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~ HOTELS.

QUEEN HOTEL,

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

dI8 HOTEL has been REFITTED AND

PAINTED IN THE MOST ATTRAOCTIVE
BTYLE. AN ELEGANT GENTLEMEN’S PAR.
LOR, OFFIOE, and BEAUTIFULLY DECOR-
ATED DINING ROOM on Ground ¥loor;
PBERFEOT VENTILATION and BEWERAGE
throughout; LARGE and AIRY BEDROOMS;
OOMMODIOUS BATH ROOMS and CLOBETS
on each floor; and is capable of acoommodating
ONE HUNDRED GUESTS.

It is rapidly growing in popular favor, and is
to-day one of the LEADING, as well as the
l%(}g’ll“ouMFORTABLE HOIELS IN THE DOM-
1 4

»The Table is n.lvu{u supplied with every delicacy
ay ble. The Cooking is highly commended, and
A of Attendants are ever ready to oblige.

re are two of the largest and most convenmently
fitted up SAMPLE ROOMS in Canada, nnvintﬁ
street entrances and also connecting with Ho

Office.

HORSES and CARRIAGES of every style are to
be had at the LIVERY S8TABLE of the Proprietor,
immediately adjacent to the Hotel.

The “QUEEN” is ocentrally located, directly op-
posite to the 8teamboat and Gibson Ferry Landings,
and within a minute’s walk of the Parliament Build-.
Ings, County Registrar’s Office and Oathedral.

&4 A FIRST-CLASS BARBER SHOP IN CON-
NECTION.

HEALTE FOR ALLI

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS AND OINTMENT.

SHE B PILLS

URIFY THE BLOOD, correct all Disorders of the Liiver, Stomach, I{idneys and
Bowe);s.‘ )They lu\"l.gorup and restore to health Debilitated Oounstitutions, and are invaluable in

all Complai 1to ¥

of all ages. For Ohildren and the Aged they are priceless.

THE OINTMENT

Is an infaliible remedy for Bad fiogs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounds, Bores and Ulocers. It is futnoas oz Gcu
and Rheumatism. For disorders of the Ohest it has no equal.

FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITI1S, COUGHS, COLDS,

Glandular Bwellings, and all 8kin Diseases, it has no rival; and for Contracted and 8tiTf Joints i$ acts
. like a charm. i

Manufactured only at Professor HorLLowaY's Estahlishment,

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

and are sold at 1s. 1}d., 2s. d., ds.6d., 11s., 22s., and 33s. each Box or Pot and may be had of al
Medicine Venders throughout the World.

& Purchasers should look to the label on the Pots and Boxes. If the address is not

3-10-83

533, Oxford Street, London, they are spurious.
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-Parlor Suites, upholstered in|
Plush or Hair Cloth,

$35.00.

§

only

g

|

Stock of Lounges, Bed—Springs,i

Mattresses, etc. |

Sewing Machines $25.00.

These Prices are the Lowest ever
offered to the Trade.

Stock, or write for

New Eome Offce,
Pheenix Square, Opposite City Hall

e DUFEFLE, F'ton.

FIE'S
CHEAP SALE.

Furniture of all Kinds.

¢

Also a Large and well assorted Large stock of Doherty Organs,

Bedroom Seits, Seven -Pieces,
hardwood finished Light or

Dark, $18,00.
g

vnly $60.00 each, and war-
ranted for Five Years,

Call and see our
Catalogue.

Box 28.

/WILLIAM WILSON,

Attorney-at-Law,
SOLICITOR and CONVEYANCER

Offices: Carleton St., East Side,
Directly opp. Dr. Coulthard’s office.

Accouns Collected and Loans Negotiated.
WILLIAM WILSON.

H. B. RAINSFORD,
Barrister, Attorney-at-Law,
NOTARY PUBLIC.

Clerk of the Peace and Division Registrar,
Real Estate Ageni, Loans Negotiated,

Office : Lower flat of Connty Court House.

Adjoining the office of the Registrar of deeds.
Fredericton Nov. 16th, 1891.

GEO. A. HUGHES,

Attorney and Solicitor,

NOTARY, CONYEYANCER, &c.

OFFICE : )
WHELPLEY BUILDING

Opp. Post Office, IFredericton, N. B.

QUEEN ST.

WILLIAM ROSSBOROUGH,
MASON,
Plasterer, - and - Bricklayer,

SHORE ST., NEAR GAS WORKS,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

28 JoBBING a specialty.
Workmanship first-class.
Prices satisfactory

. apply to

STEAMSHIPS.

ROYAL MAIL STRAMERS.

Liverpool, Quebec and Montreal
Service.

From From
Liverpool. Montreal.
«eses MONGOLIAN......

SARDINIAN
LAURENTIAN.....
y PARISIAN...........
1 Cl1ROASBIAN........
Cabin passage, 8560 and upwards ; Becond Cabin,
$30; Bteerage, §24, Round trip tickets at reduced
rates.

From
Quebec.

Bteerage Tickets issued to and from the prineipal
points in Great Britain aud the Continent at cheap
rates,

Glasgow via Liverpool and St John’s
to Halifax.
Bailings Fortnightly.

