
STEAMERS. RAILROADS.GATS AFËAID OF RATS. Led by the Blind.
Some years ago, in Paris, there was a 

small restaurant, known as the Blind 
Men’s Cafe, much frequented by the ' 
blind, where an orchestra of blind musi
cians performed for the amusement of 
patrons.

One extremely dark night in winter, 
when a thick fog had fallen upon Paris 
—so thick that no one could see his way,
•nor so much as distinguish a street lamp 
ten feet away, and when policemen, car- 
tying torches, here and there assisted 
some groping foot passenger to find his 
course—a gentleman, seeing another man BILIOUSNESS,
walking along confidently and boldly, DYSPEPSIA, 
ventured to say to him: a munhrr

“Sir, will you please tell me where you £RYSIRElAs 
are going?” SAIT RHFI1IVI

“To the Palais Royal,” said the gentle- HEARTBURN ’ 
man, who was walking with such sure HEADACHE. ' 
footsteps,

“And how do you find your way so 
readily?”

“Oh, never mind; I never get lost. Do | V. MILBURN & CO.. ProprlTOROItTO. 
you wish to follow me?"

“Thank you.”
So the first gentleman caught hold of 

pocket of the other’s overcoat, and start
ed after him. Not a thing could he 
descry, but his companion marched con
fidently along. At length the two ar
rived under the familiar arches of the 
Rue de Rivoli.

“We are safe, now,” exclaimed the 
gentleman who had been led; “and may 
I thank you for giving me the advantage 
df your wonderful eyesight?”

“Yes, but you must not detain me.
Your faltering along the way has al
ready made me a little late for my or- ! 
chestra.”

“What orchestra?”
“The orchestra in the Blind Men’s 

cafe."
The man was perfectly blind. The 

thick fog was nothing to him, who had T fi- A TVTnTVTTT T A i\T
walked in darkness all his life, but had U . <X/ Ü-. JIU/iUlUJJiUl, 
nevertheless learned his way surely
through the great city. This was one - ~ .
instance, at least, where the blind had |B00kS6116rS Dlld. St&tlOIierS, 
an advantage over the possessors of 
sight.—Youth’s Companion.

*

Bright Hampton nestled mid the hills, 
XV here Kenno’casis' waters run,
And mirror back the smiling sun. 

And otttch the kisses from the rills. A COLONY OF RODENTS THAT PUSS 
DON'T WANT TO EAT. Winter Arrange- i SU 

ment,

fcr,What time the summer beauties spread. 
And song birds in thy leafy groves 
Carol at morning to their loves,

Where blooming bowers their fragrance
;

It May Be That a Belief in Spook» I»
What Saves the White Rate—A Citizen
Who Wasn't Sure About His Vision, and 

j He Went to the Doctor.

A citizen who had lost his reckoning 
j and who was pursuing a tortuous course 

along Mulberry street very early in th 
morning chanced to look down into the 
basement office of a noctural worker near 
police headquarters. He seemed to be 
somewhat alarmed by what he saw. A 
frolicsome kitten was apparently giving 
boxing lessons to a score of big and little 
white rats on the top of a coverless pine 
table. The rats took the cuffing of the 
kitten very amiably, and came up for 

if they rather enjoyed it. The 
convivial citizen grasped the iron rail
ing in front of the basement convulsively, 
and, with an intensity of purpose that 

evident from the corrugations on his 
forehead, sought to convince himself, by 
harder gazing, that he was the victim of 
an optical delusion.

A young man of serious aspect came 
out of an office next door and saw the. 
befuddled stranger peering into tho base
ment. The stranger also observed the 
young man, whose guileless expression 
gave no indication of the gay deceit 
lurking in his soul.

“ ’Sense me,” said the stranger, “but 
ish there a lot of white razz and a kitten

L- INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.saw thee in thy winter dress,
Like virgin robed in spotless white _
By radiant,'shimmering, morning light 
ado lovelier in thy lovel mess.

I
TWO TRIPS A WEEK

M -FOR- | 1888 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889.
Above the vale that Imlds^thyjheart,

Until its summit met the!skies — 
Which lingered o’er it loth to part:

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 
DIZZINESS,
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

BOSTON :

While round the sweep and o’er the glen. 
Where tasty Cotters—from the moil— 
At evening rest; and for the toil 

In quiet homes find life again.

qn and AKTERt Monday, Trains will Leave St. John.

..............imUNHWICK wiflleaveSt John evere TH UR.S §3tPRKS9 KUR Sussex..........................
DAY^Morning1 at'^o'âw^^ÎLocal)? for^ Eastporl", ^*«8 ,eaxA_Qurb*c,,
Portland and Boston. . Q. ,.

Returning, the Steamer NEW BRUNSWICK ''ng
SESSaSSsstgepaseteagg

i« .s..... ch* « pm,*™

. 7"»
::: IISDRYNESS

1ZÆ K’b„
No shadow in their perfect sky; 

They trust the Lord beyond to-day.

1150.OF THE SKIN,
Car runs daily on the 18.00 traie

,I&Tri^SlSn,‘mirddovc
Type of the Paraclete above,

With out-spread wings float slowly there.

more as

G. B. POM, L. L. B„ Trains will Arrive at St. John:

Exp 
Exp

DatK

Like Him who to a weary world 
Cc;-3s"jin the peaceful Acolade.

I caught*the music of the breeze 
In soothing murmurs soft and low— 
Tossing the fir-plumes, to and fro, 

Or rustling in the balsam trees,

Barrister, Attomey-at-Law, &c.

OEFICES— Corner Prince William and 

Church streets, St. John, N. B.

IIa 1.1 pax & Quebec...........I 7 00

...El ii
RK3S FROM 
HESS FROM 

MOilATION. .
XPRKS9.........

