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A STRANGE STORY. 
What was I to do? Never was a woman 

laced in such a pitiable condition. I had 
ome brought to Russia by an English sew- 

ing machine company to run their machines 
at an agency of theirs in street, in St. 

Petersburg, where a handsome shop had 
been taken. 
One blustering, cold day, toward the 

close of October I tound the shop door 
closed, and learned to my dismay that our 
agent had disappeared, and the machines 
had all been seized for rent and debts. 

What was to be done? 
All the money I had in the world was 

about equivalent to $3. What was due to 
me | had left in our agent’s hands and I 
felt sure it was lost. 1 thought of every- 
thing in the twenty-five minutes which 

elapsed between my heart-breaking, when 

I found the shop door closed, and my rapid 
walk to my lodgings. 

Fortunately my room had been hired for 
the month and had been paid for in ad- 
vance. | had at least a roof over my head 
for a few weeks. An idea suddenly 

struck me. I had been making an evening 
dress on the machine for a Russian lady 
who spoke English. She had some idea of 
buying a machine. In order to hasten the 
work | had taken to my room the body of 
her dress and having a machine there had 
sewed at it of nights. That machine I 
would certainly keep. It would go very 
little toward the payment of the debt the 
agent owed me. 

[ hurried home. Perhaps there was a 
letter with some money in it. There was 
nothing. I must find the lady, but how ? 
She had left no address. She had hardly 
spoken to me. I thought I had heard her 
say she would come again, but I believed 
she had fixed on this very day. There was 
but one chance in a Jthousand.%g I must 
stand on the street and wait until she ap- 
peared. 

I hastened back and took my position 
near the shop. I scanned every woman 
passing by. It was bitterly cold and raw, 
and the wind chilled me. I was faint with 
anxiety. Suddenly a carriage drove up, a 
footman opened the door, and a lady, ele- 
gantly dressed, alighted. 1 tore across 
the street—it was the Russian lady. 
With my heart in my mouth, I told her 

my pitiful story and begged her to help 
me. If she wanted a servant, would she 
only try me? I had a sewing machine, 
and would make her dresses for nothing if 
I could only stay with her until I could 
write to my people at home; they would 
send me money and I could get back to 
England. 
“And my dress—am I to lose it?” 

lady asked impatiently. 
“Not all of it. The skirt is in the shop ; 

the body is in my room, almost finished. 
It seemed to me dreadful that in my 

agony she should talk about her dress. 
“Where do you live?” she inquired 

abruptly. 
I told her. 
“Get into the carriage,’ 

I did so. 
When we were off the main street she 

stopped the carriage, got out with me, and 
we walked to my lodgings. I opened the 
door. On the table was her dress body. 
It did not seem to interest her. She picked 
it up, however. glanced at it a moment, 

then threw it down on a chair and examin- 
ed the sewing machine. 
“How long would it take me to become 

proficient in working this?’ she inquired as 
she sat down before the machine and tried 
the pedals. 
“T'wo weeks—perhaps less.” 
“Would it disfigure my hands?” 
She took off her gloves showed her well- 

cared-for hands, her fingers glittering with 

the 

* she said. 

rings. 
“Your beautiful hands would hardly be 

spoiled.” 
“Well, then. give me a lesson at once 

—at once. I will pay you for your 
trouble.” 

She sat down, and under my struction 
worked for an hour. She was wonderfully 
clever with her fingers, and seemed to 
seize the peculiarities of the machine at 
once. 

**At this rate of progress, madam, you 
would become quite a good work-woman in 
ten days,” I said approvingly. 

She made no repiy, but worked away for 
another half-hour. 

“It is not so tiresome, after all,” she 
said, **but I have had enough for today. 
Tomorrow I will call, and then you will 
take the machine to pieces, and show me 
how it must be put together again. You 
will oblige me very particularly by not go- 
ing out today. Ihave to thank you tor 
your patience. Keep my visit silent. I 
hope you have learned that in Russia it is 
better to keep a quiet tongue. Do not re- 
turn to the shop. Pray take this for my 
first lesson,” and she placed on the machine 

table a piece of gold. 
I felt veey much inclined to kiss her. She 

looked cold and haughty, but my heart was 
so full of thankfulness that, overcoming 
somewhat the awe I felt, I ventured to 
take her hand in mine and put it to my 
lips. She did not withdraw it. 

