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WAS SHE INNOCENT?

It is a year and a day ago, and an end
has come to the story. At one time it
seemed as if the cruel shadow would never
lift. It had blotted out love, and hope,
and joy : all except life—which was left, a
worthless thing.

A year and a day ago, and I was stand-
ing with Eugene Conway in the fair old
garden of Bridgelea Towers, and the dusk
had thickened as Eugene told me that his
father raised no barrier, and that in a little
while we should be man and wife.

“Just a minute, Mysie,” he said, I
want to shut the side gate. The people
are coming this way. Let them take the
centre path.”

When he was gone voices from behind
came to my ear.

“What a fool you must be to send me
this,” said one, I can’t lend you money
until our little job comes off, and then as
we go shares, I shan’t think you want it.”

“Confound it! Did you get that letter ?
Then I was a fool and no mistake,” was
the answer, ‘I wrote down the latest ar-
rangements

At that stage the voice was too distant
to follow. It seemed oddly familiar to me,
but I should have thought no more of the
circumstance first or last if it had not been
for the blow which crushed my shy girlish
happiness like a house of cards.

t was half an hour later. The great
house was given up to gaiety. A costume
ball was in progress. [ stood on a stair-
way smiling at Eugene, who was in a
ridiculous make-up as a gallant of Eliza-
beth's time. Something was wrong with
his ruff, and he surreptitiously sought my
assistance. A door opened at the end of a
corridor and it scemed that we were caught.

But quite a group appeared, and as 1 re-
covered from a first moment of confusion,
| saw that the policemen’s uniforms were
not intended for disguise. The two offi-
cers had a prisoner between them, and
Colonel Conway was hehind, looking stern
and angry.

“I warned my wife to have a care of
her jewels, for when the mummery was in
full swing you couldn’t say what dishonest
person might take advantage of it.”

lle was speaking to Inspector Insole at
the turn close to my elbow. [ was watch-
ing the prisoner, a woman. Her face came
on a level with my owi and a keen agony
went to my heart. |

““Mother! what does this mean ?” 1 eried.

And then all T know is that we two faced
cach other, an end made of fictitious char-
acter on both sides. The men and gaping
domestics were round us.  Eugene stood a
trifle back, with a face flooded with be-
wilderment ; and his father crossed and
said something to him in an undertone. 1
felt that it was an adverse judgment. |
did not hear the words or wish to.

My mother had trodden the boards be-
fore she married Francis Mirrell, who was
Colonel Conway’s first cousin. It was no
trouble to her to hide her identity, and to-
night she was a swarthy southern woman,
while I went as a peasant of Normandy.
But when my ery rang ont she answered—

“Mysie, I am innocent,” she said.

“Yes, yes; I am sure of it,” 1 returned
with rising indignation. **What shameful
thing 1s this, Colonel Conway ?”

Of Eugene [ hardly thought in these
minutes of strange . erisis. 1t was sheer
nnpulse from beginning to end.

The colonel grimly nodded to Inspector
lusole. Iis own features had grown stony,
and his keen gray eves had the cold light
which I had seen there before, and which
made me think that Eugene would never
win him to let our romance have its way.
Yet it was otherwise and I had been in-
vited to Bridgelea Towers as if there were
no family fend and as if we were not re-
duced gentlewomen.

The inspector knew how to bhe' brief.
and he had a kind heart and put harsh
things gently.

“We heard a whisper that Mrs. Con-
way's jewels might be in danger during the
festivities,” he said; “‘acting on that we

watched. There have been many robberies
lately in this part. And one of my men
suspected a guest whom nobody seemed to
know. She was lost sight of and then found

again. - But when we found this lady it
was unfortunately in suspicious circum-
She was in Mrs. Conwayv's dress-
ing room, and she seemed to be nervous,
and unable to account for having a valuable
necklace in her sleeve. It was not care-
fully hidden, and may have been placed
there in a moment of fricht at hearine the
door fl‘iQ'll". :

Yet 1 could see that he did not believe
the defence he was suggesting.  “Taken
in the act,” was his own verdiet.

“It is my mother: and she must he re-

leased.”

stances.

“*No,” said a new speaker, “The cems
are my property and 1 was within an ace of
losing them. It cannot end here.  Mus.

Mirrell has been taken into custody on
sood grounds and she must give such ac-
count of her business here todav as she
can in the proper place, | had no idea
that it was Mrs, Mirrell.”

“Nor I, Charlotte,” said Colonel Con-
way moodily, supporting his wile.

My mother’s pallor was increasing, and
her hand went to her heart.  New tremors
shook me, for I knew there was a malady
seated there.  She and Mrs. Conway ex-
changed glances.  Dislike which had lost
its guard was confronted by a proud dis-
dain.  Afterwards | heard that Colonel
Conway had been wmy father's rival, and
though Mrs. Conway lured her lover back
she had not forgotten the episode,

“Won't vou tell them all how it hap-
pened, mother?” Then they will believe—
they must !

