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' I ' l l I S  P A P E R  
Ik on file a! die following places :

NEW YOKK CU V:
Office of

L. T. BOOTH, General E astern  A gent
Chicago and Northwestern Railway,

415 Broadway.
Mebcantim: L iiiuaky Rooms.

Coowtlt JXSTiri TK. 
t int Atilt:

Mercantile lib rary  Rooms.
ST. LOUIS:

Mercantile lib rary  Rooms 
Office Geo A Raker, 210 Olive Street. 

PHILADELPHIA:
Mercantile lib rary  Rooms.

SAX FRANCISCO:
Mercantile lib rary  Rooms.

Onr friends in Montana visiting anv of die 
above cities are invited to call at any of the 
above mentioned places and read their home 
paper.

I. O. O. F.
" W e s t e r n  S t u r  L o d  

Ï .  • —S. H. Ocborn | R. s
to , N o .  -1 .  
-A . 1). Mcl’her-l - S .  H

V. 6—John Stevens 
Tr—J. F . Spieth. | G—»I. Rovard.
Meeie at Odd leliuw 's Hall every Monday even- 
iagat 7 o’ch«-k. Sojourning brothels are cor
dially invited to atte-nd.

True Contentm ent.

nr  M A L C O L M  T A Y L O H .

Would Man contentment realize 
And satisfied remain,

If that which is w ere otherwise 
And he each wish attain,

A\ ould he be truly happy, had 
He what ids heart does covet?

C'onld any one statp keep him glad 
It he saw one above it?

Man is a being prune to find 
I an it with die tilings lliat are—

"  I'0 sfill keeps wishing in his mind 
For something better far;

A et had he what he does desire,
Soon, sated with the same,

He of his very bliss would lire, 
Monotonous and tame.

How many hour- of hopes and sighs 
In yearnings ruin are spent,

Thinking if wc could gain the prize, 
That we would rest content;

Rut when we reach die wisheil-for end, 
And see one still beyond.

We soon are anxious to extend 
To lliat which looks more fond.

Still it is best such is tlio case,
For, were we satisfied 

A\ idi tilings we have, each in its place, 
And had no wish denied,

Not any progress would we make,
X'or from 011c stage advance,

Of better comforts to partake,
Our pleasures to enhance.

Contentment true is using right 
The means we have to bless,

M h i le living in expectant sight 
Of greater happiness;

Anticipation is a bliss 
'I hat each one ran enjoy,

Though in fulfillment they may miss 
'J liât which jlieir hearts would cloy.

Growth is Ihe common law of earth, 
Change is rule of life—

And, being of a timte birth 
Onr forms with faults are rife. 

Perfection is n godly grace 
Revond the human scope,

And, running an eternal race,
We still must yearn and hope.

ami she began to hope they might reach 
home in safety.

Tracy broke the silence by exclaiming,
“This is the best part of the ride, isn't it,
Miss Maggie?” bending a glance ot admira
tion on her fresh blonde beauty.

Startled from lier reverie, she joined in 
bis merry conversation, while her thoughts 
made an undue accompaniment to the 
sledge music in the words of lier father, 
the evening previous—“these clear, cold 
nights are just the ones for the wolves.” 
Suddenly to badinage and repartee came a 
fearful interlude, a long, low cry—at first 
a howl, then dying away into a prolonged 
mourning wail—a sound once heard, never ! small.” 
forgotten. I “Ah !

W inning the W idow.

The widow Cummiskey was standing at 
the door of her little millinery store the 
other evening, as Mr. Costello came along. 
Mr. C. stopped.

“Good evenin’ to you, ma’am,” said 
he.

“Good evening. Mr. Costello,” answered 
the widow.

“It’s tine weather we're havin’, ma'am,” 
continued Mr. Costello.

“ It is that, thank God,” replied Mrs. 
Cummiskey, “ but the winter's comin 
last, and it comes to all, both

THE GIBES.

A I.iU le Adviee Josh B illing* Ha* to 
Give Them.

think ye were married again,” said Mr.
Costello, insinuatingly.

“Ah, go away now for a taze that ye 
are,” exclaimed the widow, mussing her 
clean apron by rolling up the corners of' — , “
jt> ------------ j Dear girls, are you in search of a hus-

“I disremember what it was he said ! .
about seeing any man you liked better nor I 1 “ t “  a and >'ou are not re-
him,” said Mr. Costello, moving his chair ! qUeS e<1 °  Say “ Yes out loud' b,,t are 
a little nearer fi> that of the widow. i e1xpekte,d to'v throvv >'ure e>es down into

“lie  said, said he,” answered the widow, j1, eartb’ as tho )'0" was looking for a 
smoothing ijCr apron over her knees with te" ' tbe. interrogatory with
lier plump, white hands, ‘Nora,’ says he,

Wit and Humor. Man’s Better-Half.
Hats are larger,* aud. bonnets_smaller 

than ever.
“ Will the coining woman lecture?” asks 

a contemporary. I f  she marries she 
will.

said Mr
Maggie had repeatedly heard it when the I that it doesn't come to us all alike. Now, 

wolves, pressed by sore hunger, ventured ! here are you, ma'am, tat, rosy and good 
within the limits of the settlement. At ' lookin’, equally swate as a summer green- 
such times she would cover her he.*d, and, in’, a fall pippin, or a winter russet—” 
trembling with fear, pray that she, or any i “Arrah, hould yer whist now,” inter
beloved one, might never be exposed to : rupted the tair widow, laughing. “Much 
such a death. j an old bachelor like you knows about ap-

And now a faint moan of anguish es- j pies or women. But come in. Mr. Costel- 
caped her lips. Tracy turned to her in * lo. and take a cup ov tay with me, for I 
surprise. was only standing by the door, looking at

“Why, what is the matter?” lie cried, ! the people passing, for company's sake, 
seeing her pale and affrighted features. i like, and I’m sure the kettle must have 

She endeavored to speak, but her voice ! sung itself lionise.”

a kind of a draulin sigh.

