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Special to The Colonist.] tendered. I started out to tell him some 

funny stories en route, but he command
ed me to shut my head, and added that 
he was on to my tricks and prepared for 
them.

On this occasion the chief was in. He 
seemed to be expecting me. His face 
wore a glad smile until I came to a halt 
before him ; then the smile disappeared 
and he wanted to know what in blank I 
mefat by playing such blankety blank 
business on that department. I sought 
to shift the responsibility on to the shoul
ders of the detective, but he indignantly 
protested. Then" I sought to establish 
my right under the constitution to enter 
Philadelphia on business connected with 
an orphan, but they talked me down. I 
demanded to be locked up' as a auspicious 
character until they could telegraph 
around the country and find where I was 
“ wanted,” but the chief ordered me to 
be taken to the front door and turned out 
upon the world in a snowstorm. Before 
I went, however, he dropped a hint that 
if I was ever pulled in again he’d lay him
self out to see that I got from five to fif 
teen years somewhere.

While 1 have no orphan business now 
to call me to the City of Brotherly Love, 
I should like to drop in there occasional
ly to see how things get along. While I 
don’t object to being arrested and searched 
and recorded, it seems to bother and an
noy the police, and if persisted in. will 
irobably result badly for me. ,1 theré- 

: ore desire to come to a sort of an under
standing which shall be mutually satis
factory to both sides. I’ll notify the 
chief three or four days in advance of my 
coming, or he can notify me what date 
will be the most convenient for him to 
receive me. If he says he will be in his 
otiice from 10 to 12 a. m. or from 2 to 4 
p. m., I’ll - arrange to arrive in town so 
that I can be arrested and taken before 
him and discharged without loss of time 
to either. It will be useless for him to 
hold me beyond a day or two. Most of 
my crimes have already been atoned for, 
and the remainder couldn’t be made to 
stick if he tried ever so hard.

gatherings also round the waist. A rib
bon is run through the under one and 
tied into a bow at the back. The sleeves 
are full to the elbow, and gathered from 
elbow to wrist.

quiry from a man in St Louis asking 
what bonus this town is giving to those 
who come here to start in business. Ho 
inducement of a financial nature has yet 
been held out, nor is there talk of such 
action. Those who look the town over 
are satisfied that it is a good point As 
the tax collector was shot last 
taxes will be very low this year and per
haps for two or three to come. When the 
climate doesn’t neglect business it changes 
twice a day. Land is very cheap. The 
two acres for our private graveyard only 
cost us four dollars. Those who have 
tried agriculture are buying whisky by 
the gallon, and that’s proof enough ef the 
irofits. Only ope saloon has failed dur- 
ng the past three years, and that 
mistake. There are many.natural advan
tages and no drawbacks, and the young 
and energetic man who has the 
determination to succeed can’t strike a 
better town. That is, of course, he 
couldn’t achieve success here selling hymn 
books—not right, away—and he might 
find it uphill work as a dancing master. 
We refer to ordinary business—either by 

"the barrel, gallon or glass.

FASHIONS FOR WOMEN.time the wbiteernlaers utilized at last in 
melodrama. A tumultuous affair called 

The Golden Ladder” was produced by Mr. 
F. Thome. This time the scene is laid 

during the recent unpleasantness, 
and the hero, pursued by Chilian villains, 
takes refuge on a United States cruiser, 
and in reply to the demand of the Chilian 
authorities the commanding officer J,beats 
to quarters,” surrounds the scene with 
bine jackets and invites the authorities to 
“come and take the man.”

A worse play was probably never seen 
anywhere, but this claptrap episode saved

ATARRH Edwin F 
Chili,i loathsome, dangerous, and preva- 

kdy. It is a blood disease, usually 
does origin, and for which local 
t is useless. Before health is pos

ta
Spring and Summer Gowns of Great 

Beauty—Novel and Picturesque 
Styles in Vogue.

The Divine Patti and Her Lat
est Work in New York.

How He Was Continually Arrested 
in Philadelphia as a Wanted 

Criminal.
Another n o-M has a blouse-bodice 

confined round the waist with a belt, and 
continued into a round basque, edged 
with galloon. The skirt is trimmed round 
the foot with a number of rows of the 
galloon, which is very narrow.

Little girls wear capes of the same 
material as the dress, trimmed all round 
with a frilling, or merely put on with a 
heading.

The short cape and jacket are the 
favorite models for spring mantles. The 
long mantle is worn only for travelling 
or neglige dress in the mornings, walks 
in the country, and so on.

week,
e poison must be eradicated froes
;m, and to do this

HER farewells 4|p pjAwers. Trimmings and Garnitures for Young 
Ladies-Some Hints for the 

Coming Season.
UCCESSFULLY The Arizona Kicker’s Funny Experi

ences—The Worst Kind of a Pan
ther to Meet

Fmust be treated through the 
For this purpose no remedy is so 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
« the past eight years, I have been 
dy afflicted with Catarrh, none of the 
remedies I tried affording me any re- 
My digestion was considerably im- 

l, and my sleep disturbed by phlegm 
ing inùo my throat. In September 
resolved to try Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
to use it at once, and am glad to 
toagreat improvementinmv health.” 

