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“A MODEL DAUGHTER. 
The meadow was all pearled over with 

dew ; the August sun was distilling sweet- 

ness from Abigail Wray's clove-pinks and 

sweet-williams, and the girl sang gayly at 

her work, as she put the coffee and hot 

Graham gems on the table, and nodded to 

her father coming in from the fields, with 

his black-ribboned straw hat in his hand. 

“Well, puss,” said the farmer, with a 

smile, **how did you enjoy yourself last 

night, listening to this fine new lecturer ?” 

“Oh, so much, father!” cried Abigail. 

«The hall was crowded, and I don’t know 

whether we all cried or laughed oftenest. 

Oh, father, she added, ‘what a grand 

thing it must be to be able to move peopie’s 

hearts like that !” 
*Humph !" said Elibu Wray. “In my 

time women used to stay at home and mind 

the house and look after their children, in- 

stead of going tramping around the country 

giving lectures.” 
«But Miss Perceval has neither husband 

nor children, father,” urged Abigail.” 

«*And I don’t suppose she has any home to 

look after.” 
“Miss Perceval ? 

it?” 
«Father, I wish you'd go to hear her!” 

cried eager Abigail. “I'm sure she'd make 

you laugh and cry, too! You couldn't help 

it. She isn’t pretty, you see, but she has 

such an expressive face, with bright.spark- 

ling eyes like a bird's!” 
I knew a woman once,” slowly uttered 

Wray, *‘who took to speechitying in pub- 

lic. Nobody would have though it of her, 

either—the quietest, shyest little thing in 

the world. But there.is no accounting for 

women. I never heard her, but I'm told 

she made a success of it. Her name was 

Daggett.” 
“Father, you'll go with me tonight,won’t 

you?” coaxed Abigail. ‘Do! Just to 

Jlease me. 1 do so want you to hear Miss 

Fesooval. John Tracey—he’s on the com- 

mittee you know—he says they pay her 

fitty dollars a night. She must have a deal 

of money laidup. Oh, 1 wish I had a tal- 

ent like that!” 
“Tut, tut, my little girl I” said the far- 

mer as he sprinkled sugar over his heaping 

saucer of blueberries. ‘I don’t wish it at 

all. What should I do if you went lectur- 

ing half over the continent and left me here 

alone?” 

That's her name, 1s 

“But, father, I must leave you some 

time.” reasoned Abigail. “Every girl 

does.” 
“Then you're not going to becomea 

little old maid for my sake, eh, puss?” 

Abigail laughed, shot a roguish glance at 

him from beneath the dark curtain of her 

evebrows, and shook her head. 

"+All girls marry, father,” she said. 

“Your Miss Perceval hasn't got mar- 

ried, it seems.” 
“No, father. She can do better.” 

“Don’t you believe that, my girl,” said 

Mr. Wray. “There is no better fortune 

in all the world than to marry, if you can | 

marry the person you love.” 
“(jetting sentimental?” Abigail asked, 

clapping her plump hands. 

“It ain't sentiment, child. 

mon sense,” sturdily maintained Wray. 

“Father,” abruptly spoke Abigail, “I've 

often wondered why you did not marry 

again.” 
«Im He looked up in amazement. 

“Because,” added the girl, “mother 

never was much ot a companion for you. 

She was always sick and complaining, and 

she didn’t care tor books, as you did, and 

she fretted at every little thing, until I used 

to wonder at your patience with her. Oh, 

you see, I noticed all these things, child 

though you thought I was. And she told 

me once —" 
She checked herself abruptly. 

looked at her with grave surprise. 

“Told you what, Abigail ” 
I don’t know whether I ought to repeat 

it, father,” said Abigail, coming around to 

his side and resting her clasped hands 

lightly on his shoulder. *‘It was the day 

before she died ; and she told me lots of 

things, besides, that I did not know. She 

said she never had any real right to your 

heart ; that you never had cared for her, 

and that she didn't deserve that you should 

and that there was another girl— ” 

“There, puss, there,” sald the farmer, 

with a strange quiver in his stern eyelid. 

«Mother was flighty toward the last. We'll 

forget those things.” 
‘But, father, if it's Lucia Lee—as I mis- 

trust it is—and if you'd be any ws 2g 

married to her, I won't make any trouble,” 

pleaded Abigail. “Ill be the best step- 

daughter in the world ; I only want you to 

be happy, father ” 
«Well, it isn't Lucia Lee,” said Mr. 

