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FRICK WHARTON'S PERIL. 
Frick Wharton was an old campaigner 

on the frontier, who had served his coun- 
try from the time of the Custer massacre 
until the spring of 1800. ilis intimate 
knowledge ot the Northwestern country, 
and of the Indians and their languages, his 
perfect horsemanship, his coolness, pluck 
and readiness of resource made him a most 
valuable man as either scout or inter- 
preter. 
He was fond of the life, and bade fair to 

spend all his active years in the govern- 
ment’s service ; but he encountered at last 
one person who did what no Sioux, Chey- 
enne or Ogallala was ever able to do— 
made him a captive. 

That person was a certain blue-eyed 
young woman from the far-away New Eng- 
land hills, who had come west to teach an 
agency school, and who said *‘yes” to the 
most important question the brave scout 
ever uttered. As a consequence he with- 
drew from the service, and with his savings, 
which had reached a respectable sum, 
bought a ranch in South Dakota, and set- 

tle down into the quiet life of a raiser of 
cattle and tiller of the soil. 

Wharton lived happily enough until the 
recent trouble with the Sioux nation began. 
He was quick to foresee the serious nature 
of the danger. He knew the superstitious 
nature of the Sioux, and their liability to 
intense and reckless excitement under a 
religious delusion. The craze over the 
expected Messiah, the ghost dances, and 
the frenzied appeals of the medicine men 
were sure to inflame the young warriors. 
If a war was prevented, it would have to 

be done by men who knew the Indians 
well, and were not afraid of them. 

As the signs of trouble deepened, Frick 
grew more and more restless. Ile longed 
to leap once more into the saddle, and ride 

to the scene of the trouble. It was to bea 
battle of wits as well as of arms, for no 
people surpass the Sioux in subtility and 
cunning. 
He was sure his services would be wel- 

come, for no one knew these people better 

than he. 
One day he broached the matter abruptly 

to his wite. 
“Jennie,” he said, ‘I've mnde up my 

mind to see the government through in 
this thing.” 

“I knew it was coming,” she said, ‘and 
I have wondered why you didn’t speak of 
it betore.” 
“How did you know it was coming?” 

he asked. *‘I haven't said a word.” 
His wite laughed. Why,” she said, 

vou've been absent-minded, vou've had 
little appetite, you've walked aimlessly 
about, you haven't slept well, and you've 
acted as if there was some heavy trouble 
on your mind. It was as plain as could be 
what was the matter.” 

“Well,” he asked, *‘what do you think 
about it?” 

“I thought that if you didn’t mention it 
pretty soon, I should ask you what in the 
world you meant by not offering your ser- 
vices when your country needed them!” 

Frick did not say much, but kissed his 
wife affectionately, and was prouder than 
ever of her. He had made no mistake in 
estimating the sort of stufl she was made of. 

Within a few hours Wharton and his 
wife rode away toward Pierre, where Jen- 
nie was left with friends, and Frick set out 
alone for the Pine Ridge Agency. He in- 
tended to offer his services at once to Gen- 
eral Miles. 

It was a long ride, but he knew every 
mile of the way. It was also a dangerous 
ride, for although no open outbreak had as 
yet taken place, Frick had picked up 

enough information on the road to enable 
him to decide that the conflagration was at 
hand. 
On the afternoon of the second day, 

when the sun was shining in a clear sky 
and the air was crisp and keen, an Indian | 

| 

horseman rode over a swell of the prairie, 
and by his course showed his wish to make 
a closer acquaintance with the scout. 

Frick was not in the habit of running 
away from solitary Indians, so he drew the 

rein of his pony, and with the animal at a 
moderate walk, awaited the coming of the 
warrior, who was in native costume. 

Frick kept a sharp eye on him, and held 

hostile movement. 
prised and pleased to recognize the Indian 
as an Ogallala whom he knew very well, and 
who, through some queer whim, had re- 
ceived the unexplainable name ot Brother- 
of-his-Father-and-Mother. 
Who was responsible for this amazing 

title it is impossible to say, but since it was 
too long to be used except on state occa- 
sions, Frick had shortened it to *‘Briff” 

when he had occasion to call the Indian by 
name. 