All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTING ER. DISC

Chief Superindendent.
Railway Office,

Moncton, N. B., November 20th, 1888.

CAPE BRETON RAILWAY.

VALENTINESAnd in the spell which Beauty wove 
To please tne eye, and charm the sense, 
I found an added récompense 

For well requited toil and love.
Tenders for a Bridge at tlie 

Grand Narrows, C. B.
L. A. Morrison. SEALED TENDERS addressed to the under- 

O signed, and markod on the outside "Tender 
for Bridge," will be received until noon on Wed
nesday, the 6th March, 1889.

Plans and si-ecifications can be seen at the 
of the Chief Engineer of (lovernment Railways. 
Ottawa, where forms of tender may be obtained 
on and after Wednesday, 20th February instant.

Each tender must be accompanied by a deposit i 
equal to 5 per centum of the amount of the tender. 
This deposit may consist of cash or of an accepted 
bank cheque made payable to the Minister of 
Railways and Canals, and it will be forfeited if 
the person tendering neglects or refuses to enter 
into a contract when called upon to do so, or if 
after entering into a contract he fails to complete 
the work satisfactorily according to the plan, 
si>ecification and contract.

If the tender is not accepted the deposit will be 
returned.

Tenders must be made on the printed forms 
supplied.

The Depaatinent will not be bound to accept 
the lowest or any tender.

A. P. BRADLEY.
Secretary.

Canals,

-**«**3!
Wholesale and Retailtit I I IlNti INhUKMA'I «ON. there?”

“White rats and a kitten? Preposter
ous! My dear sir, you need medical at
tention. I half suspect that you have 
been drinking.”

The stranger’s face grew pale. He 
brokenly murmured his thanks to the 
good hearted young man, and saying he 
was going down town to get Dr. Perry 
to straighten him up, he meandered

Interesttec Conversation Between a Lady 
and a Reporter.

It was the evening of tho graduating 
exercises in a philanthropical institution. 
Said the reporter to the lady in charge, 
rustling around in the dignity of a new 
black silk:

“How many graduates have you?”
“Oh, dear me, are you a reporter? I 

just dread to see one coming in. They 
never get anything right. I never knew 
one to. I think they do it on purpose. 
It is too mean for anything. I hate”-----

“But will you tell me the number of 
graduates?’

“Oh, ever so many, and they are just 
the brightest girls. Oh, it is such a won
derful thing that this institution can edu
cate them as it does. It is perfectly 
splendid. I don’t suppose it’s any use to 
tell you about it, for you won’t get it 
right any way.”

“What do they graduate in?’
“Why, everything most. That’s the 

idea of the institution, to make them so 
self reliant and ready for emergencies 
and”-----

“Who are the patrons of the institu
tion?”

“Oh, nice people. Everybody ought 
to be interested in it. They would be, 
too, if the papers took it up in the right 
way, but they won’t. They never get 
anything right, the reporters—oh, I can’t 
tell you how they twist things.”

“How many instructors do you em
ploy?”

“Oh, we have the loveliest teachers.
Til go and ask Miss B----- to come and
tell you about them. She knows them 
personally—all the little family history, 
you know. But of course we don’t want 
you to publish that. Papers are just 
filled with every one’s private affairs 
now. It is just horrid, but I suppose the 
reporters don’t care what they say if 
they just get their pay. Excuse me, I’ll 
go and speak to Miss Smith,” and she 
rustled away. The reporter waited while 
they counseled together, and approach
ing, heard, “Oh, I think she is lovely in 
that dress. You know I advised her to 
put those revers on—so much more be
coming than a plain waist. Oh, there’s 
that dreadful reporter. I’m tired to 
death telling him about things. You tell 
him about the teachers, won’t you, dear, 
and put thosé violets up a little nearer 
your chin.”

“I? Why, I don’t know anything 
about it, and Pm busy; Pm on the floor 
committee.”

“Well, we might as well let it go. 
I’ve told him all about it, but he’ll get it 
all wrong any way. It is perfectly awful 
the way those reporters misconstrue 
things and never get anything right.”— 
New York Sun.
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(ALI5RAIL LINE.)*

A RRANOEMKNT OF TRAINS: in effect 
n_ .Ian. 7th, 1889. Leaves St. John Inter
colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlanl. Boston 
and points west;lfor Fredericton, St. Andrews, 
St.Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle. Grand Falls and Edmundston. Pullman 
Buffet Parlor Car for Bangor.

3.35 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate pointe. 
8.30

WHAT THE CITIZEN SAW.
He had seen, as anybody may who 

passes the basement, just what tho face
tious young man led him to believe he 
had not seen. If he had been sober and 
had gone into the basement and had a 
talk with tho owner of the rats, Mr. 
Frank Hastings, he might have heard 
some interesting things about them. Mr. 
Hastings has bred over a hundred of 

Only one developed a vicious 
spirit. It bit its owner whenever he put 
his hand near it, and, fearing its exam
ple of ferocity might be imitated by the 
rest of the snowy colony, Mr. Hastings 
decided to give it to the giant tom cat of 
his guileless next door neighbor. This, 
cat had often looked through the base
ment window, devouring the rats with 
his eyes and apparently longing to make 

substantial meal of them. The 
wicked rat was taken next door and put 
down in front of the tabby, who 
prised the onlookers by backing away 
from the trembling little creature, which 

get out of the way. 
Tom surveyed it a few moments and 
cautiously approach and sniffed around it.

