
A KISS.

I had met her at the ball, and her feet
Had twinkled together in the busy maze

Of the waltz ; I had whirligigged around

Her airily in The "Boston," and

Capered nimbly in front of her in the jig

Of square dances, until I was in love,

And, loving, longed to taste the ambrosial

Sweets of her lips-yes, as a humming bird,
To there manipulate honey without
The shadow of foul suspicion.

One eve,

In the dewy stillness, I spied her fair

Form leaning languidly on her father's
Gate. I approached, and timidly slipped

My arm lovingly about her waist. She sighed

Not-sweet girls !-but spasmodically dropped

Her head, face upward, on my shoulder.

I went

For those lips, and touching with mine, she hove

A sigh which blasted my love and knocked the

Kiss into non-forgetfulnese. She had
Been eating onions !

H•istorical Itlepetltion.

[London Globe.)

That history repeats itself is an ancient

truism. It is, however, interesting to note
how many great events have been duplica-

ted, as it were, by shadowy imitations, and
how many novelties are but "new toots (i.e.

tunes) on auld horns," as King Jamie ex-

pressed it. As years pass away the imita-
tion frequently drops into obscurity. Every-
one has heard of Charlotte Corday, but few

people remember Cecile Renault, the young

girl who attempted to follow in her footsteps.
This young woman presented herself repeat-

edly at the house of Robespierre, urgently
endeavoring to gain admittance to him; but
Murat's fate had probably made his colleague

suspicious, and the police searched a parcel
Cecile carried. It contained two knives, and
from this and other circumstances there ap-

pears but little doubt that the young girl

shared Charlotte Corday's enthusiasm, as she
eventually did her fate. Cecile Renault was

guillotined on the charge of an intention to
assassinate.

Joan of Arc is a familiar historical char-
acter ; but only a vague memory survives of

that woman of Berri, named Catharine, who

at the same time as the maiden of Domremy
was urging her father to assist her in her
"misson," gave out that she also had "be-

held visions of fair ladies with crowns of

gold, who bade her go through France seek-

ing subsidies and men-at-arms for the Dau-

phin." This "Catherine" never appears to

have gained the belief of her neighbors, in

spite of her promises that "her fair ladies"
would "reveal hidden treasures" to her fol-
lowers; and she is now only remembered as

a kind of feeble shadow of the famous Maid
of Orleans.

If Fuller is to be believed, one of the most
curious instances of this kind of historical

repetition occurred in the thirteenth century.
It is stated that so universal was the crusad-

ing enthusiasm at this era, that in 1213 no

less than 30,000 children set out for the Holy
Land. The "Child's Crusade" was organ-

ized by two worthless monks, who designed
to sell their deluded victims as slaves in Afri-

ca. According to the story, nearly all of the

ships containing the young enthusiasts were

wrecked off the coast of Italy. A few ves-

sels reached Africa where the unhappy chil-

dren were sold as slaves and carried into the

the interior of the country; some of the

young Crusaders were rescued and restored

to their parents. Two merchants of Mar-

seilles are said to have been executed for

complicity in this crime.
Few inventions or ingenious contrivances

are absolutely new. It is not long since there

was an account in the papers of a successful
cure effected at one oft the London hospitals

by checking an apparently fatal hemorrhage
from a place where it was impossible to ap-

bly bandagages. The medical students took

'it in turn to keep the wound closed by the

pressure of a finger, relieving each other at

intervals throughout the day and until the

place healed over. This contrivance was

mentioned as a novelty ; but the same treat-

ment was successfully practiced over two

hundred years ago, when the prince of

Orange ("Silent William") was wounded in

the neck by an assassin, Juan Jaureguy. It

was impossible to apply bandages to stop the

bleeding without suffocating the patient,but a

young surgeon named Bottalli applied the

same method of gentle pressure by a finger,

and saved the Prince's life.

The Boers.

The typical Boer, says a writer on South

African affairs, is doubtless a pattern of hos-

pitality, simplicity of heart, fondness for his

home and family, and of those general do-

mestic attributes which are so dear to an

Englishman. But in his relations amd con-

tact with the native races and real owners ot

the soil, the Dutch Boer seems to lose all

sense of reason and justice, and to remember

only those early and blood-stained annals of

pioneering, whenthe white man and the

black neither gave nor asked for quarter in

their struggle for supremacy in the-land.. In-

deed, his intolerance of a native is so intense

that he c~a not be induced to look upon him

as a human being, but he regards the unfor-

tunate aboriginal as a wild beast to be hunted

and shot down. But the Boer has his fairer

side, although his type has as yet been un-:

