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HOTELS. 

QUEEN HOTEL, 
‘Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B. 

: HIS HOTEL has been REFITTED AND 
PAINTED IN THE MOST ATTRACTIVE 

‘STYLE. AN ELEGANT GENTLEMEN'S PAR- 
LOR, OFFIQE, and BEAUTIFULLY DECOR- 
ATED DINING ROOM on Ground Floor; 
PERFECT VENTILATION and BEWERAGE 
throughout; LARGE and AIRY BEDROOMS; 
COMMODIOUS BATH ROOMS and CLOBETS 
on each floor; and is eepable of accommodating 
‘ONE HUNDRED GUESTS. 

It is rapidly growing in popular favor, and is 
. ‘to-day one of the LEADING, as well as the 
MOST COMFORTABLE HOTELS IN THE DOM- 
INION. 
The Table is always supplied with every delicacy 

available. The Cooking is highly commended, and 
the Staff of Attendants are ever ready to oblige. - 
There are two of the largest and most conveniently 

fitted up SAMPLE ROOMS in Canada, having 
pect entrances and also connecting with Hotel 

oe. 
HORSES and CARRIAGES of every style are to 

be had at the LIVERY BTABLE of the Proprietor, 
finmediately adjacent te the Hotel. 
The “QUEEN is centrally located, directly op- 

posite tothe Steamboat and Gibson Ferry Landings, 
and within a ininute’s walk of the Parliament Build- 

itngs; County Registrar’s Office and Cathedral. 
<€.: Tr, BARBER SHOP IN CON- 
. ION. 

 FREDERICION, N. 
— —— 

HEALTH FOR ALL! 

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS AND OINTMENT. 
THE PILLS 

Pa THE BLOOD, correct all Disorders of the Liver, 
. Bowels, They invigorate and restore to health Debilitated 

Stomach, idneys and 
Oonstitutions, and are invaluable in 

all Complaints incidental to Females of all ages. For Children and the Aged they are priceless. 

THE OINTMENT 
I 8 an infalible remedy for Bad Viogs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounds, Bores and Ulcers. It is tu:u.:: or Goa 

and Rheumatism. For disorders of the Chest it has no equal, 

FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, COLDS, 
Glandular 8wellings, and all 8kin Diseases, it has ne rival; and for Contracted and 3ti7 Jci=ts 5 ats 

like a charm. 

Manufactured only at Professor HoLLOWAY’S Establishment, 

18, NEW OXFORD STREET, (late 

and are sold at 1s. 1}d., 2s. d., ds. 6d., 11s., 22s. 
Medicine Venders th 

533, OXFORD STREET), LONDON 

and 33s. each Box or Pot and may be had of al 
roughout the World. 

87 Purchasers should look to the label on the Pots and Boxes. If the address is not 
13.10-83 533, Oxford Street, London, they are spurious. 

Wn. WILSOR, 

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, 
NOTARY PUBLIC, &c. 

Secretary-Treasurer York. 

Registrar University of New Brunswick. 

igent Glasgow and London Insurance Co's. 

Office: CARLETON STREET. 

RAILROADS. 

CANADIAN PACIFIC 
RAILWAY. 

New Brunswick Division, 

ALL 

RAIL 

LINE 

TO 

BOSTON, &c. 
THE SHORT LINE 

TO 
MONTREAL, &c. 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect October 12th, 1890. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON. 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

8.20 A, M.—Express for Bt.John and intermediate 
points; Vanceboro, Bangor, and points 
West; st. Stephen, 8t. Andrews, Houlton, 
Woodstock, and points North ; 10.30 a. m, 
for Fredericton Junction, St. John and 
points East. 

3.15 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction and 8t. John. 

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON FROM 
8t. John, 6.30, 7.35 a. m.; 4.40, p. m. Fredericton 
Junction, 8.10, a.m.; 12,10., 6.25, p. m. McAdam 
Junction, 10.47, a. m.; 2.15, p.m. Vanceboro,.10.25, 
a. m., 12.45 p. m. Bt. Stephen, 7.45, 10.15a. m. Bt. 
Andrews, 6.55, a. m. 

Arriving in Fredericton at 9.20 2. m., 1.20, 7.20 p.m. 
LEAVE GIBSON. 

620 A. M.— Mixed for Woodstock, and points 
north, 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON, 

$.10 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, and points 
north. 

OC. E. McPHERBON, 

Dist. Pass. Agent. 

H.P. TIMMERMAN, 
Gen’l Bupt. 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 
1889 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT 889 

OF and after Monday, June 10th, 1889, 
the Trains of this Railway will run daily 

(Bundays excepted) as follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE BT. JOHN: 

Day Express for Halifax and 
Campbellton. cvisesssssssssacassssssse ToD 

Accommodation tor Point du 
OROES ---<svinciisissnonminsincssins 18 M0 

Fast Express for Halifax 
Express for Sussex ....c-cccovrericiencs 16.35 

Fast Express for Quebec and 
Montreal -ccoecvceinanen Ve meanim esis 16.35 

A parlor car runs each way daily on express 
rains leaving Halifax at 8.30 o'clock and St, John 
at 7.00 o'clock. Passengers from 8t. John for Que- 
bec and Montreal leave 8t. John at 16.35 and take 
leeping car at Moncton. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT BT. JOHN: 

Edxress from Sussex.......c «ereiveee... 8,30 

Fast Express from Montreal and 

Fast Express from Halifax......- 14.50 
Day Express from Halifax and 

Campbellton. -cce.cccenioninennnens 

Express from Halifax, 

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to and 
from Montreal are lighted by electricity and heated 
by steam from the locomotive. 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time. 

D. POTTINGER, 

Chief Superintendent, 
Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., 4 

June 8th, 1889. 

