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fun with our esteemed. All we have to 
do is to send our office devil over to tell 
his office devil that The Kicker is ex
pecting a whole keg of ink at once, and 
ten minutes later our esteemed is blazing 
away at the front door of our office and 
hitting the shingles on the roof.

THE DIAGRAM MAN.

“ Will you be mine ?”
“Yep?”
“ Then may I never sit down on anoth

er bumblebee if I am not the happiest 
man in the world 1”

They were standing under the dear old 
pear tree in thd back yard, according to 
the following diagram, which is drawn to 
a scale of three miles to the inch ;

M. QUAD’S HUMOR lif’ in America we must do like odder 
iolks. In Shermany you vhas ‘fadder’; 
in dis country you vhas ‘guf’ner.’ How 
vhas dot, sergeant ?”

“I don't allow my boys to call me gov
ernor.”

“Eh ? I see ! Und two deeferent 
times he says he vhas no clothespin or 
spring shicken. How could any poy be 
some clothespins or hens ? It doan’ 
seem possible to me, but I like to ask 
you.”

“I think Jake has fallen into the use 
of slang terms, like many other boys. 
Did you ever hear him say he was up to 
snuff?"

“Oh, you can speak your mind without 
offense,” interrupted the man.

‘ ‘Then I would remark that if she isn’t 
the homeliest woman on this terrestial 
globe 1 should line» to see the other one.”

“Very-well; come into the next car 
back.”

We followed him in, and there sat four’ 
females, ranging in age from twenty to 
thirty, who discounted her by 30 per 
cent.

lived three or four days after being taken 
to a hospital, but nothing was found on 
his person by which he could be identi
fied. After that all express cars were ar
mored on the inside with sheet iron or 
boiler plate, while a chain and padlock 
secured the safe to the floor.

One of the easiest, smoothest talkers I 
ever met was a professional crook known 

The Professor. ” He was about forty 
years of age, good looking, aristocratic in 
face and dress, and so gentle in his ways 
that you would have deemed it impossible 
for him to raise his hand against any man 

earth. I made his acquaintance in 
New York. He claimed to be traveling 
for a piano house in which he had a large 
financial interest. He was not married, 
and as we stopped at the same hotels in 
New York and Buffalo we soon got to be 
pretty thick friends. He gave his name 
as Charles M. Davis, and he always car
ried the cards, circulars, etc., of the piano 
bouse he named.

He came and went on my train a dozen 
times before he entered the baggage car. 
There was a rule against allowing outsid
ers in the car, but it was never lived up 
to. People would come in to consult the 
baggage man about trunks which had 
been damaged or lost, and men bringing 
the mail bags would come in to stow them 
away, and under one excuse or another 
some one was always breaking over the 
rule. Davis entered the car one day to 
make inquiries, and after he had finished 
we had a cigar and a chat. This perform
ance was repeated the next week, and no 
one found any fault. His third visit was 
made in the evening, or rather about 10 
o'clock at night. In going east we had a 
run from 10 to half past 11 without any 
important stop. There was never any 
express to take on or put off, and very 
seldom any baggage. Both the baggage 
man and myself took advantage of this 
interval to “ cat nap.”

On a certain October night I had $28,-

make my way back to the train, and then short grass, are the dead from the terri- 
I speedily discovered that there had been ble missiles of the artillery. The bodies 
a put up job all around. The quarrel are dismembered, beheaded, cut in twain 
with the baggage man had been brought —human bodies no longer. Between the 
about to get him out of the way. I had two great swaths mowed by the guns are 
not been absent over three minutes when the dead from the bullets. Thev have 
a man whom the brakeman supposed to been struck in the forehead, in the eyes, 
be me from his general appearance enter- in the mouth, in the throat, in the lungs 
ed the car, with a sandwich in his hand, and heart and abdomen. Some of the 
sat down on my stool and ate it, and then pale faces wear looks of pain and terror 
asked him to help get the safe off and —others have died as peacefully as mem 
into a wagon backed up to the car. He do in their beds with friends about them, 
knew nothing of the express business and On the slope beyond are more dead, 
readily complied, and saw the vehicle As they came out of the heavy forest and 
drive off with me seated on the safe. over the ridge they found the air alive 

It was a bold piece of work, as you’ll with missiles of death. The ranks had to 
admit, and it was the boldness of it that be reformed here. Scores of men sank 
disarmed suspicion. The wagon hack jdown and died before they had fired a 
been gone ten minutes when 1 entered” musket or raised a cheer. It was death 
the car, and it took me another five to to stand there —death to go forward, dis- 
convince the brakeman that I was not an honor to retreat. Hundreds and t’hou- 
lmpostor. By the time I had hunted up sands must be carried to the trenches and 
the conductor and we had found an offi- covered in without search for 
cer the wagon had about half an hour the without hope of future identification. In 
start of us. The only clew to be had was the years to come these grewsome trenches 
from a boy. He had noticed the wagon, will be uncovered and the bones removed 
which was drawn by one horse, come up to locations where the widow and the 
about a quarter of an hour before train fatherless may come with their tears of 
time. He had noticed it because the grief and their offerings of flowers 
driver almost drove over him and then There will be no identification—no rear- 
swore at him ; also because the tire on ing of headstones to gallant men. An 
one of the hind wheels was loose, and the acre or two will be set aside, the bones of 
man pounded it on with a stone while thousands gathered there, and one fateful 
waiting and tried to find water to pour word will answer for names and eulogies 
on the felly. He had seen the outfit —Unknown !
backed up to the car, but had not noticed And there, until God’s trumpet shall 
it driven off. To say that I was half sound to call the living and the dead, 
crazy wouldn t be an exaggeration. I set shall lie their dust, wept over by the 
off up the street, leading to town without widow and orphan, remembered by 
any definite idea of where I was going or rades, honored by their foes, 
what I was going to do. It was absurd, 
of course, to think of overtaking the 
wagon, but I hurried on just the same.
When I reached a public square and 
found four streets branching off I took 
the one to the left and made no halt. I 
had gone about four blocks from the 
square, and was running in the middle of 

