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A TYPE-WRITER LETTER
. 4 .
When a man has battled with poverty all
his lite, tearing it as he fought it, feeling
for the skinny throat to throttle it, and yet
dreading all the while the coming of the
time when it would gain the mastery and
throttle himm— when such a man is told that
he is rich it might be imagined he would
receive the announcement with hilarity.
When Richard Dernbam realized that be
was wealthy he became even more sobered
than usual, and drew a long breath as it he
had been running a race and had won it.
The man who brought him the news bad 1o
idea he had told Dcnbam anything nove's
He merely happened to say: **You are a
rich man, Mr. Denbam, and will never miss
.Y
Denham bad never belore been called a
rich man, and up to that moment he had
not thought ot himselt as wealthy. e
wrote out the check asked ot him, and his
vi-itor departed gratetully, leaving the mer-
chant with something to ponder over.  H-.
was as surprised with the sudenness ot the
thing as it some one had lett him a le gacy
Yet the money was all of Lis own accumu-
lating, but his struggle had been so long,
and he had been so hopeless about it, that
from mere habit he exerted all is energies
long after the enemy was nvn-rumn-——-.illat
as the troops at New Orleans had fought a
fieree battle, not knowing the war was
over. He had sprungfrom sacha hopelessly
poor tamily. Poverty bad been their in-
heritance from generation to generation.
It was the invariable legacy that father had
left to son in the Denham tamily.  All had
accepted helr lot with unvumpmiuing resig-
nation. until Richard resolved he would at
least have a fight for it. And now the
fight had been won. Denham sat in his
office staring at the dingy wall paper so
long that Rogers, the chiet clerk, put his
head in and said in a deterential voice :
+« Anything more to-night, Mr. Denbhawm?”
Denbam started as it that question in that
tone had not been asked hun every night
for vears.
«."\What's that, what’s that ?" he cried.
Rogers was astonished, but too well
trained to show it.
¢ Anything more to-night, Mr. Den-
ham ¥”
¢« Ah,
yon, nothing more. ’
« (Good might, Mr. Denham.’
« kh? On, yes. Good night, Rogers;
good night.”
When Mr. Denham left bis office and
went out into the street everything had an
unusual appearance (0 him. He walked
long, unheeding the direction. lle looked
at the fine residences and realized that he
might have a fine residence it be wanted it.
He saw bandsome carriages; he too might
set up anequipage. The satislaction these
lh(m;,mb l..miuvmi was briet. Of what use
would a fine house or an elegant carriage
knew no one to invie to
or to ride with him in the car-
riave. lle began to realize how utterly
alone in the world he was. fle had no
friends, no acquaintances even. The run-
ning dog with 1ts nose to the ground sees
nothing of the surrounding scenery. He
knew men in a business way, ot course, and
doubtless each ot them had a home n the
suburbs somewhere, but he could not take
ss man by the shoulders and say to

quite so. No, Rogers; thank

/

be to b 1ie

the house

a busint
Lim. ** Invite me to your house ; 1 am lone-

| want to know !n'uph'.”

some
It be got such an mvitation he would not
know what to do with himselt. e was

the counting room and its
the drawing room was an un-

familiar with

language, but
explored country to him, where an unknown

On the road to wealth
he bad s and 1t was now
too late to go back tor it. Ounly the day
betore he bad beard one ot the clerks, who
did not know he was within earshot, allude
He telt as young

tongue was >;Hrl\v n

e sometiing,

+ the old man.’
as ever he did, but the phrase so hLghtly
:~§ml\- n made him catch his breath.

to him as °

As he was now walking through the park
and away irom the busy streets be took ofl
his hat. ran his fingers through his giizzled
hair, and looking at bis hand when he had
done so as il the gray, hike wet paint, had
He thought ot a girl he knew
once, who perhaps would have married him
it he had asked her, as he was tempted to
Dut that had always been a mistake
of the Denbams. They bad al married
young cxcept nim, and so sunk decper mto

pressed down by a

come ofl.

do.

