| {HE WERMIT THRUSH.

Over the 1ops of the trees
And over the shallow stream
The shepliicrd of sunset frees
The amber phantoms of dresm.
The time 1s the ti:e of vislon:
‘The hour is the hour of calm.
Hark! On the stillness Elvaian
Breaks how divine a psalm!
Uh, ciear in the spbere of The sir.
Clear, clear. tender aoa [ar,
COur aapiration of prayer
Unto eve's clear star!

© singer sevene. wevune,
From thy throat of siiver and dew
What transport lopely and pure,
Unchanging, endicsaly new—
An raves of minh
And a contamplation of tears,
As If the musiug of earth
Communed with thedreams of the years
Oh, clear in the ephere of the air.
Clear, clesr, tender and far.-
Our paplration of prayer
Untoeve's clear starl
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ned fo One City.

lam something «f & kicker myself,
but I take pff my ha: to the nervons in.
dividual who halt | me on the strees
yesterday +with:

“say! Louisvili:is a hegithy, hand.
some city of beautiful homes, lovely
women, brave mon, fine horses and goal
whisky, bnt in no other city half or
fourth its size in the universe are so
many nujsances permitted as in this ome,
Just tiank thar the citizens are arons.
from their beds in the early hours of
wmurning when sleep is sweetest, vietims
of sickress and digease are disturbed ol
tuost in the very arms of death, and o}
day long peaple in the streets areindun
ger feeling the drums of their ears bur
and not an effort mode to put o« ¢
tire pandemonium of unearthly o= i in
onr streets. The charcoal man's Co
manche yells, the stale vegetable, fever
producing peddler's bowis, the puarrot |
tongued ]'nednll.or of no-account banani.,
the er-rugs ol’ i'on collect e
fruit distributers, big bell :
wagors, milk bells, scissors grinders
bells—all adding to ope commeon hed
of unending nuises apon cur prine
business and residence streets,  The sick |
are disturbed. the healthy annoyed. and’
yet day after day we wever make an at-
tempt to protect our right to live in'
pesce,"—Lonisville Conrier-Journal

The Woman and the Ross.

A traveler stopped at a little eabin in
the Georgin woods. He wore a whit
rose on his coat—one that a little gir
had plucked and pinned there as he ws
leaving home,

A woman entered the cabin, She stood |
and gazed at the rose a mowent. Theu,
darting forward, she tore it from the
stranger's eoat and stamped it on the
rude floor,

“Why dii you do that¥
stranger leaping to his feet,

“Hush!" sail a man who was sitting
pear. “Thal's wmy wife, an—an—she
ain't right here” —tapping his forehead
“We had a little girl once. with biue
eve: an hair like a sunset. Bhe wan
dered off arwong the roses one day—lost
lost!—an wee [ound her she was
where the roses grow. s they wus creep-
i1 over her. An the wife there went
maid, an now she 2avs the roses stole the |
child an bid her away from s forever, |
an she goes abont an tramples them—
Just like she did the rose there on the
floor!"—New York Recorder |
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TURF TORICS. '

Nellie Aldine, 2213, has been retired !
to the stud. ;

John A, Goldsmith won §7,500 at the |
recent Detroit mes ing.

The average attendunce during the re |
cent Washington park meeting was near-
Iy 13,000,

A mule 20 hauds high and weighing |
1,500 ponpds was exhibited at (‘Pdar |
Vale, Ean., recently.

The stallion king Stamboul is coming |
at such a rate that he is liable to spoil |
his record congiderably. ‘

Ormonde, the $150,000 stallion, will be |
stabled at Elizabeth, N. J., for wvnral|
weeks and then taken to California,

Erie county, N. Y., has furnished mnore
pew members of the 2:80 list this year
than any other connty in the Union.

C. H. Nelson haa a chip on his shoul |
der. He will trot Nelson against Marthas |
Wilkes, Ryland T, Arion or Kremlin.

William Freer, whe purchased the
anrmnlﬁ.ngum N. Y..wﬂ].

construction of & half mile
|
be a circus etory, but it is
thst the 430 horses and 10 elephants
¥ h ecircos five

nd straw sud 150 busbels of
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Hplrimoninl Item.
Wife (8 widow mwl, married)}—Do
“Well, mm--nal.ly address me in that

wngusge.
“Why”

. cizars, pincers, the penknife, the knife
! to close letters with, the bodlin, the ear-
i\ picker and the scale be in the case,"—
 Chambers’ Journal.

| —Mr. Smythe,” and the clerk retired to

| Birds thrown out at 6,000 meters fell like

| wholly by sight.

st will mesuind we of 1wy first dear
busband.”- Texas Siftings.

