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A DOTJBIiE D A N G E R . 

A story or two from an old hunter 
will not prove uninteresting, I know, 

_ consequently I will copy a few pages 
from my diary in relation to my adven 
tures in Africa, where I spent consid
erable t ime, nearly a score of years 
,*go, hunting the wild and ferocious 
monsters of the forest and jungles. 

With no more preface, then, my 
o,ood friends, I will at once proceed 
with my narrative. 

- I had been out on a hunt for several 
' aonths, and had had a number of thrill-
i ug adventures—far more exciting than 
i eally pleasant. 

This season I was accompanied by a 
friend named Morris Kelly, and, as us-
•lal, several sooty-faced natives. The 
latter were not much to be depended 

. on, however, in a moment of trouble 
or danger. In fact, they were rather 
cowardly, and almost always ready to 
run, if the chance for flight was any
ways good. On several occasions they 
had left Kelly and me to face the mu
sic, wholly alone and unaided. 

Well, early one morning, before we 
had made a start, and while the nat-

" ives were preparing breakfast, Kelly 
declared his intention of going out a 
little to look around. No sooner said 
than done, and out he went, leaving 
me to smoke my pipe and enjoy my 
leisure. 

"You stay here,*' said he to me, 
"and see tha t the breakfast is properly 

. prepared by the time I get back, which 
won't be long, I assure you, for I 'm 
mighty hungry myself. I'll just take 
a squint around here, and see if there 
is any game stirring, though there 's 
never much lack of that , I take it, in 
this section of the world." 

"Well, hurry back," I replied 
• 'Breakfast is almost ready now, and 
we'll make an early start . Besides I 
wouldn't venture far away alone." 

Kelly said he should run no risk, and 
would be back in good season. In 
fact, he added, he should not go out of 
the sound of my voice. With these 
words my companion started off, and 
in a few minutes disappeared from my 
sight. 

Fifteen minutes afterwards I was 
startled by the crack of a rifle, not 
very far off, either. Leaping to my 
feet, I excitedly cried o u t : 

" T h e r e ! Kelly's into it already, 
some how." 

Bidding the natives follow me, I 
seized my rifle and darted off in the di
rection of the sound. The darkies 
obeyed my hurried behest, but man
aged to lag a good ways behind, as 
usual. Quietly—for I enjoyed silence 
—we hurried along. 

At length we began to mount the side 
of a huge hill that lay before us. Up, 
up, up, cautiously crawling on our 
hands and knees, for there the crack 
of a rifle was almost always a warning 
of danger, and the hunter made his 
calculations accordingly. 

At length I reached the top, where I 
found a level plateau of several acres. 
The spot was almost barren, and the 
tropical sun poured down with a 
scorching power. However, I could 
see but one thing, then, with any dis
tinctness, and the sight of that fairly 
curdled the blood in my veins. 

ID the centre of the plateau appeared 
the form of a lion, and the mighty 
monster was ripping and rending the 
body of poor Kelly into a hundred 
pieces. 

I think the animal came suddenly 
upon my companion, who fired his 
weapon but missed his aim, and before 
he could reload—hiding-place there 
was none, not even the trunk of a tree 
—the terrible animal bore him down. 
Such things often happened, and to 
the best of hunters, as may well be 
supposed. 

On the edge of the plateau I sudden
ly halted, riveted to the spot by what I 
saw. Before I fully recovered my 
senses, my natives reached my side, 
and just as they arrived at the top of 
the hill, and took in a realizing sense 
o£ -what was before them, the lion 
raised his head and uttered a roar that 
seemed to shake the very air. Quick 
as lightning they took to their heels, 
and tore back down the hill, leaving 
me alone to do the best l could. 

All this—the appearance of the na
tives at the brow of the hill, the roar 
of the lion, and the flight of the 
blackeys—occurred almost simulta 
neously; and the next moment, quick 
as a flash, the roaring monster sprang 
away from the gory carcass of poor 
Kelly, and darted at me, with a single 
bound clearing half the distance, and 
the moment he struck the ground, 
fiercely bounding forward again. As 
the lion left theground a second time, 
I sank down below the brow of the 
hill, dropped upon my knees, pointed 
my rifle upward, and fired away at the 
monster while he was flying through 
the air, almost directly ever me. The 
ball struck him, but not fatally, and 
the next moment the animal landed a 
few feet beyond me, on the side of 
the hill. Alighting in such a way and 
in such a place, the fierce brute could 
find no footing. After a few strug
gles to retain his balance, he toppled 
over and rolled down the hill, uttering 
roar upon roar. 