“Poor child,” she said; ‘‘you do not 
look mere than twenty, and, at your age, 
to be in such trouble! This must be a hard 
experience for you. Good-bye until to- 
morrow.” 

She gazed at me steadfastly, as if she 
would look me through, and then bowing, 
left me. 
Next morning early there was a low 

knock at my door. I opened it, and a 
woman plainly dressed entered. She did 
not say a word. She placed a bundle she 
held in her hand in a chair and at once 
went to the machine and commenced sew- 
ing. 
“You will kindly forget the lady of yes- 

terday, and know me as Elise simply, or 

rather, as Elise is French, you will say 
Eliza. 1 want to learn your trade. It is 
a whim of mine. Do you think that in a 
month I could earn my bread this way ? I 
offer you a partnership. I can find the 
tunds. The contents of the shop will prob- 
ably be sold out, and you will be able to 
buy one of the machines for me. Now, 
will you take this one apart?” 

I had not a word to say. I brought a 
wrench, a screw-driver, an oil-can, and 
loosened the working parts of the machine. 
She took the oil-can, and bent over the 
machine, studying it. I noticed that she 
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touched with her white fingers all the 
grimy parts, until her hands were soiled. 

“It is by no means so complicated as a 
revolver,” she said. 

1 made no comment as I put the working 
parts together. She was very silent, work- 
mg incessantly on some coarse material 
she had brought with her—I sat near her 
teaching her what to do. She worked on 
until it was past noon. 

“Js it not time now to eat something?” 
“It is,” I replied, ‘‘will madam partake 

of my simple meal 
“Madam! Iam Eliza—and you say 

your name is Mary. I shall be very glad to 
share your food with you, if you will let 
me. If you have not enough for two, I 
will go out and buy what is wanted. What 
shall it be ? I daresay I can shop better 
than you. Will you lend me your shawl, 
your furs and your overshoes ?” 

Before I could say a word she had them 
all on. Then she laughed for the first time 
and courtesied to me. 

“Sister Mary, Sister Mary,” she cried in 

great glee, ‘‘our copartnership begins 
from today, Iam to be capital and you 
brains. Little sister, good-by. I shall 
not be gone more than a quarter of an 
hour.” 

I was so astonished as to be speechless. 
In a thrice she was back, loaded down with 
packages. She had a loaf of bread, a 
piece of cheese, a pot of preserves,a breast 
of smoked goose and some salted cu- 
cumbers. 

“I got a samovar, but it was too heavy 
for me to carry. The man I bought it of 
will bring it here at once. It is second- 
hand, but as good as new. I see you have 
a teapot. My only two extravagances 
were some good soap and a pound of the 
best tea. Come, let us eat. I can arrange 
anything. I am to wait on you. 

In a day I learned to love that woman. 
All the haughty, proud manner was gone. 
She waited on me. She was up first in the 
morning. She was always busy. The por- 
ter of the house evidently mistook her for 
one of the two girls who had been in the 
employ of the sewing machine company, 
for one or the other of them had often been 
in my room. Some small extra compen- 
sation was given him for the new lodger. 
She never spoke save in English, and her 
coming to me had been so mysterious that 
I felt quite certain the porter was entirely 
ignorant of her condition. 

