
PROGRESS, SATURDAY, MARCH 15. 

SOME TIME. 

Last night, my darling, as you slept— 
I thought I heard you sigh, 

And to your little erib I crept 

And watched a space thercby; 

Then, bending down, I kissed your brow— 

For, oh! I love you so— 

You are too young to know it now, 

But some time you shall know. 

Some time, when in a darkened place, 

Where others come to weep, 

Your eyes shall see a weary face 
Calm in eternal sleep, 

The speechless lips, the wrinkled brow, 

The patient smile may show— 
You are too young to know it now, 
But some time you shall know. 

Look backward, then, into the years, 

And see me here tonight— 

See, O my darling! how my tears 

Are falling as I write; 

And feel once more upon your brow 
The kiss of long ago— 

You are too young to know it now, 

But some time you shall know. 

—Lugene Field. 

WORDS OF CHEER. 
“Do you need a man to work about your 

place, sir?” ‘ 
Judge Parker looked up from his law 

books and papers to the questioner, a stal- 
wart man about thirty years of age, poor, 
but genteel in appearance, and respectful 
in manner and speech. 
“Take a chair,” said the judge, politely, 

motioning to one near him. 
“No, thank you, sir; I prefer to stand, 

if you please. The door was open and I 
made bold to walk in. I knocked several 
times on the door frame, but you didn’t 
hear me. I came in just to ask if you need 
a man to do any sort of work about your 
place. If you do not, I'll not take up any 
more of your time, as I see you're busy. 
But I hope you do, sir; I need work 
badly.” 
“You are a stranger in Pixley, are you 

not ?” asked the judge leaning back in his 
chair. 

“Partly so. I lived here years ago.” 
“Your name ?" 
“John.” 
“Your surname?” 
* I would like you to call me just John, 

sir, if you please.” 
“Don’t you know, my man, that with- 

holding your name is not a recommenda- 
tion, and very likely to make an unfavor- 
able impression ?” 

“I know it, sir; but if you'll only try me 
I think you'll find that my faithfulness, and 
desire to do everything right will make up 
for the rest of my name.” 

Something about the man’s bearing and 
appearance strongly impressed Judge 
Parker, inspiring a desire to know more of 
him, and he said : 

“Well, I'll tell you candidly, that I like 
your appearance and manner, but when a 
man refuses to give his name there's always 
something wrong.” 
“There is something wrong, sir; I'll be 

honest with you, there is something wrong 
with the name, but not with me—not now. 
I could easily give you a false name. 
Ain't the fact that I don’t give one some 
sign of honesty, and won’t you please look 
at that as a recommendation, sir?” 

“It is an indication, certainly,” re- 
sponded the judge. *‘‘Now, it just hap- 
pens that I do need a man about my coun- 
try place here; need one badly. Summer 
is upon us, bringing a great deal of work 
to be done about the grounds. 1 have a 
man for the stable and horses, so the new 
hand would have to do the rough work, 
mowing the lawn, raking, weeding, sawing 
wood, keeping the grounds in good order, 
running errands, and so on. Would you 
be willing to do that?” 

“Certainly, sir,” John hopefully re- 
sponded. “‘I’ll be only too glad if you'll 
try me.” 
“But you're an able-bodied young fel- 

low, who could make at some trade much 
more than I could give you for the work 
mentioned, and if 1 mistake not your ap- 
pearance, you have had higher aims than 
this kind of work.” 
“That is all true, sir. 1 could make 

more at other work, and I have had higher 
aims, but you've seen how misfortune steps 
in sometimes on our aims. But I'd be 
glad to do such work as you said for the 
summer, if you'll only give me a trial.” 
“What are your terms ?” 
“That is not important, sir—" 
“Not important? Why, my man, it is 

becoming plain to me that you have some 
object other than this work; some plan 
which such a position is to subserve. 
Haven't you?” 
“Not exactly plan, but I have a reason 

for coming to you that I'd rather not tell, 
if you please. It's not a wrong purpose, 
and I hope you won't refuse me the work 
on its account.” 
It gives rise to unfavorable suspicions, 

though. An unusual number of things are 
against you. You refuse to give your 
name, you seek work plainly beneath your 
abilities, wages are unimportant, and last- 
ly, the work is not your chief object. You 
must certainly be aware these would be 
good grounds for turning you away.” 

