
orca 

THE HERA 
VOL. 11., NO. 8. 

D. 
FREDERICTON, N. B., MONDAY, FEBRUARY 2, 1891. 

Oa, 

os 
14 

$1.00 PEK YEAR, 

HO TELS 

Queen Stree', Fredericton, N. B. 

i he HOTEL has been REFITTED AND 
PAINTwD IN THE MOST ATTRACTIVE 

80YLi. AN ELEGANT GENTLEMEN'S PAR. 
LOR, OFFICE, and BLAUTIFULLY DECuUk- 
ATED DINING kOCM on Ground Floor; 
PERFECT VENTILATION and BS8EWERAG#EL 
throughout; LARGE awd AIRY B8ELRUUMS; 
COMMGDIOUS BATH ROOMS and CLOSES 
on each floor; and is ble of accommodating 
CNE HUNDREy, GUESTS. 

It is rapidly zrowing in popular favor, and is 
to-day one of tne LEADING, as well as the 
MONT COMFORTABLE HOTELS IN THE DOM- 
INION. 
The Table is ilways supplied with every delicacy 

available {he Ccokiug ts nighly commended, and 
the stad of Attendants are ever ready to oblige. 

There are two of the largest and most convemently 
fitted up SAMPLE ROOM»s in Canada, hsviug 
-treet entrances and also conneeting with Hotel 
Qilics 
HORSES and CARRIAGER of every style are to 

te had 1t the LIVERY STABLE o! the Proprietor. 
1m:mediately jace nt to ithe Hotel. 
The “QUEEN” is centrally located, directly op- 

posite to the Steamboat and 3ibson Ferry Landings, 

and within a minute's walk of the Parliament Build- 
ings, County Registrar's Office and Cathedral. 
#r A FIRST-CLASS BARBER SHOP IN OON- 

NECTION. 

Wu. WILSON, 
Bayrister, Attorney-at-Law, 

© NOTARY PUBLIC, &c. 
Secretary-Treasurer York. 

Registrar University of New Brunswick. 

Agent Glasgow and London Insurance Co's. 

Office: CARLETON STREET. 

RAILROADS. 

, and are sold at 1s. 1§d., 2s. 

CANADIA' 7 \OLFIG 
RAILWAY. 

Division, | 

TO 

BOSTON, &c. 

THE SHORE LENE 

TO 
MONTREAL, &c. 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect October 12th, 1800. 

LEAVY FREDERICTON. 

EASTERN TAN D. 

M.-F Xp: re: 

ARD TIME, 

S.20 A. 

i. wird ne ints Noeth 
tan Juveiior, St. 

ist 
M.—For Fr de jcton Juuction an: 

RETURXIRG TG FifDERICTON FROM 
|e, John, 670, 7.55 2. ms 
A metion, 810, 
Juoetiva, 1047, a.m 
a. m., 12.45 p.m 

Andrews, 6.05, a. nm. 

1 
3.15 P. 

. m. Frelericton 

t. Rte; The hs as ie en nt. 

LEAVE GIBSON. 

M. — Mixed for 
novth, 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON, 

5.10 P. M.—Nixed from Woodstock, and points 
north. 

Ariving in 1.2 po. 

620 A. Woodstock, and points 

C. E. McPHERSON, 

Dis . Pas: Awent, 

H.P. TIMMERMAN, 

Gen’ Bupt 

ww Hi 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY, 
1889 SOMMER ARRANGEHENT 889 

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

(Bundays excepted) as follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN: 

Day Express for Hanne “and 
Campbellton... - 7.00 

Accommodaticn for Paint a 
Chene 

Fast “xpress for Halifax 
Express for Sussex 
Fast Expross for Quebec and 

Mon:ireal «ceeo tienen we wesesiise 16.35 

car runs exch way daily on express A paror 
Halifax at 8.20 o'clock wi:d £t, John Bis oe te le o 

Bie and Montreal leave St. John at 16.: 
lee;.ing ¢ r at Moncton. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT BI. 

FAX:03¢ from Sassex : 
Past Express from iontrea? wit 

Quebec. Pai ....30.60 

Fast Sxunress fom 3 
Day Exp ress from Ii: 

Camobailton...... ih 
Express from. Ks ali 1X, Picteu 

and Mulgrave. a sebione 22 30 

“he tains of th» Irteeol nial Railsay to and 
from Montreal ave liztitod by dlee vicity aud heated 
by steam from the locomotive. 

All trains wre ran by kastern Standard Time, 

Lv. POLTINGER, 

Cui ef Superintendent, 

n, apply at the ' 

RICHARDS, 
Agcut, Fredericten 

WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 

It® Effect Nov. 25th, 1839. 

ON EASTERN STANDARD | 

TIME. 
TRAINS RUN 

A PASSENGER, MAIW AN 
ve Fred rict a daiiy 

for Chatham. 

PRESS TRAIN 
wil! 

50: Manzer's 

co, 3:00 + ries | 
Ria 

0 Hine 0; 
Cli th oe, 93 30 

6:30, a.m; Chath 
Boom, 7.15; Klaci 

Ge [MRE 
Durftomn, 1% H 
arriving at Fre levi 

Conuections are 
che I. C. R:ilway for 
at Fredericton vith tl 
and all pints West me 1 for We. odstock, 

Tatton, Grand Falls, nay ston and Presque 

Isle, and with the Union 8B. K, Co, fur t. John 

and ut C Cross Cresk with Stage for Stanley 

All Tra aius wi'l Leave at Freder- 

~t and West, and 
viv for St. John 

and Arrive 

jeton Station, West E = of Bridge, iusteud of 
Gibson as he re tofore. 

All Freizht to und from Fredericton will be 

received at Fredericton Station. Freight to 

end from Gibson wiil be received ut Gibson 

Station. 
GF" Tickets can be procured at F. B. Edgecombe’s 

dry goods store. 

