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THE TRAITOR.

In the little village of Padron, in Gulici.n.
during the French iovasion, lived Garcia
de Paredes, a crabbed old bachelor and
heensed apotbecary. It was on a cold and

leasant night in autumn, about ten
o'clock, that a silent group of shadows
came into the equare known today as the
Plaza de la Constitution. They were going
towards Garcia de Paredes’s apothecary
shop, which had been securely closed since
nine.

‘What are we goirg to do ”' asked one
ct the shadows.

‘Break in the door,” suggested a woman.

*And kill them,’ growled many voices.

*I will take care of the apothecary,’ said
a little fellow.

*They say that more than twenty French-
men ¢re taking supper with him tonight.’

‘Ah, it it were in my house! Three,
bille'ed upon me, I have thrown into the
well.

*And I’ said amonk, ina flute-like voice,
‘bave smothered two captains by leaving
burning charcoal in their cell, which was
mine before.’

‘And that wretch of an apo'h2cary pro-
tects them !’

‘Who would bave thought it of Garcia
de Paredes? It is not a month since he
was the most valiant, the most patrioric,
the most loyal man in the town.’

‘And tonight he is going to tke French
offi rers.’

‘Let us wait awhile,” suggested an old
man; ‘then we will enter, and not one of
them shall be left alive.’

While these manifestations were occurr-
ing at the door of the pharmacy, Garcia de
Paredes and his guests pursued the god of
pleasure with ardor.

(Garcia de Paredes was about forty-five
years of age. He was tall and as yellow as
a mummy. His bald head shone wi'ha
phosphorescent lustre, and his black eyes,
deep sunken under shaggy brows,were like
mountain-imprisoned lakes that threaten
sullenly.

The food was abundant, the wine good,
the conversa‘ion animated. The Frenchmen
laughed, sang, smoked, ate and drank at
the same time. Garcia de Paredes joked,
perhipe, even more than anyone else, and
80 eloquent had he been in favor of the
imperial cause, that the soldiers of
Napoleon had embraced him, praised him,
and improvished songs in his honor.

‘Senors,’” the apothecary bad said, ‘the
war that we Spaniards are waging is as
stupid as needless. You sons of the revolu-
tion came to rescue Spain from her
traditional lethargy ; to disssipate her
religious sbadows ; to reconcile her ancient
customs ; and to teach her those useful
truths that there is ro God and no otker
lite, and that penitence, abstinence,
chastity and otber Catholic virtues are but
Quxotic absurdities, improper and un-
necessary for a civilized people ;  that
Napoleon is the trus Messiah, the re-
deemer of the people, the friend of human-
ity. Senors, may the emperor live as long
as I have to live!

‘Hurrah! Bravo !” cried the Frenchmen.

The apothecary bowed his head with an
expression of unspeakable pain. Quickly
he raised 1t as firm as before. He drank a
glass of wine, and went on:

‘An ancestor of mine, Garcia de Paredes
a barbarous fellow, a Samson, a Hercules,
kil'ed two bundred Frenchmen in one day.
I thiok it was in Italy. You see he was
not so fond of the French as I am. The
king himselt mad2 him a knight, and he
was more than once on guard at the Quir-
inal, when Alexander Borgia was Pope.
Ha!ba! You didn’t think I came of such
distinguished ancestors. Well, this Dicgo
(Garc a de Paredes, this ancestor of mine,
who has an apothecary for a descendant,
captured Coszenzaand Mantredonia, teok
Cerinolia by assault, and fought bhonorably
at the battle of Pavia. There we made a
Kirg of France prisoner, and his sword
hss been in Madrid nearly three centuries,
until we were robbed of it nearly three
months ago by the son of an innkeeper,
Murat, who is in command of your army.’

Here th= apothecary made another pause.
Some of the I'rtenchmen were going to re-
ply to him ; but ke, 1rising, and en‘orcing
silence by his gesture, seized a glass con-
valsively and exclaimed, in a voice of
thunder :

‘I give you a toast, gentlemen: Hurrah
for the Frenchmen of Francis the First, and
of Napoleon Boraparte !

‘Hurrah!” cried the invaders, acknow-
ledging their eatisfaction. All drained
their glasses.

