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ISNFURIATED BEAST CHARGES A 

LUMBERMAN’S RAFT. 

"Logs Bumped a Tree on River Bank— | 

Animal Was Asleep — Enraged at | 

at ‘Sur- | Being Disturbed Springs 

prised Man — Is Tearing Him to | 
Pieces—Companion Comes to Res- 

cue With an Axe. 

Henry Rogers, a stalwart lumber- | 
man not long ago closed a contract 
with a large milling concern to cut 
and raft the timber from a big area 
of virgin forest down the river to the 
company’s sawmill. It was a big un- 
dertaking and Rogers was employed 
on the job for several months with a 
considerable force of men. 

I had met him on a hunting trip 
and he invited me to spend a week 
or so with him at his camp, says a 
well-known writer. Of course 1 aec- 
cepted. He was camped in one of 
the best hunting sections that could 
be imagined and I packed my kit, 
took a large quantity of ammunition 
areal caught the first train for a small 
town on the lower river. where Rog- 
ers met me with a gasoline launch 
and conveved my traps and me to his 
camp, thirty miles down the river. 
The forces of men in the woods and 

the hauling of the logs kept the game 
stirred up considerably and I kad such 
a hunting trip as I had always dream- 
ed of but had never before experi- 
enced. My bag included two bears, 
many deer and one or two wolves, to 
say nothing of turkeys, greese, ducks 
and squirrels without count. 

Down River on a Raft. 

About the time that my vacation 
was drawing to a close Rogers made 
ready an enormous raft of logs, which 
he intended floating down the river, 
and as he was to accompany the raft 
in person I decided to go with him, 
‘thinking that this would be a novel 
trip and possibly an exciting one, but 
my wildest fancy had not prepared 
me for the adventure we encountered. 

Several tents were rigged up on the 
raft, where we slept at night as snug 
ias if we had been ashore. The cook- 
ing was done on open fires built up- 
on boxes of earth. During the day I 
draveled generally in the gasoline boat, 
stopping along from time to time to 
shunt out some stretch of forest or 
'wisit a lake which Rogers told me of, 
land I had excellent sport. I could 
idravel a great deal faster than the 
waft, of course, and I sometimes let 

it get five or ten miles ahead of me 
ior I would run that distance down the 
river ahead of it and hunt until it 
overtook me or nightfall made me set 
out in search of it. 
As a rule we tied up at night, es- 

pecially in difficult portions of the 
river, where islands and shoals made 
navigation for the raft beset with dan- 
gers of grounding it or splitting it 
up on snags or the point of an island. 
However, as we suffered some delay 
and the contract time for the delivery 
of the raft at the mill was drawing 
close, Rogers decided to run as much 

as possible at night, and after that it 
was not often that we tied up. Nature 
favored us. The nights were almost 
as bright as day after the moon came 
jmp. which at that season occurred 
‘about 11 o’clock. 

The Collision With the Tree. 
There was good light after moonrise 

jantil morning, but between dark and 
the hour for the moon to make its 
‘appearance it was as dark as a pocket 
‘and the traveling was beset with 
grave dangers. More than once on 
‘these occasions did the raft bump into 
the bank, driving the timbers together 
with a sullen, crushing sound. 
One night, as we were traversing a 

most difficult stretch of water, a nar- 
iyow channel where the great raft had 
gearcely more than room to pass, I 
was standing out forward where Rog- 
ers and three others were working the 
sweeps, guiding the unwieldy mass of 
‘timbers through the narrow channel. 
We were navigating a difficult bend, 
.a point that required the greatest skill 
in steering, when the current got the 
upper hand and the raft was hurled 
toward the bank with a force that was 
amazing. 
Just at this point a large, crooked 

oak tree hung low over the 
and the raft swept beneath it. The 
extreme end of the foremost log struck 
the trunk with a shock that shook 
the tree as if it had been a reed. 

The Panther Spring Upon Him. 

I had braced myself for the shoek 
the best I could, and I should have 
retained my legs if it had not been 
for a long, lithe object that projected 
itself out of the rank foliage of the 
tree straight in my face. It sailed 
through the air like a flash of light 
and with an unearthly scream it 
alighted upon my breast and its sharp 
claws tore through my heavy hunting 
clothes as if they had been the veriest 
gauze, 
There was no mistaking what it was. 