Then he turned his back oh it and api- 
bled into a corner and lay down. He 
was not permitted to stay there undis
turbed. The rat was taken over to him 
and placed on his back. He got up, let
ting it slide to the floor, and trotted into 
another corner. A lean and hungry 
looking vagrant cat was hunted up and 
brought in, and the rat was set down be
fore him. He refused even to smell the 
rodent, and escaped from it into the 
street the moment the door was opened. 
A bull terrier was brought in and he, 
too, wouldn’t touch the little animal.

Mr. Hastings asked his guileless neigh
bor, who has reasons for everything, 
why it was that a white rat seemed to be 
sacred to cats and dogs, and the neighbor 
said that he guessed the white rat be
longed to the same family as the white 
elephant worshiped by the Siamese; or, 
maybe, the cats and the dog thought the 
rat was merely the specter of an every
day rat they had killed long ago. Mir. 
Hastings restored the rat to its com
rades, hoping the fright it had received 
might cure it of biting. It bit him again 
fifteen minutes later, and he gave it to a 
tough boy in Mulberry street who was 
not as sentimental as the cats and the 
bull terrier. The boy killed it with a 
stone.

98 and 100 Prince Wm. St.,
Danger of Pricing Present».

Young Lady—What is this ornament 
I have on worth?

Dealer—Seventy-five cents.
“Oh, dear! It was given to mo as a 

Christmas present, and I thought it cost

“Yes, miss. That was the price before 
Christmas.”—Philadelphia Record.

John» N. B. Department of Railways and 
Ottawa, 7th February, 1889.NOTICE. Bangor* 

; Honlton , 
Isle, Pull-

p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For 
Portland, Boston, and points west; 
Woodstock. St. Stepuen, P 
man Sleeping Car foi Bangor.NOTICE.16." resqne

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.
Special Inducements are now 
offered by the well known 
CITY MARKET CLOTH
ING- HALL to all who are in

The New Brunswick Coffin 
and Casket Factory, 157 

and 159Brussels St.,
keeps a large stock of Coffins and Caskets 

on hand to select from, also, I have 
lately added Children's Enameled 
White Caskets finely finished.

5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Morning)—F 

ana Edmundston.

rom Buo-
Nothlng Like If.

“ I was troubled with liver complaint 
a good many years, but I was cured with 
one bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters. I
have never found any medicine like B. _
B. B., in fact one bottle made a complete want 01 FlPSt OldSS GtOOCIS. 

W. J. West, Parkhill, N. S.

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate 
points.
p.m—From Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
points west, Fredericton. St Andrews, St. 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle 
ami Grand Falls.

LEAVE CARLETON.
a.m—For Fairville, Bangor and pointa west, 
Fredericton,St. Stephen,St. Andrews,Houlton 
and Woodstock and points west, 
p.m—For Fairville, Fredericton, and inter
mediate points.

ARRIVE AT CARL ETON.
10.10 a.m—From Fairville, Fredericton ire.
4.10 p.m—From Fairville and pointa west.
H. D. McLEOD, F. W. CRAM,

Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager 
A. I. HEATH, Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent.

SPECIAL SALE,
Thd Baron Tornitz recently shipped coo during the remainder of this 

American horaes to Europe for the It- mont]1| and Very LOW Prices.

a more Price List on application. L25
W. WATSON.

3.20
A -j- -y- P. S.—Sole manutacturer of the

stock of Qood Ready Made Double Washboard.
Clothing and Gents Furnishing 
Goods have been remarked and are 

offered during this Special Sale 
at prices that are startling, and must 
be cleaned out to make room for New 
Spring Goods.
MENS,

made no effort to Common Cronp
Is often fatal when not remedied in time. ! ^
Leslie B. Nicholson, 19 Wellesley Ave. 
Toronto, says: As a quick cure for croup 
colds, sore throat, chilblains, etc., I can 
recommend Hagyard’s Yellow Oil. ” I 
is a sure cure. Directions accompany 
each bottle

Edmond Knoedler,the art collector, has 
afad forhatching chickens by incubation.

Baldness ought not to come till the age 
of 55 or later. If the hair begins to fall 
earlier, use Hall’s HairRenewer and pre
vent baldness and gray ness.

The Marquise de Lanza is very fond of
dogs. i

Partly Gave Up.
“ In the year 1885 I coughed for six 

months, and having nnsuccessfully tried 
many remedies, I partly gave up, 
ing I had consumption. At last I tried 
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam, less than one 
bottle of which cured me, leaving me as 
well as ever I [was. ” Henry W. Cams, 
Wabash, Out.

Since his advent in New York society 
it is said that Mayor Grant has worn ont 
one dress suit and two pairs of dancing 
pumps.

We have been running extra time to 
supply the demand for this article.

W. W.now

ttlffSii ! Grand Min tm.
i' w"m'lutotmi rreï»««jd|^^^GB 

IpBMUhs «Si SS
■property. This «Md mickldF^  ̂

made after the Singer patents, .
L which have run out ; before patent» 

nmoutltaoldforjl»». with*.
— $ • mchmenl», and now eella for

mill iFlLLfree. No «*pt**l required. Plain,

SSHffi&“*£* ÏS»7°ÂiïEÎ£m£SS:

YOUTHS,
BOYS,

and CHILDREN'S

Mis, omuls, Ulsters ad
ON 

will i
AND 

run dai
AFTER MONDAY. Dec. 31. 
ly (Sundays excepted), as folio

LEAVE ST. JOHN at 7.24 a. m., and Carletou at 
7;45 a. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and In
termediate points, arriving in St. Oecrga at
10.21 p. m.; St. Stephen at ELK p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.16 a. m.; St. Georfce at
10.22 a. ra.: arriving in Carleton at 12.57 p. m.; 8‘ 
John at 1.12 p. m.
iYeieht, np to 500 or 600 lb».—not large in bulk 

—will be received by Jambs Moulson, 40 Wetor 
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulkp 
freight must be delivered at the Warehc”**-. 
Carleton, before 6 p. m.

