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“ON HIS WEDDING-DAY. 
Tt was a quiet wedding— no show, no 

fuss, no flurry, but just unostentatious 

aud decorous, as best beseems the cere- 

mony. No carriage even. Only a step 

separated Ben Varley's cottage from the 

church. ang old Ben, with bis daughter, 

the bride, and her cousin, Kate Fletcher, 

bad walked the distance. Dick Ford and 

bis “best man,” Reuben Graeme, in like- 

wise reached the ancient, lichened edifice. 

‘I'he little building was well-nigh full of in- 

terested fisher-tolk, a state of repletion 

which the rector’s most learned sermons 

failed to bring avout on Sundays. Vari 

ous ¢jarculations uttered in would-be under- 

tone— ‘Doesn’ her luik bonne?” *‘She’s 

paler nor | like to see;” “Gray suits her, 

at do,” trom the women, with sundry sug- 

gestions and rib-diggings on the part of 

the men, marked the passage of the **happy 

pair” as, leaving the caurch, they trod the 

leat-strewn path ot the churchyard. 

«21, but he’s fort'nit’ to get such a win- 

some young woman,” sid Miss Mitchell, 
an elderly spinster. 

«Sh: Joan knows what she's venturin’ 

on,” replied Mrs. Hogan, whose husband 

‘was reckoned the most henpecked man in 

Por St. Bede.  **Tae troubles, the wor- 

rits 0° men folk's enow to drive a body 

errzy. Ob, I know it, Miss Mitchell, nc- 

body better,” shaking her head doletully, 
“Guid lack go wi ye, Mrs Ford,” cbo- 

rused the women; and “May ye iver be 

blithe. Dik,” shouted the men. 
D.ck smiled, and raised his hat awk ward- 

ly—it being the first time he hed ever don- | 

ped a silk bat, he did not teel at home in 

it— while Esther clung more tightly to his 

arm as the good wisnes thronged in on 
Bride and bridegroom came 

fi st ot course: Rube Grieme linked 

uxt with Kate; then followed in strag- 

glug order, old Ben and Dick's tathe r—las 

mother, ike Esther's, had long been at 

rest beneath the shade of the church tow- 

er—Bo) Yardes, Ralph Thwaites with 

Mrs. Thwuites, Simeon lowker and wite, 

and other triends who had been invited 10 

eV TY side. 

celebrate the event And so the little 

train wended down to the Trawlers’ Inn, 

in the big upstairs room ot which the 

wedding ores ktast was spread. 

‘I'he weather since early morn had been 

one of the b st; a tempest hovered in the 

sir. The elms in the churchyard creaked 

and bent their tops, although no wind was 

sstir; the hush that presaged the coming 

storm was painful in 1ts broouing stillness, 

ibe long-drawn roar ot the ocean smote the 

vars of the wedding purty as they left the 

chureb ; trom the hill, the waves could be 

seen breaking far out to sea, overleaping 

and licking the Fork Rocks like angry 
tongue s of flame round a martyr at the 

stake. The wind, too, had come, at first 

in short, fittul gusts, gradually prolonged, 
until, before the inn was reached, the full 

torce of its strength was put forth. Ieavy 
drops of rain fell spattering on the gray 
shales of the roots. 
«We shall ha'e it noo,” muttered Rheu- 

ben to Kate, glancing with puckered brow 
to seaward. 
out to neet, I'm thinkin. 

-*Nay, an’ | hope not,” was the reply. 
Kate was too engrossed just then to give 

more than a laconic answer— too much en- 
grossed in the study ot her cousin's gray 
dress, in considering what improvements 
its style, fit, and tcxiure were susceptible 

of. anent the time when she herselt should 
take the foremost place in such another 
procession. Besides, she 1 the 
transter: nce of Rube’s attentions from her 
own pretty sel to the black, wrathtul eie- 
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ments. What place bave stern and dis- 
cord in the music of marriage bells? Ver- 
ily, none. ney might reserve them- 
selves—at least, so Kate thought—for a 
later period. 

But hr pique socn wote ofl when the 
company wie seated round the loaded table 

at tne Trawler's Inn. llere, the sullen 

moan of the wind, the thunder of the sea, 

the patter of the rain, ware forgotten in a 

flow ot boirtercus bumor more a 

to the occusion. 

blotted them from the memory as 

ally as it they were non-existent. The 

season was to ve a s-ason ol Joy. 

ppropriate 

Geniality and bigh spirits 

: - 
aespite 

**I'here’ll be no boats ventur’ | 

unanimously voted a real chet-d’wuvre of 
the contectioners’ art. Hardly had Kate 
taken up the knife wherewith to cut the 
cake, when the landlord ot the [rawler's 
Inn hastily entered the room. His usually 
placid visage was pale with agitation; he 
pled his short legs rapidiy as he hurried 

across the floor to utter a few breathless 
words into the ears of Ralph Thwaites, the 
smack-owner. 
I hopes you'll all excuse me,” Ralph 

said, rising quickly to his fect. “I'm 
called away sudden, Theer's a ship on 
the Forks!” 

