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Selected Story.

A Story o" Domestic
Life.

Ine evening last week Peewit returned
bhome tired out with the worry and fret of
tihe day's } sinC -, nl-ui,- ifte'r hn:-d,.d'gfl n i

a light supper, drew his chair up to the
light, cut the leaves of a new magaziune,

and renmarked to his wife:
"Here's a new story, EIn, by that favorite

author of yours."

"O ! is there ? I should like to hear it

ever so much,'" she replied, finishing her

-culp of tea in three t heekpuffing gulps.
Now if there was any one thriug Peewit

cornsidereld himsell a "''boss" at, it was in
reading, and nothing made hn; so angry
as the slightest noiise, or interruption when

i.e was so engaged. Turning to his wife,
he remarked, condescendi:,igly:
"I think we're going to have a quiet

revening of it, so I'1l read it aloud to vyou.
Mrs. P. said she would be more than de-

lig hted to listen to it, and Peewit, having

wiped l .is glasses, comnmeneel. lie had
onlv read a few lines when his spinster aunt

eamne down stairs. slammed the door, and
asked

"What's the matter with hirn now?-

Ainl't going to deliver a lecture, is he ?"
"If you hadn't been brought up in the

woods along: with the cows and wo3dtick,
you'd know enrughi to keep that big mouth i
of yours shut whein vyo see a person read-!

ing," said Peewit, raising his eyes from his

magazine, and frowning at her.
"High diddle diddle! I ,'pose a per-

son's got to sit hohlin"i' their tongue in their
teeth 'cause you want to cackle," said S. A.

acidly.
P'eewit went back to his reading without

ranking any reply. lie found the place
with some difficulty, and was getting right

down to his work, when his wife, who was

gliding noiselessly around clearing the ta-
I,!e off, let a cup anud saucer fail with a

crash.

"Jumping h,,p-toads ! what are you try-

ing to do?" shouted Peewit, dropping the

magazine, and looking around.

"Nothing at all, dea'r; only a cup and

saneer fell. Ju st go on with your reading,''

explain rd his wife, cominortingly.
"C'up ai.nd saucer!" exclaimed Peewit.

:'Ieavens and earth, it made noise enough

for a whole china-store !"
When he had partaken of a glass of wa-

ter, and got cooled down, he resumed the

story, and was getting along nicely, when

ihe hired girl came down from answering

a ring at the hall door, and said there was

:see him.
"There it goes again ! A person can't

read a line aloud in this house without be-

ing interrupted a hundred times," he said,
slamming the L-k down and going out.

Fifteen minutes later he returned, threw

himself down in the chair, snatched up the

book, jerked it open, and said:

"You tell that idiotic servant-girl of yours

that the next time she sends me up stairs

to be button-holed and talked to death by
a life insurance agent, she'll have to get

another situation."
"HIow d'you 'spect the gii was goin' to

know the man was a 'surance feller, any
.mlore'n she'd know yOU was a born fool ?"

inquired his spinster aunt, in a lenionish
voice.

"I'm going to read, lam. If you want

to get up any argument, you'd better go
out in the back yard and talk to the cats,"

he replied, trying to find the place he had

left off at, which, owing to his S. A. turn-

ing over the leaven in search of pictures

while he was absent, was a work requiring

time and a perfect command of one's an-

gry passions.
"By the everlasting mules of Mahomet,

I wish folks would keep their fingers off

things when I lay them down for a min-

ute !" he shouted, finally.

HIe took a few minutes to compose him-

self, after he had found the place ; then he

.commenced reading in'an excited and un-

necessarily high key, but getting interest-

ed after awhile in the story, he quieted

down, and was sailing smoothly ahead,
when a boy threw a snowball through the

wind~w-pane with a fearful crash and jin-
gle of glass.

Then Peewit swore till things looked

;blue in the room, flung his book down

again, darted out in the cold, freezing night,

nd ran around the block, without his hat

or coat, in search of that boy.

