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THE ARIZONA KICKER.

WE Gor TuERE.—While the returns
from Dead Man’s Hill, Strawberry Gulch,
Lone Tree and Grizzly Corners are not
yet all in, sufficient returns are at hand
to show that the editor and proprietor of
Tae Kicker (who is ourself) has been
elected state senator in this district by
the largest majority ever rolled up for a
candidate.

It was a triumph of integrity over fraud

and corruption.
It was a stern and lasting rebuke to

those who would have torn down the bul-
warks of American liberty.

Vice has been buried under six feet of

- wet snow, with a cold rain still falling to
make a hard crust, while virtue (which is
us) sits among the roses and calmly sips
her lemonade. > ;

By our election the safety of this glori-
ous republic is guaranteed for several
years in advance without extra cost to a
single citizen thereof. The grand and
sacred principles taught by' Washington®
and Jefferson, and hidden away in the
chaparral for the last fifty years by order
of the sordid and corrupt machine politic-
ians, will now be dragged forth, burnish-
ed up and used as a headlight” to guide
our footsteps.

The underpinning of the bulwarks of
liberty will be renewed with live oak tim-
ber, new props put in, the height carried
up at least twenty feet and three good
coats of whitewash slapped on to make
things smell sweet and look as if the
family had got back home right end up
and meant business.

1t was a fierce fight and a glorious vic-
tory. The enemy was alert and vicious.
From start to tinish he was determined
on our defeat. He ambushed us at Jack-
ass Bend and put two bullets through our
hat. He fired on us from the bush near
Lone Tree and spoiled the looks of - our
left ear forever.. He threw eggs and veg-
etables and dead rabbets at us as we stood
on the platform at Hustlerville. He stole
our running mule, tried to blow up our
office, slandered our mother, lied about
our dead father, hired the Widow Jones
to sue us for breach of promise, and in a
hundred other Ways sought to force us off
the track,

But we were there. 'We came to stay.:
“We came up smiling after every round,

. -and in the end victory perched upon our
banner. She can’t be pulled off the perch
The wild screams of the American eagle
can be heard to-day all over these United
States, and it is principally on our ac-
count that he screams. Each scream falls
upon our ears like the soft notes of a
mouth organ floating on the bosom of a
summer evening, but the effect upon the
opposition is like being kicked in the
back of the head by a landslide. We are
a little excited at the present writing,
and may be a little wild in the way we
sling the English language about, but we
mean well.

THE EAGLE SCREAMS,

We feel sorry for the opposition candi-
date.  He hadn’t a ghost of a show from
the start, and he has come out of the
fight with his character ruined for life
and his finances in such a state that it
will be years before he can afford a new
pair of two shilling suspenders. He
hadn’t been before the people three weeks
when it was proved beyond a doubt that
he was a bigamist, a horse thief, an em-
bezzler and a deadbeat. While his party
friends have dropped him like a hot po-
tato and know him no more, we have ex-
tended a brotherly hand, and to-morrow
he begins to saw wood for us back of the
office at a dollar a cord.

And our sympathies go out for our es-
teemed contemporary. He saw the hand-
writing on the wall from the outset, and
he lied about us in his paper, slandered
us privately and made three different at-
tempts to assassinate us while we slept.
The other evening, as we stood on the
front steps jof THE Kicker office, with
the banner of liberty flying, the eagle
screaming, the band playing and the
populace shouting their applause, the
poor and downtrodden critter was lying
on a bench in his office and weeping as if
his heart would break. We sent him
word to come over and shoot at us from a
distance of ten feet, but-h® only greaved
the more.

While we are now the editor and pro-
prietor of a great family newspaper, own-
er of the fastest running mule in the ter-
Titory, mayor of the town and state sena-
tor, our friends will find no change in us

We shall still address the

shall not resent being slapped on the back
or having our hat smashed over our ears,
as of yore. Advertising rates will stand
at the old figure, and the subscription
price of THE KICKER remain at two dol-
lars per year.