THOMAS HOBEN, 
Superintendent. 

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

COOKED CODFISH. 

Ask your Grocer for 

COOKED SHREDDED CODFISH, 
And Try It, 

dpi or | 

John and i 

g Pass sengers from st. Jon for Que- | 
33 and take | 

w= Parsons’ Pills 
These pills were a won- 
dertul discovery. Un- 
like any others. One 
Pilla Dose. Children 
take them easily. The 
most delicate women 
use them. In fact all 
ladies can obtain very 
great benefit from the 
use of Parsons’ Fills. 
One box sent post 
id for 25 cis. or five 

oxes for §1 in stamps. 
80 Fills in every box. 

The circular around 
each box explains the 
symptoms. Alsohow to 
cure a great variety of 
diseaser- This infor. 
mation ulone is worth 
ten times the cost. A 
handsome illustrated 
pamphlet sentfiree con. 
tains valuable infore 
mation. Send for it. 
Dr. I. S. Johnsen & 
Co., 88 Custom a 
Street, Boston, M 

We pay duty to Canada. “‘Best Liver Pill ws. it 

Make New Rich Blood 

all Complaints inecidencal to Females of all ages. 

and Rheumatism. 

HEALTH FOR ALL! 
——— 

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS AND OINTMENT. 
6 A Se 8 PILLS 

P° RIFY THE BLOOD, correct all Discrders of the Liver, 
Bowels, They invigorate and restore to health Debilitated Oonstitutions, and are invaluable in 

For Children and the Aged they are priceless. 

THE OINTMENT 

Is an infallible remedy for Bad ':9¢s, Bad Breasts, Oid Wounds, Sores and Ulcers. 1Iti8famui.. or Gia 
For disorders of the Chest it has no equal. 

FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, CCLDS, 

Glandular 8wellings, and alt 8kin Diseases, it has no rival; and for Contractea end Btiff Joimts {¢ 13s 

Stomach, Kidneys anu 

like a charm. 
| 
| 

{ Manufactured only at Professor HorLoway’'s Establishment, 

' 18, NEW OXFORD STREET, (late 533, OXFORD STREET), LONDON 

d., és. 6d., 11s., 22s., and 33s. each Box or Pot aud may be had of al 
t 7 Me ficine Venders throughout the World. 

&¥ Purchasers shou'd look to the label on the Pots and Boxes. 1 the address is not 

13.10 83 533, Oxford Street, London, they are spurious. 

‘R. C. MACREDIE, 

Ph mber, bas Fitter 
AND 

TINSMITH, 
| 

\ YOULD inform the people of Freder 
| icton and vicinity that he has re 
| sumed business on Queen Street, 

| 

GPP COUNTY (COURT HOUSE, 
where he is prepered to till ail oraers in 

ahove lines, including 

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL 

BELL HANGING, 
1:¢. Jha, | 

 MeAdam | 
sare, 10.75, | 

St. Speaking Tubes. &e. 

STEAMSHIPS. 

ALLAN LINE. 
Onder Contract with the Goverment of Canada 

and Newfoundland for the conveyar ce of 
Canadian and United States Mails, 

1690. Winter Arrangement, 1891. 
This Compan)’s EE are composed of double- 

engined, (ly de- built IgoN 81raMsk1P8. They are 
built in w- ter-tight com artments, ure unsurpassed 
for strenguli, speed and comfort, are fitted up with 
all the modern improvements that practical experi- 
ence can suggest, and have made the fastest time on 
record, 

The Steamers of the ; 

MAIL LINE TO LIVERPOOL 

Sailizg from Liverpool on THURSDAYS, and from 
Halifax on SATURDAYS, calling at Lough toile to 
receive on bho rd and land Mails and Fassengers to 
and from Ireland and *cotland, are intended to be 
despatelied as follows : 

LIVERPOOL AND HALIFAX. 
From 

Halifax. 

27th Dec 

10th Jaa 

24th do 

7th Feb 

21st do 

From 
i Liverpool. 

| 4th Deo’ 

18th do 

1st Jan 

15th do 

| 20th do 

+. PARISIAN...cev... 

CIRCASSIAN.... . 

SARLINIAN 

POLYNE-IAN..... 

CIRCASSIAN 

aud fortnightly thereafter. 

These steamers sail from Halifax about 1 p. m. 
Sata days, or as §0 n as possible after th- arriv.l 
of the Liatereslonial Railway train, due at Halifax at 
hoon, 

| Halifax, St. John's, N. F., Queenstown and 

Liverpool Service. 
From 

Halifax. 

22nd Dec 

5th Jan 

19th do 

From 
Liverpocl. 

2th Nov 

th | ec 

1 2301 do 

~~PCLYNESIAN . 

...NOV4 &CO:JAN, 

ates of Passage to Liverpool. 

| BALOON (Ace nthe to aceammedation) Shale £65 
! RELE} 
EXT2A CLAS CATING oh Pai i:1 
Cli dyer, io saloon, between 2 and 123 

i five ¢ nude 

To 

3 ears, half 

ifesme allowel a redue- 

IATE — Outw. i ous; ; Inward, pre- 

| Rates of Passage to St. John's, N.F. 
8:luon, $20; Intermediate, §15; bteerage, $6. 

GLASGOW LINE. 

Lirect siilings frem Glasgow to Halifax, 

No ¢ ttle of any deceription carried on Mail 
| ste ATCT, 

steerage Tickets iscned to and from the principal 
vig in Great B:ituin and the Continent at cheap 

ates 

| For Staterooms, Tickets, or further information 

apply to 

WH. THOMSON & CY. 

<r. JOHN 

Agents, 

N. 

m Junction with 

INTER NATIONAL S. . CO. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 

Three Trips a Week. 