'l ÜETS LOTS BOOK
FOR

1889.

And a fine assortment of
Gents Furnish ing Woods.
I, also, have on hand one of the Finest 

Stocks of
be in attend

rill be received and delivered at 
Water Street, where a truckman will

H. LAW RANCE STURD 
F. W. HOLT. Superindendent.
St. John, N. B., Dec. 27,1888.

Scotch and English Cloths
for Custom Work which will be made up 
to order very low, and |>erfeet Fitting 
Garments Guaranteed.
Don't forget the Place, 9kin SÀcqvR, the Silk Dress, the Gold Watch anil 

CorTAQR Organ, and other valuables, withov 
dollar.

YOU CANNOT OET A BETTER
two dollars* worth of Magazine than by subscrib
ing to “GODEY,” Thk Brst Famh-y Maoazinr in
A For‘l8S9 it will contain:—Fashions in Colors. 
Fashions in black and white; latest from Europe. 
Original Novelties in Needle Work and Embroicl- , 
ery. Latest and most popular Music. Plans for 
the house you want to build. Directions for decor
ating your home. Cookery and household help, 
by Mrs. Chas. Hope, teacher in several fashion
able New York academies, and selected by the 
Board of Education for the New York Public 
Schools. Literary enrichments by NhLLx LLX, 
toho got herself Inched tip in n «wane neyttun to

MÉESPt®
Every Lady Her Own Dressmaker

Buctouche and Moncton Rv.
City Market Clothing Hall,Spoiling a Navy.

Civilian—What do you think of the 
new dynamite cruiser, the Vesuvius?

Naval Officer (dubiously)—Well, she’s 
a pretty fair sort of a vessel.

Civilian (testUy)—Why, what’s the 
matter with her?

Naval Officer—The cruiser is swift 
enough and all that sort of tiling, but I 
give you my word as a gentleman that 
her dancing accommodations are simply 
wretched, shamefully inadequate. — 
Lowell Citizen.

THE LION AND THE LAMBS.
The peaceful disposition of the cats to

ward the bad white rat suggested to Mr. 
Hastings the idea of getting a kitten for 
them. It is a female kitten, and was 
presented to Mr. Hastings by Baker John 
Brandemoor, around in Houston street. 
It is just about twice as big as the old 
blind grandmother of the rats, but its 
spirit is colossal and fierce enough- to 
throb against the ribs of a Sullivan. 
Probably this is due to the diet of mince 
pie it reveled in when with the baker. 
It does not display its ferocity unless a 
strange dog happens to come Into the of
fice. Then it drives all the rats, except 
the old blind grandmother, who will not 
be driven, into the box, and marches to 
and fro, with its back arched and tail 
erect, sputtering and growling at the in
truder. If the kitten could talk on these 
occasions, Mr. Hastings has no doubt 
that it might say to the big dogs:

*Tm the guardian of this household, 
and you can cross its threshold only over 
my dead body! Spit! spat!”

There is one cannibal among tho rats. 
It is a female, with a black spot on its 
neck, and it devours its progeny. The 
blind grandmother is as full of the 
teroal feeling as a hen with a first brood 
of chickens. She reared all the little 
ones after their mothers abandoned them. 
—New York Sun.

.11 <'hnrlotl« Street* /'VN and after MONDAY, Dec. 17th. trains will 
v>f run as follows:T. youngclaus, 

H. JONAS & 00.

Health Failing Fast.
60.15.

MonctonLv. Buctouche.. 
Utile River.. 
St. Anthony.

I was swollen from head to foot with 
dropsy of six months’ standing, and 

fast, but 
Blood

8 Lv. Lewisvilie. ... 
Humphreys..
Irish tow n.. ..my health was failing 

after taking one bottle of Burdock 
Bitters, I am quite well, and think there 
is no medicine equal to B. B. B., and to 
it remain a true friend. ” Joseph Hene, 
Linwood. Ont.

Cocaigne.......
Norte Dame. 
McDougall*». 
Scotch Sett.. 
Cape Breton. 
Irishtown.... 
Humphreys.. 
Lewisville.... 

Ar. Moncton.......

Cape Breton 
Scotch Sett. 
McDougall’fi gall’a.
Notre Dame.
Cocaigne.......
St. Anthony. 
Little River.. 

Ar. Buctouche ...

GROCERS'
SUNDRIESJONAS’

TRIPLE
FLAVORING

EXTRACTS
HiMMlc:
wommAL

SSSBSTIALMr. Cleveland is known to the readers 
of a South American ne rspaper as tien. 
Clevelandos, Governor of Washington.

The great majority of so-called cough 
cures do little more than impair the di
gestive functions and create bile. Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral, on the contrary, while it 
cures the cough, does not interfere 
with the functions of cither stomach or 
liver. _________

John Jacob Astor’s real estate is valued 
at $100,000,000, and his paintings, bronzes 
and statuary at $5,000,000 more.

HANINGTON,
Manager.

C F.

OILSResults of Cash Payments.

W. M. CALDWELL, M. D-,
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.

SSSC„Mch yôwmllû K=h nuiBbcr 'en-

lte. Sample Copy will contamene^oftheaecoupons.
ÎuowImIoiryour^nhw-rlpllim when re
ceived. The pattern shows you how to cut out 
the garment you want- That’s all we can say in 
this space. For the rest see your sample number, 
for which send Me. at once. “Godey” is only 
<*2.00 a year.

Address "OllDY’S

AND

C Flavoring Extracts
Office anil Residence

SOMETHING NEWr LA NCANTEK ROAD,
Fairville.IN-

BELTINGU'j
Pa.