3riff had been a friendly Indian for years. 
He had been Frick’s companions on several 
ot his most dangerous scouts. The two had 
camped together in the dismal gorges and 
canons of the Black Hills and Big Horn 
Mountains. They had faced the awful 
blizzard in the land of the Assinaboine, and 
starved, suffered and hunted together until 
it would seem that the ties of friendship 
could not have been welded more strongly. 

But this was an extraordinary occasion. 
Wharton knew that many friendly Indians 
had come under the influence of the pre- 
vailing superstition and bad joined the 
ghost-dancers. He shook hands cordially 
with Briff, but kept a watchful eye upon 
him. 

Briff declared that he was as ‘‘good” an 
Indian as ever, and that he was on his way 

to Pine Ridge Agency to ‘‘help General 
Miles.” 
The weather grew colder as the day de- 

clined, and when the sun had neared the 
horizon the horsemen headed toward a 
wooded ridge, at the base of which they 
hoped to find shelter against the cutting 
wind, and fuel for fire. There was dry 
grass, too, for their ponies. 

They rode on silently. Wharton had 
not seen another Indian during the day, 
and was sanguine of reaching the agency 
without collision with them. It was his 
wish to avoid any conflict or skirmish until 
after reporting at headquarters. for grave 
consequences sometimes flow at such a 
juncture from even a trifling collision. 

The scout, therefore, uttered an excla- 
mation of surprise when, just before reach- 
ing the spot selected for their camp he saw 
the gleam of a fire through the trees. 
“Hello! he exclaimed, bringing his 

pony to a halt. Some of them are there !” 
**What matter ?” answered Briff. **They 

are my people; they will not harm you 
when | am with you.” 

Frick was not entirely satisfied, but he 
had now fn] faith in his companion, and 

/ The two rode side by side until 
they reached the end of the wood. 
‘Briff slipped from his pony first, and 

hurried forward as if to open the way for 
his triend, who was but a few steps behind 
him. There were three Ogallalas, and 
they had noted the horsemen betore the 
latter saw them. They greeted Briff 
stolidly, and each one as stolidly offered 
his hand to erick, as he came forward to 
the camp-fire where they stood. 

It was a proof of Frick's wide aequaint- 
ance with the red men that he knew every 
one of these Ogallalas and accosted them 
by mame, in their own language. Two 
were young bucks—both striking specimens 
of their race, finely formed, tall and grace- 
ful, and all were well armed. 
The third, known among the white peo- 

ple as Jim, was an older Indian. Frick 
had met him on the reservation several 
times during his service as scout, and had 
never known him to be engaged in any 
trouble. He was taciturn and reserved, 
like most of his people, and it was evident 

that he, too, recognized the white man, 
whom he called by name, and referred to 
the time when they smoked their pipes 
together at Pine Ridge Agency. 
Jim was the last to take the hand of 

Frick, who noticed that his behavior was 
peculiar. He pressed Frick's hand with a 
warmth not at all like an Indian, and fixing 
his black eyes on those of Frick, looked 

searchingly into his face without speaking. 
Exactly what he meant by this curious 

procedure was more than our friend could 
guess, but it bad the effect to make him 
watch the two young Ogallalas closely. 
They had prepared a joint of venison, of 

which all partook. The Ogallalas showed 
no disposition to *‘turn m” for the night; 
they mounted soon, and rode to the east- 
ward, and Wharton thought it best to press 
on to the agency. He and Brill, therefore, 

said good-by formally to their late hosts, 
and rode southward in the gathering dusk. 

Frick had become convinced that the 
three Ogallalas were hostile, and that when 

the outbreak came they would be among 
the fiercest of the warriors. 
The young bucks showed suppressed ex- 

citement in every movement, and Wharton 
was sure that nothing but DBriff’s influence 
restrained them from pouncing upon 
him. 

Briff had exchanged whispered words 
with the bucks. Frick had no doubt that 
these words were in ns behalf. But had 
the Ogullalas disappeared for good when 
they vanished across the prairie in the 
gloom ? 
As the scout and the Indian rode along 

Briff was silent, communing with himself. 
When Frick questioned him, he said that 
he had sought to dissuade Jim and his com- 
panions from joining in the hostilities that 
were soon to break out, but that his good 
words were thrown away. 

