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IPoetry.

BABY'S PRAYFR.

When the evening shadows gather

Round about our quiet hearth,
(o0mes our eldest lhorn unto us

Knl-eling humbly to the earth.
Andl with handi enclasped tightly,

And with'lmeek eyes raised above,
'lThis the prayer he offers night'y

To tlh s5ource of light and love:
" Bless my parents, Oh! my Father !

Ille. myiv little sister dear ;
While I gently take my slumber,

lie thy gaardian angels near:
S•ould no llwor•ilng'. dawn e'er greet mns,

lea:niing brightly from the skies,
Thina: the ''a of love to meet me

In the patha of P'artulie

Selected Story.

Iy First TrkOY llunnt
When we first moved down on Greet

Riveer, Kentucky, where we now reside
eiople told us that there were a good mani

tu rkes near our place; that they used ta
,i'age around the fence only a short dis

tlince from the house. I was then a youtl
tof eighteen; never saw nor hunted any

thing larger than quail, rablits, &c., hay
ing always lived in a thickly settled par
of the State, and as might be expected I
was on the qui rice iir turkey every time I

c h:niced to go out any distance. 'hen 1
went out i n the woods or fiehls 1 took in
grin along expecting to find an old gobbLie

sitting ill Inimost every stutmp a, iting for

me to pop him over.

It did not iake long, though, to convince

me of my error, and to find that if I want.

ed a" turkey I would have to hunt for it the

same as othe:r game. In: the latter part of

the winter my father hired a long, lank

iTpecimcn of the genus ho1m0o by the name

of Sami, who assumed to be a mighly hunt-

er; had traupped in Arkansas, and had kil-

led more turkeys than lie could carry lots

o' times. His stories of turkey hunting on-

ly increased my desire to draw a head on

one of those noble birds. We shouldered

our guns one afternoon, and I struck out

into the "flats." There had been a snow

fill !f a couple of inches in the forenoon,

and Sam1 prophesied a turkey sure.

We tramlped about for something near

an hour, when all at once Sam declared he
saw one. After wlraitng, me to mrake as

, c u 0o as possible he commenced slip-

rpng on the object, while I followed close

to his heels. After getting within gun shot

we found it to be only a black log, much .o
Sam's chagrin. After walking a mile or

t vo further we came to a large hollow log,

in which tile snow had blown several feet,

and there, fresh in the new fallen snow,

was a turkey track, made on entering the

log.

Sam squatted down before the hole, and

after squatting awhile declared he saw it,

at the same time leveling his rifle. After

taking deliberate aim he cut loose, but as

uo sound was heard indicating success of

the shot he called fir my gun, which, by

the way. was an army inlusket, and I hand-

ed it to him, which, after aiming with great

pains, sent a handful of B. B.'s crashing
through the other end of the log. Sam laid

the runs down and commenced peering in-
to the log.

"See him, Sam ?" says I. "No; but I

hear him. Crawl in and get it,'' replied

Satu.

I came closer atd looked in. The lop

was full of smoke, and so dark I could not

see two feet from the end, and as I thought

not very inviting 1 declined going in.

"Go in and get your turkey," urged

Sam.

I replied by telling him to go in himself

which for some reason I could not account

for, he reftsled to do.

I went down the log towards the oppos

ite end, and finding a soft place any plied

the toe of my boot with considerable vigor
and s5011 had a hole into he hollow.

I called Sam, and while he proceeded tc

enlarge the hole, I comnmenced loading my

gun to be ready in case of emergency.-
Sam tore up the log several feet, and pres.

ently ye'led out "Here he is--come and

>1 pull him out."'

I looked, and sure enough there was

something.

"Why d crn't you pull it out," asked Sam

1 began to get suspicious and to think

sa mething was wrong or Sam would take:

hold himillseif. After finding I would not

d ig out game shlot by some one else, Sam

cautiously ran his aTm in and caught the

turkey by the tail feathers, and drew it

f~rth and deposited it on tile ground; yes,

a sure enough turkey, but surnamed butz-

Zard. Sam's face was a study as he eyed

the bird, literally cut to pieces. It blew

or hissed something like a goose for a

while, and after flapping about some time

tiew off. Sam aud I watched the ill-fated

carrion eater out of sight before either of

us spoke.

