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A NOVA SCOTIA GHOST.

There were a baker’s dozen ot us, and
the place was the hotel, familiarly known
as *Broderick’s” at Five Islands, the shores
of which are washed by the famous Basin
of Minas. There was a professor, who,
behind his bulwarks of learning, cherished
some sweet flowers of verse, and his charm-
ing wife, who (seldom from bhis side) was
as the moon to the sun, so faithfully did
she reflect his moods and tenses. IThere
was also with us a genial NewYorker, who
smoked, and nursed the cat, while his wife
kept a matronly eye on their pretty black-
eved daughter. B

Miss Blackeves spent most of her time
in playing lawn tennis with the blonde
young doctor, who gave his address as
Boston, but he must either have been a
native of Great Britain, or a most confirm-
ed Anglo-maniac. The city of beans and
brains was further represented by a
“*school-marm,” who was on a sort of
Evangeline pilgrimage. She had collected
a large variety ot “‘specimens” which might
be valuable it she were in the paving busi-
ness, but not otherwise. It is needless to
say that geology was not one of the
branches she taught. There was a widow,
pale and pretty, who beguiled many an
eveming by her sweet singing ; a brace of
ndergraduates on a tramp, an old bachelor

who had roughed it on a ranch; an under-
sized young parson who went by the sobri-
quet of *‘the little minister,” and myself.

" While the fine weather lasted there was
no lack of occupation ot the usual seaside
variety ; boating, fishing, for the active, and
lounging on the shore in the sunshine, or
reading under the trees for the ‘‘rather-
ride-than-walk™ type. But when the rains
descended, and the woods were dripping
cold water from every leat, when mist ob-
scured the lovely view, landward and sea-
ward, when fish couldn’t and wouldn’t be
caught, then arose a woeful wail, ‘“What
shall we do next?” We tried numerous
expedients to pass the time. The manu-
tacture of a large kite, to be used when the
weather cleared, occupied us all one day.
That is, three worked at it and the rest
gave advice (which was seldom acted upon)
and helped or hindered as our disposition
prompted us. **The little minister” (who
was extremely absent-minded) displayed a
wondertful knack for getting entangled in
the tail ot the kite. lle had a fashion of
walking un and down the room when ear-
nestly engaged in conversation, and while
arguing some knotty theological point
with the protessor he several times walked
right over and through the tail, which the
doctor and Miss Blackeyes had spread out
for the admiring gaze of the idlers. And
he was always so sincerely surprised and
sorry for what he had done that they for-
gave him with a good grace and set to
work again to repair damages. We play-
ed all sorts ot games, trom whist and
“old maid” to ‘‘Dan Tucker” and
“‘musical chairs;” we bad music, till our
throats were tired and the wheezy old
organ showed signs of giving oui. DBut
all of these amusements palled after awhile,
and, when the third day closed in dark
and wet, we began to feel very much bored,
to long for something exciting. After
tea our thonghtful hostess lighted a
bright wood fire, around which we ali
gathered. Some one exclaimed ‘‘What
a night for a ghost story!” and then the
conversation turned on spooks and appar-
itions of every description; on hypnotism,
mesmerism, and all such blood-curdling*
topics. The doctor said he believed in
ghosts ; that is, that they were the emana-
tions of a diseased brain, but the subject
undoubtedly saw them just as a man in
delirium tremens sees snakes. The pro-
tessor thought that hypnotism might bave
something to do with it, as a person could
easily be willed to see anything, from a
headless horseman to a grisly skeleton.
The New Yorker remarked that he under-
stood that Five Islands was a rather ghostly
place and as a certain personage was
never absent when spoken of, it might
be the same with their ghostships;
doubtless there was at least one in our
midst now, taking notes. Just at this mo-
ment a loose door, somewhere in the house
banged, and nearly every one jumped and

then tried to look as it he or she (par- |
ticularly he) had not. One of the students | from extreme fright.

took advantage of the panic to draw his |

shutters were closed ; and a more desolate
looking place could bardly be imagined.
The surroundings were very picturesque,
from the old mulil on the hillside, that was
dropping to pieces beside a clear, brown,
swift-running sream, to the wild pink
roses that were hanging thick and fragrant
over the broken stone wall. 'I'all hard-
wood trees formed an effective back-
ground and sturdy off-shoots from
these were everywhere encroaching
on the greensward that sloped sharply up
from the wall in tront. The **little minister”
went on to tell ot how prople passing late
in the evening had seen lights in the un-
covered windows, and that on the eighth
of every month at exactly a quarter past
eleven at night, it was said that it anyone
had the courage to stay there, he would
hear hasty foutsteps through the house, and
a sound of panting breath, as it pursued
( and pursuer were exhausted. What hap-
pened after that no one knew; it is sup-
posed that no one ever had the temerity to
linger for any turther manitestations. W hat
had given rise to the reports could not be
ascertained, but they were firmly believed
by three-fourths ot the inhabitants, and the
place was shunned accordingly. A thought
seemed to strike Mrs. New York (she was
our leader on most occasions) : -

“‘My dear,” she said to her husband,
“What dav of the month is it today ?"’

We all looked at each other. **Why,it's
the eighth !” burst from bhalf a dozen at
once.

