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One of the distincuished features of
the little village ar Hills

aully that lay upon one side of it.
gully was a ending souree
of fear to the inhabi Mothers of
bad, clildren threatened with it.
Mothers of goed children warned them
and al

as the

of 1 W

deep

"This never
tants.

them

against it.  Its sides were'deep
most perpendicular.

0 covered with a dense
u-xl~1\'~lx that it looked
were no end o its de ’,1\11

Younz Perry Haskins. known as [Mig-
¢y by his friends, was a very youthiul
specimen of humanity in the village of
Ifar Hills, At times he was a bad boy:
at other few and far between.
e was exceptionally good. Ie was a
pusher at any rate, and in enterpris:
of all kinds he generally was the leader
of the gang. His daring knew
bounds, and when the C. I.. and .
cided to take in Far Hills on its main
branch young HasKins the first
lad of his crowd to cross the trestle
that bad been built to span the gully.
And this he did even before it had been
completed. After that the boys called
it Piggy’s bridge. I’iggy would crawl
out to the middle and, with the eyes
of all Far Hills upen him would lie
upon his stomach and gaze with inter-
est into the black depths of the gully
down below.

After it was finished young Haskins'
day was never a complete one unless
ne had walked across the trestle and
then back again. KEven this was a
ticklish proceeding, for there was noth-
ing but the ties upon which to step,
and a misstep might prove fatal. And
then, besides, there were the trains.

One night in spring young Haskins
started upon his constitutional across
the trestle. He whistled as he went.
But bhe was not the only thing that
whistled on that warm night. He had
barely reached the middle of the bridge
when before his startled eyes he be-
beld the glaring headlight of a loco-
motive. It was coming his way and
with infernal speed. He stopped and
stood as though turned to a pillar of
sanlt. The bridges held but one track.
T'here was no place to seek for safety,
for the trestle was no wider than an
ordinary train. And the train came
whirling down. It was not a hundred
yards away when Piggy Haskins did
the ‘only thing there was left to do.
With the deftness of an agile monkey
be let himself carefully down between
ilie ties. Underneath him there was
naught but space and the bottom of
the gully. Over him there was nothing

‘The bottoni was

growth of un-

s though there

L 0N,

no

de-

wias

but the rushing, roaring train. The
train did not take much time in get-

iing over; but, according to Piggy Has-
kins’ calculation, it was a couple of
months at least. When at last he drew
himself up upon a place of safety he
felt that he had been through the ex-
perience of his life. ITis limbs quiver-
ed, and he felt obliged to crawl the
length of the trestle upon his hands
and knees. He ran home, entered the
window of his room by way of the grape
arbor and, lighting a candle, hastily
regarded his appearance in a mirror.
He was sure that his hair had turned
white during {he occurrence. But it
had not. It still was a delightful shade
of red.

Years passed. Haskins grew to be
almost a man. One eventful morning
Lie shook hands with all his family and
friends and stepped forth from the vil-
lage of Far Hills to make his living.
He went into a far country and made
it. He became prosperous. It was just
ten years after he had left that he de-
termined to return. In the meantime
he had not been back. His parents one
sprimg morning received a letter from
him which in its contents was some-
what out of the usual run of his epis-
tles. It ended with this pleasing state-
ment:

I am coming home for a short vacation.
And what do you good people think? I
shall not come alone. It is my purpose to
bring with me one of the most charming
#trls in this wide world, a young person
who tomorrow will become my bride. My

ip to Far Hills will be a wedding trip.

Xpect us in the evening of the 3d.

Haskins and his bride started from
the far country where they belonged
and purchased tickets for his native
place. All along the way young Has-
kins regaled his bride with stories of
hig youth. She listened with delight,
for at that early stage in the game
anything that Haskins said went.

Hasking and his bride were due at
he old home somewhat early in the
evening. They would arrive at just

bout dusk. Haskins, suddenly aroused
by some of his old recollections, sug-
zested a romantic scheme. He pro-
2osed that they should alight from the
‘rain at the little station shed at Fast
Far Hills on this side of the gullv and

sSHowia wilk across the trestie. ‘theve
was but one thing that made Hasking'
yvoung bride consent, and that was that
a lonely walk at that hour of the night
with Ifaskins would not be amiss. She
suggested the question of danger, as in
duty bound to do, but the suggestion
only made Haskins all the more deter-
mined. And. above all, he wanted to
show his bride just where he bung on
that eventful night so very long ago.