My, Lalouchere's Fish Btoury.

1f Mr. Henry Labouchere has a habis
of getting into trouble, he has also a hap-
pr knack of getting out of it. Forin-
stance, the other day, after he had print-
ed an important piece of newns about the
proper way to cook crawfish and 8 hu-
mane reader of Truth expostulated with
bim about his advice to the cook to cut
the live fish in halves, he retorted mer-
rily by expressing the opinion that it is
ridiculous sentiment to treat creatures
of low or rudimentary otganizations as
if they had the sams snsceptibility to
pain a8 & human being, and settled the
question finally by telling an anecdote
about an angling friend of his who once
“eanght a perch foul,”

The hook plerced the fish's eye. My friend
felt that he had pot caught the perch accord.
Ing to the rules of the game, s, to compensate
bim for losing hisere. he put him back Into the
water. Hethen baired his hook with the eye
and went to work again. Within thres min-
utes he caught thet same perch again with hia

OWTL €0,

This is a capital fish story. We have
not heard a better tale in a long while.
It is a lie of course, but all fish stories
are, and it has the merits of originality
and humor. We like Mr. Labonchere
the better for such harmiess fibs,. —New
York Tizes.

Like the Ielt of the Summer Girl,

The ancient girdle was used for other
material or actual purposes besides Lt
of areceptacle for money. At it were
bong the thousand and one odds and
ends peeded and utilized in every day
affairs. The scrivensr had his inkhorn
and pen attached to it, the scholar his
book or books, the monk his cruecifix and
rosary, the innkeeper his tallies, and ev-
erybody his knife. So many and so va-
rivus wers the articles attached to it
that the flippant began to poke fun. In
an old play there is mention of & wer-
chant who had hanging st his girdle a
pouch, a spectacle case, a “'punniard,”
pen and inkhorn and “a handkercher,
with many other trinkets besides, which
& merry companion seeing said it was
like a haberdasher's shop of small wares,”
In another eqrly play a lady says to her
maid: “Give me my girdle and see that
all the furniture.be at it. Look thar

A Handls to His Name.

“I understand,” said & pompons em-
. ployer to une of his clerks, “'that you are
in the babit of speaking of me by my
Christidn name:"”

“It is pos=ible that  havedone so, sir,"
answered the clerk humbly.

“In future you will nse the prefix ‘Mr,’
when allnding to me. 1am ‘George’ only

ay friends. Do not forget hereafter

o s handle to my name.”
I try to remember,” said the
clerk. 1 kmow we always say George
Washington, Abrabam Lincoln and Tom
Palmer, bat these are distinguished men,
not everyday people, George—excuse me

that I
“f wil

write out his resignation.—Detroit Free
Press.
Pigeons Do Nat Fiy by Sight.
The numerous experiments made by
ballounists have proved that pigeons are
incapable of flying at apy great height.

dead, and even at the moderate height of
500 mweters pigeons liberated by the bal-
loomist  Gaston Tissandier approached
the earth in o spiral course. It is evi-
dent, hence, that they are not guided
To bring a point 300
miles distant within the range of vision
it wonld be necessary to ascend nearly
20,000 meters. The carrier pigeon, start-
mg om such a journey, must conseguent-
Iy start with faith in the nnseen,—Phila-
delphia Press,

TONGUE TWISTER®.

Bix thick thistle sticks,

Flesh of freshly fricd flving fish.

A growing gleam glowing green.

The gea cesseth, and it sufficeth us

High roller, low roller, lower roller,

A Lox of mixed biseuits, 8 mized bis
cuit box.

The bleak breeze blighted the bright
broom blossoms.

Brrict strung Stephen Stringer snared
slickly six sickly silky snakes.

Swan swam over the sea; swim, sWan,
Ewim; swan swam back again, well
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Jast the dnher Way,
There was a tight between two rish

men in W aton a week or two ago, everythiug, and

| beginuers which, if
| more moncy f uﬂ

and The Post ml':(:l‘rlsa conversation over
heard pot loug afterward:

“You had u fight with Marphy, LLear. |
n.”