We silently shouldered our 'guns and

wended our way homeward, finding no

more game. As if by mutual consent neith-

er of us mentioned the circumstance after

arriving home, not caring to be the butt of

so good a joke. Since that snowy after-

noon I have caused many a turkey to "bite

the dust," and have in my possesion a

Leard measuring 1(G inches that I took off

an old gobbler I killed not far from the

d,
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seat of that adventure. And I have always
found that when a man kills a turkey, no
matter where, he is always willing to go
after it.

P rofanity.

A correspondent of a medical turn oi
mind in Skull Valley, Arizona, mentions
a scene that occurred in a village in Illi-
nois, where dwells a magistrate named
Helser.
The iniister of that vtill,tge ine day re-

eeivt d a call frItO: a sl iietr and a ,liushing

maid, who wisheld to be married at once.
(In beiug asked for the nmariage licen e

the "bov in biie" declared he had none
-and, toreover, that he needed note, as
he had kn(own thte girl for four years, and
they liked each other, and didn't want li-
cens• or permission from any one.
The cil-rwntan assured him that with-

Sout a license he could not perform the cer-
e:nonv. The loser entreated without avail,
whien the parsou rather impatiently re-
marked :
" You had better take the girl and go

to Heluer.."

" Go to h-1 yourself; sir " was the re-

ply, and the couple indignantly "evaded
the premises" with the conviction that pro-
fanity was not by anyv means confined to
the ariy.

Your Ticket, Sir.

O.. one of our Georgia railroads, solo;

years ao, there was a conductor namned

Si.ell, a very clever, sociable, gentlemanly
man, a great favorite with the comnpany he
is coineected with atnd the traveling public
in general-fo-nd of a joke, quick at repar-
tee", and fiiiaitil itn the disci arge of his
dttie-.

)During the past year, as his train, tilled
with passengers was crossing a bridge, over
a wide stream, some seven or eight. feet

deep, the bridge broke down, precipitating

the two passenger-cars into the stream.-
As the passengers emerged from the wreck
they were borne away by the force of the
current.
Our friend Snchll had succeeded in catch-

ing hold of some bushLes that grew on the
bank of the stream, to which he held for
dear life.

A passencer less fortunate came rush-
ing by. Suell extended one hand to him,
saying;

"'Your ticket, sir; give me your ticket!"
You may imhagine the eti ect of such a

dry joke in the midst of t' h-li' . .w...,..

DIying of 1Respectability.

A man who in the midst of his famil re-

ceives a bill larger than he expected, may

walk up and down the room and tear his

hair, and rove in his exci:ement and no

one blames the extravagance of his con-

duct. Men in the stock market may be
wild with excitement as the prices are go-
ing up or down, and they are making or

r losing money, and ti .is is only a reasonable
s diligence in the pursuit of business. But

Sthe moment a man wakes up to the neces-
sity of seeking the kingdom of God, or the
Church begins to be earnest about the sal-

ration of souls perishing of sin at hergates,
we are told that this is enthusiasm, fanati-

cism, madness. The fact is, brethren, we
are dying of respectability ! Afraid to be

in earnest in the great work c-f the soul's

salvation, lest we be reproached for our
d zeal and earnestness, as if it were possible

for us to be too n_ ch in earnest when the

immortal interests of ourselves and our

g fellowmen are at stake. Our churches are
t
t dying of respectability !

Clear Case.

In one of th northern towns of New

York resided an old Dutchman by the

name of S -, whose son was not mak-

ing the wtiest disposition of the property

which lie had received from the old man.

At least so thought the anxious parent.

r How to put a stop to Bill's extravagance
was the question.

o After everything else had failed, he re-

solved upon a desperate measure.

Application was made to the proper
authorities, and a court was appointed to

1 decide upon the question of Bill's san-
ity.

After the organization of the court the

old man was the first witness called up-

F on the stand.
The following were the questions of the

counsel, with the answers of the anx:ous
parent:

Counsel. "How long, Mr. S- , since
you first thought your son was becoming
insane ?"
E Mr. S--. "A little over a year."

Counsel. "Please state to the jury
' what it was that first awakened your sus-

Spicion."

Mr. S . "He jined the meetin' !"
Counsel. Well, Mr. S- , what else did

you see in his conduct that led you to

doubt his sanity?"

Mr. S- . "He gave the minister a
load of hay I"

It is needless to say that nothing else of

importance appearing against Bill, he was

0 allowed to retain the management of his
own affairs.

r.

