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HOME RULE, 

The farmer sat in his old arm-chair, 
Rosy and fair, 
“Kate, I do declare,” 

He said to his wife, who was knitting near, 
“ We need not fear 
The hard times here 

Though the leaf of life is yellow and sere, 

“1 am the king, thou art the queen 
Of this fair scene : 
Our love is green 

As when thou wert a village maid, 
And I, a blade 
In love—afraid 

My fondest hopes would be delayed. 

“ Now, whether the days be dim or fine, 
In rain and shine, 
Here, thine and mine, 

Are cattle grazing upon the hill, 
Taking their fill 
And sheep so still, 

Like many ruled by a single will. 

“These barn-yard fowls, our subjects all, 
They heed the call 
Both great and small 

When we scatter for them the grain. 
"Tis not in vain 
We live and reign, 

In this our happy, fair domain. 

“ Unvexed with shifting stock and snares, 
And bulls and bears, 
And the affairs 

Of speculation in mart and street, 
In this retreat 
Sweet peace can meet 

Plenty that’s crowned with braided wheat.” 
CR ———— 

Piterature. 

ADVENTURE WITH A MADMAN. 
During the spring of 1844 I went to Bal- 

timore, where I remained three months, 
passing my time in the most agreeable 
manner, and visiting the different locali- 
ties and objects of interest. In saunter. 

ing about the city one day, I was struck 
with the height of a shot tower ; and be- 
ing told it was the highest artificial struc- 
ture in the country, I felt a curiosity to 
ascend it and take a bird’s-eye view of the 
city and its surroundings. 

@ When I came up to it, I found a man 
standing by the entrance, leaning against 

the wall, with his eyes fixed on the ground 
apparently in a meditative mood. He 

was a dark-complexioned, saturnine-look- 
ing fellow, of perhaps five-and-thirty, 

whose countenance was strongly marked 

with what appeared to be lines of passion 
or care, and as he had neither coat nor 

hat on him, and his black hair was much 
disheveled, I suppose him to be one of 
the workmen, who had but little pride in 

his personal appearance. 
“Do you permit strangers to ascend 

this tower ?"’ I inquired. 
He slowly lifted his eyes, without mov- 

ing his head or changing his position, and 

fixed them upon mine, looking out from 
under his heavy brows with, as [\fancied, 

a sullen, suspicious expression. 

“Sometimes we do,” he replied to my 
question, eyeing me in a manner that I 
felt to be very disagreeable. ‘ Are you 
a stranger 1n the city ?’’ he asked. 

“I am, sir!” I answered, supposing the 
question had something to do with the 
privilege of admission. 
“You are certain you will not fall ?’’ he 

said, with a strange, wild, peculiar gleam 
of the eye, that produced a very unpleas- 
ant sensation. 
“Is there any danger ?”’ 1 questioned 

half resolved to turn back. 
“Danger?” he repeated, emphatically, 

and followed the word with a kind of sneer. 
ing laugh. “You are not afraid, are 
you ?” 

“It matters not whether 1 am or not,” 
I replied rather sharply; “my question, 
was only a natural response to yours!" 
“There is danger everywhere and no. 

where,” he rejoined, with what I fancied 
was an impudent leer. ¢ There is danger 
on yonder church steeple,” he continued 
“which is not, as you can perceive, more 
than two-thirds as high as this tower ; and 
there 1s danger on yonder clouds, which 

are much higher,”’ 

“I don’t understand,” said I, ¢ what 

either the steeple or the clouds have to do 
with my visit here !”’ 

“You can go up,” he rejoined, nodding 
his head, “ only be careful and not fall !" 

I went into the tower, which I found in 
a rough, unfinished state, with a kind of 
well in the centre, which, when in use, 
contained the oil into which the melted 
lead, first shaken through a sieve at the 
top of the structure, fell in uniform drops 
and thus became shot. No business had 
been done here apparently for some 
months, and everything looked dirty and 
out of order. Only one man was inside, 
and he appeared to have been sent here 
t> do some repairs. Ile took no notice of 
me, and I said nothing to him. The as. 

cent of the tower was by nine long flights 
of stairs, each separated by a floor, through 

the center of which a space had been cu 
for the fall of the shot, so that the whole 
immense distance, some two hundred and 
fifty feet, could be perceived at a glance, 
and a man seen from either extremity ap- 
peared no larger than a child. 1 at once 
began the toilsome ascent, which in some 
respects, was like going up the inside of a 
church steeple. The walls were thick, 
bare round, and built of brick, slightly 
tapering from base to apex, with small, 
narrow windows at every landing or floor, 
where one could look out upon the city, 
and at which I often paused to rest and 
survey the interesting scene thus present. 
ed to my view. Among other things, 
there was a church steeple at no great dis- 

tance, and [ well remember my surprise, 
when 1 reached the sixth and seventh floor 
on looking out and finding myself on a 
level with the top of this spire. It was 
thus I was made more sensible of the gid- 

dy elevation. I still went up and up and 
up, till it seemed as if I were getting 

among the very clouds. At last, passing 
through a small trap door, I stood upon 
the top of the tower, and a splendid scene 
burst upon my view. 