Teson, Jr., engineer, 271 Wes

it.She Ignores the Author and Protrudes 
Herself; but She Slugs “Home, Sweet 
Home** and We Are All Happy—Crane’s 
New Play.

Apropos of the recent moral spasm 
brought oa by Dr. ParkhursVs attack Never before were ao many beautiful 
upcm the vice of New York, and coincident woollen» offered for spring and summer 
with the public interest m the discussion T , , • . i .of official corruption, Mr. Richard Mans- 80wn*’ Indeed one “ at » loM to know 
field revived his “Nero” at the Garden just where to commence to describe them, 
theater. The presentation of this historic that the reader may obtain an adequate 
monster in all Ms lust and cowardice „ r ,, .
might have had one good lesson for New idea of their variety as well as of their 
York if New York were in the habit of ao- beauty. Prettier effects than ever are 
cepting lessons from the stage. produced in the.crepons. Moat eccentric

Mr. Mansfield, with a good deal of Dr. JT , . , . , , , .,
Parkhnirt’s courage, set Nero forth with- patterns are presented in, koine of the 
out any extenuation. You know how ter- new weaves, and it is said that these de- 
rible this actor can be in depicting the hor- vices are copied from old wood carvings, 
rible—well he might have ransacked all a. . , ~ . *171. •«.history in vain tor more loathsome ma- Stnped crêpons are very effective. White

stripes are woven on drab, navy-blue, 
I wonder if it occurred to any one who mo<*e> Tus&et grounds ; and the goods 

sat blanched under the mimic spectacle make very pretty church and walking 
that Nero was the outcome of conditions costumes.
that are socially present if not politically ------
operative in New York today. Canon One* of the most stylish of Bedford 
Farrar, who has just published a remark- cords presents ombre stripes, that is, 
able book on Nero, makes Mm the putrid stripes woven in several shades of the 
flower of a nfbrbid aestheticism. When ground color. Thus, on a mode ground 
vire failed to thrill the tyrant’s jaded the stripes are shaded from deep-cream 

re8?rted crut1.ty" to dark-brown, a heliotrope background
field hkd curiously brought out thra fact j* marked with-stripes that range from

a sage-green surface displays 'stripes in 
which several shades of green are united. 
The lighter ground colors, such as helio
trope and sage, are merely tinted, and 
the effect is really charming. Very little 
garniture is required on gowns developed 
in these ornamental fabrics.

Copyright, 1893, by Edgar W. Nya]
If I should visit detective headquarters 

in the city hall in Philadelphia to-mor- 
I know exactly what sort of a greet

ing I’d receive. The boys would all jump 
from their chairs and yell out :

“ A-h-h-h i The old man Bender come

was a
[Special Comspondence.1 

New York, April 13.—Adelina Patti has 
sung her farewell song in opera at the 
Metropolitan. It is not at all likely that 
she will ever cross the Atlantic again pro
fessionally, and we have been saying good- 
by both to the world’s favorite vocalist and 
to a style of lyric entertainment in which 
the personality and talent of the singer 
were everything and the composer and his 
work nothing.

Patti is the last of the great prima don
nas who dared to obtrude her personal 
claims at all times. She did it more de
fiantly than any of her predecessors, and 
more acceptably than any of her contem
poraries.

She had become a world's wonder and 
the consciousness that the public went to 
see and hear her and not to see or hear the 
work to which she was critically related 
made her imperious, independent and-de- 
fiant.

I never heard so perfect a vocalist. 1 
never saw so careless an impersonator. She 
seemed to have given all her life and facul
ties to the preservation of her voice and ap
pearance. She never grew careless in her 
singing. Bnt she outgrew all desire to be 
the person represented. Time never suc
ceeded in betraying the worn timber of her 
upper notes. She had acquired the art of 
concealment and lost the art of portrayal. 
There was not a feminine grace or pretty 
girlish device of manner that was Rbt worn 
as cogently at fifty as at fifteen, and she 
has been content to remain to the last the 
regnant Patti, while all the characters of 
the old Italian opera that she impersonated 
have passed into oblivion.

I saw her at the finish of the season in 
Donizetti’s “Lucia,” once a favorite opera 
no less on account of its délitions melodies 
audits magnificent sextet than on account 
of its simple, intelligible and touching love 
story. I never anywhere saw a perform
ance in which the composer and his work 
were so inimitably shoved into the back
ground by the personality of a singer. 
She treated the story with a delicious con
tempt, and it was accepted only as an ex
cuse for Mme. Patti to come on at inter
vals and ting- for the audience at the 
footlights and coquette with them in her 
own unapproachable style.

The integrity and illusion of the opera 
were broken into by a regulation way of 
skipping down at the proper times to do 
her arias and then skipping off. The rest 
of the company trying to fill in the inter
regnums as best they might.

The audience treated the affair as a re
ception of Patti’s. It used every plandi- 
tory device known to an audience to keep 
her at the footlights, where it could carry 
on the flirtation regardless of the story or 
the ensemble. It asked her to sing “Home, 
owèet Home” while Edgardo was waiting 
to break his heart, and eke sang it, al
though it has no more place in the opera 
than “The Star Spangled Banner.”

