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The Largest Stock I
TIlK MOST COMPLETE ASSORTMENT OF

Q  e n o r a l  M e r c h a n d i s e

IN EASTERN MONTANA IS TO BE FOUND AT

A. LAM M E h C O ’S.

We carry in  S to c k  I ,n r g e  a n d  F u l l  A sso r tm e n ts  In  E a c h  o f  
th e  F o l lo w in g  L i n e s -

Ladies’ Groods, F ancy  Goods, 

S T A P L E  A N D  F A N C Y  G R O C E R IE S,

Clothing, Gants’ Fam ishing1 Goods.

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES.

Dry Goods, C arpets, Queensware, C u tlery , arid  a ll  

L in d s o f  H a rd w a re ,

H O U S E  F U R N IS H IN G  GOODS,

The Avant Courier.
T h t  P io n e e r  P a p e r  o f  H o t te r n  

•M o n ta n a .

ESTABLISHED IN 1871.

r a k lh h e d  Every T hursday  M oraine.

T e rm s  o f  S u b sc r ip tio n .
C ASH  IN  A D VAN C E.

One re a r  .......................................................... $S SO.
Six m onths......................................................  3 00.
Three Months ..........................  1 oo.
One Year, delivered bv c a r r r is r ..............  & 00.
Singt* copies................................................. 10 cents.

O u r  Selected  Stomj.

A NEWSPAPER FILE.

All tvhscriptiong w ill be discontinued at the 
•ud of the time paid for.

Some r.f our patrons being in 'a rrea rs  on the ir 
subscription accounts, we w ill continue the old

It was two day? alter Aunt Priscilla’s 
funeral, and Sue and 1 were sitting together 
by the kitchen tire, with that hush over 
our spirits which follows a death and a 
burial. AH the afternoon we had been 
busy in getting Hie house to rights, not 
meddling yet with the tilings which had 
been hers, and were now ours, but by dint 
of open windows, sunshine and furniture 
dusted and rearranged, trying to restore to 
the rooms that lauiiiiar look which they 
had lost during these weeks of anxiety and 
trouble. A few days more, and we must 
face a future which was full of terrors. 
Meanwhile custom as well as inclination

make us three comfortable lor life.” j eight hours alter the fire! That’s v/hat I 
“ How do 3011 tiean? What would you j call pluck.” 

do with a thousand dollars, il you had it, ! ‘-Isn’t it? ’ cried Sue, admiringly, as she 
John?” I drew the paper from its wrapper and held

“I’ll tell yon. Langworthy is goiug to ! it to the blaze that she might see trie fa- 
sell his practice.” I miliar page.

‘•Oh !” ! pocket our melancholy little list
‘Tt is a large practice, for the country.! ‘‘You were right. John. Sue and I hare 

jou  know. It brings him in six or eight | searched tin- house over to-day, and this is 
hundred a year—someiimes more. He has ; all there is of any value—the furniture, a 
a chance to go into partnership with h!s ! little silver and those wretched Intelligen-

W it a n d  H um or.

brother out West somewhere, and he’ll sell 
for a thousand.”

“But. John, some people like you better 
than they do Dr. Langworthy

eers. ’
I was interrupted by a startled cry. Sue 

was gazing at the newspaper in her hand 
with large, dilated eyes. lie r cheeks had

It I were that man, I should command 
, both practices. It is a chance, don’t you 

. . .  accorded a brief respite in which to think 1 seev a new nian coming in has his 
tcrni.s loi the ir ACTomiiiodiitioi), o r until tlie i ,, ♦  lioi* w h n  line tynnp miiiI of* $**n*li otlioi* i t  a a as»
am ounts dne us are paid iu full. The following of " «  w no nas gone, anil oi caui ouitr, chance to cut me out

with the clinging tondness ot those whose | ,.j see> What can be done?”
lives, never betöre parted, were about to j “Nothing,” with a rueful laugh.“ That’s 
separate. j the worst of it. I can only keep on and

“ Yes, some people do. But tho ques- flushed pink, 
tion is, will they like me better than the j “ What is it? What is the matter?” both 
other man who buys Dr. Langworthy out? j of us cried in a breath.

“Just read this! Oh, John 1 don’t beiiere 
it! Read.”

are our

C re d it  R a te s  o f  S n b sc r ip tio n :
One Y ear............................................................. $5 00 i
Six M onths............................................................ 3 00
For a shorter period, per m onth..............50 cents.

D elivered by ca rrie r , SO cents per month, pay
able at expiration of each month.

Sue sat on a low stool, her head against j i,ope for t |ie ß„ t i t ‘is hard, when
the chimney jamb. It was the chimney of j with tins miserable thousand dollars I 
Aunt Priscilla’s youth; she never wouki j could double my chances and make a

The best thing out—Out of debt. 
Quakers stick by their Friends.
Categoral statement—Speaking to the 

Meanwhile I took from my pUrpUSS.