When. he had come back, kicked the

snow out of his slippers, and warmed him-

self, his wife tried to persuade him not to

attempt the story again that night, but he

replied :

"I'll read every confoundel word of it, if

I have to have the walls padded and the

whole police force to keep silence I"

Then his wife and S. A. concluded to

let him proceed, and he flounced himself

down in the chair, turned up the gas till it

set fire to the paper shade, burned his fin-

gers putting it out, cavorted about the

room, dropping bad words about promis

cuously, and finally'wound up by holding

his fingers under the cold water faucet in

*he kitchen sink.
This.occasioned another fifteen minutes'
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delay. On his return to the sitting-room
there was a cold, stern look of settled de- 1
termination on his face; he glued his lips
together as he took his seat, opened the

I magazine, and commenced reading in a
hard, metallic voice; he had finished the I
first column, and was tackling some long 4
words in the second, when the family cat
made a spring at a mouse, in the china
closet, and upset a soup-tureen and half-a-

dozen goblets off the shelf.
"I wish that lightning would waltz down

and knock the whole confounded house

over!" he screamed, as his wife let the cat

out of the closet and gathered up the brok-

en fragments.
He was so worked up and excited when

he again attempted the story, that he read

the tenderest. love passages in a harsh, t

grating key, and whispered the heroine's

confession of the tender passion in avoice t

like the clanurging of the City Hall bell.- I
He was rattling off one hundred and fifty <

words to the minute, and ignoring all

puuntuation marks, when the servant-girl,

comuing in on tip-tees with a scuttle of coal,

ic aught her f aot in the crumb-cloth, and

came down with noise enough to wake up

a policeman who was snoring in an area

two bloks -way. t
Then Peewit rose up in his righteous t

wrath, and pranced around that room like t
a Rocky Mountain goat, while he exercis-

ed his vocal powers in some of the most 1

or'namental swearing ever heard in that

neighborhood. Then his sptnster aunt got

her biack up. and slammed things around

and jawed, w:ice the servant girl, in a heap

on the floor, lifted up her voice to heaven

and howled dismally. 1
Reading was not resumed that evening,

and Peewit says:

"l'd soonilr be hicked to death by jack-
asses than read the,,ten commandments in

such a house as this."

Wanted a Ve rse on the End.
He was a country-looking chap, with an t

odd mixture of sorrow and resignation on 1

his lean countenance, and he dropped up-

on the startled advertising clerk of the

Bangton Patriot with the mysterious whis-

per of:
"She's gone."
"Who's gone ?" asked the clerk.

"Maria."
"Who in thunder's Maria ?"
"My wife; she's gone." '
i"Gone where?"

L"Up albove-died last night-want you

to put it in your next issue."
'"What ailed her ?"
"Lockjaw; she lay for three weeks and

couldn't si eak. Never had such a quiet

time in the house before. Just do the no-

tice up fine, will you, an' I'll see that every f
thing is fixed up all right !"

Accordingly, the clerk scribbled away

for a tmomenrt, handed out what he had

wirtten fur inspection, and curtly remark-

ed:
"Dollar thirty-five."

The bereaved husband reod it over care-

fully, and finally gave a sigh of satisfac-

tion.
"That's all right,' said he, handing over

the required specie, "but I s'pose you

could put a verse on the end, couldn't

you ?"
"Well, yes," ruminated the clerk, "I

guess so. What kind of a verse do you

want ?"

"Sumthin' tender-like an' sorrowful."

"how would this do ?" asked the clerk,

scratching his head with the end of his

penholder :

"A perfect female, folks did consider
her,

She's gone and left a weepin' widower."

"That's kinder melancholy," reflected

the stranger, "but I reckon it's a leetle-

jest a leetle-too personal. Just you try

it again. I don't mind puttin' up hansum

for somethin' that'll rake folk's heart-

strings."
The clerk gazed at the ceiling for a mo-

ment, and then suggested:
"The husband's lost a wife,
The children mna,
Died on Friday night
From the lockjaw."

