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A BACE FOB A BB IDE. «ctu.llynm ahead all night till hereacbed prill purple hi. coronil robe wu em- 
, Н”Лм;Ье Г0Г’І J^roideredin violet., and how, “even yea" 

-e bd Jfv n kiî* !L,te 7hen if fo™d Uter'. the «0 ot Auiterlitz went down tor- 
we had given him the slip. Then the ever m the clouds of battle smoke that
m™n'2Ihte"rdï”t -W“,1 v *° know whfl. he bong heavy over the plain ol Waterloo— 
meant by takin ont hi. new engine without all thin i, history. But from the hour of 
orders, and the end ol it all was that Jim hie first glory 
not only lost his girl, but was discharged the flower the 
as well.” of all.
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“High old times were they.” said the old 
engineer. “Give me the good old days 
when we bad wood-burnin’ engines, easy 
schedules, with long stops, and no tele
graph to bother us. We could run pretty 
much to suit ourselves then, aid it goes 
without sayin’. we had lots of enjoyment. 
Take, tor instance, the fun Jim Lai king 
and me had one night, about fifteen years

'

У
until the last the violet was 

mighty Corsican loved best 
Jt had told him first of his coming 

renown, it was the only flower that ever 
doomed at St. Helena over his lonely

- YCNAPOLEON’S FLOWEB,ago.
“You see Jim and I were both courtin 

he same girl, both bein’ engineers on the’ 
Wilmington, Columbia & Augusta road, 
between Columbia and Charlotte. Ever 
been down there P Well even yet the road 
ain’t quite as good as it might be, but in 
those days it was a eight worse. The 
tracks were laid with the old-fashioned U 
nuis on ties five foot apart and spliced with 
fish plate. When the wheels struck one 
end of the rails the other end tilted up, and 
1 tell you it made a nervous man seasick 
the first time he travelled over that line. 
We had no telegraph wire, so we could do 
pretty much as we pleased around Colum
bia, the superintendent bein’ located at 
Charlotte. Many a time we used to get 
an engine out after dark and take a ride 
for tun. The only trouble was that as the 
engines were old and rickety they couldn’t 
stand much. They were wood burners, 
and nowadays would look top heavy with 
their little bodere and big stacks. When 
one of them 
I tell you it

Three violets are known to us here— 
the great purple, the small gray and the 
white. The great purple violet is not in
digenous. it came originally from Corsica, 
and it is the flower of the Bonapartes. It 
brought to the head of that family the first 
news ot bis coming greatness. From that 
time forth it was the flower he loved best, 
and it was adopted by the Bonaparte fam
ily and incorporated into their coat of

it was the good fortune of the writer to 
hear this story told by the daughter of a 
dame d’honneur at the court of the first 
empire.

It is France in 1794. The month is May, 
and Mother Nature has just awakened 
from their winter’s sleep the flowers, the 
loveliest of her children. Alter such a 
storm se history seldom records the last 
waves ot the revolution are suUenly beat
ing upon the land of the Burgundy 
and Bourbon lily.

By a quick combination of the old royal
ists and Jacobins the new convention ot 
Paris, though preferred by the peop 
likely to be beaten by the mob. 
ninety-six wards ot the city on the Seine 
are ablaze with passion.

The convention is in session. It is awed
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“eon* 8ept* 6‘to the wtfo of William Caldwell, a 

Windsor, Ang. 30, tb the wife ot E. M. Bancroft, a 

MODeoïn’ Sept*l0' to ,he wife of John F. Doyle, a 

North Sydney, Sept. 4. to the wile of Amoe Knox, 

Halifax, Sept. 4, to the wife of E. B. Wright, a 

King*port, Aug. 25, to the wife of W. E. Piggolt, a 

Tiverton, Sept 5, to the wile of Joe. H. Stanton, a 

Pictou^ Sept. 9, to the wife of William Dnetan,
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River Philip, Sept. 6, to the wile of Wilbur Colburn,

Dorchester, Ang. 28, to the wife of John Hickman,

Freeport, Ang. 29, to the wife of William Bates, a 
daughter.

