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• l lo n l t in a .

When I was first married, I promised 
my wife that I would never stay out late.

She said that her uncle, in whose family 
•she had lived before she was married, had ; ,|0 ‘ n a" ,  opened the

JT < ‘ 1 1  < l- a  1 M

There beside the open door 
wife in a shawl.

‘“It seems to me." said she. calmly, 
“that you might as well have come in this 
way. It woidd have been easier. I can it- 

jor for you when 1

lad}' who took a gentle- 
lias returned it with many

o r  c h «'i ii cl i s c ESTABLISHED IN 1 8 7 1 .
given his wife a great deal of trouble by ! saw vou fmnhiin,, for VOHI. keys, which 1

IN  E A S T E R N  M O N T A N A  IS  T O  B E  F O l ’N D  \ T  E v< *r >  T l u i r m l a y  . « « r a i n s .
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W e  r a r r y  ii n  S f o e k  l . a r g e  him i F u l l  
Clio F o l lo w in g  I,

.  t s s o v t i n e n f s  in
in«« K a d i  o f in-tiers; 
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i I'lions rill I», ......... timieil at the
me paifl liir, when lie- enliseriher 
nlhenvise, the paper will lie c.uiliii-

I  j i i . (  l i c k s '

ST. I l ' L E

G oods,

A X I )  F . / X l

1̂  n i i o y  G o o c f  

E E O C  E R I K S ,

C re d it R a te s  o f S u b scrip tion :
On ir

! six month*
Km- a sh o rter  p eriod , per  m o n th ..

D e l iv e r e d  l i \  e a r l  i e r ,  V ie e n ls  pi 
a b le  a t  e \ | i i r a i i o n  o fe a e h  m o n th .

staying out until the “wee stmT hours,
; and that she I tad made up her mind not to 
j put up with it.

So I promised, and I kepi my promise 
for six months, though I had lieen afraid I 
should not when 1 made it.

Jiut at last, one day. my old chum, Tom 
Hawkins, returned from abroad, and sent 

! jm; I me an invitation to a supper lie intended to : usually sharp alter 
1 on give his friends.
ruts] I "I must go, .Mabel, my dear." I .«aid

and Id  try to be as early as possible ;j Now. we had had a temperance party, 
but I'll take my latch-key, and if I am j and that was unjust, hut I 
late, you'll go to lied, won’t you ?—just | dition to resent any Ihing, 
this once, you know I can't avoid it with | Id  retire and slaved in bed 
an} decency. | victim to opodeldoc and lu.rl

“‘Yes, go. Edward," said Mallei, plain-1 ment.

knew you had lett home ; hut if you 
choose to climb ii by way of the garret 
window, of course you had the right, only 
you've taken an hour about it. It’s i 
ly six. Edward. I shall not. ret irr 
course.'’

“ I didn't see you ::t the door." said I. 
All!” said she. -Well, sight is not 

laying out until such 
I an hour. and. I suppose, there are good 
; reasons for it.”

I h a d  a  teu i

was in no con-

Angeiina sat 
“ this is a ma

il on j

m il l ,  p;
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We Come anal Oo.

I f  \o u  <n- I 
T o-d ay  >ti.told «lie.

Tin- Idl'd- w ou ld  s in g  a - sw eet to-nioi-r.nv;
T lie  vernal sp r in g
I I .r  flow e r - w ou ld  b r in g ,

And few  w ou ld  Hiink o l ns w illi so rro w .

“ V es, be is  d e a d ,”
W ould '.lien lie «aid:

T he C o r n  w ou ld  (loss, (lie g ra ss  \ ie ld  b a y ,
The vaille low,
T lie  su m m er g o ,

And lew  w ou ld  h eed  us pass a w a y ,

lively ; “but 1 hope this is not tlie begin- j And thereafter, whenever ! di 
I ning ot auntie's old trouble. hours. I entered my house by
i I toe :; the permission without comment, j door ; as my w ife said, ir was 
, and 1 went to Tom's supper. j wnv.
I Of course, I confidently exjM-cted to he -*-* o • ->
j home by midnight, but we all know how 1 •*»rd Byron's .Jenruni.
; time flies under such circumstances. I -------
j It was four o'clock when the party land l«yron had placed in Moore'
! broke up. and it took me an hour to get to ! bands, at \ i-niee. in 1NI9. a while le itl.e 
my home, w hich is in the suburbs ot the , *,;l” saving, "Look here." holdin : it up 
city. j ‘‘This would he something to Murray

However, I reached the spot at last. through yon. I dare say. would not gi'e

The youn 
man’s fancy 
thanks.

A South End woman lias lost her voice, 
and her husband wouldn't have her see a 
mouse lor the world.

Alone exhibition—A poor female ot :!() 
years or thereabouts who has never re- 

11 '  ccived an oiler ot marriage.
“This,” said Augustus, as 

in his lap. sweetly singing, 
tin-knee performance, darling."

