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Poetry.

LOVE.

Did woman's charm thy youth beguile,

And did the fair one faithless prove?

Ilath dhe betrayed thee with her smile,

And sold thy love?

Live ! 't was a false, bewildering fire.

T'o often love's insidious dart

Thrills the fond soul with wild desire,

But kills the heart.

Thou shalt know how sweet, how dear,

To gaze on listening beauty's eye,

To ask, and pause in hope and fear

Till she reply.

A nobler flame shall warm thy breast,

A brighter maiden faithful prove ;

Thy youth, thine age, shall yetbe blest

In wotualn
•'

love.

Selected Story. his
he
ha:

A SMALL MARTYR1 th

It was almost impossible to tell the ma- do

terial of which Tommy's pants had been

originally made. Patch by patch is said wi

to be neighborly, but patch upon patch,t1 w

I eggarly. Poor, little beggarly Tom. Ai

There was a hungry look in the boy's le:

great honest eyes-for despite his rags it Tc

was known to the neighborhood that Tom si

.was honest-that no amount of good food for

could banish. Heaven knows the poor fin

child needed food sorely enough, but his wtc

lonely little heart longed for something tat

more' than this. Could you have seen him sa:

all alone in the great church-yard, laying cfI

his poor, tired head down on his mother's po

grave, and wetting the green sod with the hi:

bitter tears, wrung from his tortured heart hi;

in his lonely agony, then you would have a

understood that Tom's greatest need was sti

to be gathered into some one's great, warm

caressing love. la

HIe was only a baby now-this seven of

year old boy-prematurely old through lo

his woeful experiences of the great world sti

about him. How he came into this world i kr

and the reason of his coming, was as much sa

a raystery to him as it is to the most pro- u:
found philosopher that ever undertook to sh

elucidate the subject. , he

Neither could he understand the reason

that one white, sweet face that had bent gr

lovingly over him, should have been laid te'

away forever with the damp ground lying se
heavily and immovably about it. He re- bl

-membered the last words those pale moth- at

er's lips had said, and in his baby heart th
had treasured them as a sacred trust. (di

"Tommy, stay by thy father; be true to 'fu
him; try to make him better so that we of
may be all together there."

Then, with the white face turned toward th
the open window, through which the dis- or
tant blue sky was visible, the last spark 'of er

life went out, and:Tommy's head rested on gt
the bosom of the dead. to

An unsteady step had come up the walk in

through the broken gate, and a dark shad- st

ow had fallen upon the sunlit floor. Tom- h;

my lifted his head. (
"flush I" he said, with his small finger tl

on his lips: "after so much pain, she's m
asleep at last." hi

Over the bloated face a look of horror

came, and into the bleared eyes the hot

tears gushed and rolled slowly down the b.

coarsened cheeks. i

"Mary, 0 Mary darling I speak to me

once more ! 0 God ! too late, too late."

lie cowered down over his dead-he

clasped his hands in agony, tore at his un-

combed hair--but there was no awakening;

as poor, little motherless Tommy had said, it
"she was asleep at last." ti

Such a little time it had been since she

was a happy laughing girl, her step as light

as a fawn's, roses blooming in her cheeks,

and her glad young heart full of life and

love. And now? Lying there cold and C

still, with her thin, pulseless fingers laid

over her broken heart !

Through all the indifference those years

of drinking had imlbued iim with, the fact t
appeated to hi~, lcea-riug his-brain of its

indistinct ideas, and bringing his mind

face to face with the terrible truth. He

had killed her. He didn't ueed twelve.meri '

to assure him of this ; his conscience was

a faithful accuser. He looked back over

the few years of her married life-remem-

bered how she had come to him, with her I

heart full of love, and her hands wi!!iUg.

to give all needful help; remembered, too, I
the beast he had made of himself. He had I

scoffed at temperance stories--at reiterat-

ed warnings-at friendly words implying

that there was danger to him. He was t

stmag and great-his nerves steady, his

brain clear-what harm could there be in

taking a glass of wine?

