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GLIMPSES OF A GAME FIGHTER. 

Senator Stewart Tells of Jack Watson's 

Lightness and Freedom With a Pistol, 

“The gamest man and the best fighter 

that I ever knew—and I've known quite a 

number in my day—was little Jack 

Watson of California,” remarked Senator 

William M Stewart of Nevada to a party 

of interested listeners. 
“Watson has been a member of Jack 

Hayes's famous company, and though he 
didn't weigh over 120 pounds and in 

height messured but 5 feet 6 inches he 

would fight at the drop of a hat the big- 

gest man that ever breathed. I don’t know 

what State gave him birth, but he was a 
native of the South, and all the pioneers 
of Texas knew him well. The little chap 

didn’t provoke difficulties, but I verily 

believe he enjoyed fighting for its own 

sake, and odds didn’c figure with him once 
he concluded to go into a melee. His long 

suit was shooting, and a deadlier shot 

never fingered a revolver. 
‘I shall never forget the first time that 

Jack Watson and I met, for the circum- 

stances were of the sort that burns itself 

upon a man’s memory. I was riding into a 
mining camp in Nevada county, and stop- 

ped at a watering trough to let my beast 

drink. About the same time a stranger of 

very diminutive stature rode up, and whils 

eur animals refreshed themselves we en- 
gaged in some casual conversation. The 

stranger was Watson. Before we exchang- 

ed half a doz2n sentences our attention was 
attracted by a great noise, and looking 

around we saw at least 200 men coming 
our way with a prisoner. The prisoner was 

a remarkably fine looking man, but his 
captors had stripped bim to the waist, and 

the evident intention was to flog him. 

‘Before I could hardly realize what was 
happening, Watson spoke up: ‘Dare you 
go in with me and stop these men P’ It 

seemed bravido, bur there was aring in 

the small one’s voice that sounded like 

business, and I, being young and foolish, 

answered, ‘I dare. 

‘We rushed after the mob at racing 

speed, and when I got close enough to the 
leaders I yelled at the top of my lungs, 

‘Hold on, boys; you've got the wrong 

man !” This was an inspiration, for I 

really knew nothing of the case, but I 
bated to see such a magnificent-looking 

fellow undergo the humiliation ot a public 
beating. But my cry caused a halt, and 
with Watson beside me I repeated that 
they had the wrong man, and still using 
my highest notes called for the appoint- 

ment of a committee. It is curious how 

oasily a mob is sometimes swayed. In less 
than ten minutes this one, previously so 

impassioned, had calmed down and was 

listening quietly to the investigations of 

the committee, of which I had been made 

chairman. [t seems that the prisoner was, 

as I apprehended, a respectable and 
worthy man, and he had letters upon him 

that vouched for kis integrity. He had 

been accused of stealing $200 in gold by 
a miner, but we not only established his 

innocence, but started an ex:mination that 
led to the discovery of the real thief. 

Aiter this I saw Jack no more till one 

day in San Francisco, when I found him in 

a most wretched condition. He bad gone 
to a political meeting were he was persons 
non grata and there was immedi ite trouble. 

Jack killed two men, but was himself 

almost riddled with bullets. An old negro 

took me to him, and I found him in an ap- 

parently dying condition. If he had one 

bullet bole in him he had twenty. He had 
no doc'or, no rurse, no food no friend but 

the ¢ld dsrkey. I got him a room in a 
good hotel and the best physician money 

could hire The doctor thought he had a 
bare chance to live, but was very dubious 

of bis pulling through. His nerve saved 
him, tnd ina few weeks he was going 

aronnd as game as ever. 

“The next news of Jack came from 

Patsadena. He bad gone to a ball and, 

aspiring to the belle of the town, roused 
the enemity of a dozen young gallants. 

