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sdvertisoments : — Servants wanted—
m— Lost or Found —Strayed—To Rent
or FoFSale—Board—Situations Wanted, or Vacsnt,
ptcl, (otie inch or under) will be published at the rate
of 50-cts, for the first inmertion, and 25 cta. for each
! uent insertion.

Ten cents per line for the first insertion and five
cents per line for each nubsequent insertion, is the
ehrge for inserting ‘¢ special notices " with reading
matter and in the kame type. :

Professional cards, 1ot exceeding 6 1 nes, will be
inserted one year for {i6: 50 cents per line per year
for each line over «ix fines.

Commercial adverti;ements, ordinarily displayed
mitter, will be inserted st the following rates —
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Phe abuve coutract prices demot give the xt.bl to
* widvertise Houses or Farms for Sale,or to Rent,Clerks,
Domestics or Servants Wanted, Articles Lost or

Found, Entertaipments, Auction Sales, &c., but ex- |

tend exclusively to the legitimate comméreial an-
nouncements, ordinartly dispiayed matter, of the per-
sons contracting. Solid matter will be charged st
the rate of 8 and 3 cetila per line,

3. F, McDONALD, L.L. B,,
1> ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-

_] at-Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Notary Public,

&e.
Orric’—Thames
i e M. WALSH,
y ARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
) Solicitor in the Supreme Court of Ontario, &e.
Money to lend at lowest“rates, Mortgages Bought

1 Seld.
",(')FFICE up Stairs, Walsh's Block, Themes Strevt,

* Ingersoll, Ont. o
W. W. HOLCROFT,

EARRISTER, ATTORNEY, SO-

Heitor, Notary Publie, Conveyaucer, &e. ; $100,- |
to loan at 6 and 7 per cent. |

000, rivate funds
M(;tg‘:goa, chenl,u;*el and Notes bought.
formerly occupied by the late Mr.
Thames street, Ingersoll.

T 3. c. BEGLER,
ARRISTER ATTORNEY, 8O-
| licitor, &.  Muney to loan at eight per cent.
Orrica :—Over Molsons Bank, King Street.

Office

G.J CHARLESWORTH, M. B.,
‘1 T.M. 8., M. C. P. 8, Ont.

1, C.P. &L M, Edinburgh. ;
~ ffice—Thames Street, over Nelles & St
to Browett’s Drug Store. Residence—C har
first place west of Badden’s Carriage Factor
soll. Calls night and cay promptly attended
March 20th, 1884. B!

L. R.

D Il-.'l::lk A’\T: :
R. C.P.& L. M., EDINBURGH.

« Coroner for the County of Oxford, Graduate
of the Royal Col'ege of Physicians, Edinburgh.—

Late Surgeon in the british Marine Service, Office, |

Thames Street, Ingersoll.

J. ARTET"t WILLIAMS, M.oD.,

T R.C.S. AND LM.,, ENGLAND

« L.R_<.P,, London; Aurist and Occulist
Office with Dr. Hoyt, King Street, Ingersoll.

CHARLES KENNEDY,
VURGEON DENTIST. LICENS-
ed by the Royal College of Dental Surgery, Ont.
testh extracted without pain by the use of Nitrous
de Gas, etc., if desired. Special attention paid to
he preservation of natural teeth.
Office on King street, opposite the ‘ Thompson
house,” Ingersoll 884y

W. A. Sl"rl;\r“oll'l'lrli.: X
yURGEON DENTIST, MEMBER
S of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Gradu-

te of Ont. Dental College, Anasthetics administer-

ed for the painless extraction of teoth. Offico oppos- |

te the Market, Ingersoll.

L. W. HILL,
YRODUCE and Commission Mer-
chant, Agent for the Empire Loan Association.
Motiey w loan at lowest rates on farm and town pros
perty. Market Square, Woodstock.
January 3lst, 1884.

W. R. BURKE
ROVINCIAL LAND SURVEY-
OR AND DRAUGHTSMAN,

OFFICE AT TELEGRAPH OFFICE.

1686v y

1 have disposed of all my plans, field notes and
bearings to Mr. W. R. Burke, P. L. Surveyuor, of
Ingersoll, which have been collected by myself during
the t 80 years while practicing in the County of
Oxford. All parties wishing surveying done, will do
well to employ Mr. Burie, he now heving so much
valuable information relative to surveys in this
Ceunty. Sigoed, E 2 Tt

o W. G. WONHAM,

~ P. L. Surveyor.
Mezy 8th, 1884. 1670v-y
JAMES BRADY, -
A QN . J
LICENSED A UCTIONEER
INGERSOLL, ONT.,
Is prepaved to attond all sales in towti Or country.
Ingersoll, April 20th, 1882, 1

[mnarlalBa_lgkoIl}anama

HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO.

Capital Paid Up, $1,500,000.
Rest, . - 650,000.

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafls on
its branches and agencies in the North-West. Tran-
fers Moneys by Telegrams to Winnipeg and Brandon.
Dealers in Sterling Exchange. Savings Department
—Deposits reeeived and interest allowed. Agents in
London, Messrs. Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 73 Lombard
street, with whom moneys for transmission from
Great Britain to Ontario and the North-West may be

deposited.
P. R, WILKIE Cashier.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

Deposits of 81 and upward received and Interest
allowed thereon at current rates.

INGERSOLL BRANCH,

J.'A. RICHARDSON,
OoF

Manager.
CAPITAL - - $5,700,000

TS BANK
RESERVE - - 81,250,000

(NADA.
INGERSOLL BRANCH.

f]_\HIS BANK TRANSACTS A

General Banking Business, Buys and Sells Fx-
change on England nad the United States, and issues

Drafts on New York and all parts of Cansda.

Partieular attentiow paid to collections for Custom

s and Banks,
A M. SM’I‘TH.

anager.

strength, and ;wholesomeness.
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in com-
petition with the multitude of low test, short weight,
alum or phosphate powders.
RovAL Bakivg Powper Co., 106 Wallst,, N, Y,

McCaughey, |

doing business for 37

et

2 )2

AND CANADIAN DATIRYMAN.

Ay

YOL XXXL—NO, 49,

Absolutely Pure.

A marvel of puri'y .

This powder nevervaries.
More economical

Sold only in cans

January 24th, 1884, 1585-48t

THC CANADA LITE

ASSURANCE COMPANY.

ANNUAL REPORT FOR 1883.

$5,617,625
335,907
2,178
$4,534,000

Assels - - -
Interest on Investments -
New Policies Wriiten -
Amount of New Policics -
Death Claims Paid - 828,660
Premiums eived - $812,889
It will be noticed the interest on investments more

than pays the death claims.

The Canada Life is a home company and has been
ears.

1% rates are moderate whil»
than those of other companies

Policies indisputable after two years.

Ciaims pald immediately on proof of death

Thirty days grace allowed for paymeut of prem-

its profits are larger

iums.

The profits will equal if not exceed these of any

" | previous Division

For every information apply to

f. OCONNOR, Jr, - AGENT,

INGERSOLL & DISTRICT.

June [2th, 1884 1605

Advertising Cheats!!!

“It has become so common to begin an
article, in an elegant, interesting style.

