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A MIDNIGHT MYSTERY.

In a cheerless apartment on the sixth
floor of a New York tenement one cold,
bleak November night sat a young woman,
whose tace bore evident marks of intelli-
gence and refinement.

Two small rooms comprised the narrow
domain to which she gave the name of home.
Their cheerlessness was increased by the
absence of everything except the most nec-
essary furniture and by the wailing wind,
which found entrance at a hundred crevices,
sending icy currents across the wretched
garret. 'T'he young woman, couching close
to the dying fire ot a small stove, was lost
in sad reflections, from which she roused
herself at intervals to glance at a little crib,
wherein lay an infant, all unconscious of its
mother’s anxiety and distress. Her hus-
band, Robert Desmond, the second son of
an English nobleman, had fallan in love with
Victoria St. Clair, the pretty and intelligent
American governess of his younger sister,
and married her in opposition to the wishes
of his family. The English aristocracy look
with much disfavor on mesalliances of this
kind.

Soon after their marriage the regiment
in which he was a lieutenant was ordered to
India. The young man resigned his com-
mission and untrained as he was in any
business or profession, found himself at 25
thrown on the world without a penny and
with a young wite to support. His father,
a proud but generous man, had disinherited
him, but offered his son a sum suflicient, if
properly invested, to maintain him in com-
tort for hife, saying that all further inter-
course between them must cease.

This money was accepted. The young
couple went to Paris,where he soon plunged
into the most luxurious life of that gay city.
Though a man of generous impulses and a
loyal and aflectionate husband, Robert had
an unfortunate passion for gambling. His
little fortune was soon lost at the card
table. By the sale ot Victoria’s jewels and
some money she had prudently saved, they
were able to accumulate littde more than
enough to pay their passage to New York.

After weary weeks spent in futile efforts
to nbtain work, the tamily, which had been
increased by the birth of a daughter, drifted
from moderately comfortable lodgings to
this cheerless tenement house. Their little
capital,gradually diminishing,was now gone.

Fer several weeks it bad been Robert’s
regular practice to leave their poor quar-
ters at nightfall. without telling his wife
where he went or at what hour he would
return, and reappear in the early morning.
He evaded her (uestions or only answered
in monosyllables.

Night atter night she was kept awake by
anxious fears and suspicions. If she could
but know his destination, comprehend his
work ; but not being able to fathom the
mystery her imagination pictured the near
approach of even greater misfortunes than
those to which she was already aceustomed.
It was plain that her husband's work was
laborious, for although he never referred to
it, be came home every morning completely
exhausted. Ile grew daily more taciturn,
careworn and morbid. Can it be wondered
that Victoria suffered all the torture and
anguish that such a condition of affairs can
bring to a sensitive woman ?

The child, turning uneasily in its little
crib, began to cry. Victoria took a tin
cup from the stove and gave its contents to
the baby. It was the last drop ot milk,
the last morsel of food she had. What
griet wrung the mother’s heart as she tried
to sooth and comfort the little one, uncer-
tain that she would be able to procure suf-
ficient food to keep it alive.

Toward morning Robert returned, evi-
dently very tired, and was surprised to
find his wite still awake. Throwing him-
self on the poor cot near the wall he was
soon fast asleep. For some moments
Victoria gazed at him through her tears,
mentally asking if this was the man who
charmed her girlish fancy and won her
young heart with promises of a bright
future?

At length, from sheer exhaustion, she
sank on the dilapidated lounge near her
baby’s crib and her weary eyes soon closed.
For three hours she slept soundly. Awak-
ening unrefreshed she was conscious of a
sickening feeling of faintness, the cause of
which she knew too well, and then came
the dull misery of remembering that there
was no money to buy provisions for break-
fast.

It had been Robert’s custom to give her
a little money every week which she bad
accepted in silence ; neither asking for it
nor questioning its source; but the last
supply had been spent the day before, and
it was too soon to expect another. She
had tried to ¢ke out their scanty income bv
sewing for a clothing manufacturer, but
even this laborious and wretchedly paid
employment had almost failed her, as it was
a dull season, and the little work she had
on hand could not be finished for several
days.

The clock in a neighboring steeple had
just struck 9, when, in answer to a knock
at the door, a letter was handed her ad-
dressed to ‘*Robert Desmond, Esq.” It
bore the London postmark and the family
coat of arms ; recognizing the handwriting
of Robert’s father she placed the letter on
the table where her husband could find it
when he awoke, then busied herself for a
time about the poor apartment trying to
make it seem a little less comfortless,
before turning again to her sewing.