At the same moment I sprang up on 
the level ground above, and rapidly 
began to reload my rifle, accomplish
ing the task in au extraordinary short 
space of t ime. 

Meanwhile the lion had reached the 
bottom of the hill, which was pretty 
steep, I assure you, and regained his 
feet. For a moment only he stood, 
and looked around, as if a little bewil
dered, and then he spied me, and dart
ed up the hill toward the spot I occu
pied. 

The monster was bleeding in several 
places; both Kelly and myself had ev
idently wounded him, and he appeared 

to be maddened with the pain of his 
injuries. Such a roaring as he made, 
mortal ears seldom hear. I t was a 
critical moment for me, but , thank 
G o i ! my nerves were firm, and my 
eyes undazzled. To the fullest I real
ized the peril of my situation, but I 
was too old a hunter to be so easily 
dashed. 

Well, the mighty monster glided 
steadily toward me, and, when about 
half way up the hill, I raised my rifle 
and took a steady aim a t his shaggy 
head. I thought I had him sure, but, 
you know, "man proposes and Goddis 
poses." 

One moment I stopped to make my
self doubly sure. All ready ! I laid my 
finger against the trigger, but just then 
a sudden sound stayed my purpose. I t 
was the cry of a leopard tha t struck 
upon my ear, and the sound came from 
right behind me, bursting upon me like 
a clap of thunder. 

I dropped the muzzle of my rifle, and 
rapidly looked behind me. 

"Good God!" I cried, with a feeling 
of alarm which I could not control. 
Not twenty feet behind me, crouched 
down for a deadly spring—down so 
close tha t it lay almost flat upon the 
ground—with its fiery, burning, glar
ing eyes fixed steadily upon me, was a 
huge leopard. 

There I was, between a lion and a 
leopard, and I ask you now could any 
mortal man be placed in a more des
perate and perilous a situation ? 

"Heaven help me now !" I muttered. 
Not a minute elapsed after I turned 

to look back before the ferocious leap-
ard vaulted from the ground, and went 
whizzing through the air. The mo
ment for action restored to me a 
measure of my forethought, and I 
jumped backward several paces, at the 
same time stooping down under the 
flying monster. 

The leopard landed on the very spot 
where 1 had been standing—what 
would have been my fate if I had 
not moved back, you may guess— 
and just as his feet touched the ground 
the lion's head appeared above the 
hill, and, almost instantly afterward, 
the lion himself. 

A roar from one, and a screech from 
the other followed and mingled to
gether. Between the two I seemed to 
escape observation, and I tell you 1 
was mighty thankful for i t . I looked 
on with bated breath. 

Instantaneously the monsters bound
ed at each other, taking the fight 
wholly out of my hands. Standing, as 
they did, their charge upon each other 
overturned their balance, and they 
rolled over and over down the hill, 
ripping and tearing, and screaming 
and roaring like very devils. 

I ran to the edge, and, looking over, 
watched them. That was my time to 
escape, you will say, but I was fasci
nated by the sight of two such dread
ful monsters engaged in battle array, 
and I almost forgot my own imminent 
danger. 

At the bottom of the hill the battle 
was renewed with three-fold fury, and 
for a long time the denouement seemed 
uncertain. I could have shot either, 
but that would have left me exposed 
to the attack of the survivor. Besides, 
I really wanted to see the monsters 
fight i t out, and felt pretty sure that 
they would demolish one another in 
the long run. 

Lying flat on my stomach, with my 
head just over the brow of the hill, I 
watched the sanguinary battle below. 
With eager interest I noticed every 
phase of the unusual conflict. 

At length the leopard stretched him
self upon the ground, and uttered a 
loud and wailing cry. Standing over 
the twitching and kicking animal, the 
conquering lion proudly threw his 
head aloft, and uttered a roar of tri
umph. 

At that moment his eyes fell on me, 
and the gory, unsated animal again 
darted up the hill. Once more I lev
eled my rifle, and this t ime nothing 
occurred to mar my purpose. I fired 
and struck the brute between the 
eyes. Weak and wounded as h© was, 
that was almost too much for him 
with a cry of pain he tottered and 
nearly fell backward dowTn to the bot
tom. By a mighty effort recovering 
himself, however, he clung to the side 
of the hill, and struggled fiercely to 
mantain his footing. [ felt no pity 
for the monster, however—could not 
be expected to feel any. 

A large stone, just as much as I 
could lift, happening to be lying loose 
at my feet, I picked it up, and with 
all my force cast it at my enemy. The 
heavy stone struck the dying beast in 
the head finishing his career. With a 
last roar he rolled over and over down 
the hill. 