I stamped my foot, and was beside my-
self with resentment, shame, and terror.

Still that strange, unabashed, haughty
look was on my mother’s face. She did
not answer me. 1 saw the second con-
stable make a grimace to Inspector Insole.
Their opinions coincided.

“Come away, Mysic.  You are not quite
yourself.  And that is no wonder. But
vou can do no good here, and vou shall
hear all. 1 pledge my word to vou for
that. I am sure Mrs. Mirrell would wish it.

Eugene had a marvellous power of per-
suasion when he pleased to use it treely.
Without it he would not have borne down
material opposition to his suit. At the
present moment | groaned and yielded.

We avoided the noise and frolic of the
night.  The dancers did not dréam of the
drama so near—the drama that was to be a
tragedy to-morrow. We went into the Ji-
brary, and I know that I was a jweak and
wailing woman, and that Eugene joined
tenderness to firmness in a way that proved

him every inch a man and worthy of loyal
affection.

But I took back my promise from him.
I insisted that however dark the surround-
ings of the case there could be no real
doubt ot the complete innocence of the ac-
cused. In my bitter pain I demanded that
Eugene should go my length. To this he
demurred.

‘“ 1 hope fervently it may be o0,” he said.
“But the whole affair is exceedingly
puzzling. Did you expect to see your
mother here to-night ? ™

“No: but she may have had good
reasons and honorable ones.”

**That is possible of course. But it is
very strange.  Mrs. Mirrell is a widow liv-
ing three miles away. She has never got
on with my people, and never has entered
the house before, so far as I am aware. |
daresay there have been faults on our side.
That I have long ago admitted, Mysie.”
He had ; but I made no reply.

**There was no expectation that Mrs,
Mirrell would honour our ball with her
presence.  She was not very willing for
you to come, I think you said ?”

My lips were obstinately shut.

** In spite of all this she does come and
does not make herself known. Even you
are in ignorance of the fact that she is here.
And then the catastrophe happens. 1 can-
not say that anything is quite certain,
Mysie. There are such things as unaccount-
able, overmastering impulses to singular be-
haviour. But I say again that T hope it
will all be cleared up. There shall be no
prosecution if I mn‘n-h; it. Youmust not
take notice of mamma. She was upset.”
“*And my mother is in custody now!
Do not call me Mysie I beg, Mr. Conway.
As long as you believe what vou do, there
is nothing between us to give vou the
right.”

He bowed. 1 had struck a spark from
the rock.

“ Pardon me, Miss Mirrell,” he said, 1
only put in some detail the colonel’s ques-
tion: *Can she be wholly innocent? ™ Is
there a possibilty of it ? I shall be glad to
think there is.”

A night that will always linger in my
memory as absolutely the most miserable I
ever spent succeeded these stormy scenes.
Greatly against my will I remained at
Bridgelea Towers.

With the early streaks of the spring
dawn I heard carriages rumble over the
gravel. The guests were leaving. What
a farce the bright gathering, to which I had
cast longing forward looks of pleasure, had
been to me! 1 wore my finery still, and it
sickened me.

The more so when a message came. [ was
wanted at the station-house at Dorchester.
Eugene was on the box-seat of the fly. |
noticed it, thongh not a word passed be-
tween us.

And thus the grey morning found me a
traveller also.  Tragedy was atmy jonrney's
end. My mother would never meet and
confound her accusers. The blow had
gone with shattering force against weak
bulwarks. Disease leaped up and in an
hour from the attack all was over. The
doctor met me on the threshold, and I read
evil news in his eves.  Ile began to speak
and I broke in.

“Too late! Do not tell me so!”

Then I turned to Eugene Conway.

** This is Mrs. Conway’s work,” I said ;
**and as you are here I repeat that there
was nothing—nothing in the wicked charge.
I know it. It could not be. And I will
never call anyone my friend who will not
say what I now say about it. Do vou un-
derstand ?

*Yes,” he answered slowly, ** 1 think 1
understand.  Good-bye, Miss Mirrell.

It was Eugene and Colonel Conway nev-
ertheless who lifted the load of sad and
painful business from my shoulders. My
small inheritance was secured and I escaped
to Devonshire. 1 heard later that EKugene
went abroad.

itis a year and a day ago and an end
has come to the story. This morning |
met Eugene Conway on Brixham Beach. 1
was startled and ruflled, and angry with a
sudden sense of a great want ovatified. As
if love survived !

¢ Mysie, my own girl,” he said boldly,
with an accent that robbed me of power to
rebel. ¢ Shall we begin again where we
left off? "—I was not generous—not kind
—when I repeated my father's question,
* Can she be innocent ?° Now I have ven-
tured to bring the answer. There is no
doubt remaining Mrs. Mirrell was inno-
cent.”

** You have found it out at last.”

““Yes: on the other side of the Atlantic.