‘“Then run it into some advertisement
that we avoid all such,

““‘And simply call attention to the merits
of Hop Bittere in a8 plain, honest terms as
possible,

““To induce people

*“To give them one irial, which so proves
their value that they will never use any-
thing else.”

“T'ug REmepy so favorably noticed in all
the papers.

Religious and secular, is ¢

‘“‘Having a large sale, and is supplanting
all other medicines.

““There is no denying the virtues of the
Hop plant, and the proprietors of Hop Bit-
ters have shown great shrewdness and
ability # . " * i

“In c mpounding a medicine whose vir-
tues are so palpable to every une’s observa
tion.™

Did She Die?
“No !
*‘She lingered and suffered along, pining

away all the time for years,”

*“The doctors doing her no good ;"

“And at last was cured by this Hop Bit-
ters the papers say so much about.”

“Indeed ! Ind L4

““‘How tbankful we should
medicine.”

A Daughter’s Misery.

“Eleven years our danghter suffered on a
bed of misery.

““From a complication of kidney, liver,
rheamatic trouble and Nervous debility,

*‘Uunder the care of the best physicians,

““Who gave her disease varions names,

“But no relief,

“‘And now she is restored to us in good

be for that

health by as simple a remedy as Hop Bit-

ters, that we had shunned for years before

using it.”—THE PARENTS.

Father is Getting Well.
““My daughters say :
‘““How much better father is since he uséd

Hop Bitters.”

‘“‘He is getting well afi2r his long suffer-
ing from a disease declared incurable,”
‘‘And we are so glad that he used your

Bitters.”—A Lapy of Utica, N. Y.

85" None genuine without a bunch of green
Hops on the white label. Shun all the vile,

poisonous stuff with ‘““Hop” or ““Hops” in

their name.

Health and Happiness.

76 ‘2 D0 AS OTHERS

« HAVE DONE.

e
Are your Kidneys disorde
*Kidnéy Wort brought me from )
e, after § had been given up by

M, W, Deveraux, i

Are your nerves we
*“Kidney- Wort cured me from nerve:
u,}nu was not expected to )
s

lech:

BANK OF LONDON

IN CANADA.

CAPITAL, $1,000,000.00,

SOARE OF DIRECTORS,
Hy. Tavior, Pres. J. Lasarr, Vice-Pres.
A. M. Smary, Cashier. ¥
W. R. Meroite, Q.C., M.P.P.
Baxj. Croxyx.
18A BaNEs,
N. Rap.

INGERSOLL BRANCH.

T. Loxa.
Tuos. FAwcerr,
Tuos. Kext.

A Branch of the Bank of London, has been opened

in rsoll,in the premises recont)y occupied by
e e T

. Geaerel Béhflulinq Business

w. dlertions on all pointsin Canada and
J uam-‘-m;:qy, at reagonable rates.
Dratf ts issued on New York and all points in Canada.
INTEREST ALLOWED ﬁ:: DE-

TFoerTs vhich

can be withdrawn st soy
C. W. M. SIMPSON,

llml’.

JNO MORRISOX,

's Drug Store

Fine Toilet Soap,

st onitor

Jou Bright's Disease?
“Wort cured me when my water was just

and then like blood.”
rank Wilson, Peabody, Mass.

Suffer'm%‘ from Diabetes?
S R T T T T
Y pr. Phillip ©. Ballou, Monkton, V.
Have you Liver Complaint?
“‘“‘Kﬂm- ort cured me of chronic Liver

to die. 2 %
&gm—y Ward, late Col. 69th Nat, Guard, N, 7,

¥ k lame and aching?
I»'s dgg-l%gﬁsbome) cured me When I v-;‘:
lame of ded.”

Thad fo Tl O Salimage, Milwaukee, Wi,

% Jou KldBGY Disease?

y-Wort made me sound in liver and hdn‘;zr-

years of unsuccessful doctoring. 1ts worth

a box,"—Sam’l Hodges, Willinmstown, West Va,
Are you Constipated?

4 causes ev-cup-noma aud cured

her medicines.”
lson Fairchild, 8¢ Albans, Vt.

Have
“Kidney
like

Have you Malaria?
"ﬂdu{ﬂ'on l:_s ;tm :ecwr unnc:gy other
ey e T r. B. K. Clark, South Hero, V.

Rheumatism racked?

after 1 was Ip"to

> Malo Maine,
are you sufferi

cured me of peculiar et o

Wrs. I Laiaon S Mot Ve

_ homepathic,"'—Phi

Hiow deo we Kunow?
LU
BY HOSLLIND,

How do we know 'twere not as well,
In that new life, when this old one is done,
‘Why books of fate are sealed, who bédst can tell?
Plans unrevealed are all revealed to One,

And One alone.

How do we know when little seeds are sown

From these and rains, how grains are grown

And whg' one growth should die, who knowoth
W

That one r'nysterious come instead ?
But so life’s beok, ungut, unread,
Is ended.

How do we know? Well, we will hope 'tis so,

And whon that journey long we're called to go

To sleep withi kings, her -irf the comfort springs—

We shall all know! In that delayed delight!

Why should we gquestion Him who doeth rijht?
We will hope on,

'Tis best that hope be strong—
Hope makes life short or long;
And who so giveth hope gives life,
Who killeth hope brings strife.
Let's cling to life.

Man-milliner Worth’s Secrets.

At certain periods of the year he be-
comes invisible. He shuts himself up
with yards of rich materjals and evolves
from his fertile brain the designs for the
novelties of the season. A mauikin in
wire,placed upua a platform before him,
is clothed in a skirt hastily stitched
together by the sewing women of the
house. Opb this foundation Worth pro-
ceeds to elaborate his new ideas as to
flounces, tunics, or drapery by means of
innamerable pins. When the work is
finished it is carried off to be rendered
permanent with thread and needle. A
part of his success lies in his wonderful
management ofdrapery. With one turn
of his hand he can bestow a grace and
elegance to the flow of a scarf or the
lines of a tunic that may be sought for

in vain in the establishments of his |
This gift and his ¢ je for color, |

rivals.
have given him artistic pre-eminence in
his chosen sphere, and it certainly does

not require a sense of the wmsthetic to’
best
I have known wealthy American
ladies to turn away from the marvels of |
the remark that |

make one appreciate Worth's

work.

his show-rooms with
“the red plush costume Mrs. Brown
bought at Higgins,” or ‘that sweet
emerald green satin that Macstingo &
Mivias had for a pattern dress last
year,” was quite superior to anything
they had yet seen in Paris. Worth
studies some of the most striking effects
from nature, and his most daring com-
binations of colors have been borrowed
from the plumage of the birds, the

petals of the flowers, or the vegetation |

and earliest blossoms of spring.

o
That Fetched EHim.

home from the club by—ah—ten, love,
you won't w t?”

apparent firmness. “I'll come for you.”
He went back at 9:45 sharp.
- e
An Astronomical Confab,

“Da you see that lady carrying a
poodle ?” #aid a gentleman to a friend
yesterday. 2

“Yes; what of it?”

“She's an actress—a star.”

“Well.”

“To be Sirius, don't you rather think
it proper to call her a dog star 2" *

“I do nof; feel so secure asterisk an
opinion.”

“Let’s stellar.”

“No; she’s my wife, and for God’s
sake don’t tell her! She’ll find out soon
enough.”’—Newman Independent.

-

Mrs. Washington’s Hairpins Elashed.

