
v 
i 

9 PROGRESS, SATURDAY JUNE 8 1901. 

CPB wD ADR RD DDD DR AE DBA LD DB DG DOO 

A Visiting ? 

Ghost At Sea. | 
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‘They're 8 queer set of sper: its that fre. 
gquents the seas and they do some mighty 
queer things, as &ny sailorman knows,’ 

said Capt. Bill Kinsman as he cut a pipefui 

off a plug and proceeded to roll it between 

his horny palms. ‘But the queerest spook 
I ever see was one that put itself out of 

business for sixty odd years by making a 
mistake. 

‘It happened when I was a young man 
on a voyage from Maracaibo to Liverpool 

on the bark Ingomar with a cargo of ma 

hogsny. A chap by the name ot Teague 

was the captain, and the sickest looking 

skipper be was that ever let a ship's crew 
do as it pleased. He was a powerful, big- 

boned man, but gaunt as a wolf, with his 

cloth es banging loose all over him and his 

eyes burning away back at the end of two 

sort o’ caverns, 

‘Instead of taking his rest I'ke a Chris 

tian, Le set up on the taffrail, in bis watch 

ard out of i*, fair weather or foul, sleeping 

sometimes but most while looking out over 

the sea like a man in a trance. ‘But once 

a day he'd come down for a bite to eat ard 

a lock at the first mate's figgers and then | 

back he'd go'with never a word out of him. 

‘It didn’t take} many days out of port 

where she'd been setting and there on the 

table was a sheet of paper and on it in a 
woman's writing was the three words, 

‘Steer due south.” I grabbed the paper 
and went back on deck. As I came up it 

seemed as though Teague's eyes grabbed 
bold of me. 

‘The lady’s gone, sir,” I says, ‘but this 
here paper was on the cabin table.’ 

‘I don't know how he got the paper. I 
didn’t band it to him. He jest had it. Then 

there come a sourd like a herd of bulls 
bellowing and it was Teague calling to the 
man at the wheel. 

‘Hard starboard,” says 
around she swung. 

‘Keep her due south,’ says Teague, ‘and 
mind your eye. 

“T'bat minute the breeze shifted fair and 
begin to frechen and inside of two hours 

w2 was jumping along at 10 kaots. Toe 

first mate looked fezzad when he come on 

Ceck to take his watch, but Teague gave 

his orders and didn't make no explanations. 

Teague and 

 Tten be went up into the bow and took 

before they begin to be whispers amorg 

the crew. 

know, that'd] meke a man like Teague 

shrink away from his clothes and shun de- 

cent men’s neighborhood? What was it 

bis burning eyeballs saw out yonder in the 

black water ? 

¢* ‘Mates,’ says] Ben Wickes, who'd lest 

one of his eyes on a [mac-o” war, ‘I know 

the signs. , It’s blood spots Le sees out 

there— blood epots of his own making and 

they’s no good {goin’ to come to them as 

travels with him.’ 

‘I don’t know, jest what the crew'd a 

done if it hadr’t| happened that's Ben's re- 

marks come to the ears of the first mate. 

Soon’s they did themete comes thumping 

Cwaow T0-* ols and lays Ben out wiih a 
able markets Va oar. 

aay... be ssys turning to the | 

rest of ue, ‘is they any of you ever had 

guts enoughji,to love 8 women? 

years ego they was a feller about to get 

the likeliest [gal in] Portland, Me., for a 

wife. She quarrelled with him a week be: 

fore the wedding, about nothing, as women 

will, and up and married a dub that was 

worth no good woman's thoughts, Wel 

the chap that got left is him that’s sitting 

vp there on]the taff roil.”, Ye dirty snakes, 

that's what love does sometimes to & man. 

Now if they’s any of you wants a broken 

head let me hear another velp about blood 

spots. 

‘After that nobody felt called on te give 
his opinions of the captain. I reckon the 

crew was more sorry for him than anything 

breath. 

east tack andfwe had a purty fair breeze 

most of the time, but scmehow that ship 

seemed to make Emighty little headway. 

The sea was a dirty oil color it seemed to 

sort of ketch hold of usjand stick on. It 

was like sailing through molasses. 

‘It’s coming scorn,’ says Ben Wicks one 

dog watch when the fi st mate was out of 
hearing. 

‘That same nigh. it come vp to rain on 

the captein’s watch and he sent me down 

after his oil:kine.{. Foot cf the companion- 

way I looked into the cabin and there at 

the captain's teble, as I'm a living man, 

sat # little brown-haired woman writing. 