Instantly, the smack-owner’s excitement 
was communicated to the rest of the com- 
pany. Thwaites cou'd have been summon- 
«d for one purpose only; an cffort was 
about to be made to save the crew of the 
ill-fated vessel. 
There was no lifeboat at Port St. Bede, 

the nearest station peing at Morperland, 
ten miles distant. Unfortunately, the ab- 
sence of the means of help does not imply 
absence of its need, for in blustering 
weather the services of a lifeboat were only 
too frequently required at Port St. Bede. 
The fishermen, Lowever, had organized a 
volunteer crew, captured by Thwaites, and 
many lives had Graeme’s pilot gig ventur- 
ously snatched trom the sea’s maw. Dick 
was only one of a dozen—to their eternal 
honor, be it said—who often pitted their 
lives against wind and wave to succor their 
tempest-smitten fellows. 

“Theer’s a ship on the Forks!” 
1 hwaites. 
The words were scarcely out of his mouth 

betore Rube also arose. 
“I mun go,” cried Bob Yard s, making 

for the doorway. 
S:raightway, the whole assembly follow- 

ed suit. There was a stampede for the 
door—the women impelled thereto by 
misgled dread and curiosity ; the men, by 
a laudable desire to help, should their help 
untortunately be required. Dick seemed 
to hesitate a moment before he also rose 
to his teet and sidled from the table. 

“*10u need not go to-day, Dick,” mur. 
mured Esther tremulously ; ‘surely not to 
dey ?? 
Nay, nay, my lass, don't talk so,” re- 

plied Dick with a smile. ‘I may be o’ 
some use down theer. Think a bit. Theer’s 
men aboard that ship belike as ha'e wives 
an’ sweethearts at home, wear in’ their e’es 

out for’em. You can tell what theis 
teelin’s is, just as I can, You wouldw’ 

ha'e me stop bere, easy an’ comfortable, 
it I could do aught for ’em; now, would 

you, lass ?” 
Esther made no answer. She dared not 

trust herselt to words; she felt that her 
utterance would show the selfishness she 
well knew was at the bottom of her re- 
luctance to let her husband go. Yet how 
hard it was to forswear her thoughts! 
“Come cheer up, Esther,” added Dick, 

kissing her, “We've had t’ boat out 1’ 
as ugly weather as this before, an’ you may 
be sure I won't stop away fro’ you a min- 
ute more'n I can help. I'll just step across 
home an’ doff these fine clothes; I must 
not spoil them.” 

Meanwhile, the whole population of the 
village had gathered on the shore. Over- 
head the murky clouds sped rapidly by, so 
low that they appeared to touch the rug- 
ged headlands to north and south of the 
little bay. The air was d-rkened, as it 
were dusk. Vast mountains t water curl- 
ed and broke over the beach wi. thunder- 
like peals, hissing and spunning up to the 
very teet of the watchers, The chill cut- 
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said 

| ting rain beat in their faces so fiercely that 

| crew of the disaster; but it was plan that 
| before aid conld arrive from 

’ | could not hold together much longer; 
cliectu- | : 

all diawbacks, and right jovially was 1t | 

mmangurat.d. Mine host bad 
tse 

Iie re were speeches, of coarse—sped ch- 

¢s a little disjointed, perbaps, but full ot 
that species of wit 

The homely sen- 
with vast applause, 
cvoked grms and 

a thorough appreci- 

pleasant ban r, and ot 

denominated "brood.” 

5 were re coived 

ie lively 

thnen 

and 1 

laughter tht 

ation ol this punt, 

sowed 

Dick rose to reply. On entering the 
nn, be bad been in sore pt plexity as to 

whether remove lus gloves or 
not, bis knowledge oft the usages of *‘so- 
ciety" not extending to certainty on the 
matter In fear lest he should violate 

scine unknown caution of etiquette, and 
probably remembering the trou le he had 

bad in getting them on, he finally decided 

to r« tain the lavender colored ~hund-shoes™ 
as lcng as he could eidure tie infliction. 
When be now stood up he twiched ner- 
vously at them, thereby unwittingly draw- 
ing attention to the rents between the 

fing: rs. 
* Friends all,” be began. “lor Fsther 

an’ wysen | thank you every one for what 
you've said about wishin’ us both good- 
tortun.” We mean to pull together all 
through lite. as t* par:on said, ‘ull death 
dous part’'—an’ [ Lope that'll be a good- 
ish while yet. As for them other things 
you've a‘most all spoken aboot—well, 
you've had a go at me to day, an’ wel- 
come; an’ | hope I shall have a chance 
one ©’ these days o’ havin’ to go at seme 
o' you.” 

