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Professional Cards

DR. NTALUSTER
Dentist,

IS HOME AGAIN ANDREADY FOR BUSINESS,
Good Reliable Dental Operations at 

Lowest Rates.

PAINLESS EXTRACTION OF TEETH A 
SPECIALTY.

Office hon^a3SH. m. to ô p. m. ; T to S p. m. 
HT Office Queen Street, opp. Queen HoteL IS 

Fredericton, March 7.

C. D. CARTER,
Dentist.

EXTRACTION AND PROSTHETIC DENTISTRY A 
SPECIALTY.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.
OEITAL ROOMS OVER F. J. M'GAUSLAHO'S JEWELRY STORE!

^ 260 QUEER STREET, FREDERICTON.
^Fredericton, July 17th, 1888.

FRED ST. JOHN BLISS, 
Barrister, Notary, Etc.
CLERK OF THE COUNTY COURT AND CLERK OF THE PEACE,

Sunbury County.

OFFICE : QUEEN ST., OPP. POST OFFICE
Fredericton, May 5th, 1888—lyr.

DR. H. D. CURRIE,

Surgeon Dentist,
164 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON

Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

WILLIAM WILSON,
SECRETARY-TREASURER, YORK, 

Barrister andAttomey-at-Law 
CONVEYANCER, &C.

OFFICE I QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON 
OPPOSITE BLAIR & BARBY’8 OFFICE,

Accoorrs collected, loams mmotuted.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

CEO. F. GREGORY,
(OF LATE FIRM OF QREOORV A BLAIR,)

Barrister andAttomey-at-Law 
NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFICE l NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL. LATE 
LY OOOUPIED BY GREGORY A BLAIR.

Fredericton1, Oct. 6th 1887. ______________

B.H. TORRENS, 0. M.D.
Dentist,

FISHER*» BUILDING.

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

DR. CROCKET

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,

CARLETON STREET.
Fredericton. Oct. 6th. 1887.

GREGORY & ÛF,EGOilY
BarristerSand Notaries.

OFFICES: OARLETON ST., FREOERIOTON:

ALBERT J. GREGORY, FRANK B. GREGORY,
Registrar of Probates. 

Fredericton, Oct. Oth. 1887.

G. E. DUFFY,
Sarrlater and Attorney-at-Law, 

Notary Public, Etc.
SEO-y-TREASUnÊR OF SUNBURY.

âccoimts coûterai tea wrrr to urn tw seal
ESTATE SECURITY.

Offices : West Side of Carleten Street, Second 
door from Queen.

Fredericton, Nov. 1st, 1887

Auctioneers

H. G. G.WETM0RE,
AUCTIONEER, &c.

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHŒNIX SQUARE,
Next to L. P. LaForest, Tin Smith, where he is 
. repared to receive Furniture and Goods of all 
Kinds for Auction or Private Sale. He will also 
give attention to Auction Sales of every des
cription.

Terms Moderate Returns Prompt. All bus- 
A688 confidential.

Fredericton. OcL 6th, 1887

IMPERIAL HALL.
NEW GOODS

FOR

SPRING & SUMMER
HAVE NOW ARRIVED.

SUITINGS
TROUSERINGS

In Great Variety and Latest Styles, 
A Good Fit and Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Also : A Fine

ASSORTMENT OF HATS
Just Opened. Prices low.

THOMAS STANGER,
380 QUEEN STREET

Fredericton, March

WEST END

SAWMILLiLUMBER
YARDr

SEASON-1889.

PTTHE Subscriber, intending to pay greater atten- 
_L tion to the RETAILLUMBKR BUSINESS 
than for the laat few seasons, begs to inform the 
publie generally that besides the usual stocks of 
SPftUUE.PINE. and HEMLOCK LUMBER on 
hand or sawn to order, will keep constantly on 
hand
DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHING 

PINE SHEATHING DRY HEMLOCK 
SPRUCE AND PINE BOARDS, AND PLANK 

PLANED ON ONE SIDE.
jUf/i intends to keep LATHS and PICKETS con

stantly on hand.
Mid all sorts of CEDAR SHINGLES well and 

gmoothly Sawn and Very Carefully Assorted. 
mgr Office en QUEEN STREET, directly oppo- 

si >6 Mil
R. A. ESTEY.

QKl« HOTEL,
FREDERICTON, N.B. 

J. A. EDWARDS,- Proprietor.

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.

FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Fredericton, Got 6th, 1887

HAWARDEN HOTEL
Cor. Prince Wm, & Duke Sts.,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

WM. CONWAY, - - PROPRIETOR.
BEST $1.00 HOUSE IN THE MARITIME PROVINCES.

July 20—3m

HOTEL STANLEY,
(Late Continental,)

KING SQUARE, ST. JOHN, N. B. 
J. M. FOWLER, Proprietor,

THOROUGHLY RENOVATED AND NEWLY FURNISHED. 
FIRST GLASS IN AU ITS APPOINTMENTS.