G.T. WHITENECT,
157 ttrueselK Street. 

HOUSE, SHIP, SIGN, AND 
DECORATIVE PAINTER.

J.W. MASDRY & SON’SI
Hi*li Valuation.

“ If there was only one bottle of Hag
yard’s Yellow Old in Manitoba, I would 
give one hundred dollars for it,” writes 
Philip H. Brant, of Monteith, Manitoba, 
after having used it for a severe wound 
and for frozen fingers, with, as he says, 
“ astonishing good results. ”

SEND FOB ILLUSTRATED CIRCULAR OF

KNUCKLE-JOINT LINK LEATHER 
BELTINGM* Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing, 

Kalsomming, Glazing, Etc. 
^Telephone Communication with all the Leading—AND—J. 0. McLABBH BELTING 00. 

MONTREAL
He Owned the Boy.

“A boy is a strange machine, isn’t he?” 
queried the colonel, as he looked out of 
the office window.

“I don’t see anything so very strange 
about that particular boy,” replied one 
of tho other loungers as he sauntered up 
and saw a boy of 10 on the opposite side 
of the street.

“But he’s got a jug,” persisted the col-

“Well, what of it? Can’t a boy carry 
a jug?”

“But he is swinging it around his 
head!”

“Let him swing, 
boy who wouldn’t.”

“I’ll bet he breaks it before he gets to 
the corner!” exclaimed the colonel.

“Nonsense!”
“Bet you $20!”
“Done!"
Half a dozen rushed up to watch 

further proceedings. The boy continued 
to swing the jug, apparently bent upon 
performing some particular feat, and 
just before he reached the comer his 
hand slipped and the jug was dashed to 
pieces.

“I knew it! I knew it!" chuckled the 
colonel as he danced around.

“Drat him — here’s your money!” 
growled the other.

An hour later, after spending the in
terval in solemn thought, the loser 
mildly inquired:

“Colonel, did you think you had a .sure 
thing on me?"

“Certainly. I bought that jug for the 
boy, and gave him GO cents to carry cmt 
tho programme!”—New York Sun.

Wlmt i» Et?
Dude—You havo been looking straight 

at me f;>r the last five minutes. What 
is it?

Farmer—That’s just what I wrp won
dering.—Judge.

M GbIdts to Oil ii later ™F8TO,5i”,,l,H ™SE'Alarmed Mother-fWhy, my daughter, 
weeping? What’s the matter?

Daughter (bride of a month)—I—I have 
been shopping, or trying to.

Alarmed Mother—Well.
Daughter—I find my husband has al

ways paid cash and hasn’t any credit 
anywhere.—Time.

PLATE GLASSMatron Webb, who looks after the lost ; 
children at Police Headquarters, New 
York,says that business is on the increase.

Let quality, not quantity, be the test of 
a medicine. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is the 
concentrated extract of the best and pnr- 
estingredients.£Medical men every^where 
recommend it as the surest and most ec
onomical blood medicine in the market.

MORE TESTIMONY.Holm, |

Hanover St., St. John, Oct. 20,1888. 
Mr. McLeod.

Your TONIC COUGH CURE has given 
me great relief. The severe attacks of 
COUGHING and ASTHMA, to which 1 
have long been subject, most invariably 
succumb to two or three doses of your 
cure. 1 cheerfully recommend it to all 
persons afflicted with severe coughs.

Yours truly,
MARY THOMPSON.

At very low prices.

Alabastine for Walls and 
Ceilings.

Where to Draw the Line.
“In the case of my unfortunate client, 

gentlemen," said the eloquent attorney 
for the defense in a murder case, “it ' 
for you to draw the line between mur
derous rage and emotional insanity.”

And the jury rendered a verdict that 
they thought the safest place to draw it 
was between the head and shoulders.— 
Chicago Tribune.

%You never saw a Ed Merritt, of the United States Trust 
Company, is the fastest sprinter in the 
Seventh Regiment.

A Dreadful Doom.
To be unable to satisfy hunger without

indegestion, dizziness or 
seemS a dreadful doom. All who suffer 
those will find prompt relief and perman
ent cure in Burdock Blood Bitters. B. 
B. B. positively cures dyspepsia in any 
form.

A farmer up in Vermont, having heard 
much about the magnates of Wall street 
is very anxious to meet. Russell Gould 
and Jay Sage.

MONGENAIS, BOIVIN & CO. 
MONTREAL

PAINTS l H. THORNE & CO., SOLD BY

8. McDAIRMlD,distressed with heart burn, 
faintness,

OILS, COLORS,
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS, 

WINDOW GLASS,
VARNISHES, ETC.

Market Square.The Tame Thing.
Leadpipe (meditatively)—Yes! I was a 

wild one when I was a boy. My fondest 
dream as a youngster was to grow up 
and become a red handed pirate.

Householder (sighing)—But you didn’t, 
did you?

Leadpipe (placidly)—No; I became a 
plumber.—Lowell Citizen.

Corner King and Germain Streets.

A-S TTSTTAL. CHOICE PERFUMES
A. RAMSAY * SON, Just received a full assortment 

—OF—

Lubins, Atkinson's, Gosnell’s Ect, 
in small bottles.

—ATSO-

MONTREAL.

PILLS.ÇOCKLE’S ANTIBILIOUS We are offering
The Crucial Test.

(Smith seeks admission to tho Liars’ 
club.)