About that tim2 a noise was hcard in
the street, or, rather. at the shop door.

‘Did you hear that ?’ asked the French-
men

Garcia de Paredes smiled.

“They are coming to kill me,” he said.

‘Who ¥’

‘My rneighbors.’

‘What for ¥’

‘Because [ am a French sympathizer.
Several nights ago they surrounded my
my bouse. But what difference does that
make with us? On with the feest I’

““Yes. on withit!" exclaimed the guests.
““We are here to defend you.” And,
clinking the bottles and glasses, they
shouted together : ‘‘Hurrah for Napoleon !
Death to Ferdinand ! Death to Castile !’

Garcia de Paredes waited till the toast
was drunk, and then said in a mournful

tone:

“Celedonio

A shop boy thrust bis head tbrough a
small door. He dared not enter that inner
room.

‘‘Celedonio, bring some ink and paper,’
said the apothecary calmly.

The boy soon returned with the writing
materiale,

“Sit down,” said the master, ‘‘and
write the figures | will give you. Make
two columns. At the head of the column
at the right place, Debit, and at the head
of the other, Credit.’

*‘Senor,’ stammered the boy, ‘‘there is a
mob at the door, crying ‘Kill the apothe-
cary !’

“Be quiet. Leave them alone, and
write what I tell you.’

The Frenchmen langhed with admiration
to see the pharmacist occupied in adjusting
his accounts ¢ven while surrounded by
death and ruin.

‘Let us ree, senors,” said Garcia de
Paredes. ‘We will finish cur feast with a
single toast. You—Captamn—tell me—
how many Spaniards have you killed since
croesing the Pyrenees P

‘1, replied the Captain, arrogantly
twirling his moustache—*I have killed—

sonally—with my sword—ten or per-
m- twelve.’

‘Elevn, at the right,’ cried the apothe-
cary, speaking to the boy.

e boy repeated, after writing :

‘Debit, eleven.’

,And you ?’ continued Garcia de Paredes,
I sp-ak to you, Senor Julio.’

‘I—six.’

‘And you, Commandant P

‘I—twenty." ‘I—eight.’ ‘I—fourteen.’
I—none.” ‘I don't know, I fired with my
eyes shut.’ And so on, each one in his
turn.

‘Let me see, now Captain,” continued
Garcia de Paredes. “We will begin sgain
with you. How many Spsniards do you
expect to kill during the remainder of the
war, supposing it to last—say three years "

‘Oh—well, call it eleven.’

‘Eleven to the left!" dictated Garciade
de Perades, and Celedonio repea‘ed :

‘Cred t eleven !

‘And you ?’ icquired the apothecary, in
the same order as before,

‘I—fifteen.” ‘I-twenty. ‘I—onehun-
dred.’ ‘I—one thousand.” And so on
replied the Frenchman.

*Divide them by ten, Celedonio,” mur-
mured the apothecary ironically, ‘and add
each column separately.’

‘At the end ot a breathless silence, Cele-
donio, turning towards his master, read as
follows :

‘Debit, two hundred and eighty-five;

redit, two hundred.’

“T'hat is to say,’ said Garcia de Parades,
‘two bundred and eighty-five killed and
two hundred sentenced to death. Total,
four hundred and eighty-five victims.’

At this moment the outer cdoor of the
shop was broken in.

‘What time is it ? asked toe apothecary,
with the grestest composure-

‘Eleven o’clock.—But don’t you hbear
them coming ?

‘Let them come ; it is time.’

‘Time !—for what? murmured the
Frenctmen, trying to rise. But they were
so intoxicated they were unahle to leave
their chai's. ‘l.<t them come ! they cried,
however, grasping their sabres with great
dificulty and vainly endeavoring to get up-
on their feet.

Below in the shop was heard the noite cf
of the crowd, and above the clamor ra-g
out the unanimous and terrible cry :

‘Death tq the traitor !’

Garcia de DParedes, hearing that cry,
¢prang up as though electrified.

‘Let them enter " he shouted. ‘Open
fhe door! Let them all come and tee how
a descendant of a soldier of Pavia can die.’

