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DOGS FOR THE FIELD.

CHARACTERISTICS OF ENGLISH,
IRISH, AND GORDON SETTERS,

With a Few Points about Pointers, Illus-
trated by Pictures of Dogs Who have
Become Widely Known—A Comparison
Between the Pointer and Setter.

The sportsman has plenty of material
from which to choose his field companion.
The pointer, the three different breeds of
setters and the spaniel family are all adapt-
ed by heredity and superior prowess of
reason and scents to the pursuit of the
quail and the woodcock. Of course indi-
vidual taste must determine to a great ex-
tent a man’s choice. Sportsmen differ,
and I suppose always will do, between the
merits of the pointer and the setter, and by
setter | mean the English setter for the

IRISH SETTER—MOLLY BAWN.

Irish and Gordon, in America at least,have |

not received that care in breeding and
training that will entitle them to the con-
sideration of the other two breeds. But
perhaps a brief description of the Irish and
Gordon setter would not be out of place.
For distinctive type and race characteris-
ties the Irish setter is not surpassed by
any other breed, and the well-bred speci-
men possesses a degree of elegance and
symmetry of form that cannot be surpassed.
The breed has not been well represented in
the field, the greater attention of sportsmen
having been devoted to the development of

POINTER—DUKE OF HESSEN.

the more popular English setter.  Still the
Irishman, true to his name, is a dashing
performer in the field, for no laggard is he,
but rather is his headstrong disposition the
cause of his neglect by trainers, who find
the more tactable English setter the easier
animal to handle. IHowever the Irish
setter has field working merit of a high
order, and there arec many very practical
sportsmen who keep them for this pur-
pose.

The Gordon, or black and tan setter,
marked in the picture of Ch. Beaumont is
also a handsome animal, but built on heav-
ier lines than either of the heavier breeds
of setters. The experience ot sportsmen

ENGLISH SETTER—DAD WILSON'S BOY.

with the average Gordon setter in America
has been far trom satistactory. They do
not show the keenness of nose nor the
speed and ranging powers of other breeds.
Nor yet have they been bred with that dis-
crimination and care that has fixed the
type of the others. Of course there are in-
dividual specimens ot the Gordon breed
that are considered by their owners as ex-

ceptional performers. " Had they been as |

good in the field as their admirers claim,
their general average would have
been better at the public field trials.

Mention of these two breeds brings us
now to a consideration of the most impor-
tant breeds of sporting dogs America pos-
sesses. The pointer has been improved
during the past two years by careful breed-

GORDON SETTER—BEAUMONT.

ing with a view to good field form, and
their interests being in the hands of ener-
getic sportsmen they are fast becoming al-
most as popular as the English setter.
Last year at the field trials they demon-
strated their ability in several cases to
outrange and outpoint their longer coated
cousins. Sportsmen have generally com-
plained that the pointer, if overworked, be-
comes ‘‘stale,” and from a stylish, snappy
field worker,begins to lag and potter round
in his wozk, requiring a lengthened rest
before he can recuperate and regain his
ardor.

They maintain he has not the recupera-
tive power possessed by the English setter.
Pointer enthusiasts claim the pointer, hav-
ing a short coat, can endure heat better,
and requires less water and not so often as
the setter ; this may be the case with in-
dividual dogs, but, as a rule, I do not
think there is much difference. The

ointer is the quicker of the two to con-
ition.

A STORY BY MAX O'RELL.

How He Imparted Delicate Information to
a Boston Lady.

It was on a Friday afternoon in Boston,
the reception day of Mrs X., and old
friend of my wife and myself. I thought I
would call upon her early in the afternoon,
before the crowd of visitors had begun to

arrive. 1 went to her house at half-past
three. Mrs. X. received me in the draw-

ing-room, and we soon were talking on the
one hundred and one topics that old friends
have on their tongue tips. Presently the
conversation fell on love aud lovers. Mrs.
X. drew her chair up a little nearer to the
fire, put the toes ot her little slippers on
the fender-stool, and with a charmingly
confidential, but pertectly natural, manner,
said —

*You are married, and love your wife;
I am married, and love my husband:; we
are both artists, let’s have our say out.”

And we proceeded to have our say out.