*-llear, 
ker. 
A loud burst of merriment greeted the 

interruption.  Simeon’s exclamation had 
petn simply thrown in to fill up the hiatus 
caused by Dick's momentary hesitation. 
A misconstruction hal been put upon 
his symp ithetic encouragement, and it only 
needed his wife's angry glance to drive 
away for that day all poor Simeon’s enthu- 
siasm and apperite. 
Well.” ¢ontinued Dick as soon as the 

mirth had subsided, “I trust you'll all luik 
ba k 0’ this day wi' as mich pleasure as | 
allays shall—an' | can’t wish you better 
nor that. L-t me thank you again, for 
Esther an’ mysen’. An’ now you mun a’ 
ha'e a bit 0’ bride cake.” 
The sugared pyramid in the centre of 

the table had been specially ordered and 
buked at Jenning's, of Morperland. Ad- 
miring eyes made it their cynosure ; it was 

be should 

hear!” broke in Simeon How- 

catered to | 

| near enough to 

| The possibility! 

| they could scarcely discern the quivering 
ship that was beating out her heart upon 
the rocks. Heavy seas swept her decks, 
on which the stump of the mizzon was the 
only spar left standing; fore and main 
mast had both gone by the board. 
was fast upon the Forks, every succeed- 

ing wave just lifting her clear to dash her 
down again upon the jagged mass. 
A man had been despatched on horse- 

back to apprise 
‘ 

that 

wreck. 

quarter, 

the vessel would be a total 

clamation; but it was not necessary to 
hear—she had seen. Yet no cry escaped 
her hps. She simply stood there, as be- 
tore, pale with a death-like pallor, mute 
snd motionless. She was still staring with 
stony gaz: in the direction of the over- 
turned boat. when her father touched her 
gently on the shoulder. 
“Come, my lass,” !e said, in hushed 

tones **Thee'd be best at home. Come.” 
Esther put her band to her throat; a 

muflled sob struggled for utterance, but 
no tears came. Silently she took her fa- 
her's arm and hastened away. Hers was 
of .he griet that is too deep-lying for out- 
cry—a sorrow that gnaws che heart- 
strings. 
Two hours later. the cart on which the 

Morerland liteboat had been transported 
overland rumbled down to the beach. In 
the interval, however, the ship on the 
Fork rocks had gong to peices. One of 
her crew, clinging to a fragment of float- 
ing wreckage, was picked up by the life- 
boat, which also brought ashore he only 
survivors of the rescue party—Rube 

| Graeme and Bob Yardes, both of whom 
had managed to hang on to the bdat’s 
keel when she capsized. 

Brooding sorrow long gloomed the little 
fishing thorp of Port St. Bede—sorrow for 
brave, stilled hecits And over the cot- 
tage of old Ben rests a sombre pall that 
time has failed to raise, or the holy hight 
of resignation to pierce. 

MIKES DIAGNOSIS. 
He Assured his Patient That his Worst 

Fears Were Realized. 

*« | heard an awlully good story illustra- 
tive of the system pursued by the medical 

| quacks while in Baltimore the other day,” 
| said a commercial traveller to a pleasant 
| coterie recently. “It was new to me, so 
| Ill give it to you. A man named Mike 
| Dooley bad been employed for a number 
| ot years as driver by a well known physician, 
who fell ill and died. Mike was discon- 
solate over his employer's death. Ie was 
ont of a job and was urfitted for any other 
employment save driving a doctor's buggy 
from patient to patient and napping during 

| the visits. He sat around the house in a 
morose and mourniul sort ot way until bis 
energetic wite grew weary. 

*« *Phy don’t yez shtir ye¢zse'f an do sum- 
thin’ ?* she inquired, with indignation. 

*¢ ‘Shure, an phwat kin Oi do?’ he re- 
turned. 
“Do! she repeated. ‘Av Oi'd been 

wid a docther foortane years an sax munts, 
0O1'd know enuff to be a docther moise't.’ 
“Mike brightened up. He knew nothing 

of course about medicine except a few 
grandiloquent phrases he had heard his 
master use in its praises. However, he 
hung out his sign, and next day a woman 
called. 

¢ ‘Is the doctor in ?' she asked. 
“+Oi'm ta’ docther, mom,’ responded 

Mike. 
*¢ *Then [ wish you would tell me what is 

the matter with me,’ she remarked in the 
plaintive tone of a chronic invalid. 

«« “Twinty dollors, mom, av you plaze,’ 
said Mike sententiously 
The woman demurre .. 
¢“ ‘Scoince, mom, an a knowledge av tar- 

respootics air on’y acquired bor the axpin- 
ditoor av grate toil an toime an munny. 
So. mom, moi fay air inwairably ia ad- 
vance.’ 

