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Charles Neufeld is in London, but—as is 
usually the case with much sought-after 

“lions” —he is by no means accessible. As a 
representative of the Westminister Gazette, 
however, I was specially favoured, and hav- 

ing been warned by Mr. Neufeld on no ac- 

count to divulge his resting-place, we set to 

work. 
“The story of my betrayal into the hands 

of the Dervishes,” began Mr. Neufeld, *‘is, 1 
think, fairly well known. That was in 1887, 
when I lef: Wady Halfa for Kordofan, to 

collect a quantity of valuable merchandise. 
T was first taken before the great Emir, Wad- 
en-Nrjoumi, and then on to Omdurman, 

where to my amazement and alarm, 1 was 
hailed as a great ‘pasha,’ or general, of the 

British Army! 
“I was also looked upon as fair game for 

the mob in Omdurman, and the Devishes 
had a regular ‘fantasia, with me, threatening 

me with /gge spears (I tried to throw myself 

upon sorNp of their weavons, by the way, to 
put an end to my tortures,) and finally lead- 
ing me out to be hanged. By this time I 
was so weary of hfe that I was only tou 
anxious to put my head in the noose that 
dangled above the angar¢eb on which I was 
squatting. Bat at the last moment they told 

me that that the Khalifa had graciously par- 
doued me, and 1 was taken off to the notor- 

ious Saier Prison, which played so important 

a part in the history of the Soudan. Every 
notability, native or foreige, was at some- 
time oy other confined 1a the Umm Hagar, 

or ‘stone’jug,’ and they all confided in me 
pretty fully. 

“Of the nights in the Umm Hagar I can 
not write in my story as explicitly as I could 
wish. I only hint at the ghastly scenes, 

which, I amagine, transcend even those of 
the famous Black Hole of Calcutta. Imagine 
a large room without windows or ventilation 
of any kind, and simply packed with cursing, 
fighting, and struggling human beings, all 

trying to live through the long hours of a 
burning Soudanese night. Sanitary arrange. 

ments there was none, and when newcomers 

were introduced, the assistant gaolers sim- 

ply hurled armfuls of lighted glass into the 
reeking roass of humanity, and struck out 

right and left with their murderous hippopo- 

tamus-hide whips. No wonder that every 
morning seven or eight corpses were dragged 
out and thrown into the Nile. 

“Oh, there is a vast deal to be told,” Mr. 

Neufield went on reflectively, “For example, 

I don’t think it is generally known in this 

country tha; it was I who designed the 
Mahdi’s tomb, which I modelled upon the 

tombs of Calipas, at Cairo; my design, how- 

ever, was afterwards slightly altered. Then 

there was the bogus saltpetre-making, and 
the equally bogus machines which were in- 

tended to manufacture both cartridges and 
powder. My sole object in tinkering with 
these ridiculous things was to get out of the 
Saier and arrange the details of my escape 
across the desert. 

“Father Ohrwalder was very kind to me, 
and used to bring me food during the great 
famine in Omdurmahr Talking about fam- 

ines, the most curious we experienced was an 
absurd scarcity of coined money. You see, 
as Khalifa, Abdullahi was entitled to one- 

fifth of all loot—property, taxes and goods— 
coming into the Beit-el-Mal; and as all 

money was hoarded it never came into circu- 
lation again. The silver dollars so deterior- 
ated that finally they were made base metal 

with a light plating, and when people grum- 
bled, copper {dcllars pure and simple were 
unblushingly issued. 

“Naturally the official die-sinkers cut dies 

for thewaselves and their friends, and the 

false coiners began to turn out better dollars 
than the official Treasury itself—quite a fan- 
tastic and ridiculous stste of affairs. And 
the false coining business flourished exceed- 
ingly until Elias-el-Kurdi, one of the best of 

the die-sinkers, lost his right hand and his 
left foot. 

“Soverigns might at any time be bought 
for a dollar, their owners being glad to get 

"rid of them, as the possession of a gold coin 
denoted wealth—which was fatal. Often 
persons endeavouring to change a gold coin 

returned home to find the house in the hands 
of the officials, who were searching for the 

remainder of the presumed gold hoard. 1 
did a I myself, but purely in an 
official capacity, 

“For ten years I had been so used to walk- 
ing with irons on my legs that it was only 
with an effort that I could raise my feet from 

the ground in order to shuffle from place to 
place. The bars of iron connecting my an- 

kles restricted me to a stride or shuffle of 
about ten_or twelve inches. Curiously 

enough; win) these fetters were knocked off 
(which was done when I volunteered to do 
some ‘valuable’ work for the Khalifa,) I ran 
and jumped about all day like one possessed. 
Then the reaction sec in. The strain upon 
muscles so long unused resulting mn a swel- 
ling of she legs from the hips to the ankles; 

and this was accompanied by the most ex- 
cruciating pains. 