But, lo! all at once I noticed about halt-
an-inch ot the seam of her black silk bod-
ice was unsewn. We men, when we see a
lady with something awry in her toilette,
how often do we long to say to her: *‘Ex-
cuse me, Madam, but perhaps you don’t
know that you have a hairpin sticking out
two inches just behind your ear,” or,
“Pardon me, Miss, I'm a married man,
there is something wrong just under your
waist belt.” %

But we dare not say so. We are afraid
we shall be told to mind our own business.

Now, 1 felt for Mrs. X., who was just
going to receive a crowd of callers, with a
little rent in one of her bodice seams, and
tried to persuade myselt to be brave, and
tell her of it. Yet I hesitated. People
take things so diff:rently. The conver-
sation went on unflaggingly. More than
once | had started a little cough, and was
on the point of—but my courage failed.
The clock struck hali-past four. I could
not stand it any longer.

“Mrs. X.,” said I, all in a breath, ‘““you
are married, and love your husband; 1 am
married, and love my wife; we are both
artists ; there is a little bit of seam come
unsewn just there by your left arm,run and
get it sewn up !”

The peals of laughter that I heard gcing
on upstairs while the damage was being
repaired proved to me that there was no
resentment to be feared ; but, on the con-
trary, that I bad earned the gratitude of
Mrs. X.—Max O Rell, in the Strand Mag-

azine.

HE HAD THE NERVE,

Else He Would have Died a Spredy and
Horrible Death.

| Dinner had just finished in the messroom
' and several English officers were sitting
' around the table. The conversation had
| not been animated, and there came a lull,
' as the night was too hot for small talk.
| The major of the regiment, a clean cut man
| of 55, turned toward his next neighbor, a
| young subaltern, who was leaning back in
| his chair, with his hands clasped behind his
| head, staring through the cigar smoke at
| the ceiling. The major was slowly looking
itlne man over, from his handsome face
| down, when, with sudden alertness and in
| a quiet steady voice, he said: *“Don’t
| move, please, Mr. Carruthers. [ want to
| try an experiment with you. Don’t move
a muscle.”

**All right,Major,” replied the subaltern,
without even turning his eyes. ¢ Hadn’t
the least idea of moving, I assure you!
What's the game?”

By this time all the others were listening
in a lazily, expectant way.

“Do you think,” continued the Major—
' and his voice trembled just a little—*‘that
' vou can keep absolutely still for, say two
| minutes—to save your life ?”’
| *“‘Are you joking ?”
| ““On the contrary, move a muscle and
' you are a dead man. Can you stand the
| strain ?”
| The subaltern barely whispered *‘Yes'
and lis face paled slightly.

“Burke,” said the Major, addressing an
officer across the table, **pour some ot that
milk into a saucer and set it on the floor
here just at the back of me. Gently, man !
Quiet.”

' Not a word was spoken as the officer
| quietly filled the saucer, walked with it
| carefully around the table, and set it down
' where the Major had indicated on the floor.

' Like a marble statue sat the young sub-
| altern in his white linen clothes, while a
| cobra de capello, which had been crawling
' up the leg of his trousers, slowly raised its
| head, then turned, descended to the floor
' and ghded toward the milk. Suddenly the
' silence was broken by the report of the

| Major’s revolver, and the snake lay dead

' on the floor. ?

)

| “Thank you, Major,” said the subaltern,

| as the two men shook hands warmly ; “‘you

have saved my life !” 3
“You're welcome, my boy,” replied the

| senior, **but you did your share.”—(Cal-

| cutta Englishman.

|

About Newspaper Illustrations.

It was thought once that newspaper illus-
tration was a fad of a day and would pass
away, but such is not the case. The judg-
ment of the best men in the business is
that the work—excellent as it is—is still in
its infancy. Illustrating a daily newspaper
costs a snug sum of money. There are
papers in New York that spend $50,000 a
year in illustrations, and a great many men
and women, too,are required for this work.
Like all other branches of newspaper work,
artists have divided themselves into special-
ists. There are cartoonists who cannot
draw good portraits; men who can draw
horses, but who could not make a carica-
ture to save their lives ; artists who give up
their time to making humorous illustrations,
and free-hand artists who can do a little of
all kinds of work well. These men earn
from $2,000 to $15,000 a year, according
to their industry and ability.