BROTHER GARDNER ON FISHING:*

“ Yes, I knows dat sartin people goes
a-fishin . an nebber has any luck,” said
Brother Garaner in the Limekiln club
library the other afternoon, ¢ but I reck-
on it's deir own fault. Gwine a-fishin
am jest like gwine a-courtin or anything
else—you’s got to b® guided by certain
rules. I'ze knowed men who would
tramp twenty-seven miles arter a rabbit
an not say a word if dey missed him, but
de werry same men will git mad if dey
doan catch a fish widin five minits of de
time dey frow in a hook. ~

“In de fust place, when 1 has made up
my mind to go a-fishin, I goes out in de
garden arter supper an digs de bait.
While 1 am diggin I spits ober my left
shoulder an keeps de right eye a leetle
squinted up. I does dat fur luck. 1 puts
dat bait away under a cherry tree fur de
night. In case yo’ hain’t dun got mno
cherry tree, den put it in de shadder of
de smokehouse or under de co’nerib.
Arter I gits to bed dat night I tries to
reeckolect all de mean things I eber did,
an hope I shall be forgiben fur ‘em. If
I’ze had a jaw wid de ole woman, I sorter
crawfish an let her know dat I’ze sorry.

¢ When I gits up in de mawnin I takes
keer to git out o’ bed wid de right fut
first. If I’ze got a hole in de heel of ene
of my stockin’s I pulls dat ene on fust.
Some folks puts a piece of red rag in each
shoe, but I dunno as dat does any per-
tickler good. Arter breakfas’ I kiss de
ole woman goodby, whistle to de dawg an
sot out fur de creek, carryin my fishpole
on my right shoulder an keepin de left
eye squinted up. When I reaches de
creek 1 takes off my coat, hitches up my
suspenders an places de bottle o’ cold tea
in de shade. Den I rubs de fishhook wid
a wishbone tooken from de breast of a
black rooster. Den I puts on de bait,
spits on it fo’ times, an de fishin begins.”
‘“An yo’' catches a whopper,” said
Pickles Smith, who was an attentive lis-
tener. )

¢“1 TROW IN MY LINE,”

¢“ Boy, doan yo’ bé in a hurry,” chided
the old man. ‘¢ Nobody should be in a
hurry when he goes a-fishin. Dat’s de
reason folks doan cotch mo’ fish—dey am
in too great a hurry. I'trow in my line
wid a sort o’ silent prayer dat I may
cotch de biggest fish eber pulled outer
dat creek. I doan ’spect he’s right dar
waitin to bite. I wait about half an hour
an den pull up de hook to see if de bait
am all right. Sometimes I pull it in an
spit on it ag’in. An hour goes by.”
‘“An yo' hain’t dun got no bite ¥’
queried Pickles.

‘“ Boy, does yo’ think dem fish was a
lot of idiots ? ileckon dey am gwine to
gobble dat bait right down afore dey swim
around an looks at it an makes up deir
minds? Not much! Fish hain’t erected
dat way.~ An hour goes by.”

*¢ An no bite 1”

‘“ An hour goes by. I embellishes my-
self wid some cold tea an den takes a
smcke. Plenty of small fry around de
hook, but dey knows what I'ze arter an
doan bodder me. Two hours goes by.”

‘¢ An no bite yit !”

¢ Two hours goes by. Dat big fish I
wants is down de creek to see his rela-
shuns. - Mo’ cold tea; mo’ smokin. I
begins to feel sleepy. -I spits on de bait
ag’in an rubs a buckeye on de line. Three
hours goes by.”

‘“Fur de land’s sake ?”’ gasped Pickles.

‘“ Boy, yo’ has got to curb dat impati-
ence or yo'll nebber cotch no fish !” re-
plied the old man as he turned on him.
‘“Fo’ hours goes by. I spits on de bait
ag’n an rubs de pole wid a rabbit’s fut.
Den I falls asleep wid my arm around de
pole. Dat was ’bout noon. When I opeuns
my eyes ag'in it was jest sundown.”

*“Hu! An ’bout de fish ?”

¢“Waen’t nary fish on de hook.”

‘“ An yo’ didn’t dun cotch any ?”

‘“Boy, yo' am de moas’ aggravatin pus-
son I eber did see ! In de fust place, dar
was only one big fish in dat creek. Inde
second place, he was gone away. I reckon
he cum back ’long in de arternoon, but I
was asleep an he wouldn’t take advantage
of me. No, I didn’t cotch no fish— didn’t
eben git a nibble.” :

¢ Den—den”——

‘““Den what? I doan see anythin so
mighty strange ’bout dat. Nobody dun
goes a-fishin to cotch fish. He jest goes
to injoy hisself an recuperate de system.
Somebody look in de jug an see if dar am
any mo’ of dat root beer left.”