From one glass it went to tdCn;te:.

more; then from one night out with a

party offriuends, it went on to two nights,

then more than this; from laughing pleas-

antly at his wife's gentle remonstrances, it

amne to rough words spoken unkindly;

from one biaiaeus Jiapaqaugh gtrowiag
iacapacity, it esme down to utter failure--

total ruin.

kie knew all of this i and anw that Mary

was dead he ha4igrowar so sober that he

could thik it over clearly. Even he had

not heard her last words. Had there been

any thought of him ?

lIe was soo .emorsefl i thaw A 2t
hour ofbi ri~f to think ef Mary's child,

bt athe thought cane 4tohm at las He

e nu et eetirely aloSe •he boy, with his

mother's dak gry eyes, was looking wist-

fully upto hiR. How qften )
that!ogig4he- S .yee o brilt aneT
ing, now 4lmasi forever cnosd. '

S T eton r. ecrb.
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"Poor little Tommy," he said, and fold-

ed the lonely little fellow to his bosom.

"I will never go away from you," the

boy cried, his heart full of gladness at the

unwonted caress.
"She said-be true to father, and try to

make him better, so that we may be all to-

gether there."

He pointed with his little finger toward

the blue sky, the man shuddered, for to

him the gulf lying between his present life

and the one which he felt assured she had

enteird seemed impassable.

For a time he kept sober; but there

came a night when Tommy waited his

corning in vain. The old life had not

faded from the boy's mind. When he

heard his step, he cowed down in silence,

his little heart beating painfully, for well

he remembered the cruelty of the heavy

hand, and she was not here to turn aside

the unmerited blow. Ah! it Ts arn id&

story; no words are pathetic enough to

do it justice.

The house in which Tommy lived, and

where the father slept in drunken stupor,

I was near the levee of the great city.-

Among the many neglected children,house-

less and uncared for, it is no wonder that

Tommy should be destitute. And yet the

small bit of humanity struggled bravely

for his livelihood. It was his own small

fingers that had so carefully repaired the

w.orn pants, that now and then washed the

tattered shirt, and tried, in memory of his

sainted mother, to make himself whole and

clean, as she had loved -him. And yet the

poor little effigy of older humanity, with

his old ways, often made a caricature of

himself, and the passer-by would turn with

a smile to catch another glimpse of the

strange creature.

Brimlhss hat, old shoes, immensely too

large, clothes repaired with all the colors

of the rainbow, great hollow eyes, hair

long-and if combed hanging in lank

strings-this was Tommy as the street

knew him. But, as the angel mother,

smiling down in unutterable tompassion
upon his baby struggle, watched him, who

shall dare say how glorious he seemed to

W flue tne summer iasteu IL wA6 IIu) iv m

;rent a struggle to live, but when the win-

er came on with its fierce winds, which w]

earched through and through the misera th

)le dwelling. finding all of the crevices,

ntad sending in with its i:y, whistling breath le

he cold, then it was that little Tommy ,
Irew his rags closer about hirm, and care- o

ully replenished out of his miserable store

f water-soaked wood his scanty fire. cu
Then it was, to(i ; t he would loor out jt

hrough the falling snow, anl listen with W

ne little hand held to his ear for his drunk- ki

n father's step. And, finally, if the hour re

;rew late, he would hurry away toward the

own, and watch along the road or linger til

n front of the low groggery where he was ai

sure to be, for the nights were 'old; and bi

had not she said, "Tommy, take care of m

your father ?" If he should fall down by st

he way and die by himself, what would the ni

nother say to him-Tommy-who had let

Tim die unfit to be there ? - w

it was a great care on the boy's young T

tmind. And often he was cursed, and fv

beaten, and kicked, and bruised, and his it

little loving heart tortured and lacerated. t

until it would have been a mercy had God h

taken him from the world. r

Who Tommy was, seemed to have faded

from his faithless father's mind. It was

in the spring that we knew him. Atten- Ii

tiou had been called to the sadness of his b

case, and several ladies took it upon't'hem- '

selves to make him an offer of a better

home.

"Thank you, madam, but I have him to

care for. iHe isn't much to me, as you say,

but he was a great deal to her, and if he

fails to meet her up there, I'm sure she

don't care to stay. I am to make him bet-

ter. I don't know-I can't see 'how I ,ai

to do it-but somehow it must be done.-

lie doesn't care for me, I-know, anid&h'd -

ble glad -if I was dead; but I.,La' die

now, though I am awful tired of trying to

live on without her. Thank you all the

same, but I can't leave him."

No amount of persuasion could turn the

little fellow aside from his resolution. He'

adhered to it with a stubboranles that liras

exasperating to the kind hearts that were

longing to aid him.