"Yes," broke out the mourner, wiping

his nose with a black-bordered handker-

chief, "but you see I don't own any young

ones."

"What do you think of this, then ?"
"She always was contented,
At life she'd never carp.
Gone to be an angel
And'play on a golden harp."

"Don't believe that'll suit. You see,

Mariar couldn't even play on a pianner,

an' I know a harp would stump her, sure.

Poor woman; she had a tender heart, and

made the most elegant biscuit you ever

saw."

t "Hanged if I won't have to charge you

extra," growled the clerk. "I ain't s
e Longfellow or Tennyson."

"I know," meekly replied the "weepin

a widower." "Just try once more, won't

e you?,'
So the clerk did try, and at last grounc

f out the following:

e "On earth could not stay Mariar,
So she died and went up higher."

"Sorter irreverent, arn't it ?" anxiousl'

If asked Maria's relict. "I reckon I wouldn'

t grudge a couple of dollars for a bang-u]

verse."

e Thus stimulated, the machine poet be

e came suddenly inspired, and exultingl;

produced :
S"Cry for Maria i

n Alas she is no more--
jjgdl the sigging seraphs
ii the otflir shore,"

The afflicted one uneasily took a chew of
Stob'acco, and whispered:

"Beautiful; but there's one thing that

spiles it. Mariar hadn't any more melody

in her than an old plough, an' it's deliberit
lyin' to speak of her as a vocalist. None

of them other syrups (seraphs) you alluded

to could keep time with her."
"Well," thoughtfully remarked the dis-

comfitted clerk, "if this ain't all O. K.

you'll have to hire a special poet; I'm play-

ed out:
"Affliction sore
Long timen she bore,

Physicians were in vain ! !

Lock-jaw ketched her,

Gone--to rise again." t

"Tell you what." enthusiastically ex-

claimed the widower, "that's tip top.-

Here's your two dollars; you've airut

them. A young man that can make up

sich affectin' lines as them has got a glori- t

ous future before him I"
And squeezing the 'exhausted poet's

hand, the elated speaker left in search of a

pair of black kid gloves.

Best to be Ready.
Seventeen colored men leaned up against

the south wall of the Central Market, yes-

terday, in a row, and by-and-by one ofi

them remarked

"Well, now, dis is curus weather. Pears I:
like I could hear de buds starting outen de i

trees. Will Brudder Gardner please 'splain

what sort ob weather is gwine to prevail e
arouu' heah in 'bout a week ?"

"G(emlen," replied the aged man, as he
walked down the line, "de best way is to

be on boaf sides ob de queshun, an' den

you is ready for de main emergerecy. Be-
fore I left home dis noon I tole de ole wo-
man to fit out my white vest an' linen cote c

an' put all de buttous back on. Den when s
I got down town I contracted for do, use t

ob fo' thermometers an' six snow shovels, t

an' l'ze puffickly willin' to let do weather r
blossom out or freeze up. Dar's nuffn n
like takin' time by de padlock.''" c

In the Black Hill. i
A party of miners in the Black Hills re- e

cently compared eyes and ears over a t

camp-fire. One said, "When I was com- i

ing to the Hills I lookedfor Indians until t

I could see a mosquito a mile away."-- 1

Another said that his eyes were weak, but a

he could hear gnats jamping around on a

the rocks four miles off. The next man t

had listened for Indians until he heard the e

m.juntain sheep light on their horns in the
Big Horn Mountains, three hundred miles r

away. The fourth, with his head on his V

pillow, had strained his ears until he heard r

the Chinese nailing up tea boxes. The s

fifth, in crossing the Rocky Mountains, i

had found a petrified forest-big trees turn S

ed into solid stone. As he loitered on the I

edge, a deer started across the valley, and C
was transformed in a moment into solid

stone. A bird flew past him, and, perch- r

ing upon a branch, began to sing. Sud- i
denly the bird was changed to stone. The i

song she was singing was also petrified,

hanging down from the beak of the bird-

a cold, cold stone. It is about time for a

great American novelist to go out to the i
Hills and write about these interestingt
miners--for ten dollars a word.