SQUELCHING AN INTRUDER.

One of the colored women employed
about the hotel was sweeping off the ve-
randa when an old man with a croeked
leg and carrying a broomstick for a cane
halted at the steps and saluted :

““Good mawnin, Brudder Dawson—
how yo’ was dis mawnin ?”

¢ What yo’ mean talkin dat way to
me ?”" demanded the woman as she leaned
on the broom to look him over.

‘“Good mawnin, Brudder Dawson |”
he repeated. <

““Yo' is Brudder Dawson yo'self.
What yo’ gittin at actin dat way

gersona.lly.
oys as Hank and Tom and Joe, and

¢ Look yere, gal ; I has cum along yere

to spoke about fo’ words to yo’, an I want
yo’ to open dem big ears o’ yo'rs mons-
trous wide. Yo'r name was Lucinda
Jackson, I reckon ?”

¢ Of co’se,” s

‘“An yo' attends de Baptist pray’r
meetin ebery‘ Thursday eavenin ?”

““ Yo' allus sces me dar, of co’se. What
yo’ gittin at ?”

“I'ze gittin at dis: On de last three
occashuns when de preacher has got up
an said, ‘We will now close wid de doxol-
ogy ; Brudder Dawson, pitch de tune,’
what has yo’ dun ?”

¢ Nuffin.”

““ Look out, gal, or I'll hev yo’ church-
ed fur lyin. What yo' has dun was to sot
right in an pitch dat tune befo’ I could
git my mouf open an make eberybody
believe yo' was leadin de singin. I'ze
cum yere to tell yo’ not to do it agin.”

““Shoo ! Does dat tune b’long wo yo' ?”
she defiantly replied.

‘“¥y0' KEEP DAT BIG MOUF CLOSED.”

*“ Look out, dar, gal. I hain’t sayin
dat de tune b’longs to me, but I ar sayin
dat when de preacher calls upon Brudder
Dawson to start it off, den Brudder Daw-
son ar de man to do it. If yo’ ar Brud-
der Dawson, den yo’ go right ahead. If
yo’ ar Sister Lucinda Jackson, den yo’
keep dat big mouf closed till I strikes my
tunin fork an hits de right pitch.”

‘‘Hu !”shereplied asshe begansweeping.

‘Yo’ jest ‘'member,” he cautioned as
he turned away, ‘‘ I'ze bin pitchin dat
doxology tune in our church fur ober
twenty y’ars, an 1 doan dunp reckon to be
h’isted out now by no .woman who has
cum down from Atlanta wid a lot of fur-
belows on. I gin yo’ fair warnin, an if
yo’ desist upon participatin my animosity
de consequentialness of de calamity must
ge on yo'r own head. I has-spoke. Good

ay !1!

CONSOLING A TRAMP,

"Nobody had noticed him particularly as
he sat on a baggage truck on the depot
platform, his chin in his hands and his
eyes fastened on the big toe of his right
foot, which had escaped from the dilapi-
dated shoe. Suddenly he looked up and
asked :

‘“ Gentlemen, is there not one amon
you who will advise me to go west an
grow up with' the country—to leave this
overcrowded and dollar grasping east for
a career on the broad plateaus of the open
handed west ?”

There were a dozen of us standing
around, but no one offered him advice.
A fat man jingled a big watch chain and
seemed about to say something, but he
changed his mind and began to whistle.

‘“ Gentlemen,” continued the tramp,
*“1I want to be told that I hain’t got no
energy or ambition -that I'm lazy and
shiftless—that it's all my fault I'm down
where I am. 'Won't you sort o’ go into a
caucus and appoint a committee to wait
on me and stir me up to a realizin sense
of the situation ?”

Nobody moved except a tall man clad
in a linen duster and other things. He
began to hem and baw, as if about to re-
mark that the meeting wouid now come
to order, but something broke, and he sat
down on a trunk tied up with a piece of
clothesline and choked himself.