After a short interval she was again
summoned to the door, where she found a
man in soiled clothes, with which his dirty
face and unkempt bair were in keeping.

“Does Robert Desmond live here " he
asked abruptly.

“*He does.” replied Victoria.

*Well, give bim this, and don’t forget it,
for it's important,” and the rough visitor
quickly disappeared down the nicketty
stairs.

Victoria's curiosity was aroused. Won-
deringly she unfolded the soilded secrap of
paper and read these words: **To-night,
at 11 o'clock.” Laying the note beside the
letter, she quietly resumed her work with-
ont disturbing Robert, who still slept
soundly.

Her suspicions of his associates were con-
firmed. What repulsive companions he
must have if the man who brought the note
was one of them. Toward evening Robert
awoke. He found in his pockets a few
cents which he gave to Victoria to buy food
with, After they had broken their fast she
alluded to the note, which Robert said he
had read. When she ventured to speak of
the letter from London he said: *‘I shall
not open it, 1 bave enough trouble and
annoyance now and do not intend to be

urther harassed by reading a sermon.”

That night he went away earlier than
usual.

Victoria, again left alone, reflected still
more on his mysterious occupation. She
Jonged to follow him, but could not leave
her child, and even if she could what good
would come of playing the spy. Sooner or
later the truth must come out. She both
desired and dreaded its declosure. The
fear that it would bring disgrace and sorrow
increased.

She took up the letter from the Earl and
looked at the envelope with some curiosity
Why not open it? No! Robert had
broken all family ties for her; there could
be no good news or loving message in the
leter tor either of them, or for their child.
She replaced it on the table without break-
ing the seal.

Victoria retired early that night, for pro-
longed anxiety and, hard unaccustomed
work had eompletely exhausted her. She
awoke at daybreak to find that her husband
had not returned. Terrible fears crowded
on her mind, and a deeper dread oppressed
her when, at 10 o'clock, he entered the
room, his hand bandaged, his clothes torn
and spattered with mud, and a look of de-
spair on his once handsome face. He did
not greet Victoria or the child, but sank on
the cot and closed his eyes. Though tor-
tured with anxiety Victoria asked no ques-
tions, feeling it would only distress him.
Atter sleeping heavily for an hour, Robert
opened his eyes and said: ‘‘Victoria, do
not admit any one who may come to inquire
for me. I am not going out to-night and I
must sleep undisturbed. Do not be anxi-
ous on my account, nor save any food for
me, but bandage my hand and I will try to
sleep again.”

At noon as she went to make her few
purchases at the store she heard reports of
a daring burglary that had been committed
the night betore. One of the robbers had
been killed and another wounded in the
arm. The police had the clue, but had not
arrested all who were concerned in the
crime. She bought a newspaper and began
reading the details on her way home. Fear
and anxiety almost overwhelmed her.

Robert was still sleeping when she enter-
ed their lodgings. The police had not yet
arrested him, but how long would it be be-
fore their home might be invaded by offic-
ers of the law? Seating herself by the win-
dow she continued to read the details of
the burglary, her eyes suffused with tears,
her heart beating painfully, her head in a
whirl. The words seemed to dance up and
down the page as she read that one of the
robbers had been wounded in the left arm.
It was Robert’s left arm that was bandaged.
A description of the criminal tollowed, in
whieh Victoria was sure she recognized her
husband. The police were said to be on
the trail. and it was predicted that within
twenty-four hours all the burglars would
be in custody.

A knock at the door made the poor woman
tremble so violently that she could not re-
spond ; she pressed her hand to her heart ;
her limbs aﬁnost retused to support her.
The knocking was repeated. Nerving her-
self to the effort and opening the door, she
encountered a middle-aged man ot gentle-
manly appearance. Victoria felt sure he
was a detective.

¢“1s Mr. Desmond at home ?” he asked.

““ He is not,” answered Victoria, coldly.

“ (‘an you tell me when or where I will

*“ [ cannot,” replied the wife. * Will
you not leave your message with me ?”

‘I regret,” said the visitor politely,
¢ that I cannot do so. My business is of a
private nature. [ will call again.”

He turned away. Victoria listened
breathlessly until he reached the foot of the
stairs, then she turned frantically to the
crib and clasped her baby close to her
breast. ‘¢ Better, far better for us to die
now and be beyond all the crime and suffer-
ing and punishment of this world.” Then
she thought of awakening and warning
Robert. that he might escape while there
was time. It was the most anxious moment
Victoria had ever spent even in that garret
room.

