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FREDERICTON, N. B.,, SATURDAY, JUNE 27, 1 1891. 

HOTE ELS. 

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

HIS HOTEL has been REFITTED AND 
PAINTED IN THE MOST ATTKAOTIVE 

S8TYLE. AN ELEGANT GENTLEMEN'S PAR- 
LOR, OFFICE, and BEAUTIFULLY DECOR- 
ATED DINING ROOM on Ground Floor; 
PERFECT VENTILATION and SEWERAGE 
throughout; LARGE and AIRY BEDROOMS; 
COMMODIOUS BATH ROOMS and CLOSETS 
on each floor; ang is capable of accommodating 
ONE HUNDREY GUESTS. 

It is rapidly Pog in popular favor, and is 
to-day one of ADING, as well as the 
MOST GOMFORTA LE HOTELS IN THE DOM- 

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 BAMPLE ROOMS in Canada, having 
— entrances and also connecting with Hotel 

ce. 

HE and CARRIAGES of every style are to 
bel or LIVERY STABLE of the Proprietor, 
im xi adjacent to the Hotel. 

“QUEEN” is centrally located, directly op- 
posite to the Steamboat and Gibson Ferry Landings; 
and within a ininute’s walk of the Parliament Build. 
ings, County Registrar’s Office and Cathedral. 
£4 A FIRST-CLASS BARBER SHOP IN  CON- 

NEOTION. 

$1.00 PER YEAR. 

HEALTE FOR ALLL 
——————— 

HOLLOWAY’S PILLS AND OINTMENT. 
THEE PILLS 

URIFY THE BLOOD, co; 
Bowels, Theyinv 

all Complaints incidental to. 

ct all Disorders of the Liver. 
ne and restore to health Debilitated Constitutions, and are invaluable in 
males of all ages. For Children and the Aged they are priceless. 

, Stomaoh, Kidneys and 

THE OINTMENT 

Is an infaliible remedy for Bad Usgs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounds, Sores and Ulcers. It Ge 
and Rheumatism. For disorders of the Chest it has no equal. ir 

or udu 

FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITI1S, COUGHS, COLDS, 
Glandular 8wellings, and all Skin Diseases, it has no rival; and for Contracted and Btifi Joints 1% sets 

like a charm. 

Manufactured only at Professor HOLLOWAY’S Establishment, 

18, NEW OXFORD STREET, (late 533, OXFORD STREET), L,ONDON 

and are sold at ls. 1}d., 2s. d., ds. 6d., 1l1s,, 22s., and 33s. each Box or Pot and 
Medicine Venders throughout the World. eo a ee 

4 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, 

Ww. WILSON, 

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, 
3TARY PUBLIC, &c. 

Seciwary-Treasurer York. 

Registrar University of New Brunswick. 

Agent Glasgow and London Insurance Co's, 

Offlce: CARLETON STREET. 

RAILROADS. 

CANADIAN PACIFIC 
RAILWAY. 

New Brunswick Division. 

ALL a 
RAIL 

LINE 

TO 
BOSTON, &c. 

THE SHORT LINE 
TO 

MONTREAL, &c. 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect June 1st, 189r, 

LEAVE FREDERICTON. 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

7.10. A. M.—Express for Bt. John and intermediate 
points; Vanceboro, Bangor, and points 
West; 8t. Stephen, 8t. Andrews, Houlton, 
‘Woo oodstock, and points North. 

10.40 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction,Bt. John and 
points East. 

4.20 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, 8t. John,8t. 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock,no connection 
for 8t. John Mondays. 

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON FROM 
8t. John, 6.25, 8.30 a. m.; 4,30, p. m. Fredericton 
Junction, 8. 15, a.m.; 12, 10, 5.55., p. m. McAdam 
Junction, 7.00,10.50, a. m.; 3.30, p.m. Vanceboro, 10. 
25, a. m., 2.40 p. m. Bt. Stephen, 5.45 7.45, a. m., Bt. 
Andrews, *7.20, a. m. 
*Monday and Wednesday at 5.15 a. m, 

Arriving in Fredericton at 9.15 2. m., 1.20, 6.40 p.m. 
LEAVE GIBSON. 

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

ARRIVE AT GIBSON. 

4.45 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, and points 
north. 

C. B. McPHERSON, 

Dist. Pass. Agent. 

H, P. TIMMERMAN, 

Gen’l Bupt. 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY, 

1889 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT 289 
Oe’ se: Momdas, Juno Ly 
¢{Bundays excepted) as follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE BT. JOHN: 

Day Express for a or 
Campbellton... - 7.00 

AndaimsinFdhn pi Point au 
Chene - 11.10 

Fast Bipeoss for ‘Halifax. 
E press for Sussex 
Fast Express for Quebec and 

Montreal cceeercinas ses sgseessensss 16.35 

A parlor car runs each way daily on express 
rains leaving Halifax at 8.30 o'clock and 8t, John 
at 7.00 o'clock. Passengers from Bt. Jobn for Que- 

* bhecand Montreal leave Bt. John at 16.35 and take 
leeping car at Moncton. : 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN: 

EdXress from Sussex... .. 8,30 
Fast ses ih from Montreal — 

Quebec: .e Sassen on 

Fast Expos foam ‘Halifax 
Day Express from Hee and 

Campbellton... -.20-10 
Express from Halifax, “Ploton 

and Mulgrave... 
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., 

June 8th, 1889, 

For Tickets and other nformation, apply at the 
office of 

JOHN RICHARDS, 

Agent, Frederictcn 

fal Bet JALRAY 
WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 

In Effect Dec 1st, 1890. 

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD 
TIME. 