Freeport^ Aug. 26, to the wife of William McNeil, a

St. John, Sept. 16, to the wife of Thomas Brown, a 
daughter.

AU1daugbtAUg" 25’t0 the Wife оГ Geor*e McLeod, a

St. John, Sept. 7, to the wife of J. L. Wilson, a 
daughter.

n^dauahfe?* *' '° th® wlfe ol John D* Walt* a

KeDdaüghtAUe' 30‘ lothewi,e of M- F. Carroll, a

Aylgjr- Sept. 2, to the wife of L. A. Reed, a

Ieaadaulhter0r' N' S-‘,0 the wlfe of !*aac Clark, a

II
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got a good move on after dark, 
looked like a runnin’ display 

of fireworks, the stack throwin’ out sparks 
and chunks ot blazin’ wood like a volcano.

Old man Smith, that’s Mollie’s father, 
didn’t like me near as well as he did Jim, 
but seem’ Mollie preferred me, I wasn't
carin’ much about her father’s opinion. It by the old royalist armies and the 
was no use for us to get spliced in Colum- national guards.
u* ever-vbody knew that her father Or.e commander after another bas gone 
had ordered her not to be seen with me ; so over either in person or spirit to the 
the only thing for us to do was to watch mice ot peace. Barras, who leads the 
our chance and go off on the quiet to some vention, is alert and ready, full of the fer-
place along the line. 1 thought it over for tility ot expedient that characterizes the I WesîporV AuK- 24-to the wife of c. W. Denton, a
several days, and got the whole thing in Latin race, but he can see no hope. The м ,g Jr‘ »
8h,pe. I told Моше to come to the round- republic i, lost, and mighty France, whose о.вді.иг? ’ *” "i,e ol D' H,ck"’ * c B H t _
would а„і°ЬеГя і;,°,Ге°Ч 0ПЄ mgb' and 1 traditi.°ns 0^Ь?n0, and g'or-v lor a thousand Shelburne, Aug. 16, to the -lie c. 8. Bruce, . CbïSiÂ'. вЯті WM^ryM1 McMuî:.Gr*n''
would g,ve her a little rule on mv eng,ne. years have had one unbroken line in history, I „ St. John. Sept, to, br Ber Wauîm B.tu»^' wa
ohe afraid . W ell, I guess you don t know IS to lose her place among the nations, for Ha,,fa1x' e» to the Wife of Douglas R. Clarke, liam Henry Scovil to Agnes PanlineClark 
her. Why, she had run the machine her- who shall be her deliverer from the awful r*e _ , „ Barton, N. 8., Sept. 4, by Rev. w. McGregor
self many a time. I had given the hint to cruelty of her own unnatural children Ne”^aeeow, 8ept. 5, to the wife of G. B. Layton, Alvin O. Fairbanke to Ida L. Lamberteon. g ’

I tricked fioTon “,h« ?" hrt W“e“ The ‘hia<i0WS °V'he„‘0,t Ma-V da-V were 2‘. to th. Wile ot Willi.» B.urlghl, сіЛі L&tl A'. < ■ . ththked out on the mam track, leavin’ growing longer when Barras, the people’s »t»oght.r. South Brookl.ld N 8 Soots
.,4 Jim s engine in the roundhouse. champion, left the heated hall of the con- Р,У“ои11«. N. 8., Sept. 2, to the wife of Alvin Blakeney. Fred Kempton to Gi

aMollie was waitin’, and she jumped on vention tor a little rest and thought, and т 8im“e'a60B; 
the tank like an engineer’s sweetheart his steps led him to the salon of a woman ^СогЙ.Тіо^* ^ to the w,fe of ТЬош“ L* 
ought to do. Just as we were pullin’ out famous in those days—for she was beauti- Lakeland*, N- S.. Sept. 1, to the wife of Uibbert 
Jim came around the corner. His eyes ful, well born and patriotic—whom he xT ^r°wn’a 6on-
opened,1 ten you. tenderly loved., She was alone, and to- a Hartow aV™' 8"^ 8*to the wife of M’