Eloped on the Morning Previous. T
An affecting story comes from Oakland.

A wealthy. middle-aged Englishman had P

become somewhat jealous of his pretty s

wife. A young New Yorker, with engag-

ing manners and a cutaway coat, was the et

cause of his disquietude. The disturbed tc

benedict concluded to try the threadbare

trick, of ostensibly going up to Sacramen-

to for a week. The second day, however, c4

he returned and let himself quietly into

the house. In the library were several

coats of mail brought from England, and e

in one of these he hid. Then he awaited

developments. To his great astonishment

9 o'clock passed without any one calling or
his wife coming down stairs. At about 1

o'clock, he fell asleep through fatigue, and
began snoring. The butler thought he t
heard burglars about, so he came down

stairs in his nightgown, with a double-bar- t
relIed gun under his arm. The jealous

gentleman had just began to dream he was

an iron clad, when a handful of quail shot e

took him in the breast-plate, arid, amid hi s,

terrific shrieks, the butler promptly put

the other load into the pier glass, under e
the impression that another burglar was

drawing a bead on him. After the whole

neighborhood had been aroused, the mis-

take was discovered. Amid the snickers t

of the entire assembly the chagrined man I

crawled up stairs to his room. A small t
note was sticking on the pincushion. His
wife had eloped the morning before !--

,an Francisco Mail.

Jealousy and Murder in a Ballroom. I
At a country ball about eight miles from

Jasper, Pickens county, on Friday night 1
last were Mrs. Cowart, daughter of William

Fowler, about 26 years of age, and Mrs.

Suthard, daughter of J. Hambrick, about

18 years of age. The former had for some

time been divorced, and the latter had

been married only about a year.

Mrs. Cowart accepted the tender of Mr.
Suthard to be her partner in the dance,
and as the two went~ on the floor Mrs.
Suthard approached Mrs. Cowart and ob-

jected . Mrs. Cowart, however, refused to
yield the eoqppany of Mr; Suthard for the
dance, r

Thereupon Mrs. Suthard heanme enrag-

ed, and in a moment the infur ated women

clenched each other by the htr, and after

a struggle fell to the floor, figb ing likeen-

raged tigresses. Mrs. Sntha*d, with an

open knife, cut Mrs. Cowart's throat from
ear to ear, killing her almost instantly.-
Atlanta Constitution

He Preferred Water.
A tramp, while on his travels, noticed a

young placard in front of a bar-room. It

bore the legend, "Free Lunch," and he

went in, walked unostentatiously up to a

plate, and commenced operations with a

sandwich; then the bar-keeper walked up
to the cada iverous wretch, atd-a-i

"Men who eat here are expected to pay
for a drink."

"I know it," said the tramp.
"Well, then, why don't you conform with

the rules ?"
"'Cause I go in for health, and don't

drink till i'm through eating."
The bar-keeper turned his back for a

moment, and the tramp slipped three sand-
wiches into his coat pocket and devoured

four, then he walked up to the bar, and

huskily whispered:
"Gimme a glass o' water, will ye?"
"What! water, after four sandwiches ?"

bellowed the bar-keeper, angrily.

"Yes'r, water," replied the tramp. "I've
been drinking it nigh outer forty years, and

it's just the healthiest stuff agoinm'."

And he hobbled out ; but if he bad

caught the foot that flew after him, he

wouldn't have been satisfied with the

"boot•" of his visit.