It passed flowers up to her continually, 
Intoxicated" with delight at her girlish as
tonishment and spontaneous joy at receiv
ing them. Patti must have accepted flow
ers enough in her lifetime to make an ordi
nary career one perpetual decoration^day. 
It is a striking evidence of her unimpaired 
faculties that she still claps her hands and 
sheds tears and has a heavenly little thrill 
at the sight of a bunch of roses, and al
though her room at the hotel may be stored 
to the ceiling with bouquets, she goes 
through the same gamut of spontaneity at 
every additional bud.

Some variation was made on this occa
sion, however, for a live puppy was handed 
over the footlights with other things. This 
episode wad of more interest 
in the opera, and it fumithf 
edy scene of more spontaneity and kisses.

Viewed from any composer’s standpoint 
Patti is a divine impertinence, and nope 
of them, with tjie single exception of Ros
sini, lies quiet in his grave when she is 
singing his opera. Rossini alone Is 
tent, for the Resina of his “Barber” is so 
conceived that she appears to be only 
gathering bouqdets.

A very significant incident occurred here 
last week. Comic opera managers are 
now put to their wit’s end to devise new 
and startling costumes for the chorus, 
which is always the important thing in 
comic opera. No one any longer goes to 
hear music in this form of entertainment 
He goes'!» see what the manager will do 
with the girls.

Somebody struck a new idea in the 
“Child of Fortune,” and it was to dress the 
girls as Scotch laddies, a proceeding which 
implied, in its correctness some small por
tion ef an absolutely bare leg.
, The opera is to be produced at the Casino, 
and it evidently occurred to the manage- 

- ment to make the most of the Scotch cos
tume feature, so to begin with the papers 
broke ont the other day with the announce
ment that the girls at the Casino were in a 
state of revolt at the proposition to exhibit 
two inches of bare leg, but that, so far as 
could be learned from the management, 
they would have to succumb to the Scotch 
regulations.

This was ingénions. It excited public 
attention, aroused curiosity and awakened 
interest. But the fact is the girls had no 
more idea of rebelling than they had of ex
piring, I was talking with one of them 
shortly after, and she hadn’t heard any
body object. She didn’t clearly know what 
a Scotch laddie’s costume was, but whatever 
i» was she guessed the girls could stand it" 
if the manager could.

Mr. William H. Crane has produced an
other play at the Star theater. It is called 

’ “The American Minister,” and is laid in 
Italy. It is an attempt, and not altogether 
an unsuccessful one, to place an eccentric 
American in foreign surroundings, with 
the one idea of making the contrast in 
character and environment humorous. The 
play is farcical, and Mr. Crane is a farce 
actor. He has not got a serions turn in 
him He handleetbe somewhat trivial in
cidents of this comedy with his usual 
sprightlinees and manages to make people 
laugh, but the work itself is defective ta 
its bathos; it makes important things triv
ial, degrades responsible 
dictions conditions, and 
diplomacy and United States officials aa 
idiocy and end men.

The piece can never take rank among 
worthy dramas, for its theme or its litera
ture. It can only prove successful as a 
new medium for Mr. Crane’s personality 
and humor.

At the Park theater we had at the same

street. New York City.
■ daughter, 16 years old, was afflicted 
atarrh from her fifth year. Last 
, she was

The Mercedes jacket is a new modifi- 
™tion of the well-known Figaro ^ or 
Spanish jacket. It is short, open,- and 
rounded in front, and has no sleeves. 
It is made of black lace, passementerie, 
or braidings, or again, of embroidered 
silk or cashmere, and is worn over the 
plain bodice of the fourreau dress, giving 
it more elegance and style.

I to give himself up !”
Then I’d be taken down, locked up for 

half a day and finally released with a 
great deal of growling because* they 
couldn’t prove it on me.

I used to go to Philadelphia several 
times a year to collect some money for an 
orphan. She was a real nice orphan, hut 
I had to pass the business over to other 
hands. They got so they arrested me 
every time I showed up, and their eternal 
vigilance finally made me tired.

Un the occasion of my first arrest I had 
landed in Camden. As I boarded the 
ferryboat I noticed a stranger eying me 
attentively, and then consulting a printed 
postal card. By the time the boat landed 
at the foot of Market street he was satis-' 
tied, and he approached me and said •

“No nonsense now, Mr. White ! I 
want you to go up to headquarters !”

I went with him. He was tickled all 
over. He was sure he had a Pennsyl
vania embezzler, for whom a reward of 
$250 was offered. I didn’t want to dash 
his hopes, and so didn’t say anything un
til taken before the chief of police. That 
was six hours after my arrest, as he was 
out of town. I spent the interval in a 
cell, and the cow thief in the adjoining 
box kindly advised me to keep my mouth 
shut and do no squealing. They had to 
turn me loose. They did it grudgingly 
and with a hint that I ought to be held 
for a week as a suspicious character.

A month later, aa I entered the city by 
railroad, and just as 1 was leaving the big 
depot, a gentleman linked his arm in 
mine in an affectionate’way and said ;

step right over -with me 
I’ve been looking for

REATES WITH 4
Is Sarsaparilla, and after three months 
s treatment she was completely cured, 
s a most extraordinary case, as any 
[ist here can testify'.”—Mrs. D. W. 
as, Valparaiso, Neb.

HE win BEEN-THEBE.

We had been interested listeners to the 
colonel’s stories about hunting big game, 
and he finally dropped lions and tigers 
and queried :

“ Gentlemen, did any of you ever face 
a panther ?”