Wray, laughing, ‘‘and if it was. why you'd 

be crazy, child, to think of getting me into 

such a scrape at fifty-odd years old.” 
“But you're young-looking, father, and 

handsome,” urged Abigail. 
“Nonsense! There,give me some more 

coffee. Those lazy fellows in the ten-acre 

lot will be sure to dawdle away the time 

until I get back to them. Let's hear some- 

thing more about this lecturing old maid of 
yours,” he added. 

“Father, hush !” 
Abigail had gone back to her seat be- 

hind the tray, where she faced the wide, 

open door. She could see a figure stand- 

ing hesitatingly on the threshold ; her father 

was quite oblivious to its presence. 

«It’s Miss Perceval herself!” cried Abi- 

gail, jumping up. **Please walk in, Miss 

Perceval, I'm so glad to see you. You 

don’t know it, perhaps, but I was one of 

your listeners last night, and I kept think- 

ing how proud I should be if ever I had 

a chance to speak to you! Our name is 

Wray, and 1 am Abigail. Father, this is 

Miss Perceval I” 
Mr Wray, who had risen from his seat 

and now stood facing the unexpected 

guest, bowed courteously. Few city votary 

of fashion could have displayed more ex- 

quisite courtesy and hospitality than this 

country lass, in the blue cambric frock 

with the simple white ruflling at her neck, 
as she welcomed the stranger. 

“Will you have some of our fresh blue- 

berries ” said Abigail. “I picked them 

myself, while the dew was on them. And 
the coffee is quite hot !” 

Miss Perceval was a tall, middle-aged 

woman, with brown hair, slightly threaded 

with silver, bright, dark eyes and color that 

varied in her cheek, as she looked from 
Abigail to her tather. 

The Lieutenant Governor of New 

Brunswick uses Wilmont Royal Belfast 

Ginger Ale and Spa Waters as the only 

cold drinks at his banquets {and dinner 
parties. 

Wray 

It's com- ! 

«]—1I have lost my way,” she hesitated. 

«I oughtn't to have “attempted to ramble 

about alone ; but I used to know something 

about this part of the country, and—" 

Once more her eyes fell beneath Elihu 

Wray's searching glance ; she laughed un- 

easily. 

be, quietly. 
‘Ihe ‘Jecturing old maid,’ you called 

me, Elihu,” retorted Miss Perceval, recov- 

ering her composure with marvelous quick- 

ness. ‘Havel grown so very old” 
“But—Miss Perceval ?” 
“That's my nom de publique,” said she. 

“One must shelter oneself behind some- 

thing. How do you suppose ‘Huldah 

Daggett’ would look on the bulletin- 

boards? Can't a woman change her name 

except by matrimony ” 
“Father,” cried Abigail, ‘‘are you ac- 

quainted with Miss Perceval? Why didn’t 
you tell me so before P” 

«Because I didn’t know it myself, child. 

How was I to know that Miss Perceval, the 

famous lecturer who makes people laugh 

or cry, according to her will, was little 

Huldah Daggett, who used to hunt hazel- 

nuts wits me and build snow-forts beyond 

the school-house forty years ago.” 
«1 feel exactly like a ghost come back 

to this earth,” said Miss Perceval, shiver- 

ing. “Everything is so changed, and yet 

the same. And I have dreamed so — 

many times about returning to dear o d 

Millville. And so Janet is dead, and this 

tall girl leaning on your shoulder is her 

daughter! But you are not changed, 

Elihu ; at least, not outwardly.” 

“I am changed in nothing, Huldah,” 
saidhe. ‘Nor have I ever changed in 

any respect.” 
“Not when vou married Janet? Oh, 

Elihu, it was then that I felt forced to 

plunge into some all-absorbing occu ation, 

to keep myself from heart-break. never 

should have had a career if it had not been 

for that.” 
«Janet told me you had confided to her 

that you were engaged to a rich banker in 

New York.” 

«It was not true!” exclaimed Miss Per- 

ceval. *‘She told me that you were in love 

with her ; that you were heartily sick of 

your old bargain with me. And I wrote 

you a last appeal, which you never noticed 
by word or line—an appeal that I sent you 

by Janet. After that what could I think?” 
Abigail had flown upstairs, and now re- 

turned with a time-yellowed note in her 
hand. 