the miire of ln\(rl_v.
rapidly increasing progeny. The girl had
married a baker, he remembered.  Yes,
that was a long time ago. The clerk was
not far wrong, when he called him an old
man. Suddenly another girl arose betore
his mental vision—a modern girl—very
different indeed from the one who had mar-
ried the baker. She was the only woman
in the worla with whom he was on speaking
terms. and he knew her merely because her
light and nimble fingers played the business
sonata of one note on his oflice typewriter.
Miss Gale was pretty, of course—all type-
writer girls are —and 1t was generally under-
stood in the oflice that she belonged to a
good tamily who had come down inthe
world. Her somewhat independent  air
deepened this conviction and kept the clerks
at & distance, She was a sensible girl who
ralized that the typewriter paid better
than the piano, and accordingly turned the
expertness of her white fingers to the form-
er instrument.  Richard Denbam sat down
upon a park bench. ** Why not ?”’ he ask-
ed bimselt. There was no reason against
it except that he bhad not the courage.
Nevertheless, he formed a desperate resolu-
t.on.

Next day business went on as usual.
Letters were answered, and the time ar-
rived when Miss Gale came in 1o see it he
had any further commands that day. Den-
ham hesitated. He felt vagucly that a
business office was not the Propvr place for
a proposal ; yet he knew he would be at a
disadvantage anywhere elsco In the first
place he had no plausible excuse for calling
upon the young woman at !mlne, and, n
the second place, he knew if he once got
there he would be stricken dumb. It must
either be at his office or nowbere.

«+Sit down a moment, Miss Gale,” he said
at last : **1 wanted to consult you about a
matter—about a business matter.”

Miss Gale seated herselt and automatical-
ly placed on her knee the shorthand writing

ad ready to take down his instructions. She
Fooked up at hun expectantly. Denham, in
an embarrassed manner, ran his fingers
through his bair.

«:] am thinking,” he began, **of taking a
partner. The business is very prosperous
now. In fact, it has been 1or some time."

“Yes?” said Miss gale interrogatively.

1t is about that 1 wanted to speak to you.”

“Don’t you think it would be better to
consult with Mre. Rogers?  He knows more
about business than [.  But perhaps it is
Mr. Rogers who is to be the partner?”

“No, it isnot Rogers. Rogers is a good
man. But—it is not Rogers.”

*“Then | think in an important matter like
this Mr. Rogers or some one who knows
the business ar thoroughly as he does would
be able to give advice that would be ol
some value.”

| don't want have

advice exacily. |
partner is willing ’

Debnam mopped hisbrow It was going
to be even more difficult than he had imag-
ned.

«Is it then, a question of the capital the
partner is to bring in?’ arked Miss  Gale,
anxious to help him

“No, no. | don’t wish any capital. |
have enough for both.  And the business is
very prosperous, Miss Gale—and—and has
been.”

The young woman raised her eyebrows in
surprise.

“*You surely don’t intend to share t e
profits with a partner that brings no capital
mto the business?”

“Yes—vyes, 1 do.  You see,
[ have no need for more capital.”

+Oh. it that is the case, | think you should
consult Mr. betore you commit
yoursell'”

But Rogers wouldn't understand.”

I'm atraid I don't understand either. It
seems to me a toolish Hlillg to do—that 1s,
it yon want my advice.”

“Ohb, yes, I w.d t DButit isn’t as
Molish as you think. 1 should have had a
partner long ago.  That is where [ made
the mistake. 1've made up my mind on
that.”

 Then I don't see that [ can be of any
use—if your mind 1s already made up.”

*Oh, yes, you can. [I'm a lirtle afraid
that my ofler may not be accepted.”

It is sure to be, it a man has any
No fear of such an offer being re-
fused. Offers like that are not to be had
every day. It will be accepted.”

“ Do you really think so, Miss Gale? 1
am glad that is your opinion. Now, what
[ wanted to consult you about is the form
ot the offer. 1 would like to put it—wel!
—delicately, you know, so that it would
not be refused, nor give offense.”

] see. .You want me to write a letter to
him 27

“ Exactly, exactly!”  cried Denbam,
with some reliet. He had not thought of
sending a letter before. Now he won-
dered why he had not thought ot it. It
was evident!ly the best way out of a situa-
tion that was extremely disconcerting.