Shortly after I was rejoined by my 
native guides, but i t was quite a while 
before I could induce them to approach 
the plateau. Finally, I somewhat 
overcame their alarm; and that accom
plished. I had a grave dug for poor 
Kelly, in which he was laid to rest, 
and left to his eternal repose. 

"Peace be with you my friend!" 1 
mentally prayed, as I bowed over the 
hunter 's lonely grave. 

•-•* 
Society-Foam in Paris. 

Says a Paris letter to the Boston 
Post*: Wrhat a prodigious life is roll 
ing along the choseT road ! There are 
nimble jockeys and Je su i t s : blood 
Princesses in delicious English tan-
j le jns; long-haired students, blacklegs 
bawling brotherhood ! There are files 
of shuffling jolly abbes, quaving out 
"Aves,, ' and pale little altar boys in 
scarlet, circling the pious throng with 
twinkling l ights ; grumbling grocers, 
swaggering attorneys, professing 
clever thieves from neighboring Mont-
martre (where they are honest trades
men in the day-time); and marvelous 

undertakers in black and white em
broidery, cocked hats, and silver lace; 
and a rollicking, illuminated Tivoli 
Vauxhall (blaze, fireworks! bubble, 
sparkling fountains ! squeak, fiddles!). 
I wonder are there elsewhere such can
cans, beer-drinking, shrieking waiters, 
and a costumed ball at midnight? 
And M. Worth (Prince of Puffing and 
Grand Duke of Trains), and the opera 
more than eighty ravishing rouged 
houris ere cutting flic-flacs, bounding, 
fluttering, blinking their pink eyes, 
and pointing their satin slippers at a 
thousand hearts, whilst the foot-lamps 
flicker and white gloves wave from 
the boxes, whilst ever so many trom
bones, bassoons, and shrill, lively fid
dles are piping out their merry tuues, 
and so on. And you see how easy i t is 
for the Parisians, confused and delight
ed by all this racing, preaching, fid
dling, scheming, dancing, of the vi
vacious press they move in, to be pret
ty indifferent and rather ignorant of 
what is performing elsewhere. 

B U S I N E S S R E V I V A L . 

The Hollering Woman. 

There is, says the Burlington Hawk 
eye, one "hollering woman" in every 
street. A woman who never goes af
ter anybody, but always calls .across 
the street. Who never looks for her 
children, but rushes to the front gate 
and shrieks for them until , in the 
pauses of her shouting, she hears them 
answering from the room she just left. 
Every street has one hollering woman. 
No street has more, for as soon as two 
"hollering women" are thrown by pit
iless fate upon one street, the neigh
bors vacate and emigrate until rents 
come down, or, as is often the case, 
one of the "hollering women" pulls 
up stakes and goes elsewhere, for they 
cannot brook opposition. The "hol
lering woman" generally manages to 
keep her street in a lively state of el
ocutionary excitement, and if you hap
pen to live within understanding dis
tance, your diurnal serenade is some
thing like this : "Tommy ! Tom-m?e! 
Tommy! Oh, Tom! You, Tom! Come 
right along here and break up some of 
this dry wood, or I'll break your back! 
Mary! You Ma-ree! You get right 
down off that tree box this minit, you 
great tom-boy, or I 'll skin you within 
an inch of your life ! Ma-ree! • Oh, 
Miss Pinkhard! Miss Pinkhard! 
Oh-h-h ! Miss Pinkhard! Won't you 
tell your milkman, when he comes, 
to stop at my ga te ! Mine 
come this morning before we was 
up. E-ras-mus! E-ras-mus! E-e-e-
rasmus ! E-e-e-ra3mus! Come right 
home and take this pail of molasses 
back to the grocery and tell him if he 
can't send me what I ordered I don't 
want any. Eras-mus, I say! Oh, Miss 
Haralson ! How's the baby's measles? 
Did you try that tea I sent over last 
night ? Who cut your new polonaise ? 
Ma-ree! Mary ! Where 's Emeline 
gone to. I 'd like to know ? Didn't 
I tell you not to let her get out ot your 
sight a minute ? Now you hunt her 
up and bring her r ight home. Good 
morning Miss Barnaby. Did you know 
that there were burglars over to 
Throopses last night ? Got in at the 
kitchen winder, and took a pair of Mr. 
Throop's pants, with a dollar and a 
half in them, and Miss Throop's big 
jet breastpin! Where are you going ? 
Tommy ! Tom-mee! oh Tom! Mary. 
I say ! Erasmus! Ob, Miss Pinkhard!" 
The serenade continues at random all 
day long, and is familiar to every
body who has lived within gunshot 
of a "hollering woman." 