Certainly it worried me a great deal. 
More than once I ventured to ask for an 
explanation, but Eliza would place her 
hand on my mouth so that my speech was 
interrupted. It distressed me to see how 
hard she worked, for I felt sure that this 
new life was hurting her. I could see that 
from her pallor. If anything more than 
another made me feel sorry, it was for her 
beautiful hands. She seemed so take in- 
finite pains in spoiling them. 
“They are filthy-horrible,” she would say, 

“and still I think care for them more than 
I should. If I could only get a thick, red 
rough skin on them!” 
As she said, the owner of the shop was 

only too glad to sell a machine. Eliza fur- 
nished the money. Work came to us in a 
mysterious way—Ileft downstairs with the 
porter. By-and-by a fashionable dress- 
maker, who made dresses forethe court 

ladies, sent for me and gave me work. As 
what we had to do was well sewed, and we 
were always prompt, in less than three 
weeks we were doing a good business. My 
companion, save for the daily purchases 
made in the immediate neighborhood, never 
went out. No one called on her; she never 
received a letter. A few days over the 
month had passed, when one morning as I 

was running up a seam in a piece of cloth, 
my needle struck something. It was a 
piece of paper. 

“It is for me, Sister Mary,” said Eliza. 
She took the bit of paper, held it to the 

stove, appeared to read something, and 
then opened the stove door and burned it. 
I did not question her. She worked cheer- 
fully all day, chatting on different sub- 
jects. 

That night, when we were in bed, tak- 
ing me in her arms, she said : 
“Poor Mary, your troubles, your anxie- 

ties are now over. Tomorrow, early, 
apply tor your passport. It will cost you 
to go from here to London, say £30. 1 
wish it could have been more, but you will 
have altogether £300 which, after deduct- 
ing your traveling expenses, will leave you 
some money to begin your life with again. 
For me—who has learned to love a singu- 
larly honest and simple-minded woman— 
you shall have this ring,” and she slipped 
on my finger a ring. “‘But don’t wear it; 
the diamond might betray me. So far, 
Mary, you have run no risk; but next 
week you might be ruined forever, for you 
have harbored : 

I was speechless with terror. 
“Only a woman,” she continued, ‘‘whose 

own life—or the life of anyone else who 
stood in her way —she would care no more 
of taking than a cook would of wringing a 
chicken’s neck. Do not be shocked, Mary. 
I shall sleep as sweetly tonight as if death 
did not threaten me. My story, as far as 
relates to you, is soon told. It became 

necessary for me a month ago to disap- 
pear. Had you been of any other nation- 
ality than English, I would never have 
trusted you. You might go out, Mary, 
and sell me, Judas like, for a sum of 
money which would make you rich for 
life.” 

I clung convulsively to her and bade her 
be quiet. 
“Through my veins,child, there runs tha 

best blood in Russia, but every drop of it 
I will shed for the cause. Thank heaven 
for your lowly estate. You must go away 
tomorrow, and now good night,” : 

I begged her to come to England with 
me. She said: 
“No, my place is here. 

less there.” 
Then she complained of lassitude and 

presently went to sleep. I looked at her, 
her face pillowed on her arm, breathing as 
calmly as an infant, and thought her the 
loveliest woman I had ever seen. 
Next morning, out of a package of some 

material, she produced, as if by magic, a 
roll of notes which, without counting, she 
handed to me. 

“Later in the day there ought to arrive 
some furs for me, for poor + must not 
get cold. Now away with you.” 
Her old manner had returned. 
“Geet your passport. Go by Bremen to 

England, or ea ice will delay you. Do not 
wait.” 

I should be use- 

Ship Captains give Kerr Evaporated 
Soup Vegetables the highest praise as they 
are always fresh, sweet and cheap, and can 
be enjoyed when other vegetables are im- 
possible. 

Still I was irresolute. 
I could not bear to leave her. 
I sobbed as if my heart would break. 
Then she knelt to me and implored me 

to go: At last I consented. 
My passport was given to me at police 

headquarters without a word. 
I returned to our room. As I stood at 

the landing a cheerful clatter of the 
machine was heard. Eliza was bending 
over her work, singing some plaintive air. 

«Is it all right ?” she asked, very quietly. 
“See, your furs have come. They are 
very beautiful, and so warm.” 

“I have permission to leave.” 
“Thank God. See my work. I think I 

could do now without you.” 
“You do not love me, Eliza,” I cried. 