July 18—6m

SUNBURY_HOUSE.
D. H. NEVERS,-- Proprietor.
mms HOUSE having been Thoroughly 'Re- 
L novated and Newly Furnished, I am now 
repared to accommodate;

PERMANENT AND TRANSIENT BOARDERS
at reasonable rates. Give me a call.

KT Good Stabling with hostler In attendance

QUEEN ST., OPP. POST OFFICE
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Fredericton, May 2fi—Smwtw

L0RNE_H0TEL.
JOHN KELLY, - - Proprietor

THIS HOTEL has lately been re-fitted and 
re-furnished thoroughly, and is now sup

plied with all modem conveniences. I am no we 
prepared to receive permanent and transient 
boarders at reasonable rates. Good ^tabling 
and a hostler always in attendance.

REGENT STREET
FREDERICTON

Fredericton. May 7th.—1 y
N. B.

VICTORIA HOTEL,
DANIEL HANSON, - - Proprietor.

1HIS HOTEL has been thoroughly Renovated 
and Furnished in First Class Style, and I 

am prepared to give good accommodations to 
the travelling public. I am now prepared to 
receive Permanent and Transient Boarders at 
reasonable rates.

Meals at all hours.
Good Stabling and a Hoetler always In at

tendance.

Regent Street, Fredericton, N. B.
Fredericton, May 11—wtwly

WATCHES;
WATCHES;

WATCHES-
GOLD,

SILVER,
GOLD FILLED,

AND

NICKLE CASES,
FROM

$2.50 TO $150.00
EACH.

Best Value in the City,
REMEMBER THE PLACE.

James D. Fowler,
Opp. POST OFFICE,

FREDERICTON, - N. B
Fredericton. Dec. 15th' 1888

JUST RECEIVED
The following MalTINE PRE

PARATIONS i
Maltine Plain,

“ Wine,

“ Ferratea,

“ Yerbine,

.“ With Cod Liver Oil

“ “ Alteratives,

“ “ Peptones,

“ With Pensine and

Pancreatine.

Elixer Lactopeptine
Peptonized Beef.

DAVIS
staples:

& Co.
DRUGGISTS-

Cor. Queen ft York Sts., Fredericton
Fredericton* Deo, 16. 1888.

FREDERICTON

MARBLE_WORKS.
ALL KINDS OF CEMETERY WORK

CONSTANTLY ON HAND.
Monuments, Tablets, and Grave

stones furnished In Marble, 
Freestone or Granite.

All orders promptly attended to. Material 
and workmanship guaranteed.
Carleten Street, between Methodist Church 

and Old Burying Ground.
JOHN MOORE, Proprietor.

Fredericton. May 7.—1 y wtw

Girls Wanted.

The HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Good 
Girl» at the BARKER HOUSE. Refereno

required.
Fredericton, May!-

New Advertisements.

SEW INC SILKS.
Ladies who are annoyed at not finding 

a strong SEWING SILK will please ask for 
our brand :

-----------------------------7 ------------------------------ ■

This quality has for a quarter of a century 
sustained its supremacy over all competi
tors, and its SALE FAR EXCEEDS any
other make.

Do not be misled into taking an infe
rior article by the assertion that it is our 
make, but see that every spool has our 
name printed on the end, and

TAKE NO OTHER.

BEL0ING,PAUL&G0.
For *

Cramps, Chills, Colic, Diarrhoea. 
Dysentery, Cholera - Morbus 

and all Bowel Complaints,
Ç NO REMEDY EQUALS

PAIN-KILLER
AND

40 Years’ Experience proves that PERRY DAVIS* 
PAIN-KILLER is the best Family Remedy for

Burns, Bruises, Sprains,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia 

1 and Toothache.

Sold Everywhere at 25c. and 50c. a Bottle.
t

Beware of Counterfeits and worthless Imitations. "^3

WINTER’S GONE. SUMMER’S COMING.
----AND----

ADAMS, the FURNITURE Man
Still keeps in County Court House Square.

Chamber Suites, Parlor Suites, Centre Tables, Bed- 
Steads, Bureaus, Lounges, Chairs, Rockers, &c., 

As Cheap as the Cheapest.
ar CABINET WORK MADE TO ORDER.

Furniture Upholstered, Repaired, Called 
for and Delivered Free of Charge.

Jackson Adams,
COUNTY COURT HOUSE SO., OPP. OUEEN HOTEL.

Fredericton, March 89

WE DCTNOT CLAIM
TO SELL GOODS AT

LESS THAN COST,
But we do claim that we have a fine line of

SILVERWARE
At Surprisingly Low Prices.

BUTTER DISHES, PICKLE DISHES, CASTERS
AND CAKE BASKETS AT SPECIAL RATES.