FOR BOSTON. 
N and after MONDAY, May. 5th, the Steam 

O’ ers of this Corpany will Jeave St. John, for 
Eastport, Portland, and Boston, every MONDAY, 
WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY mor ning at 7.25 Btan- 
dard, 
# ¢ inesdav’s Steamer will not touch at Portland. 
eturning will leave Boston same duys at 8.30 

«. m., standard, and Portland at 5.00 p. m., for East- 
port and &¢t. John. 
Counections at Eastport with steamer ROSE 

STAN ISH, for Raint Andrews, Calais and St. 
Etephen, Freight received daily up to 5 p.m, 

Special Notice—On »nd after Aug. 16th, and up to 
and including Bept. 13th, a Steamer will leave Et. 
John for Boston direct, every SATURDAY r VEN. 
ING, at 6.25 Bt ndard time. 

C. E. LAECHLER, Agent, 

‘months, and it shows what pluc 

Reed’s Point Wharf, 8t John, N. B. 

ADAMS BROS. 

FUNERAL 
All 

FURNISHING - UNDERTAKERS, 
OPP. QUEEN HOTEL, 

TRE DE IR ICS GEN. 

Caskets, Coffins, 
Robes, Mountings, &o. 

and everything required in the Undertaking 
Business kept in stock. 

4% Special Prices for Country Orders. 

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

ADAMS BROS. 

SPECIAL NOTICE. 
T IS ONLY A SHORT WHILE 
SINCE 

LUCY & CO. 
they can now with pride boast of having 
one of the best 

Boot, Shoe, 

y 
Business in the City. This has been ac- 

and 
perseverance will do when backed by 
fair dealing and close attention to the 

bought and sold for Cash, and this is the 
real secret of their success. 
They wish to call the attention of 

bought at their Store are not only orna- 
mental, but also useful-to those who re- 
ceive them. Respectfully, 

started their present undertaking, and 

—AND— 

complished in the short space of eighteen 

wants of the people. Their goods are 

Christmas buyers to the fact that Presents 

LUCY & CO. 

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

C.C. Gli 
PAINTER, 

House and Sign Decorator. 

Tinting in OIL or WATER COLOR. 

PAPERING and GRAINING. 

EXPRESSES and WAGONS Painted at 

Short Notice. 

SHOP AND RESIDENCE: 

59 Brunswick Street. 

NEW YORK 

STEAMSHIP CO. 
THE REGULAR LINE. 

THE IRON STEAMSHIP, 

VALENCIA, 
1600 tons, (Capt. F. O. MILL} R), will leave 

COMPANY’S WHARF, 
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 

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

DAY at 5 p. m., 

For Cottage City, Mass., As 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 ia the Maritime Provinces. 

CHEAPEST FARES AND LOWEST 

RATES. 
Shippers and importers save time and money by 

ordering goods forwarded by \he New York tteam- 
ship Company. 
Through 'lickets for sale at all Btarions on the 

Inte colonial Railway. 
For further information address 

X. L. NEWCOMB, 
Genersl Managey, 63 Broadway, New York 

Or FRANK ROWAN, Agent, 
N.Y.r.8, Co's wharf, rear of Custom House, St. 

John, N. B, 

Rear of 

HER MAJESTY'S HOUSEHOLD 
Some of the Royal Menu Served up by 

the Queen's Cook. 

The tea consumed by the Royal house- 

hold in England is always at a quaint,old 

fashioned shop in Pall Mall, and has been 

bought there during the reigns of Queen 

Victoria's five predecessors. It costs 5s 

4d a pound, and was for a long time well 
known as “Earl Grey’s mixture,” this 

nobleman having recommended this 
particular mixture to her Majesty. When 
a dinner is given at Windsor or Bucking- 

ham Palace, fish to the extent of £60 is 
ordered,but for an ordinary family dinner 

three kinds of fish are put on the table, 
whiting being almost invariably one of 

them. A sirloin of beef is cooked every 

day, and is put on the sideboard cold for 
luncheon. The Queen takes after her 

dinner one water biscuit and a piece of 

Cheddar cheese ; the Prince of Wales eats 

a bit of Gorgonzola with a crust of home 

made bread. The tea, the cheese,and the 
royal bed are always taken along when- 

ever the Queen travels. Her Majesty's 
wine, which is well known to be incom- 

parable, is kept in the cellars of St. James 
Palace, and is sent in basketfuls of three 

dozen to wherever she may be, this being 

done more for the household and guests 
than for herself,as when alone she drinks 

only very weak whiskey and water with 
her meals, by her physician's orders. At 

banquets, however, she takes two glasses 
of Burgundy. The clerk of the royal 

kitchens,who always carves, receives £700 
perannum, the head chef the same salary 

and the confectioners £300 and £250. 
ENGLISH OXTAIL SOUP. 

Oxtail soup is another xich English 

soup, which, however, may be traced to 
the culinary skill of the poor French 

Huguenots who came to England and 

who first began to make use of this part 
of the animal, which was then thrown 

away. This is a dark thick soup. The 

‘joints of the tail are fried and sometimes 
glazed and served in it. If properly made 

it is one of the most delicious of all soups. 

Cut a small oxtail into pieces, wash it 
thoroughly, put a teaspoonful of butter in 

a saucepan, and when it is melted and 
hot add tne pieces of oxtail and fry them 

till they are a rich brown. Add to them 

one quart of clear brown beef stock. Take 

for a dark sauce two carrots, one sprig of 
thyme, one bayleaf, six whole peppers, 

three whole cloves, a couple of ounces of 

ham, a few scraps of veal, if you have it, 

two sprigs of parsley and a half bunch of 

parsley roots. Wash the ingredients and 

chop them up; they should not make 
overa cupful. When done add a teaspoon- 

ful of fat, butter or chicken fat fried out. 

