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General Merchandise

IN EASTERN MONTANA IS TO BE FOUND AT

A. LAMME & CO’S.
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We carry in Stock Large and
the Followi

Goods, Fancy Goods,
STAPLE AN'D FANCY GROCERIES,
Clothing, G2a%s’ Parnishing Goods,
HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES.

Dry Goods, Ccrpets, Queensware, Cutlery, and all

kinds of Hardware,

HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS,

—AND—

Agricultural Implements!

We have, in fact, everything needed by the
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The Avant Courier.

The Pioneer Paper of Eastern
JMontana.

ESTABLISHED IN 1871,

Pablished Every Thursday Morning.

CASH IN ADVANCE.

One year ... b

Six months. . ‘; ﬂlg
Three Months . ot 55 .. 100
One Year, delivered by carrrier. ... 500,
Single copies. .. . .2 uueirresvonvavannons 10 cents.

All subscriptions will be discontinued at the
ond of the time paid for.

Some of our patrons heing In’arrears on their
subscription accounts,we will continue the old
terms for their accommodation, or until the
lx-mnts due us are paid in full. The following
are our

Credit Rates of Snbscription:
(S, MR 7 ¥ S S G e S R o 5 00
0 B T R e el .‘:; 00
For a shorter period, per month.........50 cents.

able at expiration of cach month.
sac. w. atierson { ALDERSON & SON.
PUBLISHERS.

Oflice, Courier Bullding, Main Street.
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Poetry.

The Best of All

‘‘I love my love because she is so fair:
Hier eyes are like two siars, her flawing hair
Like braided sunshiune, zod her smsll fleet
feet
Keep time wi.Lh my trme heart like music
sweel.’’

““I leve my love because she i3 50 wise:
Her soul sits ealm and “houghtful in her eyes;
No passion stirs her; she is still and ealm
As ju the tropic noon the guist palm.’’

“‘I love my love for that she is so good:

No hunian heart hath fully understood

Her gentle ways, her happy, hopeful face,

Dright with the light of some sweet, holy
place.”’

““Ilove my love,’’ the fourth sang, glad and
free— .

*‘Ilove my love, beesuse that she loves me:—
This is enough to make me proud and blest;
1love my love because she loves me best.””’

The Modern Farmer

The pipe of the quail in the stubble fi~ld;
The scens of the new mown hay;

And all day long the shout and the song
Of ihe reapers so far awzay.

The restiess racke! amid the gram,
‘The noise of the reajing machine;
And ever agaia the howl of pain
Comes over the meadcws green.

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

Where (he granger sits, &od yells as he giis

His fingers amoung the knives.

No longer we hear on the hill-sides scre

The scythe-stone’s clickeiy-click; p
But the reaping machine cuts hislegsoff, [ ween,
Defore ever tae man can think,

Wiih forebodings and tears his good wife hears
The man of the house say good-bye;

To return, in s0oth, with a horse-rake tooth
Sticking fous inches out of hiseye.

When the thresherscome in, with halloo and din,
How burdened with sorrew the hour—

When they pause to scan what i« left of the man,
Chawed up in an eight horse power. J

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

'Tis the stokcs who fell, and, awful to tell,
The steam harrow ran over his Jegs.

Thus all day long, with mirth apd song,

They laugh at the dread alarms;

Though the waving field shall its harvest yleld
Of fingers, and legs and arms.

Then pity the sorrows of a poor old granger,
Whoze maugzled Jimbs have borne him to the
fence;
Who braved, wiih reckless courage, untold dan-
ger,
And ran his farm with modern implements.
—Burlington Hawkeye.

Ancient Doors.

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 of metal, and were secured inside
by bar or bolts. Some exactly resembled
the front folding door of an old inn, the
«Red House,” at Benwels,” pulled down a
few years ago, having bolts above and be-
Tow, and a bar placed across from one wall
to the otherj but in many instances wood-
en locks &ecured them like it by passing
over the centre at the junction of the two
folds. One of the most striking differences
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 & dis-
tance. Those of the Egyptians and the
Romans, both inner doors of rooms and

rs opened inwardly hke our
m :’:3 ihey were lorbldde{ to open %
street’ door ‘outwardly except by speciul
permlssion.