Briff showed no disposition to talk fur- 
ther, and Frick did not press him. They 
rode on in silence. 
The weather was still keenly cold, but 

the ground was free from snow, and the 
ponies loped forward at an easy gait. The 
full moon rose. It was obscured now and 
then by drifting clouds, so that sometimes 
they saw but a little way, while at other 

times their view was unobstructed for a 
considerable distance. 

I.ess than an hour after starting, the ob- 
servant Frick noticed that his companion, 
instead of keeping his pony beside his, 
showed a disposition to fall to the rear. 
When he first discovered it, Briff was 
twenty feet behind him. 

Frick looked suddenly back and abated 
his own gait, so as to permit the Indian to 
draw up again. 

“Is your horse tired ?” asked Frick. 
“I'm afraid so.” 
“Then we’ll go slower.” 
Briff rode up, and they went side by 

side again. But as Frick strained his eyes 
looking at some object in a distant belt of 
moonlight, he noticed that Briff was again 
dropping behind. 

Without appearing to divert his atten- 
tion from the distant object, Wharton 
watched the Indian, and made sure that he 
was holding in his animal. Frick did the 
same, and they were side by side again. 

Frick said nothing, but just at this mo- 
ment he caught the sound of horses’ hoofs 

went on, 

rie on the prairie to the eastward. 
his Winchester ready, but he detected no | 

Presently he was sur- | 
“Those fellows are coming back,” he 

thought, ‘‘and there will be trouble.” 
The noise of the hoofs was heard only 

for a moment,as though it had been thrown 
forward by a puff of wind, or an animal 
had stumbled, Without attracting the at- 
tention of the Indian, Frick glanced in the 
direction whence the sound came, but 
could see nothing of the horsemen from 
whom he had parted but a short time be- 
fore. He said nothing of what he had 
heard, and Briff held his peace, though he 
must have noted it. 

With a belief that a crisis was at hand, 
Frick held himself keenly on the alert. He 
was looking for the new-comers, and tor 

the moment withdrew his attention from 
Briff, who was on the opposite side of 
him. A scout, however, never quite loses 
sight of anything, but he quickly turned to 
look at his companion. 
He was not a moment too soon. DBriff 

had brought his pony to a stop, less than 
twenty feet distant, and was in the act of 
levelling his Winchester at Frick. The 
scout had no time in which to anticipate 
him in firing; he dropped, therefore, on 
the other side of his animal, with the quick- 
ness of lightning. 
The bullet intended for the white man 

missed him by an inconceivably narrow 
chance, and almost at the same instant, 
Briff tumbled headlong from his horse. 
The clouds at that moment brushed past 

the face of the moon, and its light shone 
out full and clear. Through the gloom, 
the figure of an Ogallala horseman assumed 
shape, as he galloped toward Frick. The 
scout, with his rifle pointed across the 
saddle of his pony, waited to receive him. 
He held his fire, however, for he had al- 

ready perceived that it was the. newcomer’s 
weapon which had brought down Briff in 
the very act of shooting at his friend. 

It was Jim, the Ogallala, who, with a 
friendly greeting to Frick, made clear the 
meaning of what had just taken place. 

Briff, he said, had become one of the 
most fanatical of the ghost-dancers, and his 
sudden hatred of the white people was in- 
tense. When he joined Frick Eb undoubt- 

edly meant to kill him at the first oppor- 
tunity. Well aware of the bravery and 
skill of the white man, and cowardly at 
heart as he must have been, Briff had 
shrunk from acting until he seemed to have 
Frick quite at his mercy. 
When Jim saw the two in company, he 

read Brift's purpose at a glance. His re- 
tention of Frick’s hand, and the searching 

look into his eyes, was meant to warh him 
of his peril, and to learn if he suspected it. 