A spirit wrapper—the paper around a 
bottle ot whisky.

Sheer nonsense—Trying to cut your own 
hair.

The best race horse cannot run up a col
umn of figures.

A sure cure for sleeplessness is to imag
ine you have got to got up.

Doctors sometimes give n man up, but 
the undertaker is always hopeful.

“I acknowledge the corn,” as the man 
said when he pulled on a tight boot.

„ . . .  . „ . .  . , „ Chicago News: “Owe as yru go and
She thrust the paper into bin hand, and j then yo* won,f want for anything.”

Vice-President Wheeler, it is said, never 
smiles—probably lie is a stern Wheeler.

A St. Louis clerk is named Gasbill. Un
happy man. Everybody disputes him.

Self-Mad« Men.

lie read

Wm. W. Alilerson 
M att. W . A hiervon ALDERSON & SON.

P U R L I S H K R S .

Office, C o n fie r B u ild in g , Mnln S tree t.

AND-

Agricultural Implements!
We have, in fact, everything needed by the

Faner, ftctaiic and Miner.
CALL,AND EXAMINE OUR IMMENSE STOCK. AND IF YOU DO NOT SEE 

EXPOSED TO VIEW, THE ARTICLE YOU AVANT,

A S K  F O R  IT  !
W* HAVE HUNDREDS OF ARTICLES IN STOCK THAT AVE CANNOT 

ENUMERATE IN THIS ADVERTISEMENT, OR MAKE 
ROOM FOR ON OUR SHELVES.

Doing an enormously large business we are enabled to purchase goods and sell the 
same at lower prices than it is possible lor others to do.

CALL AND EXAMINE GOODS AND LEARN PRICES.

A. L am m e  4* Co.
MAIN STREET, B ozem an, M ontana.

P oetry.

THE BEST PLACE
Tc Buy Your

CLOTHING,
BOOTS ÆHSTD SH O E S,

Hats and Caps, Gaits’FmisMng Goods,
C R G C S m iY ;

GLASSWMF, LAMPS AND CHANDELIERS,
I s  a t

LESTER S. V IL L SO rS
I m , . . , .  baring gone out of the general merchandise trade, and taken up the above 
* !» gpECIALS,” I can meet styles mid prices of any house in Montana, either at

WHOLESALE OR RETAIL.

• J  .*•* of S S Ä

CUSTOM MADE GOODS.
M j  «teck of H*U » a  ' » ' ' T ’’" '

The B eet o r  A ll.

“ I ! • ▼ •  my love because she is to  fa ir: 
l i e r  eyes are  like two glare, her Hewing hair 
Like braided sunshine, sud  her smell fleet 

feet
Keep tim e w i.h  m y tree  heart like music 

sw eet. ’ ’

‘‘1 1ère my love because she is so w ise:
H er soul site calm and thoughtful in her eyes; 
No passion stirs  her; she is still and calm 
As iu  the tropic noon the quiet p a lm ."

* ‘I love my love for that she is so good :
No humau heart hath fully understood 
H er gentle w ays, her happy, hopeful face, 
b rig h t w ith the light of some sweet, holy 

place. "

‘ ‘I love my lo v e ,”  the fourth sang, glad and 
free—

‘‘I love my love, because that she lores m e:— 
This is enough to make me proud and blest;
1 love m y loTe because she loves me b e s t."

Tlie M odern F a rm e r

The pipe of the qnail in the stubble fl-ld;
The scent of the new mown hay;

And all day long the shout and the soag 
Of the reapers so far aw ay.

ru e  restless racket amid the g rain ,
The noise of the r ra | ing machine;

And ever agaiu the how l of pain 
Comes over the meadows green.

Oh, sweet is the field where the meadow lark  flits 
And sings, as it soars and dives;

W here the granger sits, àcd  veils as he gits 
Hi* lingers among the knives.

No longer we hear on ihe h ill-sides sere 
The scythe-stone’s clickety-cllek; /

But the reaping m achine c«!s Ids legs off, I ween, 
before ever t’ae man can think.

Wi;h forebodings and tear* his good wife hears 
1 he ntau o f the house say good-bye;

To re tu rn , in sooth, w iih a hor^e-rake tooth 
Slicking fou, inches out o f his eye.

When the thresherseom e ia , w ith halloo and d in , 
How burdened w ith sorrew  the hour—

When they pause to scan w hat i-* left of the m an, 
Chawed up In au  eight horse power.

Oh, lithe and listen! From  over the hills,
W hat voice for the doctor begs?

’Tis the stoker who fell, and, awful to tell,
1 he steam  harrow  ran  over his legs.

Tints all day long, w ith m irih  and tong,
They laugh a t the dread alarm s;

Though the waviug field shall Us harvest yield 
Of fingers, aud legs and arm s.