A man saved my life in the Rockies.  After
that he fell ill with fever. I nursed him, but
he died.  Ile was a newcomer, too: and
he knew me. lle confessed. His name
was Elliot Narraway, and he was vour halt-
orother.  You knew nothing, 1 believe, of
vour mother’s first marriage.  And this
vouth was a wild son always.”
"+« Ah! That was he who came to the
house sometimes, and whom I heard talking
in the garden that evening. I remembered
the voice.™

And I interposed with the incident.

“T'hat corroborates Elliot Narraway's
story. e meant to rob Bridgelea Towers.
It was a plot. And he actually had the
jewels in his possession.  But he had sent
vour mother a wrong letter, and given a
clue to his intentions. To save him and
prevent the erime she attempted a perilous
stroke, and the consequences were terrible.
She dared not divalge anything, but she
met Narraway in his moment of success and
forced him to resign the spoil.  She was
the restorer and not the thief.  Now am |
forgiven, Mysie?

He insisted : and I have said that Eugene
had a wonderful way of persuasion.

His Collar Was Not Loaded.

At Beaver Falls, Pa., the other night, a
Pole with an unpronouncable name had
put on a new celluloid v.nll:l.r and WAas pree
p:u'ing’ to slwnd the evenimg >u('11‘f)’. but
before he finished making his toilet he was
seized by a sudden attack of toothache.
stooping close to an open grate with his
mouth open, in order to heal the aching
tooth, he remained for several minutes, but
all at once there was a flash of fire, and in-
stantly the celluloid collar was converted
into a ring of fire around his neck. It was
entire'v consumed before he could realize
what was the matter, burning the tlesh on
his neck almost to a erisp.

Her lFearful Thiea

She—If you attempt to kiss me, Ull call
mamma.

He—And what will happen then?

She—Oh, nothing, for mamma isn't at

home.

e AN

SHE WAS A FRENCH S8SPY.

The Queer Career of an Adventuieis of
Worldwide Notoriety.

The carcer of Mme. Millescamps, the
woman recently convicted of espionage by
the criminal court of Paris, would furnish
abundant material for a sensational romance.
Her maiden name was Marie Foret. She
worked at dressmaking and gave lessons in
music.  She was a well-educated and hand-
some young woman. In 1863 she married
one Gennot, a rich and stupid man, who
for many years remained completely under
her control.  Shortly after her marriage
she  determined to see the world, and

turned her husband into a traveller.  With
him she went to Philadelphia and lived
there for a couple of years. Then she
came to New Ym'll( and remained here for
some time, engaged in business.  Next she
turned up in Buenos Ayres. It became
too hot for her there, and she proceeded at
once to Berlin, where she led a gay life
and moved for a time in high society. From
Berlin she went to live in London, and
continued there her old style of lite.

At last her husband got tired of her and

thought it was high time for him to go to
Calitornia or to South America, and keep
himself bevond the reach ot his fast and ex-
travagant better half. This he did, and
Mme. Gennot was good enough not to take
the thing too much to heart.  She reported
that he was dead, and in 1880 returned to
Paris, where she married M. Millescamps,
a well-to-do business man. In a short time
she brought him to the verge of bankruptey.
Jut somehow or other she managed to get
well oft again.  Just where her funds came
from remained a mystery. On coming
down somewhat in funds again she started
a store in the Ruz de Bretagne, where she
sold religious books, pictures and statuettes.
As she was remarkable for her piety, good
christians patronized her, and for three
vears the business flourished.  In 1884 M.
Millescamps died suddénly, and some of
the pious widow's neighbors were left under
the 1mpression that she facilitated his de-
parture for a better world. This suspicion,
however, did not materialize. After the
death of her husband No. 2 she carried on
the business on her own account. In the
evenings she received company. IHer little
salon was {requented by a cosmopolitan
group. She was a linguist, a conversation-
alist, and an accomplished musician.
But, in addition to her religious estab-
lishment, she carried on in another quarter
of the city a matrimonial bureau and also a
table-turning tabernacle, at which she was
always the leading spirit. In the art of
teaching the tables how to dance and talk
with their legs she had no equal in Paris.
Wonderful stories are told of }u_‘r interviews
with the departed, and it js said that many
prominent men, including Lord Lytton
(**Owen Meredith™), often consulted her.
After a time she abandoned the spirits
and devoted herself to the more profitable
business of espionage. According to a
prominent man on the Paris police, women
are at present in France the most numer-
ous and the most active agents in this
business.  The police has its eye on many
of them, but they are hard to catch.  Mme.
Millescamps’s nature was too bold and in-
cautious to fit her for a long career in her
new protession. She took large contracts
and great risks, and was “*pinched” at last.
The evidence against her was conclusive,
and she was sentenced to five vears’ im-
prisonment.

Emerson Gave a Good Local.

While Ralph Waldo Emerson was on his
way to California several vears ago, he fell
in with aman who was altogether so sociable
and chatty that an otherwise tedious journey
was rendered as cheerful as possible.

This man's name was Sackett, and h¢
told Mr. Emerson that he resided in San
Francisco. Mr. Sackett indiéated all the
points of interest along the route, retailed
a lot of amusing anecdotes, and best of all
was an atténtive listener.

