,

Prospecting and Development Hoisws. Builders of

IMPROVED AIR COMPRESSORS,

—AND—

- Wire Tramways -

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

SHAY PATENT LOCOMOTIVES, !

United Statea Eleetric Light Co. New Haven Machine Tools. Mason

Reducing Valves.

L. C. TRENT,

GENERAL WESTERN MANAGER.,

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAR. |

——

Sole Western Agents for

Tyler Wire Works Double Crimped Mining Cloth.

DO YOU WANT TO

Buy_a House,

Rent a Farm, or
- Sell_a Lot ? |

CALL ON

B. F. MAHAN,
Real Estate Agent and Mining Broker.

PORT TOWNSEND. 8

WASHINGTON,

The Wonderful City that Butlte Capitalists Have Made
Big Money in the Past Few Monlhs.

o

We have Well Selected Tractls of Acreage Suitable
Jor Plalling. ~dny one wishing information or flo join
syndicales now being formed, should write lo us al once.

SISELY & BELL.

Real Estate Brokers,
PORT TOWNSEND, Washington.

J. L. HAMILTON,

Wholesale and retail dealer in

Staple and Fancy Groceries and Provisions.

Gowd goods and low prices.

#SPECIRL ITTENTION TO FAMILY TREDE®

Main Street, Anaconda,

Opposite Opera House.




