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7 BABY OF A CARAVAN. 
It was a bitterly cold night with an icy 

wind blowing. And sitting by the fire 
smoking my nightly pipe before retiring, 
I congratulated myself that 1 had no ur- 
gent case on my list, and that [ could go 
to bed, and reckon on undisturbed repose 
till morning. But violent ringing of the 
surgery bell quickly dispelled these com- 
torting anticipations. Rising I unbarred 
the door. 
“You are wanted at once, doctor,” said 

a man who was unrecognisab'e in the 
black background of the might. 
“Who wants me?” I gruflly demanded. 
““ My wife sir; we're on the border of 

the common by the fir-wood.” 
“Gipsies!” 1 thought. “I'll be hanged 

if I budge an inch.” 
In extenuation ot which, ever since I 

had been at Haydock, where in an evil 
hour I had purchased a practice, I had 
been the victim of all the impecunious sick 
in the neighbourhood. ; 

“I have a trap waiting. And not to 
mince matters, doctor, willy nilly you'll 
have to come. But I mean you no harm, 
I swear. Your professional services only 
are required. Here's your fee.” 
As the fellow strode forward and slipped 

a small packet into my hand I observed 
that he wore a broad-brimmed hat and was 
very closely mufiled, so that his face was 
completely hidden. 
oy ‘ome in.” I said, by no means reassur- 

ed. 

But my mysterious visitor preferred to 
remain outside. 
Payment in advance was new to me; 

and likewise was the amount of my fee. 
the packet contained twenty guineas. 
Rather more than 1 had earned at Hay- 
dock in three months, notwithstanding old 
Sanders's books and his glowing represent- 
ations. 

I put on my coat and hat, and was pre- 
sently hustled into a hackney coach which 
the strange man drove. And, prepared 
for anything in the shape of horror or To- 
mance that might turn up, I gave the reins 
to my imagination. 

“Stay here until I call you,” ordered my 
conductor when we reached our destination. 
He vanished in the inky darkness. Bat 

guided by the sound of his swift tread on 
the crisp turf, my straining sight followed 
him ; and he had not gone many yards be- 
fore a sudden light through the open door 
revealed the outlines of a caravan of unusual 
size, the steps of which he mounted. 

Entering sideways, off went his hat, and 
I caught a glimpse of his finely chiselled 
features silhouettod, as it were, on the daz- 
zle from within. But momentary as was 
the view, they were ineflaceably imprinted 
on my memory, to be recalled years hence 
in another land. 

In a couple of minutes or so he reappear- 
ed. “Hi, hi!” he shouted excitedly, **hurry 
up, doctor. Hark !” as an infant’s cry sa- 
luted us, ‘‘that’s the baby. Heaven grant 
that my darling is all right,” he muttered 
with emotion. 
My nocturnal summons had been calcul- 

ated to inspire both distrust and curiosity. 
But my amazement at the interior arrange- 
ments of the caravan—amateur gipsying 
was at that date unknown—was such, that 
after glancing round, I felt inclined to ask 
myselt if I were not dreaming. 

Lit by shaded lamps, which shed a sub- 
dued rosy light, the outer compartment was 
turnished in oriental style, and the exquis- 
itely wrought stuffs which draped the walls 
and covered the divans, with the softly 
yielding carpets, were the choicest products 
of Eastern looms. The small sleeping- 
room beyond, festooned with sky blue silk 
wreathed with roses, was a fitting frame, 
too, for the beautiful young mother, who 
looked scarcely eighteen, lying on the bed. 
With her unbound hair rippling in golden 
waves over the daintily laced pillows, and 
her large melting brown eyes—deathly 
pale though she was—no words of mine 
could paint her fair beauty. 
The woman in attendance, who had the 

appearance of an upper servant, was evi- 
dently an efficient nurse. And, seeing that 
my presence was unnecessary, having given 
her a tew directions, 1 descended the steps. 
“You must not go yet,” said the lady’s 

husband, seemingly overjoyed at my fav- 
ourable report of my patient, but whose 
tace the starless night still veiled; ‘‘this 
doubtless strikes you as a very odd affair? 
But we are awkwardly placed at present. 
My wife's father 1s a beneficed clergyman, 
who augments his slender income by coach- 
ing young men for the universities. I was 
one of his pupils, and had the audacity to 

tall in love with his daughter. An unpar- 
donable offence my high-born relations 
would say. And if our marriage were 
known, the consequences would be serious 
to all concerned. But up to now we have 
contrived to keep our secret. And I have 
ventured to hope, sir, that we may count 
on your silence.” 