N EXPRESS TRAIN will leave Fredericton 
daily (Bunday excepted) for Chatham. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON 

7:10 a. m; Gibson, 7:20; Marysville, 7:30; Durham, 
8:10; Cross Creek, 8:50; Boiestown, 10:10; Doaktown, 
11:25; Upper Blackville, 12:30, p. m.; Blackville, 
1:10; Upper Nelson Boom, 2:10; Chatham Junction, 
3:12; arrive at Chatham, 3:40, 

RETURNING, LEAVE CHATHAM 

:16, a. m.; Chatham Junction, 8:00; Upper Nelson 
Boom, 8:15; Blackville, 9:05; Upper Blackville, 9:40; 
Doaktown, 11:00; Bolestown, 11:50; Cross Creek, 
1:65, :m, ; Durham, 1:45; Marysville, 2: 22; Gibson, 
2:32; Wag at Fredericton, 2:35. 

nneciions are made at Chatham Junction with 
che I. C¢ Railway for all points East and West, and 
at Gibson with the C. P. Railway for all Western 
poiuts and Bt. John, and at Cross Creek with Stage 

. for Stanley. 

175° Tickets can be procured at F. B. Edgecombe’s 
dry goods store. 

THOMAS HOBEN, 
Buperintendent. 

COOKED CODFISH. 
Ask your Grocer for 

COOKED SHREDDED GODFISH, 
And Try It. 

Per 

= J i assorted sizes of CABLE 
CHAIN, from 3-16fito §7-16 of an 

inch. Just received at 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

. S. Nova Scotian. 

STEAMSHIPS. 

ALLAN LINE. 
1891, Summer r Arrangement, 1891, 

This Company’s ities oe are composed of double- 
- ined, Clyde-built BTEAMSHIPS, They are 

t in water-tight compartments, are unsu 
hire strengil, speed aud comfort, are fitted up with 
all the modern improvements that practical experi- 
ence can suggest. 

The Bteamers of the 

QUEBEC AND LIVERPOOL LINE 
Are intended to be despatched from Liverpool 
on THURSDAYS (and on and after 4th July) from . 
Montreal at daylight SATURDAYS, and from Que- 
bec on BUNDAYR, about 9 a. m., as follows : 

From 
Montreal . 

+ 24 June 

..PARIBIAN.. 
‘CIRCASSIAN. 

And weekly thereafter. 

*8. 8. Mongolian will carry cattle. Only Cabi ng 
passengers carried on voyage to Liverpool. 

Halifax, St. Johns, N.F., Queenstown 
and Liverpool Service. 

From 
Liverpool. 

20 . 
7 July . 
Ll ¥CARTHAGINIAN.. 

And fortnightly thereafter. 

*The Carthaginian will carry only Cabin pas- 
sengers from Halifax. 

Rates of Passage 1 to Liverpool. 
SALOON Ey» to accommodation et 850 to A =o 

Gilideen, in saloon, between 3'and 12 oro Sat 
fare; under 2 years, free. 
Clergymen and their families are allowed a reduc- 

tion of ten per cent. from these rates. 

INTERMEDJIATE....... EER 
STEERAGE c.cococserecccosvcssssacssss 

8. 8. MONGOLIAN. 

Reduced Cabin rates. 
Saloon — Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool, $45 

and $50. Return $95 and upwards. 
The cabin accommodations are first-class in every 

respect, and the steamer is lighted throughout by 
electricity. 

Rates of Passage to St. John’s, N.F. 
Saloon, $20; Intermediate, $15; Bteerage, §6. 

Reduced rates on railroads are allowed Allan Line 
passengers. 
Bteerage Tickets issued to'and from the, principal 

points in Great Britain and the Continent at cheap 
rates. 

GLASGOW AND HALIFAX LINE. 

Direct sailings from Glasgow to Halifax, 

HIBERNIAN..cevue eeessstesssetsssvsean 25th June 

And fortnightly thereafter. 

Glasgow, Londonderry and New 
York Service. 

(Late Sta Line Bteamers.) 
From 

New York. 
..25 June 

veel 
o “ 

“ 

“« 

And weekly thereafter. 

Bteamers marked with a *will not carry passen- 
gers from New York. 

Rates ot Passage New York to Glas- 

#35 to $50 

“Bpecial Railway fares from Glasgow to Liverpool, 
$2.50; to London, $5.00; Londonderry to Belfast, 
$1.30; to Dublin, $1.85. Passengers have their 
choice of lines and are allowed 10 days stop over 
at Glasgow or Londonderry if desired. 
For Staterooms, Tickets, or further information 

apply to 

WM. THOMSON CO., Agents, 
ST. JOHN N. BB. 

June 19 

NEW YORK 

STEAMSHIP CO, 
THE REGULAR LINE. 

THE IRON STEAMSHIP, 

VALENCIA, 
1600 tons, (Capt. F. C. MILLER), 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., Rockland, Me., Eastport, 
Me., and st. Jobn, 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 Bteam- 
ship Company. 
Through Tickets for sale at all Btations on the 

Intercolonial Railway. 
For further information address 

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

Or FRANK ROWAN, Agent, 
N.Y.8.8, Co’s wharf, rear of Custom House, St. 

John,N. B. 

Rear of 

A 361 Broadway, 
A New York. 

