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YOUR OWN STATE

States is as follows: sz

° BY SUPPORTING a Montana newspaper like the Anaconda Standardutyou are helping your own inteljelsts

because the paper is a help to all sections in matters of great and small importance.s.s #By paying a few
b dollars for a daily paper published in States opposed to the Westueyou are contributing to a campaign
against yourself.#.2You have a chance to get all the news during 1896 in the Anaconda Standardsand
the price you pay for it stays in Montana and helps you directlyatse.slt is a mistake to suppose the Eastern papers lead
the Anaconda Standarde_ge~Compate any paper you happen to think of with the paper wé pnnthlso compare
the population reached by your choice with the population of Montanae~as_sNow then is it not true that the Anaconda
Standard leads them all by such comparisone_se—~Here are some figures for youe_gw—y The estimated population of four

New York, 6,690,842.Illinois, 4,500,000.2Minnesota, 1,500,000.£Montana, 185,000

€ LICan you think of a Minnesota paper which is eight times as good a paper or publishes eight times as much
news as the Anaconda Standarduor an Illinois paper 24 timesator a New York paper 40 times as goodi_ge— That is
about what it is equal to in figurese_yw—t shows the Standard is right in claiming superiority, population considered.
€& LD The Standard will be sent to any address one year for $10.00, with the Art Souvenir “ Sights and Sccnes of

tr
the World” freep.come arew ey mraw mr~ww W T At Vo MN  AT~Cht)  $RnreTT
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OUEENSTOWNHARBOR

The Great Emigration Port of Ireland
Is Described.

RETURN OF THE EXILED CELT

Scenes on the Lee-The Bells of
Shandon-Sorrowful Hours
of Parting Are De-
pleted.

Lea Fafl In the Nor'-Wester
There I8 no more delightful land-
locked harbor in the world than
Queenstown; nor is it hy any means of
small proportions, for it I= capable of
glving shelter to the entire British
fleet at one time. Sydney and San
Franciseo are sald to be superior to
Queanstown, but I do not hesitate say -
Ing that neither one of them Is a whit
TITE pleturesque or more coslly
nestled. Queenstown 18 as you know
the great port of embarkation of the |
thousands of Irish emigrants who ev-
ery year leave thelr native land to
seek the blessings and comforts of for-
elgn climes. In fact, fully 90 per cent.
of the emigrants from Ireland take |
ship at Queenstown, and many, too, of ’
'

the English and American tourists pre-
fer to cross over from Hollyhead, trav-
el down from Dublin by rall, and meet
the Atlantic liners at this port.

One would lmagine that owing to
this immense trafMlc Queenstown would
be quite a busy mart. On the contrary,
however, for with the exception of the
haurs of arrival and departure of sall-
ing steamers, Queenstown is a qulet
country town. There Is always one
feature about this place which has
struck me as being very decelving.
Canadians and Americans who have
never been In Ireland believe it to be a
poverty-stricken, desolate looking
eountry, and justly, too, for in reality
It is naught elpe. Thelr sympathies
are in a great measure with the peo-
ple of that country, and as they ars
nearing land on the other side, they
actually prepare themselves for the
worst. As they pass in by Itoche's
Point they commence to level their
fleld glasses on the landscape before
them, and to thelr very great surprise
they behold—not tottering straw-
thatched cabins, squalid fllth and other
such indications of poverty, but a most
magnificent church, in size and archl-
tectural beawty, with its steepice tow- |
ering heavenward; they see tiers upon |
tiers of terraces, rising one above the
other, for Queénstown is bullt on a
hill; their look rests with delight upon
the gardens and variegated flower
beds. In a word, they see a most |
beautiful eeaport town, presenting ev-
ery appearance of thrift, luxury and
wealth. Unfortunately that this should
be the case, for it tends to lessen the
sympathy of forei rs, at least for
the time, and to « =¢ them 1o think
that the representatl f Ireland's
poverty were grossly exaggerated I
have sald unfortunately, and with in-
tamt, for Queenstown, though
ful, s but e outer coveri
tress and want every
the interior of the Isl
west shores of Kerry,

are or Galway |

' the

and there ser the conditions of the
PEASAnLE, msn) o awre foreed |
eke out a subs [roam peaws

