
were speaking with me, their ^vords 
sounded dully n long way off, and if I 
roused myself to some manner of en
forced attention, I paid for it by a fresh 
assault of blinding pain. When in this 
condition, I went through many of my 
duties by mere mechanical routine, and 
I think my faithful fireman, George 
Rowe, did more at such times toward 
running the train on time than1 did its 
engineer—unless the Black Bess were 
herself gifted with that sort of wizardry 
and more than human power which I 
sometimes fancied belonged to her. All 
this annoyance of mine, however, was 
but intermittent; had it been otherwise, 
had it been constant, I should not live to 
remember it; and gradually I began to 
believe that it was wearing off, never 
dreaming that it was but assuming a 
new form.

My spirits had been greatly depressed 
during the period when I felt these re
sults of my disaster the most acutely; 
they became as much too buoyant when 
I found that my natural strength and 
vigor were conquering the recurrence of 
the attacks. I had fully realized how 
wrong and how impossible my intended 
marriage with Margaret would be under 
such circumstances, and only when I 
found myself able to look tho rising sun 
in tho face, and to drive from twilight 
to twilight, from tho gray of evening to 
tho gray of dawn, without an extra 
throb in my temples, did I dare to dream 
fresh dreams of my long desired home 
and its delights. Tho only trace of 
trouble that appeared to be remainin 
with e, at lmast, was a S.j — 
eyesight, so that what once I could dis
tinctly see in detail when at tho distance 
of a mile, now became but a blur, and 
rendered me, on more or less seldom oc
casion, subject to some optical delusion. 
However, this did not interfere with my 
business, and, as I said, I went and came 
in such an atmosphere of expectation 
and assurance, that I might have seemed 
to any spiritual observe» like one trans
figured and walking in a nimbus.

Things were in this state with me 
when one night, as usual,4 took the ex
press out of waterwey. It was a some
what heavier train than my ordinary 
one, and in the safe of the special car 
that went through with us was a large 
amount of coin and valuables. Remem
bering some daring robberies, in which 
trains had been thrown from tho track 
by means of obstacles placed there by 
the villains who subsequently rifled 
them, I resolved on an even more par
ticular lookout than common; I tola the 
Black Bess, as I mounted, that she must 
spring to it, for there 
and she answered to my hand like a live 
creature. I heard them sounding the 
irons down our long length—then the 
word wife given, and our quivering car
rier, starting well in hand, soon warmed 
to her work, and bounded along as if she 
meant to be the victor of some demoni
acal race.

I have often thought, since those days, 
that there can be nothing like that man’s 
sense of mastery whose hand it is which 
gives the first motion to some long train 
crowded with bustling life and tumult. 
All those beings, their joys, their fears, 
their expectations, their very futures and 
existences, are his, hang on the falling 
of his eyelid, on the turning of his finger. 
There is not such a potentate as he the 
earth over. But when I drove an engine 
myself, I thought of no such thing; were 
my wheels oiled, my boiler fed, my valves 
right, were we well wooded, was I on 
time, should I earn my pittance a day— 
my fancies seldom took a higher flight 
But this is aside.

It was at the close of a dark and stormy 
day, soon deepening into a black autumn 
evening, of which I was about to speak. 
No stars in heaven, no lights on earth. 
Tho air was that fresh, wet coolness so 
delightful to breathe even when you got 
it, as I did, between puffs and whiffs of 
smoke; pools of water, everyw 
our way, waked up to flash like moons 
in our light as we left them; little new 
made brooks were chasing each other 
beside us; woody places kept up a per
petual dripping and dropping: and the 
whole narth was soaked in running rivers 
of rain. The long perspective of the 
track, with its rails glittering in mois
ture, rose by all its length into heaven, 
and seemed to hangup ahininglv before 
us like a ladder of light, the only fixed 
thing in all the changing, shimmering, 
calendered darkness.

As wo appeared to wind our path up 
this splendid highway, suddenly what 
had been but a blot of blackness upon it 
a long way ahead, resolved itself to 
vision into a less indistinct body, and I 
fancied some laborer, returning from his 
day’s work, liad fallen asleep beei 
track, had, perhaps, in his slumber, 
over upon it. Such stupid recklc 
was not uncommon. I sounded tho whis
tle to warn liim, and then, as he did not 
stir, to put down tho brakes. We had a 
full head of steam on, and were rushing 
forward with hardly abated progress, 
and, straining my gaze, I discovered that 
tho thing I had taken for a man now, 
by tho sizo of tho dark spot it filled, 
must be a woman, with her drapery 
blown loosely abroad by the breeze. I 
snatched my field glass, and, steadying 
it for a moment, a face flashed in the 
disk—a single moment—and then, my 
horror stricken eyes blinded, my tongue 
cleaving to tho very roof of mv mouth, 
with a mighty shock I reversed the en
gine, and, tho wheels revolving the 
other way, we slipped slowly up by 
impetus and paused within a yard of the 
actual place.

I leaped off to search the spot. George 
Rowe, likewise, leaped after me. There 
was nothing whatever on the track save 
the shadow of a clump of bushes break
ing the long glitter of its steel. . I looked 
about me with a frantic swiftness—I 
could not feel convinced that no real ob
ject lay there. I heard the car windows 
rattling up, and turned about to see the 
passengers* heads thrusting out, and all 
tho brakemen as well bending forward 
and peering into the darkn^p for the 

> of our standstill and the shock 
that had thrown these from their seats 
and those from their feet. Directly after
ward, at sound of the conductor’s voice, 
I seized an old log lying beside tho ends 
of the sleepers ana lifted, pushed and 
shoved one extremity of it as if I had 
iust thrown it out or our path. George 
Rowe stared at me, but said nothing. 
The conductor seized on the intimated 
occurrence with avidity, wondered and 
gaped about him for an explanation of 
such a disaster being prepared for us, 
bade mo run slowly and returned with 
something to gossip over in every car
riage of them all. But, as for me, far 
from heeding Him the least, I increased 
the pressure to some such point as that I 
felt on the beating of my heart and the 
breathing of my lungs, and the Black 
Bess ran as if the fires of hell were blaz
ing beneath her boilers. It was the face 
of Margaret that I had seen!

