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i boy might do. It fidzets me to death to

have him 'round. [ do wish you would

e

THAT BOY
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To Brzy Your

CLOTHING,

1erme Or Bubsoription.

“Hushand ! there's somebody out in the |
vord sawing wood. Who do you s'pose
tis 2

Farmer Granger turned himself in bed,
listened a moment, and then, with the|
sleepy sizh of one who realizes that the,
time for dreaming is over and work hours
are at hand, replied :

‘rlu'm-er's wife. teanwhile, worried and

“[t's Old Warner, likely. Ie's had tllue{

find out who he 18, Solomon.” y

«He don’t seem Inclined to tell, ahd li
don’t want to be too inquisitive, wife. It'
will come out sooner or lat r."

Two days passed. The lad kept faith- |
fully at his work, saying little and reveal-
ing nothing in regard to himself. The

fretted, turned a dozen keys at night, and
was surprised when morning dawned to

BOOTES AXND OITOES,

Hats and Gaps, Gents' Furnishing Goods,

CROCKERY,
GLASSWARE, LAMPS AND CHANDELIERS,

Is a

WILLSON & LEWIS.

[SUCCESSORS TO LESTER S. WILLSON.]

Beeanie. having gone out of the general merchandise trade, and taken up the above
~BPECIALS,"” we can meet styles and prices of any house in Montana, eitlier at

WHOLESALE OR RETAIL.

Clothing iz complete. for Men. Boys and Youths, is perfectly new and
fresh, made to order, and in our best lines, being fully up to

CUSTOM MADE GOODS.

Dar stock of Hats and Gents' Furnishing Goods is immense, and myst be seen to be
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EFOREIGN & DOMESTIC GOODS

appreciated.  The best of

wavs on hand. Boots. Shoes and Leather Findinge at prices that will astonish
Eastern Montana.  Boots and Shoes for fGents, Boys. Youths, Ladies. Misses
and Children. just mannfictured by the best manutacturersin the Uni-
ted States, and purchased for cash and consequently at

“BOTTOM PRICES.”

rly known. “Scotty.” will preside at the * bench "
¢ in the shape of a boot or shoe, and «t prices

No trouble to show gomds.  Prices will
Goods will be plainly marked, and

JOHN CRAIG. or az more tamili:
and will make or repair anythiz

to suit. Call and examine,

be one and the same to all.

NO VARIATION IN PRICES.

ng satisfied that the CASIISYSTEM ig the only true one, we shall adhera strictly to
, or to terms that make sales equivalent 1o cash, thereby asking no man to
pay for another’s goods.

WILLSON & LEWIS.

The Largest Stock!

ND THE MOST COMPLETE ASSORTMENT OF

General Merchandise

IN EASTERN MONTANA IS TO BE FOUND AT

A. LAMME & CO’S.

—_——— @ — ——

e earry in Stock Large and Fall A rtm Each
¥ the Following Linea ronts in "

H.adies’ Goods, Fancy Goods,
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,

othing, Geats’ Furnishing Goods,

CASH IN ADVANCE.

20 o PSS RN A N L LS ... 8350,
Six months. ... .. ........ 200,
Three Months S ceee 100,
One Year, delivered by carrrier .. ... . 500
Singlecoples. ..... .. ... . ... ..... ...10 cents.

All subscriptions will be discontinued at the
end of the time paid for. when the subseriber
»0 orders; otherwise, the paper will he contin-
ued at our

Credit Rates of Subscription:

One Year . o P A s R A e Y .85 0
Six Months 3 o 3w
For a shorfer period, per month .50 cents.

Delivered by carrier. 5 cents |-arvm'unlh. pay-

able at expiration of each month.
Wm W. Alderson

saie. w. Auierson. { - ALDERSON & SON.

Editors and Proprietors.

Offiee, Courier Building, Main Street.

]’oetry.

Temnysen Improved.

In the spring & livelier iris changes on the bar-
nished dove;
In the spring a younz man’s faucy lightly turns
te thoughts of love;
In the spring a fuller crimson comes upon the
rubln’s breast;
In the spring a maiden’s musings dwell upon the
style she’s dressed.
- e —
The Mystery of Paln.,
On the srimson cloth
Of my study-desk
A lustrous moth
Poised, siatuesque.
Of a waxen mold
Were its light limbs shaped,
And in scales of g.ld
1ts body was draped;
While ite delicate wings
Were netted and veined
With slivery siriugs
Or golden-grained,
Through whose tilimy maze
In tremulous flight
Dauced vuivering rays
Of the gladsome light.