The rhooting began while the function was 

still in progress, but it was a bad day for 

Jick Watson's assailants, for when the 

firing ceased there were five of them corpses, 

whil2 he escaped unhurt. Jack finally be- 

came & member of the Legislature, and, 
strange to say, died a peaceful death, re 

spected and loved by all his neighbors ” 

TOASTS TOQUEEN VICIORIA. 

Ove Regiment Where Her Health is Not 

Droank-—A Wel:h Toast, 

There is only one regiment among those 

in the British Army which does not toast 

her majesty at mess. This is the Seventh 
Fusili rs, and the regiment is extremely 
proud of its distinction. It seems that upon 

one occasion, in the long ago, some King 

of Eagland way dining with the officers of 
the regiment, and said, after dinner, that 

the loyalty of the Seventh was sufficiently 

well assured without their drinking the 
Sovereign's health. 

It is a curious fact—the origin of which 

“THE WHITE MANS BURDEN!" 
What more appropriate name could be applied to 
that most insidious and universal of diseases— 
Catarrh—which affects nine hundred in every 
thousand of our people. 
Dr. Agnews’ Catarrhal Powder has 
proved itself a wonderful power in 
lifting the burden---a dove of peace 
in the battle of life. 
It makes life worth liv=- 
ing—it helps in a hurry 
and it cures permanent- 

ly—relief in 10 to 60 min- 
utes. 

So called cures come and go and hard- 

fail in its mission, add another disappoint - 
ment to the long list of disappointments in 
the line of permanent cures tor this most 
universal and distressing dizease. 

Dr. Agnew’s Cararrhal Powder has been 
for many years before the public as the 
surest, safest, most harmless, quickest and 
most permanent treatment for Catarrh, 

Headache and Tonsilitis. That it has 
proved its work thousands of !imes, east, 
west, north and south over the whole con- 
tinent, is allowed by the thousands of un- 
solicited testimonials that have been re- 
ceived by those who have suffered from the 
Catarrh malady in all its forms, and for 
periods of suffering, whether the limit of a 
few days of Influenza or Cold in the Head 
to the, cure of stubborn and deep -sested 
Catarrh ot the Head and Nose, covering 
the almost incredible period of fifty years. 
Apart from the splendid evidence of the 

curative powers of Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal 
Powder received trom people of all ranks 
and conditions of men, from the laborer in 
the street to the judge on the bench. The 

unqualified endorsation and show their 
practical faith in it by using it in their 
daily practice. 

Dr. Agnew's Catarrbal Powder goes 

right to the seat of the trouble. It attacks 
the disease, removes the cause , cleanses 
and heals the parts, quickly and perman- 
ently. The treatment is simple, the appli- 
cations are easily made, perfectly painless, 
and in ten to sixty minutes after applying, 
relief follows. It's so wonderfully sear 
ing, snd yet so soothing, comfort comes 
like magic. 

Mrs. Greenwood, of 204 Adelaide street 
west, Toronto. says, in substantiation of 
the claims of Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Pow- 
der: “I am s> well pleased with Dr. 
Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder and the good 
results derived from it, that I hardly know 
how to express myself. Kor years I was 
a great sufferer from Catarrh in the Head 
and Threat. Itried many remedies with- 
out getting relief until I began using Dr, 
A gnew’s Catarrbal Powder. A few appli- 
cations gave me great comfort and relief. 
I continued using it, and now every vestige 
of the trouble has gone, and words fail me 
to express the gratitude I feel at being 
freed from this loathsome disease. 

Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart stops 
palpitation, smothering, shortness of 
breath, pains about the haart, gives reliet 
in 30 minutes. 

De. Agnew’s Ointment — When the skin 
seems fairly on fire from itching skin dis. 
eases, one application will g've quick and 
permanent relief. 