Overcome by the strain she sank to the
floor in a swoon. When she awoke she
was surprised to find her husband gone.
For the moment she thought only ot him
and was glad that their humble lodgings
would not be the scene of his arrest; she
longed never again to be able to think or
feel and to be where anxiety and fear were
unknown. Her glance happened to rest on
her sleeping baby’s face, and a revulsion ot
feeling swept over her. ** I must be brave
for the child’s sake,” she murmured.

Another knock at the door startled her.
She opened it to find standing there the
same man who had asked for her husband
a few hours before.

““Is Mr. Desmond at home now ?” ne
anxiously inquired.

““ He 1s not,” replied Victoria.

*“ You are his wile, are you not ?”

“iam"

“I came from B— Brothers,” he con-
tinued, naming one of the largest banking
houses in the city. *‘Quite a spm of money
has been deposited in our London house to
your husband’s credit, and we would like to
have him call at the office. This is our
address,” handing her a card. ‘‘Please
request your husband to come during bank-
ing hours and as soon as possible.”

The stranger bowed and retired.

Victoria bardly knew whether she was
awaking or dreaming. The Earl must have
sent money, she thought; but it was *‘too
late—too late, now,” she passionately cried.

Snatching the letter from the mantel she
broke the seal and read as follows :

Through my banker I send you £1.000.

More will follow should it be impossible
for you to make suitable business connec-
tions with the first instaliment. I thought
you unworthy of trust after you had brought
misfortune and disgrace upon wife and
child by indulging your passion for gamb-
ling. But 1 have the feelings ot a father
and have not lost sight ot you. I have
beard ot your energy and selt-denial, your
honesty and pride. Work is no disgrace,
not even the Kin(] that you do. I hope you
will profit by your experience, now you see

| find him ?”

that others must bear the consequence of

your recklessness and extravagance. Your
wife and child have had to suffer keenly for
your folly.

~*Too late,” sobbed Victoria; *‘this help
is of no use now.” Then the thought came
to her, “Robert will now have means to
escape.” He had not yet been home.
Perhaps he had left the city and was wan-
dering about, lonely, bungry, cold, without
shelter or money, and yet with $5,000 at
his disposal it he but knew it. The con-
trast with their abject poverty made the
sum seem greater.

Once more a visitor's summons inter-
rupted Victoria's thoughts. She opened
the door mechanically, but retreated when
she saw before her the man who had left
that mysterious letter for Robert a few days
before.

““Is Bob in ?” he inquired.

“No,” answered Victoria, ‘*he has gone
away. What do you want?”

“How is his hand ?”

It is better, I think.”

““ Oh, well, then he's all ready for work
again, isn't he? We are short of help just
now, and the boss told me to come around
and ask how he was.”

Grasping the man by the arm she said
excitedly, almost fiercely, “ Who is the
boss? What is he? Who sent you?”

*“ Why, the boss of the sweeping gang!
Bob and me works in the Street Cleaning
Department. Didn’t ye know that ?”

“ Come in and sit down,” Victoria con-
tinued eagerly. ** Tell me how all this
happened to my husband.”

* Well,"” said the man, seating himsell,
*“ we got one of them new fangled sweepin’
machines which is drawded by horses. Last
night one of the horses stumbled, became
frightened and jumped in among the men
who sweep and shovel the kit. Your hus-
band seized the bridle and the horse bit
him, but he didn’t let go. He’s a plucky
dog, he is. Then others came up to help
him manage the brute. The overseer
won't send out that horse any more. Of
course Desmond gets his allowance for
sickness because he was hurt while at work.
Our superintendent promises that he shall
have an office job. IHe must have a heap
of schoolin’, tor he writes mighty fine. I
guess they’ll let him boss the job some day.
We boys won't mind his good luck. We
all likes Bob ; be’s a good fellow. only too
proud for us. Well, I must go now. Good-
by, mum.”

Victoria oflered her hand to the man in
perfect silence, and escorted him to the
door ; then she turned to the crib. She
felt impelled to press the child to her heart.
But the strain had been too great. Her
limbs failed to support her, and she fell
fainting upon the floor.

When Victoria recovered consciousness
she found herself in Robert’s arms. Instinct-
ively he drew her closer to him as the
thought flashed through his mind that this
distress was probably due to the contents
of his father’s letter.