Everybody aboard, knew there was no 
woman on the Ingomar and badn’t been. I 

took one look and then made for the quar. 
ter deck. 

*‘Wkere’s them Skine?’ says Teague. 

‘If you please, sir,’ I st ys, 'they’s a lady 
at the cabin table writing.’ oe 

‘Teague looked at{me for full half a 

minute and his eyes was like them of a 

men that’s gone blind. Then he spoke 

kind of soft. 

‘What kind of a looking woman was it? 

says he. 

‘She was a little plump woman,’ I says, 

‘with brown bair that was brushed back 
b 

“Teague’s face becama white as a corpse’s 
and he held up his band. 

‘That'll do,” he rays. ‘Go down and ask 
the lady to kindly step up!’ 

‘I wasn't bankering after that cabin jest 

then, but it was better than Teague’s voice. 

Before I got to the foot of the companion- 
way I sce she was gone. I went over to 
- 

IO CURE A CuLD IN UNE DAY 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 

druggists refund the money if it fails to cure. 2c 
EW Grove’s signatur: is on each box, 
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What was it, we wanted to! 

bis seat in the knighthead. 

‘For seven days that fair breeze lasted 

and for seven days we went clipping South, 

| with sun 20 bot that it boiled the pitch out 

of the decks and poi. of destingtion {ur- 

ther and further over ovr port quarter, 
And for seven days Te- ae set up there 
on the Laighthesd loolng forward out 

We passed sbipe and then 

avelled way and Teague 

over the sea. 

got past the 

pad no heed. 

‘But on that seventh day we raised a 
speck on theihorizon and Teague jumped 
to his feet when be see it. We come up 

ty it ic the first dog watch. She was what 

wes left of a fine schooner her masts gone 
and ley’ng so low in the water her decke 
were partly awash. 

* ‘Lower away the yawl,’ eays Teague. 
It was bis first word since he'd (arped the 
bark scuth. 

‘1 was iz the yawl's crew. There was a 
dozen starving men with bloodshot eyes on 
the wreck and two or three dead ones. 

‘ ‘Water,’ the men whispered as Te: que 
¢ me aboard, and held cut their hands. 

¢ ‘Where's the woman P says Teague 
‘Dead—vuder yon tarpaulin,’ says one 

of the men. ‘Poor little woman. Barker 
beat her to death before she starved.’ 

“ ‘God be praised,” says Teague in a 
quiet voice that shook that waterlogged 
wreck. ‘And which of you's Barker ?’ 

‘ ‘Dead a week,’ says the man. ‘Give 
us water.’ 

‘Teague went over, pulled tke tarpaul- 
‘n «ff and picked the woman that was ly- 
ing under it up in hie two hands. They 
said a/terward that sbe’d been dead three 
days. He looked at her a minute and 
put hie face dewn to bers. Then he Lol- 

else, though Ben Wicks shook his head | 17 %0' 
and did ajbeap of mumbling ucder his | 

And we certeinly begin to have a | 
acer voysge.t, We wa - por’ nop’ | #Bd be forced some down between her set 

q is | teeth. Then he loosened her dress and 

‘Some brandy here—this woman's alive.’ 
‘They paseed him a flask out of the yaw! 

rubbed her body and blew in her mouth 
and worked over her for two hours with. 
out raising her head. And then, as I hope 
for mercy, the woman's eyelids begin to 
flatter like a loose studdin’ sail in a light 
breeze and her eyes opened and she smiled 
with 'em up at Teagne. And Teague, as 
I live, set there swelling up to the s'za of 
his clothes with every second that passed 

‘Come here, Bill,’ says he to me, speak- 
iog soft as 8 woman with a young baby; 
is thin her you see in the cabin P 

‘I crept over and locked at her. 
‘Yes, sir,’ I says, ‘though not near eo 

pale.’ 

‘Well, how,” says Teague, ‘could that 
sperrit of ber come to be settin’in that 
there cabin, with her not dead yet, down 
here fourteen hundred miles away » 

‘At that the woman opened her eyes 
and emiled up at Teague again. 

‘You was a long time coming, Jim,’ she 
whispered. ‘I—I been a dreaming that I 
wes writing you a letter.’ 

‘They was married when we got to port 
a month overdue. Teague lived to be 78 
but his wife was 81 when she died. Some- 
times I've felt sorry for that poor little 
brown-haired ghost that had to wait them 
sixty long years betore it had a chance to 
get about again.’ 