‘“ Feller citizens ?” appealed the tramp
as he held out two paws on which all the
real estate in that county was gradually
settling. *‘I want to hear some of you
call me an old bum, and a loafer, and a
liar. 1 want to be told that I can give a
heatheén thirty points and then beat him.
I want some man with a voice like a bass
drum to demand of me why in blazes I
don’t wash up, git my hair cut and change
my shirt, so that lightnin wouldn’t be
ashamed to strike me! Yes, feller citi-
zens, I'm waitin !”

It did seem for a moment as if a man
who was. hobbling about ona cane and
talking about Hot Springs and the rheu-
matism intended to.respond. He started
for the tramp, but stopped short, felt in
his coattail pocket for his green leather
spectacle case, and then decided to sit
down on a box going by express and
marked, ‘‘ Water this rooster at Cleve-
land.”

‘“I appeal to you in the name of hu;
manity !” said the tramp when he saw
how things were going. ¢ I don’t want
money. I haveno use for old duds. I
carry my own cholera preventive and cure
right in this bottle. What I want is ad-
vice—plain talk—vigorous English lan-
guage, I'm driftin to the gutter. I'm
ripe for state prison. 1've got no more
moral obligation than an alligator. To-
day and now is the time. To-morrow it
will be too late. Come and stir me up !
If you haven’t got command of language
suitable to the occasion, put your boot
ag’in me and open my eyes to the peril
of my sitaation. Gentlemen, come and
see me !”

He turned about and assumed & favor-
able attitude, but no one advanced to
kick him. Four or five of the crowd in-
voluntarily raised the right foot, but next
moment had regained control of them-
selves. A little, old, bow backed. man
rubbed his hands and smiled blandly for
a few seconds, but then grew melancholy
at the reflection that his kicking days

were over. The tramp waited in a state

of suspense for three or four minutes and
then turned and said ; g

‘¢ Waal, feller critters, I can’t say that
I blame you much, though some of you
might have at least given me a hift with
the boot. Purty sordid, selfish sort of a
crowd, you ure, but it's all right. I'll go
up town and back up agin a mule, and if
I hain’t on the high road to reform by to-
morrow 1 shall be so fur the other way
that I'll grab at two dollars’ pay to march
in a torchlight procession !” M. Quab.

kg
INSURANCE LITIGATION.

Protracted Suits Likely to Arise Over a
Suicide’s Estate.

PuiLADELPHIA, Nov. 18. — Prolonged

litigation is likely to attend the settlement
of the estate of the late William M. Runk,
the dgy-goods magnate who committed
suicide some weeks ago, and who gathered
insurance during his life to a total of nearly
a half million dollars. Theinsurance is dis-
tributed between eight companies, and
some of these have already refused payment
on the ground that by ending his own life
the unfortunate man yviolated the terms of
his contracs, and invalidated his insurance.
Some of the polices contain the clause by
which suicide fails to be a bar to payment
of the insurance after a lapse of two years,
and in four of such pelicies this' provision
would have gone into effect if the unfor-
tunate man had postponed his act of self
destruction for a week, and his widow
would have been benefited thereby to the
extent of at least $100,000. So far pay-
ments of policies aggregating $160,000 has
been refused.

TILDEN'S BEQUEST.

The Relatives Finally Agree to the Estab-
lishment of the Library and
Reading Room.

New York, Nov. 19 —The trustees of
the estate of Samuel J. Tilden report that
a settlement between them and the rela-
tives of the dead stateeman has been ar-
rived at, and that the original idea of es-

" | tablishing a library and reading room in

this city for the education of young men,
to be known as the Tilden Trust, is now
actually in sight and needs only the final
endorsement of the report made at a meet-
ing of the board df education and deport-
ment in the mayor’s office this morning, and
to be referred to the comptroller by that
body. The original will, which left a large
sum for the establishment of the Tilden
Crust, was successfally contested by the
relatives.  An appeal was taken and .for
several years both the principal and inter-
est have been tied up in litigation. Finally
the persons contesting the will agreed to
release one-third the original amount for
library and reading room purposes. "This
sum will aggregate $2,000,000, the inter-
est on which will be-about $80,000 annually.
The trustees accepted the compromise and
propose to use the interest in the manner
contemplated by the will.