“Now, ladies and gentlemen,” said the
professor. just as if he was addressing a
class, “*Now is an excellent opportunity
to investigate this matter and I prrpose
that two of us go to the haunted house
and hear and see what we can.”

The proposition met with favor—any-
thing for excitement, but it became a nice
question as to which two it should be; pe-
cause, as the professor very iruly said, if
more went they wouid keep up each other’s
courage to such an extent that no one
would be on the alert and the critical mo-
ment might pass unnoticed. We at last
decided to draw lots and the lot tell on the
widow and myself. For my own part, |
could not but wi:h it had fallen elsewhere,
and yet [ was half pleased at the distinc-
tion. When I perceived that the widow
was something more than timid, [ made a
tar greater show ot bravery than I really
felt. There was a loud outery on the part
of the men; it was quite necessary, they
said, that one of them should accompany
and protect us two lone females. So they
drew again among themselves and one cf
the young students was this time the favor-
ed by fortune.

This was not the admirer of Miss Black-
eyes, but his much more retiring com-
panion, whose somewhat rustic manners
and frequent allusion to ‘**Acadia” had
caused him to be called, behind his back,
‘‘the torest primeval.” But withal he was
stout ot limb and kind of heart and by
no mears to be despised as a cavalier.
It was hastily arranged that we three
were to be escorted over to the hauunted
mansion by the rest ot the company and
then left there, with a light, in whichever
room we thought looked most promising
for either comtort or ghosts. It was then
about ten o’clock, dark as a wolt’s mouth,
raining hard and with a heavy, gusty wind
blowing.  Protected by waterproofs we
managed to reach the house without get-
ting very wet and as the gate was swollen
with damp and stuck fast, we had to scram-
ble as best we could over the broken stone
wall. The tront door was bolted but a
door in the ell opened easily and led into
a small entry with stairs going up at the
right and doors in front of us. We
thoroughly explored the building, upstairs
and down, to make sure there was no
trickery. We found absolutely nothing
but a pertectly bare house 1n a very rick-
ety condition. Near the front door a steep
staircase went winding down to a cellar
kitchen, and as I descended my dress
caught on a nail, and tor a moment I
thought I was in the clutch of some grisly
spectre. This accident completely de-
stroyed the last scrap of my courage, which
had been oozing away rapidly since 1 left
the hotel. 1 bitterly repented of ever hav-

ing joined such an expedition, and began
to recall stories ot people losing their wits
Detore our escort
left us, I made each one promise faithtully

chair close to that of Miss Blackeyes, | that be or she would play no tricks, but

thereby seriously interfering with the rock-
ing ot the schoolmarm, who occupied an
old fashioned chair that took up as much
room asa prancing horse. Miss Blackeyes
tavored him with a velvety glance, where-
upon the doctor poked the fire with more
vebemence than discretion. The rancher
then began talking on the all engrossing
subject, though he had apparently not been
at all interested in the conversation. This
was a way he had and much resembled a
refractory pump, that had to have some
water poured in before it would spout.
When he had imbibed a certain amount of
conversation he would comme .ce talking,
and talk continuoasly, even if others were
speaking, and then stop so very suddenly,
you could almost tancy you saw the pump
handle dropped.

‘It what you folks want is ghosts, you
don’t hev to wear out much shoe leether
goin’ after ’em. Since old Rough was
murdered on Moose Island some fifty vears
ago, bis sperit hes hanted the place lke
fury and 1 guess he got kind o’ lonely and
got some more sperits over there some-
how to keep him company, for the men
that goes over there to shoot, says the
place is just chuck full o’ ghosts.”

Moose Island, it must be explained, is
the largest of the five islands, that, dotted
in & line about two miles trom the shore,
give the place its name.

“*After dark,” continued the rancher.
“‘you have more chance ot shootin’ into a
ghost than you ever hev in daylight with
shootin’ birds. Dunno how they come to
be so mortal thick, kind o’ think old Rough
must hev merried a ghost wite and riz a
big family.”

The company tried to look as it they be-
lieved him, and no one succceded so well as
the schoolmarm, who, in truth, was pre-
‘pared to believe anything about these “*pro-
vinces.”

“Did any of you know,” said the little
minister diffidently, *‘that there is a house
said to be haunted not very far from here ?
Of course I don’t believe it myselt,” he
added, suffening into his pulpit attitude,
‘‘but it is very strange that no one can be
induced to stay there, even with no rent to

a .”

)\'Ve all knew the house he meant, but its
haunted reputation we had not heard of be-
tore. It was a weather-beaten building
facing the sea ; nearly all of its faded green

that all would go back and awaitus in the
hotel parlor. So with many good wishes
for the success in our enterprise and
several jokes as to how long our courage
would stand the test, they departed, leav-
ng two much f{rightened women with
nothing but an unarmed man and a very
dim lantern between them and an indefin-
ite number ot ghosts.