Often the child went supperless, that the

father might have a crust of bread, and

the only thanks he received for his sacri-

fice was a curse because it was not better

or more.
The spring came on, with its warm rain,

ad :ths snows had :meted o• the moun-

tain, and the uplands, sand had filled tlt

great river to overflowing. The people

were talking in the streets of the great em-

bankment, of the fearful '  'qtb~

should the levee break away.

Tormmy's, fathe•g ~ i4 Ifwe staggering

home at twelve o'clock, and, too much in-

toxicated to undress, be had laid down in

his clothes. It was raining fearfully, but

above the noibe -of the rain ould be he"r~

the mad roar of the river; as. it dashed om-

ward, past the alarmed city..
Of a sudden, the bell so 1ads, ringing

darly a ,tr bote the

deaftenig roar. There is a • •

in the streets--and voices crying outa

Jsack e back frem the rivel for yoa liven

back I the levee is giving away|

.• • Lhh's door.

uOh father !" he cries, "waken I waken."

A muttered curse is the only answer.

"We'll be swept away! Father, the river

is overflowing the town !"

Not a word ofwepy came to, the boy's

frantic appeal.;:
"Come, father, come ! I hear the water

rushing along !"

He clasps his father's hand, and tries, in

his puny strength, to pull him from his

miserable bed.. He falls back himself,

helpless and discouraged.

"Oh, mother !" he cries, "he isn't fit to

go! i've done my best! I've tried to

save him-to make him better; to make

him::gdod enough to cornewith me to you,

up there; but he will not listen ! Give himr

a little longer time. 0, father, waken, it

is almost too late!"
Too late, too late ! The river is growing

more fearful, the clamor of voices dying

away- the--stre..t.-ball livi z peopl4 are

deserted. Under the door some cold and

creeping thing is. fast coming. It steals

in slowly, a little stream at first, then rush-

es on faster, crosses the floor, and laps

about the little bare feet.

"Oh, father, father, it is here 1" and yet

the faithful child stands firmly.

Upward, upward the water rises. It cov-

ers the cold feet, eddies about the bare

ankles. It strikes a chill through the un-

clothed.limbs-a deep chill through the

child's heart. He knows then that it is

death coming! For himself he is not afraid;

but O God of mercy I must he go, and her

wish not fulfilled? He thinks then of

that unknown future ; of the great gulf be-

tweeni the good and bad; of the fearful

wickedness of his unkind father; of the an-

gelic goodness of his mother; and though

he is too much of a child to clothe. the

thought in words, yet his baby heartreal-

izes'the terrible tragedy, and he cries aloud

"Father, oh father, do not die, and so for-

ever be kept away from miother and me I"

The sleeping man turns heavily.

"He is awakeuing-awakenin g at last!'

the child cries eagerly.
The water comes up to his waist. It

creeps over the edge of the bed and wets the

mouldy straw. It reaches the sleeping

man. He mutters wearily-
"Curse the cold! If I had a drink of

whisky I might drive the chill away, but
the last dime is gone."

"Oh father, come quick; come I The

levee's broken away !. It is the water that

you feel-it is that which sends the chill 1

over you. Come, father, come !"

"What ! water roaring all about us! The i
cursedd er ii the room and not a stream
Ot olf tourron rowing ;ts r tlr-u-llxgu.

Why didn't you waken me, Tommy ? You

know I am not fit to die! Here, let me

rest my head cn your shoulder."

He staggered heavily to his feet, crossed

the room unsteadily, unlatched the door,

and went out into the fearful flood. It

brought the water to his shoulders. Tom-

my followed dim closely, went down the

steps also. It brought the water over Tom-

my's head.

The drunken man rushed on, making to-

ward, the bluff tl:-at lay back from the river.

There was a faint, drowning cry of "..Oh,

father," ending in a hoarse gurgle-a lift-

ing up for a moment of a white face and

two white childish hands, and then the

hands and face were gono-lost amid the

rushing, boiling water.

A fearful buffeting against the mad

stream, a terrible struggle for a worthless

life, and the sobered inebriate reaches the

bluff. Then the horrible truth rushes up-

on-him. Then .he..understands the faith-

fulness of his dead child-realizes to its

fullest extent that he had sent that child to

his death.
The morning came. Iacked don the

swaying branch of an uprooted tree, they

found a little martyr, his white face gleam-

ing in the sunshine. But.the pIre young

soul had entered upon that everlasting

spring of whlicli he had so often dreamed,

with his head lying on his mother's grave.