CANADIAN CATTLE PROHIBITION.

The_current issue of Bradstreet’s contains
the following : Herbert Gardner, President
of the Brard of Agriculture at London, has
‘‘ received deputations from a number of
agricultural societies to discuss the question
of the prohibition of the importation of
Canadian cattle. The inspection of cattle
poured into England from Canada and the
United States was of necessity superficial,”
says & press despatch, ‘‘and the deputations
thereforejdesired the Board of Agriculture
to prohibit the importation of live cattle
without an hour’s delay. Mr. Reed, the
emiment agriculturist, insisted that Cana-
dian cattle should receive the same treat-
ment ag American cattle. The board with-
drew the erder permitting the importation
of live Canadian cattle. The prohibition of
cattle will become operative November 21.”

Personal Appearance of Napeleon I.

Captain Maitland gives the following
description of the personal appearapce of
Napoleon L. as he appeared in 1815: He
was then a remarkably strong, well-built
man, about five feet seven inches high, his
limbe particularly well formed, with a fine
ankle and a very small foot, of which latter
he seemed very vain, always appesring on
the ship in silk stockings and shoes.
hands were also small, and had the plump.
ness of a woman’s rather than the robust-
ness of a man’s. His eyes were light gray,
his teeth good, and when he smiled the ex-
pression of his countenance was highly
pleasing ; when under the influence of dis-
appointment, however, it assumed a dark
and gloemy cast. His hair was very dark
brown, nearly approaching to black, and
though a little thin ou the top and fromt,
had nof a gray hair amongst it. His com-
plexion was a very uncommon one, being of
a light sallow coler, different from any
other I ever met with. From his being
corpulent he had lost much of his activity.

S e
The Prince of Wales’s Hospitality.

Mr. Joseph Hatton tells the following
story of the Prince of Walea’s hospitality :
‘] remember an artist, a friend of mine,
who went to Sandringham to take part in
the preparation of a royal entertainment
there, who was made to feel, as he said,
‘‘ far more at home” than ever he had felt
‘“at some less distinguished houses.” He
breakfasted with the royal family. After
breakfast the Prince showed him his farm.

| He was lodged at & cottage on the estate.

In the evening the Prince walked with him
to the cottage, and at parting for the night,
insisted upon emptying his cigar-case into
his pocket. To some persons it may seem
out ot ce to mention such #rifling inci-
dents of hospitality ; bus to my thinking
they may be taken as a lesson by certain of
the new plutosrats who pose as much at
home as they do abroad. The hospitality
of Sandringham is just as simple and direet,
just as unpretentious and homely, as it
might be at any other country house.”
R O

A Commercial Travellers Life.

A well known commercial traveller in
South Africa gives the following account of
his' last quarter’s operations: Travelled
3,964 miles; carried four trunks; shown
goods 116 times ; sold goods 96 times ; been
asked the news 5,061 times; told the news
2,210 times ; lied about it 2,160; did not
know 691 times ; been asked to drink 1,861
times ; drank 1,861 times ; changed politics
46 times,

i (S i L
Gives Good Appetite. -
— able medi-
cigeF g:nﬂ% ef;u:‘ilig}i{. m&%‘% t.hae benefit
Iderived from it. Afrer suffering from head-
ache and lo®s of appetite for nearly three years
Itried B. B. B. with great success. It gave
me velief at once, and now I enjoy good heaith.

MRs. MATTHEW SPROUL, Dungannen., Qut.

His|

NYE AT THE PLAY.

He Talks About the Ballet in Gotham
—A Graphic Deseription of the
Black Crook,

How the Actors Succeed in Making
. Their Living—Comic Opera That
Bill Likes.

[Copyright, 1892, by Edgar W, Nye.]

The revival of the ‘* Black Crook” and
Lottie Colling in New York has given, as
I may say, an atmosphere of earnest yet
diaphanous freshly laundered ruffles and
firm young muscle which pervades all the
other theaters, also and makes the life of
a bass viol player a moss hazardous one.
I was perfectly astonished a month ago
while here with my family, and as I had
other shopping that could be done later I
allowed the family to look <asually upon
the billboards, while I promised myself
that later on I would do the balance of
my trading for winter and also do a little
Dr. Parkhursting besides.