Living Better.
P A Western brother writes his experience

s in a religious meeting:

f "In one of our settlements lived John
Rogers, and a very clever'man he was ; his

chief and only fault seemed to be in oc-
casionally taking a little too much bad
whisky.

"lHe generally attended the religio ns
nmeetings at the school-house, and one day
he took his seat near the doir.

"The brothers one after another told
their experiences and mnade their confit-
sions.

`"One, Sam Brown, told his experience
(he was well known in the community as

a cold-hearted, clos.e-fisted, selfish mnan.
who compelled his faminily to live pr:n: ipi-
ly on hIg-menat and corn-dodgers, hardly
ever tret ing them to the taste of wheat
':,read. thou gh abui:ndadntly able). HI we.it
on to confess his'sins and short-colnings to
his brethren and sisers, and sisters, asked their
prayers that he uig. lt be enabled to live
ie tter than he had been living.

"'He said 'he knew that he had lived in
a very poor way,' and, in shirt, ' he had

not lived as well as l.e ought to Eve.'
"This last sentence caught the ear oi

Rogers, who sat listening in a halfdreamy
state, and, forgetting the time and place.

he exclaimed .

SThen why in the wo. ld don't you buy a
barrel of flour and live better?'" and im-
mediately darted out of the door. Tie con-

gregation was thunder-struck, and so was
Tom Brown ; but tie (tflet was good, fr

Brown ever after lived better."

Model Ta vern keeper.
Old "Dexter, ' in Deleware County, _ew

York, kept a country tavern. lie never
would confess to being out of any brand o:

liquor, though the fact was that he inex

had anything to drink but raw whiiskey,
which he bonght at a grocery every mor '

ing, and brought hone in a Shader plii
One day a stranger called tfor a bottle o

small beer. The old man said he had got
it, and iortihwith cominenced a search un-

der and behind the bar.
After waiting patienitly for some nminutes

his customer expressed a doubt ,s t,

whether the house afifrded the article i,
questian.

"Yes," said the landlord, "I have go
small beer-always have it; but to-day ii
is so mighty small that I can't (ind it."

The customer then asked foir a mild e
ea r.

nevehis rpter sthing ied the oln man, u r he
never kept anything in that line but "shor ji
sixes," and the old-fashioned "lo g-.tines."

Hanimg out a box of each, he d

niid eigars;, b!t here is some about a hald
a mili long and some more about a niid.
and a half-so you can take your choice.'

The Happy Man.
I noticed a mechanic among a anmber

of others at work in a house erected but a

little way front my office, who always had

a kind word and a cheerful smile for every

one he met. Let the day be ever so cold,
gloomy, or sunless, a happy smile danced
as a sunbeam upon his countenance. Meet-

ing him one morning, I asked him to tell
me the secret of his constant happy flow

of spirits. "No secret, Doctor," he rep lied.
"I have one of the best of wives,, and when

I go to work she has a word of encourage-
ment for me; when I go home she always
meets me with a tel:der kiss; and she is
sure to be ready with my meals; and she
has done so many things through the day
to please me, that I cannot find it in try
heart to speak unkindly to any one." iWha
influence, then, hath woman over the heart
of man, to so.ten it, and to imake it the
fountain of cheerful and pure emotions!
Speak gently, then ; a happy smile and a
kind word of greeting after the toils of the

day are over, cost nothing, and go far to-
ward making a home happy and peaceful.
-Dr. Franklin.

Division of Spoils.

The following story has merit. It is lit-

erally true (or was in the tints of it).

Skipp and Town were proprictors of a

line of omnibusses, once popular, now
among the things that were, In their em-

ploy was a driver named Jemmy-a good

man, careful to get all his fares, civil to his

passengers, deferential to his employers,
and, in fact, quite without a fault ; but Jem-

umy had a queer habit.

At the e..d of every trip he retired for a

few minutes to the hay-mow, and every eft-

fort made to find out the nature of his er-

ranrd thhe was a failure.
If any itntruder made his appearance,

Jemmy descended at once, and took his

seat quietly upon his box.

Impelled by an intense desire to find out

the reason for so strange a whim, one of

his employers hid himself one day in the

hay-mow, and awaited the return of Jem-

my.

