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HE SAID SO. 

Lilly Ashford had known Mattie Carson 

ever since they were school children. 

Afterward at the seminary they became 

dear friends and vowed eternal friend- 

ship, wrote valentines to each other on the 

Lith of February, exchanged gifts at 

Christmas time, and vowed that nothing 

could ever cloud their mutual confidence 

in each other. 
Lilly, who had an affectionate heart, 

really did love Mattie ; it was not merely 

because it looked well to have a charming 

girl friend and to adore her that she leaned 

on Lilly's arm and showered kisses on her 

cheeks, but Mattie, who was: ly selfish, 

only felt that a blonde and A brunette 

looked more charming together than apart, 

and that as Lilly had the pleasantest home 

and the nicest basket phaeton in the town, 

it was a good thing to be her intimate. 
However, as we cannot look into the 

hearts of our friends, and can only judge 

them by their words and deeds, Lally was 

quite content. She was generous, and had 
more in her power than Mattie, and it 

never occurred to her that all the active 

kindness was on her side. Many a pretty 

gift helped out Mattie's wardrobe. Many a 

new piece of music or new book became 

hers. which she could not have afforded ; 

and, as Lilly Ashford’s friend, she was 1n- 

vited where she would otherwise never 

have been thought of ; and thus as the girls 

grew older the first trouble arose. as usual, 

with the first lover. Mattie was a flirt, and 

though she had attention enough to satisfy 

her—attention which came spontaneously 

—she valued nothing so much as the jeal- 
ousy of another woman. For awhile she 

spared Lilly rather from motives of policy 

than for the sake of their friendship; but 

when Robin Wadsworth really seemed to 

forget her in the presence of her friend, all 

the old days were forgotten, and the girl 

set herself to work. as she well knew how, 

to make him at least appear inconstant. 

Lilly, generous and kind, was at first 
pleased that her friend should be the friend 
of the man to whom she was on the verge 

of an engagement, but finally even her 
gentle heart awakened to the truth. 

“I never would have believed it,” she 

sighed to herself. Mattie of all people ; 
she tries to do it, and vet she does not love 

him. It she loved him I should only be 

sorry.” 
And then in her frankness she resolved 

to speak to Mattie. 

“[t Mr. Wadsworth likes me best, how 

can I help it,” said Mattie, pouting and 

pulling away the petals of a great jack- 
rose that she wore in her fichu when the 

speaking had been done. “I can’t be 
expected to make myself hideous. In | 

these things it's what you can get: don't 

you know that, Lilly, you great baby. Cut 
me out if you can, 1 don’t object.” 

“Oh, but you see, it's not like anybody 

else, Mattie,” said the innocent Lilly. 

“Robin likes me much the best, only you | 

make him seem as it he liked you, by | 

things you do, and I don’t like people to 
think that of somebody I—expect to be 

engaged to.” 
“Of course you don’t,” said Mattie, | 

laughing. “Well, it you are jealous, I | 
suppose I must try not to be agreeable. 
Indeed, I said so to Mr. Wadsworth last 
night, and he said I couldn’ manage that 
if Itried; and if you are engaged you 
ought to wear your ring. 
“Oh it is not quite that yet. Mamma 

must be asked, and this is in utter confi- 
dence,” said Lilly, blushing. ‘I would say) 
it to no one else on earth.” 
She felt sure that Mattie understood now 

and would flirt with Robin no more. But 
Mattie was in a very different state of mind 
from that in which she supposed her to be. 
Lilly had dared to question the possibility 
of Robin's admiration tor her, and she was 
determined to show her power. 

