
SAMPLES.

The Effect Western Rot Rad on Three
Innocents.

"-:yv John, where did you ever strike
tle worst drink of whisky that you ever
r•ot in the west in your life? asked a
ric.llld of John F'allon's while a party of
iL.ntltc:len were having a chat in front

4)1 the Clift house, after supper, the other
evening.

"W\Vell, I dtunno," said Fallon medita-
tivhel, "I think about as wicked a dose
,f spelder-juice as I ever flopped my ruby

lips over was while I was freighting
fronl Be,,ton to Helena. In those cldays
it was pretty hard to get a smooth drink
of whiil, as it wasso seldom tht we;t
illdulge'l that almost anything that had
1•t( slemblane of liquor was satisfactory
(: the I)oys, one of whom I was which.
t.t 1I got floored at Helena once. We

had brought a lot of freight over from
a:1irtOrin to Helena, and While the boys

were unlloading I stepped off ..to grease
up a little. i droppedl into a little
ca.•;:in and asked the proprietor for
(1101 of something hard, and he gaveit
t m) H-iteavens! when I think of it, it

kiies 11ie feel as savage as a Salt Lake

1 h( mnan carrying a drunken man to
thei city hall. I don't reuernber much
after taking the drink, but the boys say
tha t wvln they founiid me Ihad six yoke
ot #8<ttle bitched to a sack of corn and
was<, wearing that I could make the trip
poiie11 bentonl to Helena in less time than
any freighter on the road. I drank con-
t Iltiat(ed lye water for three days before
I c(ould get the burning sensation out of
my t!hroait. I drink gin now. I can't
say; j1' particularly fond of gin, but
then after a man gets a dose of that kind
it is ,est to be on the safe side."
"Well, gentleman," chimed in Alex.

Wo(od, "while I was in California years
',o, [ got hold of some sheep herders

ldelight that cooked me. I was moving
over the country with a band of five
hundred sheep and after a hard day's
drive stopped at a little place where I
expected to remain during the night.
Being tired and worn out I thought I
would take a little nip to brace me up.
I remember going iiito a dimly lighted
:),,rt of cave-like place and calling for
:11and get'inz a drink, and that is all I do
r:itmember, for when I came to I had a
hland of ten thousand sheep and was sur-
roundled by about a dozen angry looking
men who wanted to know who I was
and what I meant by trying to drive all
the sheep) in that section out of the
counitry. It took me two hours to con-
vince them it was all on account of that
vile (lose of murderous whisky. I have
been taking a drink once in a while
ever since to see if I could strike any-
thing like it, but so far have failed."
"While I was in White Pine," said

Sam Ewing, "I got a drink one day
that convinced me that I was not super-that convinced me that I was not super-
ior to King Alcohol. I had been work-
ilng all night, and in the morning
thought I would take a little nip, as I
was tired and exhausted, I dropped
into a saloon-a tent-two barrels with
a board resting on top; a bottle and two
tin cups. The bar-keeper asked me if I
wanted the best, and winked at me as
to say, 'I know you. want good.' I told
hii:a I did and he shoved the solitary
bottle at me. I took what I considered
a moderate drink, paid for it and walked
out. And that is all I recollect; for two
days after; imy friends found me on top
of a hill, where I had made a little race
track about fifty feet long, and had
rolled a big rock up about the centre of
the track, and I was sitting up there,
with my poor half famished dog or. the
track in front of mc, to whom I was try-
ing to explain how I wanted the race
for two-year-olds drove. It took some
time to get the idea out of my head that
there was not going to be a spirited two-
year-old colt race. But after I did get
over it, I swore off, and that's the reason
I quit smoking."

"When I was running an engine in
Indiana," said John Bailey, "I used to
get hold of some pretty bad tangle-"

At this juncture a well known local
side wheel liar kicked John's chait out
from under him, declaring that if any-
body was going to tell a bigger yarn than
the first three it shouldn't be any webb-
footed Hoosier like Bailey anyhow.
Bailey picked his little delicate carcass
up and start for home, swearing if he
couldn't tell a better story than those he
had listened to he'd be ashamed to be
recognized by an Arizona cow boy.

A Humorist's Love Story.