THE ESTATE OF

S. F. SHUTE,
302 QUEEN STREET.

Sole Agent for Rockford Railroad Watches.

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pungs 
built to order in the latest and most durabh 
styles. Material and workmanship oi tin 
best. Particular attention given to painting 
trimming and repairing Carriages, etc. 

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.
Buildings Moved and Raised. 1 jj ] g g WILLIAMS,

WITH MY NEW TRESTLE and Improved 
Tallow Slides, I am now prepared to exe

cute all orders promptly for Moving Houses 
and Barns. Buildings separated from one an
other replaced. Buildings raised, silled, and 
levelled up. Horses or other stock in bams to 
be removed or raised, carefully looked after. 
All shaking and knocking off of plaster ca c- 
fully avoided. Rigging, racking and erecting 
derricks and cranes also done.

Orders may be left at R. Chestnut & Sons, 
also at Mr. Neill's and Mr. Everett's Hard
ware Stores. Fredericton.

C. McCLUAKY, 
Gibeo®.

Gibson, Me

MILLINER,
Has Removed her place of business to the Brick 

Building

OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE
And next below Mr. John Owens G ocery, 

where she is now prepared to fill all orders

FOR LATEST STYLES OF. MILUNERY
WITH PROMPTNESS.

rradartettn. Mar 4—1,

EXAMINED BY" fHE DOCTOR.

Ordral of Those Who WUh to Got Th.tr
Lives Insured.

To get one’s life insured it is firet 
necessary to pass an examination by a 
physician appointed by the company 
one wishes to enter. This examina
tion, although a very simple process, 
has no charms for most people. Nev
ertheless, it costs nothing, and enable, 
the applicant to know in just what 
condition heart, lungs and other or
gans are.

Having fixât expressed to the agent 
a desire for a policy, you fill out your 
application, stating to whom the 
money shall go if you should die, also 
your age, occupation, birthplace, fam
ily history from a medical standpoint, 
and whether or no you ever have 
been rejected bv any other company.

Next step: The examining physi
cian drops in and writes your answers 
to a string of questions involving the 
medical history of your family for 
generations and your own medical 
histmy. You wifi be asked if you 
have had any of the 999 ills that flesh 
is heir to, the nature of your illness, 
its duration, the name of your attend
ing physician, and the present effect, 
if any, of the disease on your system.

Next step: The physician takes out 
his stethoscope, and you take off your 
coat and vest The stethoscope hav
ing been adjusted, the M. D. hearkens 
to the pulse like waves that murmur 
through the hidden eaves of your 
heart Diastole and systole, auricular 
and ventricular conditions are care
fully noted, and if some tiny valve, 
through indolence or inability, does 
not open and shut with clockwork 
precision, the stethoscope gives you 
away to the M. D., whose face betrays 
his anxiety for your future. If he is 
a doctor of the old school, or a doctor 
gifted with a nice discriminating sense 
of hearing, he detects the weakness of 
your cardiac apparatus by placing his 
ear against vour breast, and by either 
of these methods the doctor discovers 
when you breathe whether your lungs 
are clear as a whistle or some one of 
the tiny bronchi is clogged or affected 
with incipient tutierole.

Next step: Your medical examiner 
extricates a tape pleasure from his 
hip pocket, and, spanning your chest 
with itj asks you to expand your 
chest, his object be|ng to find out your 
chest measurement and the capacity 
of your chest expansion. Over the 
abdomen the tape is next extended, 
and the circumference of that region 
noted. Tape pleasure put away, he 
notes whether your pulse is normal or 
otherwise. Your height and weight 
are now jotted down. Then he takes 
precautions to learn the condition of 
your kidneys, and the examination is 
over.

Do you breathe easier! Oh, no ; not 
until he has forwarded his report to 
the company and you have heard the 
glad tidings that you are O. K., and 
may take out a policy. Of course if 
your application is rejected you do not 
breathe quite so easily.—Exchange.

Help Yourself.
Fight your own battles. Hoe your 

own row. Ask no favors from any 
one, and you’ll succeed a thousand 
times better than one who is always 
beseeching some one's influence and 
patronage. No one will ever help you 
as you can help yourself, because no 
one will be so .heartily interested in 
your affairs. The first step will be such 
a long one, perhaps; but carving your 
own way ,up tjie mountain you can 
make each one lead to another, and 
stand firm while you chop still an
other out Mpp who have made for
tunes are not those who have hud five 
thousand dollars given them to stall 
with, but boys who have started fair 
with a well earned dollar or two.