000 in the safe on its way to New York, the street, when a boy called to me from 
I had not seen Davis for a week when he .the sidewalk : 
came into the car that night just before 
10 o’clock. He handed the baggege man 
a flask of whisky that he might take a 
nip, and then sat down for a chat with 
me. <Tho liquor was drugged, and in ten 
minutes my companion was sound asleep.
I had refused to touch it, but accepted a 
cigar. It was about ten minutes past 10, 
and we were chatting away as pleasantly 
as two men ever did, when Davis sudden
ly seized me by the throat. 1 admit that 
1 had been taken in by his smooth, sleek 
ways, and it is only a fair offset that I 
tell you I was phenomenally strong for 
one of ray build and was generally credit
ed with plenty of ‘sand.’ His sudden as
sault toppled me off my stool, and next 
instant he was kneeling on my chest and 
had both hands on my throat. He didn’t 
utter a word. He said afterward he 
didn’t intend to kill me, but to come so 
near to it that I could give him no trou
ble. If you never had a pair of strong 
hands at your throat you can’t imagine 
the feeling. I acted entirely through in
stinct when I got a grip on his arms, and 
exerted all my strength to" break his 
clutch and throw him off. 1 realized 
nothing until I found myself on top of 
him. The car appeared to be on fire, and 
my tongue was out, and I could not draw 
it back. The first thing I clearly saw 
was a knife in Davis’ hand. I grabbed 
for his wrist, but before I could seize it 
he cut me on the shoulder. The pain 
made me furious, and when I got hold of 
his wrist I twisted his arm until I broke 
it. Then I got him by the throat with 
my left hand and battered him with my 
right, and no doubt I should have killed 
him had not the conductor happened in 
to smoke a pipe. I broke Davis’ jaw and 
his nose, and two blacker eyes were never 
seen on a Bowery tough after a free tight.
It was a good half hour before we could 
tell whether he was alive or dead, and it 
was ten days before he could be arraign
ed for examination in New York. It 
came out on his trial that he was a slick 
one from the west, and that he had been 
working my train for months. Thef dose 
he gave the baggage man kept that offi
cial asleep until daylight, and his scheme 
was to drug me as well. When I refused 
the liquor he resorted to more desperate 

As he had a knife and could

.

The Editor and His Canvassing Mule 
Persuade the Colonel to go 

on the List.

Printer’s Ink an Incentive to Strife— 
The Diagram Man Sketches 

—A Love Affair.
as “

“They are five sisters, and I had my 
pick from the lot,” quietly remarked the 
man. “And now if any of you have a
drop of whisky about you I’ll”-----

Every man of us handed him over a 
full flask, and told him he was welcome 
to every drop and the bottles besides.

M. Quad.

[Copyright, 1892, by Charles B. Lewis.] 
THE ARIZONA KICKER.
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Had to Come Down.—When we find
within thirty miles of this town Xa man

who is not a subscriber to The Kicker
feel that there is something wrong 

somewhere, and we proceed to interview 
him. When a subscriber lets go of the 
paper without what we consider a reason
able excuse—such as death or refcoval to 
Alaska—we interview him some more. 
Last week the copy sent to Colonel Jim 
Kelso, whose post office is at Bitter Creek, 
was returned to us marked, “Refused, 
and be durned to you !” We telephoned 
over for the colonel to come in, and he 
told us over the wire to go to. We then 
wrote him for an explanation, and he re
turned our letter unopened. Saturday 
morning we strapped three days’ rations 
and 250 cartridges to our saddle, mount
ed our regular canvassing mule and set 
off to find out what was the matter with 
Colonel Kelso. The colonel is no spring 
chicken. He knew what would follow 
his action and was expecting us. He had 
laid in 200 cartridges, a week’s provisions 
and a barrel of water, and was barricaded 
in lus adobe. We sheltered our mule in 
a ravine and opened fire. We bombard
ed the colonel from every point of the 
compass up to 9 o’clock in the evening 
and then went into camp. We were after 
him again at daylight and kept it up till 
noon. Then the wind came around right, 
and we prepared to set fire to a haystack 
on the north side of the house and burn 
him out. The colonel called our hand 
and surrendered. He had refused our 
paper, he explaiùed, becausé we devoted 
so much space to politics and so little to 
accounts of murders and executions. It 
didn't take us five minutes to demolish 
his arguments and make him come down 
with three years’ subscription in advance, 
and he took- it as a great favor that we 
allowed him to accompany us part way 
home. We have several othei cases on 
our books and shall attend to them in 
regular order as soon as possible.