President of Club—Did you ever tell a

<;< »<>i > VAI.UE
—IN

FILLS—Free from Mercury.QOCKLE’S

£OCKLE’s"
ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

nain of cutting teeth ? If so, send at once and get 
a bottle of Mrs. Winslow’s boom-no bYRUP for 
Children Teething. Its value is incalculable. 
It will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately. 
Depend upon it, mothers, there is no mistake about 
it It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, regulates 
the stomach and boweles, cures wind colic, softens 
the gums, reduces inflammation, and gives tone 
and energy to the whole system. Mrs. Winslow's 
Soothing Syrup for Children Teething is pleas
ant to the taste, and is the prescription of one of 
the oldest and Lest female nurses and physicians 
in the United States, and is for sale Ly all 
druggists throughout the world. Price 25 cents a 
bottle.

A complete stock of first quality ofPILLS—For Liver.
ALL LINES OF GOODS PERFÜMES IN BULK.lie? PILLS—For Indigestion.QOCKLE’SSmith—No!

President—Admitted !—Lies.
Including Note Paper and Envelopes. 1 

100,000 Envelopes, 100 Reams of Note WIT-jTjI A1VT B. McVE Y
d. McArthur,

Prices low.» PILLS—For Heartburn.COCKLE’S
Cause for Dislike.

He—Do you know, Miss Smithere, that 
I do so dislike donkeys?

She—Do you dislike them on general 
principles. Mr. Do Lyle, or are 
tives purely personal?—Harper’s Bazar.

PILLS—In use eighty-six yearf.ÇOCKLES

CHEMIST,Sold Ly Druggists everywhere.
"Wholesale by EVANS & SONS ;Lim., j 

Montreal.
185 Union St., St. John N. B.80 King Street.7°
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But as you have, I dare say, observed a 
native out stalking is always of that mind 
which is supposed to actuate an ostrich. So 
long as his head is hidden he seems to think 
that nothing else can be seen. So it was in 
this instance : Gobo and the other boy crept 
along on their hands and toes with their 
heeds well down, but, though unfortunately 
I did not notice it till too late, bearing 
fundamental portions of their frames high in 
the air. Now all animals are quite as suspi
cious of this end of mankind ns they are of 
his face, and of this fact I soon had a proof. 
Just when we had got within about 300 yards 
and I was congratulating myself that I had 
not had this long crawl, with th# nun beating 
on the back of my neck like a furnace, all 
for nothing, I heard the hissing notes of the 
rhinoceros birds, and up flew four or five of 
them from the brute’s back, where they had 
been comfortably employed in catching tics. 
Now this performance on the part of the 
birds is to a rhinoceros what the word 
“cave” is to a schoolboy; it puts him on the 
qui vive at once. Beforo the birds were well 
in the air I saw the grass stir.

“ ‘Down you go!’ I whispered to the Tx>ys, 
and as I did so the rhinoceros got up and 
glared suspiciously around. But ho could 
see nothing ; indeed, If we had been standing 
up I doubt if ho would have seen us at that 
distance. So ho merely gave two or three 
sniffs and then lay down, his head still down 
wind, the birds once more settling on his

“But it was clear to me that be was sleep
ing with one eye open, and generally in a 
suspicious and unchristian frame of mind, 
and that it was useless to proceed farther on 
that stalk; so we quietly withdrew to con
sider the position and study the ground. The 
results were not satisfactory. There was ab
solutely no cover about except the ant heap, 
which was some 800 yards from the rhinoce
ros upon his up wind side. I knew that ifT 
tried to stalk him in front I should fell, and 
so I should if I attempted to do so from the 
farther side; he or the birds would see me. 
So I came to a conclusion: I would go to the 
ant heap, which would give him my wind, 
and instead of stalking him I would let him 
stalk me. It was a bold step, and on» which 
I should never advise a hunter to take, but 
somehow I felt as though Rhino and I must 
play the hand out.

‘T explained my intentions to the men,who 
both held up their hands in horror. Their 
fears for my safety were a little mitigated, 
however, when I told them that I did not ex
pect them to come with me.

“Gobo breathed a prayer that I might not 
meet Fate walking about, and the other one 
sincerely trusted that my spirit might look 
my way when the rhinoceros charged, and 
then they both departed to a place of safety.

“Taking my eight bore and half a dozen 
spare cartridges in my pocket, I made a de
tour, and, reaching the ant heap in safety, 
lay down. For a moment the wind had drop
ped, but presently a gentle puff of air passed 
over me and blew on towards the rhinoceros. 
By the way, I wonder what it is that smells 
so strong about a man. Is it his body or his 
breath? I have never been able to make out, 
but I saw somewhere the other day that in 
the duck decoys the man who is working the 
ducks holds a little piece of burning turf be
fore his mouth, and that if he does this they 
cannot smell him, which looks as though it 

the breath. Well, whatever it was 
about me that attracted his attention, the 

It me, and within half a 
minute after the puff of wind had passed he 
was up and turning round to get his head up 
wind. There he stood for a few seconds and 
sniffed, and then he began to move, first of 
all at a trot, then, as the scent grew stronger, 
at a furious gallop. On he came, snorting 
like a runaway engine, with his tail stuck 
straight up in the air; if be had seen me lie 
down there he could not have madqz# better 
line. It was rather nervous work, I can tell 
you, lying there waiting for his onslaught, 
for ho looked like a mountain of flesh. I de
termined, however, not to fire till I could 
plainly see his eye, for I think that rule al
ways gives one the right distance for big 
game. So I rested my rifle on the ant heap 
and waited for him, kneeling. At last, when 
he was about forty yards away, I saw that 
the time had come, and aiming straight for 
the middle of the chest, I pulled.