We decided to establish ourselves in the
largest room on tke ground floor, which
was about in the centre ot the house. We
tound there an old box on which the widow
and I managed to sit with our backs to the
wall. Oun our left hand was a door leading
to the front entry and stairs going down to
the kitehen, on the right was a door into
the side ball where we had effected an en-
trance. A more dreary place I never saw ;
the plaster was broken away in large patches
from the damp walls, while here and there
a rag of the paper hung fluttering in the
wind that every now and then swooped
down the dismantled chimney. The rain
was beating steadily against the house and
pouring with a hoarse murmur through an
old tin pipe just outside the window. All
other sound was the booming of the waves
on the shore. At first we talked on in-
different subjects, stopping frequently to
listen intently. The student supported
himself on the old-tashioned window-sill,
and nursed the somewhat flickering lantern
most tenderly. We watched him with
intense interest. It seemed as if our very
lives depended on that lantern and that it
we were deprived of its light, we would be
as badly off as shipwrecked sailors on a des-
ert island. The conversation became more
and more intermittent and at last ceased
altogether. 1 felt the widow shiver and
presently drawing herselt up, she took out
of the chatelaine bag at her side a very
small travelling clock, which she explained
struck both hours and quarters. She
wound up the striking apparatus and pre-
sently eleven silvery strokes announced
that n fifteen minutes the ghostly perform-
ance would take place. We waited ingrim
silence. I thought I heard soft tootsteps
on the stairs,but it was only the rain drop-
ping through somewhere on the sodden
boards, and the sound like the wailing of a
child must surely be caused by the wind in
the chimney. But was it? Who knows
what awful tragedy might have been enact-

ed in this disma! abode ? Some unnatural

mother might have beaten her childto death,
or a maniac may have been confinea here
from the prying eyes of the world and, in a
moment of frenzy, have killed his keeper.
How horrible the idea! I shivered with
more than cold as a stronger blast than
usual shook the house as if it would turn it
inside out. Just then a quarter struck.
With a very fictitious show of courage,
turned my head to say to the widow,
“Well, there is nothing after all.” but
these words were never uttered, for I saw
through the door at the right a glimmer of
something white. I screamed, the widow
shriecked and the student jumped up so
suddenly that he dropped the lantern and
we were left in total darkness.

I do not know how I lived through the
next few moments, for we heard hasty foot-
steps through the room, into the front hall
and then the sound as of a heavy body fall-
ing down the stairs, followed by a deep
moan. [ have not the least idea how I got
out of the house,but I found myself running
through the wet grass. over the stone wall
and up the hill to the hotel. 1 was closely
followed by the widow and we both burst
into the parlor, pale and sPeecbless.

**Did you see anything P’ cried everyone,
but they got no answer, as the widow
fainted and I utilized the small remnant of
my breath in going into hysterics. The
schoolmarm with touching sympathy fol-
lowed suit, and it was not till the arrival ot
the student, for some matches, he said.
that they got any information whatever.
When he bad told our strange experience,
the gentlemen armed themselves with guns,
sticks and two good lanterns and started
for the haunted house, quite determined to
lay the ghost, whatever it might be. The
doctor remained to revive, with the assist-
ance of the ladies, his three suddenly-
acquired patients. The widow had re-
gained consciousness, the schoolmarm and
I had ceascd our ridiculous sobbing, long
betore the ghost trackers returned. We
heard their shouts as they came up the hill,
and they appeared in a state of the wildest
hilarity that was extremely offensive to the
sufferers.

**Ah ! doctor, there’s another patient for
you ; get out your splints, there’s a broken
leg to be set,” exclaimed Mr. New York,
and then he went on to tell us that all our
fright had been caused by nothing more
than an innocent white calf. The poor
little beast had evidently found the side
door open and on entering, startled by our
screaming, had rushed wildly through the
room and in the dark, fallen down the
stairs, at the foot of which it was found in
a very crumpled condition.

“That’s just like a calf,” broke in the
rancher, ‘‘they’re sich onhandy stupid
critters ; nothin but a calt would ever hev
gone into a hanted house, anyway.”

“Sir!” thundered the student, ‘*do you
mean to insinuate—" but just here the
widow laid her white hand, like a flag
of truce, across hislips, and what be intend-
ed to say can never be recorded.

THE SILENCE CURE.

A Physician Wh» Says Women Hurt Their
Nerves by Talking too Much.

““I have two or three patients who are
ill with nervous prostration and who could
be cured if they would stop talking,” said
a nerve specialist the other day. *They
waste their nerve tissue as fast as I can
supply it, and they are on the verge of
hysterics and acute nervous pain all the
time. A woman, if she be inclined to talk
too much, should time herself just as she
would take medicine, and allow herselt only
just so many minutes of talk.

““Now, the other day a woman who is
troubled with insomnia came in my office
for treatment. She had been taking drugs.
She told me about her troubles ‘and her
toengue ran like the clapper of 1 farmhouse
bell at dinner time. I thought she never
would let up, Finally I stopped her.

“Do you talk as much as that very
often, madam ?’ I asked.

She drew herself up and said in an of-
fended tone, ‘This is no laughing matter,
doctor; | assure you. [ am worn out from
lack ot sleep ; and though my family do all
things possible to divert my mind, and I
make calls and see people all the time I
get steadily worse, I am worn to a shadow.
Why, last summer—’

**And so her tongue rattled on, until I
again bad to stop her.

*“*Now listen to my prescription,’ I said.
‘Go home and keep still. Don't talk.
Time your tongue waggings. At breaktast
allow your husband to read ‘the newspaper
without interruption. After breakfast sew
a little in your own room. Read as much
as vou please. Walk long distances it
you are strong enough. Do not make
many calls. At dinner talk all you please,
but spend a quiet evening. It you go to
the theatre do not talk much during the
play. Exercise a little self-denial. It will
be bard at first, for you are a chatterer,
but if you persevere you will succeed and
your nervous system will get rest.’