For Tickets and other nformation, apply at the 
office of 

JOHN RICHARDS, 

Agent, Frederictcn 

WETHER & WESTEL ALEAAY 
WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 

In Effect Nov. 25th, 1889. 

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD 
TIME. 

a PASSENGER, MAIL AND EXPRESS TRAIN 
9% _ will leave Fredericton daily (8unday excepted) 
for Chatham. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON 

2:40 p. m; Gibson, 2:45; Marysville, 2:55; Manzer’s 
Biding, 3:20; Durham, 3:30; Cross ! reek, 4:10; Boies- 
town, 5:20; Doaktown, 6:10; Upper Blackville, 
7:00, Blackville, 7:25; Upper Nelson Boom, 8:00; 
Ohatham Junction, 8:25; arrive at Chatham, 9:00, 

RETURNING, LEAVE CHATHAM 

6:30, a. m ; Chatham Junction, 7:00; Upper Nelson 
Boom, 7:15; Blackville, 8:05; Upper Blackville, 8:35; 
Doaktown, 9:25; Boiestown, 10:20; Cross Creek, 
11:30; Durham, 12:10, p.m.; Marysville, 12:45;Gibson, 
12:55, arriving at Fredericton, 1:00. 

Connections are made at Chatham Junction with 
¢he I. C. Railway for all points East and West, and 
at-Fredericton with the N. B. Railway for St. John 
‘and all points West and at Gibson for Woodstock, 
Houlton, Grand Falls,~-Edmundston and Presque 
Isle, and with the Union 8. B. Co, for St. John 
and at Cross Creak with Stage for Stanley 

All Trains will Leave and Arrive at Freder- 
jcton Station, West End of Bridge, instead of 
Gibson as heretofore. : 

All Freight to and from Fredericton will be 
received at Fredericton Station. Freight to 
end from Gibson will be received at Gibson 
Station. 
I" Tickets can be procured at F. B. Edgecombe’s 

dry goods store. 

THOMAS HOBEN, 
Buperintendent. 

Gibson, N. B., May 18th, 1889. 

COOKED CODFISH. 

Ask your Grocer for 

COOKED SHREDDED CODFISH, 
- And Try It, 

 STEAMSHIPS. 

= Sp 2 = 

Onder Contract with the, Government of Canada 
and Newfoundland for the conveyance of 

Canadian and United States Mails. 

1891, Winter Arrangement, 1891, 
This Company’s Lines are composed of double- 

engined, Clyde-built IRoN BTEAMSEIPS., They are 
built in water-tight compartments, are unsurpassed 
for strength, speed and comfort, are fitted up with 
all the modern improvements that practical experi- 
ence on suggest, and have made the fastest time on 
recora. 

The Bteamers of the 

MAIL LINE TO LIVERPOOL 

Bailing from Live! 1 on THURSDAYS, and from 
Halifax on SATURDAYS, calling at Lough Foyle to 
receive on board and land Mails and Passengers to 
and from Ireland and Scotland, are intended to be 
despatcfled as follows : 

LIVERPOOL AND HALIFAX, 

From From 
Liverpool. Halifax. 

15th Jan 

20th *¢ 

12th Feb 

26th 

26th 

9th Apr 

These steamers sail from Halifax about 1 p. m. 
Saturdays, or as soon as possible after the arrival 
of the Intercolonial Railway train, due at Halifax at 
noon, 

Rates of Passage to Liverpool. 

BALOON (According to accommodation) $40to §65 
RETURN ...ccoo0cc:ucirencenee.« §80 to $120 

EXTRA CLASS CABINS on Parisian.....470 to §80 
Children, in saloon, between 2 and 12 years, half 

fare; under 2 years, free. 
Clergymen and their families are Allowed a reduc- 

tion of ten per cent. from these rates. 

INTERMEDIATE — Qutward, $25; Inward, pre- 
paid, $30. 

STEERAGE, §20, 

Rates of Passage to St. John's, N.F. 

Saloon, $20; Intermediate, $15; Bteerage, §6. 

GLASGOW LINE, 

Direct sailings from Glasgow to Halifax. 

MANITOBAN..ccooenteesecacsvases 

No cattle of any description carried on Mall 
Bteamers. 

Bteerage Tickets issued to and from the principal 
points in Great Britain and the Continent at cheap 
rates. 
For Staterooms, Tickets, or further information 

apply to 

WM. THOMSON & CO., Agents, 

ST. JOHN N. B. 

NEW YORK 

STEAMSHIP C0. 
THE REGULAR LINE. 

THE IRON STEAMSHIP, 

VALENCIA, 
1600 tons, (Capt. F. C. MILL¥R), will leave 

COMPANY’S WHARF, Rear 
Custom House, 

ST. JOHN FOR NEW YORK 
via Eastport, Me., Rockland, Me., and Cottage City, 

Mass., every 

FRIDAY AT 3 P.M. 
(Standard Time.) Returning, steamer will leave 

Pler 40, East River, Foot of Pike 
Street, New York, EVERY TUES- 

DAY at 56 p. m., 

For Cottage City, Mass., Rockland, Me., Eastport, 
Me., aud Bt. John, N. B. 

Freight on through bills of lading to and from all 
points south and west of New York, and from New 
York to all points in the Maritime Provinces. 

CHEAPEST FARES AND LOWEST 

RATES. 
Shippers and importers save time and money by 

ordering goods forwarded by the New York Steam. 
ship Company. 
Through Tickets for sale at all Stations on the 

Intercolonial Railway. 
For further information address 

N. L. NEWCOMB, 
General Manager, 63 Broadway, New York 

Or FRANK ROWAN, Agent, 
N.Y.K.8, Co’s wharf, rear of Custcm House, St. 

John ,N. B. 

of 

INTER NATIONAL § §. C0, 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 

Three Trips a Week. 

