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The Largest Stock I The Avant Courier. »( KAPS OF POM.EKË LIFE, 

From One of Our JUozcninu ••Boy».

A Exn'anation .
W i t  a n d  H u m o r. l io n  u Man Cot W ork to Do.

The P io n e e r  P a p e r  o f  E astern  
•M ontana.

A ID  THE MOST COMPLETE ASSORTMENT 01

G e n e r a l  M* e r* n
■>

M e r c h a n d i s e ESTABLISHED IN Î 871.

R ridge-tenders keep the pass-over.
The man who sets a bad example hatch-

IX EASTERN MONTANA IS TO BE FOUND AT PnMlHU°*  ETery '" * • » * *  n o t in g .

A. LAMME A CO’S. T erm e o f  S u b scrip tio n .
CASH I S  ADVANCE.

W o  ca rry  in  S to c k  ârge anil F a l l  A sso rtm en t»  Jn E a ch  o f
t h e  f o l l o w i n g  E i n e s —

Ladies’ Goods, Fancy Goods,

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

Cloth lag, Gents’ PursaisMag Goods,

HATS AND CAPS, SOOTS AND SHOES
D r y  G oods, C a rp e ts , Queen s ir  a rc , C litte r y , a n d  a l l  

h in d s  o f  H a r d w a r e ,

HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS,

Causeur, in Bustou Transcript.

It is a tact that lias been noticed and com- 
Editor Avant Courier: mental upon time out of mind, that many

This is one of those days when one feels husbands neglect those little attentions 
thankful to have a good shelter from the i and marks of affection witliwhich they were 
drenching rain pouring down outside. It j so lavish during courtship. Of course, there 
has rained till the water stands in pools in j must lie a reason tor a custom which, tlio’ ! 
the streets, where but a few hours ago the J reprehensible in the abstract, has the sane-1 
dust was two and three inches deep, and I lion of all but universal practice, and it be- L. .,
one needed an umbrella to protect onesself | comes the duty of the philosopher to on- ! Same 01 you’ Slr’ onlj’ I m on ,!1J
from t he scorching sun, instead of the rain j fiuire into and expound it. Perhaps it is 
which is now coming down iti torrents. ! best illustrated by an anecdote which was 

Although this term has passed quickly, j told Causeur by a friend, whose wife, by 
1 oo î nS *S lIsua* w*t*1 t!,e spring term, }-ct it has i the way, manifested lier deep displeasure 

. s oo! I not been without i t s ’tsual excitement. A j >n very decided terms while he was relat- 
10 cents. : Mr. Hillings, ot Oil City, Pa., offered to I mg it- It seems tiiat on Columbus avenue

Causeur lias a friend, a journalist ot dis
tinction, now bolding a very prominent 

es mischi-f * an(l «^sponsible position on one of the
best-known papers in the country, who 

Jonah was the first conundrum. The j bad a peculiar experience once in getting a 
whale gave him up. j position on the staff of a New York daily. |

Counsel to witness: “You are a nice. He applied to the editor-in-chief, who knew 
sort of a fellow, you arc !” Witness : “ I'd him well, and was aware of his abilit) and
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<»ue Yrr.r, delivered by carrrier 
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end'of m'eTiiJIe ̂ mTlWfôr,^whènC”hcn«rh! (T^her j !!Ve dollars toward building
ho orders; otherwise, the paj er will he coiitiu- ' n Ladies’ 1 Isill lor Alleghany College, if 

! uc ‘ M 01,1, J the college woujil get another live thoi
I C re d it R a te s  o f  S u b scrip tio n :
j One Year 

ix mon Ih

oath.
V> hisky is now made of leather, and 

this may, perhaps, explain why so many 
persons who indulge in it are always 
strapped.

IV hut is the difference between the

M an’s B e tte r -H a lf .
» h e  C o u l d n ' t  B i d e .

She was burner than a ped-post, 
Taller than a rail;

As yellow as a pumpkin.
And slower than a snail.

She lived in Indiany ;
Had just come out of school;

She was h—1 on a pianny,
But she couldn't—ride a mule.

— Joaquin Miller.

there dwelt a wedded pair who were nixie i ’,' eaihcr and the baby? One never rains 
one last fall. No knight of old was more i R pours : the other never pains but it

IPS- j

., , •„•■,•......................................... :i (*o
j *■ 'g  a shorter period, per month..............50 cents.

Delivered iiy carrier, 50 cent- per month, ii.iv- 
| able at expiration of each month.

I ami, ant! the faculty lies been so successful 
.$5 on'as to secure a sufficient sum of money.