The city of Baltimore lay at my feet— 
literally at my feet—for it seemed to me 
as if it had shrunk in size, and that I could 

. look almost directly down upon every 
yard and building. Broad streets were 

reduced to narrow alleys or passages, and 
the people 1n them to the merest pigmies. 
Large ships looked like yachts and smaller 
vessels like sail-boats and canoes. Acres 
of open or unbnilt grounds were appar- 
ently mere building lots ; trees resembled 
bushes; and some of the more distant 
blocks of houses reminded me of child- 

ren’s toys. Standing in the centre of the 

tower, back from the parapet, made my 
brain feel giddy; and looking directly 

downward, over the breasthigh wall, pro- 
duced a horrid fascination. The top of 

the tower seemed floating through the air 
and there was such an almost irresistible 
desire to throw myself headlong to the 

earth and dare the dread unknown, that | 

timidly crouched down and grasped the 

parapet with both hands, fearing to trust 

my reason against the temptation. I could 

now readily understand why so many sui- 

cides had been committed from such high 

places. 
I generally carried with me a very good 

glass, and I now began to use it. It was 

a warm clear day, with a soft pure air, and 

many a window was invitingly open to the 

balmy breere, the inmates little dreaming 

that any human eye, at a distance, was, or 

chuld be, upon them. Where the upper 

sash was lowered I generally had the best 

view, as the angle of vision frequently 

touched the rear or centre of the apart- 

ment; and in some of these houses, by 

the aid of my glass, persons could be dis- 

tinctly seen ; and in a few instances, where 

the light was favorable, even the features 

became so perceptible that, had I known 

the individuals, I might have recognized 

them. é 

In one view, especially, I became deeply 
interested. I beheld a group of some 

half-a.dozen persons, of both sexes, all 
standing, when I first saw them, with their 

back toward me. They appeared to be 

looking at some object which I could not 

see ; and, from their still, rapt manner, I 
fancied some serious ceremony was going 

forward, perhaps a marriage. 1 watched 

them closely for several minutes; and 

then one, a young, and, as far as 1 could 
judge, a beautiful lady, came to the win- 

dow, threw herself down upon a seat, 
covered her face with her handkerchief) 

and seemed to weep in great distress of 

mind. Then an elderly lady came and sat 
down by her side, and appeared to fall to 
weeping also. Then others came and 
stood around the two, and apparently en- 

deavored to offer words of consolation. I 
could not in general get a good yiew of 

their features, for they rarely faced the 

full light of the window, but I saw enough 

to satisfy me that every heart was clouded 

with grief. Undoubtedly some great 

calamity had befallen them-—perhaps a 
dearly beloved soul had just winged its 
flight to the unknown real of etermty. I 
was the more convinced of this, when I 

saw a man who had the appearance of a 
clergyman, come up and seemingly ad- 

dress them, occasionally lifting his hands 

and pointing upwards, as if bidding them 

place their hope and faith on a Higher 

Power. Soon after this the ladies arose 
and were assisted away, and I caught the 

glimpse of a bed and a human figure 

stretched out still upon it. Then some 
one came and, in a business-like manner, 

closed the shutters, darkening the room, 

shutting off my view, and leaving the 

mystery for me forever unsolved. 

I had been perhaps half-an-hour on the 
tower, interested in various objects in vari- 

ous places, when I suddenly became aware 

that I was no longer alone. Hearing a 
slight movement behind me, I looked 
around, and perceived the supposed work- 
man who had made so disagreeable an 

impression on me at the bottom of the 
tower. Ofall men, he was the last I would 
have chosen for a companion; and the 
sight of him, so near me, gave me what 1 

may term an instinctive chill. I felt a 

cold shudder pass over me, though I could 
not tell why. Iam naturally sociable, and 
fond of company ; but I would rather have 

remained alone in a desert than have met 
this man. Either I must have been very 

much absorbed, or he had come up very 
softly, for till this moment I had not heard 
him. ie had shut the trap-door and was 

standing on it; and as I raised my eyes 
to his, to question what it meant, I en- 
countered such a strange, scowling look 
and fiery gleam, that 1 involuntarily 

shrunk back, feeling there was danger 

near me. 

“ Well, you got up without a fall!’ he 
said in a deep tragic tone, and accom- 
panied with such a cold, fiendish smile as 
made me wish I was safely at the bottom 
again, 

To confess the truth, 1 now secretly 

feared him ; but I did not intend that he 
should know it, and so answered, rather 
gruffly : 
“And you did too it seems.” 

“Yes, got up.” he said, measuring his 
words and casting on me a wicked, devil 
1sh leer, “ but not down again. A man 

don’t fall up, but down you know—ha! 
ha! ha!” 

That laugh made my blood run cold. 
What did it mean? Why had this man 
followed me up here, with his strange 
words about falling? Evidently he meant 

something, and that something must be 
evil, I sometimes carried a small bowie- 
knife with me, and I felt for it now, but 
unfortunately I had left itat my lodgings. 

Slowly, keeping a sharp eye upon him, I 
got upon my feet. His eye still gleamed 
maliciously, but he did not stir from his 

position, I considered him physically, 
and felt convinced he was more than a 

match for me in strength; besides, that 
awful elevation was the last place in the 
world where I should have wished to en- 
gage in a deadly combat. He still stood 

on the trap-door, and this looked ominous; 
and moreover, why had he shut it? Had 

he come up here to murder and rob me ? 
I could easily fancy him capable of any 
dark deed. I could not get away from 
him, becouse he was standing on the trap- 

door; and 1 did not like to ask him why, 
because I did not wish to call his atten" 

tion to the fact that I thought or felt there 

was anything wrong. Perhaps [ could 
get him removed by a ruse! 