Then pity the sorrows of a poor old granger, 
Whose maugled lim bs have borne him  to the 

fence;
Who braved, w iih reckless courage, untold dan

ger,
And ran h is  farm  w ith modern implement».

—Burlington Hawkege.

A n cien t O e o n .

alter it—one of the wide old-fashioned 
kind, with j ot-hooks, and blazing log?, 
and a bake-oven at one side. The soot- 
blaekened bricks and faint red glow made 
a background lor my sister's head, w ith 
its great twist of fair hair, and lily'-like 
slender throat. Site is very pretty, pret
tier than anybody I ever saw. 1 recollect
ed a picture as I looked at iter—a picture 
of Cinderella silting in just such an attitude 
by the chimney-side. Site was equally 
picturesque at that moment; so tar as 
looks fro, equally worthy of a Prince; but, 
alas! no fairy godmother was likely to 
emerge from the upple-room for her bene
fit. Aunt Pris, who in a small way had 
enacted tt* . part toward us. was gone, and 
her big >rsing-chair, which we had no 
heart to sit in. swung empty in its accus
tomed place, tyjie of a like emptiness which 
we were conscious of in other tilings, and 
would feel tor a long time to come.

Neither of us spoke for a while. We 
were til ed and spiritless, and John Slade ! of a chance, 
was coming presently to talk over things, ! we. John?'

nice home for you two. Sue, darling, don’t 
cry.”

She had laid her check down on his arm, 
hut she wasn't crying, only looking sadly 
into the lire.

“It we sold everything, all this which 
amity left us—Ihe home, everything— 
couldn’t we get the thousand dollars?” ! 
asked, desperately.

John shook his head. “I couldn't let 
you do that. Cree. in any case. You’ll 
want your share some day lor yourself; it 
mustn't go into buying a practice tor me. 
But, apart from that, houses sell so badly 
now that this wouldn't realize much over 
the value of the mortgage at a lorced sale. 
Anti the furniture, though worth a good 
deal to keep, would go for nothing at an 
auction. That plan wouldn't do at all for 
any of us.”

“Still, there's no harm in thinking about 
it, and seeirg what we have, and what it's 
worth,” I urged, loth t*» give up any ghost 

We may do that, mayn’t

so we saved our words 
Dr. Slade—John—was Sue’s lover. Their 

jtoor lit lie engagement had been formed 
two yeara ago. How many years it was 

j likely to last, nobody could guess ; but 
' they held on to it bravely, find were con- 
] lent to wait. Pretty soon, as we sat wait- 
! ing.his step sounded without on the gravel.

“Of course. That is a thing you must 
do sooner or later. Look over tiic house, 
and make a list carefully, and we’ll con
sult and fix on approximate values. Don’t 
hurry about it. though. Next week is Unie 
enough, and I know you need rest,

£ £  i  O  O  O  —'THE OFFICE FILE OF 
L. V )  v / <  our paper having been de

stroyed bv firs on ihe evening of die m il in s t., 
we offer the above price ior a complete and per
fect set of the Intelligencer from its first number, 
March 4! 1830, to pr».ent date. Auy person able 
to supnly a  set as slated will please communicate 
with the publisher. 1*. O. RoxttfM, New Volk.

“ A thousand dollars! Oh, Sue! Oh, 
John! what a piece of good fortune! Dear 
aunty—think of Iter file turning out such 
a treasure! It is too wonderful to be true. 
I feel as though it were a dream,” and I 
danced up and down the kitchen floor.

John and Sue were equally excited.
“Only,-’ premised the former, “ we must 

not forget t liât some one else may have a 
tile of the Intelligencer, and get ahead of 
ns.”

This wet blanket of a suggestion kept 
meawakeall night. My thoug.its kept 
flying to New York, anticipating the letter 
that we 1 ad written, and John posted 
over night tor the early stage. If it should 
lie lost in the mails! When morning came, 
I was too weary and too fidgety to employ 
myself in any way. But about noon John 
walked in—comfort in his eyes.

“ Why, John, how funny to s<v you here 
at this hour! Why do you look so? You 
haven’t heard yet; you can’t, tor the letter 
is only half way there.’’