I lost no time on that next day in seek
ing Margaret. She was away from 
home, visiting at Brookford, a little 
town which was a watering station of 
all tho trains along my own route. A 
shudder, foolish to the pitch of idiocy, 
seized me at tho intelligence. If that 
were not verily Margaret's face how 
nearly it might have Dcen!—for Brook- 
ford was but a milo behind tho place 
where last night I had brought our train 
to a pause. I telegraphed to her, and 
she camo down with a companion to

was work to do,

do the 
rolled

RAILROADS.Here in the old Spanish harbor of Co
lon, where tho war ships of the world 
during their southern cruises occasion
ally gather, tho American vessel is 
looked upon with something approach
ing derision, and the power of tho Amer
ican at sea is referred to with a politely 
veiled sneer. Happily it will not always 
be so. In a few years, when our twenty 
and odd great cruisers, now building or 
projected, are in service, the United 
states will hold a reasonably good 
tion, but “while the grass grows the 
horse may starve.”

Today France is on the isthmus, pre
pared and determined to stay.

Frederick w.

THE PANAMA CANAL. A Good Neighbor.
“Late last fall I was laid up in bed 

three days with a very severe attack of 
diarrhoea and vomiting. Nothing bene
fited me until my neighbor, Mrs. Dun
ning, recommended Dr. Fowler’s Extract 
of Wild Strawberry, and brought me a 
half bottle, which she had in her bouse. 
In three hours the vomiting was stopped, 
and I was able to sit up by night I 
would not now think of using any other 
medicine.” Columbus Hopkins, Hamil
ton, Ont.

Do not attempt to enjoy your skating 
unless you have a full pair of skates. 
The day has gone by when the 400 push
ed themselves along on one skate leav
ing the other leg to do the hard work.

1

OPINIONS AS TO WHETHER IT 
WILL BE ABANDONED.

of tho Great Enterprise 
Look»—A Ride

Tho Condition
and How the Canal 
from tho Atlantic to the Pacific In an DiROIML RAILWAY.

IS88 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1869.[Special Correspondence.]
Panama, Jan. 14.—Over the short line 

of railway which forms the present con
necting link between the Atlantic and 
tho Pacifie I rode today in a special train. 
Tho starting point was Aspinwall, the 
terminus Panama. The time consumed 
was one hour and thirty minutes, the 
distance forty-seven miles. The fare 

$5. I mention this circumstance as 
showing the steady march of improve
ment even at the isthmus. Two or 
three years ago the time taken in cross
ing was over three hours, the faro 

$20, and the service quite 
ordinary, if not dangerous. Even at this 
rate of speed and passage, the railway 
was considered of an extraordinary 
character. For that matter, it certainly 
is. Although less than fifty miles in 
length, it cost to build over seventy mill
ions of dollars, and for every tie laid 
down it is said a human life was lost. This 
to scarcely an exaggerated statement. In 
fact tho mortality during the building of 
the Panama railway was greater than 
during the construction of that section of 
the canal now finished and which has 
been appalling, men dying like flies in 
the frost. Upon tho bones of an army 
of workingmen a great business enter
prise has been constructed.

Tho gross earnings of this little rail
way during the year just closed has been 
over $1,000,000. Notwithstanding the 
reduction in faro and freight it pays over 
20 per cent, dividends, and CoL Rives 
(fatiietejof tho author of “The Quick and 
tho Dead"), tho general manager, told 
your correspondent that, even when the 
canal to completed, as he feels sure it will 
be, the road will be self supporting by its 
local business, and also pay a steady 
profit on the enormous cost. It is man
aged by American skill; lias American 
engineers, conductors and clerks, but is 
owned by foreign capitaL The Panama 
railway to certainly unique in tho rail
way history of the world, ft to chartered 
under the laws of the state of New York, 
and its power here is much greater than 
tho prevailing government—the United 
States of Colombia, of which Panama to 
a part. ***

One hears nothing but gossip, specula
tion and positive statement about the 
canal or the isthmus. It to health, wealth 
and almost existence to the people, and 
they are of course 
in its welfare. But you grow very weary 
of the constant iteration, with the ther
mometer boiling forever up around the 
100 mark. Still, life has its compensa
tions, for the question to never asked 
hero, “Is it hot enough for you?" No 

knows precisely what to going to 
happen to the canal. Tho American con
sul feels sure that failure and abandon
ment will be its final and almost imme
diate outcome; the resident director 
general informs me that there will be no 
interruption of the work, and that it will 
bo completed by French enterprise and 
French money within two years. I 
spent this morning on tho flagship Tren
ton, now lying in tho bay of Panama, 
and was told by Admiral Kimberly that 
tho bubble had burst, and the 
canal, which at present was “merely 
a scratch on the surface of the 
isthmus,” would bo speedily aban
doned. It to plain that the American 
consul and the American admiral are in
imical to the scheme, as is every Ameri- 

here; but when I suggested to the 
admiral and the consul the possibility of 
their being antagonistic, they denied it 
stoutly, saying America didn’t care a 
copper about tho canal one way or the 
other. Perhaps she doesn’t. Outside of 
our own people the sentiment in favor of 
tho vast enterprise to universal. When 
the outlook in Paris was most blue, the 
Frenchmen hero displayed a Mark Tapley 
spirit and wero jolly under extremely un
favorable circumstances. Today most 
encouraging reports have come from tlio 
French capital; tho money, it is said, 
will surely bo forthcoming, and M. 
Jacquien stated officially this evening 
that there was no longer any possibility 
of failure. The canal, you know, lias 
already cost tho French people three 
hundred millions of dollars. One hun
dred million more is asked to com
plete it. ***

I have spent three days on tho canal, 
but not being blessed with technical skill 
I cafinot intelligently and clearly write 
of tho precise condition of affairs. I 
have at this moment a confused idea of 
measurements, sea levels, deviations, 
meters, etc., which lead to nowhere in 
particular, but I have a profound im
pression based upon a sincere if super
ficial view and examination, that the ex
cavations are much more than “a scratch 

the surface of the isthmus." An

A
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

DIZZINESS, 
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING 

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

/'IN and after MONDAY, November 26(h, 
\J the trains of this Railway will run daily 
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA.
INDIGESTION,
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN,
HEADACHE,

White.