“Not love you—my sister! 1 loved my 
husband—he was shot. I loved my only 

child ; in the agony of my grief—because 

his father was killed—he sucked poison 

from my breast and died. After them I 
love you best.” 
Then, for the first time, she burst in a 

paroxysm of tears. 
“It 'is because I love you—that I might 

be your death.” 
As she wrung wy hand she felt the ring 

on my finger. 
“Off with it. You wore your mittens at 

the police office! If they had seen it! 

Quick, let me hide it.” 
She took off my shoe and hid the ring in 

my stocking 
“Should you ever marry sell the ring and 

you will not be portionless. Now off with 

you. I have madea bundle for you. The 
rest of your things you wiil give me. Here 
is a photograph of yours—you will let me 
keept it?” 
She took me by the hand, gave me one 

long kiss, closed the door on me, and I 

never saw her more. 
My trip home was without a single inci- 

dent. My dear mother comforted me. 
Still there was some vague feeling of dread. 
My mind wandered in spite of all 1 could 
do toward my room companion. Picking 
up a newspaper when at home, some two 
weeks after my arrival, I read in the tele- 
graphic dispatches: 

«St. PETERSBURG, Dec. 13.—An arrest 

of great importancehas been made. One 
ot the chief actors in the nihilistic plots, a 
Russian Princess, was taken, but only after 
she had killed one of the police. Disguised 
as a sewing machine woman she had hith- 
erto baffled the detectives.”—Pall Mall 
(Gfazette. 

THINGS OF VALUE. 

A men cannot be trnly eloquent if he 
knows not how to listen. 

K. D, C. is a positive cure for Dyspep- 
sia or Indigestion in any form. 

Real troubles never kill. It is those we 
imagine that are deadly. 

K. D. C. is guaranteed to cure any case 
of Indigestion even of long standing. 

One way to reach the masses is to be 
willing to take them as they come. 

K. D. C. positively cures the worst cases 
of Dyspepsia and Indigestion. Ask your 
druggist for it, or send direct to K..D. C. 
Co., New Glasgow, N.S. 

The devil has no use for the man who 
always does as he would be done by. 

K. D. C. relieves distress after eating 
and promotes healthy digestion. 

There is many a rogue in the world who 
objects to the ten commandments on 
account of their hackneyed ideas and lack 
of originality. 

K. D. C. is the Greatest Cure of the Age. 
Its merits prove its greatness. 

Equal pay for equal labor, equal hours, 
equal conditions all round for both sexes, 
would be the sure fruit of their equality 
before the law and at the polls.— Hildreth. 

K.D. C. frees the stomach from poisonous 

acid and gas, and restoresit to healthy ac- 
tion. 

Bread cast upon the water purely as a 
business speculation is liable to sink before 
reaching port. 

A FREE Sample package of the Wonder 
Working K. D. C. mailed to any address. 
K. D. C. Co., New Glasgow, N. S. 

The world is full of people who would 
starve before they would seli whisky who 
are glad to take the saloon keeper's money 
in a thousand different ways and put it in 
their pockets. 

K. D. C. is guaranteed to cure any case 
of Dyspepsia or money refunded. 

A wise physician once said that the 
opinion that a good woman should stay 

"closely at home had killed more women 
than any other one cause.—Mrs. A. A. 
Claflin. 

K. D. C. has proved itself to be the 
Greatest Cure of the Age. Try it! Test it! 
Prove it for yourself and be convinced of 
its Great Merits! 

Intellectual activity is for women, as for 
men, the keenest of possible life long 
pleasures and a safeguard against a multi- 
tude of evils.—Dean Carey 
Bryn Mawr. 

K. D. C. The only preparation of the 
kind in the market and is the Greatest 
temedy for all forms of Indigestion. 

Gambling does not properly begin until 
you begin to risk more money than you 
wofld think it right to spend in securing a 
rather trivial kind of rest and recreation. 
— Spectator, 

Clothes boiled without soap! ‘Impcs- 
sible,” you say. It would be impossible 
with the ordinary washing powders; but 
the function of **Lessive Phenix” is to do 
a great any things commonly deemed 
impossible. It makes your clothes like 
snow, and it makes the water and your 
bands soft; it will polish your silverware, 
your tinware, your bath; in fact, it will 
clean everything. Lessive Phenix—ask 
your grocer for it. 

