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0N’ BULLICK HIGH.”

Two Bluffing Visitors Skin
the Thompson Street
Poker Club.

Tooter Williams Introduces
Two Entertaining Aque-
duct Darkies,

Who Squeeze the Club in an
0ld and Very Artistie
Manner.

Tooter, Elder Anderson and
Rev. Thankful Smith Are
Knocked Out.

AST Saturday even-
ing an event of un-
usual  interest  oc-
curred at the Thomp-
son Street Poker elub.
Cyanide Whiffies had
discovered that an
opulent boss of the
colored gang at the
new agueduet was his
long-lost uncle, and
applied to the com-
nrittee on entertain-
ment for vermission
to blow him in against
the game. The ‘ner-
mission was accorded,
writes Henry Guy
Carleton in the St.
Jouis Post-Dispatel,

At 8 o’clock the Rev.
W i Thankful Smith called
the meeting to order. 'There were
present Prof.  Brick, Elder Jubilee
Anderson, Gus Johnson, and Tooter
Williams. At 8:15 Cyanide Whiffler ap-
peared and presented to the club Jorale-
mwon Dilsey, who in turn presented

Capt. Buggs, treasurer of  the
Charleston zuaves, who had
suddenly  come North and  was
working in the acqueduet for his

health. The eaptain’s appearance was
something of a surprise to the elub, for

his name had not been submitied to the |

comnnittee, as required by article 311
of the constitution, but in the hurry of
the moment this was overlooked. Gus
Johnson entered the names of these
guests in the visitors’ book. the janitor
brought in a piano stool and a soap box
as extra furniture and the company sat
down.

“Does—does yo' poke offen up in de
agreduck, jedge?’® inguired Mr. Will-
imms. affably, while Rev. Thankful
Smiith was sorting cut the cards.

“Nozah,” replicd that dignitary, “no-
zah: 1 hain't seed a pokin® ter a powfie
Jong time. De Cap'n, he pokes some,
bud 1 doan’ skeerce know de kyarts.
Arve-are de game hard?”?

e game,” responded Mr. Williams,
with the aiv of an oracle, **de game am
so simple dat its ’diclus. “Sposen yo'

cotch two squeens “noa ten specker 'n a |

jooce 'nafo’ in de deal, yo'diskyard
tree 'nkeeps de  squeens: er play 'em
cooney ‘neunnin’ ‘nbetde limmick : den
keeps de squeens ‘nde ten specker,
drappin de jooce *n de fo’.”

SN den?” queried de jedge. who had
been ehecking off the points of this val-
uable information on his fingers.

“Ant den,” pursued Mr. Williams,
“yvo' draw two kyarts; ‘nspos’n yo'
cotch  one mo’ ten specker ‘n a
squeen—"

“Arve dat good?” asked.the judge. vis-
ibly exeited.

“Gooder'n de Chemicle bank,” re-
plied Mr. Williams. **Dis coon’ll have
fwo par, 'n de udder nizgah’ll be sun-
nin.heself bebhime a naee, kink, squeen,
jack "n ten sirake ‘n den——-""

“Yeozzah ! exclaimed the judge, with
childish glee. “Dats it.  Lor” how dem
pints in de game do come back ter me,
contfinued Mr. Williams,
led it the enthusiasm: *n den you
{n‘l\ cooney ‘noosorter bashiul like, 'n
den de spol’tin® inan wif de two p'ar he
rises de linnick, 'n ne tlisk coon rises
‘nother limmick, "n de moke wif de big
strake lamo’s de pot ‘nother limmiclk,
'n den yo' buss de whole pahty 'n jess

pahtize “em all wif “nother rise, 'n
den’ —— h ; .
N den?” exclaimed the judge, nsing

out of his chair in his exeitement.
<N den,” eoolly said Mr, Williams,
“yo’ keeps on erowdin’ de mo'ners ‘twell
dey all squel, 'n sho’ down, rake, cash
de chips 'n smile "n look pleasink.”
“Dasso!” exelaimed the judge. “*Dat’s
de game! Dor. how dem pints does kim

back ter me. Jess—jess pass over de
squeens 'n de — de —-.

“De ten speckers,” inserted Mr. Will-
fams.

“Yezzah,” eontinued the judge. *jes
gimme dat han’ 'n see me wade in.”

“An’ wot's de bigges® han’ in dis yar
club?”’ queried the captain, who had a
low rasping voice and a bad eye,

“De winnin’® han’,” replied Rev.
Thankful Smith. who alone had author-
ity to speak on oflicial subjects (article
9, rule 521,) “de winnin’ han’ am strate
flisk wif a nace on top.”

“An’ sposen 1 bettum "nl gits rized,
kin Lrise back?” artlessly inquired the
captain.

“Cernly,” replied the reverend gen-
tleman; “rise back ’steen times if yo’
wanter.”

N cash all de time?”

“Play, pay or bus® ‘em de rule,”
said Rev. Smith. *Put up er shut up
am de cussom,” he added, courteously,
but firmly.

“Dat’s square,” said the captain, as
he drew forth and lighted a cigar,*‘dat’s
de rule in South Carliny 'nde way 1
play ’em.”

The game then began. Asthere were
eight players the discards had to be
shuffled for the draw, which made prog-
ress somewhat slow, but as the visitors
Jost an aggrezate of $11.60 the first hour
the members of the club were in high
Bpirits.

At 9:15 p. m. occurred the first jack-
ot, and by a special resolution the
imit was raised to #. Gus Johnson

handled the pack, and by the secret code
set forth in article 41 of the constitution
had been instructed by Rev. Thankful
Smith to give the judge the identical
two queens and a ten described by Mr.
Williams. To the captain he gave a
jack-full, to Tooter Williams a king-
full, to Prof. Brick a large flush and to
the reverend chairman, who was to di-
vide with the party, four deuces. Cyan-
de Whiffles had three aces and Elder
ubilee Anderson a small straight.

Betting before the draw was brilliant
and spirited. The judge drew two
cards and got another queen and ten.
Rev. Mr. Smith artfully drew one card
to back up his deuces, and the captain,
to the surprise of everybody drew five
cards.

‘““Now, gentlemen,’’ said the reverend
chairman, with a burst of blue chips
and a sweet smile, *1 bets fo’ plunks
T’se got de winner.”

The captain raised 6.

Mr. Williams raised §6.

“Dat’s ’steen dollahs,”” observed the
fudge. “Lor’, how de points in dis game
am comin’ back, Isees dat ’steen’nl
rises six.”

rof. Brick called.

Ider Jubilee Anderson lacked $2.06
o1 the amount necessary to eall, but was
allowed to insert his Waterbury watch
In lieu thereof.

Rev. Thankful Smith smiled sweetly.

“Pears like Jay Gool’s bruk loose
fgain,” he observed, drawing forth the

amous wallet,‘*steen 'n six am twonny-
Wwo ’n rises six ’n calls' her twonny-
giiﬁht’” he continued, chucking out
S.

The captain drew forth such a wad of
bills, mostly bearing the name of the
First National Bank of Charleston, that

yanide Whiffies fell off the soap box

a SWoon. ;

“Six Eo,” said the captain.

“Six mo’,” desperately added Mr.
Williams, shoving in his last bill.

The judge drew forth a wad.

“Dat’s fohty ter call?” he inquired.

“Fohty ter call,” rejoined the Rev,
Mr. Smith. :

“] rises six,”” said the Judge.

Prof. Brick fled, and Elder Jubilee
Anderson lay back in a trance, ;

“]1 calls,” said the Rev. Thankful

Smith, who began to fear something
was wrong. :

*I rises six,” sturdily said the eap-
tain. X

“I—T jess—ijess calls,” smd Mr. Will-
iams, alarmed at the turn in affairs.