The Secret of His Power to Please.
A venerable white haired clergyman 

in one of the city churches recently 
preached in Norristown. Ho had hardly 
got homo from the church before the 
door bell rang and a charming girl of 18 
asked to seo him. He received her, they 
talked about the sermon and other things, 
until finally sho asked diffidently:

“Oh, won’t you please give mo a lock 
of your hair?"

“Certainly, my child,” said tho old 
gentleman, flattered at the request “I’ll 
send it to you to-morrow,” and ho did.

On his return to ths city ho had five 
more requests of the same kind, and he 
proudly boasted to his wife that he was 
glad to seo that ho had not yet lost his 
X)werto please. He declared his trip 
lad been most charming, and all went 

well until his wife received this note:
“My Dear Mrs. X.: Won’t you please 

ask your good husband to send me just a 
little lock of his hair? Wo have all been 
taking lessons in making hair flowers. 
So many of the other gil ls asked him and 
ho sent it to them, but I thought I would 
rather ask you to get it for me. Now, 
won’t you please do this for me, it is so 
hard to get white hair for lilies of tho 
valley?’

This was a terrible blow, and the less 
now said about locks of hair in tho mar
ried gentleman’s presence tho better.— 
Philadelphia Press.

At tho Toboggan Slide.
Prepossessing Young Stranger—Par

don me, miss, but I see you are all 
alone. Won’t you permit me to steer 
you down the slide on your toboggan?

Pretty Miss—Although I do not know 
you, sir, I will accept your kind offer, 
provided you can prove to me that you 
are competent.

He—Certainly I I have been a bunco 
steerer now for ten years.

She—Indeed! How nice!
(They slide down-together.)—Burling

ton Free Press.

Trains will Leave St. John.
Accommodation ......................................... 11
Bxpbkss for Sussex............. . 16
Expbkss for Halifax & Qijkbrc............ I 18

A Sleeping Cur runs daily on the 18.00 traie 
te Halifax.

On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping 
Car for Montreal will be attached to the Quebee 
Exoreh-?, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
a bleeping Car will be at Inched at Moncton. . ...

DAYExPHKia.Tr.V.

DRYNESSA spring medicine is needed by 
Winter food, largely con- OF THE SKIN,

everyone.
sistingof salt meat and animal fats, 
causes the liver to become disordered 
and the blood impure, lienee the 
sity of a cleansing medicine. The best 
is Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

And every species of disease arising 
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, 

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.
T. MILBURN & CO..neces*

STEAMERS. Trains will Arrive at St.John:Always fall forward. No true gentle- 
will ever consent to crack his skullman

on the ice by falling backward.
Kir 
Accomm

All Trains arc run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGKK.

Chief Superindendent.
Railway Office,

Moncton, N. B„ November 20th. 1888.

Halifax A Quebec................
Sussex..................................

BESS FROM 
RK.S8 FROM 

ODATtON 
PRESS. .A Severe Attack.

Miss Bella Elliot, of Pontyi>ool, Ont., 
writes—“My brother and I were both 
taken ill with a severe attack of 
diarrhoea, having tried other remedies, 
we tried Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild 
Strawlierry, which gave immediate re
lief.

Winter Arrange
ment.

îjTWO TRIPS A WEEK 

ÿ -FOR-
-*»saSSf|It is not do rigueur for persons weigh

ing over 210 to skate on iee that is less 
than an inch thick. BOSTON

osæv,kss,»tîs
will leave Saint John every MONDAY Morning 
at 8 o'clock (Local) for BASTPOUT, and thence 
to BOSTON, direct; and the Steamer NEW 
BRUNSWICK will leave St. John every THURS
DAY Morning at 8 o'clock (Local), for Easti
^Returning!* th.” sLmcr NEW URUNSWICK 
willie ave Boston every Monday morning for bt. 
John, via Portland and Eastport: and the CLEO
PATRA will leave Boston every Thursday morn
ing for St. John, Calling at^Eastport onl^y

Constipation.
is nearly always iMluced by neglecting 
to keep the bowels regular, and is also a 
frequent sequal to dyspepsia or indiges
tion. Regulate the stomach and bowels 
by using Burdock Blood Bitters, which 
is certain to promptly relieve and niti- 
mately cure the worst eases of constipa
tion.

Do not spread the elephant more than 
nine times in one evening unless you 
have an unusually large wardrobe.

NeiBreijctBailwrCo’y.
(ALICRAIL LINE.)!.

A RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect 
il Jan. 7th, 188*.). Leaves tit. John Inter
colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

OLM t
8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlan 1, Boston 

and points west Jfor Fredericton,St. Andrews, 
St.Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle. Grand Falls and Edmundston. Pullman 
Buffet Parlor Car for BanNOTICE. 3.35 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.
i Are you disturbed at night and broken of yoor 
rest by a sick child suffering and crying with 
pain of cutting teeth? If so, send at once and get 
a bottle of Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth-no Syrup for 
Chii.drkn Teething. Its value is incalculable. 
It will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately. 
Depend npon it, mothers, there is no mistake about 
it. It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, regulates 
the stomach and boweles, cures wind colic, softens 
the gums, reduces inflammation, and gives tone 
and energy to the whole system. Mrs. Winslow's 
Soothing Syrup for Chii.drkn Teething is pleas
ant to the taste, and is the prescription of one of 
the oldest and best female nurses and physicians 
in the United States, and is for sale by all 
druggists throughout the world. Price 23 cents a 
bottle.

