FIERCE FIGHT

An Enraged 'l'lm-n- Attacked
her 'Kceper in a New York

New York, Oect. 9.—Within plain
view of a thousapnd or more spectas
tors, Herman Weadon, an animal
trainer, was attacked by a tiger last
pight and severely injured at Bos-
otck's animal show, ar St. Nicholas
Gardens. While “women fainted and
screamed, and men left the parquet,
Mr. Bostock rushed down a side aisle
and rescued his trainer from what
seemed death.

“Well, Goldie, you've had your Te-
venge, haven't youf” snarled Mr Bos-
sock, as he drew the prostrate man
“lmost from the claws of the enraged
beast. “And you dide’t ‘win, either,
did yout” |

Goldie's eyes glittered like carbun-
cles. She growled at the intruder, but
presently skulked into her cage and
huddled in a corner. ’

For months Goldie has been regard-
é4 as a dangerous tiger. Full grown,
| beautifully marked, having a splendi
head, she added greatly to the pictur-
esquenecss of the act which Mr. Wea-
don does every day. But she had
grown to hate her master. From the
day, some four months ago, When
Weadon struck her three times with
a powerful whip as a penalty for
stubbornness, ghe became his enemy,
and mo trainer likes an eneiay among
his tigers.

Last evening, before a houseful of
enthusiastic spectators he entered the
ring with the bears, lions, leopards,
hyenas and wolves and made them per
form all sorts of tricks.

Goldie 'was unruly from the begin-
ning, and several times with leering
eyes and open mout h, started toward
Weadon, only to be driven back with
the whip. She balked persistently.
Still Weadon ‘was warmly applauded
for his courage and skill. {

When the back door of the big cir-
cular cage 'was opened the animals
galloped down the short aisle which
leads to a narrow passageway upon
which the cells open. Goldie went
with the others and ambled off to ber
cage, which is close to the closed end
of the aisle. All the cages are in plain
view of the speetators, as is also the
yjsle ‘which runs beh nd them.

Veadon wilked down the passage-
av to see that the animals were n
he proper cells. As he peered inio
i he last of the row to the right Goldie
poked her head out of her cage. Her

ey blazed and she growled

ymanded her, bat instead
rowled again and mov-

The exj srienced ey of the trane:
. told bim s antly that the wily old
heast knew her chance for revenge
had come and was determin d io make
he most of it

He drew the revolver which he al-
vays carries and fired two blank
shots,

Not un:il this signal of danger and
yppeal for help bad been sounded did
he thrilled spectators pealize that the

ynd not the iraippr was master

sijuation. They had their

yands  poised awaiting the moment

when the unruly beast would slink
back in the shadow of iis cage.

Instantly the house was in an Up-
Your

A fierce growl follow:d the dis-
¢harge of ths pistol. Then the awed

spectators saw the bragt leap toward »

the traiper, enap at him and bear him
to the ground. le shouted a fierce
command at the mal, and Goldie
retreated, bat only 1 second.

Bafore Wendon had gained his feet
she leaped at him again and foreed
him to the floor

When the execitement was at i
hight .a- stalwart man wi h a short
whip in his hund sped through th
crowd, leaped over the ropes, and dis-
appeared for an inst int behind th
Cages.

Presently he reappeared, and with a
stinging cut of the whip ciuse d Goldie
to turn from her intended victim and
face him. Bilow after blow he rained
upon, her, and as she backed into her
enge, threateming every moment 1o
leap at him, he Trea hed down and
lifted the prostrate traner.

With him in his arms he slammed
the door to Goldie’s cell and lifted a
hand to silence ithe burst of applause
which followed the courageous act. ’
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fle Had Speculated.
Lucas—Did youse ever specalite on
Wall street?
Timothy—Yes; I uster stand around
the Stock Eschange an’ wonder where
my next meal wuz comin’ from.

————————

Timely Warning,

Old Rat—Stop. stop, Rodent! Don’t
you know that {s the paste that kills?

§

A Confession.
Jle kigsed her on the balcony;
I thought to see her faint, '
s modest mald “4ith look so staid
That 1 had dreamed & saintl

He kissed her on the balcony,
Ab, can I tell, alack!

The direful truth ¢f woman's ruth—
I-saw : —~back!

3 tlanta Journsl

....a;-—.—--—

Judge—Do you understand the na-
ture of an oath?

Witness—Yes sir, mr honor. We

keep s parrot, and my
to‘i!oo 3

der line of woman-
hood. She is mor-
bid, nervous, fear-

perience.