In the coining race for the matrimonial 
prize, the family flower that makes the 
best bread can sit dow n a winner on any 
lap she chooses.

Many a young lady is afflicted with heart 
disease ; it is not caused by aneurism, how
ever. but only by a young man who parts 
his hair in the middle.

Hon. Eugene Hale will take charge ot 
keep late the vast estate ef Zaehariah Chandler, the 
tlie front property going to .Mrs. Hale, the daughter 
ie easiest \ ot the late senator.

Some females have just 1

all day. a 
horn fini-

est proportion ol female inmatf 
farmer's wives and daughtets.

We have been so accustomed to think of 
farmers, their wives and families, as the 
healthiest and sturdiest inhihitants of a 
country, that the statement astonished me.
Hut I began to open my eyes and look 
around, and one of the first things I saw 
was a buxom, fresh lass, full of life and 
vigor, transformed by farm-house work 
into a tired, nervous, pale, week girl, in a 
tew months.

Are farmers* wi\e> cheerful? Willi the 
question in mind make an investigation.
Some of them are cheerful. Those are , cvenin 
w h„ have farms successfully carried on by A bald-headed man is alwavs too sensi- 
careful husbands, who only demand of |>le to ban 
their wives supervision of the "help.“ of 
which plenty is furnished.

But go through the country, observe the 
farm-wife cnrefilllv. and vou’ will see gen- The name of the doctor should lie at- 
erally tired women.—tired women with : tacb«Hl to M  ‘,eath notices, 
careworn faces and mechanical actions. Unlike tlie flea, when you put your 
going about their daily routine of hard finger on a hornet, he is there, 
duties. The gambler loves darkness. He never

Is there any connection between this j cares to throw light on anything, 
tiresome and unvarying drudgery and the A sa  fly-catcher, .lack Frost outranks

Bosom companions—Studs.
• Actors are apt to be siqier-stitious.

A boy's whistle is olten sucked tin.
Marriage is no even game, ft is a tie.
Label tor dice-box—Shake well before 

using.
timte sympathy—That given for jailed 

criminals.
Eye« are like good children, and should 

never he crossed.
The home stretch is l ie s t  taken in the 

on a sofa.

his hair.
Brass passes for gold in Africa, and. by 

the way, it does here, too.

en arrested in meaningless jabber of an Insane Asylum
Kentucky for the manufacture of illicit IVrhaps there is a closer connection than

led instance

I saw my own little white cottage, with 
its hit of garden, and it loooked so peace
ful and quiet, that it made me - feel quite 
dissipated.

This certainly was a dreadful time of 
night to be refining home.

sixpence for it." “ What is it ?" Moore 
asked. "My life and adventures." O n  

bearing this. Moore raised his hand in sur
prise. "It is not a thing." said Byron, 
“that can lie published during my lifetime: 
but you mav have it it von like. There.

However, I world open the door softly, do whatever you plese with i t .

We have, m lad. cvervthiiur m d In th

H ow  soon w e  |i.-'ss !
II"W few , a l s -  !

K em em lier (hose  n Im turn to ill:*1 
W hose la rd , lade  
W ith a u tu m n 's  sh a d e , 

Ill-Death the -odded  c h u reh -v a rd  i

Farmer, Mechanic IM  Miner.
v moiii-n u - dead  :

'L L  AND EXAMINE Ol R IMMEN
EXPOSED T o VIEW. THE

E S T i » K .  A N D  I F  V O F  D O  N O T  S E E  i 
T K  I .E  V O F  W A N T .

\ S i v  FO I! J T  !
WE HAVE HUNDREDS OF AIM'D LES IN STOCK THAI '  WF CANNOT 

ENI M EH ATE IN THIS ADVERTISEMENT. OK MAKE 
BOOM FOB ON o |  B SHELVES.

fling an euur i i i o u s ly  la r g e  b u s i n e s s  w e  a r e  c n  ib le d  t o  
s u n i- a t  l o w e r  p r ic e s  t h a n  it i s  p o s s ib l e  t o r

i i i iv i ia s e  
it h e r s  t o

goods and sell the I

A'e s . i t  is  so—  

AVe co m e w e ; 
T h ey  h a il ou r  b irth , Hit 

A d ay  o r  m o n  
T h e w in ter  o f  

A n other tak e- our (dart

Mill l.oto.

T h e broad swvrrt lo ses its  g lit te r  
A s II hand's in Hie a n c ien t h a ll;

Ku- 'ed and blunt (trow s Ihe k een -ed g ed  blade  
T h- nee so  K alian! a cham p ion  m ade  

As u g lea m s  from  the c a stle  w a ll .

I he jew  el lo se s  its  lu stre  
As it lie s  in its  ve lv e t n e-t;

T ill dull and d im  is  the good  red go ld  
That sh o w e d  such  n roya l ligh t o f  o ld  

A s il lia bed  from  a b ea u ty ’s b reast.