Between her sobs the wife confessed all
her fears, anxieties and wretched suspicions.
Robert in turn explained his reluctance to
inform her of his occupation,hoping it would
be but temporary, and that work more
suited to his birth and education would soon
offer; but day after day passed and no
change for a better pesition presented itself.
His clothes grew shabby and his entire ap-
pearance was becoming repulsive. ‘‘And
yet to tell you,” Robert said, ‘‘that I was
a street cleaner would have humiliated and
distressed me even more than did the
menial occupation itself. This suffering has
taught me many things, and I value it now
that I see my way to make suitable business
connections. Although father has forgiven
me and is so generous I shall not have him
support us. With the money we have now
we can establish some business,and will have
a neat and comfortable home.

“*Can you forgive me for doubting you?”
said Victoria, looking up into his face, *‘for
being so wanting in faith as to supposse
you were a—a—""

““Not another word,” he cried, lifting his
baby on his lap and drawing his wife closer
in a fervent embrace.—Home and Country.

THE DONKEY DETECTIVE.

A Turkish Policeman Who Had some of the
Wisdom of Solomon.

After a grand dinner in Aleppo, given by
J. H. Skene, the English consul, some of
the silverware used at the fete mysterious-
ly disappeared. Great consternation pre-
vailed, especially among the servants, for
they well knew that suspicion would rest
upon them. Even the policemen—or ca-
vasses as they are termed in Turkey—who
were in the house during the feasts did not
escape suspicion. After mature reflection
upon the mishap, the consul called the most
intelligent of the cavasses. He questioned
him. The cavass nsisted that he did not
steal the silver, and that he did not know
who did. But the consul was a very good
detective. and ready in his knowledge of
men and things. He was also a cool temp-
ered man. He said to the cavass:

«“There is no use to swear, I am not go-
ing to change my opinion. I have good
reason to suspect you to be the thief, and
mean that you shall bring my silver to me
within twenty-four hours, else you will be
put into the hands of the authorities, and

you will not get away until I find my prop-
erty. There is no alternative.”

¢Mr. Consul, said the cavass, ‘‘I have
already told you that I did not steal your
silver, but still you suspect me. I willhow-
ever, do all in my power to detect the rob-
ber. I only beg of you to do for me pas-
sively all I will ask you to do.”

The consul replied :

[ will do so provided that you bring
back the property.”

The cavass,asked for two or three hours’
time, and left. In an hour he came back,
bringing with him by the bridle, a little
donkey. This he presented to the consul,
stating that the donkey would find the thief,
it be would allow the donkey to be placed
mn one of the rooms and the window-shut-

| ters to be closed, so as to darken the room.

«Do s0.” said the consul, who became
curious to see what would result.

After the donkey was placed in the dark 1

room the cavass asked the consul to call
everybody in the house, employees, cavasses
and servants. They came and were placed
in front of the door of the room where the
donkey was. When all were present the
cavass said :

«Now we are to enter this room one by
one and to pull at the donekey’s tail. The
donkey will make no sign, say nothing un-
Jess the robber is among them. Then, you
may depend upon it, he will bray, and in-
dicate who bas stolen your goods. Oh, do
not laugh. I bave bad occasion to make
use of that remedy. It never fails. Now.”
said he to the consul, *‘you go in first and
pull the tail. We will tollow you, one by
one.”

The singular procession began, the con-
sul in the lead. Everyone entered the
room and pulled at the donkey’s tail, but
the donkey never brayed. After the per-
formance was over and all came out, he

WILL YOU

kindly read the following letters, which I think will give you a fair idea of the way
BENSDORPS ROYAL DUTCE COCOA

stands in a competitive trial as to quality and price ?

COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION SOFT DRINK CO.,
Having exclusive privilege for Soda Water and all other Temperance

Drinks on the World’s Fair grounds,

City Offiee, 76 Wabash Avenue;
Groun it Office

Stephen L. Bartlett, E<q., sole importer of Bensdorp’s Cocoa, Boston.

DEAR SIR :—

After a thorough competitive test of the difterent brands of Cocoa,
both foreign and domestic, we unquestionably give BENSDORP’S
COCOAS and CHOCOLATES, of Amsterdam, Holland, the pret-
erence, and desire you to book our order for 80,000 Ibs., for use
at the World’s Columbian Exposition at our Soda fountains.

Yours truly,

E. F. Cullerton, President.

CHICAGO, March 9, 1893,

Mass.

WELLINGTON CATERING COMPANY.
WORLD’S COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION, - .

JACKSON PARK,

Telephone 28, World’s Fair.
CHICAGO, March 20, 1803,

Stephen L. Bartlett, Esq., Importer of Royal Dutch Cocoa, Boston»

MY DEAR SIR:—

by our concession.
Yours truly,

COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION SOFT DRINK CO.