“1 rises de capting six,” said the
judge, in a firm, clear, charging-the-
jury tone. R

“]—I-- calls for a sight,” said Rev.
Thaunkful Smith, nervously.

“A sighter what?” inquired the cap-
taint reaching down in his right boot-
leg. A sighter dis razzer? Er d’yo’
wanter sight?”*—here he reached down
in his left leg—"A sighter disgun?
Er’—here he reached up to the back of
his neck—*D’yo’ wanter sighter dis yar
carver?” and then the captain, laying
these terrible implements of death on
the table within easy reach, paused for
areply.

“]1—I jess,” began the Rev. Thankful
Smith. )

“Play, pay er buss,” said the captain.

“Dat’s de rule,” echoed the judge.

“]—I buss,” said the Rev. Mr. Smith.

“Does §0’ call er rise?” inquived the
judge of Mr. Tooter Williins, whose
turn had now come,

“I—I—dat’s bugglery,”
“Dat’s”—

“Does yo’ rise, Mistah Willyums?”
sweetly said the judge, producing from
his bootleg a long, dark pistol of horri-
ble aspect and laying it gently across
his knee. §*“Does yo’ rise, or does you
jine ’er mo'ners?”?

“I’se got three kinks ‘i a par,” yelled
Mr. Williams, ¢ ’n I ealls.”

Here Mr. Williams inserted his watch
in the pot. 5

“Den 1 orises the capting once mo’,”
said the judge.

] rises yo’ back,” said the eaptain.

Mr. Williams fell off the piano stool
with a dull thud. The judge pretended
to examine his cards, then said with a
chuckle:

“Capting, T ‘specks $» may be
bluflin’, but 1 woean’® call yer, kyount up
the pot.” ?

The eaptain counted the pot.

“ree hunded ‘i twenny fo’ dolla' s,”
he said.

“Ha’f dat’s—ha’f dat’s one hundred
nosix-two,” said the judge. *“Lemme
dat ha’f t'will we get home.”

“Cer'n’ly,” said the captain, s

Carefully inserting the money in their
clothing and replacing their weapons,
the visitors arose.

“Good evenin’, zennlemen,” said the
judge: “*sorry ter leave, but der yeleva-
tor stops runnin’ in our 10-cent bug
ranch at 12.”

=80 long,” said the eaptain: “let’s
know ‘smother evenin® w’en we Kin
stay longer.”

And with this parting morsel of irony
the visitors departed. For four minutes
the silence was so deep that Mr. Cyanide
Whiffles could hear his hair grow. Then
Mr. Williams emerged from his cata-
lepsy, Elder Jubilee Anderson and
Prof. Brick stole sadly away, and Gus
Johnson sat down on the piano stool
and moaned.

“Di's wol comes er bringin’ in visitors
promiskis,” said Rev. Thankfal Smith,
with the air of one who is imparting
wisdom. *“Yar we fetehed in two stray
mokes to teach ‘em de game, 'n dey gits
a cross-1ifl on Tooter "nme. 'n de elub’s
skint outen mo 'n de winnin's for a
munf.,”

Mr. Johnson continued to moan,

“Yezzah,” said Mr. Williams, who
was examining the captain’s hand, *'n
de ‘;:.pﬁin'.: did all dat risin’ on bullick

igh.”?

“Bulliek highi!”
gentleman,

*“Yezzah,” said Mr.
ing him the hand.

tev. Mr. Smith stood aghast. Then he
said slowly and sadly:

“Gen’lemen, 'm goin’ home. [I'se
razzled wil green goods, bunker,chucky
luck, polsy ‘n moster de swinnels in dis
town ‘'n Hoboken for thuity y’ar, but
this am a new speeunce. Lead me
home with a string 'n git me a bed by
de stove in de idjit “sylum, for w'en two
mokes kin crawl outen Wes'chess
kyounty ’n beat de ‘Thoms’™n Street
Pokah ¢lub outen tree hundred on bull-
ick high. 1 wanter erawl off 'n die.”

The club gloomily adjourned.

e Rt X
ILLICIT WHISKY,
Officials

he yelled.

yelled the reverend

Williams, show-

the Government
Find It in Cities,

Four men walking quictly along a
street in South Brooklyn in the early
morning a short time since attracted the
attention of a reporter who was passing,
says the Brooklyn Standard Union.  All
of them seemed to be afflicted with the
sniffles, as every now and again they
stopped and snifed the morning air ina
vigorous manner.

The reporter recognized them as well-
known agents of Unecle Sam, and in-
quired of them the reason that induced
them to deaw into their lungs more than
the necessary amount of material morn-
ing air.

They winked knowingly and replied,
“Wait and see,”  The reporier followed
them on their smelling tour for some
time,when the monotony of the proceed-
ings was varied by one of the men ex-
claiming,**Look, there itis,” at the same
time pointing at an oddly - constructed
pipe that ran out of a housetop ncar by.
A few minutes later the ofticers had
quitely descended upon the place, bat-
tered in the doors, arrested a half-dozen
men and were in pessession of a costly
illicit distillery. 1t was the odor of the
stewing liquid that the officers had fol-
lowed and located.

Then followed the grand destruetion
of hogsheads of molasses and of liquor,
which was turned into a gutter and al-
lowed to run in a sewer, to the horror of
neighboring residents, who sighed at the
thought of many good drinks that were
gone forever.

The reason of the destruction of this
material is that the government finds it
does not pay to remove it. The expense
is more t-}mn can be realized by the sale.
The molasses used in these illicit dis-
tilleries is the waste that is gathered out
of the bottoms of vessels that -carry the
stuff, 1t is mixed with bilge water and
dirt, but it makes just as good liquor
as high-priced molasses would. tis
bought from the ship owners by specu-
lators, who pump it out of the vessels,
dirt, water and all, and barrel it for the
use of the men who defy the law and
take the risk of imprisonment by manu
facturing liquor without a license.

“How do we find these places out?”
said one of the officers to the reporter
in response toaquery. “Usually through
women. Most of those places are run by
Irishmen, and sometimes the men disa-
gree with their wives and Dbeat them.
That angers the women, who, out of a
sheer desire for revenge, come to us and
betray their husbauds, Often it is the
50 reward, however, that brings about
the discovery of these places. A man
at work in them becomes ‘hard up,’ and
he knows by giving information ﬁe can
get $50. So he seeks out an officer and
puts him on to the place, and after it is
seized the officer Fets him his 850. They
are cunning fellows. Often when we
o to seize the distilleries the men who
lodge the information with us lead
the neighborhood against us, to kill
us and are most vociferous in their
shouts, and afterward they come and
express great glee over the acting which
enables them to throw off suspicion.
Many of the places are discovered by
tracing out the odor, as you saw us do-
ing this morning, When the still is
working the odor cannot be kept con-
cealed, and with our highly cultivated
noses for whisky we can run it down.”

—— e ——————

THE REGNANT PROBLEM.

How

Ah, little Phil!
Where were yez born avick?
Rayvail it, quick!
Bedad,
We've had
A hape av throuble saking out the same,
An’ still yez do be laughin’
An’ chaffin’
An’ making game!
Don’t taze us so!
Plaze let us know
Was it in County Cavan or in Cork,
Or somewhere in Ohio or New York,
We've thraces
Av allav them birthplaces s
Pertaining to yez.
Which wan will do vez?

Say it is one or aich of them ye've got,
Or were yez born somewhere betune the loté
Ah well,

An’ yez wou't tell
Just where the spot be's on this blessed earth
Which had the happiness to give yez birth,
We'll make endeavor not to be forlorn—
Here's to ye, Phil, wherever yez was born!