““What did she say to that? Well, I do
not think she liked it. But it she took me
seriously I think I can cure her in a month.

“Do I have many such cases? Well, I
should say I did! It is almost sate to de-
clare that there never is a case of real acute
nervousness unless the woman is a talker.
With*a man it is different. IHe may worry
himself into insanity, or complete loss of
brain power, it his business goes wrong.
But the very nervous woman is seldom a
worrier. She is the woman of leisure with
a small family—-tew in numbers I mean—
to direct. She buys their food, their cloth-
ing, hires the servants and ‘keeps house.’
She has no real worries. But does she
think she has? Oh dear yes! She thinks
she has more to do than any other woman
ot Ler acquaintance.

“ ‘Keep quiet a tew hours every day and
you will be a well woman,’1s what I tell
halt my woman patients. When I can
persuade them to try it they come back
and say: ‘Why, doctor, I haven't been
nervous enough to fly since I began to try
your queer prescription !"”

He Didn’'t Swear Any Longer,

““What's the matter with that mule?”
asked a man who was standing on the bank
of the canal. ‘‘He doesn’t seem to be of
any account whatever.” ¢ He’s all right,”
replied the boatman. *‘The fault’s with
me. Ye see, mister, he understands every
word ye say to him.” ‘‘He doesn’t pay
much attention to what you say.” *That’s
what shows his intelligence. I've jist jined
the church, an’ he thinks I'm a stranger.”

BORIN.

Windsor, Oct. 9, to the wite of F. C. Lynch, a son.

Halifax, Oct. 26, to the wife of Albert Purcell, a son.
Halifax, Oct. 18, to the wife of R. Melvin, a daughter.
Milton, N. 8., to the wife of Edward Horton, a son.
Hillsboro, Oct. 22, to the wife of Nelson Jonah, a

son.

Truro, Oct. 20, to the wife of John W, Spencer, a
son.

Karsdale, Oct. 22, to the wife of Alfred Young, a
son.

Bridgetown, Oct. 20, to the wife of W. Caldwell, a
son.

St. John, Oct. 28, to the wife of John Bennett, a
son.

North Sydney, Oct. 14, to the wife of Dennis Connell,
a4 son.

Annapolis, Oct. 16, to the wife of Robert Reynolds,
a4 son.

Grand Lake, Oct. 2, to the wife of Ewen McDonald,
a4 obD.

Escuminae, Oct. 8, to the wife of Stanislaus Preston,
a son.

Parrsboro, Oct. 18, to the wife of Joseph Tibbits, a
daughter.

Lunenburg, Oct. 17, to the wife of Arthur Ri-ser, a
daugheer.

Truro, Oct. 13, to the wife of F. A. Davidson, a
daughter.

Halifax, Oct. 24, to the wife of Ilenry Netherton, a
daughter.
Amherst, N. S., to the wife of W. W. Black, a
daughter. .
Rosevale, Oct. 21, to the wife of Berjamin Bray, a
daughter.

Halifax, Oct. 21, to the wife of W. L. Davidson, a
daughter.

St. Jonn, Oct. 23, to the wife of W. E. O. Jones, a
daughter.

Round Hill, Oct. 9, to the wife of J. Rokeby Robin-
son, & son.

Fredericton, Oct. 19, to the wife of F. B. Edgecombe,
a daughter.

Parrsboro, Oct. 20, to the wife of David Campbell,
& davghter.

Dartmouth, N. 8., to the wife of John J. Campbell,
a daughter.

Lunenbure, Oct. 21, to the wife of George Mosher,
a daughter.

Moncton, Oct. 23, to the wife of Carcy A. Gammon,
a daughter.

Hillsboro, Oct. 4, to the wife of Richard Cameron,
a daughter.

Curryville, Oct. 18, to the wife of John A. Beau-
mout, a4 son.

Fredericton, Oct. 20, to the wife ot Frank S. Wil-
liams, a son.

Nictaux Falls, N. S,, Oct. 10, to the wife of Colin
Smith, a son.

Truemanville, Oct. 14, to the wife of Thompson
Trueman, a son.

Torbrook Mines, Oct. 18, to the wife of William R.
R.ce, a daughter.

Durham, N.S., Oct. 18, to the wite of Charles R. B.
Bryan, a daughter.

Warren, N. B., Oct. 11, to the wife of R. Wilson
Beattie, a daughter.

Collingwood Corner, Oct. 18, to the wife of Frank
Schurman, a daughter. ;

South Farmington, N. 8., Oct. 17, to the wife of
William Bennett, a daughter.

North East Harbor, N. 8., Oct. 25, to the wite of
Rev. D. Farquhar, a daughter.