Dr. Agnew’s Livar Pills care liver ills; ly a week passes but some new claimant | Hay Fever, Cold in the Head. Sore | most eminent nose and throat specialists | o( cents for 40 doses. Sold by E.C. as a cure for catarrh presents itself, only to ' Throat, Influenza, Catarrbal Deafness, concede it the greatest cure, give it their | Brown. 

is not known— that the Qaeen’s health, on | ed the possible danger to her young one, | block of ice. Oaly my brain was left clear. | days. Then each state has its own legal shipboard, is drunk by the offisers sitting, | and the tremendous tail was laid as softly | Op top ot the numbness came a feeling | holidays, end often each city has instead of standing, as 18 customary else- 
where. 

Of all the regiments, the Welsh Fusiliers 
have the most curious army toast. It forms 
part of the ceremony of the grand dinner 
given annually on St. David's Day. After 
the dinner, the drum mejor, accompanied 
by the goat, the mascot of the Fusiliers, 
bedecked with rosettes ot red and blue 
ribbon, marches around the table, carrying 
a plate of leeks. Every officer or guest, 
who has never eaten on before is obliged to 
do so, standing on his chair, with one foot 
on the table, while the drummers beata 
roll behind his chair. He is then consider- 
ed a true Welshmin. All the toasts are 
coupled with the name of St. David. It is 
in much this way that the toast with High- 
land bonors 1s drunk. KEich guest stands 
with one foot on his chair, one on the table 
end the pipers a piping parade the room. 

The Only Cure for Catarrh. 

Miss Lizzie Lanford, of 353 Market St., 
Chicago, lil, says: ‘I have been a con- 
stant sufferer fiom Catarrh for twelve 
years. Daring that time I have used most 
of the known remedies tor Catarrh but can 
safely say that Catarrhozone is the best 
It has cured me. Itis very pleasant and 
effective in 1ts use. I shall recommend it 
at every opportunity to my friends.” 
Catarrh-o0 zoe is a guaranteed cure. Sold 
by all druggists Trial outfit sent to any 
address for 20. in stamps. N.C. POL- 
SON & CO. Kings.on, Oat., Pro- 
prieto:s. 

A Whale's Maternal Love. 

The sperm whale 1s not a fond mother, 
and often deserts her offspring at the ap- 
pearance of danger. The humpback. how- 
ever, is both a devot.d and a courageous 
mother, and will protect her young, re- 
gardless of her own pain and danger. Mr. 
Bullen in his ‘Cruise of the Cachalot,” the 
narrative of a whaling voyage, describes 
the killing of a cow humpback whose 
mother-love was wonderful. The Cachalot 
was cruising off Vavau, a group of the 
Friendly Islands, and one diy just before 
night, the spout of a whale was seen. A 
careful bearing was taken of the spot, and 
an bour betore daybreak th: next morning 
the boats were lowered and rowed to the 
bay wkere the spout had been seen. While 
the men were resting on their oars the 
placid breathing of a whale was heard, and 
the crews, straining their eyes, sawja pale 
shadowy column of white shimmaring 
against the dark mass of the cliff, not a 
quarter of a mils away. Dipping their oars 
carefully, so that no sound might alarm the 
whale they approached near enough tor 
the harpooner of the hsad boat to dart 
two barpoons into “the huge body. The 
whale took not the least notice of the 
thrusts. The astonished whalers saw a 
youngling closely nestling to her side. The 
small body, embraced by the long, wing- 
like fin, was pressed to the mother’s mas- 
ive breast, Her only thought, although 
she must have suffered intense pain, was 
to protect her baby, not more than five 
days old. The calf sought to escape from 
the enfolding fi1, making all sorts of puny 
struggles, while the mother, although the 
blood streamed from her wounds, hardly 
moved from her position. Once, as the 
deep thrust of a lance entered her vitals, 
she raised her massive flukes high in air; 
but in that throe of agony she remember- 

upon the water as if it had been a feather 
fan. 

But whalemen never permit sentiment 
to intertere with their work. The crews 
saw the mother die, holding the calt to 
to her side ; then with a single lance-thrust 
they killed it. They were intent on * ‘ile,’ 
not ¢n an exhibition of maternal love. 