One morning, shortly after George |
Washington had married Mrs. Curtis he |
found three hairpins in the hash. It was |
the first cloud on the horizon of his (

happiness, and he was as mad as a
rooster who tackles a hornet in mistake
for a June bug. He upbraided Martha
so that she burst into tears and whini-
pered out:

“T think you're re-eal me-ean. My-hi
first husband . found a who-ole chignon
in the sou-up one day and never
sco-holded me once.”

At this George rushed out of the house,
and as he climbed over the fence he mut-
tured:

“Durn my skin if I ever mamny a
widow again.”

And he didn’t.—2he Hatchet.

i e
She 'Told Him What She Thenght,

A dude who called on a young lady
the other night for the first time showed
not the slightest intention of leaving,
although the young lady threw out
various hints about the approach of mid-
night.

“Are not tight pants extremely un-
comfortable ?"" she asked, for want of
sorne more entertaining expression.

“Not at all,” he said; “I can sit down
with the greatest eaSe.”

“Yes, so I perceive; but I thought it
was impossible for you to get up.”

Then the dude jumped to his feet with
snch suddenness that he sawed his ears
off on his collars and rujned the seat of
his pants. He will be more wise in the
future.—Scissors.

PP o
What a Charming Dancer Died of.

Admiring Dude—*Will you please tell
me why Mlle. Giovanni did not dance
to-night ?”

Stage Doorkeeper—*‘She is dead.”

Dude--*Good gracious! that charm-
ing danseuse de I cannot believe it.
Oh, tell me 1t is not so.”

Doorkeeper—*It is too true.”

Dude—“Oh, why. have I let my pride
interfere. - Perhaps she died of a broken
heart. Can you tell me what she died
of 2 g

Doorkeeper—*She died of old age.”

L

They Had Such a Happy Social Hour,

Mr. and Mrs, Blinker were spending a
most delightful evening at home. Mrs.
B. had had a little argument just after
tes, however, to persuade Mr. B. to re-
main. *“How much like the times just
before we were married,”’ remarked Mrs.
B., as she looked up from her work of
darning a pair of Mr. B.’s socks. ‘Yes,"”
answered Mr, B., reaching forsthe scis.
sors and making a jab into the paper he
had been reading, ‘' Here, my degr
wife, is something for you tq paste in
your hat,” and he handed her a clipping
which rend: “A giraffe has a tongue
geventeen inches long." Mrs, B, read it
looked over her glasses at Mr. B., threw
down her work and went off to bed, mut-
tering. Mr. B. got his own breakfast the
next morning.

et PP
A SAD JOKE.

A Girl Pours Sulphuric Acid on a Worke
mate’s Head.

CoBoURG, July 14.—On Saturday last
as Lena Boswell was washing clothes
she was approached by Minnie Stillwell,
wha took up a bottle lying on the win-
dow, and telling her that she would
anoint her with ‘tholy water,” proceeded
to pour the liquid on the young girl's
head, The vighim commenoed to scream,
and soon the mill was in an uproar,
and the liquid waa found to be vitriol.
The side of the young girl's face as well
as her neck and arms are seriously
burned, She will be marked for life.

ool B
Old and New Scheels,

Minks—*Do you cling 0 the old school
da&m_n‘e‘(‘;‘l;i school?”
“Yes ; the allopathic.”
Finks—*I hardly know. You see,
when there is anything the matter my
wife always doctors me. Is that allo-
t Iﬁ ic ’!l
“Well, no; I should call tha$
hiladelphia Call.
el e e e
Wife—What's the matber now, Jobn? _
Hushand ey

8 or
Store and geta of

You know it cures al
oothache, Nearaigis, Head-
, Earache, Sm'mw;ytc.

Kaoeeshaw’s

Oh, that g tooth |
| athe near kills me.
| Wife—Why-don’t you go to Ga;

INGERSOLL, O

HE WAS LEFT-HANDED.

The Boss of the Front Platform Tells a
Story About a Slim Yeung Fellow.

¢ "Pearances are deceptive,” the driver
of a New York Third avenue car re-
marked. “‘About 6 o’clock last night a

young man hailed the car at Sixteenth.

street, and came forward to smoke a
cigar. He was a pale-faced, slender,
foppish, dandy sort of a fellow. He
wore one kid glove, and carried the
other glove and a dainty little walking
stick. As he was going to light his sec-
ond cigar he took two from a little case
mounted in gold, and drawled, ‘Dwivah,
see heah, will you take a ciga-a-ah?
Can smoke it after hours, you know.’ I
did take the cigar, and it was a jolly
good one, too.

“At Grand street a rough fellow with

| & bull neck and a big, brawny fist got on

and planted himself right next to the

, little dandy. Now, thought I to myself,

there’ll be fun and my little friend is in
for it. The dandy, with his little cane
and his glove in his right hand, was
standing directly behind me, and the
Bowery bully—I had seen him often and
knew him by sight as an ugly customer
—was a little to my left.

“‘Gi’ me a cigar, my sweet beauty,’
said the bully, after he had taken the
measure of the young fellow.

¢ ‘Rather unusual proceeding that, I
should say,” drawled the little dandy.
But he handed the rowdy a cigar, then
took a fresh one himself, lighted it from
the stump of his former one, and turned
over the gtump to the bully for a light.

“The Bully smoked a minute, then
made believe that he wished to get off,

| and tried to push in between me and the

little fellow.

“ ‘Git out of the way, will you?’ he
growled when the little dandy didn’t
stir. ‘I want to git off.’

“ ‘Plenty of woom where you got on,
my dear fellah,” answere(f the little
dandy deliberately. ‘Weally,jmy dear
boy, I'm too comfortable to move, you
see.’

“+Out of the way, I tell you,” growled
the bully, ‘or I'll smash your nose for
you!’

“ ‘Weally, that wotldn’t be kind, you
know, nor wight nor pwopah, my dear
boy. My nose is Gwecian, and I wouldn't
like to have it defaced.’

“The little dandy %vas lounging lazily
against the car door, and never even

straightened himself up as the bally an~

swered !
“Take that then, confound youn.’
“He struck out- with his right fist, fol-
lowing with his left, and I expected to

| see the audacious little cuss knocked
Husband (airily, they had justreturned |
from their wedding trip)—“If I'm not |

into the street. But he just lifted his
left arm, with the gloved hand, as quick
as lightning ; caught the first blow on

\ | his elbow, and the second just below it ;
Wife (quietly)—* No,dear, but—"" with |

then straightened out that little arm of
his right from the shoulder, and sent
his dainby little fist like a bullet righf

| into the fellov.'s fdce, knocking him com-
| pletely off his pins.

The man reeled,
and caught hastily at the iron rods of

the platform to save himself, but missed ‘
them, and tumbled off the car in a heap |

on the pavement.

“¢Stop,” said the little dandy, in a|
voice as soft as a womar.’s. But I didn’t |

care to stop just then, so I whipped up
the hogges, and the last thing I heard
was some loud swearing half a block be-
hind me. i
“ ‘You see, dwivah,’ said the little fel-
low, dusting off one of his gloves with
the fingers of the other, ‘what an ad-
vantage it weally is.to be left-handed.’
And then he went on smoking as jaunti-
ly as ever."—¥N, Y. Sun.
e

The Lord Had Already Punished Him.

