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I—ﬁ(}()N—E ])A\YS RE(‘ALLED as short as fllat lady’s answer to the Laird’s

wooing.

Indeed the baby and the pup have grown
so used to dividing the honors with the
household that there is not the least hard
feeling over the matter; and it has grown
to be quite a common form of invitation

AN OLD TIMER'S REMINISCENCES |
OF PEOPLE AND EVENTS.

The Carleton Ferry in Old Times—A Clergy-
man who Tarried on the sabbath and
Missed the Boat—How He Surprised the
Congregation by His Explanation.

Fifty years ago there was no steam
ferry-boat between St. John and Carleton.
4 : ! "

We had to cross in row-boats, and at the | the baby and the pup.

A few evenings ago I was paying an

. -
with the young father and mother, who take
a very humorous view of lile, to say to
their intimate friends, ““Come up and see

risk of being swamped when overloaded. |
The point of departure was from the steps | evening visit at the home of the baby—and

at South wharf, landing at Sand Point on | the pup—accompanied by a friend who had

There was also the short | never been at the home before ; and shortly

the other side.
| .
It was some | after our arrival the baby spoke and gently

ferry at the Straight shore.
time after the steamer came on that any- | but firmly insisted on being brought down
thing like regular trips were made—once 1:smirs.

I am fond of babies myself, when they

an hour to cross over and back was con- |

sidered quite a performance, and an im- K
prm'mnvntnlmnt]n-rnwing:u'('unnnuda(ion. |g|‘(':tt deal of attention, and I have little
On a certain  Sabbath evening a reverend doubt showed to great advantage with the
gentleman of considerable fame was an- | bab
mustache, and a look of almost paternal
affection illaominating my fine features,
silent and un-

lon't ery, and 1 paid the small damsel a

i &
y's fingers lovingly wound around my

nounced to officiate in a certain church.
In the afternoon he had goneover to Carle- |
ach, and arranged to cross back | while my poor friend sat
' sympathetic, lacking even the presence of
In due time the reverend gentleman sat \mind to say that she
' or that she strongly resembled her papa.

ton to pre
in time for the seven o'clock evening service.
was a fine child,

down to tea: and here, in this comfortable

position, we shall leave him for a few | Suddenly there was a scuffle in the hall,

minutes.
. The city bells, always noisy, | In an instant my friend was all actimation, |
had done ringing, by which time the his speaking conntenance lighted up with |

church was filled to overflowing. A dead enthusiasm, he picked up the pup and

silence lm-\uil--d— all eves were directed at | tenderly
mainder of our visit.

him during the re-
He talked baby talk

cherished
the pulpit, or platform, which about this |

time had come in to take the lll;ll‘l‘ of the

thought he was lovely. But there

ordinary pulpit, but no minister was |

visible. Half-past the hour of the usual | malicions twinkle in the eyes of baby’s
commencement had come and gone, and | mamma that boded ill for my friend’s peace
still Impati-

ence now began to take possession of the

the absent one was absent. of mind : and when we arose to

leave she was more than usually cordial

congregation—some of the elders or leaders | toO the too-ardent-pup fancier.

“(zood-night Mr. Johnson!" she said,

thought it about time to rustle, in order
that it might be understood that there was warmly.
that if the

worst came to the worst they might resolve

some life in the church, and ice, I hope you will come up to see us very

often, and remember that we don’t expect
you to admire the baby every time von

themselves into a prayer meeting. It was

now In:lll'-ln:ht seven. but a solution of the | come after the first view we consider the
mystery scemed as distant as ever. The
the ark. had | her or not, just as you please.”