Bob Burdette, says the Atlanta Con-
stitution, is known the country over as
humorist of the Burlington Hawkeye.
iHe is the most successful of our funny

men. His books have a constant and in-
creasing sale. His salary from the
Hawkeye gives him a handsome income
and his little sketches command the
best prices from the magazines. In ad-
dition he has $150 to $250 a night when-
ever he wants to take a lecturing tour of
one or twenty weeks. His humor is
delicate, true and abundant, and he is
an honor to the lighter American writ-
ers, because of his literary achievement.

But better and more honorable than
all this is the story of his hearthstone.
When he was a young man of twenty-
six he was engaged to Miss Carrie Gar-
rett of Peoria, Ill. She was a frail and
delicate girl, and one evening Burdette
was summoned to her bedside with the
message that she was dying. Little
hope was entertained for her life when
he reached her. It was determined, at
the wish of both he and she, that they
should be married, even if death should
at once claim the bride. The ceremosu
took place in fifteen minutes, the little
lady being able to respond only by, a
motion of the eyes and a genle prP
of the hand. In spite of the octor's
predictions she rallied, and was fl~41
well enough to move to the quiet and
eesy home her htuband had provided
for her.

But she had been s.a invyl$A her
life. More than once her ifd i been
despaired of. Usuallyshe had Ibeen elon-
fned to her room,. n& unaIcl0 m •ti&
One night at a theatre in Philadelphli.a
the writer saw a pci e a i -pd h~lm

araking his way to lr private b4x;*1u-t
a delicate clinging woman in ht.••

Her girlish face was full of a pathos that
passes description, but was wonderfully
pretty. And strangely happy, too-
tilled with content. Everybody madeway for the little lady, and her great
tender eyes seemed to send thanks to
every gentleman who moved aside in
courtesy. It was Bob Burdette and hisinvalid wife. This is an index of his
life. The temptations of the .,wyoI, the
daz e and glitter of the society that has
weldh ied him-the cdnvei e with bril-
liant men, the club, tl e theatre,,wealth
faie--all and either of the~t Miled to
win his heart away from the little wo-
man who sat at his fireside and lived on
his love and sympathy.

Nor was there lacking a practical re-
S•,of this devotion. Mrs. Burdette

has been the inspiration of her hus-
band's life, at once his spur and his
counselor. She first discovered the rich
quality and the spontanicty of Bob's
humor and the homuly;.favor that would
carry it to th e ase s t nte
1ence of t •blii m ne thain t reJi ng mrost e

at the ds o is inv i ife.
He tells himuself o hoW she f ed him
to write his first lecture in these words:

"One day, when she was lying help-
less, she said she believed that I could
write a lecture and deliver it successful-
ly, and so she sat me down to write that
lecture, and, from time to tirne, I re-
plied with tearsaiid groans and prayers.
I told her that I was too little, that I
had no voice, and that I couldn't write
a lecture anyhow. She kept me at it,
and in due time we had a lecture on our
hands, The Rise and Fall of the Mous-
tache. This was all right enough, but
now how to get the audience. I thought
I would try it first at Keokuk. If I de-
livered it first in Burlington, even
though it were tame, tamer, tamest I
thought they might put me on the
.book. But Keokuk hated Burlington,
and I knew if it was flat the Keokuk
people would say so. Mrs. Burdette
said, as she was responsible for that lec-
ture, she was going to hear it delivered.
So I carried her aboard the cars. We
went to Keokuk, and the ;people ro-
nounced it good.'.'

From that' day he has prosltred
wherever his homely, insignificant little
figure has been seen.

----- - -. 4 4- ... ---
The Bad Boy's Sister.

"Ma's upstairs changing her dress,"
sa•l the freckle-faced girl, tying her
doiPs bonnet strings and casting her eye
about for a tidy large enough to serve as
a shawl for the double-jointed person.