On the desk close by
A tajer burned,
Toward which the eve
Of the insect tifrned.
In its vague iittle mind *
A fuiot de.ire
Rose undeflned
For the beauiiful fire.
Lightly it spread
Each silkei van,
Then away it sped
For a moment's epan;
And a strangze deliykt
Lured un ita cour:e,
With resistless might,
Toward the central source,
And it followed the spell
Through an eddying maze,
Till it staxgered and fell
In the dead!y bLlaze.

Dazzled and stunned

By the scalding pain,
One moment it swooned,

Then rose again;
A d again the tire

Drew it en with its charms
To a living pyre

In its awful arms;
And now it lies

On the table here
Before my eyes,

All shriveled and sere.

As I sit and muse
On its slery fate,
‘What themes u';struse
Might | mediiate!
For the pangs that thrilled
Through its delicaie frume,
As it2 se.ce: were tilled
Wiih the scorching flame,
A riddle incluse
That, liviag or dead,
In rhyme or In prose,
No se: T huns xead.
““‘But a m-ih,’’ youery,
“‘Is & shing so small!’”’
Ah, yes! but why
Should it suffer at all?
Why should a sob
For the vaguest smart
One moment throb
Through the tiniest heart?
Why, in the whole
Wide univerze,
£hould a single soul
Feel that primal surse?
Not all the throes
Of mightiest mind,
Nor | ‘e heaviest woes
Of humankind,

to get over his tantrum. I'll see,” | find everything untouchied. |
The farmer’s toilet was not one that re-| Ly v ave von coing to do about geing
quired hours to perfect, and betore Mrs. 'to church?” she aske: |
Granger had l'l)n(':.lld(‘!' that it was time‘d; ; morning.
tor her 1o ~he sturing.” the brown trouns- |
ers and blue frock ot her hushand could |
have been seem at the further end of the |
big kitchen, while two keen gray eyes |
peered through the half-open blind. | home
No red-nosed. haggurd-faced old man | o woukln't worry about that boy.
met his gaze, but a ]):lh‘-«"l('e‘kﬁl.' bare- | anee 2oing to run off with the honge.”
tooted boy whose low whistle kept time a8 | wwen T shadl lock up everything, and
he worked, while lll;, hc.'n!) of .m; l\sl.n I:;s {take Ethel, too. We can come home at |
feet gave evidence that his saw had made | ooy jf ghe gets tired. 11e's been here just
quick pace since sunrise, | Tong enough now to find out where I keep
“What are you about, boy?” was the

: 5 my sgilverand all.  And there’s grandma—
farmer’s salutation, us he neared the wood- ¢ %2 v ¢ 6016 Jeave her alone with him !
pile.

o “La, me, Lowly ! that boy ain’t a-goin’
*I thought, may be, yon -l AIVE MESOME | 1, pyrt me; and the old laughed a low,
breakrnsl' irl S:l\\'ltll awhile, :Hlib"t‘l‘ﬂ] the | incredulous laugh.
l:'n!. looking up.usn to note how his propo-l “Lain't 8o sure about it.”
sition was received.

“Breakfast! Of course. We never turn |
folks away hungry. Where'd you come
| from ¥
*Over east,” was the indefinite reply.
“Wiere'd you sleep las’ night#

“Under the bushes, down the road a
| piece,” the boy answered.

»Well, you're a great one! 1T shonlin't
vonder, now, if you'd run away " —half-
interrogated the fariner, with a pleasant
twinkle in his eye.

*Do you mind telling your name
ap, sir”’
ap, ey 27

“That’s what they call me—my real
name’s Jasper.”

“Who are
mother ¥

"

“There’s that boy ! |

responded the husbuand serencly.
I know—but ‘tuint a bit likelvy ‘.m'll!
want to go. And L don’t dure toleave him

He

sald  Mrs.

(gvemyself. I wish he'd go with us, hus-

| band,
| The proffered seat, however, was de-
clined, the boy saying : |

*My clothes ain't fit. I'd rather stay

round here.” {

So Mrs. Granger. with numberless mis-

givings, clambered into the high wagon.
tucking little Ethel in beside her, and off
| they went over the hills, to the town wo
| miles away.

*Let me see.” began grandina, when the |
tlast load of neighbors hal passed the gate,
| **your name’s Jusper, ain’tit¥”

sJusper. matam.”
they—your father :m:l! “Yes. Well, Jasper, can you read i
“Yes, ma‘am.” i

bolted ker bed room door sfter a night of threats, while the lad, with a final I ad-| :
~Ldidn’t know what that | vise you to put a good piece of road be- next words were reassuiing.

tween you and Tige!” closed the door,
softly sliding the bolt.

| ugly, but af'er I'd had my say he eooled

Wit and Humor.

