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THAT BOY.
T h e  P io n e e r  P a p e r  o r  E a s te r n  

• M o n ta n a .

W hole 385.

CLOTHING.
BOOTB O IIO ES,

Hats and Caps, Bans’ F inuU u Goods,
CROCKERY,

GLASSWARE, LAMPS AND CHANDELIERS,

W I L L S O f i  LEWIS.
[SUCCESSORS TO LESTER S. WILLSON.]

Became. having gone ont of the general merehandise trade, and taken up the above 
“»PECIALS,” we can meet styles and prices ol'any house in Montana, either at

j WHOLESALE Oil RETAIL.
O ar »to«k of Clothing is complete, for Men. Roys and Youths, is perfectly new and 

fresh, made to order, and in our best lines, being fully up to

CUSTOM MADE GOODS.
■©nr stock of Hats and Cents’ Furnishing Goods is immense, and must be seen to be 

appreciated. The best of

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC GOODS
wavs on hand. Boots. Shoes and Leather Findings at prices that will astonish 

Eastern Montana. Roots and Shoos for Cents. Roys. Youths. Ladies. Misses 
and Children, just manufactured by tile i>est manufacturers in the Uni

ted States, and purchased for easli and consequently at
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All subscriptions will be discontinued at the 
•nd of the time paid for. when the subscriber 
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ued at our

C re d it  R a te s  o f  S u b sc r ip tio n :
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f o r  a  s h o r te r  p e r io d , p e r  m o u th  ........50 c e n ts .

Delivered lty currier. 50cents per mouth, pay
able at expiratiou of each month.

i bolted her heil room door after a night of threats, while the lad, with a final T ad-j The boy's f..ee paled, but the farmer’s 
uneasy dreams. *T didn’t know what that [ vise you to put a good piece of road be- next words were reassuring, 
boy might do. It fidgets me to death to j tween you and Tige!” closed the door.' “ He was inclined at tiret to be a little
have h im ’round. I do wish you would I softly sliding the bolt. | ugly, but af er I’d had my say he aooled

I and out who lie is, Solomon.” i Then, going to the room where grand- down a trille, and I fancy lie won’t give
“ Husband ! there's somebody out in the I i.£|e don’t seem Inclined to tell, altd I ma lay crouched upon »he bed. scarcely you any further tni.ible You can slay

ard sawing wood. Who do you s'pose j (Jont want t0 [)(. t(l0 inquisitive, wife. It ! daring to stir, he called through the key- j here just as long as you please.”
’tis?” will come out sooner or lat -r.”  j hole. ! “ I knew »here wa’n’t nothing w rong

Farmer Granger turned himself in bed. | Two davs ,,asseik The lad kept faith-j “They are gone. You can come out about that l*oy.” said grandma, witii

Wit and Humor.

Wm W 
Matt. W

Ablcrson
Ahlsrson. ALDERÎ̂ON & SON.

E d i to r s  a n d  P ro p r ie to r« .

Offiee, Conrler Building, Slain Street.

Poetry.

listened a moment, and then, with the ftillV at his work, saying little and reveal- : now.’
sleepy sigh of one who realizes that 'be j nothing in regard to iiimself. The “Tiie dogs !” gasped a faint voice,
time for dreaming is over anu work hours j .{.flier's wife, meanwhile, worried and “There ain’t any,”  he answered, softly, 
are at hand, replied :  ̂ fretted, turned a dozen keys at night, and “open the door, and I’ll fell you.”

“ It s Old Warner, likely. ITe s had time , was pllVj,ri<,0(| when morning dawneii to j The bolt was cautiously withdrawn, and
to get over his tantrum, i 11 see, j Hud everything untouched. i the old lady's face appeared, white and

1 he farmer’s toilet was not one .hat re- j -WTiat are you going to do about going terrified, 
quired hours to perfect, and lietore Mrs. j0 ehnrch?” she asked, anxioiis’y. on Sun-1 
Granger had concluded that it was time | ,w  ‘.There’s tiiat boy !”

The Rank Clerks’ Association is not a 
secret society. They have tellers.

An enterprising newspaper "as found 
out just when Adam was married. It was. 
on ills wedding Eve.

Edison is too frivolous. No man should 
triumphant nod toward tiie radiant Jasper, «ttempt to make light ot so shocking a 

iHqwnd on it, Lowly, tiie Lord sent tiling as electricity.
him ! ” — Martha 
Hawk- t.ye.

Seutell, M Murtinytwi

urslan.

Last Sunday a St. Louis minister preach
ed an hour and twenty minutes to prove 
that people talk too much sad think too- 
lit tie.

Even the most religious man. who would

No red-nosed, haggard-faced old man 
let his gaze, hut a pale-cheeked, bare-

T eanynen Im proved .