«Father, I believe that I can explain 

this,” said she. *‘Poor mother yielded to 

temptation and kept back the letter. Here 
it is. I found it between the leaves of one 

of her books, and, until now, I never un- 

derstood what it meant. I see it all, fa- 
ther! Miss Perceval! Father! Father! 

Remember what I said ten minutes ago! 
Dear Miss Perceval, he 1s so good, so true, 

and I'm ready to make such a model step- 
daughter!” 
And then she ran out of the room 

butcher's big dog, coming down the road, 
and when she returned, Miss Perceval sat 

in her hand, a blush on her cheek. 

"child ?” said she. 

| eagerly answered Abigail. 
“Then,” said Miss Perceval, ‘I suppose 

you must have your way!” 
And the world at large wondered at this 

brilliant lecturer marrying a quiet country 
farmer, and secluding herself in the wilder- 
ness. But the world at large did not 
know how happy she was. 

THE SPEED OF INSECTS. 

The Fly Makes 600 Strokes a Second When 

In a Hurry. 

There are many insects which one would 

little suspect to be furnished with apparatus 

suited to swift and more or less continuous 

flight. House flies frequent the inside of 

our windows, buzzing sluggishly in and out 

of the room. But what different creatures 

are they when they accompany you on a hot 
summer's day. 
A swarm of these little pests keep pert- 

inaciously on wing about your ears; 

quicken your pace and still they are with 

you; let a gust of wind arise and carry 

them backward and behind. the breeze 

having dropped their speed is redoubled, 

and they return to their post of annoyance. 

But this example gives only a partial proof 

of the fly’s power of flight, as the following 

will show: The writer was travelling one 
day in autumn by rail, at about twenty-five 

miles an hour, when a company of flies put 
in an appearance at the carriage window. 
They never settled, but easily kept pace 

with the train: so much £9, indeed, that 

their flight seemed to be almost mechanical 

and a thought struck the writer that they 

had probably been drawn into a sort of 

vortex, whereby they were carried onward 
with but little exertion on the part of them- 
selves. But this was soon disproved. They 

sallied forth at right angles from the train, 

flew to a distance of 30 or 40 feet, still 
keeping pace. and then returned with in- 

creased speed and buoyancy to the win- 
dow. 
To account for this look at the wings of 

a fly. 
lower membrane, between which the blood 
vessels and respiratory organs ramify so as 
to form a delicate network for the ex- 

tended wings. These are used with great 
quickness, and probably 600 strokes are 
made per second. This would carry the 
fly about 25 feet. but a sevenfold velocity 
can easily be obtained, making 125 feet 
per second, so that under certain circum- 

stances it can outstrip a race horse. 

“When a man makes a large fortune 
what do people say?" asked the teacher. 
“That he is fortunate,” replied the bright 
boy. “That's right. Now, when a man 
fails in business, what do they say?” 

“That he didn't advertise.”—Paradise Lost. 

To a Water-Lily. 

As idly floated in thy crystal dish, 
Nor reck’st the griefs nor joys of changeful life, 
It's glittering triumphs nor disheart’ning strife, 

How oft my heart hath framed the ardent wish 
That it, like thee, might bask this life away, 
Lulled to soft dreams by the sweet roundelay. 

Of whip-poor-will, and eke the soft-breathed sigh 
Of gently crooning, balmy summer breeze, 
That thro’ the glinting leafy em’rald trees 

Wafts to our ears its mournful lullaby; 
The mists of Lethe then would damp my brow— 
Fogot each tender glance, each false-lipped vow! 

—K. O. Tapley, in Frank Leslie's Newspaper. 

Kerr Evaporated Vegetables have al- 
lowed Miners, Soldiers, and Sailors to en- 
joy delicious soup when thousands of miles 
from the fields. 

+*So you are the lecturing woman said | 

to | 

rescue her pet terrier from the fangs of the | 

smiling in the deep window seat, a daisy | 

“Would you really like a step mother, | 

“I would like father to be happy!” | 

Each is composed of an npr and’ 

A WOMAN IN A STORE. 
SHE KNOWS JUST WHATSHE WANTS. 

WHY, OF COURSE SHE DOES. 