The mixed religions of China are just as 
natural and just as historical as the mixed 
religions of India. China has changed 
Buddhism more than Buddhism has changed 
China ; the historical religion is as much a 
child of nature as poh. natural religion 
is a thing of history.— Speaker. 

This is to certify jthat I came to the 
Wilmot Spa Springs in Oct* 1857 so much 
afflicted with dyspepsia that I did not ex- 
pect to live long, Freely drinking the 
water completely cured me in a few weeks. 

NEnvuMan VRANDENBURG. 
Fredericton. N. B. 

Thomas of 

PROGRESS PICKINGS. 

The young man, like the mosquito, is 
often mashed on a pretty face. —Baltimore 
American. 

Corn is well provided with ears, but its 

talk doesn’t amount to much, it's too husky. 
—Lowell Courier. 

Many young hearts have been set on fire 

this summer by tennis matches.—Bing- 
hamton Republican. 

“Well, Nettie, are you a good little 

girl? “Oh, yes, sir. I must be! Father 

says I'm a holy terror.”—Lite. 

Mrs. Strong—The great thing is— what 

you are! Her pretty niece—Wrong, 

auntie ; the great thing is, what you wear. 

— Life. 
“1 am the short stop in our nine,” 
“Tis very strange,” said she, 

“The long stop seems more in your line 
Whene'er you visit me.” 

— Washington Star. 

“Thanks.” said the guest to the colored 

man who brought his soup at last. “You 

have taken a great wait off my mind.”"— 
Washington Star. 

Judge—What led you to think the pris- 

oner was a burglar? Officer—Why, his 

pockets were full of burglar alarms when I 
arrested him.—Puck. 

Alas, for all their ecstasy, 
They knew not what was best; 

The young man reached the frent ddbr, 
The old man did the rest. 

—rort Valley (Ga.) Enterprise. 

He (desperately)—*‘You are the only 

woman I ever loved!” She—*‘That may 

be: but if it is, I am certainly not the only 
woman you have ever lied to.”—Life. 

She said he was a great big bear, 
When he one day displeased her. 

“All yf said he, and then and there 

i Just like a bear he squeezed her. 
—Puck. 

“Papa,” said little Freddy, whose nau- 

tical knowledge is a little mixed, *‘when 

ships beat their records, do they do it 

with their spankers?"—Baltimore Ameri- 

can. 
This one—**Do you know, Miss Honey- 

dew—er—Dolly—you are the first girl I 

have ever kissed!” Dolly (incredulously) 

—+Oh, that's just what they all say!"— 
Life. 

«Where are you going my pretty maid ?” 
“Going to cooking school, sir,” she said. 
“Can I go with you, my pretty maid?” 

«“We don't cook veal today,” she said. — 

New York Herald. 

She (sternly)—*“What was the noise I 

heard early in the hall this morning when 

vou came in?” He (hastily)—*‘It must 

have been the day breaking, darling,”— 
Baltimore American. 

“Y our face is painted on my heart,” 
The lover's voice was hushed ; 

He did not know what made him start, 
Nor why the maiden blushed. 

—Free Press. 

*In these idyllic autumn days,” began 
the new boarder, ‘‘butterflies lige 
deed it does,” interrupted the landlady as 
she snatched the butter plate, *‘but you're 

the first one that's had the consideration to 
speak of it.”"—Free Press. 

Mr. Jaggs—*‘1 tell you, whiskey is a 
handy thing to have around when you have 

cramps.” ~~ Mrs. Jaggs (who knows a 
thing or two)—‘‘Yes, and cramps are a 
handy thing to have around when you 
have whiskey in the house.— Philadelphia 
Record. 

“I hope my visits are not disagreeable 

to you,” he said. ‘Not at all,” she po- 

litely answered. “I have sometimes 

thought that I wearied you.” “Oh, no. 

No matter how gloomy I feel when you 

call, I am always happy when you go.”— 
N. Y. Press. 