The Kaiser. 

Kaiser AVilhelm (says a European 
letter) is enjoying himself a t tha t de
lightful German watering-place, Ems. 
He walks up the promenade, a noble-
looking man, with white, pugnacious-
logking moustache and whiskers, 
dressed in a gray suit and a silk hat . 
he touches his hat every half minute 
in acknowledgement of the salutations 
of passers-by, but is at the same time 
talking very earnestly to a plain, un
pretending-looking elderly gentleman, 
who seems to be on terms of perfect 
equality with him. This is the Arch
duke Albrecht of Austria, the most tal
ented of the Hapsburg family. As 
they come along their conversation is 
suddenly interrupted; a woman in 
bteck rushes out from the crowd and 
falls on her knees right in their path ; 
the Emperor steps back astonished, 
and turns his head to his Adjutant in 
plain clothes, who is close behind him. 
The Adjutant springs forward in a 
minute and helps the woman to her 
feet, the Emperor appears to ask what 
he can do for her, and she gives him 
a folded paper which she has in her 
hand. After reading i t he speaks a 
few words, evidently of encourage
ment to her, she smiles all over, cour
tesies, and steps back. He has evi
dently promised to do what lie can for 
her, and in a manner too, that shows 
him to be a man whose character 
would command respect anywhere you 
might put him. Every hat is raised 
as he passes by, except opposite you 
where a snobbish-looking young "fel
low shows his independence by keep
ing his beaver on, and ostentatiously 
throwing a supercilious look around on 
the crowd. After the Emperor has 
passed out of hearing, you see a man 
of respectable manners and address 
step up to the young man, and with a 
"Confound you, take off your hat to, 
the Kaiser," give i t a whack that 
sends i t flying over the heads of the 
bystanders. 

• » « 
The first marriage in Deadwood took 

place in the theatre, at the close of 
the regular performance, Sept. 1. The 
local print says t ha t the bride was 
"at t i red in an elegant evening cos
tume , " while " the groom was jauntily 
dressed." 

The Prominent and; ctive Business Houses of 
Saint Paul. 

There are gratifying indications 
throughout the country of the long-
looked for revival of business. Re 
ports from New York, Boston, Phila
delphia and all the great business cen
ters, show that the improvement has 
already commenced. St. Paul mer
chants and business men, ever on the 
alert, have supplied themselves to 
meet all demands, and the many thou
sands who will visit St. Paul during 
the coming State Fair, will do well to 
preserve and take with them the fol 
lowing list of first class and reliable 
houses in that city : 

AMUSEMENTS. 
Knaufl's Summer Garden, 37 Wabashaw st. 

Heine's Quartette every day and evening. 
AUCTIONEERS. 

R. & J. M. Warner, auctioneers and deal-, 
ers in clothing, hats, caps, etc., corner Third 
and Cedar streets. 

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS. 
St. Paul Harvester Works. Office, 18 W. 3d 

st. Manufacturers of the Elward Harvester. 
ALE, PORTER AND BEER. 

H. Orleman, 91 West Third street, dealer in 
bottled ale, porter and beer. Agent tor Wau-
kegan Ale Co. 

BOOK BINDING. 
Joseph P. Giesen, 18 West Third street, up 

stairs, practical bookmaker and binder. Or
ders ironi throughout the State receive prompt 
attention. 

BOOTS AND SHOES—WHOLESALE. 
Forepaugh & Tarbox, 137 East 3d st, manu

facturers and jobbers of boots and shoes. At
tention is directed to their immense new stock. 

BOOTS AND SHOES—RETAIL. 
H. A. Schliek, No.61 East Third & 23 Wa

basha streets, dealer in boots and shoes. 
Agency for Burt's fine shoes. 

John A. Hood, manufacturer of fine boots 
and shoes, No. 9 Wabashaw street. 

BOOKS, STATIONERY AND PAPER. 
T. S. White & Co., Nos. 63 and 55 East 

Third street, jobbers in books, stationery 
and paper, invite the attention of the trade 
to their tall stock, now complete in every 
department. 

BOOKS. 
Hough & Dixon, 36 W. Third St., dealers 

in books, stationery and school furniture. 
James Davenport, 20 West 3d street, books, 

picture lrames, velvet stands, easels, etc. 
BOOKS, STATIONERY AND FANCY GOODS. 

D. D. Merrill & Co.,35 East Third street; 
the best assorted and most complete stock in 
the northwest. 

CARPETS. 

