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THE QUEEN'S FRIEND. 
& One evening the young Queen, Marie 

Antoinette of France, was feeling even more 
utterly wearied than usual with the royal 
conventionalities and unmeaning solemni- 
ties of the court. Trianon had been pre- 
sented to her by the King, ** as a bouquet,” 

he gallantly said, ** because she was so fond 
of flowers ;” but notwithstanding the ** bou- 
quet,” the sparkling fountains, the mytho- 
logical temples and the smooth velvet lawns, 
the young Queen became too frequently 
the prey ot a melancholy which no court 
amusements will bamsh. Etiquette and 
ceremonial were to her a bondage of the 
worst description, and if the people suffered 
trom heavy taxation, poverty and intolera- 
ble exactions, she, in the very height of her 
power and influence, was equally the slave 
of cireumstances, for she could claim no 
right to even an hour of solitude, retirement 
or liberty. At eight o'clock the Mistress 
ot the Robes invaded her chamber. Then 
came the bath, audiences in the bed-cham- 
ber, the toilette for the mid-day presenta- 
tion, and attendance at mass, dinner in the 
presence of sycophants and courtiers, and 
so on till the rising of the evening star. 

Absolute innocence is, I believe, one of 
the rarest qualities of the Luman soul, and 
this Marie Antoinette possessed in a re- 
markable degree. Had shz been given her 
full liberty she would have remained ever 
virtuous and happy. But contact with a 
tyranical court, which allowed her no free- 
dom, but cramped and caged her whole be- 
ing, naturally resulted in the development 
of a strong and dangerous tendency to 
revolt. The captive bird beat its white 
wings against those gilded prison bars, 
escape trom which even if possible could 
only for her mean ignominy and ruin. 
Among her chamber maids at this time 

was a young girl of Brittany, named Martha, 
who appeared to understand the secret sor- 
rows of her queen-mistress. Etiquette for- 
bade conversation between them, but her 
pitying eyes were often raised to the 
Queen's, betraying a sympathizing and 
compassionate soul. Marie Antoinette felt 
she could trust this girl better than any of 
her courtly associates, and nature, stronger 
than conventionality, drew these young 
souls together. Nowithstanding the social 
gult which outwardly divided them. a silent 
friendship sprang up between the Queen of 
France and the humble maid of Brittany. 
One winter evening, after a dull and 

ceremonious supper, the Queen called 
Martha into her chamber, and said with 
great animation: *‘ This evening, at 10 
o'clock, you must secretly procure a car- 
riage and accompany me to Paris.” 
Martha raised no objection, bowed her 

head in sign of assent. and retired. 
Two hours afterward, while the winds 

whistled among the trees of Trianon, and 
all was quiet in the palace, the Queen and 
Martha left the park by one of the small 
gates, and quickly entered the attending 
carriage. The coachman imagined them 
to be two servants of the royal household 
on some expedition of business or pleasure. 
The night was dark and stormy, and the 
rain dashed wildly against the shaking 
windows of the carriage, which rolled 
rapidly onward in the darkness. *‘You 
know where we are going?” said the Queen. 
“I am entirely ignorant, your Majesty.” 
“1 have here two dominos,” explained 

the Queen, *‘ which we will don before 
entering Paris. We are going to the Opera 
ball.” 
Martha uttered an exclamation of sur- 

prise. 
“* You are shocked,” said the Queen, 

“but you must know that | sometimes 
need another life than that of Trianon. 
A queen is a woman alter all, and I feel it 
hard to be denied that liberty which the 
meanest of my subjects enjoys. I know 
you are faithful and discreet, and that is 
why 1 take you with me.” 