In die sprlmj * I i relier iris changes on the bnr- 
ni.heii (love;

In the spring a voting man’s faucy lightly turn
te thoughts of love;

In (he spring a taller crimson comes upon the 
robin’s breast;

! A few nights ago, after Mr. and Mrs. !
“Come and sit down.” said the boy, ten- (,’ooley had gone to bed. and .Mr. Cooley scorn to worship an idol, takes a peculiar 

i t, day morning. “There’s tiiat boy !” j derly. “ I am sorry I frightened you so. veas ask-ep. Mrs. Cooley happened to think delight in being w orshipped as an idol
for her to -b e  stifling.’ the brown trous-j ,.Tht,re*g room enough In the wagon,”  j I was afraid it would, but l  could not help tlmt she sollle clothes upou the himselt,
era and blue frock or hei nus >anri cornu , rggponded the In,.«hand serenely. it.” | clothes-horse in the Kitchen too near to th e , Anthony Comstock heard somebody
nave neen see. at .ne im m er emi oi w et ,.j k(Km—bat ’taint a bit likely lie’ll j “ I won’t stir a step.” said grandma, ! flre. and she determined U> go dowu to re- speak of a “new departure.”  “ A nude de
big kitchen, wtiile two keen gray eyes ; want to go. And L don’t dare to leave him stoutly. -W hat do you mean by all this? | move them. site rose without arousing partant? I'll have it arrested at once!” he
peered through the ball-open blind. ! home. There’s no telling what lie’ll do.” j You can’t tool me ! I heard the dogs, and Cooky, but when she reached the kitchen exclaimed.

“ I wouldn’t worry about that boy. He ; the men. too !”  she accidentally upset the clothes-horse, ! It is a great shock to a man's nervous
...... Iww ! “i" ’1 J*0«** t0  «ff *»»* »he I A low, pleasant laugh sounded through | and ft ctime to the floor wilii u terrific system to have a suspender button fly o ff
he worked white the h i » of ' J S,m11 lo"k " P «'erything. and the room. racket. The noise woke Cooley, and he jiwt when he is making a profound bow to-
lie worked, while the he.ip ot a i  ks at s ; take Ethel, too. We can come home at | ” ’Twas only me. grandma! I saw instantly came to the conclusion tlmt there a hulv on the street.

mm îi« ,IS> ‘ad ^  I noon if she gets tired. He’s been here just J those m< n meant mischief, and I knew j were burglars in the house. Then he miss-j ...,7, oniv r„..,on I trot mv cars boxed ”
quick pace since sum im>. ; long enough now to find out where I keep , something must be done pretty quiek ; so «d Mrs. Cooley, aud he knew that the rob- ' . ,  T . ‘ .'. . . .7. ' , _ . ’

-V hat are you about, boy. was the lny silver and all. And there's grandma— : I made believe there was somebody up bers had entered 11.« room and carried her Sa!\ ’ °  '-"'['V ' ,a® IP e
farmer s salutation, as he neared the wood- ^  8afe t0 leilve lier alone with him !” j there.” . oft' lie  *■•.... ‘ - *•••“* S:' " 1 M nftyfhb<>r " ;,,r W'“T hen °* ,e r ’
pp0' . I “La, me. Lowly ! that boy ain't a-goin’ j “But the dogs !” cried the old lady, be- down stairs.
) 1 ** y°|U v ^n e  In° S,°f,,ne t() hurt me;*’ and the old laughed a low, i wildered. here aie tiie dogs f club, and dashed up into the garret and
breakfast it 1 sawed awl,, e. ’ answered the incmlulqus lilUffh. “ 1 made ’em bark-listen !” ' bolt, (|’tlie dool,  Mr‘ . Cc jk .y heard him
lad. looking up as it to note how his propo-j .q  ain-t sf) sure about it.” said Mrs-! And then came from the throat of the j , , had left him asleep
sition was received. 1 -  --- . . . . .  1 .................— 1. « »------ „ r

lie  could hear them rustling about 
He leaped from lied, seized

“ Breakfast! Of course. We never turn 
folks away hungry. Where’ll you come 
from ?”

“Over east.” was tiie indefinite reply. 
“ Wucre’d you sleep las’ night?’
“ Under the bushes, down the road a

In the spring a maid.n’s rrm-iug- dwell upon the ! piece,” the boy answered.

U BOTTOM BRICES.
OHN CRAIG, or as more familiarly known. “Scotty.” will preside at tli« “ bench ” 

aud will make or repair anything in the shape of a boot or shoe, and at prices 
to suit. Call and examine. No trouble to show goods, l ’riees will 

be one and the same to all. Goods will lx- plainly marked, and

NO VARIATION IN BRICES.
■iug satisfied that the CASH SYSTEM is the only true one. we shall adhéra strictly to 

it, or to terms that make sales equivalent to cash, thereby asking no man to 
pay for another's goods.

WILLSON & LEWIS.

