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PARTED.

Onee more my hand will clasp your hand;
Yeur loved voice I shall hear once more;
But we shall never see the land,
The pleasant land we knew of yore ;
Never, on any summer day,
ITear the low music of its streams,
Or wander down the leafy way
That leadeth to the land of dreams.

&till, borne upon the scented air,
The songs of birds rise clear and swect,
As when I gathered roses there,
And heaped their glories at your feet;
And still the golden pathway lies
At eve across the western sea,
And lovers dream beneath those skies,
Which shine no more for you and me.

No more, ali, nevermore! and yet
They scem so near, those summer days,
When hope was like a jewel set
Fe shine adown Time’s misty ways,
1 sometimes dream that morning’s light
Will bring them back to us once more,
And that ’tis but one long dark night
Since we two parted by the shore.

We parted with soft words and low,
And “Farewell till tomorrow”’ said ;
From sea and sky, and sunset’s glow
A golden halo round you shed:
Then as you went, I heard you sing,
“Haste thee, sweet morrow!” Parting thus,
How could we dream that life would bring
Not any morrow there for us?

We parted ; and that last farewell
Its shadow on our life-path cast;
And Time’s relentless barriers fell
Between us and our happy past;
And now we meet when cares and tears
Have dulled the parting and the pain,
But never can the weary years
Bring back our golden dreams again.
— From the Domestic Monthly.

FORTY MINUTES LATE.

“The most fearful accident that ever
happens on a locomotive P echoed the
engneer, looking round at me. The brave
man was a member of my parish, and [
was sitting at his tea-table. After a mo-
ment’s thought, he pushed back his chair,
for the frugaT meal was finished, and looked
hard at his wife. It was a curious gaze of
his honest cyes, and the lady met his
glances with an almost pathetic entreaty :
“Do not tell it ! written on her kind face.

«“She don’t like to think of it,”” he
resumed, laughing, at the same time he
shook back the long hair that fell in waves
over the left side of his brow, uncovering a
blushing scar, and revealing that he had
been dismembered of an ear. “But I am
not so bad a looking fellow, after all,” he
said. In fact, he was singularly fine
looking.

«“It is one of those memories,” his wife
interrupted, rising, ‘‘that one fears to re-
call. But, thank God, it will be no more
likely to occur again for the telling of it,
and “he may tell it while I put the boy to
bed, upstairs.”

«Jt was one of those accidents that
nothing can prevent,” resumed the engmeer.
“No foresight can guard against the hid-
den flaw which the best of steel sometimes
hides in its own false heart. The best
crank or shaft ever forged will sometimes
break on a steamer in mid-ocean. So of a
connecting-rod on a pair of drivers. Now
[ think the thing I am going to tell you is
the most terrific accident that can happen
on a locomotive, because it is the worst I
ever experienced. It worked the most
havoc and scared me more than any other
[ ever went through. I cannot get over
the dread of it even now, and probably
never shall. Still another man might single
out another as the worst.”

My friend still runs, as he did that
almost fatal day, the fastest train that
speeds between two large aties. At one
end ot its flight, the train is obliged to
traverse a long tunnel. Millions of people
pass through that tunnel yearly in perfect
safety. But if they knew the hairbreadth
escapes of the first few years, and especi-
ally during its construction, even now they
might not always sit so comfortably; but
the best of appliances have somewhat
lessened the dangers.

«“When we were ready to leave the
depot at , the new general manager of
the divisicn came along down the platform
with the agent, and was introduced to me.
[ pulled off my greasy cap, and was about
to get down, when he said : ‘Never mind ;’
that he was going to run in with us. Of
course, I offered him his choice of seats,
as you wouldn’t to your own father; for
whoever rides in the cab, he must take a
stand up or the fireman’s box, if the fellow
is good-natured enough to offer it. A big
officer, like the manager, was different,
however, and I gave him anything. To
tell the truth, I was relieved to know his

~errand was only to ride; for this English

gentleman, a kinsman of our big owner,
had been turning up lots of good men.
He seemed to think we Americans couldn’t
make tast time, and he forgot that our
machines and cars are heavier, our roads
not so straight as the English.