V/m. W. Ahlerson 
Matt. W. Ahlerson ALDERSON & SON.

Editor» nnd P roprie to rs.

Mr. Hillings will sign the contract imme
diately, and the corner stone will be laid 
next week.

The students showed their generosity in 
this enterprise, when one morning last 
week at the chape] exercises, the president 
announced his desire to raise

A man coming out of a Texas newspa
per office with one eye gouged out, his 
nose spread all over Ids face, and one of j

O f f i c e ,  C o u r i e r  B u i l d i n g .  M a i n  S t r e e t

Poetry.
The Bubjr For He,

devoted to his “fair lady” than was the 
husband during the honey-moon and the 
moon that followed it. But, ere the third 
moon had waned, the young wife noted— 
or thought she noted 
fancy—a change. As 
became stiii more appnn 
was loving, of course, b 
was a lack of the old

thousand 1 falling off in the old demonstrativeness, 
and

in less than ten minutes Ute faculty and I quickly concluded that liis love lor her had j son Billy, cried out to iti 
students contributed one thousand and cooled. One evening, after thinking the I is ntv cow cone 
eight;, dollars. The buildin

my more.” “ What 11 suppose.

experience.
‘‘I’ve nothing to ofler you,” he said.

“but perhaps you'd better see the manag- 
in°* editor ”

To the managing editor, who also knew '* T  iM,ï tted to tho
him well, the applicant went. j P' at,,Ce ° f laW 1,1 Milwaukee, V\ ,s..

“There's nothing I can give you.” he ! A Ia<J-v' describing an ill-natured man, 
he said pleasantly; “why don’t you see the i sa-\s 1,e ncver slililes but he feels ashamed 
editor-in-chief?” | of it.

The next day he applied to both again, ! Never award the palm of virtue on ap- 
and the next, each time receiving the same pea ranees. The woman who keeps her 
answer. Dropping in on the fourth day. j mouth siiut may have bad'teeth, 
he noticed a vacant desk in the reporters' ! Mile. Grevy, the daughter of the French

to j President, is a landscape painter of rare ex- 
hint ; eellenee, and is a brilliant conversationalist, 

iting j The man who lias a sulking wife 
I ' t 1 Can’t please her with a sonnet

An old lady, observing a sailor goin

picked
out a job he thought he could do. did it.

dollars among them by contribution, and i Tills troubled^ her,^and, woman-like, she j pasVherTloor, and ̂ supposing it "to beher went home1'11 ° n th° CU*V Cd,t° r’8 deSk Rnd

-AND-

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

Faner, M ettais M l Miner.
CALL AND EXAMINE OUR IMMENSE STOCK. AND IF YOU DO NOT SEE 

EXPOSED TO VIEW, THE ARTICLE YOU WANT,

.A-SIv FOR IT  !

I have heard about babies angelic,
V» itli a heavenly look in their eyes.

And hair like the sunbeams of morning, 
When first they appear in tlie skies. 

And smiles like the smiles of a cherub, 
And mouth like tlie buds of a rose.

And themselves like the lilies anil daisies 
And every sweet llovver that grows.

My baby’s the jolliest baby 
That any one ever did see ;

There’s nothing angelic about lum,
But he s just the right baby for me!

His smiles are not at all like a cherub’s, 
But rather a comical grin ;

And his hair—well, it favors the sunbeams, 
IV hen sunbeams arc wondrously thin.

Ilis eyes, tlio’ they’re blue like tho heavens.
Arc remarkably earthly with fun;

And his mouth’s rather large fora rosebud, 
Unless ‘twero a halt opened one.

Ilis hands don't resemble a fairy's 
In the least. They’re a strong little pair. 

As you’d think, I am sure, if he’d got you, 
As oft he’s got me—by tlie hair!

_ _  And he isn't a bit like a lily.
W* W  , U,ùTlA'M '*nTN..L'L<K’!v,TU AT-W-E r w v r v r  _ lir.anxjuixtA hinanm itat_.rre.tv-a

The next day he did tlie same 
m\  'B! y\  w,|cre tiling, and the next, and the next. On the

. is to be ot I matter over all day, she broke out with ! contemptuous m a n n e r ^ e  to th e d - f  I f u ' the j>asf d  through
brick, three stories, an J with a capacity ol j 011 dorTt love me any more.” “ Wlmt 1 ..... —  **  ̂ »«r .. ! ' . ’ the room \\!ule he was at his desk.