Men who acquire fame have never 
been thrust into popularity by puffs 
begged or paid for, or given in friend
ly spirit. They have outstretched 
their own hands and touched the pub
lic heart. Men who win Ave do their 
own wooing, and I never knew a man 
to fail so signally as one who induced 
his affectionate grandmother to speak 
a good word for him. Whether you 
work for fame, for love, for money, or 
for anything else, work with your 
hands and heart and brain. -Say “I 
will,” and some day you will conquer. 
Never let any man have it to say, “I 
have dragged you up.” Too many 
friends sometimes hurt a man more 
than none at all.—Yorkville (8, C.) 
Enquirer.

Couldn't Hurt It.
“That poem you published this 

morning was rather jelever, Mr. Clug- 
ston,” remarked the caller, “though to 
the critical reader it might have seemed 
a trifle incoherent an<r disconnected. ”

“That poem,” replied the editor of 
The Doodleville Yelper, fishing a fly 
out of his paste pot, “was a contribu
tion. After we had the forms made 
up we discovered it was an acrostic 
conveying the intimation that ‘Clug- 
ston is a darned chump.’ We-had no 
time to wait, and hadn’t anything to 
take the place of that poem, so I told 
the foreman to change the order of the 
verses and mix up the lines so that the 
first letters wouldn’t spell anything, 
and go to press. It spoiled the thing 
for an acrostic,” continued Mr. Clug- 
ston, with a heavy sigh, indicative of 
the burden that oppresses the mind 
of a man charged with the destinies 
of a great journal, “but it didn’t 
seem to hurt it much as a poem.”— 
Chicago Tribune.

Milkman and Prince.
A generation ago—some thirty odd 

years—when I was a freshman in Bur
lington college, I used to hear on my 
visits to Trenton a grist of queer stories 
about Prince Murat, who once drove 
a milk wagon in that town, and was 
refused in marriage by a score of Tren
ton belles. None of the latter dreamed 
that the seedy young farmer milkman 
would ever be restored as u prince of 
the empire, and the people from whom 
he had borrowed money never dreamed 
of being repaid. Times arc changed, 
and perhaps some impoverished old 
women still survive at Trenton who 
now wish they had married the milk
man, whose son, Prince Mural, is now 
thought to be a brilliant catch.—Phila
delphia Record._________

Teere on Tombstones.
Tears on tombstones tell the same 

tale as the lachrymatories of the an
cients; and if they tell it after a sim
pler, rougher fashion, I cannot see 
that their mode of expression is a whit 
more absurd than the one which clas
sic association has taught us to regard 
with gravity. Throughout Normandy 
it is usual to find black tears painted 
on the white grave crosses, and white 
tears on black ones; for tears must 
surely he signified by the Prince Ru
pert drop shaped figures which are 
placed under, above or about so many 
memorial inscriptions. No niggard 
weeping is indicated thus, and not 
modern altogether is the symbolism. 
There are tear like figures in the 
Baveux tapestry, on the bed where the 
defunct confessor lies. I am much 
mistaken if I have not sometimes seen 
spots intended to represent tears on 
that curious material crape which, 
both in this country and in France, 
seems to be indispensable to the outfit 
of a complete mourner. Some time 
ago I remember reading in a newspa
per that in Pere la Chaise cemetery 
there is a monument in the form of a 
tear. The monument was erected by 
a husband to his wife and bore the in
scription, “Judge by that how I loved 
her. ’ I unfortunately do not remem
ber the name of the paper or the date 
—Notes and Queries.

An Interesting Bello.
In the Museum of the New York 

Pathological society, under lock and 
key, inaccessible to all except M. D’s. 
or other individuals with sections of 
the alphabet either before or after 
their names, there is a fragment of 
bone, about an inch in length and less 
than half that wide. Small as it is, to 
the professional it is one of the most 
interesting ossicles in existence. It is 
a piece of the odontoid process of the 
second cervical vertebra—the pivot 
bone upon which the head rests and 
turns.

This ossicle, so interesting to the 
embryo surgeon, was presented to the 
museum where it is now preserved 
by Dr. William Bayard, of St John, N. 
B., into whose possession it came 
away back in the fifties.

The patient who furnished this in
teresting relic was a child who had 
received the shock which broke its 
neck some twenty days before Professor 
Bayard wae-edlled. When the injury 
was fresh the medical adviser of the 
stricken parents informed them that 
the child’s neck had Seen broken and 
that its death was but a matter of a 
few hours.

The child, completely paralysed, 
was placed on its back and tenderly 
guarded through the agonizing hours.

The physician departed, thinking 
that the last of the case, except the 
funeral. However, the hours length
ened into days, the days into weeks, 
yet the little sufferer tenaciously clung 
to life. After a fortnight had passed, 
the little one began to experience 
great difficulty in breathing. The 
first physician called was not notified, 
but Dr. Bayard was summoned, 
barely in time to relieve the patient 
from death by suffocation. He found 
that a great abscess had formed in the 
back of the throat.