Yarmouth, Oct. 20, Robert Holiy to <A;,;nes Welsh.
st. John, Oct. 24, John McConnell to Isabella Nel-
son.
Anunapolis, Oct. 23, Alexander D. Hewitt to Evelyn
Arnaud.
Ludlow, Oct. 24, by Rev. E. Bell, Henry Swim to
Mrs. J. O’Donnell.
Sussex, Oct. 24, by the Rev. James Gray, Thomas
Gray to Sarah Kyle.
Halifax, Oct. 23, by Rev. S. A. Fraser, E. A. Cor.
bin to Laura J. Blois.
Woodstock, Oct. 18, by Rev. C. T. Phillips, Charles
Belyea to Maud Grant.
Halifax, by Rev. N. LeMoine, Richard A. Spawton
to Catharine Macklinlay.
Parker’s Cove, Oct. 22, by Rev.II. Achilles, William
Apt to Maggie Iludson.
St. John, Oct. 25, by Rev. J.A. Gordon, Ernest
Ekeston to Mabel Sharp.
Calais, Oct. 10, by Rev. C. G. McCully, Arthur D.
Finley to Mattie Emery.
Keswick, Oct. 17, by Rev. J. K. King, George H.
Hallet to Hattie M. Burtt.
Lockport, Oct. 20, by Rev. Charles Ccowell’ J. R.
Ruggles to Minnie Locke.
L’Etete, Oct. 22, by Rev. H. E. S, Maider, Ernest
Williams to Myra Tucker.
Torbrook, Oct. 18, by Rev.J. E. Locke, William
Barteaux toJenny Banks.
St. George, Oct. 15, by Rev. R. G. Vans, Robert J.
Dodds to Annie McIntyre.
Sydney, C. B., Oct. 24, by Rev.J. F. Forbes, Daniel
stewart to Mary Broadfoot.
St. John, Oct. 24, by Rev. William Penna, Fred
Mahony to Edith Williams.
Mabogony Road, Oct. 26, by Rev. I. W. Corey, B.
M. Godsoe to Minnie Moore.
St. John, Oct. 21, by Rev. C. A. Hartley, Freder-
ick Greer to Minnie Hueston.
Marysville, Oct. 24, by Rev. W. W. Lodge, Wesley
Hazlewood to Estella Miller.
Red Islands, Oct. 16, by Rev. R. Mclnnis, Joseph
Johnston to Katie McKenzie.
Halifax, Oct. 23, by Rev. Allan Simpson, J. N.
Robinson to Florence Arthar.
Woodstock, Oct. 22, by Rev. C. T. Phillips, Frank
J. Brannon to Hannah Snow.
Dighby, Oct. 24, by Rev.J. W. Prestwood, George
F. Frizzel to Lalia B. Crosby.
Rockland, Oct. 11, by Rev. J.J. Barnes, Thomas
M. Tompkins to Annie Irvine.
Middleton, Oect. £4, by Rev. Mr. Gaetz, Thomas W.
McLellan to Bessie (B, Gaetz.
Dartmouth, Oct. 20, by Rev. Thomas Stewart,
Isaac Bowser to Liddie Baker.
Halifax, Oct. 25, by Rev. Dyson Hague, Charles W.
Gunning to Maud Louise IIall.
Chatham, Oct. 25, by Rev. George Steele, James
W. Shields to Ewmelie Bredeau.
Oak Bay, Oct. 23, by Kev. W. C. Calder, Samuel
McCann to Sophia E. McComb.
Norton, Oct. 24, by Rev. Father Bryne, James L.
Corcoran to Gertrude M. Kelly.
Woodstock. Oct. 4, by Rev. C. T. Phillips, Duncan
Simmons to Maggie B. Robbiuns.
Woodstock, Oct. 17, by Rev.J. Denton, Ambrose
Brewer to Ella May Morehouse.
Woodstock, Oct. 10, by Rev. C. T. Phillips, Elijah
Palmer to Annie O. Oldenburgh.
Mahone Bay, Oct. 5, by Rev. Jacob Maurer, Ben
nett Wagner to Jane KEisenhauer.
Debee, Oct. 17, by Rev. F. Frizzle, John 8.
Fleming to Ruby S. Kirkpatrick.
Halifax, Oct. 20, by Rev. J. L. Dawson, Charles
Henry Smythe to Bertha Spencer.
Lower Hillsboro, Oct. 17, by Rev. D. II. Lodge,
John T. Weldon to Kate Steeves.
Berwick, Oct. 23, by Rey* William Ellis, Henry
Melville Jonesto Martha R. Ford.
Tatamagouche, Oct. 24, by Rev. Dr. Sedgwick,
Robert Aitchson to adela McNutt.
Upper Woodstock, Oct. 18, by Rev. Thomas Todd,
Henry Robinson to Clara Chandler.
Dartmonth, Oct. 17, by Rev. T. Stewart, Sydney
Sheftelburg to Mrs. Amelia Wright.
Antigonish, Oct. 11, by Rev. J. R. Manro, Robert
Nichols to Victoria MacNaughton.
Scotch Ridge’ Oct. 16, by Rev. John Hawley, Ed-
ward I.. Morrison to Jennie McKay.
Fredericton, Oct. 24, by Rev. George B. Payson,
Deveret Nichol to Aonie M. Briggs.
Walton, N. 8., Oct. 16, by Rev. Andrew Boyd,
Ernest L. Parker to Sarah J. Morris.
Halifax, Oct. 23, by Rev. Monsignor Carmody, D.
J. Lynch to Marie Theresa Marsland.
Horton Landing, N.S., by Rev. William Brown,
Harry M. Palmeter to Jessie Taylor.
New Cornwall, N. 8., Oct.7, by Rev.Jacob Maurer,
James A. Demon to Mary E. Brahm.
Sydney, C. B., Oct. 17, by Rev. David Hickey,
James B. Howie to Margaret Morley.
Kingston, Oct. 20, by Rev. H. 8, Wainwright, Nor-
man C. Seribner to Julia E. Northrup.
Bridgeport, Oct. 23, by Rev. J. A. Macglishen,
Neil MeDonald to Mary J. McDonald.
French Village, Oct. 17, by Rev. Wiiliam Burns,
Horton B. Belyea to E. Georgina Smith,
Strathalbyn, P. E. L., Oct. 1, by Rev. Mr. Campbell,
J. A. McKenzie to Margaret A. McLeod,
Petite Riviere, Oct. 24, by Rev. Charles P. Mellor,
Stephen Wamback to Mrs. Absolom Teel.
La Have Cross Roads, Oct. 18, by Rev. William
Aiunley, J. Daniel to Arabella C. McKeen.
Lunenburg, Oct. 13, by Rev. J. L. Rankin, John
Starratt Backman to Maud E. Rhodenizer.
Fredericton, Oct. 24, by Rev. Willard McDonald,