“J am aware of that, sir, and was afraid 
that when I came to you that I would ap- 
ol in a bad light, but I concluded to be 
onest about it, anyhow. Try me, though, 

sir; you'll not regret it. I want the place 
sorely : more than I dare tell. I’m in dis- 
tress. 1 have nothing else to say. My 
orga is my only recommendation. 

If that won't do I must go.” 
He looked pleadingly at the judge, who, 

rising, came from behind his desk, and 
standing close to the applicant, said : 

“Well, John, let me tell you that your 
candor and evident truthfulness have im- 
pressed me very strongly in your favor, 
despite the appearance against you. I'll 
try you for a month, but you must not 
complain if you are denied certain privi- 
leges that would be accorded to a man 
who has proven himself trustworthy, or if 
your actions are more closely watched.” 

“I've seen those consequences, sir, and 
it’s all right. They are to be expected 
under the circumstances, and I won't com- 
lain. Do as you please with me till you 
eel I can be trusted. Show me the work 
at once, sir, it you can. I couldnt find 
words to thank you, sir, even if you had 
time to hear them. My work must show 
you how grateful I am.” . 
Donning a broad-brimmed straw hat, 

Judge Parker conducted the new man out 

over his spacious estate, indicating what 
work would be expected of him, and set 
him to do some weeding at a spot in sight 
of his study windows. 
He then returned to his paper and books, 

but as the afternoon wore on he cast fre- 
quent glances through the window at John. 
It was plain that he had become deeply in- 
terested in the man whose history had been 
so candidly and honestly withheld. He 
could not fathom the mystery with which 
the applicant chose to envelop himself, but 
he trusted that his purposes were honor- 
able, though he was somewhat suspicious. 
Judge Parker was a large-hearted man, 

widely known and beloved for his geniality, 
benevolence and uniform justice. The 
humblest citizen, if worthy, might apply to 
him for help, certain of a patient and re- 
moi hearing. Knowing that his liber- 
ality had drawn to him many unworthy 
supplicants, he now suspected that John 
had some design upon his philanthrophy, 
and accordingly believed that he needed 
watching. 

But each glance through the window 
showed John working industriously, with 
an earnest vigor and care that cut the sharp 
edges from his suspicion. 
And so he worked throughout the trial 

month. Faithfulness and a painstaking 
interest were stamped upon each detail of 
his work, and many persons commented to 

the judge upon the improved appearance 
of the place. 
John was an unsually quiet and unob- 

trusive man. He seldom volunteered re- 
marks save to ask instructions concerning 
his work ; he never presented himself un- 
bidden. Judge Parker's several efforts to 
elicit some account of his life failed; he 
was respectfully candid in answering that 
he did not wish to tell anything about him- 
self, saying that he entirely rested his hope 
of continued employment upon his work. 
When the month ended he was re-en- 

gaged, and still he maintained the same 
scrupulous care in every piece of work, 
however trivial. He was not a ‘‘new 
broom.” He never left the place unless 
sent upon errands, and, retiring early to 
his room, spent his evenings in quiet pur- 
suits. 

The judge's interest in him grew into 
genuine fondness. He liked to talk to 
him, and found him well posted and shrewd 
in the ways of the world and ever ready to 
converse on all subjects except his past 
life ; that was a sealed book. - 
The summer wore uneventfully away, 

until one morning, late in August, a visitor 
entered the judge's study. It was Joshua 
Skiles, a member of the bar in the judicial 
district over which Judge Parker presided. 
His face indicated an important mission. 
“Judge,” he said, after a few remarks 

on general subjects, “you have a new man 
at work on your place.” 