coolly puttin’ Molly up on the box in front life of the republic might soon run out in a 
of me so I had to put my arms around her stream ot blood.
to reach the levers. “There is no longer a leader amomr I c* B.- AaJ-2e*to ,be wife of Donald
.J r„J,rTeP and. ”tart ,a rou te- chore amie,- said the great’s,a,e,m.„g and Æ1Г,h. wir. Coula 
ward Moll.e s house, where he knew her orator, whose fervor and passion had so Walter, « c/augbter.
lather was. In two minutes we were spinn- touched the people’s hearts. “The end has Lune°burg, Aug. 29. to the wife of Captain Rich- 
ing in three hummin , and in five minutes come.’’ | ard Heckman, a daughter,
we Were tearin’ through the valley like a “Never despair. Perhaps the good God 
cyclone. It was a pitch dark night and may help us,” softly replied the gracious 
not a thing could be seen ahead.” woman who was so dear to him.

“ ‘There they come,’ yelled Jack before “And you say you have no leaderp” she I u , ------------ -
we bad gone ten miles. Lookin’ b'ack we «poke alter a long silence in a musing way S’ 6’ ^e°""d и м"« F™““-
saw a ahpwer ol snarks just visible above thinking aloud. “Who are your com- I SJmîn'' W.lk.rto Id. M. Dor.
,h!,-e.e. ‘т?т'.піГм Си”C-‘U? Ш11 °nÜe tbat m»”der«. then ? Where ia that droll little Avo.p.n, N. 8., Sept. 5, H. B. Copland to (jr.ee 
that was Jim and Mollie s father, and that man you presented to me at Mme de Shaw.
we would have-to do some pretty tall Stael’s the Other evening ? He seemed to by Rey‘ Dl Chapman, Douglas Boyd to
travellin to avoid capture. Mind you, Jim have brains and courage, too—that little n ;B1,ap°fter-
carried a gun. Corsican.” QaytoEdl'lh<Uadie>VRev" ^"Parvl8‘ArthurFoden

“The eugines were pretty well matched, “Pardie," said Barras, springing into Sprluahlll,Sspi. 6,‘Ь Kev. ll.B.Smlth, ScottW™ 
but, of course, I was somewhat nervous, new life. ‘Belle amie, you have given me to Emma Horton.
Just ahead was a heavy grade five miles a thought that may vet save France Terence Bay, N. 8., Sept, u, Ambrose jolllmore to
long, and I know if,would be a tough pull They talk very seriously for a few min- Tm T
to get over it, but once on the other side utes, and he returned to the convention lull T т’*гї?І8 '«Г,і«ьГ 80 ‘°,",“°e'CU,hol°‘ 
woidd begood.Cbantea ВЄ..І-’ -way -JW- =' — —

“Do your best. Jack, to keep upsteam,” to “the general ol brigade, Napoleon Bno- н‘1!г*,1' by Rev. H. How, wuium B.
I yelled across to tne fireman. naparte," who spelled his name thus until L ,
, ‘’Mollie was restin’in my arms as if she after his coronation as emperor, praying " йііМиїЛа/ЙЇ.' ®' 8mi‘b’ TU,°“ H’ 
had been sitlin on the haircloth sofa in his immediate presence at the convention, Campbeliton, by Rev. w. a. Thomson ja,Der 
her parlor, her lips half open and the wind and a trustv servant was charged to deliver Deleon to Ida Nelson. * **
blowin’ her hair all over her face. it personally into M. Buonaparte's hands by Кет. c\ T. Phillips, Charles Haw-