FOR BOSTON. 
N and after MONDAY, May. 5th, the Bteam- 
ers of this Sumpeny will leave St, John, for 

Eastport, Portland, and Boston, every MONDAY, 
WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning at 7.25 8tan- 
dard, 
Wednesday’s Steamer will not touch at Portland. 
Returning will leave Boston same days at 8.30 

u. m., standard, and Portland at 5.00 p. m., for East- 
port and 8t. John. 
Connections at Eastport with steamer ROSE 

BTANDISH, for Baint Andrews, Calais and Bt. 
Stephen. Freight received daily up to 5 p. m, 

Bpecial Notice—On and after Aug. 16th, and up to 
and including Sept. 13th, a Steamer will leave Bt. 
John for Boston direct, every SATURDAY LVEN. 
ING, at 6.25 Btaindard time. 

C. E. LAECHLER, Agent, 
Reed’s Point Wharf,8t John, N. B. 

Clothes Wringers. 

JUST RECEIVED: 
ABES Clothes Wringers. 

For sale very low by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
4 

OHNSONS 
4NopYNE 

LINIMENT 
GNLIKE AY OTe 

Tor INTERNAL as EXTERNAL use, 
In 1810 

Originated by an Old Family Physician. 
Think Of It. Fi Gite tae. “dans. 
ration after Generation have used and blessed it. 
Ev Traveler should have a bottle in his satchel. 

ver 
Nervous Headache, Diphtheria,Cous 
chi thma, Cholera-Morbus, Diarrh 
Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff J 
will find in this old Anodyne relief and speedy cure. 

Every Mother atoiyne Ciniment inine 
So io Tonsilitts, Colic. Cuts, Bretony Caan re 

ante to occur in an ly without 
may cost a life. Relieves Le 

c. Price, 85 cts. d; 6 bo 
Erte DalS. I. 5. Joh i Uo Toaus, Soot 

~ ADAMS BROS. 

FUNERAL 

FURNISHING - UNDERTAKERS, 
OPP. QUEEN HOTEL, 

FREDERICTON. 

Caskets, Coffins, 
Robes, Mountings, &e. 

and everything required in the Undertaking 
Business kept in stock. 

4%7 Special Prices for Country Orders. 

Orders in the City or Country attended to with 
promptness. 
Residence over Warerooms. 

ADAMS BROS. 

SPECIAL NOTICE. 
3 IS ONLY A SHORT WHILE 

SINCE 

LUCY & CO. 
started their present undertaking, and 
they can now with pride boast of having 
one of the best 

Boot, Shoe, 
—AND— 

READY-MADE 

Business in the City. This has been ac- 
complished in the short space of eighteen 
months, and it shows what pluck and 
perseverance will do when backed by 
fair dealing and close attention to the 
wants of the people. Their goods are 
bought and sold for CasH, and this is the 
real secret of their success. 
They wish to call the attention of 

Christmas buyers to the fact that Presents 
bought at their Store are not only orna- 
mental, but also useful to those who re- 
ceive them. Respectfully, 

LUCY & CO. 

Their stock is now complete and they 
are receiving NEW Goons every week. 

R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, (as Hitt UMNO, wad FILLET, 
AND 

TINSMITH, 
\Y OULD inform che people of Fredex 

1cton and vicinity that be has re 
sumed business on Queen Street, 

) WNEIRVY 1 

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE, 
where he is prepared to fill sil oraers in 

above lines, including 

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL 

BELL HANGING, 

Speaking Tubes, &e. 

THERE 

Te 5 

[VERPOOL AND LONDON AND 

AssETs, 1sT JANUARY, 1889, - $39,722,809.59 

AssETS IN CANADA, He 870,525.67 

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip: 

tion at 

LOWEST CURRENT RATES. 

WM. WILSON, 
Agent. 

BLACK JOE. 

A Story of The Draft Riot. 

BY JANE KAVANAGH. 

Some of our older readers will rememb- 
er the draft riots of 1863, and the great 
excitement that prevailed for days, owing 

to the dreadful scenes enacted by the law- 
less mob. 
On one of the days on which the riot 

raged fiercest, Ralph Fenton, a stalwart 
mechanic, proceeded toward his home. 

Work was over, for that day at least, for 

Ralph had just escaped from a crowd of 

rioters, who were forcing all they met to 
join their lawless ranks. Now, although 

Ralph Fenton was a lover of freedom, and 
a strong advocate of the people’s rights, 
he utterly abhorred the violence of mob 

rule ; and now, as he hastened on his way, 
his pulses quickened as he noted more 
than one wretched fugitive trying to es- 

cape the cruel wrath that he was power- 
less to save them from. 
Ralph Fenton stood before the door of 

his home, and had just lifted his child to 
his arms — the little fellow had run to 

meet him — when, turning around, a 

dreadful sight met his gaze. 
Almost breathless, panting with weari- 

ness and unutterable terror, ran, or rather 

tottered, a boy of perhaps seventeen years. 
The host that pursued him, greedy for his 

harmless young life, were many of them 
boys of his own age, with only the differ- 
ence of color between them. Many were 
fathers of children, and although loving 

their“own offspring, would yet shed the 
blood of this innocent boy. 
Ralph Fenton knew the poor fugitive as 

a faithful and honest attendant and mes- 
senger to the boys of the engine company 
of which he was a member, and as the 
panting, despairing creature neared him, 

he impulsively approached poor Joe, thus 
completely cutting off his entrance to his 
house. 

For a second the strong man trembled, 
when the child in his arms screamed with 
fright as the mob surrounded them. Black 

Joe had recognized his friend, and now 
clung to him in an agony of terror. 