The Frenchmen, terrified, s'upefied
riveted to their chairs by an unconquerable
lethargy, believing that the death ot which
the Spaniards spoke was about to enter the
room, made desperate efforts to lift their
sabres which were lying on the table; but
their fingers were unable to grasp the biifs

At this moment the crowd poured into
the room. There were more thin fifty men
and women armed with cudgels. daggers,
and pistols, and all uttering wild cries.

‘Kill them all!” shouted some ot the
women.

‘Hold !I" thundered Garcia de Paredes,
with such a tone, such an attitude, such a
look, that his cry, combined with the im-
movability and silence ot the Frenchmen,
infused a cold terror in the crowd.

‘Put up your daggers,” continued the
apothecary with a failing voice. ‘I have
done more than you for my country. I
have played the traitor—and—now you
see th: twenty officers of the invaders.
Don’t touch them ; they are poisoned.’

A cry ofterror and admiration issued
from the breasts of the Spaniards. They
moved a step nearer to ths guests, the
greater part of whom were already dead,
with their heads fallen forward, their arms
outstretched upon the table; and their
hands yet on the hilts of their sworcs.

“‘Hurrah for Garcia de Faredes!” then
shouted the Spaniards, surrounding the
dying hero.

‘Celedon’o,” murmured the pharma-ist,
‘the opium is all gone. Send to Corunna
for opium.’

Then ke fell upon bis knees.

Only at that did the neighbors perceive
that the apothecary was also poisoned.

Then you might have seen a picture as

impression as it was dreadiul. Women,
sitting on the floor, were supporting in
their arms the expiring patrioct. The men
had caught up the candles from the tables,
and, on their knees, were hghting up that
group of yatriotism and affection. Twenty
dead or dying were in the shadow, some of
whom were falling to tke floor with hor-
rifying thads.
And at each dying gasp that he heard,
at the fall of each krenchman to the floor,
a smile of glory illuminated the face of
Garciade Paredes. A little later bis
spirit took flight.—Pedro de Alarcon.

HOUSES IN TREE-TOPS.

The Indians of Gulana Build Beyond the
Reach of Floods.

One's interest in the Guiana country
naturally centers about the most fertile re-
gion, that which commands the mouth of
its great waterway. As you approach the
Orinocco from the gulf of Paris, you still
see that picturesque sight to which Hum-
boldt refers in his travels, ‘innumerable
fires in the tall palm trees—the dwelling
places of the peaceful Guaraunos.

The legend that this strange tribe of
Indians, once the masters of the Orinoco,
live in trees the entire year results from
the great annual rise of the Orinoco. Cui-
dad Bolivar, three hundred miles up, this
amounts sometimes, in a contracted place
to ninety feet. On the broader delta it is
always sufficient to cover islands and low
ground ; therefora the inhabitants very
wisely build their houses well above the
ground. For this purpose four tall palm
trees are selected, and the cross-pieces
which form the foundation for the houses
are lashed to the main support by pieces
of a tough vine indigenous to the delta.

Upon these is laid the flooring, snd then
the sides and roof are thatched with large
palm trees, to which the Indians hive giv-
en the poetic name of ‘feather-of-the-sun.’
There are many advantages that this
particular palm leaf possesses over others
of the same family, the principal one being
its similarity to asbestos in the quality of
resisting fire. In the location of his house
the Guarauno takes another wise precaution
in building, and it is one tbat carries with
it a lesson for the Governmknt under whose

soyereignty he lives.—The Century.

THE GEORGIA MOONSHINER.

Not an Object of Beau!y, but Pathetic Going
to Jail and Defiant at Home,

A moonsbiper 18 not an object of baauty
says a writer 1n the N. Y. Sun, but he is
pathetic as he is seen on th: North Georgia
railroad trains going to jail, roped together
with two or three companions in bad luck
and yanked aruund by a guardian who is
distinguisted by pistols, strange oaths, and
tobacco juice. This guardian, the county
Sheriff, looks as though he might with jus-
tice change places with bis prisoner, and
no doubt his time will come. For the
moment his authority yields bim exquisite
satisfaction, ard the height of his bliss is
shown by a magnanimous offer of a chew
all around to the shrirkinr~ dazed men he
his in charge. The mo 8
that he is in a mighty bad fix and on s
way ‘o judgment for something
nasty, but for the lfe of bhim
he can't {tell what it is; and as he re-
flects about it ke can’t see why a man may
not make what he p'eases out of the little
corn h2 raises on the 1ocky side-ll of his
balt dozen scres. He can’t read and Le
can’t think—for long at a time—but he
understands the word revenge, and he
thinks about how he'll get it on “‘the feller
at giv’ infermstion.”