His voice had a truthful ring. Bull 
had no fancy for mysteries, and caution be- 
hoved me. ‘Unless occasion should arise 
when it might be my duty to speak,” I 
said, **you may. I will visit my patient a- 
gain to-morrow. Good-night.” 
I've not finished. Until I can claim 

my wife openly we propose consigning our 

boy to the care of the nurse, who is devot- 
ed'to us. But babies are as alike as two 

peas, and 1 am not going to run any risks. 

Some months ago I devised an instrument 

that, with gentle pressure, will answer the 

purposes ot the most elaborate tattooing. 
But. simple as the operation would be that 
would serve to identity the young gentle- 

man yonder—should Martha be untaithtul 
to her trust—I shrink from it; and if you 

would perform it, doctor, yon would great- 

ly add to my obligations to you.” 
++] have no objection,” I said, laughing, 

«sprovided the instrument be suitable.” 
*“Then the sooner the operation is over 

the better,” he said ; and banding me his 

invention, he insisted on my returning to 

his wife's room. 
My patient evinced no surprise at my 

intrusion, and before I quitted the caravan 

the fore-arm of the newly-born babe bore 
the impress of a mythical beast of the 
griffin species, poised on outspread wings. 
which 1 inferred was his father's family 
crest. 

«Please accept it as a souvenir of to- 
night, doctor,” murmured the young moth- 
er, who had been anxiously watching me 

with her great shining eyes, as I replaced 
the instrument, which consisted of ingeni- 
ously enclosed needles like steel points, in 

its morocco case, on which was a trade 

mark. *But, believe me, we shall require 

no reminder of the service you have ren- 

dered us.” 

The father’s confession of gratitude was 
equally warm. 

I was re-entering the ramshackle vehicle 
which had conveyed me thither, when he 
abruptly informed me that it was impera- 
tive that the van should be on the road by 
daybreak. 
‘Have no apprehension on your patient’s 

account,” he said in answer to my remon- 
strances, ‘all possible precautions will be 
taken.” 
On setting me down at the surgery door 

his parting injunction was— 
‘Should you change your address ac- 

quaint Messrs. Telford, the bankers.” 
A request with which I complied on 

leaving Haydock. But twenty years had 
elapsed, during which I had inaulged in a 
good deal of globe trotting, before I again 
Costatoted with the representatives of 
the famous banking house. 

I was in the wilds of California, return- 
ing from visiting a mighty hunter ot my 
acquaintance, when a terrific storm of wind 
and rain overtook me ; and what wth fall- 
ing trees, which groaned like wounded 
giants, snapping branches, the shrieking of 
the wind, and the pelting deluge, the din 
was appalling—progress difficult. At length, 
however, I espied a hollow tree in the 
midst of a noble group of red woods, and 
made for it. A youthful traveller had 
preceded me. In a recumbent position, 
with his head propped against the trunk, 
his white, worn face showing in profile on 
the dark wood, recalled an antique cameo, 
and strangely enough I seemed to dimly 
recognise 1t. 

Staring up at me with his wistful brown 
eyes, he raised his hand to brush back the 
golden lock which trailed low on his fore- 
head; and from his poor bony arm the 
ragged shirt sleeve fell away, displaying a 
curious blue mark. I seized his wrist, and 
swiftly the tide of memory rolled back to 
Haydock—to a midnight summons on a 
winter night, and my visit to the caravan 
on the bare, bleak common. But I might 
be mistaken after all. 
“You are English,” I said; ‘*how came 

you to emigrate, and to be alone in this 

vast forest?” 
‘1 was orphaned early, sir, and a wom- 

| an, whose name was Martha Ellis, brought 
me up. and when she died—just six months 
ago—I was homeless and work scarce. 
But a gentleman—a stranger to me—be- 
friended me, and offered to pay my pass- 
age to America, and directly I landed a 
man engaged me to go to the Rockies with 
him. But he treated me badly and I left 
him. I'm trying to get: to the nearest 
settlement now, but I've missed the road, 

and I'm dead beat. I've a camp kettle,” 
he hinted in taint, hungry tones. 

