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MAY ROUTING IN THE SNOW.

Tradition Destroyed by a man who Fished
in an Icy Stream,

‘I waded through snow once upto my
knees to fish for trout,’ said a New York
sportsman, ‘end it was the middle of May |
at that, and not more than half a day’s
journey from New York. The stream was |
in the Pocono Mountains, and I bad gone
there on purpose to enjoy some early fish-
ing. I got to the little backwoods village
at night and woke next morning to find a
cold northeast rainstorm on hand, and
when [ inquired for a guide to go with me
to the stream the landJord of the tavern
looked at me as if he thought I was crazv.

“You ain't goin’ to try to ketch trout to-
day, be you P he asked. ‘Why, you can’t
git no fish worms yit, and the woods is full
o' snow and the creeks has got ice on ’em.’

‘] don’t want any worms,’I replied,
smiling at the thought. ‘I fish with a fly."
I didn’t believe his talk about snow and
ice

‘But trout won’t jnmp at a fly yit,” the

landlord insisted. ‘You've got to have
Z
worms ’

“] insisted on going to the creek, and he
went out and got a strapping big native to
act as guide. ‘i'n.v guide himselt was stage |
gered at the idea of a man’s thinking of
going out on such a day, with the streams

in the condition they were alleged to be,
to fish for trout, without worms for bait,
but he at last agreed to go on my paying
him 83 and finding him in rum, and we
started.
our way to the creck that the local :ngler

in the trouting regions of northern Penn-

I found out from the guide on

sylvania was always ready for action in the
streams with his bate aud tackle as soon
as the law allows fishing, and, if the con-
ditions were favorable, he was ready a
week or so before. He used the worm not
because he could not cast the fly, but be-
cause from time out of mind he had stub-
bornly clung to the beliet that trout would
not rise or jump, as he expressed it, to the
fly o long as there was water in the streams
nor unti! the natural insects had appeared
on thbem. The mountain region through
which the streams of that part of north-
eastern Pennsylvania flow was so apt to
have winter lingering with it late that it

had been & rare thing for sportsmen
from the cities to risk the
and uncertainties of a

discomforts
before May, although the legal
For
this reason the streams had been leit to the
inroads of the local angler, with his pole
and worm, for weeks at a time, and the
native had never seen anything to alter his
belief that trout would not jump to a fly

visit to

opening of the seascn was on April 1.

under the conditions mentioned. It was
my misgion, I think, to correct that old-
time idea, and to show the native sports-
man that he didn’t know as wmuch about

trout as he thougbt he did.

‘We arrived at the broock about 9 o’clock

in the morning. It was in good condition
as to quantity of water, but my heart sank
within me when [ saw that the story 2bout
} ice was only too true—

the snow and the ice
and it was the 16th. day of May, 1885
The most enthusiastic angler never yet saw

much promize of an enjoyable day's sport | -

while tying on his flies standing nea:ly up
to his knees in snow, and gszing on a
stream with deep borders of ice fringing it
as far as the eye could esee, especially if
one of the coldest and most penetrating of
rainstorms was pelting furiously down upon
bim. My guide induce me to return to
the shelter of the tavern at once, but I had
travelled more than 100 miles to enjoy some
early May trouting, and I was bound to
enjoy it—at least I was bound to bave it.

*Well, I fished that creek more than a
mile and and a halt. and I caught seventy
trout. But, bah! It was just like catching
suckers, pulling them out. I wouldn’t have
cared for the discomfort of the day’s fishing
if only the trout had been capable of acting
up to their nature. I caught one trout
that was fifteen inches long, but he had so
little flght in him that I had no idea he was
of more than ordinary size until I landed
him. The trout took the fly with so little
animation that sometimes I wouldn’t know
that my feather had been touched, judging
from any effort the trout would make. Out
of one pool, on the brnk above which was
the remains of a snowdrilt that reached
nearly to my waist, I stood and took fitteen
trout, one after the other, like so many
sticks. Then I quit in disgust, and rejoin-
ed my guide, who had gone to a bark peel-
er’s cabin near by and built a roaring fire
in the fireplace.

‘When we got back to the tavern we
fourd a group of woodsmen, and I had bard
work to convince them that I had caught
my trout with a fly. The evidence of the
guide alone established my declaration. But
that experience cured me of a desire to en-
joy early trouting in such a region as that.
I have been there many times since but nev-
er before the 1st of June. But I find that
the idea that trout will not jump at the fly
while there is snow water in the creek no
longer prevails among the natives up there,
and they no longer wait until the ground is
so they can dig worms before they go out to
fish. So I’m a little sorry I destroyed that
pet belief.