•r's coming at .if any time ye see any man ye like better I • tC'V press 80 tender a themc until U 
oth great and ! nor me. marry him,’ savs he i d  Dekuuis a thorn in the iiesh, we will pre-

j “Did he say anything about any wan ye !SUme ^ e'v avoid argument) that you aie 
Costello ; “but for all | Hkeil as well as him ?” asked Mr. Costel-

Best counter sign—No trust.
A boy’s first bet—Aipha-bet.
Sweet thing in combs—Honey.
How to make a Maltese cross—Tread on 

lier tail.
The mosquito, as a public singer, draws ’ Dancing dresses tor^ young ladies hava 

well, but never gives satisfaction. ; sbor  ̂ pointed trains, that are easily man
aged.

The wife of a South Boston man left a 
] hot pie in her husband's chair. Well—
that all ?

The ladies are all opposed to the teks

lo.
“I don’t mind that he did,’’’answered 

the widow, reflectively, folding her hands 
in her lap.

“I suppose he left that to yerself: 
sued Mr. Costello.

“Faith, and I don’t know then,” she re
plied.

“Do ye think ye liked me as well as ye 
did him?” asked Mr. Costello, persuasive
ly, leaning forward to look into the wid
ow's eyes, which were east down.

“All, go ’way now for a taze,” exclaim-

on tlie lookout for something in the male 
line. Let me give you some small chunks 
ov advice how to spot your future hus
band :

1. The man who is jellous ov every lit- 
I tie attenshun which you get from some 

pur’ i other iellow, you would find after you ar 
married to him, lie luvs himself more than 
he duz you, and what you mistook for 
solissitude you will diskover has changed 
to indifference.

Jellosy isn't a heart disease, it’s a liver 
complaint.

A mustash is not indispensible ; it is ]

They call a certain Western judge “Old j 
Necessity,” because he knows no law.

An exchange says turkeys are raised J>est 
on charcoal. We hope to raise ours on a 
fork.

A man who had a scolding
asked what he did for a îivîiTg, replied!IS  M]™  ^«»peiing ia d*‘ir ears with his 
he kept a hot-house. j ,nouth twent-v U1,les a«ay.

A young blood, recently jilted bv a ! “s ;dlJV? S:,id a fello'v to a girl who had 
Fifth-avenue belle, says he has had enough , red ,mir’ " ks‘eP.away from me. or you’ll 
of the beautiful’s , “ - sct me 0,1 t‘re-

phone. They don’t care to have a young

wered, “you’re too green to burn.”

Odds and. Ends.

failed her. Then, as the death-cry arose | Mr. Costello needed no second invita-} ed the widow, stmightenin«- herself, an d 1 
again on the still night air, with the i tion, and he followed his hostess into her ' playfully slapping M r. Costello in the ! 
strength of desperation she almost shriek- j snug back room. There was a bright fire 1 face.
ed, “Drive faster! faster! Don’t you hear I burning in the little Franklin stove, the! He moved his chair still nearer and stole 
them? The wolves !” ! tea-kettle was sending forth a cloud of I his arm around her waist.

“no” to last all winter.
Why are guide books like handcuffs?

Give it up? ’Cause they are made for • — 
two wrists. Take your scissors away from .
this. — ___

A person who had been listening to a Dirks are not chivalrous
very dull address, remarked that every- !abandoned Soplda. 
thirg went olf well—especially the audi 

! ence.

They

B. t .  Viviox.

P R O F E S S IO N A L  C A R D S .
IllA It. I’lEUlE.

Vivien & Fierce,
ATTORNEYS AT I.AW 

to z i i i n a n ,

Will practice in nil tlic courts 
articular attention paid to coller'io

T. R. Edwards»,

Oar Selected Story.

MASGIE S LESSON.
A pleasant sight greeted Mr. Martyn’s 

eye as lie threw open the door leading to 
the apartment serving as kitchen, dining 
and sitting room in ode. on this very cold

But. as if in doubt, he reined in the 
horses to listen.

“And that is the wolves, is it?” he asked 
quietly.

Maggie bowed slightly.
His face grew as white as the snow about 

him in an instant, and, grasping her arm 
sternly, his politeness vanishing, with only 
the instinct of self-preservation remaining, 
he cried, “And you knew of this danger 
and yet persuaded me to remain so long in 
that cursed village. Now listen,” he con-

steam that took a ruddy glow from the j “Never you think I’m ticklesome, Mr. 
firelight, the shaded lamp on the table Costello,\ said the widow, looking boldly 
gave a mellow and subdued light to the j at him.
room, and it was all very suggestive of 
comfort.

“ It’s veryv cosy ye are here, Mrs. Cum
miskey,” said Mr. Costello, casting a look 
of approbation around the apartment.

“ Yes,” replied the widow, as she laid 
the supper table, “it is that whin I have 
company.”