Tt was a gigantic panther, and my 

heart turned sick within me as I 
realized it. The force of the leap 
threw me flat upon my back, but the 
enraged animal did not loosen its 
death grapple in the least. I could 
feel its hot breath burning my cheek 
and its sharp claws as they dug deep- 
er and deeper into my flesh. It is a 
wonder that I did not become uncon- 
scious, but I was not to be so spared. 

I thought every moment that the 
animal would seize my throat in its 
'jaws and it seemed an age that I lay 
there helpless with its cat-like eyes | 
glaring into my scarcely six | 
inches away. I was utterly helpless | 
and resigned to my fate. | 

It certainly was not more than three | 
or four seconds that I lay thus, al- | 
though it seemed an age before I saw | 
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own, 

Rogers approaching me with a heavy | 
axe raised above his head. 

His Rescue by a Companion. 

He was running across the logs and 
once I saw him leap high into the | 
gir, but I did not then know why he | 
did this. Afterwards I discovered | 
that the raft had broken up and that 
I was upon a small portion of it that | 
had gone on an independent cruise. | 
Rogers had jumped across a rapidly 
widening space of water to my rescue 
and had he missed his calculation of 
the distance his life might have paid | 
the penalty. 

water 

straight for the approaching woodman. 
Rogers saw it coming and swung his 
axe above his head like some ancient 
conception of the god of battle. Just 
at this moment the raft swung around 
a bend of the river, which threw us 
out of the heavy shadow of the tim- 
ber into the moonlight. 

I have never seen a more inspiring 
sight than Rogers, standing with his 
axe poised and every muscle of his 
magnificent form tense, with antici- 
pation of the shock, and the panther 
leaping straight for his throat. With 
a-flash of light the axe descended 
just as the panther poised in air 
immediately before Rogers. The next 
instant the blade of the weapon 
erashed deep into the animal’s skull 
and it fell, inert and lifeless, at the 
foot of my rescuer. 
That panther’s skin is the rug be- 

neath my feet as IT write. and plainly 
upon the top of its head is the sear 
of the blow that ended its life. The 
taxidermist who prepared it for me 
wanted to sew up the cut so that it 
would be invisible, but I would have 
none of it. 

A NOVEL TRIO. 

Robin and Sparrow Keep House With 

a Rabbit. 

A sparrow, a robin and a rabbit 
have lived peacefully together in an 
old hollow log all winter and seem to 
be the best of friends. They took up 
housekeeping in the same abode to 
keep warm, and apparently have 
thrived without friction since the first 
snows came. The rabbit hardly need- 
ed feathered companions to add to 
his bodily comfort, as his kind are 
well protected by nature, but evident- 
ly he longed for companionship. 
George 8S. Hixon, on whose farm 

the happy family have been sharing 
quarters, says that he has frequently 
seen the rabbit occupy the end of 
the log on cold days in order to keep 
his companions warm within. Some- 
times he would keep his post for forty- 
eight hours without food, apparently 
for no other reason than to be sure 
that his pals within were shielded 
from the winter blasts. 

Went Foraging. 

When the weather was agreeable 
the rabbit, sparrow and robin would 
go foraging together, the former pick- 

ing up a living by gnawing the bark 
of poplar trees and the latter by delv- 
ing about for what edibles they 
could find. Several times Mr. Hixon 
has observed them trailing along back 
to the log in Indian file. On these oc- 
casions the birds either hopped be- 
hind the rabbit or fluttered close to 
the ground. 
“I went out one morning after a se- 

vere storm to place food where the 
family could get it and found the log 
entirely covered,” said Mr. Hixon. 
“As 1 neared the spot there was a 
disturbance of the snow and out hop- 
ped the rabbit. After him came the 
sparrow and robin. The birds looked 
about in a dazed kind of way and 
then nestled close to their furry com- 
panion. At my approach they flew 
to nearby trees, but as soon as I had 
retired all three assembled for the 
feast I left.” 

MANY CHILDREN SICK. 