¢ «We are forty minutes late,’ he said,
as he straddled in tront of his fire box and
consulted his watch. ¢“This occurs about
every day, my man, more or less, and it’s
about time the blamed practice was
stopped.’

¢ «Traffic is heavy in October, sir," I
said, trying to smile my prettiest.

¢« *Can you drive this machine in on time ¥’
he kind o’ growled at me.

I gave him a real Yankee stare back
for a moment, and then my blood was up.
That was ten years ago, before I had any
wife and babies. It is wife, babies, ten
years and a ditch or two that takes the dare-
devil out of a locomotive engineer. At
first a man knows no fear, but any of the
aforementioned things kind o’ tempers him
down. He can’t keep bis pluck up as at
first, do what he will, My wite, by the way,
was expecting me to come round with the
minister to be spliced a week from that very
day. She had sent out some wedding cards
—rather showy for humble folks to do.
The wedding had to be deferred,” and he
tried to smile as he referred to that
incident, though it was evident that the
remembered tragedy was beginning to over-
shadow his own manly face, as it had his
wife’s betore she lett us. “Well, pastor, I
just frowned on the Englishman, and said :
‘It you'll choose which seat you’ll take,
and let my fireman get in some of his work,
we'll show you what the Sagamore can do
when she is mad.’

The best anodyne and expectorant, for the cure of
colds and coughs and all throat, lung, and bronchial
trouble, is, undoubtedly, Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.
Ask your druggist for it, and at the same tlme, for
Ayer’s Almanac, which is free te all.—Advt.
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RAIN-PROO
CLOAKS.

Free from odor and porous,
¢

hereby giving free ventilation,

and making it much more

healthy to wear an

“Imperial,”

“Cravenette,”

““Heptonette,”

Waterproof.

Thousands of these garments
te)

'inuse in Iinglnnd and America,

giving perfect satisfaction.
We have all three makes in

black and colors; 32in. to 62in.

1Manchester—, _Robertson,

and Allison. |

«« T will take the stoker's box,” he said;
that's English for ‘fireman,” you know.
And he climbed up, rolling a cigarette and
lighting it with a funny kind of foreign
machine in his band.

“] started her easy, felt my cars all get
hold. It was before the days of solid
trains and couplers. We pulled ten cars.
We had a run of seventy-four miles—
schedule time, two hours. I was to rum it
in one hour and twenty minutes. There
were to be three slow-ups and one dead
halt at a drawer. That would give most of
the miles in about sixty seconds. I often
do that for a mile or two; every fast train
does every day. But seventy-four such
miles are mighty trying on a machine, now
1 tell ye, before ye get halt through; and
nigh on to the end you don’t know what
minute the poor old creature may break
her heart on ye. I looked the Sagamore
over as I took her out o’ the shop—I
always do that with my own eyes; but if I
had known what we were to try on, I'd
given those connecting-rods more atteation.
We used to wedge them on the wheels;
you have seen the steel keys? Nowadays
they are fastened in the shops so the men
can't wud%e them too tight, every station
or two. It is this new way of fastening
that eauses the ringing noise that you now
hear as the big drive-wheels pass you.
Did you never notice ?