Assistant—I see the Morning News has 

an editorial called, “Did Patrick Henry 

Smoke?” Editor—Well, you write one 

for tomorrow’s edition, and call it, **Would 

Washington Have Made a Good Tennis 

Player?” We've got to keep our end up, 
somehow !—Puck. 

“Pa,” said little Johnny Cutely, “I 

heard you talking with Mr. Brown just 

now, and you said you—you didn’t believe 

in future punishment.” “Well, Johnny,” 

replied the old man, ‘the subject is a 

strange one for you to speak about; but. 

really, I don't.” Then, [ suppose—I 

suppose that lets me out o’ the lickin’ you 

promised me after supper.”—Puck. 

An eccentric old gentleman placed in a 

field on his estate a board with the follow- 

ing generous offer painted thereon; “I 

' will give this field to any man who is con- 

tented.” It was not long before he had 

an applicant.  **Well, my man. you are a 
contented fellow?” “Yes, sir, very.” 

“Then why do you want my field?” The 

applicant did not wait to reply.—Ex. 

There's a nice clerk in a certain Detroit 

music store, who is not only a dreamer, 
but of late he had become very religiously 

inclined. The other day a pretty girl from 

the country came into the store. “Good 

morning,” he said politely. ‘Good morn- 

ing," she responded; *‘have you ‘White 

Wings” “I beg your pardon,” he 

stammered. *‘Have you ‘White Wings?” 
she repeated. ‘Not yet,” he answered 

meekly. Then hopefully, ‘but I expect 
to have some day, miss.” The girl looked 
at him for a second and hurriedly got out. 
—Free Press. 

Ase You Biuious? 
\ THEN USE 

ARSONN 
PILLS. 

“Best Liver Pill Made” 
Positively cure BILIOUSNESS and SICK HEADACHE, 
all Liver and Bowel Complatste, Put up in Glass Vials. 
Thirty in a bottle, one a ey expel all Sparling 

from the blood. Delicate women find great benefit from 

using them. Sold everywhere, or sent by for 

Rd To Th Ad a Ea a 
JOHNSON’S 

Anodyne Liniment. 

Ue ANY OTHER 
For INTERNAL as much as EXTERNAL use. 

ORIGINATED 

By an Old Family Physician. 
Dropped on Sugar, Children Love 

$0 take it for Croup, Colds, Sore Throat, Cramps, Pains. 

Stops Inflammation in Rody o* limb, like magic. Cures 

Co Asthma, Catarrh, Colic, Cholera Mo Rheu- 

mate Pains. Neuralgia, Lame-Back, Stiff Joints, Strains. 
llustrated Book free. Price, 35 cents; six $2 00, Sold by 

ste. 1.8. JOANSON & CO., n, Mass, 

STEAMERS. RAILWAYS. 

STEAMER CLIFTON. 
OF THURSDAYS the Steamer will make excur- 

sion trips to Hampton, leaving Indiantown at 
9 o'clock a.m. Returning will leave Hampton at 
3 o'clock p. m. same day. Steamer will call 
at Clifton and Reid’s Point both ways, giving 
those who wish an opportunity to stop either way. 
Fare for the round trip, fifty cents. No excursion 

on rainy days. 

NEW BRUNSWICK 
~— AND — 

NOVA SCOTIA. 
BAY OF FUNDY 8. 8. CO., LIMITED. 

CITY OF MONTICELLO. 
Cpat. R. H. FLEMING, Commander. 

This steamer will, on and after the 12th Sept., 
and until the 15th November, sail from the Com- 
pany’s pier, Reed’s Point, St. John, at 7.30 local 
time, every Monday, Wednesday, and Friday; re- 
turning Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturdays, sailing 
from Annapolis, upon the arrival of the Halifax 
express, due at 1 p.m., calling at Digby both ways. 

ravellers to Halifax will please bear ip mind that 
by this route they can reach that city inside of ten 
hours, have a greater variety of scenery, the plea- 
sure of a delightful sale across the Bay of Fundy, and 
choice meals served at reasonable rates, on board 
the boat. 