Daniel Mclnnes to Mrs. Charlotte Stickney.

Johnson’s
Anodyne
Liniment

ITIS '

jumm any Ilmr.i

{Internal & Externa
1

EVERY MOTHER |
Should Have It

In the Houoo.i

-y

It Is marvelous how many different complaints it will cure, TIts strong point lies in the fact that it acts
quickly, It is a fact, that any pain anywhere, every lameness everywhere, is penetrated, relieved or curer
by this wonderful, soothing Anodyne. It is the sovereign remedy for bites, burns, bruises, For backache,
earache, headache, neckache, stomachache, toothache, in fact every ache. For scalds, stings, strains,
sprains, stiff joints, swellings and sore muscles, For colds, chills, coughs and eatarrh. For hacking, hoarse-
ness and whooping cough. For asthma, bronchitis, diphtheria, la grippe, sore throat and lungs. For colie,
croup, cramps, cholera-morbus and summer complaints.  For dyspeptic pains, neuralgia and muscular
rheumatism. For cuts, eracks, corns, contusions, chaps and chilblains, all {rritations and inflammations.
For lame back, shoulder. For pains in chest, i 'noys, stomach, use this great vital and muscle nervine.
Every ailment above is caused by inflammation, t cure which Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment was devised.

Originated by an Old Family Physician
FOR PURELY HOUSEITOTLD USTE,

Generation after Generation have Used and Blessed It.

All who order direct from us, and request it, shall receive a certificate that the money shall be refunded if
not abundantly satisfled. Retail price, 35 cents, Six 82.00, express prepaid, if you can’t get it near home,
Ask first. Sold by dru~gists. Pamphlet free. I S. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House Street, Bosson,

Russiagornish, Oct. 17, by Rev. Horace E. Dibblee,
John Mpore O’Leary to Martha T. Fletcher.

Halifax, Oct. 10, 'y Rev. Edward Owens, George
T. McLelian to Essoline Angusta Lockhart.,

Middle Musquodoboit, Oect. 17, by Rev. Edwin
Smith, Benjamin O’Conneli to Olive Wrignht.

Lower Horton, N. 8., Oct. 11, by Rev. William
Brown, Albert E. Wright to Lizzie M. Curry.

Lallave Cross Roads, Oct. 18, by Rev. William
Ainl y, J. Daniel Deal to Arabelia C. Mcheen.

Mount Stewart, P. E. I., Oct. 17, by Rev. J. R.
(b,'oﬂin, Rev. M. A. McKeuzie to Priscilla A.
Scott.

St. George, Get, 18, by Rev. Mr. Vans, assisted hy
Rev. Dr. Pattison, R. J. Dodds to Annie Me-
Intyre.

River Inhabitants, C. B., Oct. 17, by Rev. C. W,
Swallow, Captain John G. Murray to Margarct
A. Walker.

Berwick, N. 8,, Oct. 24, by Rev. E. O. Read, assist.
ed by Rev.J. M. Alien, Whylie D. Pineo to
Maud Clark.

Miiton, P. E. 1., Oct. 12, by Rev. T. B. Reagh, as-
sisted by Rev. J. C. Cox, Harry C. Douse to
Mrs. Jane Cox.

DIEID.

St. Stephen, Oct. 24, Fannie Van.

Digby, Oct. 1, Mrs. Ada McGee, 40.

St. John, Oct. 28, John Crowley, 28.

Kingsville, Oct. 27, John Wallace, 57.

Shelburne, Oct. 21, Lewis Minard, 73.

St. John, Oct. 26, Richard McKee, 55.

Truro, Oct. 25, Matthew Archibald, 66.

Bridgetown, Oct. 20, Abner Foster, 71.

Plumweseep, Oct. 20, William Tait, 50.

St. John, Oct. 28, Taomas Campbell, 84.

Ambherst, Oct. 23, Isaac E. Stewart, Sl1.

Moncton, Oc:. 23, Daniel Fergnson, 82.

Penobsquis, Sept. 30, Ekana Mor:on, S3.

Lynnfield, Oct. 23, Elizabeth E. Trif.on 88.