Sulphur for Scarlet Fever.
Dr. Henry Pigeon writes to the London

Lancet as follows : "The marvellous suc-

cess which has attended my treatment of

scarlet fever by sulphur induces inme to let

my medical brethren know of my plan, so

that they may be able to apply the same

remedy without dulay. All the cases in

Which I used it were well marked, and the

epidermis on the arms in each case came

away like the skin of a snake. The follow-

ing was the exact treatment followed in

each case: Thorougily annoint the pa-

tient twice daily with sulphur ointment;

give five to ten grains of sulphur in a lit-

tle jam three times a day. Sufficient sul-

phur was burned twice daily (on coals on

a shovel), to fill the room with the fumes,

and, of course, was thoroughly inhaled by

the patient. Under this mode of treatment

each case improved immediately, and none

were over eight days in making a complete
recovery, anl I ;a. . H- bra:+-,o in each it

was prevented from spreading by the treat-

meat adopted. One case was in a large

school. Having had a large experience

in scarlet fewer last year and this, I feel

some confidence in my own j udgment, and

I am of the opinion that the very mildest

cases I ever saw do not do half so well as

bad cases do by the sulphur treatment,

and, as far as I can judge, sulphur is as

near a specific for scarlet tfevr as pos-

sible."

Searching tie Gnests.
The correspondent of the London 3•Mrn-

ing Post, at Rome, says: "I must men

tion what took place at the house of a RIo-

man Marchese on the occasion of his

daughter" marriage with Count - , an-

other member of the local aristocracy.-

The marriage ceremony having been duly

performed in the adjoining church, about

seventy persons, friends of both families,
who had been invited to attend it, adjourn-

ed thence to the Marchese - 's resrdence

to partake of a dejeuner and. offer the con-

gratulatious and good wishes to the bride

and bridegroom. The young lady had re-

ceived a number of wedding presents,
some of which were very valuable, and the

tables on which they were displayed prov-

ed very attractive to the visitors ; but un-

fortunately a lady who was very intimate

in the house, and knew what the principal

gifts were, expressed her surprise at not
seeing a very handsome pair of earrings

of large emeralds and diamonds, and an-

other valuable piece of jewelry. A mys-

terious rumor that some of the jewels had

been abstractcd went round, and reached

the ears of the Marchese - , who flew in-

to a violent passion at such a flagrant

breach of hospitality, and in sl ite of the

entreaty of his family and friends, at once

sent for a dtAlegito of police to search the

persons present, none of whom were allow-

ed to leave the palace without having sub-

mitted to that degrading formality.
"But as the gentlemen, although afford-

ing every facility for the verification of

their own innocence, would not allow the

police agents to lay hands upon the ladies,
the Marchese undertook that duty upon

himself, and actually searched the pockets

of his lady guests with a perseverance

which would have probably been crowned

with success if any of those ladies had real-

ly been in possession ot the missing jew-

els. What made this affront the more

poignant w~v'is ract of the personal

friendship ex n i between the two fami-

lies iuterest atif the guests invited to
witness their union, which amicable rela-

tions have, of course, received a mortal

blow by the Marchese's conduct. There

were also persons of very high considera-

tion present, including two eminentissimi

cardinals, as the families both belong to

the Papaline section of Roman society;

-but the body was not spared from the suspi
Scion of having unduly appropriated 'a per

'tion of the bride's treasures, and. all were

tihereAre subjected ft the test of persanal

search. In addition to the disappointment

I attending the non-recovery of his property,
the Marchese has now to reflect upon the
gratuitous offence he has offered to his a
friends and acquaintances, who will hard- i

ly be pacified by the circular letters of 1
apology which he offered on the following tl

day, while the real purloiner has escaped
unnoticed with his or her unlawful booty."