! T he b lue

«'ALL AND EXAMINE (KIDDS AND LE VBN PRICES.

A. La mine tS1 Co.
MAIN STREET, B o zem an . M o n tan a

THE BEST PLACE
T o  B u y  Y a r n ’

D R Y  G O O D S ,

CLOTHING,
BOOTS A N D  STTOTCS,

Hats and Cans, Genis’ Furuisiiini G ocds;
CROCKERY,

es  its  pow i r 
A s a g e  com es cr e ep in g  on;

T he fa ir  form  droop s from  its s ta le ly  g ra ce . 
T h e rose- fly from  Ihe c a re-w o rn  face,

T h e charm  from  Ihe trem b lin g  tone.

T h e c o lo r  fades from  the c a n v a ss ,
T h e m a g ic  from  r in g in g  rh y m e;

N o w , is th ere  a jo y  in th is  w orld  o f  o u rs, 
K irhes, o r  g lo r ie s ,  o r  h o p es, o i flow ers,

Hu! d ie -  a! Ihe touch o f  lim e  V

A y , lo v e , in its  pure se re n ity ,
< an Ihe p ili le s s  sp e ll ile ty ;

F or  tears cannot d r o w n , n or  ab sen ce d im , 
A nd death  i ts e lf  m a y  not co.K |iu-r h im ,

A nd true lo v e  n ev er  can  d ie .

« » k in g  Ihe Best of it.

i you  ev er  
: a p ile  o f

, w hen lin k in g , in d u lge  in a s ig h ,  
d eep  d ish e s  and IhTw Is m eet y ou r

he w a shed  live  and

ILASSW ARE, LAMPS ANB CHANDELIERS,
I s  a t

D eep  d ish e s  and  h o w ls  
b y e ,

I From  ih e  s t ic k in g  o f  b read , c a k e , p udd ing  and  
p ie  ? #

lO h !  he  g la d  liiere  is  so m e th in g  to s tic k , g en tle  
fo lk , _

-lust turn the good faucet and put them  to soak .

I I h ave felt for y ea rs  b ack , and  contim iu  to feel 
j That Ihe stic k ies t  d ish  in Ihe w o r ld , a  g ood  i le a l.  

Is (he  « tir -a b o iit-p a u , w h e r e  1 b o il Ihe o a t-m ea l 
for  J o h n , fa ith fu l J o h n , m y  J o h n n y  O ’N ea l,

Rut I ’m  thankful for  J o h n  and the  m ea l, 
fo lk ,

tl c faucet I tu rn , and Die pan put to soak .

W hen Ihe tim e  com es for  w a sh in g  m y d ish e s  1 
see

That tlie g lu ten  and w a ter  arc hound to a g ree , 
A nd 1 s m ile  as I say  to m y se lf  ‘ ‘D reary  m e,
I h e  dread  Is far  w o rse  than the real can  b e .”  
Then 1 th ink  o f  G olf J’h ip p s , and  am  g la d , g e n 

t le  fo lk ,
T hat b y  tu rn in g  a  faucet I can  put th in g s to

so a k .

In ev e r y  dark  c lo se t , I ’ ve heard  people sa y ,  
T h e r e ’s  a sk e le to n  lu r k in g  and g r iu u in g  a w a y ,  
A nd som e w orth y  p eop le  im a g in e  that they  
U a v e g r e a t  bu rd en s, o r  w i ll  h a v e , and  fret them 

s e lv e s  g r a y .
N ow  1 th in k  w ith  a ll bu rd en s, co m es s tren g th , 

gen tl«  fo lk ,
Hu! a good d ea l o f  trou b le  m ig h t be put !■■ so a k .

A good  deal o f  tro u b le , 1 v ery  w e ll  k n o w ,

M v Stock of Dry Goods is Complete in every Department ju ol our s,rirc to kef|' "l’wUh the 
and entirely New and Fresh. For Choice Selections,

Dui'ibility and Cheapness, this Stock cannot be 
Surpassed.

>f ( 'lotliinjr
fresh, linn

; complete, for Men, Boys anil Youths, is pcrfcefljr now and 
to order, and in our best lines, lH-in<r fully up to

CUSTOM M ADE GOODS.
>f Hats and Dentft' Furnlshino Goods is immens 

appreciated. The liest of
and must he seen to be

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC GOODS

’N eath th e  e y e  n f  the w orld  h o w  w e  m in ce  to 
and fro ,

W h i le  w e  reap  ju st p r e c ise ly  Die g r a in  that w e  
sow.

T h ere is  g e n u in e  so rro w  to h ear, g e n tle  fo lk ,
Kut a  good  deal o f  trou b le  m ig h t b e  put to a o a k .

L et u s  a ll be c o n ten t, s tr iv e  to m ak e  ju st the  
best

O f our su rro u n d in g s, w ith  lo v e  and  w illi  rest  
P erfo rm  every  ta sk . In good  hum or iu v e st ,  
Im p ressed  w ith the fact that w e  tru ly  are  b lest . 
A nd the h jg b e a r s  that w o r r y  us so , g e n tle  fo lk ,  
W’ill he found q u ite  d isso lv e d  b y  puttin g  to soak .