“I have,” replied the redheaded man, 
who had been greatly wrought up by the 
hairbreadth escapes.

“ A she panther ?”
“Yes, sir.”
“ Her savage nature thoroughly 

aroused ?” —
“ Exactly.”
“ And her eyes expressing her •deter

mination to rend you limb from limb F’
“ That’s just how her eyes looked, sir.”
“ And you had no weapon ?”
“Hot a darned thing—not even a but

ton hook !”
“ And you felt that you must die F’
“ That’s how I felt.”
“ And where did it take place ?” asked 

the colonel.
“ Bight in my own house, about a year 

ago. I went to town meeting and didn’t 
git home till after midnight, and she was

*
J acketa, however, are made with deep 

added-on basques,-slit open at the back 
and side, so as to show the silk fining. 
They are also open in front, with long 
revere tapering down to the edge of the 
basque.

In hats the large capeline of Leghorn 
straw is a favorite model. The chief 
novelty about it is that it is now worn 
with wide ribbon strings, generally light- 
colored, tied in front.

Another hat with very protruding brim 
very much resembles, when worn with 
strings the large poke bonnet of a few 
years ago.

In contrast with these, small hate are 
worn, with narrow flat brims and low 
crowns. And the toque still counts many 
adherents. It is also worn either with or 
without strings, according to taste.

The tiny toque-capote .continues in 
great favor. Sometimes it is quite round 
trimmed with a wreath of flowers coming 
up into a double spray in front ; some
times it is indented in front, forming a 
small point on either side.

The union of black and yellow is as 
popular aa ever, but this is scarcely to be 
wondered at when it is remembered that 
blonde and brunette find it alike becoming.

A very pretty bonnet that a young 
matron might wear with perfect propriety 
is made of jet. About the edge of the 
brim is set a frill of gray gauze ribbon, at 
the back a bunch of shaded gray chrysan
themums is sustained by a rosette-bow of 
the ribbon ; and the strings are cut from 
similar ribbon. For an elderly matron a 
quilling of black lace may be substituted 
for the gray frill, a bunch of voilets for 
the chrysanthemums, and ties and a bow 
of black moire antique ribbon for the 
gauze strings and rosette-bow. A chap
eau designed to accompany a drawing
room reception toilette of heliotrope cré
pon, is a pretty floral toque, the crown 
being made wholly of violet leaves, and 
the brim consisting of a wreath of dainty 
purple piolets. At the front stands a 
bunch of violets, and at the back helio
trope moire strings fall from a stylish 
rosette-bow.

arsaparilla \

edbyDr. J. C. Ayer <6* Co., Lowell, Maes, 
all Druggists. Price 81 ; six bottles,$5.

>s others, will cure you
One or more Surgeons of

nal Surgical Institute Canon Farrar’s 
ness and Dawn.”
Mr. Mansfield’s play was written before 
the publication of this book I should say 
he-had taken his inspiration from it.

Nym Crdtkle.

r,k is called “Dark- 
I did not know that

■NO. 319 BUSHSL, SAN FRANCISCO,
WILL BE AT

Oriental Hotel, Victoria,
MAY 14 & 16,““

Tweeds and homespuns are as smooth 
as it « possible fqr such materials to be. 
To be sure, little knots and.loops appear 
on the surface, but they no longer stand 
obt from the goods as heretofore. Some 
of the mixed tweeds seem rough, but are 
in reality very smooth te the touch. 
These are mostly woven in invisible 
shades and stripes.

Married a Society Man.
Another Gaiety girl has danced her way 

into the heart of a rich society man. Her 
name is Grace Pedley, and her'conquest is 
Tilden Blodgett, a ÿoung fellow who is 
known and Uked at meet of New York’s 
clubs and whose name is familiar in some

'

A To examine cases for 
[K/A \ il ment by this Institute, wl 
CS3 1 J is devoted to treating

rmities of Children, 
ïases of the Spine, 
panel Knee Joints, 
analysis, Piles, 
Fistula, Catarrh 
and Chronic

THE ARIZONA KICKER.

Quite Right.—Monday morning we 
received a telegram from Lone Tree ask
ing if The Kicker had sent out a eonvas- 
ser named Bowman. As we employ no 
canvassers we replied to that effect, and 
an hour later received a second message 
reading, “ All right—he has been hung.”

We are very much obliged to opr 
friends over at Lone Tree, and must com
mend them for their zeal and enthusiasm 
on our behalf. They did quite right by 
Mr. Bowman. Had not his career been 
nipped in the bud there is no telling 
what sort of a desperado he would have 
turned out to be. Any time a stranger 
appears in any community in the. west 
and claims to be authorized to take sub
scriptions for The Kicker he can be" set 
down as a fraud. If the boys are put to 
any extra expense in such cases—digging 
a grave in clay soil, buying new rope, etc. 
—they will please forward bill to us.

We Publish.—The following poetry 
was received on Saturday, together with 

-a note from Mrs. Major Gordon, reading: 
“ If you do not publish the incloeed the 
major will call. He will be loaded. He 
has never fired at anything yet which 
didn’t dropl” We publish :

Ob! still the throbbing of my heart,
And trash the whirlwind’s roar ;

Let not the thunder make me start 
And feel a fear some more.