.~ e

The way Lawyers do Their Courting. o
The Washington correspondent of the

Cleveland Herald tells the story of Charles tl
O'Conor's wooing in the following interest- fc

ing paragraph The young and beautiful u
widow of Commodore McCracken, of our
navy, r~turned from abroad after her hus-
band's death, and finding her financial af- T
fairs in a complicated state, went to Mir. ti
O'Conor to get his legal advice in disen-
tangling them. Mr. O'Conor, upon exam- ec
ination, discovered that the Commodore a]
had died insolvent, and the beautiful nid- P'

ow was left to the cold mercies of a selfish I
world without a penny to call her own.- a
This he was obliged to break to her, where-
upon she held up her hands in piteous dis-

ma, crying, "Ohl! Mr. O'Conor, what p
shall I do? I who have lived in luxury

all my life!" "Madam," said the great
lawyer, "the best advice 1 can give you, is i n

to marry me." Whereupon they were mar- aT
rined.

- .la
Goes to the Heart.

During the past week a well-dressed and he
intelligent looking man has secured a gooo
many drinks of beer for nothing. His plin
is to call into a saloon, give the proprieto
a searching glance, and exclaii -

"IWhy, I thought for an instant that
Daniel W ebster had returned to life." of

He calls for beer, and as he sips it, he cc
again whis ers : w

"I don't say that you will get a govern-
ment office right away, bfit you just wait. h:
I'm g.,ing to Washington-know 'em all- I gi
great inf!!uencc-can't have you behind a is
bar-suppose you wouldn't object to the w

post-office, no matter who's elected ?"' m
They rinse out the glass and say noth- A

ing about pay, and the man goes down the w
street and touches another heart.

-- - to
A West till man got up in a vague state tip

of mind, the other morning, and feeling re
around in the dark for his socks, got hold w

of his wife's striped stockings. When he in
pulled them on and stretched them up, he ie
felt so completely dressed that he didn't p;
think of putting on any thing else, baut went
mooning around until he found a lamp, cc
and fell to the floor in a fit of terror at the g1
sight of his legs. When they restored him tl
to consciousnes.;, tl.ev couldn't make him
believe that the house hadn't been burglar- el
ized by a circus clown or an escaped con- in
vict; because, he said, "I saw him the min h
ute I ~truck t minato.i, just as plainly as

I see you now. Nobody's safe in these m
awful times." a

He was a young man and he looked like

a student-like one of the students in at-

tenda:cee at Harvard College. Moreover, on

his prompt action, as he saw a loaf of bread

on the crosswalk up Woodward avenue,
went to show that he was fond of football, po

and therefore a student at Hartford. He a

reasoned that the loaf had fallen from a be

baker's sleigh, andi fuirther reasoned that so,

it was better for him to kiek it into forty

pieces than for some poor man to find it. no
He kicked. He kicked for all he was worth, thi
and uttering a wail of agony, he limped to w,
the fence and leaned against it and swore co

like a pirate. The interior of that "lost"

loaf of bread was a handsome cobblestone, be
put there for just such an emergency.

The Western boy who didn't get any'

thing in his Christmas stocking explained

the matter thus to his comrades: "id

have been all right only I couldn't stand

sass. I think dad had a pair of skates for

me; but when I went home that night he

began to blow arouud and give me sass

for not splitting .wood. I stood it as long wl

as I could, and then I had to go for him.- e-

I told him just what I thought of his con- W
duct. and then one of us left the house and

hasn't been home since. I'm waiting for h:

him to put a personal in the papers, saying, hi

'Come home, darling; all is forgiven,' and tl

then I'll rush." tl

A young man from New Haven came

out West to lecture last week. He made it

his debut at Cairo, Ill., and his first effort NN
pleased the people so well that when he n

dropped out of the back window of the hull it

f they ran around the block and followed

him to his hotel, and went up to his room t

to look for him, and kept him sitting on t
the roof holding the scuttle down until one

o'clock in the morning. He has telegraph-

ed to New Haven for money to come homer
on. I

They tell a story of an Allegheny man ,

at a Chicago hotel whose room was on the t

1 top floor, the bell in which was out of or- t

der. After wrestling with it half an hour

he went to the window and collected a

crowd on the street below by waving a pil-
low case. When a multitude of fellow

e citizens bad collected he shouted loud

.enough to be, heard in Omaha, "Some of

i you fellows go to that office and tell them

to send up a cocktail to me !"

i- There is adidt a German proverb to the

r- effect that a great war leaves the country

e with three armies--an army oferipples, an
army- i l mourners; annd a aarmy othieves.