Tf*o grave4 thit : in -eehyard-tw
deaths irrthe househld--and -he responsi-

ble for both! Could he ever become,

through his terrible penitence, good enough

znxeet teum up there ? Lie seemed to see

' ? im} : r, i ' reaetzii at ; to him

through the terrible gloom that had settled

swiftly over him; he seemed to hear him.

'Let us hope flai the child's death bas

not been in vain, for he for whom he died

has turned his feet away from the road,

S4Iong wahikh destefii;eion ,marks .the 'itay,

and-his old haunts, where death stilllurks,

r know him no more. Heaven help him to

become worthy of poor, little Tommy, the

martyr.

: K P; ns h*Ia , Widowt.
A correspondent of a Cincinnati paper

-tells rather a• extravagant story of the ex-

Splosof ' widow of his seqlaiUtaano. Itd

rurds thus* We swel in a hbradh •i•the

g beautiful Clinton Valley in Fayette ounty,

i-Penna. Just to the east of na are the

-widow, yet in the prime of life, who is now

wealthy, and owns the best mountain farm

g in Fayette county. Years ago, when quite

ie guv, .be married ayouog mae who own-

Te laud was unclaeaned, exee81ingl;
s rtcky and full of raviaea. In a tw mo~nth

after betnmarried the hshbieedied,.leav-
"a iag his wife nothing but this land, cabiv

:-+:~ j ti' " •+

making crossties and hauling them to the

railroad at Connellsville, a distance of ten

miles, and all without the assistance of any

one. This being before the panicky times,
she made money sufficient to give her a

good 'start in life' Disliking : to drive a

team or attend to horses, as soon as She

considered herself able, she hired a driver,
but continued making the crossties with

her own hands, and between times amus-

ed herself with blasting rocks and rolling

them into the ravines, thus killing two

birds with one stone, clearing the lend, and

filling up the ravines. Thus by industry,

economy and:perseverance, shef in a very

few years amassed a considerable fortune,

Jeared ;severity-five• acres of rough land,

filling up and leveling over: ravines, and

fitting them for agricultural purposes. It

was indeed an interesting sight to see her

sitting on top of a rock, wit h ti drill in one

hand lnA a sledge in the other piercing

the very heart of the rock; and blowing it

to atoms, and afterwards rolling it piece

by piece into the ravine. This lady has

now a grand house, luxuriously furnished,

a first-class piano, from which she brings

forth the sweetest music, and fifty thous-

and iii the bank. "She has had scores of

offers, but she refuses them all, preferring
to pass the remainder of her life in single

blessedness rthe: than undergo the pangs

of burying another husband.

"Lord! Won't They be Surprised." fli
ht

The following story was told by Gener- ci
al Slocum in a speech to the Independent G

Democratic Committee in Brooklyn just in
after the late election :

"A few months after I was sent West st

during the late war, I met one of the most

accomplished generals that ever wore the

American uniform-I refer to Gen. Mc- el

Pherson. We had been at West Point to- l

gether, and this was our first mee'inu since

we had left the academy. In talking over

the scenes through which we had passed.

since we parted at West Po5int our conver-

sation turned upon the battle of Pittsburg

Landing, where McPherson acted as chief

of staff to General Grant. McPherson

described to me the disasters of the first

day of that great battle-of how he bad

been compelled from hour to hour during

the wholt day to be the bearer of bad news

to his chief. It vas a succession of revers- 5

es from morning tillnight- When night

came on and it was becoming too dark for

the enemy to continue the fight, McPher-

son rode up to Grant, who coolly said to t

i'Bad enough, teneral. We have lost, I

think, about one-half our artillery and at

least a third of the infantry. Our line is

broken in several places, and we are push-

ed back, as you see, pretty near the bank

of the river.' Grant-made no reply, and

McPherson becoming a little impatient.

finally said to him, 'Well, General, under F

these circumstances, what.do you intend e:

to do?' 'Do! Why, I shall reform the y

lines and attack them at daybreak. Lord ! h

won't they be surprised.' Grant executed c

his plan to the letter, and bef9re 9 o'clock ib

next morning the enemy were flying in t

every direction. Whatever may be a man's t

occupation, if he meet with disaster, I know s

of no, better motto to adopt than the words e

of General Grant; 'lfeform the lines and c

attack them again at daybreak.' "

"The Star Spangled Banner.""