We wish you joy 3
An’ say
Ye're a :
Broth av a boa'! .
—Chicago Mail. .

- THE PARK HERMIT,

A Handsome Woman and Her Handsome
Husband.

A “BLACK BRUTE” RELIC.

Tite Queer Old Man of Golden Gate Park
---His Yorkshire Pup and Flock

of Quail.

That there is an eccentrie old hermit
making his home in Golden Gate Park
is not generally known. He is a little,
old man, with a long, white beard, iron-
gray eyes and acquiline nose, and he is
generally to be seen in his shirt-sleeves.
Like Robinson Crusoe and Rip Van
Winkle, his dog and his gun are his
principal companions.

Of the thousands of- visitors to San
Francisco’s grandest pleasure grounds,
very few have ever thought it worth
the while to inquire of this ececentric
character for information, and there-
fore it is inferred that but few of our
c¢ity’s inhabitants know anything of the
litile, old man’s romantic history or the
solitary life he leads.

After the Examiner's” young man in-
troduced himself and told his mission,
the old man gave him an askaneé, con-
templative survey and mechanically
quoted the reporter:

“What is my name, and what do I
know? Well, young man,” he slowly
reniarked, 1 know by sightall the fine
turncuts this city affords, and by name
1 know nearly all their owners, and my
name is William D. Stott.”

“And Pm English, you know” he
might truthfully have added, and his
dog Bruno is a shaggy, butternut York-
shire terrier of huinan-like intelligence.
But, though he is a native of merry old
England, he did, in the month of Octo-
ber, in the year *52, renounce forever all
allegiance and fidelity to any foreign
prince, potentate, state or sovereignty
whatsoever, and particularly -to the
queen of Great Britain and Ireland, and
became a naturahized American citizen.
And this man is, perhaps, one of the
most independent of San Francisco's
400,000. Like Diogenes, the hermit of
Golden Gate Park is a philosopher, and
like his Athenian prototype, he has com-
passed that singular man’s philosophy
of living—the science of reducing toa
minimun all human wants and having
each of these few wants satisfied.

Philosopher Stott, who, by the way,
is a elose observer of persons, and all
nature, in fact—both animate and in-
animate—is a man of many theories,one
of which is that the iron used on the
roadbed in the park is disastrous to
horses! Intraveling these driveways
of meteoric stone and dust, the native
form of iron, the horses’ shoes, he
claims, ereates an electrie current and
stiffens the sinews of the animals.

“Oh, yes,” responded the old man,”
“I've seen a number of mischievous
and sinful sights in this park that some
folks don’t know DI've seen, but it
wouldn’t be safe for me to relate them.
It’s business for me to close my eyes to
these things and to keep a close mouth,
vou know. I'm here to be relied upon,
and to a great extent 1 depend upon the
cenerosity of the public; ofttimes 1
get only a dime for unloosening the
reins ol a horse and giving him a drink,
but ten dimes make a dollar, you know,
and a few dollars a month are quite
enough for Bruno and I. The expense
of fuel nowadays is no conecern of
mine, since it costs me nothing. I
keep these hills and underbrush clear
of decaying wood, and this fuel is
enough for Bruno and 1. 1 domy own
cooking and make my own clothes, and
do my own mending. 1 have no prop-
erty to annoy me, and 1 am too old to
pay poll tax. 1 go to the city about
once in three months for a few gro-
ceries, and as for theaters, once in five
years is often enough for me, The plays
nowadays are nothing bevond what I
saw in the olden time of my boyhood.
And s0, you see, my expenses are
merely nominal. Yes, sir: I am happy
and a contented man, and this is more
than many of the rich I see can say.

*Well, without giving names, 1 don’t
mind telling you that not many weeks
ago a beautiful. handsomely attired and
well connected woman of this city, who
often drives in the park, called me to
her phaeton one fine afternoon, while I
was watering her pacer, and asked if I
would not do her a favor.

‘Ot all depends, madam,” said T.

“ “You know my husband, don’t you?
she inquired.

e \'(,S.i

“cWell, T want you to spot my hus-
band for we. 1 want you to do me this
favor and 1 will see that you shall never
regret it.

*Madam,” said T, ‘1 don’t want a
broken head at my time of life; 1 don’t
believe I could survive it: I'm afraid if
I should oblige you the ehances 1T would
never regret it wonld be against me. I
shall have to decline your ‘spot’ busi-
ness.

“Well, sir, strange as it may appear,
only a few days after this conversation
with the handsome woman her husband
alighted from his couve and ecame into
my cabin and, without saying she was
his wife, deseribed this same woman
minutely, also her turnouts, and wanted
me to keep an eye on hier and her asso-
ciates in the park and report to him.

1 told this man as inoffensively as T
eould that I was entirely satisfied with
my income—that I didn’t care to jeop-
ardize my position by undertaking any
outside jobs.

With becoming dignity William Stott
waters the horses of the ecity’s aristo-
erats and snobs and dudes and fast
womeén who drive out for an airing over
the smooth and winding boulevards of
Golden Gate park.

But quenching the thirst of panting
horses is not all the labor the subject of
this sketch has to perform. Mornings,
noons and at eventide he rings the city’s
2,000-pound bell, which hangs in the
tower on the east hill in the park, and
the workmen obey its clanging sum-
mons and begin and end their daily toil.
Besides all this, he has another sunrise
and sunset duty to perform—the feed-
ing of a legion of quail, now number-
ing some 500 or 600.

These birds are the fourth generation
of descendants from a parentage that
were wooed from the low and brushy
oak-growths in the park by Stott’s rice
and wheat and winsome ways, and each
suceessive one of these four years has
brought these quail to feel more and
more “at home” with the old man of the
park, and now, like the flock of quail
that came within reach of the lsraelites
of old, the present generation of quail
that abide in our park stick closer than
a brother to their white-bearded friend,
Umllnermit bell-ringer of Golden Gate
park.

When the reporter remarked some-
thing about the cloud of quail which
one day came and hovered about an an-
cient people just as they were becoming
hungry on their march from Egypt to-
ward Canaan, and spoke of a similarity
of intimacy on the part of those early-
day birds and their present San Fran-
cisco descendants, and then put the
question: “Isuppose you help your-
self when you hanker after a brace of
quail on toast?” an insight into the her-
mit’s superior Biblical lore was ob-
tained. In fact, after this nothing so
ancient was again referred to by the
young man of the Examiner, who was
an innocent unborn babe, and whose
parents were unacquainted with each
other when Willlam D. Stott was fa-
lilil.itlji]a!‘ with the great quail story of the

ible.”

“No, sir,” he said: *I never have
tasted any of this park’s quail; I might
perishlike those Israelites if I should.
That ancient people, you know, were
not content with the manna served to
them, but hungered for flesh, as they
had been used to it in Egypt. It was
then that the queil came to them and
were knocked down with clubs, and it
then that bellies of the Hebrews were
filled and they all did perish. No,its
against orders for me to help myself to
quail, and, unlike the ancient people

" you first mentioned, I have more sense

than they, and 1 leave the quail un-
toughed. If 1 should do otherwise I,
too, might perish looking for another
job, dou’t you see. When 1 get hungry

for game, you see, 1 keep my old flint-
lock musket on the wall over my bunk,
and now and then before or after bell-
taps I go out on the back hills and it
helps mé to a cottontail.” -

A look into the hermit’s one-room
hut, which is only 7x10 feet and is lo-
cated several hundred yards to the rear
of the music stand and on the east side
of the most easterly driveway, revealed
arude bunk arranged across one end,
above which was suspended his trusty
musket. Inan opposite corner was a
roughly construeted cupboard contain-
ing a few cooking utensils and pieces of
crockery, and in the reinaiming corner
was a small cooking stove, on which a
pot of cabbage was boiling and fillin
the cabin with a fragrance that woul
be gratetul and an odor that would be

?ppetizing to most any hungry mortal. |

he remaining contents of the hermit’s
hnt were two broken-backed chairs and
a small rough table, on which was an
embryo library consisting of a bible, the
life of Napoleon, land battles of _i\[rs.
Valentine, mysteries of the New York
tombs, by Charles Sutton, and an epit-
ome of navigation by Nathaniel Bow-
diteh, L.L. D.