«\Well, I soon began to feel ot her wind.
She was not long in making that fireman’s
box too uneasy for my general manager.
He danced like a toy man. Then he closed
the window ahead. Then he shut the one
at his side, and braced his legs. Then he
let the windows alone, though they rattled
open, and he lost his hat, which the fireman
caught on the baggage-car brake; but Mr.
Manager could not let go his clutch on the
seat to replace his hat. The hat was all
coal-dust, anyway, so it was put into the
tool-chest. Now we were just flying. 1
never took my eyes off the iron, but out
of the corners of my eyes I saw how dis-
tressed he was. He undertook to holler
something. but I paid no attention. The
fireman shoved in the sprinklings fine; he
knew exactly how. Kiring is half the
battle in a big run. Well, we were going
so well that I was afterward told the pay-
master's car, which we were pulling home,
could not keep the dinner dishes on the
table! No, sir! Twice, going round curves,
every dish the boys had was swept on the
floor. If we had had dining-cars in those
days, wouldn’t the soup have been spilled !”

“I should have thought your condnctor
might have interfered,” I suggested.

I expected he would,” was the reply.
“But as time went on, and our rate grew
simply fearful on the passengers, I knew
well énough the conductor had been scold-
ed as well as the rest of us. Noj; he told
me afterward that he simply sat down and
said his prayers. Butto goonj I said that
we had made up twenty-eight minutes, then
thirty, then thirty-three—being only seven
minutes behind. ~But there we hung. She
could not increase her lead, do my best.

+«I knew then that we should soon begin
to lose again, for she was heating. Whether
the boxes were lugging on the cars or
engine I could not be sure. Then, too, it
might have been the curves; at all events
we were lugging and losing. We fell off I
calculated some five minutes, when we
struck the tunnel. It was a heavy rail and
a straight track there, and I pulled her
clean out for one more spurt, live or die,
as we dashed into the steam and darkness
ot that long hole. In there you can’t see
anything but signals. The Sagamore

answered me for just one plunge. But
the next instant, crash! God help
me! The whole side of the cab

was flying in splinters. I knew what
that meant. I jumped from my seat in
front of the fire box. There, under my
seat, was the general manager. He had
been mercifully knocked in instead of out,
but he was senseless. My drivers held
their rod yet, but I knew the strain could
not last long without snapping that rod,
too, as I could not find the throttle to shut
her off. It was so queer about that throttle.
I turned round and round trying to find it;
I kept turning to the left. I thought 1
had an extra eye just over my ear, and my
other two eyes were blind. That new eye
showed me a beautiful clear light, but not
the throttle. Round and round that tear-
ful steam bhammer, the broken rod, kept

With his thumb, a boy is said to have saved the
Netherlands from inundation. Many people have
been saved from the invasion of disease by a bottle of
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This medicine imparts tone to
the system and strengthens every organ and fibre
of the body.—Advt.
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cab on that side. Then the other one
| twisted, which threw old Sagamore plump
into the granite wall. We were all piled
up there, dark as pitch all about, and
' finally still. Now, the curious thing about
'it all is that with my new eye over my ear
I actually read the time by my watch, and
we were only seven minutes late. Yes,
sir, we had made up thirty-three minutes
in the seventy-four miles, slow-ups and
stops included ; and a minute more would
have brought us to the station. I just
yelled : ‘How's that, old English and my
' new eye seemed to go out in darkness.”

The new eye was the result of a fearful
gash on the side of the head, from the
effects ot which the poor man lingered on
the borders of death for weeks. That
postponed the wedding. The peculiar
effect of that blow on the head the writer
cannot explain, but the fact that he read
his watch correctly is substantiated by
the conductor of the train, of whom I
asked intormation.

“Were there many injured ?” I added, in
the pause that followed his conclusion.
' «“Don't ask me—yes. Thank God, I'm
alive! Now, Mollie,” addressing his wife,
' who just entered, ““I've told that story for
the last time, except in my prayers."—/Fr.

Is Life Worth Living?