“Thud went the heavy ballet, and with » 
tremendous snort over rolled the rhinoceros 
beneath its shock, just like a shot rabbit 
But if I had thought that he was done for 
I was misfeken, for in another second he was 
up and coming at me as hard as ever, only 
with his head held low. I waited till he was 
within ten yards, In the hope that he would 
expose his chest but he would do nothjpg bf 
the sort. So I just had to fire at his head 
with the left barrel, and take my chance. 
Well, as luck would have it, of course the 
animal put its horn in the way of the bullet, 
which cut clean through it about three 
inches above the root, and then glanced off 
into space. After that things got rather 
serious. My gun was empty, and the rhinoc
eros was rapidly arriving—so rapidly, in
deed, that I came to the conclusion that I 
had better make way for him. Accordingly 
I jumped to my feet and ran to the right as 
hard as I could go. As I did so, he arrived 
full tilt, knocked my friendly ant heap flat, 
and for the second time that day went a most 
magnificent cropper. This gave a few sec
onds’ start, and I ran down wind—my word, 
I did run. Unfortunately, however, my 
modest retreat was observed, and the 
rhinoceros, as soon us he got his 
legs again, set to work to run after 
me. Now no man on earth can run as fast as 
an Irritated rhinoceros can gallop, and I 
knew that he must soon datch me up. But 
having some slight experience of this sort of 
thing, I, luckily for myself, kept my head, and 
as I fled I managed to open my rifle, get the 
old cartridges out, and put two fresh ones in. 
To do this I had to steady my pace a little, 
and by the time that I had snapped^he rifle 
to I heard him snorting and thundering 
away within a few paces of my back. I 
stopped, and as I did so rapidly cocked the 
riflle and slewed around upon my hceL By 
this time the brute was within six or seven 
yards of me, but luckily his head was up. I 
lifted the rifle and fired at him. It was a
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“J lifted the rifle and fired at him.” 
snap shot, but tho bullet struck him in the 
chest within three inches of the first, and 
found its way into his lungs. It did not stop 
him, however, so all I could do was to bound 
to one side, which I did with surprising ac
tivity, and, as ho brushed past me, fire the 
other barrel into his side. That did for him. 
The ball passed in behind the shoulder and 
right through his heart. He fell over on to 
his side, gave one most awful squeal—a 
dozen pigs could not have made such a noise 
—and promptly died, keeping his wicked 
eyes wide open all the time.

“As for me, I blew my nose, and, going up 
to the rhinoceros, sat on his head and re
flected that I had had a capital morning’s 
shootine.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Ho Got tho Money Firat.
Jones (to Brown, who had just 

dropped in to borrow a fiver)—Well, I’ll 
do it this time, but I wonder you are not 
ashamed to be always in debt. Look at 
me; I don’t owe a penny.

Brown—Dare say not, old man. You 
haven’t a borrowing face. Nobody 
would trust you.—Pick Me Up.

A Greater Favor.
Fatherleigh—My boy, you acted nobly 

during the fire. Let me tell you that 
you deserve a great deal of credit.

Lytepursse—Thanks, awfully! Would 
you mind repeating that sentiment to— 
aw—to my tailor?—Pittsburg Bulletin.

A Natoral Question.
“Miss Emma, 1 lovo you. Will you 

not make me forever happy by sharing 
my humble lot with tne?”

“Is there a nice h: : house on the lot, 
George?"’—Harper s Bazar.

y
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By H. RIDES HAGGABD.

[Copyright by William Bryce. Toronto.] 
[CONTINUED.}

“Another second ami there was a most 
tremendous crashing noise. Beforo I could 
think what to do, before I could even get 
up, the bush behind mo seemed to burst 
asunder, and there appeared, not eight yards 
from us, the great horn and wicked twinkling 
eye of a huge charging rhinoceros. He had 
winded us or my pipe, I do not know which, 
and, after tho fashion of these brutes, bad 
charged up the scent. I could not rise, I could 
not even get the gun up—I had no time. All 
that I was able to do was to roll over ns far 
out of the monster’s path as the bush would 
allow. Another second and ho was ox'er me, 
his great bulk towering above mo like a
mountain, and, upon my word, I could not 
get his smell out of my nostrils for a week. 
Circumstances impressed it on my memory, 
at least 1 suppose so. His hot breath blew 

face, one of his front feet justupon my
missed my bead, and his hind one actually 
trod upon the loose part of my trouser and 
pinched a little bit of my skin. I saw him 
pass over me, lying as I was upon my back, 
and next second I saw something else. My 
men were a little behind me, and therefore 
straight in the path of the rhinoceros. One 
of them flung hWseïf backward into the 
bush, and thus 
with a wild yell, sprang to his feet and 
bounded like au India rubber ball right into 
tbs aloe bush, landing well among the spikes. 
But the third—it was my friend Gobo—could 
not by any means get away. Ho managed 
to gain hk feet and that was all The 
rhinoceros was Charging with his head low. 
His great horn passed between Gobo’s legs, 
and fueling something on his nose he jerked 
it up. Away weiifcGobo high into the air. 
He turned a complete somersault at tho 
apex of the curve, and os he did so 1 caught 
sight of his face. It was gray with terror 
and his mouth was wide open. Down ho 
came, right on to the great brute’s rump, 
and that broke his fall But luckily for him 
the rhinoceros never turned. Ho crashed 
straight through tho aloe bush, only missing 
the man who had jumped into it by about a 
yard. Then followed a complication. Tho 
sleeping buffalo on tho farther side of the 
bush, hearing the noise, sprang to his feet, 
and for a second, not knowing what to do, 
stood still. At that instant tho huge rhino
ceros blundered right qji to him, and getting 
his horn beneath his stomach gave him such 
a fearful dig that the buffalo was turned 
over on to hb back, while his assailant 
went a most amazing cropper over his car
cass. In another moment, however, he was 
up, and, Wheeling round to the left, crashed 
through the bush down hill toward the open 
country.