The boy's fuce paled, but the mruwr'-"

| “He was inclined at first to be a little The Bank Clerks’ Association is not s

secret society. ‘They have tellers,

Then, going to the room where grand- | down a trifle. :md 1 tancy he won't give

ma lay cronched upon the be'l, scarcely

lyou uany trther treable  You cun sky

(laring to stir, he valled through the key-| here just as long us you please.”

hole.

*“They are gone.
now.”

“The dogs!" gasped a faint voice.

“There ain’t any,” he answered, sofkly.
“open the door, and I'll tell you.”

‘The bolt was eautiously withdirawn, and
the okl luly's fiee appeared, white and
terrified.

You can come out

derly. *I am sorry I frizhtened you so.

Lit.”

“L won't stir & step.” said grandma,
stoutly. *What do yeu mean by all this?
the wen. too !

A low, pleasant laugh sounded
the room.

»"I'was only me, grandma!
those mun meant mischief. and

through

I saw
I knew

| something wust be done pretty quick; 80 ed Mrs. Cooley. and he knew that the rob-'
| T made believe there was sumebody up  pers had entered the room snd carried her !

there.”

“But the dozs!™ eried the old lady, be-
wildered.  **Where are the dogs

I made ‘em bark—listen !

And then came from the throat of the

Granger, nodding mysteriously. ~Ifany-| litle ventriloquist such 2 torrent of 0 4150 felt certain that burglirs were
thing should happen 1 should never for-| Krowls, whines ::E‘l Fhi. "f""".'":"“:f! roaming about the honse. She was afraid | 2 :
| with Down Lige!” and ~Be still, Fritz!™ ¢4 w6 1) stairs, and so she remiined in the!  BY the time that Grant finishes his trip

| that the door was ssvung open, and grand-| dining-room and ser

i 'eaned against the wall, exclaiming :

“Well I never in all my lite! Ir you
don’t heat all the boys [ ever did see! And
there T s'posed you wus conniving with
them eritters, and [ was so scart I was just
as weak as a rag.

Awhile after this frizht at the farm-
house, Old Billy, with his load of three.
was plodding peacefully over the brow of
the little hill a quarter of a mile from
hoine, when suddenly Mrs. Granger's
voice, wil.l with terror, rang oat sharply
on the still air:

“The honse is afire!” she screamed.
*And grandma—oh, Solomon! it grand-

| oI knew #here wa'n’t nothing wrong

about that boy."” said graodis, with a
Etriumplmm noxd towand the radinnt Jasper.
I--l)vp:-nd on it, Lowly, the Lord sent
him ! — Martha Sewell, s Burlingten
| Hawk-£ye.

Buryiars.

An enterprising newspaper nas fonnd
out just when Adam was married. It was
on his wedding Eve.

Edison is too frivolous.  No man should
attempt to make light of so shocking &
thing as electricity.

. Last Sunday a St. Lonis minister preach-
| & un hour and twenty minutes to prove
that people talk too much and think too-

|

little.
A few nights ago, after Mr. and Mrs.| Kven the most religious man, who would

< anxions'y. on Sun-! “*Come and sit down.” sid the boy. ten- | Cgoley had gone to bed. and Mr. Cooley ' 8corn to worchip an idol. tikes a peculiar

was asleep, Mrs. Cooley happened o thiok delight in being worshipped as an idol

“There’s room enongh in the wagon,” | 1 was afraid it would, but I could not help ' ghat she had left some elotlies upon the himselt.

! clothes-herse in tlie kitchen too near to the|  Anthony Comstock heard somebody
! fire, and she determined t0 go down to re- spenk of a “new departure.”” A nnde de-
! move them. She rose without »rousing parture? I'll have it arrested at once!” he

There's no telling what he’ll do.™ | You can't tool me! 1 heard the dogs, and Cooley, but when shie reached the kitchen excliimed.

i she accidentally npset the clothes-liorse, | [t is n great shock to a man’s nervous’
land it came to the floor with u territic sysiem 1o have a suspender batton ily off”
|racket. Lhe noise woke Cooley, and he just when hie is making a protound bow to-
; instuntly came o the conclusion thaut there 'y 1.y on the street.
{ were burglars in the house. Then Lie miss- | “The only reason I got my cars hoxed,"
caid Johnny. *“was ‘canse when mother
5 7 said a neighbor had borrowed a hen of l'er,
jofl- Hecould hear thew rustling about [ szid the lent-hen season had arvived.™
down stairs. He leaped from bed. sciged | 2 ; X
| < 5 ool A sign betore a Boston grocery reads as
| club, and dashed up into the garvet and | ™ G G e