8.30 P.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bangui1 
Portland, Boston, and points west; Houlton», 
Woodstock.St. Stepuen, Presque Isle, Pull
man Sleeping Car foi Bangor.

ABRIVAES AT ST. JOHN.

The New Brunswick Coffin 
and Casket Factory, 157 

and 159Brussels St.,
keeps a large stock of Coffins and Caskets 

on hand to select from, also, I have 
lately added Children's Enameled 
White Caskets finely finished.

5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Morning)—From Ban
gor, Portland, Boston and points west, St. 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle 
and Edmundston.

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate 
points.

4.00 p.m—From Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
points west, Fredericton, tit Andrews, tit. 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle 
ana Grand Falls.

Not an Office of That Kind.
Mrs. Snapshot (entering store)—Is Mr. 

Handsome in?
“He is not, madam."
“Do you know when ho will be in?’
“I do not.”
“Will I find him at his house if I call 

there?”
“Do you take this for an intelligence 

office, madam?”
‘Well, hardly, now that I seo your 

face plainly."—Nebraska State Journal.

supremely interested Price List on application.
W. WATSON. LEAVE CARL ETON.

P. S.—Sole manutacturer of the 8.25 a.m—For Fairville, Bangor and points west, 
Fredericton,St. Stephen,St. Andrews,Houlton 
and Woodstock and points west.Double Washboard. 3.20 p.m—For Fairville, Fredericton, and inter
mediate points.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
10.10 a. in—From Fairville, Fredericton Ac.
4.10 p.m—From Fairville and points west

agi We have been running extra time to 
supply the demand for this article.Contract for Making Up Uni- 

forms for Letter Carriers.
w. w.

H. D. McLEOD, F. W. CRAM,
Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager1 

A. J. HEATH, Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent.

Sewing-MachlneTinTlTIÂBTCïfûsÇBEE
Ivr «ml goods where the people c»n eee

TjftflF- them, we will send free to one 
in each locality.the very 

beet eewing-michine made in 
the world, with all the attachments. 
We will also send free a complete 

iline of our costly and valuable art 
Lamples. In return we aak that you 
[«how what we send, to those who 
.may call at your home,and after » 
kmonths all «hall become your own

FUSüHi
illlSSlifmmmà
^iSormaffMto61^ estimated number of

SSsras turs&fla 4 &

Ten *1 homuind Dollars a Year.
Robert Burdette the humorist who has

recently so wo learn liecome a parson, 
once said to a voting boy, “There’s noth
ing like knowing your business clean 
through my boy whether you know any
thing else or not"

Vanderbilt pays his cook $10,000 a 
year.LHe might have known how to cook 
fairly well and known a little of a thous
and and one other useful employments, 
but he could not have gotten ten thou
sand a year salary for all of them.

He gets that just because he knows 
thoroughly how to cook, and it wouldn’t 
make a cent’s difference in his salary if 
he thought the world was flat and went 
around its orbit on wheels. The cream 
always rises to the top and stays.

As with individual avocations so it is 
with every branch of business, or every 
class ofgoods or article of use or necessity 
they live the life of the butterfly and are 
forgotten as soon as something else ap
pears that is new or else they become so 
Irmly fixed in the minds of thousands 
that they become a part of life itself.

We were forcibly impressed with the 
above idea from a remark made by a 
gentleman in our office a few days since. 
3e said, “Any article of merchandise 
that has been on the market since 1810, 
and still sells like the old Johnson’s 
Anodyne Liniment, must have extraor
dinary merit.” The manufacturers I. S. 
Johnson & Co., Boston Mass., have in 
their office and will send to 
testimonials from old people who have 
used it in tlieir family when young, and 
whose children's children have used it 

This is not at all re-

ST. STEPHEN 4 ST. JOHNproperty. This «rend machine !• 
5«d< after the Singer patenta,
pssrfct

___w- - —leruchmenti, and now sella for

FREB5^BH3Tsrt
ssrr exSzssatnssg,

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Deo. 31, 
will run daily (Sundays excepted), as folio
LEAVE ST. JOHN at 7.24 a. m., and Carleton at 

7.45 a. m., for SL George, St. Stephen, and in
termediate points, arriving in tit. George at 
10.21 p. m.; St. Stephen at 12.25I1EH IMS BOOK

FOB
1889-

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.15 a. m.; St. George at 
16.22 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 12.57 p. m.; St 
John at 1.12 p. m.
Freight, up to 500 or 660 lbe.—not large in bulk 

—will be received by Jamks Moulson, 40 Water 
street, up to 5 p. in.; all larger weights and bulky 
freight must be delivered at the Warehouse, 
Carleton, before 6 p.m.

add
cd.«SïSSSMBSrëKÊ S 'to SS 5
!SSSS~ieSSiAs:

toKroânBi£=toMto.n=ith.

Baggage will be received and delivered at 
Moulson's, Water Street, where a truckman will 
be in attendance.

H. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Receiver. 
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.
St. John, N. B., Dec. 27,1888.

BOOK, which will tell you how to get the Seal
skin Sacque, the Silk Drkss, the Gold Y\ atch and 
CorTAGR Organ, and other valuables, without a

YOU CANNOT GET A BETTER
two dollars’ worth of Magazine than by 
ing to/'GODEY," The Best Famh.y Ma

For‘l889 it will contain:—Fashic 
Fashions in black and white; atest from Europe. 
Original Novelties in Needle Work and Embroid
ery. Latest and most popular Music. Plans lor 
the house you want, to build. Directions for decor
ating your home. Cookery and household help, 
by Mrs. Chas. Hope, teacher in several fashion
able New York academics, and selected by the 
Board of Education for the New York Public 
Schools. Literary enrichments by NELLY. BLY . 
who got heraelf locked up in a wmnc 'iwlma to

ISfeSSP®
Every Lady Her Own Dressmaker

who subscribes to Godey’s Lady’s Book. The 
[coupon! which you will find m each number en
titles you to your own selection of any cut paper 
pattern illustrated in Godey’s Lady s liook. Your
hâ'ïÆÏÏÎ SÜ! SHS
allowed on your Niibscripl Ion when re
ceived. The pattern shows you how to cut out 
the garment you want- That’s all we can say in

82.00 a year.
Address “(»»VS » BOOK.

subscrib- 
gazink in

ons in Colors. W. M, CALDWELL, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.