Ratter’s Corner, Oct. 20, John McTeran, 78.

Mt. Pisgah, Oct. 16, John W. H. Coates, 78.

Birch Ridge, Oct. 11, John J. Matheson, 34.

Tatamagouche, Oct. 11, Willlam Menzies, 82.

South Maitland, Oct. 17, Bennett Comeau, 20.

Pleasant Luke, Oct. 22, Wellington Wyman, 82.

Baddeck, C. B, Oct. 16, Jessie E. McIntyre, 15.

River Hebert, Oct. 22, Collingwood Pugsley, 60.

Park’s Creek, N. S., Oct. 22, Alfred Gerhardt, 46.

White’s Mountain, Oct. 23, Cornelius O’Regan, 72.

Yarmouth, Oet. 18, George, son of Michael P. Baker,
e

Hampstead, Oct. 14, Charlotte, wife of John Davis,
36.

Aca;l_l'u Mines, N. 8., Oct. 12, Sanford G. Patriquin,
&

St. Johp, Oct. 27, Kate M., wife of John E. Costley,
28.

St. John, Oct. 29, Ellen, wife of Timothy McGowan,
38.

Hampstead, Oct. 14, Charlotte, wife of John Davis,
35.

Moncton, Oct, 23, of consumption, Kuphemie Babi-
neau, 21.

Halifax, Oct. 24, John P., son of Michael and Mary
Quinn, 31.

Sutherland’s Cove, N. S., Oct. 10, Alexander Mc-
Gregor, 73.

Halifax, Oct. 25, Anme E., daughter of Louise
Simpson, 7.

Bridgetown, Oct. 24, Margaret, wife of John Me-
Cormick, 70.

Chatham, Oct. 25, M. Edith, daughter of Patrick
McLaughlan.

Scotch Ridge, Oct. 21, Jane, widow of the late Daniel
Matheson, 73.

Port Mouton, Oct. 17, Sarah, widow ofthe late John
Mehlmnan, 77

Shelburne, Oct. 21, Bertram, son of George and
Isabella King.

North River, Oct. 3, William, sonof J. H. and
Ruth Eagles, 8.

Sandy Point, N. S., Oct. 21, Bertram, son of Isab:lla
and George King.

Halifax, Oct. 34’ Michael, son of William M. C. and
Helen C. Frawley.

Dartmouth, Oct. 23, Elizabe:h, widow of the late
E lward Sharpe, 82,

Hopewell Cape, Oct. 28, Lavinia, widow of the late
George Calhoun, 79.

Fredericton, Oct. 8, Hannah, wife of David Saun-
ders, of Hampton, 57.

Halifax, Oct. 25, Annie Rooth, daughter of George
aud Annie Perrier, 3.

Digby, Ocr. 21, Grace Edna, dsughter of A. B.
Strickland, 2 months.

New York, Oct. 14, Fdward, son of the late James
P. Ward, of Sydney, 40.

Wolfville, Oct. 20, Susie, daughter of J. S. and
Louisa Dodd, 13 months.

Fredericton, Oct. 26, Sarah Wildman, 1infant daugh-
ter of Fred B. Edgecombe.

Yarmouth, Qct. 21, Ralph Watson, son of Andrew
and Jane Baker, 3 months.

Lower Stewiacke, Oct. 23, Elizabeth, wicow of the
lute William Holesworth, 77.

New York, Oct. 18, George, son of the late George
Letson, of Chatham, N. B., 31.

Yarmouth, Oct. 24, only child ot George E. C. and
Francis E. Burton, 17 months.

Upper Woodstock, Oct. 26, Ann Elizi, widow of
the late Daniel L. Burnham, T74.

Sydney, C. B., Oct. 21, Isabella Pauline, daughter
of John W. and A. L.. Newington, 2.

WANTED!

— People to Understand That —

BASS'S ALE,
GUINESS'S STOUT

are the finest beers brewed.
But in order to obtain them
at their best itis indispensible
that they be matured and
bottled by experienced firms
who possess the knowledge
and have the capital to enable
them to carry the goods until
they are matured. Messrs. W.
Edmunds Jr. & Co., Liverpool,
who bottle under the label of
PIG BRAND turn out the
finest bottling of Bass and
Guiness in the world. Try it
and be convinced.

PIG BRAND.

Ask for

RAILWAYS.

Dominion Atlantic R'y.

LAND OF EVANGELINE ROUTE.

Vl‘llh‘ POPUILAR AND SHORT LINE BE-
tween St. John and Halifax.

Qn and after WEDNESDAY, October 3rd, 1894,
trains will run (Sundav excepted) as follows :

Express TRAINS, DALy :

veave Yarmouth, 8.10 a. m. Arrive Ilalifax
625 p. w. 1

Leave Haifax, 640 a. . Arrive Yarmouth,
4.50 p. m.

Leave Kentville, 5.30 a. m. Arrive Halifux
8.45 a. m. :

Leave ITulifax, 3.10 p. m. Arrive Kentville,
6.15 p. m.

Buft t Parlor Cars run daily each way on Fx-
press traions between Halifix and Yarmouath, N

ACCOMMODATION TRAINS ; .

Leave  Annapolis  Monday, Wednesday s“\ !
Friday at 5.50 a. ;. Arrive Halifay, 4.30 p. m.