The Largest Stock!
ND THE MOST COMPLETE ASSORTMENT OF

G - e n e r a l  JS1 e r c h . a n d . i s e

IN EASTERN MONTANA IS TO BE FOUND AT

L A M M E  &  C O ’S .
• carry in  S to c k  L a r g e  a n d  F a l l  A a n o r tm ea ta  in  E a c h  o f  

t h e  F o l lo w in g  L in e « —

ladies’ G oods, F a n c y  Goods,

STAPLE A X D  FANCY GROCERIES ,

lotMng, Goats’ Furnishing Goods,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES
ry Goods, Carpets, Queensware, Cutlery, and all 

kinds o f Hardware,

HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS,
----- AND— -

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

Farmer, lechanic M  liner.
,x axu aw««? s s s s i w a r S0T sEE

A.SIv F O R  I T  !
IIAYE HUNDREDS <>F ARTICLES IN STOCK TH A T WE CANNOT 

E M M E R  A IE  IN THIS ADVERTISEMENT, OR MAKE 
ROOM FOR ON OUR SHELVES.

"‘“ ‘■»■ormotisly large business we are enabled to [mrehnse goods and sell the 
r  , *ilu,e al lower prices than it is possible for others to do.
'  ALL AND i

Mtvle -h»’» dressed.

Tbc t l j s t f r r  of Pain.

On the «rlmsou doth 
Uf my studr-de.h 

▲  lustrous moth 
I’oised, statuesque.

Of a waxen muld 
Were its ll^lit linlis ehaped,

And In scale« of g .la 
Its body was draped;

While its delicale wiuga 
Were netted and veined 

With silvery strings 
Or golden-grained,

Through whose filmy maze 
lu tremulous flight 

Danced uuivering ray.
Of the gladsome light.

On the desk close by 
A taper burned,

Tow ard which (he eye 
Of the insect ttfrned.

In its vague little miud '
A faint ue.ire 

Hose und.lined 
For the beautiful fire.

Lightly it spread 
Kadi «liken van,

Then away it s|>ed 
For a m-menl’s span;

And a strange deli, ht 
Li.red 011 its course.

With resist!#«, might,
Toward the central source,

Amt it followed the spell 
Through an eddying maze,

Till it staggered and fell 
In the deadly blaze.

Dazzle«, and stunned 
By the scalding pain.

One moment it swooned,
Then roee again;

▲1  d again the tire 
Drew it eu with its charms 

To a living pyre 
In its awful arms;

And now it lies 
On the table here 

Before ray eyes,
All shriveled and sere.

As I sit and muse 
Ou its ticry fate,

>Vhat themes abstruse 
Might 1 meditate:

For the pangs thal thrilled 
Through its delicate franse,

As its ae-.se.: were tilled 
With the scurchiug flame,

A riddle iucb.se 
That, living or dead,

In rhyme or fn prose,
No se.- r  ha.- rrad.

“ But a nt .ih ,’’ you cry,
“ Is a .hing so small!”
Ah, yes! but why 

Shonld it suffer at all»
Why shonld a sob 

For the vaguest smart 
One moment throb 

Through the tiniest heart?
Why, in the whole 

Wide universe.
Should a single soul 

Feel that primal eurse?
Not all the throes 

Of mightiest mind,
Nor 1 e heaviest woes 

Of humankiud,
Are of deeper weight 

In the riddle of things 
Than this insect’s fate 

With the mangled wings.

But if only I,
In my simple song.

Could tell you the why 
Ofthat one little wrong,

I could tell you more 
Thau the deepest page 

Of saiutliest lore,
Or of wisest sage;

For never ns yet 
In this worldly strife 

Could Philosophy get 
At the import of life;

And The .logy’s saws 
Hare still to explain 

The inscrutable cause 
For the being ofpaiu.

So I somehow fear 
That, in s|dre of both,

We are baffled here 
By this our singed moth.

-Prof. GrotU Alien, in Papular Science Monthly

Well, you’re a great one ! I shouldn't 
vomier, now, if you'd run away ?”—half- 
interrogated tiie farmer, with a pleasant 
twinkle in his eye.

“ Do you mind telling your name ?”
“Jap. sir.’’
“Jap, hey?”
“ That's what they call me—my real 

name's Jasper.”
“ Who are they—your father and i 

mother?”
“ I haven’t any. sir.”
“ Brothers and sisters?” '
“Not one,” was the curt reply.
The farmer looked sharply at the hoy ! 

from under his broad-brimmed hat. as the | 
saw plied to and fro; and. doubtless, lie [ 
would have pushed bis inquiries still furth
er bad not the impatient lowing ot Wliit- 
nev and D>»11 reminded him that it was j 
tuilking lime.

"Well, you don't look over and above ! 
strongish. You'd bVttp- let that wood 
alone till you get some victuals down.” j

“ I'd rather keep on.” was the only an
swer; and tiie work proceeded with no  ̂
further interruption till Ethel, the three- 
year-old pet of the family, came trotting I 
around the corner of the house to an- ! 
nottnee in her baby fashion that ‘b 'e 'k’ast’ j 
was ready.