John Matheis, wholesal and retail dealer in 
carpets, oil-cloths, wall paper, bedding, etc., 
No. 11 E. Third street and 44 W. Third St. 

W. L. Anderson, No. 14 West Third street. 
If you are buying carpets, call and see 
him. 

COLLEGE. 

Prof. W. A. Faddis, proprietor and Princi
pal of St. Paul Business International College, 
Fire & Marine building, c Dr 3d and Jackson. 
Send for new centennial catalogue. 

COMMISSION HOUSES. 
Maxfield & Co., No. 133 East Fourth street, 

Saint Paul, commission, grain and produce 
dealers. 

Hoxsie & Jaggar, 14 Jackson St., St. Paul, 
general commission & produce dealers. Par
ties having butter to dispose ot will find it to 
their advantage to communicate with this 
house. Special dealers in Michigan apples. 

C. T. McNamara & Co., do. 18 Jackson St., 
Saint Paul, wholesale lorwarding and general 
commission merchants. 

W. A. Van Slyke& Co., 40 Sibley st.,whole
sale commission, grain & produce merchants. 
Grain, flour and butter a specialty. 

Castner & Penner, 12 Jackson street, com
mission merchants and wholesale dealers in 
lumbermen's supplies, grain and butter. * 

A. L. Larpenteur, wholesale commission 
and produce merchant, 123 East Third st. 

CLOTHING—RETAIL. 
Beston One-Price Clothing House, 43 East 

Third street. Largest retail clothing house 
in Minnesota. Popular for low prices. 

B. Rose's clothing house, Merchants Hotel 
blk, 38 Jackson st. Entire new stock of the 
best made goods. Lowest prices in the State. 

CLOTHING—WHOLES ALE. 

H. Pfankuch & Co., wholesale clothing, 

fentlemen's furnishing goods, etc., No. 104 
last Third street. 

CIGARS. 
FetschBros., 71^ & 73 East Third street, 

manufacturers and wholesale dealers in cigars. 
Send for samples. 

J. P. Leitner, 26 West 3d street, dealer in 
cigars and tobacco, snuffs, pipes, etc. Also a 
lull line of cigarette tobacco and holders. 

CUTLERY. 

Franke & Schnell,52 East Third street.eut-
lers and grinders; dealers in all kinds of fine 
cutlery. All cutlery sold sharp ready for use. 

CROCKERY. 

Pollock, Donaldson & Ogden, 36 E. 3d St., 
wholesale dealers in crockery, glass & lamps. 

Craig & Larkin, 66 East 3d street,importers 
and dealers in crockery, French china, glass
ware, lamps, and house furnishing goods. 

CONFECTIONERY—WHOLESALE. 

T. S. McManus & Co., manufac'g confection
ers and dealers in cigars, nuts, figs, etc. 

COPPER PLATE PRINTING. 
Mellgren, 38 East Third street, has the 

only copper plate printing press in the State. 
DENTISTS. 

Dr. C. DeMontreville, 34 West Third street, 
opposite Elevator, Saint Paul. 

DRY GOODS—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

D. W. Ingersoll & Co., wholesale and retail 
dealers in loreign and domestic dry goods, 
notions, hosiery, etc. Large stock complete 
in every department. 

DRY GOODS—WHOLESALE. 
Auerbach, Finch & Culbertson, 83, 85 & 87 

E. 3d st., importers and jobbers of dry goods, 
notions, etc. Agents lor Clark's O. N. T. spool 
cotton, Hayes' Royal Irish pat. linen thread. 

Wm. Lee, ffholesale dealer in dry goods & 
notions, 1st National Bank B^ck, St. Paul. 

Pascal Smith, St. Paul, wholesale dealer in 
foreign and domestic dry goods and notions. 

DRY GOODS—RETAIL. 
Chicago Store—Mannheimer Bros., 7 East 

3d street, dealers in loreign and domestic dry 
goods, shawls, cloaks, etc. Our stock is the 
largest; prices the lowest; one price to all. 

A. H. Lindeke & Bro.. No. 9 E. Third street, 
dealers in staple, foreign and domestic dry 
goods, notions, laces, white goods, ribbons 
and dress trimmings. Immense stock; latest 
styles; popular prices. 

B. F. Zahm & Co., Seven Corners, dealers 
in foreign and domestic dry goods. 

DRUGS. 
Lambie, Bethune & Co., cor. Wabasha and 

Bridge Square, dealers in drugs, fancy goods, 
surgical and dental instruments, trusses, etc. 

m 
B. H. Biggs, 80 E. 3d st., wholesale & retail 

dealer in drugs, medicines, paints, oils, glass, 
toilet articles—everything in the drug hue. 