The Phauvtom Ship, 

While the captein of an English steamer 
was standing on the bridge of bis vassel as 
it passed down the English Channel, a 
thick fog came on and he began to sound 
the fog-horn. To bis dismay, after he had 
sounded the signal, he heard the ‘Boo-o o’ 
of the born repeated directly ahead of him. 
He turned the ship's head sharply to the 

right to avoid a collision #nd sounded an. 

other waioing. ‘Again the Boc.o o' was 

retwned. The vessel was put back on its 
former (cack end the fog horn scunded, 
with the same result. 

‘I could not make it out,’ ssid the cap- 

tain, in narrating the story, ‘end a steange 

feeling of superstitious awe began to creep 

over me: Just as I wae giving myeelf one 

last pull together the lockout man called : 

‘It’s the old coo, si! 

‘And so it was—the cow kept in the 

forecastle for the use of the ship. Ua- 

doubtedly she tock the sound of the fog- 
horn for the cry ot a companion in distress 
and gave a sympathetic response.’ 

Perils of the Deep. 
—_— 

CREAT HARDSHIP AND EXPOSURE 

ENDURED, 

Capt. A doah Burns, of Daysprieg, N, 8, 

Yellsan Ioteresti-% Story rom his 

own Experience, 

From the Progress, Lunenburg, N. S. 

Capt. Adnsh Burns, of Dayspring, Lun- 
ecburg, Co., N. S., is a prominent re- 
pregentative of a large class of men in 
Nova Scoti», who during much of the year 
tollow the dangerous occupation of deep 
sea fishing. When not at sea Capt. Burne’ 
avocation is that of ship carpenter. He is 
43 years of age, snd is today a heelthy, 
v.gorous represen’stive of bis class. Capt. 
Buia, however, has not always erjoyed 
this vigorous bealth, and while chatting re 
¢cntly with a repreeentative ot the Lunen- 
burg Press, he said ke believed that but 
for the timely use of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Piis he would have been 
a chronic invelid. ‘From 1895 to 1898,” 
said Capt. Burns, ‘I was the victim ot a 
complication of iroubl.s. I suppose they 
had their origin in the hardship and ex 
posure 1 so frequently bad to undergo 
My 1liness tock tne form of dyspepsia and 
kidney trouble. The foods wrich | ate 
did not agree with me, and frequently gave 
me a feeling of causea and at other times 
distressful pains in the stomach. Then I 
was much troubled with pains in the back 
due to tbe kidney trouble. Finally I tock 
a severe cold which not orly seemed to 
aggrevate theese troubles but which seemed 
to affect my spine as well, and I became 
partially rigid in the arms and legs. | was 
torced to quit work, and doctored for a 
time with little or no benefit. Then I drop 
ped tha doctor and began tekiag other 
medicines, but without no better result. 
By this time I wes run down very 
much, had no appetite, and was depressed 
both in mind and body. While in ths 
condition I chanced to read in a newspaper 
the testimorial ot a cure made by the use 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, whichin some 
respects presented symptoms like my own. 
The straighiorward manver in which the 
story was told gave me new hope and I 
determined to try these pills. 1 sent for 
tbree boxes. O! course I did 10t (xpect 
that this quantity would cure me, butl 
thought it would probably decide whether 
they were suited to my case. I must say 
they seemed to act like magic, and betore 
the pills were gone thera was a decided 
improvement in my condition. I then got a 
balt dczen boxes wore and befcre they 
were gone I was back again at work in the 
shipyard, and enjoying once more the 
bleseing of vigorous heath. This was in 
th sprung of 1898, and since that time up 
to the present I bave not been laid up with 
illness.  Ocrosionally when mu (faring from 
the effects of exposure or over work I 
teke a box or two of Dr. Wil 
lisms’ Pink Pills and they always 
put me r.ght. Since my owa marvelous 
rescue from premature uselecsnces ard 
svffering I have recommended these pills 
to ma y perscns variously ¢fllicted and 
have yet to hear of the first instance where 
they have failed to give good results where 
they were fairly tried.” 

It is such endorsations as these that give 
Dr. Williams’ Pick Pills their grest popul- 
eruy throughout the world. Neighbors 
tell each other of the bencfits they have 
de..ved from the use of these pills and 
where a falr trial is given the results are 
rarely disappointing. Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills go directly to the root of the trouble, 
they create new, rich, red blood, stimulate 
the nerves to bealthy action, thus bringing 
health and strength to all who use them. 
Sold by ell dealers in medicine or sent 
post paid on receipt of 50 cents a box or 
eix boxes for $2 50, by addressing the Dr. 
Williams’ Medicive Co., Brockville, Ont. 

Two Views, 

Different sermons may be preached from 
the same text, and there may be more or 
less of truth in each of them. 