Samuel Goldgrabber and Isaac Tha-
lerdrucker went to New York to buy
goods. In making their purchases the
first day, they became so engrossed in
the se sn of their stocks that they
entirely disregarded the hour at which

the noon-day hash was served at their ‘1

cheap boarding-house. But the violent
demands of the inner man must be ap-
peased. So they turned to the jobber
of whom they had selected their stock,
and asked to be directed to a near-by
restaurant.

had both displayed comfortable rolls
greenbacks, the jobber did not hesitate
to direct them to Delmorico’s, which
was in the immediate meighborhood.

The descendants of Abraham, with
all the pomp imaginable, took their
seats in this high-toned restaurant and
called for a regular dinner, but as the
quality was excellent, the size of their
bill was augmented by an occasional
extra order.

When ready to g they were told
that their bill amounted to five dollars
each.

“Five dollars!” they shrieked in
chorus, and as Samuel groaned and held
his heed in both his hands, Mr. Thaler-
drucker explained excitedly :

“Vhy, vere ve comes from ve ged a
goot skeware meal for fifteen cents.”

“Man, you are crazy! This is Del-
monico’s.”

“ Delmonico's!” shrieked Sammy.
“ Fader Abraham, ve vas in for it |”

With the utmost reluctance the twa
men paid their bills and silently left the
restaurant.

They walked slowly up the street for
half a square, when Sammy broke the
silence.

“Say, Isaac, dot is a mean man.”

There was no response, and the twain
walked on in silence, until the feelings
of Mr. Samuel Goldgrabber again over-
powered him,

“Isaac, dot man vill never brosper.”

Even this did not break the rumina.
tive silence of Mr. Isaac Thalerdrucker
who was evidently calculating how many
dozen overalls he would have to sell af
an increased profit belore he could catck
even with Delmonico.

But Ssmuel’s agitated feelings were
not thus easily suppressed, and turning
to Mr. Thalerdrucker, he exclaimed witk
increased vehemence :

“I tell you, Isaac, der Lord vill punist
dot man !

“ Sammy,"” gaid Mr. Thalerdrucker,
impressively hreaking his long continne¢
silence, “ the Lord bas already pun
ished him, T hef got six of his silbel
spoons | "—Indianapolis Seissors.

e o
Sometimes it Don’t.

Life is like p game of Copenhagen
Men work themselves half to deash fo
an unwilling kiss, and the kiss does nof
turn out such g great thing after it i
won.

- —————

The Most Perfect Gentleman in Camp,

“Who is that man who has just gone
out ?" asked a traveler of a barkeeper in
Deadwood City the other day,

“That," geplied the bartender, '‘that's
a perfect gentleman—one of the most
perfect gentlemen in camp,"

* «Indeed,” said the surprised stranger.

“Why, the other night, over at Jack
Bowie’s game, he killed a man for some-
thing or other, and the next day he paid
the undertaker's bill out of his own
pocket and seny the widow a barrel of
flour, It's true he made a big winning,
and all that, byt how many mendo you
meet nowadays with a great big heart
like that ¥ He's' a perfect gentleman,
gir,"==Columbus (Ohio) Home Gazette.

—————
In Want of Money.

“ Can't you give me a litte money on
that account of yours this morning ?”

“ No, I don’t believe I can this morn-

“Well, will you appoint a fime when
you can? Yoy have traded with me a

good deal and have ""‘E—Eﬂ-ﬂ%ﬁ.‘.‘.

cent.”
- ow it :Iam a fres trader.”

B e
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SLAVE SELLING IN TANGTER.

Tratie in Anman Beings Carried on
©Upenly in the African City.

Sunday, I learned, was the day on
which these human chattels were gen-
erally disposed of ; 80 on the first Sun-
day after my arrivalin Tangier I went
for a walk, and presen ly found myself
in the crowded little market.

Just ahead of my conductor was &
tall, turbaned Arab, with fine face and a
long gray beard, whom I recognized as
one of the auctioneers who patrol the
High street of Tangier carrying pieces
of calico, horse trappings, knives, or
other articles on their arms, and crying
the price at which they gre offered to
the public. He was mniOving stolidly
along through jhe ecrowd of market
people, who were all too busy to spare
so much as a glanceat him, My gunide
pointed to him. “Veila!” he cried. “Buf
where is the slave?" I demanded.
“Voila, monsieur; voila!™ he repeated,
pointing again to the auctioneer, and
then I saw, walking wearily behind him,
pausing when he paused, moving on
when he advanced, looking with eyes of
pathetic apathy upon the busy throng
around her, a girl, a child of 14 years or
thereabouts, with uncovered face, clad
in a single scanty garment of white cot-
ton. She was black, but not uncomely,
and she had evidently been carefully
prepared in the bath for the ordeal of
this morning.

There she stood, alone in the crowd,
friendless, dejected, travel-worn, hardly
to be distinguished in outward appear-
ance from the other girls around her, and
yet deprived of the first of all the rights
which our human nature claims for
itself—a slave without even the com-
monest of the privileges of humanity.
The little girl looked up with a dull
curiosity visible on her features when
she observed my European dress. Then
she looked away with the same sad face
of hopeless dejection.

I asked her price. “Thirty-five dol-
lars” (seve pounds) was the answer.
Seven pounds as the price for this little
bit of humanity! She had been brought
from Soudan, the auctioneer told me.
She had been captured there by a slave
dealer, who carried her to Mogador and
passed her on to another dealer, by
whom she had been taken to Tangier.
She was a pagan, absolutely ignorant;
but she was healthy, she was active, she

| wes good-looking, she was—but no, my
| pen refuses to chronicle the list of various

qualities as they were glibly enumerated
by the salesman.

He might have been talking of a horse
or a sheep; nay, he would hardly have
talked so coarsely of either of those
animals as he did of this fellow creature
of mine. Presently he turned away dis-
appointed, finding that no bid was forth-
coming from me. I followed him at a
little distance along the narrow, winding
street. The girl was ever treading
closely in his footsteps. Suddenly a wo-
man beckoned him to a door.
tered it, still followed by the girl, and
when, a few minutes afterward, he
emerged, he was alone. Through my
conductor I learned that he had sold
the girl to the woman of the house for
£8.— Leeds Mercury.

————————

ALL ON THEIR MAPS.

Facts About Buiidings and Localitics that
Insurance Companie~ are Interested in.

“ Would you insure & store at No.— |

Worth street ?”
This was asked of an officer of one of
the oldest fire insurance companies 1n

| this ccuntry by an applicant for in-

surance. He took down a big book of
maps, turned to a map of Worth street,
ran his finger rapidly over the map, and
said after a lapse of about two minutes:
“No, we don’t want to take any more
risks there.”

“ How did yov make up your mind so
quickly ?” the reporter inquired.

“'Twas easy enough,” the insurance
man replied. = * Here is a ¥ap showing
each house in the city, of what matentﬁ
it is built, the location of boilers and
fire hydrants, the height of building,and
the amount of insurance we are carry-
ing. Isee at a glance that we are
carrying about $45,000 in insurznce on
that block. That is the dry gooas dis-
trict, whers a big fire runs up into the
millions. We intend to pay if we have
losses, and as we have insured as much
as we can afford to lose, we stops There
are plenty of small companies that
would jump at the chance to take any
amount of insurance there. But if ths
big fire comes they will not be able to
pay their losses.