I gave him a little brandy, and further 
revived by the simple meal I was able to 
supply him with, he grew more commun- 
1cative. ; 

I was presently convinced that the hand- 
some young fellow was, indeed, identical 
with the baby of the caravan: that he was 
as ignorant as myself of his parentage, and 
that the man who had assisted him in the 
old country was a wolf in sh eep's clothing 

interested in getting rid of him. I took 
him back to camp with me, and as an inital 
step towards solving the mystery which, at 
intervals, had puzzled me all these years, | 

wrote and apprised Messrs. Telford that I 

should ere long recross to England, and 
that if nothing unforeseen occured I ex- 
pected to be at a wellknown hotel near 
Charing Cross on a given date. 
My young forest friend, George Capel, 

accompanied me to London where, within 

an hour of our arrival, two venerable 
gentlemen—the elder Telford, and a Mr. 
Fleming, a clergyman—interviewed us. 
To them by-and-by I imparted the few 

Joris related ot the romance in which 
had figured: learning in return that it 

was more than probable that my companion 
was the missing heir of the Earl of Cheshunt, 
for whom fruitless search had been made 
for years. 
«My daughter's husband was his eldest 

son,” explained Mr. Fleming, *‘and shortly 

after their visit Haydock he was killed by a 

fall from his horse.” She never rallied from 

the shock. and before she expired we gath- 

ered little from her save the facts of the mar- 
riage and the birth of the child. AndI owe it 

to Mr. Telford, in whom my son-in-law 
had partly confided. that -the marriage 
certificate was forthcoming. 

«From first to last however, the old earl 

was sceptical of the boy’s existance; and all 

my efforts to trace the woman to whom my 

grandson had been commited were unavail- 
ing untill quite recently, when I discovered 
that she was dead, and that the lad had 
emigrated. Notwithstanding this,” he said, 

“] have defended the title ; and the case, 
which his cousin is resolved to fight to the 

bitter end, comes on again to-morrow.” 
Owing to a slight misunderstanding as 

to the hour the court met George and I 

arrived late, and seats alloted to the gen- 

eral public were temporarily assigned to 

us. 
“The late earl was pre-eminently a just 

man. Is it a credible, it his were a 

righteous cause, that the young man pas- 

sing under the name of George Capel 

would have been permitted to languish in 

tonous voice to which we were forced to 
listen. *‘is 1t not singular, too, that now 

that his supposed claims have been publicly 

urged, that he himself should be undiscov- 

erable? Weeks have already been wasted 

in vain inquiries, and the request of my 

learned friend for further grace 1s unreason- 

able, and were it granted would be a 

grievous injustice to my client.” oC 

“However that may be,” George said in 

clear manly tones, rising, ‘‘I beg leave to 

contradict your assertion, sir, that George 

Capel is undiscoverable. Here he stands : 

and had it not been for that person,” 

ointing toa sleek-headed faultlessly-dress- 

ed individual who, at sound of his voice, had 

started to his feet. *‘whom I have "carned 

to-day for the first time is my cou: n, and 

who persuaded me to embark for Lumerica 

while our grandfather lay dying, furmehing 

me with funds for the voyage, the delay to 

which you so pathetically allude might 

have been avoided.” 
To his utter discomfiture we had swoop- 

ed down upon the enemy unawares, and 

everybody in court was taken by surprise. 

But recovering himself the judge command- 

ed silence. Nevertheless, George's state- 

ment had corroborated evidence of humble 

friends of his previously tendered. 
And when, after some technicalities, I 

had been heard, my last letter to Messrs. 

Telford read, and the ttle instrument 

which George's father had designed, and 

which had done its work so effectually, 

preduced and identified by the maker, 

whose attendance had meanwhile been se- 

obscurity from childhood?” asked a mono- | 

cured, the case was brought to an abrupt 
conclusion. The false claimant made his 
exit rapidly, amid a storm, of hisses 
announcing his defeat, and the victory of 
the caravan baby—the title bestowed on 
the earl at the time, and by which he 
continues to be known to his intimates, 
among whom I have the honour to be num- 
bered— was complete. 

A Mistaken Idea of Him. 

A good story is told of Senator Gorman, 
of Maryland. One day while dining in a 
hotel in Baltimore, he was presented to a 
gentleman who failed to catch his name. 
““ Your friend mentioned, I think, that you 
are from Howard county,” said the stranger, 
“ and that, by the way, is the birthplace of 
that rascal Gorman. Do you happen to 
know him?” 