Get their feet wet, catch cold or 
cramps, and give mothers an anxious 
time. ~~ With the first shiver or 
sneeze rub the little one’s chest with 
Nerviline, gargle the throat, and 
give ten drops in hot water at bed- 
time. Next morning all is well. No 
cold, no time lost at school. If Pol- 
son’s Nerviline isn’t in your home get 
it there at once. Dealers sell it in 
large 25c. bottles. 

SERVIAN WEDDINGS. 
The Bride Collects the Gifts, Whioh 

Must Be In Money. 

If you receive an invitation to a wed- 

ding in Little Servia on the west side. 

you must not buy a present and take it 

with you or send it. That would be 

bad form, and the bride would proba- 

bly feel insulted, but when you went 

to the wedding you would take with 

you the price of the present in money. 

At the wedding you would find sev- 

eral hundred men and women all mak- 

ing strange motions and talking in a 

strange, excited manner. 

After the guests had assembled—and 

everybody in the colony would be wel- 

comed—a young woman would pass 

around the wedding cake. Behind ber 

would come the bride carrying a silver 

platter, and upon this she would collect 

the money given as presents. At the 

majority of weddings the platter is 

piled high with silver dollars, and 

around the edges are bills of various 

denominations, from $5 to $20. It is 

not uncommon for a bride to receive 
$1,000 in cash, This amount, it must 

be remembered, is given by men who 

are mostly laborers in the packing 

houses. ¢ 

Sometimes the groom passes cigars, 

and every guest will take a cigar and 

hand him a dollar. Another custom is 

to place a dollar in the large glass of 
whisky and every man take a d 

each drink costing a dollar. 

These weddings are a great feast for 

the guest, and there is always plenty | 

The panther saw him | 
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to eat, and sometimes the groom rents 

a hall where all may dance. 

Man yields to custom as he bows to 

fate—in all things ruled, mind, body 

and estate.—Crabbe. 
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| died recently aged 93 years. He had 

AOR several years past, magazines 
LC and newspapers have been 

deluged with achievements in 
the commercial world. We have 
read of the barefooted boy who 

became bank president— of the miner, 
now a hundred times a millionaire—of the 
grocer’s clerk, who is probably the richest, 
and the most execrated, man in the world. 
The romance of success is not, however, 

confined to the field of business. State- 
craft has its fascinations and its rewards. 
Canada points with pride to her poor 
French boy who was knighted by the 
Queen, decorated with a Knight Com- 
mander of the Order of St. Michel and 
St. George; who is a Privy Councellor; 
and now holds the highest office in the 
gift of over six million people — the 
Premier of Canada, Rt. Hon, Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier, 
Side by side with Sir Wilfrid, looms the 

figure of one of his ablest lieutenants in 
many a hard-fought political battle—the 
Hon, John Costigan, Senator from New 
Brunswick. 
Born in St. Nicholas, P.Q., in 1835, 

Mr. Costigan accompanied his parents 
to New Brunswick, where his education 
was completed. Politics early became 
his life work. In 1861, he became Register 
of Deeds for Victoria County and Judge 
of the Court of Common Pleas. In the 
same year, he was elected to the Legis- 
lature for Victoria. 
So great had become his popularity, and 

so widely recognized his ability, that in 
the election of 1867, he was returned to 
Parliament, where he sat until elevated 
to the Senate last year. 
Throughout the latter part of the last 

century, in campaign after campaign, 
Mr. Costigan was ever in the public eye. 
It was as a debater that he early 
established his reputation. Few, indeed, 
of the many brilliant men who have been 
his contemporaries in Parliament, ever 
cared to cross swords with him in debate. 
His words were like stabs — keen and 
piercing — and he hurled sarcasm and 
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Member 

ridicule until his antago- 
nists were routed in 
dismay. 
Mr. Costigan was a 

member Cabinets 
of five Premiers, Sir John 
Macdonald had long 
known red: Mr. 
Costigan. In 1832, he 
invited the latter to accept 
the portfolio of Minister 
of Inland Revenue. So 
successful was his ad- 
ministration of this im- 
portant office, that when 
Sir John Abbott succeeded 

to the Premiership, he insisted upon 
Mr. Costigan retaining the position. 