She | 

| he exclaimed. 

the Morperland liteboat | 

adamantine battering-ram of the Forks was | 
tast splintering her timbers to match-wood. | 
The barque herseli was doomed. 
rocket could reach her; the sole hope lay 
in the possibility of a bo:t approac hing | 

throw a lite-linz aboard. 
We had all but said 

impeesipility. Yet the attempt was made. 
Already the fishermen had run Grieme's 

| prot gig down to the water's edge, and al- 
| ready one luckless essay had been made to 
launch her. An incoming wave had fili~d 
her and tossed her back mockingly upon 
the shingle, her crew scrambling to'land as 
best they might, Tom Croft with his arm 
broken. Dick arrived just as the catas- 
trophe occured; he was now dressed in 
oilskins. Isther followed him, a cloak 

thrown over her wedding dress, and a 
heavy shawl supplanting bridal veil and 
orange blosscms. Dick mechanically step- 
ped forward and took Tom's place in the 
boat. 
The second attempt was more successful, 

for although some water was shipped, the | 
gig sately topped the advancing wave and 
rode mm deep water. Now came 
struggle—the unequal combat between 
min’s puny strength, backed by courage 
and determination, and the convulsive 
power of the sea’s onslaught. Anxious 
eyes, half-blinded by the driving scud and 

| salt spray, followed the frail craft as her 
oars plunged deeply below the swirling 
surge, rose and dropped again. Now she 
was seen on the crests of the billows which 
broke around her in clouds of foam, and 
anon she disappeared wholly in their hol- 
lows. 
Not yet, however, had she felt the full 

brunt of the seas. Open as the bay was, 
the protectiou if afforded was appreciable, 
so much so, that no sooner had the gig got 
clear of its shelter than the change became 
terribly apparent. She no longer met the 
oncoming waves head on, but broadside: 
she pitched and staggered, the oars rising 
and falling spasmodically like the tentacles 
of some floundering sea-monster. 

She'll ne'er mak’ the wreck,” exclaim- 
ed Ben Varley fearfully. *‘Ne'er i’ this 
world can she do't. Sure as I'm livin’, 
they'll be swamped if they go forrarder.” 
He had but spoken the words when a 

huge sea struck her. It hurled her back 
into the trough, the waters breaking high 
overhead and pouring into ber. For some 
seconds she was invisible; at length she 
rose, heavy and inert. She was floating 
keel upwards. 
“My God!” old Ben cried hoarsely, 

‘she’s over—she’s capsized.” 
Esther, standing near, heard the dire ex- 

«« *\When Mike fired th:t at her, she 
gave up the $20 without another word. 

+ ‘Lat me tale yure tung, mom,’ ’demand- 

ed Mike. The woman obeyed. 
¢ +Lit me fale yure pools,” he cominued. 

And she extended ber hand. 
¢¢ «|,it me heer the b'atin av 

hairt,”and Mike, with an air of serious 
study, laid his shock head against the pat- 

ient’s bosom. After a moment he drew it 

away, with a jump. 

yure | 

Van Twiller dismissed the Dutch Colonial 
Assembly invariably at the last pe of his 
third pipe of tobacco. A ontaguis 

Indian of Canada will set up a stick in the 
snow, when travelling ahead of friends who 
are to follow. He marks with his foot 
the line of shadow cast, and by the change 
in the angle ot the shadow the on-coming 

party can tell, on arrival at the spot, about 
how far ahead the leader is. 

A Story About Sam Jones. 

An amusing incident occured at the 

close of Sam Jones’ sermon at Pulaski the 

other day. Stepping down from the 

pulpit. tolding his hands across his breast 
and looking solemnly over the audience, 
the great revivalist said: **I want all the 
woman in this crowd who have not spoken 

a harsh word or harbored an unkind 
thought toward their busbands tor a month 
past to stand up.” One old women, ap- 
parently on the shady side of 60, stood up. 
“Come forward and give me your hand,” 
sad the preacher. 
The woman did so, whereupon Jones 

said: “Now turn around and let this 
audience see the best looking woman in 
the country.” 

Atter taking her seat the revivalist ad- 
dressed the men: “Now | want all the men 

in this crowd who have not spoken a harsh 
word or harbored an unkind thought toward 
their wives for a month past to stand up” 
Twen'y seven great big strapping fellows 

hopped out of the audience with all the 
alacrity ot champagne corks. 
«Come forward and give me your hands, 

my (ear boys.” 
Jones gave each one a vigorous shake, 

after which be ranged all of them side by 
side in front of the pulpit and facing the 
audience. He looked them over carefully 

and solemnly. and then, turning around to 
the audience, he said : 

“I want you all to take a good look at 
the 27 biggest liars in the State of Ten- 
nessee.”’ 

The New Czarina. 