“The vanity of the Khalifa,” pursurved 
Mr. Neufeld, *‘was quite wonderful, and he’ 

always looked foreward to the day when he 
would erect his scaffolds in Cairo citadel, 

and haul up ‘the Mohammedan boy Abbas 

pio 8 H DISPATCH 
In The Power of The Khalifa. (he meant the Khedive) and Burrin’ as his 

first vistim. All over the Soudan Lord 
Cromer—or ‘Burrin,’ as they mispronounced 
his name of Baring—was looked upon in the 
same relation to the Khedive as Yacub was 
to the Khalifa. 

“I recollect a very comic interview be- 
tween Osman Digna and Abdullahi, when 

the former came back to Ordurman after a 
disasterous defeat, to report to the Khalifa. 

‘* ‘What news have you brought me, and 
how fare the faithful ?” inquired the Khalifa. 

‘* ‘Master,’ replied Osman, ‘I led them to 
Paradise.’ : 
“Now Osman had been doing this at every 

battle for year, and the Khalifa’s patience 
was exhausted. What he wanted was vie- 

tories, and not wholesale pilgrimages ot his 
best troops to a better world. 

‘*“ ‘Then why did you not go with them ? 
retorted Abdullahi. 
‘Whereupon Osman replied piously, ‘God 

hath not ordaned it so. He must have more 
work for me to do. When that work is fin- 
ished, He will call me.’ 

“‘Abdullahi knew as well as any onein the 
Soudan that Osmau had an excellent eye on 
the field of battle, and knew an hour before 
anyone else when to make a bolt for it. 
“The defences designed during the last 

days of Omdurman’s existence were fantastic 
toa degree. On one occasion a Mograbin, 

from Tunis or Algiers, came to Yacub, and 
said he could make torpedoes which would 
blow up every vessel on the Nile. He pro- 
posed to take two big boilers, then lying at 
Khartoum, cut them into, fill them with 

powder, seal up the ends, and then fire them 
by means of electricity, as the gunboats pass- 
ed over them. It was explained to me that 

each half of the boiler was to contain thirty 

cantars (one and a half tons) of gunpowder. 
The experiment ended in disaster, however, 
for no sooner had one torpedo been lowered, 
than a terrible explosion ensured, and the 
boats, packed with over forty men, were 
blown to atoms. Among the killed was the 
Morgrabin himself, whp had originated the 
idea. J 

“What the feelings of the prisoners were 
during the bombardment of Omdurman may 
be much better imaginea than described. 
We simply shuddered and looked helplessly 
at one another. As the shells screeched 
over our heads, I shouted insanely that at 
length my ‘brothers’ had got my mesiges, 
and that now only the Saier would. be left 
intact in Omdurman. No sooner had I de- 
clared my belief in this, than seventy-two 
men, who were praying in the mosque, were 
blown to pieces by a bursting shell.” — West- 
minster Gazette. 
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GOOD CHEER! 
COURAGE YET! 

DO NOT CONSIDER YOUR 
CASE INCURABLE. 

Paine’s Celery Compound 
Works Marvellous Cures 

Fivery Day. 

Though you have reached the critical time 
of a hot summer so diseased and broken 
down in health that your case 1s considered 
incurable, we say, “Sick brothers and sisters, 
be of good cheer ! "Have courage yet !” 