I about one hundred students or more, l u , makes you think so ?” be asked, in a busi- ! way.” said the old lady 
) structure it will doubtless be the finest i ness-Iike way, scarcely lifting his eyes from i would let down the bars.” ’ 
i1 building on the college campus. the book he was l eading. “Because.” she I
j The first inter-collegiate rifle m.ttch re-1 sobbed, “you never pet me any more, and j on<,(] for .lmpri?"
j corded in the United States took place be- j yen are not half so attentive as yon used f.pthful wife virited 'him -,n,i r  ' i /- lS
I tween Union College, of Schenectady. X. | to he.” And then she broke down into "  ‘ fonnd hlm

‘•Well, as you are going that 
I wish you

gr ttly cast down. With the intention of 
cheering him up, she said: “Arrah, be 
aisy, Paddy; shure ye'll have an upright 
jedge to tiny ye, anyway.” “Ah, Biddy,” 
lie groaned, “the divil an upright jedge do 
I want ; ’tis wan that'll lane a little.”

ROOM F ü ll ON Ol'R SHELVES.

li t«  a l  enonnouslv large business we are enabled to purchase goods and sell the 
same'at lower prices than it is possible tor others to do.

CALL AND EXAMINE GOODS AND LEARN PRICES.

A. L a m m e  à  Co.
8TRB23T, B o z em a n , M o n tan a .

THE BEST PLACE
To Bay Your

CLOTHING,
BOOTS .AISUD SHOES,

Eats ani Caps, Eads’ Faniim Cools,
CROCKERY,

GLASSWARE, LAMPS AND CHANDELIERS,
Is  at

VILLSOI & LEWIS.
[SUCCESSORS TO LESTER S. WILLSON.]

Bew eise, having gone out of the general merchandise trade, and taken up the above 
“UPBCIALS, we can meet styles and prices of any house in Montana, either at

WHOLESALE OR RETAIL.
O v  »toelc of Clothin«’ is complete, for Men, Boys and Youths, is perfectly new and 

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

CUSTOM MADE GOODS.
• v  stock of IlaU and Gents’ Furnishing Goods is immense, and must be seen to be 

appreciated. Tue best of

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC GOODS

V., and Alleghany College, about four j general cry. The husband saw that some- 
weeks ago. The teams consisted each of j thing must be done. Laying aside his 
the five best shots in the colleges, chosen ! hook, and regretfully relinquishing hi: 
by a contest among themselves. The A l l e -  cigar—a man docs Date to he disturbed 
ghany team consisted of Captain Bruce, j when settled for the wening—lie went to 
Lieut. Newell : Sargeant, Maj. Richmond ; ! Ids weeping wife and lcd lier to the whi
lst S.arguant, Lippitt, and Private Graham, j dow. “My dear,” he said, do you see tlmt 
of Bozeman, all from the cadet corps, j car coming up the avenue?” “I do,” she 
The Union team challenged us, and beat j sobbed. “And do yon see that man min
us by a hioky scratch, making 213 points ! ning to catch it?” “ Yes, dear, what of 
to our 2o5. We immediately returned the , •* ?” “And do you see that he is straining 
challenge, hut they would not accept un- every nerve; that he is shouting to the 
der any circumstances, for we offered them j conductor at the top of ids voice, and do- 
inducements and odds, hut they were ; nig his best to make the car stop?” “I ■ ltlUi, IIU ,
afraid ot us. The shooting was one hun- do,” said ‘he wife, whose curiosity was rëeo^îdred'^t „ . . .  .
dred yards, of!-hand. VVe received a chai-1 aroused, “but what on earth has that to ! ~ r  "  a
lenge a short time a^o from Amherst Ag- ! do-----” “One moment, dear. Look again.
rietiltur.'d College, of Ainiiersf, Mass., and Do you observe that lie has caught the 
accepted. We will shoot next week, ! car, and that he is no longer running, but 
twelve shots, one hundred yards, off-hand. ! i< probably quietly seated inside, taking a 

While talking with a Freshman a sh o r tl is t?  He has got through shouting and 
time ago about compasses, surveying, etc.. ; running, because he lias caught the** car. 
r asked him if he could “box the com- Now, my dear”—at this point he kissed

limn” of lus *'/msfaie wlièa ' l!e' ans were'ef ' ' PliKmr-vU* .I'tfLfM »jJjiJMfe. - i
her seat on the sofa, and silently resumed 
his easy chair, cigar and book.

Old Bnsombee Makes a R eputation.
fan  Francisco I’ojt.

Old Bazembee was returning from the 
club the other evening, when, as lie hung 
up his overcoat on the hall hat-rack and 
prepared to go up staiis, he heard such 
strangely excited voices in the front parlor 
that he paused to listen. A voice that lie

“So you've got to work?” he said pleas
antly.