WWhen the reporter observed in a but-
ton-hole of his woolen shirt a copper-
button that indieated connection with
the Grand Army of the Republie, and
referred to this little shield of honor,
the old man’s face lighted up witha
new interest. He said: “Yes, I was
an ordinary seaman in the naval service
of Uncle Sam during the late war, - I'm
a relie of the ‘Black Brute,” as the New
Ironsides, which did such valiantser-
vice for our country, was called. T was
in both engagements at Fort Fisher, in
December "64 and January ‘64. A sca-
faring lite, you see, was something I
was used to. In 1847 I entered the
whale service, shipping on my first voy-
age at New Haven, Conn. In 1348 and
49 we were over here at the islands.
Those were exacting . times  on
the water, just the same  as
on the land. Every passing
vessel would speak us to the effect that
California is all gold! The Sandwich
island merchants came over here in full
foree, taking with them blankets and a
general stock. The price of blue-jeans
overalls, I remember, rose to $25, All
these merchants got rich in California
and returned to the islands with full
sacks of yellow dust and nuggets. Of
course the exeitement coursed my veins,
and while 1 suececeeded in getting my
discharge from the whale service, 1
conldn’t get to this golden shore be-
cause of a scarcity of funds; the price
of a passage was way up.”

The very early life of the queer sub-
ject of this sketeh seemed not an agree-
able topie for discussion:; and where
the old man came from. and questions
relating to his family aflfairs were ig-
nored.

- ——— ~
STREETSCENES IN HONG KONG
Hindoo Policemen, Parsees, Pro-

fessional Menders and Female

Hod-Carriers.

The most striking fignres on Hong
Kong streets are the Sikh policemen,
tall, finely built Hindoos, with the
classie, finely eut features of that race,
writes a correspondent ol the Globe
Democrat from Hong Kong. In sum-
mer they wear a military uniform of
white duck, and at this time coat and
trousers of dark blue cloth with silver

buttons. At all other times their heads
are wrapped up in the huge tur-

bans of bright red muslin, a broad four-
jard strip being wound around their
fwmh in some way that they only can
do. The sikhis have great authority
over the Chinese, and at fires they keep
the screeching heathens roped off at a
good distance, and maintain order that
“our finest” might envy. Other Hin-
doos, in less showy and more primitive
clothes, pass by with the multitude, and
on the higher terrace roads one:ees
Indian ayahs, or nurses, out with
flocks of little children. The ayahs’
scant winding-gowns and head-cloths
are generally white, and there is
something ghostly in these slender, si-
lent figures. The ayahs carry them-
selves well, and their finely cat noses
and gazelle eyes show what a fine and
noble race they spring from. The Par-
sees, with their black horsebair chim-
ney pot hats, with a step in the erown,
and their close turbaus of eamel’s hair,
exquisitely woven and embroidered
with fine gold thread. and their. pro-
truding eyes, are- the most serious be-
ings in existenee, yet they suggest
something comic to one. It mav be
all in the cut of their coats,
which are a straight sack, but-
toned from the chin to the hem
in front, and falling straight and
tight at the back without a flap, a cross
line, or a curved seamm. This coat
reaches nearly to the knees, and the
man has something the look of wearing
a coflin. In each of the side seams
under the arms there is a pocket hole,
and altogether the Parsee’s Prince Al-
bert is a fine caricature on that garment
of daylight ceremony. Cingalese, with
their one big bandana-sort of a hand-
kerchief or tablecloth wrapped about
them for a petticoat. and a child’s round
hair comb set on their heads like a cor-
onet set backwards, are matched by the
Malays, who wear any sort of a costume
that they have been able to gather up.
Jomy mind the unique feature of
Hong Kong streets are the professional
menders or sewing women, ugly, old
Chinese women, with half-dwarfed
feet, who eome out in the morning with
low stools and a basket of rags and sit
by the curbstones or in archways,
recesses or doorways, and sew away all
day long. They do not exactly darn
stockings and sew on buttons, but their
labors correspond to that, and for a
trifie a poor workman can have his
tattered coat patched and mended or
his old garments made over. Peddlers
of oranges, of dry goods, lamps, toys
and fancy wares stop howling
their wares through the streets to
chat with the professional mend-
ers, and of all Chinese women the
menders seem to have the pleasantest
lot. They are wise-looking old Bettys,
all of them, and some times they wear
huge horn-rimmed spectacles that make:
them look like Minerva’s bird. To watch
them planning, and turning, and twist-
ing their garments and rags is most di-
verting; and two old menders down the
road here are beginning to look upon
me as an_intending customer from the
way in which they try to further engage
my attention each time and display their
skill. The menders look down the social
ladder a great ways at the coolie women
employed on public works in the streets,
but the coolie women probably find
some one further below to drop their
superior gaze upon. It jars one a little
to see women and children carrying
baskets of earth slung from a pole over
one shoulder, but in this way all the
digging out and filling up of the Hong
Kong hillsides and terraces have been
done. . These burden-bearers are not
above the small vanities of the sex
either, and they wear bracelets
and anklets of white metal, ear-
rings and hair ornaments of imitation
jadestone, poor thin%s. One might ex-
pect these female hod-carriers to be
careless of, or indifferent to, the charm

of a delicate complexion; but they are

human and feminine even in that point,
and to the edge of their flat coolie hats
they sew a deep tiounce of blue cotton,
that flutters about their ugly faces after
the same manner as the priceless lace
ruffle of her garden hat that shades the
face of the Empress Eugenie in Winter-
halter’s famous portrait of that lovely
woman.

———e—m
Rinsing Out Poisons.
New York Mail and Express.

A curious and novel method of sav-
ing life in certain cases of poisoning has
been orignated by Dr. Carlo Sanquirico,
of Sienna. By largely increasing the
volume of the blood, which can be done
by injecting into the arteries saline sol-
utions to the amount of about 8 per cent,
of the weight of the animal, the poisons
are actually rinsed out and eliminated
from the system. In this way the lives
of dogs an egulnea pigs weresaved after
being dosed with deadly amounts of
strychnine, chloral, alcehol, aconite
wraldehyde, caffeine and urethan.

ith certain other poisons, as mor-
phine, curarine and nicotine, the
method failed. Itisnot at all im
sible that this discovery may introduce
an improved treatmentnot only for case s
of poisoning, but for certain diseases.
——————

Lostaud found ads. in the GLOBE are seen
by the most people.

THERE IS NO DEATH.

There is no death? The stars go down
To rise npon some fairer shore;

And bright in heaven's jeweled crown °
They shine forever more. = -

There is no death! The dust we tread
Shall change beneath the summer show-

© . ers
To golden grain or mellow fruit,
Or rainbow-tinted flowers.
The granite rocks disorganize
To feed the hungry moss they bear;
The leaves drink daily life
{ From out the viewless air.
There is no death! The leaves may fall,
The flowers may fail and pass away;
They only wait through wintry hours
' The coming of the May.,
There is no death! An angel form
- Walks o’er the earth with silent tread;
He bears our best-loved things awey,
© And then we call them ‘‘dead.”
! He leaves our hearts all desolate;
He plucks our fairest, sweetest flowers;
Transported into bliss, they now
Adorn immortal bowers.
The Lird-like voice, whose joyus tones
Make glad these scenes of sin and strife,
Sings now an everlasting song
Amid the tree of life;
And where he sees a smile too bright,
Or heart too pure for taint and vice,
He bears it to that world of light,
To dwell in Paradise;

Born unto that undying life,
They leave us but to come again:
With joy we welcome them—the same,
Except in sin and pain.
And ever near us, though unseen,
The dear immortal spirits tread;
For all the boundless universe
1s ife—there are ne dead.
—Sir Edward Buiwer Lytton.
e —————

MY SISTER’S SLIPPER.