Glasgow, Londonderry,and New York
Service.

From

From
Glasgow. New York.

13 Apr.
o & M‘:y
18-%

Cabin, $40 to §60 ; Becond Cabin, §30; Eteerage,
$24. 7
For Btaterooms, Tickets or further information

WH. THOMSON & CO., Agents,

sT. JOHN N. B.

April 29
%

RAILROADS.

CANADIAN PACIFIG
RAILWAY
ATLANTIC—DIVISION.

ALL
RAIL
LIAE

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

Effect Oct. 1802.

e

LEAVE FREDERICTON.

EASBTERN STANDARD TIME,

6.15. A, M. —Express for 8t. John and intermediate
points; Vanceboro, Bargor, Portland,
Boston, 8t. Btephen, Bt. Andrews, Houlton,
Woodstock, and points North.

10.30 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction,8t. John and
points East. McAdam Junction.

2.66 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, 8t. John, ete.

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON FROM

Bt. John, 6.25, 8.00 a.mn., 4.40 p. m.
Fredericton Junction, 8.15 a.m., 12.15, 6.25 p.m.
McAdam Junction, 10.30, a. m., 2,50 p. m.
Vanoceboro, 10.10 a. m., 2.15 p.m.

8¢. Btephen, 7.45, 10.00 a. m.

Bt. Andrews, 7.00 a. m.

Arriving in Fredericton at 9.19 a. m., 1.1, 7.0 p. m,

LEAVE GIBSON.

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

TO
BOSTON, &c.
THE SHORT LINE

TO
MONTREAL, &c.

In 3rd

ARRIVE AT GIBSON.
450 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, and points
© * porth.”

. McNIOCOLL,
Gen., Pass., Agent,

0. E. McPHERBON,
Ass't Gen'l Pass. Agent

MONTREAL. 8T. JOHN, N. B,

Sclentific American

CAVEATS,
TRADE MARKS,
DESICN PATENTS,
COPYRICHTS, eto.

For information and free Handbook write to
UNN & CO., 361 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

Pt e Ao Cur o L1 broug b parons

mmylmum given free of charge in the

Sriendific Qmericy
s
Eﬁ%%@bﬁmﬁ York ty."

Portland Cement.

TO ARRIVE;
50 Barrels White's Portland Cement.

JAMES B. NEILL.

For Sale or To Rent.

HE House and Premises, in the possession of
the Bubscriber, situate a short distance above
the village of rt. Mary’s. In repuir. Posses-
sion immediately. Inquire at the office of
GEO. A. HUGHES,
Barrister

We Sell Them.

HE Wonderful CHRISTEY KNIFE, have had
them for a year in stock, and sell themm Twenty
per cent, Less than the 8t. John house. Try them,

buy them and be pleased. For sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Nails and Bar Iron.

200 Kegs Wire and Bteel Cat Nails; 7 ton Bar
and Bundle Iron; 1 ton Common Whiting.
Just received and for sale by

ROPE! ROPE!

Just received from the Consumers Cordage Co.

56 001L8 Pure Manilla Rope; 50 coils Bhingle
Tie; 10 coils Lath.- Yarn. For sale Whole-

sale and Ketail, by JAMES B8, NEILL

AWFUL HEADACHES,

2 YEARS OF SUFFERING.

LIFE A TORTURE,

Kendrick Outhouse, of Tiverton, N. 8.,
says : For several years I suffered from severe at-
tacks of biliousness, which came on periodically,
about every ten days. I had aer, 8
and the smell of anything cooking turned me
sick. I became weak and nervous, and had
no ambition or strength to work. I passed
many slecpless nights, and for days could
not retain food on my stomach. I suffered in-
tensely with piles and hives, and my life was a
m;fsgunﬂt torture t.o:;:. I became 80 weak that
my friends gave . of my recovery.
My brother brougg’t me & e

HAWKER'S
NERVE AND STOMACH TONIC,

and a box of

HAWKER'S LIVER PiLL8,

I had not taken them long before I commenced
to improve and in a short time I was com~
pletely cw I grew strong and

ous, my appetite returfied, I slept well and
in a few months had gained 30 pounds in
weight. I have not suffered from piles or bili-
ousness since, now 2 years, and am as stron.
and hearty as any man could wish to be. g
firmiy believe that

HAWKER’SNERVE AND 8TOMACH
TONIC AND LIVER PILLS

Saved My Life,
I hereby certify the above statement is cor-
rect in every particular,
HovLrLAND OUuTHOUSE.
Sold by all Druggists and general dealers.
TONIC 50cts,; PILLS 25cts.