In the same year, Sir John Thompson 
was called upon to form a cabinet, and 
the highest political gift in his power— 
Secretary of State—was bestowed upon 
Mr. Costigan. 

In the cabinets of Sir Mackenzie Bowell 
and Sir Charles Tupper, Mr, Costigan was 
Minister of Marine and Fisheries. 

His hold on the electors of New Bruns- 
wick has been wonderful. Devoted to 
them and their interests, and they to him, 
he has served his constituents uninter- 
ruptedly in Parliament for forty years. 

In 1885, a number of his admirers 
presented him with a handsome home at 
232 Cooper Street, in Ottawa. 

Probably the man can best be judged 
by his own declaration of politics ‘‘ Loyalty 
to the Empire, loyalty to the country we 
live in, and loyalty to its institutions.” 

Although 72 years of age, Senator 
Costigan has lost none of his keen wit, 
nor powers cf repartee. He retains his 
physical vigor, although several years 
ago he was threatened with serious illness, 
due to a chronic trouble which had long 
bafiled treatment. 

The following letter, written after his 
recovery, will explain :— 

OTTAWA, ONT., 232 Cooper St. Jan, 6th 1906. 

You know what fearful trouble I have had all 
my life time from constipation. I have been a 
dreadful sufferer from chronic constipation for 
over thirty years and I have been treated by 
many physicians and I have taken many kinds 
of proprietary medicines without any benefit 
whatever. I took a pill for a long time which 
was prescribed by the late Dr. C. R. Church of 
Ottawa. Also for many months I took a pill 
prescribed by Dr. A. F. Rogers, of Ottawa. 
Nothing seemed to do me any good. Finally I 
was advised by Dr, Rogers to try ‘‘Fruit-a-tives”, 
and after taking them for a few months I feel I 
am completely well from this horrible complaint. 
I have had no trouble with this complaint now 
for a long time, and I can certainly state that 
“Fruit-a-tives’’ is the only medicine I ever took 
that did me any positive good for constipation, I 

Stafesmanp - 
Orafor-Debafer- 

under five Premiers ~ 
of fhe Cabinef 

can conscientiously recommend ‘‘Fruit-a-tives” 
to the public as, in my opinion, it is the finest 
medicine ever produced. 

(Signed) JOHN COSTIGAN, 

The success of ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ in this 
case is as noteworthy as the success 
achieved by the Honorable Senator. And 
it is in keeping with Senator Costigan’s 
idea of fair play that he publicly acknow- 
ledges his debt to ‘‘Fruit-a-tives”’. 

It was ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’—and ‘'Fruit-a- 
tives” alone—that gave the Senator any 
permanent relief. 
When Constipation became chronic, 

Senator Costigan consulted the leading 
physicians of Ottawa, Montreal and Tor- 
onto. After failing to receive any benefit, 
he sought specialists in London and 
Paris. But all in vain. Then, after 30 
years of suffering, he found not only 
relief, but a cure in these wonderful 
Fruit Liver Tablets. 
‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ cure Constipatiombecause 

they cure the cause of Constipation. When 
the bowels are irregular—when they do 
not move for two or three days—it is be- 
cause the liver is not sending enough bile 
into the bowels. Bile is nature’s only 
purgative. Calomel, cascara, senna, oil, 
licorice, liver pills, cathartic pills and 
mineral water, are simply purges. They 
irritate the bowels and do more harm than 
good. ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ are a liver tonic. 
They act directly on the liver. They 
stimulate the liver so it can secrete more 
bile, and then invigorate it so that it will 
give up enough bile to move the bowels 
regularly and naturally every day. *‘Fruit- 
a-tives’’ cure because they make the liver 
active and healthy. ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ are a 
true liver tonic and stimulant, 

‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ are the juices of apples, 
oranges, figs and prunes, in which the 
natural medicinal principle is many times 
increased in strength by the special pro- 
cess of combining them, This is the dis- 
covery of an eminent Canadian physician. 
To the new compound of fruit juices, thus 
formed, are added rare tonics and internal 
antiseptics, and the whole made into 
tablets. 
Theseare ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’—nature’sonly 

cure for non-action of the bowels, *‘Fruit- 
a-tives’’ also act on the kidneys and skin 
—and are equally effective in curing In- 
digestion, Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Head- 
aches, Kidney and Bladder Troubles, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Skin Diseases, 
Irritated Heart, Palpitation, Fluttering 
and Weak Spells, and all diseases arising 
from impoverished or impure blood. 