Nora is seated in the embrasure of the
window intent on mending an old slip-
per. We are not working in the shop
because some of the machinery is out of
order, and you may be sure we are only
too glad to get a little rest,

It is pretty hard to be poor, and
doubly so for a beautiful girl like Nora.
I never could understand how Jed
Hampton conld go away and forget such
a face as her’ss *That was three years
ago, when we were all living up in Ver-
mont with Aunt Huldah. Jed Hamp-
ton was a summer boarder and fell ill
at our honse, and Nora nursed him
until be was well. I thoughtthey were
in love with each other, but at the end
of the season he left with only afriendly
good-by.

1 knew it cut her to the heart to have
him run off in that way, but she hid her
sorrows and tried to forget him.

After Aunt Hulda died and we were
thrown on our own resources a friend
got us both situations in a large Boston
factory, and here we have been ever
sinee.” Only yesterday Nora alarmed
me by saying that the senior member of
the firm for whom we worked had made
lier an offer of marriage.

Why a erusty old bachelor of fifty
had made up his mind at last to marry
was a mystery. but Nora had decided to
accept him, because we were so dread-
fully poor. I knew in her heart, how-
ever, she still cherished the memory of

her handsome lover, Jed Hampton.

Mr. Steele is coming for his answer
this evening and T note how wan her
face looks as she sits by the open  win-
dow, sewing on the shabby slipper.
From the street come the sounds of a
boy singing “Silver Threads Among
the Gold.”

©Of all the impudent little beasts!”

I spring up in amazement at my sis-
ter’s cjaculation, and then we both
burst out laughing, for there, on the
outer edge of the window-ledge, sitsa
ridiculously selemn little monkey, with
Nera's slipper tightly clasped in one
skinny arm!

We are in the second story of a long
brick bloek, with balconied win: ows,
and the animal has probably made his
way hither with ease from some neigh-
boring apartment.

We both make a dash at him, but he
eludes us and is gone. Nora, looking
after him, presently reports that he has
entered the fourth window from ours,
and wonders with a laugh if she will
see her slipper again,

While we are discussing our modest
supper of bread and butter, apple sauce
amndl tea, our landlady knocks at the
doer. [ arise and open it. Vazuely in
the shadowy hall behind Mrs. Burgess

looms a tall: dark figure.

- “Miss Ellis, this gentleman has your
- gister's slipper—at léast I told him

that”l thought it was hers. Will yon

But the good woman never finishes
her sentence, for the man moves for-
ward and looks directly over my head
at Nora, who has pushed her chair back
from the table and stands smiling
bravely, but so white that I fear she
will faint.

“Stephen, Mr. Hampton,” T say, gra-
ciously, adding by way of explanation
to Mrs. Burgess, “The gentleman is an
old acquaintance.”

Mrs. Burgess, betaking herself down
stairs. 1 elose the door with a throbbing
heart and await developments.

Jed Hampton! 1 do not wonder Nora
Joves him, he is so big and dark and
handsome!

Nora, poor child, i3 trying to utter
some  conventional words of greeting,
but he will have none of it, and 1 laugh
and sob simultaneously as he takes one
long stride and swoops her into his
arms.

“My darling!—my little sweetheart!”
he cries, joyously. “Have I really
found you?—and all owing to that ab-
surd little monkey which 1 brought
home from Cuba!”’

But Nora has dropped a mask of ice
over her face and is pushing him away.

Jed looks at me imploringly. **What
is it, Nell? She isn’t promised to some
other fellow?”

1 shake my h ad. “We thoughf that
you were promised to some other girl,”
I venture, despite Nora’s frown of re-
monstrance.

am determined to have this affair
cleared up, if possible. The thought
of Mr. Steele’s intended visit makes me
desperate.

Jed flushes guiltily., “SoT was,” he
says, ‘‘promised when a mere boy to a

irl of whom I wearied in a year. But
- I held myself in honor bound to her. I
actually ran away from Nora. I loved
her so I dare not stay. What a despica-
ble brute I must have seemed to you!
What was my relief, on returning to the
woman whom I intended to marry, to
find that she had thrown aside her vows
to me to wed another. She also had
wearied of the boy and girl bethrothal.

“Business detained me for a time in
the West, and when I returned to find
Nora you were both gone, no one knew
where. All this timel have been hunt-
ing for you. To-day Jocko—lucky mon-
key—brought me this little slipper.”’
Here he takes it rather sentimentall
“from a breast-pocket and kisses it witK
great tenderness, which performance I
witness with approval—Nora with shy
blushes and laughter. “Inquiry leads
to the discovery of my little Cinderella.
And now, my dear, will you marry
:me?”’ he queries, with a business-like

manner that rejoices my soul.
© “QOh, Jed! I don’t know!” stammers
' Nara.

She doés not push him away now,
however, when he draws her again
{within the circle of his arm and smooths
‘her soft, dark hair with gentle fingers.
Neither does she refuse to kiss him
when he bends to touch her lips.

And so my sister’s romance is to have
-a pretty ending, for Jed is a silent mem-
.ber of a );rosperous hardware firm and
Nora will not have to wear shabby _slip-
pers any more, and I am to haye ahome
with them.

Mr. Steele? Oh, well, I will confess
that I have wronged him. He is old
and ugly, but he has a kind heart under
his queer, gruff exterior. I feel sorry
for his disappointment, of course,
thioughlcan not wish matters other-
wise.

What do you suppose is his wedding
resent to Nora? **Why nothing less
han 4 check for $1,000. After all he

imght not have been a bad brother-in-
aw.

—_——
Senator Cnllom’s Boomer,
Pittsburg Commercial Gazette.

One of Senator Cullom’s most devoted
admirers is a well-to-do- little Irish far-
mer living below Springfield, I1l. Years
ago the lrishman took it into his head
that -‘the Governor,” as he calls his
friend, would some day be president.
Whenever he found a paragraph speak-

in complimentary terms of Mr:

in
Cugliom, he clipped it and pasted it upon

.a sheet of paper. Then he hunted up
the word “‘President,”” and pasted it be-
fore the word “Cullom,” and mailed thé
whole thing to the “Governor.” Time
rolled on and Goy. Cullom became Sena-
tor Cullom. The newspapers began to
rint pictures of distinguished men, and
r. Cullom’s “cut” was frequently in
the gapers. The loyal Irishman was
delighted. The first picture he saw of
his illustrious friend he cut out, and
})astlng below it “President Cullom,”
orwarded it. Since then the pictures
have taken the place of eclippings.
Every few days Senator Cullom’s mail
contains an envelope with the now fa-
miliar superseription, and the little Irish
farmer’s loyal faith after all these years
has a touch of sentiment that is not joe-
ular. Besides, other people are begin-
ning to wonder how “President Cullom?”
would sound. So the senator puts away
the pictures and the clippings.

— e -
It Doesn’t Worry the Pig.
Yonkers Gazette.
Some scientist in stock raising asserts

| that apig’s tail is his thermometer. This

isga wise dispensation and explains why
the pig is never perturbed when the
weather gets below zero. One reason
is because he don’t live beyond Deeem-
ber, and the other is, he can’t get around
to look at his thermometer.and therefore
is never shocked by a knowledge of how
cold it is.