Most ot our readers are doubtless famil-

iar with the origin of the Star Spangled I
SBanner"-how the patriotic Key, after a

night of doubt and dread, a prisoner, watch-

ing the bombardment of Fort Mellenry,

saw in the dim daylight "that our flag was

still there," and in the fervor of the mo-

mexit he could not prevent this grand out-

burstof song-the natural thanksgiving of

prayer and praise-that will live so long as

there.is.au American patriot to sing it.--

But, ii may not be nt well:- kn-own tha-t the
honor ofputting the-words to music is due

to Lancaster.

We find in the Folio, a newsy musical

journal ofBoston,'the fbllowing: -

Fer&inand and Charles Durany, from

Lancaster, Pa., belonged to the dramatic

company of Holiday Street Theatre,, in
Baltimore, and were alike clever for music

and acting. Direetly after Key's song was

rinted, it was read aund re-read to the1sol-

diers eneamped in Baltimore, until the

whole division seemed electrified by its pa-

thetic eloquence.

"Ferdinand Duraiy was importaned to

sing it to the soldiers, and promised to do

so, when he could adapt the words to music.

He at o~n e •oe•menced searching among
Sthe theatrical music books, whistling tane

afier tang, as he turned the pages, until at

l at:L came to one called the -'Aacereon

in Heaven.' He ae6o adapted the words,

, adg by appointmeant, visited the soldiers,
e and informed them of his s~ecess.

' teeDmr brothers, for the fist time

pibpie,4anuhe 'Star Spangled IBaner.'

It as received with shouts ofapprobatioh
Sand never was there a wedding :of poeti,

Sto musie made under sueh'-einmstance
osuch inspir ing tafuiueaceu . .,.,

pe 1r tifia J)4sey died 8i Ialt~imre

A: 1 Sad Perlp9*

resigned for the cheerful t`a c

duties which mature life iq

Why, for example, should ~ woman

of forty cling to the dress and manners of

a girl, instel d of owning to herself and

others that she has fully reached middle

age ? Countless advertisements show but

too plainly how many have a horror of

growing old, and snatch credulously at

every, device for hiding the unwelcome

fact. Success in such art iedans a walking

deception, and where there is falsehood on

the surface, there is not much hope of

truth beneath failure means an absurd an-

omaly-bright hair does not harmonize

with a faded cheek, or rouge with a fur-

rowed brow. Besides, lovely as is the

bloom of-youth, it is hardly missed when

the beauty of expression beams forth in its

stead. In mourning over and magnifying

what is past, there is always danger of

neglecting, if not losing, the treasures

which remain.

Habit,

"I trust everything uider God," said

Lord Brougham, "to habit, upon which.

in all ages, the lawgiver, as well as the

schoolmaster, hasmainly placed his reli

ance; habit, which makes everything easy

and casts all difficulties upon the deviatiol:

from a wonted courise. Make sobriety a

habit,-and intemperance will be hateful

make prudence a habit and reckless pro

fligacy will be as contrary to the nature of
the child, goown or adult, as the most atro

cious crimes are to any of your lordships

Give a child the habit of sacredly regard

ing the truth ; of carefully respecting the

property of others; of scrupulously ab

staining from- all acts of improvidenci

which can involve him in distress, and hi

will just as likely think of rushing into ai

element in which lie cannot breathe, as o

Ivine. cheating, or swearing.

Brighanm's Favorite.

The Prophet has nineteen wives and

forty-six children. Four of his wives are

proxies,"who, with their children, born in

Brigham's household, will, in the next

world, belong to Brigham's predecessor,
Joe Smith.

Amelia is a favorite because she will

stand no nonsense from the Prophet. He

is afraid of her because she is something

he cannot abjugate. In pact, Amelia is

something after the style of Eliza Pinks-

ton, who would fight a buzz saw. Amelia

once threw a Weed sewing machine, down

wanted a Singer and she got a Singer.-

Amelia wears the breeches, is No. 1, and

Brigham is No. 2.