JOHNSON 
4NopYNE 

LINIMENT 
NLIKE An ANY Y OT &n 

patie. + 
In 1810 

Originated by an Old Family Physician. 
Think of It. In use for more HE 

tion afte! BRRrarioA Lave dana Th ble: ssed ration have Hi e: 
Every Troe should have a tchel, 

Ever Sufferer fm 
Nervous Headache, Diphtheri 
chi a, Cholera: yer, Cot 3 
Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff J 
will find in this old Anodyne relief and speedy cure, 0 

Eve ery Mother mat 
Tonsilitis, Coli 

es Colds, 
Cramps 

rg Paige able to occur 
notice. Dela: ays may cost 8 life. an) Fo Summer 

bey faint ike magic" Price 6 ta postpaid: € bot Hed 

ADAMS BROS 

FUNERAL 
AINE 

FURNISHING - UNDERTAKERS, 
' OPP. QUEEN HOTEL, 

FREDERICTON. 

Caskets, Coffins, 

Robes, Mountings, &o. 

and everything required in the Undertaking 
Business kept in stock. 

£77 Special Prices for Country Orders. 

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

‘ADAMS BROS. 

= 

LYE 
PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST. 

plead ER for use ina any. quantity, For making Boag: 
ting, nd a hundred oth 

an ed foci as al Soda, 
Bold by Al eb and Drugglsts, 

E. W. GILLETT, Toronto 

INTER NATIONAL §. §. C0. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 

Three Trips a Week. 

FOR BOSTON 
OF and after MONDAY, May. 6th, the Bteain- 

ersof this Qompstiy will leave Bt. John, for 
Eastpor oh Portland, and Boston, every MONDAY, 
he ge SDAY and FRIDAY morning at 7.25 Btan- 
ard, 
Weidnesday’s Steamer will not touch at Portland. 
Returnin ng will leave Boston same days at 8.30 

u, m., standard, and Portland at 5.00 p. m., for East- 
port and St. John. 
Connections at Eastport with steamer ROBE 

STANDISH, for Baint Andrews, Calais and Bt. 
8tephen. Freight received daily up to 8 p. m, 

Special Notice—On and after Aug. 16th; and’ tp to 
and including Sept. 13th, a Steamer will leave St. 
John for Boston direct, every SATURDAY LVEN. 
ING, at 6.25 Btundard time. 

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

C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber. bag fitter. 
TINSMITH, 

V OULD inform the people of Freder 
icton and vicinity that he has re 

sumed business on Queen Street, 

OPP COUNTY GOURT HOUSE, 
where he is prepared to fill a1) oraers iu 

above lines, including 

ELECTRICAL END MECHANICAL 

LL HANGING, 

i Tubes, &e. 

C.C Gh 
PAINTER, 

House and Sign Decorator, 

Bog 

Tinting in OIL or WATER COLOR. 

PAPERING and GRAINING. 

EXPRESSES and WAGONS Painted at 

Short Notice. 

SuoP AND RESIDENCE: 

59 Brunswick Street. 

WANTED 
RELIABLE PUSHING MEN to sell choice 
Nursery Stock. Complete assortment. Splendid 
opportunity offered for Bpring work. My Bales- 
men have good success, many selling from §100 
0 $200 er week. Fend for Proof and Testimoni- 

als, A good pushing man wanted here at once. 
Liberal Terms, and the best goods in the market. 
Write, R. G. OL YNE, Nurseryman, Perth, Ont. 

GUARDIANS OF THE BOX. 
How the Shotgun Messenger Takes Caro 

of the Treasure. 

“ Road agents never have robbed a stage 
| that was guarded by one of Wells, Fargo 

& Cos shotgun messengers,” said detec- 
tive Thacker of the express company. But 

Mr. Thacker spoke hastily, and corrected 

himself when he remembered the rob- 

bery of the Aurora and Bodie stage, in 
1880, by Sharp, the boss road agent of 
Nevada. 

As a rule, the man with a sawed-off 
shotgun gets the best of the man who at- 
tempts to stop the stage he is guarding, 

because the robber usually hesitates to get 
himself into a murder scrape if he can 
avoid it, while the messenger is ready and 

willing to shoot on sight, and: has no pur- 
suit or legal consequences of fear. Mis- 
takes by messengers are rare, but they 

have occurred under circumstances which 
relieved the shooter from reasonable 
blame. 

The stage from Auburn to Forest Hill 
was bothered by robbers a great deal a few 
years ago, and a shotgun. messenger was 
put on to protect it. On his first trip out 

he was expecting troube because the box 
contained a large sum of money, and 

when, at a turn in the road, a man stepped 
out with a rifle in his hands, the messen- 
senger did not wait for any order to halt, 

but blazed away, and filled with buckshot 
a prominent citizen of the county. 

The prominent citizen being dead, his 
friends asserted that he had gone out on 
the road to guard a dangerous spot and as- 

sist in protecting the stage, and that the 
messenger had made a deplorable mistake 
and fired too soon. There was no evi- 
dence that the man intended to hold up 

the stage, because the messenger didn’t 
give him time to order the driver to stop, 
but there andi in Placer county who 

insinuate that is no dead sure thing that 

the messenger made such a mistake after 
all. They say that a man who.goes out 
on the road with a rifle to assist a shotgun 

messenger in protecting a stage, without 
taking the precaution to notify the mes- 
senger that he will be there, has more 

public spirit than good sound sense, and 
their grief over his death is greatly miti- 
gated by the reflection that the number 
of fools is diminished by one. 
Black Bart was almost always success- 

ful in his attacks upon stages, but he 
didn’t fool with messengers very often. 
He made a mistake once and tried.to hold 
up the Laporte and Marysville stage when 
George Hackett was on the box. Hackett 
just missed blowing the top of his head 
off, and Bart retired into the woods with 

two buckshot in his scalp. About three 
miles further along the road another am- 
bitious road agent showed up and Hackett 
unlimbered his gun again. The second 
robber ran away leaving a trail of blood. 
Messenger H. C.Ward, who had a brush 

with road agent Miller mear Redding last 

March, and only missed killing Miller 
because the hammer of his gun was bent 
and didn’t strike the primer; has had 

several lively meetings on the road. 
In 1884 Ward was on the stage going 

from Cloverdale to Mendocino City. In 
the night two men sprang out of the 
woods and ordered the driver to stop, but 

the stage was on a steep down grade, and 
the driver couldn’t have stopped if he had 

wanted to. The selection of such a piece 
of road as the scene of a hold-up showed 

that the fobbets were amateurs and did 
not understand the art of stage robbing. 