After careful consideration and investigation as to the merits of
your ROYAL DUTCH COCOA, we have decided to give you
our entire order for Cocoa for all of our restaurants and lunch
counters in all the World’s Fair buildings in Jackson Park covered

WELLINGTON CATERING CO.

By Albert S. Gage Pres’t.

S. L. Bartlett, Esq., Sole Importer Bensdorp’s Rayal Dutch Cocoas and Chocolates, Boston, Mass.

DEAR SIR:—

We are pleased to advise you that, after considering carefully the merits and low cost of BENS
DORP’S ROYAL DUTCH COCOA, we have decided to use exclusively these goods in serving the
patrons of the original Vienna Model Bakery, Midway Plaisance, World's Columbian Exposition.
HENRY A.FLEISCHMANYN, General Manager.
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asked if all of them had really pulled at the
tail. All responded emphatically, ‘“Yes,”

“How strange 1t is,” said he, ‘‘that the
donkey did not bray. It seems that the
thief is not to be found among us. [ can-
not explain it otherwise.”

Ie then formed them into a circle
around him.

**Now, ladies and gentlemen,” he said.
“‘hands up, please.”

Every one obeyed.

“Here is your man, Mr. Consul,” said
he, all at once. pointing at one of the party,
a servant. ‘‘You see, every one that en-
tered the room and pulled the tail thus
got his hands blackened, while this man
did not pull the tail, as he was sure the
donkey would bray. Consequently his
hands are clean.”

The man confessed and the silver was re-
turned.

There is no custom binding a man to
present a certain kind of ring to bis fiancee
after they are engaged. It is not neces-
sary to give thering at all, but it is custom-
ary, and has been ever since the old Roman
days, when the ring was iron, and was a
reminder of wifely servitude.

BORIN.

Halifax, May 24, to the wife of L. J. Redmond, a son.

Digby, N.S. May 20, to the wife of Elmer Weir, a
son.

Truro, N. S. May 13, to the wife of John B. Jacobs,
a son.

Halifax, N. S. May 24, to the wife of Sergt. Keeley,
a son.

Digby. N. S. May 22, to the wife of John J. Meehan,
a son.

Digby, N. S., May 22, to the wife of John J. Meehan,

a4 son.

Truro, May 21, to the wife of H. H. McNutt, a
daughter .

Dighy, N.S. May 21, to the wife of Mr. Tuttle, a
daughter.

Berwick, May 23, to the wife of Miner T. Pelton, a
daughter.

Parrsboro, N. S. May 9, to the wife of Isaac Soles,
a daughter.

Halifax, N. S., May 26, to the wife of Jas. Maxwell,
a daughter.

Sandy Cove, N. 8., May 17, to the wife of Ingram,
Saunders, a son.

St. Croix, N. B. May 19, to the wife of Robie Spence
Jr., a daughter.

Hantsport, N.S. May 10, to the wife of Rev. P. S.
McGregor, a son.

St. Croix, N. B. May 9, to the wife of Monson Mc-
Donald, a daughter.

Parrshoro, N. 8., May
Elderkin, a daughter.

Parrsboro, N. 8. May 22,
Elderkin, a daughter.

Lower Village, Truro, N. S. May 21, to the wife of
Zaccheus Moor, a son.

Parrsboro, N. S. April 14, to the wife of Albert
Bullerwell, a daughter.

Dartmouth, N, S., May 26, to the wife of Watson
Vidito, twin daughters.

Keteh Harbor, N. S., May 28, to the wife of Wm.
R. Flemming, a daughter.

Mary’s Point, Albert Co., N. B. May 22, to the wife
of Capt. Addison Derry, a daughter.

NMARRIED.
Dartmonth, May 25, Wu;llace Anderson to Jane

Scott Deas.

Coverdale, "N. B. May 24, Millage Crossman to

Eveline Steeves.

St. John, May 12, by Rev. J. H. Saunders, Wm. P.

Morriil to Ruth Ring.

Lakeville, May 23, by Rev F. 8. Coffin, Herbert

Skinner to Lity Bligh.

Halifax, May 25, by Rev. L. E. Skey, Chas. E.

Nelson to Nellie Fuller.

Middleton, N. 8., by Rev. E. E. Locke, Byron

Fritz to Huldah Daniels.

Bridgewater, N. 8., by Rev.J. W. Brown, Allen

Waugler to Bessie Feener.

Sackville, N. B. May 23, by Rev. W. H. Warren,

John Milton to Mary Wry.

Halifax, May 25, by Rev. E. P. Crawford, Herbert

Thompson to Alice Spratt.
8t. John, May 24, by Rev. G. O. Gates, John

Stevenson to Minnie Baird.