The lance was applied and the accu
mulated matter expelled and with it 
the fragment of the odontoid process 
—proving conclusively that the ver
tebrae had been broken. The proper 
bandages were applied and within a 
year the patient completely recovered. 
—John W. Wright in St Louis Re
public.

Caught In the Brake.
- The conversation related to a recent 
railroad disaster in which several In
dianapolis people were injured.

“I remember a railroad man that at
tracted my attention by reason of his 
fortitude,” said Judge Woods. “It 
was on a railroad train several years 
ago in Iowa, and, by the way^we were 
wrecked twice in one day. The inci
dent occurred in the first wreck. It 
was early in the morning. I had gone 
to the wash room, and was in the act 
of turning on the water when the car 
left the track and bounded roughly 
over the ties. I looked out of the win
dow to see what kind of a place we 
were in, and was relieved to find that 
we were on level prairie land.

“Presently the train stopped and I 
hurried out of the door to see what 
had happened. The car was the last 
one on the train. The forward oars 
had left the track, and were all lying 
out on the prairie sidewise. The pas
sengers, rudely disturbed, were crawl
ing out of the windows in fear and as
tonishment. It was an extremely com
ical sight, if one can waive the seri
ousness of such an affair, to see a pas
senger stick his head through a win
dow and emerge with an affrighted 
air. In observing this picture I did 
not heed the conductor, who stood on 
the platform with me and tried to turn 
the brake. The other car in breaking 
loose had violently jammed our brake, 
and it was immovable.

“ ‘Help me turn this brake,’ the con
ductor said.

“I took hold of it and tugged away, 
but it was solid. ‘The train has 
stopped anyhow,’ I said. ‘What do 
you want to turn this brake forV

“ ‘Because my hand is fastened in 
it,’ he said. Sure enough, when I 
looked I saw that his hand was caught 
and held as in a vise. It was badly 
mashed. We got a crowbar and re
leased the conductor, who tied the in
jured hand in his handkerchief and 
went about ministering to the wants 
of the people and looking after his 
train. ’’—Indianapolis News. -

Taking a Philosophical View.
It is told of a prominent business 

man of the city that he bought through 
a broker bonds to the amount of $10,- 
000, and on receiving them put them 
into the outside pocket of his overcoat, 
walked to the head of Milk street, 
where he became entangled in a crowd 
and had the bonds stolen. All this 
was a somewhat exaggerated ease of 
carelessness, but what followed showed 
that the mau was a philosopher.

The usual steps were taken to dis
cover and recover the missing securi
ties, but when some days had passed 
without any clew the owner began to 
conclude that he should never hear of 
them.

“Well,” he remarked to his broker 
one day, when he had dropped in to 
inquire whether anything had been 
heard of the stolen securities, and his 
question had been answered in the 
negative, “there’s one thing about it: 
all I lose is the interest of the money."

“The interest of the money!" repeat
ed the broker; “why, you have lost 
the principal, too, haven’t you!”

“O, not at all,” was the reply ; “my 
heirs lose that”—Boston Courier.

Antiquity of Crackers.
Very few consumers of w beaten 

products are aware of the fact that 
crackers are the oldest form of bread. 
Fragments of unfermented cakes were 
discovered in the Swiss lake dwellings, 
which belong to the neolithic age of 
the world. Although the rude idrm 
of bread waa early discarded for the 
fermented variety, yet in this, as in 
many other matters, it was found con
venient to return to a discarded and 
apparently valueless process. Thin 
unfermented cakes were found to pos
sess merits for special purposes. They 
would keep good for a great length of 
time, and thus afforded wholesome 
and nutritious food in a portable and 
convenient form. The simplicity of 
their making and baking was also a 
point in their favor.—New York Tele
gram. ____________

The Time to Dodge Old Bill».
He had been standing in front of a house 

on Second avenue and gazing at the front 
windows fora long ten minutes, when a pedes
trian halted to inquire:

“Anything the matter with that house?”
“N-o, I guess not. ”
“But you were looking at it?"
“Yes; it is shut up.”
“Can’t a house be shut up?”
“Certainly, but in this case it was very 

sudden. I am a collector. I was up here last 
evening to collect an old bill, and the debtor 
gave me a glass of wine aud asked me as a 
great favor to call at 8 o’clock this morning. 
I was here a quarter of an hour ahead of 
time.”

“What does that sign on the door read?”
“ ‘Gone to the seashore for two months.1 

That’s the fourth one I’ve lost just this way 
in the last week, aud to-morrow 1 will take 
my station at the depot and try and bead the 
rest off."—Detroit Free Press.

Bread Pills.
A half famished fellow tells of a baker whose 

loaves had been growing smaller by degrees 
and beautifully less, who, when going on his 
round to serve his customers, stopped at the 
door of one of them and knocked. The lady 
within exclaimed:

“Who’s there?” and was answered,
“The baker.”
“What do you want?”
“To leave your bread.”
“Well, you needn’t make such a fuss about 

It; put it through the key hole.”—London Tid

JOSEPHUS SAVED OUR SCALPS.