“Yes, indeed. 1 have. 1 don’t wonder 
you've noticed it. Many others have 
spoken to me of the improvement. But 
he’s no eye server; he’s thoroughgoing to 
the smallest detail.” 

Skiles grinned expectantly at this en- 
thusiasm, as he asked : 
“What is his name ?” 
“He calls himself John.” 
**No surname, eh?” 
“No; well, the truth is, he declined to 

give it, and he’s been so faithful that I 
have respected his reasons for concealing 
it, whatever they are.” 

“Is it possible you don’t remember him, 
Judge?” 
“No, I don’t, yet several times I've 

thought there was something familiar about 
him, either in his motions or in his looks, 
I can’t tell which.” 
“Well, I've just got back from a'trip to 

Europe, been most all over the old country, 
and the moment I set eyes on your new 
man I knew the fellow, if he has disguised 
himself with whiskers. I'm not often de- 
ceived in people, I tell you.” 

“1 dare say not, but I am, if I've ever 
seen him before.” 

“Well, then, judge,” said Skiles, with 
manifest pleasure, *‘you sentenced him ten 
years ago to the penitentiary.” 
Judge Parker looked closely at Skiles 

before replying or showing any feeling at 
the statement. The man was not a favor- 
ite at the bar. He bore a reputation for 
pettiness, his cases usually being trivial, 
most of them plainly tramped up by him- 
self upon trifling disputes between parties, 
and he was given to volunteering services 
as bids for favor. 

So the judge looked at him, secretly dis- 
pleased at the disclosure. Ie didn’t want 
to hear evil of John; he liked him, and 
was disposed to believe this one of Skiles’s 
designs upon his favor. 
“His name, Mr. Skiles ?” 
“John Dorker,” replied Skiles, effusive- 

ly. “You sentenced him ten years ago 
last March for burglary, which was proved 
beyond the shghtest shadow of doubt. 
There wasn’t a scintilla of evidence in his 
favor. Why, the jury were only out about 
ten minutes. I was present during the 
trial, and I can truthfully say it was the 
pga case of guilt in my legal experience. 
"ou sent him up for five years.” 
“Are you certain of this, Mr. Skiles?” 

the judge asked, coldly. ‘It’s a very serious 
matter to brand a man as a convict. He 
is doing well here. May you not be mis- 
taken?” 
“No, indeed ; I never forget a face.” 
“It seems that I do, then. What is 

your purpose ; 
“Simply to warn you, sir.” 
“What good will it do you if I discharge 

him ?” ’ 
These questions cut close, and Skiles 

winced a little as he replied : 
“Not at all, sir. I didn’t expect it to, 

except that inward consciousness of doing 
a service. I thought you would certainly 
not wish to have a man sleeping in your 
house whom you sentenced yourself and 
who served his term in prison.” 

“Well, now, Mr. Skiles, to be frank 
with you, I don’t believe in always pa 
the foot of virtuous scorn on a man's nec 
because he was once a criminal. There's 
no reason why such a man shouldn’t reform 
and lead an honest life. I've sentenced 
many men to prison, but have never had a 
chance to do one a kindness. 1 honestly 
believe that many a criminal would rise to 
rectitude if helped, and John 1s one of 
them.” 
“We generally try to get rid of a stumbl- 

ing horse, Judge,” said Skiles with a weak 
laugh. ‘If you doubt my story call the 
man in and face him with it.” 

This was exactly what Judge Parker did 
not wish to do. fe believed the story, but 
did not want to give Skiles the expected 
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satisfaction of seeing John’s disgrace laid 
bare. A sincere sorrow for him arose, and 
he said : 
“No, Mr. Skiles, I'll not confront him 

with it now.” 
The pettifogger therefore bowed himself 

out somewhat crestfallen, as he confidently 
expected to win the judge’s influence in an 
appointment he aspired to, and to have 
seen the criminal ignominously dismissed. 
Looking after him Judge Parker mused : 

“I do wonder why some people love so 
much more to find evil than good in a per- 
son. A noble character is to them as a 
whitewashed fence, against which they de- 
light to throw mud. I hate to tell > A of 
this, but I suppose it must be done.” 
John promptly obeyed the summons, en- 

tering respectfully and enquiringly. A 
shade of distrust upon the Judge's face 
made him uneasy, but he calmly and with 
manly dignity awaited the communication. 