The great frequency with which pale,
sallow and enfeebled girls are met now-a-
days is cause for geniune alarm. The
young girls of the present generation are
not the healthy, robust, rosy lassies, their
mothers and grandmothers were before
them. Their complexion is pale and sallow
or waxy in appearance, and they are the
i victims of heart palpitation, ringing noises
'in the head, cold heads and feet, often

fainting spells, racking headaches, back-
! aches, shortness of breath, and other dis-
‘trcssing symptoms.  All these betoken
chlorisis or anwemia—or in other words a
watery or improverished condition of the
' blood, which is thus unable to perform its
normal functions, and unless spoedily en-
riched with those natural remedies which
give richness and redness to the blood
corpuscles, organic disease and an early
orave is the inevitable result. Is not this
prospect sufficient to cause the gravest
alarm ?  Mothers are your daughters suffer-
ing from any ot the symptoms indicated
above, or from any of the irregularities
incident to a critical period in
their lives? If they are, as you value
their lives do not delay in procuring a
remedy that will save them. Delays in
such cases are not only dangerous, but
positively criminal. Dr Williams's Pink
Pills for Pale People is a remedy com-
younded especially to meet such cases.
These pills are not a patent medicine, but
a remedy prepared with the greatest care
for the formula of an experienced physician,
who has used it for years in his daily prac-
tice with unvarying success. These pills
are especially rich in those constituents
which stimulate the blood and give it that
rich, red color necessary to preserve health
and life. They are in all cases a never-
failling blood-builder and nerve tonic, act-
ing upon the system in a natural manner
and restoring health and strength to all
who suffer from a watery or depraved con-
dition ot the blood or from any of those
weaknesses peculair to females. Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills are sold by all dealers, or
will be sent post paid on receipt of price
(50 cents a box) by addressing thegDr.

—Advt.

They Swear When They Don’t Know 1t.

Some one has been looking up the origin
of some of the peculiar white oaths that
Iieoplc use, and the result is interesting.

‘he oath **by jimini” is not classic in ap-
pearance, but 1t is clearly a corruption of
the Latin *‘gemini,” or ‘‘twins,” as applied
to the demigods, Castor and Pollux. What
does my lady mean when she sighs *‘Oh,
dear”? She is simply imitating madame,
who says ‘*Mon dieu,” with Gallic vivacity.
When the man of the world ejaculates ‘‘the
deuce !” he imagines that he is talk-
ing English. Oh, no. He is talking Latin
again and evoking the devil, designated
in the word *dusius.” When our rural
friends gasp ‘“‘gosh !” with astonishment de-
picted on their countenances, they are
simply giving a sibilant ending to the other-
wise hard sounding name of the Deity.
When the gushing schoolgirl twitters
“(00dness gracious,” if she would think a
moment and reverse the words she would
never use them again lightly. A little
study of the true meaning of words might

—Boston Advertiser.

A Literary Coincidence.

ous coincidences, says the January Book
Buyer, will find an interesting subject in
three of the December magazines. For the
Christmas numbers of Seribner, Harper,
and The Century contain each a story in
which a person with the unusual name of
Spurlock figures. In George A. Hibbard’s
story, **As the Sparks Fly Upward,” in
Scribner, this person is a man, while in
James A. Allen’s *“Flute and Violin,” in
Har?)er, and in ‘A Conscript’s Christmas,”
by Joel Chandler Harris, in The Century,
the name is given to a woman. In the little
pen-and-ink portrait sketches of the Widow
Spurlock and ot Mrs. Spurlock in the two
latter magazines the faces bear no re-
semblance to each other, but this fact does
not make it any the less odd that three
authors in widely seperated parts of the
country should have applied this unfamiliar
name to characters in their stories.
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80LD EVERYWHERE.

crashing and tearing out the shreds of the '

Williams® Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. | *

Those who delight in puzzling over curi- |

save a great deal of unintentional profanity. |

C. H. PENDLETON,

Adelaide Road (North End), St. John, N. B.

it the best investment, I ever made.

st. Joun, N.