¢ [ave you spoken to him about it ?”

““To bim? What him?”

““To your future partner, about the
proposal ?”

as [ said,

Rogers

sense,

*No, no! Oh, no! That 1s—I have
spoken to nobody but you.”

“And you are det rmincd
speak to Mr. Rogers before you writ

«+ Certainly not. It's none of Rogers’
business.”

« Oh, very well,” said Miss Gale shortly
bending over her writing pad.

It was evident that ber opinion of Den-
ham's wisdom was steadily lowering. Sud-
denly she looked up.

« How much shall I say the annual pro-
fits are ? Or do you want that mentioned 7

¢« [—1I dont think I would mention that.
You see, I don’t wish this arrangement to
be carried out on a monetary basis—not
altogether.”

“ On what basis then ?”

«*Well—I can hardly say. On a person-
al basis, perhaps. I rather hope that the
permn—that my partnrr———wnum, you know
like to be associated with me.”

“On & friendly basis, do you mean "
asked Miss Gale, mercilessly.

s*(Certainly. Friendly, ot course—and
perhaps more than that.”

Miss Gale looked up at him with a cer-
tain hopelessness of expression.

“Why mot write a note inviting your
futare partner to call upon you here, or
anywhere else that would be convenient,
and then discuss the matter ?”

Denbam looked tiightened.

-+ I thought ot that, but it wouldn't do.
No: it wouldn’t do. I would much rather
settle everything by correspondence.”

«.] am atraid I sball not be able to com-
pose a leter that will smt you. There
seem to be so many difficulties. It is very
unusnal.

That is true, and that is why I knew no
one but you could belp me, Miss Gale. It
it pleases you, it will please me.”

Miss Gale shook her head, but alter a
tew moments she said; *‘How will this
do?”

“*Dear sir’'—

«Wait a moment,” cried Mr. Denbham ;
v'that seems rather a formal opening,
doesn't it ?  How would it read it you put
it *Dear Friend’ ?”

“It you wish it so.” She crossed out
the **sir” and substituted the word suggest-
ea. Then she read the letter:

«pDgar Friexp: I have for some time past been
desirous of taking a partner and would be glad if
je question and consent to join
The business is and has been
prrous, and as I shall re

[ thivk you wil find my
I will—" .

not to
e

you woulid consider th
me in this business.

for several years yery pros
quire no capital from you
ofter a very advantageous one.

«]—I don’t think I would put it quite
that wav.” said Denham, with some hesita-
tion *Itresds as it [ were offering every
thing, and that my partner—well, you see
what | mean.”

«[t's the truth.” said Miss Gale,defiantly.

:Better put it on the friendly basis as
you suggested a moment ago.”

«] didn’'t suggest anytbing, Mr. Denham.
Perhaps it would be better if you would dic-
tate the letter exactly as you want it. |
knew I could not write one that would
please you.” :

“It does please me, but I'm thinking of
my future partner. You are doing first
rate- better than [ could do. But just put
it on the friendly basis.”

A moment later she read:

« * * * join me in this business. I
make you this offer entirely from a friend 'y
and not from a financial standpoint. hoping
that you like me well encugh to Le ut8c
ciated with me.”

**Anything else, Mr. Denham.”

«No. | think that covers the whole
ground. It will look rather short, type-
written, won't it ? Perbaps you might add
something to show that I shall be exceed-
ingly disappointed if my offer is not ac-
cepted.”

“No fear,” said Miss Gale. “Tll add
that though. *Yours truly, or ‘Yours very
truly 7

'You might end it *Your Friend.’’

The rapid click of the typewriter was

made up my mind to have a partner, if the |

| ('ll\'rlnpt'.

" heard for a few moments in the next room., |

and then Miss Gale came out with the com-
pleted letter in her hand

“Shall 1 have the boy copy it ™ she
asked.

+ Oh, bless vou, no,” answered Mr.
Denbam, with evident trepidation.