“Sit down, John,” the Judge began 
kindly ; “it may be a long interview.” 
He complied, and began nervously re- 

volving his straw hat by shifting his fingers 
along the edge of the brim, but he looked 
firmly at his employer. 
 **John—your surname, is it Dorker?” 

A slight pallor swept over the honest 
face, as he replied : 

“It is, sir. You have 
at last.” 
“You expected me to?” 
“I did, yes, sir.” 
“No, I didn’t recognize you, John,” said 

the judge, with a note of disappointment in 
his voice, ‘*but a lawyer at the bar told 
me who you were.” 
“Always some one to give a fellow a 

kick, no matter how hard he’s trying to 
get up ?” 

“Yes, it seems so. Now, John, he 
says I sentenced you ten years ago to the 
penitentiary. Is it true?” 

“It is, sir,” was the humble reply. 
“And you served your full term of five 

years?” 
“Lacking the time of commutation, I 

did.” 
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from place to place. I've tried hard, 
desperate hard, to lead a true, honest life, 
but it’s up-hill work. There’s a weight on 
a man like me, sir. The opening peniten- 
tiary door is at the very foot of a hill, and 
when a poor fellow comes out and tries to 

glad to push him down again.” 
“Were you guilty of the burglary ?” 
“I was, sir. It wasmy first crime. The 

easy gain looked tempting, and I fell. |] 
needed money; but there is no excuse, | 
deserved the punishment. Those awful 
years, sir, gave me time for reflection, and 
[ determined that when I got out, with 
God’s help, to pick myself up. It's been 
hard, cruelly, fearfully hard, but I haven't 
fallen again. I'm an honest man in my 
heart, sir, if the world won’t acknowledge 
it.” 
“But why didn’t you tell me this when 

you came? It would have been better.” 
“I suppose it would, sir. But I was too 

weak. I needed work so badly, and if you 
had turned me away then, why ” 
“What, John?” 

didn’t turn me off.” 
“Very well, John, I'll not ask you. 

But you said you had a special purpose in 
coming to me. Can you tell me that?” 
John Dorker arose, laid his hat upon the 

chair, and facing the judge, said impress- 
ively. 
Do you remember, sir, what you said 

when you sentenced me?” 
“No, I do not.” 
“Well, sir, your words burned them- 

selves into my heart as if they'd been 
sparks. I used to fancy I saw them written 
in fiery letters at night upon the back wall 
of my cell. You spoke feelingly, sir, like 
you pitied me, and that’s what made them 
take such a hold of me. They were: 
‘Young man you have set your foot on a 
dangerous path. The way of crime never 
leads upward, always down, down to the 
unknown depths. The pure sunlight of 
heaven never smiles uson it. It is crowded 
with wrecks of noble lives. When you 
tread it you leave mother, true friends, 
light, peace, heaven and God behind you. 
You are going to prison. In the quiet 
years you shall spend there, look over this 
life of yours, and think if you can afford to 
spend the smallest portion of it on this 
path. Come out a pure man. You will 
still be young with much of your life before 
you; many years to be useful and good in, 
and to retrieve this false step. Let me say 
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from my heart, young man, don’t blight 
your life.” 
He dashed the tears from his eyes and 

proceeded : 
“My mother sat weeping behind me, 

sir, as | stood at the rail. 1 was her only 
support. God_alone knew how she was to 
live during those years. Your words were 
knife-thrusts sir. I did have to leave her, 
friends, peace, heaven and the God she 
had so earnestly taught me to pray to. 
And 1 did reflect, sir, in those quiet years, 
and I came out a pure man. God knows 
how I've tried not to let that false step 
blight my life. But wherever I went some 
one spread the truth—‘Employing that 
man, that John Dorker? Why, he's a 
convict.’ 