. . follows: “Wooden pails, 6 cents each.
| boltel the door.  Mrs, Ccoley heard hine | (0 e ! =
R T e Notice—We did not steal these puils. bat
EIVEID, ARO 2 ISP (e think the man we bought them from
Jdid”

camed to Mr. Cooley around the worll, he will lm\'«-heen drunk
[ for help. He heand it from his retreat in in a8 many us thirty-seven different lan-
| the garret, and realized the fact that the Zuages, without Laving a single pull a8
| robbers werc murdering her. At tirst ve | Cork.

| thought he ought to go down and rescue | Tuking off one's shoes in the lower hall
{ her. hut then he knew they would kill him | to walk up stairs noiselessly. and just as
ifhed . and he telt as if he ounghin’t 1o the top is reached to drop o e shoe, and
throw his life away recklessly while bis  hear it go rattling w the bLottom like the
| bob-tailed horse was sick and in want of | gong of eternity.

:(-.unsuuu :utu;nnon. So he stood .-'u.ll and | . “Satan died here.” reads a Pittsburg
listened.  The screams of Alis. Cooley sign: but it was not till an astute Alle-
grew louder and wiore trequent is she le- | ghany Dutchman inquired when he died
}:::‘;l;: l‘l;;n,:el:r,:d l:lh:u,hft:f“,‘ Im:: lrmldltl:- there thiit the people understood that they
‘ S y the robbers. AL st e | ., 10 get satin dyed.

! noise attracted the neighbors and @ couple
| of policemen. Mr:, Cooley adiitod thew, | A young couple were tound out at the

“Well, s'posin’ you read out lous) to me M’ kil'h-d ['!l never forgive myself, vev-i o, they began to search for the burglars, | front gate, one night this week. locked in

Why did we leave that boy ?  Oh!| ‘They tound the garret door locked, snud each other’s arms.  T'hey saud the combi-
they burst it open. As soon as Cooley ' hation was Jost. and ther couldn’t get it
recognized them he said : | because the jani*or was asieep,

=Where are they ! Wiere are those bur-i Rich parvenu, who knows nothing of

*I haven’t any, sir.”

s s I o 3 '

y I\fr‘:”“ and “l‘l""" & - {a spell.” and a little, old book was brought | F'* .

2\ one,” was E G . : i 2 S S o ie rse 1™
'l‘h:-J @ :‘:"p “Ih kl'lwln re]p ¥y — {out, from the great chest in the corner, en-| TN "’“' ""'-“:- Bolomon, riun the horse !

e < <hs p o , 5 3 & . 2 e gui sv-or0y’ Y 3

from ur ; i 'L :‘l' ﬂl "~ = _vl "l t e ";" titled ~Tules of a Grandmother.’ | Nonsense I said the easy ;:n.ng‘ farm

Ton 1der rovred-bri . at. . NeVer 1SR s whi ¢ ii=
ider b ond-brinined hat. as the | o boy read; and grandma, folding | €™ Neverthe wss, he whippeil up Okl Bii

Are of deeper weight
In the riddle of things
Thau this insect’s fate
With the maugied wings.

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES

ry Goods, Ccrpets, Queensware, Cutlery, and all it

In my simple song,
Could tell you the why

Of that one little wrong,
1 could tell you more

Than the deejpest page
Of saiutliest lore,

Or of wisest sage;
For never as yet

1n this worldly strife
Could Fhilosopby wet

At the import of life;
And Theslogy’s saws

Have still to explain
The inscrutable cause

For the beiug of pain.
S0 I somehow fear

That, in spite of both,
We are baftied here

By this one singed moth.

—Prof. Grant Allen, in Popular Science Monthly .

kinds of Hardware,

HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS,

——AND—

Agricultural Implements!

We have, in fact, everything needed by the

Farmer, Mechanic And Miner.

LL AND EXAMINE OUR IMMENSE STOCK. AND IF YOU DO NOT SEE
EXPOSED TO VIEW, THE ARTICLE YOU WANT,

| kgl Y
ASK FOR IT!
£ UAVE HUNDREDS OF ARTICLES IN STOCK :
ENUMERATE IN THIS ADVERTISEMENT, O MARE P NOT
ROOM FOR ON OUR SHELVES,

Am Exper ¢ in D
A half-witted Parisian had been making
an experiment in dentistry. e had long
heen suflering from toothache, but obstin-
ately refused to go toa dentist, and at length
finding the pain unendurable, took the fol-
lowing uncommon method of extraction :
‘To the tooth he attached a long string, and
to the string a heavy stone: thus armed he
proceeded to the topmost story of the
house he occupied. opened the window, and
hurled the stone into the air. The welght
of the stone and the lengih of the string
produced so violent a shock tha' not only
was the tooth pulled out but with it a por-
tion of the jaw. his neck being so painfully
twisted that be fuinted, Hours ensued ere
consclousness returned, and when hie recov-
ered his senses it was only to find bimself
deprived of the fuculey of speech.