1 made ’em bark—listen !”
tbout it.” said Mrs. ! And then came from the throat of the 

Granger, nodding mysteriously. " I f  any- : little ventriloquist such a torrent ot 
thing should happen I should never for- j growls, whines anti yelps, interspersed 
give myself. I wish he'd go with us, hits-1 "  '•*l "Down I ige ! and "Be still. Fritz ! 
b .n.k” j that the door was ssvimg open, and grand-

The proffered seat, however, was de- m u’failed against the wall, exclaiming : 
elined, the boy saying : ] "W ell. I never in all my life! It y on

“My clothes ain't tit. I 'd  rather stay don t beat all the boys I ever did see! And 
round here.” ! there I s’posed you was conniving with

So Mrs. Granger, with numberless mis- ’hem critters, and I was so scurt I was just j ,!er ,lllt t)ien he knew tbey would kill him j to walk up stairs noiselessly 
givings, clambered into the high wagon, as weak as a rag. | if he d d. and he telt as if he oughtn't to
tucking little Ethel in beside her, ami off Awhile after this fright at the faun- jjlr0tV |,;s nfe away recklessly while bis

i she also felt certain that burglars were 
roatuiug about the house. Site was afraid 
to go up stairs, and so she remained in the 

! dining-room aud screamed to ilr. Cooley 
I for help. He heard It from his ret teat in 
the garret, and realized the fact tin t tiie 

, robbers were murdering her. At first '.e 
j thought ite ought to go down and rescue

they went over the hills, to the town two *l0l,s’‘- Bdb - w*’*1 his load of three.j b0b-tailed horse was sick and in want of gon 
miles away. w a s  plodding peacefully over the brow of | pungent attention. So he stood still ami

"Let me see.” began grandma, when the , ’*le p ,t*e *llP :l <l aiir,t‘r il ln^e r̂o,.n I listened. The screams ot Mis. Cooley
Lift load of neighbors had passed the gate, home, when suddenly Mis. Grangei s 1 g revv i^mJer and more Ireqnentasshehe-
"your name’s Jasper, ain 't it?” I voice, wild with terror, rang out sharply eame convinced that lie had been miinler-

“Jasper, ma'am.” I 011 ’*le s ,'p au ’ ! ed in his bed by the robbers. At last the
“ Yes. Well. Jasper, can you read?” “The house is afire !”  she screamed.
“ Yes. ma'am.” | "‘■And grandma—oh. Solomon ! it grand-
"Well, s’posin’ you read out loud to me ma s killed 1 11 never toVgive myself, r.ev- 

a spell." ami a little, old book was brought ! er • "  ky did we leave that hoy t OIU
out, from the great chest in the corner, en- : r,,n ’ M̂! Lorse. Solomon, run the hot se !
tilled -Tales of a Grandmother.”  | ’’Nonsense !” said the easy-going farm

er. Nevertht

1 said the lent-hen season bad arrived.”
A sign before a Boston grocery reads as 

follows: "Wooden pails. G cents each. 
Notice—We did not steal these pails, hut 
we think the man we bought them from 
did.”

By the time that Grant finishes his trifr 
around the world, lie will have l»een drunk 
in as many as thirty-seven different lan
guages. without having a single pull *t 
Cork.

Taking off one’s shoes in the lower hall 
and just as 

the top is reaeited to drop o e shoe, anil 
hear it go rattling 10 the bottom like the

if eternity.

% “Satan died here.” reads a Pittsburg 
sign; but it was not till an astute Alle
ghany Dutchman inquired when he dieJ 
there that the f>eople understood that they

. . .  . , could get satin lived,
noise attracted the neighbors and a coupla
of policemen. Mr?. Cooley admitted them, ' A young couple were found oirt at the 
and they began to search lor the burglars. ^ <>n’ -•''’**• one night this week, locked in 
They found the garret door locked, and '“:|ch otlier s arms. 1 hey said the combi» 
they burst it opeu. As soon as Cooley nation was lost, and they couldn’t get it 
recognized them he said : i >*-«mse the jani’or was asleep.

“ Where are they ! Where are those bur- j Rich parvenu, who knows nothing of 
glars ? Did you catch etn?’ j painting, to an artist.—-H ow  shall I hang

Then an explanation ensued, and Mr. this picture!” Artist.—- I  wouldn’t hang 
Cooley said his idea of going into the gar- : |r if f were you. hut commute its sentence 
ret was to stop any burglar who came in ; t0 solitary imprisonment for life.” 
hy way of the trap-door in the roof, and to j 

on the spot. And when thepo-! A newly married friend of ours recently
.. -i 1 . . . . . . .  , wrote sixteen hues of poetrv on-M v F irstlieemen smiled at this. Coolev said that lie _ , .. „„

, , Born'son. 1 •«* -old woman knocked,were no burglars , . . . . . . .
ill the rhyme into a cocked hat hy giving

harmed and grandma standing in the door-1
principal

„ i purpose In coming into the garret was to
way alive and well put all tears to flight in ; aseertaill it- tlie ,„ ot> lflUcrt. and exam-

! late, and the bov stood modestly hy while j

birth to a female girl, and now he’s hunt
ing around for the man with red hair tiiat 
she looks like.