“But I have heard! I got ahead ot the 
lelter—drove over to the junction, tele
graphed, paid lor the answer, and here it

Under this head the Sacramento Record- 
Union has the following well-written arti
cle. It is so peculiarly applicable to the 
people ot this coast it will pay to read It 
carefully :

“ We have among U3 a class of strong 
men, whom we are pleased to call self- 
made men. These began life with but 
few advantages, as we assume, and work
ed their way to personal strength. But 
are they therefore in any peculiar sense 
self-made men? Arotber starts in life 
with a good education furnished by the 
wealth r»t another, wins personal strength, 
and we call him an educated man, to 05»- 
tinguish him front the sell-made in m. We 
assume that the self-made man is not edu
cated. and that the educated man is not 
selt-made. Wherein do these two classes 
differ from each other? In nothing but 
the suppo-ed difference in early advantag
es, which may have been a more serious 
obstacle than lheir absence would have 
been. Both of these cl >s*os ot strong

Blessed John! This was the telegram : 
“Send file at once, Check ready to your 

order. P. IIalliday.”
. „  . . .. . . .  IIow we cried and laughed ami kissed“ Best is the very tiling I don t need and T i , „. , . ,, ! each other! lo  John and Sue, the satis-can t take,” I cried, impetuously. “Some-1 . , .... ’

! and with a little tap—courteous but uune-1 thing to fill up the long days ami keep ns i ‘1C Jon. °  i e 1 1 ,  0 , e ’  .  10 sPpn °^e lpr’ 
eessary, for the door was never locked—he j from thinking and getting blue is what we : Ie 1111100 0 t ( ‘ellet lolHSi °  llie- ie 
entered, gave Sue a gentle kiss, me another, j want. “ Well make the list to-morrow,

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC GOODS
•  -»„a. bo» ..,  s r r .  « f jÄ Ä ?

“ BOTTOM PRICES 51

familiarly known,
aad will make or repair anything InAbe s jape Price» will

to ault. Call and examine. £  pUfi|jr marked, «fid
be one and tire same to all. Good» will re  puu*. j

JOHN CRAIG, or «» more

NO VARIATION IN PRICES.
Hein* satisfied that the CASH ^YSTEMjstlreonlytrre no m**

£  er to term, that

L E S T S *  • •  U H U - S O U

■tried j  to 
to

The doors of the ancient Egyptians were 
made of wood like those of the present 
day, and stained in the same way to imi
tate foreign and rare woods. They turned 
on pins ot metal, and were secured inside 
by bar or bolts. Some exactly resembled 
the front folding door of an old inn, the 
•Red House,” at Benweli,”  pulled down a 

few vears ago, having bolts above and be
low, and a bar placed across from one wall 
to the other; but in many instances wood
en loeks secured them like it by passing 
over the centre at the junction ot the two 
folds. One of the most striking ditl'erences 
between ancient doors and our own was 
that those of the Greeks opened outwards 
to the street, so that they were obliged to 
strike on the inside before they opened it, 
to warn persons passing to keep at a dis
tance. Those of the Egyptians and the 
Romans, both inner doors of rooms and 
street doors opened inwardly like our 
doors, and they were forbidden to open a 
street door outwardly except by special 
permission.

P . <t. Liar P e o p le .

Old maids.
Also, old bachelors.
A tender-hearted butcher.
A man who will die for a woman.
Milkmen who don’t water their milk.
The rwan who really like» to dun people.
A hotel clerk who can’t “size” » man by 

his clothes.
Singera who think it’s cunning to mum

ble their worth. . _  ,
A young man with two sweethearts and

•  dear conscience.
A  ms® who can lay down a  pat füll with 

perfect equanimity.
The who wear, a duster two Inches 

charter than Ids coat.
People who aonsider R beneath their 

dignity to raise their bat to a lady.
The man with a one-eighth interest in a 

two-barrel well who don’t say “ Wo pro- 
ducera.”

The dry goods derk who. does not say 
-Now, Isn’t there something else to-day?”

P eople w ho
tfcog tritt bo taken Car

l ig  
sS p É .

mil sat iio vu on u ecu v» in »„»ty's mek- 
ing-chair. It was a comfort to have him 
do that. The house seemed less forlorn at 
once.

“ Welk children, iiow has the day gone?” 
he asked.

“Pretty wdl,” replied Sue. “ We have 
lieen busy, and are tired to-night, I think. 
I'm glad you are come, John, dear. Be 
were getting lonely and dismal, Cree and 
I .”

Lucretia is my name ; but Sue and Aunt 
Priscilla always called me “Cree.”

John adjusted a stick on the embers, 
and. with one daring poke, sent a tongue 
of bright flame upward before be answer
ed. Then lie took Sue’s hand in his broad 
palm, and, jiatting it gently, said :

“ Now let’s talk over matters. We ought 
to decide what we are to do, we three.” 

That “three” was very comforting to 
me, but John always is a comfort. He was 
“ made so,” Aunt Pris said. And he cer- 
tain’y carries out the purpose of ids crea
tion.
' “Did your aunt leave any will?” he went 

on.
“Only this;” and 1 brought from between 

the leaves of the big Bible, where we had 
found it, a half-sheet of note-paper, on 
which dearaunty had stated, in lier own 
simple form, that she left all she had to be 
equally divided between her neices, Susan 
and Lucretia Fendexter. ’Squire Packard's 
name and Sarah Brackett’s, our old wash
erwoman, were written below as wit
nesses.