As an Experiment.—We have a letter 
from a man over in Utah who says he is 
a greater exhorted than- Sam Jones or 
Sam Small, and he wants to come over 
here and have a shy at our population.

M. QUAD’S SKETCHES.we

vœÆmrr Some Reminiscences bv an Old Express Mes
senger—1 he Enemy's Head.

[Copyright, 1892, by Charles B. Lewis.1 
I never read of one of these train hold

ups, which result in getting possession of 
the money in the express car by sheer 
brute force, without feeling disgusted at 
the way the professional robber has de
generated into a tough. In my time, 
when I was an express messenger on the 
old G. and P. R. R., your robber was a 
sharp, shrewd man, who perhaps carried 
a plan in his head’ for six months. He 
sometimes worked with a “pal,” but as 
for six or eight of them banding together 
and holding up a messenger train like a 
gang of Mexican brigands, they had too 
much chivalry about them. I had been 
employed in the Buffalo office over a year 
before I got the run east. My instruc
tions were simply to “look out for every
body.” I was twenty-three years old and 
pretty well posted on the way crooks 
worked the express cars. There were lots 
of them about, and .banks and express 
messengers were their big game. I wish 
to explain to you that the contracts with 
the railroads in those days only called for 
one-third or one-half the baggage car. 
Rates were high, and not one-twentieth 
part of the stuff now shipped went by ex
press then. Sometimes I had nothing at 
all except the small iron safe in which the 
money was carried. The baggage man 
therefore occupied the same car, and the 
conductor and brakeman were privileged 
to pass through or sit down on the trunk 
for a chat and a smoke. I knew the con
ductor of the train on which I left Buffalo 
very well, and during the run to Elmira 
I became acquainted with the baggage 
mail and brakeman. We had a stop of 
twenty-five minutes at Elmira for supper 
and to receive express and passengers 
from other roads. Two messengers came 
to the car with money packages and other 
light stuff, and we checked off and re
ceipted. Before they came and almost 
as soon as we stopped the baggage man 
left the car to get his supper. I not only 
saw him drop off the steps, but cross the 
tracks and enter the dinipg room. Five 
minutes later, while busy with the other 
messengers, the man returned. I took 
notice that he had a piece of pie in his 
hand, having only bought a lunch. He 
began moving trunks about, and I gave 
him no more attention until the messen
gers had ^parted. Then, as I was plac
ing the packages in the safe and checking 
off each one, I suddenly missed one mark
ed “$2,000.” I was sure it had been at

•\E name—

[\T \On the right is Farmer Johnson’s bam 
and on the left the Widow O’Brien’s only 
cow, both toned down somewhat, but full 
of business and patriotism.

De Lisle bad loved Artliusa for years 
and years, but never until this evening 
had he spoken his mind. He dasn’t for 
her father was a school trustee and own
ed the only pay scales in town, while his 
father was simply a millionaire, though 
considered quite respectable for one of 
that class.

“ Then you will be my angel, Arthusa?” 
he whispered as he strained her to his 
heart.

“ I guess !” she replied as her skull 
cracked him on the eyebrow.

Ha ! What’s that ? As her languish
ing eyes are cast upon the earth to see if 
there are any bugs around, a folded note 
attracts her attension. While De Lisle 
continues to strain she calmly and quietly 
possesses herself of the note and proceeds 
to read it. At the first words a shiver 
shook her frame. At the second a shook 
shivered her from head to heel. She 
gasped for breath. Her eyes rolled. Her 
hairpins fell like raindrops on the grass. 
Then the scene suddenly changed, ac
cording to the following diagram, drawn 
upon the same scale as the other, but ex
hibiting more activity in real estate :

i VM1 1/ ’
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M. Quad.
IN THE BARN WITH JAKE

Changed His Address, 
a rainy day)—Why, how do you

She (freezingly)—Whom are you address
ing, sir ?

_ He—As far as I can see I am addressing a 
circular.—New York Herald.

He (on
“I haf, two or three times, und it 

makes me full of troubles. I doan’ like 
Shake to have some snuff at his age.”

“Did you ever happen to hear him re
mark that he tumbled .to the racket ?”

“Only two or three days ago he said 
dot. I doan’ see him fall down, und I 
doan’ hear no racket, und I can’t make it 
oud’t.”

“Did you ever hear him tell anyone to 
cheese it ?”

“Vhy, he tells me dot last week vhen I 
says he must come home by 9 o’clock in, 
der eafeniugs ! I haf some Limburger 
sheese on de counter, und I belief he 
means dot.”

“Perhaps he did !” dryly observed the 
sergeant. “What does he call money ?”

“Whejl, he calls it ‘sugar,’ ‘ducats,’ 
‘cases,’ ‘wealth,’ ‘scrap iron,’ ‘needful,’ 
‘rhino,’ und so like dot.”

“I see. I suppose he tells of some
body talking through his hat, eh ?”

“Sergeant, he shpeeks dot very way to 
me only last night vhen I blows him oop 
aboudt spending too mooch mooney ?’