The use of Dr.
Pierce’s Favorite

Prescription at
such a time will
do more than re-
store the normal
balance of mind
and body. It will
establish the wom-
anly function upon
a basis of sound
health, as well as
improve the appe- <
tite, nourish the nerves, an
the general physical health.

“Two years ago my daughter's health begas
to fail,” writes Mrs. Dan Hall, of Brodhead,
Green Co., Wis, "Everything that could be
thought of was done to help her but it was of no
use. When -h_ebt:fan toho;om laigp she was

uite stout; weig! 1704 pntnfe f good
%cahh, until about the age of fow n;othen in
six months she was so run down her weight was
but 120. 1 felt I could not give her up as she
was the only child I had, and I must say, Doc-
tor, that only for r ‘ Favorite ’
my daughter would have been in her grave to-
day. hen she had taken one-half bottle the
natural function was established and we bought
another one, making only two bottles in all, and
she completely recover Since then she is as
well as can be.”

The Common Sense Medical Adviser,
1008 pages, in paper covers, is sent Jree
on receipt of 31 one-cent stamps to pay
expense of customs and mailing only.
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

14E WOODCOCK.
Where Does It Hide During the Molt-
ing Season?

It is during the months of August
and September that the mystery of

its journey southward. At this time it

vh each sportsman and pnatural
ist has his own opinion, and many fine

1

mountain tops, coming into the swainps
they seck the c¢ rnficlds, and there
have been many other such theories.

tain extent helpless and more exposad
to the attacks of their natural enemies,
and they therefore leave the more open
swamps and hide in the depsoest and
most tangled thickets. It is certain
that they scatter, for at this season
gingle birds are found in the most un-
usual and unexpected places.

swamps, which we ¢ Hed molting

sure to find a lin:ited number of birds.

the game pember.

-

vpre Fuda of Sad or’s VT elis
The approaching deme'ition of &
ler’s Wells Theatr wiil bredk

present and the past of the Loncon
stuge. The venerable house in Rose-
hery Avenue, is, perhaps, the old#st
theatre in the world-—it is, ungus-
tionably, the oldest in this count'y.
The Mr. Sadler after whom it was
nagmed was a surveyor of highways
at Clerkenwell in the time of Charies
11., who was lucky erough to disedv-
er, beneath a flagstone in his garden,
what was supposed-to be the forgot-
ten -well of Clerienwell priory, which,
in the middle fges. was a Kind of
metropolitan 1 curdes. Very soun
the Sadler's Y cils “cure’’ was BO
popularn that five or six hundred peo-
ple draik the waters every day.

A ‘‘music house'’ was presently é&r-
ected, admission to which was free
to these who paid for refreshmen’s,
and acrobats were engaged, The re-
sult wis that by the middle of the
eighteenth century the spa had de-
generated ‘into a nest of thieves,
prize-fighters, and bullies, many of
whom, no doubt, spent there the
money they had acquired on ““ 1he
rped,’”” for at a much later date a
Horse-patrol had to be placed in the
new road for the pretection of its
patrons, and even in 1825 we find
that ““a full moon daring the week
was an attraction not forgotten up-
on the playbills. When, however, the
old wooden building was pulled dcwn
fr# 1765 and the existing one erected,
its respectability inereased, and with-
in a few years it had become a
stronghold of pantomime and welo-
drama of the broudsword combat vas
tiety. Edwmund Kean made his first
appearance there under the manage-
ment of Mrs, Siddon’s husband, and
by the heginning of the last century
Sadler’s Wells was a theatre in which
some clever scenic effects were to be
seen—real vessels floating on re;! wa~
ter, the New River flowed outs e the
door, naval battles, and shi:: on fire,
Grimaldi was long connected with the
house, as clown and as manager, ara
in 1844 Samuel Phelps took Sad!.'s
Wells and made it famous by his
Shakespearean revivals—Loudon v~
| ening Standard.

PRS-

tives,
Has the family run out?
No; they have all become rich.

PROVIDENCE

Copyright, 1901, by
A. 8. Richardson

Matthews bad been man and wife, and
for forty years Hannah had been Ja-
cob’s slave. She started in to “love,
hogor and obey.” He held her only
to the obedience, and she never got

gpoke for her and deted for her, and
after a year or two she wouldn’t have
dared to darn one of his socks without
first asking him how much yarn she
should take. Even when the husband
boxed her ears, which he did occasion-
ally. she took it meekly, and when she
broke a dish and was put on a diet of
bread and butter for a week, with the
butter spread very thin, she never
thought of helping herself to anything
more. :

The wife died as she bad lived. It
didn’'t cost him a cent extra, and it
didn’t take up any of his valuable
time. One day when he was down in
the potato patch she felt that her time
had come, and she lay down on the
lounge and closed her eyes and died.