“Nothing Like Them”

Is the verdict of all who take Ayer's Pills.
Prompt and effective in their action, they
leave no ill-effects, and may be administered
to old or yrung. Herbert Elwell, of East
Saginaw, Mich., says: *“I was a great suf-
ferer from Constipation, Headache, and
General Debility. My skin was yellow, and
1 had constant pain in my side and back.
Other medicmes failing, I took three boxes
of Ayer’s Pills and am cured.”

“T was severely afflicted with Dyspepsia
and Enlargement of the Liver, most of the
time being unable to retain any solid food.
Three boxes of Ayer's Pills cured me.” —
— Lucius Alexander, Marblehead, Mass.

’ »
Ayer’s Pills,
ared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maas.
by all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine.

Sol

OH! MY HEAD.

The pain from Neuralgia and its
companion disease Rheumatism is
excruciating. Thousands who could
be quickly cured are needlessly suf-
fering. Ath-lo-pho-ros will do for
others what it did for the following
parties:
Williamsport. Ind., Oct. 8, 1887,

Having been afilicted with neura)gin for
the past four years, and trying almost every-
thing, but in vain, I finally heard of Athlo,
phoros. After taking one bottle I found i}
to be helping me, and after taking four bot.
ties of Athlophorosand one of Pills, I found
that I was entirely well, I think the medi-
cine is positively a sure cure,

CHAUNCEY B, REDDICK.
Mt. Carmel, Ill.. Dec 26, 1887,

I have need Athlophoros in my family and
find it to be the greatest medicine for neu.
ralgia in existence and hnvinguhad ita fangs
fastened upon me for the past ?
whereof Ispeak. MRS, JULIA CHILTON,

A%~ Send 6 cen's for the heautiful colored pic
ture, ““ Moorish Maiden.”

THEATHLOPHOROS CO. 112 Wall St. N. Y.

HORSES, MULES AND OUTFIT.

For sale, 250 head large, young mules
and horses; 100 Studebaker three and
one-half skein wagons: 100 sets double
harness and four pile drivers, complete:
will sell live stock with or without
wagons or horses.

SueprArD, WixnstoN & Co.,
Room 82, National German-American
Bank Building, St. PAvL, MINN.

ROPOSALS FOR WAGONS, HARNESS,
Horses and Agricultural Implements
Department of the Interior, Office of Indian
Affairs, Feb, 23, 18%8.—Sealed proposals,
mdorsed *‘proposals for wagons, harness,
horses or agricultural implements,” (as the
case may be) and directed to the Commis-
sioner of Indian Aflairs, Washington, D. C.,
will be received until 1 o'ciock p. m., Mon-
day, March 26. 1888, for furnishing about
200 sets of double harness, lead:; 200 gets
double harness, wheel: 50 wagons, 3%x10-
inch thimble skein, wide track; 100 wagons,
3x9-inch thimble skein, wide track; 50
wagons, 28jx83-inch (himble skein, wide
track : 30 wagons, 284x8 inch, thimble skein,
narrow track; 45 mowing machines, 45 sulky
rakes, 52 horses and 50 mares; also four
voung and serviceable work horses and six
mules,

Bids for furnishing wagons, harness and
agricultural implements may provide for de-
livery either at Chicago, 11l.; St. Louis, Mo.;
Kansas City, Mo.: Sioux City, To.: Omaha,
Neb., or St. Paul, Minn. Bids for 50 horses
and 50 mares must be for delivery at the Otoe
Agency, Indian T.: for 4 work horses and 4
mules at Standing Rock Agency, Dak., and
for two horses and two mules at Pine Ridge
Ageucy, Dak, All bids must state specifically
the proposed price of each article offered for
delivery under contract.

Schedules deseribing fullP' the kind of ani-
mals required and the articles called for, and
giving asl necessary information to bidders
may be obtained by application to the under-
signed,

CERTIFIED CHECKS,

Each bid must be accompanied by a certi-
fied check or draft upon some United States
depository, made payable to the undersigned
for at least 5 per cent of the amount of the
proposal, which check or draft will be for-
feited to the United States, in case any bid-
der or bidders receiving an award shall fail
to ({)romplly execute a contract with good
and sufficient sureties, otherwise to be re-
turned to the bidder.

The right is reserved to reject any or all
bids, or any part of any bid, if deemed for
the best interests of the service.

No bid will be considered that is not ac-
companied by a certified check.

J. D. C. ATRINS,
Commissioner of Indian AfFairs,
ROPOSALS FOR WAGON TRANSPOR
TATION.—Office Chief Quartermaster,
Department of Dakota, Saint Paul, Minn.,
Feb. 10, 1888, —SEALED PROPOSALS, for
Wagon lI‘x-nnspor(mirm required in thisde-
partment during the fiscal vear ending June
30th, 1889, will be received at this office un-
till 12 »., on MONDAY, the 12th day of
March, 1888, and opened immediately after
in presence of biaders. Blank forms of ‘pr0~
osal and full instructions to bidders will be
urnished on application to this office or to of-
fices of the Quartermaster’'s Department a
Chicago, Ills., and Helena, M. T. A. F.
KOCK\VELL. Major and Quartermaster U. 8.
rmy.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

Crry CLERK’S OFFICE, }
St. PAvL, Minn., March 7, 1888.

Sealed proposals, marked ‘“‘Proposals
for Administration Building,” will be
received at the office of Wilcox & John-
son, architects, German-American Bank
building, until 2 p. m.on the 17th day of
March, A. D. 1888, for the construction
of the “Administration Building’ of the
new City and County Hospital, accord-
ing to plans and specifications on file in
the office of the above-named architects.

Each proposal must be accompanied
by a bond in the sum of at least twenty
(20) per cent of the gross amount bid,
with two sureties who are residents of
the state of Minnesota.

The right to reject any and all bids is
reserved.

By order of Hospital Commission.
THOS. A.PRENDERGAST,

Secretary.

CUNIHALT WURK.

68-77

Grading and Sewering Rondo
Street.

OFFI1CE BOARD OF PuBLICc WoRKS, |
C1ry oF ST. PAUT, Minn., Feb. 29,1888, §

Sealed bids will be received by tie
Board of Public Works in and for the
corporation of the city of St. Paul, Min-
nesota, at their office in said ¢ity, until
12 m. on the 1ith day ot March, A.
D. 1888, for grading Rondo street, from
Mackubin street to Lexington avenue,
and constructing a sewer on said Rondo
street, from Mackubin street to Dale
street, together with the necessary
catchbasins and manholes, said grading
and sewering to be done under one con-
tract, in said city, according to plans
and specifications on file in the office of
said Board.

A bond with at least two (2) sureties
in a sum of atleast twenty (20) per cent.
of the gross amount bid must accom-
pany each bid.

The said Board reserves the right to
reject any or all bids

s.
R. L. GORMAN, President.

Official: W. F. ErRwiy,

61-71 Clerk Board of Public Works.

years 1know |

DESIRABLE OFFICES !

IN THE

New Globe Building.

‘There are yet several extremely de-
sirable offices for rent in the elegan
new fire-proof Grose Building.

Also, one Large Room or Hall, 30x70
feet, suitable for clubs or socieiies.

Inquire at GLOBE counting room.

LEWIS BAKER.

CONTRACT W/ORK.
Sewer on Sibley Street.

OFFICE BoAwDp oF Pusric Wonks. )
Crry oF St.PAUL, Minn.. Feb.29,1888 |
Sealed bids will be received by the
Board of Public Works in and for the
corporation of the eity of St. Paul, Min-
nesota, at their office in said city. until
2p m. on the 13thday of March, A, D. 1888,
for constructing asewer on Sibley street,
from Eighth street to Ninth street, in
said city, together with the necessary
sewer connections, and the necessary
catchbasins and manholes, accord-
ing to plans and specifications on iile in
the oftice of said Board.