“It made him tired, didn’t it ?”
“Dot’s vhat he said—it made him tired 

to hear me talk through der top of my 
hat. How vhas it, sergeant ?”

“Well, I think Jake is getting a little 
too fresh for a boy of his age. ”

“But only last night he tells me he 
vhas all salt ! I doan’ like to shpeak 
aboudt my own poy, you see, but maybe 
you can tell me how 1 shall do ? Do you 
think he should keep on ?”

“If he was my boy I should stop him 
right where he is.”

“Dm ! It vhas my duty ?”
“I think so.”
“Und it vhas good for Shake ?”
“First rate. Are you going ?”
“Sergeant, good-bye ! I haf some pees- 

ness at my place dot I must attend to 
right off queek ! Vhen I get home my 
son Shake vhill haf his hat on his ear und 
be walking aroundt as if he owns dot 
earth. I shall beckon mit my finger like 
dis nnd say :

“ ‘Shake, I like to see you in der barn 
aboudt two minutes !’

All right, guf’ner—how vhas it ?’ 
j “Vhell, it vhas clothespins und sugar 
und hats und spring shickens und scrap 
iron un,d rackets all mixed oop, und I 
guess we go oudt und cheese some snuff 
und make us tired !’ ”
^ “I understand !” smiled the sergeant. 
=&“Und so vhill Shake, und if some flies 
doan’ roost on him to-morrow it vhas 
because no flies can find him.

do?

“Say, mister, are you after that ’ere 
boss an wagon which went up that way ?”

“ Yes—yes ! Did it go this way ?”
“ She did, and the fellows had to git 

down here and fix a wheel. What made 
you git left ?”

I pushed on without stopping to answer 
his last question. If obliged to stop for 
the tire I might overhaul them if my ! 
wind held out. I was out of the town 
and into the country in half a mile more, 
and as I ran on I suddenly came upon 
the horse and wagon—the horse tied to 
the roadside fence and one of the wagon . 
wheels completely gone. The tailboard 
of the wagon was down, and right there 
the rail fence had been flung aside to 
open a passage. The night was not so 
dark but that 1 could make out the trail 
of the safe as it was dragged along.
There was a strip of plowed field and 
then a forest, and I got sight of /the men 
midway of the field. I ran directly at 
them, shouting and firing my revolver as 
I advanced, and they took leg bail for it 
and disappeared in the woods. One of 
them was arrested two weeks, later, and 
through him we learned the particulars. 
There were five men in the job, and but 
for that loose tire they would have had 
that money in such a safe place before 
morning that it might never have been 
turned up again. I saved it by “fool’s 1881. 
luck,” but even “ fool’s luck” is a handy DR- 
thing to have about the house sometimes.

;
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; In the family are more often the result of1 \ 
i disordered aigestionxhaxi most people know. | ►

BEECHAM’Si
■b»v ■ ■ ■ will keep peace in a \ >■
PI IIS* family, by curing I ;

i ■ 1 v Sick Headache, \ ,
» Weak Stomach, Impaired Digestion, «
[ Disordered Liver, Constipation and < 
i all Bilious and Nervous Disord 
1 arising from these causes. < >
! Covered with a Tasteless & Soluble Costing. ' > 

i | Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld. Montreal, < • 
For sale by all druggists. ] !
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The note bore the odor of a delicate 

perfume (trial size for a nickel), and the 
chirography was unmistakably and unde
niably and unqualifiedly the fist of a fe
male. It read :

My Dear Boy—When

y

you come up 
to-night bring the “sugar” to pay the 
rent, which is overdue, Maime.

“ Unhand me, villian 1”
“ What’s the matter ?”
“ Proofs of your perfidy, sir !” she 

gasped as she waved the note around her 
head.

“ But, Arthusa, let”-----
“Ignoble man ! Son of a millionaire ! 

Not another word ! Here is written 
proofs of the tarry blackness of your vil
lainous heart ! If I had a regulation base- 
balj bat in my hands I would strike you 
dead at my feet 1”

“ But, Arthusa, you don’t catch on ! 
Maime is”-----

“ Villain, shut up !” she almost shriek
ed as she waved him away. “ My life is 
blasted like the blasted oak 1 I go to my 
death !”

And she went to her death, according 
to the following diagram, which covers a 
great deal of land worth fifty dollars per

We shall neither encourage nor discour
age him in making the experimènt. As 
mayor of the town we have its best inter
ests at heart. As editor and proprietor 
of The Kicker we have always worked 
for moral improvements. As a private 
citizen, however, we are inclined to doubt 
the success of the experiment referred to. 
We don’t doubt that most of the boys 
would attend the meetings, and perhaps 
the majority of them would remove their 
hats and become more or less interested, 
but the chances are ninety-nine to one 
that an emergency would arise. All of a 
sudden old Bill Bradshaw would remem
ber that Pete Davis sold him a one eyed 
mule on the squara, or Colonel Jenkins 
would recollect that Dan Simmons got 
the drop on him last Fourth of July, and 
in less than ten seconds forty critters 
would jump to their feet and begin shoot
ing. It’s just possible that it might not 
turn out this way, and that some of the 
boys might be led to see the error of their 

X ways, but if the exhorter shows up he 
must take the chances. If we attend the 
first few meetings we shall take two guns 
along with us and try to get a seat with 
our back to the wall.

