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premars=ed

THE BEE

13 PEDLISHED EVERY WLKDNESDAY MORNNIO,
BV JAMES DAWSON,
Aud dolivered in Town at tho low price of 125, 6d.
per anitum, if paid in advauce, but 15s. if paid at the
snd of the yoar;— payments made within three months
after tocuwving the ticst Papor conndered wn advance;
whenever Paoers have to bo transinstted through the
Post Office, 25. 64. additional will bo charged for
postage.

ADVERTISING.

_For the first insertion of half a square, and under,
$1. 6d., each-continuation 1s. ; fur a squarg and under,
3s., axch continuation 1s.—All above a square, char-
ged in propostion fo the last mentioned rate.

¥For Advertising by tae Year, if not exceeding a
square, 35s. to Subscribers, 43s.to Non-Subscnbers,—

il more space than a square bo occupied, the surplus
will be charged in proportion.

PICTOU PRICES CGRRENT.
CORRECTED WEEKLY,

ArpLes, por bushel 33 Hay per ton 40s
Boards, pine, prae 50sa60s{ Herrnings, No. 1, 30s
*¢  hemlock - 3052 403 Mackarel, nune
Beef, prib Sdadd,Mutton perib 3da 4d
Butter, - £d 294 { Oatmeal prcwt 20s a 233
Cheose, -~ 5d @ 7d{Oats  prbush  2s6d
Coals, at Mines, prehl 17s{ Pork  prbbl 803 q 85s
¢ atLoading Ground !75‘ Potatoes - 1s 6d
¢ standofrailroad 17s;Salt pr hhd 10s a 125 64
-Coke ¥ Salmon, 23 6d
Codfish pr Qtl 123 a 16s|Shinglesprac * 7z q 10s
Kzgs  prdox €daigd|Tallow prip Tda8d
Flovr, x none} Tutnips  prbosh  wone
# Americans ¥y sone | Veal - aono
Wood  prcord 12:

HALIFPAX PRICES.
WAlewives 20s Hersings, No 1 208
Boards, pine, M 558 a 60s o 2 158
Beef, Quobecprime, 508} Mackarel, No 1 none
¢ Nova Scotia 45s o 2 253
Cadlish, merch'ble 1Ss . 3 22s6d
Cozls. Pictou, 22s6d| Molasses  perpgal  2s
A Sydney, 28s{ Pork, ltish nong
Cod oil pergal 286df ** Canadaprime 90s
Coffee nonef ¢ Nova Scotia 85s
Corn, Indian 59 94 Polatges 2s 6d
Flour Am sup 50s|Sugar, 35sa 37s 6d
¢«  Fine 45s{Salmon No 1t 76
*¢ Canada, fine 165f o 2 65
s NovaScotia nonciSalt Ss 2 10s

FAMILY ECONOMY}!

ARCHIBALD HART,
SILK, COTTON, AND WOOLEN

DYER,

‘A8 received a fresh stock of valvable DYE
- STUF¥S, which will enable hum to mako

MOST BRILLIANT COLOURS.

Whan money is acarce, to have the old Drasses renew-
¢d in colonr for a3 many shillingsas it willtake pounds
10 baye a new Diess, Lhisis economy.

A. H. begs to intimato that he intends leaving this
Praviage in June, 1538, thdse that wish toavasl them-
delvew of his laboars to make the old like the new,
will please call az soon as pomible at the Dying

ablishment. )

Pictoy, August 30, 1S37.

] WANTED.
YOUNG man of good recommandation,who
understands Farming. Apply to
.. GEO. NCLEOD.

Merigomish, August 10, 1887, mw.
Jone 14 -

W

A RIDE IN AN EAST INDIAN JUNGLE.‘

BY AN OLD FOREST RANGER.

(rae the tiger,” remarked the Doctor, as our three

Western Jungle. ** I canna’ tlunk hoo he gae’d o'er
you without gis’n you askilp w1’ ane o’ thae muckle
paws o’ his; od, they'r gae an ready wi’ them by
ordinary!”

s Faith, Doctor, that's more than I can tell you -

myself,” replied Mansfield; ¢ all that I recollect 1s

. | come.
sporting (ricndscantered slowly down tho romentic paes

which Jeads from the Nedgheowy Hills 1o the Great

bappened tohave in my pocket, * Now then,” ex-
claimed my young Shikaree, as ho placed me bohind

Vthe shetter of 2 large stone, ditoctly in frontof the
¢ Op, man, but yon was a narrow ascspe ye hadj

cave; ¢ now then, I show Sahib bow to make tger
Sahib make tigereat pleaty balle; thay pro-
per shilar business.® So saying. he masched up di-
rectly to the ontrance ofthe cave, 2nd began to pelt
the tigor with stones, abusing him, at the same tume,
in ¢hoice Hindoostance slang, Sure enough this did
maka ¢ tiger come’ with a vengeance. The enraged
brute, uttering a shrill roar, datted from the cave,
seized the poor boy by the back of the neck, threw

"him over his shoulder and dashed down the hill like e

heating a roar, sceing same large object By over my 1y qer ot My blood curdled at the sight, but't
head, and finding myself spranhing 21the bottom u”inslinctivcly fited, and, T suppose, hit the beast, for

the ravine with one barrel of my r.fle discharged.
must confess it was a fool-hardy attempt 0n my part,
and 1 have got out of the sciape much bettor than i
deserved. I received a lesson in my cerly days, which
ought to have taught me better, and made me cautious
of attacking 2ny thingan the shape of a tiger for the
rest of my life.”*