——

P. Q. Liar People.

A man who will die for a woman,
Milkmen who don’t water their milk.
The man who really likes fo dun people.
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. | the rooms that famiiiar look which they
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Our Selected Story.

make us three comtortable for life.”
“How do you uean? What would you

A NEWSPAPER FILE.

It was two dayc after Aunt Priscilla’s
funeral, and Sue and 1 were sitting together
by the kitchen fire, with that hush over
our spirits which follows a death and a
burial.  All the afternoon we had been
busy in getting the house to rights, not
meddling yet with the things which had
been Aers. and were now ours. but by dint
of open windows, sunshiie and furniture
dusted and rearranged, trying to restore to

trouble. A few days more, and we must
face a future which was full of terrors,

| accorded a brief respite in which to think
| ot her who has gone, and of each other,
lives, never before parted, were about to
separate,

Sue sat on a low stool. her head against
the chimney jamb. It was the chimney of
! Aunt Priscilla’s youth; she mever would
alter it—one of the wide old-faghioned
kind, with pot-hooks, and bluazing logs,
and a bake-oven at one side. The soot-
blackened bricks and faint red glow made
a background for my sister’s head, with
its great twist of fair hair, and lily-like
slender throat. Sue is very pretty, pret-
tier than anybody I ever saw. 1 recolleet-
ed a picture as I looked 2t her—a picture
of Cinderella sitting in just such an attitude
by the chimney-side. She was equally
picturesque at that moment; so far us
looks go, equally worthy of a Prince; but,
alas! no tairy godmother was likely to

| emerge from the apple-room for her bene-

fit. Aunt Pris, who in a small way had

! enacted tF .. part toward us, was gone, and

ler big vexing-chair, which we had no
heart to sit in, swung empty in its accus-
tomed place. type of a like emptiness which
we were conscious of in other things, and
woutld feel for a long time to come.
Neither of us spoke for a while. We
were tired and spiritless, and John Slade
was coming presently to talk over things,
so we saved our words.
Dr. Slade—John—was Sune’slover. Their
poor little engagement had beea formed
two years ago. IHow many years it was
likely to last, nobody could guess;
they held on to it bravely, and were con-
tent to wait. Pretty goon, as we sat wait-
ing his step sounded without on the gravel,
and with a little tap—courtcous but unne-
cessary, for the door was never locked—he

ing-chair. 1t was a comfort to have himn
do that. The house seemed less forlorn at
once.

«Welk children, how has the day gone?”
he asked.
“Pretty well,” replied Sue. “We have
been busy, and are tired to-night, I think.
I'm glad you are core, John, dear. We
were getting lonely and dismal, Cree and
L”
Lucretia is my name; but Sue and Aunt
Priseilla alwags cailed me “Cree.”
John adjusted a stick on the embers,
and, with one daring poke, sent a tongue
of bright flame upwurd before he answer-
ed. Then he tonk Sue’s hand in his broad
palm, and, patting 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
we, but John always isa comfort. He was
wmade o, Aunt Pris said. .\nd he cer-
tain'y carries out the purpose of his crea-
tion. *
“wDid your aunt leave any will?” he went
on.
“Only this;” and L bronght 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 her own
gimple form, that she left all she had to be
eqially divided between her neices, Susan
and Lucretia Pendexter. *Squire Packard’s
name and Sarah Bruckett's, our old wash-
erwoman, were written below as wit-
nesses.
“Very well,” said John. “That’s good
in law, I funey; or, if not, you are the
nearest relations, and it's yours anyway.
What property did your aunt own besides
this house?”’
«She hid an annuity ot $250 a year, and
fity dollars more from some turnpike
stick. That's all, except the house and
furniture, and there is a mortguge of $300
on that. ’'Squire Packard holdsit. The
anuuity stops now, doesn’t it #”
John looked as though he wanted to
whistle, but retrained.
“Youraunt was a clever manager,” he
caid—*a capital manager. She made a
very litte go a great way, didn’t she? I
don’t know anyone else who could live so
nicely on thyee hundred a year, with mort-
guge interest taken out.  You 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 of our iving.  Aunty was a
wonderfiil housekeeper, though. Isn't it
a greut deal cheaper to feed women than
men? She always said 8o.™