Office and Residence

LANiASTK It ROAD,
Fairville.any one,

WILLIAM WHITE, 
Deputy Postmaster General.

G. T. WHITEN ECT,
157 Brussels Street. 

HOUSE, SHIP, SIGN, AND 
DECORATIVE PAINTER.

very many years, 
markable when we think of the amount 
of good ibis remedy will do; thousands 
of cases of pneumonia and consumption 
have been prevented by using this reme
dy for internal inflammations, such as 
colds, coughs, catarrh, bronchitis, as well 
as cramps and pains innumerable. It is 
totally unlike any other remedy used, 
and called liniment It was a great mis
take ever calling it anything but John
son’s Anodyne. The information on the 

around each 
every family.

Letl"

enormous amount of labor has been ex
pended, and although hero and there at 
Obispeo and Colebra wero seen evidences 
of sinful waste, the work accomplished 
to tremendous. To see scores of fine loco
motives with the rank tropical vegeta
tion growing out of the 
and dozens of unused and expensive 
machines abandoned, suggests vast 
losses and reckless management some- 

«where, while the fine boulevaeds and 
oeautiful homes tho managers have 
erected all over the isthmus for their 
personal comfort tell where much of 
the poor French peasants’ money has 
gone. And yet, notwithstanding all 
these things, the Panama canal is well on 
to the end, and how it can be abandoned 
at this stage of tho game I cannot see. 
The French nation as a nation can 
hardly afford to let the scheme end in 
disaster. ***

Wo Americans take it as a matter of. 
course that the French government will1 
not violate oui' beloved Monroe doctrine 
by taking official part in the great ■ 
scheme. Of course it would never do to ! 
have a foreign power appear on the 
American continent, and the eagle 

in agony at the very thought.

In the Exchequer Court of 
Canada.

Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing, 
Kalsomining, Glazing, Etc. 

Telephone Commuuicntion with all tho Leading 
Houses.

large four page wrapper 
bottle is worth much to 
Johnson & Co. send a pamphlet free to 
any one, containing much valuable in
formation upon diseases and their cure.

In the matter of the “Expropriation Act,” 
anil in the matter of those certain par
cels or tracts of land hereinafter de- 
scribed.

McLEOD’S TONIC C0UQH CURE.okestacks,

MORE TESTIMONY.
A Plain Statement.

All i>oisonous waste, and worn 
matter ought to escape from the system 
through the secretions of the bowels, 
kidneys and skin. B. B. B. cleanses, 
opens and regulates these natural outlets 
for the removal of disease.

Avoid roller skates on real ice and do 
not fall in near the danger signals unless 
you have vour rubbers

Hanover St., St. John, Oct. 20,1888. 
Mb. McLeod.

Your TONIC COUGH CURE has given 
me great relief. The severe attacks of 
COUGHING and ASTHMA, to which I 
have long been subject, most invariably 
succumb to two or three doses of your 
cure. ï cheerfully recommend it to all 

afflicted wfth severe coughs. 
Yours truly,

MARY THOMPSON.

and fifty dollars, which, m b 
compensation for the land or 
cd for the purposes of the <

e hundred 
ch, in his opinion, is sufficient 

... .................. land or property expropriât-

s2P:esské>s

ËElSSlilfgsSEUSSS
ted.

for the persons

‘firSaxdNb0S°:bSt!IJohn. N. B.; Quebec, Mon-

The material and: workmanship are tiv
‘t°o beC dX«mL «the’.Ste.of 

tb™8ontractor or Cent nictorMn such^quaoMiy 
as may from time to time be required at tbe l ost

in fore, for a term of
IHÆ !!mtpi:'JeomnTtite Tmtom

ssaæs

tractors in the sum of One Thousand Do litre, lor 
thprintc^formsoftende^itodgulnintee may be
obtained at the Post Offices above named and at 
•h&ÏÏo?çto^fflMtt*ùe,e«,.,ii.be 

accented. WILLIAM WHITE.
Deputy Postmaster General. 

Post Office Department,
Ottawa, 24th January, W89

Tried and Proved.
“I have used Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 

Wild Strawberry for summer complaint, 
and have proved it, after a fair trial a 
sure cure, both in my own case and 
others of the family.” Lauratta \\ mg, 
New Dundee. "Waterloo Co., Ont.

SOLD BY

S4. McDAIRMID.

•SSBBSffis Corner King and Germain Streets.be, in nil 
uots when

thenceo^etidline north, sixty-tiv, degrees west.

EStSÿ^îsssés^sia
iiiorcsoid^themm on^soiiUmc non^s'^t,

SEfife-SSSS

chapter thirty-nine, res,«cling the expro„r,at,dn

-------T-----------7 - üands’^of any £Sto citto to
Never take ashes with you m your coat h0i,iorrepresent incumbnmccs thereon ormter- 

tail pocket to sprinkle over the I«nd. esta there,,,. »re ‘;"c",uift,.f Canada!
Even if you caivt skate, this is an un- ins or opposition, on or before the 18th
pardonable oflencc against tbe etiquette day “f February.qA- D. ff'.m grrôdrn} and
ofeklU,ng- SSBti6p82sarifi»«