Jacksontown, N. B. May 24, by Rev. B. H. Thomas,

John Estey to Helen Tracy.

Halifax, May 24, by Rev. Dyson Hague, James

Berry to Margaret Cookson.

Moncton, May 22, by Rev. S. T. Teed, Clarence

Calhoun to Maud McFarlane.

Moncton, May 24, by Rev. 8. T. Teed, Claience

Calboun to Arthur McFarlane.

Cornwallis, N. 8. May 22, by Rev. S. B. Kempton,

Abram Pines to Bessie Lathers.

rs Hill, N. 8. May 24, by Rev. J. A. Cairns
Rog;lugh R..Munro to Ida hicKes.n. !
Jacksontown, N. B., May 24, by Rev. B. H. Thomas,

John E. Estey to Helen E. Tracy.

. John, May 24, by Rev. T. F. Fotherington
w ;.Ix‘:sol:g’;e Gu{brai,th to Nellie Kearns. '
kvllle, N. S. May 22, by Rev. T. GG. Johnstone
Blac}l‘errbe'rt. Holt to Glornnah Mitchell. .
Valley Station, N.B. May 23, by Rev. Dr. Bruce,

Abram Kupkey to Harriet Stratton.

Valley Mills, C. B. May 9, by Rev. A. McMillan,

N{)rman MecLeod to Catherine Blue.

Enfield, N. 8., May 26, b Rev. A. P. Desmond,

Harold McDonald to Marjorie Horn.

t i, N. B. May 23, by Rev. 8. W. Shaw
nar(}::;. M. Stewart to Phoebe Hallett. §
Petite Riviere, N. 8. May 14, by Rev. J. C. Ogden,

Lauche L. Winters to Maud Meisner.

Cape North C. B. May 10, by Rev. M. McLeod,

David McPherson to Jessie Morrison.

North Sydney, May 3, by Rev. M. MecLeod,

Wilberforce Hutt to Flora McKinnon.
Lakeville, N. S. May 17, by Rer. E. O. Reed,

Whitman Ruggles to Marcia 8. Ilsiey.

South Ohin, N. 8. May 13, by Rev. Trueman Bishop,

James 5. Durkee to Sadie V. Crowell.

Halifax, May 18, by Rev. Canon Partridge, John

Allen Hampshire to Georgiana Nelson.
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to the wife of N. B.

to the wife of N. B.

New Glasgow, N.S. May 11, by Rev. Arch Bow-

man, Luther McLean to Sara J. Fraser.

F.orenceville, N B. Ma
ward, Geo. H. Arnol

Lutes Mountain,

to Annie McKenzie.

Clarke’s Harbor,

Siddall,Samuel Nickerson to Geralda Nickerson.

24, by Rev. A. Il. Hay-

N.B. May 23, by Rev. W. J.
Sherwood, Bruce Maddison to Minnie Nichcls.
N. 8., May 25, by Rev. T. H.

DIED.

Halifax, May 22, Peter Lynch, 77.
Glencoe, May 16, William Frith, 57.
Halifax, May 25, William Hayden, 43.
West Branch, Mrs. Wm. Morrison, 60.
St. Stephen, May 24, Abigall Marshall' 74.
St. John, May 24, Rev. S. W. Sprague, 78.
Halifax, N. S., May 21, Mary Beckwith, $4.
Truro, N. S., May 26, Jennie McDonald, 19.
Woodstock, N. B., Mrs. H. D. Williams, 58.
Fredericton, May 31, George N. Golding, 45.
Plympton, N. 8., May 18, Frank Donahoe, 22.
Windsor, N. S., May 17, Stephen Wiggins, 31.
Port La Tour, N. S., May 21, D. 8. Dickie, 56.
Halitax, May 23, Sarah, wife of Douglas Howe.
Westville, N. 8., April 30, Daniel McDonald, 50.
Jacquet Rlver, N. B., May 20, Robert McMillan, S1.
Fall River, N. S., May 24, Christian Andresen, 24.
Pembroke Shore, N, S., May 22, Samuel Harris, 60.
St. John, May 21, Ellen, wife of late John Boyd, 83.
Campbellton, N. B., May 21, Thos. Connacher, 55.
Upper Charlo, N. B., May 8, Thomas Alexander, 57.
Halifax, May 27, Mary B., wife of Joseph Mulcahy.
Brm:l:lyn, N. 8., April 20, Mrs. Lucinda Dimock,
(4

Taylor Village, N. B., May 20, Jeremiah Banister,
5.