Ralph quailed as he tried to shield his 
little child from the blows that were level- 
ed at the poor black boy. Furious as was 

the rage of the mob, they yet had no de- 
sire to injure Ralph or his child; but the 

generous man determined to rescue the 
poor victim if he could. 
The crowd swayed to and fro, until a 

lucky chance brought the group in front 
of Ralph’s own door. Suddenly, by a 
dexterous movement, he put the child in 

Joe’s arms, and shoving them behind him 
on the stoop, he braced himself before 

them and addressed the astonished crowd: 
“Hold on, boys,” said he. “What has 

this poor boy done, that you would murder 
him. I am known to you all, being one 

of yourselves, and a hater of oppression 
in any form. I will never stand by and 
see a fellow-creature murdered, for no 

other reason than the color of his skin, 

and those of you who still seek his life 
must also kill me and my little child 

whom I have given into his keeping.” 

Ralph’s voice, although at its highest 
pitch, was almost drowned by the roars 

of the mob, but those who heard not his 

brave words saw his movements as he 
pointed to the two he was defending. 

A strange picture it was, the dark and 
blood-shot eyes of the trembling fugitive 
forming a strange contrast to the bright 

curls and fair, beautiful face of the child, 
who clung in silent fear to his breast. 
One step below them was the brave, strong 

man, his hands outstretched in strong 
appeal to the'better nature of the sullen 
mob. 

At that moment the door behind them 
was opened, and before the angry crowd 
could prevent them, Joe and his preserv- 

ers were within, and the doors fast bolted. 
Of course there was a roar of disappoint- 

ment, and threats to pull down the house; 
but wiser counsels prevailed, and the 

mob left to seek other fields for their law- 
less depredations. 
xa 8 xo * * 

Five years had passed since the day" of 

black Joe’s peril. During two of those 
years Ralph Fenton had been fighting the 
battles of his country, then he had return- 

ed home covered with honor. That the 

honor and officer's commission had been 
well earned was manifest in the loss of his 

right leg, which he had left on a Southern 
battle-field. 

On a warm summer night Ralph was 
proceeding leisurely toward his home,lnow 
in the upper part of the city, when an 

alarm of fire rang out on the still night 
air. A thrill of pain shot through the 

hedrt of the ex-fireman, who, alas! would 
never run to the old familiar sound. 

Stifling a pang of regret for his crippled 

condition, he listened to the bells, and 
noted with a nameless dread that the fire 
was in his own district. 

The crippled soldier and ex-fireman 
trembled as he remembered that young 

Ralph, his only child, was alone in the 

house, perhaps asleep, his mother being 
absent with a sick relative. As fastashis 

crippled condition would permit, the now 
alarmed father hastened forward to find 
—oh, horror! —it was indeed his own 

peaceful home that was a prey to the de- 
vouring element! 

The house was a wooden structure, and 

the fire had gained great headway before 
the engines reached the spot, and now it 
seemed impossible for human agency to 

rescue aught within the burning pile. The 
frantic father would have rushed, crippled 
and helpless as he was, into the building, 

but for the bystanders, who forcibly pre- 
vented him. 

Ralph Fenton’s agony had reached a 
black despair, when a groan went up from 
the horrified crowd, as little Ralph appear- 
ed just then at an upper window. The 
boy’s voice could not be heard, but the 
slender form was plainly visible to the 

spectators ; causing them to groan at their 
own impotency. 

Suddenly a dark form yushed from the. 
crowd and disappeared in the burning 
building, that now was in momentary 

danger of falling in. The seconds seemed 
hours until little Ralph, was seen to fall 
backward. An exclamation of agony 

escaped the father’slipsand he sank down 
insensible. 

The crowd held their breath with hor- 
ror as the front wall was seen to totter 

when out through the flames rushed the 
dark form, bearing the child closely wrap- 

ped in his arms. A shout of rejoicing 

broke from the multitude, and many 
rushed forward to assist Black Joe and 
his charge. Just as Joe had reached a 

place of safety, with the boy still in his 
arms, the building fell with a loud crash. 

‘When the father awoke to conscious- 
ness, he found his boy safe, and uninjured 

saved from a dreadful death by the same 
black hands that had clasped his baby 

form in unutterable terror on the day of 
the riot. Poor black hands that were so 
terribly buried, and now useless. The 
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crowd —and once so nearly sacrificed 
poor Black Joe —now took a generous 
turn and soon a purse was raised for the 
brave hero. Nor was tender nursing 
wanting for him either, as the grateful 
parents made him their especial care. 
Ralph Fenton and his wife made them- 

selves another home where Black Joe was 
kindly sheltered, and as the merry sound 
ofa boyish voice rang through the house, 
the father shuddered as he wondered, 
what would have been the end if Black 
Joe had died on the day of the riot. 

AN EPISODE. 

“Horrible, horrible I” cried the Obitu- 
ary Editor, dropping into his chair. 
“What's horrible?” asked the Humor- 

ous Man. “What's the matter ?” 

“ Matter I” shouted the Obituary Editor, 
“matter ? The Steenth National bank has 
just been forced to close its doors!” 

“The Steenth Nat — Great Heavens!” 
cried the Humorous Man, striking an F. 
Opper attitude. “Great Heavens! that 
means beggary for me!” 

“Oh, I hope not!” condoned the Obitu- 
arist, in a violin-cello voice. “I hope it 
ain't so bad as that I”’ 

“Yes, it is! All my hard-saved earnings 

were deposited in that bank. My wife 
will have to take in washing!” and he 
wept several weeps. My children will 
have to go begging, and I—I will be 
forced to sell ‘Kreutzer Sonata’ and foun- 

tain-pens on the streets I” 
“Oh, it can’t be,” said the Obituary 

Editor, wiping his eyes on a mourning- 

bordered handkerchiefscented with musk. 
“Let us hope for the best!” 
“It is no use, no use at all!” moaned 

the unfortunate funny man. “I am ruin- 
ed. But tell me —tell me what caused 
the bank tosuspend ? Was it an unexpect- 
ed run?” 