“Yes, sir,” answered the self-appointed 
reporter.

A day or two later the managing editor
came in. “Got it at last, eh?” lie inquired.

“ \c s , sir,” answered this latest addition 
to the staff’, going on with his work.

There’s just one way to end the strife— 
Buy lier a summer bonnet.

A German Baroness, at Lake George, 
was very much surprised when a lady 
knocked at her door, and asked for a pat
tern of lier black si:k overskirt ! .She didn't 
get it.

What more precious offering can lie laid 
upon the altar of a man’s heart, than the 
first love of a pure, earnest, and affectionate 
girl, with an undivided interest in eight cor
ner lots, and fourteen three-story houses?

If the girls do not quit wearing these 
abominably wide belts, squeezing will be-

Things went on in this way for two U'ome 0,le t*le l°st arts. No man of del-

lias a dear little cunning pug nose.
He's himself—full of mischief, the darling, ! Those box compasses arc only

. . . . . _ , * A.l nt v% .,11 tl.inraii il f m 'a/vn 5«%»
And as naughty as naughty can be;

And I’m glad tiiat lie isn't angelic, 
For lie’s iu>t the right baby for me.

At the Bar.

From the

ed for certain small things of minor im- 
po tance. They arc not half as good as a 
transit theodolite.”

A short time ago tlio college was thrown 
very suddenly into mourning by the death 
of an excellent student, M. A. E. Linn, 
who died Sunday. May 18, of scarlet fever, 
lie was not considered seriously ill until a

A  J E o u u m e a l  t o  C u s t e r ' »  .H e n

•Who speaks for this man?” 
great white Throne,

Veiled in its roseate clouds, the voice ' fen' 'lays before his death, when the dis- 
eame forth ; e;lîc assumed a threatening type, and soon

Before it stood a parted soul alone,
And rolling east and west, and south 

and north,
The mighty accents summoned quick and 

dead r
“ Who speaks for this man, ere his doom 

be said ?”

Shivering lie listened, for his earthly life 
Had passed In dull, unnoted calm away;

He brought no glory to its daily strife,
No wreath of fame, or genius' fiery ray;

Weak, lone, ungifted, quiet and obscure.
Born in the shadow, dying 'mid the poor.

Lo, from the solemn concourse hushed and 
dim.

The widows’ prayer, the orphan’s bless
ing rose ;

The struggler told of trouble shared by 
him.

The lonely of cheered hours and soften
ed woes ;

And like a chorus spoke the crushed and 
sad,

“He gave us all he could, and what he 
had ;”

culminated in paralysis. Mr. Lynn was a 
member of the third'preparatory class, 
and had endeared himself not only to his 
classmates, but also to all who knew him 
well. The professors to whom he had re-

The Custer battle field is no longer with
out a monument. Soon after tlie event ot 
that .'une day in 1870, the bodies ot tlie 
soldiers were interred—rather hastily, it is 
true, and with no other marks than a rude 
stake at the head of each ; but the remains 
of the horses that fell were left to rot on 
the ground. A short time ago Col. Brack
ett, commanding Fort Custer, an estima
ble gentleman, once a resident of Quincy, 
111., ordered Capt. Sanderson, with a de
tail ci soldiers, to gather up the bones of

cited, willingly testified to his good stand- j the quadruped heroes of tlie slaughter that 
ing as a stildent, while till bore testimony ! lay in profusion upon the field. He piled 
to his excellent character. He died as he j them upon an eminence a few feet from 
had lived, w ith tlie Christian faith and j where Custer fell, inclosing them in a 
hope. A most touching and appropriate ! structure made of cord wood 
memorial service was held in the college j in shape, and about eight feet 1 
chapel on Monday afternoon, nnd on Tues- j be seen from Fort Custer, twelve mile3 dis- 
day the college faculty and a large delega- tant. As builders of monuments the 
tion from the Phi Gamma Delta Fratcrni- i American people arc not n success ; so we 
ty, and Athenian Literary Society, ot ; may expect that it will be many years be- 
vvhieh organizations he was a member. f0i-e anything more pretentious is reared 
with many other friends from tlie college, to designate tlie seer.c of one of the most 
went to Espyville, where the funeral serv- sensational tragedies in our history.—CM 
ices took place, under the especial manage- \ ca^ 0 Times.