It happened therefore that at Itast
[Far IHills they alighted. And then,
stepping out upon the track in the wake
the train, they walked
along the trestle. In the near distance
the lights of Ifar Hills gleamed. Te
the right the moon. a large red ball of
wias just beginning to rise. Final-
reached the middle of the

Iasking halted.
“This,” he exclaimed,
spot where I hung for dear life.

of receding

fire.
ly they
bridze.
“iz the very
I was

traveling in tlie opposite direction. and
when I reached this very spot I heard
a terrific whisthiing of an engine and

saw the headlight there, down toward
East [far Hills"—

He stopped suddenly, for suddenly
upon the still night air he beard the
terrific whistling of an eng

saw a headlight down m\\ ard E:
]lllls. Another train was lunmng them
down. Haskins looked wildly around
them for a place of shelter. There was
none. He knew then that there was
but one thing to do. Grasping his bride
in his arms he balf slid, halt lowered
himself and her down between the ties.
It was hard work, for be had grown
inte a man, while the space between
the ties bad held its own. One thing
was lucky—Haskins' bride waus small
and slight. IHe directed her briefiy to
c¢ling to him with both hands round hLis
neck. She did so. \With his two hands
he clung to the ties above. They had
barely adjusted themselves when the
train was upon them. Haskins whis-
pered to his bride that it would soon
be over, and they would again be safe.
But Haskins bad reckoned without his
host, for the train was a freighter and
was moving with the rapidity of a
snail. DBesides, it had to wait till the
passenger train abead had moved
along. Car after car bumped slowly
over the ties, and Haskins held on till
his arms, with double weight upon
them, seemed starting from the sockets.
Suddenly he breathed a sigh of relief,
for his ftrained ear acqguainted him
with the fact that the last car was an-
proaching. It did approach, but it did
not reach them, for suddenly the train
began to back toward East Far Mills
more slowly than it had proceeded.
Haskins groaned. The strain was be-
coming unbearable. “I can’t stand it
much longer,” he muttered, gritting his

teeth. He shut his eyes and held on
tight. :

And then the train stopped. Has-
kins yelled for aid., The whistle

drowned his voice. Then the
began to move again, and this
moved forward.

“Kitty,” exclaimed Haskins wildly,
“kiss me for the last time! J--we've
got to drop. 1 can't bold on—I can’t
do anything. Goodby until”—

Ana ihen they dropped. They didn't
drop very rar. They dropped about 8
foot or so, not more. For in the long
ten years that Haskins was away the
road had filled up the old gully, and
they had been hanging in the dark for
nothing. Later they reached the house
of Haskins’ parents. As they stepped
into the light his bride fave a strange

freight
time it

start. Then she smiled. “Your gray
hair,” she whispered to Hasking, “is an

fmprovement on the red.”
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The Valor of Private Howell.
During the Indian mutiny, says a

London journal, it was sometimes in
battle almost impossible to tell our
loyal native allies from the revolted

enemy. At the relief of Lucknow Pri-
vate Howell was near a loyal native
regiment that bad, through too great
impetuosity and misconception of or-
ders, got to a position where it was
mistaken for the enemy, and the whole
advance of the British army, amid the
smolke, poured into it an awful fire,
killing great numbers of men. At this
moment Howell, who saw that the men
exposed were paralyzed with aston-
ishment and fear, rushed forward some
thirty yards in advance of their line
and, throwing up his left hand warn-
ingly, waved his helmet at the point
of his musket with his right. Hun-
dreds of bullets from his own com-
rades whizzed past him, two of them
cutting his right arm, but the daring
deed served his purpose, for the Brit-
ish officers saw what was intended.
No sooner had the “Cease fire!” sound-
ed than the men, to be the moment aft-
er again in the throes of battle, sent
up a magnificent cheer for Howell.
Jokes nt Sea.

There is no occasion which presents
such terrible advantage to the prac-
tical joker as that of a sea voyage,
and there is none on which his jokes
become more unbearable. The follow-
ing incident embodies one of his most
ambitious efforts: When we ywere in
the middle of the gulf of $t. Lawrence

! in a hospital for treatment.

!
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o8 lMposSIBl for you to enjoy

9 the he appiness of
motherhood,” says the doctor. Some-
times hc qualifies the statement, and

says: “Impossible without an opera-
tion.” Yet both these “impossibles”
have been made possibles by the use
of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-

scription. Many times the
hindrances to mother-
hood are to be found in
womanly diseases or
weaknesses, which
are perfectly and
permanently
cured by “Ifa-
vorite
scription.”

This

great
medi-

Pres

cine
for
women
cures ir-
regul: 'vny
and dries
¥ debilitating
drains. It heals
inflammation and
ulceration, and
cures female weak-
/ ness. It makes weak
#¥ women strong and sick
7 women well,
«I wish to add my testimeny
to hundreds of others as to the
value of Dr. Piercé's medicines,”
v\“[it(‘i Mrs. Ida M. De Ford. of Latona, Hubbard
Minn. "Have doctored with a great many
,h\ sicians—some specialists; have twice been
My case has been
regarded as a hopeless one, and they knew not
what the trouble was. Heart was bad ; stomach
all out of order; tired out: severe pains in all
parts of the body ; sinking spells, and n(:nrl{
every ailment a woman could have. T too
many a bottle of ‘patent mcdumf-<' without
effect. ] began taking Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pre-
scription, and ten months afterward I gave
birth to a ten-pound boy. AN physicians /l‘dli
stated as a fact that J nevev eould bear a child.
Both the baby and myself were strong; and I
got along splendidly—thanks to your medicine.”