So tiie hoy read; and grandma, folding j er- rev en  ue .ess, lie w hipped up Old Bi.- 
her wrinkled hands—hands that were a 1- • ani' anxiously scanned the corner of
ways busy on other days-leaned hack ,!le ro,>* viable behind the trees where the 
with a look ot contentment, on her sweet sm°ke was curling up gray and thick, 
old face, thinking to herself. -A s if I'd be A (,ozen or ‘" 0,e well-directed pails ot 
Hfcard o' mat Troy?“  j water had done their woik. however ; and t i)y yy.t

“ You must lia’ beer to school consid- "'ct. smoked timliers and a blackened j kjp },jm 
er’ble.”  w as the comment when the first File of mhhisii met the fiirmer’s eye when
chapter was ended. | his “ni| ali? htcd a‘ I knew all tiie time there

“ I never went.”  was the response. j the sule ot the breathless little worker. I p, the house, lie wanted to play a little 
“Never! Who learned you to read,; * ,e Sl~ 't  ” ,e bouse and ham un- j on Mr„ (juok.v; an,| |d)

then?” ....—  ....  ...............---------------------------
"Mother.”  (
“ And she's dead, you say ?” j a" Estant. But there was a stoiy to re-1 ;l)t. (lie beautiful scenery from the window, j An exhorter at a camp-meeting in Geor-
“ Yes. ma’am.” j late, and tiie boy stood modestly by while antj he fiercely demanded what the police- ; gia was telling his congregation of the

,, . . . . , . x- . .  1 The hoy seemed reluctant to engage in | ? ri,hdma dwelt upon the exci' :ig events J men by forcing themselves into his ; wickedness of the world, and how many
oint n„ 1 incom e 11̂  1 in. ou te  aTly conversation, and hastened to begin , ° ’ ll,e l,as’ Lour. 1 lie tramps, it was sti|t-1 house at t h a t m e  of night; and finally lie; people cheated -md lied and backbited, and

he second chapter. Some time passed, j Pos<7 '̂ 'VP ‘e ’*le incendiaries ; but happily | that; }f they would not spread the ; ’ill that sort ot thing, w hen -in old store-
till. at length, the one auditor fallingI’*ie 1’le ia * 'Useoveretl in time ’o , (MC;S over the village, five dollars apiece k<«|M*r jumped up and said: “ I know
asleep, the story was concluded in silence. ! l,reven’ an.v damage. 1 were the first of many little favors they who you are hintin’ at. ’Ti.in't no such

Grandma's nap was brought to a sudden | returning loads of church-goers. | miffht expect at his hands. Then the party j tldng !”
eager to know the cause of the unusual | t |,e house and Mr. and Mis. Cooley | i n pvclnnwe «neats of
stir, stopped at the firm-gate ; and the lad ______ -  • « - • ' I  An exchan»e speaks ot
suddenly found himself the hero of the 
hour.

"I told 'tun all the had qualities of Tige 
and Fritz, Uncle George’s dogs !” exclaim
ed the boy. unmindtul till 1 lie words were 
spoken that his hearer* had never heard of 
“ Uncle George” liefore. Then with a

earned a good meal o’ victuals;”  and 
Farmer Granger led the way, with Ids lit
tle girl perched upon his shoulder.

The lad silently took the place assigned
him, at one end of the square table, oppos- , , , , . .. , , ,  11 close by a loud rap on the outer door.
,tc Ethel and her father, while Mrs. Gran- ; l  vvo lllen ,6tootl on ,he (loor.sU.f), in.
ger and a happy-Liced old Lidy occupied looki M l ant, very dirty in appeal- 
seats on eitner side. ! . .

The first supply of broiled ham and ,7 . .. . ....
, ,  , "Can you give us something to eat?

baked potatoes had disappeared from 11 ie _ ^
boy's plate, and the second installment i . u ’ .. . , . .
was vanishing bit hy bit. when Mrs. G ran-! , „  . ,  , , . r  .
_ . - . ' J 1 «1 . 1 . 1  down, said the old lady, bustling oft togcrsuddenly discovered that he had no , . . . . .  . /  ... .. . ,1 the pantry. -U  Inch do vou like the best

W h i t  •  V irg lu ia  C ity  H un  l 'l a y c d  « a  
■  F o n d  M o th e r  fo r  l*oiaoa.

butter.
No, ma’am;

Vli^iiiia City Chronicle.
Early this morning a tremendous com- j 

motion was created in a lodging-house on

wooden shoe
makers.” Should think wooden shoe
makers wouldn't work. T' ere would be 
no satisfaction in pitching into a wooden 
shoemaker if he failed to have your hoots 
done on Saturday night according to prom
ise. •

I don’t care for it—this 
was

-apple-pie or custard ?” And soon a l bri* l,f h1" 8'' >>e dropped behind one of th e , B sm .et by an inveterate wag. who really j
Anxiety.

bountiful repast was spread upon the ta rnen and tor a time let the talk go on tin

hie, md tiie good thin 
ceremony 

'11 le boy eyed the two sharply

vanished without beetledbread’s good enough without any,1 
the reply when the plate was passed.