“ Who said the bank had suspended ?” 
asked the maker of angels’ wings, “who 
said anything — ” 

“Why, you did! You said that the 
bank had been forced to close its doors, 
didn’t you ?” 

“Yes, but—" 
“ But what ?” 

“The doors were closed to keep out the 
cold air. Terrible draught around the 
corner, you know!” 

And the funny man, stifling his tears, 
sat down and wrote a fifty cent joke on 
the subject, while the obituary editor 1e- 

turned to his den and proceeded to call 
old Skinflint, who had just died because 
he was too miserly to buy himself medic- 

ine, a “model of charity and benevolence.” 

AN EXTRAORDINARY WALK. 

A remarkable pedestrian feat has been 
performed by a lieutenant in the Russian 
army, Alexander Ivanowitch de Winter 
by name. He set out from the Russ-Ger- 
man frontier and arrived in Paris on Sun- 

day, Jan, 30th, having walked all the way, 
a distance of over 2,000 kilometers or 1,240 
miles in 39 days. Although impeded by 

frost and snow he accomplished an average 

record of 50 kilometers or 31 miles per 
day, his longest distance in one day being 
50 kilometers and his shortest 30, on a 

day when he was indisposed. ,It appears 
that at Dresden and Metz he was rather 

cooly received by the German officers, 

but in France at the present moment it is 
the fashion to be Russophile, so the offi- 
cers of the 8th regiment of Dragoons re- 
solved to give the Russian comrade in 
arms a reception which would contrast 
strikingly with that which he had ex- 
 perienced at the hands of his Teutonic 
brethren. Lieutenant de Winter is a 
thorough typical Tartar. He is a airy, 

active man, with keen blue eyes, a short 
flat nose, a drooping mustache, and an 

expression of great energy and determina- 
tion. He was the hero of the hour in 
Paris. On his arrival there he was fol- 

lowed by an eager and excited throng 
‘shouting, “ Long live Russia,” to which he 
responded by calling out, “ Yes, long live 
France, long live Paris.” 

FLIRTED WITH THE PREACHER. 

Rev. Mr. Milligan, of Pennsylvania, 
who is a candidate for the pastorate of 

the Covenanter church in the little ham- 
let of Coldenham, in Orange county, Ont., 
and who was invited to deliver a trial 
sermon there on a Sunday, startled the 

congregation in the midst of the delivery 
of the sermon by saying: 

“I regret to state that I am an exceed- 
ingly nervous man, and am annoyed by a 

young lady in the congregation who has 
been endeavoring to flirt with me this 
morning. I have neither the time nor 

inclination to return the compliment at 
this time, but may do so later.” 

These words fell like a thunderbolt upon 
the Covenanters, more especially as this 
departure from theology was made while 

the eyes of the pastor were steadfastly 
fixed on those of a blushing young lady, 

who is noted for her good looks and is 
regarded as the belle of Coldenham. 
When the services were finished there 

was a lively bustling of dresses down the 

church aisles and out into the country 
road, and more than one fair Coldenham 

damsel was willing to accept the pastor's 
rebuke as a personal allusion. Neverthe- 
less the episode has had a tendency to 
popularize pastor Milligan, and the 
chances point towards his becoming the 
permanent preacher at the little Orange 
county Covenanter church. 

GIRLS FIGHT OVER A BEAU. 

A lively young man of the country 
hamlet of Chester, Me., sparked two 
pretty girls, Miss Ditmar and Miss Auch- 

etis, who labor at ivory working in Bates’ 

shop there, and each maid told the other 
about her devoted beau. “Who is he?” 
“Who is he?” asked both . girls in a 

breath, and they each named the swain. 
Thereupon there was a warm discussion 
between them that quickly merged into a 

rattling sparring match. The fight lasted 
fifteen minutes and was witnessed by 
twenty shopmates of the fair pugilists. 

The fighters scratched each others faces 
teriffically, their hair was pulled into 
witch tangles, their trim jerseys were 

ripped and their bodies battered and 
bruised. Finally Miss Auchetis got a 
flerce grip on the other girl’s long locks, 

yanked her off her feet and then sat on 
the body of her fallen foe. Now the fore- 

man of Bate’s shop has discharged both 
girls and the fickle beau is going with an- 
other maid. 

THE FOOLS NOT ALL DEAP YET. 
Even a blind man can see that more 

clearly than daylight, or else why should 
so many continue to use ill smelling, oily, 

and often useless preparations for the re- 
lief of pain, when a preparation just as 
cheap, elegant, more powerful, and pene- 

trating as Nerviline is can be purchased 
from any dealer in medicine? Nerviline 
cures instantly aches and pains. Nervi- 

line is the most efficacious remedy for in- 
ternal pains. Nerviline applied external- 

ly subdues the most intense pain almost 
sudden impulse that so often moves a at once. 

JOCKO WENT TO CHURCH. 

A Young Woman Greatly Discomfitted 
by an Imitative Anthropoid. 

“Where did I get Jocko, my monkey ? 