Noyes Bros. & Cutler, importers & whole
sale druggists; jobbers in paints, oils, class, 
etc., 30 & 32 Robert street, St. Paul. 

A. P. Wilkes, Seven Corners, dealer in 
drugs, medicines, toilet and fancy articles, 
fine soaps, perfumeries, trusses, etc. 

R. O. Sweeney, 7 W. 3d street, trusses, 
surgical instruments, etc., New York prices. 

ENGRAVING. 

Notarial seals for Minn., 86.75; same for D. 
T., with coat oi arms, 16.75; plain notarial 
seals, §5. A. E. Mellgren, 38 East Third st. 

FANCY GOODS. 
Althot, Bergmann & Co., 32 & 34 E. 3d st., 

importers of toys, fancy goods, glassware. 
FANCY GOODS AND MILLINERY. 

Sclmlte & Weiss, wholesale dealers in mil
linery and fancy goods, 138 East Third st. 

FURS AND BUFFALO ROBES. 
H. C. Greenlee, 17 Sibley street, wholesale 

dealer in furs, all kinds; buffalo robes for sale 
in any quantity; also exporter ol raw furs. 

FURNITURE. 

DeCoster & Clark, 72 & 74 Jackson st. Lar
gest stock west of Chicago. Chamber and par
lor furniture in great variety. Prices low. 

FURNACES, STOVES AND PLUMBING. 
Prendergast Bros., 44 East Third street, 

wholesale and retail dealers. Strangers in
vited to call and examine goods. 

GLOVES AND MITTENS. 
Crippen & Upson. 74 East 3d st., St. Paul 

manufacturers and jobbers of gloves and mit
tens. »Indian tan a specialty. 

GLOVES. 

Wood & Hamilton, 31 E. 3d St., man'f'rs & 
dealers in gloves, all kinds, wholesale & retail. 
The only establishment in the State where 
gloves are made from actual measurement. 

GOLDFISH. 
Goldfish expressed to any part of the State 

at 50c apiece. A. J. Wampler, druggist, 
St. Paul. 

GROCERS. 
McQuillan, Beaupre & Co.. cor Third and 

Sibley streets, wholesale dealers in fancy and 
staple groceries. 

GUNS, RIFLES AND PISTOLS. 
M. F. Kennedy & Bros., 50 East 3d street, 

dealers in guns, rifles, pistols, etc. 
HATS AND CAPS. 

Ransom & Horton, No. 73 East Third street, 
dealers in hats, caps and neck wear. Ladies' 
and children's lurs a specialty. 

HAT BAZAAR. 

No. 6 Bridge Square, gents' furnishing 
goods, hats, caps, ladies' and children's furs. 
Largest assortment in the city. Don't fail to 
give us a call. 

HATS AND CAPS - WHOLESALE. 
W. F. Mason, 13 East Third street, dealer 

in hats, caps and furnishing goods. 
HARNESS AND SADDLE-BAGS. 

C. Proal, 20 Wabasha street, dealer in har
ness, saddlery, trunks, and stable fixtures. 

HEATING AND COOKING APPARATUS. 

Geo. M. Bennett, 57 Robert street, furnaces, 
cooking ranges; general depot tor Creamer's 

Eatent registers and ventilators. These goods 
ave several new improvements which make 

them superior to all others; send for lists. 
HOTELS. 

Exchange Hotel, cor 4th & Jackson; newly 
furnished; 12 per day. J. S. Rogers, Prop. 

Clarendon Hotel, cor Sixth and Wabashaw 
sts. Strictly first class; terms reasonable. 

Sherman House, cor 4th and Sibley streets. 
Terms §2 Per day. Ferris & Kessner, props. 

European Hotel, 107 East Third street. 
IRON. 

Nicols & Dean, cor Third and Sibley streets, 
dealers in iron, steel, and general blacksmith 
and wagonmakers' supplies. 

INSURANCE. 

J. A. Sabin, Saint Paul, general State agent 
for the Washington Life Insurance Company 
of New York. Agents wanted. 

INSURANCE AND LOANS. 
Geo. A. Nash, St. Paul, general manager of 

Union Mutual Life Insurance Co. tor north
west. Reliable ag'ts wanted. Money to loan. 

JEWELRY. 

Emil Geist, 57 East Third street, practical 
watchmaker and jeweler. 

LIME, CEMENT AND PLASTER. 
J. H. Sanders, No. 71, Levee, wholesale deal

er in lime, cement, hair, plaster Paris, land 
plaster, fire brick, etc. 

LUNCH ROOMS. 