“As,” said Mr. Costello, “it must be

“Tell me,” he insisted, “do ye like me as 
well as ye did him ?”

“I—I most—I most disremember now- 
bow much I 
naturally ernbar 

“ Well, then.

only a little more hair, and is much like 
moss and other excressences—often doz ! A Pothier lias excited public curiosity 
the liest on sile that won’t raise anything ! having a large apple painted on his 
else. Don’t forget those tilings which j f ‘£n- When asked for an explanation, he 
you admire in a phellow before marriage inquired : “ It it had not been for an appli 
you will probably dislike in a husband al
ter, and a mustash w ill get to be a very 
weak diet after a time.

3. I f  husbands could be took on trial, 
as Irish cooks are, two-thirils ov them 
would probably be returned ; but there

where woidd the ready-made elothin^ 
stores be to-day ?”

“Hurrah! hurrah!” cried a young law
yer, who succeeded to his father's practice. 
“I've settled that old lawsuit at last.” 

Settled it!” exclaimed the astonished par-

•Why do you suppose-----College

tinned with fiendish deliberation: “ I will j lonesome for you with only that cat and
yer eup av tay.”

“Sure it is,” answered the widow. “But 
take a chair and sit down, Mr. Costello.

. . .  . .  ! don’t seeiu to be enny law for this. There- ! « it. “ Why. we've supported the family
liked him,” said the widow ; f will see that after you g i t ! on that for the last ten years.”
arrassed bv such a question. °  ’ , . . .  . .
,, , - .. i  i a man you have got to keep lnni -----, ’ asked Mr. Costello, en- 1 , . . °  v
„»i i .i ..y o u  lose on linn. Consequent!forcing his question by gentle squeezes of t ; , .1 ;... , , , : . . . * have got enny kohl vitties m the 1the widow s round waist, “do ye like me , .  ” .. J ., J him on them once in a while dunwell enough as incself? ’ . . . . . .  „

drive last—make every effort to escape; 
but if it comes to the worst and it's im
possible for both to be saved, you shall go, 
and rightly, too, for not warning me.”

lie  grasped the reins and urged the | the purtaties. Look at them ; they're 
horses on, and. as they sped rapidly over ; splitting their sftles w ith laughin’.” 
the snow, Maggie sat dumb and motion-! .AH. Costello helped himself and paused, 
less with terror. I lie  looked at the plump widow, with her

Only the sledge bells—a bitter mockery | arm in that graceful position assumed in 
now broke the stillness. She began to ; the pouring out of tea, and remarked : 

hope they had been deceived or the wolves ! am sinsible of the comforts of a home, 
had lost the scent, when a quick loud cry, ! Airs. Cummiskey, though I ’ve none me- 

M o n ta n a . . nl- ht 1,1 midwinter. A bright fire crackled ; bursting from the whole pack, scarcely a ! self. Mind now, the difference between
s Woman-, antl sparkk‘d 111 thc "  ide cl,illlm‘-v Place- j hlindred ya»'da away, roused lier from her ; the taste av tay made and served lliat way, 
-ions/ ■ the kettle sang at merry tone at! to +teeff. flwn (Trove Tracy Into ftvnry. l lc ‘ anT1 tRe tay they give j'uiTm an enwng

to w hieh a demure “grimalkin” nodded j east the reins violently from him and , house.”
grave approvals. A round table, drawn to 1 sprang from the sledge, giving the horses ! ■•Sure,” said the w idow, “ there's nothin' 
the centre of the floor, with snowy cover ! as he did so a heavy lash with the whip \ nkc a uttle home of your own. I wonder 
and neat appointments, shone in the red j that sent them yards away from where lie I you never got married, Air. Costelly.”

A t t o r x e y  at  LAW—nuire next <loor to light thrown by tlie logs in burning. But | was standing, 
jira^ïc* ?n*i**)urueonhe ivrri’torv *l'lDa "  '1! G,ere was evidently something wanting to j Maggie comprehended dimly that he
----------------------------- ---------- —------------ complete its comfort for the master, who would take to a tree for safety. Then her

J .  J .  D a v i s ,  glanced expectantly around as he walked j own dangerous situation required all her
( toward tlie lire. attention.
! “ Where’s Maggie?” lie asked finally, | Site wound the reins tightly around her 

A TTORNEY AT LAW—i »flier on Rlæk s t., j throw ing down liis frost-crusted wood on ; slender hands and drew the horses in for a 
«•un* o?m*,TerritSryîana " ’*11 practice in all the hearth. I brief and much needed rest, and to calcu-

“She has gone w ith Arthur Tracy to ! late upon her chances for life, w ithout giv- 
Sandville,” answered his wife, mentioning * ing another thought to her cowardly cuv-

“Hear tlie man,” exclaimed Airs. Cum
miskey, derisively ; “do I like him well 
enough as himself?”

“Ah, now, don't lie breaking me heart,”
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a village several miles to the West. “ lie 
j  had some business to transact, and asked 
i  lier to go.”
j “Gone with Tracy!” repeated tlie hus- 
j band, in a tone of surprise and annoyance. 
I “ I thought Harry was coming home to- 
I night?”
! “I believe she decided to go with Ar
thur; girls are changeable, you know,” re- 

; turned tlie wife.
“Girls are fools!” added Air. Afartyn. ad- 

i ministering a vigorous kick to the huge 
j back log by way of emphasis, sending a 
shower of red sparks up tlie chimney. 
“Bear in mind, Jane,” lie exclaimed, turn
ing angrily towards his wife, “ Mag will 

; play her tricks once too often. Harry 
' Nelson is as fine a young fellow as ever 
! stepped in shoe-leather, and it she offends 
him she'll rue tl.eday she did it.”