The former teacher of the present Czar- 

ina says that she was brought up almost 

entirely as an English girl despite her 
German birth. The family spoke English 
exclusively, their plays were Inglish, and 
the governess of the Princess was English. 
ter (verman 18 consequently spoken with 
a toreign accent. The teacher thinks the 
Princess will make an excellent wife for 
the Czar, and one that will never bother 

herselt about politics. She has no interest, 
he says, in politics, and was not educated | 
to huve any interest in it. She was brought 
up, in t ct, as the daughter of a family of 
the middle classes. Until she was sixteen 
years old she devoted much time to play- 
ing tennis and crequet and to riding, row- 
ing and skating. All ber clothes were pur- 
chased in Darmstadt until atter her con- 
firmation. Not until then was she allowed 
to go to the theatre or balls, make formal 
visits or sit at the table when Queen Vic- 
toria visited Darmstadt. Before her con- 
firmation she only received from 12 to 25 
“nts a week spending money, and for 
sume time after it not more than 50 cents. 
She speaks English and French perfectly, 
is a good musician and can paint, cook and 
sew. She is said to be an extraordinarily 
good cake bzker. Her teacher declares 
that she is almost too modest and will do 

anything rather than hurt the feelings of a 
fellow mortal. 

+ “The woorst fears air realoized, mom,’ | 
‘Yez have a wart on yure 

hairt I’ 

TO FiX ONE'S KNEE-CAP. 

| How a Disabled Athlete may Mend his In- 

She | 

the | 

jured Leg. 

In these days of autumn sports, football 

particularly, there is an injury common to 

athletic girls and boys which without being 

dangerous, is exceedingly painful. 
This is the dislocation of the kneepan, 

| or patella. as the doctors call it. 
the | How can an unfortunate help himself? | 

| was the query I put to a doctor, and I 

the | 

learned this: 
| lle must at once lie down, stiffen the 
leg, place his fingers at the top ot the knee- 
pan, which moves easily under pressure. 
| Push the little cap firmly downward, and 
| work it sideways until he feels it gradually 
| slipping into a correct position. If his 
| limb is bare, his eyes will guide him also 

| as to its attitude, as its shape is strongly 
| outlined 

A companion should catch the foot and 
steadily pull it. This amateur operation 
is paintul, but infallible. Woen the little 
cap slips to its place, then two splints ot 
wood should be placed at either side of the 

| knee and a tight bandage of cloth wrapped 
stitlly about it—a handkerchief serves ad- 

 mirably. Ifit is necessary to walk home, 
the pain, as well as common sense, will 

| teach him to throw no weight on the in- 
| jured limb. When he gets home, he 
| should have strong massage and strips of 
adhesive plaster put aronnd the knee, 
holding the troublesome knee-pan in place. 
No bathing or dressing of it is necessary. 
If one has access to a doctor's rooms or 
hospitals, he can study the positon ot the 
kneepan, and will only wonder why it 1s 
not displaced oftener, it is so loosely hung. 
Its name defines its shape and its position 
as layer over the two kneejoints is secured 
by means of a strong muscle that passes 
over it, and to which the pan of: cong 
It is the wrenching away from this muscle 
at the lower end tnat causes the dislocation 
and which makes locomotion an almost 
impossible thing. The bandage or strips 
of plaster keeping the pan in position allows 
the muscle to grow back on the bone. 
This form of injury is common among 

athletic girls. especially those given to 
jumping and climbing. 

Queer Timekeepers. 

To ascertain the time at night, the Apache 
Indians employ a gourd on which the stars 
of the heavens are marked. As the con- 
stellations rise in the sky, the Indians 
refer to his gourd around he can tell the 
order in which the constellations may be 
expected to appear. The hill people of 
Assam reckon time and distance by the 
number of quids of betel-nuts chewed. It 
will be remembered how, according to 
Washington Irving, Governor Wouter 

| Amherst, Nov. 26, tothe wife of 

Halitax, Dec. 6, to the wife of A. R. Butler, a son. 

Amherst, Dec. 4, to the wife of Judson Jonah, a son. 

Amherst, Dec. 3, to the wife of Capt. Leonard, a son. | 

Amherst, Dec. 3, to the wife of F. D. Allen, a sone 

Sackville, Dec. 1, tothe wife of Fred Ryan, a daugh- 
ter. 

Dartmouth, Dec. 2, to the wife of W. B. Rankin, a 
sol. 

Salem, N. 8., Dec. 4, tothe wife of Wilbur Logan, a 
son. 

John Mowatt, a 

daug bier. 

St. John, Dee. 10, to the wire of J. N. Golding, Jr., a 
daughter. 

| Lunenburg, Dec. 1, to the wife of Albert Knickle, a 
daughter. 

ilillsboro, Nov. 28, to the wife of Edwin K. Steeves, 
a daughter. 

Campbel.ton, Dee. 6, to the wife of W. A. Thompson? 
a daughter. 

Caarlottetown, P. E. 1., Nov. 25, to the wite of C. 
W. Burke, a son. 