“There is many a beautiful view from 

the top of this tower,” I said in my bland- 
est tone. 

He nodded, but kept his black gleam- 
ing eyes fixed steadily upon me. 

“1 have been deeply interested in look- 
ing at the different scenes and persons 

through this glass,” I continued, extend- 
ing it to him as I spoke. 

He took it mechanically, but kept his 
black, fiery eyes riveted on me. 

“Suppose you step over here and take 
a look at the monument yonder!” I pur- 
sued. “If your eyes are good, you can 

perhaps read the inscription.” 

“ And then you would walk down |” he 

said, as if he had decided that I should go 
some other way. 

“Well, what objection have you to my 

walking down whenever I get ready 7’ 1 
asked, beginning to grow a little angry. 
“The greatest in the world,” he ans- 

wered; ‘because I came up to see you 
jump down!” and again he ended with a 
laugh that made my blood curdle. 

Suddenly a suspicion of the truth flash- 

ed before me. His strange words, strange 
look, strange appearance, all tended to 
confirm it! 
He was a maniac! 

with a madman ! 

Then I knew my life depended on my 
presence of mind—my chance power of 

outwitting him. My knees were now 

ready to smite together with terror, but I 

knew the least sign of fear would be fatal, 
and summoned all my faculties to my 

aid. § 

“Come,” he said, tossing my glass over 

the parapet, grasping me by the arm, and 

looking in my face with a grim smile, “let 

me see you leap after that!” 

I was on the tower 

I laughed carelessly, though my very 

soul shrunk and suddered. 

“ That,” I said, snapping my fingers: 
why that is nothing; anybody could leap 
after that, Besides, you have only lodged 

'it on the top of the wall, as you can see.” 

He stepped to the parapet to look over, 
and quick as lightening I raised the trap- 
door. Thirty seconds would have enabled 
me to spring down and fasten it under- 

neath; but the hinges creaked, he heard 
the noise, and like a ravenous wild beast 

he leaped upon me. I uttered a wild cry 
and grappled with him, but soon found I 

was only a child in his hands, He pinioned 

my arms, dragged me back, and, with 

gnashed teeth and foaming lips, prepared 
to lift and hurl me over the low wall that 

only divided me from a terrible death. 

Even in that awful, agonizing moment, in 
which a whole life seemed compressed, I 

did not lose my presence of mind. 

‘“ Hold,” said I, “ one minute, and 1 will 
show you a trick worth two of this!" 

“What is it?” he asked, stopping to 
listen, 

“ Any fool can jump down,” said I fixing 
my eve keenly upon his; ¢ but what we 
want to see is—the man that can jump 
up! Come down with me, my friend, 
and I will show you how I can leap from 
the bottom to the top of this tower.” 
He looked at me steadily for half a 

minute, and then burst out into a loud 

laugh. 

“Yes,” he said “you're right—that 
would be the thing! Come on!” 
He sprung to his feet, jerked me up, 

and, keeping hold of me, ran down the 
different flights of stairs, at a pace that 
threated to break our necks; and all the 

way I was calculating how I might be able 
to get rid of or overpower him. Once on 
terra firma, however, I felt comparatively 

safe; and as we went outside of the 

tower, I picked up a good sized stone, 
saying I would first cast it to the very 

spot where he should see me leap. Then 

watching my chance, I struck him a heavy 

blow on the head, which felled him like 
an ox, and shouted for help. 

In a few minutes I had collected a crowd 

around me, to whom 1 explained every- 

thing; and then my whole nervous sys. 
tem seemed to give way at once, and I 
fainted and fell. I soon recovered my 

consciousness, but for months I felt the 

effects of the terrible fright I had received 

from the madman on the tower. 

He proved to be a lunatic, who had that 
morning escaped from his keepers, and 
before night he was again in their posses- 
sion. lle subsequently recovered his 

reason, and I have heard that his physi. 
cians attributed the fact to the blow which 

he received at my hands. 
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A RUSSIAN WOLF HUNT 
While connected with the American 

legation in Russia, I received a very press- 

ing invitation from Count Potowski to 

visit him at his castle in the country, about 

twenty leagues from St. Petersburg where 

he promised me some rare sport in hunt- 

ing wolves. 

“I think,” he said, “ you will find our 

mode of destroying these beasts sufficient- 
ly novel and exciting to repay you for 

your trouble,” 

“Don’t speak of trouble, Count, in con- 
nection with a visit to your castle! [am 
certain I shall find myself indebted to 

your lordship for some of the happiest 
hours of my life !” 

It was toward the close of along, dreary 

winter, that I found myself in very sump- 
tuous quarters at the castle referred to, 

which stood upon a high eminence, com- 
manding an extensive view of a level, 
open plain, which was the beginning of a 
wilderness that stretched away unbroken- 

ly for many and many a league. It was 
on this open plain, now covered with a 

heavy incrustation of snow, that the count 

proposed we should have our wolf hunt, 
which to me did indeed prove to be novel 

and exciting and even perilous beyond 

anything I had ever known. 