Mrs. Mai tvn sighed as she took her place 
! at the tea-table. Alotber's <ove is ever 
ready with an excuse, and, in this instance, 

/reasoned as follow s : Living in a lonely, 
unfrequented village, scarcely more than a 
mere settlement, w ith no society, such as 
the rude settlers could give them, though 
thoroughly appreciating the worth of 
Harry Nelson, she could not blame Alaggie 
lor being attracted by tlie polished exterior 
of tlie handsome Boston merchant, 

i Mr. Afartyn finished bis supper in si- 
. lence, but anxiety soon took the place of 
! anger in his heart.

“Did you caution Maggie about coming 
' home before dark?” he asked.
1 “Yes; it is time for her to lie here now,” 

j  returned his w ile, glancing uneasily at the 
! clock, which was on the stroke of five,

Help yerself to tlie fish, and don't forget | pleaded Mr. Costello. “Answer me this
question, Airs. Cummiskey, is yer heart 
tender toward me?”

“It is,” whispered the widow ; “and 
there, now, ye have it.”

“Glory be to God,” exclaimed the happy 
‘I ; lover, and lie drew tlie not unw illing w id

ow to his bosiun.
A few moments after Airs. Cummiskey 

looked up, and as she smoothed lier hair, 
said, “But, Jam—es, ye liave i’t told me
yet 1IUW.JS MK,r-i j cr to j.”

“Ah, Nora, me jewel,” answered Air. 
Costello, “ the taste av that first kiss would 
take away the taste av all tlie tay that ever 
was brewed.”

Consequently, if  you ! such a learned place?” asked one gentle- 
house, try I man of another. - I  rather suspect,” was 

during scour- j tlie reply, “ that as everybody takes a little 
ing season, and if lie swallows ttiem well, learning there with him, and nobody ever 
and says lie will take sum more, lie iz a ! brings :uiy away, the learning accumu- 
man, who, when blue Monday cums, will | lates.”
wash well. _ ! A dentist tried bis first operation with

-L Don t marry a pheller who is always . „as Up0n a robust colored woman. Alter
she had used up all tlie gas in the office,It is

“ I was about to make the same remark 
in rifference to yerself, ma’am,” answered 
Mr. Costello.

“ God keep us,” exclaimed Mrs. Cum
miskey, “aren’t I a widow woman these 
seven years?”

Ah,” rejoined Mr. Costello, “but it’;

Advice to Bncticlors.

“Every dog lias bis day,” and so has tlie 
bachelor. In all this weary old world there 
is no creature more hopelessly forlorn than 
the unmarried man who has outlived the

telling how liis mother doz things, 
too hard to ween a young one.

5. If a young man can beat you playing 
on a planner, and kant hear a fish-horn 
playing on the street without turning a 
summersault on account of the imisick 
that is in him, I say to leave him ; lie 
might answer to tend baby, and it you set 
him to hoeing out tlie garden, you will 
find that yon have got to do it yourself. 
A man w hose w hole heart lies in rnusiek 
(and not too hefty at that) ain't no better 
than a seedlitz powder; but if lie luvs to

A man never uses liis thumb nail for a 
screw-driver but once.

The people of tlie United States paid 
$10.000,000 for telegrams last year.

The fool of the period is the man who 
never reads the newspaper.

Nothing like being correct. Chevreau, 
in liis history of the world says that it was 
created on Friday, September ft, a little af
ter four p. m.

Two babies were born at Cheyenne, IVy-» 
oming, the other night, and their respect 
tive parents had only been married tlie 
previous day. This is rushing business.

f\ hat is the difference between a school
boy studying liis lessons and a farmer 
watchingjhis cows ? One is stocking his 
mind and the other is minding his stock.

A Chicago man got a divorce from ids 
wife because she persisted in putting her 
cold feet to his back in bed. Wives keep 
down your feet and take a hot brick tu 
bed.

.. i i • , ■ i , , , i The following advertisement lately ap-she wheeled m the chair and shouted:' °  ^
••Hurry up. boss, and bring on another | a vo™ ry p;,pcr.: " J ? l  lan°-
bag ofthat sweetened wind.” j f(f 0 }Iakers/7 A lady k,‘cp,n"  a ^ - c i a s s

? , . . .  , school, requiring a good piano, is desirous
A shrewd patent medicine man has been of m .eivin.  a d;iu?llt(.r of the above in ex.

chasing Alex. Stephens around for three I ciian,re for t iie
months, trying to draw a bead on him with 
a pocket camera. He wants him for a pre
face to his advertisement, to illustrate “be
fore taking.”