On the Stairs.

We were sitting after waltzing
On the stairs.

He, before I could forbid it,

Stole a rose, ere yet I missed it,

And, as tenderly he kissed it,

Swiftly in his pocket hid it,
Unawares.

We were talking, after waltzing}
On the stairs.

I had said that he should rue it,

And a lecture I intended,

Which I think he apprehended;

I was kissed before kanew it,
Unawares.

We were silent after waltzing,
On the stairs.
I had stormed with angry feeling,
But he spoke love, never heeding,
And my eyes fell 'neath hhlrleufing
’

AN OLD-TIME BRIDE.

‘The Resolutions Written By a Gentlewoman,
Y of the Year 1740.

An old book, treasured as an heirloom,
contains the following :

Resolutions of a lady of the olden time
on the day ot her marriage, April 28,1740.
The good lady wrote thus in a clear, round
hand that showed a conscientious vein even
in the writing : :

Some rules I resolve to observe through
the assistance of Almighty God when I am
a wife:

1. 1 resolve never to contradict my dear
husband without it be quite necessary, and
then with the greatest good nature I am
mistress of.

2. To serve God more sincerely than I
have done in the state I am now about to
leave, and to lead a life suitable to the
blessing calling of my husband.

3. Never to fret or fall into a passion
about small matters, but to have always a
cheerful heart, knowing my blessings much
exceed any troubles that can possibly be-
fali me, and in all dangers to commit my-
self and family to an all-wise Providence,
and then to be easy about the event.

4. Likewise to lay aside all fondness for
dress, but to be always exactly neat and
clean.

5. I resolve to be very active and never,
for the sake of saving myselt a walk, to
neglect anything, though it be never so
great a trifle.

G. 1 resolve to be very frugal, and never
to put my husband to any needless ex-
pense.

7. I resolve to be very kind to my ser-
vants, as well to their souls as to their
bodies, and always to give exact orders,
and never to be in a passion it they be not
executed.

8. I resolve to treat my [riends kindly,
but never extravagantly, and to be full as
glad to see my husband’s relations as my
own.

Thus would I live, thus would I die,

And when this world I leave to heaven would fly.
This paper was signed on the eve of her
marriage. Mary CHRISTIAN,

April 28, 1740.

And certainly its maxims are valuable at
this time, and the book is interesting as a
bright example of a gentlewoman of the
olden time.— N. Y. Advertiser

An Actress on Stage Kisses,

Miss Sheridan would not tell explicitly
how large a proportion of the kisses which
Mansfield appears to bestow to her face,
neck an arms, in the tragedy of Nero, are
actual, but she tacitly admitted their genu-
ineness as follows: *“*Does Mr. Mansfield
kiss me? No; Nero kisses Charis. It
would be absurd otherwise. If a partis
to be played it must be played. Nero
would be likely to kiss a giri for whom he
had conceived a violent intatuation, would
he not? The tyrant was restrained neither
by moral sense nor by the manners of his
time and court.

“It Mr. Mansfield is going to play Nero
he must convey to the audience an impres-
sion of what Nero was—how he felt and
what he did. Nero was a creature of tre-
mendous and urbridled passions.  He was
violently in love with Charis, and he
naturally held her in his arms and kissed
her. Nero likewise holds a harp in his
arms and plays on it. Why not agitate
the question whether Mr. Mansfield really
plays the harp? Nero litts a cup to, his
lips and drinks. Why not discuyss the issue
whether Mr. Mansfield really drinks from
the empty cup? Why not go further and
wonder it the imaginary draught intoxicates
him ?”

“You will not tell how much Mansfield
kisses you?”

“No, I won’t. I will only say that he
is most carefully considerate with the: wo-
men with whom he plays.”

The tact remains, however, that the
kissing episode in Nero has had such a
semblance ot genuineness as to displease
the audience greatly and to contribute very
considerably to the failure of the tragedy.
— Chicago Herald.

What Shall Women Do With Their Feet:

Are women'’s feet constructed differently
from men’s, or is it the fancied protection
of skirts, which causes their owners, when
seated, to place them in such awkward and
ridiculous positions ?