Manufactured by

HAWKER MEDICINE €0,
S

ST.JOHN, N, B,

CILLETT

Ne

POWDERED /1

B:}II}EST, STRONﬂcES‘I’m. Bu‘l’s.ém
or use in any quantity. ng

8 ‘Water, Di; ( t! d a h

LS. A e 6quAls 20 posnds Sal Soaa o ool

B8old by AVl Gresers and Druggists.
. WW. GILLETT, Toromtos

DON'T GO
DOWN TOWN

Without
Calling at

KITCHEN & SHEA'S

» If you are Going to
Purchase

* *

URNACES, Stoves, Tin-
ware. Royal Diamond
Stoves are the best.
Tinware in Pans,
Boilers, Oil Cans,
Steamers . | Dinner
Cans, Basins, Mixing Pans,
Plates, Camp Requisites, Acme
Steam Cookers.

Galvanized Iron Corniees and
Door Caps, a specialty.

KITCHEN & SHEA,

272 QUEEN STREET.

JUST RECEIVED :
|

Anti-Dandruff,

Dodds Kidney Pills,

Dr, James' Nerve Beans,
Oravge Quinine & Wine,

Campbell’s Quinine & Wine,
Enos Fruit Salt,
Paines Celery Compound,

(California Syrup of Figs,
Beef, Iron and Wine, 3
Quinine, Iron and Wine,
Cough Balsams.

e

W. H. CARTEN,

Druggist and Apothecary.
COR. QUEEN & CARLETON STS,

FREDEZRICTON, N. B.

ALMY  HANGED.

Death Was Instantaneous, But the Exe-
cution was a Bungling Job.

Coxcorp, N. H., May 16.—Frank C.
Almy, the murderer, passed his last night
on earth in apparently a restful sleep.
He arose at five o’clock this morning and
pleasantly greeted the death watch and
dressed himself. He smoked a cigar with
evident pleasure and then read awhile.
At 545 Almy was escorted from his cell
to the matron’s room. He walked stead-
ily and although he endeavored to ap-
pear unconcerned, it was impossible for
him to conceal the terrible mental strain
by which he was affected. He said noth-
ing beyond remarking that the change in
his quarters was a pleasant one. He had
now become evidently less nervous and
uneasy, and by neither word nor action,
did he intimate that this was the closing
day of his life. The steward furnished
for breakfast stake, eggs; rolls and coffee,
which Almy ate Heartily and with appar-
ent relish. Sheriff Hurlburt and his depu-
ties had gone to the prison early to erect
the gallows and complete the final arrange-
ments for the execution. Chaplain Wil-
kins went to the prison early and was
with Almy to the end. Spectators were
admitted at 9.45. Almy was in charge of
the prisen officials until a few minutes
after ten, when the warden surrendered
him to the sheriff.

A large number of citizens came from
Hanover on the early morning train to
witness the hanging, among them being
Bert Warden, brother of the murdered
girl, Christie Warden, and C. E. Hewitt,
the student who shot Almy in the barn
béfore he was captured.

From eight to ten o’clock, chaplain
Wilkins and the death watch were Almy’s
only visitors in the matron’s room at the
prison. The eondemned man said but lit-
tle and paid no special attention to the
chaplain’s exhortations to turn his
thoughts to eternal things; in fact he de-
clined absolutely to hear anything about
religion. As his only request, he asked
warden Colbath for the ring which he
wore when he was brought to prison.
The warden granted the request, and
Almy placed the heavy, plain gold ring
on the second finger of his left hand, say-
ing as he did so: “I shall put it on the
finger where Christie placed it long ago.”
Soon after, when Almy had taken a bath
he put on a suit of black clothes, which
the sheriff had provided. As the hour of
ten approached, he became perceptibly
nervous, getting np and pacing the room

At ten o’clock sharp he was formally turn-
ed over to sheriff Hnrlburt. In reply to a
statement by the sheriff that he might
say anything he wished before going to
the gallows, but would not be allowed to
speak on the scaffold, Almy said he had
nothing to say. Upwards of 150 persons
were present and took their positions in
the corridor of the north wing above
and below the gallows and on the floor.
At 10.13 the death march was begun from
the matron’s room, Almy being in charge
of the sheriff and deputies and accom-
panied by the chaplain. In a moment
the scaffold was reached. Almy’s arms
and lower limbs were quickly strgpped.
His face became ashen pale and he was
very nervous, swaying slightly in either

' direction, but the temporary support of

the officers helped him to keep his place.
His spirit was evidently broken. As sher-
iff Hurlburt concluded the strapping of
Almy’s lower limbs, the condemned man
looking into the officer’s face, said twice
in an almost inaudible tone:  “May I
speak ?” The sheriff shook his head and
adjusted the rope about Almy’s neck.
Even then he appeared to want to speak,
but the black cap was hastily placed over
his face and he said nothing.