One of them fired almost immediately 

after giving the order to halt and filled 

Ward’s hand with a lot of ragged bits of 
lead. His weapon, apparently, was & 

mugket; and in place of shot he had 
loaded it with scraps whittled from a 
bullet. 

Ward returned the fire and hit one of 
the robbers, and as he turned in his seat 

to get another shot a rifle bullet, fired by 
the second robber, plowed through the 
breast of his coat ard nade a hole in the 

driver's hat. The’ firing frightened the 
horses and they ran down the grade and 

took the coach o11t of range. Ward’s hand 

was badly mangled, but not ini 4 

(disabled. 
News of the robbery was wired that 

hight to San Francisco, and the next day 
detective Thacker went tothe scene to in- 
vestigate the affair. He was joined by 
Doc Stanley, sheriff of Mendocino, and 

the wounded messenger. 
The three officers spent abotit a week 

in the mountains, but they never caught 

the robbers, 
John Martin of Calistoga, brother-in- 

law of Charlie Foss, and himself a noted 

stage driver, is the inventor of a method 
of knocking out road agents without the 

assistance of a shotgun messengef. Martin 
liad a job of hauling a treasure box over 
the mountains one dark night, and as 

there were no passengers he hitched to a 
light buggy a pair of well bred, mettle- 

some horses belonging to himself, instead 
of using any of the stage company’s stock. 
The horses were fleet and spirited, and 
had been trained to obey their master’s 
voice. They would stop instantly at a 

word, or spring forward in a run, and 
when Martin was behind them the reins 

and whip were scarcely needed at all. 

At a dark and lonesome place on the 

road, when the horses were jogging along 
easily, a man stepped out from the brush 
with a gun in his hand and stood directly 
in front of the team. Martin barely 
ught sight of the dark figure and sizing 

the situatidy in a flash, he leaned for- 

ward and spoke sharply to his horses. 
The spirited animals leaped ahead as if 

they had been stung, and in the first 
bound the horse on the off side struck 
the robber fairly in the breast and sent 

him down with a crash upon the hard 
road. The animal’s hind hoofs struck 
with a muffled sound, there was a low 

moan from under the buggy, and as the 
team flew along Martin glanced over his 

shoulder and caught a glimpse of a dark 
form lying motionless in the road. 

The boldness and activity of road agent 
Sharp and his partner, Dowd, on the 
Aurora line in 1880, made business lively 

for the detectives and trailers. The stage 
was held up with exasperating regularity, 
and even horsemen and foot travelers 

were stopped and robbed on the road. 

The officers engaged a number of Piutes 
to track the robbers, having a notion that 

the Indian could follow a trail like a 
bloodhound. The trail from the scene of 
one of the robberies led into a barren, 

rocky stretch of country, and the Piutes 
made slow progress in following it. They 

had to examine the rocks minutely for 

scratches and marks, and even the best of 

them found it difficult to tell what rocks 
had been disturbed. 

‘While the officers and the Indians were 
pirooting around among the rocks, Sharp 

and his partner slipped back to the road 

and held up the stage on the return trip 
at the same point. That piece of im- 
pudence aroused the express company’s 

ire, and a whole army of shotgun mes- 
sengers was ordered up to Neyada. 

Sharp and Dowd were making good 

hauls and growing rich, and they deter- 
mined to work the line for all there was 

in it while they could. They held up the 

stage from Aurora to Bodie one afternoon 
and lay in wait for the stage going the 

other way. Messenger Tobie and 4 side 
partner were put on that stage, and upon 

approaching the turn of the road where 

they expected to get into a scrape, Tobie 

got down and examined the ground. He 
found footprints and was following them, 

when he came upon a breastwork of rocks. 
Sharp and Dowd sprang out, covered him 

with their guns and ordered him back 
toward the coach. 
Tobie had left his shotgun on the coach 

and he obeyed the order. The robbers 
followed him, and kept telling him not to 
make any breaks or they would shoot. 

“Nobody is making any breaks,” re- 
plied the messenger. “ You are doing all 
the talking, and I guess youll do all the 

shooting that’s done.” As he backed up 
to the wheel of the coach, and behind the 
side lantern, Tobie whispered to his com- 
rade, “ pass down my gun.” 

He got the weapon without letting it be 
seen, and as soon as Dowd came within 

charge of buckshot into his breast and 
killed him instantly. The messenger then 

ran around the coach to get a shot at 
Sharp, but Sharp got in his work first and 
hit Tobie in the arm. The other messen- 

ger fired at random and Sharp disappeared 
.in the brush. 

The two messengers went back to a 
house beyond a turn in the road to fix up 
Tobie’s arm, leaving the driver with the 

coach. No sooner had they gone out of 
sight than Sharp stepped back into the 
road and compelled the driver to hand out 
the express box, with which he disap- 

peared. Dowd’s bank book, showing large 
deposits in the Hibernia bank, was the 
clew that led to the capture of Sharp, who 

was sent to prison in Nevada for a term of 

twenty years. Sharp is entitled to the 
distinction of being the only road agent 

who ever got away with a box guarded by 

- Wells, Fargo’s sawed-off shotguns. 

LOST THEIR HEADS. 

Chinese Pirates Executed at Kowoloon 
City. 