To-night my spirit wanders back 
To eoenrsof misty past.

Into the home of my dear Jack,
Where we did meet at last.

There she is, Mrs. Major Gordon, just 
as you wrote it and all veu wrote, and we 
declare it both original and beautiful ! 
Please show it to the major "and tell him 
he needn’t call.

Better Not Come.—We have received 
a letter from Professor DeWitt Thomp
son, of Chicago, asking us if this would 
be a good town in which to deliver an 
illustrated lecture on the Holy Land. 
We don’t think so. We have found three 
or four people during our residence here 
who incidentally referred to the Holy 
Land in conversation, but we are satisfied 
that it is an unknown néighborhood to 
the great majority. The hoys would be 
sure to get the name mixed up with holy 
terror, and they’d take front seats ex
pecting something aa tall as a giraffe and 
as big as a hill to come out and yell. We 
know about what takes in this town and 
what has to fly after the first act, and w» 
advise the professor to pass the town 
about seven miles away.

Glad to Hear It.—At the meeting 
of the common council on Friday evening 
Alderman Jim Hill, who had been drink
ing too much, was ruled out of order and 
asked tb sit down. He refused and be
gan an abusive speech. His honor the 
mayor (who is ourself) promptly threw 
him thrgugh-a window on to the roof of 
Joe Williams’ saloon, and for an hour or 
two the alderman was supposed to be 
dead.

treat-
.mch

Q
Ai!»

I Challis de crepe is a new fabric of ex
quisitely delicate texture. It is really a 
crepon of light weight printed with flow- 
era in their natural colors. Purple chry
santhemums are printed Upon a rich 
cream ground, tiny green* blossoms- on 
pale-green, purple pansies on white, and 
gray and pink flowers on a delicate shade 
of green. In some instances the flowers 
are detached, in others they are formed 
into vines, and in still others bunches of 
fine, dainty blossoms are seen. Toilettes 
for sea shore and country dances, garden 
parties and other outdoor functions may 
be fashioned from this fine material.

*' RJ
I*.
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Diseases. Yis>“ Now, then, 

to see the chief ! 
you for a long time !”

“ Haven’t made any mistake about it, 
have you ?” I asked.

“Not if the court known herself ! We 
are on to your little game, and I’ve been 
expecting you.for the last fortnight !”

There isn’t any use in kicking and be
ing disagreeable when a man has been ex
pecting you as long as that.

1 tried to be cheerful as we walked 
along. I even joked with him, but he 
was no joker. He said ! might tickle a 
county constable with some of my old 
chestnuts, but it was useless to try them 
on him. When we got to headquarters 
the chief.was out. It was his duty to be 
out, I suppose. The statesman who ar
rested me stood me up at the desk and 
searched me. He seemed cast down be
cause I didn’t/ pan out more, and when 
I tried to explain that I was poor, but 
honest, he ordered me to shut up. As 
no forged checks or burglar tools or 
stolen bonds were found in my posses
sion, I naturally supposed that I would 
be told to depart in peace. I was mis
taken, however. I was “ taken down” 
and locked up to await something or 
somebody. In the cell next to me was a 
gentleman named the St. Joe Kid. He 
had never been in St. Joe in his life and 
he was no kid, but he was not captious. 
He bade me be of good cheer and keep 
mum. He said a chap who kept mum 
could hardly ever be convicted of any
thing, especially if he had fifty dollars to 
pay a lawyer.

In due time, which means 5 o’clock p. 
m. in Philadelphia, I was taken before 
the chief. ' He was very frank with me. 
While admitting that I was not the confi
dence man he was looking for, and was 
therefore discharged from custody, he ad
vised me not to come to town any dftener 
than was positively necessary, and to be 
prepared for trouble at any moment.

My third ’ arrest was due to my own 
.carelessness. Instead of waiting for night 
and darkness, and then disguising my
self with a red wig and a Spanish cloak, 
I sent walking up 
broad day-light. P 
gentleman joined me in my travels. A 
still, small voice whispered to me that he 
was a detective and that I was run to 
earth at last.

“ Will you come quietly, or ao you 
want a row ?” he kindly asked as he came 
to a corner.

I told him that I wasn’t the man and 
that he was only wasting his valuable 
time, but he was bigoted and mulish, and 
I went along with him to headquarters. 
I expected to find the chief in, but be was 
out. He had gone to pay his gas bill or 
water tax or something. When the de
tective searched me he seemed to recog
nize my toothbrush and to be filled with 
doubts, but he braced up and took the 
chances. I was placed in a cell with a 
young man who was suspected of having 
cashed a ferged check. A brotherly feel
ing Boon showed itself, and he led me to 
the rear of the cell and whispered in my

Bences— Governor E. P. Ferry, Oljm- 
Dhu p. Hoyt. Associate Justice of 
le Court, 602 Fourth St., Seattle ; Wm. 
o, Oriental Hotel, Victoria; Ben. K. 
Banker. Seattle. my*

1V
M'AVISE NURSERY. | !. McTAVTSH, Proprietor.

—4F YOU WANT-----

Is, Plants, Shrubs, Trees
any other Garden Requisites, send 

for my Catalogue.

she LARGEST and MOST COMPLETS: 
ESTABLISHMENT on the 

Pacific Coast.