Men, as a rule, either place their feet
squarely on the floor or cross them, at
varying angles of elevation, while women
place theirs in what, to an observer, 1S a
most uncomfortable way. Among a dozen
ladies, seated in a circle, recently, only
four were beyond criticism in this respect.

One well-known Delsarte exponent sat
back in her chair, with her feet turned in,
unmistakably so. Two sat with one foot
on top of the other, to the presumed de-
struction of patent leather; two more sat
with one foot closely coiled around the
ankle of the other; the other visible feet
were extended, crossed, directly in front
of their owners.

Some one should write a few rules on
““What Not to Do With One’s Feet,” and
strew them broadcast; it would be an act
of kindness to the women who do not con-
ceal theirs.— San Francisco News Letter

Our Girls as Successful Women,

A wealthy woman recently gave $200,000 to estab-
lish a sumaner resortfor poor mothers and their
children. God bless her; this is only one instance
among thousands where woman has conceived and
executed grand ideas. Women are rapidly entering
every branch of the useful arts, and aspiring to
every money-making employment. “What shall
we do with our girls” is no longer a mighty prob-
lem for mothers and fathers to solve. Some one has
said “It takes a woman to set a hen;” and so it does.
The most successful poultry raisers are women. We
have in mind a woman who has for years raised
finer poultry and got more eggs from her hens at
less expense, than her male neighbors,—practical
men, too. Let your girls engage 1 the poultr{ in-
dustry, as many are doing. Give them a fair share
of the profits, and they will soon convince their
fathers that girls are mighty handy persons to have
about the old home. ith the aid now offered any

erson can make hens lay, even in cold weather.

ut of twenty-four gold coin premiums offered
last winter for best results, one third were won
by the women who used Sheridan’s Condition
Powder to make hens lay. For example Mrs.
Henry Barker, Holliston, Mass., won $10 and got
from 18 hens during the three months’ trial 1359
eggs; Mrs. L. J. Wilson, Northboro, Mass., got
3243 eggs from 100 hens. Mrs. Edwin Brown, East
Greenwich, R. I., from 35 hens got 2454 eggs; Mrs.
E. Bartley, Freeport, Pa., got 2029 eggs from 32
hens; Miss Ada L. Ross, ot Mt. Sterling, Ill., from
15 hens got 886 eggs; and Miss Maggie Croushorn
of Ottobine, Va., got 2000 eggs trom 30 hens; each
of the last five ladies also won a $5.00 premiam
from I. 8. Johnson & Co., 22 Custom House St.,
Bosten, Mass. Every person who sends this firm
now $1.20 for a can of Powder, and desires it, can
have his name entered as a competitor, if the prem-
jums are again offered. For 50 cts., they will send
two 25 cent packs of Powder; for ‘1.00 five packs
postpaid; six cans for $5.00, express paid; a_large
can of powdel'-leno one year’s subscription to Farm-

All my depth of love revea Poultry monthly, both sent post-paid for $1.50.
Unawares. Sample copy of paper 5 cts. Send stamps or cash.
—Boston Courier. Testimonials sent free,
J e
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The Stage Struck Girl.

When a young lady is really and intelli-
gently stage-struck, says a writer, she does
not let people know it by any outward signs.
When a girl informs you and everybody
else remarks that she would *‘just love to
be an actress,” depend upon it she would
go home to mother the first week. A girl
with honest histrionic aspirations will
when questioned talk earnestly about the
subject and usually is a good critic and
has some ability. It is a good deal the
same with the stage-struck young man.
The talkiest ones are the poorest “actors.
How many dressy young fellows do I know
who think that the genius of a tragedian is
latent in them. The budding tragedian is
usually a mild enough young man who
would not harm a kitten, yet he runs his
fingers through his ambrosial locks and
imagines himseif strangling sweet Desde-
mona or as Macbeth addressing Banquo’s

become listless, fretful, without ener-
gy, thin and weak. Fortify and build
them up, by ihe use of

_ SCOTT'S
EMULSION

OF PURE COD LIVER OIL AND
HYPOPHOSPHITES
Of Lime and Soda.
Palatable as Milk. AS A PREVENTIVE OR ;
CURE OF COUGHS OR COLDS, |N BOTH ;
THE OLD AND YOUNG, IT IS UNEQUALLED.