* Your Majesty may rely on me. But 
what if the King should visit you to-night 
and discover your absence?” 
“Oh!” said the Queen, with a sadness 

tinged with irony, ‘* he is not likely to 
think of me at such an hour.” 
Marie Antoinette, who afterwards carried 

out the curious idea of changing Trianon 
into a rustic village, with dairy, parsonage 
and farm, naturally sought in this escapade 
but an innocent amusement, a temporary 
respite from the tiresome solemnities of the 
court, in the wild disorder and rollicking 
fun of the Opera ball. Martha trembled 
for her mistress. 
“Are the masks thick enough?” she ven- 

tured to ask, timidly. 
“Oh, yes,” was the reply, ‘‘and the 

dominos big enough, also. They will take 
us for a couple ot flower girls.” 
“Let us hope it,” replied Martha, anxi- 

ously. 
They soon arrived at the barriers, and 

shortly after, amid a pelting rain, at a cer- 
tain part of the Palais Royale, then used 
for theatrical representations and balls con- 
nected with the opera. Well masked and 
wrapped in their dominos, the two women 
made their entrance into the ball-room, 

already full of harlequims, columbines, but- 
foons and clowns. The orchestra had 
struck up a lively quadrille, and all the 
motley crowd surged and swayed in re- 
sponse to the music in one tumultous throng, 

while in the outside cirele the most gro- 
tesque pictures presented themselves ; ‘here 
a Turk paying exaggerated compliments to 
a columbine, there a clown whispering ten- 
der vows to a mocking fair one, while a 
harlequin, girt with his wooden sword, 

leaned over a false marchioness, hambly 
soliciting her to join the dance with him, 
while she hesitated, coquetted, and put on 
all the airs of a fine Jady, the harlequin 
ending by seizing her round the waist, with 
a “‘Comealong; hop, skip andaway! I'm 
carrying you off, my queen !” 
He spoke the works ironically, but Marie 

Antonette shuddered in the midst of her 
amusement, for she was laughing and en- 
joying the buffoonery around her with all 
the glee and ‘‘abandon” of a child. 
But this tumultuous crowd, these wild 

dances and familiarities of speech and man- 
ner, these rude imitations of the cries of 
various animals served but to intoxicate 
the senses of the Queen, and she roved 
wherever her fancy led, laughing heartily, 
and mingling with the joyous and exulting 
multitude. Freed from the galling fetters 
of court etiquette and ceremonial, she ex- 
perienced the delightful sensations of a 
joyous and ignorant child, or of a prisoner 
who has at last obtained his liberty. 
The violins now sounded for their 

“‘gavotte,” when, at the foot of a column, 
the two women were accosted by a man 
wearing a false nose and horsehair mus- 

tache. Adopting a nasal Neapolitan ac- 
cent, he ng 45d. 

“I invite one of these ladies to the ga- 
votte.” 
A short “Thank you" from each was the 

only response. 
“It these sweet ladies, whom I believe 

to be persons of rank, prefer the quadrille, 
I shall be equally pleased with their com- 
panionship in that dance,” he continued. 
“Seek elsewhere,” replied Martha, 

curtly. 
‘And you, my beauty,” said he, address- 

ing the queen, and barring her exit. He 
leaned toward, and she discovered that he 
had been drinking. The mere contact 
horified her. 
“Leave us alone’ cried she. authorita- 

tively ; and as he attempted to seize her by 
the waist, she quiekly repulsed him with a 
sounding box on the ear which caused the 
fall of his false nose and moustache. 

“(Food heavens!” he exclaimed, to 
strike and unmask me publicly. This 
insolent woman shall pay for her insult.” 
They weré quickly surrounded, and two 

of the guards were called, who evidently 
recognizing him of high rank, immediately 
saluted. 
“Take these women into custody at 

once,” he commanded, but before doing 
so, unmask them,” and he was about to 
remove their masks, when the dancers 
sternly interposed, saying : 

““Whoever you are, you have no right to 
proceed to such an extremity with women 
in a public ball-room. 

* One of them struck me. 
to arrest them. 
“Very well, arrest them,” said the Turk, 

a man of middle size, ‘‘but respect the fair 
sex and the incognito,” And, addressing 
the crowd, *‘By my faith, gentlemen, sure- 
ly he forgets that France is the country of 
gallantry and good taste. Down with the 
Neapolitan.” 
**Down with them,” shouted the dancers. 

While the utmost tumult was at its height, 
the guards removed the almost fainting 
Queen and her attendant. 

* Where are you taking us ?” said the 
former. 
To the nearest police station.” 
“Three hundred francs if you will set us 

at liberty,” 
“[mpossible, ladies,” murmure done of the 

guards, ‘‘we are reponsible to the superior 
officer.” 