Toss all these ingredients together in a 
saucepan till brown, add a tablespoonful 

of flour and then two quarts of any stock. 
Let this mixture simmer for two hours. 

Strain this sauce, but use only a pint in 

the oxtail soup. The remainder is useful 

as a foundation to any rich sauce where 
stock is needed, or it can be used alone as 

a sauce for mutton chops or any meat re- 

quiring a rich, dark sauce. It can be kept 
a long time. Let the oxtail cook in the 

clear beef stock and dark sauce for one 

hour,then add a teaspoonful of Worcester- 
shire sauce and a sprig of thyme, a branch 

of soup celery, one bayleaf, four sprays of 

parsley and two cloves. Let the soup 

boil an hour longer, and ten minutes be- 
fore taking it up, if it is not thick enough 

to coat the spoon a little, add a spoonful 

of browned flour. 

A FRIENDSHIP TABLECLOTH. 

The idea of a “friendship tablecloth ” 

comes from England. Such a cloth isa 
small affair used at five-o’clock teas. The 

centre of ecru linen is encircled by a broad 

border of linen canvas. On this canvas 

ground, various friends of the owner are 

asked to embroider their initials in silk, 
crewels or cotton, as suits their fancy, in- 

terlacing the letters or making-them separ- 
ate. The result is a sort of harlequin 

effect in coloring and style, which, like a 
well-made crazy quilt, has some pleasant 

surprises in color. But do not imagine 
this isall “ hit and miss” work ; nothing 

in needlework requires the exercise of 

good taste more than a well-made piece of 
crazy work ; so each person who embroi- 

ders her initials on this rather foolish 
“friendship tablecloth ” must choose her 

colors and the style of her monogram or 
initials so as to make it appear at the best 

advantage and produce a harmonious 

whole. 

RELIGIOUS OBSERVANC:=S AMONG 
JAPANESE. 

The religion of the Japanese women 

must appear very complicated and con- 
fused to their little giddy brains when 

even the most learned priests of their 

country lose themselves in their cosmog- 
onies, their symbols, their metamorphoses 

of gods in that millenary chaos upon 
which the Buddhism: of India ‘has so 

strangely foisted itself without destroying 

anything. Their most serious cult seems 
to be that of their defunct ancestors. 

These shades of familiar gods possess in 

cach household a perfumed alter, before 
which the living pray long at morning and 
night, without, however, believing abso- 
lutely in the immortality of the soul and 

in the persistence of the human ego as 
understood by our occidental religions. 

To the religious contradictions which 

baffle us must be added superstitions as 

old as the world, the strangest or the 
gloomiest, and fearful to listen to at night. 
Beings half gods and half ghost haunt the 

black darkness ; at crossways in the woods 
stand ancient idols gifted with singular 
powers; there are miraculous stones in 

the depths of forests. And to have an 

approximate idea of the faith of these 
women with small oblique eyes, one must 

reduce to chaos all that I have just said 

then try to transpose it into giddy brains 
that laughter prevents most of the time 

from thinking, and that seem at moments 
to have the heedlessness of the brains of 

birds. 

We've heard ofa woman who said she'd 
walk five miles to get a bottle of Dr. 

Pierce’s: Favorite Prescription if she 
couldn't get it without. That woman had 
tried it. And it’s a medicine which 

makes itself felt in toning up the system 

and correcting irregularities as soon as its 
use is begun. Go to your drug store, pay 
a dollar. get a bottle and try it —try a 

second, a third if necessary. Before the 
third one’s been taken youw’ll know that 

there’s a remedy to help you. Then you'll 
keep on and a cure’ll come. But if 

you shouldn't feel the help, should be dis- 
appointed in the results —you’ll find a 

guarantee printed on the bottle-wrapper 

that'll get your money back for you. 

How many women are there who'd 
rather have the money than health? 

And “Favorite Prescription” produces 

health. Wonder is that there’s a woman 

willing to suffer when there’s a guaranteed 

remedy in the nearest drug store. 

Dr. Pierce’s Pellets regulate the Stomach, 

Liver and Bowels. Mild and effective. 

RUDYARD KIPLING FREES HIS 
MIND. 

I was invited to a dinner in Honor of 
Lieut. Carlin’s bravery during the great 
storm in Apia. 
There were about forty speeches de- 

livered, and not one of them was average 

or ordinary. It was my first introduction 

to the American eagle screaming for all 
its worth. The Lieutenant’s heroism 

served as a peg from which the silver- 

tongued ones turned themselves loose and 

kicked. They ransacked the clouds of 

sunset, the thunderbolts of heaven, the 

deeps of hell and the splendor of the 

resurrection for tropes and metaphors, 

and hurled the result at the head of the 
guest of the evening. 

Never since the morning stars sang to- 

gether for joy, I learned, had an amazed 

creation witnessed such superhuman 

bravery as that displayed by the Ameri- 

can navy in the Samoa cyclone. Till 
earth rotted in the phosphorescent star 

and stripe slime of a decayed universe 

that godlike gallantry would not be for- 
gotten. I grieve that I cannot give the 

exact words. My attempt at reproducing 
their spirit is pale and inadequate. I sat 

bewildered on a coruscating Niagara of 
blatherumskite. It was magnificent — it 

was stupendous —and I was conscious of 

a wicked desire to hide my face in a nap- 
kin and grin. Then, according to rule, 

they produced their dead, and across the 
snowy tablecloths dragged the corpse of 

every man slain in the civil war and 
hurled defiance at “ our natural enemy ” 