¢ May [ ask what that was 2’ inquized Chasles, who
now began to tako a decpintcrest:n Mapifield’s avee-
dotes of jungle warfere. .

s 1t is a melancholy story, and one which, even
now, I canuot think of withouta foehog of remorse
for my folly, ButI shali tellit you, asitmay {prove
a good lesson, and prevent your being.guilty of any
such rash act, in tha commencament of your jungle cam-
paign. It happencd soon afier my arris al in this
country, when I was yet a boy, and tiko all-Griffins,
addicted to the vice of hat-hunting, or 2s yuur worthy
unclo emphatically terms it, thistle-whipping—one
fine morninz 1 was following my usuxl avocation, at
tended only by a Moorish boy, who had charge of
my dogs, a Gne game littie fcliow, about twelve years
of age, and a few cockers. The boyand his dogs
beat tho bushes vigorously: quail and parinidge were
plentifi] 5 and in spite of my missing every second
shot, my bag was beginning to 6l rapidly. I fapcied
myself a vety Nimrod, and continuzd to load aad fire
withunweined industry and great delectation. In
the midst of our sport, 2 large panther sprang from
tho bushes; and, strange to say, took to flight, follow-
ed by my pack of yelping curs, till they drove himinto
a cave, atthe side of & rocky hill, ut no great dis-
tance. 1 never beforo saw anything in the shapo of
a tiger, and was struck dumb with astonrishment.
Not so my littloc Moor boy. He was the son of a
famous Shikaree, and although [ believe he bad rever
scen a tiger any more than mysslf, he had often heerd

‘his father talk of his cxplosts amongst tho wild beasts

of the foreat, he kazw mo to be a griffin, and hishitle
heart swelled with the proud conscioneness of superior
knowledge in wooderaft. ¢ Suppose masler plesse,’
ssid he, drawing himself up, and assuming an 2ir of
importance * I show Sakid how to kill that tiger. 1
know very well burrah Shiker® business.’ " In my
simplicity I looked upon the datling litls imp, who
talked thus confidently of killing a panther, witha
degreo of respect almast ariounting 1o awes and, with-
out besitation, put mysclf under his guidance. Ac-
cordmng te his ducctions, 1 extracted: the shot from
iy gun, and reloaded it with jome -bullets, which1

, * Gieat zhikar—tke buating of large animals,

he instantly dropped the boy, who rolled into = dark
ravine at the feot of the hill. The panther baving dis-
appeared in the ncighbouring jungle, 1 dacended inlo
tho ravine, to look after poor little * Kheder.’
There he lay, weltering in blood, dreadfully madgled,
and evidently ina dying state, but atill quite sensi-
blo. The gallant fittls follow nover utfered a cord-
piaint, bul fixing his Iargo black eyes steadily on my
countenance, as if he could there read his fate, asked
in a fint voice for some water. 1 wasstoopiogdown
to collect some in my bat, when [ was startled by 2 suf-
1y gron] and the noise of somoe animal soufiing 2-
mongst the brushwood, which closed over my head.
1t was the panthez who bad vorurned. Ay first im-
pulse was 1o fy, and leavs he boy 10 bis fate. Bat
poor * Kheder,” sceisg my intention, fixed his:glassy
eyes upon mo withan.imploring look which-cut me'to
ihe heart and made me blush for very shamo. Xneel-
ing by his mde, 1 raised his bead, wiped 1he bloody
froth from his parched fips, and poured a few drops
of water down his throat. This appeared to royicd
bim. * Youhave not killed the tigar, Sokid,’ said
he, speaking in Himdoostanes : * I am sorry for that,
I ehould like to have sent his skin 1o my father. But
you will tell him, Sahid, thatl died like-a Skika-
rce. 1 was not zfraid of the tiger : I never cried out
when [ felt bis teeth crunchisg through my bonee.
No ; I stuck my knife in him twice. See!thatistiger’s
blood ¥ and hia glazing eyo flashed wildly for a mo-
ment, a9 ho held up a bloody kaife, which he clotched
firmly in his right hand. ¢ My fathes will-be proud to
pear this. But my poor mother will cry much. and
ber beart will turn to.water when she hears that I
am dexd.' And-here, for the first time, the hot tears
began to trickle down his cheeks. For & few minotes
bo remaired motionléss, with Lis eyes closed, and
the big drops stexling,slowly and silently, throogh
his long silken eyelashes. But, suddenly startivg up,
with his eyes bursting from their sockes, and gavpiog
painfully for breath, screamed, as if'in = fit of delotium,
¢ The tiger has soized mo sgein 2-~save me, -Sakid,
save me? cried he,in a hoasse v v ce; ¢ Hfeclhis teatys
in my throat! my breath is stopprdl—abl=ah! he
gasped like « parson drowning * 3 eyes ‘turned: in
his head till notbing but the white was visibla~—his
jaws became firmly locked—a .old shudder ran
through his limbi—and the gsilant littte * Ehéder’ fell
back in my arms a atiffened corps.® I sas younp
and unused 1o wiluess -death;-and that scene has
myde an impreesion en my mind which neves will 5o

* The story of tho poor dog-boy is.a fact.