Greenville, N. B., Dee. 5, to the wife of P.of. W.F. 
Watson, a daughter. 

Burlington, N. S., Dec. 5, to the wife of Dr. J. A 
Pay zant, a daughter. 

MAIR IRIAIEITD. 

Chathaw, Dec. 5, by Rev. J. McCoy, John C. Forrest 
to Annie Morrison. 

Truro, Dec. 4, by Rev, John Robbins, C. A. De- 
Veau to Carrie Murray. 

Maitland, Nov. 29, by Rev. G. R. 
Kobinson to Edwina Dunn. 

Halifax, Dec. 5, by the Rev. Dr. Partridge, George 
Mann to Elizabeth Watson. 

Macean, N. 8., by Rev. W. H. Evans, Eugene W. 
Harrison to Maud C. Berry. 

Halifax, D:c. 4, by Rev. William E. Hall, Isaac H. 
Webber to Cynthia B Baker. 

Johnston, Nov. 31. by Rev. Abram Perry, Edward 
Wiggins to Blanche Worden. 

St. John, Dee, 5, by Rev. J. L. Shenton, Frederick 
L. Norrell to Elizabeth Sich. 

Brooklyn, N. S., by Rev. Mr. McEwan, Herbert L. 
Gardner to Lillian M. Mouler. 

St. John, Nov 22, by Rev. Mr. Wightman, Alex- 
ander Pa nto Eliza J. Brown. 

Sussex, Dee. 4, by Rev. Father McDeyitt, Douglas 
Campbell to Lizzie McMinnamiu. 

St. John, Dec. 3, by Rev. Archdeacon Brigstocke 
Tuomas Evans to Millie Pattison. 

Fredericton, Nov. 28, by Rev. William Tippett. 
Leonard Fleet to JuliajE. Segee. 

Barrington, N. S., Dec. 3, by Rev. J. K. 
Oscar KE. Hopkins to sarah Banks. 

Caverhill, N. B., Dec.4, by the Rev. J. H. King, 
George Prescott to Ame ian Miller. 

Upper Cape, N. B., Nov. 4, by Rev. W. C. Hamilton 
Hugh Murray to Jennie Raworth. 

Bear River, Dec. 5, by Rev. Joseph Iale, Fred r- 
ick J. Ditmars to Mary F. Morse. 

Shubenacadie, N.S.. Dec. 7, byRev. Jokn Murray, 
Herbert Eaton to Rhoda KE. Burton. 

Fenwick, N. S,, Dec. 4, by Rev. W, H. Evans, R. 
Sydnev Coates to Martha E. Coates. 

Coverdale, N. B., by Rev. Joseph Crandall, Arenda 
(O'Shaughnessy to Curry Williamson. 

Weymouth, Nov. 27, by Rev. J. M. Withycombe, 
Joseph W. Barker, to Mrs. Ella Rice. 

Victoria Beach, N. 8. by Rev. W. II. Jenkins, 
Samuel L. McGrath to Agnes Everett. 

Oak Bay, N. B., Dec. 2, by Rev. Thomas Allen, 
Nelson Cuningham to Linnie M. Groon. 

Andover, N. B., by Rev. E. W. Simonson, B. A. 
Benjamin Beveridge to Mary A. Bedell. 

New Mills, N. B, Nov. 2I, by Rev. George Fisher, 
Alexander McCormick to Annie McKinnon. 

St. Avard’s, P. E. I, Dec 5, by Rev. T.'F. Fuller- 
ton, George McDonald, M. D., to Mary McLeod. 

Cumberland Bay, N. B., Dec. 5, Ly the Rev. R. W. 
J. Clements, Eleazer Wiggins to Sadie Colwell. 

St. John, Dec. 11, by Rev. Thomas Marshall, John 
Huviland, of Chatham, N. B., to Barbara E. 
Irvine. 

St. John, Dec. 2, by Rev. J. A. Gordon, M. A. as- 
sisted by Rev. G. M. W. Carey, Charles E. Vail 
selena Olts. 

Marte.l, John 

West 

DIED. 

Halifax, Dec. 7, William Power, 85. 

Halifax, Dee, 9, Joseph Haliid ay, 59. 

Pouglas, N. B., Martha Wilkins, 61. 

Kentville, Nov. 2, George Dodge, 81. 

Kentville, Dec. 5 William Redden, 80. 

Windsor, Dec. 5, Rev, Henry Stamer, 5. 

Campobello, Nov. 20, Mabel C. Wilson, 8 

Simonds, N. B , Dec. 11, James Stewart, 81. 

St. Stephen, Dec. 3, M. Arthur Edwards, 44. 

Carleton, Dec. 5, Herbert F. Henderson, 27. 