changeable. As:he existed when he ruled

in Cape Colony in 1808, so now he exists in

thi present day in his settlements in the in-

terior.: ie is uneducated, uncultivated, • n-

progressive and obstinate; but he develops

qualities under adverse circumstances which

must commiand English resptet: . He is cer

tainly domestic as far as his ownfamily c•r

cle is concerned, but at the same time,, the
reverse of gregarious in regard to the world
in general. 'When he first commences to
farm and settle he likes to posess not less than
6,000 and not more than 20,000 acres of good
undulating "velet." When he has obtained
this, he starts in his wagon with his wife, his
children, his scanty supply of goods and
chattels, his cattle and sheep, and his only
literature, the family bible. He selects a
good spring of water, being careful that no
neighbor is located within at least ten miles.
He builds his house with one large central
hall, with the kitchen in rear, and four or
five bedrooms opening out of the hall, all
on the ground floor, and sometimes with a
wide verandah outside. Kraals for his cattle,
fences to his garden, and enclosures of fifty
or one hundred acres are quickly run up;
and so fertile is the soil and so favorable the
climate that in four or five years his garden
will be full of oranges, lemons, citrons,
peaches apricots, figs, apples, pears, and
vines. His herds and flock multiply, his
wheat and Indian corn thrive, and thus he
lives in a rude but grateful abundance. His
sons arrive at manhood and marry; his
daughters sought as wives, and if the land is
good and plenty, they remain and farm near
and for each generation and new family a
new house is built a few hundred yards from
the original. More acres with each genera-
tion are brought under the plow, and the
man who is a good farmer, good father, and
good husband cannot be brought to see that
he must not covet his neighbor's land when
that neighbor happens to be a black man!
Without sentiment, without tenderness, and
without a particle of enthusiasm, and with
the most circumscribed intellectual horizon,
he has a stubborn practicability which is ad-
mirably suited for the work of a pioneer, but
which never develops into a power of civili-
zation among savage tribes.

Cold Nnaps.

The late cold snap has brought up reminis-
cences of the phenomenally cold winter of
1779-80, during which one snow storm fol-
lowed another, until the ground got so deeply
covered that pedestrianism, or travel of any
sort, became well-nigh impossible. Wild
turkeys froze to death, domestic fowls died
on their roosts, deer and buffalo sought shel-
ter in civilized quarters, and innumerable
wild animals perished in the forests, which
were almost buried in a shroud of snow. The
rivers north and west were ice-bound; and
even as far south as Nashville the Cumber-
land was frozen with ice three feet thick.
The winters of 1773, 1784, 1785, 1788, 1792,
1796 and 1799 were all phenomenally severe.
From December, 1.788, until March, 1789, the
Delaware and Ohio rivers were both frozen,
and navigation suspended. In 1792 snow fell
two feet deep in Ohio, and the river was so
firmly frozen that mounted troops and artil-

lery wagons rode across by the hundred.
"Cold Friday" still forms the subject for

many a grandsire's tale of terrible winter
weather. On Friday, February 7, 1807, the
day opened mild. Rain fell, changing to
snow, and followed by a frigid wave of unex-

ampled severity, and accompanied by a high
wind which changed to a hurricane. The
frozen trees were broken by the dozen, each,
as it fell, giving forth a report like that of a
cannon. The whole land was ice-bound;
traffic was stopped, and out-door work of

every sort suspended. Many froze to death
in their beds, while the mortality among wild

ahd domestic animals was equal to the ravag-
ing of a plague.

Figlhtfng for thle Girl he Loved.

A letter from Boswell, Ind., says: Near
our quiet little town, on the broad plain of

the "state of Benton," resides Miss Johnson

and her father. Hard by lived George Clark,
a single young man. He formed an attach-

ment for Miss Johnson. She reciprocated.
The male portion of the Johnsons didn't re-
ciprocate. He couldn't see in Clark anything

to admire, and so expressed himself. The
lovers met by chance, the usual way. They

planned to elope to Clark's mother's and be
spliced. He deposited the necessary change,

and got the license. He also engaged a min-

ister, and his mother prepared a wedding
feast, and they smiled a big smile as they

thought what a good trick they were playing
on Johnson. The bride didn't come. They
waited, but she came not. The feast was
cooling, and everybody was cool, save the

groom. He was as hot as a brick kiln. The

feast was finally distributed among the guests

and they and the minister wended their way
home. Then Clarke and his maternal relia-

tive hastened to Johnson's intent on captur-
ing the maiden by force. Johnson com-

manded the fort in person. They demanded
an unconditional surrender. He thought he'd

fight it out if it took all winter. When he

essayed to expel them Clark presented a small

portable arsenal, and wanted to ltinow if he
carried a life insurance policy. Johnson

didn't, and ran over to a neighbor's for rein-
forcements in the shape ot a gun. Upon re-

turning the besiegers had fled, but the ddgh-
ter was still there. Johnson's mad was up,

anhd he had a warrant issued for the arrest of

Clark, bult when the officer arrived he learned

that the mother and son had gone on a jour-
ne thus giving JTohnson an opportunity to

cool off.

Governor Littlefield, of Rhode Island, re-
commerds female snffrage on school ques-
tions in his message. As four or five peach
,orchards make up Rhode Island, some such
ieasure should be adopted to increase the
voting population.

mtlljousn of Fish-Hooks.