A Wild West Goat on the Warpath—Some 
of Hla Pranks.

“Josephus” was a character. Now, 
although Josephus was a character, 
the innocence of his expression and 
the subdued manner in which he 
walked about among the tents and 
cabins of “Hard Pan Bottom” contin
ually got him into trouble, as well as 
those temporarily associated with him. 
Hard Pan Bottom was a rough mining 
camp in the Black Hills, and the com
panions of Josephus were for the most 
part a reflex of the landscape, hard 
looking and “rocky.” How Josephus 
received Ills uaine no one in camp 
knew; it was said to have “come 
nat’ral." He had a long grayish 
beard, exceedingly prominent ears 
and great curveo horns. In fact, Jo
sephus was a well developed Rocky 
Mountain goat.

The “boys” all liked Josephus, that 
is, after they had made his acquaint
ance and introduced their friends. 
This latter operation was always pro
ductive of much mirth to the “mutual 
friend,” and consisted in enticing some 
new comer to meet “The Judge.” 
The meeting usually took place in 
front of “Buckeye" Smith’s “pizen” 
shop. Josephus entered into the spirit 
of the affair with great gusto, and 
never failed to make a hit with the 
public. The operation consisted in es- 
corting the victim to “Buckeye’s” 
shanty and engaging him in conver- 
ration, while the “Judge," as he was 
nicknamed, was sent for. During the 
conversation process a piece of red 
flannel was pinned to the waistband 
of the “new ooy.”

One or two shrill whistles generally 
brought Josephus on the double quick, 
and it was without in the least slack
ening his pace that he made a bee line 
for the red rag, and the consequence 
was that the new acquaintance inva
riably measured his length on the 
ground, and as he scrambled upon his 
hands and knees, was again laid low; 
and so it continued until the rag was 
removed or Josephus asked to have a 
drink. During the ceremony of in
troduction, cries of • ‘Here’s the judge I” 
“Mr. Jones, Mr. Josephus I” “Shake 
hands with him, pard I” “Be respect
ful, stranger !” and similar remarks, 
accompanied by shouts of laughter, 
were bandied about by the delighted 
spectators, while the yells and pistol 
shots helped to bring the surprised 
stranger to a demoralized condition of 
abject fear. He then stood treat to the 
crowd.

The beard of Josephus was a contin
ual source of annoyance to him, as the 
miners enjoyed pulling it to provoke 
its owner to fight.

During the early morning, before 
daylight, in the tent of “Yellow 
Mike, the boys first realized the value 
of Josephus. A party had all the night 
been devoting their energies to the 
noble game of. poker and to discus
sing the Indian outbreak, when sud
denly, just outside, there was a dull 
thud, a blood curdling yell, another 
thud, another shriek and through the 
side of the tent, in all the hideousness 
of his war paint, tumbled a full fledged 
Indian brave, while close behind came 
Josephus. All hands sprang to their 
feet, revolvers were drawn, the Indian 
was killed and the camp aroused, just 
in time, for already were the wdr 
whoops sounding and rifles cracking. 
It was only after three hours of hanl 
fighting that the attack was repulsed, 
when the surprise having failed the 
ravages drew off. As for Josephus, he 
received the rank of colonel, although 
more often spoken of as “The Spy 
Killer.” But Josephus did not long 
live to enjoy his honors. Unlimited 
“red eye” whisky was too much for 
bis constitution aud he died fighting 
imaginary Indians. The entire camp 
ittcnded the funeral, which was pro
nounced to be the most high toned on 
record in the county.—New York 
Tribune.

How to Sell Goods.
“Howto sell goods?” repeated a New 

York merchant after a Star reporter. 
“It depends upon the man. That is 
the whole secret. Like the old parody 
on Victor Hugo, ‘If you want to be a 
good salesman, you must educate your 
grandmother.’ A good salesman is 
Born, not made. In the first place you 
must be able to ‘size up’ your pur
chaser all through. If you tell a raev 
story to a church deacon, or if you of
fer a prohibitionist candidate for jus
tice a drink out of your private bottle, 
or if you try to get the village free
thinker to direct you to prayer meet
ing, you will make an expensive mis
take. You must, like St. Paul, be all 
things to all men, and, more than that, 
the right tilings to the right men. 
You can’t sell two men in the same 
way. You must attack each man dif
ferently. You must catch a man when 
he is not busy and when he is not 
tired. When you do go for a man, go 
for him horse, foot and dragoons. 
Don’t give him a chance to get away 
from you, but hold on to him until 
vou land him. You must be prepared 
for every possible reception, and for 
every possible and impossible objec
tion, and suddenly you find you have 
sold a big bill, and you have to go over 
the thing slowlv afterward to find out 
how you did it”