The sherift placed the hangman’s knot
under the left ear, then stepped to the
centre of the scaffold, and at 10.16 touched
the spring. The drop fell heavily and
Almy’s body went through. To the hor-
roar of the spectators his feet struck the
floor and his knees bent. The rope was
evidently too long, as it did not stretch
any. As the feet touch the floor the body
swayed to the right and slightly forward.
Inside of a minute officers on the scaffold
swung the rope and pulled the body up
several feet. Anothershudder ran throogh
the witnesses when they saw the position
of the rope and knot. The former was
pulled over the left ear, while the knot
was fully one foot above the neck. But
one or two tremors or twitching motions
could be seen, and there was an entire ab-
sence of struggling. Life was pronounced
extinct at 10.30. The body was taken
down, witnessess left the prison and the
gallows was taken apart and put away be-
fore the dinner hour so as not to be seen by
the other prisoners. No arrangements
have been made for the funeral. It is
stated that the body will be buried in the
prison yard. g

At the post mortem examination of Al-
my’s body thirty minutes after death, it
was found that death came instantly with
the drop by reason of dislocation and frac-
ture of the spine. Almy left no written
statement. The ring he wore will be bur-
ied with him,

Almy killed a young woman named
Christie Warden more than a year ago.
He had boen a thief and desperado, but
apparently reformed. His past history
was unknown to the Wardens. He fell
in love with the farmer’s daughter, and
to her he repeated his hidden career. Ac-
cording to himself the girl returned his
love until she discovered how wicked his
life had been. Then she refused to have
anything to do with him. He was obliged
to leave the Warden household. Return-
ing soon after, he met Christie and her
mother and sister in a secluded place.
She refused to take a walk with him,
whereupon he dragged her into the
woods and barbarously shot her to death.
He always insisted that the shooting was
accidental.

A BULLET KILLED THE TWO.

A Father Committing Suicide Shoots His
Daughter,

SPRINGFIELD, Mass.,, May 15.— Warren
G. Butterworth, aged 70, of Warren, com-
mitted suicide this afternoon about 1
o’clock, by shooting himself through the
head with a rifle.

His daughter Emma, aged twenty-three,
who was trying to prevent her father
from killing himself, received the bullet
in her brain after it had passed through
her father’s head, and she died at 3.30
o’clock.

Mr. Butterworth had been in ill-health
of late and despondent, and insanity is
supposed to have been the cause of the
suicide. He told a neighbor earlier in
the day that he intended to kill himself,
and Mr. Butterworth’s sons were notified.

A physician was sent to the house, and
he was there when the deed was done,
but was not near enough to prevent it.

Mr. Butterworth had gone about town

AY, MAY 20,
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early in the day, saying that he intended
to kill himself. He tried to buy a casket
and engage pallbearera.

He said he was growing old, that it
tired him to climb the hill to his house
and that at church he could not hear the
sermon well. He talked to the physician
who had been summoned, and suddenly
seized the rifle and ran for the barn. His
daughter and the doctor started in pur-
suit.

The daughter reached her father just as
he entered the barn and caught him by
the right arm. 8

He placed the muzzle of the rifle in his
mouth with his left hand and pulled the
trigger. There was a loud report, and
father and daughter fell to the floor. The
bullet had gone through Butterworth’s
head and entered the left eye of the
daughter, penetrating her brain.

She lived for about an hour, but did
not regain consciousness. Mr. Butter-
worth was dead before he struck the floor.

The Butterworth family is one of the
oldest in town. The dead man wgds an
earnest christian, a member of the Con-
gregational church, and beloved and re-
spected by all. The dead daughter was
an active worker in the church. A wid-
ow angrthree children survive.

CURIOUS FUNERAL DOINGS.

A Coffin for Show—A Halt for a Photo-
graph on the Way to the Cemetery.

The foreigners who work in eastern
Connecticut mills have -some curious
burial customs, especially the Russian
Jews, 600 of whom dwell in Norwich.
Not long ago a Russian Jew family had a
funeral, and before the ceremony took
place the head of the house visited a local
undertaker, saying: “Have you a coffin
with a movable bottom?” He spoke in
a gingular patois, and the undertaker had
great difficulty to comprehend his intent-
ion. He wanted a “show” coffin, in which
the body was to be taken to the cemetery
and lowered into the grave ; then the cof-
fin must be drawn out of the grave, leav-
ing its botfom lid, with the body in the
ground, The coffin was to be returned
to the undertaker’ and the man pay him
for the use ofit. Poor Russians, it appears
are in the habit of burying their dead in
that way, and undertakers in that country
have a supply of show or “removable”
coffins to let. They are handsome and
costly ones—too expensive to be purchased
outright by the poor—with elegant lining
and heavy sflver trimmings. The bottom
is fastened to the body of the coffin with
springs that may be tripped, and then it
is released, together with the body. The
body is left in a plain, cheap box.

The Norwich undertakers had nosuch
contrivance, so the poor Russian consulted
with his friends, who united with him in
having a show coffin constructed and pay-
ing for it. It is to be used by them hence-
forth as a “community” coffin.
A curious incident in connection with a
French-Canadian faneral took place re-
cently at Putman, a large manufacturing
village north of this city. The funeral
was that of a beautiful little child. The
train, a very large one, with many carri-
ages, had gone a little way down the main
street of Putman, when it came to a halt
in fronk of Benoit's photograph gallery.
1e.mourners alighted from their vehicles
and gathered about the hearse, and the
pall bearers then removed therefrom the
tiny white coffin and carried it upstairs
into the gallery, the mourners following
them. The coffin was set upright ona
table in the middle of the room, and Mr.
Benoit took a photograph of the dead
child’s face in its diamond-shaped coffin
frame. Then the coffin was returned to
the hearse and the train wenton to the
cemetery.