Sdlepormously large business we are enabled to purchase

Emh and sell the
same 1t lower prices tl
CALL XD er prices than it is possible tor others to do.

# AND EXAMINE GOODS AND LEARN PRICES,

. A. Lamme & Co.

‘Boseman, Montans.

saw plied to and fro; and. doubtless, he
would have pushed his inguiries still furth-
er had not the impatient lowing ot Whit-
nev and Doll reminded bim that it was
milking rime.

»Well. you don’t look over and above

alone till you get soine victuals down,”

“I'd ruthier keep on” was the only an-
swer; and the work proceeded with no
turther interruption till Ethel. the three-
year-old pet of the family. eame trotiing
around the corner of the house to an-
nounce in her baby fashion that *b'e’k’ast’
was ready.

»Come right ingcome right in. You've
earned a mgood meal o' victualzy™ and
Farmer Granger led the way, with his lit-
tle girl perched upon his shonlder.

him, at one end of the square table, oppos-
ite Ethel and her father, while Mrs. Gran-
ger and a happy-taced old lady oceupied
seats on either side,

The tirst supply of broiled ham and

boy's plate, and the second installment
was vanighing bit by bit. when Mrs. Gran-
ger suddenly discovered that be had no
butter.

“No, ma'am; I don't care for it—this
bread’s good enough without any,” was
the reply when the plate wus passed.

lirge
Ay to

with a pleased smile, and an extra
doughnut immediately found its w
accompuny the butterless bread.

+I'd like to work a while longer to pay
for that breakfast.”” remarked the boy, as
he followed the farmer throngh the wood-
house. *I haven't tasted anything so goe )|
in a long time;” and the saw was taken p
witnont waiting for permissio..

“Well, if you're a mind to cut and pile |
up a sgpell, youcan stay and get your din- |
ner. We always mean to have good vie |
tuals and plenty of “em here.”

Mrs. Granger stopped now and then t
look out ot the buttegy window; and +1|
wonder who that boy iz, anyhow ¥* wss |
repeated more than once that morning lo!
grandma, who sat in the little old rocker,
quietly knitting.

*Now, where are you bound for ?* ques-
tioned the farmer, as the lad picked up his
bundle atter di and 1 ready to
take his departure.

“Ldon’t know, gir,” he replied. digzing
his bare toes into the dirt. *Is’pose I'll
stop anywhere I ean get work.”

“Wiit's the matter with this place?”
with a little twinkle of the gray eyes.
“That wood’s to cut, and it’ll take three
or tour days, at the least caleulzfion. I'll
agree to give you enougl to eatand a1 com-

T'he lad silently took the place assigned

baked potatoes had disappeared from the |

Mrs. Granger received this compliment
|

jways busy on other days—leaned back |
; with a look of contentment on her sweet |
! ol face, thinking to herself, »As if I'd be |
[ afenrd o thar troy » ‘ |
| *“You mnst ha' beer to school consid- |
lehapter was ended. l

“Inever went,” was the responge.

“Never! Who learned you to read, |

then
| *Mother." 1
| *And she's dead, you say "
© »Yes, ma'awm.” {

I The boy seemed reluctant to engage in !
any conversation, and hastened to begin,
he second chapter.  Some time passed, |
till. at length, the one auditor falline
asleep, the siory was concluded in silence.

Grandima’s nap was brought to a sudden
- close by u loud rap on the outer door,
| I'wo men .€tood on the door-step, ill-
looking fellows, and very dirty in appear-
| ance,

~Can you give us something to eat?"
asked one,

i sSartin, sartin; come right in and sit

| down," said the okl lauly, bustiing off to|
the pantry. *Which do you like the best |
—apple-pie or custard ¥

| bountitul repast wus sprend upon the ta-

| bie, and the goud thiny - vanished without

| cergnony.

The boy eyed the two sharply ; while
grundma, after receiving somewhat crusty |
{answers to the few kindly questions. sat
placidly rocking. The eyes of the men

|

{one asked :
I *Folks gone to church 7’

“La, yes,” replied the old lady. inno-
cently, *Our tolks never stay lhome tor
nothing.”

The man threw a quick glanee to\\'nnl!
his companion ; the other nodded. Neither |
movement escaped the watchfal pair of
eyes in the corner.

A moment after the boy lett his seat and
sauntered across the room.  He swppenl!
by the window to look up the road, and |
then going throngh the little hall which |
led out of the kitched, he called from the
foot of the stairs:

“Dave! Dave!
there ¥

“What do you want?” sounded a gruff |
voice down the stairs.