(England, so please you,) “ with her chain 

of fortresses across the world.” There- 

after they glorified their nation afresh 

from the beginning, in case any detail 

should have been overlooked, and that 

made me uncor:fortable for their sakes. 
How in the world ‘can a white man, a 

sahib of our blood, stand up and plaster 

praise on his own country? He can think 
as highly as he likes, but this open 

mouthed vehemence of adoration struck 
me almost as indelicate. My hosts talked 

for rather more than three hours, and at 

the end seemed ready for three hours 

more. 
But when the Lieutenant — such a big, 

brave, gentle giant — rose to his feet, he 

delivered what seemed to me as the speech 

of the evening. I remember nearly the 

whole of it, and it ran something in this 
way: “Gentlemen — It’s very good of 
you to give me this dinner and to tell me 

all these pretty things, but what I want 

you to understand — the fact is, what we 
want and what we ought to get at once is 

a navy — more ships—Ilots of 'em —7” 

Then we howled the top of the roof off, 
and I for one fell in love with Carlin on 

the spot. Wallah! He was a man. 
The prince among merchants bade me 

take no heed to the warlike sentiments of 

some of the old generals. 
“The skyrockets are thrown in for 

effect,” quoth he, “and whenever we get 

on our hind legs we always express a de- 

sire to chaw up England. It’s a sort of 
fam'ly affair.” And indeed when you 

come to think of it, there is no other 
country for the American public speaker 
to trample upon. 

France has Germany, we have Russia; 
for Italy Austria is provided, and the 

humblest Pathan possesses an ancestral 

enemy. 
Only America stands out of the racket, 

and therefore to be in fashion makes a 

sandbag of the mother country and bangs 
her when occasion requires. “The chain 

of fortresses” man, a fascinating talker, 

explained to me after the affair that he 

was compelled to blow off steam. Every- 

body expected it. 
When he had chanted “The Star 

Spangled Banner” not more than eight 

times we adjourned. America is a very 

great country, but it is not yet heaven, 

with electric lights and plush fittings, as 

the speakers professed to believe. My 
listening mind went back to the politi- 

cians in the saloon, who wasted no time 

in talking about freedom, but quietly 
made arrangements to impose their will 

on the citizens. “The judge is a great 
man, but give thy presents, to the clerk,” 

as the proverb saith. 

A STORY OF WATERLOO. 

The only prisoner made by the English 
reserve at Waterloo was s French General, 
whose capture was due to a cool head and 

stout heart of a young brigade major, anx- 

ious for an adventure. During the battle 

several regiments of cavalry and infantry 
were kept in reserve, under a heavy fire 

from the French guns. Great was the 

havoc, and neither men nor horses re- 
lished the passive attitude to which they 
were condemned. While a group of young 

officers, in front of the left wing of the re- 

serve, were discussing the situation, their 
attention was attracted to a French Gen- 

eral and his staff, all on horseback, who 
were looking through their glasses at the 
Englishmen. One of the group was Cap- 

tain Halkett, a young brigade major, 
mounted on a- thoroughbred. Suddenly 

he exclaimed: “I'll lay any one five 

pounds that I will bring that French Gen- 

eral over here, dead or alive. Who'll take 
my bet?” “Done, done, done!” shouted 
several officers. 

The captain examined the saddle girths 
and his pistols. Then shouting “ Good- 

bye!” and putting spurs to his horse, he 
dashed at a furious pace across the plain 
between the British and French lines. 

His comrades followed him with their 

glasses, not speaking a word. The French- 

men opposite seemed puzzled. Believing 
that the Englishman’s horse bad bolted, 

and that the rider had lost control of him, 

they opened their ranks to-let the run-a- 
way through. Halkett steered his steed 
s0 as to graze the mounted general on the 

right side. At that instant he put his 

arm around the ¥renchman’s waist, lifted 
him bodily out of the saddle, and, throw- 

ing him over his own horse’s neck turned 

sharp and made for the English lines. 

When the general’s staff realized the 
meaning of the bold rider they dashed af- 

ter him; but he had a good start, and not 
a Frenchman dared to fire for fear of hit- 

ting the general. 

Half a squad of English dragoons, see- 
ing Halkett chased by a dozen French of- 
ficers charged them. They opened their 

ranks to let Halkett through, clored them 
up again the moment he was in the rear, 

and then forced the Frenchmen to turn 
swiftly and seek shelter under their own 

guns. Amid the maddest cheering Halkett 
stopped in front of the British lines, with 

the general half dead, but securely clasped 
in his strong arms. He jumped from his 

horse, apologized to his prisoner for the 

unceremonious way in which he had 

been handled, and, in reply to the con- 
gratulations of his comrades, said, simply, 

“Praise my horse, not me.” The cap- 

tured general was treated with the utmost 
courtesy and consideration. 

She — Do you know anything about this 

co-operative housekeeping scheme ? 
—He Er-no. We might try it, though. 

DYING BY INCHES. 
Life of a Minneapolis Boy Oozing Away 

and Physicians Helpless. 

In the home of a carpenter in South 

Minneapolis lies the emaciated form of a 
little invalid. His face is as pale as death 
and he cannot raise his hand for weakness. 
From the little body, drop by drop, is 

oozing out his life blood, and no human 

means can check the flow. 

It is a sad thing to sit by the bedside of 

a child and see it dying by inches and be 
unable to do a thing to help. That is 

what the mother of little Charlie Lind- 

strum has been doing for three weeks. 
The little boy’s life was despaired of by 

the doctors long ago. They said he was 

bleeding to death and he could not be 
sated. They speak of the poor little 

patient as a “bleeder.” 

