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NIECE AS WELL AS DAUGHTER,

A Too Happy Father Reminds an Unc’
that fie Too Rlay Smile.

Mr. J. S. Brownwas ain gloomy fram
of mind. Mr. J. F. Brown, on tle ¢o
trary, was as smiling and chip: er as
spring morning. Mr. J. S. Brow
crooned moodily over the ledgers a
complained of the pale ick and rus
pens, while Mr. J. F. Brown smiled av
smirked and hummed a gentle lnil:b;
over the pages of fignres bofure him.

“Humph!” grunted Mr. J. S. Brown
bitterly.

“Ha, ha, ha,” softly laughed Mr. J
F. Brown.

“Brown,” said Mr. J. S. Brown, lifi-
ing himself up from bis desk and turn-
ing around on his stool; “Brown, I iee
cai'ed upon to reprove you for the friv-
olity you have exhibitod during the past
‘week. You have neglected your worlk
—you have arrived here late every
morning and left here early every a:ter-
noon—your business has been done iu a
loose and incompetent manner,&nd as
a natural result our mutual interesis are
suffering.”

Mr. J. F. Brown looked grieved.
Never before had Le been addressed in
terms of reproach by Mr. J. S. Brown.

“But Brown,” expostulated Iir. J. F:
Brown, “you seem to forget that—"

“I forget nothing,” interrupted Mr.
J. 8. Brown; “I am perfectly well
aware that you have a new baby-dangh-
ter up st your house. How could I for-
get it, when I am reminded of the fact
every fifteen or twenty minutes. A
daughter, Brown, is good ehough and
has, I admit, certain advantages in her
way, but I submit, Brown, that a
daughter is no excuse for the excessive
levity and coltishness of which you have
been guilty for the past week.”

“I—I—I don’t understand,” stam-
inered Mr. J. F. Xxown, blushing deep-

: £

“I will be more explicit—I will ex-
plain,” continued Mr. J. S. Brown,
. still maintaining an air and tone of
frigid austerity: “Since the birth of
your daughter you have been worldly
in your manner and conversation. Have
I not heard you, every hour of the day
since that event, whistling to yourself
certain lullabies and tunes supposed to
have been invented purely for the cra-
dle and the nursery? Need I remind
iou that frequently, when you sbtould
ave been making out invoices of
canned tomatoes and picked codfish, I
have found. you dreamily humming a
frivolous song entitled ‘Ieek-a-Leo’ to
yourself ?”

“Ah, my dear Brown,” sighed Mr. J.
F. Brown, sadly, “you do not appre-
_ciate how sweet a boon one’s daugl:ter
is to one.”

“There you goagain!” exclaimed M.
J. 8. Brown. “There you go again
with your maudlin sentiment. Your
daughter, indeed! Well—I—I—well—
oh, bah!”

And Mr. J. S. Brown necarly choked
with chagrin and disgust, while Mr. J.
F. Brown sat mutely by and nervously
bit his finger-nails, and vainly tried to
keep the tears from brimming over his
eyelids.

“You seem fto forget, Brown,” said
Mr.J. F. Brown finally, very trem-
ulously and very tenderly, “you se-m
to forget that while she is my daughter,
she is your niece.”

Mr. J. 8. Brown started as if he had
been toying with the'business end of an
electric battery. A new and bright
idea seemed to have dawed upon him.
His lower jaw fell, his eyes opened to
their widest capacity, and a look of
combined astonishment and pleasure
crept over his face.

“Brown,” murmured Mr. J. S. Brown,
faintly and unsteadily, “say it again and
say it slow.”

“You seem to forget,” repeated Mr.
J. F. Brown, “that while she is my
daughter she is at the same time your
niece.” :

“Well, I snum!” exclaimed Mr. J. 8.
Brown, “I never thought of that!”

“Tt is, nevertheless, an incontrovert-
ible fact,” solemnly added Mr. J. F.
Brown.

“So it is, Brown, so it is!” cried M.