Athletic Sport* Growing In Popularity.
Baseball, horse racing, yachting, 

rowing, sparring, and a number of 
other manly diversions divide the at
tention of the whole people, but few 
failing to have their sympathies enlist
ed in one or the other of these pas
times. A proper degree of attention 
paid to all sorts of manly sports, and 
to athletics especially, will do much to 
promote health aud contentment 
among the people, and will moreover 
serve to gradually modify one of the 
most pronounced and not particularly 
admirable traits in the American char
acter, namely, a too absorbing appli
cation to strictly commercial matters. 
This all absorbing rush after gain has 
kept in abeyance many of the more 
attractive traits of the American char
acter, hence it is a matter for congra
tulation that there is a growing ten
dency towards giving more time to 
healthful amusement and manly exer
cise, as indicative of a healthful change 
of habits.—New Orleans Picayune.

Bright ltuy.
A stranger landed in un Oxford county 

town the other «lay ami began to patronize u 
«mall U»y Aller a little talk the youngster 
asked him where he lived

“I live in New York, sonny,” he said in 
tones of pride.

“1 should think j-ou’d be lonesome so far 
off,” said the un liiu. —I^ewiston (Me.) Jour
nal.

An Kyp to liu.viiiHxs.
A couple of burglars had just ransacked a 

lawyer’s house. The legal light was aroused 
by thé midnight marauders, and just us they 
were about to leave his room ho handed them 
a pastc-hourd

“•-ly card," li” sa ill “If you are caught by 
tin* polk-e you may want counsel”—Judge.

Ought To.
“Who Is that man you wore just talking 

to?” asked a young lady of her escort ut a 
social gathering.

“He is a retired gentleman.”
“A retired geutleamuf Well, considering 

bis ill breeding, 1 don’t wonder he retired.”— 
Washington Capital.

Good Sinkers.
Husband—Nora, what are these?
Wife—Dumplings.
Husbaud — Dumplings, dumplings, oh? 

Well, just put them on a plate for mo, and 
keep them till to-uiorrow morning. I’m 
going bass fishing, aud I'll use them for 
sinkers.—The Epoch.

HOW TO WRITE A NOVEL

An Example of How a Thrilling Romance 
Can Be Turned Ont.

If we had time we would write novel»—lota 
of novels. They might not be very novel 
novels, and they might not go bumping 
down the front doorsteps of time, but they 
would be a great relief to us. The truth is, 
there are whole swarms of novels buzzing 
around in our inner consciousness, poking 
their noses into the interstices and gnawing 
at the edges in their eagerness to get out. 
But there is no use thinking about it; we 
haven’t time. It occurs to us, however, that 
we may make ourselves useful to somebody 
else.

There seems to be plenty of ambitious 
young persons who have all the time there 
is and who would like to write novels, they 
toll us, if they only know how to start out. 
Now, possibly we can help where they are 
weakest. Almost every day we see some
thing that would furnish a first class start 
for an amateur novel Only yesterday we 
were coming down Thirteenth street and——

Well, a novel might start out like this, for 
Instance:

The rich, full moon had mounted high and 
higher in the vaulted dome of blue that 
canopied the silent valley of the Nile. The 
hoopee birds had fled in flocks to take their 
wonted places in the branches of the syca
more and fig. All nature slept A sea of 
golden sand rolled off beyond the westward 
Ken. The mountains of the east lay slum
bering upon their couch of burnished gold. 
The rippling river flung the sheening moon
beams back, so prodigal they fell upon its

The Widow Dizhragh lay upon her rug be
side the open window of her chamber, look
ing out upon the rich and dazzling scenery of 
the" night. All nature slept, save Widow 
Dizhragh.

“I will do it,” she said at last; “I will do 
It”

The round, red sun peeped slyly from be
hind the rugged mountains of the east. The 
silver of the night was gone, aud in its place 
rich gold was strewn. The sunbeams kissed 
the dangling figs and woke the hoopee birds; 
then romped away to ride upon the laughing 
waters of the valley god, and glint and gleam 
in wantonness of brilliancy.

The Widow Dizhragh called her charming 
daughter.

“Muzhera,” said she, “I have decided."
“Which way, maf”
“We will take a roomer."
“Which room, mar
“The one back of the lumber in the attic, 

dear. So, come; let us arrange.”
The shortening of the shadow of the tama

risk foretold the coming of the noontide. 
The scaraberi toiled and rolled his balladown 
the slope and then anon a-up the slant The 
earn bird sought the shade. It was hotter 
than tunket.

“Furnished Rooms.”
That waa all the placard said.
“Why, ma,” queried Muzhera, “why do 

you drag the piano from its wonted corner?”
“I would place it by the window, child, 

that he who wayfares may note its presence. 
Do you catch on?”