I

“ MY EARS AIE SINGIN AND MY BACK 

ACHIN YET.”

waitin for me in the front halt Lord ! 
but how she did kick and claw and pull 
hair and slam me around ! I’m* carryin 
some of the scars yet !”

“ I—1 don’t understand,” (altered 
colonel

“ It was his wife,” said one of the 
crowd.

“Oh, I see!” >. '
“ Yes, and if my brother hadn’t 

in she’d have finished me,” added the 
redheaded man. “ Of course it was my 
wife. Bet your boots I don’t want to 
face any more she panthers with glarin 
eyeballs and savage natur’ thoroughly 
aroused 1 That was seven years ago and 
my ears are singin and my bach achin 
yet !”

Other challiee display the most exquis
ite colorings, crocuses, rose-buds, carna
tions, and numerous other garden and 
field flowers being represented in natural 
and fancy tin tings on white, black, and 
colored grounds. A navy-blue challis, 
.brightened with pale-pink apple blossoms 
and their foliage will develop a stylish 
street costumes. Satin-striped chillies 
are very dressy, being shown in both 
light and dark colors, figured with sprays 
and vines and striped with satin.

m7>

ti
the

jTHY plants,

mFRESH SEEDS,
FINE TREES.

ting of the Beit Remember the Address, 
<3-- -A.. McTAVTSH, 

Invertsvish Nursery, Victoria, B.GV

1come X w Dots, checks, flowers and numerous 
other devices are woven in the new ging
hams, which show stlch dainty colors aa 
canary, pea-green, heliotrope, pale blue 
and pink.

Blood Purifier for Horses jand Cuttle.
Very heavy veils are seen in the day

time, while tiie sheer illusion veil has 
been relegated to evening wear, being 
used more as a protection for the hang 
than for ornamentation. Snow-flake 
\ eiling is one of the new productions.
It belongs to the Tuxedo class, -having a 
square mesh and a large, round spot 
woven ia- the material.

The chenille-spotted veil is so thickly 
dotted with the little, round chenille balls' 
that every possible blemish in the com
plexion may be concealed.

The jetted veil is no less thickly 
studded with glittering, bead-like balls 
and is exceedingly becoming, but injuri
ous to the eyes.

Both black and white lace veils are 
still very fashionable' and they are dur
able, though more costly than the other 
varieties. Then there are round made - 
veils of chiffon with applique lace bor
ders, which are always white, while the 
veils may be black, brown, blue or gray. 
The veils are becoming and stylish, and 
afford a needed protection m windy 
weather.

Fashionable sunshades are made of 
shaded or watered silks trimmed with a 
pinked-out frilling of the same or else 
with lace. The stick is of orange or olive 
wood, and the handle of carved ivory, or 
pearl, or else it is a plain geld seal with 
crest and initials. “ M. ”

will remove all signs of 
fever.and consequently 
prevent any disease- 
that may De going 
about from taking a 
firm hold on their con
stitution, will be found 
infinitely superior to 
any Condition Powder 
now used, as it loosens 

1 thé hide, enabling the 
k animal to casthis hair, 
a and is also an Unfailing 
l eradicator of Bots and 
I Worms. For sale every- 1 where, 50c.
I Dick's Blister, for 
' spavins, ringbones, &C.

* Ljick'b Ointment, for
_____  sores, scratches,<Ec. 23c.

s Liniment is most excellent for swel- 
ruises, scalds, sores, &c.. in man or- 
nd a most wonderful cure for Rheuma-

GRACB PBDLEY.
very exclusive English social circles. They 
were, married in England and have come to 
this country for a short visit. Mrs. Blod
gett is a pretty blond about twenty-five 
years old. She has appeared professionally 
in this country several times and was once 
the wife of E. J. Henley, a well known 
actor. She was divorced from him about 
two years ago.

The cotton Bedfords are receiving a 
large share of well-merited admiration. 
Their colors are fast and their texture is 
durable and very dressy-looking. 
creamy white ground is handsomely illu
minated with gold satin stripes, and an
other of similar tinting shows pale-blue 
satin stripes.

A very dainty morning toilette for shop
ping or general wear is made pf a sage- 
green and white Bedford. The bell skirt 
has the regulation fan back and is just 
long enough to escape the ground. The 
bodice is in surplice style. The back is 
gathered at each side of the centre at the 
waist-line, the fulness spreading becom
ingly above. Full surplice-fronts are 
made over fitted fronts that are turned 
away at the neck, the surplices being 
crossed over the bust and the edges trim
med with narrow embroidery done in 
sage-green and white. The sleeves are 
full and high at the top, and a pointed 
cuff is defined on each with embroidery. 
A belt of sage-green moire ribbon is worn 
about the waist.

r—
A very pretty home dress is of soft tan- 

colored doth, broided with electric-blue; 
the skirt is scalloped and piped with 
electric-blue faille; the paniers are also 
scalloped; the pointed yoke and corselet 
are of faille; tight sleeves of cloth, with 
over-sleeves of the same, finished with a 
band of faille.

Todettes for at-home receptions are 
light-Colored this spring. They are high- 
necked, of course, but otherwise have 
very much the appearance of evening 
dresses. Plain or striped silks, in light 
shades of gray, blue, and mauve are 

. worn on such occasions, with very little 
l trimming; just a ruche or frilling round 

the slightly trained fourreau skirt, and 
ribbons or galloons on the bodice.