“Where do
maps ?"’

“They are supplied to the insurance
companies by private publishers, who
keep them corrected up to the latest
changes. There is no public.map con-
taining such information. In some dis-

big

you get these

tricts down town every building has a |

steam boiler in it. Without such maps
the insurance business could not be
carried on.”—N., Y. Sun.
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The New Waiter.

“This coffee is so poor I can’t drink
it.”

« Just shut your ayes, put it out of
sight and don't say anything about it,”
was the reply of the new waiter, who
was a humorist.

The guest did not make any eply,
but when he came to pay he handed
over to the proprietor of the establish-
ment a solitary cent,

¢ Where’s the rest of your money ?”’

“ Just shut ycur eyes, put it out of
sight and don’t say anything more about
it. 7Taat's what your new waiter said
when I told him the coffee was weak.”

The new waiter tendered his resigna-

tion.
BN RO S

What She Borrowed.

There are families who live by bor-
rowing. They borroweverything needed
in a household from a onful ‘of lard
up to a bushel of coal. The other day
®Mr. Lendall, on reaching home, found
Mrs. L. convulsed with :iaughter. On
asking the cause Mrs. L. replied :

“Little Mamie Borrowsome was just
here on a borrowing expedition.”

“What did she v-ant this time?”

“She came in anu said : ‘Mother wants
to borzow your best ni,%htgown, ‘cause
she’s got company, and her'n looks old
and shabby.’ ”

“And you let her have it?”

“0Of course-——poor woman I”

A Tree With Hands.

Lieut. Houghton, who has recently
visited New Guinea and several other
i;roups of islands in the Pacifig, reparts
he existence of a prehensile tree. It
appears to be a species of ficus, allied to
the well-known banyan _tree, which
throws out from its branches air roots,
that eventually reach the ground and
teke root there, and in their turn be-
come nmew stems which perform the
same function; so that a single tree
will eventually extend so far as to form
a complete forest, in which the stems
are united by the branches to each
other.

The prehensile free in question simi-
larly throws out from its brancheslong,
flexible tendrils, which, touching the
ground, do not take root there, but
twine around any article that may be
within their . After a time these
uasi branches contract, so that they
ail to reach the ground ; but the finger-

like processes continue to closely grip -

the article aronnd which they bave
entwined thémselves, and w are
in mid-air. In
gy articles of th i
: € e
T

suspension.
#& The voice of the
Dyes were ever so

ple.r No family
as the Diamend
never fail. The Black is far

NTARIO. THURSDAY. AUGUST 7, I8~4.

¢¢ Clarissa’ Harlowe.”

Where, one asks, did the little printer
of Salisbury Court—who suggests to
Mzr. Stephen * a plump white mouse in
a wig "—where did Richardson discover
so much of gallantry aud humanity, so
much romance and so much fact, such
an abundance of the heroic qualities,and
the baser veracities of mortal nature ?

Lovelace, as it seems to us, is, if we
except Dcn Quixote, the completest
hero in fietion. He has wit, humor,

ace, brilliance, charra; he is a scoua-

el and a ruffian, and he is a gentle-
man and a man ; of his kind and in his
degree he has the right Shakesperean
quality. Almost as perfect in her way
is the enchanting Miss Howe—an incar-
pation of womanly wit and fun; to our
mind, after Lovelace, the fines} of
Richardson’s creations. Or take the
Harlowe family—the severe and stupid
father, the angry and selfish uncles, the
cub James, the vixen Arabella, a very
fiend (almost the only one we ever
knew) of envy and hatred and malice—
what a gallery of portraits is here! And
Solmes and Tomlinson, Belford and
Brand, Morden and Hickman—where
out of Scott are we to look for person-
aces so round and full! And ‘the infi-
nite complexity of the intrigue; the
universal drama of its conduct; the
wit, the pathos, the invention; the
knowledge of human nature ; the faculty
of dialogne—where save in * Clarissa”
shall we find all these.

As for Miss Harlowe herself, she is,
as has been noted, scarce so complete as
she might have been. But she is the
Eve of the novel, the prototype of the
modern heroine, the common mother of
all the self-contained, self-suffering,self-
satisfied young persons whose delica-
cies and repugnances, whose indepen-
dence of mind and body, whose airs and
ideas and imaginings, are the stuff of
the modern novel. With her begins a
new ideal of womanheod; from her pro-
ceeds a type unknow® in fiction and fact
until she came. When she declines to
marry her destroyer, and prefers death
to the condoration of her dishonor, she
strikes a note and assumes a position
till then not merely unrecognized, but
absolutely undreamed of. It has been
said of her, half in jest and half in
earnest, that she is the * aboriginal
woman's right’s person.” Ifisa factthat
she and Helena and Desdemona and
Oplielia are practically a thousand
years apart. And this is, perhaps, her
greatest merit, as it is certainly her

greatest charm, that, until she set the |
| going north passes.’

example, woman, in literature at all

events, as an independent individuality, |

as an existence endowed with equal
rights to independence—of choice, voli-
tion, action—with man, had hardly
begun to be.

That of itself would suffice to make
« Clarissa ” memorable ; and that is one
of the least of its merits. Consider it

| from which point you will, the book re- |
| ma. a
He en- |

masterpiece, and a master-
picce unique of its kind. %t
imitated, but it has never been equalled,
much less surpassed. It
son’s only title to fame; but it is
enough. Not the great pyramid itsclf
is more solidly built or more incapable
of ruin.—Athencum.

e~ el e
Suspended in Firsr-Class Business Style.

They got hold of a stranger in Wyom-

| ing the other day who had seven mules |
| in his possession belonging to as many

different men. When he failed to pro-

duce bills of sale he was asked to take | |

a little dance on the end of a rope. He
didn't urge any particular objections,
Lut before being drawn up he explained;

“Gentlemen, I've been cleaned out on
Wall street, busted in Chicago, drowned
out of business in Cincinnati, and run
out of Omaha on general principles.
I've come here to make a new start in
life, but two hours after stealing that
last mule I'm overhauled and find a
noose around my neck.”

They felt sorry for him, but fearing
that if was turned loose he would turn
up bankrupt in San Francisco, he was
suspended to the limb in first-class
business style.— Wall Street News.

sl 1y
submitting a Case Without Argument,
He was a young lawyer, and was de-
livering his maiden speech. Like most
young lawyers he was florid, rhetorical,
scattering and windy. For four weary
hours he talked at the court and the
jury, until everyhody felt like lynching
him. When he got through his op-

| ponent, a grizzled old professional,

arose, looked sweetly at the judge and
said :

“Your Honor, I will follow the example |

of my young friend who has just finish.

ed, and submit the case without argn. | L i -
| station, getting there as the special,

ment.”

Then he sat down and the silence was
large and oppressive.

His Little Johe.

“Do you know General Wilkins ?”’

“Qh, yes.”

“He is considered a very wealthy man,
I believe 2"

“Well, I don’t know about that.
daughter is my housekeeper.”

“You dor’t mean to tell me so?”

“I do, indeed. She has been my house- |
We have |

keeper for several years.
several children. I took her to the
Olympic last night.”