A young man just engaged on a ranch ill 
Truckee, Cal., was set to driving a yoke of

.. , . cattle, and at noon, when he wanted tolisten while you sing some gentle ballad, . . . .  , , . .°  „ °  . . ,  ’ teed them, lie was observed trying to un-you will und lmu mellow and not soft. - "

thinking I was why ye dWln't get married I’h'asures of his youth, and finds biinseif 
;,lr-jn »? '  j jogging alone—with ever-increasing speed,

“ Well, it's sure 1 am,” said tlie widow, ! desPite £0,lt and rheumatism-down the 
thoughtfully, setting down lier tea-cup | M,ns<‘- »lope ot life. W bile the bloom ot 
and rising her hand by way of emphasis, | y°ulh was on him lie was a gay gallant, 
“there never was a better husband to any ! "  bom manemering mammas and marri-

igeable daughters “ followed, flattered,

alier.
A faint sound warned her that her time 

was limited; with an encouraging word to
the horses she touched them with lier : woman than him that's dead and gone, 
whip. Away they dashed with the speed ! iieaven saVe and rest his sow). He was ! sour!1<: :!n,l sued;” but when he enters the 
of the wind. Faster and faster through tIiat asy as a chil(i coultl do anything with 601(5 a,ld 7 ellow >leaf- and P«°Ple flnd 0,lt 
tlie thick wood, thanking God for the |dm and he was as humorsomc as a mon- ' be is a continued old bachelor who
glimmer of tlie moonbeams through tiie 
dark trees which enabled her to keep a 
straight road. A taint light ahead ! Site 
bent forward to look, and once more they 
dashed out on an open plain, the only one 
that lav between herself and tlie village—

You favor him very much. Mr. Cos- Positively will not marry, then female flat
terers drop away, mater familias become 
devoted to younger and more elligible 

I beaux, and tlie girls turn up their noses at 
liirn. So tlie social ties of “lang syne” are 
one by one severed and no new ones come

key.
tello. He was about your height, an' dark 
complected like you.”

“Ah !” exclaimed Mr. Costello.
“He often used to say to me in his bfln- 

therin’ way. “ Sure, Nora, what's the

screw their horns in order to get the yoke 
off-the animals.

A Lowell, Mass., firm recently sent a lot 
of bills West for collection. Tlie list came 
back, with the result noted against eaeli 
name, one being marked “dead.” Three 
months after, tlie same bill got into a new 
lot that was forwarded, and when the list 
came back, tlie name was marked “still

System  in  Farming;.

and safety! The first house was passed ; ! WOm dd to a man when liis wife is a win- to ,ake their place; then he llies to his
another and another. For the first time 
relaxing lier firm hold, she drew a sigh of 
relief, and ventured a glance behind her.

A cry ot horror bui st from her lips.
Never abating their speed in the least, 

the whole pack of famished animals poured 
into thc road towards tlie village and sur
rounded the sledge; she felt their iiot

ner,’ muffin’, yon know, that all tlie timp- 
tations in luxuries ot this life can never 
folly a man beyont tlie grave. “Sure, 
Nora,’ says he, ‘what’s tlie worrffid to a 
man whin his w ife is a Widder.’ Ah, poor 
John?”

“It was a sinsible savin’, that,” remark
ed Air. Costello, as he helped himself to

club for companionship, but even there lie 
must stand aside and play second fiddle to

not help tlie matter any when he realizes 
too late that it is all liis own fault. Having 
lieen rendered douuly vain and selfish by

But don’t marry ennyboddy for just one 
virtew enny quicker than you wonlil flop a 
man for just one fault.

6. It is one of tlie most tuffest tliinars 
for a female to be old maids successfully.
A great many have tried it and made a bad 
job of it and had a hard time. Everybody 
seems to look upon old maids just as they 
do upon dried herbs in tlie garret—handy 
for sickness—and, therefore, girls, it ain't dead> 
a mistake that you should be w illing to 
swop oph with some true hearted phellow
for a husband. The swop is a good one ; Tliere nmst be a 8ystem in every bnsi
but don t swop tor enny one who is re- ness jf q  js (0 succeed, and whoever ig- 
spectable just because his father iz. Y ou norcs a clear foresisçhted way of conduct 
hail better be an old maid for 4,000 years jn„ fanning will soon have no farming; 
and then join the »Shakers than to repen- j for jf jle js depending on it for a living he 
tence at this price. No woman ever made I wiU become bankrupt, or if doing it for 
this trade who did t get either a phool, a ! amusement, the drain on capital will be so 
mean eus. or a clown for a husband. I heavy as to cause prudence to step in anil

7. In digging down into this subject 1 em, sllch a losin„ transaction.
find the digging goes harder tlie further j j^m e men are so opinionated as to imag- 
\ ou git. It is much easier to inform j ou j jne themselves competent to manage a farm 
who not to take, for the reason tliere is k vithout any looking forward, and they

will make inadequate preparation for win- !
in readiness by tiie

breath fanning lier lace, and with a prayer more fish
for mercy frozen on lier lips, she sank life-1 . r • , , t v  t , ,, . . . . .  . , .  , I nnnd the day John died,” continued
less to tlie bottom of the vehicle. !.. .... . . .., , r , r . . „ .. tlie widow. “He knew evem lnng to the

Harry and Air. Alartvn came out of the , . , , . ,  , , , . _i last, and about four o’clock in tlie after- 
village in tune to sec tlie danger, and the ! .. . . ."  . ,, . , , , . y , ’ . . .  , noon—it was seventeen minutes past tive,poor girl s terror had deafened lier to tlie „ , (1 , , ,, . .  , ,exactly', be tiie clock, that he died—lie says

to me, ‘Nora,’ says lie, ‘you've been a 
good w ife to me,’ says lie, ‘and I ’ve been a 
good husband’ says lie, ‘and 1 could give 
ye a good ehar-ak-thur to any place,’ says 
lie, *and I w ish I could do tlie same for

poor
shots tired in lier defense. However, she 
soon rallied sufficient to tell of lier own 
thoughtlessness and of Tracy’s desertion.