“Come down, can’t you? And bring
along Tige and Fritz! Don’t go to sleep
again.”

Grandma heard in mingled amazement
and alarm. Could the boy be in ieague
with these men, and another be in waiting
up-stairs ?

Are you asleep up !

Ftable bed. May be by that fime you'll|
want to rus howme again,” |

The boy's eves flushied, bat he set his |
lips tiim'y together, and made no answer
for a minute. Then he said;

“You ure very kind, sir; I'll stay if you
wiil let me.”

»Solomon Granger, you're crazy!" ex-
claiwed the nervous likle woman, when
her hushand related the foregoing conver-
sation. *The idea ot having that boy in
the house all night! Lsha’n’t sleep a single
wink. Likely as nothe'll kill us all before
morning, and make oft with everything
there is here.”

“Oh ! no, I guesshe's all ¥xht,” was the
farmer’s rejoinde; while 7. sweet voice
came from over the knitting :

*I ncver see a Joy with such a face that
had anything b bim but good, honest
blood. Depend on it, Lowly. there ain't
nothin’ wrong about that bey.”

But suspicbns  Mrs. Granger locked her
pantry doorthat night, her china closet,
the spare foat rcoio, the trunk in the nt-
tic that hefl her best linen, and listly the
door ot grandma’s room—the old Luly's
protestagon, **I ain’t a mite afeard, Low-
Iy " hwving no effect on her.

“Wel, I'm thanktul we’re all here ! was
the goxd woman’s efeculation, as she un+

|

=

As if in confirmation of her tears a low
growl sounded trom the room overhead.
Then eame a sharp yelp, followed by little
whines of impatience; and, with a eare-
less “Hurry up, Dave!™ the Ind walked
leisurely back to the kitchen. As he reach-
ed the door, grandma, overwheln with
consternation, made a desperate rifsh for
the bed room beyond, locking the door
behind her,

The men. in the meantime, had neared
the outer doer.

*Got some dogs up there, have ye®"
84’1 one, with a disagreeable leer,

*You heard 'em, didn’t you?’ was the
careless rejoinder.

*Come on, Jim!” addressing his com-
panion. “We might as well clear—our
same's up I’

*Don’t be a fool ! was the reply, in an
undertone. *Who's afraid o' pups !™

“Yer dogs ain't tie.ce. be they, young-
ster ¥’

+Fritz ain’t over and above friendly to
strangers,” replied the boy; eoolly, “amd
if I was you I wouldn't be found here

when T'ige gets out for a rug.” 'Then, in
4 louder tone:

“Dave, ain't you ? But dont
let Tige loose til the:nm‘

m?Julny!"
At this, the tramps moved off, cursi
the doge, and mutewing low,

| grandma dwelt upon the ex

And soon ak x
| men and for a time let the talk go on un-

toved searchingly about the room. Finally d

the root visible hehind the trees where the
smoke was curling up gimy and thick.

A dozen or more well-lirected pails ot
water had done their woi k., however ; and
only wet, smoked timbers and a blackened
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trongish. You'd better let that wood er'ble.’ was the comment when the first Pile of rabbish met the farmer's eye when

he sprang from his wagon and alighted at
the side ot the breathiess little worker.
The sight of the house and barn un-
harmed and grandma standing in the door-
way alive and well pat all fears to flight in
an instant.  But there was a stoi1y to re-
late, and the boy stood modest!'y by while
ng events

! i sly o > " -
her wrinkled hands—hands that were al-| 15+ 804 anxiously scanned the corner of

glars?  Did you catch “em ™" | painting. to an artist.—+How shall [ hang
Then an explaeation ensued, and Mr.| this picture!”  Artist.—-1 wouldn't hang
Cooley said bis idea of goinginto the gar- | jy it | were vou. but commute its sentence
ret was to stop any burglar who came in! ¢ solitary fluprimnnwnl for life.”
| by way of the trap-door in the roof, and to | g
Kil! bim on the spot. And when the po-|
licemen smiled at this, Cooley said that he
knew all the time there were no burglus |
in the house, e wunted to play a little,
| trick on Mrs. Cooley; and his prineipal i 2oy 2
| purpose In coming into the garret was to | ';"! ;"OS{"I_!ﬁ'r the wan with red hair that
{ ascertain if the root letked, and to exam-| ™€ 100R% ke
| ine the beautiful scenery trom the window,| An exhorter at a camp-meetine in Geor«
‘aml he fiercely demanded what the police- | gia was telling Lis congregation of the
| men meant by forcing themiselves into his | wivkedness of the world, and how many

A newly married fiiend of owrs recently
wrote ixteen lines of poetry on My First
Born Son.™  The ol woman™ knocked .
all the rhyme into a cocked hat by giving
hirth to a female «irl, and now he's hunt-
l

ot the past hour. The tramps, it wis sup-| j,5use at that t.me of night; and tinally he" people cheatedd and lied and backbited, and

posed, were the incendiaries 5 but happily
the tire ‘il been discovered in time to
prevent any damage.