The China steamer which arrived 
Thursday night at San Francisco, brought 

the details of the beheading of fifteen 
Chinese at Kowoloon city, opposite Hong 
Kong, among whom were three leaders of 
the pirates who looted the steamer 
“Namoa” five months ago, killed the 
captain and mate, and secured over $30, 
000 in coin and goods. 

There were also three others of the 
pirate band executed. A great crowd 

witnessed the barbaric spectacle, which 
was made more repulsive by the cynical 
jesting of the chief pirate. All the pris- 

oners had their hands tied behind them. 
The chief executioner and his two assis- 
tants thrnst their keen swords into the 
sand and amused themselves by chaffiing 
the police. 
The pirates were among the first lot of 

prisoneis who airived, and a howl of exe- 
cration from the crowd greeted their 
appearance. 
The chief executioner, laying his had 

on the shoulder of Lai Atsat, a tall, thin 
man with keen,piercing eyes,said : “ We'll 
begin with you.” 

“ All right,” responded the pirate leader. 
“I’m number one.” He had been swear- 
in English and Chinese,one of the Chinese 
officers said, all the way to the execution 
ground. He was placed at one end of the 

square, and all the others knelt in line 
with him, : 4 
A few seconds sufficed to put them in 

order and then the slaughter began. Lai 

Atsat kept looking around at the execu- 

tioner while that worthy examined his 
sword and while he held his long, thin 
neck outstretched, he continued to speak, 

as if he wished the spectators to kriow he 
was not afraid. 

“You may kill me now,” he said, “ but 
I'll revive again.” 
“Now,don’t move,” said the executioner 

as he pulled the pirate’s pigtail out of the 
way of the sword. The kneeling man 
said something about each having his own 

luck, and as he said it the sword came 

down and he was no more. 
The others, most miserable looking 

wretches,shuddered and gave what seemed 

an unwilling look around. They had not 
long to tvait, for the brawny butcher was 
getting through his work with great 

celerity, prefacing each stroke with the 
warning “ don’t move,” and accompanying 
each blow with a vigorous utterance in 

Chinese of an expression which might be 
rendered into English as “ done for.” 
When he came to the pirate who had 

planned the expedition to seize the 
steamer, he saw that this fellow had lost 
his head. He swore roughly at him, but 

the victim was so nervous his head moved. 
The heavy sword fell on his shoulders,and 
he head did not move off. His legs 

moved cotdvulsively till the executioner, 
after cutting off the heads of others, re- 
turned and despatched him. 
The whole bloody work only occupied 

a few minutes. 
Fine photBgraphs taken of the scene 

shows the poor devils just before the 

execution and then afterward. 

TWO MEALS .A DAY ENOUGH. 

The habit of taking the meals in a hur- 
ried manner, and in too great quantities, 

cause of much of women’s weakness, and 
he inadvertently furnishes a strong de- 

monstration of the efficiency of physical 

exercise, although an advocate of ex- 

tremely conservative tendencies! “It is 
an important rule,” says he, “that we 
should digest our food thoroughly before 

we replenish the stomach. To counteract 

the effect of overeating, the gluttons of 
ancient Rome used emetics, the Parigian 
gastronomes stimulants. Dr. Alcott wants 

us to ‘leave off hungry;’ the exponents 

of the movement cure prescribe a certain 
system of gymnastic evolutions before 

and after dinner. But there is a better 
plan, which combines the virtues of the 
last and adds others to them — lengthen 
the interval between meals. Two meals 

a day are enough, perhaps more than 

enough, though we can accustom ourselves 
to swallow (not digest) five or six.” 

THE LIGHTNING'S TOUCH 

Is scarcely more rapid than the lightning 

like action of Nerviline in all kinds of 

pain. Is it neuralgia? relief is certain 
and rapid. Toothache is cured as if by 

magic. Rheumatism finds a master in a 
few applications of the powerful and 
penetrating Nerviline. In a word, pain, 

whether internal or external, finds’ a 
prompt antidote in Nerviline. Give Ner- 

viline a trial. Druggists and dealers 
everywhere sell it, and it costs only 25 

cents a bottle, 

The little barber is none the less a strap- 

ping fellow. 

the light of the lantern, Tobie fired a | 

is ascribed by professor Oswald as the | 

FIERCE FIST FIGHTERS. 
Barbarous Times] Recalled When a 

Strong Arm and a Stout Heart 
Won Admiration Everywhere, 

In olden times, during the barbarous 
pétiod of Russian life, when there were 
no other forms of public amusement, kou, 

latchnye boy, or fighting with fists, was re- 
garded as a great accomplishment and an 
evidence of bravery and physical strength. 

This pastime was highly prized by the 

Russian peasantry, and even the nobility 
participated in the sport. A man possess- 

ing the qualifications of a strong arm and 
a stout heart became a subject of pride 

and admiration among his fellows. All 
Russian heroes of ancient times are repre- 

sented in popular tradition and song as 
men of broad shoulders, powerful arms 
and iron grip— pictures of health and 
strength, knowing no fear in the presence 
of danger. Such was the ideal man of the 
Russian people, which is preserved up to 
the present time, with the additional 

characteristics of magnanimity and merci- 
fulness, as a result of civilization and pro- 
gress, 
i Defeat was Dishonorable. 

The greatest humiliation which a Rus- 

sian of ancient times could undergo was 
to be worsted in a hand-to-hand en- 
counter. So great was the love of pugi- 
lism in those times that even quarrels of” 
long standing between the villages and 

towns were usually settled by the hero- 
fighters of the opposition factions meeting 

and showering blows upon one another 
until one of the combatants fell to the 
ground. That was the signal that ended 

the battle and decided the merits of the 
controversy, as it is considered cowardly 
to strike a fallen foe. The current Rus- 
sian proverb, “Lie jatchaho nie biut” 
(“ No one strikes a fallen foe”) dates from 
the period of these contests. This prov- 
erb had a broader meaning to the peasant 
mind, for he applies it in various ways. 