The young woman said to herself, *‘Ie
doesn’t want Mr. Rogers to know. and no
It's a most unbusiness like pro-

wonider.
posal.”

Thea she said aloud, **Shall you want
me again to-day P

“*No. Miss Gale; and thank you very
much.”  Next morning Miss Gale came in-
to Mr. Denham’s office with a smile on her |
face. |

“You made a funny mistake last night,
Mr. Denbam.” she said, as shetook ofl her
wraps

«Did 1P he asked in alarm.

“+ Yes. You sent that letter to my ad-
‘ress. | got it this morning. [ openedt,
tor | thought it was tor me, and that per-
baps you did not need me to-day. But 1
saw at once that vou put it in the wrong
Iid you want me to-day?”

It was on his tongae to say, **[ want you
every day.” but he merely held out his
hand tor the letter, and looked at it as if
he could not account for its having gone
astray

The next day Miss Gale came late, and
she looked frightened. It was evident th.t
Denbam was losing his mind.  She put the
letter down before him and said ;

*You addressed that to me the second
time, Mr. Denham.”

There was a look of haggard anxiety
about Mr. Denham that gave color to her
He felt that it was now or

suspicions
never.
“Then why don’t you answer it.
Gale ? he saud grafily.
She backe | away rom him.
« Answer it 27 she repreated faintly.
«Cortainly. It [ got a letter twice I
would answer it."”

Miss

«“What do vou mean 2" she cried, with
her hand on the door knoh.
“Exictly what the letter says. [ want

you for my pariner. [ want to marry vou,
and—finanecial considerations be-—"

“Oh ! eried Miss Gale in along drawn,
quivering sigh.  She was doubtless shocked
at the word he had used and fled to her
t_\pq--wming room. closing the door behind
her

Richard Denham paced up and down the
floor tor a few moments, then rapped lightly
at her door, but there was no response.
He put on his hat and went out into the
street. After a long and aimless walk he
found himselt again at his place of business.

When he went in Rogers said to him:

«+ Miss Gale has lett, sir.”

¢ [las she?"

“ Yes, and she has given notice.
she is not coming back, sir.”

* Very well ”

[He went into his room and found a letter
marked ** personal”” on his desk. He tore
it open and read in neatly typewritten
characters:

| have resigned my place as typewriter
girl, having been offered a better situation.
I am oftered a partnership in the house of
Richard Denham. I have decided to accept
the position, not so much on account of 1ts
financial attractions as because I shall be
glad. on a friendly basis, to be associared
with the gentlemen | have named. Why
did you put me to all that worry writing
that idiotic letter when a tew words wounld
bave saved ever so much bother? You
evidently need a partner My mother will
be pleased to meet you any time yon calle
You have the address. Your friend,

MARGARET GALE.

¢ Rogers !" shouted Denbam. joytully.

¢t Yes, sir,” answered the estimable man,
putting his bead into the room.

-+ Advertise for another typewriter girl,
Rogers.”

¢+ Yes, sir,” said l{ugerq.“—l)vtroit Free
Press.

Says

AN ENGLISHMAN IN AMERICA.

His Experience of the Pleasures of Poverty
in a Western State,

The following, condensed from the Pall
Mall Budget, bears the ear-mark of a true
story of personal experience :

1 am Louis Hall, graduate of King’s
College; ex-sub-inspector of Australian
Native Police; ex-surveyor of the Indian
Staff Corps; ex-political lecturer and or-
ganizer in Canada and the great United
States of America; ex cowboy, har-tender,
woodsman,teamster, editor, and | )g-driver ;
and am now lying in bed in a shack on the
wateriront of one of the boom towns of
Western Washington, and pen this essay
on ** The Pleasures ot Poverty.” For four
days I hive lived on two loaves of bread,
and have each day walked the streets ol

this town in search of work, and tound it
not. My clothes are all sold, my credit at
the restaurant is ot the pasy, and lam a
stranger and an Englishman,

And yet | am cheertul—cheerful even to
hilarity. Weeks ago, when 1 saw abject
poverty approaching with surely certain
strides, 1 was nervous and depressed. Now
that it has come I am bold and careless of
the future. La.t year my writings were
read and favorably commented on as they
appeared in the columns of the Nationsl
Review. Last year 1 was an honored guest
at the Windsor and Fitth Avenue Hotels—
honored because my banker's balance was
a good cne.  Last year I had huge audi-
ences l'stening to and generously applaud-
ing my utterances on the question which
was then convulsing Canada and British
(Co'umbia.