The returning loads of church-goers,
eager to know the cause of the unusual
stir. stopped at the farm-gate ; and the lad
suddenly found himself the hero of the
hour,

*I told ‘em all the bad qualities of Tige

and Fritz, Uncle George's dogs !I™* exclaim-

ed the boy, unmindtul till the words were
spoken that his hearers had never heard of
“Uncle George” before. 'T'hen with a
bright blush he dropped behind one of the

heeded.

“Where's "e doggiez?’ persisted Ethel,
a few minutes later, unable to understand
fromn whence the ound proceeded ; while

| the others laughed and wondered, as the |

young ventriloquist tried the powers
which had done such eftectual service that
ity

»! do believe that boy's saved my life.
Lowly. Dependon’t the Lord sent him!”

and gramdma, concluding her story with a |
f long-drawn breath, sat down on the door- |

step, and was immediately engaged in an
eager talk with old Mrs. Atkins.

It was many hours before quiet settled
down upon tie inmates of the little farm-
house; but before they -ettled for the
night, Farmer Granger and his wife learn-
ed all that was needful to know ot Jusper
Goodrich’s former lite.

*Tle ouly reason I haven’t told you,"
said the boy. in reply to the farmer’s gues-
tion, *is because 1 wns atruid you'd send
me back. It might as well come out,
though—I Aave run away, bat I'll never
go back to Uncle George's—1'll die tirst 1™

It was a short story.  Until he was sev-
en years old he knew only a happy life.

| said that if they would not spread the | all that sort of thing, when in ol! store-
| facts over the village, five dollurs apiece keeper jumped ap and said: I know
| were the first of wmany little favors they | who you are hintin® at. *Tuin’t no such
| might expect at his hands. Then the party | thing!”

| . 4
{left the house and Mr. and Mrs. Cooley |  pp exchange speaks of “wooden shoe-
makers.”  Shodd think wooden shoe-

i
went to bed.—biaz Adeler. |
[ makers wonldn't work. T ere would be

e o

What & Virginis City Man Played on |

i no sutisfaction in pitching into a wooden
a Fomd Mother for IPoison. : SR P SRS
7 | shoemaker if he fuiled to have your boots

done on Saturd.y night according te prome-

Visginia City Chronicle.

: 1se. ®
Early this morning a tremendons com- | . c®e— —— —
| motion was created in a lodging-louse on Anxiety.

| B street by an inveterate wag, who really |
'ouxln to be taken care ofat once. 'I'he| Anxiety does no good. It never yet
man was lodging in the hoose, and about | paid a debt. or henled a malady. or pre-
|8 o’clock came down from his room and | vented an aceident.

told the landlady that her little hoy had|  Anxicty does much harm.  We talk
found a box of chloride of sodium on his | about fretting. bat what does the werd
| washstand and bad taken some ot it.  ~If wean?  Originally it meant to fray. to
|you can get a stomach pump into him | wear ont.  Our forefathers spoke of n gar-
| inside of an hour, he'll live.  Now, do not [ ment which ha” becowe threadbare and
get excited; keep cool. Puta mustard | full of holes as tretted. And be sare of it,
| plaster on his stomach at onee, and gend | to fret and worry about things is to wear
| for all the doctors in reach. You'll be sure | the mind out.  People speak sometimes of
[to find one at home.” By this tiime the | men being worked to death.  Be skeptical
frantic motlier huidl the boy stietched out ; ahout that 3 such suicides are extremely
on the bed, and was getting a square yard | rare. It i< not work, but worry that Kills.
of mustard plaster ready. At the same | Activity injures none, anxiety hurts thous-
time she despatchied thiee boys and a litile | ands.  Nothing ineapacitates us for duty
girl for medical aid. “Here,” said the wag, | more thun care; It saps our energies and
cooly, “I'll leave you the name of the|undermines our strength.  Sir Walter
chemical on a piece ot paper—chiloride of | Scott was a prodigious worker and his in-
sodinm. Make no mustake; any Jdoctor '«llh‘lry never harmed him, but when that
will know what to do the minute he ses | great calamity eame by which he not only
the name. It's all right; now don’t ery. | lost his property but was involved in fear-
It wont have the slightest eflect under an | tul pecuniary liabilities, his anxiety soon

| hour. Keep cool, don’t frighten the child.
[ I'll go down and send up some doctors my-
f selt,” und here the young man atarted at a
| brisk pace down town, and soon had se+-
{eral doctors routed out of their oflices.
| Mean while the boy, who was nine yeurs

brought on paralysis. and premature death
tollowed.—T'. R. Stevenson,

An Old Pussle Rewritten.