Booth's, 15 Wabasha st. The only first-class 
lunch and oyster parlors in the city. Stran
gers will do well to remember the place. 

MARBLE AND GRANITE WORKS. 
Thos. Bower, cor 7th & Cedar sts.,manufac-

turer ot Scotch and American granite monu
ments & gravestones. Prices the very lowest. 

MACHINERY AND SUPPLIES. 
J. H. Woolsey & Co., cor 3d and Robert sts, 

bras and wood machinery, belting, hose,pack 
ing, Knowles' pumps, well pumps and pipe, 
mills goods, tools, saws engine fittings, plum
bers' materials, steam heating engines,boilers. 

MANUFACTURING JEWELEK. 

Henry Smith, 15 Wabasha street, up stairs, 
m anulactring jeweler and lapidary. 

MANTEL AND GRATE REPOSITORY. 

Geo. M. Bennett, 57 Robert street, general 
agent for marbleized mantels, grates, fenders, 
etc., and Bennett's improved fireplace. 

MERCHANT TAILORS. 
George Palmes, 58 E. 3d st. .draper & tailor. 

Best goods and best workmanship guaranteed. 
F. Fahey, 68 West 3d street, merchant tai

lor and draper; best goods, latest styles. 
MILLINERY. 

Dugan's, No. 5 East Third street, dealers 
in millinery and ladies' furnishing and fancy 
goods. 

Centennial Millinery Store, 55 East 3d street, 
6 doors above 1st National Bank; wholesale 
and retail. Our stock of millinery, ladie3' 
pattern bonnets and hats, is now complete in 
eyery department. Prices lower tha» ever. 

B. Wolf & Co., 94 East 3d street, wholesale 
dealers in millinery and straw goods. 

MURRAY'S STEAM COOKER. 
Every family should have one; state,connty 

& town rights for sale; call and see it. Manu
factured by Smith Bros. & Murray, 135 E. 4th. 

OYSTERS. 
Fulton Market, No. 14 East Third st. The 

only house in the city making oysters a spe
cialty. Shells, clams and shell oysters. 

NOTIONS. 
Althof, Bergmann & Co., 32 & 34 E. 3d St., 

jobbers in notions, hosiery, gloves, etc. 
PICTURES AND FRAMES. 

James Brownell, 46 West 3d street, dealer 
in Pictures, Engravings, mouldings, etc., etc. 
Framing a specialty. 

PIANOS AXD ORGANS. 
John A. Weide, 39 E. 3d- street, manufac

turer and jobber in Pianos and Organs; dealer 
in all kinds of musical instruments. Larg
est musical house in Minnesota. 

N. T. Porter & Co., dealer inpianos, organs 
and musical merchandise, 38 West 3d street. 

PIANOS AND MUSIC. 
Dyer & Howard, 69 East Third st. Steinway 

pianos, Mason & Hamlin organs. Organs at 
$5 per month until paid for. 

PHOTOGRAPHERS. 
C. A. Zimmerman, Saint Paul, photogra

pher and dealer in frames, etc. 

PRODUCE AND COlTBfTSSIOir. 

Jellett & Co., 105 Jackson st. Produce and 
commission merchants. Prompt returns a 
specialty. 

PROFESSIONAL. 
Prof. R. J. Stockton successfully treats all 

diseases ot the hair, scalp and lace. Beantify 
your complexion. Office: Merchants Hotel. 

PUMPS. 
H. P. Rugg, 17 Jackson St.,dealer in drive 

well points, pumps, lead and iron pipes. 
RESTAURANTS. 

Montgomery's Ladies'and Gents' Restau
rant, 13 Wabasha st. Dinner, 12 M. to 3, for 35c. 

New England Restaurant, 22 West Third 
street, opposite Elevator. Meals at all hours. 
Best dinner in the city lor 35 cts. 

St. Paul Dining Hall, 19 W. 3d st. Meals at 
all hours. Boarding by the day or week. 

Our House, 103 East 3d street. Meals at all 
hours. Oysters in every style. 

Golden's, 95 East 3d street, in rear ot fruit 
store. Meals at all hours. Oysters every style. 

REAL ESTATE. 
Hewitt's Real Estate Agency at Saint Paul 

is twenty years old and thoroughly reliable. 
SAFES. 

Hall's Standard Sales. A full line of fire 
and burglar proof safes and vault doors al
ways in stock. M. A. Bigtord, agent; office 
and salesroom, 46 Jackson street, St. Paul. 

SEEDS. 
Busch, Hollister & Carter, seed merchants; 

growers and importers of choice field, garden 
and flower seeds. Send for catalogue. 