‘“How dare you talk in that way, sir! |
The daughter of Gieneral Wilkins' must |

be a lady, sir,”

“Well, I should say she was a lady. |

She’s my wife, sir. Ha, ha, ba.”

——
Expecting Too Much of an Ex-Kusband.

“Did you notice what a boor that wan |

was who sat next to you ?” asked one
lady of another as the pair stepped off
a Woodward avenue car the other day.

“How ?"

“Why, he refused to pass np the fare
for the lady in lavender silk.”

“Qh, well, you see they were divorced
only two weeks ago, and it couldn't be

expected that he would recover his com- |
It is & mean trick in |
any divorced woman to expect her ex- |

posure this soon.

husband to pass alimony money up to
the fare-box.”—Detroit Free Press.

i s
The Significance of a Present.

A newly-married man on being pre-
sented with a brass kettle by a few of his
bachelor friends said :

“Gentlemen, I thank you for this kind
token of your esteem ; but this present

has one significance which you may not |
have considered—it will keep my family |

in hot water as long as it lasts.”
I RN

Rev. Dr.
known E
in Switzerland of heart diseas

Paul Morphy, the celebrated chess
player, died at New Orleans, La., lust
week.

The village of Reaud, Vaudreuil, has
voted a bonus of $4,000 to the Ottawa &
Vaudreuil Railway Co. Other munici-
palities are ready to contribute and the
project may soon take a practical shape.

The Commission appointed by the
Ontario Government o investigate the
charges against Messrs, Bunting, Wilkin-
son, Meek and Kirkland in the “con-
spiracy’” case opened Monday morning nt
Osgoode Hall, Toronto.

It is said that arrangements for the
sale of the Petrolia branch of the Federal
to the Bank of London were completed
on Monday. The Bank of London takes
over the office and clerks, protects the
deposits, and discounts a portion of the
current paper, thus givitg the Federal
considerable relief, in ition to forging
the system of restriction thenew man-

agement inancurated.
TIME IS MONEY.

Time and money will be saved by keeping
Kidaey-Wort in the house, It is an invalu-

Henry DeKoven, the wel

bje remedy ‘or all disorders of the Kidneys,
-;-'nrufﬁowc arising

ha:dforuﬂdinunl g
from obstructions of these organs. It
cured many obstinate cases after hundreds
of dollars bad been paid to pbywsicians with-
out obtaini

: ood. e other are
iny V:Velll. Richardson & Co., Bur- § Piles,

g relief. It cares ch-::i—pg_,
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| trains

has been |
| cursing my negligence, that No. 4 had

is Richard- | to stop at a wood-yard two miles down |

! over my bicycle.

| father, who fell at the seige of Babylon, |
bl L

n. |

iscopalian clergyman, has di »1 |

| where he resided, as the

SAVED BY A BEICYCEIST.

Overhawling n  RBeiirend Tiain on &
Whirling Wheel:

“You think me rather young for such
aresponsible pasition?. Well, perhapsso,
for I am nothig more than a boy, being
less than twenty years of age. But what
think yon. of tiiis white hair which I
have had for four years? Itlooksstrange
to one unaware of its origin, and when
I call to mind the ecircumstances that
caused it I only wonder that I am alive
fo-day.”

The speaker, a mere child in appear-
ance, save for his white hair, stood with
his right index finger and thumb grasp-
ing the key of a telegraph instrument,
which had just ticked off to him an ac-
count of a terrible railroad accident. Re-
ferring to it he said:

“I have had some. trying experiences
in my life as an operator. Four years
ago 1 was telegrapb operator at a smal®
country station on the. South-Western
Railroad. I had liftle to do, the de-
spatches séent and received not averag-
ing more than two a day, and those coa-
fined almost entirely to railway matters.
To enable me to leave the office af will
I had attached a large tin cup to the
sounder of -my instrument so I could
hear my call; *Q;’ from any part of the
village. - When- the:south-bound train
arrived at-noon oné Saturday, I hurried-
ly communicated -with- the conductor,
and, learning he had nothing to send, I
prepared to leave the office for the after-
poon, as:noother train was due until 7
o’clock. -Locking the door I went away,

| leaving the-train standing at the depot,

hot boxes detaining it longer than
nsual.

“Lauckily I did not go beyond ear-shot
of my instrument, repairing to a field
near by to witness.a base ball game. I
frequently left the office for hours, but
always kept within hearing distance, the
tin-cup sounder enabling me to distin-
guish my call several hundred feet
away. Somehow I had misgivings on
this occasion. I had an indefinable
dread of some impending trouble. I was
so ill at ease that I took little interest in
the game. I kept my ears open, ex-
pecting, for some reason I will not

attempt to explain, to be called tc the
| office.

Before I had been absent ten

| minutes, and while the train still stood
| at the depot, I heard my familiar call
| repeated in what seemed to me unusual-

ly rapid succession. Instead of walking,
as was my wont, I ran to the office as
fast as I could, and heard as I entered:
‘Hold No. 4 at your station until special

“Involuntarily I glanced out of the
window, and saw the train I was order-

| ed to hold disappearing around a curve
| a short distance away.

I was not told
at what time the special left the station

south, which was only ten miles away, |

and I saw in my mind’s eye the two

quickly followed by a crash, screams of

pain and flying debris.

membered, while tearing my hair and

the road to take on fuel. That would

i take a matter of five minutes, and if

means of conveyance were at hand I

| might overtake it and avert a disaster. |
| My first thought was a hand-car, my |
| second a horse, but I did not know if
| the first was at the station, or the sec- |

ond was to be had in the village.
“Rushing out of the office I stumbled

ought I shoved it out of the door be-
fore me, and and was on it in less time
than it takes to count ten. In my odd
moments I had practised, and had be-
come quite an expert bicyclist. The
country road paralleled the railroad for
several miles, and the former was down
grade the entire distance. I put my
whole strength into the effort of pro-
pelling the machine, and had the satis-
faction of attaining a speed I had never
accomplished before. My hat blew off
and my coat was doffed through fear
that it wouid retard my speed. I got
withia perhay. fifty yards of the now
stationary train when the engine.whistle
blew and the train started up. I re.
doubled my efforts and came alongside
the rear platform of the last car just as
the train was getting under full head-
way. With a falling side motion I threw
my wheel against the side of the car
just forward of the platform and grasp-
ed the hand-rail as it came in reach, at
the same time letting go my hold on the
bicycle. I caught the hell.cord and gave
it one vigorous pull, and as the train
came to & halt I gave the cord three
jerks, the signal to back, and fainted.
The conductor found me where I had
fal'len. Suspecting something wrong, he
permitted the train to back to the

loaded yhth directors of the road and
their families, swung around the curve
into the station. I had brain fever, and
came near dying, not regaining my rea-
soning faculties for five weeks after my
terrible experience. But the conductor
said my hair was white when he found

| me on the rear of his train.”—Chicago
His |

News.