‘ “If you please, sir, I'm a poor boy, hut

Then his father’s health fuiling, and a sea- | 10, wus bawling ot the top of Lis vuice. | U'm awfully smart, and [ want work.”

voyage being decided upon, his father and
mother sailed for France, leaving him in
the care ot the village minister and his
wife. In six months came the news of his
father's death, and some weeks later his
mother, too, died, and was buried in a
foreign land.  T'he buy remained with his

L and some o ithe ludies trom the neighboring
Ehoum came in to help hold him oi the
| bed while the mustard plaster was spread
|over his stomuch. Every woman who
| caume in was shown the niune of the poison

| A 53
*Merey on us!™ “Grucious me!

written on the paper, and they ejnculated: |
~On, |

i T'he store-Kepper looked at his customer
| in astonishment.  The boy was a little bit
I of a fellow, and his chin cume just over the
| top of the counter.

[ »Well,” said the store-Keeper, *you seem
| to have a pretty goinl iden of yourself.”
*That's 80, said the boy: *1 lost my

triends a few months only; for on the| ,y 1" wMerciful beavens!™ in concert |15t plice ‘couse [ was suart.”

removal of the minister to another town,

he was taken possession of by 1 half-brothe |

er of his father's, 4 ruscally. unprincipled
man, who hud no love or Kin¢ teeling for
his young nephew. lere he was shame-
filly tieated till he could endure it no
longer, and at lust, after six years of nbuse
and torment, he determined to seek a
home among strangers,

»[ wanted to stay,” the boy concluded ;
»but I didn’t dave to tell you, for fear you
would send me back—""

“Never, my boy ! interrupted the farme
er, enrnestly,  “You can stuy with us till

you find a better home, and we'll do ali

we e for you.”
*Well,” said Mrs. Granger, as she lay

down that night, “the idea of my distrust-

ing that boy ! I declare, it makes me feel
menn to think of it.”

Early the next morning the farmer har-
nessed Old Billy, and, dressed in his Sun-

day best, took the east road over the

smountsin.” He returned late in the af-

ternoon.
'Fhe annonncement made at the tea-table
wus startling to at lenst one hearer,

I have seen your undis, Jevper >

Presently the doctors began to arrive. by,
wlarris came tearing up the alley with a
stomach-pump, tollowed by Webber, An-

derson, Conn, Pritchard, Grant, Heath, |

Bergstein, and, indeed, ahmost the entire
medical taculty of tiwe city, with wedicine
cases’s instruiment and stomach-prunps. At
the sight ol 8o formidable an arvay the pa-
tient (on whom the plaster was drawing

pair.
~What has he taken, Madame ?” asked
Dr. Haaris, burniediy.

sobbing. *That's the stuff' he took.”
The dovtor read the inscription, passed
it 10 the pext man with a kugh, and it
went round the group. Presently sowce
one remarked, *Salt, by thunder.”
They explained to the weeping wmother

as thenselves, of a cruel hoax. ‘I'here was

him,
-
Why is thie letter i like & hot fire?

eaude it makes VO UL

like a ten-mule team) set up a howl of des- |

“Here's the paper,” cried the mother, |

f week and your clothes,
that she had been wiade the vicslin, us well |

=All right,  Then 11} show yon where
you make a great mistake when you say
you're smart. Do you see that jug over
{ there??

**No, sir,” said the boy, looking hard ag
{a box maurked “Six Gross Satety Pins.”

| =Not there; "way back in the store,”

| *Oh, yes.” said the boy.

“Now that juy is full of vinegar; it holds
eight quarts, but I haven't any empty
| meastire excepting one Lobding tive quarts
| amd one holling three quarts. Now, if
Youre us smrt as you sy you are, per-
{haps you can measure the four quuita
| from the eight quarts Ly using the three
il tive.,”

i lean doit," said the boy, “just as easy

!u fishing."

{ “ifyoudo, I'll give you two dollars a
No guessing,

NOW ; you must measure exactly,”

Al right,” said the boy; **have your

a big laugh, but when that wag gets homo: tailor here in tfitteen minutes to wmeasure

to his lodgings to-night salt won't save |

we, please,™
The tailor might have come even earlier,
as the boy had the four quarts of vinegar

Be- | weasured out in less thun §ve minutes,

£ow did be do ¥