«I suppose it is. Men are carnivorons.
A diet of tea and vegetables don’t suit them
very well; they ur: apt to grumble for
something ~nore soll). Well, my dear
girls, our summing up isn’t very satisfuc-
tory. Even without the mortgage, you
couldn't live on titty dollars a year.”
“No. And I've been thinking what we
could do. S0 has Cree, though we haven't
spoken to ecsh other about it. I might
teach a district school, perhaps. And

”»

«] could ke a place as plain cook.
‘There isn’t anything else | can do so well.
Piin cooking, with dripping
Ly way of perquisites;” und I gavea luagh
which was meant to be merry.

et i rem@ -1

Meanwhile custom as well as inclin:nion:

with the clinging tondness ot those whose

but i

entered, gave Suea gentle kiss, me another, | want, “We'll make the list to-morrow,
and sat du ¥1 DANWCCE v in ewaty’s rack- | Tolin M

und soap-fat

do with a thousand dollars, if you had it,
John?”

“I'll tell yon. Langworthy is going to
sell his practice.”

“Oh!”

“It is a large practice, for the country.
sou know. It brings him in six or eight
hundred a year—sometimes more. He has
a chance to go into partnership with his
brother out West somewhere, and he'll sell
for a thousand.”

*But, J6hn, some people like you better
than they do Dr. Langworthy.”

*Yes, some people do. But the gues-
tion is, will they like me better than the
other inan who buys Dr. Langworthy out?
ItI were that man, I should command
both practices. It is a chance, don't you
see? But a new man coming in has his
chance to cut me out.?’

“I see. What ean be done?”’

“Nothing,” with a rueful laugh.* That's
the worst of it. I can only keep on and
{ hope for the '-st.  But it is hard, when
with this wmirerable thousand dollars I
conld double my chances and make a
nice home for you two. Sue, darling, don’t
ery.”

She had laid her cheek down on his arm,
but she wasn't crying, only looking sadly
into the fire, .

“It we sold everything, all this which
aunty left us—the home, everything—
couldn’t we get the thousand dollars?’ 1
asked, desperutely.

John shook his head. “I couldn’t let
vou do that, Cree, in any case. You'll
want your share some day for yourselt; it
mustn’t go into buying a practice for me.
But, apart from that, houses sell so badly
now that this wounldn’t realize much over
the value of the mortgage at a forced sale.
And the furniture, though werth 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 to give up any ghost
of a chance. “We may do that, mayn't
we, John??
+Of course.
| do rooner or later.
| and make a list caretully, and we'll con-

sult and fix on approximste values. Don’t
hurry about it, thongh. Next week is time
| enough, and I know you need rest.”

“Rest is the very thing I don’t need and
! can’t take,” I cried, impetuously. **Sote-
| thing to fill up the long days and keep us
| from thinking and getting blue is what we |

That is a thing you must

i A little more talk and he rose to go.
“Did yon stop at the post otfice, John?”
“Yes. "There was nothing for you.”

Look over the house, |}

eighbt hours after the fire! That's v-hat I
eall pluck.”

“lsn’t it?” cried Sue, admiringly, as she
drew the paper from its wrapper and held
it to the blaze that ghe might see the fa-
miliar page, Meanwhile I took from my
pocket our melancholy little list.

“You were right,John. Sue and I have
searched the house over to-day, and this is
|all there is of any value—the furniture, a
little silver and those wretched Intelligen-
cers.”

I was interrupted by a startled cry. Sue
was gazing at the newspaper in her band
with lurge, dilated eyes. Her cheeks had
flushed pink.

“What is it? What is the matter?” both
of us cried in a breath,

¢Just read this! Oh, John 1 don’t believe
it! Read.”

She thrust the paper into his hand, and
he read:

B 1 OO O our paer naving vess do-
stroyed by fire on ihe evening of the i1th inst.,
we offer the above price fur a complete and per-
feci set of the Intelligencer from its first number,
March 4! 1830, to pre-ent date. Any person able

|to supply a set a< stated will please communicais
| with the publisher. 1I’. O. Box 2351, New Yo k.