In goon time he ascends the stairs, looks

enantiously about him, takes off his hat, and

empties into it some small silver, the pro-

ceeds of his trip. He proceeds to divide

the money carefully into two piles, repeat-

ing, as each piece was counted:

"Sixpence for old Skipp, sixpence for
Jemmy," and so on to the end. But there
was an odd sixpence. "Now," says Jem-
my, "I wonder what I ought to do with
that odd sixpence ? I do all the hard work;
am out in all weather ; that ought to be
mine; but hold on! Skipp furnishes team
and stage and feed, and so forth I guess,
on the whole, we'll throw up for that."

Up goes the sixpence with a fillip.

''lead, by graciouis Skip wins it!

Well. let him have it this itne."

Up jumps the emplo pcri

"Hold Jemmy ! I won thst last sixpence
fairiv. If you hadn't givei it to me, you

never should have driven A stage for me

again !"

Two Objcts,•
A r.-al jolly good fellow as Dr.---.

I was introduced to him jnu0 as the nsteam-

er North Star was leaving lher dock at

New York lbr Europe.

For the first twenty-four v•r's l"Richard

was lhimself ': ut thaati feli s'troyer, who

spares neither age, sex, uor ~iondition-

sea-hic.kless-seized him, nd nothing

more was seen of the jollOi-toy tor sev-

eral days aftel.

We had left the BaHks, :n'i r•re steam-

ing along bea:,:ifull, whet i, e morning

1 saw the doctor's ietd cr• Cginig from
fbelow.

But what a •ce !--1I ig, 1!io:s, dis-

tressed-his hair not eared for- dress u:t-

tidX eves blood-shot. I couli scarce be-

lieve this apparition was' the i] liy doctor

who had keptI us ali in a roar te first day

" ell, m y dear dt'uti ,how do you feel

i)v this time ?"'

"'Feel !" said he-a:nd 'lere s an un-

ntist;keabie earuEstnIe.ss in his iv. -:eel !

why I feel as though I had but v!,) obtjec e

', life now: one Is to pit lny ' i:3t otnce

more oni terra l thrt!a ; and the otf5rn, to fin-

out and whip the fellow, who ti .. . i.-

on the Ocean ,Va\e,

A :sa ;oi id.t dWIft
A downcast looking wonioai, iout fir-

Svars ol~l, cai.,d at a law,'er ~.: i e on

t _.tis wold street, yesterday, and a k ed the

attorney if he could see to a litte ufsine'l

fr her. Hie replied that he telu:- and shti

explained :

"Mv husband went to the Bh, ; Hill

about four monthis ago.'

"Yes. I see. That is desertion ill! good

grounds for a divorce,", he replie.

"I don't want to divorce. sit'. \h;at I
want is for him to send me sea mlon-

'"At nd he wonl'i ''

"Well, he hasn't sent any yet i

"And what can I do ?" aske 4 l aw-
ver.

i,: 't b

Hie gl oomily -eplied thtt the eoe- •
no jurisdielion in such cases and that he

could do nothing.

"Why, if was a lawyer I could put a

•suit on hint in an hour-I know I could !"

dihe protested.

He shook his head.
"Well, all right !" she said, as she rose

to go. "I tthought lawyers had some get-

up to 'ema, and always held my breath

when one. passed the house, but this thing

has opened my eyes. You don't know any

more than 1 do, sir, and I don't know any-

thing! JGood day, sirl"

THe Old Scales.
The owner of: a cotton farm, who was

sadly in need of pickers, approached an

old darkev on the public square yesterday,

and the ibllowing diabg ue ensued:

"Come Ned, you picked cotton for me

last year and I want you again.

"i dunno, ll)assa."

"Come along and get in the wagon, i've

good cotton, and 'il give you six bits a

hundred."
"Well, it jes' depends on one thing."

"What's that ?"
Is you got that same ole par scales ?"

"No, bran new pair."
"Well, dat bein de case, l'll go wid

yoU.
'

An Actress' Nervousness.

Laferriere, says a French journal, has

been playing "'The Poor Idiot" in the prov-

inces. At one small town the stock coinm-

pany was very nervous about playing with

the great star, especially a hapless woman

who was cast tor the mother, and with whom

Laferriere has the crack scene of the play.

It is in the iifth act, at the moment that

the idiot begins to recognize and distin-

guish. the persons that Ore around him;i

then she rushes to hir and, folding

him in her arms, shrieks:
"My son, I am your mother!"