The natural consequence was that Mr.
Emerson came to the conclusion that Mr.
Sackett was as charming a man as he had
ever met, and it was with this positive con-
viction that he accepted Mr. Sackett’s in-
vitation to dine with him immediately upon
their arrival in San Francisco.

The next morming Mr. Einerson was
well-nigh paralyzed to find in the"ocal pa-
pers this startling notice—

** Professor Ralph Waldo Emerson the
eminent philospher, scholar, and poet, is in
our city as the guest of Mr. J. Sackett, the
well-known proprietor of the Bush Street
Dime Muscum.  Matinees every half-hour ;
admission only ten cents.  The double-
headed calf and the dog-faced bhoy this
week.”

Gold That Stuck to Them.

Some vears ago the mint authorities of a
certain city noticed that a small amount of
gold was missing every day atter the doin-
ing operations.

They watched and set traps of every des-
cription, but no thief was detected, and
after the loss had continued with regularity
for some months, they set it down to an
extra amount of unavoidable waste, and
thought no more about it.

Two or three years afterwards, two
brothers, who were working there, left, and
set up a public house together on money
which they said had lhgen left them by an
uncle.  As they had both good characters,
it was not until one of them told a mint
foreman, on the understanding that no
action should be taken, that anythiug was
known of the following trick :—

Both the brothers used to grease their
hands before working at the machines, and
whenever they noticed  some  gold-dust
sticking to the grease, it was wiped off in
their hair. Care was used that enough
was not taken to show ; though, when they
washed their hair at home cach night, the
few grains meant scveral extra shillings,
which ultimately enabled them to retire
and live comfortably.

When There Was the Most Talk.

Tutor—When did Christopher Columbus
discover America ?

Pupil (readily)—in 1892, Sir

Tutor (testily)—What stupidity ! Don’t
vou know it was in 1492,

Pupil—Excuse me sir. 1 thought you
meant the last time he discovered America.

Why He Keeps Them,
** Harduppy tells me he never destroys
a receipted bill.
**No; he’s more likely to have them
framed, and hung up in in his parlor as

curiosities.

Midgic, Jan. 11, to the wife of George Beal, a son.
Halifax, Jan. 14, to the wite of W. Wheatley, ason
Halifax, Jan. 7, to the wife of H. B. Pheeney, a son.
Halifax, Jan. 5, to the wite of William Grant, a son.
St. Croix, Jan. 1, to the wife of Harry H. Miller, a

son.

Moncton, Jan. 19, to the wife of S. G. Nickerson, a
son.

Port Elgin, Jan. 11, to the wife of C. E. Munro, a
son.

Parrsboro, Jan. 15, to the wi'e of Andrew Sears, two
sons.

St. John, Jan. 13, to the wife of P. S. McNutt, a
son.

Sackville, Jan. 18, to the wife of Rev. A.T. Tucker,
A S0D.

Harbor Grace, Nfl 1., Jan. 5, to the wife of Dr. Lehr,
4 son.

Mount Pleasant, Jan. 14, to the wife of J. F. Daley,
A son.

Avondale, Jan. 5, to the wite of Philip Crowell, a
daughter.

Lunenburg, Jan. 13, to the wife of Ulysses Selig, a
daughter.

Port Hood, Jan. 1, to the wife of D. F. McLean, a
daughter.

Halifax, Jan. 17, to the wife of I1. S. Black vdar, a
daughter.

Parrsboro, Jan. 8, to the wite of Charles Foley, a
daughter.

Ambherst, Jan. 10, to the wife of George Spears, a
daughter.

North Sydney, Jan. 12, to the wife of Robert Jack-
son, a son.

Lunenburg, Jan. 12, to the wife of Percy Seaboyer,
a daughter.

Blandford, N. 8., Jan. 5, to the wife of Rev. E. Roy,
a daughter.

Avonda'e, Dec. 30, to the wife of George Benedict,

a daugher.

Cape Island, Jan. 16, to the wife of Clarence F.

Covill, a son.

Plympton, Jan. 6, to the wife of Capt. H. E. Warn-

er, a daughter.

Central Chebougue, Jan. 1,to the wife of S. A.

Cook , two sons.

Fredericton, Jan. 8, to the wife of Albert W. E ige-

combe, a daughter.

Norton Station, Jan. 11, to the wife of Dr. J. J.

Lawson, a daughter.

Economy, N. 8., Dec. 30, to the wife of Rev. An-.

drew Gray, a daughter.

MARRIED.
Truro, Jan. 9, George 11. Porter to Mamie Johnson.
Plymouth, Jan. 8, John Melancon to Ada Amero.
Burton, N. S., Jan. 5, A, W* Brooks to Ida Peters.
Pictou, Jan. 10, by Rev. A. L. Geggie,Lewis Bryson
to M. Hunt.

Moncton, Jan. 1, by Rev. J. M. Robinson, Robert

Sands to Jean Stewart.