“ Oh yes,” replied the Senator, ‘* I know 
Mr. Gorman very well.” 

*“ I have never seen him,” said his com- 
panion, *‘ but I have a distinct picture in 
my mind of what he is like. I fancy that 
he is a burly Irishman over six feet in height 
with a fist like a sledge hammer. Am I 
right?” 

““ Why, no.” said the senator, ** I think 
not. In fact, Mr. Gorman has been thought 
very much like me—many persons, indeed, 
being unable to tell us apart.” 
The stranger expressed much surprise, 

and here the conversation ended. As Mr. 
Gorman was leaving the hotel that evening 
his companion at dinner rushed after him. 
“Oh, Mr. Gorman,” he cried, ** I hope 

you will pardon my rudeness. 1 had no 
idea who you were. You are altogether 
different from what I had supposed you to 
be. Why—why, you are just as common 
looking a man as pet 

Rather Mixed. 

At a school in Derbyshire the following 
story was set for composition the other 
day :— 

““A ship was anchored off the coast of 
India and a portion of the crew went ashore 
to cut wood. 
“One of the sailors got separated from 

the rest, and was much alarmed by a huge 
lioness creeping up to him, and crouching 
at his feet. The animal got him to follow 
her to a tree. Looking up he saw a big 
monkey hugging two lion cubs. 

“This was the cause of the animal's 
trouble. The sailor chopped down the 
tree, and the angry mother sprang upon 
the monkey and destroyed it, and then 
showed her gratitude to the sailor by fawn- 
ing upon him.” 
The following rendering was afterwards 

handed in:— 
“A ship anchored off the coast of India, 

went to a tree to get some wood. 
“A lionest was coming quietly up to him, 

not springing fifteen teet,as they always do. 
“The lionest kept look up a tree, and 

the sailor did not no what it wanted. 
“The lionest was very pleased and 

worried the monkey.” 

Tasting His Own Medicine. 

A certain physician at sea made great 
use of sea water amongst his patients. 
Whatever disease came on, a dose of the 
nauseating liquid was thrown down. 

In the fulness of time the doctor fell over- 
board. 
A great bustle consequently ensued on 

board, in the midst of which the captain 
came up and inquired the cause. 

+ Oh, notbing, sir,” answered the tar, 

““ only the doctor has fallen into his medi- 
cine chest.”[—Cassell’s Journal. 

Sydney, May 7, to the wife of J. A. Young, a son. 

Parrsboro, May 1, to wife of C. J. Hartnett, a son. 

Halifax, May 3, to the wife of J. J. Campbell, a son. 

Lunenburg, April 29, to the wife of Willie Langille, 

a son. 

Burlington, April 21, to the wife of Morton Card, a 

daughter. 

Windsor, April 27, to the wife of J. A. B. Shaw, a 

daughter. 

Halifax, May 1, to the wife of Michael Foley, a 

daughter. 

Amherst, May 2, to the wife of A.P. McKinnon, a 

daughter. 

St. John, May 6, to the wife of John W. Vanwart, a 

daughter. 

St. John, May 8, to the wife of J. Fred Evans, a 

daughter. 

Yarmouth, April 29, to the wife of Edgar Hilton, a 

daughter. 

Amherst, May 1, to the wife of Edward Anderson, 

a daughter. 

Parrsbore, April 30, to the wite of Alfred Nicholls, 

a daughter. 

Petitcodiac, N. B., April 29, to the wite of W. A. 
Thompson, a son. 

Canning, N. S., April 27, to the wife of Rev. Edwin 
Crowell, a daughter. 

North Sydney, C. B., April 28, to the wife of Hon. 
Gr. H. Murray a son. 

Vernon River, P. E. L., April 24, to the wife of Dr. 

Collins, a daughter. 

Haltway River, N. 8., April 29, to the wife of Hugh 

Hannah, a daughter. 

Kembt Shore, N.S., April25, tothe wife of Rev. 

W. MacLeod, of West Cape, P. E. 1., a 

danghter. 

St. John, by Rev. G. W. Clarke, John H. Flemming
 

to Maggie Logan. 

St. Jobn, by Rey. G. W. Clarke, Andrew Fox to 

Bertha scKeown. 