Alore than one brow grew dark at its re- 
eital, and hard hands were clenched in 
rage.

opened their first buds in early summer, 
Alaggie became Mrs. Harry Nelson. And

more of them.

I don’t think you will follow-m y advise i ter ami have nothin ... _______
younger rivals. In short, he finds himself j if I give it, and, therefore, I will keep it, j time it is wanted, °and if'anything goes 
at fifty a complete social failure, and it does for I look upon advise as I do upon castor ! wron<r jj js j;dd at tjje door ot- someVther

oil—a mean dose to give and a mean dose " 
to take, 
or s

Over-adultation in his halcyon days, he j balusted boy, who looks upon poverty az j one ejge an(j vet r(ing around see^jner to 
still bankers restlessly after admiration, sassy az a child looks uixin w ealth—who . , ’.J. j V rt j . .. 7-,
and were he less conceited he could dis- ! had rather sit down upon the erubstone in j h ^ i S e  is to  blame 
cover with half an eye that liis fancied | front of tiie Fifth Avenue Hotel and eat a j x jiere are mcn w|lf) are too 8tjn to 

friends” do not care a straw for him, that | bam sandwich than go inside and run in make S00(1 fences or properlv repair those
which are rotting or tumbling down, and

Testimony just taken before a commit
tee of the Legislature shows that tlie most 
inhuman cruelty has been constantly prac
ticed in tlie New- Jersey State Prison, A t 
least one man was tortured to death.

It is a common proverb, and, indeed, it 
is the creed of the liomœopatliist, that like 
cures like. But there is one tiling as tu 
which neither homœopatbist nor allopath- 
ist lias pronounced an opinion, and that U 

I what cures dislike.
P. T. Barnum says in a recent letter to 

1 an intimate friend : “No, my friend; no
j more now- enterprises for me. I am now 
I doing tlie work of ten men, and am 08. I  
! am setting my house In order, and shall be 
I ready to pass in my checks whenever re- 
] quired.”

The New York World has had a series 
of interviews in order to determine wheth
er dancing is hurtful or otherwise. Halt 
a dozen doctors of medicine say tiiat danc
ing is physically and morally beneficial, 
under certain restrictions; and halt a dozen 
doctors ot divinity are unable to see any 
good in it, but a great deal of harm.

A man recently started from Omaha to 
.St. Louis to get married in tiie latter city. 
On tlie train he struck a three-card monte: 
gang and lost several hundred dollars, 
comprising every cent he had in tlie world. 
He also lost another good thing, as the 
girl w ouldn't marry him after that.

Tlie temperance agitation in some of tlte 
Michigan cities lias broken out in a new 

than the right person. There is nota more j SP°*- Societies of young ladies are now
ake. But I must saj one tiling, gills, i pjjjabje and contemptible man than the i  die raoe Pink Kibbon Societies, they call 
•pile. I j  ou can find a bright eyed, well j one wj10 thinks himself smarter than any dleln- a,ld eve!T member is pledged to ac-

they use biin only as suits their own pleas-j debt tor liis dinner and toothpick—and 
mes, and that behind liis back they hold j  who is a man with that kind of pluck that 
up liis foibles to ridicule. And it serves ! mistakes a defeat for a victory, mi advice 
him right, too, for lie has neglected his ! is to take him body and soul—snare him 
Heaven-appointed mission in life—tiiat of at onst, for lie is a stray trout, a breed very 
making some woman happy, and building skarse in our waters, 
up a solace lor his own and lier old age in Take him, 1 say, and build onto him as 
the shape ot a home and family ties, and hornets build on a tree.—Detroit Post,

eept attention from none but Bed liibbon 
young men.

hen an _ Englishman is drunk he is 
belligerent; when a Frenchman is drunk 
he is amorous; when an Italian is drunk 
lie is loquacious; when a Scotchman is

Sock Ikiii;ilit ami mi1<1 on commission, ad- 
al,o maile Willi a large actiuxiutaucc 

•ilb dealers auil muimliK'ttiie», oui mukoilio 
U* lDtcreslof Montana merchants in lillinp their 
•rdm . 134-tim]

H e n r y  H itc h in s ,
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ORNAMENTAL PAINTER.
1» Vf'M’Brcd lo execute «II -»ork In bit lino ill 

h i g h e s t  style of t h e  art, and w ill guarantee 
»'»ÙKUion in every instance. [6-13-ti

ïiisTJeW-
LEA. F. MARSTON

Bimifartnres and Repairs Jewelry. Will lay 
• down American Watches at lUto Riper cent, 

lower than they can he purchased of East
ern Advertising firms. If yon doubt 

Uiis, bring along your price lists 
and compare terms before 

Sending East.
WATCH Wo r k  a s p e c ia l t y .’

‘And they have two stretches of wood- if tliere is any person of whom she thor- 
’and to pass' through,” lie muttered, look- ' oughly dislikes being reminded, it is the 

out on the fast gathering ! brave companion of her ride tor life.ing gloomily 
night.

The mother's heart sank; she under
stood tlie ominous meaning conveyed by 
bis w ords.

Many parties, lingering beyond daylight
H o u  SC S i  à n  C a r r i a g e  -, »« a I*»®ure ride, had never i eturned; the

f ? stained snow, with scattered fragments of
* v ' r ‘ —  j tom doth.ng, told of their tearful fate, and

j of tlie scourge of tlie forests—tlie w olves.
! Tiie hours passed heavily. Six—seven— 
eight struck, and still no signs of their re
turn.