Tis year | am a tramp, a dead-beat, a
hoocoo! And here | fancy 1 hear my
readers saying, ** Poor fellow, another case
ol abilities destroyed by drink !”

No, nothing ot the kind. Merely a vic-
tim of boom cities and hard tines.

It is a distinct pleasure to teel that you
are utterly ot no account to any one in your
immediate vicinity, and that your comings
and goings are of no interest to any one
save yourselt. T'o a man that has held a
good position in life it is a distinct pleasure
to feel that no one who has known him in
his former prosperity knows him now in his

overty. Poverty, when it has to be faced
in a strange land, is not nearly so desperate
as when it has to be faced in one’s own
country.

Lhen what a pleasure it is to be able to
enjoy a meal of dry bread and water!
Think of it, ye habitues of Delmonico’s and
Romano’s! 1have eaten in nearly all the
most famous hotels and restaurants of both
the Old and the New Worlds. I have

A A1 IS 45

- o - F

EACAR'S
PHOSPHOLEINE.

A PERFECT

Emulsion of Cod Liver Uil

wWITH HYPOPHOSPHITES.

So pleasant to taste that patients want to drink it like cream.

N

*
This Emulsion SEPARATES

I TWO LAYERS, like cream rising on milk, and readily reunites on shaking
Beware of IMITATIONS which do ROT SEPARATE!

50 cts. per Bottle.

AR Alalks

THERE ARE VARIOUS WAYS

of keeping warm, carrying
but it isn't lmlcticablv.

a stove with you is effective

The best way is to get one of

our good warm Ulsters before the lines are broken. Do
not put off till tomorrow, your size may be gone, if so

you must not blame us.

going on.

Our great clearance sale is

We sell a GOOD WARM ULSTER now

for 86.00. or an OVERCOAT for $4,00.
BOYS CAPE COATS as low as $3.00. ULS-

STERS, $4.90, REEFERS, $2.00.

this season’s Garments.

All

R, W. LEETCH,
The One Price Clothier.

New Poval Clothing Storcs, 47 King St.,

«n! opp. Go'den Beli Cor., St Jobn, N. B.

grumbled at the waiter when the devilled
kidneys were a bit overdone, and I have
soundly rated the khansamah when the
curried duck was not highly flavoured en-
ough, but I have never enjoyed a meal as
well as [ enjoyed my supper to-night—
Pain blanc with sauce sucree and eau
ordinaire.

And what a keen pleasure it is to gain
the shelter of the ** shack ™ you call home,
and, nestling down under the coarse blan-
ket, listen to the howling of the wind and
the pattering of the rain, and reflect, with
sorry satistaction, that there are some poor
devils worse off than yourselt—in that they
have no blanket to cover themselves with

and no ** shack " to keep off the wind anau

rain !

Then what a pleasure it is to get a job
helping to unload a vessel or dray, and to
know that when the job is over, ycu will be
able to go to some cheap restaurant and
have a fitteen-cent meal ! And how care-
fully you eat everything that is put n front
of vou and drink every drop of the muddy
concoction they call **coffee™!

And recollect that this is only modified
poverty that I am describing. There i
poverty more dire, more dreadful tha:
even this. 1 am writing these lines in Wes
tern Washington, one of the best adver-
tised and most overdone states in this great
ard glorious country of America.  Let no
young man who has a steady berth, how-
ever humnle, in England dream of leaving
it and coming to this great and gloriou-

W st.

Beauties of the southern Girl, !

Soft and graceful,the Southern girls looks
best in the ballroom or on a horse. It any
one were to presume to criticise them, ir
might be said that tew of them walk well,
and some of them have a tendency to

owder betore breaktast and to begin wear-
ing diamond earrings at an early age
Their eyes and their voices are their
stongest points. Their eyes can say more
than the most accomplished orator, and
t .ir voices suggest more than the eyes
ever Sﬂ.y.