Be Warned.

Don’t be a fool; know what you want
and refuse to be imposed upon by greedy
dealers when they attempt to palm off sore
producing substi?{ates for Putnam’s Pain-
iess Corn Extractor, the only safe, sure,
and painless coon cure. Putman’s Corn
Extractor 1s the best, the safest, and only

painless corn remedy.
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The Celebrated P. D. CORSETS are
absolutely without rivval, and occupy the
first position in the Corset trade through-
out the world. Every pair of P. D. Cor-
sets are tailor cut, and are made of the
very finest materials oply, and are known
the world over for their grace, comfort
and durability.

Obtainable trom all leading dry goods stores
in every variety of shape and style.

Wholesale only. KOENIG & STUFFMANN,
Victoria #quare, Montreal.

E. L. ETHIER & CO. |
Bi"iard and
Pool Tables}

BOWLING ALLEYS, &c.

Importers of Billiard Cloth, Balls, Tips, etc. B
Qur Columbus Electric Cushions are
known to be the best in use.

88 St. Denis St., Montreal.

EASY TO
They are Fast.

They are Eeautiful.
hey are Brilliang

——— e e et

SOAP WiiIl'” FLJE THEM.

Have YOU used them ; if not, truand

be convinced.

One Package equal to two Of
any cther makee.

When Your
Wife Has
Callers————==m

Does she serve them a cup of
COCOA? Just ask her if
*« ghe has found any beverage
that is as good value as

MOTT’S
BREAKFAST
COCOA,

in 1-4 1b. tins, at 15 cents.

JOHN P. MOTT & CO.
Blair, Ruel & Blair,

BARRISTERS, ETC.,

49 Canterbury Street, St. John, N, B.

WILD BILL’S DEADLY AIM.

His Dacl With Dave Tutt in the FPublic
Square at Springfield, Mo.

‘It was ia the spring of 1865 th«t Wild
Bill and Dave Tutt, ex-chiet ot Confeder-
ate scouts, tried conclusions in the. public
squsre at Spriogficld, Mo, said Dr. Hoge-
boom, surgeon of the A. T. and § F.
Riilroad. *The war was over, as far us
figbting in the fi-ld was concerned. but the
peculiar vindictiviness that characterized
all the warfare on both sides in Missouri
etill existed and showed itselt in many ways.
A strong force of United States troops oc
cupted the town, the Kansas regiment to
which I was attached among them. A
picturesqus and etriking figure among
those who had fought on the Union side
was Wild Bill, whose daring and valuable
services a8 a Federal scout were fresh
in fminds of men. There were many
ex-Confederate scldiers in town, and Tutt,
a brave and desperate man and a dead shot
was the leader of that element. They lost
no oppor unity to show their ill will to the
Unionists, and between Tutt and Wild Bil}
bed teeling was strongly manifested. It
came {o the point of an open qusrrel one
night when Tutt, with his gang, came into
a saloon where Wild Bill was s:ate! at
game of poker. He bad been winning, and
with the pile of money before him on the
table was a gold watch and chain that some
one had wagered and lost. Tutt bad come
for a quarrel. He watched the game a ‘ew
minutes, toen said suddenly :

*Bill, 1 want you to pay me the money
you owe me.’

¢*] have paid you once, isn’t that
enough ?’ said Wild Bill, locking up from
the Land of cards he held.

*Tutt reached over and tock the gold
watch and chain from Wild Bill's pile of
winnings.

«*You owe me that money,’ he said,’ ‘I'll
keep this watch to satisfy the debt.’

*Wild Bill looked at him with perfect
calmness. ‘Better put it back, Dave,’ he
said. ‘You'll be sorry if you don't.’

“T'utt langhed and put the watch in his
pocket, which endea the matter for that
night. Next day he sent word to wild
Bill that on the following Saturday, at ncon
he should carry the watch and chsin across
the public square. entering it at the north-
east corner. This was a challenge which
Wild Bill could not ignore.

‘I'll be there,” he said, when the message
was given him, and went home and cleant d
and oiled his pistols. He did not show
himselt much abcut town until Saturday
noon came. Then as Tutt appeared at
the northeast corner of the public square,
Wild Bill walked in at the southwest corner
As the two men approached each other,
walking from the corners disgonally op-
posite, it was scen that a group of Tutt’s
triends were gathered at the corner to the
left of Wild Bill, and nobody present
doubted that they were there to take a
hand in the shooting if the fight went
against Tutt.