At every rehearsal Laierriere encour-

aged her.7 "Don't be nervous," he would

say; "keep cool. All you have to do is to

cry "My son, I am your mother,' and el-

orace me."

"Oh yes, but, IM. Larriere, I am so

frightened to play with you."

Al we wetwell through the first four acts

and in the wait befbre the fifth Laferriere

went to the actress' dressing room to cheer

her.

"Keep up a stiff upper lip," he said

cheerfully; "you know what you have to

do. The whole play leads:P to that scene.

I reckon on you. My sYiio
: am your moth-1

er, and e.i brace me."

"Yes, yes; 'my son, I A your mother f'
I shall not forget."

The curtain rose. Larere was play-

ing with even more than is furious vigor.

The crisis comes and the ady clasps him

to her bosom:
"'Nowthen," he whisp e e•couraging-

ly; then, taking up his t yelled

"Who is this woman ? Who is she ?"
"My mother, I am thy son !"
Then the actress uttered a piercing

e shriek, as Lafhrriere's teeth met through

Sthe tleshy part of her arm.

------------

Old Sol Prognosticates.
"Shiew niggers. dat ole gentlemen is

jess bin foohn' away ob his time!" said Si,
-. us one of the crowd spoke of Norcross run-

I- ning for Goveri!or.
Wt 'ell," said the other darke y , "he's bill

kervortin' round de State mnoughty peert ! 'd "But he hain't bin rtn liii' tfr it bner,

o I tell ye'' said okl Si.
"Yas, tie has, man I"
"Mebhe you tink so, nigga', but lemme

tell ver dat when deu. dar voters is all

counted out ne' Wensdy dat ole man'il be
ob de 'pinion dat he'z bin erawlin' for de
a last six wfeeks back'ards on his belly fas-

n i ser dan a 'backer worm frol ifrunt ob a
coal ob fi:-e !"

t-

Carving a Turkey.
Thiere is nothing a young unmarried

man likes better than to go to a dinner at
lie house ofa friend and to be asked to
1 carve the turkey. He never carved a tur-
key in his life, and with an old maid on
,one siide of him watching him closely i and
on the other side a fair girl for whom he
ias a tenderness, he feels embarrassed

I when he begins. First he pushes the knife
i own toward one of the thigh-joints. He

can't find the joint, an he plunges the
nie arc mud in search of it until he makes
iii:c n meat of the whole qc,arter of the
owi. Then he sharpens his knife and

iackle- it again. At last, Nwhile makiring
ig, he hits the joint s.iddenly, and the leg1

i.lies into the maiden ladv's lap, wh le her

dressI-f-ro t is cov,:red with a shower of
btting. Then he goes for the other leg,

aid: when the young lady tells him he looks

warm, the weather seems to him suddenly
to become 400 degrees warmer. This leg
he fintally pulls loose with his fingers. HI-e
Slays it on the edge of the p.ate, and while
ie is hacking at the wing he gradually

S•a•hes the leg over on the clean table-
Sloth, and when he picks it up it slips from

his hand into the gravey dish and splash-
-s the gravy around ftr six sq :uare yards.
SJust as he has made up his mind that the
u~rkey has no joints to its wings, the host
:s him if he thinks the Indians can real-
hy be : iiizdi. The girl next to him laughs,

e is brow with his handkerchief and presses
the turkey so hard with the fork that is

a Alides off the dish and upsets a giblet of
". wxater on the girl next to himn. Nearly

ifrantic, he gouges away again at the wings

gets them off in a mutilated condition, ann
digs into the breast. 3Beore he can cutt any off, the host asks him why he don't

h help out the turkey. Bewildered, he puts
both legs on a plate and hands them to

the maiden lady, and then helps the young
girl to a plateful of stuffing, and while tak-

ing her Iplate in return knocks over a gravy-
dish. Then he sits down with the calm-
iness of despair and tfans himnself with a

napkin, while the servant clears the table.

He doesn't discuss the indian qncstion
s that day. He goes home right after din-

i ner and spends the night tryi:g to decide
o, whether to commit suiciie ur to take les-

so-s in earnog.