When This Paragraph Catches 

your eye you will see at once that it is an 
advertisement. But how else can we let 
you know what a capital thing Adamson’s 
Botanic Cough Balsam is? Write and 
tell us 25: all Druggists. 

HIS HAIR STJ0D UP. 

The Experience of a Prospector on Facing 
Four Mountain Lions, 

‘Twice in my life, up to five years ago, 
I'had felt my hair crawl,’ said the prospect 
or, ‘but as to its standing on end I didn’t 
believe such a thing possible. I was knock 
ing about the mountains of Idaho with a 
partner, when I went out alone one day to 
pop over some game for the dinner pot. I 
bad gore a mile or more from camp and 
had descended to the bottom of a ravine to 
get a drink of water, when I turned the top 
of a fallen tree and ran plump against as 
pretty a sight as you ever saw. 

‘On a grassy spot, in the full blaze of 
the sun, lsy four mountain lions fast 
asleep. For half a minute I thought them 
dead, but asI stood staring with my 
mouth open every ons of the four sprang 
up with a growl. I had a Winchester in 
my hands, but I couid no more have lifted 
it to my face than I could have uprooted 
the mountain. The first sensation I had 
caught me in the ankles. It was a numb- 
ness, as if my fleet ;were asleep, and it 
travelled upward until I stood there like a 

SICK HEADACHE 
Pasitively cured by these 

Little Pills. 
They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsta, 

Indigestion and Too Hearty Ealing. A per- 
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi. 
mess, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue 
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They 
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable, 

Small Pill. Small Dose. 
Small Price. 

Substitution 

the fraud of the dag 

See you get Carter's, 

Ask for Carter's, 

Insist and demand 

Carter's Little Liver Pills, 

that I was breaking out with a rash. Then 
the hair at the back ot my neck began to 
curl and twist and crackle and a minute 
later every hair on my head was on end. 
I had on a soft falt hat, and I am sare that 
bat was lifted up an inch or two. 

‘As to the lions, they stood there head 
on to me and sniffing and growling and 
switching their tails, and kad 1 but moved 
a hinger they would have been on me. I 
didn’c move because I couldn’t, I don’t be- 
lieve 1 moved an eyelash for three minutes. 
By and by one of the beasts dropped his 
tail and whinned. My unexpected presence 
and queer appearance mystified him. His 
actions were followed by another, and ten 
seconds later the four made a sneak down 
the ravine, growling and wining as they 
went They had been gone a minute be- 
tore I felt my blood circulating again and 
peraaps it was another minute before I 
could move about. Then found my hat on 
the ground at my feet. There wasn’t a 
breath of wind down there, and if my hair 
didn’t litt that hat off my head how did it 
leave it? know the hat was pushed off. 
I know it, because when I got back to 
camp my hair hadn't yet flittened down | 
and when my chum rubbed his hand over 
my head there was a crackling as of a 
rabbit running through the dry brush. 
This state of things continued for two days 
and the way I finally got the scare out of 
the hair was to rub on about a pint of 
coon’s fat and heat it at the camp fire. 

Locking an Umbrella. 

An umbrella that is useless to any one 
except its rightful owner may well be con- 
sidered valuable. The New Orleans Times 
Democrat says that a lawyer in that city 
possesses such an article, which he describe® 
as follows: I bought it in Germany year 
before last, and nobody can open it except 
myself Do you notice that little keyhole 
in the side P Here is the key on the end of 
my watch-chain, and until it isinserted and 
turned, the thing is absolutely immovable. 
Anybody else would find it barder to raises 
than a mortgage. Oa at least a dozen oc 
casions the umbrella has been stolen, or 
taken away by accident, if you prefer that 
term, but it has always found its way home. 
You see, my name is cut on the handle, 
and the umbrella itself is well known to all 
the attaches of the building. When they 
see a stranger struggling with it in the door 
on a rainy day, they promptly confiscate it 
and bring it back. I wonder that such um- 
brellas are not made in this country. 