“Instantly the whole place became alive 
with alarming sounds. In every direction 
troops of snorting buffalo charged through 
tho .forest, wild with fright, while the in
jured bull ou the farther side of the bosh be
gan to bellow like a mad thing. I lay quite 
still for a moment, devoutly praying that 
none of the flying buffalo would come my 
way. Then when the danger lessened I got 
ou to my feet, shook myself, and looked 
round. One of my boys, be who had thrown 
hinr.elf backward into the bush, was already 
half way up à tree; if heaven had been at 
the top of it he could not have climbed 
quicker. Gobo was lying close to me, groan
ing vigorously, but as I suspected, quite un
hurt; while from the aloe bush into which 
Number Three had bounded like a tennis 
ball, came a succession of the moat piei cing 
j ells. 1 looked, and saw that the unfortunate 
fellow was i:i a vary tight place. A great 
spike of aloe bad run through the back of his 
skin waist belt, though without piercing Ins 
flesh, in such a fashion that it was impossible 
for lilm to move, while within six feet of 
him the injured buffalo bull, thinking, no 
doubt, that he was tho aggressor, bellowed 
and ramped to get at him, tearing at tho 
thick aloes with his great horns. That no 
time was to be lost if I wished to save the 
man’s life was very clear. So seizing my 
eight;bore, which was fortunately uninjured,
I took a pace to the left, for the rhinoceros 
had enlarged the hole in the bush, and 
aimed at the point of the buffalo’s shoul
der, for on account of the position I could 
not get a fair side shot for the heart. As I 
did so I saw that the rhinoceros had given 
the hull a tremendous wound in the stomach, 
and that the shock of the encounter had put 
bis left hind leg out of joint at the hip. I 
fired, and the ballet, striking the shoulder, 
broke it and knocked the buffalo down. I 
knew that he could not get np any more, be- 

he was now injured fore and aft, so, 
ding his terrific bellows, I scram

bled round to where bo was. There he lay, 
glaring furiously and tearing up the soil with 
his borna. Stepping up to within two yards 
of him, I aimed at the vei$ebra of his neck 
and fired. The bullet struck true, and with 
a thud he dropped his great head upon the 
ground, groaned tod died.

“This little matter having been attended 
to, I, with the assistance of Gobo, who had 
now found his feet, went on to extricate the 
unfortunate companion from the aloe bush. 
This we found a thorny task, but at last he 
waa dragged forth unhijured, though In a 
very pious and praj'erful frame of mind. His 
‘spirit had certainly looked that way,’ he 
said, or he would now have been dead. As I 
never like to Interfere with true piety I did 
not venture to suggest that his spirit had 
deigned to make use of my eight boro in his 
interest.

“Having dispatched this boy back to the 
p to tell the bearers to come and cut 
buffalo up, I bethought me that I owed 

that rhinoceros a grudge which I should 
love to repay. So without saying a word of 
what was in my mind to Gobo, who was now 
more than ever convinced that Fate walked 
about loose in Wambe’s country, I just fol
lowed on his spoor. He bad crashed through 
the bush till be reached the little glade. 
Then moderating his pace somewhat he had 
followed the glade down its entire length and 
once more turned to the right, through the 
forest, shaping his course for the open land 
that lies between the edge of tho bush and 
the river. Having followed him for a mile 
or so farther, I found myself quite on the 
open. I took out my glasses and searched 
the plain. About a mile ahead was some
thing brown—as I thought, the rhinoceros; 
I advanced another quarter of a mile and 
looked once more; it was not the rhinoceros, 
but a big ant heap. This was puzzling, but I 
did not like to give it up, because I knew 
from his spoor that ho must bo somewhere 
ahead. But as the wind was blowing straight 
from mo toward tho lino that ho had fol- 

i smell you for

avoided him. Tho second,
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lowed, and as a rhinoceros 
about a mile, it would not, I felt, bo safe to 
follow his spoor any farther. So I made a 
detour of a mile or more, till I was nearly 
opposite the ant heap, and then once more 
searched the plain. It was no good ; I could 
see nothing of him, and was about to give it 
up and start after some oryx I saw in the dis
tance, when suddenly, at a distance cf about 
300 yards from the ant heap, and on its 
farther side, I saw my rhino stand up in a 
patch of grass.

“ ‘Heavens!’ I thought to myself, ‘he’s off 
again.’ But no; after standing staring for a 
minute or two, he once more lay down.

“Now I found myself in a quandary. As 
j’ou know, a rhinoceros is a very short 
sighted brute; indeed, his sight is as bad as 
his scent is good. Of this fact he is per
fectly aware, but he always makes the most 
of his natural gifts. For instance, when lie 
lies down he invariably does so with his 
head down wind. Thus if any enemy crosses 
his wind, he will still be able to escape or at
tack him, and if, on the other hand, the dan
ger approaches up wind, he will at least liavo 
u chance of seeing it. Otherwise one might, 
by walking delicately, actually kick him up 
like a partridge if only the advance was 
made up wind.*

“Well, the point was how on 
I get within shot of this rhinoceros. After 
much deliberation I determined to try a side 
advance, thinking that I might so get a 
shoulder shot. Accordingly wo started in a 
crouching attitude, I first, Gobo holding on 
to my coat tails, and the other boy on to 
Gobo’s moocha. I always adopt this plan

\

earth should

any other system the bearers will get oi 
line. We got to within 300 yards i 
enough, and then the real difficulties 
gau. The grass had been 
off by game that there was scarcely any 
cover. Consequently it was necessary to go 
on to our hands and knees, which in my 
case involved laying down the eight boro 
at every step and then lifting it up again. 
However, I wriggled along somehow, 
and if it had nut been for Gobo and his friend 
no doubt everything would have gonu well.
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