exhibition over, and vou are free to notice

sexton, like the dove from Poor
sallied out at frequent intervals into the | Johnson, it ;as useless to protest, the

darkness, to endeavor to obtain a glimpse | more he tried to explain that he did not

of the approaching divine, in hopes of | know much about babies, the more his hos-
being able to announce his coming, and so | tess laughed, and at last when he reached

keep the congregation in their seats
many I)(']'\H]l\ ];\ Ihip‘ Ii(“(n were lll:lkill;_’ ‘;_fi'lllllll'l] (]Ulll(' ol lll'il\('ll. h(' ]'(‘lll!‘ll)l)l‘l'('d
At length a loud >t;||||},i|,g | after a long silence.  **Sat on, by Joe: 1

ready to leave.
| say old fellow! it was the wittiest thing I

was heard in the distance, as of hurrying
It's worthy of ProGress,

(Confound that

ever heard.

footsteps, indicating glad tidings of some
and I'd like to see it there.

kind, and in a few minutes more the sexton
anyway !”

rushed up the centre aisle, almost breath- | pup,
GEOFFREY CUTHBERT STRANGE.

less, singing out as he proceeded towards

“lll"\
¢ MONEY MADE
he did not say, but we 50

"Ullli“.‘_r-'—ll(‘..\ com-

the pulpit,
é e . EASILY.
HI“_[. \\ }IH,
all took 1t for

the minister. In a

orre w1 . > g .
granted that he meant | 4 Sample Letter of Many Received by

moment or twe “progress’’—Instructions to Others.

EpwArD S. CARTER, Esq.,

after his reverence himself made his appear-
Pub. PrRoGRESS, St. John, N. B.

ance, very much overheated and excited e
Dear Sir: Enclosed please find names of nine

' to him, and played with him, and the pup |

take our |

“Now that you have broken the |
| were it not fer the blessing of a strong

_for | the cool and grateful shelter of the star |

- yards further on, two, and perhaps three,

| urchins are to be seen waiting in exactly

b 2 2 l i § ‘PS 1A r reaps " > . |
and mounte d the p Ill)lr st p faster Pt I].l[)s new subscribers, for which I enclose $6.75, that |

At this critical

juncture he was certainly the observed of

amount less your commission of 25 per cent. to can-
I had no difliculty in
seriptions, and hope to send you four wmore before

Friday. I have but little time to canvass, having a

than he ever did before.

VASSers. getting the sub-

all observers. How is he j_fu}l);_r to :l]mlugizv

work. Please

after time? no doubt was the llmllght welcome, and pays me well for the
uppermost in many minds. He opened send the papers this week.

1 : Fredericton, Jan. 20, ’90. e o
the book and gave out the hymn—no

apologies? I have long since forgotten

the number of the hymn or the words. It

; come to ProGress’ counting-room. No
certainly was not— : .
’ man or woman objects to earning an extra
“J came down to the rivel o
. < dollar when they can, and they find that
“And couldn’t get across : o b
one of the easiest ways to get 1t 1s to get a

At all events after reading several stanzas, | . A —
e : few subscriptions for ProGgress. There
as if nothing had happened, or no explana-
are are a hundred, yes, two hundred,

tion, he made a full stop and addressed the : s . :
places in New Brunswick alone where

congregation somewhat in this style— :
» A 3 : ProGress has not active canvassing agents
I beg to apologize to the congregation S :
; : G ’ and yet the paper goes to those places, the
for keeping you waiting so long this even- : :
» ’ R R 4 " | result of unsolicited orders. How many
ing. I had been ofliciating in Carleton this \

would go if

more g active agents were at

alternoon, and timed it so as to catch the 6 :
work ?

g | There is money for you and for us mn the

reached the end of the Carleton floats the | I y . 3 g

work.

o'clock boat, and just as I had nearly |

boat started, which meant to me an hour’s | :
| Send three dollars to ProareEss and the

lost time, and you may depend I was in g :
, y names of any four subscribers, who will

|
great trepidation, as I knew what the effect | 5 . g .
: | get the paper for one year. I'here is only
would be upon the congregation. I hope, |~ i s gL g
: : 2 | one condition to this offer—the subscribers
however, vou will excuse me.” Ol course |
. | must be new— persons who have not taken

everybody was sympathetic, and had the | 5
; ’ ’ 4 .| the paper before.
rev. gentleman rested his case here ail . . . .
' Sample copies are supplied cheerfully

Now a collection |

been well. 1 . p . .
" and the fullest information can be obtained

would have

was to be taken up on this occasion for 4 e
by writing to the publisher.

|
some special purpose; and as the p]utvsg
| :
{ He Sent the Note.

were about being passed along, at the end
of the sermon, his reverence again apolo-

: ! Irish bulls are beginning to belong more
gized—*1 earnestly trust that the mis-

g » to the vegetable than the animal kingdom,
adventure of this evening, as already ex- . .