Paiue’s Celery Compound is a great physi- 
cian’s préscription for the cure of chronic 
and complicated cases of disease that have 
bafflad the skill of the ordinary physician. 
We positively asserc that nine out of every 

ten whom the doctors cannot help will gain 
health, vigor and new life by the use of 
Paine’s Celery Compound. ; 
The work of Paine’s Celery Compound in 

the homes of vur country has been noted 
with wonder, admiration and joy by all classes 
of men and women. In thousands of cases it 
has saved life after all other means had failed. 
To the thousands deep in disease and suf- 

fering from blood troubles, kidney and liver 
complaints, rheumatism, neuralgia, dyspepsia 
aud nervous prostration, we honestly point 
them to the only source of health that the 
world can offer—Paine’s Celery Comound. 
This great banisher of disease is not in the 
experimental stage like the vast majority of 
advertised remedies; it is a true saver of life 
—a cure for the troubles that now make your 
existence miserable. 
ml ad 

Every buman creature is sensible of the 

propensities to some infirmity of temper, 
which it should be his care to correct and 

subdue, particularly in the early period of 
Iife: else, when arrived at a state of maturity 
he may relapse into fanlts which were origi- 
nally his nature, and which will require to 
be diligently watched and kept under through 

the whole course of life; since nothing leads 
more directly to the breach of charity, and to 
the injury and molestation of our fellow 
creatures, than the indulgence of an ill-tem- 
per.— Blair. 

“I have used Burdock Blood Bitters for Dys- 
ia and sick headache. Before I started taking 

it 1 was thin and run down in health. Two bottles 
have Supietsty cured me and since then I have 
gained about fifty pounds in weight.” Mrs. Ellen 
Vaughan, o ulton Station, Ont. 

| DR.A.W. 
CHASE'S 
REMEDIES. 
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, for diseases 

of the Kidneys, Liver, Bladder and Bowels. 
* One pill a douse ; 25¢. a box. 

Dr. Chase's Catarrh Cure, for Cold in the 
Head, Catarrh, Dropping in the Throat, and 

Hay Fever. 25¢. a 
box, blower free. 

Dr. Chase's Oint- 
ment for Eczema, 
Salt Rheum, Piles 
and all itching 
skin diseases, 60 
eents a box. 

Dr. Chase's 
Nerve Food, for 
exhausted, worn- 
out nerves and thin, 

AfntiBa watery, diseased 
27% wif? blood. soc. alarge 

box. 

Dr. Chase's Liver Cure, for diseases of the 
Liver, Jaundice and Biliousness. soc. a bottle, 

Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Turpen- 
tine, a positive cure for Croup, Asthma, Bron- 
chitis and all Coughs and Colds. 25c. a large 
bottle. At all dealers. 

An Honest Lad. 

An English farm labourer recently went to 
a small store kept by an old woman and 
asked for ‘‘a phand o’ bacon.” 

She produced the bacon and cut a piece 
off, but could not find the pound weight. 

“Oh, never mind t’ phand weight,” said 

he. “Ma fist just weighs a phand, so put t’ 
bacon in t’ scales.” 

The woman confidently placed the bacon 

into oae side ¢f the scales, while the man 

put his fist into the other side, and, of course 

took good care to have good weight. 

While the woman was wrapping the bacon 
up the pound weight was tonnd, and, on see- 
ing it the man said: 

“Nah, you see if my fist don’t just weigh a 

phand.” 

The pound weight was accordingly put 

into one. scale amd the man’s fist into the 
other, this time only just to balance. 
The old woman, on seeing this, said: 
“Wha, I niver seed aught so near afore! 

Here's a red nerrir’ for thee honesty, ma 

lad!” 

Piles for 15 Years, 
Mr. Jas. Bowles, Councillor, Embro, Ont., writes: 

“For over 15 years I suffered the misery of bleed- 
ing, protruding piles. The many remedies I tried 
all failed. I was advised to use Dr Chase's Oint- 
ment, and must say that the first application gave 
relief, after the third day the bleeding stopped and 
two boxes cured me completely,” 
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The puzzled old gentleman from Upereek, 
who had been watching the switch engine at 
work up and down the side track on the oc- 
casion of his first visit to a railroad town, 
scratched his chin and remarked to the loung- 
er on the station platform: —*‘1 can under- 
stand how the ingine pulls the cars. I've got 
that all figgered out. But I'll be durned if 
I can see how the cars pulls the ingine back!” 

‘“‘Have you seen the new Murilla that the 
city has purchased?” ‘No. I've been hav- 
ing a dressmaker, and haven't been to the 
zoological garden for a week.” 

J Cook's Cotton Root Compound 
Is successfully used monthly by over 

10,000 Ladies. Safe, effectual. Ladies ask 
your druggist for Cook's Cotton Root Com- 

pound. Take no other,as all Mixtures, pills and 
imitations are dangerous. Price, No. 1, $1 per 
box; Ne. 2, 10 degrees stronger, §3 per box. No. 
1 or 2, mailed on receipt of price and two 8-eent 
stamps. The Cook Company Windsor, Ont. 
§¥~Nos. 1 and 2 sold and recomumended by all 

responsible Druggists in Canada. 