But this is outs| he present topd
What makes Queenstown so Prosper-

adian

| préesent the appearance af

ous and thrifty-llke is the revenue It
receives from the host of emigrants
and inanigrants, The majority of Can-
and American tourists aMlght
* and go by rallread to Dublin,
th ¢ to Holyhead and on to London,
arriving there four or filve hours earller
than they could have done had they
continued their voyage directly to Liv-
erpoal.  All the malls, too, are taken
off here, for the purpose of saving
time, The revenue from this patron-
age Is no wivial amount In the year,
and on it certainly depends the very
existence of the port,

Of courge T have presumed on my
readers Knowing the geographleal sit-
uation of the point in discussion and
therefore have refralned from entering
into detalls in this regard. The har-
bor {8 on the south coast of Treland, in
the County of Cork: nature never pro-

| tected any body of water more careful-

Iy than she does this. At Roche's
point the mouth of the bay is not more

than a quarter of a mile wide, while

the harbor itself Is circular-shaped
With a diameter of at least three or
four miles, The shore rises abruptly

all round making the sheet of water
a saucer,
The storms may rage outside but are
Hitle folt within, One great drawback
Is that the large ocean steamers can-
not go direetly into dock, but must an-
chor out at sea. Spike island, which
formerly was & prison, |s now a miii-
tary fort, and is situated about & quar-
ter of a mlle from the mainland.

The drive by mall from Queenstown
to Cork Is a source of very great pleas-
ure; the scenery along the way is
charming, and embraces among other
nttractions, the Groves of Blarney, re-
nowned In song. The teip by water {s
perhaps even more |-14-tur&~3qlm than
that by jand. The river Lee from Cork
to Queenstown passes through an en-
chanting country, and those who have
taken the sall never forget it. If it

|ing and

| despair,

thon. The Celt i= by nature highly
sensitive, capable of the deepest feel-
unable to conceal the emo-
tlons of his soul. As the day of sailing
draws nigh, tears are seen In abund-
ance, mothers become inconsolable, fa-
thers break down, brothers and sisters
weep, but when the sorrowful adieu
comes, the deepest depths of the Irish
heart open thelr flood gates and suffer
the Intense woe to strike them down In
I have stood looking at such

| scenes till my own heart went out in

sympathy with those good people; I
was but a boy, little dreaming that
even then the day was not far distant
when I too should taste the sorrow and
anguish which pressed down s0 heavily
upon them. Strong stalwart young
men are clasped in the embraces of a
dear old mother, whose heart {s break-
ing, for she knows but too truly that
ther boy will never agaln come back.
Young women seem demented In thelr
grief; they are leaving homos, |}

though poor; they are being drive

| poverty to seek & livelihood In a far off

situdes comes up before them. Again
they behold the weeping forms of thelr
loved ones, and their own tender in-
stincts overcome them. What a sor-
rowful wail is rung out to the skles
when the last farewell is said. The old
people stand for hours watching the
veszel as she steers towards the sea;
handkerchiers are waved and waved
agaln, and long after the reality of
vision gives way to Inmginative looks,
those @sorrow-siricken parents keep
gazing wistfully at all that was most
dear to them. Those on board, too,

|are ever watching the ghore; their eyes
| are strained into pain; gradually but

too surely they are drifting farther
and farther away, until in the hour of
the =etting sum, the dear old land sinks
down below the horizon forever, leav-
ing behind It a blank which time can

| never Ml

should be your luck to be on the water :

while the Bells of Shandon ring out
their welcome, you certainly might
consider youself hlest,
With deep affection and recollection
I often think of those Shandon Bells,
Whose sound so wild would
In the days of childhood
Fling round my cradle
=palle.
On these 1 ponder,
Where'er I wander,
And thus grow fonder
Bweat Cork of thee,
With thy Bells of Shandon,
That sound =0 grand on
The pleasant waters of the River Lee.
Apart from the natural beauties or
attractiveness of Queenstown, there is
still another feature which endears it,
w the Irish heart especlally. Two
scened are here depicted—one the sor-
rowful scene of parting, the other the
unbounded joy of the returning exile
My own home in eariier Years was not
very far from Queenstown, and I
thought it no task to drive there on a
Bunday or holiday. Thus I can recall
many heartrending scenes on the one
nd on the other hours of untold
as depicted on  the gladdened
the happy exiles returning
to the home of their child-

thelr magic

eland emigration Is no unusual
Al « periods of the
ere desolate,
dear ones
maourning
{ their sons and
ands The pa
M to this
Wl ginew
bulld up foreign

ooun -
1+ sorrow which is theirs at
the parting hour goes beyond descrip-

| ure,

| deck of the steamer.