KSJh'etonr'IneLKn^S'tim

Do not ask the policeman if lie lias 
club skates for his club. It is tbe easiest 
thing in the world to knock a man down 
on ice, especially if he makes bad jokes.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,screams
But really one can imagine France aa 
not overwhelmed with fear at the p<»- 
sible consequences. Diplomacy will 
probably prevent any rupture, and the 
chamber of deputies at Paris may not 
appear openly on the scene, but while the 
voice will be the voice of Esau the 
hand will be the hand of Jacob. It to 
clear as the sun at noonday that if the 
Panama canal to completed—and the 
signs all point to a certainty that it will 
bo—not only will French capital 
construct the works, but France herself 
will be behind the enterprise. If Brother 
Jonathan doesn’t like this what to he 
going to do about it? We are a great 
nation, a wonderful country, with a 
people quite unequaled on God’s foot
stool, but all the same we cut a sorry 
figure in the world’s naval history, and 
if trouble should come it is on the sea 
tho disturbance would take place. Why 
France today, second, I think, among: 
the naval forces of the earth, or rather 
the waters upon the earth, with her 
splendid and enormous battle ships,, 
could close up every American seaport 
on tho Atlantic coast and destroy mill
ions of American treasure without our 
offering any serious defense. England, 
Germany, Italy, Russia and Austria of 
course far excel us on the seas, while in
significant Greece, and even South 
American Chili, are our superiors a» 
naval powers.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Cut Nails & Cut Spikes, Tacks, 
Brads,

FINISHING NAILS,

Shoe and Hungarian Nails, dtc.
Office, Warehouse and Manufactory: 

GEORGES STREET, - - ST. JOHN, N. B.

“Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral has given 
great ralief in bronchitis, 
month I have sent some of this prepara
tion to a friend suffering from bronchitis 
and asthma. It lias done him so much 
good that lie writes for more.”—Charles 
F. Dumterville, Plymouth. England.

If you wear screw skates exercise dip
lomacy about the hole you have to bore 
in your heel, and do not insert the gimlet 
farther than the bone.

Within a

CHOICE PERFUMES
Just received a full assortment 

-OF—

Lubins, Atkinson’s, Gosnell's Ect, 
in small bottles.

-ALSO-
A complete stock of first quality of

PERFUMES IN BULK.
Prices low.

Go and do likewise. If your whiskers 
arc grizzly and unbecoming l 
ham’s Dye and they will look 
were younger.

useBucking- 
as when you

P. E. ISLAND and BÜCT0UCHE 

OYSTERS.
being served in nil Styles.

A large stock on band for sale, wholesale 
and retail

M. A. HARDING’S. WILLIAMS. McVEY
Foot of Portland, N. B. CH EM 1ST,

p_. S. Large unii commodious dining room up- | ,(,5 Unton^St., St. J0I1U N. B.

A Terrible Ten Years.
Mrs. Thomas Acres, of Huntley, Ont., 

suffered all the tortures of liver complaint 
for ten years. Four bottles of B. B. B. 
entirely cured her, making her like 
new woman again, after other medicines 
had failed to relieve her.

11 DateS lit Ottawa, this 20th day of December, A 
D. 1888 L. A. AUDETTE,

Registrar.
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She came down with a companion.

meet me in the evening as I returned. I 
saw her sweet face shining under the 
lamps as we drew uo, but so fearfully

V

<

like" my vision of the" night 
hardly dared to think it real. In answer 
to my hurried inquiry she said she had 
been out in the rain on the pr 
night, returning with a friend f 
house where they had called, liad stum
bled and fallen across tho railway, but 
had picked herself up and was safe and 
dry beneath the roof tree long and long 
before either down train or up train 
passed that way. 
clairvoyance, the 
up my eye so completely.

I saw her standing th 
backed down to switch off again on the 
main track, gazing and smiling after me, 
standing so securely with her light, rust
ling figure, aiiy and supple as some glad 
young white birch in the breeze; then we 
thundered by with our terrible tread, and 
I lost her! If there had been a score of 
faces on tho track as wo drove along I 
should have seen none of them 
night for brooding over and caressing in 
my happy thought the pure and perfect 
face that I really saw beneath the flaring 
station lamps.

I had almost forgo 
my nightfaring—I ir 
vision on ” 
afterward precisely tho same thing oc-

It was a soft, starry night of the In
dian summer this time. There was a 
ceaseless glimmer of harmless sheet 
lightnings through the sky, tho horizon 
lifting every few moments with tho in
nocent reflection of some -1 —----
in the meridian beneath it. 
making about our i 
when, like a quick illumination, 
in our path, tho same obscurity, 
resolving—there lay tho Face!

I knew as well now that it must be an 
illusion as that I was a breathing being. 
I did not essay any motion by which it 

suffered to impede 
ress, but I stared at it with a fascinated 
gaze. Tho beautiful face!—its great gray 
eyes gleaming so softly up as the belch
ing monster pounded down to dazzl 
them blind with its fierce and blaadn 
headlight, to crush them from

before that 1

ovious

She jested mo on my 
igjhed that she filled

ere while we

ag l 
that

tten this incident of 
* mean, of course, the 

tho rails—when, some weeks

deadly storm 
it. We were 

ordinary running, 
imination, directly 

the same

should be e our prog-

them blind with its fierce and blazing 
headlight, to crush them from their 
sockets with its remorseless wheels. I 
could no moro help my hands lifting 
then than my heart’s beating.

Iii another instant the train was shiv
ering with the shock of its reverse. I 
was off again, searching the place—on 
again, aware of my folly; and we spun 
straightway along the track as if let 
loose from a meteor. I heard George 
Rowe muttering at me in amazement, 
but L made him no reply. At Brookford 
the conductor harangued mo stormily, 
and bade George Rowe have a charge 
over me. He thought that I wtis a 
drunken man, and well ho might, for I 
felt my face so flushed, and my eves so 
painea, that the latter may have glowed 
like flames in a bed of coals, while my 
brain burned and boiled, and bubbled, 
till it seemed like bursting. I was, in
deed, well nigh beside myself.

I wrote to Margaret of this second oc
currence, and asked her what it meant. 
Was I really becoming out of my head? 
Was I even out of my head already? She 
replied in much the same strain as be
fore, jesting and cheerful; but it was 

transparent mask, and I could 
detect an anxiety and alarm on 

her part beneath the whole of her playful 
petition not to turn her into a grave light 
and will-o’-the-wisp, nor to connect ner 
personality with such diabolical things 
as the flames of the St. Elmo’s fire that 
every sailor sees on his topmast, and 
which I had doubtless a thousand times 
beheld running before me on the rails.