American Public Holidays 

A bill in the present Congress provides 
that the twelith day of February, the birth- 
day of Lincoln, and the second day of 

April, the birthday of Jefferson, be made 

holidays. 

Why ? There at presen: in the United 
States twenty nine holidays. Most of them 

are local. There is no national holiday ; 

even the Fourth of July is not a day of 
rest by act of Congress. Although the 
President proclsims a day of Thanksgiving 
it does not become a legal holiday in any 

State unless there 1s a law forit. But in 
spite of the complications of the question, 
there seem to be liberal cessations from 
toil. The Sundays yield flity two days of 
rest; the Saturday half holidays twenty 
six days more. This makes seventy eight 

its special day of observance. For instance 
Massachusettes observes April 19 as 
Patriots’ Day. Utah has July 24 as 
Pioneer's Day. Vermont has Angust 16 as 
the Beonington Battle Day. California 
bas Sept 9 as Admission Day. So it goes 
all over the country. When we take all 
these holidays and com bine the statistics 
we find ihat they amount on an average to 
abou! ninety days or more—practically one 
lourth of the year. This new bill would 
add a second Lolidsy in February, the 
shortest month of the year. Twelve of the 
States already have holidays in April, so 
that the new bill would also place a second 
holiday in that month. We are all in favor 
holidays, of course, and wish we could 
crowd the calendar with them. But it may 
be well not to rush toward the conditions 
that exist in Russia and some other coun- 
tries where there are so many holidays that 
the people who want to work have scarccly 
the time or the opportuity to get up in the 
world. —Saturday Evening Post. 

LIFE’S A BLANK 

Without Heariog—Catarrh Induces Deafe 
ness—Dr. Agoew’s Catarrbal Powder 
Gives Quick Rellet, 

W. Ernest Louis, of West Flamboro, 
was 80 bad with Chronic Catarrh that his 
bearing seemed permanently impaired. 
Doctors treated, specialists tortured for 
five months, but his hearing grew worse. 
He was recommended to try Dc. Agnew’s 
Catarrhal Powder. One application gave 
him great relief and a couple of bot.les 
cured him permanently. Sold by E.C. 
Brown. 

What She Told Him, 

The pastor of a church in Washington, 
on leaving his study, which is in the rear 
ol the church, saw a little girl, a friend fo 
his, talking to a stranger. 

‘“ What was that man saying to you, 
Madge P” asked the minister, as he came 
up to the little girl. 

*‘Oh, he just wanted to know if Doctor 
C. was the preacher of this charch.” 

‘‘And what did you tell him ?°’ 
“I told him,” she said with dignity, 

‘that you were the present encumber- 
ance.” 

. THAT HACKING COUGH is a warn- 
ing not to be lightly treated. Pyny-Pec- 
toral cures with obsolute certainty all re- 
oe Rp sed pen Take it in time. 

anufactured by the proprietors of P 
Davis’ Pain Killer. in 

Lady—Why did you have that boy are 
rested f 
Baker—Why, he was throwing stones at 

a poor cat. 
Lady—How cruel! I am glad to see that 

you are so humane. 
Baker—Yes. One of the stones broke 

my window. 

IF TAKEN IN TIME The D. &L. Emulsion will surely cure the most serious 
affections of the lungs. That “run down” condition, the after effects of a heavy cold is uickly counteracted. Manufactured by he Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd, 

Cholly—Me hated rival 
Charme a canary burd. 
SNES even, deah boy. 
Cholly—How can I, weally ? 
Raggy—Send her a big Maitese cat. 

WE CLAIM THAT The D. & LL. Men- Shel Pastor will cure lumbago, backache, sci , Or Lowe 4 rheumatism, lam back, etc. Davis & Lawrence Co.. Ltd, 
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