“I became desperate ; 
stared me in the face. [I felt myself weak- 
ening. Starvation, gloom, despair, a 
broken-hearted mother, were about me, 
and I wavered, sir, when a thought came. 
‘Surely, surely, the judge who spoke those 
words would help me; he aobin’t turn 
me away.” And I came. It was my last 
chance. Too much depended upon my 
getting work, sir, to risk telling you my 
story. But now I'm found out, Tm ready 
for your decision. Can you trust a con- 
victed burglar in your house? Will you 
give me a trial ? If not, I'll go away and 
try it again sir, but I don’t know—" 
Judge Parker sprang up and warmly 

Le, the trembling hand. 
“Trust you, John? Give you a trial? 

You have been tried, and I again sentence 
you, John Dorker, to five years in my ser- 
vice, in my most earnest help, in my best 
effort to place you on the road to prosper- 
ity. God bless you!” 
And when the sentence was served, John 

Dorker was an honest and useful citizen. — 

a at 

THE AWFUL ALTERNATIVE. 

An Interesting Story About an Egg and 

an Irishman. 

Little Marshall P. Wilder told a Wash- 
ington Post reporter the following gem: 

Finucane called in on Mike Leary’s old- 
est boy, Tim, one day and found that fine 
broth of a boy pale about the gills, losing 
flesh and the picture of despair. 
“Howly Moses, Tim, it’s murtherin’ ill 

pe lukin! Fwat in the name av th’ 
raken’s the matter?” 
“Finucane!” 
“In” 
“Ye know that blatherin’ spalpeen av a 

widdy Costigan’s second husbands step 
son, Jamie ?” 

“That I do.” 
“He bet me a dollar to a pint I couldn't 

schwally an egg widout br'akin’ th’ shell 

Soon cause the blood to become contam- 
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and without ill effects. 

“After many years’ experience with ! 
Ayer's Pills as a remedy for the large 
number of ailments caused by derange- ; 
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localities, simple justice prompts me to 
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the merits of this medicine for the class 
of "disorders I have named.” —8§8. L. 
Loughridge, Bryan, Texas. 

“I had tried almost everything for 
chronic liver complaint, but received 
no relief until I used Aver’s Pills. | 
find them invaluable.” — W. E. Watson, 
77 East Illinois st., Chicago, Ill. 
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av it.” 
“Naw!” 
“Yes.” 

“Did you do ut?” 
“I did.” 
“Then twhat’s ailin’ ye?” 
“It’s doon there. If I joomp about I'll 

br'ak it an’ cut me stummick wid th’ shell. 
If I kape quiet the dom thing’ll hatch oot, 
and I'll have a Shanghai rooster a clawin’ 
me insides.” 

Played It to Perfection. 

Three little girls were playing together. 
One that she was Mrs. Lincoln, one that 

she was Mrs Grant and the third that she 
| was Mrs. Garfield. 

Mrs. Garfield was calling on Mrs. Lin- 
coln, and when about to leave Mrs. Lincoln 
said : ‘I should be pleased to have you 
remain all night, Mrs. Garfield,” to which 
she replied that she would like to, but she 
had no nighc dress with her. 
“Oh, well,” exclaimed Mrs. Lincoln, “I 

can lend you one of Abraham’s night 
shirts.”— Christian Observer. 

A Nocturne, 

The man is deemed unfortunate 

*“What have you done since your re- | 

**Nothing but try, sir; shifting about | 

walk up there's always some one who is | Y 

“Never mind, if you please, sir, you | 

Who in the winter wild 
| Must walk the floor at night to hush 
| A child. 

But greater misery knows he 
Who, just as he begins 

To dream, must rise and do the same 
With twins. 

— Boston Courier. 