DEAR Sir,—For over five years I have been a great sufferer from
rheumatism, and would be laid up for weeks at a stretch with it.
Last spring I had a six weeks’ vacation, not an enjoyable kind of one,
I assure you. Ilearing of the great cures that had been effected by
the “Microbe Killer,” I thought I would try it. To say that it has
been a great blessing to me is to put it mildly. Four days after
starting to use it I was relieved of pain, and in four wecks after was
as well as ever I was in my life, thanks to the ‘““Microbe Killer.”

To effect this, to me, great cure, I used but two jugs, and coneider

Yours truly,

B., Oct. 15, 1800,

York for it.

J.T. COREY.

— 1 AADANM’ S ——

MICROBE KILLER

was introduced into the Maritime Provinces only last July. The great re-
putation it had attained in the the United States and Upper Canada, where
it had effected many miracu-
lous cures, assisted materially in introducing
it here. Before it could be got in St. John
there were many individuals who sent to New
It has had a wonderful sale in the
Lower Provinces, and its great reputation is
entirely owing to the remedial qualities it con-
tains, being such as to CURE ALL KNOWN
DISEASES. The price is $3.00 per wine gal.
All Orders addressed to

(. H. PENDLETON,
General Aent for N. B, N.§., and P. K. I,

ADELAIDE ROAD, NORTH END,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

AGENTS WANTED.

INSTRUCTION.

- - SRS —

#
7> \-——H,

ADIES and GENTLEMEN desirous of obtain-

4 ing a thorough knowledge of Shorthand and
Tfypmwriting and an acquaintance with the duties
of a business amanuensis, should enter for our even-
ing courses—in session every evening (Saturdays
excepted), Tto 9. Apply to

J. HARRY PEPPER,

Conductor of Shorthand Department,
St. Jolin Busincss College and Shorthand Institute

There are two ways to go
into business. One 1is to
blunder into it; others do it,
why not you ? The other way
is by a little business schooling.
[t saves time and mistakes—
but primer tells more, free.

SneLL's BusiNness COLLEGE.

Winnsor, N. S.

All our Departments :

TELEGRAPHY,
SHORTHAND,

and

TYPE-WRITING,

wiLL RE-OPEN AFTER

XMAS H()'LII)AYS,
Monday, Jan. 5th.

S. KERR, PRINCIPAL.
Odd-Fellows’ Hall.

SAINT JOHN

Acaden_l_y of Art.

STUDIO BUILDING : 74 GERMAIN 1. |

ST. JOHN, N. B.

The aim of the school is to give pupils a
good training in

DRAWING AND PAINTING.

Pupils can commence at any time—week,
month, or by the year.

Prixciea—JOHN C. MILES, A.R.C.A.
Assistant—FRED H. C. MILES.

" Send for circular.

SPECTACLES
_-

RRIS,

ENGLISH OPTICIAx
53 Bermain St., St. John, N 8.

NEAR MARKZ'.

mi’ROFES;IONAl:; Ll
J. E. HETHERINGTON, M. D.,
Homeopathic Physician and Surgeon,

72 SypNEY STREET, COR. PRINCESS STREET

ST. JOIIN, N. B.
Telephone 481.

GERARD

(LL. B. Harvard,)

BARRISTER, Etc.

3 Pugsley’s Building, - - St. John, N. B.

JOHN L. CARLETON

l Il JEMOVED his Law Offices to No. 72X
_wINCE WILLIAM STREET &over office
ot D. C. CLixc, Broker), St. John, N. B.

DR. H. P. TRAVERS,

DENTIST,
Cor, Princess and Sydney Sts.

~J. M. LEMONT,

PIANO AND ORGAN TUNE

FREDERICTON, N. B.

JANUARY ENGAGEMENTS.

Piano Tuning orders for the first half of January,
may be left at the places named :

SACKVILLE, .+« «esss0ss++esMoore’s Book Store.
MONCTON,... vesssssssMiller’s Music Store.
AMHERST, ..o AR T Max Sterne’s.

6. RUEL,
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MY AIM|

OVERGOATS,
ULSTERS, ETC.