““ And he is very severe,” replied the 
other. 
Thus escorted, they arrived at the Rue 

St. Honore, where in a miserable station, 
the poliee were engaged in playing at cards 
on empty barrels by the light ot a tallow 
candle. In the absence of the superior 
officer, who probably was amusing himself 
at the ball, the two guards made their re- 
port to the sergeant, who took charge of 
the prisoners, and the guards returned to 
their duty. 

“ Remove your masks,” commanded the 
sergeant. 

“Impossible,” replied the Queen. 
“Your names?” 
“Martha and Mary only,” 
*¢ Scriptural names. Oh, this is charm- 

ing. Why did you strike the gentleman ?” 
“He insulted us. Besides, he was in- 

toxicated.” 
“I am obliged to detain you here.” 
“You will be obliged to release us.” 
“Do you think so?” 
“] am sure of it. All I ask is a short 

private interview with you.” 
“Ah! ah, alone,” said the watchman, 

laughing maliciously. 
**Very well,” said the sergeant, already 

moved by the determined young yoice. 
Then, pointing to Martha, he ordered the 
watch to guard her carefully, and ushering 
the Queen into his office, closed the door. 

It was a dark roam, with deep, nar- 
row windows, dimly lighted by candles, 
and furnished only with wooden tables and 
chairs, polished by long usage, while an 
immense open register lay beside a leaden 
inkstand, beside which were several well 
worn quill pens. The sergeant offered the 
Queen a chair opposite to himself, and took 
his place at the table. 
“A hundred ecus (an old coin worth 

about halt a dollar) if you set us at liberty.” 
“You are very rich, then?” 
“Perhaps.” 
*“Who are you?” 
“What does that matter?” 
The sergeant was piqued. *‘I ought to 

know your name and [ will,” he replied. 
He was a handsome man, with dark pene- 
trating eyes, fine features, and refined 
manners. 
“Why do you insist on my revealing my 

name? I have compromised myself by at- 
tending the ball. Should it be known that 
I have done so, I am ruined.” 
“And if I swear to keep silence?” 
“Then the desire to know our names is 

but a vain and unworthy curiosity.” 
I'he young man’s eyes were fixed on the 

Queen's hand, where a signet ring glittered. 
**Your hand betrays you,” he said. ,*You 

are a great lady,” and suddenly seizing her 
arm, he dexterously raised her velvet mask. 
On recognizing the features, he staggered 
back, sinking into his chair, exclaiming, 
“the Queen.” Then in a supplicating 
tone, he implored her pardon, Marie 
Antoinette, pale and trempling, replied : 

“I pardon you, but swear to me to keep 
silence.” 

‘I swear,” replied the sergeant. 
“Always?” 
“Till death,” added he solemnly, adding 

in a strange and mysterious tone. *‘Besides 
I love you too well to injure you ” 
“You love me!” murmured the Queon, 

in a tone of the deepest feeling. 
“I worship you.” Then in a hurried 

and breathless manner, he added, ‘Yes, I 
am to you a stranger, a madman. But 
listen to me, I saw you for the first time 
when as the Dauphiness you made your 
solemn entry into Paris with your husband 
by the Porte de la Conference. I was one 
of the mounted guard. The crowd joyously 
greeted your entry, you went in procession 
to Notre Dame, St. Genevieve, then to the 
Tuilleries. Your beauty overcame me. 1 
have said a thousand times to myself that I 
was a madman, a feol, or worse, but your 
image has ever remained engraved on my 
heart and memory, and will continue so for 
ever, for no earthly power can change me. 
Yes; I, a poor soldier of the guard. have 
lived a whole life in the few years that have 
assed since I saw you. You are for me the 

whole world, and now I see you before me 
in your chaste beauty! Ah! how I love you! 
how more than miserable I am!” He hid 
his face in his hands and wept. 
The queen was silent. Never before 

had such deep impassioned devotion been 
offered her and her heart was deeply 
touched. He resumed, “Yes, you are the 

I have a right 

Queen of France. The sovereign of all, 
and I'm but one of your most obscure and 
humble servants, yet no one bas the power 
to forbid my adoring you, for I know you 
are loving and kind. I see you are beauti- 
ful and pure. Ah! had I been a prince 
(and perhaps I have the heart of one) how 
I should have cherished you! Oh, pardon 
me, | blaspheme! Iam mad.” He tell on 
his knees. “Queen, overwhelm me not 
with your contempt ; the heart knows noth- 
ing of rank, hierarchies or aught else, and 
my love is only equalled by my sufferings.” 