“I get your drift, ma, and I approve your 
ingenuity."

“Hush, child; I have but just begun. 
Fetch me yon chair. No, no; not that one 
with the broken back, nor yet the cheap one 
with the battered bottom. This one, my 
child; this one of brocade velvet. See, it 
looks well, though its remaining three un
even legs are not the legs of use and prac
tice.”

Thus was the furniture bestowed. Then all 
the blinds were drawn to shut away the sum
mer sun. It was not the golden sunshine 
Widow Dizhragh would invite. Nay, not all 
the sun was shut away.

“That will do, dear. You may leave that 
blind and let the golden rays fall full upon 
the chair and the piano, that he who passes 
by may be beguiled within by the richness of 
our belongings."

Here is a good place to end the first chap
ter. By this time the reader’s interest is 
aroused. He wonders who will take the 
room. He sees a chance for all sorts of dra
matic situations when the roomer comes, and 
as for “local coloring,” that is in a fair way 
to make a novel worthy of a nine days' run 
if he who takes it up where we have laid it 
down but follows out tho gait set forth for 
him.—Washington Post.

Not to Be Outdone.
The agriculturist, as everybody kuowa, 

does not like to admit that anybody can grow 
anything that he cannot. A city person 
asked a farmer out in the country a while 
ago if he had new potatoes on his table, and 
the farmer shook his head.

“But we,” said the city person, “have had 
new potatoes for the last three weeks.”

“Huh I” said the farmer, without a blush, 
“I might ’a’ had ’em a mouth ago if I’d known 
that they was as big as they was; but I le* 
’em go till last week without diggin’ en ’em, 
and then, when I went to git some, I’ll be 
goldamed if they wa’n’t too big 1”—Boston 
Transcript.

Economy Crushed.
Jack Borrowit—There’s no use in trying to 

economize, Tom. The money is bound to go 
one way or another.

Wiggins—Why, what’s tho matter now?
Jack Borrowit—Why, I’ve been walking 

home every night for a mouth to save mV 
car fare, and now Mrs. Pancake has raised 
my board on account of increased appetite 1— 
Life. __________________

None Required.
“Let's you and I play mind reading," said 

the first little girl as they 'stood at the gate.
“Oh, no,” replied the second.
“But why?”
“Because mamma doesn’t want mo to, and 

besides 1 know all wbat is going on anyhow. 
You’ve got a new hired girl—your "mother is 
having an old dress made over—your sister’s 
beau has gone bac& on her, and your father 
stayed out all night the other night"—De
troit Frees Press.

One They Could Hear.
At Mrs, De Fashion’s Musicale: Guests 

Mercy I What are all these wash boilers and 
flatirons and things in the parlor for?

Mrs. De Fpshtou (helplessly)—1 had to get 
them. The leader of the orchestra came here 
at the last minute and refused to play nnlagg 
I furnished those thipgs for the anvil chorus. 
He said he was bound to have one selection 
heard above the conversation.—Boston Trav
eller. __________________

Night Work Generally.
Mr. Suburb—Uncle ’Rastus, I wish you'd 

go over to my place and clean out my hen 
house.

Uncle ’Rastus (with a grin)—Whatl in 
broad daylight, sah?—Life.

Compatibility.
Peasant (after having thoroughly thrashed 

a stubborn ox)—See, now, if you were not so 
obstinate we two might live together like 
brothers.—Fliegende Blaetter.

Outside Eden.
“What makes you so cold, Eve?” inquired 

Adam solicitously.
“I rather think,” she replied, “that it’s due 

to the late fall "—Hotel Mail

A Tragedian’s Indignation.
Jay Booth Jinks—I was insulted this morn

ing. That manager Binks offered me a pal
try hundred a week to play heavy parts.

Friend—Yon accepted, of course?
“No, sir. I told him two hundred or noth

ing. By the way, can you let me have a 
Quarter for my lodgings to-night?1’—Texas

Too Fresh.
“Waiter, bring me a couple of soft boiled

T/oice at Next Table—Tho same for 
But, waiter, 1x3 sure they are fresh. 9

“All right.”
Waiter’s Voice in the Distance—Four soft 

boiled eggs; two must be fresh.—Paris FI-

Wasted Sympathy.
Lady Caller—I’m very sorry to hear -that 

your husband has failed, Mrs. Takeiteasy. It 
must be-----

Mrs. Takeiteasy (sobbing)—Yes, it is dread
ful but (brightening visibly), my new bon
net came home just tho day before the crash, 
—Philadelphia Inquirer.

Unprofitable Business.
First Pullman Porter— Whad’s yo' so nsr- vous ’bout, Johns’» f
Second Porter—I’s a quartah out, date 

whad I’s narvous 'Ixjut. Done blacked a pah ob my own boots by mistake fer dal uabobl in d’ fo’th suction. — Judge.
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