Armed with double-barreled guns and 
some five hundred ball cartridges apiece, 

the count a friend of his and myself, set 

off one afternoon, in a troika, for the place 
where we were to begin our exciting sport 
which, promising it may be as new to 

others as to me, I will endeavor to des- 

cribe somewhat in detail. 
In the first place, the troika is a sledge, 

(in our case large enough to give ample 

room to three persons besides the driver,) 

and is drawn by three horses, from which 

fact it takes its name, These horses, 

trained for the purpose, are harnessed to 
it all abreast. The one in the centre, the 

principal beast to be relied on, moves with 
his head down, and always in a trot, and 
is called the ‘Snow-Eater;” while the 
two others gallop along beside him, with 
their heads loose, and are termed the 
“Furies.” To manage all these properly, 
and keep the troika from upsetting, as it 
skims and dances over the frozen, glisten- 
ing snow, up hill and down dale, requires 
a driver of great skill and experience. 
Ordinarily the upsetting of this sledge 
may not matter so much; but when sur. 
rounded by a large pack of hungry wolves 
it 1s certain death! 

In such a sledge and such a manner, we 
set off, one clear, cold afternoon, for the 
scene of our exploits, carrying with us a 

half-grown hog, which was to serve us for 

bait. We reached our first destination 
just as the sun was sinking in his snowy 
bed, and the full round moon was rising 

to silver over the scene. Then the hog 

was taken out and attached to the troika 

by an iron chain, trom four to six feet long 
and the horses started forward at a brisk 

pace over the level, glistening plain. The 
hog began to squeal, and the count turned 
to me with a laugh. 

“ How do you like the sport, Mr. King- 

ston ?’/ he said. 

“[ think I shall like it better when I 

see something to shoot, and this screech. 
ing brute gets his sharp tones a little 

modified I" I replied, half-stopping my 
ears. 

“You will have other noises to take off 
your attention presently,” said the count. 

“Do you think we shall be fortunate 

to draw out any wolves in this way?” I 

asked. 
“Give me half an hour,” rejoined the 

count, “and if I don’t show you more 

wolves than you would care to face afoot, 
then consider me your debtor for what 

you please.” 
After going some distance, our hog, 

greatly to my relief, changed his tune 

from his shrill, ear-piercing squeal, into 
something resembing a mournful whine. 

The sun went down, and the moon rose in 

full splendor, pouring over the white, pol- 

ished snow a brilliant light, that, by re. 

fraction, was rendered almost dazzling. 

“ Hark !” cried the count, as a long, low, 
pecular howl came sweeping over the 

plan; “did I not tell you so? There is 
our first answer to our complaining friend 

behind, And there again! do you here? 
—there is another, and another! — we 

shall soon have work before us. See!’ 
he almost immediately added, pointing 
away to the left, “there they come !” 

I looked in the direction indicated, and 

saw, dimly in the distance, what appeared 

to be two or three small moving shadows; 
I looked to the right, and beheld more of 

the same kind ; and on all sides we now 

heard those long, dismal howls by which 

one wolf calls to another, and I knew they 
were gathering in force, and would soon 
be around us. 

Our chained hog continued his plaintive 

cries, and the wolves fell in behind, and 

pressed forward, till they came up within 
fifty yards, where, for a time, their timad- 

ity seemed to hold them. As their num- 

bers increased, which they did every 

spring from the earth in a mysterious 
way—their boldness increased also; and 
they gradually drew nearer and nearer, 

snapping, snarling and growling, and so 

frightening our horses that the driver had 

minute—the beasts at times appearing to | 

much difficulty in holding them down to] 
a reasonable pace. 
“Now then gentlemen,” said the 

count, ‘let us begin our sport, and Hea- 
ven send us a safe deliverance from its 
perils !” 
With this he fired two shots at the 

row of fiery eyes behind us. A sharp 
yell followed, and one of the animals be- 
gan to limp and fall back; whereupon 
the others perhaps smelling and getting 
a taste of his blood, sprung furiously 
upon him, tore him to pieces, and de- 
voured him in almost the time it takes 
me to tell of it. In two minutes more 
the hungry beasts were pressing forward 
more eagerly than ever. I fired next, 
and brought down another, which was 
also torn to pieces and devoured in less 
than a minute, and then the furious 
beasts again drew nearer, and in still 
larger numbers. 
From this moment the animals in- 

creased with startling rapidity. For 
more than an hour we loaded and fired 
as fast as we could, and for every one 
we shot, it appeared to me as if there 
were half-a-dozen to take its place. Em- 
boldened by numbers and a taste of 
blood, they pressed up closer and closer, 
till we could almost reach them, the fore- 
most bounding around and snapping at 
the poor hog, which was now terrified 
almost to death, and exerted itself to 
the utmost to escape from their sharp 
fangs. 
Up to this moment I had been so 

busily engaged, and so excited with the 
sport, as to give no thought to our own 
danger ; but now, 1 confess, I began to 
feel very uneasy, not to say alarmed. 
Where had all these beasts come from, 