MISCELLANEOUS.

"Countess of Scrip" is what tiley call a1
a pretty treasury girl in Washington.

A man on Park Row was saying to an-

other man, yesterday, "Let us stand as the

needle to the pole." Then he sat down on d
the ice, and waved his right leg in the air. i

A Washington contractor's wife remark-
ed, "We are building an extenuatidh to

our house."

The laziest man in North Troy stood on y
the bridge until he froze his feet, waiting
for a team to conic along so he could ride
,p the hill.

A newly-wedded couple in New Bedford
'were serenaded by the Azore Band."-
Tihey must havie 4c "und--- it -"Ame- re- a-f-
:ion.

There had been a discussion about the !
,ost of a dress, and she was wrathy. "It's

il very well," she pouted, "for you to ex-

,ect a woman to be an angel ; but I'd have
you to know, sir, that I would u't be even

in angel unless my wings could be uet gor-

ng. There, now !"
Why is a schoolmistress flogging the pu-

ils like a Nantucket ship ? Because she

sa whaler.
An Iowa paper speaks of a man as hav-

ag been lynched "for burning the barn
ind contents of his soun-in-law." Any luan

rho will barn the contents of his son-in- S.

aw ought to be lynched. I)

Surprise is the essence of wit, but some- E
toWq a man is climbing down a lad- T

1 hurry, a and never finds ou

iunds is o,'ee urntil m tries
- ) tfI tlteet, it n eai2

If "free c . firs

ome around he s~itx . nid a
voodpiie. -

It was at a party, and another fellow

.ad marched o' triainphantly with his G

girl. "That's the way," said he, sadly; "it

sn't merit that wins in this world, if's brass
vatch chains and paste diamonds and Ir

noustaches." And he swallowed down his

Idam's apple fully three times before it

vould stay, sch was his grief.

A great many people have been driven

o the verge of infidelity this winter by no-

icing that the man who attends church

egularly three times on Sunday, keeps a
week's supply of kindlings split and piled

n the shed, and pays cash for his grocer-

es, is just as apt to slip down on an icy

avement as any body else.

Brigham Young's New Year's calls were

;onfined to his own family, and he didn't

Yet entirely around until 5 o'clock P. M.
he next day.

It has been suggested that colored wait
mrs are always provided with white cravats

n order that people may know where the
send begins.

Mrs. Stowe says we never know how
nuch we love until we try to unlove. To c_
i man whohas tried to quit smoking, this v

reeds no argument. at

Washington's memory is kept green-
.n a three cent postage stamp.

Boys will be boys-they can't be girls.

Love makes one hundred and thirty
pounds of girl no heavier than a feather ih
a young man's lan. But after they have

been married a year the same girl wil il

sometimes weigh a ton.

If it were not for experiments in sieence

nothing would ever be learned; at least j

this was the opinion of the Newark man
who asked his wife to put her tongue to a

cold lamp-post.

Mansfield Island, in Lake Erie, has
been bought by a man who intends to stoc k

it with black eats and:l kill them for their

fur.

If boys were only half as, patient in a e-

quiring book knowledge as they are in

learning to skate, they would be perfect

Solons-but they would have very little

fun.

It is thought that the time will yet coine

when members of the choir will be expect -

ed to behave during divine service just as

well as other folks.

lie was a well-meaning man, but they
had been married a long while, and when

he playfully asked her what was next to no-

thing, she sarcastically answered that at

this season of the year she thought his win-

ter flannels were,

A young gentleman of Kilkenny, meet-

ing a handsome milkmaid, -s aid, "What

will you take for yourself and your milk,

my dear?" The girl instantly replied,
I "Yourself and a gold ring, sir."