State rooms at reduced rates. 

Howarp D. Troop, 
President and Manager. 

A WEEK'S HOLIDAY 
— PO — 

BOSTON for $3.00 
TUE Boston, Halifax, and Prince Edward Island 

Line of Steamships ofter a grand chance for a 
pleasant and rapid sea trip from the Nova Scotia capi- 
tal to Boston. Leaving Phelan’s wharf, Halifax at 
4 ocl’ock every Saturday afternoon,after the arrival of 
all the eastern bound trains, and Lewis’ wharf, 
Boston, at twelve o'clock every Saturday, on the 
arrival of all the morning expresses from Maine and 
New York. They offer an excellent gy ger of 
enjoying a full week’s holiday in the Hub of the 
Universe, and of returning home in good season to 
get back to business duties Monday morning. 
The palatial ocean greyhound, 

STATE OF INDIANA, 

2,500 tons, commanded by Capt. Doane, is the 
largest, handsomest fitted, and best sea-going boat 
on the route. She has first-class passenger accom- 
modation for 500, and cabin room for as many more. 
The old reliable and popular 

CARROL, 

1,400 tons, commanded by Capt. Brown, is, without 
doubt, the most widely-known passenger carrying 
steamship plying between New England and the 
provinces. 
These steamers make the through trip from Boston 

to Charlottetown, P. E. I., calling at Halifax and 
Port Hawkesbury each way. 
The marvellously low rate (£3) from Halifax to 

Boston is the cheapest of any of the lines runnin 
out of Boston, and the accommodation by the B. iv 
and P. E. I. steamers is unexcelled. 
For freight or passage, apply to 

Jas. F. PaELAN & Sox, 
Phelan’s Wharf, 

Halifax, N. S- 
R. B. GARDENER, Man’'g. 
Lewis Wharf (Eastside) Boston. 

Onthe Rhine of America. 
STAR LINE. 

FOR FREDERICTON, ETC. 
STEAMER of this line will leave St. John, 
North End, every morning (Sunday excepted) 

for the Celestial city at 9 a.m. Returning, will leave 
Fredericton at8 a.m. Fare, $1. 
Steamers of this line connect with steamer 

Florenceville and railways for up river counties. 
Return tickets, to return same day or by Saturday 

night steamer, Oak Point, 40c.; Hampstead, 50c. 
A steamer will leave St. John, North End, every 

Saturday night at 6.00 p.m. for Hampstead and all 
way landings. Returning, due at St. John at 8.30 
a.m., Monday. 

On the Romantic Blue, 
Belisle Lg 2 steamer, Springfield, will leave St. 

John, North End, for the above place every Tues- 
day, Thursday and Saturday at 12.30 p. m., calling 
at all way landings; returning on alternate days. 
For the fair Washdemoak Lake, the peoples’ 

old time favorite and right protector Steamer, 
Soulanges, will leave her wharf, St. John, N. End, 
every Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday at 11 a. m., 
for the Narrows, Washdemoak; returning due on 
alternate days at 1.30 p. m. Freight and Fare at 
the usual low rates. 

G. F. BAIRD, 
J. E. PORTER. 

International Steamship Co. 

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 

DAILY LINE(:5::) FOR BOSTON 
OMMENCING June 22, 
and continuing until 

Sept. 12th, the S:eamers 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 
and Boston, TUESDAY and 

FRIDAY Morning for Eastpcrt 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 races. 
Connections at Eastport with steamer for Saint 

Andrews, Calais and Saint Stephen. 
gw For further information apply to 

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

New York, Maine, and New Brunswick 
STEAMSHIP CO. 

ST. JOHN AND NEW YORK. 
Te 8.8. “WINTHROP,” of this line wiil re- 

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

Leave New York, Pier 49, 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 William Street, New York. 

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

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

MOOSEPATH PARK 

RACES, 
DURING EXHIBITION WEEK, 

COMMENCING 23rp SEPT., 1891. 

TEN RACES. $2,300 PURSES. 
Entries Close 16th September. 