and what was to be the end of the gather- 
ing? It seemed as if all Russia had 
poured them out on one spot. There 
must have been a thousand—perhaps 
five times that number ——for I could not 
count them. They had arranged them- 
selves in the form of a crescent, the cen- 
ter of the arc yesting on the hog, and 
the two wings reaching forward to the 
rear of the horses, which snorted with 
fear, and required all the skill of the 
driver to hold them It was a wild im- 
pressive sight, with Just enough of danger 

to make it sublime. The heavens were 
clear, the moon round and full, the plain 

almost a dead level, the snow as white 
as milk, bright and glistening, with here 

and there a thin, light covering, over a 
hard crust, that flew up in fleecy clouds, 
like the fine spray of a waterfall, and 

over this we were dashing, with three 
fiery horses abreast, and a black, rolling 
cloud of wolves to the right, left and 
rear of us, in the form of a crescent, 
their keen eyes looking like so many lit- 
tle balls of fire. We were all standing 
up, loading and firing, the count directly 
to the rear, and his friend and myself to 
the right and left. 
As I have said, I had begun to feel 

somewhat alarmed—for I saw that, 
should any accident happen, such as the 
fall of one of the horses, or the upsetting 
of the troika, we could scarcely hope to 
get off with life, but I did not like to 
mention my fears to persons who had 
had so much experience as my compan- 
ions. 
At last, seeing that matters were 

steadily becoming worse instead of bet- 
ter, and that, great as were the numbers 
of our foes, they were still increasing, I 
ventured to say : 

“Count, these ravenous beasts are 
pressing up very close !” 

“Indeed they are !” he replied, taking 
a quick, keen survey of the whole scene. 
“They are getting pretty well forward, 
too!” he pursued, with an anxious 
glance toward the horses. “1 confess I 
don’t like that. What do you say, 
Paul 7” he addressing the driver. 
“My lord, I find it very difficult to 

manage the horses.” 
“Do you think we are in any serious 

danger now, Paul 7” 
“I don’t like to see the beasts creep- 

ing so far forward, my lord.” 
“Nor I, and I think we had better 

knock over a few of the foremost.” 
We now, by the count’s advice, direct- 

ed our fire at the two horns of the cres- 
cent ; but though we shot down the fore- 
most with great rapidity, and continued 
to do se till our guns became heated, I 
could not perceive that it thinned them 
in the least, or had any good effect. It 
broke their regularity and threw them 
into some confusion, it is true ; but this, 
so far as being an advantage to us, 1 
fancied worked against us, by causing 
them to become bolder and press up 
around us still closer. 

“By my faith !" at length exclaimed 
the count, in a tone that betrayed some 
degree of alarm; “we must get out of 
this soon, or the beasts will be upon us! 
I never caw so many before in my life, 
and I have shot until I am tired. Let 
me see! We must have fired some three 
hundred times apiece ; and allowing that 
only every other shot had been effectual, 
we must have brought down, say, five 
hundred wolves; and yet they are here, 
closing up around us, ore numerous 
than ever, a countless legion ! 
one stumble, one tilt, and we are gone ! 
How now, Paul, my brave lad—how are 
you going to get us out of this?’ 

“ By giving the horses their heads and 
letting them take a steady turn to the 
left, so as to change the position of the 
whole body of pursuers at once.” 
“Are you sure of the animals 7” 
“I think I can trust them.” 
“ And the troika, Paul?” 
“1 shall do my best, trusting to Heav- 

en, my lord! TI think the risk far less 
than riding as we are.” 
“Then save us at your will, Paul, and 

look to me for a handsome reward when 
you shall have put us safe within the 
castle gates !” 

The next few minutes were exciting 
beyond anything I had ever experienced 
in my life. The driver shook the reins, 

our noble steeds, as anxious to escape as 
ourselves, sped away like the wind. 1 
fairly held my breath, feeling that a crisis 
had [come involving life and death.— 
Away, away we flew, the keen air cut- 
ting our faces, the light snow blinding 
our eyes, and the little troika bounding 
over the glistening surface like a gallant 
boat on the foam-crested billows. 1 

animals, with their lolling tongues and 
eyes of fire, and saw, with a feeling of 
joy that I cannot express, that they were 
slowly, but perceptibly falling behind ; 
that we were gaining on them—inch by 
inch, it was true—but still gaining on 
them. If the noble horses couid but 

should befall us! We were all breath- 
less with intensity of feeling—the single 
chirp or sharp whistle of our driver be- 
ing the only human sounds that issued 
from our party. 

Gradually the horses began to turn, 
slowly turn, in a broad circle to the left, 
so as to flank that horn of the crescent. 
As we came gracefully round, so as in a 

| measure to face our snarling pursuers, 
‘surprise and fear for the moment threw 
them into confusion. Impulsively they 
parted and suffered us to pass through 
their dense ranks and gain a homeward 
start before getting a clear comprehen- 
sion that we were actually escaping and 
leaving thew behind, Then, with loud 
angry yells, they laid dows to the chase, 
but were no match for our fleet courzers, 
that every moment widened the space 
between them and their foes. Oh, how 

' I loved the noble brutes that were so 
gallantly saying us! 
|. Bravo!” at length burst in a wild 
‘yell from the excited count; “bravo, 
my noble steeds, and brave gallant 
driver !—this night's work shall be re- 
mewbered to you all !” 