At last, unable to bear his suspense 
longer. Mr. Alartvn went out in quest ot 
Harry, and w ith him to devise some means 
of relief.

Meanwhile, tlie hours passing so wearily 
to the parents flew by laden with gay en
joyment to Maggie and lier companion. 
With a pardonable vanity in  her stylish es
cort. she extended her “ calls” to tlir bey
ond their intended limit, to which Tracy, 
wholly ignorant of tlie dangers of a West
ern life, politely assented. The sun was 
far in tlie West when the last adieu was 
spoken, the last invitation exchanged, and 
the ride for home commenced in the sledge 
and pair.

Before they had gone two miles, the day 
was entirely gone, flnd the inoon shone 
brightly over the vide expanse of snow. 
Maggie closed her «yea in terror as Alley 
passed rapidly through the first stretch of
u-nswfo. ,< ï"T  ■»». <te'

to  condrm her

L E T T E B A
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Bad M annen.

children to rise up in his declining years 
and “call him blessed.”  If Longfellow’s 
idea is correct, that

No one is so accursed by fate—
No one so utterly desolate.
But some heart, though unknown, 
Responds unto his own,

Cut tills out and paste it in your hat. 
These rules are good and should be re
membered :

It is a sign of bad manners to look over 
tlie shoulders o f a person who is writing, 
to see what is written.

It is bad manners to go into any person's 
house without taking off your hat.

It Is bad manners to use profane lan- 
guage.

It is bad manners to use yeur own knife 
on tiie butter dish.

It is bad manners to go into any per
son’s house with nxud or dirt on your 
shoes.

I’ll say now,’ says lie, ‘that I've always 
been a true son av the church,' says lie,
‘so 1 11 not bother my brains about it,’ and j jjlcn there is somewhere a desolate and 
he says, says lie, ‘I lave ye in good hands,
Nora, for 1 lave ye in yer own hands,’ says 
he, ‘and if at any time ye see any wan ye 
like better nor me, marry him,’ says lie.
‘Ah, Nora,’ says he, for the first time
speaking it solemn-like, ‘Ah, Nora, what 
is tiie worruld to a man when his wife is a 
widder ? And,’ says lie, ‘I  lave $00 for 
masses, and the rest I lave to yerself,’ says 
tie, ‘and I needn't tell ye to be a good 
mother to the children,’ says he, Tor well 
we know there are none.’ Ah ! poor John. 
Will ye have another cup av tay, Mr. Cos
tello?”

“It must have been very hard ou him,” 
said Mr. Costello. “Thank ye, ma’am, no 
more.’

“ It was liard,” said Mrs. Cummiskey ; 
“but tiuie will tell. I  must cast about me

It is bad manners to talk in company for “ J  own living, and so I got intill this 
when others are talking, or to talk or w his- place> an(l kere f 111,1 to-day.
per in church.

It is bad manners to stare a t strangers, 
in company or on the street.

It is bail manners to say “yes” 'ör “no” 
to a stranger, or to your parents, or to 
a red people ; let it be “yes, s»r,” and ^no, 
sir.”

It is bad manners to pick your teeth at

“ As !” said Mr. Costello, as they arose 
from tlie table and seated themselves be
fore the fire, ‘and here we are botli of us 
this evenin’.”

“ Here we are, sure enough,”  rejoined 
i the widow.

“And so I m»nd ye of— of him, do I?”
asked Mr. Costello, after a pause, curing

.. . , ,  . . .  . . , which he had gazed contemplative into thethe table, and bad manners to pick them 1 j»re

“That ye do,” answ-ered the widow-. 
‘Ye favor him greatly. Dark complected,

w ith a pin in any company,
I t i* bad manners to comb your hair and

____ brush your coat in the euting room.
T it is a sign of1 low breeding to nuke«  

fear», display of y6ur finery or equipage.

and the samç pi»
“Sow  Wnn‘1 _ 

sitting there, forffinst me, ye might almost

smile.' 
sitting here, and you

dried-up old maid, stranded upon the rug
ged sands ot time, whose life is as barren 
and I »leak as his own—all because lie neg- : away* ^ut Pklce eac'h 0/1 e tu account, 
iected to find and marry her. Oh, you | Do unto all men as you would be done 
crabbed old customer! you selfish, and sin- j by.
ful bachelor, wre call upon you to repent j Never think any matter so trifling as not 
and turn from the error of your wrays ere to deserve notice, 
it is everlastingly too late and you become 
so chronically sour and snappish and alto
gether disagreeable that no "woman in the 
world will have you. Besides, you are 
losing all the real sweetness of life and are 
pur uing an ignis fatuus of fancied pleas
ure which will inevitably leave you at last 
to flounder hopelessly and alone through 
the morass of regretful old age. Alatri- 
niony may not at all times present “paths

who yet talk of being stock farmers, and i drunk he is argumentative; when a Ger- 
they will buy grade short-horns, grade j man is drunk lie is sleepy; when an Amer- 
•Jerseys, mongrels of all colors and sizes, ! ican is drunk he brags; and when a Welsh* 
and expect tlie public to admire their ani-, man is drunk he sings, 
mais and believe them to be something su- 1 According to reliable statistics, recently 
perior. Now by using pure-bred bulls anil I published, it appears that the average life 
raising the calves, improvements could lie | of certain animals and birds is the follow- 

W ise AIaxim s.—Air. John McDonough, I made in these grades, but those niggardly I ing: The hare lives ten years; the cat ten; 
tlie New Orleans millionaire, had engraved j souls will begrudge the trouble to raise tlie j the goat eight; the donkey thirty; the 
ami his tombstone a series of maxims ! calves, and either sell them for veal or let ! sheep ten; the dog fourteen to twenty; the 
which he had prescribed as tlie rules for ■ them go with the cow to a dairy-man. I ox twenty; the sow twenty-five; thepigeon 

is guidance through life, and to which System w ould raise all the heifer calves, | eight; the turtle dove twenty-five; the par-
and by using good bulls each generation j fridge twenty-five; tlie raven one hundred; 
would become better. Or, any man with j the eagle 1 hundred; tlie goose 1 hundred 
sufficient capital would commence w ith j and fipy years.