She Can't Pay Over 825 for It, but She'd 

Like to Try on a Few at About $50—It’s So 

Hard for a Woman with a Good Figure to 

Get Fitted. 

The facts relating to Maude’s purchase 

of a fall coat are of a very ordinary nature, 

and I should not publish them except for 

their important bearing upon the question 

whether intellectual faculties will ultimately 
be developed in woman. 
Her well considered and definite desire in 

regard to a coat took shape as follows in 

MAUDE DETECTS A FEW WRINKLES. 

the presence of the first salesgirl whom we 
met in Gadsby & Co.’s emporium. 
The salesgirl brought half a dozen differ- 

ent styles, ay in as many different 
ways from the design of Nature. Maude 
tried them on, one after the other, and 

scowled at her image in the mirror not 
without cause. 
“Oh dear,” she said, ‘‘It’s so hard for a 

woman with a really good figure to get 
fitted.” 
Some scores of women, passing by while 

she was about it, regarded her contempt- 
uously, and she looked at them as it they 
were the dregs of society. They were all 
secretly pleased to observe that one 
another’s skirts didn’t hang as they ought. 

“Isn't she horrid,” said Maude to me, 
meaning the salesgirl. *‘She’s brought me 
everything but what I asked for.” 

“Remarkable,” said I, grimly, ‘I thought 
vou asked for everything. 
A thin and nervous little cash-gil snick- 

=
 

CRYING FOR CASH. 

ered audibly, and Maude looked at her 

with fearsome severity. *‘I reported a cash- 

irl at Brownley’s the other day,” said 
Maude, ‘‘and she lost her place.” 

I am gratified to state that this unpleas- 
ant event was wholly imaginary but the 

cash-girl didn’t know it - she began to 

cry. Feeling that, after all, I was the 

cause of her woe, I surreptitiously gave her 

a couple of dimes. She dried her eyes, 

and went to work piling some cloaks upon 

a chair. They were , Sa goods which 

were to be removed to a remote corner of 
the establishment, there to remain in 

hiding until next season, when they will 
reappear as the latest importation. 

“That coat fits you just lovely in the 
back,” the sales girl was saying, while 
Maude was pertorming feats of contortion 

in a vain attempt to see all sides of herself 
at once. 

«It doesn't fit me at all,” said Maude. 

“It’s too short-waisted. Why don’t you 
have models with stylish figures in your 

Po i 

+ 

SHE LECTURES ON THE DRY GOODS BUSI- 

NESS. 

cutting department ? Oh dear, why don’t 

you get me a hand-mirror ? 1 can’t see my 
back in this awful glass, and I know that 
that waist is way up between my shoulders. 
: Bare after all, fu go up to Brown- 
ey’s.” 
“The hand-mirror is at the other end of 

the store,” said the salesgirl, ‘‘and some- 
body's using it, but really that fits you like 
a glove.” 
“Now go and get that mirror right 

When you can get 10 quarts ot delicious 
Vegetable Soup for 15 cents why not use 
Kerr Evaporated Vegetables instead of 
bothering with raw ones. 

away,” said Maude to the salesgirl. “Why 
do vou keep me waiting so long ?” 
The girl reluctantly went after the glass, 

and Maude turned to me. 
‘She knows that this coat doesn't fit me 

just as well as I do,” she said, ‘‘only she 
thinks that I'm silly enough to be influenc- 
ed by what she says.” 

“Here's the glass,” said the salesgirl. 
“I told you so.” said Maude, surveying 

her back with melancholy satisfaction. 
“Too big there. Funny, you couldn't see 

it. This isn't the style I want, anyway. 

I've decided to have one of those military 

jackets with braid on them. Don’t you 
think they're nice, Howdy 
“That will cost $87,” said the salesgirl. 
‘Oh, goodness me, let me try it on—" 
“My dear,” said I, ‘‘remember our un- 

fortunate financial—" 
“But I don’t have to buy it, you goose,” 

said Maude; “I just want to see how I look 

in it. What are all these cash girls staring 
at me for?” 
Maude was picking flaws in the eighty- 

seven dollar jackets. Finally she took it 

off, and said that if they couldn’t do better 
for #87 she should go to Brownley’s. Then 
it was discovered that the coat Maude had 
worn when she came in was not to be 
found. 
The scene which followed was very try- 

ing to my nerves. 
A member of the firm arrived and re- 

marked that he didn’t see what he could do 
about it. Maude told him how he ought to 
run his business, but I didn’t notice that he 
instituted any immediate reforms. How- 
ever, when one ot the cash girls found 
Maude’s coat among the goods which I had 
seen piled upon the chair, the member of 
the firm observed that if it hadn’t been 
found he should have given Maude a new 
one. Maude was unkind enough to say 
that this statement would have been worth 
more before the coat came to light. Then 
we went out. Howarp FreLpixe. 