The Russian b\ouse of black or white 
lace ia worn for afternoon at-homes and 
five-o’clock teas, and ia useful for fresh
ening up a silk dress of a former season. 
The silk dress is bereft of all trimmings 
and made quite plain, excepting, perhaps, 
some ornament round the foot of the 
skirt. The blouse is gathered on to a 
small round yoke, and comes about half- 

The last of the McCulloughs. way down the skirt: it is fitted round the
Since the recent death of Jamqs McCul- waist by a belt, either s Russian jewelled 

longh, son of John McCullough, the great belt or a plain ribbed one. Full, loose 
actor, the only surviving descendant of the sleeves of lace come down to the elbow 
tragedian is James’ daughter Letitia. only; the silk sleeves are tight and come 
James was forty years old when he died, down to the wrists. 
smt the disease which carried him off was 
heaA disease—an affection from which his 
father also suffered. To Letitia, who is a 
very beautiful 
scends an estate
her grandmother’s will and the deed of 
trust of her grandfather. Had the latter 
refrained from the dissipations which 
eventually caused his death he would 
have died worth fully a million. «

EVERYTHING WAS ALL BIGHT. •

The major had invited me to go out 
with him to his plantation, and we were 
skirting a field where a number of old 
stumps had been Bet .on fire, when he 
suddenly stopped, snflfed the air and in
quired :

A

than anything 
ed a little com

mue. Modjeska’s Quick Wit.
Mme. Modjeska is one of the most self 

possessed of women on the stage, but is 
prone to suffer from stage fright when she 
is called upon to recite before a small com
pany. When this was recently the case, 
Mme. Modjeska paused after she had risen 
in evident embarrassment for a moment. 
Then she asked the company if she might 
recite in Polish. They readily agreed, and 
the great actress poured forth a speech so 
full of passion and expressiveness that her 
auditors declared that they understood the 
earnest heart story which she had told al
most as well as if she had spoken in Eng
lish. She then asked each listener to gjive 
his or her idea of the subject of herr^ 
marks. All agreed that she had told a 
Polish love story of great passion. Then 
Modjeska announced that, having in her 
embarrassment forgotten her recitation 
completely, she had merely recited the 
Polish numerals from 1 to 330.

:

t?

1 COIH

?"

Em
!

■iv *>
A CO., P. O. Box 482, MONTREAL* . 

Bo27-8m-w

REGULATES•U9
i*

Bowels, Bile and Blood.
CURBS

K& Constipation, Billiousness 
all Blood Humors, Dys 

Sjk pepsia. Liver Complaint,. 
r Scrofula, and all Broken 

onditions of the System.

relsiBj Chestnut street in 
retty soon a strange -x5

t//*ü
\i j.■m z

Watford, Ont.
.Tighter, after a severe attack of Scarlet 
vas completely broken down. I spent 
Is of dollars in doctors bills with bnt 
tisfaction. Before she had taken one 
! Burdock Blood Bitters there was are
te change, and now she is entirely 

Mrs. Hopperon.

,
“ DEM AB FEET MUST A-GOT AÏTAH EIBLY 

DIS MAWNIN.” A General’» Daughter on the Stage.
One of the prettiest girls on the stage is 

Maud-Banks, who plays the leading female 
role in “The Soudan,” and plays it well 
Additional inter
est centers in her A 
because she is the jU 
daughter of Gen- MË 
eral Banks, who W| 
is ex-fcovemor of s 
Massachusetts 1 
and who has been l 
twice speaker of 
the national house A 
of representatives, y/ij 
He was . until a ' B 
few yeara ago a / 
very rich man, but ' 
an unsuccessful 
real estate deal 
nearly rained him 
and threw his children on their own re
sources. Maud, the youngest, who bad 
often taken part in amateur theatricals, 
decided to become a professional actress. 
She made her debut in 1888 in Chicago. 
Next season she will star.

“ Can’t yo’ smell something roasting 
around yere ?”

“ Yes, there ia a queer smell.”
“ Smells like a piece of old cowhide 

thrown into the fire f’
“ Yej>
“ Smells like that old piece of cowhide 

had got all frizzled up ?”
“Yes. Is anything wrong F’
“Not jnstyet, but something will be 

sorter wrong if I don’t find that onery 
nigger who's seeing after these fires. I 
reckon he’s over by the dead tree.”

We walked over to the place designat
ed, and there "on the ground, lying on the 
broad of hia back, with his hands locked 
under his neck, was a negro fast asleep. 
Instead of boots he had rage on his feet 
and the rags on both feet were on fire 
and evidently had been for a long time.

“ Boy ! Boy ! Oh, boy !" called the 
majpr as he touched him with his boot.

“ Wha—what’s de rumpus, Mara 
Thompson F’ stammered the negro as he 
sat up and looked around.