—
The Glory of An Ancestor,

But day before yesterday they buried

you, then yesterday they buried your

son, and to-day his son was buried, and |
| you are a great, great grandfather. And,

oh, to hear them talk about you now.
Your station in society was only a little
lower than the angels; you sat in the
seat of the giants and judged the city at
the gates; you owned all this land, from

| the creek here up to the top of the tidge

and six miles up the valley; you used
to dine with the President on Sundaysj
you would have been knighted had you
remained abread ; you were as hand-
some as Apollo, and twice as good a

| Christian ; yes, this is your portrait (a
| fancy study, painted by an artist who

never saw you) ; there are fifteen child-

| ren named for you; see, dear, thisis a

cane the Queen presented to your great
great grandfather, and it has descended
to you ; never forget, my child, that you

rapidly approaching each other, |

Suddenly I re- |

Without a moment’s |

1

WIOLE NO. 1613.

”
An Angry Father and Shotgun Marriage,
Last Thursdaynight, just as the clock
was about to announce the -biggest
figure of its ¥ound, an inberesting maxr-
riage service was being performed in &
quiet residence. in this city.

Th; bride was a blhd'
—petite, pretty and -like, and over
whose fair brow exghtean’ summers and
& good deal of anxiety had flown.

She was the daughter of re?:chble
parents, and, uﬁ to that very y had
been i er educstion and pre-
paring for the time when she would
shortly have to impart it to others. She
was an almost fini 1
training-school.

The young man who stood by her side
entering into a solemn obligation to
love, cherish and protect and to endow
with his ten dollars per week the blush-
ing bride who was being tied to him was
the junior assistant clerk in a Bed.
ford street store, and looked as if he
had been fetched out of bed .o take his
share in the ceremony.

And so he had. An angry father and
a shotgun and an indignant mother with
fire in her eye had made that young
man understand that he had got to quit
fooling and make that young lady his
wife or listen to unpleasant music.

There was no time allowed him for
preparations. He was not permitted to
get a new dude suit for the ceremony,
buy a ninety-nine cent diamond ring to
dazzle the bridesmaids with, or to wait
until the florist could build the wedding
bougquets.

Nothiné; of that sort. “Now” was the
appointed time and ke'd goti to face it.

Rather sudden, say youn? Well, yes,
it was, but then the old man was ter-
ribly in earnest and looked as if he didn’t
mean to stand nonsense.

And so—they were married. The
minister looked flurried and hurried,
the bridegroom was hot and uncomfort-
able (as he noticed how the old man
kept his hand in his hip pocket ready
for any emergency), the bride cried and
smiled and looked miserably happy.

And then came the *“Bless you, my
children,” and, as the party broke up,
the old man took his new-made son-in-
law and said: “You've made her the
only recompense yon could. Had you
~aot done so I'd have blown the top of
your head clean off. That is all over
| now. Do your duty to her and make
her a good husband. If yeu don’t, you
may not lose the top of your head, but I
guess you'll lose what little hair you
| bave unless you get it shingled and
made nail proef.”—Fall River Advance

young miss

e
Youth’s Brief Life.

There is no gift like youth; once was I young,
And held the jewel in unHeeding hands,
W u;]c g]irmgtidc walked the slowly wakening
andas.
And made me ‘\mmiscs with gilvery tongue,
Re-echoed in their thousand songs low sung
By fmeiwim birds. Then on the bright brown
sands
The pearl hnnd sen danced smiling; fairy
bands 2
Swung all the flower beds that gaily ran
| To welcomeo me to life.

i i I paused awhile
And waited for the future that should rise
To crown my reanhood. So did hope beguile,
Till something passed across m; noontide

skies,
.\nd_c:vr I knew youth lived so brief a |

Age took my hands in his, claiming his prize.
et s

| How a Sudden Rise Was Caused.

When the Federal General Wilson
made his raid into Alabama, his forag-
ing parties were out in every direction
| as the colnmn moved on. One of them

1 called at a farmhouse in search of meat, |
and finding a likely steer on the pre- |

mises, the farmer was offered $38 in
greenbacks for the animal.
“Gentlemen, that ar’ steer is wuth a

good deal mor'n that,” he replied, as he |
looked the party over; “but seein’ it's |
to sacrifice

you I reckon I shall have
sunthin’.”

| One of the Federals was trying to |
| catch the animal, when the farmer sud- |

denly wcried out :

| “Gentlemen, beef has gone up over [
; _per cent. in the last five |
| minutes! You can’t have him for less'n

| & hundred
ten dollars.

The Federals hadn’t time to ask why
the market had changed so suddenly,

beef guestion was run out of sight down
towards Wilson's
News.

i

Wife.

“Is my shaving agrceable- to you,
sir ?” a loquacious barber asked a cus-
tomer whom he had been flaying alive.

“My wife would admire it very much,”
rather indefinitely responded the man
under torture.

“Ah,” said the barber with great
complacency, ‘ ladies are often excellent
judges of their lLusbands heing well
shaved. And you think mine will suit,
sir 2"

 No doubt of it in the world. It was
only this morning she became very
angry because I told her I could not
afford to buy her a spring bonnet, and
said I ought to be skinned alive.”

The barber lost himself in reflection,
— Pittsburg Telegraph.

e o e

Our New Sgory.

Next week we shall begin
the publication of ¢ Georg
ina’s Reasons ;” a mnew and
interesting story by Henry
James. It has not appeared
in any other Canadian paper
and is not issued in book
form having been ‘written
specially for a New York pa-
per. The story will probably
be completed in five issues;

are a Gubbins, descended from the great
Jacob Gubbins, your great great grand- |

.Ah, my boy, yon may onlybe & eor'l!

3 poral now, five feet, twa iuches shors,
| cross eyed and red haived, with a hare |
| lip, bow legged and a wart on your|

crooked nose. But when you get to be |
a great great grandfather you will be a
general, six feet five inches, and a com.
bination of Hercules, Adonis and|
Crcesus. Where ig tha beauty and |

| glory of apring-time~Brooklyn Eagle. |
| ped at a hunter’s feet.

————
The Virginian's Joke. i

George Mason, the -grave suthor of |
the Virginian bill of rights, one of the |
“gaddest and severest” of men, had his |
humorous moments. When he wasaa |
old man he offered himself for Congress, l

| and Dick -, one of hisneighbors, said

that Col. Mason was acting imprudently;
he was not offering himself in the county
ople there
knew that his mind was failing. Mason’s |
retort was trenchant. It was true he
was old, he said, and his mind mighé
not be as strong as in former days.
“But Dick —— has one consolation,” he
added ; ‘“when bis mind fails him no-
body will ever discover it.”
A STARTLING DISCOVERY,

Mr. Wm. Johnson, of Husen, Dale.,
writes that his wife had been troublod with
acute Bronchitis for many years, and that
all remedies tried gave ne permanent relief,
vatil he procured a bottle of Dr. King's New
Discovery for Consumption, Coughs, and
Colds, which had a magical effect, and pro-
duced & permanent cure. Itis guaranteed
to cure all Diseases of Throat. Lungs, or
Bronchial Tubes. Trial Bottles Free at
Gayfer’s Drug Store. Large Size $1.00. 13
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All bow to Virtue, and then walk away.

Usk the Star Dyes if you want brilliant
and fast colours.

London has 3,000,000 working people.

Horroway's Cern Cure destroys all kinds
of corns and warts, root and branch.
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AS BAPPY A% A KING.

ATramp’s ¢f-hand Replies to a Catechism
of Pointed Questions.

A browsy-headed, elderly-looking, sua-
browned man was lying sleeping under a
tree by the roadside on a Pennsylvania
highwey. Near him was his black slouch
bat, a heavy cane, and his gressy-looking
black knapsack. He was a tramp.