“Fruit-a-tives’” cure. Take them on 
that assurance. 50c. a box—6 for $2.50. 
Sent postpaid, on receipt of price, if your 
dealer does not have them. 
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa, Ont. 
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TROUT STREAMS WANTED. 

Fisheries Might Be Greatly Improved 

by Importation of Stock. 

A correspondent of The London 
Times calls attentions to the many 
neglected trout streams in Great Bri- 
tain, meaning the smaller tributaries 
of well-known fishing rivers. These 
brooks are overlooked by the.angler 

condition which can be easily remed- 
ied by building occasional small dams. 
In the ponds thus made the fish may 
lie in hot weather, and every such 
expanse of water is a catch-all for 
and actual producer of food for the 
trout. Such a policy, with proper 
stocking, would vastly increase the 
amount of fishing water available for 
the modest angler. These observa- 
tions apply with considerable force 
on this side the water—mnot so much 
in the way of improving the smaller 
streams, which the Canadian small boy 
—more enterprising than his British 
contemporary — annually fishes to 
death, but rather by way of suggest- 
ing the introduction of trout into 
waters now given over to coarses fish. 
Rather few waters are adapted to that 
fastidious aristocrat, our speckled 
trout, but the brown trout will thrive 
in almost any northern stream not 
hopelessly polluted. He will" even 
maintain himself against the perch 
and pike kind, but not for long against 
the omnivorous black bass. There 
are many streams which now afford 
only a negligible kind of mixed fish- 
ing that would provide tolerable trout 
fishing. Gradually, the riparian own- 
ers will realize, first, that they are 
neglecting a valuable utility; next, 
that, since the day of our splendid 
wilderness trout is passing, it is time 
to consider the claims of the trout of 
civilization, the river trout of Europe. 
It is not given to all of us to fish 
the great lakes and streams of Can- 
ada, but a little thrift would provide 
plenty of fly-fishing within a hundred 
miles of home. And with the brown 
trout will presumably come also such 
engaging sophistications as the dry- 
fly, which go far to compensate for a 
light basket at nightfall. 

Death of a Pioneer. 

P. H. Bradt, a Fort Garry pioneer, 

been a resident of Winnipeg since 1878, 
and had had a remarkable career. He 
was one of the survivors of those who 
took an active part in the stirring 
events of 1837, having served with the 
Government against W. Lyon Mac- 
kenzie. He also wore the medal for 
Fenian raid services. The old man’s 
memory was remarkable, and, up to 
the time of his death, delighted to 
tell of his experiences along the Nia- 
gara frontier in 1837. He was on sentry 
duty on the night the steamer Caro- 
line was sent over the Falls, and saw 
that occurrence, being probably the 
last eye-witness of the tragedy. 

Bringing Her Up. 

Little Willie, tired of play, 
Pushed sister in the well one day, 
Said mother as she drew the water, 
““’Tis difficult to raise a daughter.” 

chiefly because the fish are small, a! 

| Lancia, the noted Italian auotmobi- 
i list, has a good deal of contempt for 
men who are not brave to the point 
{of rashness. He says: 
oR am like a highwayman who 
! held up a gasoline roundabout on the 
i outskirts of Rome. 
| ‘‘This highwayman stopped the 
i roundabout with a shot in the air. 
j Then he ran forth from the tomb 
{ that concealed him—the hold up hap 
‘pened on the Appian Way—and found, 
to his surprise, only a woman in the 
little car. 

“ “Where, madam, is your husband,’ 
he demanded sternly and suspicious- 
ly. 

Do not neglect the daily bath. 

Slip into fresh dry clothing after it. 