A POPULAR INVENTION.

He had something to sell. The Journal
man could see it in his eyes. He walked
briskly up to the tent, where four men
were lounging on the ground smoking.
He asked them if they were camping out.

Yes they were.

“Come for the fishin’?”

“* Yep.”

“Bin out to-day ?”

“ Yep."

“Catch anything ?”

“ Yep.”

“ What ?”

“Trout.”

“Goin’ ter take ’em home ?”

“ Nope."

“ Why not ?”

“ Aint big enough.”

“Got a camera?”

“ Yep."

“Take any pictures ?”

“ Yep.”

“ Why dont you photograph the trout ?”

“ What for ?” |

“Give the pictures to yer friends.”

“Trout ain’t big enough to show off
much.”

“Now, gentlemen,” said the stranger,
“I've got the neatest little thing you ever
saw for such business. See this?”’ and he
took a small pocket rule from his satchel.
“This little instrument, gentlemen, is ex-
actly six inchea long, but is divided off in-
to eighteen spaces, each of which is mark-
ed one inch. You hang your fish on this
hook at the the top. See? Suppose he
is only four inches long. Then the tip of
his tail will just reach the twelve-inch
mark on the rule. You take a picture of
the whole thing. Then give away the
photos to your friends. They think of
course, the trout was a foot long. See?”

“What are those worth?” asked one
fisherman. |
' “One dollar and a half,” answered the
stranger with a business-like air.

“Gimme one,” came the chorus from
the four fishermen.

——%—.
UPPER GAGETOWN.

May 16>—Mrs. Charles Plummer i-
spending & few weeks with relatives in
St. John.

Rev. Ezekiel Hopper has accepted a call
to the pastorate of the Baptist church here
for the ensuing year.

A. E. Crothier launched his big scow
on Saturday. It was built for Mr. Gibson.

Gilbert Smith, of Greenfield, lost his
house with all its contents, Ly fire on
Thursday last.

The freshet is now morse than two feet
higher than it was last year. It is still
rising and those having logs on the low-
lands along the river, are busy rafting.

Mrs. Enoch Currier has returned from
spending a week in St. John.

Biblical.— What did the children of
Israel do after they came through the
Red sea? asked a New York Sunday
school teacher. Dried their clothes, I
g'pose, replied Tommy Amsterdam,

Just the Man.—She—1I will never
marry & man whose fortune has not at

| least five ciphers in it. He (triumphantly)

—Oh, darling! Mine is all ciphers.

ARIZONA'S HIGHWAYMEN.

An Incident of Bullion Transportation
in That Country.

More bandits and highwaymen have
made Arizona their home than people
would suppose. From 1860 until recently
it has been their favorite resort. Both
Mexicans and Americans indulged in the
practice, and it is eaid that many a snug
fortune now belonging to respected citi-
zens wae founded in that way. But be
that as it may, many a bar of bullion
started from the mines to the railroad has
failed to reach its destination. Years af-
terwards, the bones of its custodian would
be found bleaching in the sand ; but they
could tell no tales and the robbers went
unknown, unless the sudden rise of some
struggling citizen from poverty to affluence
directed suspicion, in which case the mat-
ter was allowed to drop. One of the lat-
est and boldest of these robberies occur-
red in 1888, a little way out from Pheenix
and the result has deterred the Mexicans
from any attempt at its repetition. The
Vulture mine the property of senator Ta-
bor, was at that time worked by an Eng-
lish syndicate, with a man named Grib-
ble as superintendent. In taking away
the bullion an armed guard of five to ten
men usunally accompanied it, riding far
enough ahead and behind to

PREVENT THEM ALL BEING KILLED

by a single fire from ambush. One morn-
ning in August, 1888, Gribble with one
companionin a buggy, started for Pheenix
with forty-two pounds of gold bullion.
His guard consisted of two men on horse-
back, who were supposed to ride one, two
hundred yards in advance, and the other
two hundred yards to the rear, but it af-
terwards developed that they were riding
together. When the cavalclade reached
a lonely place on the desert a deadly fire
was poured inon them by three Mexi-
cans and they were killed. The other
man, who was mounted on a thorough-
bred horse, attempted to escape, but the
bullets from the Winchesters overtook
him and he fell dead about three hundred
yards distant. One of the Mexicans took
his horse, and strapping the bullion be-
fore him on the saddle, the three made
across the desert toward Mexico. Late
in the day the stage from Prescolt came
by, and the driver, discovering the bod-
ies, brought the news into Pheenix. By
daylight next morning a posse of white
men with Indian trailers were on the
ground and began the pursuit. Late in
the day four of them came upon the rob-
bers while they were trying to cut the
piece of bullion to divide it, they evident-
ly wishing to separate.
THEY SHOWED FIGHT,