“Little yvellow-haired thing, withnothing 
to say for herself,” she thought contemptu- 
ously. **She shall see what Robin 
worth thinks of me.” 
There was no quarrel between the friends, 

but they fell apart somehow: and Robin 
Wadsworth, as stable in his love as most 
men, and no more, while he still thought 

Lilly Ashford the sweetest girl he ever 
knew, began to think Mattie Carson one of 

the brightest, and delayed his proposal a 

little longer, with a sort of— 
“How happy could I be with either, 
Were t'other dear charmer away,’ 

sentiment. 
Meanwhile, the great church picnic took 

place. Three congregations, at the same 

time, met in Morton park. There was a 
feast for the children of the Sunday schools, 
and picnic lunches for everybody. Famil- 
ies and large parties went together. The 
beaux were on the ground when the girls 
arrived, unless where two young people 
wished to be considered engaged. A few 
months before, Robin Wadsworth would 
have been anxious to prove his “‘inten- 
tions” by proposing to be Lilly's escort on 
this occasion. Now he felt that there were 
two charming girls to be met, and that he 

preferred to leave himself free—for that 
occasion at least. And Mattie, who took 
great care to be on the ground early, stood 
watching for his coming, as she talked in 
the most charming manner, apparently 
without a thought of anything else, to Mrs. 
Doty, the minister's good old mother, who, 
fortunately, sat on a camp-chair just where 
every arrival could be seen. 
As for Lilly, just at the last moment, her 

father, who was a physician, was called to 
a patient fifteen miles, and her mother de- 
cided not to go withont him. 

“Old Mrs. Barker will drive you over, 
Lilly,” she said. “Papa will have the 
horse with him, and I don’t care to hire a 
strange one, even if it could be got today. 
I really don't care. I ought to pick the 
Bartlett pears and wrap them in blotting- 
paper. You go and have a good time. 
Mrs. Barker has only little Tom to take 
over.” 

So Lilly, waiting for Mrs. Barker, who 
at first could not find Tom and then had 
to wash him over again, to lecture him and 
to find him another clean collar, arrived at 
the picnic grounds at least an hour after 
Mattie had seized on Robin Wadsworth 
and with a merry laugh declared that he 
should nof go until he had seen how beau- 
tifully the children’s tables were arranged. 

Doctor Ashtord’s pretty daughterhad no 
lack ot attention ; there were admirers in 
plenty for her pale brown hair and Ma- 
donna eyes : but the day was all dust and 
ashes to her, for all that. 
“The long, long day—will it never 

end ?” she thought. She talked and ate 
and laughed as the others did, but she 
counted the moments. 

Wads- | 

It was nearly four o'clock when a shower 

came up, which sent people flying to the 

shelter of their wagons and carriages and 

to the great tent in the center of the 

woods. Just as the first drops fell, little 

Dolly Grey, Lilly's favorite scholar, came 
running to her with the cry: 
“Oh, Miss Lilly, I've lost my blue beads 

in the grass!” 
Lilly glad of an excuse to leave the 

group that had gathered about her, ex- 

cused herself to help Dolly look for the 

beads. They found them at last, and Dolly 

ran glecfully away with them; but Lilly 

stayed where she left her, under the shelter | 

of an overhanging rock. It was a good 

distance from the tent, from the wagons, 

from the spot where Mattie hung on Robin 

Wadsworth's arm, and Lilly did not know 

that he had just made up his mind to seck 

her out and devote the rest of the day to 

her society—the fag-end certainly; but, 

then, he had resolved to see her home. 

He looked about and could not see her. 

Ile asked Mattie **where Miss Ashford had 

hidden herself?” but Mattie ‘could not 

think.” And at that opportune moment 

up came the Rev. Mr. Doty with his mother. 

“If I could but find some one to drive 

ma home!" said this young clergyman, 

whose filial devotion was talked about 
everywhere. “I can’t leave the school, 

and the rain is dreadful for ma's rheuma- 

tism: but everyone has his duty, and— 

dear me, I wish there was some one to drive 

ma home!” 

Robin had really turned away at this 

moment : he was now anxious to find Lilly. 

Mattie knew it well. 
“Oh, Mr. Doty, here is Mr. Wads- 

worth,” she said, with quite an air of pro- 

rictorship. **He will be too glad to drive 

Mrs. Doty. No matter about me, Mr. 

Wadsworth. | catch cold. Go. 

now ; don't apologize.” 

“So greatly obliged,” said Mrs. Doty. 

“And it’s a shame for an old lady to carry 
off a young gentleman from the young 
ladies. that he must like so much better,” 

said old Mrs. Doty; but she took the 
offered arm. 