“Rise,” said the trembling Queen, giving 
him her hand which he passionately kissed, 

‘your name 
**Resnoen.” 
“When you desire any favor for yourself 

or relatives, you have only to appeal to 
me.” 

“I ask nothing, vour Majesty, but to 
watch over your happiness, and to pray 
heaven to protect you. Who knows the 
future ? Evil days are coming. I tremble 
fir your satety, your happiness, your”— 
He paused. Then the Queen suddenly re- 
membered the sinister omens which had at- 
tended her marriage, the fearful storm 
which broke over Versailles, the awful 
thunder which shook the chateau when she 
entered it as a bride, and the unfortunate 
victims who were crushed to death in the 
crowd which assembled in the Place Louis 
Quinze to witness the illuminations in hon- 
or of her marriage. “God help me!” she 
murmured. Then resuming her mask, she 
said to the sergeant, ** Order a carriage. 
Adieu, monsieur, I thank you.” 

He left her for a moment and then re- 
turned saying, ** All is ready.” She again 
passed the police, the trembling Martha 
following, and precipitately entered the 
carriage. 

Rosnoen, pale as death, followed with 
them with his eyes. Then, affecting a 
smile, he returned to his office. His 
subordinates looked on with curiosity, but 
scarcely liked to question him. One, how- 
ever, ventured the remark, ‘* Then the af- 
fair is settled ?” 
“Yes,” replied he carelessly, ‘* they are 

old acquaintances of mine.” 
“ What will the officer say who received 

the bouquet a cinque feuilles (an expression 
signifiying a box on the ear)?” 

*“ Pooh, pooh ; we shall see.” 
At break of day the officer, still intoxi- 

cated, entered noisily. 
* Where are my prisoners?” 
*¢ Escaped !” 
““ How escaped with so many here on 

guard?” 
«1 allowed them to escape.” 
** But why?” 
“I have nothing to hide ; I will not com- 

promise these men. The ladies were 
triends of mine, and I preferred sacrificing 
myself to your anger to leaving them to 
their fate.” 
“You shall pay for this—first by im- 

prisonment, then by dismissal.” 
“1 am quite prepared.” 
The noble Breton accepted imprison- 

ment and degradation almost joyfully in 
the service of his beloved Queen, sustained 
by the thought that he had suffered for her 
sake. 
Marie Antoinette never forgot that 

strange night. When alone with Martha 
in the carriage, she remained for a long 
time silent, feeling for the first time in her 
lite that there was one who, hidden in 
obscurity and separated from her by an 
impassable abyss, loved her with a devo- 
tion of which she had hitherto been a 
stranger ; loved her purely, passionately, 
and to the death, and her heart was deeply 
moved. 
The Queen's musings were interrupted 

by the stopping of the carriage as they 
reached an obscure faubourg of Ver- 
sailles, when Martha considered it wise to 
proceed on foot, fearing lest the sound of 
carriage wheels might awaken the sleepers 
of Trainon. 
The two women entered the little gate 

on foot and gained their chambers without 
observation, as the whole household was 
wrapped in slumber, the King amongst the 
soundest of the unsuspecting sleepers. 
A tew years rolled by, and ona calm 

October morning Marie Antointette, her 
robes of state exchanged for a black gown, 
muslin fichu and lawn cap, was seated be- 
side the priest Girard in the cart which 
conveyed her to the scaffold, amidst an in- 
numerable and hostile crowd which filled 
the streets from the Conciergerie to the 
Place de la Revolution. Her beautiful fair 
hair had become white as snow, and she 
cast a traaquil and almost disdaintul glance 
on the howling and vociferating mob, the 
National Guard, and the spectators filling 
the windows beneath the floating banners 
of the triumphant Republic. 
At the corner ot the Church of St Koch, 