I determined then that unless my mind 
were really affected I would tak 
more notice of any renewal of this ap
parition than I would of the copper cents 

pins which ad venturous school- 
in tho habit of placing upon 

to flatten out

like a 
clearly

and brass 
boys were
the track for the wheels 
into nothingness. My resolutions, I need 

as the flat-not say, wero as worthless 
tened pins, and quickly became 
stones of that region where asp 
primevally found in use.

For the face haunted me—haunted me 
so that I wonder at myself now, and be
lieve that only the grace and goodness of 
heaven kept me from the endless perdi
tion of hating the original. It never 
came twice in immediate succession, but 
at intervals of a few weeks, when it 
would seem to have accumulated power 
to expand, and, under circumstances of 
ingenious devilishness, it made its ap
pearance. In many instances I was fort
unate enough to have some ready excuse 
on hand for our delay, but sometimes 
the prodigy vanished before I slackened 
speed, ana then no excuse was needed; 
but when that was not the case, as most 
frequently it happened, and I was aban
doned to my own devices, and the be
wilderment and consternation of tho 
train, it began to be believed among the 

that I had become a hard fel-ployc
low. Shortly following upon that I was 
summoned by the superintendent and 
reprimanded for my intemperance—I 
who had never drunk a drop in my life 

oggedly promised him better fashions, 
for him I explained things what director 
of them all, I asked myself, would have 

to tako out the 
night express from Waterwey?

Meanwhile, owing solely to these af
fairs, my marriage had been indefinitely 
postponed; for, of course, while liable to 
these hallucinations and visitations, I 
was no fit subject for the assumption of 
- bonds and duties. Margaret re
mained as she had ever been—an angel 
of mercy; she soothed mo, solaced me, 
and we took counsel together how best 
to overcome my difficulties; but finally, 
when all our expedients seemed futile, 
sho imperatively bade me resign my situ
ation, for she felt that wo were mur
derers, a thousand times multiplied, in 
continuing to hold so many lives in risk 
with the possibilities to which I might be 
driven by my mad fantasies.

Inis command and entreaty 
was after a time when I had 
face more vividly than before, more 
beautiful, more human, more piteous.

We were coming along an inclined 
plane, with the brakes down; at tho foot 
of it the track ran curving over the 
mighty trestle work of the vVlndriVer 
valley. It was impossible to stop the 
train, for it descended already without 
steam; and ahead of us lay the long, 
slow curve of the trestle work, as—a 
sheer abutment of 200 feet, filled in with 
sliding sand—it rose above the low, broad 
fields'that slept, all purple and peaceful, 
in the silver nood of moonlight at that 
fearful depth beneath us.

There was but a single alternative; I 
could throw the Black Bess and her train 
from tho track as we touched tho curve, 
and we should be dust before tho valley 
could feel us or tho river cover us; or, 
with the face before me, I must crash 
over and through that one dear thing of
all mxr linn-l

suffered a crazy man

of hers 
seen the

[TO RE CONTINUED.!

The Fatal Carrier.
“Miss Carmine,” he pleaded, “the lovo 

I bear you cannot bo measured by mcro 
words. It to ineradicable, indistinguish
able, infinite. Will you be mine?”

“Mr. Botts,” replied Maria Carmine, 
“I feel deeply the great honor you have 
conferred upon me. But there to be
tween us a fatal barrier. I can never 
marry a man who wears a silk hat and 
a sack coat at the same time."—Clothier 
and Furnisher.

Didn't Try HI» Hoad.
Undo George—I saw two men carry

ing a boy away from your school this 
morning, Bobby. What was the matter? 
Bobby—It was Jack Broadfoot 
down stairs and broko his log. Uncle 
George— What did bo do that for? Bobby 
—Wantinl to seo what was in it, I reckon. 
—Burdette.

Ho fell

There Is Always an exception.
“I know a man whose trousers never 

bag at the knees.”
"Impossible! How does he manage it?” 
"Ho is a professional bicyclist.”-— 

Clothier and Furnisher.

A Great Financial Scheme.
Author—I expect to make a good deal 

by literature this year.
Friend—Going into it red hot. ch? 
Author—No; I'm going to stay out of 

it.—Yankee Blade.
Bead The Evening Gazette,

THE EVENING GAZETTE, SAINT JOHN, N. B., MONDAY, FEBRUARY 11,1889.

THE BLACK BESS.
By HARRIET PRES00TT 8P0FF0RD,

[Copyrighted.]
MAN who loves 

-N from his boyhood 
^ her who becomes

his fate, hardly 
knows the nobil- 
ity of his love, as 

7 does he who, 
from a lonely con- 

l dition of which
he thought well 

? enough before,
suddenly finds 
himself plunged 

and living the life 
blest. With the

É
9

•rfrtxsTyr

into a new element 
of those already 
first one his love has grown as he 
lias grown, and liis weaknesses with him. 
It may l>c that lovo seldom conquers 
those weaknesses; but with the other
love comes a heavenly tyrant and usurps 
tho place of everything less noble; his 
heart is clean swept and garnished—a 
shrine for tho object of liis worship; he 
has midergone a purification, a sanctifi
cation that to scarcely less than that of 
a sacrament. It was so with me, I 
know, at least, when I first thought of 
wooing Margaret for my wife, and pos
session of her promise never made it 
otherwise.