Carrying a Ladder.
Did you ever see a person carry a lad-

dcer'? Hie puts it on his shoulder, or may
be he puts his head between the rounds

and has one of the sides resting on each

shoulder, and having it nicely balanced

walks along. A man with a ladder is an

interesting object in a crowded street. He

looks at the end before him, but the end

behind he cannot see. If he moves the

front end to get out of the way of a person,
away goes the rear end just as far in the
opposite direction, and the slightest turn of

his body, only a few inches, will give the
ends a sweep of several tfet, and those in
the way may look out for bruised hats and

bumped heads ; while the window glass
along the street is in constant danger from

the unseen rear end of the ladder. When

a small boy, I was carrying a not very
large ladder, when there was a crash. An
unlucky nmovement had brought the rear

end of ,my ladder against a window. In-

stead of scoldi. g me my father made me

stop, and said very quietly : "Look here,
amy son, there is one thing I wish you al-

ways to remember; that is every ladder

has. two ends." I never have forgotten

that, though many, many years have gone,
and I never see a man carrying a ladder
or other long thing but what I remember
the two ends. Don't we carry things be-
side ladders that have two ends? When

I see a man getting "fast" habits I think
he sees -nly one end of that ladder, and

that he does not know that the other end
is woinding his parent's hearts. Ah! yes,

every ladder has two ends, and itis a thing
to be remembered in more ways than one.

A preacher not long since asking to
stay all night at a country house was re-
fused by the lady. Knowing her to be a
member of the church, and generally pleas.

ed to entertain ministers, he began to
quote Paul to her, hoping she would take
the hint that he was a preacher. He had
hardly got out "for thereby some have en-
tertained angels unawares ;" when she

said, "but angels, sir, would not come
with tobacco in their mouths." The preacL-
Fir left without further ceremony.

MISCELLANEOUS.

Pork is cheap ; so is hair oil.

Western hatters are growing rich since
the election.

A good sermon is like a kia-s-it requires
two heads and an application.

If von know a mean thing about your
neighbor, get it copyrighted.

And now is the season for the girls to
get chaps on their lips.

A Hartford negro's feat is to drive nails
into wood with his lbret.iead.

No money is better spent than that

which is laid out for domestic comfortf.

A French proverb runs. " tell me whon

you love, and I'll tell you what you are."

When is a candle like a tombstone?

when it is put up for a late husband.

The darkest scene we ever saw. wan :
darkey in a dark cellar hunting for a black

cat.

W h e n a man turns a hand spr;ng ovet

a rocking chair, he [inwardiyv swears ai

his y i:e.

Her face is a garden of flowers. is the

title of a new song, but flowers is evi lently
a misprint for flour.

i If there's no moonlight, will you mee'

nme by gaslight, dearest Juliana ? " "No.

Augustus, I won't. I'm no gas metre."

If a man would find out how man,
men take stock in him, let him draw a

draft on himself and try to get it cashed.

The magician who astonished his audi-

ence by changing a canary bi'rd into a rab-

it, has a formidable rival in the man wh:

turned a bushel of puotatoes into a barrn

It pleases a woman to see a man hold

ia plate of refreshments upon his knee at "

party. He can't do it without turning hi:

toes.

A Cincinnati swell told his tailor tha,

he wouldn't pay for that last ep•lepsy." 1

was discovered that he meant " bad fit."

Reflection is a flower of the mind, giving

out a wholesome fragrance; but reverie is

the same flower, wheni rank and runfint
t) seed.

Take out a policy is the fashitaubla ex

uression at present, where previously when

one man was attempting to talk anothel

one to death.

"' Brother. why didn't you ask the strant

tger to pray ? " " Because," reprovingly ob-

served the deacon, " this ain't no place for

A girl having rebuked her brother far

using the term "sweat," the latter bitterl:

remarked, when it's a horse, he is sweaty-

When it's a man, perspire is the word; but

when its a young lady like you, she oni

glows."

When I was young, I had thoughts o'

marrying, and I began to look for a wift

that all women would speak well of; but I

never found her. I have wasted my time

-- Chinese Fr;overbs.
I take it for granted that the natural

net the acquired, man is the companion.

Learning, wit, gallantry, and good breed-

ing are all but subordinate qualities in so-

ciety, and are of no value, hut as they arn

subservient to benevoleuce, and tend to a

certain manner of being or aplpairing

equal to the rest of the company.

A Prussian general was inspecting some

military stables. "Whatkdo I see here,"

he said, in tones of thunder to the Sera

P ant, "cobwebs ?" " Yes. sir, was the

respectful reply; ' we keep them here to

catch the flies and prevent their teasing

the horses."