“We'll get you home out of the rain as 

fast as we can, Mrs. Doty,” said Robin, 

meaning to hasten back in time to see Lilly 
home after all. 

Meanwhile Lilly had had *‘a cry,” and 
was obliged to stay in her concealment 

until her eyes looked better. She did not 

know how fast people were going away. 

At last she came out from under the rock, 

to see only Mattie and red-whiskered, red- 

faced Captain Carver standing together 

while he coaxed a frisky horse to stand 
still while Mattie got into his buggy, still 
on the ground. People were mounting 
horses, getting into wagons and driving ofl. 

never 

J 

“Where is Mrs. Barker?” asked Lilly of | 
a neighbor who hurried past. 
“Went home with Tommy, who had 

made himself sick with something, an hour 
ago,” replied the woman. °° Said the 

beaux would take care of you.” 
I will,” said the captain, gallantly. 
The neighbor was off. 
“Indeed,” said Lilly, “I wouldn't 

trouble you for the world: and there's 

only room for two in your buggy. cap- 

tain.” 
«Oh, we'll make room for three. I like 

such crowding.” said the captain, whose 

breath smelled of whiskey, and who was not 

entirely sober. 
He was not greatly pleased, for he had 

calculated on having Mattie to himself ; but 

he was gallant or nothing. Mattie was an- 
gry, for this spoiled flirtation; but she 
beamed on Lilly, and said : 
“Oh, my dear Lilly, we're neither of us 

so very large. I shouldn't have troubled 
the captain but that Mr. Doty asked Mr. 
Wadsworth to drive his mother home,” she 
added, smiling more charmingly than ever. 
“Qh, Mr. Wadsworth did look so unhappy 

I had to laugh.” 
“(ussed lucky thing for me,” said the 

captain, wedging himself in between the 
girls and driving off. 
The captain had been drinking. His 

horse was restive; at the first turn of the 

road it became unmanageable. The cap- 
tain felt that there was nothing for it but 
to give him his own way. 
“You see, he'll stop after a while, if I 

do,” he explained to the terrified girls, 
“and 1 can’t risk your lives. Hold on as 
fast as you can. Don’t jump, for heaven's 

sake.” 
Away they went, over the bridge, along 

the edge of a precipice; how long, how 
far, they never knew. At last, the buggy 
was driven against a tree, a wheel came 
off, and the horse stood still. 

Neither of the giris was much hurt, 

though their clothes were ruined. The 
captain had sprained his wrist, and had a 

blue lump on his forehead. The horse 
was quite calm and contented. Had the 
captain been sober, he never would have 
made a mistake in harnessing the horse; 
but as it was, he had. Something had tor- 
tured the poor beast into fury; that was 
the cause of his conduct. 

It was raining fast. The captain, a very 
solemn man, indeed, now, led the way 

through the twilight to a little wayside 
tavern, and explained matters. The land- 

lord was sympathetic, and the blacksmith 
happened to be drinking at the bar. The 
buggy was examined. It could be repaired 
in the course of two or three hours; but 
there was no other wagon to be hired. 

“Nothing for it, ladies, but to wait 
here,” said the captain, coming back to 
them, as they sat in the parlor, now lit by 
a flaring kerosene lamp; ‘‘but we'll have 
supper and be as jolly as possible.” 
“Mamma will Le so terrified 

Lilly. *“What shall 1 do ?” 
“1 shall get a scolding,” said Mattie. 

“Grandpa always scolds me for every- 
thing.” 
The captain, who had refreshed himself, 

was “jolly” again. Tea, fried ham, toast, 
sliced tomatoes and a great slack-baked 
apple-pie were set forth. 