In Plain City. Ohio, there have been a 
serie« of lawsuit« about an iron bolt, val- 

! ued at ten cents, which have abeady cost 
the litigants over five hundred dollars.

jways on hand. Boots. Shoes and Leather Findin 
Eastern Montana. Boots and Shoes tor («eut 

and Children, just manufactured by the be;
ted States, and puivhased tor cash and consequently at

Somebody accused the Wabasliaw Ha 
j aid of going back on some ot ihe Kepub-

take my boots off, and perhaps 
would not know how late I was.

She slept soundly, and—but then I 
paused.

1 had felt in all my pockets—my latch
key was in none ot them.

I remembered now that I had left it in 
my other coat. -

Must 1 ring the bell and betray myself ? 
I I determined that I would not do that ; 
i but I remembered a little pantry window, 
by which I felt sure I could enter the 

j house.
j I felt sure that any burglar could, and I 
had been intending to have 

I patent fastening put to it.
It seemed providential that I had not.

I With cat-like steps I skirted the house 
1 and found the window easily lifted.
' It was a tight squeeze to get in. and I 
: put my right foot into a tub, and overset 
something that began to drip, splash.

I ; ■ J i, splash, splash from shelf to floor 
I ' .  tiie most reproachful manner.

But I did get in at last, bitting my head 
and skinning my thumb, to lind the door 
of tlie pantry locked on the outside.

It was harder to get out than it was to 
get in, but I emerged into the night air at 
last with a rent in the tail of my coat, and 
sought about for some other means of en
trance.

At last I remembered a trap door. The 
back of the house was on higher ground 
than the front, and a long ladder, wiiicii 
we used for gathering the fruit from the 
cherry-trees would reach it.

1 hurried across the lawn, hunted wildly 
for tiie ladder, found it behind the sited, 
and taking otf my coat, tackled it (it was 

j an enormously heavy Ladder.) dragged it 
to the bouse, and reared it against tiie 
wall.

Then up 1 went and found the trap-door. 
The roof was slippery, and I eanie very 

near gliding gracefully over the edge sev
eral times, but saved myself by a great el- 
fort, caught hold o! tlie ring in the door, 
and found that it was booked within.

In my wrath l forgot my caution, and 
this time I «actually did go over, souse, in
to the cistern.

Fortunately the water was not deep, and 
I broke mo bones ; but I was bruised all 

eut i«- over, and soaked through.
1 sat down on the grass to get my 

breath, and casting my eyes up, saw that 
a garret window was open.

It I had a strong point, it was persistence 
—obstinacy, my enemies called it.

I would not ring tlie bell ; 1 would get 
into the house and retire without disturb
ing my wife, and she should never know 
that I had returned home at five o'clock in 
the morning.

Our Brahma fowl was crowing fiercely 
on*the fence ; no time was to be lost.

I tackled tlie ladder again, climbed to 
tlie window, and, as I gained the sill, re
membered that I had left my coat some
where.

Down I went. For fifteen miuutes I 
searched tor my coat in vain.

It had my porte-monnaie in its pocket.
It was new and valuable.
At last 1 found it, fallen from a branch 

where I had bung it, into a heap of dust ; 
and up tiie Ladder I went again and in at 
tbc garret window with a jump.

1 came down on something soft, which 
turned to iron and grappled me at once.

It was Plielim O’Toole our gardener 
and handyman, who slept under tlie win
dow’. .

For five minutes we tussled on the floor, 
and in vain did 1 declare my identity ; 
Plielim could not be convinced that I was 
not a burglar.

Not until we had exchanged blows by 
way ot cards dkl he condescend to recog
nize Ids master.

“ And why did ye lie aftlier coinin' in lie 
way o’ the windy like a thafe, sur?” in-

Mabel tlie bag. Moore said, after warmly

whisky. This is the first re 
of a woman keeping still.

W omen always claim to he anxious to 
havens good husbands as possible, and 
yet we never attended a wedding where 
the bride married the liest man.

That girl is clutching time right by the! 
hangs who. when her “gentleman friend” 
drops in to spend an evening, gives him a 
gentle hint as to what she would like to ; 
have about Christmas. ,

“Book agents,” says an exchange, get SS* I 

Taking! a day for talking. We know a woman in : 1 
thank- the first ward that could .... - ------ 1 1,1

ing Lord Byron. "This will make a nice 
legacy for my little Tom. who shall as- 
ton sh the latter days ot the nineteenth 
century with it.” Byron added. "You 
may show it l o  any o f  your friends you 
think worthy of it " Byron's journal, in 
that parcel, dosed in INK! ; |»ut. near the 
end of 1820 he wrote from Kavenna, send
ing Moore an additional packet, which 
brought his life to nearly that date; in 
which letter he suggested to Moore to ob
tain an advance from Longman or Murray 
on the manuscript, with the stipulation 

butter and a ! not to publish till after Lord Byron's 
death. Moore, acting on this recommen
dation, sold the manuscript to Murray for ; 
2.000 guineas, subject to tlie conditions 
stated. Lord Byron died at Missolonghi. 
April 19th. 1824. and immediately tlie idea 
of the publication ot the work was enter-

tarmers arc aware of. Perhaps there is a 
predisposing cause of insanity in the con
stant pressure of anxiety and the vexatious 
care of an unvarying round of drudge-like 
duties which hurries farmers' w ives to tiie 
Asylum.