Tangier, May 2, by Rev. E. H. Ball, Mark Jenning
s 

to Margaret Hilchey. 

St. John, May 1, by Rev. Dr. Macrae, Henry Nixon 

to Gertrude McAleer. 

Mill Village N. B%,April 25, by S.R. Ackman, Wm. 
Wynott to Jane Oicle. 

Windsor, May 6, by Rev. E. B. Moore, Geo. W. 

Brison to Jane Gibson. 

Clarendon, May 8. by Rev. W. Wass, James 

Blawn to Mary Euston. 

Windsor, May 4, by Rev. Jos. S. Coffin, William 

Aker to Laura Blenkhorn. 

Andover, May 1, by Rev. C. Henderson, 
Thomas 

O’Niel to Clara M. Ireland. 

Woodstock, May 1, by the Rev.J. N. Barnes, Mil
es 

Flanders to llattie Nevers. 

St. Stephen, May 2, by Rev. W. C. Goucher, Robe
rt 

McNinch to Emily Hastay. 

Halifax, May 9, by Rev. G. H. Haslem, Andrew 

King to Wllia Li. Zwicker. 

Paradise, N. S., April 26, by Rev. J. B. Giles, 
S. 

Eagleson to Maud Durling. 

Bridgetown, April 29, by Rev. I". M. Young,
 Norris 

Mitchell to Armina Sabeans. 

Falmouth, N. S., May 1, by Rev. Jos. Murray, 

Rupert Gray to Minnie Gola. 

Tangier, May 2, by Rev. E. A. Ball, Robert 

Jennings to Mary McPherson. 

Fox Creek, N. B., May 1, by Rev. D. F. Lege
r, 

P. A. LeBlanc to Jane Gould. 

Parlceville N. B., May 5, by Rev. Henry Little, 

Thomas Humphrey to Ida Parlee. 

Halifax, May 4, by Rev. Dr. Murphy, Captain 

George Hartery to Mary Ahearn. 

Enfield, N.8S,, May 4, by Rev. A. P. Desmond, 

Albert Kantvile, to Jane Quigley. 

Barrington, May 5, by Rev. Cranswick Jost,
 Capt. 

Osborne Devine to Abbie A. Kelly. 

Centreville, N. 8., April 29, by Rey. F.M. Yo
ung, 

Walter F. Howard to Odessa Young. 

Lakelands, N.S., April 27, by Rev. E. M. Dill, 

Stephen Hatfield to Margaret Harrigan. 

Port Elgin, N.S, May 1, by Rev. A. H. Lav
ers, 

William F. Welsh to Mary Jane Smith. 

COCOA 
Bensdorp’s Royal Dutch 

FOR THE WORLD'S FAIR. 
This Cocoa has been selected to be used exclusively in supplying visitors to the World's Fair 

with hot and cold Beverages, and no other Cocoa will be used 

in the Restaurants at this Great Exposition. 

BENSDORP’S COCOA | 
is acknowledged to be the finest flavored, purest, most economical and most easily prepared Cocoa 

in use, and every householder should keep it in their home. 

For sale by all leading Grocers. 

M. F. EACAR, Halifax, N. S., Agent. 
Bridgewater, April 20, by Rev. W. E. Gelling, 

Charles D. Walker to Florence Publicover. 

St. John, May 10, by Rev. G.M. Campbell and 
Rev. Prof Borden, James Kirk to Jennie 
Creighton. 

Fredericton, May 4, by Bishop Kingdon and Sub. 
Dean Alexander, Miles B. Dixon to Eleanor 
Frances Hilton-Green. 

DIED. 

St. John, N. B., P. H. Flood, 46. 

Maitland, April 25, John Dow, 68. 

Moncton, May 3, James Milne, 74. 

Shad Bay, May 6, Chas. Coolen, 59. 

Halifax, May 2, James O'Leary, 74. 

Rawdon, May 3, Thomas Nixon, 78. 

Springhill, April 22, Edith Mintis, 57. 

Halifax, May 8, Daniel McDonald, 31. 

Kentville, May 3, William Eaton, 70. 

Rockland, N. S., Emeline Decker, 75. 

St. John, May 10, Joseph Mason, 38. 

Ambherst, April 21, Jennie Mullins, 31. 

Musquodoboit, May 3, Alexander Lay. 

St. John, May 7, Michael Mahoney, 74. 