Well, sir, thereby hangs a tale as long as 
Jocko’s own,” said Mr. Brown of Altoona, 
Pa., to a correspondent of the St. Louis 

Globe-Democrat. “Jocko belonged to a 
lady I call Aunt Jessie, who lives in the 

next county, and was very fond of him 

for all his tricks, though her daughter, 
Miss Lizzie, hated him intensely because 

of the same. The monkey seemed to 

understand this, and in revenge would 
tease the girl in every way possible—steal 
her things, her hair, mimic her 

gestures — until her life was fairly a bur- 

den. Still her mother was so attached to 
the animal that she did not insist on his 
being gotten rid of till one day last sum- 

mer, when I was on a visit to them, and 
Jocko was guilty of a trick that made Miss 

Lizzie rebel at last. 
“She had dressed hurriedly for church 

—it was Sunday -—and had gone off 

leaving drawers and boxes open and with- 
out securing her door, which was nece- 

sary to keep Jocko from inspecting the 

contents of every nook and cranny. For 
all her haste, however, she was detained 

on her way and was some minutes late by 
the time she arrived at the church. Asshe 
entered a burst of laughter greeted her, so 

involuntary and irrepressible as to nearly 
cause her to sink through the floor with 
mortification. Hastily glancing behind 

her she saw Jocko — yes, you rogue, you 
know I'm talking about you — prancing 
after her with an absurd mimicry of her 

rather stiff carriage, on his head one of 
her bonnets, which had eclipsed one eye 
and waddled ridiculously as he walked 
with one paw holding a large neck-hand- 

kerchief about his slim waist like a sweep- 
ing skirt, while in the other he carried 
a Japanese fan. But, worst of all, the 

scamp had found the box of water-colors 
and had daubed his face a bright scarlet 
and had powdered his wicked head with 
chalk. 

“Poor Miss Lizzie, in her mortification, 
tried to catch the monkey, who fled from 

her up the aisles, where he was attacked 
by the ushers with canes and umbrellas ; 

but, flying from them he sought refuge 

among the heavy oak beams ornamenting 
the ceiling of the church, and sat chatter- 

ing there during the rest of the services. 
Poor Miss Lizzie was so disconcerted and 
nervous over the affair that she did not 

remain, but went home at once to insist 
on Jocko being gotten rid of. On my 

signifying that I would like to have him 
he was very joyfully given over to me, 
and here he is. Miss Lizzie says she 
could have forgiven him all except the 

red paint, for she can never convince her 
friends, especially her lady friends, that 
the material used was a water color, not 

rouge. Come off my shoulder, bad Jocko, 
and bow to the gentleman.” 

SALISBURY’S®*PROGRAM. 

Information touching the English cabi- 

net’s discussion of a program leading up 
to the dissolution of parliament has 
reached the ministerial ranks, arousing 
increased expectancy of an appeal to the 
country in the autumn. Efforts to get a 
definite assurance from the members of 
the cabinet have been met simply by ad- 

vice to be ready. Wm. H. Smith, first 
lord of the treasury; chancellor of the 
exchequer, Goschen; president Hicks 

Beach, of the board of trade, and presi- 
dent Chaplin, of the board of agriculture, 

believe the time opportune to test the 

fortunes of the party in a general election. 
Secretary Balfour and Mr. Ritchie, presi- 

dent of the local government board, oppose 
the idea, the former desiring first to force 
the passage of an Irish local government 

meagure. 
Lord Salisbury is believed to favor the 

autumn as the fitting time to go to the 
country if he can settle the Behring sea 

dispute with the United States. In the 
opinion of the foreign office critical times 
are pending through the trouble in New 
foundland and the Egyptian occupation 
reaching a climax, which Lord Salisbury’s 

Fabian tactics have hitherto averted. It 
is deemed impossible to protract negotia- 
tions with France. 

The liberals have already completed 
their preparations for the coming contest. 

The local candidates have been selected 
and their central election fund is ample. 
The conservatives are not so well organ- 
ized. 

“ASTOUNDING STATEMENTS. 

When we attempt to show how far 

matter can be divided the brain refuses 

to grasp the infinity. A pin’s head isa 
small object, but it is gigantic compared 

to some small animals of which millions 
would occupy a space no larger than the 
head of a pin. These tiny animals must 

contain organs and veins, etc., and those 
veins are full of blood globules. So these 
infinitesimally small animals must have 
millions of globules in their blood also. 

This we see to what extent, far beyond 

what our senses have power to grasp, 
matter can be divided. 

But there is something even more aston- 
ishing than this. It is stated that there 
are more animals in the milt of a single 

codfish than there are men in the world, 
and that one grain of sand is larger than 
4,000,000 of these animals, each of which 

must be possessed of life germs of an 
equal amount, which would grow up as it 

grew to maturity. This carries us back 
again, and 

Imagination’s utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

Or take other interesting facts: One 
hundred threads of the silkworm must be 
placed side by side to make up the thick- 
ness of a line about one-twenty-fifth of an 
inch, and metals can be drawn out to such 
exceeding fineness that 1,200 of the fine 
wires will occupy only the space of 100 
silkworms’ threads. 

There's a patent medicine which is not 
a patent medicine — paradoxical as that 
may sound. It's a discovery! the golden 
discovery of medical science! It’s the 
medicine for you-— tired, run-down, ex- 
hausted, nerve-wasted men and women; 
for youlfsufferers from diseases of skin of 
scalp, liver or lungs —its chance is with 
every one, its season always, because it 
aims te purify the fountain of life — the 
blood — upon which all such diseases de- 
pend. The medicine is Dr. Pierce’s Gold- 
en Medical Discovery. The makers of it 
have enough confidence in it to sell it on 
trial. That is—you can get it from your 
druggist, and if it doesn’t do what it's 
claimed to do, you can get your money 
back, every cent of it. 
That's what its makers call taking the 

risk of their words. 

Tiny, little, sugar-coated granules, are 
what Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets are. 
The best Liver pills ever invented ; active, 
yet mild in operation ; cures sick and bili- 

_} ous head-aches. One a dose. 

siTHE BOY MICHAEL ANGELO. : 

First Work of the Great Artist — How 

He Received a Suggestion. 