The Common Sense Medical Adviser,
I008 large pages, in paper covers, § sent
Jree on receipt of 31 one-cent stamps to
pay expense of customs and mailing only,
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.
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HOCKEY, ACME,
RACING, BLADES
AND LONGREACH

Also a fine lot of Hockey

Ladies’, Men’s, Boys and Girls’ Skates.
Sticks.

JAMES S. NEIL L,

HEARDW AREM.AIT.

James F. VanBuskirk’s
- SHOW ROOMS -

Pheoenix Square, Fredericton

Y

ETE Te pearest coast was 200 miles
away a Yankee quictly remarked:
“Waal, I guess we are quite close 1o

land now. It ain’t more'n three-quar-
ters of a mile away, nohow.” Person-
ally we took no interest in facts of this
nature and were content to sit and be-
lieve, but many excited travelers dash-
ed out of the smoking room to have a
look at the long hoped for continent.
They presently came back in the worst
of tempers, saying that the charts and
all other authorities declared the land
to be at least 200 miles away and that
there was certainly none in sight.
“Waal, 1 didn’t say the shore,” return-
ed the champion joker. “I guess
there's land right under us, not three-
quarters of a mile away.”

Macready’s Quickness,

Brander Matthews in a lecture on the
drama told of an incident showing the
rare presence of mind of William
Charles Macready. According to Mr.
Matthews, he got the story from an old
man who saw Macready far back in
the forties.

In a shipboard scene the actor paced
the deck while the canvas representing
the sea was kept in motion by the
walking beneath of men with half bent
bodies. The cloth had been worn to
thinness by dint of much use. When
Macready came to the most impas-
sioned part of his monologue and the
waves were rising higher and higher
the audience was astounded to see a
red head pop up through the crest of a
wave. The actor saw it, too, and for a
moment he looked as if he were dis-
concerted, but it was only for a mo-
ment. Raising his voice, he ghouted:

“Man overboard!”’

And this made the people cheer and
praise Macready all the meore.

Working Backward,.

“Did yow ask her father?”

“Tiglg®

“What did he say?”’

“He said yes.”

“Then that settles it.”

“Not much it doesn't. Now I've got
to ask the girl.”—Clevelapd Plain Deal-
er.

Holding Her Down.

Miss Loveylipz—He said my mouth
was like *a cleft honeycomb.” Wasn't
that sweet?

Miss Chellus—M-mn, yes, but a honey-
comb doesn’t look very neat or pretty
when it's split open, you know.—I’hil
adelphia Press.

A Certain Significance.

“Do you regurd moeney as the su-
preme test of success?’ asked the man
with the artistie temperament.

*No,” answered the practical person,
“but the absence of it is a pretty sure
sign of foilure.”—\Washington Star.

You Take No Chances.
All druggiste gnarantees every bottle of
Cbamberlain’s Congh Remedy and will
refund the mouoey to anyone who is not

eaii:fied after oeing two-thirds of the

cont-nte, Thie is the beet remedy in the
world for la grippe, coughr, colds, cronp

and whooping congb and is pleasant and
s.le to take, Irprevente any tendency of
# coid to resnlt in pneomonia.

JAS. R. HOWIE

Where can be found Ladies’ Seal, Ukram Lamb, Astrachan, Greenland
Seal and Coon Jackets, Fur Lined Coats, Collars, Ties and Mufis of
leading styles and qualities. Gent’s Beaver, Coon, Wallaby, Bear, Dog,
Wombat and Fur Lined Coats.

Sleigh Robes

In all the most fashionable Kinds

Musk Ox, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine and Goat. Also a full line of
Plack Robes.

All of the above can be bought at low prices and on easy terms.

The biggest stock of Fur Goods ever shown by any one concern in
Fredeiicton, all of which are fully guaianteed.

#Z5 All orders by mail will receive prompt attention.

Our Stock is now complete in all the leading makes In

Overcoatings,
Suitings and
Trouserings.
@ LMPERIM . GEO. S. STANGER,

PP P PP PP

You Want an Overcoat.

A few left to sell at a discount, any style desired.

WANTED

Hewson’s celebrated Tweeds.

W. E. SEERY, 226 Queen St.

At R

100,000 lbs of Wool wanted in exchange for
Look at the fine range in my window.

WINTER OVERCOATS.

I have just opened a repeat order
of WI'\TL‘ER OVERCOATINGS,.
consisting of Meltons, Vieunas,
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy Mix-
tures and Stripes, and would invite-
intending purchasers to call and
got my prices before buving.
Maltons start in price at $13. 00.
Cheviots $15.00. Fancys at $18.50.

I am also prepared to make you a
nice Fur Lined Coat for $65.00, a
better one for $75.00, $85.00,3100.
These Coats to have Muskras Lin-
ings and Otter or Persian Lamb

E, 190 Queen 8t
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HARRY W,

E GHINADEAN IS NOT IN |

famous tea is sold at 25,

deFOREST,

35, 40,
Importcr and Blender,

\

The best products of India and

s Ceylon enterinto every grade of
50 and 60c. a Ib.

ST, JOHN,

N B

UNION BLEND TEA