Finny was glad to drink the tea: her head 
ached terribly. Mattie, though the captain 

was actually intoxicated, now was appar- 
ently perfectly happy. They let Lilly sit 
where she wished, in a chair near the win- 
dow, with her tea, and there was in the 
good girl's estimation too much romping 
behavior that was not elegant. The cap- 
tain kissed Mattie twice and sat with his 
arm about her waist. He was worth a 
hundred thousand dollars, and Mattie 
knew it. 
At half-past eleven o'clock the carriage 

was repaired, the horse harnessed, and 
they drove away quietly over the mud- 
soaked road. Lilly saw that the captain 
kept his arm about Mattie most of the way. 
Fortunately he left her to herself. Near 
old Mr. Carson's little place was a shady 

" 

mm said 

| tor: *‘what has been the matter PV 

| matters,’ 

| Carver; thank you for bringing me home,’ | 

' she cried in her clear young voice, rejoiced 

| spoken on the grounds, had shut it,— Mrs. 
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bit of road thick with trees, dark even on 

a bright night. Here Mattie touched the 
captain’s arm. 

“Captain.” she said, *‘let me get down 

here softly, and I can get to my own room 

by the kitchen stairs and dodge grand- 

Pes scolding. Good night. Good night, 

Ally.” 
She slipped down as the captain stopped, 

and they could not see where she went. 

Then they drove on to where the doctor's 

house, showing bright lights in its win- 

dows, glowed in the darkness of the rainy 
night. | 

“They are frightened to death, [ know,” | 

cried Lilly. *Oh, mother, here I am, all 

safe.” 

‘Mother, father, the hired girl Nora, the | 

farm hand Jack, all rushed out. 

“It's two o'clock Lilly,” cried the doc- | 

“I'll tell you—nothing—nothing— that 
* cried Lilly. ““Good-by Captain | 

at last to be rid of him. 
By this time the captain was too tipsy 

to speak. He shook the reins; his horse 

went on its way. A window opposite went 
softly down. 

The neighbor to whom Lilly had last 

Birch. 
“My goodness,” she said to her husband, 

“here is Dr. Ashford's daughter, Lilly; | 

been out alone with that dissipated captain, | 
until two o'clock, and I saw her leave the | 

park with him at five o'clock.” 
“Oh, bother,” upheld the spouse, ““what | 

business is it of ours ?” 
ut from this little seed a scandal grew. | 

Lotstown was very moral, and it liked 

gossip. llere, there and everywhere the 

story ran. Alone from five until two 
o'clock at night with a dissipated man like 
Captain Carver. There was your bit of 
perfection for you, they said. "The village 

rang with the tale, and Robin Wadsworth 
heard it in twenty shapes. 

It was at Mrs. Christopher's tea, Mrs. 

Christopher had mentioned why she did 
not invite Lilly Ashford. 
“The story is really true,” she said; 

“Mrs. Birch saw them come home.” 
Mattie Carson, with a gentle deprecating 

glance, looked at Mrs. Birch and shook 

her head. 
“Oh, no, Mrs. Birch,” she said. 

“You always stick up for your friends, 
I know, Miss Mattie,” said Mrs. Birch, | 

“but she has gone too far. 1 heard the 
captain say he'd take care of her, at the 
Park. Some other lady stood near them— 
who it was I didn’t notice—but I hurried 
on, and at two that night—yes, at two—the 

family had been wild with fright, home she 
came, and ‘Good-bye Captain ; thanks for 
taking care of me.” As bold as brass. 
Oh, if I had a girl like that! 

Alone with Captain Carver at two 
o'clock.” 

Robin looked at Mattie. He felt that | 
she must know her friend, and she who | 

could have spoken, who could have said: | 

“We were together. Lilly and 1,” and so | 
stopped the scandal on the spot, held her | 
peace. 
“Do you believe this?” asked he, in a | 

few moments, looking earnestly into Mat- 
tie's eyes. ‘Is it like your friend ?” 
And Mattie, oh, cruel Mattie, answered : | 
“Oh, Mr. Wadsworth, you heard what | 

Mrs. Birch said. 1 am sure she saw what | 
she says she did.” 

“I'll never trust blue angel eyes again,” | 
thought Robin Wadsworth. 
And Mattie was nearer her mark than 

ever before. 
“May I see you home ?” Robin had said, | 

and she had smiled a *‘yes,” when a pull | 

at the bell announced an arrival. Capt. | 
Carver, not invited ; but a bachelor is al- | 
ways welcome. He enters. He is urged to | 
take tea. and he seats himself at the table 
just opposite Mattie Carson. | 
“You here, Miss Mattie ?” he cried, in 

his loud voice, *‘why, how are you. For- 
given me yet ? Oh, I did want to shake 
myself. That horse has always behaved 
himself’ well before, though. Mrs. Chris- 
topher, have you heard how I came near 
killing two young ladies the other night?” 
“Oh, no; do tell us, captain,” says Mrs. 