Woltville, May 8, Lewis P. Godfrey, 83. 

Halifax, Katie, wife of Patrick Sheehan. 

Chatham, April 30, John U. Ramsay, 45. 

Springhill, April 24, Emeline Barron, 57. 

Kentville, April 27, Mrs. Eliza Bent, 88. 

Newtown, N. B, May 2, Annie Tamlyn, 7. 

Eastern Passage, N. S., Malachi Cleary, 80. 

Brookville, May 7, Mrs. Mattthew Carr, 60. 

Tidnish, N. S., Apiil 27, Chappell Brundige. 

Lower Granville, April 22, Annie Oakes, 89. 

Barrington, April 25, Edwin T. Ferguson, 40. 

Lower Granville, May 3, John H. Croscup, 81. 

Hardwood Hill, N.S., May 7, John Logan, 50. 

St. Martin’s, N. B., May 7, Robert Skillen, 69. 

South Maitland, N. S., April 25, John Dow, 63. 

Newtows, N. B., May 2, Robert H. Coates, 74. 

West Paradise, April 28, Simeon F. Damiels, 83. 

Greenfield, N. S., April 22, Jas. V. McCabe, 75. 

Skye Glen, C. B., April 29, James P. Smith, 86. 

Hampton, N. B., Katie, wife of W. Gilliland, 38. 

Georgefield, N. 8., April 25, Rebecca Wood, 68. 

Upper Lock Lomond, May 3, William Hurley, 67. 

Nashwaaksi, May 5, Rev. William Kinghorn, 70. 

Amherst Point, N. S., May 3, Matthew Logan, 53. 

West Bay, C. B,, April 28, Alexander McLeod, 99. 

Sonth Branch, N. B., May 1, Oliver Whelpley, 54. 

Castalia, Grand Manan, April 26, Byron Winslow. 

Barrington Head, N.S., April 25, E.T. Ferguson. 

Centreton, N.B., May 10, Mrs. E. P. Fullerton, 60. 

Truro, May 6, Isabella, daughter of C. H. Beattie, 

Central Southampton, N. B., April 29, E. Tompkins, 
66. 

St. vu May 6, of pneumonia, George B. Jenkins, 

Bost Mnwkessacy, C. B., May 5, Annie McVean, 

78. 

Bisel River, N. S., April 29, William Thompson, 

West Branch, N. S., April 25, Mrs. Mary Morrison, 

Newburg Junction, N. B., April 22, John Nobles, 

Halifax, May 5, Ann, wife of late John Rutledge, 

Hulifus, May 6, Maggie, wife of James Timmins, 

27. 

Amherst, May 5, Mary Ellen, wife of Edgar Mason, 

30. 

Halifax, May 8, Joseph, son of Reginald and Mary 

Fredericton, May 1, David, son of late Henry 
Fisher, 30. 

Bridgedale, N. B., April 30, Ada, wife of Matthias 
Somers, 22. 

Stellarton, N. 8., May 5, Willie, son of Thomas 
Stewart, 5. 

Galloway, N. B., April 27, Elizabeth, wife of Daniel 
Young, 70. 

Truro, May 5, Nancy, wife of late William Me- 
Kenzie, 82. 

Centreville, N. B.,, May 4, of pneumonia, James 
Grover, 51. 

Tancook, N. S., April 22, of consumption, Nellie 
Crooks, 21. 

Hillsboro, C. B., April 26, Sarah, wife of Thomas 
Fraser, 62. 

Halifax, May 5, Lewis, son of Charles and Ellen 
Morley, 16. 

Greenwich, N. B., May 6, Eliza, wife of William 
Welpley, 60. 

Halifax, Mary, daughter of John and Elizabeth 
Buckley, 16. 

Centreville, N. B., May 4, of pneumonia, James G. 
Balloch, 52. 

Falmouth, N. S., 
Laurence, 77. 

Westport, N.S., April 27, of consumption, James 
M. Gower, 22. 

Lower Onslow, April 29, Eleanor, wife of Samuel 
McKinley, 60. 

St. John, May 3, Nellie, daughter of G. T. and 
2 nnie Secord. 

Bay du Vin, May |, Margaret, wife of late Alex. 
McDonald, 83. 

Enfield, N. S., May, 4, Sarah, wife of T. B. 
Donaldson, 52. 