Very well,” said John. “That's good 
In law, I fancy; or, if not, you are the 
nearest relations, and it s yours anyway. 
What property did your aunt own besides 
this house?”

She had an annuity of $250 a year, and 
fifty dollars more from some turnpike 
st ick. That’s all, except the house and 
furniture, and there is a mortgage ot $300 
on that. ’Squire Packard holds it. The 
annuity stops now, doesn't it?”

John looked as though he wanted to 
whistle, but retrained.

“ Your aunt was a clever manager,” he 
said—“a capital manager. Site made a 
very litte go a great way, didn't she? I 
don’t know anyone else who could live so 
nicely on three hundred a year, with mort
gage interest takep out. Y ou have always 
seemed cozy and comfortable.”

“ We always have been. But we had the 
garden, you know, and the cow ; that gave 
us two-thirds ot our living. Aunty was a 
wonderful housekeeper, though. Isn’t it 
a great deal cheaper to feed women than 
men? She always said so.”

“I suppose it is. Men are carnivorous. 
A diet of tea and vegetables don’t suit them 
very well; they ur sp t to grumble for 
something no re solid- Well, my dear 
girts, our summing up isn’t very aatisfec- 
tory. Even without the mortgage, you 
couldn't live on titty dollars a year.”

“No. And I've been thinking what we 
could do. So haa Cree, though we haven’t 
spoken to er.cli other about it. I  might 
teach a district school, perhaps. And 
Cree—”

“I could lake s  place as plain cook. 
There Isn’t anything else 1 can do so Well. 
Ffain cooking, with dripping and soap-tilt 
by way ot perquisites ;” and I gave a laugh 
which was meant to be merry.

“I t ia bard,” said John, with a moody 
look on bis face which haa foreign to its 
usual frank brightness. “ How much a 
little money wuuii) sometimes do for peo
ple who can’t  get it, and bow little it is 
wort’ to other people, who fling It away 
without a thought ot its valae ! A t l o t -  
ttjMf dollars, now! Any rich man would 
consider it a mers bapstelie in hisaxpsnsas; 
but il I oould command the som, it  would

A little more talk and he rose to go. 
“Did you stojj at the post office, John?” 
“ Yes. There was nothing for you.” 
“Not even the Intelligencer?'' asked Sue, 

languidly.
i  forgot to tell you.

lifting ot a heavy weight, home, security, 
the shelter of my sister’s wing, the added 
neues or a mother who wVis urouienj 
in every deed, And all this for a thousand 
dollars! Oh, Iiow much money can do 
sometimes! and at other times, how little! 
We had grown somewhat calmer, though 

i Sue kept her sweet, wet face hidden on 
There lias been a | j 0|m‘g shoulder, and quivered and sobbed

way.
The tendency of grocers to become 

Governors is alluded to. Mr. Boutwell 
was a grocer; Governor Bishop, of Ohio, 
is a grocer, so was Governor Padelford, of 
Rhode Island. And some say that Gen. 
Butler is grosser than any of 'em.—Spring-
jîtiu nrpuo i toi**».

It is a bad plan to wear a diamond ring

trom its ashes!”
I leave you to guess whether we did not 

drink this heartily.—Harpers Bazar.

Odds a n d  E nds.
Ben Butler is a poor laboring man worth 

only $3,000.000.
The Philadelphia Bulletin  regrets ex

ceedingly that Kearney's father didn’t 
drown bis—or rather, pool his issue.

The man who keeps a loose bull dog is 
accused ot reprehensible charity to tramps. 
They never leave without a bite.

“Are the potato-bugs ripe yet?*’ asked a 
would-l>e smart youth. “ I guess so,” said 
his fattier; “at all events, you can spend 
the afternoon picking them.”

Every man is born for heaven ; and he 
is received in heaven who receives heaven 
in himself while in the world, and lie is 
excluded who does not.—Swenborg.

A witness named Gunn was cold by a 
lawyer who had been questioning him : 
“Gunn, now you can go off;” and the 
judge added : “Gunn, you are discharged.” 

“This is not counterfeit, I hejie,” said a 
lover, as lie toyed with his sweetheart's 
hand. "The best way to find out is to 
ring it!” was the reply.

great fire in New York, and the Intdli- ■ ninv :m:! then, when L turned emotion into 
gsneer is burned out. Abner brought the j ;i new channel by seizing a tumbler of wa
ne ws over; it was telegraphed to the junc-j ter and proposing lids toast: - l o  the
U„„. Tltey « y  buildtor i s .  low ness. ! ■ J ? "  . ^ » i i S ï T - T h ,  
so I suppose there won t be any publica-1 mtelligencer-mnj it rise like a phoenix 
tion for a while—some days at least.”