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

Jolin and Sue were equally excited.

*Only.-" premised the former, “we must
not forget that some one else may havea
file of the Intelligencer, and get ahead of
ns.”

''his wet blanket of a suggestion kept
meawake all night. My thougiits kept
flying to New Y ork, anticipating the letter
that we lLad written, and John posted
over night tor the early stage. If it should
be lost in the mails! When morning came,
I was too weary and too fidgety to employ
| myself in any way. Bat about noon John
walked in—comfort in his eyes.

“Why, John. how funny to se: you here
at this hour! Why do you look so? You
haven't heard yet; you can’t, for the letter
is only half way there.”

“but I kave heard! I got ahead of the
letter—drove over to the junction, tele-
graphed, paid for the answer, and here it
is.”

Blessed John! This was the telegram:

“Send file at onee, Check ready to your
order. P.HaLrLipay.”
Ilow we cried and laughed and kissed
each other! To John and Sue, the satis-
taction of their love, life spent together,
the fruition of deferred hopes; to e, the
lifting ot a heavy weight, home, 3ecurity,

the shelter of my sister's wing, the added
enes or a4 vrother who Was vruwiy

in every deed, Andall this for a thousand
dollars! Oh, how much money can do
sometimes! and at other times, how little!

| “Not even the Iutelligencer?” asked Sue,
| langnidly.
¢ forzot to tell you.

We had grown somewhat calner, thongh

T — | Sne kept her sweet, wet face hidden on
here has been a { John's shonlder, and quivered and sobbed

great flre in New York, and the Infelli- | how an:d then, when 1 turned emotion into

!y:ncnr is burned out.  Abner brought the |
| news over; it wus telegraphed to the junc- |
tion. They say the building is a total loss,
o0 I suppose there won't be any publica-
tion for a while—some days at Jeast.”

“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,
up-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 sugoested; *“that’s something.”

“We'll weizh 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 past itself, the faint,
fragmentary past, secms to be wrapped up
and inclosed in those bundles of time-worn
articles with which eldeily people encum-
ber their store-rooms and closet shelves.
Some air ot antiquity exhales as you open
them, and, mingling with our mode«™ air,
produces an _impression balt laughable,
halt sad. Aunt Priscilla had been a born
collector. She loved old things because
they were old, apart from use or value. andl
instinet and principle combined had kept
her from ever throwing away anything in
her life. Had she been richer, her garret
would indeed have proved a mine of tre:s-
ures for the bric-a-brac hunters. No tin
peddler would bave laid eyes on Aer and-
irons; her claw-legzed tubles would have
held their place. her Spede and Worcester
wares sat undisturbed upon th<'vr upper
shelf, century in and oat. L.I Aunt
Priscilla had no claw-legged tables. no
brasses or old ehina.  Instead, we found
vast stores of odds and ends—bits ot by-

one dresses, rolls of faded chintz, papers
vellow with age. pamphlets which no mor-
tal had ever read or would read, old hooks,
coverless or with pages torn away, scraps
of rusty iron, screws without heads, and
mils without points. The furniture, tho’
neat and whole, was of the plainest. Even
our unpracticed eyes could see its lack of
valne. Who weuld 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 ealicoes of her youth? Our list
was a very short one. A few chairs and
tables, & dozen thin spoons and a small tea
pot in silver, the huge newspaper beap
which 1 had appraised at a penny a pound
—these seemed the only saleable things;
and we looked comically and grimly into
each other's fuces ns we set them down.

[ wish it were possible to eat .mfelli-
gencers.” said L

“They siy newspapers make excellent
counterpanes,” replied Sue—*‘wurmer than
blankets.”

#Yes, and ‘they say’ that a teaspoonful
‘of Liebig's Extruct gives as much nour-
ishment 3s ever so much roast beef,” re-
torted I. “But it seemed to me, when J
tried if, that except for a taste in my
mouth 28 it ITad swallowed an old s.oe,
1shouldn’t have known that 1 had eaten

anything at all.”