Men may sneer at the idea of woman's 
work being so burdensome when they re
member their own laborious tasks. But 
sneering does not bring hack the lost wits 
ot the wives to whom kitchen, pantry, 
milk-room, dining-room, suggest drtidg-

e man has a constant e

any base-hall player in the country.
I. is no sign because a farmer is grow

ing sage that be is becoming wise.
The publisher of the Paradise Reporter 

wants a hoy. Why don't he get married ?
Xld bachelors who think there isn't any 

tun in courting had bettor get a little gal- 
a it- try.

It is a malicious woman who will slyly 
put long hairs on a man's coat just to 
make his wife jealou*.

Everything has lecently .advanced in 
price except liberty, which remains at 

1 eternal vigilance, with liberal reductions to 
ange of seene 1 the trade.

twelve hours at that business with both 
her hands tied behind iter back.

A Boston lady lost a pocket-book con
taining $7(K), and when an honest little 
fellow returned it to lier she was so grate
ful that she gave him a great deal of good 
advice, and didn't charge him a cent lot
it.

Miss Mamie Smith was recently admit- 
eti to praetie at the bar of Keokuk. The 
presiding judge descended from the lieneli 
to shake hands with and congratulate her. : 
and the law yers subsequently gave her a 

i banquet.
A woman applied tor a situation recently 

: at Belfast, with her clothes dripping like a 
j water spout. On living asked as to her 
; condition she said she understood the lady 
j of the house wanted a wet nurse, and she ! 
! had come ready for service.

with ail the excitement incident thereto. A mule's head does not contain a brain 
He goes from breakfast tö the plow, the j  capable ot culture and refined rearing, but 
harrow, and the constantly-v.\rving duties it is wonderful to what an extent the other

•ludging from the large number ot young 
I physicians being ground out by our med- 
j cal colleges we can no longer sing, “This 
world is but an M. D. void.”

of G. farm. He come to dinner—if it Cnd ot him can be reared, 
isn't on the table at the hour, he growls or j 
looks sour—and to supper prepared for! 
him. and after supper, gops out to the, 
barn or the neighbor’s dooryard to smoke I 
a comfortable pipe and chat w ith the neigh-! ,,
bor about the crops. I “ l -v 9ch,,,,n*,n> ’ how dot studies

The wife rises to kindle the tire, dress lni'Kua*e8 !’’ is w,Mlt “ l ig h te d  elder- 
the children, cook breakfast, wash the ly Gprman sai<l w,'«n hi* »•*"' a
dishes, send the children to school, get : bleal"eJ:ed 8on of a *a*'-horse. 
dinner, wash the dishes,—and if there is a | ‘'One can overcome any bad habit if lie 
moment to spare between dinner and sup-1 cboose* *a-’s an old moral law. Wed 
per, to spend it in sewing.—get supjier, one overcome the bad habit
wash dishes, put the children to bed.—and °* Libaeco chewing it he chews, 
if a moment more oilers, to sew, besides i "  bat i« the difference between an at- 
takingcare ot tlie morning and evening ! fenced  homicide and a hog butchery? 
milk, gathering eggs, churning and work- bne is an assault with intent to kill, and 
ing butter, and a hundred tilings that must i ^ ,e °Iber is a kill with intent to salt, 
he done every day. in exactly the same i Hens will set on a nest of eggs tor days 
way and order,—and then, perhaps, meet1 and not murmur, but let a man sit on a

tained. Lord Byron's executors and Lady
Byron had a moral claim to see the jour-j American girls ( hewed up seventy tons 
nal, and on examining it. protested against j gnsn ia«t year. One-lmlf of it. can li
the publication. Moore thereupon agreed j found to-day stricking under mantel-1 the sour or disappointed looks of the lord I dozen eggs but for a minute, and he will

i shelves. The other half was carried away of the manor if anything is amiss in all j nse fowl language enough to fill a bam.
by the young men who g- courting, and j this endless detail of drudgery. j A genius out West has just patented a