To say that sho was beautiful would 
fail to give even a penciling of her pres
ence; and just as impossible would it be 
for mo to set down any categorical de
scription of her loveliness; of the large, 
fair, pale face; tho eyes, so gray and 
dark that they grew on you as you gazed, 
like the shades of evening from which 
the stars look out; of the features, which 
would have 'been sculptured liad they 
been lees instinct with pulsing and dilat
ing life; of tho tresses of finest, darkest 
hair, sweeping down tho temples in 
countless curves; of the unspeakab". 
sweetness of tho smile—that sumo which 
seemed to fill your heart and soul with 
sunshine and warmth. Never was there 
such another woman made as Margaret. 
Her mind, too, was no less peerless than 
her person. It had a trait like light it
self, and gave color and vitality to every 
object that it rested on. Of humble 
birth, and with no moans of education 
beyond those afforded by the village 
school and the church library, she had 
nevertheless cultivated herself to a point 
beyond that attained by many 
when living a luxury of life and 
ing tho atmosphere of art.

It has always made mo wonder, my 
reLation with her, what she could have 
seen in mo so to bestow herself ns she 
did. 1, myself, though still so young 
was not entirely a boor; indeed, being a 
poor man, I was thought eccentric, per
haps because I was not a fool; but, 
though now sitting at my ease, a toler
ably well read man of wealth, having 
climbed easily by others’ help, speculated 
largely and daringly, studied where I 
could and as I went, yet then I was only 
the master of an engine on the Great 
Interior Railway, running a night train 
across the state, and earning my living 
by the sweat of my brow, in soot ana 
grime and smoke, and all in the midst of 
a wild relish of danger.

Itis a singular fact that the human 
mind can become habituated to any ex
perience. Though I shall never forget 
the night when I first drove my engine 
cut of Waterwey, not too familiar with 
the route,.dreadmg the darkness and the 
responsibility, tremulous, indeed, with a 
thousand tremors, yet now, were it twice 
ns many years since I laid hand on lever 
or signaled for a station, I could take 
her out to-night, over marsh and meadow 
and drawbridge, up tho long mountain 
grade, across the terrible trestlework, 
round that curving precipice, one side 
sheer rock up into the stars, the other 
nothing but black darkness and an 
empty gulf of dizzy depth, through the 
thick, reverberating tunnels, down the 
long incline, and whistle for tho brakes 
at Babylon, with as much nonclialance 
as when I took the reins from my groom 
this morning and gave my brown beau
ties their head for a breezy bit of business 
down the park.

le

women
breath-

She was a rusher, that engine of mine, 
the Black Bess—they had not begun call
ing them then for the successful candi
dates—and would do her mile a minute 
if you asked it; though I’ve known the 
time, of a rainy 5 o’clock morning, 
when, with all steam on, her wheels 
made their revolutions and she stood 
still; and, to get her along the slippery 
side of an up grade, both fireman and 
myself, jumping off, had to walk by her 
panting side and sprinkle the wet rails 
with sand to toll her on. But, although 
I’ve owned since then as choice speci
mens as ever stepped the turf, I never 
cared for any thoroughbred of them all 
as I did for the Black Bess, and I stabled 
her as carefully, and, in early days, 
handled her aa daintily, as though she 

replie expected winner of a handi 
Perhaps I loved my iron steed all the 

better for the dangers through which 
she bad passed, since there are few 
whose affections arc not drawn to tlieir 
companion in peril; and the Black Bess 
and 1 had had it out one night, just as, 
clearing tho Waterwey suburbs, we put 
on all speed for the long run across the 
marshes. Tho train was full, the steam 
was up, the very wind whistled behind 
us while wo cleft it; light as a feather, 
the Black Bess went as if she trod the

Suddenly, with a sharp turn of tho 
course from the shelter of a young 
thicket, we came out on a low cross 
country road—a kind of a causeway 
raised upon tho meadows, and cuttin 
diagonally across the railway track, 
unfrequented was tlito road that I could 
not remember ever having noticed a 
vehicle on all its long and winding sweep; 
but at this moment an enormous load oi 
hay, tilting heavily down on one side, 
rested directly across tho track and 
blocked tho way, not only for an instant’s 
time, but was fixed there. I can seo it 
here, if I close my eyes, with such a 
weird distinctness in every lino as might 
bo if a grave light lmd stamped it on the 
plate of some supernatural camera—the 
four great steaming oxen, in the glow of 
the headlight, rising like a projection 
from the darkness, with wild eyes and 
interlocked horns, and trampling and 
tugging at the arrested wheels, the tilting 
mountain of meadow liay, the drunken 

its pillowy 
jug beside 

my touch upon the bell 
rope or the rod; in vain the short, sharp 
slirieks of Black Bess; while 1 reached 
my hand to reverse the engine wc should 
scatter all to Hinders. One second the 
face, the face of that sleeping man, 
branded in on my brain as if by a sear
ing iron: the next, a wild thought of 
Margaret, a great blow, and dumb dark
ness. The man and his load were dust 
together, tho Black Bess was off the 
track and alx>vo her wheels in meadow 
mud, and I lay stunned and senseless.

When a person recovers from a con
cussion of the brain, it would sometimes 
bo better if he bad died. I learned this 
to my cost one day; but I did not think 
so on first getting about after my long 
illness, through which I had ever been 
conscious of tlio tender face of Margaret 
hanging above me. and a part of the 
delirium of which had been a singular 
confusion of her face with that of the 
man asleep in the mountain of meadow 
hay. Tho world was in the full, deep 
flush of summer; life seemed so good, 
lovo was so sure; Margaret was con
stantly beside me, tho Black I3css was 
ready for me, and Christmas day, when 

• it should come wrapped in its soft snows, 
was to give me my wife forever.

I got up quicxly, too quickly—too 
quickly by half; a long convalescence 
would ha vu acted like a buffer to the 
shock I had received, and deadened its 

on all my system; 
month’s salary was precious to me now; 
it was so much moro added to that al-

7

teamster, half hidden in 
masses, cr let p, and with his 
him. In vain

but every

ready laid up for the enriching of the 
humble little home whoso prospect then 
was heaven; and before October liad
reddened her parallels, I drove the Black 
Bess again by night out of Waterwey. 

Meantime my Head was far from right 
knew that by the dull ache that sate 

upon it like a leaden cap; by tho sharp 
paius that sometimes stabbed my eye
balls, as if needles were in tho entering 

light. Often, too, when iieoplerays of
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