That tired, debilitated feeling, so peculiar 
to spring, indicates depraved blood. Now 
is the time to prove the beneficial effects of 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. It cleanses the system, 
restores physical energy, and infuses new 
life and vigor into every fibre of the body. — 
Adet. 

No One’s Art Institution. 

| “Well, why don’t you speak out—don’t 
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ANTIBILIOUS 
you like it?" said the artist. 

“I don’t know yet—ah—is that a goat 
or a cactus off there in the field ?"—N. VY. 
Sun. 

A distressing cough or cold not only de- 
prives one of rest and sleep, but, if allowed 
to continue, is liable to develop more serious 
trouble in the way of congestion or laryn- 
gitis, or perhaps consumption. Use Baird's 
Balsam of Horehound.—Advt. 

i ‘Courtship and Marriage. 

Courtship is sweet when the nights are long, 
And the north wind is blowing fierce and strong, 
Aud the lamp in the parlor is turned down low, 
And the only light is the grate’s red glow, 
And she is close to your bosom pressed, 
And she lays ber head with a sigh on your breast, 
And you look in the depths of her lovelit eyes, 
That mirror the blue of the noonday skies 
And you kiss her lips and her dimpled chin— 
But marriage. Ah! that’s where the lntch comes in. 

— Boston Courier. 
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tached. 

Bangor at 16,00 a, m, Parlor Car attached; 7.30 Pp. 

m, Sleeping Car attached. 

These Pills consist of a careful and peculiar admix- | 

digestion and the several varieties ot bilious and | 

EVANS AND SONS, LIMITED, 

RAILWAYS. ; : | 
Liver Disorders NEW BRUNSWICK RAILWAY. 

“ALL RAIL LINE " TO BOSTON, &c. 
"THE SHORT LINE” TO MONTREAL, &c. 

Commencing December 30, 1889. 

PASSENGER TRAINS WILL LEAVE INTER. 
COLONIAL RAILWAY Station, St. John, at 

19.40 a, m,—~Express for Bangor, Portland. Bos- 
ton, ete.; Fredericton, St. Stephen, St. Andrews, 
Houlton and Woodstock. 

PULLMAN PARLOR CAR ST. JOHN TO BANGOR. 9 

111.20 a, m.—Express for Fredericton and inter 
nediate points, 

4.10 p, m,—~Fast Express for Fredericton, etc., 
and, via “Short Line,” for Montreal, Ottawa, Tor- 
mto and the West. 
CANADIAN PACIFIC SLEEPING CAR TO MONTREAL. 

18.45 p, m,—Night Express for Bangor, Portland, 
Boston and points west; also for St. Stephen, Heul 
on, Woodstock, Presque Isle. 
PULLMAN SLEEPING CAR BT. JOHN TO BANGOR. 

RETURNING TO ST. JOHN FROM 

Sleeping Car at 

Vanceboro at 11.15, 110.20, 110.45 a. m.; 112.25 
. - p.m. 

ec r 5 i S Woodstock at 16.15, $10.35 a. m.; {8.00 p. m. 
Houlton at 110.25 a. m.; 18.00 p. m. 

PREPARED BY St. Stephen at $8.50 a.m. ; $10.20 p. m. 
St. Andrews at 18.05 a. m. 

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co. Lowell, Mass. Fredericton at $7.00, $10.00 a. m.; 12.55 p. m. 

Sold by all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine. wet >. = — pc Sopp eo 

LEAVE CARLETON FOR FAIRVILLE. 

18.30 a, m, for Fairville and West. 

t3.15 p. m—Connecting with 4.10 p. m. train from 
St. John. 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

Trains marked t run daily except Sunday. {Daily 
except Saturday. YDaily except Monday. 

F. W. CRAM, Gen. Manager. 
A. J. HEATH, Gen. Pass. Agent. 

SHORE LINE RAILWAY! 