““The distance between the two men at
the start was about 140 yards. They
walked steadily toward each other, with
pistols in the belts, until about fifty paces
separated them. Then Tutt made a motion
as if to draw his pistol. Instantly Wild

| Bill's pistol came up, and holding ite butt

with beth hands without sighting, he fired
at Tutt, who threw up his bands, staggered
and fell dead on his tace, shot through the
heart.

‘With the crack of his pistel Wild Bill
wheeled and faced the group of Tutt's
friends, pistol in hand. Some of them had
drawn their weapons, but they put them
up in & hurry, and declared that the duel
had been a fair one. Wild Bill was king
of the town after that, as he was chief for
many & year afterward on the plains and in
the tough frontier towns.’

A DRY PLACE.

Not Eaough to Drink let Alone to Wash
Themselves.

There are places where water is one of
the greatest luxuries, and where the want
of it occasions not only great inconveni-
ences, but numberless awkward predica-
ments. Witness the following article bor-
rowed from the Oregonian :

A. B. Ellis, while on a visit to Ascension
Island, met an old friend, who shook hands
reached down a coat from a peg and put
it on, saying:

‘Excuse my not putting on a shirt, will
you ¥’ :

*Of course, of course,’ replied Mr. Ellis.
“Take off more of your clothes if you’ll
feel more comfortable.’

‘N—no; it’s not that, but the fact is I
haven’t a shirt clean enough to put on.’

Mr. Ellis could not murmur his surprise
at this strange circumstance, and endeav-
ored to look sympathetic. The friend con-
tinued : ‘I dare say you think it odd that
I don’t have them washed !’

Mr. Ellis, hardly knowing what to say,
inquired, ‘Why don’t you?’

The friend unfolded & horrible tale, to
the effect that the water supply of the

island consisted principally of what was

distilled by a condenser, a small quantity
being obtained from Dampier’s drips and
Brandreth wells; that water was always
80 scarce that it was served out almost like
a ration of rum, the allowance in prosper-
ous times being two gallons a day per
man.

When clothes were sent to the wash, the
water for washing them had to be sent
with them. But the condenser at that

Are you

e

Public
Speaker?

If so you cannot find anywherea preparation
to equal DR, CHASE'S SYRUP OF LINSEED AND
TURPENTINE for the throat and respiratory or-
gans. We have hundreds of testimonials from
public speakers, singers, ministers and others,
One rev. gentleman says: ‘‘I never think of
entering my pulpit without Chase’s Syrup of
Linseed and Turpentine at my side.” Such in-
dorsations from the ministry should give con-
fidence in Dr. Chase’s Medicine,

If you are troubled with that tickling sore
throat, so common among speakers and
singers, you will find DR. CHASE'S SYRUP OF
LINSEED AND TURPENTINE a positive and per-
manent cure. Teaspoonful dose, price 25 cents.
3ates & Co., sole manufacturers

Edmanson,
for Canada, 45 Lombard street, Toronto,
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Glapperton’s
Thread

it is STRONG,
EVEN,
* RELIABL
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CASTLE & SON,

20 University St., Montreal
Write for catalogue E.

. S o—

PALE
FACE...

May be a sign that your
blood is poor in quality and
deficient in quantity.

Puttner’s Emulsion

produces pure, rich blood,
and restores vigor and
strength and bloom to the
cheek.

Always get PUTTNER’S.
It is the original and best.

FISH and GAME
in season.

OYSTERS
always on hand.

MEALS AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

CAFE ROYAL

BANK OF MONTREAL BUILDING,

56 Prince Wm, St., - - St. John, N. B,

WM. CLARK, Propristor,

Retail dealer in......
CHOICE WINES, ALES and LIQUORS.

& ADAMS’

TUTTI FRUTTI

AIDS DIGESTION

Save coupons inside of wrappers
for prizes. 133

CHRHSHSHHHGHEESS
DRUNKENNESS

Or the Liquor Habit Positively Cure

Dr. hgqm!l;on’. olden Spgciﬁo i
It can be given in a cup of tea or coftee without
the knowledge of the patient. It is absolutely
harmles.si_ax;‘ évivll etlf!ec't_: aA ;ie':tgment and speedy
cure
Mothers and WxEvcs. you can save the victims.