In some families there is an inherited 
tendency to bleed profusely at the slight- 

est scratch, while a more serious wound 
is almost invariably fatal from loss of 

blood. The life fluid does not necessarily 

gush from the wound until death ensues, 

but every little artery, vein and capillary 

keeps weeping, weeping, weeping the 
tiniest drops of blood until the system is 

drained to its source, the heart, and the 

body is lifeless. 
About four weeks ago little Charlie 

Lindstrum, a crippled lad of 13, was limp- 

ing along the walk toward his home at 
No. 1,633 avenue S. Two dogs were fight- 
ing ferociously in the street. The strong- 

er brute, a savage bull dog, as the boy ap- 

proached, loosened his hold upon his 
canine foe, and without an instant’s warn- 

ing pounced upon the little cripple,seizing 

his thigh with a firm grip. When the 
lad was rescued from the dog he was car- 

ried to his home with a badly lacerated 

limb.. 
The father was out at Seattle at work, 

so the mother with her two little boys 

was alone. Not aware of the fatal organ- 

ization of her child, she applied a mother’s 

remedy, and did not call in a physician 
until three days after the accident, by 

which time the limb was swollen terribly 

and still bleeding. 

The doctors did their best for the boy, 
but every morning when they dressed 

the sore it showed no signs of healing, 

and the blood was continually oozing 
from the wounds left by the teeth of the 

dog. The father wassent for and arrived. 

The first of the week all hope was given 

up, and on Monday night the doctors said 
the little fellow couldn’t live through the 

night. But he did, and in the morning 

he seemed to rally a little. The wound 
showed some signs of healing, and the 

mother is hopeful that his life may be 
spared. 

Cases of the kind are not numerous, but 
are sufficiently so to have received the 

name of “bleeders” from physicians. In 

these cases, when once started by a wound 

the blood can seldom be checked. It had 
been noticed in this lad and his brother 
that the slightest scratch bled profusely, 

and other members of the family had 

been near to death in a similar manner 
from loss of blood. 

PERSECUTED BY A RAT. 

Dr. T. J. Richie, a physician of Beaver 

Falls, Pa. has had an experience with a 

rat during the past week which he will 

not forget. For some time recently he 
has been experimenting on rats, dogs, cats, 

and other small animals for the purpose 

of studying the process of digestion. He 

would place the animals under the in- 

fluence of chloroform then after cutting 

them open and noting the working of the 
digestive organs, would sew up the wound, 

anoint it with a healing salve and then 
let the animal go. 

On Saturday last he captured a large 

rat and placed it under the influence of 
the drug, when to his surprise, he dis- 

covered that the animal was one he had 

previously operated upon. He examined 
it for a second, and then just as he turned 

to his case to get the necessary instru- 

ment to make further investigation, the 
rat revived jumped from the table, sprang 

into the open fire place and escaped up 

the chimney. 

The doctor thinking the rat would pop 

out of the top of the chimney, ran out on 

the street to see it, but no rat appeared. 

That night as he lay asleep he was awak- 

ened by a sharp pain in his finger, and 

opening his eyes, saw a rat, which proved 

to be the one which had escaped from 
him the previous evening scamper off the 

bed and up the chimney again. He ex- 

amined his finger and found it to be badly 
bitten. He washed and bound up the 

wound and went to sleep only to be again 

awakened by the same rat biting his 

nose. He chased it away, but he got lit- 
tle sleep that night for the rat kept re- 
turning and when he attempted to kill it 

the wily little creature always success- 

fully took refuge in the chimney. 
The next night, and for several nights 

afterward, until last night, the rat dis- 

turbed his rest by its persistent and 
bloodthirsty attacks. Dr. Richie could 

not help but be curiously interested in 
the little fellow’s warfare, even though 

his experience was rather unpleasant. 
Finally he stopped up the chimney, but 

the rat managed to get out. He then 

left the door of his room open, thinking 
the rat would seize -the chance to leave 

the premises. He also eet a trap for it, 

but he didn’t catch it until last evening. 
When the rat saw the doctor it showed 

every sign of terror and when he put the 
trap on the table and brought his bottle 

of chloroform and sponge, it gave a de- 

spairing squeak, tore savagely at its ab- 

domen with its sharp teeth until the 
wound, only imperfectly healed from the 

previous operation burst open, its bowels 

pushed out, and the poor little animal 

rolled over, kicked convulsively, and died. 
It had committed suicide rather then sub- 
mit to another operation. 

MY TOOTHACHE! 

Is an exclamation heard every hour in 
the day. Toothache is the most common 
ailment of young and old, and in the ag- 

gregate inflicts more suffering than per- 
haps any other single complaint. A one 
minute cure is just what every person de- 
sires to possess. Nerviline — nerve pain 

cure—acts almost instantly in relieving 
the agony, and a sample bottlé affords a 

quantity sufficient for 100 applications. 10 
cents fills the bill. Polson’s Nerviline is 

the only positive remedy for toothache 
and all nerve pains. Sold by all dealers 
in medicine. 

Dashaway — Miss Summit, I would 

suggest that your younger brother be ask- 

ed to leave the room, as I have something 
of the utmost importance to say to you. 

Miss Summit —I am afraid he will have 
to stay, Mr. Dashaway. In affairs of this 

kind I find that Tommy's services as a 

shorthand writer are absolutely indispens- 
able. 

; 
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HAIRY AND HOOFED. 

Howard Lake, Minn., special in the St. 
Paul Globe: Of all the hideous human 

malformations ever heard of in the state 

the five-weeks old offspring of Charles and 
Sarah Miller, of McLeod county, is the 

most atrocious. Accounts of horrible 

vagaries of nature have from time to time 
been published, but the awful hoodoo of 
the village of Plato outdoes all previous 
horrors. The Millers are a young couple. 

The husband is a shoemaker, doing a fair- 

ly good business, and the Millers had 
had every reason to be well satisfied with 
the world as they found it until five weeks 
ago, when Mrs. Miller gave birth to the 

nondescript creature whose presence has 
horrified the community and conferred 

upon the parents an unenviable reputa- 

tion. The Catholic residents of the vill- 

age and country are in a ferment of excite- 

ment as a result of the statement made 

by Mrs. Miller anent happenings preced- 

ing the birth of the monstrosity. Two 

months ago, three weeks prior to Mrs. 
Miller's confinement, a Jewish peddler 
came to the house, selling oleographs of 

the crucifixion. He was told to go about 

his business,but pressed his wares in such 
a manner that Mrs. Miller became ex- 

asperated and declared that she would 

sooner have the devil in her house than 
the 

PORTRAIT OF HER SAVIOUR. 