••Poor aunty! how sorry she would be!-’ 
sighed Sue. “Aunty took the paper ever 
since it began, forty-five years ago. She 
never missed a number. There it all is, 
uj)-stairs—stacks and stacks of it. She was 
so proud of her file. It’s no use at all 
now, I suppose, is it, John?”

“The ragman will give a penny a pound 
tor it,” I suggested ; “ that's something.”

“ We’ll weigh the lot, one of these days, 
and see what we can realize,” said John.
••Good-night, children.”

It was a ghostly task which we set out 
to do next day. The jiast itself, the faint, 
fragmentary past, seems to be wrapped up 
md inclosed in those bundles of time-worn 
articles with which elderly jieople encum
ber their store-rooms anil closet shelves.
Some air ot antiquity exhales as you open 
them, and, mingling with our modern air, 
produces an impression liait laughable, 
halt sad. Aunt Priscilla had been a born 
collector. She loved old things because 
they were old, apart from use or value, and 
instinct and principle combined had kept 
her from ever throwing away anything in 
her life. Had she been richer, lier garret 
would indeed have proved a mine ot treas
ures for the bric-a-brac hunters. No tin 
peddler would have laid eyes on her and
irons; her claw-legged tables would have 
held their place, her Sjiede and Worcester 
wares sat undisturbed upon thr’r upper 
shelf, century in and out. L..t Aunt 
Priscilla had no claw-legged tables, no 
brasses or old china. Instead, we found 
vast stores ot odds and ends—bits ot by
gone dresses, rolls ot faded chintz, papers 
yellow with age. pamphlets which no mor
tal had ever read or would read, old books, 
eoverless or with pages torn away, seraps 
of rusty iron, screws without heads, and 
nails without points. The furniture, tho’ 
neat and whole, was of the plainest. Even 
our unpracticed eyes could see its lack of 
value. Who would want to buy the old- 
time dimity curtains, with ball fringe sew
ed along their edges, or the counterpanes, 
made by Aunt Priscilla’s own hands out 
ot the calicoes of her youth? Our list 
was a very short one. A few chairs and 
tables, a dozen thin spoons and a small tea 
pot in silver, the huge newspaper heap 
whicli 1 had appraised at a penny a pound 
—these seemed the only saleable tilings; 
and we looked comically and grimly into 
each other's feces as we set them down.

“ I wish it were possible to eat -ntelli- 
geneers." said I.

“They say newspapers make excellent 
counterpanes,” replied Sue—“ wanner than 
blankets.”

“Yes, and ‘they say’ that a teaspoonful 
of Liebig's Extract gives as much nour
ishment as ever so much roast beet,” re
torted I. “But it seemed to me, when I 
tried it, that except for a taste in my 
mouth as it I Lad swallowed an old s..oe, 
l shouldn't have known that 1 had eaten 
anything at all.”

John came as usual in the evening.
“Here’s enterprise!”  he called out nahe 
came in.

“ What ia enterpriser’
“The Intelligenter! Behold it, large as 

Hie, and looking just ae usual, only forty-

When ju  i have a chance to hug the , men are educated, and both are, perhaps, 
girls, never complain of wasted opportun-, stif-niacle. The peculiarity of the so
fties. J called self-made man lies in the fact that

A patch on the seat of a boy’s trowsers j *1C VVil* naturally endowed v.itli power to 
is “something new under the son.” absorb the spirit ot his tune, and make It

The label upon a bottle of ague remedv, ' a, 1>:l!'t of Limself’ 'vilhout ,Ii'1 aU of i,ca* 
requesting the patient to shake well before dplulc »l’l« r-tus. Le is an educated man,

because his natural powers have beenusing, is superfluous
Some men are so awful slow that the 

only time they get ahead is when they buy 
a cabbage.

A barefoot Syracuse girl kicked a bur
glar out of a house, aud an observing mule 
went lieliind the barn and wept.—Camden 
Post.

A fat man who wants to reduce his size 
should trade horses with a preacher. Tue 
animal will worry his fat oil' at the rate of 
ti\e pounds per day.

Elizabeth Allen, in a poem, asks, “O. 
willow, why forever weep?” Elizabeth is 
a little mistaken as to the facts. It isn't 
the willow that weeps; it is the boy who 
dances under the limber end ot it.