and the whites returned to Vulture for
reinforcements, and going back as rapidly
as possible, found that the robbers had
separated and two of the trails were lost
in the mail pass of the Eagle Tail moun-
tains. They found the fugitive’s horse
mired in the quicksand, with a leg broken,
his rider having taken his blankets and
the bullion, which he still had in his po-
session, and started down the river on
foot. He had ridden the horse - more
than one hundred miles withont food or
water. The pursuers shot him, and fol-
lowed the ‘bank of the river to a ferry a
few miles below, where Gov. Powers had
some Mexicans at work on a boat. Be-
fore Powers could reply to their inquiries
the Mexican started to run np the hill
and towards the bush. The white men
began shooting, and he fell dead. In his
roll of blankets they fouud the piece of
bullion with Gribble’s blood dried upon it.
The theives had tried to cut it in two, but
had failed, and they had separated, the
leader doubtless having given the other
two the slip. The other two robbers were
never discovered, nor were the citizens
ever able to even fasten suspicion on any
one.

112 1-2 MILES AN HOUR.

Engine 999 of the New York Central, Does
a Mile in Thirty-two Seconds,

The New York Central’'s new engine,
No. 999, which is to be exhibited at the
world’s fair, has made a record of 112}
miles an hour. On Tuesday the Empire
State express, drawn by this marvellous
machine, made 102 miles an hour, a great
record in itself, but engineer Charles-Ho-
gan said she was not feeling well that day
and could do better. After a night’s rest
at Buffalo, she was brought out and sent

"| down to Syracuse for another trial. The

Empire State express arrived in Syracuse
on time, and No. 999 was coupled on and
the train left Syracuse on time. Hogan
let her out a few times on the way to Roch-
ester, but he did not want to get ahead of
his schedule, and he brought her into the
Rochester depot on time.

The test of speed was to come between
Rochester and Buffalo. Soon after leav-
ing Rochester, Hogan slowed her down a
little, for he intended to make up the time
at the western end of the stretch. Pas-
sing Batavia the train was rushing along
at an easy gait of a mile a minute. Then
Hogan let her out. The speed increased
as the engine flew along, and just before
reaching Crittendom, the record of Tues-
day of a mile in thirty-five seconds was
equaled. But this was exceeded just this
side of that station ; when the new world’s
record of a mile in thirty-two seconds was
made. This is equivalent to 112} miles
an hour. A speed nearly as great was
kept up until Forks Station was reached,
and then Hogan slowed her down and al-
lowed her to enter Buffalo at her custom-
ary speed, arriving on time.

The passengers on board said that the
train flew along with the same steadiness
that would have accompanied a lower rate
of speed. There was no unusual swaying
or jolting, and only persons who were
looking out for manifestations of extraor-
dinary speed would have noticed that the
clickety-click of the rails sounded like the
roar of musketry, and the telegraph poles
along the track seemed like pickets in a
fence.

ELOPED WITH HER MOTHER.

A Youth Vanishes With the Mother of
His Betrothed.

Burraro, May 12.— Chicago’s World’s
Fair visitors this week include a bridal
party, which left this city under circum-
stances which have excited the little town
of Angelica, a few miles from this city.

The departure of this couple took the
form of an elopement on the eve of the
day appointed for a marriage, but the
woman who went to Chicago to enjoy the
sights was not the bride for whom the
preparations had been made.

It was her mother.

Three years ago Leander Gurnee sought
employment on the farm of John Atkins,
three miles from the village of Angelica.
He was then nineteen years of age and
fairly good looking. Farmer Atkins hired
him, and in the course of six months the

youug fellow had courted and won the

hand of Ellen Atkins, the farmer’s daugh
er. The date of the wedding was fixed-
with the consent of the parents, but a
week before the event was to take place
Farmer Atkins died.

Out of respect for his memory the date
of the marriage was postponed for a year.
This would have brought about the mar-
riage on Wednesday.

During all this time Gurnee had been
most assiduous in his attention to Ellen
and had let no shadow of doubt of his
faithfulness fall upon her happiness.

But upon the day before the wedding
young Gurnee and Mrs. Atkins, mother of
the prospective bride, gathered up all the
available funds and steathily departed
from Angelica while the bride-elect slept.

The old man had bequeathed all of his
property to his daughter, but only part of
it was in negotiable form at the time of
the elopement, so Miss Atkins still had
possession of most of it. The eloping
couple took about $1,500 in cash and val-
uables.

It is supposed the elopers went to Chi-
cago to see the World’s Fair, as Gurnee
had secured transportation for himself
“and wife” to that city.

Miss Atkins at first refused to credit the
story, but when eonvinced of its truth sent
her wedding trousseau to the elopers, ad-
dressing it to them “care of hotel Mar-
quette.”

She will take no action to have the
pair apprehended and will let them be
happy if they can be.

KICKED INTO A FORTUNE.

How a Cantankerous Mule's Heels Sent
Its Driver on a Rich Gold Ledge.