St. John, Jan. 2, by Rev. T. Casey, P. Crowiey to

Sarah J. McCullough.

Bridgewater, Jan. 9, by Rev. Geo.D. Harris, Robert

Crouse to Emma Smith.

St. John, Jan. 15, by Rev. Father Casey, John

Walsh to Katie Brophy.

Halifax, Jan. 4, by Rev. J. I.. Dawson, Gabriel

Pitcher to Lydia Hollett.

Westville, Jan. 10, by Rev. T. D. Stewart, Robert

Purvis to Jemina Moore.

Newecastle, Dec. 26, by Rev. S. L. Johnson, Frank

Graham to Edith Maltby.

Lunenburg, Jan. 14, by Rev. George A. Leck, David

Backman to Martha Cook. ’

Halifax, Jan. 4, by Rev. Allan Simpson, M. D.

Logan to Louise Stephens.

St. Joho, Jan. 17, by Rev. T. Casey, Peter F.

Thorpe to Sarah Gallagher.

Clementsville, Jan. 5, by Rev. E. A. Allaby, Elmer

Floyd to Dorcas Mayland.

Parrsboro, Jan. 10, by Rev. W. H. Evans, Russel

Hatfield to Elizabeth Pratt.

St. John, Jan. 4, by Rev. W. O. Raymond, Charles

W. Earle to Jennie E. Gally.

Granville, Jan. 1, by Rev. Albert Gale, W. Alfred

Randall to M. Agnes Calneck.

Andover, Jan. 7, by Rev. H. G. Estabrooks, Joseph

Pualmer to Sarah Fitzsimmons.

Clifton, Dec. 26, by Rev. D. M<Gillivray, GGeorge S.

McCurdy to Jessie Sanderson.

Newecastle, Jan. 15, byRev. W. Aitken, James P-

Mitchell to Isabella McCuardy.

IHahfax, Jap. 16, by Rev. Father Gillis, Charles J.

Seawman to Ciara Cunningham.

Nictaux, Jan. 11, by Rev. C. E. Pineo, Frank

Woodbury to Bertha Stoddart.

Dalhousie, by Rev. ™. B. Morris, Aiexander

Wallace to Melvina Lalibertie.

Springhill, Dec. 31, by Rev. D. Wright, Charles

Corkum te Mabel L. Scamans.

Yarmouth, Jan. 17, by Rev. W. H. Laungille,” harles

N. Marling to Sarah [. Bryant.

Corn Hill, Dec. 25, by Rev. A. McNintch, Calvin

Chambers to Jennie M. Brown.

Eelbrook, N. 8., Jan, 9, bv Rev. J. Crouzier,James

Comeau to Elizabeth |Comeau.

St. John, Jan. 18, by Rev. Dr. Wilson, William M.

Campbell to Mary Irene Jones.

Yarmouth, Jan. 11, by Rev. C.F. Cooper, George

E. Barrows to Ida L. Hamilton.

St. Andrews, Jan. 11, by Rev. Charles Comben,

James Chase to Bessie McLean.

Waverly, N. 8., Jan. 17, by Rev. A. B. Dickie,

Ralph Crosby to Lottie Tempie.

Newcastle, Jan. 10, bv Rev. W. Aitken, Albert

MecCullum to Elizabeth Siewart.

Summerville, N. 8., Jan. 3, by Rev G. A.Weathers,

Louis Redden to Bessie Mosher.

Glenwood, Jan. 17, by Rev. J. L. Smith, Ormsby L.
L. Seeley to Maude M. Goodwin.

New Cornwall, Jan. 8, by Rev. J. W. Crawford,
Abner Ernst to Sarah A. Jodrey.

Dawsonville, Dec. 26, by Rev. George Miliar,
William Pollock 1o Johanna Dimix.

Moncton, Jan. 12, by Rev. T.J. Dienstadt, John
M. McKinnon to Minnie Stevenson.

St. John, Dec. 26, hy Rev. ™. Macrae, Richard
Hutchinson to katherine D. Benson.

Rockport. N. 8., D c. 27, by Rev. l. R. Baker,
Daniel Lockhart to Etta M. Maxwell.

Neil's Harbor, C. B., Jan. 19, by Rev. M. McLeod,
Keuneth Wilkie to Mary Jane Fraser.

St. Peters, C. B.,Jan. 11, by Rev. A.B. McLeod,

George W. Graut to Cassie B. Hearn.

Tyron, P. E. I, Jan. 1, by Rev. B. H. Bentley,
Freeman Boulter to Pamela A. ITowatt.

Stone Ridge, N. B., Jan. 22, by Rev. S. Sykes,

James W. Graham to Alma M. Crouse.

Newcastle, Dec. 20, by Rev. S.I.. Johnson, Harvey
W. Ferguson to Margaret Belle Corbett.

River Bourgeoise, Jan. 8, by Rev. A. E. Mombour-
quette, Eugene Digou to Mary Fougere.