If an offender confesses his guilt or ad- 
mits that he is in error, with a promise to 

avoid the same in future and asks forgive- 

ness, it is readily granted. 
History does not tell us that any rules 

or regulations governed the pugilism of 
the ancients, or that any methods similar 
to those of the Marquis of Queensbury 

controlled their treatment of each other; 
but it is certain that in those days no 

gloves were used, yet it was considered a 
healthful and charming amusement. It 
ig rather difficult to trace the origin of 

this cruel and barbarious custom in Rus- 
sia, for it is shrouded in obscurity. Many 
towns and villages of the empire have 

claimed the distinction, but nothing has 
ever been definitely settled in regard to. 
the matter. . 

Produced Brave Fighters. 

It was the custom one time for the Rus- 
sian noblemen to gather together the best 
fighters from the neighboring communi- 

ties and hold a sort of tournament for the 
amusement of themselves~and friends. 
The provinces of Kazan, Orel, Koluga and 
Tula produced the most famous of all 
pugilists. They it was who waylaid the 

Tartars on their way to Moscow and rob- 
bed them of the fish dnd caviar they were 
carrying for sale, and it was not always 
that they escaped uninjured. Occasion- 

ally some brave fellow would sacrifice his 
life for his temerity. The fighting began 
in early winter and continued until the 

end of spring, but the most exciting 
period of the season was during the 
“masslanitza,” or butter week. No feats 
of pugilism were performed in simmer, 
unless by special order of the noblemen. 

They Were Always Victorious. 

Fighters from the town were always 
given the prefereiices The pugilism of 
the ancient Russians were conducted in 
three different ways. First came hand- 

to-hand encounters, in which only two 
persons engaged ; next they formed in 
two lines like soldiers, and fought the 

party placed opposite them ; and, lastly, 
there was what was called the “ pell-mell ” 

fight. The latter did not often take place, 
but when it did occur the consequences 

were serious. The best single fighters 
came from the provinge of Tula. Among 

the most distinguished heroes, as they 
were called, were the brothers Alesha, 
Rodimyi, Nikita, Dolgoviaz, and the 
Pokhodkiny and Louboff families. These 
people were so highly esteemed that they 
were taken from city to city and village 

to village with great pomp and ceremony, 
and every) possible honor wasshown them. 
They frequently theasuted forces with the 
Tartars, who were considered expett 
fighters, also with the Moscow and 
Koluga pugilists, but were always vic- 

torious. 
-  Inflamed by Wine. 

One peculiar habit of the old-time 
pugilist was to driuk nothing weaker than 
wine. They also considered it dishonor- 
able to accept presents from the nobility, 

and absolutely refused to participate in 

the line-fighting. The line-fighters were 
an entirely different class of men, and 

came principally from the province of 

Kazan. Theii common enemies were the 
Tartars. In the province of Tula the line- 
fighting was carried on by the settlers and 
gunmakers who went there in search of 

work. Certain days were appointed for 
this kind of warfare, when the warriors 
would fight with the wildest desperation, 

and mich blood was shed: At such times 
the older members of the community 

sought to inflame the passions of the 
younger by liberal draughts of wine and 
by the telling of thrilling stories in con- 

nection with some former fight. The 
youth of the village or town; and even the 
young children would become so excited 

that they would rush into the thickest of 
the melee, regardless of danger. When 

fighting in line the expert fighters were 
held in reserve, but once the line was 
broken they rushed in, carrying their hats 

between their teeth and striking on all 
sides. The battle over, both sides re- 
turned to the cobalk or tavern to drink. 
As a rule they were honorable in their 
warfare, but occasionally some young fel- 

low who could not trust to the strength 
of his arm would conceal a metalic ball 

in his hand, by which subterfuge each 
blow was given with telling force. 

Wrestling is Now in Favor. 

Of late years pugilism, such as we have 
described, has been displaced by wrestling, 
which, however, is seldom practised in 

public, though extensively in private 
among the young peasants and children. 
The defeated parties feel their humiliation 

keenly, and often the weaker ones will 
employ tricks, such as tripping with the 

feet; but this is considered unfair and is 
generally discouraged. The writer re- 
members an incident in the village of 
Mikhaylofka, province. of Saratoff, of 

peculiar interest. Two young men of 
powerful build, named Pavloffand Somoff, 
had a wrestling match in the presence of 

the entire population of the village, and 
Somoff was thrown on the floor and 

beaten. His promised bride, Olga Souloff, 
a beautiful girl of seventeen, who wit- 

nessed the struggle, fainted and was car- 
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ried home. She refused to become the 

wife of Somoff, saying she would not 
marry a man who had been publicly de- 

feated, but she afterward consented to a 
reconciliation on condition that he make 
a second public appearance and come off 

victorious. 
With the march of civilization pugilism 

has almost disappeared from the empire, 

and what was once considered an honor- 
able pastime is no longer considered as 
such, but is looked upon with aversion. 
What was then heroism in the eyes of the 
people is 1o longer considered as such, 

but merely an exhibition of brute force. 

A DOUBLE MARRIAGE. 

Married for Fun in New York and Wed- 
ded in Earnest in San Francisco. 

(San Francisco Chronicle.) 