Christopher. amiable as ever to the male 
sinner. 

“Don't tell, captain,” cries Mattie, 
white to the lips, but he does not hear or 
heed her. 

“It was after the church picnic,” he, 
says loudly. “I had asked to drive this | 
young lady home; and poor little Miss 

0 

Lilly Ashford, who bad somehow been left 
behind, came along, with her big, fright- 
ened eyes, looking for her party, andl 
asked the pleasure of her company, too. | 
By Jove, we'd hardly started, when the | 
horse ran away, wrong direction, smashed | 
the buggy, pitched the ladies out into the 
mud. By Jove, I thought they were 

killed. But you were plucky, both of you, 
Miss Carson; and there we were at a little 
tavern out Bushwick way until, heaven 
knows what hour. 1 know Dr. Ashtord 
said it was two o'clock when we got home. 
A horse, ma'am, that never dreamed of 

running away before.” 
There was silence in the room; every 

eye turned on Mattie. She, whiter still, 

set her teeth together. 
It was Mrs. Christopher who spoke. 
“Then you were with Miss Ashford ?7 

she said. **She was not alone ?” 
The captain, understanding 

laughed softly. 
“Yes, they'll not forget that ride soon, 

I'm afraid,” 
Mattie had risen to her feet. 
“Perhaps I'd better go,” she panted. 

“(Good evening.” 
Her hostess bowed without a word. 

The captain sat staring; people looked 
at each other. 

“I'm sure,” said Mrs. Birch apologeti- 
cally, “I did not know the young ladies 
were together, or of the accident, or—" 

It doesn't make any matter,” said Mrs. 

nothing, 

' will also regulate this. 
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Christopher. “I shall give another little 
tea company on next Monday. It is Miss 
Lilly Ash 
honor. I hope you'll all come.” 

“What on earth does it all mean?” 

asked the captain of Robin Wadsworth; 
but Robin did not tell him. 

It was going home from that little birth- 
day party that Robin offered his hand and 
heart to Lilly ; and as she liked him, an 

thought herself the happiest girl alive, it is 
a very good ending for my story. As for the 

scandal about her, happily, Lilly never 
even heard of it. It died so soon that it 

had no chance to sting her; and her only 

regret was for her lost friendship with Mat- 
tie Carson, whose name Robin Wadsworth 

could never bear to hear mentioned. 

ford’s birthday ; it will be in her | 

We have started this competition partly | 

to revive an interest in a useful study, and 

partly to increase the interest of the young 
The questions will folks in PROGRESS. 

'| be given every week, and the publisher 

of Progress will give One Dollar for the 

first correct answer that reaches Progress 

The conditions that 

govern the 

rules and 

Jible Question Competition 

office. 

Answers will be 

recerved until the Saturday following publi- 

cation, and the successful competitor will be 

announced the next Saturday. Answers 

should be addressed to ‘History Competi- 

tion,” care Procress, St. John, N. B. 

All letters addressed otherwise will not be 

| considered. 

The list of correct answers to History 

Questions, No. 17, is a long one, although 

there were a large number of boys and 

girls who failed to answer all the questions 

The prize winner is Miss Agnes 

Correct an- 

Miss Agnes 

“Jack,” 14 

57 Princess 

correctly. 