Green Point, N. B,, Jan. 4, by Rev. Father Var,
deMortal, Iv. E. Hutchison to Mary Roy.

Good Corner, N. B., Jan. 10, by Rev. Jos. A.

Cahill, Albert Carnell to Mary E. Gibson.

Bradalbane, P. E. L., Jan. 10, by Rev. M.Campbell,
William J. Boates to Sarah M. Buchanan.

River Bourgeoise, Jan. 8, by Rev. A. E. Mombour-

quette, Charles Pattie to Raphine Dugast.

Ritcey's Cove, N. 8., Jan. 11, by Rev. George A.
Leck, Benjamin Cook to Adelaiie Deight.

Bentor, N. B., Jan. 9, by Rev. F. W. Murray,
William II. Murchie to Mary M. Clapham.

Mount "Pleasant, N. S., Jan. 6, by Rev. A. T.
Dykeman, Paul Onellett to Agnes Thibets.

@umbridge, N. 8., Jan. 10, by Rev. A. B. Me.
Donald, Douglas Vail to Mary A. Molaskey.

Lower Perth, Jan. 10, by Rev. H. G. Estabrooks,
Frederick C. Jetls to Patience T. Morehouse.

St. Andrews, Jan. 11, by Rev. Canon Ketchum
John A. Richardson to Ernestin Chammick.

St. George’s River, C. B., Jan. 13, by Rev. M. A.
McPherson, Angus McDonald to Mary Me-
Kinnon.

Westville, Jan. 8, by Rev. J. II. Tnrnbull, assisted
by Rev. T. D. Stewart, K. J. Morrison to Jeau-
ette McKay.

Muhone Bay, Jan. 10, by Rev. Mr. McArthur, ase
sisted by Rev J. L. Batty, E. W. Dunlap to
Arminta C. Veinotte.

Little Harbor, N.8., Jan. 3, by Rev. A. Laird,
assisted by Rev. H. R. Graot end 8. A. Fraser,
the Rev. Homer Putnam to Bertha Forbes.

St. John, Ja1. 17, John Kain, 80.
Fairville, Jan. 15, John Garey, 83.
Springhill, Jan. 18, John Davis, 75.
St.John, Jan. 12, Robert Lrvine, 57.
St. John, Jan. 15, Mary Conway, 85.
Northfield, Dec. 24, Allen Carter, 74.
St. John, Jan. 16, Francis Walsh, 96.
Springhill, Jan. 16, Mary J. Scott, 45.

Dorehester, Jan.20, Alfred E. Oulton.