A bond with at least two (2) sureties
in a sum of at least twenty (20) per cent.
of the gross amount bid mustaccompany
each bid.

The said Board reserves the right to
reject any or all bids. r

R. L. GORMAN, President.
Offlcial: W. F. Erwin,
61-71 Clerk Board Publiec Works,

CONTRACT WORK.

Sewer on Western Avenue.

OFF1CE BoARD oF PubLic WoRKS, )
CITY OF ST. PAUL, Minn.,Feb. 20, 1888, {

Scaled bids will be received by the
Board of Public Works in and for the
corporation of the ecity of St. Paul, Min-
nesota, at their oftice  in said eity, until
12 m. on the 15th day of March, A.
D. 1888, for constructing a. sewer
on Western avenue, from Goodrich
avenue to West Seventh street, in said
city, together with the neecessary eatch-
basins and manholes, according to plans
and specifications on file in the oiiice of
said Board.

A bond with at least two (2) sureties
in a sum of at least twenty (20) per cent.
of the gross amount bid must accom-
pany each bid.

'H)xe said Board reserves the rightto
reject any or all bids.

R. L. GORMAN, President,
Official: W. F. Erwix.
61-71

CONTRACT WORK,

Sewer on Bradley Sireet.

OFFICE BoARD oF Punric Wokks, |
City OF ST. PAUL,MINN.,Feb. 20, 1858, §

Sealed bids will be received by the
Board of Public Works in and for the
corporation of the city of St. Paul, Min-
nesota, at their office in said city, until
12 m. on the 13th day of March, A. ®D.,
1888, for constructing a sewer on Brad-
ley street, from Beaumont street to
Minnehaha street, in said city, together
with the necessary catchbasins and
manholes, according to plans and
specifications on file in the office of said
Board.

A bond with at least two (2) sureties
in a sum of at least twenty (20) per cent.
of the gross amount bid, must accom-
pany each bid.
reject any or all bids i

R. L. GORMAN, President,
Official: /. F. ERWIN,
61-71 Clerk Board of Public Works,

CONTBACT WORK,

Sewer on Colborne Street.

OrFicE BoArp oF PuBrLic WoRks, )
Crty oF ST. PAUL,Minn., Feb. 20, 1585, §

Sealed bids will be received by the
Board of Public Works in and for the
corporation of the city of St. Paul, Min-
nesota, at their office in said eity, until
12 m. on the 13th day of March, A. D.
1888, for constructing a sewer on Col-
borne street, from West Seventh street
to St. Clair street, in said city, together
with the necessary ecatchbasins and
manholes, according to plans and speci-
fications on file in the office of said
Board.

A bond with at least two (2) sureties
in a sum of at least twenty (20) per cent.
of the gross amount bid wust accom-
pany each bid.

The said Board reserves the right to
reject any or all bids

L. GORMAN, President.
Official: W. F. Erwiy,
61-71 Clerk Board of Public Works.

e ———————
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Sumptuous Repasts, Luxuriously Ape
pointed Sleeping Apartments, Beau-
tiful Scenery and Co :rteous
Attendants, Ensure Pleas-
urable Emoticns.

“THE BURLINGTON"

Fourteen-hour trains. e‘lnip;‘m\l with Fecre
less Dining Cears, Pullman Rolling Palac
leave Minneapolis daily at 6:40 p. m.:
Paul, 7:50 p. m. Arrive Chicago, 9:30 a. n.
St. Louis, 5:20 p. m.

The said Board reserves the right to | Cuicaco, MiLwavker,

|

Returning, leave Chicago daily
St. Louis, 8§:30 a. m. Arrive St
a. m. ; Minneapolis, 7:25 a. m.

Local from La Cros Winona and Rivee
Poiuts, daily, Sw y excepted, arrives St
Panl 1:00 p. m.; Minneapolis, 1:40 p. m.
Departing, ]]"'.\l-\ Minueapolis, 4:15 p. m.3
St. Paul, 5:00 p. m.

1:50 p. m. 3
Paul, 6:00

Suburban Trains

Leave Union Depot, St. Panl, for
Bluff, Oakland, Uiz
Paul Park at 16:30,
=2:00, *5:10 and +6
arrive +7:
*6:30 and 17
day. Singie fare, 10¢;
rides, $1.50.

Connections are made in Union Depols:
At Chicago. corner Canal and Adams streets,
St. Paul, foot Sibley street; M nneapolis,
Bridge Square,

Ticket Offices: Chicago, corne
Adams streets: St. Paul, corner
Robert streets; Minneapolis, 5
house,

10 rides, 8S0¢;

Iark and

I'hird and

Nicolles
AGENTS:

CHARLES THOMPSON, St, Paul,
J. C. HOWARD, Minneapolis,
W.J. C. KENYON, General Pase
enger Agent, St. Paul. Minn,

ST:PAUL
MIN NEAPOLIS

ANITOB

RAILWAY.

Through Trains to Principali’oints
in Central and Northern M inne-
sota, Dakota, Montana, Manitoba
and Britisxh Columbia.

- - -
Leave Arrive
St. Paul St Paul.
Morris and Wahpe
ton...... a7:30am 00 p m
St. Cloud, Fargo and
Grand Forks .. ai:20 am| at:dd pm
Osseo and St. Cloud. a2:30 pm all:55 am
Exeelsiorand Huteh
ISON ievuse cone ad: 30 pmal2:5h pm
Anokn, St. Cloudand
Wilmar.......... ad: A4S pmiall:10am
Princeton and Milaen, a3: 45 pmali:10am
Aberdeen and Ellen
XPress, 7:350pn Tadam
Casselto
1d Larimore, b7:30 p m J0a m
Crookston, Winnipeg
andd Victoria |
Throngh Express Q:B0pm! G:DHHam
P Fargo, |
orks.Neche, B:30pm! 6:55am
Minot, Buford, Great |
Falls and Helena. .| d5:30 p m| e6:55 am
All trains daily except as follows: o ex

Sundays: b Saturdays as far as Wuabhpeton

only: ¢ Mondays from Wahpeton only;d exe
cept Saturday ;e except Monday.

Through sleepers to Great Fall \ont.,
and points west of Grand Forks Mouday and
Thursdays only,

TICKET OFFICES--St, Paul—Corner Third

and Jackson; Union depot.

CORE
cENTR

MINNEAPOLIS. | Leave. [YRRIVE,
AGO, MILWAUF
1 a Falls. Ean 1:15pm a7:050 AN

) :, Neenah, Osh

kosh, Fond du Lg

and Waunkesha avHorw ad:l0r g

ST, PAUL. | LEAVE. ARKIVY
1

Chippews Falls, Eauf (a2:00py a7:10 A 8

Claire, Neenal:, O h |

kosh, Fond dn Luc

and Waukesha A aR:30pr v ad: 100
a Daily.

Pullman Palae> Sleeping Cars and the Cene
tral's famous Dining Cars attached o all
through trains.