One trip, | 

gave a peculiar chirp and whistle, and | 

watched the dark rolling cloud of living 

hold out at this speed and no accident 

His words of rejoicing were instantly 
changed to a cry of dismay, as one of the 
horses stumbled, staggered, pitched, for- 
ward, and came down upon his knees, 
checking up his companions and almost 
hurling us upon their backs. The noble 
brute, as if he knew that death to all of 
us was threatened through him, made a 
tremendous struggle to regain his foot- 
ing and pace; and with success, thank 
God ! or this tale had never been told. 

In another half hour the ravenous 
wolves were far behind us, and an hour 
saw us safe within the castle gates, ut- 
tering prayers of thanksgiving. 
The next day we rode out upon the 

snowy plain, and found it strewn for 
miles with the bones of the wolves we 
had slain on that to me ever memorable 
night ! 

Off Work. 

“I was off work for two years suffer- 
ing from kidney disease, and could get 
no relief, until advised by a friend to try 
B. B. B. I was cured by two bottles 
and consider it a miraculous cure,” The 
above is the substance of a communica- 
tion from Wm. Tier, of St. Marys, Ont. 

POWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 
strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 

iu competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans, RoYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall street, New York. 

“Golden Fleece.” 

SPRING, 1SS6. 

New Dress Goods, 

Cloakings, 

49 Prints, 

(13 Muslins, 

{3 Hamburgs, 

Gloves, Kid, Silk 
and Lisle. 

13 

and a General Assortment of 

Staple & Fancy 

DRY GOODS ! 
—— 

BZ" Call and see. Room PAPERS 

will be sold at a oreat sacrifice to 
> 

clear, 

I. A. SHARKEY. 
April 21, 

A WODNERFUL REMEDY 
—FOR— 

CONSUMPTION | 
Dr. JOHN M. HOWE’S 

INHALING TUBE! 
For the Cure of Diseases of the Throat, 

Lunge and Digestive Organs. 
Ca So—— 

The benefits of the use of this Tube wiy ye 
summed up as follows: — 

1. Introducing a larger quantity of the oxygen 
of the air into the Lungs, thus more perfectly 
arterializing the blood and quickening its circu- 
laliod. 

2. It will arrest nejnosraage, and prevent con- 
sumption becoming seated in those pajyts dis- 
posed to it. It will cure consumption if season. 
ably employed. ’ ; 

3. The action of the digestive organs will be 
promoted. 

4 It will cure Bronchitis and toughen the 
throat, preventing colds from exposure. It will 
Increase the compags of (he voice, and perma- 
nently reduce enlarged Tousils, 

5. It will tend to prevent sudden deata from 
Congestion of the Lungs, Brain, Argplexy, and 
Heart Disease. 

6. It will benefit or cure Asthmaties, 

7. The useful results of a few months’ faith ful 
use of the Tube are to enlarge and strengthen the 
voice, enlarge the circumference of the chest 
from two 10 six inches, and the flesh from five to 
ten or twelve pounds—so that ones clothing 

| has to he enlarged. 
That while no physician can cure a consump- 

tive, yet the patient can cyre bjmself if he is 
properly instructed, and commenges before the 
lungs are too much wasted away, and that the 
inhalation of common ajr through a tube pre- 
pared for the Frog oop oe is worth more than all 
other means, if it be faithfully pursued daily for 
a lew months, medicines being only used to con- 
trol the inflammatory sympfoms as they arise; 
thus exercising, airing and enlarging the capa- 
city of the lungs, and more perfectly Vitalizing 
the blood, quickening its circulation, and aiding 
digestion—thus sitting in one’s chair at home 
enjoying all the benefits of vigorous exercise and 
air in the lungs where it is s0 much wanted, 
without the fatigue, annoyance and expense of 
going from the comforts of home and of friends. 

PRICE $2.25. 

Lemont & 3ons, 
AGENTS FOR CANADA, 

Fredericton, March 17, 1856, 

HARDWARE, LOCKS, &c. 
JUST RECEIVED: 

1 ASE Locks, 1 Case Bhelf Hardware, as 
follows: — Razor 8iraps, Bagh Locks, 

Brass Curtain Rings, Picture Nailg, Porcelain 
Tacks, Brass Ecreen Hooks, Scissors, Razors, 
Pocket Knives, Brass Picture Hooks, Rules, 
Table Knives and Forks, Auger Bits, Halter 
Spaps, Tack Claws, Hammers, Wood Faucets, 
extra quality; Galvanized Pails, Curling Irons, 
Silver Furniture Handles, ete., ete. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
; Aiarch 17. 

TRUE VALUE 
COOK'S FRIEND own POWDER 

As compared with two other brands the 
strengths, only, of which bave been pub- 
lished, carefully omitting cost. 

1tin “Royal” costs 60°cts., gives 2,033 cub. in. 
of Gas, or 34 inches for a cent. 

1 tin “Princess’ costs 50 cts., gives 2,408 cub. 
ins. of Gas, or 48 inches for a cent. 

2 packets Cooks Eriend cost 30 cts, give 

T3063 cub. ins. of Gas, or 6€ inches for 

a cent. 

Cooks Friend is therefore 235 per cent. 