One afternoon the Duke Lorenzo de 
Medici in walking through the garden 

came upon young Michael Angelo, who 
was busy chiseling his first piece of sculp- 
ture, says Alexander Black in the January 

St. Nicholas. The duke saw in the stone 
the face of a faun, which the boy was 
copying from an antique mask, but which, 
with his usual impatience of imitation, he 
was changing so as to show the open lips 

and teeth. “How is it,” said the duke, 

drawing closer, “that you have given your 
faun a complete set of teeth? Don’t y&1 
know that such an old fellow was sure 

have lost some of them?” Michael An- 
gelo-at once saw the justice of the criticism. 
Artists are not always ready to receive ad- 

verse comment. Michael Angelo himself 
was quick-tempered and hard to move. 

A hot word to one of his boy companions 

on a certain occasion brought so severe a 
blow in the face thatall trathful portraits 

of Michael Angelo have since had to show 
him with a broken nose. But the duke’s 
criticism was kindly given, and was plain- 

ly warranted, and the young sculptor 
could hardly wait until the duke walked 
on before beginning the correction. When 

the duke saw the faun’s face again he 

found some of the teeth gone and the 

empty sockets skilfully chiseled out. 

Delighted with this evidence of the lad’s 

willingness to seize and act upon a sugges- 
tion, and expressed anew by his artistic 

skill, the duke made inquiries, learned 

that Michael Angelo had borrowed stone 
and tools on his own account in his eager- 

ness to begin sculpture (he was at first set 
at drawing from the statuary), and ended 
by sending for the boy’s father. The re- 

sult of the consultation was that the duke 
took Michael Angelo under his own 
special patronage and protection, and was 
so well pleased after he had done it that 

no favor seemed too great to bestow upon 
the energetic young artist. Michael An- 

gelo, then only fifteen, not only received 

a key to thé Garden of Sculpture, and an 
apartment in the Medici palace itself; but 

had a place at the duke’s table. In facta 
real attachment grew up between Michael 
Angelo and the duke, who frequently 

called the boy to his rooms, when he 
would open a cabinet of gems and intaglios, 
seek his young visitor's opinions and enter 
into long and confidential talks. 

A NEW AMUSEMENT. 

To present this entertainment success- 
fully requires some little expenditure of 
time on the part of the hostess, but she 

may easily find willing aids at this season 
of leisure. Let her first request a dozen 
or more of her friends to prepare some 

simple, inexpensive article of fancy work, 

or a small gift which may be purchased 
in a store, and let this be wrapped up 
carefully in a paper parcel or box. The 
other requisite of the game is a supply of 

rather strong cord in long pieces. Several 
balls of cord or twine may doubtless be 
found at the store. 

Tie one of the prize packages firmly to 
one end of the cord, and, having secured a 
room which need not be open until the 
entertainment begins, conceal the parcel 
in some easily found nook, perhaps be- 
hind a picture or under the table,or under- 

neath the chair seat, taking care to fasten 
it well in its place of hiding. Now, as 

your ball of cord slowly unrolls, wind it 
about chair legs,door knobs, to the chande- 
lier, the tops of picture frames, to curtain 

cornices and lambrequins, anywhere at 

all, but let it extend to all parts of the 
room, and when the line is of good length 

fasten the end to the door knob, for con- 
venience until the others are arranged. 
Ifyou -have several colors of cord so much 

the better. 

Treat each package, whether full or 
empty, in the same way. A half dozen 
ladies will arrange the cords together,and 

when you have prepared as many cords 
as you have invited guests, twining and 
intertwining them in any possible or im- 
possible way, the room will look like a 
labyrinth of strong cobwebs. Very great 

care must be taken to secure the cord to 
the package,and ¢o tie or otherwise safely 
confine it in its hiding place,otherwise your 

labor and the pleasure of your guests will 
be lost. 

When a number of cords, 25 or 80, we 

will say, have been arranged,they may be 
kept together in a variety of ways until 
needed. The room may suggest the best 
arrangement for each hostess. If each is 

in turn, wound around a reel or large 
spool, or if all be wound together on one 

ball, they may be easily unrolled. When 
the door is open for the guests, to each in 
turn is given the end of a cord, and he is 

directed to follow the line, winding as he 
goes, until he reaches the end. When 20 
or 30 people are thus engaged in disen- 

tangling and uncrossing so many cords 
the room presents a lively appearance. 

Each is intent on finding his own prize,and 

all sorts of amusing mishaps occur. 
When a package is found all the seekers 

are allowed to pause in their task to in- 
spect it and congratulate the finder. A 

player who has finished hisown cobweb is 
at liberty to pick up any other which may 
have been dropped inadvertently. Rules 

are flexible, and may be greatly varied to 

suit the occasion and the age of the part- 
icipants. Any one may intimate to the 

hostess to whom the cord leading to her 
prize shall be given. When the room has 

been arranged the disentangling may oc- 
cupy two or even three hours. 

THAT HISTORIC APRON. 

At the first election held in the terri- 
tory of Wyoming after the right to the 

ballot was secured to women the first 
woman who voted was Mrs. Sawin, a lady 

more than seventy years old. She stood 

on the steps of the court house in Laramie 
City and waited for the polls to open that 

she might claim the honor of being the 

first woman voter. All her friends cheer- 
fully accorded her the privilege which she 

so highly prized. A few weeks later an 
apron festival was given for the benefiit 

of the old Literary and Library association. 

The aprons were sold at auction, and 
the “oldest inhabitants” of Laramie tell 

how Mrs. Sawin’s apron was purchased by 

a gentleman from Washington, who gave 
$10 for it, and who declared afterwards 
that he would have paid $50 rather than 
not have secured the apron belonging to 

the first woman voter of the United States 
and of the world. 

PILES! PILES! ITCHING PILES. 

Symproms — Moisture; intense itching 

and stinging; most at night; worse by 
scratching, Ifallowed to continue tumors 

form, which often bleed and ulcerate, be- 
coming very sore. SWAYNE'S OINTMENT 
stops the itching and bleeding, heals ul- 
ceration, and in most- cases removes the 

I tumors. At druggists, or by mail, for 50 

1 cents. Dr. Swayne & Son, Philadelphia. 