THINGS OF VALUE. 

Tact can afford to smile while genius 
and talent are quarrelling. 

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

It takes contact with other people to 
make us acquainted with ourselves. 

K. D. C. is guaranteed to cure any case 
of Indigestion even of long standing. 
The true prince will find it easier to dis- 

uise himself than the world would have 
im believe. 
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.~ 

_ Don’t worry your brain about the man 
in the moon, but study the man in your 
own overcoat. 

K. D. C. relieves distress after eating 
and promotes healthy digestion. 
The dog that bays the moon is wiser 

than the one that bays a bigger dog that is 
vicioasly inclined. 

K. D. C. is the Greatest Cure of the Age. 
Its merits prove its greatness. 
One of the hardest things to do is to be- 

lieve that the man is honest who doesn’t 
look at things as we do. 
K.D. C. frees the stomach from poisonous 

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

There are people who never give away 
any milk until after they skim it, and then 
they want credit for cream. 
A FREE Sample package of the Wonder 

Working K. D. C. mailed to any address. 
K. D. C. Co., New Glasgow, N. S. 

I find the doing of the will of God leaves 
no time for disputing about his plans. 
— George Macdonald 

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

No sagacious wise man will quarrel with 
his own opportunities by lamenting the 
abundance of fools in the world. 

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 men grow virtuous in their old age 
they are merely making a sacrifice to God 
of the devil's leavings.— Dean Swift. 

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

Everybody has been wrong in his guesses 
except good women, who never despair of 
an ideal right.— Emerson to Carlyle. 

Thousands ot bottles of Puttner’s Emul- 
sion are annually sold in the Maritime 
Provinces, where it is best known. None 
but an article of sterling worth could stand 
this test. 

When impudence dons the mask of 
repartee, it is time for the company to 
disperse for the night. 

An Ohio lady was so frightened by a 
snake that her glossy black hair turned 
white as snow. It was soon returned to 
its original color by Hall's Hair Renewer. 

There are plenty of good fish always in 
the sea, but thousands of worthy inland 

people can never get to the seashore. 

Do You See 
THE POINT? 

ALTHOUCH 
Originated by an Old Family 

Physician in 1810, Johnson's 

Anodyne Liniment could 

not have survived for over 

eighty years unless it pos- 

sesses extraordinary merit. 

NUKE ANY OTHgg 
As much 

Healing, Penetrating. Once used always It is Soothi 
anted; and’ dealers say “ Can't sell any other. 

Should have JOHNSON'S 
Wi 

Every Mother ANODYNE LINTMENT in the 

7 Colds, Sore Throat, Catarrh, Tonsilitis 

Colic, Nervous Headache, Cuts, mps, Pi 

Relieves Summer Sold ev Complaints like magic. 
where, Pri <€ Co ce 35 cents, 6 bottles, $2 Exprcss 

Phere ob Tree. 18. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, 

—
—
 

STEAMERS. RAILWAYS. 

STEAMER CLIFTON. 
N THURSDAYS the Steamer will make excur- 

gion trips to Hampton, leaving Indiantown at 
0 o'clock a.m. Returning will leave Hampton at 

38 o'clock p. m. same day. Steamer will call 

at Clifton and Reid's Point both wavs, giving 
those who wish an opportunity to stop either way. 
Fare for the round trip, fifty cents. No excursion 

on rainy days. 

International Steamship Co. 

AUTUMN EXCURSIONS 
— TO — 

Boston and Portland 

$5.00 “r::x" $5.00 TRIP. 
Commencing SEPT. 16th, Tickets will be issued to 

OCT. 9th, inclusive, good to return 12 days from 
date of issue. Tickets onsale only at the office of the 
Company, Reed’s Point Wharf. 

ALSO 

Eastport and Return the follow- 
ing day, at $1.00. 