! lost —Turner’s Fall Reporter. j She does not attend any lodge or society machine for making sweet-potatoes. He
Things are not exactly rhriit. A care- ' ,1,eet‘n£ i slie visits a neighbor very sei- is a brother of the old gentleman who put 

fill political economist closely calculâtes i ,I"m’ "she's 80 busy sl" \ tloe8 not walk ''»ndlcs on prickly pears and sold them for 
; that women in this eountry might atmallv ° Ut !,her tea to meet a friend, to drive j curry combs.
! save $14,500,000 iu ribbons, which the j awuy <strf  by social converse; her duties “Strange," growled the editor, “no
men might spend in cigars.—Detroit Free ! VeX ber bed-time, when, anxious and scissors again. Yesterday there were two 

j  Press. j careworn, it's long ere she can sleep, or if pair. nmv none." i.Y«„ ain't the first
I sbe can» Ute teething baby or tiie sick child j mal, busted on two pair." muttered tiie aa-

into a criticism of

to repay Murray tlie 2.000 guineas, and, 
when lie obtained possession of the manu
script. destroyed it.

How to Succeed in  Life.

! ob* Bridgeport (Lt.) woman, who demands her care; and she may spend soci-ite as he nlun «-ml
has pasted nearly 5,000 medical recipes in j half the night in quieting it, to be roused j Pinafore.

the past forty years, has : from a troubled sleep all too soon to 
never been sick a day in her life, and is ; breakfast, Ac., Ac. 
growing discouraged. some people are [have 'known farmers to sneer 

’ ; horn to ill-luck, she savs.

î«d

it the

joyment, and so it is ; but nature and 
youth have provided that enjoyment for 
themselves. The earth and the air and tlie 
skies seem to open to them a paradise ; 
but w lien they get older these delights 
gradually fade away from them, and they 
need the more adventitious and expensive 
pleasures. What I, therefore, would 
strongly advise every one of you is to 
consider that when you go into tlie world I stead of warm in

idea of indoor work being laborious and

out after tea to meet
Mr. Robert Lowe, M. 1’., ex-chancellor 

of the exchequer, said recently, in an ad
dress to the children of a London orphan 
asylum :

“1 am myself a person w ho has bad to 
struggle hard in the battle of life, and 1 
will tell you what l believe to be one of :l )ook,‘u,,n 
the greatest elements ot success in life, j 
and that is that I think there is nothin 
that helps a young man or woman in life |
so much as strict and rigid self-control, Extracts from a young lady's lette. : ‘ hard, and even be boorish enough to jeer ““ a r r e s t  . .  m u r d e r —  Ph 7 d i.
economy and selt-denial. It is the eus-1 “And do you know Maud and 1 are quite j the hard-working wife for “making a 1 * * a **
tom to say that youth is the time for en- sure that Captain Popple had taken far too i mountain ot a mole-hill." But in point of

much champagne at the ball, for he took exaction and wear upon the body and , ]t. ,s r''Portetl “  » 8,»K»,ar in<‘Went that 
out his watch and looked hard at the back ! mind, the tanner's work, though labori-1 , nn” * rem u thunder-storm n  Aber- 
of it and then muttered : ’Bless my soul !l ous, is easily borne by the constant, shift- j **een» Mïssouri. se\cn cows, two young 
l hadn't any idea it was that time o’ ing ot th# burden and change of duty and | 101 ses’ a n <  e eve” 8,let‘P feeding ti. a pas- 
night.- " ! neighborly chit-chat in comparison with ! J,,re were 8t,m*  bv »'tfhtning and killed.

A Maine girl has her hair eight feet in tbe wearisome 8a,neness an(1 •*'” >' ,lr," lfT-! ; 
length. Marriage with such a woman ‘‘'T of the farmer's wife, 
wonld be the higlit ot happiness. During i Farm life 0,î«bt to tbe healthiest and 
tiie bitter nights of a Northern Winter in” Ithe happiest of ail lives.-and in the story- 

hor feet in tiie hollow of

Young men sending spring poetry to 
this office will please inclose their names 
and addresses, not tor publication, but as 
an evidence of their insanity in case they 
are ever arrest 

! phia Chronicle.

books it is so. The hooks tell of arduous.

jured.
“Some has bad luck from the slitart," 

said Mr. O’Conemara, “and sorra taste av 
anything else iver comes to ’em. Wid

perhaps the first thing you have got to do | i,er husband's back, slit could letdown her1 tire80,"e w,,rk 
is. next to dealing honestly with that hair and keep lier toes as warm as toast by i tion' A fa!thful

interspersed with recréa-1 ,,,e“ no'v“ *b 'va8 horn a twin the same as

which is intrusted to you, to take care that 
you keep clear of debt, and if possible by 
self-denial to lay by something for tlie fu
ture in case ot sickness or other misfor
tune. It seems to me that tiiat is a duty 
which is not generally sufficiently incul
cated on young people. You will find in 
life that if you behave well and do your 
(U:*y, all the difficulty is concentrated in 
the first step. It is tbe first advance which 
men and momen make in life which more 
or less decides their future. The begin
nings of life are all crowded. For every
thing that is to be bad there is great com
petition ; but when people have once 
made a step and proved that they are 
worthy, all «he rest is comparatively easy. 
It has been n y duty often to pick out per
sons lor situ» tions, and my experience is 
that when th? great mass is penetrated

portraiture of one year's 
weary routine on tlie farm as it actually is 
in New England or the Middle .States, 
where the w ife does all the housework and 
dairy-work and tlie man does all tlie tarm- 
work. would hardly be a profitable book 
to tbe publisher. But where Janet the 
maid does the dairy-work in a sciipuloiisly 