“ All of a sudden we heard a whistle, and not to fail. thorne to Bessie Shaw,
and it sounded right behind ns 1 jumped “I have sent to you, M. Buonaparte,” ГшоЗ'о’вііиХLiudi.y®"’ C’ McK,y’ Jnb“ 
with dismay and looked back. There was said Barras an hour later to the small, pale Newcn,. scpi. 7. b, Rev. William Alike» bi.i,
Jim less than half a mile away, cornin’ faced man with whom he was earnestly Robertson to Eva Fish. ’
like a house afire. Mollie looked, too, talking, “because you are our last hope. St* John. Sept, e, by Rer.G.W. M. Carey, James 
then her eyes fell on Jack, whose wood and I will now present you to the conven- Ct M°rro”10 w“ B- Lane- 
was getting low, and who had rolled a tion.” 8і"*£Їте йагу'в^11®7' J‘ J‘ Baker# Crawford
barrel out from the back part of the tank “Can you restore peace and order?” Milford, Sept. 5. by Re”John C. Berrie StcDhen 
and was trying to bust the head in. She said the president to the young man before Stevens to Kate Wright. ’ 81 phen
slid out of my arms, and, boldin’ onto the him. The members looked curiously on Sept. 4, by Rev. Irving Perry, John D
levers, got down beside the fireman. The and listened. Grant to Ada L. Lindsay,
first I knew of it, was when J. s»w her fish- “So France has come to this." whis. ^ ..ffllb?";,.!' J' H*,M' 8ll‘bl«l 
ing out big tat hams from the barrel and pered one greybeard to his neighbor HtiUsx,Sept,4 bv Rev F н w.i.h, ™
passing them to Jack, who was feedin’ the “that her lile and fate lie in the hands ol a Wilson to MerîeretPvks. *bt, Weslford

- lurnace with 'em. I didn’t stop to ask youth ol 25”—who looked even lees than cbipm.n, Sept. 2, by Rev. D. McD. cisrke. John 
any question. • Bully tor you. Jack,’ I his age—“ only 5 feet 2 inches in stature n ,w,rd“^‘roli"'
yelled, as the steam guage jumped up with hair combed low on his brow, like а “‘"вїапк'^Seletha 8c” ™’i^lltller Mo,1,rtf• Job»

that did the business. We "“Tam рег"“і7.  ̂„f the diffieul.ies Г»а,ЇЖ WWtd"A' 

reached the top of the grade without Jim in the path, but I am accustomed to sue- Annapolis. S-vt. 6, by Rev. r. s. Whidden. j н 
gamin’ another inch, and then he began to ceed,” said the young man, speaking with a Lling e toNaomi BowleH- 
slide downward. Great Jupiter, how we a strong Italian, or rather Corsican, ac- tiitidlZb Chim’aa W’ Llt,le’ tieo"= 
did drop down that hill ! The noise was cent. “ But one thing I must insist uDon Windsor Sent 4 bv rpÏ r t n 
terrific and the old machine rocked like a It is that I am not to be embarrassed bv Crossicy to Agnes s. BuiV* awe0D» Victor a.
cradle. Lookin’ back, I saw Mollie stand- orders. I must have supreme command.” Faiiyille, Sept. 12, by Rev. j. c. Berrie. William 
ing on the back boldin’ on by the brake, And bowing low to the people’s repre- *, 1L Uralt t0 Llllie McUarg. 
her dress flutterin’, her hair blowin’, and sentatives the little, pale man, but 5 feet М°сйіемо is^beSfa Miner J°hn Prince' John 
her eyes shinin like stars. Ill never for- 2 in stature, with gray brown eyes and Moncton sept 4 bv Rev 1 я ah w , 
get that sight. banged hair, left the hall, and the conven- ЬТву’ЖьеЙ IVnnoJ' A,len' Walter J*

“I knew that as soon as Jill! reached the tion, with closed doors, proceeded to con- U»lifa*.,8cpt;4, by Rev. Gerald Murphy. John A 
top of the hill he’d be alter US at a high eider his proposition. Doyle to Mamie F. Leydon.
rate «peed, ami I began to fear we As Buonaparte left the hall Barras loi- ^Wllklm mïdÏEi ‘ститії"W’ W*”’ Nlch<)l« 
couldn t keep ahead this time, but at onco lowed him tor a last word. “Go to your Sackvlll, Sept. 6 bribe Rev пі h. •
a thought struck me. I shut off steam and rooms and remain there,” said the politi- Richardson to Agnes Watts? rri8on»Tbomas
yelled to .Jack to put on th- hand brakes, cian in quick speech to the young officer, Kemptyiiie, Aug. 27, by Rev. о. M. Wilson, Jona-
He jumped to the wheel, Molly helpin’ him, “ and I will send you the result as soon as han ItaDda11 to AdaC.Hatt.
and in a tew minutes he had nearly stopped, possible.”