Halifax, May 23, Bella, daughter of W. D. Mabee,
16.

Summerfde, P. E. 1., May 12, David Rodenizer,

(=

New Glasgow, May 24, Annie Fraser, wife of Duncan

Ross.

St. John, May 29, Lily E., wife of Alexander M.
Rowan.

Westville, N. S., May 21, Daniel, son of Robert
Gray, 22.

Moncton, N. B., May 27, Clarence A., son of W.J.
Lewis, 26.

St. John, May 24, Isabella Douglas, wife of John
Smith, S4.

Carleton, N. B.,, May 17, Walter, son of George
Hampden. e

Dartmouth, N. S., May 22, Agnes, wife of W. H.
McRobert.

West Baccarn, N. S., May 15, Caroline, wife of John
Bethel, 73.

Gabarons, N. 8, May 10, Matilda, wife of Thomas
Bagnell, 22.

Halifax, Mav 25, Annie Maria, wife of John J.
Stratton, 72.

Wellington, N.S., May 17, Maria, wife of John A.
MecCormick.

Yarmonth, Mav 22, Lois Jane, wife of Captain John
Murphy, 63.

Harvey, Albert Co., N. B., May 20, Mrs. Winthrop
Robinson, 73.

St. John, May 23,
Brannan, 82.

Eureka, Cal., April 12, Margaret, wife of Daniel W.
Kennedy, 39.

St. John, May 25,
Wiiliams, 66.

Freeport, N. S., May 12,
Swallows, 22,

Fairville, N.B., May 23, Margaret, wife of Jeremiah
Shanahan, 65.

Eelbrook, N. S., May 10, ot consumption, Philomene
A. Babine, 20.

Holderville, N. B., May 25, Geo., son of Hiram and
Jane Lasquie.

Union Centre, N. S., April 8, Mrs. Allan Mec-
Naughton, 82.

Midland, Kings Co., N. B., May 24, Delilah, wife of
Hatfield Sharp.

Salem, N. S., May 20, Helen M., daughter of Ernest
Miles, 5 weeks.

Hubbard’s Cove, N. S., May 29, Lucy, wife of

William Dorey.

John, May 30, Mary, wife of late Samuel

Mc¢Devitt, 79.

Central Argyle, May 17, Mary, widow of the late
Isaac Spinney, 66.

Newbury Junction, N. B., April 16, of heart trouble,
John Downev, 76.

Ambherst, N. 8., Mav 23, Charlotte, widow of late
David Tupper, 78.

Eelbrook, N. 8., May 21, Julia, wife of the late
John Bourque, 88.

Gaspereaux, N. 8., May 20, Lottie, daughter o Rev.
M. P. Freeman, 20.

St. John, N. B., May 29, Victor Gray, son of R. P.
and Eliza Strand, 3.

Pepfield, N. B., May 7, Norman McDowell, son of
John McDowell, 24.

Halifax, May 21, Burton, son of C. S. and Annie
Blakney, 16 months.

St. Mary’s N. B., May 24, Fanny L., daughter of
late Samuel Carman.

Gondola Pt., N. B., May 28, Elmina P., wife of
Henry Stephens, 19.

Ambherst, N. 8., May 20, Chas. J., son of David
Mumtord, 13 months.

Hampton, May 31, Faun({ Maude, daughter of J. B.
and C. K. Hammond.

Moose Brook, N. 8., May 11, Catherine, widow of
late Wm. Ferguson, 78.

Jeddore, N. S., May 14, Alice, danghter of Mr. and
Mrs. Provost Jenny, 23.

Yarmouth, May 18, of pneumonia, Kliza A., widow
of the late Nelson Corning.

Cogmagum, N. 8., April 26, William C., infant son
of Mr. and Mrs. Whitehead.

Malden, Mass., May 18, Sarah, wife of C. B. Shaw,
and formerly of Di;ﬁ)y. N. S.

Brook Village, C. B., May 7, Anne Campbell, widow
of the late Wm. McLeod, 84.

Harrietsfield, N. S., May 25, Chas. H., son of Geo.
and late Elizabeth Fraser, 32.

Antigonish Harbor, N. S., May 13, Alexander II.,
son of late John McDonald, 24.

West New Glasgow, May 20, Nancy Cameron, wife
of late Alexander Turnbull, 95.

Port Saxon, N. 8., May 17, of pneumonia, Alice,
wife of the late Eld .d Nickerson.

Halifax, N. 8., May 18, Mary Frances, daughter of
Phulip and Mary McGuire, 8 months.