Their accents are soft and melodious,
with vowels long prolenged and the con-
sonants slurred over, and their choice of
words admirable. Their English is the
English of Walter Scott, Shakespeare and
the Bivle, mixed up curiously with phrases
from current novels and the kind ot mild
argot which is put into the mouths ot
romantic modern heroines.

The Kentucky girls are the old English
type, with the brown hair, blue or hazel
eyes, and with slender figures, firm hands,
well-poised heads, and the trim shoulders
which come from riding across country
A few ot the girls are tall, but hardly one
of them is stout, and as a rule, they are
below the height and considerably below
the weight of the average Northern giil.
Few ot them are sunburned or brown.

Out ot doors they wear veils and gloves,
and in full dress there is hardly a shade of
difference between the tints ot their hands,
their faces and their shoulders. All of
them ride and dance well.  Southern girls
rarely walk, except on the piazza or in-
doors. It there 13 a horse to ride, they
will ride ; it not they will drive. It neither
of these means of getting about is conve-
niently at hand they sit down and wait

He Fu!lt One of the Pyramids.

The British Museum, the great Euro-
pean storehouse of things out of the
ordinary. has hundreds ot Egyptian mum-
mies of all dynasties carefully stowed away
within its walls. Some of these are com-
paratively recent efforts at embalming and
others date back to the “*wide revolving
shades of Centuries past.” ‘Ihe oldest ot
the entire collection is the mummy ot Myk-
erinos. He was a king in Egypt in what is
known to history as the‘* fourth dynasty,”
and wore his golden tiara and sat on the
throne of tbrones 4,000 years betore the
wise men followed the star of fate till it

stopped over the lowly hovel in Bithlehem |
where the intant Jesus lay. Mykerinos
was the builder of the third pyramid at
Ghizeh, where his headless mummy was
discovered in the year 1836. The stone
coffin in which he was being transported to
Englard was lost at sea and lay atthe |
bottom of the ocran for two years betore |
being recovered. It is seldom that a man’s
bones are subjected to such vicissitudes,
especially 5,000 or 6,000 years alter his
death.

A Lcal d Derelict.

The ocean mariner dreads a derelict and |
is grateful when our government gets fresh
track of these dangerous old vagrants and
tolls the marine world ahont where she
d:ifts. There is one ship wandering aro ind
that has become tawous the
American Steamer Wyer (. Sargent,
Abandoned March 31, 1891, laden with
£20,000 worth of mabogany. She was from
Mexico bound tor New York. Sae has
already drifted since being ubandoued ofl
('ape Hatteras over 5,000 miles.

Due I

ligby waterproofs are now the correc
thing. The day for rubber clothing is

eaded.

RAILWAYS.

intercolonial Railway. |

After Oct. 17, Trains leave Ht. John, Standard
lime, for Halifax and Campbellton, 7.00; tor Hali-
fax, 13.3 ; for Sussex, 16.50. for Foint du Chene,
Quebec and Montreal, 16.55.

Will arrive at St. John from Sussex, 8.25; fron
Queb. and Montreal (Monday excepted), 10.25
romn Point du Chene, 10 25; fromn Halifax, :9.00;
from Hal'fax, 22.30.

HOTEL>.

“ELM(mT HOUSE,
ST. JOHN, N. B

[he most convenient Hotel in the city. Directly op-
posite N. B. & Intercolonial Kailway statiot.

Baggage taken to and from the depot tree ol
charge. Terms—$1 to $2.50 per ’hﬁ'

d. SIMK, Propriew r.

‘JUEEN HOTEL, '

FREDERICTON, N. B

J. A. EDWARDS, Propne or.

Fine sample roow 1n connection. Also, a first-el 88
Livery Stable. Coaches at trains and boata

TS DUFFEKIN, R
ST. JOHN, N. B

FRED A. JOMES,
Proprietor,

B}A\x{l’im{numrs:«:,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

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

¥. B. COLEMAN,
Proprieter.