“ Yo’r feet are on fire I”
“ Shoo ! Yo’ doan tell me !’’
“ Come—stir around or yo’U be laid

rf
tta 8H., Mbs. Malapbop.—Mrs. Hudson, wife 

of the English railway king assailed by 
Carlyle, was a worthy successor to Mrs. 
Malaprop. Here are two stories of her 
related by Mr. Vernon Heath in, his 
“Recollections”: Mr. Hudson had is
sued cards for an evening party “to meet 
the Duke of Wellington.” The night 
arrived, the guests assembled, and the 
rooms were crowded, but no duke, 
though at a late hour hia grace arrived, 
when Mrs. Hudson, who was ready to re
ceive him, said : “Oh, Duke, you are so 
late, and I have been so anxious; for to
night, you know, your are my primo 
donna !” Desiring to visit thé celebrated * 
Bridgewater Gallery,,at the residence of 
Lerd Ellesmere, Mrs. Hudson was duly 
shown the treasures of art there collected. 
In passing through the corridor, where 
much beautiful sculpture is exhibited, the 
viator Was struck by a bust of Marcus 
Aurelius. Addressing the housekeeper, 
she inquired : ‘‘And who may this be ?” 
“That is Marcus Aurelius, ma’am.” 
“Oh, indeed I” said Mrs. Hudson ; 
“father of the present marquis, I pre
sume. ’’

».0 FOR A CHICKEN. A

Ieate an interest in the breeding of high*- 
yultry. I will award a special'prize of 
ash to the person raisihg the heaviest 
ith Rock chicken hatched from 
sed of me.
tooth Rocks are unquestionably the best*
>f fowls known for the Canadian farmer.
>r descriptive Circular of this ^valuable 
if fowls.
for hatching, guaranteed fresh and trufr 
e, carefully packed in baskets and deliv- " 
Express Company, $2.00 per sitting of 

Ldresa T. A. WILLETS,
Breeder of Plymouth Rock Fowls, 

Weston, Ont.

egg*
1

WIN

ÏÇ3 $“ They’ll take soft to you and promise 
you everything, but don’t give anybody 
away ! If you can raise thirty dollars I’U 
get you a lawyer who can prove an alibi 
or get a disagreement of the jury !”

In about two hours 1 was taken before 
the chief. He seemed cast down as soon 
aa he discovered that Kwas not the bank 
sneak he had been hoping to see, bnt he 
soon rallied and gave me a fatherly talk. 
The gist of it was that if I put the de
partment to any more 
obliged to look into my record.

| Business connected with the orphan 
obliged me to go into town a month later. 
I wanted to save the detectives trouble 
and therefore wore goggles and a slouch 
hat and walked with a limp. I was only 
clear of the depot when a stranger stepped 
UP and tendered me a bit of advice. It 
was to the effect that I quietly accompany 
him to headquarters and save the wear 
and tear of handcuflk and medical char
ges. I accepted the advice in the spirit

V MAUD BASKS.

THROUGH APBOMPTLY THREW HIM 
, V ~ WINDOW. *NYROYAL wafers.

fc_ Prescription of b physician who
i has had a life long experience In 

treating female diseases. Is used 
monthly with perfect success by 
over 10,000 ladies. Pleasant, safe, 
effectual. Ladies ask your drug
gist for Pennyroyal Wafers Und 
take no substitute, or inclose post- 

uA-tx «age for sealed particulars. Sold by . . 
r? aD druggists, $1 per box. Address fcEKA CHEMICAL CO^DKTBor^ 
lie and mailed by LANGLEY & Co.

B. C. 17*d&ilyw-tts t;

He then rallied, however, and yesterday 
informed that he was able to

walk seven feet and get the whisky bottle 
out of the cupboard.

We are glad to hear that Mr. Hill is 
mending. We are glad he wasn’t killed. 
We are glad that-he will know better 
than to repeat his performance of Friday 

As a town we are somewhat

itrouble he’d feel :i

up.”
“ Yes. sah—yesT sah—I’ze gwine ter 

be movin right away, but deir’s no cause 
fur to get excited, Mara Thompson. Dem 
ar feet must a-got afiah airly dis mawnin, 
but de fiah hain’t dun worked down frew 
de first layer o’ chilblains yit ! Plenty o’ 
time, Mara Thompson—plenty o’ time if 
1 doan do nuffin befo’ evenin !”

;es to rt- 
y viewsevening.

loose jointed, as many other western 
towns are, but when it comes down to 
running the common council, it’s going to 
be run just as slick as any body of the 
sort in America, or his honor the mayor 
is g ’ing to perish by the wayside.

No Bonus.—We have received an in-

The following is a very pretty simple 
model for s little girl’s frock : Full 
skirt, with a number of small tucks round 
the foot—seven or nine. The^ blouse- 
bodice has a small, round yoke" entirely 
composed of narrow gatherings, and is 
finished with a ruche. There are three

Clerk—“ Man in front office says he’s 
starving and needs assistance.” Mr. 
lion—“ Um—has he a satchel or bundle 
of any kind F’ Clerk—“ No, sir—no 
signs of dynamite. ” Mr. Billion—“ Kick 
him out.”

fifteen-year-old girl, de- 
i of about trt.OOO, under

!SfEN-LOCAL AND TRAVELLING 
'ted to sell nursery stock for the old- 1 
led Fonthill Nurseries, comprising 7t*> 
st-class hardy stock ; new specialties ; 

is experience not essential ; good pay ; 
work; outfit tree. Apply to British 
lia branch offices of Stone & Welltno- 
. Allan Clark, manager, Doan Block, 
a, B. C. mcl7-d&w
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