Leave Halfax, Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday
at 6.00 a. m. Ariive Annapolis, 4.55 p. m. .

Leave Yarmouth, Tu-sday, 'l‘hursnruy and Satur-
day, 845 a. m. Arrive Kentville. 7.20 p. m

Leave Kentville, Monday, Wednesday and Friday,
6.50 a. m. Arrive Yarmouth, 6.05 p. m.

Leave Kentville Daily, 6.00 a. m. Arrive Rich-
mond, 11.15 a. m.

Leave Richmond Daily, 2.30 p. m. Arrive Kent.
ville, 8 10 p. m.

Conuections made at Annapolis with the Bay of
Fundy Steamship Company ; for Yarmouth, where
close connexion is made with the Yarmouth Steam-
ship Company for Boston; at Middleton witk th’
trains of the Nova Scotia Central Railway fc '
South Coast; at Kentville with trains of the . + 4
wallis Valley Branch f.r Canoing and Kingsport,
connecting with the 8. S. Evangeline for Parrsboro
and all points in £. E. [sland and Cape Breton, and
at W. Juucion and Halifax with Intercolonial and
Canadian Pacific trains for all points West.

For Tickets, Time Tables, &c., apply to Station
Arents, to 126 Hollis Street, Halifax, or to the City
Office, 114 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B.

W. R. Campbell, General Manager and Secre-
tary; K. Sutherland, Resident Manager -

Intercolonial Railway,

On and after MONDAY, the 1st October
1894, the trains of this Railway will run
daily (Sunday excepted) as follows :

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST.JOHN:

Express for Campbeliton, Pugwash, Pictou

R T TR G sssueh 7.00
Express for Halifax.......... ssssehseasey o 13.50
Express for Quebec nad Montreal....... 16.30
Express for SusseX..,u..e0en.. sere soseses 16,40

A Parlor Car runs each way on Express trains
leaving St.John at 7.00 o’clock and Halifax at 7 20
o’clock.

Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Mon
treal take through Sleeping Cars at Moncton, at
19.30 o’clock. ’

TRAINS WILLARRIVE AT ST. JOHN:

Express trom Sussex.......... A RRA SO RBAS 8.30
Kxpress trom Montreal and Quebec (Mon-

OO ORI IE 5o s sssssesoninssnicons . 10.30
Express from Moncton (daily)e.coocese eee 10,80
DTN TROM BRSO . . cvovveorosivies . 15.60
Express from Halifax, Picton und Cawmp-

DOMOR soe s s0snvs060.ess . e g Sessee . 18.30
Accomodation from Moncton ....e..eeevee. 24,60

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway are heated
by steam from the locomotive, and those between
Halifax and Montreal, via Levis, are lighted by
eiectricity.

&~ Al trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.

D, POTTINGER,
General Manager,

Railway Offize,
Moncton, N. B., 27th Sept., 1894.

ANADIAN -
PACIFIC RY.

THE ONLY TRUE

TRANSCONTINENTAL

LTINS,

Fast Express train leaves from Union Station, St
John, N.

4 0“ PN | Suiy
. ally, | Excepted.

For MONTREAL aud intermediate points, making
close connections with Fast Express Trains for

OTTAWA,TORONTO, DETROIT, CHICAGO,
the West, N. W st 411 the Pacific Coast.

For tickets, sleeping car accomodations, &c., en-
quire at City Ticket office, Chubb’s Corner.

D.McNICOLL, C. E. McPHERSON,
Gen’l Pass'r Agt., Asst. Gen’l Pass’; . gt.
Montreal. St. John, N.* "‘ J

CANADIAN  EXPRESS  CO.

@enerai  Express Forwarders, Shipping
Agents and Custom House Brokers,

Forward Merchandise, Money and Packages of
every description; collect Notes, Drafts, Accounts
acd Bills, with goods (C. O. D.) throughout the
Dominion of Canada, the United States andg #ivope.

Special Messengers daily, Sunday excey€.i, over
the Grand Trunk, Quebec and Lake St. Jo.. . Que-
bec Central, Canada Atlantic, Montreal and Sorel,,
Nuapanee, Tamworth and Quebec, Central Ontario
and Consolidated Midland Railways, Intercolonial
Railway, Nothern and Western Railway, Cumber-
iand Railway, Chatham Branch Railway, Steamship
Lines to Digby and Apappolis and Charlottetown
and Summerside, P. K, I., with nearly 600 agencies-

Connections made with responsible Express Com-

anies covering the Eastern, Middle, Southern and

estern States, Manitoba, the Northwest Territor-
ies and British Columbia.

Express weekly to and from Europe via Canadian
Line of Mail Steamers.

Agency In Liverpool in connection with the for-
warding system of Great Britain and the continent.

Shipping Agents in Liverpool, Montreal, Quebec
and Portland, Maine.

Goods in bond promptly attended to and forwarded
with despatch.

Invoices required for goods from Canada, United
States or Europe, and vice vel]sa.

. Rl STONE A ent,

H, C. CREIGHTON, Ass. Supt, i

| GURE FITS!

Valuable treatise and bottle of medicine sent Free to any
Sufferer.  Give Express and Post Office address. H, Gs
ROOT, M, C., 186 West Adelaide Street, Toronto, Ont
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