Halifax, Jan. 11, Angus McInnis, §18.
Halifax, Jan. 15, Mrs. A. Nichols, 34.
St. Martins, Jan. 14, John Osborn, 67.
Kentville, Jan. 13, William Grono, 53.
St. John, Jan. 19, Samuel Phillips, 84.
Sackville, Dec. 31, Bloomer Ogden, 84.
8t. John, Jan. 15, John Allingham, 50.
Awbherst, Jan. 16, Mrs. Robert Baskin.
Basswood, Jan. 15, Hugh McLeod, 73.
Halifax, Jan. 14, Elizabeth Cassidy, 48.
Canso, Jan. 16, Abram N. Whitman, 79.
Shelburne, Jan. 4, Martin A. Miller, 43.
Hampton, Jan. 17, Solomon Calvin, 65.
Hampton, Jan. 18, John Robertson, 73.
St. John, Jan. 16, Mrs. John Brown, 73.
Hillsboro, Jan. 16, Humphrey Dufty, 55,
Halifax, Jan. 17, Joseph Publicover, 52.
Dartmouth, Jan. 13, William McOnie, 74.
Halifax, Jan. 16, Michael F. Muarphy, 37.
Port Medway, Jan. 4, George Smith, 64.
Tancook, N. 8., Jan. 2, Peter Mason, 82.
Marysville, Jan. 1, Gilbert McCarthy, 33.
Springhi 1, Jan. 15, Dorothy Mchoney, 42.
Marysville, Jan. 2, Mrs. Mina Black, 21.
Nackawick, Jan. 12, James McDonald, 70.
Springhill, Jan. 15, Alexander McInnis, 47.
Yarmouth, Jan. 13, Llewelyn G. Swain, 67.
Springhill, Jan. 15, Mary A. McSaveny, 37.
Hopewell I1ill, Jan. 17, James Rodgers, 82.
Belleisle, Jan. 11, Henry Thomas Luxton, 89.
Gondola Point, Jan. 14, IHamilton Cochran, 45.
East Mountain, Jan. 12, Robert J. Carlyle, 84.
Rockville, N. 8., Jan. 15, William Weston, 94.
Dartmouth, Jan. 16, George A. MacKenzie, 73.
Fredericton, Jan. 13, Mrcs. Sarah Ashfield, 96.
Basswood Ridge, Jan. 11, Daniel McLeod, 85.
Moncton, Jan. 16, [sabella, wife of Samuel DeVenne.
Cnaan, Jan. 10, widow of the late S ymuel Fife, 85.
Prince Albert, N. S., Jan. 9,Charles E Andrews,52.
Belleisle, Jan. 8, of la grippe, Joseph O’Singer, 86.
Liverpool, N. 8., Jan. 11, Mrs. Emily Martin, 39.
Halifax Jan. 15, Roy Charles,son of G. L. Flawn, 2.
Boston, Jan. 16, Joseph B. Slipp, of St. John, N. B.,
53.
St. John, Jan. 19, Mary Alice, wife of Joseph
Pilling.
Pleacantville, Jan. 10, Milledge D. Richard, 2
months.
Arcadia, N. 8., Jan. 18, of paralysis, Ebenezer
Bridgeo.
Melbourne, N. 8., Jan. 15, Ruath, wife of John
Cook, 81,
Halifax, Jan. 16, Frances, wife of Edward Mona-
ghan, 33.
Yarmouth, Jan. 12, Clarence H., son of Miner R.
Perry, 23.
Clementsvale, N. S., Jan. 6, of pneumonia, Arthur
Cotter, 35.
Fall River, Jan. 14, Annie Barbara, wife of Albert
Staart, 51.
Mira Ferry* C. B., Jan. 1, widow of the late Thomas
Burke, 73.
St. John, Jan. 16, Mary, widow of the late John
Porter, 86.
St. John, Jan. 16. Ellen, widow of the late Jeremiah
+ Logue, 80.
Fredericton, Jan. 13, Sybil, widow of the late J. J.
Mayes, 88.
Woodstock, Jan. 12, Prudence, wife of Stephen L.
Parsons, 67.
Mosherville, Jan. 12, Jane, widow of the late John
Mosher, 63.
Memramcook, Jan. 7, of bright’s disease, Jeremah
Manson, 69, o
East Mountaiu, N. S,, ‘Jan. 12, of la grippe, Robert
Carlysle, 87.
Halitax, Jan. 19, Rufus, son of Francis and Martha
Keating, 32.
Halifax, Jan. 17, Caroiioe, widow of the late S. S.
B. Smith, 80.
Jlampton, Jan. 13, Margaret D., wife of John
KRobinson, 72.
Bridgetown, Jan. 11, Mina, daughter of Thomas J.
Eagleson, 26.
South By, Jan. 15, Elien, widow ofthe late Jerem-
iah Logue, 80,
Halifax, Jan. 18, Catherine, widow of the late Henry
Blackadar, 86.
Hammond’s Plains, N. S., Jan. 12, Alexander
Swindells, S4.
Grand Narrows, C, B. Jan. ¢, of pneumonia, John
McDonald, 73
Wentworth, Jan. 6, Minoie, daughter of John and
Elien Marr, 24.
Ialifax, Jan. 12, Barbara, daughter of Thomas and
Amelia Day, 2.
Western Head, N, 8., Jan. 8, Mary E., wife of
Jabez Doggett.
Fredericton, Jan. 13, Maria, widow of the late
James Wullace.
Gaspe Basin, Jan. 3, Mary Thorne, widow of the late
Joseph Shaw, 92,
St. John, Jan. 16, Catherine, widow of the late
John Herrick, 89,
Ialifax, Jan. 19, Brideet, widow of the late Captain
Samuel Porter, 84.
Fredericton, Jan. 17, Anne, wifow of the late Ed-
ward Williams, 89,
Philadelphia, U. 8,, Jan. 19, Robert R. Sneeden, of
St. John, N. B., 58.
St. Johin, Jan. 17, Katie, daughter of Patrick and
Kuatie McManus, 2.
St. Stephen, Jan. 5, Ilarry A., sonof John and
Elizabeth Logan, 2.
Dartmouth, Jan. 14, of consumption, Susan, wite of
John G. Stevens, 54.
Moncton, Jan. 16, Hannah, widow ofthe late Capt
Robert Cochran, S82.
Huntington Point, N. 8., Jan. 10, Mary E. daughter
of James Sullivan, 14,
Trurn, Jan. 16, Margaret Yuill, widow of the lata
Robert O. Christie, 80,
Marb'e Mountain, C. B., Jan. 9, Margaret, wife of
Norman McMillan, 46.
Truro, Jap. 13, of consumption, Edna, daug bter of
William H. Wilson, 19.
Moncton, Jan. 13, Charles Spurgeon, son of Isaiah
and Maggie Stceves, 1.
Sydney, C. B., Jan. 18, Fraddie, son of R. F. and
Mary A. Ruthertord, 3.
Lakeside, Jan. 13, Margaret, widow ot the late
Edwin Fairweather, 84.
Dartinouth, Jan. 14, of consumption, Susan E., wite
-of John G. Stephens, 54.
Botsford, Jan. 11, Elizabeth Phelan, daughter of
the late John Mosher, 69,
Alma, Jan. 13, James Emmerson, son of Hugh and
Sarah Ann McLaughlin, 1.
Halifax, Jan. 18, of convulsions, John Richard, son
of John and Mary Guess, 3.
Amherst, Jan. 19, James K., son of the late James
K. and Harriet Iloward, 25.
Belleisle, Jan. 12, of 1a grippe, Elizabeth, daughter
of the late Jos. O'Singer, 54.
Lunenburg, Jan. 4, of pneumonia, Mary E., widow
of the late Edward Ryan, 61.
Clarence, Jan 14, of pneumonia, Eliza, widow of
the late Handley E. Fitch, 71.
St. John, Jan. 17, Lillian, danghter of William J.
and Annie McDevitt, 2 months.
Yarmouth, Jan. 11, of inflamation, Dennis Leo, son
of Walter and Annie Murphy, 2.
Halifax, Jan. 16, of heart failure, Jane Tillery,
widow of the late Kenneth Ross.
West Locaber, Jan. 4, of la grippe, Dougald, son of
Archibald and Janet Camcron, 13
Fredericton, Jan. 15, of pneumonia, Andrew S.
son of the late Hon. William Black, 78.