FULL programme of races, with en blanks 
and all other information, furnished by apply- 

ing by letter, or otherwise, to 
J. A. 8. MOTT, Secretary, 

auglh tf Victoria Hotel. 

Shore Line Ry. 
Shortest, Quickest 3 Cheapest 

Route to St. Stephen, 

3 Hours, 15 Minutes. 
NEW PASSENGER CARS, 

No Charge for Commercial Travellers’ excess 
Baggage. 

SATURDAY TRAINS, 
ONE FARE —GOOD TO RETURN MONDAY. 

The road has lately been placed in fine condition, 
and the bridges replaced by new ones. 

TO TAKE EFFECT MONDAY, SEPT. 7th: 
TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN: 

ACCOMMODATION (per ferry), 7.14 a. m. 
EXPRESS (per ferry) 4.24 p. m. 

LEAVE ST. STEPHEN : 
EXPRESS, 7.45 a. m. 
ACCOMMODATION, 1.30 p. m. 

ARRIVE ST. JOHN: 
EXPRESS 11 a. m. 
ACCOMMODATION, 6.15 p. m. 

Eastern Standard Time. 

Office No. 3 Pugsley Building. Telephone No. 18. 
Ticket Agents—Geo. Philps, 97 Prince William 

street, St. John; J.T. Whitlock, Windsor Hotel, 
St. Stephen. FRANK J. McPEAKE 

Superintendent. 

TORONTO’S 

Industrial Fair 
we ANT) ees 

IAGRICULTURALEEXPOSITION, 
—— THE — 

CANADIAN PACIFIC RY. 
WILL SELL 

Excursion Tickets 

TORONTO : RETURN 
ar $20.00 EACH. 

ON SEPT. 18th to 18th INCLUSIVE; AND 

AT $16 B50 EACH. 

ON SEPT.13thand 14th ONLY. Allgood for return 
passage UNTIL SEPT. 23rd, 1891. 

For further particulars enquire of Canadian Pacific 
Railway Ticket Agents. 

C. E. McPHERSON, 
Ass’t Gen’l Pass. Ag't. 

St. Jonn, N. B. 

D. McNICOLL, 
Gen’l Pass. Agent, 

MONTREAL. 

Intercolonial Railway. 

1891—Summer Arrangement—1891 

N and after MONDAY, 22nd JUNE, 1891, 
the trains of this Railway will run [daily 

(Sunday excepted) as follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 

Day Express for Halifax and Campbellton..... 7.00 

Accommodation for Point duChenes.ooveavanes 11.00 

Fast Exvress for Halifax. ooeesseeccanssnenaas 14.00 

Fast Express for Quebec, Montreal, and 
ChiCAZO0, sesesessessecssasasssssssssssnsns 16.35 

Night Express for HalifaX...ooiieniiaianinns 22.80 

A Parlor Car runs each way on Express train 

leaving St. John at 7.00 o'clock and alifax 

at 6.45 o'clock. Passengers from |St. John for Que- 

bee, Montreal and Chicago leave St.John 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) 6.10 

Fast Express from Chicago, Montreal and 

QUEDEC.cveeraniincrarensinssasisncas oe 8.30 

Accommodation from Point du Chene......... 12.66 

Day Express from HalifaX «.coveivecncecaens 18.30 

Fast Express from HalifaX....ceeeveineiinas 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. 
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. 

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

a no AANA MAAN 
AAAAAAPPAPANITNS 

J. PICOT, Paris, SOLE PROPRIETOR. 

LESSIVE 
PHENIX 

For all 
jpurposes 
for which 
Soap Is 

any known article for 
Washing & Cleaning. 

For sale by Grocers and Druggists Everywhere, 

FACTORY IN MONTREAL. 

EYANS AND SONS, SOLE AGENTS. 
aad PVT 

For ONE MONTH Only. 

A gt reduction 
will be made in 

Hair 
Switches 

AT THE 
ST. JOHN 

HAIR STORE 
113 Charlotte St. 
Opp. Dufferin Hote} 

ADVERTISE IN PROGRESS 