If much overheated, wait until you 

have cooled off a little before getting 

into the water. If a-cold bath is 
too severe run the water hotand then 
allow it to cool gradually by letting 
the cold water faucet run while bath- 
ing. : 

ue I XW, BAKBUUK, 
SURGEON’ DENTIST, 

Presidents and Prizeman Bostom® 
Dental College Class 1891. Registers 
rd by Mass. State Board of Legisla- 

tion, Facilities and experience in alk 

branches of Dentistry. Special attens 
tion given to saving aching or ake 

Young lady in attendan-a, 

MONEY TO LOAN 
bo a 

On farms ard clty properties on’ 

easy terms. Lowest interest rates tg 
fexirable applicants. 

SLIPP & HANSON, 

Barristers-at-Law, 

£. 0. Box 402, Fredericton, N, B, 

A. T. McMURRAY, D. M. D. 

Office Hours 9 to 5. 

Dentistry in all its modern branch-- 
es. Special attention given to the” 
are af children’s teeth. 

Patients living outside the city cam: 
make appointments by mail, and thus- 
do away with an unnecessary delay, 

By the use of our improved Electric 
Light, appointments can be made fom 
nv evering. 

Lady in attendance. ’Plione 93, 

Ww. J. IRVINE, D.D.8. 
And Speelal Practitioner’s Certifieate 

from Chicago College of 
Dental Surgery 

Artifilelal Tecth 

un Gold, Aluminun, and ordinary’ 
Rubber Flates 

Trew and Bridge Work 

nse ried 

myecnted In Geld and Forcelsin after 

» ept Ard best metboda, 

Sresatheties, 

mremt and +c ev) gpniied and sdminim 
‘or ‘minlese Deotistry 

N4rieg + BRESTHUT'S BUILDING 

7 ¥ Standard remedy for Gleet, 
4 Gonorrheea and Runnings 

IN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid 
3 ney and Bladder Troubles. 

MEN AND WOMEN, 
Use Big @ for unnatural 

discharges,inflammations, 
jrritations or ulcerations 
of mucous membranes, 
Painless; and not sstrin« 
geut or poisonous. 

Sold by Druggleis, 
or gent in plain wrappety 
by express, prepaid, for 
$1.00, or 3 bottles $2.75. 
Circular sent ob request. 

‘“He’s under the seat,” she answer- 
ed flushing. 

‘“ “Then,” said the highwayman, ‘I 
won't take nothing. It’s bad enough 

, to have a husband like that without 
| being robbed in the bargain.’ ”’ 

‘Cook's Cotton Root Compound, 
The only safe effectual monthly 
medicine on‘which women can 
depend. Sold in two degrees of 
strength—No. 1, for crdinary 
cases, $1 per box; No. 2, 10 de- 
rrees stronger for Special 
Jases, $3 per box. Sold by all 
druggists. Ask for Cook’s Cot- 
ton Root Compound; take no 
substitute. 

The Cook Medicine Co., ‘Windsor, Ontario. 

Nos. 1 and 2 are sold in Fredericton | 

by all druggists. 
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Weod’s Fhosphedine, 
Th ir fmglish  Remeay, 
: rigoratesthe v sols 
nervous system, maker Josew 
Blood in old Veins. Cures Ners 
Mental and Brain Worry. Des 

l akness, missions, Sper 
cts of Abuse or Excesses, | 
\ vill please, 8X | 

or maied in| 
’. On rece New pamphlet | 

| 
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lock res, The Wood Medicine vo | 
wemeriy Windsors Toronto, Unk 

Wood’s Phosphodine is sold in F’ton | 

by all druggists. 

ASK FOR 

La Hamaca Cigar 
The only Imported Cigar sold at 3 for 25e. 

| BETTER TEAINI EVER 

A/freshishipment/ just/received:by JAS. H, HAWTHORN, 
? Cigars, Wholesale and Retail. : 

IT AND TAKE NO OTHER 

HAVE YOUR 

OW SHADES 
Attended to before the Exhibition Visitors arrive. 

We are Specialists on WINDOW SHADES and measure your Windows and hang: 
rd 

Shades when required. 

rest andiDO IT RIGHT. 

/ 

All we ask you to do is to select the color: We do the 
Special Attention to Mail Orders. 

The McMurray Book and Stationery Co. Ltd. 
FREDERICTON, IV, B. 