Among the passengers for Portland who 
left San Francisco on the steamer Oregon 

were Mr. and Mrs. Morris Curran. You 
might have seen them standing on the 
upper deck had you been at the dock 
when the Oregon steamed out into the 
bay. She a small, dark-haired, dark-eyed 
woman of less than 30, he a portly, well 
dressed man of less than 40. They were 
bride and groom,on their way to Portland 
to spend the homeymoon. Twice before 
she had been married, once before he 
had called her wife. 

Theirs is a strange story. Ten years 

ago they were wed, but this is their first 
honeymoon. Both were born and raised 

in New York city. Ten years ago on 

board a dancing barge in New York har- 
bor they met for the first time. It wasa 

picnic. Young Curran was gray with 
youthfulness and wine. “I want a wife,” 
he said after the dance. 

“And I want freedom from stern par- 
ents,” said she. How better to secure it 
than by taking a husband? Tll—a— 
well—” 

“Come, don’t hesitate, here’s a man 
who will splice us.” And spliced they 
were then and there, both looking upon 

the matter as a huge joke. The maiden’s 

father who had been anchored in the 
wine room before, came into the cabin 

just as the ceremony concluded. John 

Murray —for that was his name — was 
dumfounded, for he recognized in the 
half tipsy individual who had unthink- 
ingly tied the knot an old political hench- 
man, a man fully qualified to officiate. It 
was a legal marriage. An uproar a fight 
ensued. But broken noses and torn gar- 

ments did not annul marriages. The 
divorce court did, however, and that very - 
shortly the criminal lawyer Charles 

Spencer being employed by the irate 
father. 
Ten years later the bride of a moment 

found herself a widow in San Francisco, 

with two children and an aged father 
to care for. For a while they lived on 

Tehama street, then they moved to Bran- 
nan street, near seventh. Fortwo years 
they had been on the golden coast, but 
their life was anything but golden, for 
poverty had found John Murray in his 
old age. Her name was Mrs. Murray 

Driscoll, and she signed it in full to the 
little note she wrote to the agent of a 

certain building here, asking that she 
might be appointed janitress. 
The same portly, well-dressed man that 

accompanied her to Portland called on 
her the next day. The little widow 

colored with pleasure; surely she should 
have the place now. 
“You are a widow, I believe, Mrs. Dris- 

coll?” was the first business question. 
“My husband died three years ago.” 

“You are from New York ?” 
“Yes sir. We knew better times there, 

sir.” 

“ Were you ever married before?” 
“Why, no— yes — that is-— why, you 

see —" she hesitated as the recollection of 
her girlish prank came back to her. Then 

gathering courage : 
“You see, it was only a joke, sir. I was 

married once before to a young man 
named Morris Curran, but —" 

“I am that young scapegrace’s older 
self,” and then there was a scene. Their 

courtship was brief, and now they are 

off on their honeymoon. 

A CHILDLESS HOME. 

- Smith and his wife have every luxury 
that money can buy, but there is one thing 
lacking to their happiness. Both are fond 

of children, but no little voices prattle, no 
little feet patter in their beautiful home. 
“I would give ten years of my life ifI 

could have one healthy, living child of 
my own,” Smith often says to himself. 

No woman can he the mother of healthy 

offspring unless she is herself in good 
health. If she suffers from female weak- 
ness, general debility, bearing-down pains, 

and functional derangements, her physi- 
cal condition is such that she cannot hope 
to have healthy children. Dr. Pierce's 
Favorite Prescription is a sovereign and 
guaranteed remedy for all these ailments. 

See guarantee printed on bottle-wrapper. 

PAID $10,000 FOR A WIFE. 

Rich Business Man Now Sues Her and 
Her Father. 

New York, June 20.— One of the 
richest business men of Hampstead, L. I, 

is Samuel Burbank. Last Monday he mar- 
ried Miss Lillie Oxford, the 18-year-old 

daughter of the insurance broker, Harry 

Oxford, who lives on Bay avenue, Brook- 
lyn. After the ceremony Mr. Burbank 
lost his wife and $10,000 in money. 

These losses have become the causes of 

three lawsuits. 
Mr. Oxford, Burbank says, wanted to 

buy the house in which he lived, and 
asked Mr. Burbank for a loan of $5,000. 

Mr. Burbank refused to loan the money, 
but said that on one condition he would 

give Oxford $10,000. Burbank then 

bluntly proposed that if Oxford could 
make Lillie marry him he would give 
Oxford $10,000. In a few days he told 
Burbank that Lillie was willing to marry 

him on condition that the $10,000 was 
forthcoming. 
Mr. Burbank then formally proposed to 

the young lady herself, and was accepted. 

But Lillie refused point blank to go 
home with her husband. The next day 

he brought suit before judge Pratt of the 
supreme court charging Mr. Oxford and 
his daughter with conspiracy to rob him 

of $10,000, and also commenced habeas 
corpus proceeding against Mr. Oxford, re- 
quiring him to produce his daughter in 

court. Judge Pratt made the writ return- 

able next Monday. 

PILES! PILES! ITCHING PILES. 

Symprroms — 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 

tumors. At druggists, or by mail, for 50 
ents, Dr. Swanye & Son, Philadelphia. 

A STAMPEDE OF CATTLE. 

A Wild Race in the Darkness With a 
Herd of 1,700. 

After weeks of “ rounding up,” “ cutting 

out, ” branding and marking we had got- 
ten together 1,700 head of the finest steers 
to be found on the banks of the muddy 
Pecos, in New Mexico. Two days later 
the “boss” rode into camp, consulted 
with his foreman, and eight men, includ- 
ing the writer, were chosen to drive the 
snorting, bellowing herd to Springer, N. 