Wo oe mg 

INTERGOLONIAL 
BR © rer { 

RAILWAY 

On and after MONDAY, November 
16th, 1885, the Trains of this Rail- 
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted) 
as follows : 

Trains will leave St, John, : 
Day EXpress,............ccooovvees 7.30 a.m, 

Accommodation,............ ..... 11.20 a. m. 

Express forSuss x,.............. 4.35 p.m, 

Express for Haifax & Quebec, 7.20 p.m. 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Puliman Car for Montreal will be attached 10 
the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES- | | 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Pullman Car will be attach- 
ed at Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Haifax & Quebee, 7.00a. m. 

Express from Sussex,............. 8.35 a, m. 

Accommodation, ................. 1.30 p,m. 

Day Express, ...............cc0veees 7.20p,. m, 

728 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time. " 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., November 11th, 1885, 

A a Lia Ea 

NEW BRUNSWICK 
RAILWAY CO. 
Arrangement of Trains---In 

effect October 12, 1885. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON : 
—— 

(Kastern Standard Time) 

M.—Express for St. John, 
. M.—For Fredericton Junction, connect- 
ing there with Train for St. Stephen, 
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand 
Fells, and points North 

10 50 A. Mm,—For Fredericton Junction, connect- 
ing there with Train for Bangor and all 
points West, and for St. Stephen, St. 
Andrews, Houlton, and Woodstock, and 
for St. John. 

3 20 Pp. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John, 
and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

10 20 A. Mm —From Fredericton Junction, and 
St John. 

2 40 P. Mm,—From Fredericton Junction, Bangor 
and points West, and from St. Stephen, 
Woodstock and Houlton. 

550 Pp. M.— From Fredericton Junction, St. 
Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton, Wood- 
stock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls, and all 
points North, 

7 30 P. M.—Express from St. John, 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

6 50 A. M.—For Woodstock and points North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON : 

4 20 ». M.—From Woodstock and points North. 

F. W. CRAM, 
Gen’l Manager. 

6 20 A. 
800 A 

H. D. McLEOD, 
Sup’t Southern Division. 

J. F. LEAVITT, 

St. John, N. B,, October 9, 1885 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY! 

King Street, Fredericton, N. B. 

R. COLWELL, - - - Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGGONS, 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Bwilt to order in the latest and most 

durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming and Repairing Carriages, efe 

ON HAND: 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE 

A LARGE LOT OF 

IVERS, 
PIANO BOX, 
TOP PHATONS, 
WAGON CONCORDS, 
GENERAL GRANDS 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To Be SoLp CHEAP. 

Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent. | 

EBEN MILLER & GO. 
BUILDERS OF 

'85 Winter Arrangement % FINE CARRIAGES, 
King Street, Fredericton, H. B 

Concord Wagons, 

Brewster Wagons, 

Persons ordering 

- Piano Box Wagons, 

Miller Spar Wagons, = White Chapel Wagons, Top T¥tons, 

' Cronin Wagons, 

Soe Manufacturers of Mil er’s Patent Shifting Rail. 

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut will 
It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a Top had 

een on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. 
- Jus on - — in use. ns t 
they have this il, as it will be greatly to their interest. 
These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provincial Exhibition in October, 1880 

W hen the Top is on itis as firm as a rock, 

Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that 

Iver's Wagons, 

Open Phetons. 

show for itself; it is so simple 

It eap 

Particular attention gwen to orders. Repawing done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice 

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25 

Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. 10th, 1878 

25 ALL WORK WARRANTED. “8% 
EBEN MILLER & CO 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND,” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

D. M'CATHERIN'S SALES ROOM. 

Phenix Square, Fredericton, N. B. 

These machines can be had at the following offices, viz :(— 

Fredericton, N.B., Newcastle, Miramichi, N.B.,, Chatham, Miramichi, N. B., Bathuars 

Gloucester Co., N. B., Campellton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B. 

iE" Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. 4&3 

D. McCATHERIN, 
Manager for Maritime Province 

%®. Address all communications P, O. Box 162, Fredericton, N. B. 

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 
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PECHFI{ 
CA RA DR Rae. LT CRE TCAD TIT 

Sold by Druggi ¢ He KE, (of ‘ 1 Ma 

price. — HUMPHREYS MEDICINE 
stpaid on receipt of 
0, 109 Felion it, N. XY, 

1866. SPRING 1886. 

N: HW GOODE. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

[5 now receiving a large selection gf 

English and Scotch 

SUITINGS, 
—- 

CHECKS and PLATDS. 

IRISH TWEEDS 
—AND— 

CHEVIOTS. 

WM. JENNINGS. 
Brederic ton, March 17, 1886. 

can learn the exact cost 
of any proposed line of 
advertising in 
papers by addressing | 

Geo. P. Rowell & Co., 
Newspaper Advertising Bureau, 

10 Spruce St.,, New York. 

HITE’S Candies, new Vinegar, Lemons and \ 
better value than Princess, aid 73 por cent. 
better than Royal. . 

The purity and healthfulness of Cooks 
Friend arc unquestionable 

Cooks Friend may bo had from store 
keepers generally. 

SPRING. 
Now ready for Spring trade : 

IMOTHY and CLOVER SEED, wholesale 
and retail, Groceries in vargety, Flour, 

Fish, Tea, Moiggses, Sugar, ete., ete., cheap for 
sh, at ; or : wa oper Ww. H. VANWART'S. 
April 28. 