Upper Kingsclear, N. B., April 24, Capt. Judah 
Hammond, 90. B 

Nor hfield, N. B. April 20, Phebe, wife of William 
H. Mowatt, 37. 

Cornwallis, N. S., May 2; Willie, son of Cyrus and 
Rebecca Ells, 8. 

Moncton, May 4, Della, daughter of Marian and C. 
E. Northrup, 5. 

Carleton,N. S., April 24, Murray, son of Wallace and 
Eva Blauvelt, 1. 

Halifax, April 30, Bridget, daughter of John and 
Bridget Kelly, 19. 

Halifax, May 2, Lewis, son of Emily and F.S. 
Payne, 11 months. 

Lower Granville, April 23, Martha, wifc of late 
Daniel Haines, 80. 

Dalhousie, N. B., May 1, Charles, son of Patrick 

and Margaret Walsh. 

Joggins, N. 8., May 3, Lindley, son of A. E., and 
Martha Melanson, 24. 

Brooklyn, N. S., May 3, Jane Allison, wife of late 
James H. Denison, 80. 

Beaconsfield, N. B., April 20, of consumption, 
Charles Tomlinson, 38. 

Halifax, May 8, William Herbert, son of Herbert 
and Matrda Latham, 3. 

St. John, May 7, Henry B., son of William and 
Frances Pine, 1 month. 

Guysboro, N. S., April 27, James, son of Hugh and 
Eleanor McDonald, 18. 

Advocate Harbor, N. S., April 26, Sarah A., wife of 
late Timothy Kelly, 64. 

Nappan, N. S., May 5, Sarah, daughter of Percy 
and Alice Low, 4 months. 

Carleton, M 4 8, Clarence, son of Edwin and 

Eveline Clark, 4 months. 

St. John, May 3, of paralysis of brain, Ann, wife of 
late Thomas Selfridge, 79. 

Yarmonth, May 3, Elvenia, daughter of Rev. 

(George and Sarah Smith, 15. 

Economy, N. S., April 27, Harold Page, son of J. 
S. and E. Graham, 11 months. 

Halifax, May 2, Dorothy, daughter of John and 

Harriet Barnstead, 10 monchs. 

West Baccaro, April 21, of inflammation of iungs, 

Jerusha, wife of late Abram Purdy. 

Falls, Col. Co.,N.S., April21, Alexander, son of 

Gilbert and Isabella Sutherland, 28. 

May 5, of paralysis, John 

Gaul. North Sydney, C. B., April 27, of brain fever 

Halifax, May 6, Joseph, son of Reginald and Mary David, son of Robert and Mary Cox, 7. 

Grant. Indiantown, Northumberland Co., April 28, Teresa, 

Kentville, April 21, Minnie, daughter of date John 
daughter of T. and Annie Anderson, 13. 

Thomas. Quispamsis, May 9, Agnes Christina, daughter of 

Halifax, May 7, Catherine, wife of late Philip George and Eilen Gallagher, 21 months. 

Sullivan. Mount Pleasant, Aprll 24, of consumption, Agces 

North Kingston, N. S., April 20, Isaac Joseph han daughter of Enos and Agnes Cameron, 

Ogilvie. o 
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Watch. 
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The Proprietors of the LADIES’ HOME 

voung man 

To the next five corres 

this Competition we 8 

will be given precedence, 

rewards. Wehave given away many 

lo what they advertise. 

his a -plendid opportunity to wi 

(22) 

: $25338828233382288333 

222222222 22 2 2 4 see $338888888200002080802808022000222828258
832333332%% 

b$33222321 * *000029 

A PUZZLE PICTU 
Gifts For 

/ 

In the Spring the young
 man's fancy 

v 

YOUN MAN. 

MontHLY of er to the first perso 

concealed in the above picture, a Free ! - he 

orld’'s Fair and Firat-Ol
ans Hotel Ziccommodat

ion for three 

ks or a cheque for One Hund red a
nd Twenty- 

second letter with correct answer, $765.
00. 

To the fourth correct answer $50.00
 

t answers ] 

To the last correct answer a Fift
y-Dollar Cheque. 

swers from the last, each $5 a piece. 