As he was sixty-five years old when
he became a widewer and reared an
etght dollar zinc headstone above Han-
nah’s grave it was the general talk
that he would not marry again. His
demeanor corroborated that idea, but
he was only lying low. Scarcely two
months had passed when he called on
Aunt Sarah Weldon one day and said:

«Annt Sarah, I have been wondering
whether I ought to marry again or not,
but Providence secems to have settled
the question. I want to see if you
agree with me.”

“I don’t believe Providence has
anythiag to do with old fools taking a

the woodcock’s life begins. Thist ls |
the molting season, when the bird |
changes its plumage before beginning

{ opinion of me,” replied Jacob, “but 1
es the swamps. Where does it |
That is a question which has nev- |

vet received a satisfactory answer, |

gpun theories have' been & Ivanced.
Some say that the birds move toward |

the north, some that they seek 1he |

to feed only afier nightfall; some that |

Probably the truth lies in a mean of |
all these statements. I think it prob- |
able that the birds know the loss of |
their feathers renders them to a cer- |

socond wife,” bluntly replied Aunt Sa-

rah., who was a widow of sixty and

always said just what she thought.
“I am sorry you have such a poor

must insist that Providence appears to
have a hand in it. You know Susie
White, of course? I am going to ask
her to be my wife.”

“Why, she isn't eighteen years old
yet!” exclaimed Aunt Sarah.

“I know, but you see I can be a fa-
ther as well as a husband to her. Prov-
idence seems to have had a hand in

her father losisg his farm and her .

swamps, where in August we were |

Thede swamps were overgrown wiih |
panis marsh grass and were full of |
pat~hes of wild rose and sweetbrier. |
If we killed the birds which we [ sund |
there, we were sure in"a week or ten |

days to find thelr places filled by about |

I have only the most distant vula-‘

Years ago when shooting in Duteh-
ess county, N. Y., I knew one or iwo |

HE HAD 70 GEF OUTDOORS TO AVOID THE }

BRAIN OF MIsSsSILES

mother being ill, and she can step right |

most ancient of the links between th | into Hannal's shoes and be loved and
Lo “al i ) cC 3l " L £ L |

eared for. 1 may even do something

for her parents, but of course I do not !

promise.”

it?’ was asked.

Jackson believed in Providence and
thought my getting married was all
right., 1 don't want everybody saying
that I didn’t wait till Hannah was
cold, but 1 do want to foller the finger
of Providence.”

needn't care what is said.”

way for me?”’ he insisted. )
“Well, Jacob,” she replied after a
moment’s thought, “I'll go as far as to

ous ways and that this may be one of
‘em.”

That satisfied Jacob Matthews. He
went over to White's and had a talk
with father, mother and Susie, After
& couple of hours they were made to
see the hand of Providence in it, and a
week later the redbeaded, humble

man who was hungry to boss and nag
some one, The only fear he had was

too much like his lost Hannah, but per-
haps a box on the ear might call out a

quire another box to subdue her. The
marriage took place in the afternoon
before a justice of the peace, and the
couple drove home. The bride entered
the house, while Jacob put out the
borse. When he finally arrived at the
kitchen door, it was to find seyeral
¢hairs in the yard, all the curtains
pulled down and a. dozen dhb?c
thrown on tl.e ash pile, i
“I dor't like 'em and want new

stood with open mouth.

Jo+ b walked over and boxed her
e2r%, und a gecond later some one was
gulling: his hair and scratching his
face. He beoxed again, and the bride

stepped back and flung the teapot, the

T

For forty years Jacob and Hannmab

away from that. He thought for her .

“tWell, what have 1 got to do with ]

“Why, I sort o’ thought I'd find out 1
if you and Mrs. Davison and Mrs. .