Awara on hand.
MS

Boots. Shoes and Leather Findings at price« that will astonish 
tern Montana. Boots and Shoes for Gents, Boys, Youths. Ladies. Misaea 
and Children, just manufactured by the liest manufacturers in the Uni

ted States, and purchased for cash and consequently at

•>1“BOTTOM PRICES.
x n t *  CRAIG, or as more lamiliarly known, “Scotty ” will preside at the » bench » 

and will make or repair anything in the shape of a boot or shoe, and at pnoes 
I» suit. Can and examine. No trouble to shew -rçods. ]Prices will 

be one and the same to all. Goods will he plainly maiked, and

NO VARIATION IN PRICES.

pay for another's goods.

WILLSON *  LEWIS.

And little words of loving kindness said,
And tender thoughts, and help in time 

of need,
Sprang up, like leaves by soft spring show

ers fed,
In some »vaste corner, sown by cliancc- 

flung seed ;
In grateful wonder beard the modest soul.
Such trifles gathered to so blest a whole.

O ye, by circumstance’ strong fetters 
bound,

Tlie store so little, and the hand so trail,
Do but the best ye can for all around ;

Let sympathy be true, nor courage fail :
Winning among your neighbors poor and 

weak
Some witness at your trial hour to apeak.

—All the Year Bound.

Questions a t the Post Office.

A little freckle-faced ten year old school
girl stopped at the post office, tlie other 
day, and yelled out :

“Anything for the Murphys?”
“No, there is not.”
“Anything for Jane Murphy?” 
“Nothing.”
“Anything for Ann Murphy?”
“No.”
“Anything for Tom Murphy F’
“No, sir ; not a bit.”
“Anything for Terrÿ Murphy?”
“No’; nor for Pat Murphy, nor Dennis 

Murphy, nor Pete Murphy, nor Paul Mur
phy, nor any Murphy, dead, living, un
born, native or foreign, civilized or unciv
ilized, savage or barbarous, male or female, 
black or wtitte, franchised or disfranchised, 
naturalized or otiierwise. No, sir, tliere is 
positively nothing for any of the Murphys, 
either individually, jointly or severally, 
now and forever, one and Inseparable.” 

Tlie girl looked at the postmaster in as
tonishment, and said:

■Please to loot. #  there is anything for 
Clarence Murphy.”

This is about a fair sample ot qnestions 
at the post office when school is out.

nient of Prof. Williams. The services 
consisted of a short sermon by tlie Prof- 
fessor, followed by rerni rks by other mem
bers of the faculty and chosen representa
tives of the delegations.

Toward tho close of the services in the 
chapel, as we sang,

“ How mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cait!

’Tbs like Ihe memory left behind 
AYh.u loved ones breathe their last,’ ’ 

the sun suddenly burst front behind a gold
en cloud, and streaming through the tree 
tops, illuminated the chapel as the gas was 
never able to do. It seemed as if the gates 
of Heaven had been suddenly thrown ajar 
and a stream of Heavenly light had stolen 
gently in upon us as a smile of approval 
and blessing from God and tlie angels. Al
though a service of mourning, yet at the 
same time it was really a service of thanks
giving and praise.

The following is the programme for 
commencement, of Alleghany College :

Saturday, evening. June 21st—Anniver
sary of Philo-Franklin Literary Soviet}'.

Sunday, June 22d, 10:45 a.m.—Baccalau
reate sermon, by President, L. H. Bugbee, 
D. I).

Sunday evening—Sermon before the Y. 
M. C. A. of the college, by Rev. E. B. Sny
der, D. D., ot Pittsburgh.

Monday evening, June 23—Anniversary 
of tlie Alleghany Literary Society.

Tuesday, June 24th, 9:30 a.m .—Class- 
day, by the senior class.

Tuesday evening—Anniversary of the 
Ossoli Literary Society.

Wednesday evening, June 25—Address 
before the college ami citizens.

Thursday, June 2Gth, 8:30 a. m.—Dress 
Parade of Cadet corps on the Diamond.

Thursday, June 2Cth, 10 a. m.—Com
mencement.

The senior class is composed of fifteen 
excellent men, just ready to step out into 
the world to try their ability to contend 
with the affairs of this life ; but they are 
well fitted and success only depends on an 
effort.

Yours with respect,
F. L. G.

Meadvllle, Penn., Jane 10,1879.

Why II« D on't D rink

last-looking.young Snyder lie had warned 
Maria to be careful about, said, contempt
uously :

“Peace, woman, find weary me no long
er by your reproaches. 1 tell you tlie day 
of my wedding with Alice Montressor Is 
fixed, and, by heavens, nothing shall pre
vent our union.”