an insulting crowd assailed the fallen Queen, 
and at the same moment a cry of ‘‘to arms” 
arose in one of the narrow streets which 
opened into the Rue St. Honore. She 
looked and saw some armed citizens led by 
a mounted guard, who turned his head to- 
ward them. There was a momentary 
silence around the cart. Then a cry rose 
in the narrow street, ‘‘Rescue the Queen.” 
The4orseman turned toward Marie Ar‘oin- 
ette. It was Rosnoen. She became pale 
as death as her eyes met his, who, for so 
long a time had been lost to her, but who 
loved her so devotedly that he had come to 
meet her in the valley of the shadow of 
death. In a silent exchange of thought, 
they said to one another, she, ‘‘I know you 
well. adieu ;” he, “I will save or die with 
her whom 1 adore.” All this in a light- 
ning flash. 
Rosnoen and his little armed band strove 

in vain to penetrate the crowd and ap- 
proach the Queen. Cries of ‘ Death to 
the traitor !" were raised, and, in a moment 
he was surrounded by the infuriated mob, 
dragged from his horse, and murdered by 
the enraged people and the National 
Guard. 
The cart had continued its course. The 

Queen turned, and, although she saw 
nothing, she knew that the brave Rosnoen 

had offered his life a willing sacrifice for 
her, and two tears of tenderness, despair, 

and perhaps love, rolled softly down her 
cheeks. She heard no longer the vociter- 
ous shouts of the excited mob. A longing 
for death took possession of her soul, which 
was already with her God. At a quarter 
past twelve all was over. But even the 
triumphant revolutionists could not but be 
moved to admiration by the noble bearing 
of the woman whom the judges simply de- 
nominated ** La Veuve Capet.”—Trans. 
from French by Eliza L. Boucher. 

The world is full of men who have things 

they want to sell for less than they paid for 
them. 

EAGAR’'S 

PHOSPHOLEINE. 
A PERFECT 

Emulsion of God Liver (il 
WITH HYPOPHOSPHITES. 

- 

So pleasant to taste that pa tients want to drink it like cream. This Emulsion SEPARATFS 

IN TWO LAYERS, like cream rising on milk, and readily reunites on shaking 

Beware of IMITATIONS which do NOT SEPARATE! 

00 cts. per Bottle. 
ATT Al, DR UGGCGISTTS. 

Looking Toward Our Stores sd 

is perfectly natural with all who desire FINE RELIABLE CLOTHING. Our repu- 

tation for furnishing that class of goods is wide spread ;—so all eyes are turned 
towards our stores when the question of Clothing comes up—while on the subject, let 
us call your attention to the way we dispose of good warm Clothing this time of year. 
Our prices are in plain figures, but it you make us a reasonable offer the goods are 
yours. This chance will not last long. You can bring back what you don't like. 

R. W. LEETCH, 
St. John, 

and opp. Golden Ball Corner, 

ESTABLISHED 1855 
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FIRE & BURGLAR 

9 

S 
STEAMERS. 

—_— A 

My va Trip a Week, 

INTERNATIONAL S. S.CO,, 
WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 

HAVE MANY. ENTED VEMENTS P pe IMPR 
NoT FOUN = or MAKES 
THAT WILL WELL REPAY AN 

INVESTIGATION 
WHO BY THOSE DESIRE TO SECURE 

THE BEST SAFE 
J. & J TAYLOR. 

TORONTO SAFE WORKS, 
TORONTO. 

MONTREAL VANCOUVER 
WINNIPEG VICTORIA 

Agent for the Maritime Provinces 

B. B. BLIZARD, St. John, N. B 

FOR FIFTY YEARS! 

MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 
hag been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 

9 jis the best remedy for diarrhoea. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 

EXPRESSES, 

(Canadian Express 0. 
General Express Forwarders, Shipping 

Agents and Custom House Brokers. 