A lad who borrowed a dictionary to read

returned it after he got through, with the

remark: " It was very nice reading, but

isomehow it changed the subject very of
,en." It was his sister who thought tin

first icecream she tasted was a little touch-

ed with frost

" I wish, says a shrewd thinker, "that I

had inuenuity enough to steal without he-

ing caught, because reputation and respect

in the world are pleasant things to secure.

It is said that the human breath poisons

the air, and that the trees have to keep it

pure by suc k ing the poison out. It seems"

that a great many people are put into the

world for nothing but to make hard work

for the trees.

Sentencing a criminal to be hantred, -

Missouri judge recently delivered himself

of this considerate reflection: " If guilty

you deserve the fate which awaits you; ii

innocent, it will be a gratification to yoa

to feel that you were hanged without such

a crime on your councience in either cast

von will be delivered from a world o'

care:

A little knowledge leads the mind from

God. Unripe thinkers use their learning

to authenticate their doubts; while unbe

lief has its own dogma more peremptori

than the inquisitor's. Patient meditatior

brings the scholar back to humbleness.

He learns that the grandest truths appear

slowly.

They attempted to take one of Barnum's
new giraffes across Rhode Island last week.

according to a Bo=ton paper, but just as

the animal was on the E:ne it reached over

and ate up half of a haystack in Connecti-

cut, and when the farmer came out and
attacked the Connecticut end, the Massa-

chusetts end got mad and kicked a man in
Boston and nearly killed him. It created
a good deal of excitement at the time in
Rhode Island, and most of the people stop
ped out of the State until it was over.
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W. G. BAILEY.
MiAATIN STEET, HELENA, MONTANA.

WALTHAM WATCHES.~r d

Magniireent Assortnentt cf Wed-

ding and holiday Presents.

Send ohr Price List. Goods sent C. O. ).

trith ;rivileqe to examnlite.

Wafthes Repaired & Warranted.

First National Bank
OF HELENA.

T T. lIAUS R ................... ... PrTsident
D. C. Coumnl; .................. ice President

W1. W . K xc ;H r ...........................Cashier

FI. . Ki.i:SCusi unir,.....Assistant Cashier

Paidl in Capitol, $100,000.

DESICNATEb DEPOSITORY

OF THE UNITED STATES.

Transacts a General Balki(Lg Btuiness, anid buys

,tLD, SILVER, and COPPER ORES

At Itighest Market ratoe.

Interest allowed on Time Deposites. co!-

lections Promptly Attended To.

SH AFFER & YERGY.

Lower Main 3t., Helena, ', T,

Sash, Door T Blind Factory,

Shutters, Mouldings, Etc.

SCRO T
ALL i I G.

All kinds of f 'ncy moulding and scroll work kept
:onstantly on baud a d nmade to order. Will contra t
or the erection or improrvement of private and public
uiblings. Our iacilities fir executing first class work
t short notice and uplo reasonable terms, are sulerlur
o those of any other firm in Hielena.

ALBERT CHAXEL,
Main Street, Helena, M. T.

l <tn facuritfg Jewer l r
WIOLEARALE ANI) RETAIL DEA I.al IN FINS

Jewelry, Silverware, Gold & Silver Watches

Clocks and Diamonds.

Iepairing of Jewelry neatly done. Partic-

ulor attention paid to Repairing and

Requlatin.g Watches.

A. M. HOLTER & BRO.
Manufacturers of

Lumber, Lath, and Shingles.

DOORS, DLIN DS, S3S4 P MOULDINGS.
Dealers in

Builders' and Cabinet Hardware,
Iron, Steel, Belting, Miners' and Mechanics' Toola.

Helena, Montana Territory.

Sanford & Evans,

DEAI.ERS IN

Jumii? :, L h i , 8in 1g 8, Etc.
IHT LET.A, 1Vl. T.

VIOR =IS BROS
Wholesale and Retail dealera in

Havana and Domestic Cigars
TOBACCO, PIPES, NOTIONS, CUTLERY, AM-

MUNITION, PISTOLS, Etc.

Direct Importers of Tropical and California
Fruits.

MAIN STREET, HELENA, M.T.

A full assortment of FRENCH and AMERICAN CON-
FECTIONERY always on hand. Orders promptly
attended to.

MASSENA ::BULLARD,

I ,2'T.A.EIT iTA. 'T,[.

Will Practice and Make Collection in t all

Parts of the Territory.