‘Here is an account,” said Mr. Morse, 
pointing to a paragraph in the evening 
paper, ‘of the way in which a boy was 
saved from drowning by a mastiff which 
belonged to his cousin. The boy ventured 
too near the edge of a treacherous bank, 
lost bis footing and fell into the lake. The 
dog dashed it after him, and succeeded in 
pu'ling Fm out.’ 

‘There,’ said Mrs. Morse, furping an 
accusing glance upon her ten-year-old 
son, ‘that shows how dangerous it is for a 
boy to go too near the water ! 

‘Why, mother,’ said the boy, in sorrow. 
ful astonishment, ‘I thought isther read it 
because it showed how perfectly safe I'd 
be wherever I went, if you'd only let him 
buy me a big dog! 
Mr. Morse coughed, and became dis- 

creetly absorbed in the quotations cf min- 
ing stocks, 

A Reasonable Precaution, 

One of the stories which Levi Hutchins, 

the old time clock maker ot Concord, New 

Hampsb're, deligeted to tell related to the 

you.h of Daniel Webster. 
One mo.aing suid the old man, while I 

was trking breakfast at the tavern kept by 
Daniels’s father, Daniel and b's brother 

Ezek'el, who were little boys with dirty 
faces and snarly hair, came to the table 
and asked me for bread and bu ier. 

I complied with their req'est, little 
thinking that they would become very dis- 
tinguithed men. Deviel dropped b's piece 
of bread on the sandy floor, and the but- 
tered side, of course. was down. He look- 

ed at it a moment, then picked it up and 
showed it me saying : 

‘What a pity! Please give me a piece 
of bread buttered on both sides; then if I 

let it fall one of the buttered sides will be 
up.’ 

Very Myeserions, 

Mrs. Jessie De Mercado, w.iting in 
Harper's Magizine of her experience in 
Jamaice, tells the story of two treasure? 
stored away beneath a buggy seat. She 
l"'ved at Old Harbor, a small plac about 
twenty mvles from Kingston. 

‘One day,’ she sr'd ‘when a visit to my 
dressmaker was 8 necessity, I o dered a 
young negro boy to get upon the i.mble 
and drive me to she town. 

‘1 paid my visit to the dressmsker, r:. 

ceived my {iock—a licht summer thing, — 

and placed it in tha box benes'h the buagy 

seat. Then I drove to wy sister's, where 
I went in to escape the bested part of the 
day, giving my boy sinpence and telling 
Fim to see the sights znd return at fov-~ 
o'clock. 

BUNDREDS OF OPINIONS agree 
upon the fact that Pain Killer has alleviat- 
ed more pain than any other medicine. 
Uncqualled tor diarr! «cy and dysentery. 
Avoid subai tutes, there's but one Pain- 
K ler, Perry D.vis’. 25:. srd 502. 

Three ladies (a mother and two daugh- 
ters, one of the latter a very young girl) 
were making a call on a friend. 
The mother and elder sister presented 

their cards to the sei vant girl and request. 
ed her to give them to her mistress 
Leaving the visitors in the hall, the girl, 
holding out the cards between her fingers, 
went to her mis.cees, exclaiming :— 

‘Please ma'am, there’s three ladies with 
only two tickets. Must I let ’em all in ?’ 

When 8 woman tells you she can’t uz 
derstand why you care for ber when there 
are so many more beautiful than she who 
would be flattered by yovr smiles—run. 

‘Take keer mak ..en’s’ said de preacher, 
solemnly; ‘take keer dat when de time 
comes to shuflis off his bvah mortal coil 
vo’ doan’ git loet in de sbuflls I 

Piece of 
Soap 

in Maypole Soap, 

dyes all wool, sll cotton, all 

tlik goods equally fast and 
brilliant. 

It washes and dyes at one 

operation—please remember 

tbat. Think of the time and 

mess you save. It 

Dyes 
All Tlaterials 

and dyes to any 
shade. Perfectly—quickly— 

easily. The colors are abso- 

lutely fadeless. 

Free book all about it by ad- 

dressing the Wholesale Cas- 

adian Depot, 8 Place Royale, 

Montreal. 

Maypole 
Soap. 

Sold everywhere. 