Briff’s whispered words to the two young 
warriors were really an urgent counsel to 
them to fall upon the scout and kill him 
then and there. They would have done so 
but for the course of Jim, who told them 
that if they tmed it he would join the 
white man in detending himself. Briff had 
then declared that he would manage it 
alone. 
Jim knew his intention, and after riding 

a short distance with the two bucks, he told 
them to keep on their course, and that he 
would join them soon. Then he rode back, 
determined to warn Frick of his danger. 
He arrived in the nick of time. 
“I fight you when we meet in battle— 

not like Aim,” said Jim, as he wheeled and 
rode off to rejoin his companions. 
Jim did fight atter the manner of his 

people at Wounded Knee, where he was 
one of the first to go down. Frick was not 
present at that fierce conflict, but when he 
learned of his fall, he said: 

“Some Indians may be devoid of grati- 
tude and honor. DBriff was one of that 
king, but Jim was not.”— Youth's Com- 
panion. 

NOT ALL 4A DREAM. 

And the Exceptional Part was the Strange 

Feature of the Matter. 

“I had the ost singular dream of my 
life the other day,” the young man with the 
creased trousers was saying. *‘I had just 
come in from lunch. It wasn’t quite time 
to go to work again,” he continued, knock- 
ing the ashes from the end of his cigarette, 
‘and while I was sitting in the armchair at 
my desk I went to sleep. 1 dreamed my 
tailor came in with the bill for this overcoat 
I've got on.” 

It was a fine garment. He passed his 
hand carelessly down its smooth surface, 
shook his head slowly and sadly, and went 
on: 5 j 
“He had been in about five times al- 

ready with that same bill. This isn’t a part 
of the dream, you know. I'm telling you 
straight facts now. Every Monday after- 
noon he used to come in regularly with 
that bill, and I always stood him off some- 
how.” 
“What was the amount of the bill?” in- 

quired the pimply young man with his feet 
on the radiator. 

“Sixty-five dollars. 
money. There's no fun in paying out [6H 

to your tailor when you can give him a 
stand-off. It isn’t business, anyhow. Well, 

[ dreamed he had come in again with that 
bill. He slapped it down on the table and 
he says: 
“I want the money on that coat this 

time, young man.’ ; 

‘“ ‘Can’t you drop in next week ?° I says. 
‘I'll make it all right then.’ 
“No, sir,” he says, “I want it right 

now.’ 
“Well, I had the money in my pocket, 

and I dreamed I yanked it right out—the 
whole blamed $65—and he took it and re- 
ceipted the bill and went away. 

“Well, sir, the shock of the thing—so 
unexpected, you know— waked me up. 
And right there on my desk, by George, 
was that thundering old bill, and the ink 
on the name signed to the ‘Received Pay- 
ment’ part of it wasn’t dry! I jerked out 
my pocketbook and opened it. There was 
just ®£65 missing. 1 ran to the door and 
looked down the hall. There was that 
beastly tailor just starting down the stair- 
way at the end of it. He'd got his money 
all right enough, and I hadn’t had the coat 
six weeks.” 
“How do you account for it?” asked the 

young man with the waxed moustache. 
“Did he take it out of your pocket ?” 

“Naw!” exclaimed the party with the 
creased trousers. ‘‘Take it out of my 
pocket? Not any! He hasn't got origin- 
ality enough about him for that.” 
“Then how did he get it? inquired the 

youth with the plug hat on the side of his 
head. 
“How did he get it?” echoed the narra- 

tor. *‘I paid it in my sleep, sir, begad! 
Paid it my sleep! Do you think,” he 
groaned, **1'd have done it if I had known 
what I was doing ?” 
“No,” answered the boys unanimously 

and a deep, sympathetic silence settled 
down on the group — Chicago Tribune. 

How Red Hair is Colored. 

A well-known physician, who has made 
human hair a study for years, delivered an 
entertaining lecture on red hair yesterday. 
“The great Italian painter, Titian,” said 

he, ‘was so fond of red hair that he raved 
about it, and at one time is said to have 
offered to sell his soul to the devil pro-! 
vided his hair would turn red. This pas- 
sion for red hair has raged fiercely since 
early times. About every eight years red 
hair comes in style and the belles try to 
color their hair in conformity to the pre- 
vailing stvle. They often use poison, and 
that’s where we come in. At one period 
in history, however, red hair was the sub- 
ject for universal scofling, and one old 
poet wrote of a girl who had jilted him: 

“Malicious fame reports her head was red, 
That she smoothed it with a comb of lead.” 