M., a distance of 250 miles. 
The evening of the sixth day was cloudy 

and cool, and indications of an approach- 
ing storm was visible. 
The writer was on first guard. The cat- 

tle were restless, showing a decided dis- 
position to run, and instead of walking 
our horses around the herd we were com- 

pelled to travel at a sharp trot. This con- 
tinued until the arrival of the second 

guard, when the increased forces succeed- 
ed in quieting them somewhat, and the 
writer and his mate started for camp guid- 
ed by the light of the camp fire, which 
shone like a star on a little elevation 
about half a mile away. 

The Alarm. 

We had scarcely turned into our blan- 

kets, fully dressed, as usual, with the ex- 
ception of our boots, when a rumble and 
shaking of the ground was heard, mingled 
with hoarse shouts. 

“They're running!” yelled the foreman, 

jumping from his blankets. Mount! 
mount! every one of you!” running to 
his horse as he spoke, which was picketed 
a short distance away. 

Not waiting to don boots the writer 
sprang to his horse, vaulted into the sad- 

dle and tore off after the foreman, the 
flickering light of the camp fire, fast being 
extinguished by the rain, revealing the 

remaining men hurriedly preparing to 
follow. 

Guided by the thunder of hoofs the 
herd was soon overtaken, and in obedience 
to the foreman’s yell I strove to “get in 
front of ’em.” 
The confusion of the scene was inde- 

scribable. The terrified snorts of the cat- 
tle were almost drowned by the clashing 
of horns, thunder of the hoofs and shouts 
of the men. My oil coat was strapped to 
my saddle, not having had time to un- 

fasten it. I tore at the leather straps, suc- 
ceeded in loosening them, and turning in 

my saddle shook it before the leaders, ad- 
ding my shouts to the din around me. 
As well try to stop the torrent of Ni- 
ra. The wild race was unslackened, 

and, from traditions, I knew that a mis- 

step of my horse sufficient to throw me, 
or his fall meant that I would be cut to 
pieces by the sharp hoofs of the cattle. 

Then an unexpected event occurred. 
The herd divided into two sections, one of 

wnich I was sole leader of, while the 
other portion galloped off at right angles, 

led by two companions. For a few min- 
utes I could héar their shouts, then they 
grew fainter and fainter, and were lost 
finally in the gallop of hoofs around me. 
On we thundered. My throat was raw 

and swollen from shouting, and my 
“slicker ” had fallen from my hand. The 
rain had ceased, but I was wet to the skin 
and numbed by the cool air. I thought the 
sound of hoofs was not so deafening, and 
as the clouds blew away so that I could 
see a few yardsin front of me I found that 
I was leading about a dozen steers that 
had become separated from the herd. 

I had just made this discovery when 
they slackened speed and finally stopped, 

panting and quivering,all the run knocked 
out of them. Of what use was a handful 

of steers out of 1,700? Riding off a few 
yards I listened, but could hear no sound 
of my companions. Becoming conscious 

of a severe pain in my left foot I reached 
down and found that I was literally pin- 

cushioned with the sharp needles of a 

cactus, having ridden through a bed of the 
prickly stuff, my foot unprotected by 
boots. 
In the excitement of the run I had not : 

felt it, but now the pain was intense. I 

plucked such as I could and then delib- 
erated what was best to do. My lone 
dozen steers had wandered away and I 

| made no effort to overtake them, knowing 

the uselessness of the undertaking. 

The Horse Failed him, 

Here was a predicament. In the mid- 

dle of the prairie, shoeless and shivering 
with cold, not knowing in what direction 
to go to reach camp, and my horse blown 

with his fearful run. Knowing the in- 
stinet of horses, I dropped the bridle reins 

and suffered him to go where he would. 

He promptly wheeled around and start- 
ed off on a slow trot, which he kept up 

for about fifteen minutes. I knew we 
were camped on the bank of the river, 
and supposed that he would go in that di- 

rection, but wishing to test his instinct I 
turned him from his chosen course, and 
to my dismay he complied and started off 
in the new direction just as willingly. I 

tested him from every point of the com- 
pass, and he seemed to go in any direction 
just as willingly. 

I gave up in despair then, and conclud- 

ed to keep him moving until daylight, 

when I knew I could find the river. On 
he trotted, while I began to curse the fate 

that ever led me to become a cow puncher. 
After riding, I should judge, an hour I 

was delighted to find myself on the river 

bank ; but then a new question arose, was 
the camp hefore me or behind me? Again 
I tested the horse. He would go up or 

down just as I pleased. I peered through 
the darkness trying to look for anything 

that might serve as a guide, when afar off 
in the distance I saw a faint light which 
grew to a tiny blaze and then died out. 

Where there was a light there must be 
life, and with renewed hope I galloped 
off in that direction, and about ten minu- 

tes later had the satisfaction of seeing the 
canvas top of the mess wagon looming up 

before me. 
We were the only two of the outfit who 

reached camp that night. The others, like 
myself, had chased the cattle until they 
scattered, and had spent the night ina 

vain search for camp. Daylight found 
many of them traveling in an entirely op- 
posite direction, and one nearly ten miles 

from his destination. 
Messengers were dispatched to a ranch 

across the river and to another twenty 

miles away. Men were sent to our assist- 

ance, and with a force of twenty cowboys 
the scattered cattle were rounded up in 

two days, and we continued our journey, 
having lost but six head in the wild stam- 

pede. 
Evidences of the wild rush of the cattle 

were plentiful in the broken horns, and 

two carcasses were found almost trampled 

toa jelly. The poor brutes, exhausted, 

had fallen to the ground, only to be cut to 
pieces by the sharp hoofs of their comy 

paniong. Four times they stampeded be- 

fore Springer was reached, but the stam- 
pedes fortunately occurred on clear nights, 

and were stopped with little difliculty.— 
Galveston news. 