The ** Black Crook” is a play which one
gets the synopsis of and reads after he
gets home, but I'll bet a dollar that he
cannot do 80 on the ground. I will give
a brief epitome, so that those who wish
to understand the play itself before at-
tending it may do so, enjoying the scenic
and incidental parts while present, thus
saving a great deal of time. The quality
of the dialogue is flat enough for the
commencement day at an idiot school. If
a blind man were to come home alive
after attending the ‘‘Black Crook” he
would have to put his brain on his aspar-
agus bed. It would be useless for other
purposes.

The general literary tone of the play
reminds one of the works of Stave Brodie,
or the persifiige of Mme. Yucca, who
lifts the horse at Huber’s dime museuin.

And yet one does not go away. I was
alone, and at 10 a. m, could get one lone
seat by the man who plays the popgun in
the orchestra. I sat over three hours
holding a large fat lady with a real alliga-
torneck and moss green freckles on it.
At first she rested equally on me and a
gent on her right, but the gent on her
right’ got weary, and taking a lingering
lock at the ballet he went away.

Count Wolfenstein is a character in the
play, and lives on his title and eleven
dollars per week. Rudolph is a poor
artist, who paints campaign banners, and
8o cannot get anything only every four
years. But while he is in the hands of
his enemies and chained to a large pillar
of the dungeon of the castle he is ap-
proached by Hertzog, called the Black
Crook, a man who lives in the mountains

and has dealings with the devil, ever and |-

anon swapping him a soul fer a milk cow
ora town lot. It must be remembered,
however, that all along here rapid fiddl-
ing occurs, and beautiful girls, relieved
of their wraps by kindly hands, come in
and dance in a sprightly way, which re-
minds me of the Jardin Kerbiff, in Paris,
which 1 was once at.

All at once the orchestra opens with a
sort of bugle call sounding like tummy da
da, tummy da da, rat te tat, rat te tat,
tummy da da, tummy da da, and then
some more girls come upon the stage and
cut up so that I put a corner of the fat
lady’s Paisley shawl over my head. Next
came a view of hell, and the old lady re-
moved the shawl and told me I could look
now. It was a beautiful sight. Dragon-

AT THE BLACK CROOK.

fire runs this department, and when he
cracks his knuckles the sparks of electri-
citﬁsnap forth like everything.

e is clothed in medicated red flannel
from head to feet, and in face reminds
one of the magician Herrmann. I met
Herrmann once in Tiffin, 0. -We played
against each other. We stopped at the
same place, as regards hotels. He asked
me to sit at his table. I said I did not
mind doing 8o if he would not play any
tricks on me. He said he would not.
Before we got half through he begged my
pardon—he is a very polite man—and
said there was some foreign substance in
my lettuce. - Iaaid doubtless. There al-
ways is more or less foreign substance in
lettuce, but I could not ignore the fact
that there was indeed a diamond ring. I
looked it over with a sigh and gave it to
the waiter girl. Everything that one
finds that way he should return. If I
were to go todhat house again I would
get two pieces of pie and a hearty wel-
come.

At this Point we see by our programme
that it will be continued on next page,
and that Lyon & Healy’s brass bands are
used exclusively in this theater ; also that
membexh of the ¢ Black Crook” company
wear the celebrated Voila self heaving
chest from Paris. Buy no other one.
We now turn over our programme and
find that the Runaround railroad can re-
ceive a few more people if told in time,
and eyen go over to Brooklyn for pecple
who are well connected. Then the next

cheerfully die in his defense, as he had

Runaround railroad, I presume, and ex-
pires the day before you start.

There is also a * danse rustique” and
some-coryphees. I've seen a good many
coryphees in my time, but I never saw
one that I would care to place in charge
of the infant class at Mount Calvary Sab-
bath school where I live. They seem too
frivolous to me. They do not live for a
purpose.

The Grotto of Stalacta is a good thing.
Imagine a beautiful cavern lined with
rock candy and faced with neapolitan ice
cream, then stalactites of pure lemon ice
and stalagmites of tutti frutti, lighted up
with powerful electric lights, toned down
with beautiful prismatic tints of every
hue, and a torchlight procession of cory-
phees carrying a large wire banner !