Any man without Tom Powers’s luck
would have been kicked into kingdom
come instead of the richest diggings in the
Territories. He was freighting from Lake
Valley to the mining camps in the Black
Range, and was lucky if he could keep at
work. He was about as clumsy as they
made men, and never made a trip with-
out being kicked, bitten or trodden on by
his team. ~

One mule in the string, Old Sam, was a
regular devil ; the brute knew that Tom
was afraid of him and neyer missed a
chance to bite or kick at him. One day
in the latter part of September, 1887, Tom
started from Lake Valley with a heavy"
load, bound to John Burke’s camp. The
distance was eighty miles, and part of the
way the road was hardly more than a
trail along the side of the mountains.
Half a dozen good teamsters had refused
the contract, but Tom took it because the.|
price offered was more than double what
he could obtain on any other route. Bets
were freely made that the outfit would go
over the grade, but Tom succeeded in get-
ting over sixty miles of the road without
a single hitch. Then he was at the Hog-
back, a narrow ridge along which the
road ran,and on each side was a deep
canon. Atno place is the road more than
a couple of feet wider than a wagon, and
the grade is very heavy. Half way acroes
something started Old Sam, and he began
to kick.

Tom whipped and swore, but Sam only
made his heels fly faster, and at last man-
aged to get outside of the traces, and then,
as if satisfied with the fun he had, the
brute lay down right in the middle of the
road and defied Tom’s every effort to get
him up.

A couple of Mexicans happened along,
and at Tom’s invitation they took a hand.
One of them gathered a lot of dry grass
and plied it close to the mule’s hind-
quarters and set it on fire. It took Sam
about two seconds to change his position
and land his heels on Tom’s stomach with
a force which sent him over the edge of
the road and down the bank. He dropped
twenty-five or thirty feet down the side
of the mountain.

“Where did he land?” Why, on the
ledge of the Noonday, of course. He had
sense enough to keep his discovery a
secret, and wrote to his brother in Den-
ver to gather up all the cash he could and
get down to New Mexico as soon as pos-
gible. The first thing we knew in Lake
Valley a gang of men were at work de-
veloping the mine. All the rock taken
out is sent to Cerillos to be worked, and
the deeper they go the richer the ledge is.
It paid handsomely from the start, and
the boys are now getting out about $10,-
000 a month clear of expenses. The first
thing Tom did was to purchase old Sam,
and the mule is now living a life of ease
with a big pasture to graze in and a good
stable to sleep in at night. ¢

LEFT BY THE ROADSIDE.

It wasa lonely road running through
the pines, and I was deep in mood when
I came upon an old negro man seated by
the roadside. He was blind, toothless,
bald and evidently more than eighty
years old. While I was yet thirty feet
away I heard him calling in a quavering
voice :

“I knowed it chillen —I knowed yo’d
cum back fur gran‘daddy! I knowed yo’
wouldn’t leave de old man die in de
woods!”

Who are you?” I asked as I halted by
him.

“Fo’ de Lawd ! but who's dat? Hain’t
de chillen cum ?”’

“No. How did you come to be here in
this lonely place? Where are your chil-
dren?”

“I nebber dun heard yo’r voice befo’,”
he slowly answered.

“No; I'm travelling.”

“Yo’ I see, I'ze ole an’ feeble an’ hain’t
no good any mo’. De chillen was movin’
ober to Alabam’, an’ dey didn’t want to
take me’ long wid ’em. So—s0” —

“You don’t mean to say they left you
to take care of yourself?”

“Yes, dey dun put me outer de cart
right yere an’ driv’ on. I called to ’em,
but they wouldn’t stop. I heard de little
chillen ¢’yin’ fur gran’daddy, but William
wouldn’t turn back. I’ze been p’ayin’
an’ ’payin’, an’ when I heard yo’ cum I
felt suah it was William.”

“If he doesn’t return, what will you
do?” I asked.

“I shall ax de Lawd to take keer o’
me, an’ He will do it.”

I promised to send him help and rode
away. It was already late in the after-
noon, and by the time the proper county
official was found it was evening, and a
storm was raging. He would not move
till morning came, and then I rode back
with him. The old man was lying very
quiet and we thought him asleep. As we
lifted him up he opened his eyes and
smiled and whispered :

“I keep hearin’ de little chillen cryin’
back fur gran’daddy! I'ze comin’, chil-
len; I'ze tryin’ to catch up wid de cart!”
While we were trying to revive him from
the fainting spell which followed he
straightened out and breathed his last,
blit with his last breath he called out :

“Hole on, chillen, hole on! Yo’r pore
gran’daddy am done comin’ — comin® —
com — | ”»

CASHED IN HIS CHEQUES.