The reason why red hair is red is because 
of the pigment accumulated in the cells of 
the medulla. In other words, there are 
sacs at the foot of each red hair filled with 
three ordour distinct pigments, all of a 
reddish tint. I have taken certain speci- 
mens of very red human hair, treated them 
with twenty times their volume- of water, 
and obtained as a result a very marked 
pink solution. That goes to show that all 
the hair is impregnated with the red stuff.” 
— Philadelphia Record. 

It's a good jag of 

THINGS OF VALUE. 

There never was a good war nor a bad 
peace.— Franklin. 

K. D. C. relieves distress atter eating 
and promotos healthy digestion. 

If youth be a defect, itis one we outgrow 
only too soon.—Lowell. 

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

Success has sometimes to be paid for 
after having been fairly earned. 

K. D. C. is guaranteed to cure any case 
of Indigestion, even of long standing. 
Manners carry the world for a moment, 

character for all times.—A. Bronson Alcott. 

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

It is better to suffer wrong than to do it, 
and happier to be sometimes cheated than 
not to trust.—Johnson. 

For Cholera Fellows’ Speedy Relief 
stands ahead of all other preparations. 

If og do what is right, in time they 
come to like doing it.—Ruskin. 

I'ellows Dyspepsia Bitters is not a new 
remedy. It has been known in this coun- 
try over 50 years. 

The one who will be found in trial capable 
of great acts of love is ever the one who is 
always doing considerable small ones.—F. 
W. Robertson. 

For scrofula in every form Hood's Sar- 
saparilla is a radical, reliable remedy. It 
has an unequalled record of cures. 

Life is made up not of great sacrifices or 
duties, but of little things, in which smiles 

and kindness and small obligations given 
habitually are what win and preserve the 
heart and secure comfort.—Sir H. Davy. 

K. D. C. frees the stomach from poison- 
ous acid and gas, and restores it to healthy 
action. 

Kind words are benedictions. They are 
not only instruments of power, but of ben- 
evolence and courtesy ; blessings both to 
the speaker and hearer of them.—Frederick 
Saunders. 

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

It is a beautiful thought that, however 
far one shore may be from another, the 
wave which now riffles over my foot will in 
a short time be on the opposite strand.— 
Wilhelm Von Humboldt. 

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

It is not work that kills men ; it is worry. 
Work is healthy : you can hardly put more 

upon a man than he can bare. Worry is 
rust upon the blade.—Henry Ward 
Beecher. 

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 ! 

When all is done human life is at the 
greatest and best, but, like a forward child, 
it must be played with and humored a little 
to keep it quiet till it falls asleep, and then 
all is over.—Sir W. Temple. 

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. 

Dr. William's Pink Pills cure men and 
women, young and old. They rebuild the 
blood and nervous system, and restore lost 
energies. If you are ailing give them a 
fair trial. 

Dr. McGilvary, of Sydney. C. B., says: 
I unhesitatingly offer my testimony in favor 
of Puttner's Emulsion. I have used it ex- 
tensively for a number of years with the 
most satisfactory results. In wasting dis- 
eases of children it has no equal. 

That which a man sees or hears may drop 
away from him as easily as it dropped upon 
him ; but that which he has learned to 
know, the ideas he has cherished, the truths 
he has assimilated, the principels he has 
espoused, the theories he has worked out 
and tested—tkese may be truthfully called 
his very own. 

LINIMEN 
ONLIKE ANY OT py Ep 

As much 

For INTERNAL as EXTERNAL use. 
In 1810 

. 

Originated by an Old Family Physician. 
. In use for more than Eight 

Th In k Of It. Years, and still leads. ~~ 
ration after Generation have used and blessed it. 
Every Traveler should have a bottle in his satchel. 