1 =
prure FORE P \\ Ty Ilur‘ \uu can lin -
waily mnd Furciy of work for us, b
indu».lr\ only necessary for absolute  sweress
icular la pent
not in eending for it

% Nu. 488, Portisad, Me.

4] b thian”
“And Le o ove yon g black eye.”

“That's a lie, The black eye was on |
the other fuot.”—Washington Post.

Fan All Bpelied. e i gt
Little Dick—Did yon have a good time |
in the cuuntry?
Little Johuny—No; mos' died. We i
boarded at a farmlionse.

“Wasn't it nice?"

“Yes, pice 'nougn; but on the train «
ofa lady gave me 4 cent, an when we got |
to the farm I found vutthat there wasa't |
& sture within 20 miles.”" —Good News.

|
Not All Dead Tet. |
Mr, Stuffy—(rood afternoon. Is 1Ll
bot enough for yon? |
Mr. Paffy—Oh, ves; 1vs just 95
Mr, Stufly —What! Has the mercury
gone up Lo 95¢ i
Mr. Puify—Not exuactly, but yon are |
the pinety-fifth fool who has asked me

in Desks, Ts .
pets, &e., &c..

. ua above inei m.lud! are wil.-
that same guestion today,—Boston Cou-  known and k v country Ui
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The Weekly Yellowstone Journal
BOTH FOR $3.76 A YEAR.

The great illustrated monthlies have in the past sold for 84.00a

vear. It was a wonder to printers how The Cosmopolitan, with its
yearly 15
world, and its 1200 illustrations
for 53.00 a year,

printing plant in the world, and now comes what is really a wonder:

36 pages of reading matter by the greatest writers of the
by clever artists, could be furnished

In January last it put in the most perfect magazine

_\'_lulli Cut the Price of the Magazine in Half for You!

Think of it, 128 pages of reading matter, with over 120 illustrations—
a volume that would sell in cloth binding at .00

—F'or only 18 1-8 Conts.

We THE COsMOPMOLITAN MAGAZINE,
which has the strongest staff of regular contributors of any existing
periodical, and the WEEKLY YELLOWSTONE JOURNAL,

Both for Only $8.759 a Year.

will send  you

Instcad of fving 15 fhe door A4 B
lrr:g tur: 'Hxngeemmu asiig.urh
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easy and you feel asif an angel of hdunlnmj?ﬁﬁhpmdgt

of death, The h; moment of your fife will be when usedal' ‘I
of Dr.Taft's IST MALENE and it has cured you of
Asthma. We mail to any Astima soferer a trial boltle
Seld by m.mllr.‘l'd{“l.hwl.v
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1t is & shame, Sam; these are the suime, ]
Bam. Tisall & shan, Sam, and u =hame |
it ie to sham so, Sam.

Sussn shineth shoes and socks. Socks
and sboes shine Susan. Bhe ceascth
shining shoes and socks, for shoes and
| socks shock Busan.

Robert Rowley rolled s round roll
round, a sound roll Robert Rowley

rolled round. Where rolled the round |

roll Robert RBowley rolled round?
Oliver Oglethorp ogled an owl and
oyuter. Did Oliver Ogletharp ogle an
owl and uvyeter? I Oliver Oglethorp
ogled an owl and ovster, where are the
owl and oyster Oliver Oglethorp ogledr
Hobls wmeets Snobbe and Nobbe,

Hobbe bobs to Snobbe and Nobbs, Hobbs |

nobs \nth muhbu and robs Nobhs' fob,
“That is," savs Nobbs, “the worse fur
Hobhs Ju'Ln- " and Boobbs sobs. —\QW
York Commercial Adveriiser,

JOB WORK. |

We have just added a new and complete line of

| Fob Tvpe and 2

Job Material

to our fine plant and are prepared to cxecute all kinds of Commer-

cial Printing, such as
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Letter Heads,

Bill Heads,

Envelopes,

Check Books,

Cards, '

Stock Certificates,

Ball Programmes,

Wedding and ‘Party Invitations.
Book and Pamphlet Work,
Posters, Dodgers

Hangers, etc.

Fanc— and ColoredfPrinting,.

i i il

Artlstlc Wﬂrk. |
‘ Prices Reasonable. =
| No Delay.

® & ATITEER ¢ @+ 0

Yellowstone Journal Office.