C. E. LAECHLER, Agent. 10 193i 

International Steamship Co. 

FALL ARRANGEMENT. 

THREE TRIPS A WERK 

FOR BOSTON. 
: OMMENCING Sept. 16, 

WC y the Seamers of this 
Company will leave St. John 
for Eastport, Portland and 
Boston every MONDAY, 
WEDNESDAY and FRI- 
DAY mornings, at 7.25, stan- 
dard. 
Returning will leave Boston 
same days, at 8.30 a. m., and 
Portland at 5 p. m., for East. 

port and St. John. 

#9 On Wednesday’s Trip the Steamers will not 

call at Portland. 

Connections at Eastport with steamer for Saint 

Andrews, Calais and Saint Stephen. 

Freight received daily up to 5 p. m. 

C. E. LAECHLER, 

OA itn — 
A WEEK'S HOLIDAY 

—T0 — 

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

Line of Steamships offer 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 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, 

2,500 tons, commanded by Capt. Doane, is the 

largest, handsomest fitted, and Rot 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 hg 4 

out of Boston, and the accommodation by the B. H. 
| 2a 4 steamers is ~~ 

‘or freight or passage, apply to 

e . AS. F. PrELAN & SON, 
Phelan’s Wharf, 

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

Onthe Rhine of America. 
STAR LINE. 

FOR FREDERICTON, ETC. 
A STEAMER of this line will leave St. John, 

North End, every morning (Sunday excepted) 
eturning, will leave for the Celestial city at 9 a.m. 

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, 40c.; Hampstead, 50c. 

This line will issue 

RETURN TICKETS AT ONE FARE 
DURING EXHIBITION, 

and no return ticket shall be less than 35 cents. 

On the Romantic Blue, 
Belisle oy A 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, 

New York, Maine, and New Brunswick 
STEAMSHIP CO. 

ST. JOHN AND HEW YORK. 
THE 8.8. “WINTHROP,” of this line will re- 

1 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 Fusasngere 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. 

OATS. OATS. 
UR faith in high prices led us to purchase very 

( largely in the early part of the season. Our 

stock is now coming forward rapidly and can offer 

dealers at 

LOWEST PRICES, 
with the advantage of having a large number of 

cars to select from. We predict sixty cents per 

bushel later, and would advise our friends to put 

away all they require for winter and spring. 

Standard Trig Mr Co. 
J. D. SHATFORD, 

General Manager. 

Shore Line Ry. 
Shortest, Quickest 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 terry) 4.24 p. m. 

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

ARRIVE ST. JOHN: 
EXPRESS 11a. 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 AND) ee 

AGRICULTURAL EXPOSITION. 
~—— THE — 

CANADIAN PACIFIC RY. 
WILL SELL 

Excursion Tickets 
—T0 — 

TORONTO : RETURN 
AT $20.00 EACH. 

ON SEPT. 13th to 18th INCLUSIVE; AND 

AT $16 DBO Each. 

ON SEPT.13thand 14th ONLY. Allgond for return 
passage UNTIL SEPT. 23rd, 1.01. 

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..... 7.0 
Accommodation for Point duChenes....ceauvsse 11.00 

Fast Exvoress for HalifaX..eeeoseeacesacssecass 14.00 
Fast Express for Quebec, Montreal, and 

Chicago, seeeeescessss Sb cd PONE n OBR 16.835 
Night Express for HalifaXs.cooeienannes sseses JDO 

A Parlor Car runs each way on Express train 
leaving St. John at 7.00 o'clock and Halifax 
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 

uebecs.... ghbs » son sh Bahan se sponges secece BBD 
Accommodation from Point du Chen «so 12.56 
Day Express from Halifax «occ... .. 18.30 
Fast Express from Halifax..... sone .. 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 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 Standara time. 

D. POTTINGER 
Chief Superintendent. 

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

THE EXHIBITION 
Will soon be on hand, and everybody wants to have 

their Photo taken. Now the best place is at 

ERPS. 
They make Photos very 4 + and the finish is 

second to none in the city. 

ISAAC ERB, 
13 CHARLOTTE STREET, ST. "7HN. 

Photography. 

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, 

PHOTOGRAPHERS. 
SITTERS ASSURED SATISFACTION. 

Pictures of every kind copied and finished 

in EVERY style. 