‘Bang’ went a gun, and a pigeon drop-
The tramp was
awakened by the noise.

‘Beg pardon far disturbing you,’ said
the gunner,

‘No matter, no matter, I'm through,’
said the tramp, sitting up.

The gunner pot his pigeon in his game
bag, sat on a rock, and the following talk
took placs:

‘On ‘a tramp?

Yes.’

‘How long?

‘Ten yoars or more.’

‘How’s that?

‘Because I don’t like to work,’

‘Do without work!’

‘Certainly,’

‘How do you get food?

‘Begit.”

‘From women?'

‘Always from men.

‘Why not. women?'

“They frighten too easily.’

‘Do men ever refusel’

‘Veryseldom.’

‘Do you ever ask for money?’

‘Never.”

‘Ever get any?

‘Sometimes, when 1 ask men for bread.,

‘Hew's that?’

‘Men melt easy.’

‘Men not #s close as women?'

‘Not when I tonch ’em.”

“Their hearts, by asking for hread
‘That’s & tcheia) s it?’ e
‘A successful racked’ ptrys el
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‘Catches ﬂn-!? .
‘Every time.’
‘Do you sleep in barns!’
‘Never.’
‘Whyt
‘If one burna you're blamed for it.’
‘Where do you sleep?’
‘Near irou furnaces in winter, woods in
summer.’
‘Do you bathe?’
‘Always—in summer.’
‘In winter?
‘Skip that.’
‘Are tramps happy?
‘Yer, %8 the world goes.’
‘Conteated!l’
‘Certainly not.’
‘Are you well informed?
‘Only in matters that conoern iramps.’
‘That is—'
‘Crime, tramp laws, and arrests.’
‘Do you bave any fun?
*Once or twice s month.’
‘How?
‘There’s a lot o’ German tramps get
money from home regularly.’
‘Do they spend it?' .
‘To the bottom copper.’
‘Many of that kind?"
‘Quite some.’
‘Do you follow them up?
‘Every successful tramp does.’
‘Have a good time?'
‘Best that money can buy.’
‘Feast, then fast?’
‘Feast, then beg.’
‘Do you ever rob?’
‘Noue but a fool will ateal.,
‘How so?’
‘Chances sll against a thief.
to jail, sure.’
‘And then?
‘Some one ¢lse will have a good time
with our (German friehds who get money
from home.’
‘How many such do you know?’
‘Five solid young fellows, who hear
from home monthly. They were young
deserters.’
‘What do you most hate?”
‘Regular thieves.’
“Why?
‘We get blamed for what they do.’
‘Would you wear new shoes?
‘Never.’
‘New clothes?’ %
‘No, sir, even if I got ’em honest.’
gevj hat?
NO,
‘Why not?’
‘I’d be arrested for a thief the first store
robbed.’
‘What dues a tramp most want?'
‘To be left alone.’
‘Do you consider that the world owes
you-a living?'
‘Oh, no.
‘Why not?
‘Wouldn’t be any fun getting it.’
How do you consider it?
‘The world owes no man anything
but the smartest gets the most the easiest,”
. “Snll;)'poue the world did owe each mana
iving
‘Why, then, we’d have ten times more
trampe.’
‘Bad for you?
‘I should smile.’
‘Anybody worse off than tramps?
‘Plenty.’
‘Who?’
‘American slaves. Men who work for
the pittance a foreign pauper gets.’
‘Is that worse than begging?’
‘Yes. I'd rather be a free beggar than
a hypocrite and a fool.’
‘Why a hypocrite?

You'll go

for a troop of Confederate cavalry, |
which the old man had been the first to |
sight, camae charging out of the woods, |

and in the riot which took place the | generally through misfortune,

lines, — Wall-street
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for your trouble besides. All
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‘Because I'd know it wasn's right to
work for seventy-five cents a day, and I’d
;)e iik,cuw:\rd to do it, also a hypoorite and
0O0l.

*Can’t deceive yourself?’

‘You're shouting.’

‘What becomes of tramps?’

‘Tbhey get old if they’re not killed.’

‘Never die.’

‘Not natural deaths,’

‘How is that?

‘A healthy tramp’s dirty and contracts
no diseaso. Besides, he’s no wear and
tear of Lrain,’

‘Filth a prevention of disease?’

_‘Certainly, Did you ever see a dirty
sick man.’

‘Are they scarce?’

‘As dead mules.’

‘How are tramps made?’

‘In two ways.’

‘First?

‘The American becomes a tramp first
] Itisnever
deliberate.’

‘And then?”
‘In a few years he gets so used to it

| that he wouldn’t do without it.’

‘The second way?’

‘Disappointed foreigners. “They get to

| America thinking they’ll find gold in the

street. They slip up, and then drift abous
the country with the crows.’

‘What gives them their original idea?

‘When at home they saw some honest
German- Americans who lefs the paterland
poor, worked hard in America, saved
money and then visited their old homes
like rich men.’

‘That stirred up those st home?’

‘Certainly! The visitors spent money
fraely, and made the boys at home believe
that America was flooded with gold. The
boys came to America and found it tough
and rough, and they got left.’

‘What of your future?’

‘T'll live long on the tramp, and finally
die happy.’

‘And then?

‘Why, I'll be a volunteer for some dis-
tecting table.’

‘1“’01- science?’

‘Yes, I'll be of some service, anyhow.’

‘You said tramps never die.’

‘So T did. 1 meant they never died
young, Generally they are killed on the
railroad, or smothered in iron furnaces or
near limekilns.’

‘Do tramps lie!’

‘Do marives, or Jews, or showmen, or
newspapers?

‘Do you pray?

‘As much as any other except preach-
ars.’

‘What do you pray for?'

‘For gold by the waggon load, for dia-
monds big as houses, for as many green
backs as we could tread down in s hay
waggon.’

‘Never pray for betts: things?

‘What’s the use?’

‘Always for big game?

‘Certainly, It don’t cost: any mere.’

‘And results?’

‘About the same.’

‘Do you believe in prayer?’

‘Tramps don’t of course mnot; I, mever
h;ud of one of their prayers being answer-
ed.’

‘Did you ever read about tramps getting
fortunes left to them?

‘Yes, but that don’t count.
pan out.”

‘Lies?

‘Every time.’

‘Nothing to do with prayer!

‘Not a bit.’

‘Do you ever go to church?

‘Look at my wardrobe.’

‘Did you ever hear a sermon?’

‘Yes, in jail, five years ago.’

‘Do you any good?

‘Well I'm a tramp yet, but am oub of
jail.’

‘Do you smoke?

‘Yes, when I get any thing $o smoke.”

‘Cigar?’

‘Why, thanks, certainly.’

The browsy-headed, cool-as-a-cucumber
tramp lit his cigar and emjoyed it withall
the esse and contepément of & millionaire
and the lsst the hunter saw of him sz he
turned fcz the lsst time was the tramp in
a wreath of smoke curling above his head
happy as a king.

WELL REWARDED,

A liberal reward will be o any parly
who will produce a case o(mr, Kixioy or
Stomach complaint that Elecirie Bitters will
not speedily cave. them alomg, it
will cost you nothiag for the medicine if it
fails to cure, aad yon will be well rewarded

They never