“Well, you foller away,” said Aunt |
Sarah. “Folks will talk, I reckon, but |
if you and Providence are agreed you |

“But you stand ready to say youi
think Providence is pointing out the '

say that Providence works in mysteri- |

looking Susie became the wife of the '
that she was too humble and docile,

spark of temper, just enough to re-

things.” explained the bride as he .

w in heaven m&:‘

5
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hit Jacob with the leg of a brokes’

chair. Again he had to “confe Cow:
to bring about a cessation of bos 1
ties, but it was only to save the el
and the cook stove. He had bevi Lo
too long to give up in 8 day, ail
jdea of giving up to a chit ef a
was not to be thought of. He gor i
own dinner and supper, and b a2t
tempted no more moves uctil the no
morning. Then at the breaktnsl
which he had been obliged to heby v
pare, he Jaid down the law, For b
insubordination the younz wile fow:
pass two days and nights in tie 2
cellar on bread and water. Fho L.
also expect to go without tea or =1
or shoes the rest of the yeuir to ris
good the damage to the funuue
Rather to his amazement the bride was
humble and spiritless, and in dus fans
the cellar door was loeked wun sl b
Jacob set off to wirk fockts
darkness and hunger wor i

ter than a box on the exr. ulll

the box would coma later, abd n
toiled he reflected that he was
instrument of Providence.

Meanwhile the brice crawled throv: h
the cellar window without much*trou-
ble, bat not until slie had opened the
spigots of the vinegar and cider Loy
rels, upset the soft soap and smnslied
the jar of pickled peaches. When sho
got out, she filled up tbe woell wit
the chairs from the house, brote
the table and tle rest of the dl
with an ax, and zs a sort of fayew
went around and smashed out ever;
pane of glass in every window. 7T
ghe made a bundle of ber trousseus,
gave the cat a last Kick and i
for her father's hodse. Jacob caine up
to dinner in due time, wondering |
the prisoner would knock on the collng
floor and ask forgiveness. When e
saw the ruin wrought, he st re(]
outdoors and sat down on the g
get his breat!l 1d he was fish
it when Aunt Sarah Weldon drove past
with ber o!d white ‘horse and called

“yes, Jacob, I'll go as far as to &y
that Providence works in mysterious
ways, and if them ways are jerky and
wabbly and full of colic we've got to
erin and bear it and be thankful we
wasn’'t drowned in the cistern when
we was baties!” ]

A Hyphenated Message,

“YWhen you take up a residence in the
Clity of Mexico,” said an American who
had lived there for several years, “you
are waited upon by the "police, whe
ask you how miany beggars may call
at your house every morning and re-
ceive a dole. Your answer is recorded,
and only the number of beggars men-
tioned darg show up. 1 had my brother
114 me at the house, and our answers
to the police differed somewhat. Two
weeks after their call "a messenger

» en an errand and inguired for

y Joues? 1 asked.
* ‘Lo replied, ‘1 know that
1 of vou—the Jones-you-
~.about-elzht-of'em and
1'{-feed-a-cusscd-one-of-
Lues I want is not the

'm the ene who suid elght
it cothe around, you don't

i he. It is the [-won’t-feed-
of-'em-Jones 1 want.’
not in just now. Can you
with me?
: t'211 you him when he
. wives that if he don't-want-to-feed-a-
jesiedyi of'em he-can-go-to-biazes-
t.Le Lhanged-to-him. "
A A TSNS

Fasting For Health's Sake,
We all eat more than we require, and

. this daily repeated superfluity lends to

stodginess, In a more primitive state
of society mesals were more irregular,
and the amount of food tallied more
with the effort expended in obtaining it.
Now we eat because it is a mealtime,
Too many of us eat not by rule, but to

repletion, while probably. all of us eat

agzhin before we are really hungry.
Day after day a little more is taken
than is used, and this excess either dis-
turbs the liver or teases the stomach
or, circulating in a hyperplastic blood,
leads to torpor, or someétimes is put by-—
out of harm’s way for the time, but
much to the distress of the patient lat-
er on—in the form of fat. Thus we
never have an opportunity of striking
a proper balance between intake and
output unless we follow the wise max-
_ims of the eburch and fast once a week,
not mere nbstaining tgm the more
toothsome delicacies, but fasting hon-
estly, even to emptiness and discom-
fort.—London Hospital. | :

Our B--'htox,

The housebold blessed with noble
daughters ought to be a happy one.
Most parents forget, however, to im-
bue them with love of nature, which is

so invigorating and healthful. Give

them not only noble teachings, but
noble teachers, and give them the help
which alone has sometimes done more
than all other influences—tlie help of
wiid and fair nature. You caunot bap-
tize them rightly in inch deep chureh
fouts unless you baptize thém in the

sweet whters whieh the great. Law- |

giver strikes forih from the rock of
roar bative land. | You cannot lead
them fajthfully to 'those nsrvow, 8X
hewn chureh altars while the azure