Greywood, N. 8., March 7, of consumption, Jacob,
son of Mayes and Elizabeth Dunn, 27.

Hunt’s Point, N. 8., May 6, of consumption, Loretta,
daughter of Joseph and Jane Smith, 24.

Deerfield, May 13, of inflammation ot the lungs,
Pheebe 8., wite of Joseph M. Porter, 29,

Toronto, Ont., March 13, Cora Isabel, daughter of

. Ivan and Carrie E. Dow, (formerly of

Brighton, N. 15.,) 10 months.

CANOES & BOATS
PADDLES, OARS anp FITTINGS

largest stock in Canada

SEND FOR CATALOGUE TO .« . «

ST. LAWRENCE BOAT & CANOE CO.

Catherine, wife of late Patrick

Catherine, wife of James P.

Mary, wife of Wm.

St.

1822 NOTRE DAME ST., MONTREAL

RAILWAYS.

YARMOUTH & ANNAPOLIS R’Y,

Wlnt_:ér_ MArrapgerpent.

On and after Thursday, Jan. 5th, {893, iruins wili ru
daily (Sunday excepted) as follows :

LEAVE YARMOUTH—I‘_}xprgss daily at 8.10 a.
12.10 p. m; Passengers angJ 'I‘:r:‘i':lrteﬁtoﬁ:;:;? %:3’

nesday and Friday at 12.00 noon; arrive at Annapolis
at 5.25 p. m.

-E 58 daily at12. .
LEAVE ANNAPOLIS " 0. Yirmout
4.55 p.m.; Passengers and Freight Tuesday, Thurs-

day and Saturday at 7.30 a.m.; arrive at Yarmouth
12.50 p. m.
GONNEcTious—At Annapolis with trains of
; Windsor and Annapolis Rail-

way. At Digby with City of Monticello for St. John
eveBy Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, and from
St.John every Monday, Wednesday and Friday.
At Yarmouth with steamers of Yarmouth Steam-
ship Co. tor Boston every Wednesday and Satur-
day evenings; and trom Bosten every Wednesday
and Saturda({ mornings. With Stage daily (Sun-
day 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. BRIGNELL,

Yarmouth, N.S. General Superintendent.

[ntercolonial 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, Pictou

O BEBMMRE .« o5 0scssncnnes sesesesese 7.00
Express for HalifaX...ooeeanneninnes ssesns 13.30
Express for Sussex..... eses sescese secesse 16,30
Through Exp#ess for Point du Chene, Que-

bec, Monfreal and Chicago.....ce.... 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.

TRAIMS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN :

Express from SUSSeX...ccceessessiscsnaans. 8.25
Express from Chicago, Montreal, Quebec,
(Monday excepted).ceeeeenanns ssenses 1038
Express from Point du Chene and Moncton  10.25
Express from Halifax, Picton and Camp
O T SRR PO G M 5 ess  19.00
Express from Halifax and Sydney..... eenss 2280

Talke T'he

ANADIAN

DACIFIC KY.

TO THE

WORLD'S COLUMBIAL
EXPOSITION

at CEHICAGO.

Excursion tickets will be on sale commencing
April 25th, good for 30 days from date sold
for stop over at points in Canada or at Deu.
Mich. Rate from St. John and all points on At-
lantic Division

$30.00 each.

Further particulars, time tables &c., at Ticket
Office, Chubbs’ Corner or at Station.

8@~ A pamphlet entitled *“ Homes for Visitors to
the World’s Fair ”” on sale at office Chubb’s Corner.

Price 50c.

~

STEAMERS.

STEAMER

CLIFTON

will leave her wharf at Indiantown,

Monday, Wednesday and Saturday

afternoons_at 4 o’clock for Chapel Grove, Moss Glen,
Clifton, Keed’s Point, Murpby’s Landing, Hampton
and other points on the river. Will leave Hampton
Wharf the same days at 5.30 a. m. for St. Jobn and
intervening points. R. G. EARLE, Captain,

INTERNATIONAL §. S. CO.

Three Trips a Week,

Boston.

N AND AFTER APRIL
17th, and until farther
notice, the steawmers of this
Company will leave St. John
for Eastport, Portland and
Boston every MONDAY,
WEDNESDAY and FRI-
DAY morning at 7.25 stan-
dard.

Returning, will leave Bos-
A ton same days, at 8 30 a. m.
for Eastport and St. Johu.

£~ On Wednesday trip the steamer will not call
at Portland.

Connections made at Eastport withsteamer for St.
Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen.

It received daily up to 6 p. m.
o C. E. LAEC&LER, Agent.
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