John came as nsual in the X
“Here's enterprise!” he calied out as he

a new channel by seizing a tumbler of wa-
ter and proposing this toast: “To the
memory of the late Samuel F. Morse,”

John seized anothier and added: *The
Intelligencer—may it rise like a pheenix
trom its ashes!"

I leave you to guess whether we did not
drink this heartily.—Hazrpers Bazar.
B z

0dds and Ends.

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 his—or rather, pool his issue.

The man who keeps a loose bull dog is
accused ot repreliensible chiarity to trampg,
They never leave without a bite.

Are the potato-bugs ripe yet?’ asked a
would-be smart youth. “I guess go,” said
his father; “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 thie world, and he is
excluded who does not.—Swexborg.

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

*T'Lis i3 not counterfeit, I hepe,” said a
lover, as he toyed with his sweetheart's
hand. *‘The best way to find: out is to
ring it!”" was the reply.

Why doesn’t Tilden get married and
learn what it is to get up in the middle or
the night to heat eatnip tea over a gas
burner to be applied internally for infantile
colie, and let the Presidency alone?

Bereaved relatives, who send in a long
and very flattering p.ece of obituary poet-
ry, ask »Do you think we could add any-
thing more?’’ Yes, you might add a five
dollar bill as a guaranty of good faith.—
Rome Sentinel.

The handkerchief business must be
stopped. The Rochester Ezpress says:
sSeme tellows are so sensitive that a man
eannot blow his nose without their think-
ing he is trying to flirt with their 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 the iron
is thrown at a husband’s head? It is doubt-
Jess the invention of some short-sighted
bachelor.— Uit City Derrick.

A celebrated actress, whose fresh smiles
and silver voice tavored the deception, al-
ways called herself *-sweet sixteen.” She
stated her age as sixteen in court, asa
witness, FHer son was directly atterward
called up and asked tow 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 lett breast pockets of two hundred
coats; then the owners happened to think,
and the lady had to'be carried to a neigh-
boring drug store in order to be restored
to consciousness,—Keokuk Constitution.

Norway has some curious exhibits at the
Paris Exbibition, She has fish-akins twn-
ned for gloves; eel skins prepared for har-

fer various parposes; and whale

feet
skins, suxty foet long, for driving-bands of

skine, ten feet long und three | familles.

Wit anda Humor.

" The best thing out—Out ot debt. T
Quakers etick by their Friends.
Categoral statement—Speaking to the

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-
ime you have got to get up.

Doctors sometimies give a man up, but
the undestaker is always hopeful,

“I acknowledge the corn,” as the man !
said when e pulled on a tight boot. |
‘ Chicago News: *“Owe 28 ycu go and|
| then you won'c want for anything.”
| Vice-President Wheeler, it is said, never
| smiles—probably he is a stern Wheeler.

Self-Made Men.

Under this head the Sacramento Récord-
Union has the following well-written arti-
It is so peculiarly upplicable to the
people of this coast it will pay to reud it
carefully :

**We have among us a class of strong
men, whom we are pleased to call selfs
made mca. These begun life with bat
few advantages, as we assume, and work-
ed their way to personal strength, But
are they therefore in any peculiar sense
self-made men? Arother starts in life
with a good edueation furnisied by the
wealth of another, wins personal strengti,
and we call him an cducated man, to dis-
Linguish him from tle seltmade mn. We

cle.

jassume that the self-iade man is not edu-

cated, and that the educated man is not
selt-made. Wherein do these two clusses
ditfer from each other? In nothing but
the suppo-ed difference in early advantag-

| A St. Louis clerk is named Gasbill. Un-
{ bappy man. Everybody disputes him. |

When you1 have a chamce to hng the
girls, never complain of wasted opportun- |
ities.

A patch on the seat of a boy’s trowsers
is “something new under the son.”

'The label upon a bottle ¢f ague remedy,
requesting the patient to shake well before |
using, is superfluous.

Some men are so awful slow that the
only time they get ahead is when they buy
a cabbage.

A baretoot Syracuse girl kicked a bur-
glar out of a house, and an observing mule
went hehind the barn and wept.—Camden
Post.

A fut man who wants to reduce his size
should trade horses with a preacher. The
animal will worry his fat off at the rate of |
five pounds per day.