Cosxons “NOTEL, -

JOHN H. McIN ERNEY, Proprietor.

Opened in Junuary. Handsomest, most spacious

and complete hﬂggln Northern New Brunswick.

A
Queen Eliotel,
HALIFAX, N. S.

\ * E have much pleasure in calling the attemtion of

Travellers and Tounrist to the fact that the
QUEEN has established a reput.“on fo1
farnishing the best and cleanest vedrooms, and the
best table and attention of any botel im the
maritime rovinces, if mnot in all Canala.
The UK KN contains 130 rooms, and
is fitted with all modern improvements, including
bath-rooms and w. ¢’s on every fleor..

The parlors a'tract a great deal of attention, as
nothing superiorin that line is to be seen in Cnada
The cuisine has been made a specialty from the first
and amply justifies its reputation. Ome visit wil

CONNORS STATION, MADAWASEA, N. B. )

satisfy any one as to the m:eriority of this Hotel.
A. B. SHERATON, MANAGER.
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WE ARE N&oW RUNNING THE FOLLOWING LINES OF¥
OUR UNRIVALLED

Tourist Slecping Cars

West, from Windsor street Station, MONTREAL,
as tollows :

Every Tuesday at € p, m,

—— PO

DETROITZ GRIGAGY.
Every Wednesday at 8.15 p.m.

— T ——

Seattie, Wash.

and points on the

Pacific Cost.
Every Saturday atil.45a. m;

. Via the “SO0O LINE” to
Minneapolis and St. Paul.

Holders of Sccond-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. MeNICOLL, C. E. McPHERSON,

Gen’l Pass. Agent, Ass’u Gen'l Pass. Ag’t.
MONTREAL. sST. Joun, N, B..

WESTERY COUNTIES RY.

Winter Arrangement.

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

AT} g i —Express daily at 8.10 a.
LEAV‘- Y‘zafﬁgd‘r m.; arrive at Ainmpm‘is at
12.10 p. m; Passengers and Freight Monday, Wed
nesday apd Friday at 12 00 noon; arrive ut Aunapolis
at 5.25 p. m.

P e —Express daily at 12 25 p.
L{:AVE A'a“!'Q?aLlsm, lmrive ul)Yﬂl'lLO pg
4.55 p.m.; Passengers and Freight Tuesday, TI%G\ s
day and Saturday at 7.0 a.n.; arrive at Yarmouth
12.50 p. m.

e —At Annapolis with trains of
GBNNLGTIQNS Windsor and Annapolis Rail-
way. At Digby with City of Monticello tor St. John
every Wednesday and Saturday. At Yarmsuth,
with steamers of Yarmouth Steamship Co. tor Bos-
ton everv Wednesday and Saturday evenings, and’
trom Bosten every Wednesday and Saturday morn-.
ings. With Stuge (lailg (Sunday 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 Raillway. J. BRIGNELL,

Y armouth, N. 5. General Superintendent,.

STEAMERS.

ey
———

INTERNATIONAL 8. S. CO.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
Two Trips a Week
FOR BOSTOIN.

e ( ! NTIL further notice ihe
. steamers of Jhis company
"‘J. will leave St.John forEastport,
~ Portland and Boston evrry
1 Monday and Thursday

o
\\1 _; wornings at 7.25 standuard.

.»7  Retuining, will eave Boston
%/ same days at $.30 a.m., and
‘7 Portland at 5p.w., for East.
e et port and St. John.
Connections made at Eastport with steamer for
St. Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen.
Freight received daily up to 5 p. m.
. E. LAECHLER, Agent.

BAY OF FUNDY S.S. 60.-(LTD.)
S.S. CITY OF MONTICELLO,

ROBERT H. FLEMING, Commander.

2

Sailings for November and December.

From the Comwag’s Pier, Reed’s Point, St. John,
every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday at 7.30

| a.m., local time, for Digby and Annapolis. Return-

ing same days.
Passengers 'v this favorite route sre due at
Halitax at 6.35 P. M.
HOWARD D TROOP,
l’:uﬁm