. , . neat dairy, and tiie housewife superintends
classes compared notes it was found that j aI1 matters connected with the house; 
nothing was said to one class that might where there are «q,„„est-homes” aud ex- 
not lave been sanl m the presence ot till eursjon aru| visiting ; w here the dull rout- 

leotieis. _  j ine of irksome duties is broken up and en-
* ■ •  ■ •  - I livened by recreation,—there is a charming

WHY EARNER'S WI«KN RFJOME j  an(] attractive picture. And why should
! not this charming picture be a reality?

The farmer who loves bis wife and cares 
.  .  i  for her welfare sees, with anxiety, her

( aug i et i f.|leeks j08jng their freshness and ber
He consults tlie 

doctor, who recommends iron or quinine.

wrapping them in it.

Tlie latest dodge of a woman lecturer at 
Sioux City, to bag the whole crowd of 
curiosity stricken people, was first to ad
dress men only, tln-n ladies only, then 
children only, and then altogether. The 
scheme worked successfully, but when all

1XMANE.

B v W . B . C ary.

One winter I met a farme
who had just returned from a visit to some, . .. . , „
relative in another State. She was t h e I ^ U 

, . — , - i farmer's main stay, for bis wife was dead,
and you havt got to persons who have aill, aU ttle other daughters married and

gone. The family was not large, yet they 
kept halt a dozen cows and made butter 
for the market, and kept farm hands 
enough to work their place. In tine, 
there was no lack ot housework for two

me brother, and we niver had but wan 
! birthday betmie tiie two on us. until lie 
I (toied, long loife to him !”

More Thon One.

Sam, just back from hi« first voyage, 
was telling bis mother about a terrible 
storm.and how the sea ran mountains high, 
taxing the utmost endeavors of tiie crew 
to manage tbe ship. “Ah, but you see, 
my son,” said the old dame, laying ber 
band sottly on bis, “there was One at the 
iielin—" "Lor’ bless you, mother,” he 
exclaimed, energeticall slapping his knee, 
“sometimes there were five or six.”

“ D na’I Bo No Anjr Moro.”

advanced one or two steps, the difficulty 
is not tiiat we are overwhelmed with per
sons tit for the place, but to get any one 
who is lit for it. Therefore your object in 
life should be to begin with tbe greatest 
cure, attention and self-denial, so to make 
this first step as to distinguish yourself as
being trustworthy and reliable in all par- j ro s ,'and'pfeinp an.i'strong' as "any of her
ticulars, an l if you once attract the no
tice of your employer, and lie sees you 
are well and honestly discharging your 
duty, you may rely upon it you are in a 
fair way to make yourself i. 'pendent 
and to lead a happy life.”

or some drug : and tbe tonic seems for a 
w hile to be the very thing needed, but it 
soon loses it« power, and he liegins to 
think she is going into a decline, and she 
feels it.

Happier and better advice than any pre-

able-bodied women, and only one to do it. ! ?Crip1tion of iron o r ',i', m u,or1 the ov*r* 
When 1 saw her in the winter she w asib,xed womaîî "ould be: Hitch »P »he

bay mare to the wagon and take your wife

“BOTTOM PRICES.”
No trouble to show goods. Trices will lie one and t tu* same to all. 

(roods will lie plainly marked, and

NO V ARIATION IN PRICES,

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

L K S T I R  I .  W I L L S O N .

Professor: “ What is a proposition ?”
(iuired lie as "wê  sat” by the'lightof the f'°Pbouior* : ‘"Something that we perceive 

'hidings at prices that will astonish j lican nominee« at the late election, and the [ rubbing our bruises " , by Intuition, sir.” “ Is every proposition
», Boys. Youths. Ladies. Misses Herald seems to think it necessary to: r ,i;,i something which we pereeive bv intuition,
st maiiutacturersin tbe I nL I “state that we did not intend to do any ! l thi* | that a ho j does not chew the cud ?” “No,

Tl* accusers should hav.f uSlire r . jn ^ ta n d !  sur,”  sa»-i Phelim.such thin

h * ? ! 11 î? "I1"** , l’e,r u™« 1 ”Ye U j i8t K« tip-toe dawnstai.-,, and she'll
I ,w° rd8 to tbat effect’ W iN P *» J*» j be none the wiser.” 
influence of papers more than anything ,  aehed trom head to foo,
else, is an impression tbat every cross- j 

j road politician is potential in its manage- 
1 ment.—Pioneer Prêts.