Genuine made by Scott & Bowne, Belleville.
galanoon Wrapper: at all Druggists, 60c, and g
1.00.

CHILDREN LIKE IT.

LIKE WHAT?

ESTEY’S

EMULSION

Cod Liver Qil

Old and young take it for
Coughs, .
Colds, Consumption,
and all Lung diseases.

PALATABLE AS MILK.  ASK YOUR DRUCCIST.
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J. PICOT, Pan|;, SOLE ‘PHOPHIETOR.

LESSIVE
PHENIX

i For all
ypurposes
for which
Soap is
used

CHEAPER

APAAAA AP

any k nown article for
Washing & Cleaning.

For sale by Grocers and Druggists Everywhere,
FACTORY IN MONTREAL.

CYAKS ANvaSONS, SOLE AGENTS.

la o ad

HOTEL STANLEY,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

J. M. FOWLER,
Proprietor.

Terms, $1.50.
BELMONT HOUSE,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

The most convenient Hotel in the city. Directly op-
posite N. B. & Intercolonial Railway station.
Baggage taken to and from the depot free of
charge. Terms—#1 to $2.50 per daﬂ.
J. SIME, Proprieto:

QUEEN HOTEL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor

Fine sample room in connection. Also, a first-class
Livery Stable. Coaches at trains and boats.

VICTORIA HOTEL,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

D. W. McCORMICK, Proprletor

Ro¥A" HOTEL,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

T. F. RAYMOND,

Ex'.xifdh?é HOTEL,
28 TO 32 GERMAIN STREET,
ST.JOHN, N. R.

Modern Improvements. TERMS, '$1.00 per dsy
Tea, Bed and Breakfast, 75 cts.

W. E. ELLIOTT, Proprietor.
HO‘I‘IL DUFFERIN,
S8T. JOHN, N. B.

FRED A. JONES,
Proprietor

ASOCIAL DEPARTURE

aptly expresses the action of nearly every
lady this season when buying their
underwear, the now celebrated

‘““HEALTH BRAND”

undervests will be worn exclusively.
The ladies of this country learned their

value last fall and winter.
|

Beware of imitations, unless you see the word
Heartn stamped upon the garment, it is not genuine.
Note this carefally.

FOR SALK BY

Every First-Class Dry Goods House.

A GREAT LITERARY BARGAIN'! ,

Cooper’s Famous Romances of the American Forest'
An Entirely New Edition of

THE LEATHERSTOCKING TALES

By JAMES FENIMORE COOPER.

The first and greatest of American novelists was James Fenimore Cooper, “His popularit=.”
says a writer in the Centnry Magazine, ““ was cosmopolitan. He was almost as widely read in Fragie.
in'Germany, and in Italy as in Great Britain and the United Stares. Only one American boox lu'

= ever since attained the international success of
M these of Cooper's—‘Uncle Tom's Cabin,’ and only
one American author, Poe, has since gained a
‘1 name at all commensurate with Cooper’s abroad.”
1 The great author is dead, but his charming ro-
mances still live to delight new generations of
readers. “The wind of the lakes and the prairies
has not lost its balsam and the salt of the sea
keeps its savor,” says the same writer above
quoted. Beautiful indeed are Cooper’s stories of
the red man and the pioneer, full of incident, in-
tensely interesting, abounding in adventure, yet
pure, elevating, manly, and entirely devoid of all
the objectionable features of the modern Indian
gtory. No reading could be more wholesome for
young or old than Cooper’s famous novels. An
entirely new edition of the Leatherstocking Tales
has just been published, in one large and hand.
gome volume of over three hundred large quarto
pages, containing all of these famous romances,
complete, unchanged and unabridged, Viz.:

THE DEERSLAYER, THEPATHFINDER,
THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS,
THE PIONEERS, THE PRAIRIE.