"Oh, your mother needn't dress up
for me," replied the female agent of the
missionary society, taking a self-satisfied
view of herself in the mirror. "Run up
and tell her to come down just as she is,
in her everyday clothes, and not stand
on ceremony." -

"Oh, but she hasn't got on her every-
day clothes. Ma was all dressed up in
her new brown silk, 'cause she expected
Miss Dimond to-day. Miss Dimond al-
ways comes over here to show off her
nice things, and ma don't mean to get
left. When ma saw you coming she
said: 'The dickens!' and I guess she was
mad about something. Ma said that if
you saw her new dress she'd have to
hear all about the poor heathen, who
don't have silk, and you'd ask her for
more money for hymn books to send to
'em. Say, do the nigger ladies use the
hymn-book leaves to do their hair up in
and make it frizzy ? Ma says she guesses
that is all the good the books do 'em, if
they ever get any books. I wish my doll
was a heathen."

"Why, you wicked little girl, what do
you want with a heathen doll?" inquir-
ed the missionary lady, taking a mental
inventory of the new things in the par-
lor to got material for a, homily om ex-
travagance.

"So folks would .send her lots, of nice
thinga to wear andtfeel sorry to have her
going about naked. Then she'd have
hair to friz, and I waht a doll with real
hair and eyes that roll up like deacon
Sliderback's when he says amen on Sun-
d4. I ain't 4 wie0d girl ether,; 'ause"
UAble Dick--you• lin Uc eDtflek:le's
"een out west and swears aCfuI;i ahn e bi
smokes in the house-he says Im a holy
terror and he hopeslt beanpngel soon.
Ma'll be down in a niinute, so you need
not take your cloak off. She said she'd
box my ears if I asked you to. Ma's put-
ting on that old dress Mshe had last year,
'cause she said she didn't want you to
think she was able to give much this
time, and she needed a new muff worse
than the queen of the cannon-ball islands
needs religion. Uncle Dick says you
oughter go to the islands, 'cause yourd
be safe there and the niggers'd be soy
they were such sinners anybody wodld
send you to 'em. He says he never saw
a heathen hungry enough to edt you,
unless 'twas a blind one, and you'd set a
blind pagan's teeth on edge so he'd not
hanker after any more missionary. Dick
is awful funny, and makes pa and ma
die laughing sometimes."

"Your Uancle Richard is a bad, de-
praved wretch, and ought-to have kept
out west, where his style is appreciated.
He sets a horrid example for little girls
like you."

"Oh, I think he's nice. , ~IHe showed
me how to slide down thle .s isters,
and he's teaching me to w le when
ma ain't round. ThaI cloak
you'v got, ain't its' D: y your
good clothes wtith ont aluey?
Masys .you o.

m camp ; .e the

she was del 4se. h t

e litte little g s ma can't understand
why a ; eS 'So.

and say sue lI a
did and she tn te ••r
doublet .

s~i~~0 i~~i

She Followed the Golden ,ule.

A young girl was caught kissing her
sweetheart, a, few nights ago. Her
mother took her to task for permitting
such things, but the -irl silenced her by
quoting this scripture: "Whatsoever ye
would that men do into you; do ye even
so unto them." The old lady thought
of the time when she was a girl, and a
flood of happy memories came rushing
through her mind, she drew out her
handkerchief, wiped her eyes and her
spectacles, and the girl got off lightly
lthat time.

Not Alone.

One evening a lady of New York,-
while on her way home at a late hour,
without an escort, was approached by a
'lewd fell6w, as the boat on which they
rode neared itsd landing, who asked:

"Are you alone?" "No, sir," was the
reply, and without further interruption
when the boat lhnded, she jumped off.

"I thought you were alone," said the
fellow; stepping to herside again.

"'I am not,"' replied the lady.
"Why, I don't see any one; who is

with you?"
"Ood-Almighty and the angels, sir; I

am hever alone!"
This arrow piel;ced the villian's heart

and ,with these parting words, "You
keep too good compar,; 'for me, madam,"
he shot out of sight leaving the heroic
lady to enjoy her good company.

Got out of Her sphere.

"I has de wust luck ob any man I
eber seed," said old Isom.

"What's the matter now," asked the
governor.

"Why, sah, my wife run away an'
sprained my shoulder."

'"I don't understand how your wife's
running away could sprain your should-
er."

"It was dis way: Some time ago my
boss died, an' since den I had been
workin' my wife ter de wagon. She's a
powerful tout 'oman an' could pull
twice as much as de po' old hoss. Well,
de under day, while I was drivin' along
we met a preacher in de road, my wife
shied, turned de wagon ober an sprained
my shouldei.'.