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

When Bob Ingersoll sanounces *“The
Mistakes of Joseph’’ as one of his lectures
the Washington Post #dviges him to read
up, as it was not Joseph, but Mrs. Poti-
phar that made the mistake, Perhaps.
however, Bob doa’t look on it in that
way.

The tendency of grocers to become
Governors is alluded to. Mr. Boutwell
was a grocer; Governor Bishop, of Olio,
is a grocer; 8o was Governor Padelford, of
athode Isliad. And some suy that Gea.
Butler is grosser thun any of ‘emn.—Spring-
JICEG INEPUG L.

Itisa bad plan to wear a diamond ring
upnon the little finger when at the opera.
A person who does, zlways has more
trouble in folding a newspaper or pro-
grammne than anyone else. Such a person’s
eyes are always weak, and he is compelled
to use his opera glasses ulmost constantly.
It’s a bad plan.

——— .+ —
A Landizdy’s Sad Experience With a
Sharp Youug Xam.

Virginia (Nev.) Chronicle.

Some weeks ago the fair keeper ofa
lodginz house in this city, who had some-
what passed that time ot life when wo-
man’s charms are poetically alluded to as
“the beauty which maddens the passions
of earth,” called at the CAronicle office and
asked one of the reporters to “back” a
Jetter for her. He wrote on the back the
address of a person named Simmins, re-
siding in Bodie. The next day the woman
again came in with a letter and wanted the
address of the man printed in bold type.
She was intormed that this would only be
an extra expense.

“] don’t cure for that,” she replied;
“when | send an important letter I want
to sce that it goes. S’posen the Postmas-
ter couldn’t read writin’ very well and the
letter couldn’t get there, I'd be in a nice
ﬁx.YO

“[mportant business letter, I presume?”

“Well, I mean business, and I guess he
does. When Sinuins comes back he's|
goin® to marry me; and 1'm not goin’ to |
take any chunces cn those fool postinas-
ters mislaying the letters.”

Accordingly the wom:n got fifty envel- |
opes with the address ot Simwins printed
thereon, and left the oflice satistied that all
was well.

No more was seen ot the fuir creature
for a week or more when suddenly she|
burst into the oflice like a tornado.

‘SBay, Mister Reporter. Simmins has
double-riveted e and I wast him wiitten
up.”

«[s the wedding off "’

“Siimmins is off'; he has left me, Ah,
these men! He told me betore he left that
it 1'd lend him $30, he’d marry me.”

“You don't mean to say you advanced
the money*”

“Yes, | was fool enough to do it. and
he's left me altogether. He never answer-
ed one of them letters with his address
printed on the envelopes. But I've got
over twe dozen of his letters written to
me before he left the Comstock, and I
want every on= of them printed in the
Chronicle. 1]l 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. Simn-
mins, the lost one, had returned, taken a
room In her lodging house, and all was
well.

“How much for 100 wedding car:ls?”
she enquirel.

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

It was a week before she came back, fu-
rious with rage. Simmins had left her
house, carrying away b's love letters and
not paying bis room rent, and was now in
Gold Hill muking love to a married lady
whose husband was on the night-shift.
She wanted the community warned aguinst
the gay deceiver, whom she considered a
Bbad man, well calenlated to breuk up good

Simmins Is a festive youth of twenty-
four. His bewildered landiady s just

{ demic apparatus,

es, which may have been a more serious
obstacle than their absence would have
been. Both et tlese clisses ot strong
men are edueated, and both are, perhaps,
scf-made,  The peculiarity of the go-
called scifmade man lies in the fact that
he was naturally endowed with power to
ahsorb the spirit of his time, and make It
a part of Limself, without the ald of aca-
ITe is an educated man,
because Lis nuturzl powers have been
drawn out, fishioned and rrained for prace
tical use. lle can command and use his
fuculiies, Lis personality, for tle purposes
of lite; he is, thiercfore, 2n educate | man
in the higliest sense. CGne who hus used
the formulaied system ot education from
the primary school to the university is
called an edueated man by round thinkers,
not becituse a vist amount of learning has
been poared into Lim, but because it is
supposed that his powers have been
educed—educated, drawn out and strength-
ened—in aymanner that will enable hiin te
grapple with and use the instrumentalities
of his time. In obtaining tiis drawing
out or education, he [ as been operated up-
on by the spirit of his age through
schools, Yooks, and his ewn inherent
strength. “If he has not been so drawn

| out he is not an elucated man in any sense
| s
‘kpown to sound thinkers.