: . . : So here is
plained will not affect the amount of your
contributions—for I can assure you it was
not my fault, and the next time I go over

to Carleton to preach I shall start in the

so many of them are chestnuts.
a Canadian bull for a change:

A prominent resident of a well known
Nova Scotia town was rather proud of his
punctuality in business, and fond of boast-
ing that when he undertook to do a thing
he always carried it through. He was not
by any means a brilliant man, as the sequel
shows, but he made up in perseverance
what he lacked in brilliancy.

One evening his wife was taken ill with
symptoms of quinsy, and the great man
wrote a note to the family physician, who
lived some distance away, asking him to
come up at once, as Mrs. Smith was very
ill; but in his excitement he forgot to tell
the servant where to find the note, and the
servant, nothing loth, forgot to go for the
doctor.

Next morning Mrs. Smith was much
better, nearly well in fact, but her con-
sciencious spouse finding the note on the
hall table, where he had laid it, opened it,
added a postscript to the effect that Mrs.
Smith was quite well and the doctor need
not call, and sent the note rigidly to its
destination, quite unconscious of doing
anything out of the way. .y

morning and take a whole day for it, for

there is no dependence to be placed on that
Ferry Boat.” 1 did not at the
time that the collection was affected one
AN OLp Trver.

Slll)])()s('

l)(‘l]l]}'.

HE DID NOT CARE FOR BABIES.

And was Sat Upon, Simply Because He
Acted as His Nature Prompted.

A charming young matron of my ac-
quamtance, who is noted for her delight-
fully bright but always good humored wit,
is the proud possessor of a baby, and this |
same babelet being the first is, of course, a
very wonderful child; and if she needed
one more attraction she has it in belonging to
the same adorable sex as her mamma. Now
in this same family there also resides a
pup who is in lus own particular way almost
as attractive as the baby. He belongs to
the canine aristocracy, being a Cocker
spaniel almost as long as the Laird o’
Cockpen’s obdurate lady love, and a tail

!

| about the spectacle, which fails to elicit

This is a sample letter ol many that |

| great battle, and a bronze bust of the Duke

| we have

' the driver, a typical English coachman,

' rather shabby-looking English woman of
and the pup made a triumphant entrance. | uncertain age, and a Spaniard of ill-temp-
| ered aspect, who smokes gloomily all the

| ¢ity, and it bowls along so smoothly over

was a |

| .

| sence of any back to the seat.
~ . ]

| ing through the avenue, Louise, and reach- |
world

| gymnasts, there is a degree of monotony

"” l\. ( l’“'f‘ hl audience W ‘“““r* an ]“)l“ l't'l_'lll:ll‘ l’lt\”i'l“ as l'[t‘l'k. iﬁllf I]!l' 4'47!““1‘1‘\‘1(!“ is | ‘l”'\ res P()HN “(n" t]“’ I)d.\“( “g( I8, no “lat
| ter how hotly the coach is pursued by these

' who is as interesting in his way as anything

| figure to his use and disuse of the letter
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DR.SILAS ALWARD'S DESCRIPTION
OF WATERLOO,

As Given in His Lecture on That Subject—
The Place Where Wellington Conquered,
and of Ney's Heroism—Brilliant Word
Painting of the Spot and Surroundings.