Smithtown, N. B., Dec. 3, John Robertson, 60, 

St. John, Dec. 8, Mrs Joanna, Stephenson, 83, 

Moncton, Dee. 8, Fainy, wife of W. J. Lewis, 72 

Dawson, N. B., Dec. 4, wife of Lewis Junah, 64. 

St. John, Dee. 4, May Ielen, wife of Jo n Bond, 33. 

Halitax, Dec. 4, Maria, wife of Michael Manning 69. 

Black River Koad, N, B., Dee 5, Oliver Lawson, 22. 

White's Cove, N. B., Dec. 6, Samucl V. White, 80. 

St. — Dec. 10, Mary, wife of John Gallagher, 
[Rn 

St. John, Dec. 5, Harry, son of Patrick and Katie 
Ryan, 2. 

Musquash, (‘ec 5, El'za, daughter or the late G. C. 
Carman. 

Halifax, Dec. 7, Wiilie, son of James and Mary 
Kennedy. 

Willow Grove, N, B., Lec. 3, wife of William Me- 
Liellan, 63. 

Halifax, Dec. 4, 
Coombs, 28. 

Wolfville, Dec. 1, Patience, widow of the late Jacob 
Kempton, 79. 

Parrsboro, Nov. 20, Alvira A., 
William Lovely. 

Memrameook , Dec. 9, of congestion, Eliz, wife of 
SN. C. Charters, 73. 

St. John, Dee. 10, of heart failure, Marv, wife of 
John Gallagher, 71 

Sackville, Dee. 5, Ethel G., danrhter of Alfred D. 
and Mary V. Smith. 

Lewisville, Dec. 10, of consumption, Mary, wite of 
Benjamin White, 37. 

Halifax, Dec. 8, Jumes A. M., son of Mary acd the 
lute James Carroll, 21. 

St. John, Dec. 11, Mary A., daughter of James P. 
and Deborah Stackhouse, 

[ Studholm, N. B., Minnie J. Hempson, daughter of 
| Samuel and Annie Buntivg, 23. 

| Campbellton, Nov. 29, Bertha Elllen, daughter of 
Henry and Annabella Hannington, 

| Brockville, N. S., Nov. 14, Annie Kelly, daughter 
| of Charles P. and Lucinoa Keliy, 20. 

| Greenwich, Dc. 10, Maggie M, wife of Munford 
{ Pitts, and daughter ot John M. C. Christopher. 

21 

Hopewell Hill, Dec. 10, of pncumonia, Bessie, wife 
of Alexander Brown, and daughcer of the late 
Thomas Moore. 

St. John, Dec. 12, Minnie, wife of Dennis Mcow. 

an, and daughter of lingh O'Brien, of Smith. 
town, Kings Co., N. B. 

BARBOUR'S 
LINC 
THREADS. 

Bessie, daughter of William 

wife of the la‘e 

Send 10¢. in Stamps to 
THOS, "AMUEL & SOV, 

St. Helen St, Montreal, 

| and get one of BARBOUR'S Prize NEEDLE- 
| WORK Series No. 3. A most Instructive Book 
for Lace Making, &c. 

i BARBOUR'S THREADS 
Are Sold Everywhere, 

“ Helionde, or Adventures 
in the Sun.” 

The late Sidney Whiting in his imagina- 
| tive and delighttul story, Helionde, tanci- 

| fully describes the inhabitants of the 

| sustaining lite solely upon sweet scents. 
lrg - - ’ 

| There is no doubt of the fact, however, 

| that the effect of such a perfume as Presse 

| 

sun | 

| & Lupin's Loxotus is not only refreshing | 

Thus operating benefic- but invigorating. 
intellect. Presse | ally on both health and 

| & Lupix's perfumes may be obtained of | 

| Chemists throughout Canada. 

WANTED! 
| — People to Understand That — 

~ BASS'S ALE, 
GUINESS'S STOUT 

| 

| 

| 

‘are the 
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 

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. Ask for 
PIG BRAND. 

CANADIAN EXPRESS CO. 
Genera! Express Forwarders, Shipping 

Agents and Custom House Brokers. 

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

the Grand Trunk, Quebec and Lake St. John, Que- 
bec Central, Canada Atlantic, Montreal and Sorel, 
Napanee, Tamworth and Quebec, Central Ontario 
and Consolidated Midland Railways, Intercolonial 
Railway, Nothern and Western Railway, Cumber- 
land Railway, Chatham Branch Railway, Steamship 
Lines to Digby and Anappolis and Charlottetown 
and Summerside, P. E. L., with nearly 600 agencies 
Connections made with responsible Express Com 
eed 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 Liverpocl in connection with the for- 

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

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

with despatch. 
Invoices required for goods from Canada, United 

States or Europe, and vice versa. 

H,C, CREIGHTON, Ass. Supt, 

finest beers brewed. | 

them to carry the goods until | 

HAILWAYS, 

Dominion Atlantic Ry. 
LAND OF EVANGELINE ROUTE. 

f by - POPULAR AND SHORT LINE BE. 
tween St. John and Halifax. 