Garden Wheel Barrows. 

ARDEN Wheel Barrows for sale at Neill’s 
Hardware store, cheap. #2 

J. NEILL. 
May 12 

Apples, at 

W. IO. VANWART'S. 
Mareh 17. 
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WANTED 
Friends and the Public to know that 

I have opened a window in 

G. W. Schleyer’s Studio, 
FOR THE PURPOSE OF 

REPAIRING 
WACTHES, 

CLOCKS and 

JEWELERY. 

Having had ten years’ experience 
in the business, I am prepared to do 

GOOD WORK 

SHORT NOTIGE. 
Prices moderate, and goods deliv- 

ered when promised. 

§Z Don’t forget the place, oppo- 
site Normal School, Fredericton. 

FRED. J. McGAUSLAND 
Formerly with C. A, Me¢Causland. 

Fredericton, June 10. 

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

JUST RECEIVED: 

April 7. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

1 5 I oa Crown of Gold. 

GEO. HATT & 
Fredericton, January 13, 1886. 

CROWN OF GOLD 

PILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 

DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, 

INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 

JA UNDICE. OF THE HEART, 

ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUI, "THE 8TORACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIX, 

isi Ti 

And every Pe CKIDREVE, STOMACH, 
BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

T. MILBURN & €0., Prorrstoss ira 

Creamers. Creamers. 

§ Sg latest and best Creamers in the market. 

RETT. 

Low for 

SONS. 

FRANCIS DOHE 
assortment of 

AND 

ALSO: 

of every description, which 

€Z7 Give us a call and e 

ing elsewhere, 
| 

| Fresh Cod, Herring, Smelts | 

| and Haddies. 

| 

GEO. HATT & SONS, 

| 

Frederitcon, January 13, 1886. | 

Tea. Tea. Tea, | 

JUST RECEIVED AND IN STOCK: | 

25 H ca Chests Tea—qualityFextra. Also 
Caddies of 5, 10, 12 and 20 lbs, each. At 

W. H, VANWART’S. 

| Just Received: 

106 ROSS RISING SUN STOVE I OLISHe cheaper than ever, 

GEO. HATT & SONS, 

F. DOI 

Fredericton, February 3, 1886. 

Steel Barb Fence Wire. 

Just Recerved direct from the Vanuf 

1 . a 1 barb steal fence wire : 
1 ton Buckthorne steel fence wi 

our goods and prices before p 

RTY 
has now in stock a very large and choice 

HATS and CAPS, 
BOOTS and SHOES, 

Americar Gents’ Furnishing Goods 

READY-MADE CLOTHING 
will be 

nd 100s fr 00Tage Pamphlet: |90ld cheaper than the cheapest, 

xamine 

urchas- 

acturers : 

re ; 
1 ton Galvanized steel fence wire : 
2 Kegs steel galv, staples for same : ’ 

For sale at the lowest market price, at the old 
stand, 

J. N 
May 12 

EILL. 

Call, Call, Call, 
and examine my stock of Groceries, too numer- 
ous to mention. Wholesale and retail, at 

W. H. VANWART'S, 
March 17, 
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PRACTICAL 

PLUMBING 
GAS FITTING ! 

ESTABLISHMENT. 

g pa establishment now having iwo thoy- 
oughly Pracricar Prumpers and Gs Fir- 

TERS in their employ are prepared to attend to 
all work entrusted to them in a thorough 
workmanlike manner, 

Carties desiring to have their houses fitted 
with all the modern improvements in the 
above business would do well to apply to us 
for estimates before going elsewhere. 
A variety of GLoBes and Patent GAS RURN- 

ERg for sale cheap. 
Gas Steax and Ho 

ways in stock. 
Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended 

to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription and 
of the best material manutactured to order 
the premises at shortest notice 

ta Prices to suit the times se 

J.& J. O'BRIEN, 
ueen Street, Fredericton, N. B 

on vr Waris Ti7TInes, al 
4 

We have now in stock the 

GREATEST VARIETY 
ever offered in this city, and at 

Very Low Prices! 

We invite you fo eall ang examine them, an 
take a look at our stock of Books, whiclf will'd 
found just what is wanted for the Holidays. 
Also on hand, a number of x 

Organs, Pianos, 
AND 

Sewing Machines, 
which will be sold at 

Low Prices and on Easy Terms, 
A 

McMURRAY & Co's 

Book and Music Store, 
OUEEN ST., FREDEBICTON. 

December &, 

CURES. BHEUMATISM | 

FREEMAN'S 

WORM POWDERS, 

Aro pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative. 1s a safe, sure, and effectual 
des Tver ot worms in Children or Adults, 

FAIRCHILD ®ELEBRATED 
{OLD Pens, Pencils, ‘vooth Picks, Glove and Boot Buttoners, Cigar Clips. "Just opened and the correct thing for a present, at ;; 

~ S. F. SHUTES. 

Rope. Rope. Rope. 

Just recewed Jrom the Rope Works; 
25 agra ROPE, for sale low by 

T 
oe NEILL. 

April 7. 

Mild Climate. Cheap homes. 
IRGINIA FARMS Northern Colony. Send for 

VY IRGINL A, O, BLISS Va. » Cen » 