In my own ocase, some Ycars ago
while I mouwrned intensely the depart-
my eyes were riveted upon a
young Irizsh girl who was alone on the
She was the pie-
ture of woe and desolation and sorrow,
and oould not he comforted. Just as
the sun sank down below the horizon,
in a moment of unconsciousness, she
tenderly sung out

‘Tis the last glimpse of Erin in sor-

row I see
with a heartbreaking effect,

This I8 one side of the story—the sor-
rowful one. There is another, happy
and joyous one, for the returning Celt
is unable to contain himself when he
beholds after an absence of years the
dear old land of Erin. Those who have

{ heard the story of the Irishman, brok-

|

|
|

J

en down with years, who, when the
shores of Ireland burst In upon his
view after weld nlgh balf a century of
separation, eried out aloud

Oh, Ireland, uwp from my

hearts

I bid you the top of the mornin’.
can appreciate all that is conv
such a return Hias joy,
know no bounds. The

heart of

wish of

the
heart e then belng realized, and youth,

with all ita pleasant re
comes back to him ;
more the green hi T
er, the Ivy-clad 1 » thateh-
ed cabins, the wvai rivulets of
Ireland and the years of labor and pain
are quickly forgotten. KHe is then will-

ollections
He sees onoe
he round tow-

ing to face kis Creator for he has be-

held again the green shore of Erin
Karl's Clover Hoot Tea is a sure cure

for Head and wnervous Jdiseases.

Nothing re

so quickiy.

Subscribe for the Standard

MADE A MODEL COP.

A School Teacher Spends His Vaeatlon on
the Pollor Foree.
From the Chicago Tribune.,

Residents of Oakley avenue, near
Warren, wolke up one morning last fall
to find a new policeman on duty im
. neighborhood. He was a man of
talwart proportioms and unusual intel-
ligence and made many friends, That
is, there were many people who were
willlmg to be his friends, but they will
recall the fact readily encugh now that

none of them succeeded In learning
much about the olfficer's identity or
ory. ‘They chatted with him

¢ and esiablished a certain sort of
¥. Men, women and chidren
were alike glad to see him and talk to
him. He explained knotty problems to
the school children with an ease which
stamped him as a master pedagogue,
while the adults found no question in
polities, sclence or econemics too heavy
for this rara avis of a pollceman to

| land, and the future with all its vicis- | handle In an entertaining amnd convine-

ing manner. It was not long before he
became the neighborhood oracle, and
all manner of questions were left to his
decislon.

“I pever saw such a policeman,” sald
W matron 10 whom he had made clear
an ntricate passage n one of Herbert
Spencer's works with which she was to
wreetle at 4 woman's clab.

“He did my algebra for me better and
quicker than my teacher could,” was
tihve encomium of a child who had been
stumped with an unusually hard prob-
lem in evolution by logarithmes.

“If thie voters of this ward know
what I8 good for them they will send
OMeer — 1o the city counell. He talks
like an honest man and he understands
better what 13 needed than any politi-

cian I ever talked with.” This from
one of the largest taxpayers in the
ward.

Two months later the model police-
man disappeared. He dropped out of
wight suddenly and left no clew to his
whereabouwts,. For & day or two the
people feared he had been transferred
to ancther beat, and then came the
thought that perhaps he might be slok.
Inquiry at the station house developed
bad news . The policeman had resigned
from the force and gone Into other bus-
ipess. Did the sergrant know wihere he
was loouted? No. The man had taken
a whim and quit without consuliing
anybody, and there was no trace of
him.

“A decent sort of chap hé was,” vol-
unteered a slouchy-looking copper who
was smoling a pipe of the *“dudheen’
class, “but e never mixed much with
the boys, and 1 guess they kind of
froze him out.”

Oakley avenue residents felt bad, and
they couldn't help making Invidious
comparisons between the model officer
and his successor, who spent most of
hi= time In ldle gossip with the toughs
and in taking =ly drinks in a Madison-
street groggery. But the Tribune has
pood news for the mourners. The miss-
ing policeman has been found. True,
he is no longer a policeman. and s not
likely to wear the blue apain in a hur-
rv, though it is a certainy he could go
through & pretty stif civil service
examination and come out at the head
of the class. That model officer is now
the principal of a grammar school on
the South Side, and what's more he held
the same pogition long before he be-
came a member of the foree.