Blizard, 30 Orange street. 

swers were received from: 

Blizard, 30 Orange street; 

Elliott row: Sadie Lawson, 

street; Maud I. Kavanah, City road; 

Evelyn Clark, city: Edna Powers, 59 

Acadia street; Lulu MecAvity, 192 King 

street east ; Edith Hall, 54 Orange street ; 

Jessie I. Lawson, Duke street, West End: 

Carrie Wigmore, 14 Harding street ; Lilian 

A. Quinn, Wright street ; Ella McDonald, 

Factory street; Gertrude B. Tufts, Queen 

square; Maud Kavanah, 156 City road; 

Frank Coombs, 113 Queen street; Clara 

Dibblee, Broad street ; Willie Taylor, 49 

St. David street ; Lillian Dwyer, Moncton, 

N. B.; G. A. I., Kingston, Kent Co. ; 

Frank Mullin, North End; F. McArthur, 

79 Princess street ; Grace Winslow, Fred- 

ericton, N.B. ;: “Louise,” city; ‘‘Ecoliere,” 

Fredericton, N. B.; Miss Annie M. Bain, 

city. 

Answers to History Questions, No. 17. 

1. Sketch the character of Champlain? 

Ans.—Champlain was single-minded, courageous, 

| resolute, but kind and courteous, in him the zeal 

of the missionary tempered the fire of the warrior, 

and he had been justly called “The Father of 

{ Canada.” 

2. In what year was Montreal founded ? 

Ans.—Montreal, or, as it was then called, Ville- 

Marie, was founded in 1642, A. D. 

3. Explain what is meant by the Stamp Act, and 
in what year was it passed? 

Ans.—The Stamp Act passed in 1765 required 

that all legal documents such as deeds, wills, ete., 

should be stamped with a government stamp. The 

people opposed this tax so strongly that the act was 

repealed. 

4. Name the dates of the two treaties of Paris? 

Ans.—The first treaty of Paris was made on 10th 

the second, 3rd September, 1783. 

HISTORY QUESTION COMPETITION 
No. 19. 

1. What was the chief event of Henry 
II. reign? 

2. How many years does the period of 
the Plantagenets proper include ? 

3. In whose reign was the linen manu- 
facture introduced into England ? 

1. In whose reign was the weaving of 
cloth and blankets introduced ? 

70 THE BOYS AND GIRLS. 

A Chance to Save Their Ten Cent Pieces 

and Help “Progress.” 

In the thousands of families that ProG- 

RESS goes to, there are many more thous- 

"ands of boys and girls very many of whom 

we hope find much to interest them in its 

pages. If they will look on the fourth 

page of the paper today they will see that 

the publisher of ProGress asks their help 
to increase his 
circulation to 
15,000 copies. 

A We want the 
y boys and girls 
to help us in 
this undertak- 
ing. There are 
very few of 
them who do 
not know of 
some family 
where  Proc- 
RESS is a stran- 
ger. We want 
them to try and 
introduce it 

into that family. Try to get a three 
months subscription from that family. It 
will only cost them half a dollar, and when 
you send in the name with that amount 
enclosed, we will send you one of the dime 
savings banks which are so popular now, a 
picture of which we print here. 
These savings banks are wonderful little 

affairs. They teach the boys and girls, 
and sometimes older people. to save their 
money and not spend it foolishly. Every 
ten cent piece that you have or can get 1s 
put into the little bank. You can always 
see just how much money there is in it. 
Your friends and visitors will very often 
help you fill it up quickly. The bank 
would cost you 25 cents anywhere—we 
give it to you for nothing, if you will send 
us one three months subscription—not your 
own but that of some other person. This 
is our first premium offer to the boys and 
irls—to those outside of the city of St. 
ohn. Owing to the cost of newspaper 

delivery in this city we cannot afford to 
give premiums for circulation here. Stamps 
may be sent. 

Note paper and envelopes; 3x5, 8 and 10 
cts per quire, at McArthur, 80 King st.— 
Ask to see the goods. 

RAILWAYS, 

BAY OF FUNDY 5. 5. CO. 
[LimiteD]. 

“6ITY OF MONTICELLO,” 
RoseErT FLEMING, Commander. 

Wee on and after 22nd June, and until 10th 
September, sail daily, Sundays excepted, 

from the company’s pier, St. John, at 7.30 a. m. losal 
time, for Digby and Annapolis; connecting at the 

| former with the Western Counties railway for Yar- 
mouth, and points west; and at the latter, with the 
Windsor and Anpapolis railway, for Halifax and 
points east, returning is due at St.John, at 6.30 p.m. 