BIRTH OF A NEW NATION. 
A Union of the South Sea Colonies 

will be formed 

Monday March 2, was a memorable day 
in the history of the British Empire. 
The representatives of the Australian con- 
tinent met in Sydney and framed a con- 
stitution for their federal government. 
Tasmania will be included in this great 

confederation of the Southern seas, and a 
large share of New Guinea will also be- 
long to it as a subordinate territory. 

Sydney, as the mother city of Australian 

colonies, has been well chosen for the 
gathering. It isunderstood that Sir Henry 

Parkes will probably be selected as the 
president of the convention. The idea of 
a federal constitution with a legislature 

and executive was his and to his energy 
is due the successful initiation of the 
mighty scheme. The various colonies are 

each to be represented by the premier or 

some other man almost equally prominent. 
It is understood that a union will not be 

accomplished without difficulties, and the 
principal difficulty is believed to be the 
question of free trade and protection. 

Most of the colonies are now protectionist 
as against each other and the rest of the 
world. Victoria especially is ultra-pro- 

tectionist. It is believed, however, that 
the result will be the reference to the 

federal government of the tariff question 
with the reservation that there shall be 

free trade between the colonies. The 
federal government will probably be en- 

trusted with the customs tariff, regulation 

of external trade and commerce, defence, 
posts and telegraphs, marriage and di- 

vorce, currency and ‘banking, fisheries, 
beacons and buoys, quarantine, patents, 
census and statistics. ~The example of 

America is already being quoted as to the 

wisdom of federation,and the proceedings 
of the convention that framed the United 
States constitution are being closely 

studied by Australian statesmen. New 
Zealanders believe that owing to their 
isolation they cannot get along without 

British protection, and they apprehend 
that the Australian union is a first step 

to separation from Great Britain. This 
is disclaimed by Australians generally. 
There is but little doubt that New Zea- 

land will start out with a fine fleet of 
war vessels, now being built in Great 
and for the Australian colonies, so that 

Britain at the expense of the inauguration 
of the new government, when it comes, 

will be a most imposing spectacle, both 
by land and see. 

h 

NOT DRIVEN TO IT. 

The following pitiful story is from the 
columns of the daily newspapers, and is 

given with very little alteration except in 

the names. It carries an especial signifii- 
cance to every young girl who is forced to 
earn her own living. 
A young woman of nineteen, whom we 

shall call Jenny Darr, the educated 

daughter of a mechanic, supported her- 
self as a book-keeper in a large store until 
last winter, when she was attacked by 

rheumatism, and forced to go into a hos- 
pital. When discharged,she again found 

work, but in a week or two again became 
ill and returned to the hospital. She was 
released in September, but now found it 
impossible to secure a place as either 
book-keeper or saleswoman. 

She was fully competent to do the work 
which she sought, but every place was 

full. She went from shop to shop in 
search of employment, meanwhile selling 
or pawning all that she had to keep her- 
self alive. 
“At last,” we are told, “finding that 

her choice must lie between death and 
dishonour, she wrote a word of farewell 
to her friends, and swallowed a sleeping- 

draught which put an end to her sorrows.” 
She was found dead in her bed in the 

morning, and her pathetic story was told 

in all the newspapers, with comments 

upon the “cruelty ofa social condition 
which drove a young girl to suicide.” 

The story is pathetic; but the false 
sentiment with which it is clothed is 
-calculated to do great harm to girls who 
read it; for it is not true that the social 
condition of any American city drives a 
young girl to commit suicide to avoid a 
dishonourable life. 

On the day on which this girl ended 
her life because she could not find work 

as a clerk or saleswoman, hundreds of 

housekeepers in the city where she died 
were offering a home and high wages for 

competent help in their households. She 
chose, not between death and crime, but 
between death and work of a lower grade 
than that to which she was accustomed. 

She was a victim not to cruel fate, but to 
the unreasonable dread of losing caste by 
her work. 

BUFFALO BILL COMING 

with his Wild West Show causes immense 

excitement, nearly equal to that caused 
by the introduction of that wholesome 

and pure article known as the Imperial 

Cream Tartar Baking Powder. Sold by 
all grocers. 

THE BUSIEST RAILWAY STATION 
ON EARTH. 

If you want to see what the traffic of 

London is like go to Clapham Junction. 
The rails lie together like the wires on a 

grand piano. System and organization 
have done their best, and sixteen hundred 
trainsa day run over them. It is a bewild- 
erment. In and out, coming, going, slow 
trains and fast trains; one side of you 
halts a train, and while you watch its 

wheels slowing an express rushes past on 
the other side like a tornado of iron — 
a rush, a blast of wind that almost takes 
your breath or draws you into its eddy, a 

torrent of carriage windows, and you see 
the rear of the last carriage shrinking be- 

fore your eyes as it leaves you, and the 
fast express has come and gone in a space 

of time which you hardly find on the 

dial of your watch. Up and down the 

lines you see signal post, arms working by 
day, by night lamps green, red, white,the 
language of the railway, but no confusion; 
every man knows his place, or forgets it 

at his bodily peril. You ask the official 

when your train is due. “In two minutes,” 

and as the clock hands point the train 

comes. He knows to a second when it 

left the last station, whether it be up to 

time or behind it; every moment is re- 
corded, and every train has its place and 
moment. A tunnel way for passengers 

connects the numerous platforms, so that 

no one is allowed to cross the rails except 
the officials,who grow foolhardy, and now 
and then come to grief. It is a saying of 
the denizens about Clapham Junction 

that on the average, one man is killed 

every six weeks. One wonders, after 
having watched the traffic for half an 
hour, that some one is not killed every 

day. 

Middle aged people, when you were 

babies, Johnson's Anodyne Liniment was 
then very old, 