It would seem that so small a number of

fish-books are required-sixpen'orth will last

the most indefatigable fisherman through a
whole season-that a man would be foolish

to apprentice his son to the trade unless he

could secure him a monopoly of the entire

manufacture. Yet, combined with the mak-

ing of needles, there is one town in England

of considerable size and importance that de-

pends almost entirely on needles and fish-

hooks forits well-doing. And it is not until

one has investigated a fish-hook factory that

he is made aware how little he previously

knew respecting the barbed instruments in

question. Their variety is amazing, as is

the enormous demand for them. The cod

fishery alone draws on the manufacture for

millions of hooks year by year, the price be-
ing about 23 the gross.

I was informed by one of the heads of the

Milward firm at Redditch that, a little while

ago, having a comparatively slack time, they

set same of their hands on this work, and ac-

cumulated a couple of millions, which it may
be reasonably supposed was regarded as suffi-

cient stock in hand, but exactly at this time

came from one foreign house an order for

three million hooks of the exact pattern, and
in a month or so the full commission was ex-

ecuted. 1 never could have supposed there

were such curious hooks in existence had I

not seen them-tiny things, a dozen of which

can be taken up on the finger tip, and which

go to the remoter parts of India, though for

what kind of fish they are employed the wor-

kers have not the least idea, and gigantic im-

plements large and strong enough to serve
as a meat hook on which to roast a fat sheep

whole. Once again, in answer to my inquiry

for what fishery they are used, neither the

master nor employee could inform me. I

suggested sharks, but the foreman shook his

head. "Oh, dear no, regular shark h"oks

are much smaller," said he. And he showed

me shark hooks in comparison with which

the other great thing appeared fit to catch

whales at least.

1ONTANA HOUSE,
Front Street,

FORT BENTON, - MONTANA.

Meals at All Hours.

The Cooking is under the immediate supervision of
Mrs. A. C. Beckman, who will spare no pains

to give satisfaction in every
S respect

BOARD AND LODGING
BY THE DAY OR WEEK.

Choteau House
NEW HOTEL.

Thoroughly Refitted and Newly Furnished.

SULLIVAN & HILL,
Proprietors.

Conducted on first-class principles. Everything new,
neat and attractive. Feeling assured that we can

offer the very best of accommodation, we res-
, pectfully solicit thepatronage of the

pubhlic.
PRICES REASONABL E.

THE LARGEST AND BEST HOTEL IN CHOTEAU
COUNTY.

PETER SMITH,
COFFIN MAKER,

-AND

General Undertaker,
HEAD OF BOND STREET,

FT. BENTON, - lIONTANA.

FURNITURE REPAIRINC
A SPECIALTY.

PIROVIDENCE BAKERY
Benton St, behind Marshall's Saloon,

FORT BEN TON.

LEON P. ROCRON, Prop'tor.

Keeps large stock of

Bread, Pies and Cakes
Always on hand and cheap for cash.

FRANK'S

NE]WS DEPOT.

TOBACCO AND CIGARS
CONFECTIONERY,

NUTS, CANDIES,
FrUiits of all Descriptions.

CUTLERY, PLAYING CARDS
Perfumery and Fancy Soaps.

A Full Liane of Smokers' Articles, Seaside Lbrarie•
Novels of all deascriptions, aid all the

llustrated Papers.

JNO. T. MURPHY. SAMUEL NEEL W. W. HIGGINS. WIi. H. TODD

MURPHY, NEEL & CO.
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Groceries, Wines and Liquors,
CIGARS AND TOBACCO,

Cooking and Heating Stoves, Sheep Tobacco, Wool AScks and Wool Twine, Tents and Wagon
Covers, Stockmen's, Miners', Freighters' and Farmers' Suqpplies.'

DRY GOODS,

Boots, Shoes, Hats, Caps, Queens-
ware and Furniture.

We keep large and complete lines of all the above mentioned goods, and all kinds of House
Furnishing Goods, and Farmers, Freighters, Miners and Families will do well to

call and examine our goods and get our latest prices before laying in their,
supplies. Do a general Storage and Commisssion business.

Consignments solicited, and goods forwarded
promptly.

Cortland Platform Spring Wagons and Buggies,

PORTER IRO!N ROOFINC.

STORAGE AND COMMISSION,
Only Fire-Proof Storme Warolouso in Fort Benton,

Robes, Skins and Furs Bought and Sold.

I•URPHY, NEEL & 00.
Cor. Front and Benton Streets, FORT BENTON, 1. T.

1881. 1881.

OPENING OF NAVIGATION.

WILL RUN FOUR OF THE

Finest and Fastest Boats on the River

DURING THE SEASON,

OARRYINC UNITED STATES MAIL,
-TO-

FORT BENTON,
Leaving Bismarck Every Saturday Evening During Navigation.,

-- O -----

Leaves St. Louis, Saturday, IMarch 26th.
-0-

Leaves Yankton, Saturday, April 2d.:

Leaves Yankton, Saturday, April 9th.
--- o ---

Leaves Sioux City, Saturday, April 16th.

-- O

For Rates of Freight or Passage, apply to

T. 0. POWER &h.BRO., Fort Benton, N, T.,
T, O,. POWER& 00., Helena, I, T,1

T. S. RATTLE, No. 60 8. Clark Street, Chicago.
I. P. BAKER, No. 308 North COommercial Street, St. Louifs