When Boh Ingersoll rnnounees “The

draw n out, fashioned anil »rained for ji.ae- 
tical use. lie can command and use his 
faculties, his personality, for the purposes 
of life ; tie is. therefore, cu educate l man 
in the highest sense. One w Lo has used 
the formulated system of education fit)m 
the primary school to the university is 
called an educated man hv sound thinkers, 
not because * vast amount of learning has 
been poured inio him, but because it is 
supposed that his powers have been 
educed—educated, drawn out and strength
ened—in a,manner that w ill enable him t® 
grapple with and use the instrumentalities 
of his time. In obtaining this drawing 
out or education, iie I as been operated uj>- 
on by the spirit of his age through 
schools, books, and his own inherent 

Mistakes of Joseph” as one of his lectures strength. 'I f  lie has not been so drawn 
the Washington Post advises him to read | rtl,t l,e ** n°t an educated man in any sense 
up. as it was not Joseph, but Mrs. Poti-’ known to sound thinkers. He may be 
phar that made the mistake. Perhaps. ! filled with book lore, and saturated with 
however, Bob don't look on it in that ! f*11“ spirit of other days, but he is not edu

cated, nor is he self-made, or made at a!i. 
He is what he was in the start, plus a 
stuffed memory. The .-o-cr.llrd self-made 
man has been educated, drawn out, 
strengthened, inspired with the spirit ot' 
the times, by a somewhat different apjiara- 
tus. To him the absence ot the school
and college ninv have l»een no disadvnn- fogs.b utron ute w in ,« .j . ..

. Society, the world ot strife, the great
upon tiie little finger when at the opera. gtm \  conflict am, contaot wK>, nirll
A person who does, always has “‘» re , d tWn„s, were ln all probability ‘ ett-r 
trouble in folding a newspaper or pro-1 at] t(d ,0 ,)ig W;.nts than schools. And 
gramme than anyone else. Such a person s j ,je .# ̂  rea)lv as the man who

“ “  vvmL‘ nn,i ia »pent his early lite in schools. He mayeyes are always weak, and lie is compelled 
to use his opera glasses almost constantly. 
It's a bad plan.

A L andlady*« Nad e x p e r ie n c e  W ith  a  
S h a rp  T o n u g  M an.

V irginia (Nov.) Chronicle.

Some weeks ago the fair keeper of a 
lodging house in this city, who had some
what passed that time of life when wo
man's charms are poetically alluded to as 
“ the beauty which maddens tlie passions 
of earth,” ealled at tlie Chronicle office aud 
asked one of the reporters to “back” a 
letter lor her. He wrote on the back tlie 
address of a person named Simiuins, re
siding in Bodie. Tlie next day the woman 
again came in with a letter and w anted the 
address of the man printed in bold type.
She was informed that this would only be 
an extra cxjiense.

“ I don’t care for that,” she replied ; 
when 1 send an important letter 1 want 

to see that it goes. S’posen tlie Postmas
ter couldn't read writin’ very well and the 
letter couldn't get there, I'd  be in a nice 
f i x . ”

“ Important business letter, I presume?”
“ Well, I mean business, and 1 guess lie 

does. When Simmins comes back lie's 
goin’ to marry me; and Pm not goin' to 
take any chances on those fool postinas- ' 0tîn>r.

not retain in his memory as many facts o f 
a certain kind, but he lias the education 
that is evoked by schools. Schools and 
colleges are useful to ull, hut they are ab
solutely necessary only lo mediocrity. 
While tlie self-made man. all other thing? 
being equal, is therefore as truly educated 
as the -scholar,” he is nevertheless no 
more a selt-made man tluui the man who 
has acquired his “education” in school* 
and colleges. Men tak# entirely too much 
credit to themselves lor what they are or 
are not. The real “maker” is the spirit cf 
the age and tlie people among whom we 
live, and we absorb this according to the 
degree of our susceptibility. Place the 
University of California in England and 
tlie “spirit” of the peojde will produce 
through it the English type of mind and* 
character. Place tlie Oxford University In 
California and the Cosmopolitan type will 
still be produced. Tlie “spirit” ot a peo
ple overrides and molds men, schools and 
colleges. This is the strongest power 
known among men. Tlie difference be
tween the so-called “self-made” man and 
the man who has been made In or throng!, 
schools, lies in the fact that self-mmle men 
have been more thoroughly under the in
fluence of the spirit of tlie age tlum the 

The one did about t:s much »flt-

Why doesn't Tilden get married and ; was well, 
learn what it is to get up in tlie middle ot J No more was seen ot the fair creature 
the night to heat ratnip tea over a gas ] (or a week or more when suddenly she 
burner to be applied internally for infantile burst into tlie office like a tornado.

ters mislaying the letters.” I making as the other. Being strongmen.
Accordingly the woman got fifty envtl- ! and therefore powerful in absorbing and 

opes witli tlie address ot Simmins printed assimilating, they are ex pontiffs ot their 
thereon, and left tlie office satisfied that all j times, by which tiny are both made. 'The

weak may be housed somewhere and bo 
manufactured by something, but the 
stromrare, when grown, the embodiments

colic, and let the Presidency alone?
Bereaved relatives, w ho send in a long 

and very flattering p.ece ot obituary poet
ry, ask -Do you think we could add any
thing more?” Y'es, you might add a five 
dollar hill as a guaranty of good feith.—
Rome Sentinel.