In finest material. {

[s to give satisfaction in quality
and price, and this I am pre-
pared to do in

Tailor-Made Clothing,
NDERWEAR

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

COLLARS, CUFFS,
TIES,

Latest Designs.

CLOTHES MADE TO ORDER AT SHORTEST NOTICE.

TAMISS ISISIT.XI.Y, CLOTHIER AND TAILOR,

NO. b MARKET SQUARK.

On all goods, without d
prices made b
advertise.

A SUPPORTING GOSPEIL!

Givirg the Workingman his Boots, Shoes, Blankets, Tweeds, Clothing, and Yarns, at cost.

OUR FIRST GREAT vt REDUCTION SALE

Opened January 1st, and will continue up to abont the 15th February. We are giving

A GCGr-enuine 20°/ Discount

We are making room for a very

Popular

TRYON WOOLEN MFG. CQ., Proprietors.

istinction of persons, whether they ask
us during the past ten months should be a suflicient guarantee that we always do as we
large Spring stock, to arrive in February, and the old stock
hand must be sold even if we lose on it.

for it or not. The extraordinary Cut Rate

20th Century Store,

OPPOSITE BARNES

112 CEARIL,OT

& MURRAY'S,

TE ST.

J. A. REID, Manager.

JUST RECEIVED A FURTHER SUPPLY

— OF ——

READY-MADE SUITS —

——— AND ——

STUMMER

OVERCOATS,

i O i

Men’s, Youths’, and Boys’ Sizes, in new and fashionable designs.

Which will be sold at our usual low prices.

1000 Pairs of Pants, at Cost;

Great Reduction in Gent’s fine Summer Underwear.

SPECIAL BARGAINS iﬁ TRUNKS and VALISES.

Clothing made to order in our usual first-class style.

CITY MARKET CLOTHING HALL

15 Charlotte Street.

T. YOUNGCLAUS, Proprietor,

Photography.

! eeee———THE FINEST EFFECTS OF ———

ARTISTIC PHOTOGRAPHY

That has ever appeared in St. John was seen a
recent exhibition, and those were produce

CLIMO.

1 his was the verdict by all who saw thes -xilfully
wrought portraits.

COPIE *, GROUPS,AND LARG: PANELS

AT YERY LOW RATES.

85 GERMAN STREET,

SAINT JOHN. N. B.

T
Iy

23 GARLETON STREz. S~ IOHN.

SWANN & WELLDOK

Artists,
PHOTOGRAPHERS.

SITTERS ASSURED SATISFACTION.

Pictures of every kind copied and finished
in EVERY Style.

ive to

URING the month of December I will
hotos,

every one sititn§ for 1 dozen Cubinet
for $3.00, one extra, framed in a large 8 x 10 gilt
frame. Remember this frame costs you nothing and
will make a nice Christmas Present.

ISAAC ERB,
13 CHARLOTTE STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

ADVERTISE IN PROGRESS

ELECTRIC LIGHT!

THE CALKIN ELECTRIC LIGHT C0.

RE now prepared to enter into Contracts
with their Customers for either the

ARC or INCANDESCENT,

at Rates as low as it is possible to produce
the same with satisfactory results.

We believe our System to be the best at
present in the market, and we guarantee
satisfaction.

GEO. F. CALKIN,

Manager.

Room 2, Pugsley Building.

A. R BLISS,

9 CANTERBURY STREET,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

Electrical Expert, Contractor
and Manufacturer,

Complete Electric Lighting Plants; Moters of all
sizes; Incandescent Wiring.

ILLUMINATINCOIL
FOr Famn Y O
4 -

€ly o

1 CARLOAD ABOVE

HIGH-CLASS 0OIL

NOW LANDING.

(now due) to arrive per
550 BBLS. Sch. Bess & Bt.qslls.pe

Although very much superior to any other Oil im
ported, prices are made as low as any. Send for
samples and price.

J. D. SHATFORD. .3