“This, then, is the reward tor my sacri 
lice—my devotion ? Ruined and forsaken, 
you taunt me with your latest conquest. 
Monster—cowgril !” - 

It only required a second for Bazembee 
to rush up stairs and get his shot-gun out 
of the closet. The next moment he burst 
into the parlor with blazing eyes, and, 
burling tlie black-hearted betrayer to the 
lloor, he placed the muzzle of bis breech
loader at his temple, hissing :

“Villain,'swear to me that you will make 
an honest woman of this poor duped angel 
or I will strew the lloor with your devilish 
brains !”

“Hooray!” shouted young Snyder, sit
ting up and clapping his hands. “That’s 
way up. Magnif! Sperlendid !” 

“Beautiful, papa. Encore! Encore 
Bravo !” addon Maria, delightedly. “Nev- 

I. pyramidal i er saw anything better at Baldwin’s.” 
ih*h. It can ! “Nh? What? 1—er-cr?” stammered 

the bewildered parent, grounding arms.
“ We were so afraid tiiat you would ob

ject to my taking part in the private thea
tricals. Ma said you’d never listen to it. 
But you act better than any of us—doesn’t 
he, Bobby ?”

“You bet !” replied Bobby, fervently. 
“Guess you must have been a regular ama
teur Macready once, sir!”

Then Mr. Bazembee coughed and wiped 
his forehead, and mumbled about bis hav
ing seen a good deal ot that sort of thing 
when lie was young, and that Maria must 
he sure to lake in the mat when her youn,

weeks, when one morning the chief caipe 
in.

“How do you like your position?” lie 
asked.

“First rate,” was the reply, “ there’s on
ly one trouble; I haven't had any money 
yet.”

“No money? How’s that? Perhaps the 
managing editor forgot to put your name 
on the roll. Never mind, I will. How 
much did he snv you were to have?”

“He didn’t say, sir,” said the reporter, 
telling the truth very literally.

The chief fixed the pay then and there, 
dated it back two weeks, and the “hanger- 
on” became a full-fledged member ol the 
station the spot. And the best ol the joke 
was that it was not until two years after
ward that either the editor-in-chief or the 
managing editor knew how it came about, 
each supposing the other had done it. Two

Ta Y o h d k  Men.

Idleness is the great destroyer of young 
men. It is sure to work out the ruin of 
the most talented or well inclined. Give a 
young man plenty to do and he is safe, and 
will reflect honor both on himself and the 
community in which Jie fives. Allow him 
to spend his hours in idleness; to loaf 
around bar-rooms; stand on tlie street 
corners or stay about home, with no high
er ambition tlmn just to eat, drink, sleep, 
and smoke, and you lay for him the broad

ieate feeling likes to embrace a leather 
trunk, even if there is a girl inside of it.

President Hayes re< eiveil a morning call 
the other day from a party ot titty-six 
young ladies from a Maryland boarding- 
school. lie shook hands with them all, 
and gave them permission to look at tho 
White House..

A Fairhaven hiss, with visions of a bridal 
trousseau before her eyes, has recently giv
en the gentleman who is paying his ad
dresses to her, a gentle hint, by presenting 
to him a neatly-worked card, upon which 
is inscribed, “I need thee every hour.”

A well-known London physician, calling 
on a lady the other evening, lotind lier bus
ily engaged in reading “Twelfth Night.”  
“ When Shakespeare wrote about patience 
on a monument, did he mean, doctors’ pa
tients ?” remarked the sawbones, trying to 
be clever. “No,” answered the fair one,
•‘m u  K..*»

A bad daughter seldom makes a good 
wife. Jf a girl is ill-tempered at home, 
snarls at her parents, snips at her brothers 
and sisters, and “shirks” her ordinary du
ties, the chances are ten to one that when 
she gets a home of lier own she will make 
it wretched. There are souie girls who 
fancy themselves so far superior to their 
parents that the mere privilege of enjoying 
their society in the house ought to be all 
the old people should have the assiuanco 
to ask. While their mothers are busy with 
domestic duties, they sit in the easiest 
chairs or lie on tlie softest sofas, feeding

“O pooh ! what a spooney you are,
Jack! Beer won't hurt anybody. Who 
ever got drunk on beer?”

“O, yes, I know.” said John, “but I friend bad gone, and then went up to bed
don’t want to lie soaked and pickled in 
beer. Besides, I’ve signed the pledge.”

“O, Jack, what a tool !” interrupted his 
companion.

Now John did not like to he called a 
fool, but he kept quiet and said, “Shall I 
tell you why?”

“ I suppose some of these temperance
folks have got after you.” , . . . . . .

. x. , Zu *. u i. „  t *t many interests, with engrossing occupa-“No, not exactly that; but mv father „ J > . " . . .  ,

and dreamed he was playing an outraged 
community to crowded houses all night.

liuiv to ('boose a Husband.