CANADlAN
DPACIFIC HY.

TO THE

QUEBEC WINTER
ARNIVAL

PO —00O—0To-

Excarsion tickets, St. John, N. B., to Quebec or
Montreal and return, will be on éale at the following
rates.

i $16.90 =

ON JAN. 26TH, 27TH OR 28TH,

AND A 313. 50 EAoH

on.Jan. 29th, 30th or 31st.

g’ifskets to be good for return passage until Feb.
Tt 04.
Further particulars of Ticket agents,

D.McNICOLL, C. E. McPHERSON,
Gen'l Pass'r Agt., Asst. Gen’l Pass’r Agt.
Montreal. St. John, N. B.

[ntercolonial Railway.

On and after MONDAY, the 11th SEFT.
1893, the trains of this Railway will run
daily (Sunday excepted) as follows :

WILL LEAVE ST.JOHN:

Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Picton

and HalifaX..coeoeeeeenees 7.00
Express for Halifax..... eccssssesssssccssas 13.50
IEPTONS 107 BUBIEE . cocsesicssossesssosssis 16.30
Express for Point duChevne, Quebec, and

R e S D e 16.56

WILL ARRIVEAT ST. JOHN :

A Parlor Car runs each way on Express trains
leaving St.John a4 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.

A Freight rain leaves St. John for Moncton every
Saturday night at 22.30 o’clock.

EEPross YoM LUSE. . cooocvcsisvsccessses 8.25
Express from Montreal and Quebec, (Mon-

day excepted...... T sesises 10.30
Express from Moncton (daily)............ 10,30

Express from Halifax, Pictou and Camp-
BN 50 5556580 s 0bsdvboviasssssnins DRI
Express from Halifax and Sydney.......... 22.30

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway are heated
t})‘v steam from the locomotive, and those between

lalifax and Montreal, via Levis, are lighted by
eiectricity.

&%~ All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.

D, POTTINGER,
General Manager,

Railway Office,

Moncton N. B., 8th Sept., 1803,

YARMOUTH & ANNAPOLIS R'Y.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

S P——— Y

On and after Thursday, Jan. 4th, 1894, trains will run
dally (Bunday excepted) as tollows :

LEAVE YARMOUTH;Express daily at 8.10 a.

-; arrive at Annapolis at
12.10 p. m; Passengers and Freight Monday, Wed-
nesday and Friday at 12 noon; arrive at Annapolis
at 5.25 p. m.
LEAVE A"NAPOL'S—Expresa daily at 12.55 p.
m.; arrive at Yarmouth
4.556 p.m.; Passengers and Freight Tuesday, Thurs-
day and ésturduy at 7.30 a.m.; arrive at Yarmouth
12.50 p. m. ’ i ¢
GON"EOT|0N8—At Anpnapolis with trains of
y "“Windsor and Annapolis Rail-
way. At Digby with st’mr Bridgewater for St. John
every Wednesday and Saturday- At Yarmouth
with steamers of Yarmouth Steamship Co, tor
quton‘ every Wednesday and Saturday evenings.
With Stage daily (Sunday excepted) to and frem
Barrington, Shelburne and Liverpool.

Through tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis St.,
Halifax, and the principal Stations on the Windsor
and Annapolis Railway.

Trains are run by Railway Standard Time.

J. BRIGNELL,

Yarmouth, N. . General Superintendent.

STEAMERS,

INTERNATIONAL S, S, €O,

Winter Arrangement.?
TWO TRIPS A WEEK
FOR BOSTON.

Sedat C()MMENCII\’G November
13th, the steamers of this

company will leave St. John
icr Eurtport, Portland and
Foston every Monday and
Thursday mornmngs at 7.25
standaid. VLt

Returning will leave Boston
same days at 8.30 a.m., and
Portland at 3 p. m., for Eest-
port and St. John.

Connections mude at Eastport with steamer for S\'.
Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen.

Freight received daily up to 5 p. m.
C. E. LAECHLER, Agent,
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