“Jump down, quick. Jack,and open the “It must be all or nothing,” answered 
switch,’ I said, ‘I’m going to run up the the other.
back sidin’. Just then a flower girl came up to them

with her basket full of fragrant violets, and 
Barras bought a bouquet for the woman he 
loved. The little mans eyes softened.

“Thev always remind me somehow ot 
home,” he murmured apologetically as he 
gave the seller a sou and took a tiny bou
quet. A thought struck Barras.

“Go to the salon of Mme______,” said he,
“and remain there until 10. If I succeed 
foryou, she will send you a violet.”

The young officer went as he was told.
It was early—hours before the time of re
ception— but he was admitted. The salon 
was empty. Alone the young Corsican 
paced the spacious room. It was 7, then 
halt past, then eight. At last the clock in 
the ball began to strike 9. As its chimes 
ceased a servant entered the room with a 
billet.

“For the General Buonaparte, from
Mme.------- ,” said the man as he withdrew.

Rather listlessly Buonaparte opened it, 
and. lo ! it contained a violet !

How the young man crushed out the mob 
in awful slaughter with cannon volleys, how 
ten years thereafter, Having changed the 
map of Europe, when he assumed the im-
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Helifax. Sept. 4. by Rev. John McMillan.
C. Jones to II ‘arietta C. Mclototh.
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The Quickest Time I

Sea Voyage fVorh IS to 17 Hours.
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I DIED.I

FOUR TRJP8 A WEEKTroro, Sept. 9, W. H. Wilson, 66 
Amherst, Sept. 11, Robert Black, 73.
Yarmouth, Aug. 28, James Lambert, 84.
Yarmouth, Aug. 28, James Lambert, 84.
Maitland, Sept. 4, William Rioes, Sr., 84.
Milton, N. 8., Aug. 31, Andrew Mack, 63. 
Woodstock, Aug. 27, Jeremiah Lenihan, 40.
Jordan Bay, N. 8.. Sept. 3, James Irvin, 86. 
Nanwigbwauk, Sept. 5, Edward Dickson, 82. 
Sydney Mines, Aug. 29, Mrs. Ellen Cary, 83.
Lake Alnslie.Sept. 2. John McLean, Sr., 76. 
Hebron, N. 8., Sept. 5, Elizabeth Trask, 91.
Lower Norton, Sept 4, Eliza A. Ketchum, 84. 
Yarmouth, Aug. 25, Mrs. Sophia Warner, 87. 
Pleasant Lake, Sept. 6. Mrs. Lucinda Earle. 54. 
8outh Brookfield. N. 8., Aug. 29, Henry Fofcter.
St. Peters, P. E. I., Sept. 7, William Connolly, 19. 
Falmouth, Sept. 3, Adela, wife of Sherman Millett. 
Pictou, Aug. 29, Lydia, wife of James Murdock, 44. 
Marysville, Sept. 7, Fanny, wife of David Bruce, 48. 
St. John, Sept. 12. Louis, son of C. Nichole, 3. 
St. John, Sept. 12, Mary J., wife of Arthur Daniel. 
Middle Beaver Bank, Sept. 2, David W. Horton, 45. 
Annapolis, Sept. 1, Add le, wife of Oliver Goldsmith

IT ih„ '■’“--th

One of 
every TuH the .bore ntenmert will lenve Ynmontb

on Wedne^day g Wkh 8*8* Varmouth for Boston

^№wr_as M55,e”rp ™-d*r

f
J. BaieWELL, 

General Snperintetident.Yarmouth, N.b.f

Intercolonial Railway1
1804—SUMMER ARRANGEMENT—1894 

d»Uy (Sunday excepted) an fallow» :

I

(. r
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST.JOHN: HER, Managing Director.