~«TIOULARS FRER

BOOK ¥ =a
GOLDEN SPECIFIC CO. TORONTO, Ont.

time had been out of order for nine or ten
days. and everybody on tke island had
been put on short allowance, so that they
bad not enough for drinking, much less for
washing either themselves or their clothes.

THE ONLY WHITE BUFFALO.

Seen and Chased by Indians and Hunters,
but Never Caught.

During the summer of 1875 bands of
Indians returning from a hunt far out on
the plains brought in stories of having seen
at different times and different places, and
always in the cenire ofa large herd, a
white buffalo. They had used their best
horses in the effort to overtake 1t, to no
purpose, never being able to get anywhere
near the animal. At first we did not pay
much attention to these stories, but still
it kept cropping up from different ecamps,
and at last, in the fall of 1875, I myself
had a chance to verily the truth of the re-
port. I hbad been sent on duty north
along the Red Deer River and was camped
near a iarge band of Blackfeet, who were
bunting south of that river. The buffalo
had moved north in vast numb:«rs, and the
prairie was black with them.

I had gone out one morming with a party
of Blackfeet to see one of their hunts, and
alsoto try and kill for myself. My horse
was & good one, and much faster than any
belonging to the party, becomwing tired of
the slavghter, and must have been at least
twenty miles from camp, when I made for
a sma'l clump of timber net far off, intend-
ing to build a fire and roast a portion of
some buffalo meat I had on the eaddie with
me. As I approached the woed a band of
about 100 animals burst cut of the brush
and made off to the south, and yes, most
c>rtainly, in the middle of them was a white
buffalo. Although they were a quarter ot
s mile away, there could be no mistake

about it ; he wae there as large as life and
guite white, and running like a deer. There
was no time to much more than take in the
scene, but I gathered up the reins and was
a'ter him, determined to bag that buffalo
or kill my horse.

Ob, what a race it waz, mile after mile;
and al'bough all the band, with the excep-
tion of about a dczen, had split off and
gone in different directions, the whbite
animal, with his body guard of about a
doz¢n, kept at about the same distance
ahead. 1 could catch a glimpse ot him
row and them, and there was no doubt he
was snow white. Get within shot I could
not, for many miles. At last they began to
tire, and altbough my boree tired also, I
had good hopes of coming up and getting a
shot. Alas! for such a chance. Of a sud-
den wy horse lurched forwaird on his
nose, sendfng me over his head onto the
prairie, and turning & somersault bimself,
missing me by only a few feet. 12 had
put himselt into a badger hole and brought
my hopes of a white robe to a sudden end.
—Forest and Stream

Insects Drowned in a Plant’s Leaves,
There is a quaint plant, and a very
pratty one, quite common in the Northern
States, that grows in peat-bogs. It has
large flowers with an odd, umbrella-like
shield in the centre. The shape of this has
given it the name of Sidesaddle Flower,

but it does not look very much like a side-
saddle. The most familiar name for the
plant is Pitcher-Plant, and it is sometimes
called Huntsman’s Cup, or Purple Trump-
et-Leaf.

This Pitcher Plant has leaves shaped
like open cups, that stand up from the
ground in a cluster. They are generall
about half full of rain water, in whicg
many insects are drowned. It is probable
that these serve as food for the plant.
The pitchers are gaily colored—green with
dark-red or purple veining, and sometimes
purple all over.—St. Nicholas.

The Hat,

A hat has been designed which it is
claimed will remedy many of the most
serious objections made to it in its present
shape. The chief idea in this new hat is to
prevent pressure on the arteries passing to
the scalp, and the veins passing therefrom,
by the application of pads to the leather of
the hat, in certain positions. On the band

inside are fixed three pads in front, one
central and two lateral; between' these
there is an interval on each side in which
the frontal artery and supraorbital nerve
rest ; passing backward, the next interval
forms a large space for any variations of
the temporal artery and its two branches,
and the next internal is for the occipital
artory.

Had Jolned the Church,

Clerk—Sir, I've joined the church,
Grocer—Right glad to hearit; I've been

a member for some years; it's a spiwndid

thing, and—— >
‘Yes, sir; and will you get some other

clerk to sell those pure spices now P'—

Adams Freeman.

C. C. RicaArDs & Co.

DEAR Sirs,—For several years I suffered so
severely from neuralgia that my hair came out and
lett me entirley bald. Iuvsed MINARDS LINI'
MENT treely, which entirely cured the neurslgia,
and to my astonishmentI found my hair growing
rapidly, and I now have a good head of hair.

Springhill, W, DANIELS,