He may be
filled with bouok lore, and saturated with
the spirit of other days, but he is not edu-
cated, nor is le selfraade, or made at all,
He is what ke was in the start, plus a2
stuffed memory. The so-called sclf-maile
men  has been edusated, drawn out,
strengthencd, inepired with the spiritof
the times, Ly a somew hat different appara-
tus. 1o Lim the absence ot the school
WA UIEInAE, ave been ho disedyan;
Society, the world ot strife, the ;ireat
struggle, conflict and contact with men
and things, were in ail probability Fetter
adapted to his wants than schools. And
he is 28 really educated as the man who
spent his ewrly lite in schools. He may
not retain in his memory as many facts of
a certain kind, but he has the education
that is evoked by schools. Schools and
colleges are useful to all, but they are ab-
solytely necessary only to mediocrity.
While the gelf-made man, all other things
being equal, is therefore as truly educated
as the *scholar,” Le is nevertheless no
more a self-made man than the man who
has acquired his “education™ in schools
and colleges. Men take entirely too mueh
eredit to theinselves for what they are or
are not. The real **‘maker” is the spirit ¢l
the age and the people nmong whom we
live, and we absorb this according to the
degree of our susceptibility. Place the
University of California in England and
the “spirit” of the people will produee
through it the English type of mind and®
character. Place the Oxford University in
California and the Cosmopelitan type will
still be produced.  The “spirit™ of a peo-
ple overrides and molds men, schools and
collezes. ‘This is the strongest power
known among men. The difference be-
tween the so-called “self-made’ man anid
the man whe has been made in or througl.
schools, ties in the fact that selfmade men
have been more thorouvhly under the in-
fluence of the epirit of the age than the
other. The one did about as much selt-
muking as the other,  being strong mea,
and therefore powertul in absorbing and
assimilating. they sre exponents of their
times, by which tiey are both made.  Tie
werk may be housed somewliere and he
manufactured by sowmething, the
strong are, whea I 1, the embodiments
of their times,  Among these two clisses,
the »seli-inade’ and the “educuted,” thece
are neither seli-made por nneducated ea.
—— T O

Mrs. Sherman,

bt

Special Telegram to (hie Fioneer-Press.

Wasnisaroy, Sept. 23.—A  telegram
trom a duaghter of Gen, Sherman wis re-
ceived he e to-day fiom Atlantie City, ask-
ing that Surgeon Morris, of the artuy, sta-
tioned in Washington, be sentatonce 1o
that plce, us Mrs. Shermuan is very ill.
‘The dispateh gave no detuils of her ilinese.
Col. Audenried, of Shierinan’s staff, imme-
dintely telegraphed to know it hie could be
of any service, nnd Miss Shermai answer-
ed in the negative, saying, however, that
they wished to see Dr. Moriis us seon as
possible. Since the unfortunite action of
‘Thomas Sherman in entering the society
of Jesnits aguinst his futher's protests, bui
with his niother's encourageinents, Gen,
and Mrs, Sherman have not met, He is at
Fort Yuma, New Mexico, and i3 not ex-
pected home before the List of October,
He would require at least twenty-tive Uays
to return, even should his presence be
necessmy. Since Gen. Sherman showed
so mueh teeling over the action of bis son
and reproached his wite and her Catholiv
triends so bitterly for robbing him of his
favorite son, Mrs. Sherman has change!
her plans and has determined to ive wid!
her husband hereafler and give up her v
ligious l:bors. She Las rented her hons
in St. Louis, and upon the Generul’s re
turn will take up ler residence in Wash-
inglon.

Square umbrellis are reported as tho
Jatest thing In Paris. That's nothing. We
have been using square umbrelius for ..
long time, at least
when waated,

turning forty-hree, 80 the Belghbors sey.
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