Yes, Why Not?—Our esteemed con
temporary down the street publishes a 
letter this week from an alleged subscrib
er asking why he does not take the law 
into his own hands and “remove” us to a 
more balmy clime. Our esteemed replies 
that it is because he is an advocate of law 
and order, and that if. let alone justice 
will sooner or later pull us up to a limb.

Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S
CHLORODYNE.’

$

THE ORIGINAL and ONLY GENU NE

Vice-Chancellor Sir W. Page Wood stated 
publicly in court that Dr. J. Collis Browne 
was undoubtedly the inventor of Chlorodyne, 
that the whole story of the defendant Freeman

rally untrue, and he regretted to say 
had been sworn to.—Times, July 13,

*J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE 
IS THE BEST AND MOST CERTAIN 
REMEDY IN COUGHS, COLDS, ASTH
MA, CONSUMPTION, NEURALGIA, 
RHEUMATISM, &o.

DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE 
—The Right Hon. Earl Russell com
municated to the College of Physicians 
and J. T. Davenport that he had received 
information to the effect that the- only 
remedy of any service in Cholera was 
Chlorodyne.—See Lancet, Dec. 31,1864.

OLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE 
is prescribed by scores * 
practitioners. Of course it&

my right hand a moment before, and I 
sprang up to see the baggage man just 
going out. I overhauled him on the steps 
and seized him without a word, and after 
a lively scrimmage on the platform he 
was secured. Well, who do you think he 
was ? Instead of being Jack White, the 
real baggage man, he was a well known 
crook named Walter Floyd, whose nick
name was “ Sly Floyd.” He was about 
White’s height and build, and he had got 
a suit of clothes and a'cap just like 
White’s.
until he knew just how things went at 
Elmira, and having made one haul he 
thought he could do another just as easy. 
Had he got away I should have been will
ing to swear that it was Jack White who 
came into the car. As Jack sat at the 
supper table with the conductor for over 
twenty minutes, he could have proved his 
absence. Then the company would have 
believed me dishonest, and I should have 
believed the two men were equally guilty 
of the robbery.

Floyd had the package on him when 
captured. He was an old offender and 
“wanted” in half a dozen places.

The fact of a new messenger taking the 
run must have been passed around among 
the crooks pretty extensively, for I soon 
discovered that they were after me from 
all directions. The next “job” put up 
on me ended in a tragedy and opened the 
eyes of express companies very wide. As 
the time table was then arranged we had 
supper at Binghamton on the return run. 
After the train had drawn up to the sta
tion to let the passengers off it side track
ed to coal and water the engine and give 
the east bound express the depot track. 
There was a delay of abqut forty minutes, 
and after receiving my express matter I 
locked the car and went to supper, being 
absent from it about twenty minutes. 
Some crook must have got on to the pro
gramme and waited his opportunity. One 
dark and rainy evening as the train was 
side tracked a man who was never identi
fied began work on the express car. The 
rear left hand comer was always given 
up' to the messenger, and the safe was 
placed against the side of the car. By 
using a brace and bit and a saw one fel
low cut a squarë section right out of the 
car around the safe, and he was not above 
fifteen minutes doing it. I was taking a 
lot of gold out on that run, and the safe 
was a weight for two strong men to drag 
across the car. The robber was only a 
medium sized man and was evidently 
alone. He attempted to pull the safe 
out on his shoulder to carry it off, but 
the weight crushed him down, and in fall
ing his head struck the rail and his skull 
was fractured. When I entered the car 

She is. and saw the hole arid noted the absence 
of the safe my heart seemed to stop beat
ing for a moment. Then I staggered out 
to give the alarm, but as I instinctively 
turned to look on that side of the car I 
saw the man and the safe on the ground. 
He was unconscious, but not dead. He

THE ENEMY’S DEAD.

One knows but little of the horrors of 
a battlefield unless he has assisted to bury 
the dead after the field has been cleared 
of the living. Night put an end to near
ly every great battle fought during the 
last war, and under cover of the darkness 
one or the other army withdrew, leaving 
all the dead and most of the wounded to 
be cared for by the enemy. The wound
ed are brought in by the ambulance 
corps, but the dead fall to the lot of the 
rank and file to bury.

While two or three hundred men are 
busy with pick and spade excavating the 
trenches the field is divided and subdi
vided for those who are to bring in the 
dead. If stretchers can be had, so much 
the better ; if not, the corpses must be 
carried in any manner they can be han
dled. Our subdivision on this field is a 
strip about thirty rods wide and half a 
mile long, extending from the earthwork 
on the crest of the hill down a bare slope 
for 200 feet, then into the bushes, over a 
small creek and back into heavy timber. 
It was here three separate charges were 
made and checked. Three times the 
enemy formed his columns in the timber 
and came rushing up the slope with bay
onets fixed, and three times the smoke 
lifted*) show only here and there a dazed 
and bewildered man left on his feet.