A daring Brooklyn man who ventured

to kiss a Boston girl thus tersely depicts

the resulting phenomena: "She ro;e in
sections-rigid, awful, sublime-towered,
Medusa-like-fixed her stony stars 4 mo-
ment on nothingness, then telescoped, col-

lapsed, scooted, and I saw her no more."

Mabel, who is being put to bed by her
a aunt, after hearing a delicious fairy story,

e that terminates in matrimony: "And did
r- they live perfectly happy ever after ?"-

,r "Yes." "Well, there are two things I dread

a when I grow up." "And what are they,
1- darling ?" "0, one is having my ears bored

w and the other-is being married."

d A superannuated coquette, who was sus-

f pected of giving rein to her loquacity for
n the purpose of displaying a very fine set of

teeth, once asked a taciturn old lady what,
in her estimation, constituted a good con-

le versationalist ; and the old lady snappishly
"y answered that, in her opinion, a good con-

n versatiotaist was a person who -could talk
s. i without vtraying her dtetist.
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W. G. BAILEY.
MAIN STREET, HELENA, MONTANA.

WALTHAM WATCH ES

Magnificent Assortment cf Wed-
ding and Holiday Presents.

Send for Price List. Goods sent C. O. D.
wilh 1)ririlege to examine.

Watches Repaired & Warranted.

First National Bank
OF HELENA.

S. T. ITA SEn ...................... ..President
I). C. Conix...................Vice President
E. W. K , HT ........................... Cashier
T. IL. KLEINSC ntI'rL,.....Assistant Cashier

Paid in Capitol, $1,OQo 1_

DESIONATED DEPOSITORY

OF THE UNITED STATES.

Transacts a General Banking Business, and buss

GOLD, SILTER, and COPPER ORES

At Highest 31arket rates.

Interest allowed on Time Deposites. col-

lections Promptly Attended To.

SHAFFER & YERGY.,

Lower Miain St., Helena, MIY T.,

Sash, Door & Blind Factory,

DOORS; WINDOWS, GLAZED SASH,

Shutters, 1Touldings, Etc.

SCROLL SASx ZINNG+
All kinds of fincy moulding and scroll work kep

cenrtautly on hand a d made to order. Will contra
for the erection or improvenr nt of private and publi
buildings. Our iacilities for executing first class wor
at short notice and upon rean:lnable ternos, are superic
to those of any other firm in lHlena.

ALBERT CHAXEL
Main Street, Helena, M. T,

I an:ufact ur ingowdo
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN FINE

Jewelry, Silverware, Gold & Silver Watch(,

Clocks and Diamonds.

Repairing of Jewelry neatly done. Part:

ular attention paid to lRepairing and t
Reulcdating Tatches.

A. M. MHOLTER & BRO,
IManufacturers of

Lumber, Lath, and Shingle.

9D003•8, BLINDS, SASE k MOULDINGS.
Dealers in

SBuilders' and Cabinet Hardwa:i'

Iron, Steel, Belting, Miners' and Mechanics Too

Helena, Montana Territory.i -----!---_
COSMOPOLITAJ.

HOTEL.
Nos. 37 & 39 Main Strei-

I3LT2EJA, ML T.
'r SCHWAB & ZIIIMERIIA

i - Proprietors.

IMOIERRIS BRO
Wholesale and Retail dealers in

Havana and Domestic 0ig:,<
TOBACCO, PIPES, NOTIONS, CUTLERY,

'r MUNITION, PISTOLS, Etc.

Direct Importers of Tropical and Callf1 {.
Fruits,

MAIN STREET, HELENA, TliT :

d A full assortment of FRENCII and AMERICAN•
ECTIONERY always on hand. Orders pr'

attended to.

.S-or MASSENA BUIJLARI

of rat

E .L EN A, M .'ll
k i , en-ll['e Clle

Ik w I~*19 titce and Xake Conlbctas.