After the appearance of Fielding, the
wonder, who has no connection with the
play, the four young ladies from Paris
come in and oblige. They dance nimbly
about at a great rate, standing first on

they were once poor girls living on the
Rue de la Bastille, with very light laun-
dry bills even then. It'i&'wonderful how
other vations succeed in this country.
These four poor girls are now able to earn
a good salary in a few moments playing
leap frog and cutting up at a great rate.
Then all day they can go and see the city
of New York and the pleasant animals in
Central park. They lead lives of ease
which come as near that of the Pallman
car conductor as anything I know of.
The Casino has come forward and re-
formed, hoping in the bright and glorious
future to greet the good and great and
occupy the parquet along with Mr. Palm-
er and Augustin Daly. The *‘Fencing
Master” is one of the prettiest and most
romantic comic operas [ have ever seen.
It is Italhian, but not effusively so. The
principal scenes are laid in Venice, and
all the trading and visiting seem to be
done in gondolas. Marie Tempest is the
fencing master—a daughter who has been
reared as a son by her old father till she
is the most skillful swordsman in the
place. She becomes the court fencing
master, and during the campaign keeps
the royal fences in repair. Francesca,
the young swordsman, falls in love with
Fortuino, the rightful heir to the throne

GAVE THE RING TO THE GIRL.

of Milan and owner of a line of gondolas
on Fifth avenrue. He is sent on a peril-
ous mission, which it is hoped will result
in his ignominious death, but Francesca
resolves to go with him, and baying a
new Wade & Butcher sword she goes
with him, joyfully knifing several of his
prominent enemies and asking their
friends-to send in the bill fur same.
Fortuino, however, loves another, but
not beyond his control, as she seems to
be a bit of ‘a flirt, and in fact Francesca
encourages her to elope with a well
known Venetian proprietor of a trolley
line on the Grand canal. He comes every
evening and plunks with his Venetian
lunker to a low, sad refrain referring to
ove that curls up and dies for lack of
proper attention. Francesca is in favor
of this matter and encourages his passion,
egging the young lady on, and yet doing
it quite squarely. Finally Fortuino
agrees to meet this girl and speak to her
freely ; also to tell her that he is very
likely to come into possession of the
throne by showing his subjects that they
are at that time paying too high a duty
on wearing apparel, and that wages have
gone down, thus turning the tide of add-
ed wealth, called the unearned increment,
into the pockets of the rich.

Francesca so assists the other man that
he gets the youug lady just before For-
tuino arrives, and pretty soon there has
to be an explanation, and no longer can
the beautiful boy swordsman conceal the
fact that he loves Fortuino and would

almost done already several times.

"By and by all 13 well, and Fortuino
wonders how he could have been such an
ass all along, and the audience cordially
join in also, having wondered for some
time why he did not know more. Then
Francesca goes away to her rooms and
returns in a long dress made of Italian
red and yellow plaid with a special train
to it. Brun NYk.

et ee—

Vanderbiit’s Income.

If Adam in the beginning had had a sal-
ary of $25,000 a year, and had continued
his life and salary until the present time,
and had hosrded every cent of it, he would
yet be $50,000,000 poorer t}mn William H.
Vanderbilt ; $25,000x6,000 is $150,000,000 ;
Vanderbilt’s wealth, $200,000,000. How-
ever, if Adam had put his money out at
compound interest he would be worth many
times as much as Vanderbilt and all the
other millionaires now being combined,

with 8 VALUABLE TREATISE on this discase o any
sufferer who will send me their EXPRESS and P.0. address.
T. A, SLocum, M. C., 1868 ApeLADE

scene i¥a rocky pass. 1t is over the
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one leg and then on the other. And yet’

STEAMERS IN COLLISION

———

The Joan Struck Heavily Amidshipg
by the Cutch While Leaving
Nanaimo Harbor.

Return of the Quadra—The Tona Asks
for Clearance—Salmon for '
London Markets.