Mrs. Granger received this compliment | ^  , the two s, ly whik. ,
w.th a Pleased s.mle and an extra Lrgc ! after ri.wivin sonlewhat cnliity I <*"» ’he sound prm-eeded ;
doughnut mimediatelv found its way to ■ . , .. , • '” J answers to the tew kindly questions, sat
accompany the butter ess bread. . ,  . r .., . ... * , . . . .  , placidly rocking. 1 lie eves ot the men

“ I «I like to work a while longer to nav : 1 . . ; , .
.  . , , - . .7 , 1 J roved searclimgly about the room. J>mal y
for that breakfast.”  remarked the boy, as innA afilrM, .
he followed the farmer through the wood- 
house. - I  haven’t tasted anything so goo I 
in a long time;” and the saw was taken p 
witnout waiting for permissio

1 ouglit to lie taken care of at once. The 
1 man was lodging in the house, and about 

“ Where's 'e doggies?” persisted Ethel, 18 O.dock Wlllie (1()WI1 tVoin ,(is n)()m ani,

Well.

; one asked
"Folks gone to church ?”

1 “La, yes,” replied the old lady, inno
cently. -O ur folks never stay home tor 
nothing.

a few minutes later, unable to understand
while

the others laughed and wondered, as the 
young ventriloquist tried the powers 
w hich had done such effectual service that 
dry.

“ ! do believe that boy’s saved my life. 
Lowly. Depend on’t the Lord sent him !” 
and graadma, concluding her story with a 
long-drawn breath, sat down on the door-

if you’re a mind to cut anil pile j ""r,Vc‘7n.in threw a quick glance toward ! Ste|>’ an,(! wu* « ’KaRetl in an
up a spell, you can stay and get your dm- i hi8C0( nion . the otlier nwkW i Neither ; ’aIk w’" ' ” l(1 Mrs- Atkins.
ner. always mean to have good vie- i ^  Ä P . . ,. . , 1 . ^ , 1  „ 0 1 movement, escaped the watchful pair ot
tuais and plenty of em here.”  ! . . 1 y* eves in the corner.

Mrs. Grander stoppen! now and then to A ninillûi, z «.  „ . Mll « house; but befôre they -ettled for the « i 4 t . » , . A moment alter the boy lett his seat and ! . . . », ~ i . .  «,« .
look out ot the buttery window; and -I ! acl, )SS the r0om. He stoppe,1 ! “f '! ’ f  a" ,,er Gra^ ' '  w,,eIlft,r"-
wonder who that boy is. anyhow?’ w * ; by the witl(Iow to look ,,p the road!an.I ! ^  al1 tl,at wa* nee,lful ’» k«ow ot Jasper

told tiie landlady that her little hoy had 
found a box of chloride ol sodium on ids 
washstaiid and had taken some ot it. "If  
you can get a stomach pump into him 
inside of an hour, he'll lite. Now, do not 
get excited; keep cool. P u t a mustard 
plaster on his stomach at once, and send 
for <dl the doctors in reach. You’ll be sure

Anxiety does no good. It never yet 
paid a debt, or healed a malady, or pre- 

; vented an accident.
Anxiety does much harm. We talk 

about fretting, but what does tiie word 
mean? Originally it meant to fray, to 

j wear out. Our forefathers spoke of a gar- 
j ment which ha " tieeome threadbare and 
full ot holes is fretted. And he sure of it, 
to fret and worry about tilings is to wear 

I the mind out. People speak sometimes o f

repeated more than once that morning to
grandma, who sat in the little old rocker, | 
quietly knitting.

-Now. where are you hound for :

then going through the little hall which
led out ot the kitelied» lie called from the 

I foot of the stairs :
, . .  , i i i - i i  I “ Gwe • Have ! Aretioned the farmer, as the lad picked up Ins ! lbere ?”

bundle after dinner and seemed ready to j ..Wbllt do w a n t r  80„nded a 
take his departure ! voice down the stairs.

“ I don t know, sir ”  he replied, d ic in g  ..(;ÜIlle tlowll< ean?t  yo(I? Anfl bri„g 
his bare toes into the du t. “ s pose 1U ; a| Ti and F r i t / , DoI1-t to 8leep 
stop anywhere l can get work.”  | °

“ W hit’s the matter with this place?”

to find one at home.” By this time the j tuen being worked to death. Be skeptical 
frantic mother had the hoy sti etched out • about th a t; such suicides are extremely 
on the bed, and was getting a square yard rare. Il is not work, but worry that kills, 
of mustard plaster ready. At the same ; Activity injures none, anxiety hurts tlious- 

It was many hours Ix'foie quiet settled | she despatched three boys ami a Utile lands. Nothing incapacitates us for duty 
>wn upon tee inmates of the little farm-1 ^ ,1  lor medical aid. "Here,” said the wag, ! more than care ; it saps our energies anil

cooly, "I 'll leave you the name of the j undermines our strength. Sir Walter 
chemical on a piece ot paper—chloride of] Scott was a prodigious worker and his in- 
sodium. Make no mistake; any doctor j diistry never harmed him. but when tiiat 
will know what to do the minute he secs j great calamity came by w hich he not only 
the name. It’s all right; now don't cry. ] lost his property but was involved in fear

ful |ieenniary liabilities, his anxiety soon

Goodrich's former life.
•The only reason I haven’t told you,”