Our dead are all inside the earthwork, 
and are the first to be picked up. Most 
of them were struck in the head or breast 
and died quickly. Here and there one 
lived on through half the night, feebly 
calling out in his terrible thirst and pray
ing for death or succor. It was death 
which relieved him, for we had fallen 
back under a misapprehension of orders 
to a new line.

The position of the dead on a battle
field would be a queer study for one who 
could forget his humanity for a time. 
Here and there one is resting on his side 
—here and there one on his face, with 
arms outstretched—but the great major
ity are lying on their backs. They did 
not fall that way when struck down. 
Some pitched forward ; some sank down 
in their tracks ; some spun around like 
tops and were flung teq feet away. In 
their last dying struggle they have turn
ed over on their backs, and in nineteen 
cases but of twenty their eyes are wide 
open or half closed, as if watching the 
stars of night when the film of death 
crept over them. • ,

It is useless to try to count the dead on 
this slope. No one will know the num
ber until they have been counted in the 
trenches as the men with shovels are 
ready to cover them in. Here was a 
heavy piece of artillery which belched 
grape and canister at short range—over 
to the right another. Between them was 
a fire of musketry. There, where the 
hundreds of blood, spots have merged 
into one horrible great blotch on the dry,

DR. J. C
of orthodox 

would not be- 
us singularly popular did It not “sup- 
y a want and nil a place."—Medical 
mes, Jan. 12. 1885.
COLLIS BROWNE'S

gacre :
DR. J. CHLORODYNE 

is a certain cure for Cholera, Dysentery*. 
Diarrhoea,Colics, &c.

CAUTION — None genuine without the- 
words “Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne,” 
on the stamp. Overwhelming medical testi
mony accompanies each bottle. Sole manufac
turer. J. T. DAVENPORT, 33 Great Russell 
St., London. Sold at Is. lid., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d. 
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He had watched operations
mm

7 With the swiftness and grace of a ga
zelle Arthusa made for the well, in which 
hung an old oaken bucket. De Lisle 
jursued, but before he could overtake 
1er she had vaulted lightly over the curb 
and was properly and fashionably drown
ing in the water below. Her body was 
never recovered, having probably been 
drawn down by the quicksands. De Lisle 
was taken to a raving asylum, where he 
raved for twenty-two years and then died 
with Arthusa’s name on his lips. The 
note, as you have probably suspected, 

from bis widowed sister Maime, and 
if he had been granted two minutes' time 
in which to explain all would have been 
well. Let this be a great lesson to us 
never
note found in any man’s pocket, married 
or single, can always be satisfactorily ex
plained if he is given time.

IN USE 100 YEARS.
THE

POOR MAN’S FRIEND ’
measures.
have used it before the struggle, I felt 
bound to believe his statement that he 
did not intend murder. He had been 
waiting to make a big haul, and he knew 
to within $500 of the amount in the safe 
that night. How he could have ascer
tained is more than I can explain, but 
there are men in the express offices all 
over the country to-day whose greatest 
fault is that they talk too much. Some 
trusted employee may even have been in 
collusion with him, although Davis claim
ed to be working entirely alone.

For two years I had the best of luck in 
getting through, and after the first year 
was given the best run on the road. 1 
had come to flatter myself that I was too 
sharp for the sharpest kind of a crook 
when I got “salted” in a way to make my 
heart ache. As we were running at that 
time we reached Susquehanna, going 
west, at 10 o’clock at night and remained 
about thirty minutes. After receiving 
any express matter I was free to lock the 
car, if the baggage man was not there, 
and go out for a cup of coffee at the lunch 
aounter. If my companion was too busy 
to get away, as was often the case, he 
kept his eyes open on my corner. As the 
safe was locked and chained, there was 
little fear of anybody getting away with 
it. On April 26, I860, 1 had about $50,- 
000 on the run west. At Honesdale, 
where we had a six minute stop, two 
strangers got into a wrangle with the 
baggage man about a trunk and nearly 
killed him by a blow from a coupling pin. 
He had to bè left behind, while a brake- 
man took his place. 1 had not yet spoken 
to the latter, and we scarcely knew each 
other by sight, as his station was at the 
tail end of the train, and he had been on 
that run only two or three weeks. As 
the train stopped at Susquehanna I ran 
back about a square to a small restaurant 
after my usual piece of pie. I had got it 
and turned to go when a man who was 
coming in struck me a Jjlow under the ear 
and laid me out. He explained to the 
restaurant man that I had insulted him 
and then walked away. It was fifteen 
minutes before I recovered sufficiently to

NOT A CHAMPION.

it was agreed among the dozen of us 
in the passenger coach that the woman 
occupying a seat near the middle of the 
car with the husband was the homeliest 
female we had seen. She was ten years 
older than the man, was cross-eyed and

Dr. Roberts’OINTMENT
Q KIN DISEASES. This VALUABLE OINT 
^ MENT (as originally pro 1
O KIN DISEASES, pared by G. L. ROBERTS, 
^ M.D. is confidently re
O KIN DISEASES, commended as an unfail- 
^ ing remedy for Wounds
OKIN DISEASES, of every description, Chil- 
^ blains, Scorbutic Erup-
OKIN DISEASES, tiens. Burns, Sore and In* 
^ flamed Eyes, Eczema, &c.