Just as the steamer Joan, Capt. Butler
was about to leave Nanaimo for WVibtesia
yesterday morning, she met with an acej.
dent which detained her in that port untj]
about 1:30 o’clock in the afternoon, She
had just backed out from the whart
was about to go ahead, when the Cutch
Capt. Johngon, of Vancouver, also b.ackei
out. A4 soon as she had cleared the Joan’s
{ bow, Capt. Butler gave the gignal to go fy))
1 speed ahead. i

“ When abreast of the Cutch,” gaig Capt
Butler to a reporter last evening, “Iobserveq
her coming ahead also, but I could no well
back to g]ear her, and as I was on her sta:.
board side I depended upon the L‘u:g‘h
keeping clear of us. This was not done,
however, and instead she came ahead full
speed, striking us very hard amiq
cutting through the guard ang s
planks, and breaking a number of steam
pipes. I anchored until able to steam
when I returned to the wharf.” -

The damage done to the Joan is o]
water. The full extent of the injury is not
known exactly, nor will it be known until
an examination is made by carpenters, but
it is thought safe to say that 81,000 will
fully cover. The damage done to the
Cutch was not ascertained, she having pro.
ceeded to Vancouver almost immediately
after the collision.

MUTINY ON BOARD.

Capt. Budge, of the bark River (;inges
at present lying at the outer wharf, yester.
day swore out a warrant against five of hig
crew, whom he charges with desertion and
refusing to do work which they had been
called upon to perform. The warrant was
given to Sergeant Langley and Officer ).
Neill, of the Provincial police, for execu-
tion, and after several hours’ search they
ultimately succeeded in locating their men
on board the bark.  The alleged offenders
are Peter Porkess, Michael Cotella, George
Sams, Peter Voelock and Andrew George.
The men are lodged in the Provincial jail,
and will be brought up to-morning at eleven
o’clock before a magistrate. The men are
said to] have set the captain and officers
of the bark at defiance, and, refusing to
work, came ashore.

THE QUADRA RETURNS.

The Dominion Government steamer
Quadra, with Capt. Gaudin, agent of marine,
on board, returned to port last evening,
after visiting all the lighthouses in the Gulr,
and also after having laid a new standing
buoy in Bayne’s sound. Capt. Gaudin, who
was making his annual inspection of the
lighthouses, found everything to be running
smoothly and in.good condition at each and
all of the places visited. The trip, how-
ever, was not pleasant, the weather at times
being very rough, and, to add to the dis-
comfort, it rained almost incessantly. On
the way down from Nanaimo, yesterday,
the Quadra passed off Trial island a large
pontoon, which Capt. Walbran says is very
dangerous to navigation.

THE IONA.

A gentleman representing himself as cne
of the owners of the Iona called at the
Custom house yesterday afternoon, after
hours, and demanded the release of the
bond, alleging that all claims sgainst her
had been settled. Collector Milne referred
the applicant to Steamboat Inspector Thom-
son, but the latter official had left his otfice.
To-morrow the clearance will be effected.

SALMON SHIPMENTS.

Two salmon shipments of 3,000 and 7,000
cases respectively are to be forwarded to
London over the C. P, R. this week. The
first will be sent fon Thursday, and the
larger on Saturday.

———————

H. H. Sharf, of‘Tacoma, arrived over on
the steamer North Pacific last evening.

INVALIBS

Gain rapidly in health and strength by the
use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This medicine
substitutes rich and pure blood for the
impoverished fluid left in the veins a
fevers and other wasting sickness.

proves the appetite and tones up the system,
so that convalescents soon

iBecome Strong

active, and vigorous. To relieve that tired
feeling, depression of spirits, and nervous
debility, no other medicine produces the
speedy and permanent effect of Ayer’s Sar-
saparilla. ¥. O. Loring, Brockton, Mass.,
writes : “‘Iam confident that anyone suffer:
ing from the effects of scrofula, general do
bil:ty, want of appetite, depression of spirits,
and lassitude, will be cured

By Using

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla; for I have taken it,
and speak from experience.”

‘‘In the summer of 1888, I was cured of
nervous debility by the use of Ayer’s Sarsa-
g;rilla,. ”—Mrs. H. Benoit, 6 Middle st.,

awtucket, R.I.

““Several years ago I was in a debilitated
condition. Other remedies having failed, I
began to take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and was

reatly beneﬁted}j As a Spring medicine,
consider it invaluable.”—Mrs. L. S. Win-
chester, Holden, Me.

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Soid by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, 5.
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