The full meaning of the preference she 

had expressed did not dawn on the un- 

fortunate woman until she was brought 
face to face with the frightful creature to 

which she had. given birth. This child 

— or, as many persons believe, this devil 

— was born with hair all over its body 
nearly two inches long. The face and 

hands even are not exempt ; they are sim- 
ilarly coated. The features are absolutely 

fiendish in expression, and the eyes shine 
| like two little beads from beneath a pair 

of shaggy brows; it has a tail eighteen 

inches long. This infant terrible was pro- 
vided at its birth with a full set of teeth. 

Two short, sharp horns protrude from the 

gkull, and the claw-like hands are fur- 

nished with claws like those of an eagle. 

The feet are exactly like the hoofs of a 

goat, and the hair covering the body is as 

coarse as goat's hair and similar in ap- 
pearance. The creature could crawl from 

its birth, and refusing the natural sus- 

tenance of a normal child of like age, it 

left its mother’s dide sliding on its hands 

and knees all over the house, devouring 

any scraps to be found. This child devil 
is now five weeks old, and has already 

shown itself as a ferocious beast. It snaps 

savagely at the restraining hand, and the 
facial expression produced by an effort to 

curb the tendencies of the creature is 

INEXPRESSIBLY FRIGHTFUL. 

The mother is almost an imbecile as a 

result of her horrible experience, and the 

father acts as though crazed. Physicians 
are pouring into the village in dozens, and 

people from surrounding counties are ar- 
riving constantly, all anxious to see the 

freak. The authorities threaten to arrest 

and heavily fine any person known to 

spread the report; the condition of the 

mother mentally and physically being ex- 

tremely precarious indeed. A girl work- 
ing in the house, whose name is withheld 

by request, encountered the five-weeks- 

old fiend on its way down stairs. She en- 
deavored to carry it back to the room 
from which it had escaped, when the 

creature attacked her so fiercely that she 
was compelled to knock it down with a 

pitcher she was carrying. It is impossible 

that the efforts at concealment can prove 
successful, as the facts have been com- 

municated by local physicians to their co- 

workers in the cities, and every train 
brings new additions to the crowd already 

at Plato. The Catholic religion is pre- 

dominant there, and the members of that 
church are firm in the belief that the 

freak has been sent as a judgment on the 

mother for her unholy sentiment. 

THE WRECK OF THE ROYAL 
GEORGE. 

How many there are among us who re- 

member having read over and over in 

their school reading books Cowper's fa- 
mous poem, “The Loss of the Royal 

George.” The words even now are fa- 

miliar : / 

Toll for the brave, 

The brave that are no more: 

All sunk beneath the wave. 

Fast by their native shore. 

It was in August, 1782, that the great 

line of battle ship, the Royal George, lay 

off the harbor of Portsmouth, England. 

She was about to sail, with her full com- 

plement of 900 officers and men on board. 
A large number of friends, wives and 

daughters of the sailors were also on board, 

these visitors being estimated at fully 300 

or 400. Just as they were ready to sail a 

slight leak was discovered in the stern 

and a delay was made. The ship was 

“hove down” so that the carpenters could 
reach the leak. So slightly was her bal- 

ance disturbed that no one left the ship, 
and her commander, Admiral Kempen- 
feldt, was in his cabin. Suddenly a squall 

struck the ship ; she was thrown over on 

her side, the port holes admitted the sea, 

and almost instantly the huge vessel sank. 
The majority of those on board were in 

the cabins or between the decks and could 

not escape. More than 1,000 were drown- 
ed, among whom the Admiral Kempen- 
feldt. 

HOW IT FEELS TO BE A MIL- 
LIONNAIRE. 

Mr. George M. Pullman, the possessor 

of $50,000,000, recently said toa corres- 
pondent when asked how it feels to be a 
millionnaire: “I have never thought of 
that. But now that you mention it, I be- 

lieve that I am no better off — certainly 

no happier — than I was when I didn’t 

have a dollar to my name and had to 
work from daylight until dark. I wore a 

good suit of clothing then and I can only 

wear one now. I relished three meals a 
day then a good deal more than I do 

three mealsa day now. I had fewer 

cares, I slept better, and I may add, gen- 

erally, that I believe I was far happier in 
those days than I have been many times 

since I became a millionnaire. And yet 
it is a comfortable feeling to be rich.” 

ELOPED WITH HIS NEIGHBOR'S 
COOK. 

Snip Swan has eloped with his neigh- 

bor’s cook. He was so delighted with the 
bread, biscuits and cake she made with 
Imperial Cream Tartar Baking Powder 

that he fell desperately in love with her. 
He has promised however to return to his 

wife if she will use the same which she 

will do as it is the only reliable. 

WOMAN'S NEW SKIRT. 

Her pathway is always by snares begirt. 

But though ’tis expected she’ll some- 
times fall, 

If she fall to-day in her narrow skirt, 

She'll have to stay down when she's 
down; that’s all, 

PRINCE BAUDOUIN'S DEATH. 

A Sensation Created by Ugly Rumors 
Regarding the Prince's Case. 