I said the hoy. >n reply to the farmer's ques- ; j t xxont have the slightest efiect under uu 
vou asleep up | ’’on', "•* because l  was afraid you d send [ hour. Keep cool, don't frighten the child.

me hack. It might as weil come out, j pp  j,0 j owu anj  send up some doctors my- 
ruff  ̂ have run away, but 1 11 never 1 self,”  and here tiie young man started at a

go back to l. ncle George s—111 die first ! ’ brisk pace down town, and soon hail s v -  
it was a short story. I ntil he was sev- eraj doctors routed out of their otlices.

again.
Grandma heard in mingled amazement 

and alarm. Could the boy be in ieague 
with these men, anil another be in waiting 
up-stairs?

As if in confirmation of her tears a low 
growl sounded from the room overhead.

Am E ip triB M l ia Dentistry.
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. 7 , , l . i ,  „ « i s  Then came a sharp yelp, followed by Utileav s eves flashed, bat he set his . . „ . . 1 3 v , ... J
' » ’ , , , ______  whines ot impatience ; and. with a care-y together, and mule no answer , .... K . . . .  „ ,

J . . .  less "H urry up. Dave !” the lad w alked
ute. Then he said; ! . .  ‘ . . .

A half-witted Parisian had been making 
an ex|ieriinent in dentistry. He had long 
tieen guttering front loothadie. but olietin- 
ately ref used to go to a dentist, and at length 
finding tiie pain unendurable, took the fol
lowing uncommon method ot extraction :
To the tooth lie attached along string, and 
to tiie string a heavy stone : thus armed lie 
proceeded to tiie topmost story of the
bouse he occupied, opened the window, and I nothin’ wrony about that J»oy.” 
buried the stone into tiie air. The weight j But suspicion* Mrs. Granger locked her 
of tiie stone ami the lengih of the string] pantry door tAat night, her china closet, 
produced so violent a shock that not only ! the s|»are front rcom. the trunk in the at- 
was the tooth pulled out but witli it a por- j tic that hell lier liest linen, and lastly the 
tion o f the jaw . bis neck being so poinfrilly ! door ot grandma's room—the old lady's 
twisted that toe Stinted. Hours ensued ere protestation. "I ain’t it mite afeurd, Low- 
consciousness returned, and when lie recov- ly !" hating no effect on lier.
Mctl his senses it  was only to find himself | “ Weii. I’m thankful we’re all here!” was

her husband related tiie foregoing conver
sation. "The idea ot having that boy in 
the house all night! Islia’n 't sleep a single 
w ink. Likely as not lie'll kill ug all before 
morning, ami make oft with everything 
there is liere.”

“Oh ! no. I gnesshe’s all right,” was the 
farmer’s rejoinder; while r. sweet voice 
came from over tie knitting;

“ I n< ver see a bay with such a face that 
hnd anything ir him hut good, honest 
blood. De|»etvf on if. Lowly, there ain’t

dcprlr«! of the faculty of spesA. thegOJd woman's ifsrulafton, as «be un

lie was taken possession of hy a half-broth

fully tieated till he could endure it no 
longer, and at last, after six years of aims«* 
and torment, lie determined to seek a 
home among strangers.

"I wanted to stay,”  the hoy concluded ;

with a little twinkle of the gray eyes.
‘•That wood’s to cut, and it'll take three 
or lour days, at the least calculation. I ’ll 
agree to give you enough to eat anti a com- 
ftable !x*d. May Ire hy that time you'll 
want to run home again 

The boy 
lips thuvy
for a minute. ,. . . . .  . . . .  . .

,.v- . . .  . . .... . 1 leisurely back to the kitchen. As he reach- ,  . .  - . . .  . . . .“ i  ou are very kind, sir; 111 stay if you : . , . . . . . .  ; er of las father s, a rascally, unprincipled
will let me.” ; ed ,„e door, grandma, overwhelmed with | m;tn< w|u) no ,ove o rV„u> L u n g  for

“Solomon Granger, v iu’re crazy !”  ex- e ,11,1 ,on’ .U1*lt e a '  c»l>era e t  i t ol ; his young nephew. Here lie »as sbame-
•. .. . ’ the lied room bevond, locking the doorclaimed the nervous lisle w oman, when i . , .  , . * ’ *

behind lier.
Tiie men. in the meantime, had neared 

the outer door.
“Got some dogs up there, have ye?” 

saM one, with a disagreeable leer.
•You heard ’em, didn’t  you?” was the 

careless rejoinder.
“Come on. Jim !”  addressing his com

panion. -W e might as well clear—our 
game’s up !”

‘•Don’t he a fool !” was the reply, in an 
undertone. -W ho's afraid o ' pups !’"’