The appearance of land near the South

Pole, mapped by the American exploring

expedition under Captaia Wilkes, many

years ago, proves in repeated instances to

have been delusions. This has been re-

cently demonstrated, as to several points,

by the Challenger expedition, recently re-

turned to England. Antarctic explora.

tion is now exeiting interest in European

scientific circles, from the fact that it is

extremely desirable to observe the transit

of Venus in 1882 from a point as near a.

possible to the South Pole. The mos

southerly point ever reached was latitude

78 deg. 4 min south, by Captain Ross, o

the British Navy, about thirty-five year:

ago. Captain Davis, who was a membe:

of his expedition, lectured recently a

South Kensington, England, on Antarctil

discovery, and expressed much doub

whether any one would ever get nearer th,

South Pole than Ross did.

-Mr. Evarts saidin his address at the un-

vailing of the statue of Daniel Webster :

"I should say of Mr. Webster that if there

were one single trait conspicuous in him

and preeminefnt as compared ith -oth.ers

which have made for themselves great
names in history, it would be the abundant

charity of his nature. He never assumed

for himself in private intercourse or in

public speechany superiority. He never

tolerated in his- presence, and he never

practiced. either evil speech or evil sur-

mise."

There was a certain laughable -treak of

human nature in that man of total absti-

neace who, on drinking a milk punch by

mistake, enthBuiasticallyeried out,. "Heav-

ens What a edw. Ia she for sale?"

A Kittanning dog, afflicted with `tooth-

ache, pried out the diseased- molar, after

many unsuccessful attempts. That is a

dog-on sftoy.w

- ' Tom , do yoia kow that your Uncle

Robert has fouad -a little b4y baby on
his door step, and i groing toQ p h aia''

"Ye ms, Ad ie I be Unle Bob's

At soie of s Je' sprexwr tmsa

last se",0ow it; io tau t .e esWd

hi i eoni< , mO fofrigR

i, wcatet a s {~

-'The "When-I-was-at-the-Centennial"

man and woman are 'now beginning to

cast a dark shade over life.

Ben Butler says he didn't buy a vote.-

He was elected on the ground that he was

cross-eyed and needed rest.

Hon. A. II. Stevens' health is improv

ing. He has gained 3 oz. in the last three i

months.

Mrs. Finch, a Chicago poetess, wants to

know, "What are the wild winds bring-

ing ?" We guess it is a cold in the head

Gen. Hancock will command the troops

in and around Washington.

Emperor William, of Germany, con-

tinues to be in declining health.

Hissband your. resources and your

daughters will be better able to husband

themselves. -

-Ty haey be- for ye: h--ntin-g the

north pole, now the politicians are hunting

the south pole.

"Is them the common (tog sassage ?" in-

quii•ri a venerable looking ladvy, as she

surveyed a link on the biutcher's stand over

her spectacles the other day. "Yes,

ma'am ; geuuine poodles," said the polite

dealer.

President Grant is denounced by the

New Orleans Morning Star, Irish Catholic

organ, on account of the troops being con-

centrated at Washington, and calls on

Gens. McClellan, Hancock, Hooker, Shield

Buell and others to interfere. The editor

must see blood upon the moon.

Neighbor comes into see baby, and ad-

dresses patriotic mother: "Well, what

shall I call it, Samuel Jones Tilden, or

Rutherford Burchard Haves ?" Patriotic

mother: "Neither, yet; -we're waiting on

that Louisiana Returning Board before

naming it, and after all it may be a little

fraud, or a bull-dozer."

A Frenchman more noted for his conceit

and a certain amount of success with the

fair sex, than the cleanliness of his linen,

was posing the other day before a beautiful

and witty woman, when he delivered him-

self of this rather. arrogant sentiment.-

"Women, I change them as I do my shirts."

"Oh," said the fair one, looking attentive-

ly at the collar of his shirt, "I should never

have believed you so constant."

A simple peasant from the wilds of New

England was alighting from the cars at the

Washington depot in company with a

friend, when the latter pointed out the first

distinguished looking man, and exclaim-

ed&. ".LookilG.earresthereroes one_ ofthe

telll ejaculated the simple peasant, "Hbw

much has he stolen ?"

A visitor at the Exposition, dining at a

French restaurant, meanly intimated when

his bill was presented that his boiled egg

contained a chicken. The polite waiter

said he would have the bill corrected, and

soon-returned with a new bill, upon which

the charge of 30 cents for eggs had given

Slace to an item of 60 cents fobr chicken.