Time is gold; throw not one minute !so,ne m dl-y *ood P ^ -b re d  stock, and j
' breed aud sell first-class animals, and thus j 
conduct the breeding on a system of con
tinually selling at double and treble the 
price of common stock and gaining extra 
profits. System, too, will cause any man 
of intelligence to have every department 
methodically conducted, and not to have 

I anything delayed or capriciously changed j 
to do j Rom tlie rotation or regular course. But

his success was mainly attributable: 
Rememembcr always that labor is one ot 

the conditions of existence.

Never give out that which does ro t first 
come in.

Study in tlie course of j  our li/
the greatest amount of good. : the miserable, shiftless fanner will have a

Labor then, to the last moment of your I piece of plowing in the middle of a mead
ow and a field of com or grain with noexistence.

A M odification o f  B ell's  Telephone.
fence between it and tlie pasture, and then 
every neighbor will be complaining of in- 

„  .  ,  _  . . .  . jury from stock through the bad fences.
. , ' iou\e, of the French Academy, has n e will also be so simple as to attempt to

of peace” bu tm  tlie main “its way. rre  proposed a modification of Bell’s telephone fatten, in the winter, cows which have been 
the w-ays of pleasantness ” and of two by which messages can be sent to great milk and have lost their tl(,sh and 
“evils it is always wise to choosethe least.” distances. He substitutes for the single , goBM, coan!P( th|n< bi„.boned 
"Single-blessedness” is a myth when a j  membrane employed by Bell, a cube or
man or woman has passed tlie rubieon of j octagonal apparatus, each side of which 
middle life, and since “ misery loves com- ! has a vibrating membrane yielding a cur- 
pany,” even occasional “double wretched- \ rent of electricity. By associating all of 
ness” is preferable to continual solitary i the currents produced by these magnet«, 
woe.—S. F. Chronicle. j there Ls obtained' a single intensity which

increases in proportion to tlie number of
Inquiry into tne wicked ways of Phila- ma^ uets jnflJenced, verv much as the in-1 acco,mt of interest upon bonds held by na- 

delplila’s mock auction men reveal that tensity of a Grove or Bunsen battery can !tionul banks, the .Secretary of the Treasury 
they hired tw o or three women to attend ! be lar) ely multiplied by an increase in the transniitttd to the House yesterday a state- 
the sales, carefully inspect articles that | number of ceils. By speading into an in- ,nent shovvln£ that from July 1 18fiS, to 
were to be sdftf, start the bidding a t the gtrument hav ing many membraneous faces ' Januai7  ^  1§78, tl  ere has been paid out on 
article's cost price) and run if up among j a current of electricity can lie orM liated ’ ^  accQUnt : •
themselves Until an outsider put in a bid. I powerful enough to be transmitted on very 1 Coiu ,nterest........................ $241.278.371.31;
It was then promptly knocked down—to j iong  circuits. In this way we may be able ! C a r n a < T - ...... ...................-
the outsider. j to tali across the Atlantic by cable.

Plants sleep at night, as is well known, 
but their sleeping hours are a matter ot 
habit, and can easily be disturbed. A 
French chemist recently exposed a sensl 
tive plant to a bl ight light at night and 
placed it in a dark room during tlie day. 
The j)lant, at first, appeared much puzzled. 
It ojiened and dosed its leaves irregularly, 
in spite ofthe artificial sun beaming upon 
it at night, and in tiie daytime it some
times awoke. It finally submitted to tho 
change, unfolding itself regularly at night, 
and closing in tlie morning.

A bill has been introduced in Congress 
amending section 3N00 of the Revised Stat
utes, which providi s for the prepayment 
of postage on all mail matter, by adding 
the following: “But if any letter weigh
ing one ounce or less shall have been mail
ed without being prepaid, such fetter sh;dl 
be forwarded, ami double the prepaid rates 
shall be charged and effifeoted on delivery.”  

A Kansas couple wlio were apparently 
living in peace and harmony were no 
long ago divorced, greatly to'the surprise 
of their neighbors; hut the mystery is now 
explained. Tne husband had homesteaded 
160 acres of fine farming land, and them 
was another IG0 acres adjoining not yet 
taken up. The pair were divorced, tho- 
w oman entered tho vacant quarter section 
and established her daim as the bead of a 
femilv. When this was done tho pair wem

I "  . v ., > —----------------  remarried, and now •have a fine farm e t
1 T o t a l ................$249,837,556.67; ■ half a section. r

—.4 Working Farmer, in Rural New Yorker.

Interest the Governm ent has Paid.

In response to a resolution of the House 
inquiring what amount lias been paid out 
by the Treasury of the United States on