sir ; I know tbat from experience.”

neighbors. I met her casually during the 
spring and early summer without noticing 
any change. But. toward tiie close of 
summer. I met lier, face to bice, and was 
shocked at tbc tired, w qrn look she ex
hibited. 1 inquired if she were well, to 
which she replied, ‘“Well,—yes, I suppose 
so.” But it was very evident to me that 
she was tar from well. I knew she bad 
broken down before, and had gone away 
from home to recuperate. I knew she 
had had cough which she assured me, vol
untarily, “ was not the consumption.” thus 
betraying her fears that it teas tiie con-

1 foi a drive, not ooce. nor tw ice, but often, 
j Make recreation tor the tired woman. 
Take ber with you when you go to buy a 

! new horse or mowing machine. Take her 
! to the town. Break up the monotony of 
i tier life indoors. Believe the constant 
i pressure, and you will see the bloom re
turn to ber cheeks and the freshness to the 
spirits. Endless monotony will wear 
tbe fibre of any mind and cause alterra- 
tioc, or else react on the body and create 
disease.

Kecreation for toe farmers’ wives would 
not remove every cause ot disease or in-

A charming actress who plays light 
parts in one of our theatres, wiio is also 
an excellent wife and mother, has been an
noyed by tiie overwhelming attentions of 
a young down tow n jeweler. At last his 
notes and bouquets becoming too frequent 
she mentioned tlie tact to bar husband, 
who immediately fired up, and threatened 
to punish the infatuated youth. A pow
erful athlete, he armed himself with a cane 
of the “genus” bludgeon, and left Ills ho
tel the next morning with the avowed in- 

| tention of giving his rival a few blows 
! and (caching him to mind his own busi- 
i ne»s. Entering tlie shop w here be was 
employed, he strode hastily through and 

) inquired it there was a young man there 
j named H-----.

said the owner of the es- 
tie is at the window, tinker- 
Mr. H-----. vou are want-

“There is,' 
tablishment : 
ing watches, 
ed.”

As the little male flirt arose iuid con
fronted the large man, he trembled and 
turned pale.

. .. . —  . . .  i “Did you send my wife these notes?”
A new anecdote is told ot Bishop Peek, | sumption ; and she had gone away for her, “«anity, but if tanners w ould plan recréa- 1 8ajd tie, producing some of the offending

__ of the Methodist Episcopal church, who j health, and -had returned w ith rosy cheeks,! tion ,or t,M‘ir wives and families, they j foiifet doux,
bad a brnised to«* and a torn finger, i at the late Minnesota conference, .and fresh, elastic manners. ' would remove one cause of despondency, i . i_ i_ yeg, i ükl,” stammered the cul-
I had carried my point ** , His weight is between 350 and 400 pounds, j I compared the vigorous girl of eight, ^ ooul ancJ sickness from their houses, prit, trembling in every limb. lie saw the

This thought comforted me as I crept and wfcen’ ,n the dead and mi,wie ot »he months ago with the nerveiess, tired girl Tb > «»»hi do much to avert the caluiity weapoll, ^  t* thought his time had
I --------------------------------T — ! downstairs boots in one band and coat in 1 ni*ht reoent,y hls *** «rushed under him, : before me, and involuntarily asked mv-; ofbod,|X vitality. They would do very come
i At an art exhibition : “ That picture o l , (he Qther | the gentleman at whose house he was vis- self—because I feared being misunderstood ! n),‘eh also »heir own happiness and tbe , »«Well, well,” said the broad-shouldered
X's is a fearful daub, don't you think?” ‘ , „ , iüng ran up stairs In great alar*. “ What If I asked anybody e lse -“ Wl.y will they ; recommendation of the fanners life to big-hearted actor, reselling over the coun-

fied that the CASH SYSTEM is the only tme one, we shall adhere strictly to I he geutleman addressed : “I beg your . .  j, w**-roo«n «oor, i mrreti it j8 the matter, Bishop ?” anxiously inquired not see that they are killing that girl with 1 tl'”ir aon* an<1 daughters. J ter and patting tbe poor frightened tel-
! pardon, but I am the artist.” “Oh I beg ' j tb* >***- “Nothing at all,” groaned the work and worry ?” And there the q u e s t i o n ------------— --------------------| low gently on top et the tread, -look here,
a thousand pardons, ihe fact is, l d o n t |  « * ; dergyman ; k'just tell yeur wile if I m not rests unanswered.. A man who lately sent a communication ! bubby, you must not do so any more.”
know anything about arts—I just repeat j ■» o»«>e from »'*e floor below. here in the morning to look for me in the ! In one ot the late reports on Insane Asy- to a newspaper signed it “Æquitas,” but Ami he left poor U----- to the tender
wliat I hear ever} one si»} ing. I looked over the Banisters. 1 cellar. I turns, the statement is made that the larg- i the signature came out “A Quiet Ass.” mercies of his fellow clerks.