We care not to leave Brussels without a
visit to Waterloo.* “What can be seen
there ?” some one asks—¢only a battle
field.” Yes. but what a battle field! And
is it not worth some effort to get a clear
idea ot one of the greatest conflicts, if not
the very greatest, of modern times? From

the several modes of reaching this spot of
interest we select the coach, which leaves
Brussels between nine and ten each morn-
ing, and calls at the prim'ipal hotels for
passengers. We are already in the court
yard, when the musical notes ot the post
horn reach us, and it does not take long to
clamber up and secure an outside seat.
Not fortunate enough to get in front with

from his rubicund countenance and portly

«Haitch,” we have to content ourselves
with a back seat, and the company of a

way. It takes fully an hour to call at the

' other hotels, but the top of the coach is an |

excellent place from whence to view the

the well paved streets, that we are very
comfortable, notwithstanding the entire ab-
After pass-

ing the entrance to the forest of Soignes,

a change comes o'er the scene, for the |
road here is paved with cobble stones, and |
the jolting through the five miles of its
length is misery long drawn out: and |
I know not what would have
happened.  In 1815 both sides of the road |
were  thickly wooded : but now, on the |

right, looking towards Waterloo, the trees

vertebra

have been greatly thinned out, and numer-
ous small houses have taken their place,
and there are fine fields of rye and;
barley to be seen: while on the le't the

grand old trees remain undisturbed. |

Each wonderful

vouthful acrobats, |

house has a posses-

sion in the way of
all apparently fired with one ambition,
namely, to cheer the traveller on  his way
by enlivening the landscape for him. It
would be rather more entertaining if there
was some variety in the performance, for
though it is really quite amusing to greet a |
little lad standing on his head at the first
house, and when he springs to his feet and
follows the coach to reward him with all
the available small coin, still when a few

the same attitude as the first, and away
beyond there are other cottages and more

At the village
to view the

indefatigable small boys.
of Waterloo, there is a halt
little church, wherein can be seen tablets
to the memory of some of the slain in the
of Wellington. The house in the village,
where the duke slept the night of the 17th,
is pointed out, and here we take our guide,
met on the journey. Martin
Pirson is his name, and he presents a card,
which vouches for his being the son of one
Emile Pirson, who assisted in removing the
wounded from the field on the morning of
of the battle. Martin accompanies the
coach to Mont St. Jean, three miles dis-
tant, where we all alight from our lofty
perch and form into a party to go with our
guide over the field of battle. It looks
very peaceful this beautiful June day—the
barley as high, and the poppies and corn
flowers as gay, no doubt, as on that other
June day, seventy odd years ago, when the
thunder of battle awoke the echoes of its
hills, and its carnage crimsoned its valleys.
Our little Frenchman is in his element now,
and is evidently so proud of his English,
that it would be cruel to suggest that many
of his remarks are quite incomprehensible
to his listeners. *Yare” is a pet expression,
and ““Will you'll be see,” an emphatic way
of attracting our attention. As we go fur-
ther into the thick of the fight, so to speak,
he works himself into a perfect frenzy of
excitement, what Mark Twain describes as
a French calm. He is by turns the Eng-
lish, the Belgians, the French and the
Prussian; coming up under Blucher; he
makes himself hoarse over—*‘Vive L’Em-
pcreur“——“\'ive Napoleon,” and then, with
a most ludicrous Cockney accent, learned
without doubt from our worthy coachmen,
personates the Duke of Wellington himself,
and shouts—*‘Hup guards and hat them.”
Monsieur Pirson also assures us, most
solemnly, that one important engagement
took place “‘at half past ore and a half.”
The most extraordinary thought is, that
the man works himself into this dreadful
heat nearly every day for at least five
months out of the year. We walked to the
old farm house of Hougomont, probably
the least changed of anything about the
place. The guide affirms that the brick
wall, which surrounds the garden, was mis-
taken for the red coats of the British, and

* Note.—A part of Dr. Silas Alward’s lecture 1n

in the smoke of the battle, which prevented
clear vision, the French wasted a great deal
of valuable ammunicion in their efforts to
break through what must have certainly
seemed a marvellously compact and im-
movable column. Two young Scotchmen
in our party ask to see just where Picton
made his memorable charge and the spot
where he fell.  The aspect of the field has
been greatly changed since the carth was
taken to make the mound, on which stands
the Belgian lion; but when wehave climbed
to the steps that lead to this huge monument,
the farm house of La belle Alliance and La
Haye Sainte can be seen much as they ap-
peared on ‘hat memorable day. Everything
scems clearer as we stand on this high van-
tageg round and have pointed out to us

just where the Duke arranged his forces, .