This handsome edition of the Leatherstocking
Tales is printed upon good paper from large type.
| It is a delightful book, and one which should
| have a place in every American home. It con-

tains five of the most charming romances that the
mind of man has ever conceived. A whole win.
ter’s reading is comprised 1n this mammoth vol-
ume. All who have not read Cooper’s stories
at. Every member of the family circle will be delight-
nt with the publisher of this excellent edition of the
v this large and beautiful book almost as a

have in store for themselves a rich literary tre
ed wita them. We have made an arrapgeme

Leatherstocking Tales whereby we are enabled to off ) )
free gift to our subscribers. Snch an offer as we make would not have been possible a few years

oo, but the lightning printing press, low price of paper and great competition in the book trade

have done wonders for the reading public, and this is the most marvelous ol all.
We will send ToE

Read Our Great Premimu Offer! oot en

Cares, compli te, as above deseribed, with ProGress for one year, upon receipt of
only £2.25, which is an acvance of but 25 cents over our regular subscription price, so
that you practically get this fine edition ot the famous Leatherstocking Tales for only
95 cents. P rtect satistaction is guaranteed to all who take advantage ot this great
premium offer  Those whose subscriptions have not yet expired who renew now will
receive the Leatherstocking Tales at once. and their subscriptions will be extended one
year from date of cxpiration. The Leatherstocking Tales will be given free to any
subscriber sending us one new subseriber to our paper. Address all letters :

EDWARD S. CARTER.

Famous Fiction by the World’s Greatest Authors!

A CHARMING SET OF BOOKS,
EMBRACING

of the Greatest Novels Ever Written

BY TEN OF THE

GREATEST AUTHORS WHO EVER LIVED!

It you will study the hiographies of the great authors of our day, you will observe that in most
instances their reputations were made by the production of a single book. Let but one work that
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is really great—one masterpiece—emanate from an author’s pen, and though his future efforts may
be trlviyal in comparison, E'fs name will live and his works be read long after the author has passed
away. A well-known New York publishing house has issued in uniform and handsome style ten of
the greatest and most famons novels in the English language, and we have perfected arrangements
whereby we are enabled to offer this handsome and valuable set of books as a premium te ,t\t.suh-
scribers upon terms which make them almost a free gift. Each one of these famous novels. s its

author’s greatest work—his masterpiece—the great production that made his name and fame. The
works comprised in this valuable set of books, which are published under the general title of

* Famous Fiction by the World’s Greatest Authors,” are as follows:
EAST LYNNE LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET,
By Mrs, Henr¥ Wood. By Miss M. E. Braddon.
JANE EYRE VANITY FAIR,
By Charlotte Bronte. By W. M. Thackeray.

JOHN HALIFAX GENTLEMAN, THE LAST DAYS OF POMPEII,
By Miss Mulock. By Sir E. Bulwer Lytton.

ADAM BEDE, THE THREE GUARDSMEN,
By George Eliot. By Alexander Dumas.
THE WOMAN IN WHITE, PUT YOURSELF IN HIS PLACE,
By Wilkie Collins. By Charles Reado.. -
rld over and read in every :vilized
Each of these great and powerful works i3 known the wo They ‘ave pabimbed

land. Each is intensely interesting, yet pure and elevating in moral tone.

complete, unchanged nn}:l una . ,’m separate volumes, with very handsome and artistic
covers, all uniform, thus making a charming set of books which will be an ornn.mexlxitt to Xllm home.
They are printed from new type, clear, bold and readable, upon paper of excellent quality. " together
it 18 a delightful set of books, and we are most happy to be enabled to afford our subscribers an op.
portunity of obtaining such splendid books upon such terms as we can give.

Our Liberal Premium Oﬁ'er I We will send the ten great nov

els above named, comprising the
splendid complete set of “Famous Fiction by the World’s Greatest Authors,” also
ProGrEss for one year, upon receipt of only $2.50, which is an advance of but 50 cents
over our regular subscription price,so that you practically get this beautiful set ot books
for only 50 cents. Subscribers desiring to take advantage of this offer whose
terms of subscription have not yet expired, by renewing now will receive the books at
once, and their subscriptions will be extended one year from date of expiration. We
will give the complete set of books free to anyone sending us a club of two new yearly
subscribers. This is a great premium offer—a great chance for our readers. Do not

miss it. Perfect satisfaction is guaranteed. Address all letters.
EDWARD 8. CARTER,

Publisher PROGRESS,
St. Jobn, N B

If sent by mail 14 cents additional should be sent for postage.