“WHAT A DIFFERENCE IN THE MORNING",

“Clud’” Old Tom Gin.
»yo'ur stomach and cléar

will soon vanish if you take
2 Jabn Coilins il wits

No other Old Tom will settie
your head o8 quickly as the

“CLUB” OLD TOM GIN.
mwﬂ m&*

BoiviN, WiLSON & CO., MONTREAL, Disratstvzns,

£e'e Popular

This Four

Garland | ange

Is elegant in appearance, periect in construction and is fully
guaranteed to work to the purchaser’s entire satisfaction. ‘
' SOLD ONLY BY——

Geo. Stephens & Douglas

The Grost Hardware Emporium of Chatham.

s PO SAalere~

Guolce Clavar Seed, Timothy Seed, Whito and Blaok
Oats., Barioy, Oorn, Beans, Bucsxwhoat,
»For Best Gread ~
Use Yent Mille aid Madal Flour.
e ..F:Ol' Z1thit!‘. P
Sieven’s Breoakfast Food.

A = i A
f he Canada Flour Tlilis wo., vmees
CHATHAM, -

“sonprlise’ Cornmaonl
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iStylish Carriages
Stylish People

* mHAT'S THE KIND WE MAKE
—Don’t know how to make any
other. We're experts you know-—-
We guarantee to
Don’t want your money
if you're not thoroughly sati

It’s our business.
lease you.

Wm. Gray & Sons Co’y., Limited
Chatham, Ont.

CHATHAM'S ﬂllll!lﬁl’ STORE

’ "It ,
Our Millinery Room
' e Is At Its Best e
New Outiag Hats from New York, from $1.25
This Millin
‘worth a visit.

Store is well-known
and see us.

145 pm...
2Wpm...

§ 50 pon...... Accomodation .4.25 pm
L Limited..0. 10 porae.
For Detroit :

“Daily Sunday .""‘
T BE WABASH RAILROAD OO

GOING WEST EAST ROUN.

"01‘4“‘ ‘--o.-nx"—n”’.

$—LUTp m... oo —LLU0 o,
13120 p. Mocaacone
5—-9052p m.. ...

9—118a M.... +.o S—248p W

The Wabash is the short and trus romis

- | RICHARDSON,

W. K. RISPIN,
& P.A. 115 King St.,
Laks Heie and Deirs RvaRallway

L E &D.P. R UM CARDNO. ¢
Efteciive Mar.12, mr_

Leamington 7.45 &
Kinexle g
Walkerville “

Dresden....,.
Wallaceburg
Sarnia....cee

Rond Eau 1 pm

Rond Eau Service—Commencing Oct.
1st. will run Monday, Wednesday and
Saturday at 1 p. m.

7.08 am for Londou is a throneh tradm, other
trains connect 1t Blenheim for Hest and Wer )
chan;iin;‘ennt.

L. B. TILLSON, Gen. Agent, Chatham,

THOS. MARSHA LL. G. P A . Waikerville

Will sell return tickets at

~ Thanksgiving
Day - - i9:2

As Follows:

SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE

Good goug October 15th and 16th:
good te' réturn up to and including
October 20th. Between all siations in
Canada, Fort William, Sault Ste. Ma-
rie. Windsor and east; and to and
from Sault Ste. Marie, Mich., Detroit,
Mich.; and TO but NOT FROM Buf-
falo, N. Y.

A. H. NOTMAN *Asst. Gen. Pass, Agt
|_Kinu St . East, Toronto
W. H, HARPER, City Passenger Agent,

O YT E
Paun ECL TR
Will Issue Return Tickets

ofecfeefaaefodrefeeforfoedrofrelafocirefechafocdscfrsfoddedes
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iDay - 1902¢

ote L

Poleelobeofeodeefeaferfenfesfe foofeoefooleofe dosfpdeoleodeote
As Follows:

SingleFlrstslass o

Good going October 15th and 16ih;
good to return up to and including
October 20th. Between all stations in
Qelnz;da._ Fort William, Sault Ste. Ma-
rie, Windsor and east; and to and
from Sault Ste. Marie, Mich., Detroit
Mich.; and TO but NOT FROM Buf
falo, N. Y.

Time Tables and all particus
lars from any ticket agent, or J. A
Richardson, Dist. Passenger Agent, N.
E. Corner King and Yonge streets, To-
ronto, and St. Thomas, Ont.

Ww. E RISPIN, "J .C. PRITCHARD,
City Pass. Agt. Depot Agent.

—

Money to Loan on Mortguges au
43 and 5 per Cent.

i Is | ——
FOR SALE—FARM AND CITY PRO-
PERTY.

for you with
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