F 

Every Sufferer Im, Mqumatism, 
Nervous Headache, Diphtheria, Coughs,Catarrh, Bron- 
chitis, Asthma, Cholera-Morbus, Diarrhcea, Lameness, 
Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff Joints or Strains, 
will find in this old ARpAyRg raljat and speedy cure. 

ou ave Johnson's 
Eve ry M oth € I Anodyne Liniment in the 

house for Croup, Colds, 
Sore Throat, Tonsilitis, Colic, Cuts, Bruises, Cramps 
and Pains liable to occur in any famil without 
notice. Delays may cost a life. Relieves all Summer 
“omplaints like magic. Price, 35 cts. t-paid; 6 bot- 
tles, Express paid, I. 8. Johnson & Co., Boston, Mass, 
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Mr. WM. HOWES, 68 Red 
R HE Um ATIS mM «~ Lion §St., High Holborn, W. C 
London. Eng. states he had rheumatism 
intensely from swelling of hands, feet and joints, He used 
St. Jacobs Oil with marvelous results, Before the second 
bottle was exhausted the pain left him, He is cured. 

Mgrs. JOHN McLEAN, Barrie Island, Ont., March 4, 1889, 
NE U RALCIA.—. “1 suflfered severely with neuralgia for nine 
years and have been greatly benefited by the use of St. Jacobs Oil.” 

20 years; suffered 

was permanently cured.” 

Grenada, Kans., U7. 8, A. 
SCIATICA.— years with sciatica; uscd five bottles of St. Jacobs Oil and 

Aug. 8, 18838, ‘I suffered eight 

JACOB I. SMITH. 

to St. Jacobs Cil.” 

Mr. M. PRICE, 14 Tabernacle Square, E. C., London, Eng., says: 
STRAIN. | rained my wrist and the severe pain yielded like magic 

Jacobs Oil enabl 

; Mrs, J. RINGLAND, Kincaid St., 
LAMEBACK.—grockville, Ont., writes: “I was 
confined to bed by severe lumbago., A part of a bottle of St. 

me to go about in a day.” 

IT HAS NO EQUAL. 

STEAMERS. RAILWAYS. 

Steamer Clifton 
OMMENCING the 1st October, this Steamer 
will leave Indiantown Wharf at 3 o’clock, p. m., 

on Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays. 

International Steamship Co. 

WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 

TWO TRIPS A WEEK 

FOR BOSTON. 
OMMENCING Nov. 2, 
the S eamers of this 

Company will leave St. John 
for Eastport, Portland and 
Boston every MONDAY 
and THURSDAY mornings, 
at 7.25, standard. 
Returning will leave Boston 
same days, at 8.30 a. m., and 
Portland at 5 p. m., for East- 
port and St.John. 

Connections at Eastport with steamer for Saint 

Andrews, Calais and Saint Stephen. 

Freight received daily up to 5 p. m. 

C. E. LAECHLER, 
Agent. 

A WEFK’'S HOLIDAY 
TO —— 

BOSTON for $3.00 
TE 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. ILeaving Phelan’s wharf, Halifux at 
4 oclock 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 opportunity 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, 

2,600 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 Ilalifax and 
Port Hawkesbury each way. 
The marvellously low rate ($3) from Halifax to 

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

y Y 75 4 PHELAN & SON, 
R. B. GARDENER, Man’g. Phelan’s Wharf, 
Lewis Wharf (Eastside) Boston. Halifax, N. S- 

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 at 8 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, 40¢.; Hampstead, 50c. 

On the Romantic Blue, 
Belisle Bay 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. 

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

New York, Maine, and New Brunswick 
STEAMSHIP CO. 

ST. JOHN AND NEW YORK. 
FYHE S.S. “WINTHROP,” of this line will re- 

sume Weekly Service between Si. 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 Warehcuse, New 
York Pier, North End. 

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

WINTER SAILINGS. 
BAY OF FUNDY S. S. CO'Y, 

(Limited). 

8. S. “City of Monticello.” 
RoBerT FLEMING, Commander. 

ILL, on and after MONDAY, the 2nd da 
of November, sail from the Company’s 

pier, Reed’s Point, St.John, every Monday, Wed- 
nesday, and Saturday at 7.30 local time, for Digby, 
and Annapolis, returning same days sailing from An- 
napolis upon arrival of the morning Express from 
Halifax, calling at Digby. 