Nt. Stephen and St, John. 
EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

OF and after THURSDAY, Oct 3, Trains will 
J run daily (Sunday excepted), as follows: 

LEAVE St. John at 1 p. m., and Carleton at 
1.256 p. m., for St. George, St. Stephen and inter- 
mediate points, arriving in St. George at 4.10 p.m. ; 
St. Stephen, 6 p. m. 

LEAVE St. Stephen at 7.45 a. m., St. George, 9.50 
a. m.; arriving in Carleton at 12.25 p.m., St. John 
at 12.45 p. m. 

FREIGHT up to 500 or 600 hs.—not large in bulk— 
will be received by JAS. MOULSON, 40 WATER 
STREET, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky 
freight must be delivered at the warehouse, Carle- 
ton, before 6 p. m. 

BAGGAGE will be received and delivered at 
MOULSON'S, Water street, where a truckman will 
be in attendance. 

W. A. LAMB, Manager. 
St. John, N. B., Oct. 2, 1889. 

Intercolonial Railway. 

1889--Winter Arrangement---1896 
OF and after MONDAY, 18th November, 1889, 

the trains of this Railway will run daily 
| (Sunday excepted) as follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 
| Day Express for Halifax and Campbellton..... 7.30 
Accommodation for Point duChene...vvvannnns 11.10 
Fast Express for Halifax. .ccceo00eeseessacanss 14.30 

| Fast Express for Quebec and Montreal........ 16.20 
EXDross for BUusseX.ccocccsssssscssssvssponsos 16.35 

A Parlor Car runs each way daily on Express 
trains leaving Halifax at 7.15 o’clock and St. John 
at 7.30 o’clock. Passengers from St. John for Que- 
bec and Montreal leave St.John at 16.20 and take 
Sleeping Car at Moncton. 
The train leaving St. John for Montreal on Satur- 

day at 16.20, will run to destination on Sunday. 

'TRAINSWILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN. 
Express from SusseX.. ccccosccsccccsccocssoss 8.30 
Fast Express from Montreal and Quebec...... 11.10 
Fast Express from HahfaX.eooeeoooe sevieannnes 14.50 

| Day Express from Ilalifax and Campbellton...19.25 
Express from Halifax, Pictou and Mulgrave. ..23.30 
The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to and 

from Montreal are lighted by electricity and heated 
by steam from the locomotive. 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N. B., 15th Nov., 1889. 

Buctouche and Moreton Railway. 
On and after MONDAY, 18th November, 

Trains will run as follows: 

Leave Bucroucug, 8.30 Leave Moxcron, 15,30 
Arr. MoxcTON.....10,30 | Arr. Bucroucug, 17.30 

C.F. HANINGTON, 

Moncton, 14th Nov., 1889. 

TICKETS 

MONTREAL and All Points West 
BY SHORTEST ROUTES. 

Manager. 

Baggage Checked to Destination. 

Travellers’ Insurance Tickets for Sale. 

FRED. E. HANINGTON, 

TickeET AGENT, Intercolonial Depot. 

HOTELS. 
| 

BELMONT HOUSE, 

ST. JOIN, N. B. 
| 

The most convenient Hotel in the city. Directly op- 
posite N. B. & Intercolonial Railway station. 

Baggage taken to and from the depot free of 
charge. Terms—$1 to $2.50 per day. 

J. SIME, Proprietor 

| Er. HOTEL, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor. 

Fine sample room in connection. Also, a first-class 
Livery Stable. Coaches at trains and boats. 

| YIoToRIA HOTEL, 
| ST. JOHN, N. B. 
| 

| ratte: 
| 

D. W. McCORMICK, Proprletor. 

| de HOTEL, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

| T. F. RAYMOND, 

Proprietor. 

REY HOTEL, 

| 28 TO 32 GERMAIN STREET, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Modern Improvements. 
Tea, Bed and Breakfast, 75 cts. 

W. E. ELLIOTT, Proprietor. 

Terms, $1.00 per day. 

pT. DUFFERIN, 

§T. JOHN, N. B. 

ADVERTISE IN PROGRESS 
FRED A. JONES, 

Proprietor. 
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