J. 8. Brown; “and I am indeed an|

uncle! Ha, ha, ha—an uncle—woopee!
We'll close up the store—the cierks
shall have a- holiday—and, Brown,
come closer to me, we'll iave a lemon-
ade and cigars all around till we can’t
rest! Your daughter, my nieve—Brown,
old fellow, I congratulate you!”"—Deu-
ver 1ribune. :
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“You’RE not going to ask me $17 for
that bonnet?” “Indeed,” replied the
milliner, “I don’t make a dollar on it
wheun I throw it away at that price.”
“Merciful saints,” ejaculated the cns-
tomer, “I can get one half so large for
s‘w.jnst down here at Fussandfeath
ers,

. s —

Montana Marble.

In the fall of 1877, Charles Bourassa
and others, while hunting horses at
the Sweet Grass hills, 'came upon a
ledge of white marble fifty or sixty
feet thick, seemingly of excellént qual-
ity, An old hunter stated to Mr.
Dutro that he had brought away pieces
‘and polished them. The Indians had
~ often spoken of the white stone in that
locality and also of a peculiar cave.
Mr. Bourassa visited the cave but did
‘mot explore it. The marble has black
- and yellow veins through it. ' Marble
_.of fine quality is fouud in the Rocky

" Mountains — the Egyptian marble
found near Helena—but by some eon-|

, . yulsion of rature pieces weighing

- more ghan ten pounds . cannot ‘be|
w0 gl e B

Mermaids.

Of course there are mermaids. The
man wio gets up and asserts to the
contrary is mad because he never saw
ove himself. Mermaids do not live in
mill-ponds, rivers or lakes, but make
their homes in the green sea. Severa!
attempts have been made te induce a
band of them to set up housekeeping
in Lake Erie, but the waters ave toc
fresh and lake Captains swear too much.

'Those who have seen 300 or 40
mermaids agree in proncuncing flem
all that the most fastidious could de-
sire. They have sparkling eyes, Grecian
noses, small ears, delicate hands, white
teeth, dimpled chins and swan-like
throats, and the way they smile at an
old widower is enough to melt the iron
nails in the heels of his boots.

The genuine mermaid is half fish,
half woman, and there is no more
beautiful sight in the world than to
stand on the occan beach at sunrise on
a summer morning and watch a dozen
of these creatures disporting in the
flashing element. At one moment they
dive down and secure handfuls of
peprls to toss in the air; at another
they fan each other with pieces of coral
worth $600 per pound. Their sweet
voices blend deliciously as they strike
up their morning song, and their ring-
ing laughter sounds to the man on the
sands like the steady fall of silver dol-
lars upon s golden bell. Now they
swim seawards until almost lost sight of
—now they are so close on the shore
that it can be plainly made out that
every one of them is far better looking
than the Circassian beauty of a traveling
show. -

While the life of a mermaid is full of
pearls and corals and diamonds and
grottoes and parties, we would not
advise any young lady to make the
change without proper reflection. In
the first place, a young lady who is
used to dry land would feel awially
damp for several weeks after beconing
a mermaid. Then she would have to
change her diet, costume, style of piano
playing and singing, and she would
“probably miss the young man who calls
every Sunday evening. So far as can
be learned from Paul Du Chaillu, Eli
Perkins and New Bedford whaling eap-
tains, mermaids never marry, Oncein
& while an old widower of a sea horse
comes spooning around after a second
wife, but he gets his walking papers
with promptness and dispatch.

It seems horrible to think of a beau-
tiful girl living single forever—for mer-
maids do not die—but natnre’s ways
are ways of wisdom and everything is
for the best. It was probably the
intention to furnish them husbands
from the sailors who fell overboard,
but it seems that such sailors drown
before the date of the wedding is fixedl,
and the mermaid is therefore doomed
to warm her cold feet on a flat-iron and
do her own marketing.—Detroit Free

Pregs.

Lieut. Bell, of the Seventh Cavalry,
was detailed from Fort Buford to pur-
sue a band of Canadian Indians, re-
ported to pe killing and stealing cattle
on this side the line. He came up

with them on White Earth creex.
They were all half-breeds, numbering
eleven men, besides women and ehil-
dren, were well outfitted with ponies,
wagons and tents, and had a quantity
of stolen meat with them. They were
sent across the line minus most of
their equupments.
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FRED W. DRAPER,

» PROPRIETOR OF THE

Headquarters

- Main Street- .