A Strange Letter Suicide Kelley Wrote
to His Brother.,

CinciNNATI, May 12.—The most remark-
able letter ever left by a suicide was that
found on Asahel Kelley, of Winchester,
Ind. He was 32 years old, and for years
was an adventurer, roaming the world
over. Some months ago he returned to
Winchester and went into the restaurant
business. He came to Cincinnati a few
days ago. He had been drinking When
found dead in his room at the Cincinnati
hotel it was discovered he had taken mor-
phine. The following letter was found on
the table near his bed:

CincinNaTI, Ohio, May 12.—Mr. Ezra S.
Kelly. Winchester, Ind.—Dear sir and
Brother—You will know on receipt of
this that I have cashed in my cheques
and will soon have a harp playing a lul-
laby for “Old Stone.” I wrote to your
pious brother Dennis for some money so
that I could get to the hospital, but he
declined to send it. I think he could
afford to. He

ROBBED POOR OLD FATHER

out of enough {o have let me had it. You
can do as you please about burying me,
but don’t plant me at Winchester. Ifyou
can’t take me to Montezuma give me to
some doctor. You remember twenty years
ago last month anotlter of our brothers
took a trip of this kind, only in a more
tragic way. People will soon think ‘it a
family epidemic. I have nothing to live
for, no money, or no way to get along. I
am broken down in health and spirits. I
never had but one good true friend (my
wife,) and her I treated like a dog. I feel
sincerely sorry for her, but she is better
off without me. You will find me a rusty
looking corpse, as I have not shaved for
two weeks nor bathed for a month.
Don’t have any religous exercises over
me, whatever you do. By way of amuse-
ment you might have somebody- whistle
“dohnny Comes Marching Home,” and
if any of our pious relatives want to shed
tears, kindly fire a few rocks at them.
Don’t you
OPEN THE BOX OR COFFIN,

or whatever I am in, as I don’t want those
hypocrites to have the satisfaction of see-
ing medead. I goby the morphine route.
If at any time you should move the folks
from Montezuma to Winchester, please
let Morris and I remain. Either of us is
too good to be buried alongside of old
Ace Stone.

The letter closes with out a signature,
but on another piece of paper were the
words: “Telegraph to Ezra 8. Kelley,
Winchester, Ind. Ace Kelley. On April
23 Kelley sent this letter to his brother:

Cincinnati, April 23.— To Ezra S. Kelley
Winchester, Ind.:— I will have a package
sent to you about 25th of this month
Kindly respect it enough to bury it at
Montezuma without priest or minister.
Don’t fail in this. Full details come with
the “ package.” Ace KELLEY.

P. S.— You will have to come here and
take charge. %

BENTON.

May 16.— We are having quite a lot of
sickness in the village this spring and
geveral deaths. On the 11th an old and
respected inhabitant passed away, Mrs.
Ira Teed, age 70. She leaves a husband,
three sons and five daughters, besides
numerous grandchildren.

On the evening of the 14th Mrs. Hughes
relict of George Hughes, passed away.
She was 80 years of age; she leaves two
daughters.

The corner stone of the new Baptist
church, will be laid on Tuesday next, also
a lunch and sale in the hall in the evening.

A number of our young men are still
on the drive. Our veteran Inmberman,
Albian Mills, has got his drive down near
thevillage. He seems to enjoy life on
the water or in the woods.

The Methodist church here, is being re-
paired and will be fixed up in good style.

Arthur Deacken has repainted his house
and put up new shutters. It looks as
though Arthur is looking for someone.

John Gibson is setting up a miniature
brewery. He will make all kinds of soft
drinks, and if any one wants their soda
fountains filled, Jack will see to it for
them.

Our popular young station agent, Her-
bert Bayley, has his hands full since the
mills commenced to run. .

George Anderson is around again after
his severe illness. Ed. Laverty has also
had his share of the prevailing epidemic.

Miss Cassie Bolger has taken charge of
the school in district No. 22, Canterbury.

Miss Etta Porter has got her organ down
from Edmunston. It keeps the young
people busy practising, as they have lots
of entertainments. :

Our popular young music teacher, Miss
Tessie Bolger, has quite a class in the vil-
lage and around. She is prepared to teach
all who wish to learn to play the organ.

HAD NO WATER OR FOOD.

NorwaLkg, Ct., May 13.— State Humane
Agent Thralls’ attention has been directed
to the horrible and most pitiable condition
of a cargo of cows which arrived at South
Norwalk from Canada this afternoon.
They were brought here by a Norwalk
farmer and cattle dealer of means, who it
is alleged, packed them all, 42 in number,
into one box car, and so far ascan be
learned gave them nothing to eat or drink,
although they had been several days en
route.

The farmer opened the car door him-
self when the train rolled into the South
Norwalk depot.

Every one of the cows were completely
exhausted. At least a dozen were dying
under the feet of others, being unable to
stand, and two were dead. Several were
bleeding from many wounda caused by
being trodden upon and in many cases
the hair had been almost wholly scraped
from their hides.

All were emaciated, their bones almost
protruding through the skin, in mute
evidence of the great suffering they had
been subjected to,

The car emitted a horrible stench, and
the floor was covered several inches deep
with most nauseating filth.

When released the cows ate and drank
ravenously. Less than half of the cattle
can live. All have been quarantined for
fear they may spread contagious diseases.
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LUDLOW.

May 15.— A sad accident occurred here
on the 10th inst. Roy Alston Price was
found dead on the road. It was evident
he had fallen from a load of hay which
he was taking home, his néck was broken.

The deceased was 14 years of age and
the only son of Charles H. and Katie
Price. Much sympathy is felt for the
bereaved family. \o

The ladies have reorganized thgsew-
ing circle. They intend having a sale
later on.

The mission band intend having a con-
cert as 8001 as convenient.