’Flint woman is wise, says the Springfield 
(Mass.) Republican, who selects for her 
husband a man who desires to find in his 

! home a place of rest. It is the man with

foundation of future disgrace. Parents, 
you may depend upon it, that your grown-j on cheap and trashy novels, and cherish 
up boys lind little that adds to their man- j the notion that they are very literary indi
hood in the walks of idleness. Better to viduals. The household drudgery is too 
give them some honorable trade than to coarse for such line ladies as they. Tlie 
trust to cfiace for some windfall of luck or j business of their parents is to provide them 
fortune to benefit them in after-life. j with nice clothes, and be content with ad-

If young men are out of employment j niir.ng their handsome appearance in the 
let this great truth lie impressed upon their intervals of labor.
minds, that time, even though it brings no 
money, is valuable. Self - improvement
should be kept up, so that every spare

Girls ot this sort arc very anxious to be 
married, that they may escape the disa- 
greeal ilcness of a home where they are

hour may bring to its possessors some ! more or less under subjection; there- 
valuable acquisition. Enrich your minds ! ôrc are smiling enough to eligible 
by the careful study of some good work, | bachelors, quickly soothing down tho 
for you may rest assured your labor is j r̂0" n "'liich alone they give to the mem- 
none the less for being intelligent. Better j 'K‘rs tlieir own families. A caller, who 
to spend your time over some good and , l' oesn * have a chance to see liow they be- 
valuable book that shall impart some use- \ *,ave _as daughters, may lie excused for 
ful knowledge, than to waste it along with ! fancying them loving and lovable beings;

well as your health, over but one who does see it is foolish if he

died a drunkard, and I signed the pledge lions, with plenty of people to fight, and
‘ . '... ’ ‘ ... „  " . , " i with a struggle to maintain against theover his coffin with my poor broken- , . . . .. „ , 7  .

^  1 . l v A r l i l  u ’l i r t  i c  t h o  ro n llT ?  ( I n t n n c n n  m o n  in

your money 
cigars, the brandy bottle, or games of 
chance. Better be found studying at home, 
thereby improving and disciplining your 
mind, than to be seen on the street core 
ners with hands in pockets, a eigar t»e- 
tween your lips—the very picture of lazi
ness. Not tnat we can all become great 
men, but we can be tiselul citizens.

Nothing can lie accomplished without 
great labor. Excellence in every trade or 
profession depends upon it, and if you 
will it and persevere for it. It is not the 
idlers that make their mark in the world, 
but the earnest, go-ahead men who never

commits himself by offering marriage to a 
girl of this sort. 8he is not lit to be the 
wife of a worthy man. If she will not as
sist lier mot lier in the domestic labors, and 
badgers the servants, is she not likely to bo 
equally slothful and ill-tempered when she 
marries? If she now thinks herself too 
fine to work, is it safe to expect that her 
views as to that matter will radically 
change if she becomes a wife?

A  F e m a l e  D u e l .

hearted mother, 
drink.?”

Do you wonder I never

I » it  b n t  T r u e .

If a man is on the cars, and sees a young 
lady he doesn’t know from Eve and never 
saw before, trying to let down the win
dow, he lays down his paper, takes off' his 
hat, bows almost double, smiles clear 
round to bis after collar bi tton, sweetly 
says, “allow me!” and closes Die window 
with graceful skill and eliai ming courtesy. 
It liis sister says, “Tom, won’t you please 
let this window down for mo?” he tucks 
his paper savagely under his arm, nnd 
stalking across the aisle, stands on her feet 
while he bangs the window down with a 
slam that tills her face and hair with dust. 
And if liis wife, holding the liahy on one 
arm and a lunch basket on the other, tries 
to let down the window, and says, timidly 
and suggestively, “Oh, dear, I don't believe 
I can get it down,” he grunts “eh? oh!” 
and buries himself still deeper in his paper. 
That’s wliat you’re coming to, girls.

Hsr Baby for m Cow.