No, decidedly, he is not pretty as be
crouches in the car seat, turning things
over in hs crafty head. His weather-
beaten, parched garment a world too wide
for his lavk figure, bis fided hair, bis
beard-covered face from which peer small,
shifty, faded eyes or piercing black ones;
bis slouching frame and eneaking looks,
bespeak tke sympatby of the onlooker.
But it gives cne quite another sensation to
stumble upon this cdd specimen of humanity
in his home in the woods. There ke i3, in-
deed lord ot  his castle, and
makes you recognize the fact. One
day I rode far from home and lost myself
on the faint trail of a wood road is among
the foothills of the Blue Ridge Mountairs.
Suddenly I came upon a cabin so sheltered
by old cedars that the weather-beaten logs
were scarcely to be seen from the distance
of the shambling fence, where I dismounted.
The hut was old and perhaps contained
that curiousity of Georgia growing scarcer
daily, a puncheon floor, I thought to my-
self as I picked my way through the yard
litter to the house. Before I reached it a
woman appeared in the wide doorway.
Barefooted, scantily clad, with gray bair
flying, face dirty, ‘and snuff stick in her
mouth, the creature added furtherto her
plentiful lack of charms by a ‘what be you
adoin’ here’ sort of expression written on
every feature. Worse than all, behind her
towered her six and-a-half-foot son, bare-
footed also, regarding me with sullen looks
that deepened a) I walked over the log
step to enter.

Tte excuse I offered of losing my way
only balf satisfied the apparent suspicions
of this lean and evil looking pair. My desire
tosee their hand-made chairs and tables,
the punchecn floor, and all the rest of the
odds, and ends of what was, even for a
cracker interior, a fearful jumble of house-
furnishing, was but a meagre passport to
their graces. Theson kept absolate sil-
ence while his mother, with reluctance,
told me how her ‘pop’ had ‘hewed out
the flo’ seventy odd yeahs belo’. * She sull-
enly allowed me to look &t her spinning
wheel and hand loom, which had made the
s‘ock of precious ‘knivver lids’ rang-d
around the wall on small tables. After exam-
ining all these and the powder horns and
possum skin shot bags, guns, gourds, and

Letters Come.
e
Letters come da;
by day telling us

that this person ha:

iy,

been curce ot dys-
pepsia, that person
of Bad Blood, and
of Head-
ache, still another
of Biliousness, and yet others of
various complaints of the Stomach,
Liver, Bowels or Blood, all througl
the intelligent use of Burdock Blood
Bitters.

It is the voice of the people recog-
nizing the fact that Burdock Blood
diseases of the

ancther

Bitters cures all
Stomach, Liver, Bowels and Blood.

Mr. T. G. Ludlow, 334 Colborne Street,
Brantford, Ont., says:@® During seven
years prior to 1886, my wife was sick all
the time with violent headaches. He
head was so hot that it felt like burning
up. She was weak, run down, and so
feeble that she could hardly do anything,
and so nervous that the least noise startled
her. Night or day she could not rest and
life was a misery to her. I tried all kinds
of medicines and treatment for her but
she steadily grew worse until I bought
six bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters from
C. Stork & Son, of Brampton, Ont., for
which I paid $5.00, and it was the best
investment I ever made in my life. Mrs.
Ludlow took four out of the six bottles-—
there was no need of the other two, for
those four bottles made her a strong
healthy woman, and removed every ail
ment_from which she had suffered, and
she enjoyed the most vigorous health.
That five dollars saved me lots of money
in medicine and attendance thereafter,
and better than that it made home a

comfort to me.

hog bladders, I threw open the door of the
adjoining room before either mother or son
realized my intention.