Open Day & Night.

' stock of nothing but strictly
1‘1’80 first-¢ 2 A
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Restaurant

B" ] & G y ~ Livery, Feqdand Sale Stables. _
BUYAND SELL HORSES

Fheyars prepared to carry travelers into
‘e Park or to any other point, shead of all

3 AND _CIGARS.

=Finest Billigrd and Pool ‘!‘abk: in

LivivgsToN, IMONTANA,
'Lwated on the

Main lLine

Of the N. P. R. R,, and at its

Last Crossing

Of the Yellowstone, and at the

Junction of the National Park BrauchR. R

'With the main line of the N. P.

fnd of 3 R.R.Divisions

Railroad Company are building Shops
and Round Houses at this point.

Good Bituminous Coal Mines west of
the city )

Clark’'s Forks Mining District reached
from Livingston.

National Fark entered from Livingston.

For plats and information of lots in the
Original Townpsite and adiacent to the
Freight and Passenger Depots, apply to

GENERALLAND AGENT N.P.R. R.CO.

St. Paul, Mmn ,

NICKEUS, WILBUR & NICHOLS,
Jamestown, Dakota, or

JOHN H. ELDER,
Agent Land Dept. N. P. R R. Co,,
Livsngston, Montana.

L. TavLOR, Gen’l Townsite Agent.

JOHN O. SAXE,

NEWS AND FRUIT DEALERS,

AND CONFECTIONERS.

The latest eastern Dailies, Illustrated Jonrn-
als and Magazines always on hand.

MAIN STREET.

larged, and we have just received, in car-load lots, g, o
plete | sto'q]c of our lq'ne in every description, dirgy n
the best eastern factary; which we will sell at prige ki
will comipete with any in the territory. Call and ey 8
our large stock.and be convinced,

delivered to all parts of the country on short notice.
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REIGER & ()

R
Furniture!

Glassware, Grockery

AND

General House Furnishing Gog

Our furniture :esta,blishment | has been Sreatly ,

Also a complete stock of undertaker’s lin¢ connected with the aboye, |

e

Northern Pacitle.Coal Go

Orders left at the Office on Second street will be
y filled promptiy.

F. D. PEASE, Agt.

New Barber Shop,
N. IMO, Frop.

“B” St. opposite office of Daily Enterprise.
Elegant

BATH ROOMS

Inconnection. Everything neat and nice.

St Louis Beer Hal

——AND—

LUNCH COUNTER.
0. H. MOORE, Propr.

Kain Street, LIVINGSTON, MONTANA.

Milwaukee Keg Beer Always on Tap and
lmported Cheese and Summer Saus-
age Sandwiches.

{Z GIVE ME A CALL. 2%

LAFFERTY &“SEEBICH.‘
LUNCH ROCM AND RESTAURANT.

000KING FIRST CLASS AND TABLE
SUPPLIED WITH THE BEST
OF EVERYTHING.

Pinest i fh8 ity......Give them a call.

Main Street, two doors above 4

Dean & Co.’s.

PARLOR

We are now located in our new quarters,
cozy and reat. When in want of a

First Class Meal,

An Oyster Stew, Fry, or oysters in any style,
give ys a call,

PEICES REASONABLE.
FOULKS & KELLY, Props

EARLEY & HOLMES,
CINNABAR,

Full rigs or saddle horses to let, and care-
ful drivers furnished if desired. i '

—
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Office at the Metropolitan Hotel.

-

Montana Lumber
COMPANY.

OFFICERS:

. C. EDWARDS, Prest., 8t. Panl, Minn.
R. HaTnAwAY, Vice-Prest., Billings.’
A. Wusrum, Sec. and Tress., Billings.

W
J.
C.

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Lumber !!
LATH,
SHINGLES,
MOULDINGS,
SASH,

DOORS,
WINDOWS,

Building Paper,Etc.

YARDS AT

Billings and Livingston.

F. L. MINTIE,
Manager Livingston Yard.

FRANK WHITE
- GAMING HALL!

AMD

SAMPLE ROOM
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lishment of the kind in thed
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- The Best Cigars and Liquors in the W est, wit .
eous attendants to wait upon visitors
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