“ Yer dogs ain 't tie.;-e. he they, young
ster ?” I

“Fritz ain’t over and above friendly to 
strangers,”  replied tiie boy; coolly, "Mnd 
if I was you I wouldn't he found here 
wlien Tige gets out for a run. 
a  louder tone :

“Dave, ain 't you coming? But don’t 
let Tige loose till these men get away !”  , „ ,

At this, the tramps moved off, cursing .wus startling to at least one hearer, 
the degs, and mutwring  low, w n& iiil f “I  Iifv»  * 00  jftftir *“ *“ *

en years old lie knew only a happy life, y^.an while tile hoy, who was nine years 
lhen  his lather 8 health failing, and a sea- (,jd< wa8 bawling at the top of his voice.

’il® fu’hcr and and some oftheladies from the neighboring

brought on paralysis, and premature death 
followed.—T. II. Stevenson.

An Old P a u le  R ew ritten .

“ If you please, sir. I’m a poor hoy, hut 
l ‘m awfully smart, and I want work.”

T he store-kepper looked at his customer 
in astonishment. The bov was a little hit

voyage being decided upon
mother sailed for France, leaving him in i houses came in to help hold him on the 
the care ot the village minister anil his bed while the mustard plaster w as spread 1 °* a fcR°w< and his chin came just over the 
wife. In six months came the news of his j his stomach. Every woman „p ,, ; top o’ ’he counter.
father's death, and some weeks later his ] camt. jn was show n the name of the poison "'Veil,” said the store-keeper, “ von seem 
mother, too, died, and was buried in a ! written on the paper, and they ejaculated: ’°  *,avr a lm '".v idea of yourself.” 
foreign land. The hey remained witli his j >.y|ercy ou lls;” -Gracious me!” -O n.! "That's so." said the hoy; “ 1 lost my 
friends a lew months only; for on th e ! ,I1Tv> -yiereiful heavens!” in concert j last pLiee'c..use I was smart.'I mv : •Merciful heavens !" in concert
removal of the minister to another town, I p lesentiy tj,e dodors begun to arrive. Dr. j "All right. Then I i! show yon where

-but I didn't dare to tell you, for fear you I jr 
would sen«! me back—’’ .. »"i

Harris came tearing up the alley witli a >on make a great mistake when you say 
stomach-pump, loi lowed by Webber, An- y*»'* r*̂ ®niart. Do you six* that jug  over 
derson. Conn, Pritchard, Grant, Heath, j ,
Bergstein, and, indeed, almost the entire " No> slr‘’ »aid the boy. looking hard at 
medical faculty ofthe city, with medicine! a u,arke,l " ?‘‘x Gross Safety l ins. ’ 
cascs’s instrument and siomach-pumps. A t , ” a> ,,at k *n ’ ' ,t: s’ure. '
tiie sight ol 8-< formidable au array the pa-' Oh. yes. said the hoy. 
tient (uu whom the plastet was drawing , t!,al ,ul1 ol ’’ bolds
like a ten-mule team) set up a howl of lies- j tV 1*’ ‘iUi,r,t hut I haven't any empty 

measure excepting one holding live quarts

What has he taken, Madame?” asked > ' '  one tl twr,s- Nuw< u
“Never, my boy !” interrupted the farm- >̂1-, Hattris Imrriediy you're as smart as you say you are. per-

er, earnestly. “ You can stay with us til l, .;Here a ’tlle paper,” cried the mother. haF* ,,*eas" rt; «»up quuits
you find a tietter home, and we’ll do ali j 8wbbing. “That's the stuft'he took.” , from the eight quarts by using the threw
we ea for you. The doctor read the inscription, passed an‘* ,*vc’ .

-Wei!, said Mrs. Granger, as she lay ! h  l0 the luan wilh a anü it j "I «•» do ,t. said the boy, -just as easy
down tfiat night, -the  idea of my distrust-1 weat ruunü lhe Kroup. Freieu„ y hs fishing.

1 “ it you do. I 11 give you two dollars »' ] ing that boy ! I declare, it makes me feel j ÜIUä reaial.keü, by thunder.”
They explained to the weeping mother week au‘l -vo"r t loth**s‘- X” X"tssing, 

that she had been made tiie victim, as well n o w m ''st exai '13';”
as themselves, of a cruel hoax. There was! "AUnglU, saul the laiy; "have your 

Then in ldaF b,st’ touk ,he roa‘l over the !a big laugh, but when that wag gets home ' ti,,lor ,,e,'e ln u,lû;,,e< to uieasure
’ ................. .. ” He returned lute in the af- to ,lig lod«nngs to-night salt won’t r a v e a'^ ' ,,^ r '  , l u

him The tailor might have come even earlier,
-a - m i -q-________  as the boy had the tour quarts of vinegar

Why is ttie letter it like •  hot tire? Be- j measured out in less than fire minute» 
■H H to b iw lm tf lb tt  ! lft/w «Ud be do It«

mean to think of it.’
Early tiie next morning the tanner har- ! 

nessed Old Billy, and, dressed in his Sun- ] 
Jay bist, U 
‘mountain.”

I ternoon.
The announcemenfmade st the tea-table