Napoleon’s line of battle in the form of a
semicircle on the opposite heights, and the
road by which Blucher arrived from Wavre
to settle the question of victory, held
trembling in doubt through the anxious
hours of that long, June afternoon.
Unquestionably the allies, on the plateau
of Mont St. Jean, had the coigne of
vantage. Between them and the heights
occupied by the French was a valley, over
which it was exceedingly diflicult for cav-
alry to deploy owing to the heavy rains of
this valley

the previous night. Across

| os .
' Ney led the splendid charge, when La

Haye Sainte was carried and the English
left wing driven back upon the square
massed behind the brow of the hill. And
across this valley of death *‘the bravest of
the brave” charged at the head of the

' Imperial Guards, when Napoleon staked

all upon this last supreme effort. All the
knows the fate of that charge.
Stunned, baffled, and beaten back by the
terrible onset of the Guards when Welling-

ton gave his memorable word of command,

the scene that ensued beggars description.

lHlow Ney bore himself let Vietor
Hugo tell — “Ney, wild and grand

in the consciousness of accepted death of-
fered himself to every blow in this combat.
He had his fifth horse killed under him.
Bathed in p(,'rspimtiun, with a flame in his

eye, and foam on his lips,*his umform un- |
buttoned, one of his epaulets halt cut |

through by a sabre, and his decoration of
the great eagle dinted by a bullet—Dbleeding

| .- .
muddy, magnificent and holding a broken

sword in his hand, he shouted—*‘Come and

' see how a marshal of France dies on the
| battle field !’

But it was in vain, he did
not die. He yelled amid the roar of all
this artillery, crushing a handful of men—
«Oh there is nothing for me! I should like

all these English cannon balls to enter my |

chest.”

It would be interesting if one had the
time, to remain a week or longer and study
the field as Hugo did when he wrote that
brilliant description of the battle in ZLes
Miserabies. No matter how much we may
glory in the utter defeat of the great and
terrible man, a thrill of sympathy must go
out for Napoleon when we think of his
feelings on the night of Waterloo—the
utter despair which wrung from him that
agonized cry, * Tout est perdu, sauve qui
peut.”

Well has it been said—*‘this overthrow
did not take place without a cause. The
shadow of a mighty right hand is cast over
Waterloo, it is the day of destiny, and the
force which is above man produced that
day. On that day the perspec-
tive of the human race was changed, and
Waterloo is the hinge of the nineteenth

* * *

century.”

The Difference.

Not a journalist : Millionaire—You ask
me for the hand ot my daughter. You are
a journalist, I believe, and journalists, I
am told, can scarcely earn their salt.
Young editor (with dignity— You mistake,
sir. 1 am not a journalist, I am a news-
paper man. “‘Oh! keep a news stand, 1
yresume. Good paying business. Take
L('r, my son, and be happy.—New York
Weekly .

Lowering the Record.

Mother(to her old maid daughter)— Why,
Julia, what do you mean by using the fam-
ily bible in that way? You are scratching
out figures in the family record and insert-
ing others. Julia—Itis a record of my
birth, isn't it? Yes, it is. Well, I'm
lowering the record.— Texas Siftings.

He Had Been There.

Editor’s Friend—I see you have a new
reporter. Has he had experience ?
Editor—He must have had a great deal.
He insisted on getting his week’s salary in
advance.— Texas Siftings.
—————————

35 »King Street,

F. E. CRAIBE & GO.

JUST RECEIVED

Wyet's Beef Wine and “A Nice Tonic
after La Grippe.”