HOWARD D. TROOP, 
St. John, N. B. Manager. 

For FREDERICTON, Etc 
TNTIL further notice a Steamer of this Line will 
J leave Indiantown for Fredericton and all way 

landings every morning at 9 o'clock. 
Returning, will leave Fredericton at 8 o'clock 

every morning. 
The Steamers of this line connect at Fredericton 

with Steamer Florenceville, and Railways for up- 
river counties. 

SUMMER EXCURSION 

Return Tickets will be sold on Satarday for any 
point on River, good to return on Monday, one fare. 
Passengers taking these steamers and returning 

same day are entitled to one fare. 

SATURDAY NIGHT BOAT. 

Commencing Saturday June 6 a steamer of this 
line will leave Indiantown for Hampstead at 5.30 p. 
m, making all stops; returning on Monday, reaching 
Indiantown at 8.30 a. m. Trip Tickets 50 cents. 

FARES 

To Oak Point, - - 8 .40 
To Hampstead, - .H0 
To Gagetown, - - Nef 
To Fredericton, - 1.00 
G. F. BAIRD, J. E. PORTER, 

St. John. Indiantown. 

International Steamship Co. 

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 

DAILY LINE (=e) FOR BOSTON 
Ea a June 22, 

and continuing until 
Sept. 12th, the Sieamers of 
this Company will leave St. 
John for Eastport, Portland 
and Boston, as follows: 
MONDAY, WEDNES. 

DAY, THURSDAY, and 
SATURDAY mornings, at 
7.25, standard, for Eastport 

Saw and Boston, TUESDAY and 
FRIDAY Morning for Eastport and Portland, 
making close connections at Portland with B. & M. 
Railroad, due in Boston at 11 a.m. 
FARES.—St. John to Boston, $4.50; Portland, 

$4.00. Return Tickets at reduced rates. 
Connections at Eastport with steamer for Saint 

Andrews, Calais and Saint Stephen. 
A&% For further information apply to 

C. E. LAECHLER, 
Agent. Reed’s Point Wharf. 

New York, Maine, and New Brunswick 
STEAMSHIP CO. 

ST. JOHN AND NEW YORK. 
§ ha S.S. “WINTIIROP,” of this line will re- 

sume Weekly Service between St, John and 
New York as follows : 

Leave New York, Pier49, E.R., on SATURDAYS, 
at 5.00 p.m., for Eastport and St. John; and 

Leave St.John (New York Pier, North End), on 
TUESDAYS, at 3.00 p. m., for Eastport and 
New York. 

~The “ WinTHROP”’ having been overhauled dur- 
ing the winter, now offers first-class accommodation 
for Passengers and Freight. 
For further information apply to 

H. D. McLEOD, TROOP & SON, Agents. 
Gen’l Freight and Pass. Ag’nt. St. John. 

F. H. SMITH & CO., Gen. Manager, 
17 and 19 Willian Street, New York. 

Or at the Office in the Company’s Warehouse, New 
York Pier, North Eud. 

St. John, N. B., March 2nd, 1891. 

The Cod 
That Helps to Cure 

The Cold. 
The disagreeable 

taste of the 
COD LIVER OIL 

is dissipated in 

Of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
HYPOPHOSPHITES { 

OF LIME AND E0DA. 
The patient suffering from 

BRONCRIYIS, COUGH, COLD 
WASTING DISEASES, takes - 
remedy as he would take milk. A per. 
fect emulsion, and a wonderful flesh producer. 
Take no other. All Druggists, 50c., 1.00. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. 

HARNESS OF ALL KINDS, 
REPAIRED PROMPTLY, AT LOWEST 

PRICES. 

And Old Harness taken in exchange for New, as 

W. ROBB'S, union steer. 
S. R. FOSTER & SON, 

MANUFACTURERS OF 

WIRE, STEEL 
and IRON-CUT 1N AILS, 

And SPIKES, TACKS, BRADS, 
SHOE NAILS, HUNGARIAN NATLS, Ete. 

ST. JOE ,N. B. 