Brussers, Jan. 23rd.— Prince Baudouin, 
nephew of King Leopold and heir to the 

throne of Belgium, is dead. He died in 

this city at 3 o'clock this morning. The 

cause of his death is alleged to have been 
an attack of bronchitis. Thedeath of the 

Prince has caused a tremendous sensation 

and creates consternation in all classes in 
Brussels. There are all sorts of rumors 

circulating, as the public was entirely un- 

aware that the Prince was ill. 
Prince Baudouin Leopold Philippe 

Marie Charles Antoine Joseph Louis was 
the son of the Count of Flanders, brother 

of King Leopold. Prince Baudouin was 

born in Brussels, June 3, 1869. He was a 

captain of Belgian carbiniers and a captain 

of Prussian cavalry, being attached to the 
Second Regiment of Hanoverian Dragoons. 

Intense excitement prevails in Brussels 

and throughout the provinces. Crowds of 

people are parading the streets or gathered 

in knots at street corners eagerly discuss- 
ing the situation. On all sides the warm- 

est expressions of sympathy with the 
royal family in this their fresh trial are 

heard. Prince Baudouin’s popularity and 
brilliant talents and the bright hopes 

centered by the Belgians on his future 

career make them feel the Prince’s loss in 
the keenest manner. The news of the 

Prince's death was withheld from his 

sister, the Princess Henrietta, a beautiful 
girl of about twenty years of age, who is 

dangerously sick from inflammation of the 
lungs. The palace of the Count of Flan- 

ders, where the Princess resides, is sur- 
rounded by a strong force of police who 

are doing their utmost to prevent the un- 
usual noise in the streets from arousing 

the suspicions of the suffering Princess. 
It was open’v asserted that the death 

of the Prince was a repetition of the sad 

circumstances surrounding the death of 

the Archduke Rudolph, the heir to the 

Austrian throne, who met his death in 

such a mysterious manner on Jan. 30,1889, 

It was added that a beautiful German 
governess who had been recentiy banished 

from the Belgian court by King Leopold 

bad been in some way connected with 

the death of Prince Baudouin. Rumor 
also had it that there had been an intrigue 

lasting a long time between the governess 
and the Prince, and the result of their 

liason is said to have been the birth of a 

child. In any case the death of the Prince 

is surrounded with mystery and specula- 

tion. The court physicians in the death 

certificate announce that the Prince's 
death was caused by hemorrhage follow- 

ing a severe attack of bronchitis. The 

physicians also assert that the; Prince 

caught a chill while watching at the bed- 

side of his sister, the Princess Henrietta, 
who has been ill for some time past. But 
the statements are far from convincing 

the people that the real cause of the 
death of Prince Baudouin has beeu given 

to the public, and the startling rumors 

already referred to are popularly believed 

to be founded on a solid basis of fact of 
some description. 

JUVENILE LOGIC. 

There was once a schoolmaster of such a 

perculiar disposition that he constantly 
reproved his favorites, and treated with a 

polite indulgence those pupils for whom 

he felt a personal indifference. “Every- 

body knows you're his pet, Harry, ” said 
one boy to another, in discussing the mas- 

ter. “I!” cried Harry, still smarting 
from an application of the ferule, “ I should 

like to know why you think that.” 

“Why? Because he bangs you about so, 
stupid!” 
Another lad, a curly-haired, sweet faced 

child, had a somewhat similar reason for 

trusting his teacher's affection. 

“Does she have any favorites?” a visi- 

tor asked him one night. 

“Well, she likes me pretty well,” an- 

swered Harry,.innocently. 
“Why, you conceited young man! 

What makes you think so?” 

“ Because she keeps. me in every night 
till 5 o’clock and lets the others go home,” 

quoth he, and so honestly that no one 

could tell whether he knew himself to be 

the most mischievous boy in school; or 

whether he really considered his punish- 
ment as a mark of affection. 

Another novel reason for discipline was 

| that vouchsafed by a third child, whose 
school record wasa grief to his parents 
and should have been to himself. 

“Tommy,” said his teacher one day, - 
in despair, “ why do you think I scold 

you so much ?” 
“Cause you get sort o’ fretful keep- 

ing school,” was the evidently honest and 

quite unexpected reply. — Youth’s Com- 

panion. 

DUKE OF BEDFORD’S SUICIDE. 

The coroner’s jury which investigated 
the death of the Duke of Bedford, London, 

formally rendered a verdict to the effect 
that the duke died from a bullet wound 
through his heart, and that he committed 

suicide while suffering from temporary 
insanity during an attack of pneumonia. 

The whole affair is shrouded in mystery: 
Five days elapsed before the duke’s death 

was registered, and the newspapers join 

in censuring the attempts of the various 
public officials concerned to hush the 

matter up. To such an extent was the 
policy of secrecy followed that even some 

of the members of the duke’s family were 
not aware of the real cause of his death 
until the facts were published in the 
newspapers. 
At the inquest it was learned that the 

duke was entirely alone when he com- 
mitted suicide, having dismissed his nurse 

just a moment before firing the fatal bul- 

let. The coroner states that the inquest 

was held at the late residence of the-duke, 
and that nothing out of the usual course 

occurred. The jury was chosen in the 

regular manner, and the house was open 

to the public. The coroner added that he 
did not know whether reporters were 

present at the inquest or not. 

“Oh, no,” and he heaved a sigh suffi- 

cient to draw his shoe strings to the top of 
his head. 

“ Oh, no ; he shook me and got another 
feller.” 

“What in the world was the cause of it?” 
replied his companion. 

“Oh, she got into the habit of eating 
starch to beautify her complexion and it 

seemed to take right hold. She got so stuck 
up that she wouldn’t speak to me.” 

“HOW TO CURE ALL SKIN DIS- 
EASES.” 

Simply apply “SwAyYNE'S OINTMENT.” 

No internal medicine required. Cures 

tetter, eczema, itch, all ‘eruptions on the 

face, hands, nose, &c., leaving the skin, 
clear, white and healthy. Its great heal- 
ing and curative powers are possessed by 
no other remedy. Ask your druggist 

for SwAYNE's OINTMENT. 