The lianilkcrchief business must be 
stopped. The Rochester Express says :
“Some fellows are so sensitive that a man 
cannot blow his nose without their think
ing he is trying to flirt with tiieir girl.

A flat iron with a thermometer on to 
regulate heat is invented, but we don’t 
think it will be popular. What is to be
come of the thermometer when tlie iron 
is thrown at a husband's head? It is doubt
less the invention ot some short-sighted 
bachelor.— Oil City Derrick.

A celebrated actress, whose fresh smiles 
and silver voice favored tlie deception, al
ways called herself ‘ sweet sixteen.” She 
stated her age as sixteen In court, as a 
witness, ner son was directly afterward 
called up and asked bow old he was. “Six 
months older than mother,” was the hon
est reply.

A lady fainted recently at a temperance 
meeting in Des Moines. Two hundred 
hands involuntarily thrust themselves into 
the left breast pockets of two hundred 
coats; then the owners happened to think, 
and tlie lady had to be carried to a neigh
boring drug store in order to be restored 
to consciousness.—Keokuk Constitution.

Norway lias some curious exhibits at the 
Paris Exhibition. She has Ash-skint tin 
ned for gloves; eel skins prepared for bar- j bad man, well calculated to break up good 
nets, shark skins, ten feet long and three ! femiltes.
feet wide, tar various purpose*; and whale j Simmins is a festive youth of tirenty- 
skina, sixty feetloog* for ddvin^bands of j four. His bewildered landlady is just

.............. •»  th« m if ib o n  fl$y<

"Say, Mister Rejxirtcr, Simmins ha? 
double-riveted me and I want liiui written 
up.”

“ Is the wedding off?”
“Simmins is oft'; he has left me. Ah. 

these men ! He told uie before he left that 
ft I’d lend him $50, he’d marry me.”

“ You don’t mean to say you advanced 
the money?”

“ Yes. I was fool enough to do it. and 
he’s left rue altogether, lie  never answer
ed one of tliem letters with his address 
printed on the envelopes. But I've got 
over two dozen of his letters written to 
me betöre he left the Comstock, and 1 
want every one of them printed in the 
Chronicle. It'll make a big sensation, 1 
tell you. He must be shown up.”

The woman rushed oft, and promised to 
bring the letters next day. In the morn
ing she came in radiant with joy. Sim- 
mins, the lost one, had returned, taken a 
room in lier lodging house, and all w as 
well.

“How much for 100 wedding cards?” 
she enquired.

The jobman showed her a number ot 
samples and the prices, and she took tliem 
away to jee  which she liked best and to 
consult her affianced concerning them.

It was a week before she came back, fu
rious with rage. Simmins had left her 
house, carrying away h'a love letters and 
not paying bis room rent, and wm now in 
Gold Hill making love to a married lady 
whose husband was on the night-shift. 
She wanted the community warned against 
the gay deceiver, whom she consldeied a

ot their times. Among tlic-e two classes, 
the ••self-made” and the “educated,” their 
are neither self-made nor uneducated men. 

—  ♦  —
Sir». S b .n n a a .

Special Te’e-jram to l.e Flon*er-Pr»es.

Washington, Sept. 23.—A telegram 
trom a daughter of (J< n. Sherman was re
ceived he e to-diy fio:n A l intic City, ash
ing that Surgeon Morris, of the army, sta
tioned in Washington, be sent at once to 
that pi ice, as .Mrs. Sherman is very ill. 
The dis|>ateh gave no details of her ilinesr. 
Col. Audenried, ot Sherman's staff, imme
diately telegrajihed to know it lie could be 
of any service, nnd Miss Sherman answer
ed in the negative, saying, however, that 
they wished to see Dr. Morris as soon as 
possible. Since the unfortunate action of 
Thomas Sherman in entering tlie society 
of Jesuits against ins father's protests, biff 
with his mother's encouragements, Gen. 
and Mrs. Sherman have not met. He is st 
Fort Yuma, New Mexico, and is not ex- 
pected home before the last of October. 
He would requirent least twenty-five days 
to return, even should his presence be 
necessaiy. Since Gen. Sherman showed 
so much ti tling over the action of his son 
and reproached his ivite and lier Catholic 
friend* so bitterly for robbing him of Iff* 
favorite son. Mrs. Sherman has chang'd 
her plans and lus determined to live w i;’ 
her husband hereafter and give up her r- 
ligious labors. She has rented her horn 
in St. Louis, and upon tlie General’s r- 
turn will take up her residence in Wash
ington. _  ________

Square umbrellas are reported as the 
latest tMng In Paris. That’s nothing. V.V 
have been using square umbrellas fo r .. 
long time, at least they are never round—
wbm wstSsd,

- r