Forward Merchandise, Money and Packages of 
every description; collect Notes, Drafts, Accounts 
and Bills, with goods (C. O. D.) throughout the 
Dominion of Canada, the United States and Europe. 
Special Messengers daily, Sunday excepted, over 

the Grand Trunk, Quebec and Lake St. John, Que- 
bec Central, Canada Atlantic, Montreal and Sorel, 
Napanee, Tamworth and Quebec, Central Ontario 
and Consolidated Midland Railways, Intercolonial 
Railway, Nothern and Western Railway, Cumber- 
land Railway, Chatham Branch Railway, Steamship 
Lines to Digby and Apappolis and Charlottetown 
and Summerside, P. E, I., with nearly 600 agencies 
Connections made with responsible Express Com 
anies covering the Eastern, Middle, Southern and 

Western States, Manitoba, the Northwest Territor- 
jes and British Columbia. 
Express weekly to aud from Europe via Canadian 

Line of Mail Steamers. 
Agency in Liverpool in connection with the for- 

warding system of Great Britain and the continent. 
Shipping Agents in Liverpool, Montreal, Quebec 

and Portland, Maine. 
Goods in bond promptly attended to and forwarded 

with despatch. 
Invoices required for goods from Canada, United 

States or Europe, and vice versa. 

J. R. STONE, Agent, 
H.C. CREIGHTON, Ass, Supt. 

DOMINION EXPRESS 
COMPANY, 

(Via C. P. R. Short Line) 
Forward Goods, Valuables and Money to all parts 
of Ontario, Quebec, Manitoba, Northwest Territor- 
ies, British Columbia, China and Japan. Best con- 
nections with Saplend, Ireland, Scotland and all 
parts of the world. 

Offices in all the Principal towns in New Bruns- 
wick and Nova Scotia. 

Operating Canadian Pacific R’y and branches, In- 

tercolonial R’y to Halifax, Joggins R’y, New Bruns- 

wick and P. E. I R'y, Digby and Annapolis, con- 
necting with points on the Windsor and Annapolis 
Railway. 

Handling of Perishable Goods a Specialty. 

Connect with all relizble Express Companies in 

the United States. Eight hours ahead of all com- 

peting Mixpepeocs from Montreal and points in 
Ontario and Quebec. 

Lowest Rates, Quick Despatch and Civility. 

96 Prince Wm, Street, St. John, N, B. 

FOR BOST'OIN. 
fp further notice the 

steamer Cumberland or 
State of Maine will leave St. 
John for Eastpor., Portland 
aud Boston every Thursday 
morning at 7 25 standard. 

Returning, will leave Boston 
every Monday at 8.30 a. m., 
and Portland at 5. p. m. for 
Eastport and St. John. 

Freight received daily up to 5 p. m. 

C. E. LAECHLER, Agent. 

BAY OF FUNDY S, §.C0., Li 
8.8.CITY OF MONTICELLO, 

Capt. J. OAKES, Commander. 

Sailings for February and March. 

From the Company's Pier, Reed’s Point, St.John, 
every Wednesday and Saturday at 7 a.m., focal 
ed for Digby and Annapolis. Returning same 
ays. 

Passengers by this favorite route are due at Hali- 
fax at 6.35 p. m. 

HOWARD D. TROOP, 
President. 

~~ HOTELS. 

em HOUSE, 

ST. JOHN, N B. 

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

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

J. SIME, Proprietcr. 

QUES HOTEL, 
FREDERICTON, N. ©. 

J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor. 

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

: J— DUFFERIN, 

5T. JOEN, N. B 

FRED A. JONES, 
Proprietor. 

JANE. HOUSE, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Most beantifully situated in the centre of the city, 
large, light, cheerful Sample Rooms, and a first-class 
Livery and Hack stable in connection with the house. 
Coaches are in attendance upon arrival of all trains. 

F. B. COLEMAN, 
Proprietor. 

ONNORS HOTEL, 

CONNORS STATION, MADAWASEA, N. B. 

JOHN I. McINERNEY, Proprietor. 

Opened in January.” Handsomest, most spacious 
and complete house in Northern New Brunswick. 

Queen ELotel, 
HALIFAX, N. S. 

WE have much pleasure in calling the attention of 
Travellers and Tourist to the fact that the 

QUEEN has established a reputation for 
farnishing the best and cleanest vedrooms, and the 
best table and attention of any hotel in the 
maritime rovinces, if not in all Canala. 
The OHIN contains 130 rooms, and 
is fitted with all modern improvements, including 
bath-rooms and w.c’s on every floor. 
The parlors attract a great deal of attention, as 

nothing superior in that line is to be seen in Canada 
The cuisine has been made a specialty from the first 
and amply justifies its reputation. One visit wil 
satisfy any one as to the SnpSHority of this Hotel. 