On and after WEDNESDAY, October 8rd, 1804, 
trains will run (Sunday excepted) as follows :;__ 4 

Express TRAINS, Dany : 

weave Yarmouth, 8.10 a. m. Arrive Halifax, 
625 p. m. 

Ha ifax, 640 a. m. Arrive Yarmouth, 
4.50 p.m. 
Leave Kentville, 5.30 a. m. Arrive Halifax, 

8.45 a. m. 
Leave Ilalifax, 3.10 p. m. Arrive Kentville, 

6.15 p. mm. 

ACCOMMODATION TRAINS: 

Leave Annapolis Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday at 5.50 a. wm. Arrive Halifax, 4.30 p. m. 
Leave Halitux, Tuesday, Thursday and saturday, 

at 6.00 a. m. Arrive Anoapohs, 4.55 p. m. 
Leave Yarmouth, Tuesday, Thareday and Satur- 

day. 845 a.m. Arrive Kentville. 7.20 p. m 
Leave Kentvi'le, 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. 

ville, 8 10 p. m. 
Connections made at Annapolis with the Bay of 

Fundy Steamship Company ; at Yarmouth, where 
close connexion 18 made with the Yarmouth Steam- 
ship Company for Boston; at Middleton with the 
trains of the Nova Scotia Central Railway for the 
South Coast; at Kentville with trains of the Corn- 
wallis Valiey Branch for Cunoing and Kingsport, 
convecting with the 8, 8S, Evangeline for Parrsboro 
and all points in P. KE. [sland and Cape Breton, and 
at wo Jnucion snd Halifax with Intercolonial and 
Canadian Pacific trains for all points West, 

For Twkets, Tune Tavles, &c., apply to Station 
Avents, to 126 Hol is Street, Hahfax, or to the City 
Office, 114 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B. 
W. R. Campbell, General Manager. 

K. sutherland, Superintendent 

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 Campbellton, Pugwash, Pictou 

Arrive Kent. 

and Halifax....ceeouee. cesecsssesasess 7.00 
Express for Hahfax..... sevens vesens esssses 13.60 
Express for Quebec nod Montreal....... 16.30 
Express for SusseX...... esses sere sessses 1040 

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 WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN: 
Express trom SusseX:cccceceee.c0eesosces . 8.87 
Express irom Montreal and Quebec (Mon- 

day excepted)scccccecosccnss cesses 10.80 
Express from Moncton (daily)...... senses 10,50 
Express trom IHalitax..... FR RES PERSE PE 15.50 
kxpress trom Halilax, Pictou and Cawp- 

DelROR.s sos 00a nsuse APSR . 18.30 
Accomodation from Moncton ....e.eeevee. 24.60 

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway are heated 
by steam from the locomotive, ana those between 
Halifax anda Montreal, via Levis, are lighted by 
electricity. 
9 Al trains are run by Eastern Standard Time. 

D, POTTINGER, 
General Manager. 

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

ANADIAN. 
PACIFIC RY 

OURIST SLEEPERS 
LN) — 

Seattie, Wash. 
and points on the 

Pacific Coast. 
will leave trom Windsor Street Station, Montreal? 
at 9 50 a. m., every Thursday. g 

f1o!ders of second class passage tickets to Pacific 
Coast points wil! be accomodated in these cars on 
pavment of a small additional charge per berth. 
Further information, ticket rates, &.., on applica- 

tion to Twcket Agents. 

C. E. McPHERSON, 
Asst, Gen’l Pass’r Agt. 

St. John, N. B. 

THE SAME MAH, 
Well Dressed, 

fills 4 much higher place in the estimation ot even 
his friends, than when thoughtlessly and indiffer- 
ently clothed. 

Newest Designs, 

Latest Patterns. 

A.R. CAMPBELL, ashes Tailor, 

64 Germain Street, 
(1st door south ot Kings.) 

D.McNICOLL, 
Geu'l Pass’r Agt., 

Montreal. 

A. & J. HAY, 
DEALERS IN-—— 

Diamonds, Fine Jewelry, American Watches. 
Fancy Clocks, Optical Goods Kite. 

JEWELRY MADE TO ORDER axp REPAIRED. 

76 KING STREET, 

Shu, 
American Newspapers 

CHARLES A. DANA Editor. 

The American Constitution. the Amer- 

ican Idea, the American Spirit. These first; 
last, and all the time, forever! 

The Sunday Sun 
is the greatest Sunday News- 

paper in the world 

Price 5:c.a copy; by mail $2a year, 

Daily, by mail - - $6 a year. 

Daily and Sunday, by 

mall, - = - - - $82 year. 

The Weekly, - - - $I a year, 
Address THE SUN New York. 

The first of 

wey gyal