Wyeth's Chlorate Potash,
Tablets, Chloramine Pastiles,
Liquid Malt, and &

FULL LINE OF ELEXIRS.]

—_—

F. E. CRAIBE & CO,,

Sabbath Hours—9.30 to 10.45 a. m.; 2 to 4 and 7

Centenary chiurch reported specially for PROGRESS,

0 9p.m.

NO HUMBUG.

A Fact Worth Knowing.

At the CITY MARKET CLOTHING HALL can be found
one of the best and largest stock of READY-MADE CLOTHING,
of all kinds, at Prices and Quality that cannot be excelled.

Our large stock of TWEEDS and COATINGS we are
making to order at very low prices for Cash. We will guar-
antee to give a first-class fit, and warrant every garment,

This is your chance.

' T. YOUNGCLAUS,

\A/hg_l94sglp_gn,d_59tgjlf - - --=--- 51 CHARLOTTE STREET

THIS CUT REPRESENTS OUR

New Hard Coal
Charter Oak Range.

Tlll'] most perfect Cooking Stove we have
ever offered. We invite all who think of
making a change in their cooking apparatus in
the near future, to inspect it carefully, as we
feel satisfied that it is

NEARER PERFECTION

“than any Stove in the market. Itis chaste in
design ; fine in finish, and as an
operator has no equal.
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We fit it either with or without Warmtng
Closet, Top Shelp, Water Front, ete also, with
extra large Fire Box for wood burning, and,

WONDERFUL WIRE GAUZE DOOR,
the advantages of which for Roasting and Baking are now so well and favorably known.
We guarantee every one we sell to be all we claim for it in every respect, and commend
it to those who appreciate Home industry, as a production of which we are justly proud.

EMERSON & FISHER, 75 to 79 Prince Wm. St.

> §.—We can furnish references from many parties using above range.

Pictures Framed

e A" e

GORBELL ART STORE, 207 Union Street.

Finest English and American Studies Rented at reasonable rates.
Mantel Mirrors and Fire Screens made at short notice

GET
YOUR

K" Confectionery.

—_—

New and Specially Fine CHOCOLATES, CREAMS & CARAMELS
CARNIVAL MIXTURE.

. over 7,000 packages sold within
Cream Chips,

the last few months.
ASSORTED FRUIT AND LIME FRUIT TABLETS.

70 KING STREET, |28 DOCK STREET,

Opposite Barry & McLAUGHLAN'S.

Opposite Vicroria HoTEL.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,
60O Prince _VLT_il_l_ialn Street.

Kindly remember us when you are selecting your purchases.
We have a very varied stock, at prices to suit all, of
FANCY GOODS, CUTLERY, PLATED WARE.

We invite you to call and see our stock. 60 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET.

THE HARMLESS PISTOL
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.
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29 g just patented in the United States, Canada, France, S m
2 2 2 ° England and Germany. Retail price of Pistol, with Vacuum 5 2
3 = == Tipped Arrow and Target, 50c; retail price of Nickel-plated = 9

‘_;;Z | Pistol, with Tipped Arrow and Target, 75¢c. Sent by mail, z

= [ Ppostpaid, for 75 cen's. 2

For sale by all dealers in Tcys, Fancy Goods and Notions throughout the country. If any one desires to

purchase this novelty, and your local dealer does not have it, address the Sole Agent.

D.J. JENNINGS, " 167 Onion Stoet,

| THERE IS ALWAYS
ROOM AT THE TOP,

AND THE

GRANBY RUBBERS

HAVE LEAPED INTO THAT ENVIABLE POSITION AT ONCE,
BECAUSE OF THEIR

SUPERIOR
STYLE, FINISH & DURABLITY.

Get 1889 Goods.

S

NEW COODS.

Just received a large assortment of English and American

WALL PAPERS AND WINDOW SHADES,

Cholt_:g__ P_atﬁarns.
48 KING STREET

F. E HOLMAN v+ + « =
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