Why a Church Member Sold His Dog.

He is a staid church member-a Pres-
byterian. He had a dog. There was a
wicked man who .boarded at the same
house. The dog was well known as the
property of the goodman. The wicked
man fed and fondled the' dog and the
dog grew much attached to him. When
the wicked man walked out in the even-
ings, the' dog would go along. The
wicked man would go to very disreputa-
ble places and the dog would sit on the
steps and wait until he came out. The
dog was acquainted with all his master's
acquaintances and when any of them
passed, he would come down from the
steps and go to them to be caressed, and
then return to the steps that he might
not lose the wicked man who was inside.
The good man has been disciplined by
his church. He has sold the dog.

New York society, so it is written., has
decided that when a gentleman and lady
meets on the street the one who first sees
the other should bow. The old rule,
that the gentleman should wait for the
recognition of the lady, is declared obso-
lete. The lady, however, still retains
the privilege of not noticing the gentle-
man if she feels so inclined-that is, af-
ter he has taken off his hat, she may cut
him if she wants to, Well, perhaps it is
the best plan. Under the oldrule the
gentleman could never be satisfied when
a lady passed him without recognition
whether esheintended a cut or merely!
d.idit see hiits. By the improvemaent
he will be left in no sort of doubt.

HARNESS SHOP

heoyenne Goods, Chaps, Sad-
iesr purs Etc., Etc.,

e 4 t wer than at an
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NEW STORE. RARE BARCAINS.

PO0D 1 RO D,
SaTr. RI rErR, .M. T.,

Wholesale and Retail. Liquor Dealers, Dry Coods, Croceries,
Drugs, Classware and Crockery, Wines, Liquors,

Tobacco and Cigars, and a complete line of

General Merchandise,
Clothing, Gents' Furnishing Goods, Boots and Shoes, Notions, Etc,

-0-

.HIDES, PELTS AND FURS BOUGHT,
-o-

Having purchased at Sher. fs sale all the stock of the late firm of Steele & Co., we
will sell the same for the next Sixty days at cost, to make room for our new spring
stock, ndhich is now arriving. Buyers will f~ind it greatly to their interest to give us a
call before going elsewher e. Your patironage respectfully solicited.

FORD BROTHERS.

LUMBER AND SHINGLES!
BIG CASINO MILLS,

Four Miles from Reedsfort. M. 7.

----

SPLENDID TIMBER.
FIRST-CLASS MILL.

COMPETENT WORKMEN.
AND FAIR PRICES.

Full Stock Constantly on Hand. Dimension
Stuff to Order.

W. H. WATSON.

$18. s$1. $18. $18.

An merican Wath, in a 4-oz, SiverCase,for $18
FULLY WARRANTED.

Initial Sleeve Buttons,

made from Montana WHITE'S

Gold, aiw ys in stock. Sewing Machine.

Watches, and orders sent by mail, will receive prompt attention, and satisfaction
guaranteed in every instance.

W. C. BAILEY, Helena, M. T:
[I I

J. H. MVcKnight & Co.
PosT TRADERSo

AND DEALERS IN

- FORT SHAW, M. Ti.

-:0:-

We are in receipt of a large and complete stock of goods, consisting of

Dry Goods, Notions, Groceries, Drugs, Boots and
Shoes, Clothing, Hats and Caps, Hardware,

Wooden Ware, Crockery, Harness, Wool
Sacks and Twine, Tents, Wagon

Sheets, Agricultural Im-
plements, to,

Agents for Wood's Improved Mowers, Improved
Sulky Rakes, Hapgood Plows, and

STUDE-BEBAKER WAGONS.

We have on hand and to arrive a larger stock than ever oefore. Ranch men and stock men are respectfully

nvited to examine our goods and prices before purcha&in elsewhere. SS-tU

Broadwater, McCul.loh & Co.,
POST TRADERS,

Fort Assinaboine, Montana,
Branch House: I Connection:

0. A. BR SWAE RS & CO. Brotidwater, Molamara a Co.
Wholesale and Retail Dealers, i POST TRADERS,

:WfLDER'5 LAl~*ib *e TOAWA.j rerT MAIuNIS, MONTANA.

Snral Mrchandise,