CITY OFFICES,

St. Paul—173 East Third street; C. K
Robb, City Ticket nt,

Union l)cllml wn & Knebel, Agents,

Minneapolis—19 Nicollet House ilocks
F.H. Anson, Northwestern Passenger Agent

Union Depot—H. L. Martin, Agent

Chicago, St. Paul & Kansas City
RAILWAY.
(Minnesota & Northwestern,)
P ] YI-.':lrli\r"r -l'.l';l‘(‘ riv m

| Mp'lis. St PauliSt. Punl Mp'lig,

M. »
10

| b
A
70| B:2
0:10| 1(;,.12
M. | P, M [ P. X,
6:40 0:40| 10:18
e Rl b ot

Lv'e, Austin. D.dge Center, Chatfield,
Plainview, Rcehester, Peoria, Indinnapolis,
Columbus, and all pcints East, South unvl
West .y

Dining cars, Mann Boudoir ears and Come
pany’s Sleepers on Chieago uight tiains,
Through Sleepers on Des Moines night
trains,

City ticket offices 193 East Third street and
Union depot, foot of Sibley street, st, Paul. §
City ticket office, No, 3 Nicollet Honse;
Union Depot, Bridge square, Minneapolis,

| »
Chicago Mail| 2
Chicago Ex | 700 it
St. Louis & | | -‘\-__‘."." A ~4‘-qu| ]
KansasCity | | I’A .\.'.. L
Rl 1 | ‘;:(;ll‘

NORTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAD

The Dining Car line to Fargo, Helena, Butte
and the Pacific Northwest.

Dining Cars on Paci
and Montana Express
Trains,

Arrive
St. Paul
Daily.

fie ' Leave
St. Paul
Daily.

Portland Express (Lim-
fted) for Fargo, Bis-
marck, Miles City,
Helena, Butte, T'aco-
ma, Portland, ete.....

Montana KExpress for
Fargo, Miles City, Hel-
ena, Butte, ete., Sauk
Centre and Morris, ..

Dakota Express for
Fargo, Grand Forks,
Grarton, Pembina,
Fergus Falls, Wahpe-
ton, Jamestown and
Minnewaukon, ete, .. |*8:00p,m,|7:10 a. m.

2 IMPORTANT—Limited Pacific Coas
Express stops at principal pointsoniy. MON-
TANA EXPRESS makes all stops. DAKOTA
EXPRESS makes all stops. #*saturday to
Fargo and Sundayv from Fargo only. SEC-
OND CLASS SLEEPERS only on train leav
ing St. Paul at 8:00 a. m, Through Pullman
Sleepers daily between St. Paul and Grand
Forks, Fergus Falls and Wahpeton. Three
(3) Express Trains daily each way between
St. Paul and M orhead, Fargo and James-
town. C. E, STONE City Ticket Agent, 169
East Thira Street, St, Pa B. N. AUSTIN,
City Ticket Agent, 19 Nicollet House, Minne-
apolis.

14:00 p. m.|5:

2:00 a. m.

Estate ads. in the GLopk are seen by
the most people.

Real

MINNEAPOLIS & ST. LOUIS RAILWAY
ALBERT LEA ROUTE.
e g - - ———
|Lv.St.Paul] Ar. St Pad

Chi. & Des Moines Ex.| *S:45amn| *7:25 pm
St.Louis & Kan City Ex| *S:45a m| *7:25 pm
Watertown & Pac. Div. | |

PRES Voot b oilneksrgas | #8:004 m| “6:50pm
Albert Lea Accom o *3:15 pm *10:50am
Excelsior & Winthrop| *1:15 pm| *9:50am
St. Louis *Through” Ex| 16:25 pm/| 19:00 am
Des Moines & liulmnl

City Express,....,...|d6:
Chicago “Fast” Ex....|d6
— . -

d, Daily. * ex. Sundays, +. ex. Saturday,

ex. Monday. & Sunday ouly.

Ticket office, St. Paul,corner Third and
Sibley streets, aud depot, Broadway, foot of
Fourth street,

25p m| d9:00am
dpm|do:00am

»

- ——

TICKET OFFICES:

162 East Third street,
AND

Union Depot, St. Paul.

A means Daily. B except

Sunday. Cexcept Monuday,
D except Saturday.

Through Traine. |L. St.

Mil.,Chie. & Local.|B 7:30a,
LaCros,, Dub.& Lo.|B 730 a,
Ortonv.&Fargo Ex|{B 7 25a.
Pra.duC.M.&C.Ex|B 9:40a.
Caimer & Dav.Ex.|B 9:40a.
Mil,Chi.& Atl. Ex.|A 3:00p,
Owatonna & Way.|A 4:10p.
LaCrosse & Way..|B 5:05 p.
Aberd’'n & Mit. Ex.|A G:15 p.
Mil.,& Chi.Fast Li.|A 7:30p.
Aus.,Dub.&Chi Ex|D 7:40 p.

IS, e — e—————t
Chicago, St. raul, TO
Minneapolis & Omaha CHICAGO, }
AND OMAHA |
Chicago & Northwestern S0
RAILWAYS. A '&ANS{S_;_I]’V.
EASTERN TRAINS. —_ARRIVE,
) ally. t Ex. Sunday. St, Paul. _Imnup 8
§7 30AM .Eau Claire, Merrillan_and Green Bay T720PM |t 8 00PM
* 2 20PM ..Eau Claire, Chippewa Falls and Elro, 1 50 PM* 2 30 PM
44 80 PM ..Eau Claire and Chippewa Falls, 10 25 AM $10 55 A)
t 9 10AM| 9 45AM ew Richmond, Superior and Duluth... 605PM t 6 45PM

S00PM! 9 40PM. New Richmond, Superior and Duluth... 550AM* 6 30AM
I 9 10AM| 945AM ... land, Washburn, Bayficld and Watersmee 6 05 PM t 6 45PM

9 00PM| 9 40PM|...... .Ashland, Washburn, Bayfield and Escanaba....... 550AM * 6 30 AN
# 2 20PM| 3 00 PM|.Chicago, Madison and Janesville—Fast Day Express.| 1 50 PM * 2 30 P
% 8 B0 PM| 7 30 PM|..Chicago, Janesville and Belot—Fast Night Express.| 7 00AM* 7 85A)
* 6 50PM! 7 30 PMi...Madison, Waukesha and Milwaukee—Fast Line...!| 7 00AM * 7 85AM

LEAVE. | ywEsSTERN TRAINS RRIVE,

St. Paul. | Minneap'ls. | @ Daily, 1 Ex. Sunday. plis. |_St. Paul,
T 8 40AM| 9 15AM|....Sioux City, Sioux }‘nllsj’_iposwne and Yankton...| 5 45 PM 6 20 PAE
* 6 00 PM M. ......cc....Sioux City, Omaha and Kansas City.............| 8 33AM * 9 60.&.‘1
%8 40AM ..Mankato, Moines and Kansas City... 5 435PM* 6 20PN
I 5 05 PM Mankato, Lake Crystal and Sleepy Eye.. 11 00 AM+ 1135

6 00 PM eessss MaNKkato, Tracy and Pierre.... . 855AM*9 8)

* 6 00 PM eeeSioux Falls, Mitehell and Yankto 8 55 AM * 9 30A)

Chicago Fast Day Express arrives Chic
9.30 uext morning. hrou; for
Slecpiug Cars and Diniog Cars, the finest in

ut 7 next nnrnlni.
ilwaukee on Fast Line
e world, on these Chicage Traius,

1 8D East Third Street and Union Depet, foot Sibiey Street.
r{l.o Square.

Through Sleepers on boih Morning aud Everiog Trains to Kansas
between ;‘l Paunl and aluh, A-llud‘. Tracy, Sioux Palls and Mitchell,
: OVFICES ‘:h';;'oll-. 13 Nicollet House Block aad Usicn Depot, I
H | ouse po
T. W. TEASDALE, «. II. PETSCH, e
Gen'l Passenger Agente City Ticket Agent, St Paul,

Chicago Fast Night EXpress arrives Chio
arrives there at 7.40 next morning. A

City. Alwo Pullman Sleepers ou Night Traln

W. R WHEELER, .‘
Ciw Ticket Agh., Micucapellsy