%@.No. 1 and No. 2 sold in Woodstock by Garden 
Bros. Druggists 

John P. Pickel, 

PLUMBER, 
Will attend to all orders left at 

Burtt’s Hardware Store. 

Jobbing a Specialty. 

Prices reasonable, and work done 
promptly. 

- BRISTOL 
WOODWORKING 

FACTORY, 

Having Repaired and Replaced Ma- 

chinery, is ready to do First-Class 
Work at lowest possible prices. 

~———MANUFACTURERS OF— 

DOORS SASH MOULDINGS, 
HOUSE FINISH SHEATHING ETC., 

STAIR WORK. 

Prices to suit the times. 

Estimates given. Orders promptly executed. 

Write or call. 

JOHN J. HAYWARD, 
BRISTOL, N. B. 

— nee —t 

"SYRACUSE & CONNELL BROS. 
STEEL PIL.OWS._ 

All admit it is the best all round plow made in this or any other country. 
If you want a first class rake, Ithaca or Tiger, we have them. Also mow- 
ing Macnines 5 ft and 6 ft cut. Pulpers ith roller bearings. Furnaces and 
Stoves of onr own make, of the best material. Our Tornado Threshing 
Machine admitted the BEST. 

TORNADO. 
We have a good many unsolicited letters like this one from Mr. Grant 

CENTRAL SouTHAMPTON, York Co., 17th Dec. 1898, 
MESSRS. CONNELL BROS., WoobsTock, N. B., 

DEAR SIrs,—As we are about through with this season's thrashing and as Tam aware youTfeel 
interested in the machinery you manufacture, no doubt it will be pleasing to you to hear good reports 
of same. The TORNADO Thraching Machine manufactured by you that we bought in August last has 
proved to be the best thrashing machine that ever was in this section of the country. That is the unani- 
mous verdict of every man the machine has done work for. She has thrashed for thirty men in this 
section, and men that never were satisfied before were more than pleased with the work that the ma- 
chine did; they were satisfied they got all their grain and well cleaned, even the women were pleased 
because they did not have a crew of men around several days thrashing a small quantity of grain. 
The machine has thrashed this season about ten thousand bushels of all kinds of grain and I am happy 

to inform youn that there was not one thing broken about the machine, not as much as a tooth. She has 
thrashed over a bushel a minute, and with a suitable team, she will thrash 300 to 400 bushels a day. It 
is gratifying to me to congratulate you for perfecting and manufacturing the best two horse power 
thrashing machine in the Dominion of Canada, and maybe in the world. 

Wishing you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year in advance, I remain, 
Yours truly, (Signed) H. C. GRANT. 

CONNELL BROS., L'T'D. 
Woodstocls, NN. 1B. 

Not made in 

Huge Lots! 
In Haste, Slighted in Workmanship, 
Painting and Upholstering. 

This is not the way 
We make our Waggons. 

Each Carriage is carefully made by skil- 
led workmen, out of the best material, 

painted and trimmed in the best manner, 

and will outlast three factory carriages. 
LOOK AT OUR CORNINGS AND ROAD WAGGONS, 

The Woodstock 

Carriage Co. 
Main Street, at the Bridge. 

CONFEDERATION LIFE 
ASSOCIATION. 

OF TORONTO. 

Established 1871. = Income $1,200,000. 
Extended Insurance and 

Low Rates. 

Policies Unconditional. 

Paid Up Policy after TEN years. 
Profits Unexcelled. 

G. W. PARKER, 

Gen. Agent, 

WENDELL P. JONES, 
Special Agent. 

He Got Away.—**What is the sense of the | A Reader of War Despatches. —Teachor— 

meeting?” asked the president of the new “You should be very careful what yon say, 
) ht d Aha ck Johany. Do you know what will become of 

woman's club as she brought down the ¢  ['vou if you keep on telling &torics?" J. nny 

“It has none,” shouted a red-faced man who (who reads the papers)—" ‘Yes m: "1 n= 
had sneaked into the rear of the hall. And | vitations to all the big dinners when | oow 
he just escaped half-a-doz:n clubbed nmbrel- [ up. and hecome a United States Senior irom 

las as he rushed through the door. | New York.”