There, in full view, was a small whiskey
still, set in a pine box with the lid thrown
back. Beside it was another buge box of
corn, all ready for use. Here was the
secret of frowming looks and lack of wel-
come. I had surprised them in the midst
of preparations for expressing ‘‘mountain
dew,” and got myselt disliked in conse-
quence. The woman half cowered hy my
side and whined :

‘Yo’ don’ mind a little moonthinin’, Miss
do you P’

Bat the son leaped like an angry lion

past both of ue, slammed down tbe box lid,
planted one bare foot fiercely upon it and
glared defiantly at me. Neither did his
look waver or soften as I assured them both
with a laugh that moonshiviog was no con-
cern of mina. I tried to brave it cut, but
the silence of the giant cracker wore on my
nerves at last, and ay I rode slowly
off, hiving quite forgotten to ask th: way
home, I could still teel those threatening
eyes boring into me with menice. The man
bad no' once scoken, but h's actions and a
magnificant glance at a shotgun hanging
bandy on the wall assured me more plainly
than a volume of language on thy subject
that where n o n:hiring is concerned silence
is best for all parties.

There are thousands of such families as
this h'dden behind th2 Georgia bills ready
at a moment's notice to defend the petty
law-Yreakers wi h murder if need be. They
thiok it defending tkeir liberty, thus in-
trenched smong the cedars, but bandcuffs
acrd a through ticket to United States
courts and penitentiaries are hard to com-
prehend. Toey clip the wings of this moun-
tain eagle, dull his eve, #nd befog his views
of citizenship. Hence the vague pathos of
him as be passes on to justice.

TAUGHT 4 DOG TO SING

New York Central Epgineer Claims He
Accomplished the Feat,

John Porter, a New York Central en-
gineer, has a dog that he is teaching to
sing. Roger, the dog, has been trained to
perf rm every time a memb¢r of the Porter
family opens the piano. In showing off
the other day he kept time to the accom-
paniment. IHis style of singing was by
yelping in time to the notes played on the
instrument. When it ran soft and low,
his voice sank almo:t to a growl; when
the notes rose in loud strains Roger point-
ed his note to the ceiling and sang a wild
long wail of pathosin such treble as was
never heard. When it was all over and
the last note of the music had sounded, he
wagged his tail and walked around to each
one of the company for congrati'ations.

It was several months ago that the Por-
ters first leayned that they had skeltered this
musical prodigy, and they and their neigh-
bors have been_baving infinite amusement
with him ever since. By dint of all the
practice {hey have given him, Roger has
improved vastly. He bas learned songs and
can distingush from the first few notes of

the accompaniment what selection is ex-
pected ot him, and he sings them with all
the feelingthat a dog cou'd have and vastly
more than some people scen capable of-
There is only one thing that will stop bim in
the middle of a song, and that is to be
laughed at. If be is liughed at he stops
short,goes back under the piaro and stares
contemptuously at the ill-mannered people
until they go away and leave him.—St
Lonuis Globe Democrat.

BEST POLISH IN THE WORLD.

DO NOT BE DECEIVED

with Pastes, Enamels, and Paints which
stain the hands, injure the iron, and burn
red. The Rising Sun Stove Polish is Bril-
liant, Odorless, and Durable., Each package
contains six ounces; when moistened wil
make several boxes of Paste Polish.

HAS AN ANNUAL SALE OF 3.000 TONS.
DEARBORN & CO.,
WHOLESALE AGENTS

Annapolis, July 30, to the wife of Edward McLafl-
erty, a daughter.

Parrsboro, Aug. 23, to the wife of Capt. Everett
Moore, a daughter.

Parrsboro, Aug. 16, to the wife of Thomas Mec.
Aleese, a daughter.

Shubenacadie, Aug 183, to the wife of Edward Me-
Kenz'e, a daughter,

Dawson Settlement, Aug. 22, to the wife of Isaac N,
Steeves, a daughter.

MAER RIEID.

New Glasgow, Aue. 4, by Rev. W. I. Croft,
William James Elms to Matilda M. Wheeler
M Waeeler.

Halifax, Aug. 25, by Rev. M. Dobson, A. S. Black,
to Fiorerc: Coleman.

Cape John, Aug. 13, by Rev. J. W. Fraser, Daniel
McRae to Bella Gray.