:—Fach Contestant is to cut out t 

encil or ink on the young man and send s
ame to u 

s in silver) for three months. subscription to the 

MONTHLY. Canada’s high-class and pop
ular journal. k 

0 hall add other valuable rewards to the ab
ove-mentione 

at a distance may have an equal chan
ce in this 

so answer to-day. : 
thousands of dollars 

and have thousands of Sastimonia’s 
for Cl promp 

inners in our last Competition in the nextgissue oO 1 : 

oe Lanes’ HOME MONLY are made 
by reliable publishers who advertise what they do, a

nd 

Be sure and answer to-Ga) 
n a prize for little trouble. Address, 

LADIES HOME MONTHLY, 

192 King St. West, Toronto, Can. 
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lightly turns to 

n who can find the 

Transportation to the 

five Dollars. To the £ 

To the third correct answer a Sol i
d Gold $ 

in cash. To the fifth correct answer ¢@ 

$10.00 each in cash, and to the
 ) $4 

To the ¢& 

1 4 
he Picture Puzzle, and make a ¢@ 

to us with ten three cent a a 
LAapiEs’ HOME 

If there should be a large number enter
 

d. Persons living 

Competition, as the date of postmark on letter
s 

Perfect impartiality is guaranteed in giving 

n prizes in our past competitions, 

fair dealings. See the list of tness an 
The bona-fide offers of our publication. 

ay, and enclose 30 cents, as you will find 

RAILWAYS. 

WESTERN COUNTIES RY. 
Winter Arrangement. 

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

LEAVE YARMOUTH Express daily at 8.10 a. 

12.10 p. m; Passenger and Freight Nanda Wed: 
nesday and Friday at 12.00 noon; arrive at Annapolis 
at 5.25 p. m. 

LEAVE ANNAPOLIS Expre
ss daily at12.25p. 

4.55 p.m. ; Passengers and Froight Taceday wg day and Saturday at 7.30 a.m.; arrive at Yarmouth 
12.50 p. m. 

CONNECTIONS At Annapolis with trains of 
: “Windsor and Annapolis Rail- 

way. At Digby with City of Monticello for St. John 
every Monday, at and Saturday. At Yar. 
mouth with steamers of Yarmouth Steamship Co. 
for Boston every Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday and 
Saturday evening; and from Bosten every Tuesday, 
Wednesday Friday and Saturday morning. With 
Stage daily (Sunday excepted) to and from Bar 
rington, 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. 

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, Pictou 

and HalifaX.cooceeesooccene sesasesces 7.00 

Express for HalifaXe.ooeeeeeasesecosceesses 13.80 

Express for SusseX.ceeceees sees cocpudecee 16.80 

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 ST. JOHN : 
Express from SusseX....... sesscsscsssssses 8.25 

Express from Chicago, Montreal, Quebec, 

(Monday excepted) .cecesesscscensnass 10.25 

Express from Point du Chene and Moncton 10.25 

Express from Halifax, Picton and Camp 

bellton...... RARE paps 28 esessess esseee 19.00 

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

Tale The 

ANADIAN 
“PACIFIC LYY. 

TO THE 

WORLD'S COLUMBIAN 

EXPOSITION 
at CEHHICA GO. 

Excursion tickets will be on sale commencing 

April 25th, good for 30 days from date sold apd 

for stop over at points in Canada or at Det 

Mich. Rate from St. John and all points on4. - 3 

lantic Division 

$30.00 each. 
FurtherJparticulars, time tables &c., at Ticket 

Office, Chubbs’ Corner or at Station. 

D. McNICOLL, C.E.McPHERSON, 

Gen’l Pass. Agent, Ass’t Gen’l Pass. Agent, 

MONTREAL. gr. Jonn, N. B. 

STEAMERS. 

STEAMER 
CLIFTON 

will leave her wharf at Indiantown, 

Monday, Wednesday and Saturday 
afternoons at 4;o’clock for Chapel Grove, Moss Glen, 

Clifton, Reed’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. John 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 steamers of this 
Company will leave St. John 
for Kastport, Portland and 
Boston every MONDAY, 
WEDNESDAY and FRI- 
DAY morning at 7.25 stan- 
dard. 
Returning, will leave Bos- 

ton same days, at 8 30 a. m, 
Johu. for Eastport and St. - 

8% On Wednesday trip the steamer will not ca
ll 

at Portland. 
Connections made at Eastport with steamer for S

t. 

Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen. 

Freight received daily up to 5 p. m. 

- C. KE. TAECHLER, Agent,