A. B. SHERATON, MANAGER. 

KOFF Nu WMOhe 

WATSONS’ COUCH DROPS 
WILL GIVE POSITIVE AND INST= 

ANT RELIEF TO THOSE SUFFERING 
FROM COLDS, HOARSENESS, SORE 

THROAT,ETC.,, AND ARE INVALUABLE 

TO ORATORS AND VOCALISTS. R. & 

T. W. STAMPED ON EACH DROP. TRY THEM 

RAILWAYS. 

Intercolonial Railway. 
1892—WINTER ARRANGEMENT—1893. 

On and after Monday, the 17th day of Oct., 
1892, the Trains of this Railway will run 
daily--Sunday excepted--as follows : 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN : 
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Picton 

BE BEAM. c cs00cccsssncosssrsoonses 7.00 

Express for Haltfax..coooceeaccecscsccscnes 13.30 

BEPIONS JF BBB0OR soci aces sssonssvscasss 16.30 

Through Express for Point du Chene, Que- 

bec, Montreal and Chicago.......... 16.55. 

A Parlor Car runs each way on Express trains 
leaving St.John at 7.00 o’clock and Halifax at 7.00 
o'clock. 
Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Mon- 

treal take through Sleeping Cars at Moncton, at 
19.40 o'clock. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8ST. JOHN : 
BEDS BON BUMMER... co0dseieconviobasess 8.25 

Express from Chicago, Montreal, Quebec, 

(Monday excepted).coeeevaennns godned 10.25 

Express from Point du Chene and Moncton 10.25 

Express from Halifax, Pictou and Camp- 

DETER cove 5 9 oa snine noe si nan anes Besse ss 19.00 

Express from Halifax and Sydney.......... 22.30 

ANADIAN 
PACIFIC VY. 

WE ARE NOW RUNNING THE FOLLOWING LINES O¥ 

OUR UNRIVALLED 

Tourist Sleeping Cars 
West, from Windsor street Station, MONTREAL, 

as follows: 

Every Tuesday at 9 p.m, 
—_— To — 

Every Wednesday at 8.15 p.m, 

| Seattle, Wash. 
! and points on the 

Pacific Cost, 
Every Saturday at 11.45 a. m, 

Via the “S00 LINE” to 

Minneapolis and St. Paul. 

Holders of Second-Class Passage Tickets to or 
through these points, will be accommodated in these 
Cars, on payment of a small additional charge per 
berth. Particulars of ticket agents. 

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

MONTREAL. Sr. Jonn, N. B. 

Winter Arrangement. 

On and after Thursday, Jan. 5th, 1893, trains will rus 
daily (Sunday excepted) as follows : 

LEAVE YARMOUTH Express daily at 8.10 a. 
m.; arrive at Annapolis at 

12.10 p. m; Passengers and Freight Monday, Wed 
pesday and Friday at 12.00 noon; arrive at Annapolis 
at 5.25 p. m. 

LEAVE ANNAPOLIS res ryt, 
4.56 p.m. ; Passengers and Freight Tuesday, Thurs- 
SEI — at 7.30 a.m. ; arrive at Yarmouth 

CONNECTIONS At Annapolis with trains of 
Windsor and Annapolis Rail- 

way. At Digby with City of Monticello for St. John 
every Wednesday and Saturday. At Yarmeuth 
with steamers of Yarmouth Steamship Co. tor Bos- 
ton every Wednesday and Saturday evenings; and 
trom Bosten every pdmencay and Saturday morn. 
ings. With Stage wc’ (Sun ay excepted) to and 
from Barrington, Shelburne and Liverpool. 

Through tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis St., 
Halifax, and the principal Stations on the Windsor 
and Annapolis Railway. J.B 

Yarmouth, N.S. 

pense 
: bos 

HK: SUR IEPE———— 

DETROIT GHIGAGOD. 

WESTERN COUNTIES RY. 

RIGNELL, 
General Superintendent, 
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