! was

\1 $ w to act on sudden impulses. Any n
i>\

Dr. ROR^s’ALTERATIVE PILLS
FOR ±HE BLOOD and SKIN.

OKIN DISEASES. They are useful in Scrofula 
^ Sçydfratic Complaints,
OKIN DISEASESV-Glandular Swellings, par- 
^ ticularly those of the neck ;

finë CARL DUNDEK.

“I shust like to shpeak a few more 
words about my son Shake,’ ’ said Mr.
Dunder as he softly entered the station 
to find the fat police sergeant chewing a 
Michigan toothpick and reading a news
paper prediction that this will be the 
coldest winter for the past ten years.

“About Jake, eh ?” queried the ser
geant in reply.

“Yes. You know Shake. He vhas
- seexteen years old pooty queek und 

awful shmart. He vhas a goot poy, but 
I can’t sometimes make him oudt. One 
day I hears him spheakin mit a poy, und 
he says : ‘Doan’ you be afraidt ! Some 
flies doan’ roost on me !’ Sergeant vhas 
dot American ?”

“I think it is.”
“Dot’s vhat Shake said. He said it had a hair Up, was almost toothless, and 

meant dot he shump aroundt so lifely dot her nose had been seemingly mashed flat, 
no fly can shtay on him. How does it The man himself was at least good look- 
hurt you if some flies roost on you ? I ing. Three or four of us in the front

flies on you, but you doanr shump end of the car were sympathizing with
aroundt, und Shake, he vhas so fat he him in a soft and gentle way when he 
can’t be lifely. Can you uxplain her to rose up and came over to us and said : 
me?” “Gentlemen, you have been wonder-

“Why, I understand it to mean that a ing if that woman is my wife, 
person is sharp and shrewd.” You’probably look upon her as the home-

“Oh ! Vhell, a few days ago Shake he best woman on the face of the earth,
calls me ‘guf’ner,’ I took him by der You are mistaken.”

in collar pooty queek, but he explains : “Well,” observed the Chicago man,
- ‘Dot vhas all right, fadder—dot vhas der “it isn’t just the thing to criticise a man’s

American way of it. If we vhas going to I wife before his face, but if”-----

M M
'\ yj O KIN DISEASES, they are very effectual in 

^ the cure of that form of
OKIN DISEASES, skin disease which shows 
^ itsels in painful cracks m
gKIN DISEASES.

m

SST' |j
the skin of the hands and 
in all scaly diseases.

They may be taken at all times without con* 
finement or change of diet.

Sold at Is. lid., 2s. 9d., Us. and 22e. each, by 
the Proprietors, Bridport, England. my2o

!:l?\ >%THE TWO OFFICE DEVILS. •

Bosh ! Our diaries for the past three 
years give the dates of fourteen different 
attempts on the part of our esteemed to 
accomplish the removing act. Why he 
hasn’t done it and will never be able to 
do it unless he gets us in front of a can
non is because he can’t shoot. He has 
fired at us at all sorts of distances, from 
five feet to twenty rods, and the only 
damage he ever did was to our hat, and 
that was accidental. We have a standing 
offer to let him have ten shots at us from 
a distance of fifty feet and give him $106 
for every bullet coming within earshot. 
As to his advocating law and order, where 
does he do it ? His editorial page is set 
up with eight 8-ounce tacks and barbed 
wire fencing, and is absolutely unread
able. However, we do not wish to com
plain. When there are no cowboys 
town and no terror dodging about for a 
shot at us we can always count on a little

ÿ
HAGYARD'S“YOU ARB MISTAKEN.”

"YELLOWOIL”
Cures Rheumatism.see

Freeman’s Worm Powders
j

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is a safe, sure and effectual de 
troyer of worms la Children or Adulte,

■M. *• j if ■»!*&»» ■ ........ 11 i i" q.iM...... i . *¥.

lilumpo by following the route yrose 
ise the whole country is desert to the 
of these people, as it is to the north.

very courteous, gave Mr! 
hill and his party anything they needed 
day to day, but firmly refused to sell 
supplies. Mr. Rockhill was now, of 

serious dilemma, and despite the 
esy with which he was treated was 
»us to move on. He spent some five days 
them comfortably. The people would 
to his tent, talk and joke, and he 

sred that they disliked the Lama rule 
considerably, as they spoke of the 

being very bad. Eventually the 
e consented to show Mr. Rockhill the 
road to Lassa, on condition that if 
ted he would not say by whom he had 

guided. Going a day north, until 
got back to the Tsambochu, the ex- 
ag party were taken to the east across 
ten days’ hard riding. The whole 
iry was nearly under water. Where 
round was not swampy it was covered 
great tussocks of grass, between which 
vater was a foot deep, necessitating 
ul riding. When in the far distance 
u'gh road was seen, the tribesmen left

ople were

ST OBSTACLE TO FURTHER PROGRESS.
X1>ng this high road, which is plainly 

ed, Mr. Rockhill had a misadventure, 
ing the annual caravan which chen

Kumbum to Lassa, he and his hqBd- 
were recognized by some of the TibJtan 
$rs, with whom they had been quite 
late on the previous journey 
5 years before. One of them went off 
•haste south, and informed the first post 
'ibetan soldiers stationed on the high 
that a foreigner was coming that way. 