For some years a mas who for obvi-
wns must be nameless, had
served as principal of a big South Side
school, He worked hard, and., al-
though a strong man physically, he be
came fagged and braln weary. The
doctors advised a vacation with ¢change
of air and & new field of labor. This

would In most instancea Involve heavy
expenditure for rallway fares and hotel
bills, and the school teacher was not in
financial shape to stand it. He has a
big family to take care of, and there
are other dralns on his purse which
make expensive vacation trips out of
the guestion. Besides, he I1s a man of
resourcea and has ideas of his own, So
he went to an alderman with whom he
“had a pull,” and got appointed to tha
police force. The same Influence se-
cured his assignment to the Warren
avenue station, where he would not be
likely to come in contact with any of
his acquaintances, and thus he served
a2 a patrolman for two months, get-
ting the required change of scene,
work and air, and drawing $83 & month
instead of paying out his money to
rallways and hotels, When his vaca-
tion was up, the principal resigned from
the foree and went back to teaching,
much refreshed in body and mind.

“T had a good time,” he sald recent-
Iy, "and made some nice friendships
which I was compelled to sever rudely
on resuming my position as an Instruc-
thr. There are worse callings in this
world than that of a pollceman.™

Into the Wildernes: After Musk-Ox.

On the Tth of July, 1588, I landed at
Fort Rae, an insolated and Insignifieant
station kept by a chief trader of the Hud-
son's Bay company. Fort Rae lles 60
miles north of the main boldy or the
Great Blave Lake, and about 50 miles
north of the last raflway point. The main
object of my journey to the far north was
to obtaln musk-ox for museum speoi-
mens. I had chosen Rae as my headquar-
ters, as it is the nearest post to the Bar-
ren Ground, which occuples the north-
eastern portion of the continent beyond a
line drawn from the mouth of the
Churchill to the mouth of the Makenzie,
The musk-ox are now hunted by the Ha-
kimo from Hudson's bay and the shores
of Coronation gulf, and by the Indians,
from Fort Good Hope to the eastern end
of the Great Slave Lake. They were
found 10 years ago at the edge of the
timber, but they have been hunted dur-
ing the last few years for thelr robes,
until they have been driven back from
one to two hundred miles beyond the lim-
it of forest growth.—From “Hunting
Musk-Ox with the Dog Ribs,"" by Frank
Russell in the February Scribner's,

Ah! many a fond word would never be
=poke,

And many & dear trusting heart would be
broke,

If young men who go to the theater sat

Behind, not beelde, the sweet girl with
the hat.

—Washington Star.

Cheap Travellng.

You can travel on a rallroad train
that cost 36000000 for a day and at
night for $10.00, but you can't own the
train. Pay the Standard $10.00 for a
yearly subscription and Eights and
Scenes of the World and they both be-

long to you.

For a quick trip to Chicago try the |
Burlington route via Northera Paclfic |
at Billinge.

FREE
TO BALD KHEADS

We will mall on applica-
tion, free information how
to grow hal a lald
bead, stop fuiling hair
and remove scalp discases,
Addresa,

Aliembolm Red. Disprasary,
Boom 2% Belves Ruilding,
Cimelnnsti, Ubio.

Try a Want Ad in the Standard

ARE THE BEST

CIGARETTE SMOKERS

who care to pay a little riore than the cost
of ordinary trade cigarettes will find the

PET CIGARETTES

SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS

Made from the highest cost Gold Leaf
grown in Virginia, and are

_ABSOLUTELY PURE

It is 7,257
miles long.

Few people realize what
a big rallroad the Burling-
ton s,

It is longer — employs
more men—runs through
more stalées — 0OWNHRSE more
englines — operales more
trains—has more stations
and earns more money
than any of the transconti.
nental lines,

Only two railiroads in the
world have a greater mlle-
age. Noi one—NOT ONE—
offers a better service.

Prove the truth of this
latter statement: by taking
the Burlington next time
you go east or souih.

Phil Danlels, T .P. A., Butte, Mont.;
W. W. Johneton, C. A., Billings, Mont,

MiNGD
RESTORED

Pr scription
166569

will quiekir eurs you of all pervons dis
Aasts, sihell A8 oSl manhood, palns in the
back. seminal emiss ons. Dervous
nnfitness o MATTY, #ihausting dra
po.encey and all 18 horrors
ecoarantes and maon=v pefunded |f
dues not eflec: a permanent cure.  §i.00 per
by mall securely sebiend,
M A. A vl Faris.  ads
drmss all maiito D, M, NEWERO, DRUG
’ DV Alplie Lulit Aok
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