Use——euy 

Perfection 
Tooth 

Powder, 
For Sale at all Druggists, 
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If the woman at work should make 
answer to the other woman, she might, 
perhaps, say : “You never had to scrub 
and clean when your back ached so that 
it seemed that every movement would 
break it in two.” It’s bad enough for a 
woman to suffer, But when she must 
suffer and slave at the same time she 
reaches the limit of her endurance. 
Weak women who have been made 

strong by the use of Dr. Pierce's Favor- 
ite Prescription, recommend it to others 
as a godsend. It establishes regularity, 
dries weakening drains, heals inflamma- 
tion and ulceration and cures female 
weakness, 
*I have been ailing some time now, being 

troubled with female weakness,” writes Mrs. 
Wm. H. Johnson, of Avondale, Chester Co., Pa. 
“Every month I would have to lie on my back, 
I tried many different medicines and nothing 
gave me relief until I began Dr. Pierce's medi. 
cines, using two bottles of ‘ Favorite Prescrip- 
tion’ and two of ‘Golden Medical Discovery.’ 
These medicines have cared me. When I began 
your treatment I was not able to do very much, 
but now I do the work for my family of nine, 
and feel better to-day than I have for a year.” 

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure bile 
iousness and sick headache. They do 
not create the pill habit, 
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Eugene > Given [Free 
Field’s to each person ine 

Poems 

A 4 

terested in subserib. 4 
ing to the Eugene » 
Field Movument 
Souvenir Fund, [3 
Subscriptions as 
low as$1 00 v.illen- » 

A 7 00 Pp title donor to this 
" Pp catntily artistic vols bp 

ame 
Book. FIELD FLOWERS PP 

(cloth bouna,8 x11) 
THE Book of the as a certific.te of 

subscription to fund, 
Book contains a see 

Field's 
beat and most repres 
sentative works and 

eentury, H and- 
4 somely illustrated 

by thirty-two of lection of 
4 the World's great- 

est Artists, 
4 is ready for delivery. 
4 But for the nobe contribution of the 

worla’s greatest artists, this book could not 
have been manufactured for less than $7.00, 

4 The Fund crested is divided equuliy bee 
tween the family of the laste Eugene field 

4 and the Fund for the building o! a monu- 
4 went to the memory of the beloved poet cf 

childhcod, Address 

LN 

EUGENE VIELD MONUMENT 
SOUVENIR FUND, 

(Alto at Book Store.) 

Chicago. 
If you also wish to send postage, enclose 

10 cents, 

3 
18) Monroe St., 
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NOTICE, 

Through the efforts of Mr. W. A. Hick- 
men, Immigration Commissioner, who has 
been in England for some mouths past, it 
is expected thatin the coming spring a 
considerable number ot farmers with capi- 
tal will arrive in the province, with 8 view 
to purchasing farms. All persons having 
desirable farms to dispose of will plesse 
commrnicate with the undersigned, when 
blank forms will be sent, to be filled in 
with the necessary particulars as to loca. 
tion, price, terms of sale, etc. Quite & 
number of agricultural jaborers are also 
expected and farmers desiring help will 
also please communicate with the under- 
signed. 

Dated St. John, N. B., Feb. 9th, A. D. 
1901. 
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Intercolonial Railway 
On fand afier MONDAY Juae 10.2, 1601, tran 

will run daily (Sandays excepted) as follows = 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 

Sians ss BD 

ROBERT MARSHALL. 

Buburban Exnress for Hawpten.. ....... 
Express for t.alifax snd Campbe!lioeeeee..... 7.00 
Express for Point du Cuene, Halifax sand 
IL sah hicinen Sovinsnion $000nesontss 4000880 11.60 
Express {or SUSSEX. oo. coccecssrancnces sens 16.30 
Suvarban Express for Hamplon...............1745 
Express for Quebec and Montreal....eeeees,..19.85 
Accommodation for Halifax and Bydacy,.... .22,45 
Accommoda'ion for Moncton #ad Point du Chene 
t100000000800ss0sss0000e ® eecsscscsee eess013.0) 

REBALOIAL h 55 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOWN 

Express from Halifax and Syddey..co.cvennenr, 6,00 
cavurban Express for Hampton. ...e ues. iesenee 7.18 
LTT Te SS GE 8.8 
Express from Moatreal and Quebec. .vvennss 11.50 
Express from Halifax ana Pico. .ceee.e., 000417.00 
B...xess fonm BARRE sc 000100: 00ss0s0c00s ope. 18.88 
Suburbar Express rom Hampton, .eeeeesrons, 31.65 
Accommodation from Ft. du Chene and Mouc’ on 
EE EE LE TEE FE) MEE EEE IY REE EA » 

*Daily, except Monday. 

41 trains are run by Eastern Standard time 
Twen!y-lour bours notation, 

D. PO11:NGER, 
Gen. Manager 

Moncton,"N. B., Jane 6, 1801 

CITY 1.0K &T OF FICE, 
7 Kiag Siuceet St. Jon, N.B 
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