STENCIL CUTTING. 
Flour brands irom §3 to 96; cigar makers' 

stencil outfits $1.25; bag marks from 50c to 
81. A. E. Mellgren, 38 East Third street. 

SEWING MACHINES. 
Call at No. 27 West Third street, and see 

the new No. 8 Wheeler & Wilson Sewing Ma
chine before buying. 

SEWING MACHINE NEEDLES. 
H. L. Wilcox & Co., 34 West Third street; 

sell the leading machines cheap. Also, at
tachments and needles sent by mail. 

STOVES AND FURNACES. 
Wilson & Rogers, No. 8 E. Third St., deal

ers in heating stoves for wood and coal. Hot 
air furnaces for heating buildings. Also, a 
large stock ol well and cistern pumps, iron 
and lead pipe, registers and ventilators. 

STOVES. 
H. M. Ranney, 41 Robert street.manufact'er 

ot Gridley's Patent Atmospheric Heater—a 
new principle heretofore unknown; saves at 
least one-halt t ie fuel; send for circular. 

TOYS AND FANCY GOODS. 
M. N. Kellogg, 72 E. 3d St.,dealer in baskets, 

willow ware, bird cages, children's cabs, etc. 
TRUNKS. 

W. H. Garland, No. 41 East Third street, 
manufacturer and dealer in all kinds ol 
trunks, valises, etc.,etc. Cheapest house in 
the city. 

TEAS. 
Tea consumers will find it greatly to their 

advantage to call, or send to the Great Atlan
tic & Pacific Tea Co., 31^ East Third street, 
St. Paul, and buy their Fall supply ot choice 
teas and coffees. 

WOOD ENGRAVING. 

T. Robinson & Co., 26 Minnesota st,former-
ly of Har ers and Leslie's, New York, engra
vers on wood; wood cuts at eastern prices. 

•-•* 
Women's and Hen's Quarrels. 

Two men were walking down the 
street in Detroit, the Free Press says, 
arm in arm, followed by two dogs. 
The men were talking, apparently, 
about women, which is an unusual 
thing, for, says one of t h e m : '-Yes, 
by George, I 'm tired hearing about 
that fuss ; every time I go home i t ' s 
dinged into my ears till I wish I was 
in the Sandwich Islands, or my wife 
was, or something." 

Then the other man said that he 
"did think that women would quarrel 
over things one never heard of, and he 
was glad that men did not allow such 
trivial affairs to disturb their friend
ships as women did, and, in fact—" 

Then there arose a chorus of growls 
and yells in the rear, and both men 
turned round quickly to see what the 
matter was, and saw their respective 
dogs engaged in a tussle, and went 
right back to part them. There was a 
good deal of dust and dog, swearing 
and much excitement, and the ragged 
edge of a crowd began to appear, when 
the two owners glided in and jawed at 
the dogs, and, as that did not have the 
desired effect, possessed themselves of 
each dog's tail, and tugged and pulled 
for dear life. But the larger dog had 
locked his hold on the other, and had 
shut his eyes on outer things, and 
didn' t care a cent how either the 
world or his tail wagged, so long as 
he could hold on, and hold on he did. 
Then the owner of the other dog for
got himself, and gave the big one a 
kick, and a red-nosed gentleman in the 
crowd, who sported a pair of bed-tick
ing pants, said if any one kicked a dog 
of his like that , he'd kick him ; and 
some one asked him "what business i t 
was of h i s , " and he said he "guessed 
he had some rights as a spectator." 

"Get your dog off," says the owner 
of the smaller dog. 

"Get him off yourself," answered 
the other. 

"Blast him! I will!" said the first, 
and he proceeded to deposit sundry re
sounding kicks in the animal's ribs, 
whereupon the owner interfered, and 
said "no gentleman would kick a dog 
like t h a t , " and the man with the bed-
ticking pants said " tha t was so ." 
Then the other man wanted to know 
"who was no gentleman?" and the man 
of the big dog said " h e was , " and the 
other said he could "lick him if he 
w a s ; " and there 's no telling what 
might have happened if a brave police
man hadn't arrived and cracked the 
dogs over the head, which had the ef
fect of settling the fight all round very 
summarily. The two men haven' t 
spoken since, but i t ' s supDOsed tha t 
their opinions are the same as to the 
trivialty of women's quarrels. 

• • » • 

Tee people of Philadelphia :»re reap
ing the Centennial harvest at last. All 
the hotels are ful l ; the theatres are 
frequently sold up before the doors 
open, and the sound of rejoicing is 
heard in the shops, where the activity 
is unparalleled. 