"These sailings will continue until further notice. 

Howarp D. Troop, President. 

FILLAGS 
FOR PUBLIC BUILDINGS, SCHOOLS, RESIDENCES 

ETC, ETC, 

ALL SIZES OF 

Canadian, British, and St. George's 
Knsigns Union and Fort Jacks. 

BURGEES AND SIGNALS MADE TO ORDER 

A.W. ADAMS, - 15 North Market Wharf 
Oysters for the Summer Season. 

Having bedded 600 Bbls. of choice 

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND OYSTERS, 
I am now ared to supply Oysters, fresh- 
raked vey Sestings wholesale and retail. 

19 North Side King Square, J, D, TURNER, 

W.C.T. U. 
Convention in Boston, 

et THR = 

ANADIAN 
‘PACIFIC HY. 

WiLL SELL Excursion TICKETS, 

St.John : Boston 

AND RETURN 

at $8.00 each. 

f Br TICKETS will be good going 4; NOV, 
9th only, returning will be good ur, NOV, 

21st, 1891. Ver 9 

&% For fur her particulars enquire of any Can- 
adian Pacific Ticket Agents. 

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

MONTREAL. St. Jonn, N. B. 

Intercolonial Railway. 

1891 Winter Arrangement 1892 
N AND AFTER MONDAY, the 19+ flay of 
October, 18¥1. the trains will ran dai, jp. 

day excepted) as follows :— » 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 

Day Express for Halifax and Campbellton.... 7.05 
Accommodation for Point du Chene...... seeve 10.80 
Fast Exvoress for Halifax...... sent uShEL 
Express for SusseX.eoioesiinnians cessds secs 
Fast Express for Quebec and Montreal «..... 16.556 

A Parlor Car runs each way on Express trains 
leaving St. John at 7.05 o’clock and Halifax 
at 7.15 o’clock. Passengers from St.John for Que- 
bec, Montreal and Chicago leave St.John at 16.66 
o'clock, and take Sleeping Car at Moncton. 

The train leaving St. John for Quebec and Mon- 
treal on Saturday at 16.55 o’clock will run to desti- 
nation, arriving at Montreal at 18.05 o’clock Sunday 
evening. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN. 

Express from Sussex..... essitosnsrssns eseses 8.30 
Fast Express from Quebec and Montreal 

(excepted Monday)...... Gossoe sesssssece 9.86 
Accommodation from Point du Chene......... 12.56 
Day Express from Halifax «........ sessssssss 19.20 
Fast Express from HalifaX....cieevseeecsees. 22.30 

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to and 
from Montreal and Quebec are lighted by electricity 
and heateo by steam from the locomotive. 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time. 

D. POTTINGER 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N. B., Oct. 15th, 1891. 

Bahy, Look at the Birdie! 
They don’t have any such antics at ERB’S. Itis 

taken so quick they think it is always taken. 

Everybody that wants PHOTOS should go to 

ERB’S, 
13 Charlotte Street, - Saint John, N. B. 

Photography. 
THE FINEST EFFECTS OF 

ARTISTIC PHOTOGRAPHY 
That has ever appeared in St. John was seen at the 
recent exhibition, and those were produced by 

CLIMO. 
This was the verdict by all who saw these skilfully 

wrought portraits. 

COPIES, GROUPS, AND LARGE PANELS 
AT VERY LOW RATES. 

85 GERMAN STREET, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

23 CARLETON STREET, ST. JOHN. 

SWANN & WELLDON, 
Artists, 

PHOTOGRAPE¥RS. 
SITTERS ASSURED SATISFACTION. 

Pictures of every kind copied and finished 

in EVERY style. 

KIGKAPOO INDIAN 
MEDICINES. 

INDIAN OIL, SAGWA, 
WORM KILLEEY 

SALVE, COUGH CURE. 
Wholesale by 

S. McDIARMID, 

AN ELEGANT LINE OF 

English, French, and American 

PERFUMES, 
All New Odors— Finest on the Market. 

comms J sien 

THOMAS A. CROCKETT'’S, 
162 PRINCESS STREET, COR. SYDNEY, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B.. 
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