Г894.Ма£Е|м4.
ST. JOHN,

Expre^d  ̂C^ampbeUton, Pug wash, Pictou

F°!“dd K
Express for Quebec, and Montreal........... ів!зб

towgsSÆb sæsrj»;

:

ш \ GRAND LAKEandSALMON RIVER.
And all intermediate stopping places

FARE—St. John to Salmon River oi
orT.K;udtmi„^to;ab",1’“

«гГ«.тЙаїД5ГЯГ’
other steamer.

This “Favorite” 
tered on reasonabl 
each week.

All Ur 
companied by 
for on doard.
lr„m1,Fr.m',r.‘t 0WM,', ri,t bBl"B J'Mbuged

sjSSSSS--*
No return tickets less than 40

Wm. McMULKIN,
Agent at Indian
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St. John, Sept. 6, Harold Baker, 
and Ada Fownes, 6 m onthe.

St^and’Annie Clarki*!?month‘aabt*r
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on Steamer can be char- 
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ins are run by Eastern Standard Time. 
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- People to Understand That -; H Ol the late

BASS'S ALE, 
6UINE88 S STOUT

Ij\ cents. 
C. BAВВІТіу-

Managti.
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STAB LI1E STEAMERS.’ C“iîroPÆi^bV^in6F,lhCr С*"‘Г. P.
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8t' Mb.°,„8„™L;Hel.bolbnr„g,J„n.deSo're'’ 
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1 * are the finest beers brewed. __
But in order to obtain them For Frederlcton^nd Woodstock
at their best it is indispensible 
that they be matured and 
bottled, by experienced firms 
who

“In less time then it takes to tell it we 
were on the sidin, the switch reset fer the 
main track, and then I ran up in the woods 

We shut off all mmnmm
SSSEEH’.mÎSS

CEO. F. BAIRD,

' if and stopped, 
waited.

“In a minute or two we heard a faint 
rumble, which changed into a roar, then 
we could distinguish the clickety-click of 
wheels passin’ over the ends of the rails, 
the rattle ot machinery and the hissin’ of 
a team, while the puffin’ of the exhaust was 
so rapid as to blend into hollow thunder. 
A whirlwind of sparks became visible, and 
then with ah p,ekip,and a jump Jim’s en- 
line passed us like a streak ot runaway 
lightnin,’ the occupants never dreamin’ we 
were in the sidin.’

“Then we hunted up the nearest preacher 
and got married ; me, with my face all 
black and grimy, and Molly with 
hat, for the wind bad blown it away 
was witness and I let him kiss the 
tor I thought he deserved it. We got back 
to Columbia about midnight and next 
momin’ I took out the express as if nothing 
happened.

“What became of JimP

lights and

possess the knowledge 
and have the capital to enable 
them to carry the goods until 
they are matured. Messrs. W. 
Edmunds Jr. & Co., Liverpool, 
who bottle under the label of 
PIG BRAND turn out the 
finest bottling of Base and 
Guiness in the world. Try it 
and be convinced.
PIG BRAND.
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> the late

uoyon Write for the Papers?•on of Fied A'

of WilliamE If you do, you should have THB
ladder op journalism,
a Text Book for Correspondents, Re
porters, Editors and General Writers.

PRICE, 60 CENTS.
BENT ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, BY

ALLAN FORMAN,
117 Nassau Street, New York, N. Y.

State where yon saw this and you will re* 

oelre a handsome lithograph for <r»*n«wg-

Ir Ask for|:

«
out any 

. Jack

ICE!-, Wholesale 
and Bétail.

F

Thomas
Telephone 414. Office 18 Leinster Street.Why, the fool

Mrs. R. Whetsel.
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