An inebriated individual fell down a

flight of stairs the other night, and a pas-

ser-by, fearing him seriously injured, ran

to pick him up. But the man majestically

staggered to his feet, and in response to

the proffered aid, roared out: "Now you

jes let 'lone. Wap'- no slobberin' round

me. I allus come down stairs that way."

One of our Nevada ranchers, says the

Reno (Nev.) Gazette, sent his wife East to

see the big show in Philadelphia, and fol

lowed in about three months himself. The

worthy- couple stayed with their relatives,
about ten miles from Philadelphia, for six

weeks, and upon returning to the land of

the sagebrush,. -Were asked for particulars

in regard to the Centennial. "Well," said

he, "I'll tell you how it was. My wife was

visitin' round afore I went, and didn't get

to the city, and when I got there brother

Jim was jest thrashin' his buckwheat, and

they kep' us so busy helping 'em that I

didn't get to the show at all."

A Kansas city German got angry with a

-banker of that place for demanding a

heavy discount, when the banker asserted

that it was business, replied : "Pisiness ?

Pisiness ? You sthands here mit the

gotuiter shust all der dime, and robs a man

barefaee pefore his back, und calls dot

pisiness !"

Uie waltzed out of a Liberty street front

door yesterday, followed by a washboard

and two bars of Rabbit's soap : and, as he

straightened himself up and walked firmly

down the street, he remarked: "A man
must draw the line somewhere cr he can6'
be boss of the 'house, and I'll be hainged i

I'll pimp more than one barrel of wate-

for no washiog, and there sin't no weprsn

can make me do, it, unless she locks me

in."

An old toper who had attended thc

Polytechnic, where the learned professo,
caused 'several explosions to take pilac
fridi gases prodneed ftom water, said-
"You don't catch meputting water in rni

Stliqor after this. had 'no idea before

i.that water way so d4ageroa, though
ntever liked to take mauch of it."

A short time age soma Washingtoi
"tboys' took atlinkea fellow, E~ t kim in
tb a egQ 1  :white tL &wa asleep, scoerhe

a 1hi5 with. IelsW , haim bi, blive e eM

*a ; ew ek e d ; .the . : regiso, a w

.earthi druI eaouth$ rerning, ,stQ
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W. G. BAILEY.
MAIN STREET, HELENA, MONTANA.

0

9ID

WALTHAM WATCHES.

Magnificent Assortment of Wed-
ding and Holiday Presents.

Send for ]'rice List. Goods sent C. O. D.

with• privilege to examine.

Watches Repaired & Warranted.e First National Bank
r OF HELENA.

S. T. HSERortment f ......................President
j D. C. Coliday ...............Vice PresidentT. H. KLESic isT, ..... ooAssistant CashierWah Reaid in pitol, $100,000.

-DESICNATED DEPOSITORYFi'st National Bank
r OF THE UNITED STATES.

n1 Transacts a General Banking Business, and buysent

e GOLD, SILTER, and COPPER ORES

At Highest Market rates. Cashier

it.Pa Interest allowed on Time Deposites. ol-

S letions Promptly Attended To.
l, O H OIE TTS

SHAFFER & YERGY.

Lower MIain St., Helena, M. T.,

Bash, Door & Blind Factory,

DOORS; WINDOWS, GLAZED SASH,

SCROLL SAW ING.
All kinds of fancy moulding and scroll work keptf'

constanitly on haud a d made to order. Will contra
for the erectiou or improvement of private and public
buildings. Our facilities for executing first class work
at short notice and upon reasonable terms, are superio
to those of any other firm in Helena.

ALBERT CHAXEL..
lain Street, Helena, X. T.

- an ufacturing batolet
WHouLsaL AND tATun UAIKI Tx rY15

Jewelry, Silverware, Gold & Silver Witcbe

Clocks and DIssaend;.

Repairing of Jewelry neatly done. Parti,

tdar attention paid to R1pairing and
Regulating Wakches.

A. M. HOLTER'& BRO. !4
Kanufaoturers of

Lumber, Lath, and Shing'!s

DOoSBS, aos, SASE xo ZtrDfls.

Dealers t 1

Builders' and Cabinet Bardwar,~

Helena, Montoa Terrttsry. .!

Havan l and Domesic 'ig a a
Hacvan ando, Drric Oga'

Direct laporter s ofTrop' il aso Cb7 A Ev ....... Hu la

fuall aecortme & of FE AX=CAW b
a•nder 5, Ut~, NX- -