—
—
—
 

CANADIAN PAGIFIC 
RAILWAY 
| THE ALL RAIL LINE = 

| 
PORTLAND, BOSTON, NEW 

YORK, kite. 
“THE SHORT LINE 

—T0Q— 

Montreal, Ottawa, 
Toronto, | 
and all points in Canada, 
‘the Western States, and ||! 

Pacific Coast, 
| For maps, time tables, tickets, sleeping | 
car berths, and all information, apply at 
City Ticket Office, Chubb’s Corner, or Union 

Bi 
Station, St.John, N.B. 

— — — —— 

| 

| 

| 

B a - 

~ RAILWAY: 
FAST EXPRESS 
ST. JOHN TO ST. STEPHEN 

in 3 hours and IS minutes. 

NEW PASSENGER CARS. After June 15th, 
trains will run as follows: 

Leave St. John—Express, east side by ferry, 7.14 
a.m.; west, 7.30. Arrive St. Stephen, 10.45 a.m. 

Accommodation, east side by ferry, 1.04 p.m.; 
west, 1.30. Arrive St. Stephen 6.05 p.m. 

Leave St. Stephen—Express 2.45 p.m; arrive St. 
John, 6 p. m. Accommodation, 7.39 a.m.; arrives 

St. John, 12.15 p.m. 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

Baggage received and celivered at Moulson’s 
40 Water Strect, St. John, N. B. 

FRANK J. McPEAKE, 

June 15th, 1891. Superintendent. 

Intercolonial Railway. 

1891S nmmer Amangement-—1891 
OF and after MONDAY, 22nd JUNE, 1861, 

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

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 
Day Express for Halifax and Campbeliton..... 7.(0 

Accommodation for Point duChene...... eseesell00 
Fast Express for Halifax...... LL RNG IS 14.00 
Fast Express for Quebec, Montreal, and 

Chicago, csssocscsscss ran spe ASST IAEDD + 4 . 16.85 
Night Express for HahfaX..ooeeeieaans, PPA 22.30 

A Parlor Car runs each way on Express train 

leaving St. John at 7.00 o’clock and Halifax 
at 16.45 o'clock. Passengers from St. John for Que- 
bee, Montreal and Chicago leave St.Jobn at 16.35 
o'clock, and take Sleeping Car at Moncton. 
Sleeping Cars are attached to Through Night Ex- 

press trains between St. John and Halifax. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN. 

Night Express from Halifax (Monday excepted)16.10 
Fast Express from Chicago, Montreal and 

QuebecC.cceessresisasnassie essesncssssinse  SB0 
Accommodation from Point du Chene......... 12.55. 
Day Express from Halifax «oooveviniianannann 18.30 
Fast Express from Halifax...... pie 904 54 SR 00EIS 22.30 

The Train due to arrive at St. John from Halifax 
at 6.10 o’clock, will not arrive on Sunday morning 
until 8.30 o’clock, along with the train from Chicago, 
Montreal and Quebec. FLL 
The trains ot the Intercolonial Railway to and 

from Montreal and Quebec are lighted by electricity 
and heater by steam from the locomotive. 
All trains are run by Eastern Standara time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RArLwAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N. B., 17th June, 1891. 

For ONE MONTH Only. 
A great reduction 
will be made in 

Hair 
Switches 

AT THE 

ST. JOHN 

HAIR STORE 
113 Charlofe St. 
Opp. Dufferin Hotel 

Ladies’ and Gents. 
FINE 

WIGS, 
at the 

AMERICAN HAIR 

StorE, CHAK- 

LOTTE STREET. 

Up one flight. 

FURNITURE. 
EDROOUM Suits, Parlor Suits, Lounges, Bed 
Lounges, Tables, Chairs, Bureaus, Bedsteads, 

Matresses, Springs, Baby Carriages, etc. 
Prices low as any and on casy payment if desired. 

F. A. JONES, : : 34 Dock Street. 

REA 
MADE BY ELECTRICITY. 

Our Parlors arg now open forzlce Cream 
Lovers. 

Favorite Flavors always on hand. Large Orders 

filled promptly. 

HUGH P. KERR, 
KING STREET. 
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