Over in Windfall recently, a man and his 
wile got to that point of disagreement so 
graphically described in “Betsey and I are 
Out.” They decided to separate, and tlie 
assets of the partnership were divided up 
until only the baby was left, when the lath
er said, “It you will leave the baby with 
me, I will give you a good cow.” The 

The foundation for the meanest roan is mother considered a moment, and decided 
laid when a small boy turns tbe worm- that a good cow was w-rth $25, and a baby 
hole in an apple for his companion to bite —well, pretty poor prop Tty. So she took 
from. I the COW.— Indiana paper.

world, who is the really domestic man in 
the wife's sense, who enjoys home, who 
makes a friend of his wiie, who relishes, 
prattle, who feels in the small circle where 
nobody is above him and nobody unsym
pathetic with him, as if he were in a heav
en of ease and recreation. The drawback 
of home-life, its continued possibilities of 
insipidity, sameness, and consequent wea
riness, is never present to such a man. He 
no more tires of his wife than of his own 
happier moods. He is no more bored 
with nome than with sleep. He is no 
more plagued with his children than with 
his own lighter thoughts. All the mon
otony and weariness of life he encounters 
outside of liis home. It is the pleasure- 
loving man. the merry companion, who 
requires constant excitement, that finds 
home life unendurable. He soon grows 
weary of it, and considers everything so 
tame, and so like flat beer, that it is impos
sible for him not only to be happy but to 
feel that he is less unhappy there than any
where else. We do not mean that the do
mestic man, in the wife’s sense, will be al
ways at home. The man always at home 
has not half the chance of the man whose 
duty is outside of it, for be must some
times be in the way. The point for the 
wife is tiiat he should love- borne when be 
is there, and that love, we contend, be
longs, first of all, to the active and strong 
and deeply engaged worker, and not the 
lounger, or even tlie easy man. In

A good deal lias lately been heard of the 
progress of female emancipation in Russia, 

stop for little troubles or give lip for great j *s somewhat ot a novelty to find the 
ones, but who go forward, determined to ; Russian ladies figuring in tlie character ot 
be, and do, something in this world, duelists, as was the case not long since-
Young man, turn over a new leaf—place 
before you the object of your desires and 
work for it. Be careful of your’pcnnics, 
for as Dr. Franklin used to say, a pin a 
day is a groat a year, not by being stingy 
or mean, but by being prudent, and a few 
years will find you far advanced in honor

with two belles ot Petigorsk, a well known 
fashionable resort on the northern slope o f  
the Caucasus. A dispute arose between 
tbe two rival beauties, springing out ot the 
attentions paid to eacli in turn by a hand
some yoirftg cavalry officer quartered in 
the neighborhood. The quarrel ran so

und on the highway to competency and 0Be ot‘ Anmzons at length
respectability.— Exchange.

The Murderer's Hope o f  Heaven.

riage. as in every other relation in life, the 
competent man is the pleasantest to live 
with and the sätest to chooee, and the one
most likely to prove an unwearied friend, 
and who enjoys and suiters others to en
joy. when at home, the endless ebann of 

j mental repose.

Territorial Enterprise.
Colonel Tom Buford, who killed Judge 

Elliott in Kentucky because he decided a 
case against Buford's sister, is an emotion
al cuss. Of the killing he says : “Oh, it 
was fate, and couldn’t have been any other 
way. My sister had been wronged, crnelly 
wronged, and I had to avenge her. Why. 
the last time I visited her grave I could 
hardly get away ; I felt so badly about the 
wrongs that had been done her. I loved 
my sister, and I promised her on her death 
bed to meet her In heaven, and I can’t for
get it. I expect to meet her in heaven. I 
have only done what fctfe ordered. It is a 
sad thing, but I couldn’t help it and didn’t 
want to nelp it. I can't tell what will be 
the result, but am willing to await the ver
dict of a higher power than any ot this 
world.” It beats all how soon after a man 
commits a murder be begins to talk about 
meeting his friends in heaven. Anderson 
atMl Dye went right up to glory, and it is 
gmerally so. Heaven will be a tough place 
directly, If none of these worthies are mis
taken.

dispatched her maid to the other with » 
formal challenge, which was instantly ac
cepted. The belligerents met without sec
onds in a lonely place outside the town, 
each armed with a brace of loaded pistols. 
Before, however, they had even taken up 
their respective positions, the trembling of 
the one lady's hand caused her pistol to 
explode prematurely, sending a bullet 
through the dress of the other, who shriek
ed and fell down in a swoon. The assail
ant, frightened out of her wits, flung away 
her weapon and rushed to raise up the sup
posed corpse; but her ungrateful antagon
ist, recovering her senses as suddenly« 
she had lost them, clutched her by the hair 
with one hand, while boxing her cars with 
the other in tbe most energetic style. The 
firing having now ceased, the battle pro
ceeded band to hand. Locks of hair, rib
bons and shreds ot clothing flew in every 
direction, and, but tor the timely advent ot 
three or four policemen, the aflray might 
have ended like tbe somewhat-similar com
bat of the Kilkenny cats. Tbe military 
Lothario's only remark oa hearing tho 
story was, “It’s lucky they took to claw
ing each other instead ot me.”

. ■