informer then returned and apologised 
T. Rockhill for what he had done, ex- 
ling that if it had been found out that 
îaravan had allowed his party to pro- 
, it would not have been allowed to 
r Lassa, and the whole caravan, 
ig of some 300 carts, would have been 
id to return to Kumbum. The Tibetan 
ers next arrived and extracted a pro- 
from Mr. Rockhill that he would not 

9 until the Chief arrived from Nag-

RETURN WHENCE YOU CAME.

ie soldiers remarked “ You have come 
l the north, you must go back to the 
h.” When the chief came there was a 
tition of the previous delay. He was 
tesy itself, but firmly declared that Mr. 
khill should not proceed further on 
way. After staying three days, Mr. 
khill learned that the place he was at 
just on the boundary of Lassa territory, 
that only a short distance away was a 
f who was not under Lassa rule. This 
rested a way out of the difficulty, so Mr. 
khill went to see what sort of a fellow 
pas. The chief appeared very anxious 
ïonduct business, and was particularly 
rous to exchange rupees for Lassa coins, 
onversation he said “ Why do you stay 
l those people ? They are a bad lot.
5 move your camp to the other side of 
river, and I "will see what I can do for 

Nothing loth, Mr. Rockhill did so, 
he unconcealed delight of his hosts, who 
iked him for getting them out of a per- 
:ing situation.
- A MORE FRIENDLY CHIEF.

he chief on the eastern side of the river 
as good as his word, and went and 

le arrangements with another big chief 
;ive Mr. Rockhill a guide to a place 
ed Merdzong, some months travel to the 
;. This route Mr. Rockhill ultimately 
jwed, crossing all the upper feeders of 
Jyamanuchun, which lower down be- 
les the Salwan. On the 12th August 
Rockhill got down to the timber-line, 

k^out 13,500 feet, and reached Merdzong. 
Went to the town of Rewoche, and from 
re to Chando. He did not enter the lafc- 
place, but like Captain Bower and M. 
ivolot was stopped outside by a Lama, 
l requested to follow the same route as 
other two parties of foreigners. He ex- 

ined that he had been sent out to see the 
ntry and survey it as much as he could, 
l as it would be lost time for him to fol- 
r a known route he would not do it, and 
y must give him a new route so as to go 
nd the town and join the high road to 
ina to the southeast of it. Eventually 
b was agreed to and the traveller passed 
ough an Alpine country, which he 
icribes as the most beautiful he had 
Tibet. In the course of about four days* 
ising through splendid forests, be joined 
5 high road at a Chinese post-station 
led Pungda. He continued on the high 
id to Tachienlu, the border town of 
ina, where he arrived on 2nd October, 
is concluded Mr. Rockhill’s travels, as 
reached Shanghai by the customary 

ter route.

a.

seen

t THE TIBETANS WELL DISPOSED»
Mr. Rockhill declares that the people 
[over Tibet are well disposed towards 
reigners, with whom they would be only 
b glad to deal if they were permitted by 
b Lamas. But the latter wish to keep 
p country closed for two reasons,—first, 
|ey fear the propagation of Christianity, 
|d the consequent decline of their blight- 
K influence; and secondly,8 they dread 
[at the profits from the trade of the coun- 
y would be diverted from their hands, 
parly every caravan along the road be- 
pg8 to some lamasseric, so that the profits 
|e obviously considerable. Mr. Rockhill 
Ls brought back a large number of inter
ring photographs, 3,000 odd miles of sur- 
Ly, and a series of astronomical observa- 
bns at about a hundred localities along the 
lute. All these will go to the Smithsonian 
nstitution at Washington.

IMPERIAL PARLIAMENT.
le Warmest Time Expected Since the Dis

cussions Upon theiReform Bill.
London, Dec. 3»—The opening of Parlia- 
ent is still eight weeks’ distant, bat the 
onservative party is already on the scene 
ith three amendments to the address itt 
iply to the speech from the throne, 
rident object is to test the strength of the 

A prominent Liberal said 
>-day ; “ We expect the warmest time
ny parliament has seen since the discus- 
ion of the Reform bill in 1832.” The Min- 
iterialists, however, continue to be confi
ent of weathering a division on the ad- 
ress, and even hopeful of passing the Home 
tule bill. Another trouble before the Gov- 
rnment is the renewed agitation of Irish 
enant farmers for an abatement of the 
udicial rents fixed four years ago. The 
en ants have declared that the fall in prices 
if live stock and farm produce generally 
nakes a revision of the rents imperative. A 
emporary clause of the act of 1887 em* 
lowered the land commission to reduce 
ents in the ratio of a decline in agricnl- 
ural prices. The clause was operative for 
mly three years, and expired at a 
vhen it would have done the most good,» 
Che Government will ask Parliament to 
•estore the clause exactly as it was.

The

vernment.

time

Blotches Cured.
Ueap. Sirs,—In 1890 my body was covered 

pith blotches and 1 was at last induced to try 
iurdock Blood Bittqfs ; by the time I had umu 
£ bottles of it I was completely cured, ana i 

speak too highly of it. _
Mes. James Desmond, Halifax, N. a*
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