St. John, Aug. 26, by Rev. Wm. Penna, Samuel A.
Kirk to Annie J. Miles.

Amherst, Aug. 25, by Rev, W.J. Mihan, William
Shields to Annie Gould.

St. John, Aug. 26, by Rev. 8. A. Baker, William
Sykes to Eva L. Gorham.

Amherst, Aug. 25, by Rev. W. J. Mihan, R. H.
Pye to Catherine Connors.

Weymouth, Aug. 20, by Rev. C. M. Tyler, Carey E.
Goaard to Bessie P. Doty.

Randon, Aug. 12, by Rev. Mr. Daniel, David W.
Dixon to Mary E. Ma‘or.

Halifax, Aug. 26, by Rev. N. I. Perry, Henry R.
Lordly to Edith A. Lordly.

Truro, Aug. 25, by Rev. Geo. 8. Carson, George J.
Wilson to Carrie H. Calkin.

Weymouth, Aue. 4, by Rev. H. A. G:flin, Silas
Parker to Alice E. Cosman.

Oxford, Aug. 12, by Elder P. D. Nowlan, Brazaillai
F. Miller to Dollie Harpell

Clementsvale, Aug. 19, by Rev. L. Lagilie, Jobn
M. Baird fo Alice S. Potter.

Halifax, Aug. 26, by Rev. N. LeMoine, Walter
Drysdale to Mary J. Boman.

Boston, Aug. 1, by Rev. 8. €. Gunn, Llewelyn T.
Wehber to Cassie M, Taylor.

Kawdon, N. 8., Aug. 12, by Rev. M. Dan’el, David
W. Dixon to Mary E. Mason.

Ca'edonia, Aue. 12, by Rev. J. K, West, Watson P.
Forrest to Eva L. Thompson,

Mochelle, Aug. 19, by Rev. Henry de Blois, Rupert
Whitman to Ada B. Jeftcrson.

Tracy Miils, July 11, by Rev. G. F. Currie, Herber,
Buchanan to Mabel Cronkhite.

Tiuro, Aug. 25, by Rev. E. Underwoad, Alex. John
Campbell to Blanche Tremaine.

West Head, C. 1., Auvg. 12, by Elder Wm. Halliday,
Fred N. Newell to Helena Smith.

Main River, N. B., Aug. 19, by Rev. Wm. Hamilton
John R. Gervan to Agnes McKay.

Noel. N. 8., Aug. 17, by Rev. E. J. Rattie, Thomas
Bord to Mrs Jilizabeth Robinson.

Scituate, Mass, Aug. 11, by Rev. Albert Spaldiog
Fred Lindsay to Clara S. Croseley.

Newport, N. B., Aug. 25, by Rev. Jas. Falconer,
George Fhitcher to Maud Callwell.

Acadia Mines, Aug. 19, by Rev.J. M. Heal, How
ard S. McLean to Sarah J. Johnson.

Charlottetown, Aug 17, by Rev. John T. Bryan,
Captain J. O. Reid to Louise Elliot.

Baddeck, C. B., Aug. 24, by Rev. D. M. McDougall
Mal!colm McAskill to Sadie McLeod.

Middle Musquodoboit, Aug. 25, by Rev. E. Smith,
Thomas Sandford to Emma J. Brown.

Port Elgin, Aug.19, by Rev. A, W. K. Herdman,
Mitchell Ro s to Chariotte Trenholm.

Moschille, Aug. 26, by Rev. H. de Blois, Captain
Edward Pitmam to Augnata Williams.

Bass River, N. B., Aug. 19, by Rev. F. W. Murray,
George B. Laverty to Mary M. Brown.

North Sydpey, Aug. 25, by Rev. D. Drummond,
Capt. E. W. Hickey to Enphemia Currie.

Bowmanville, Aug. 12, by Rev. IR. Douglas Fraser,
Robert C. Cruikshavk to Marion L, Allen,

Mill Branch, N. B., Aug. 18, by Rev. J. K. Mec-
Clure, George K. Warman to Matilda P. Irving.

HUMPHREYS’

1 Cures Fever.

No. % Gix Worms.

No, 3 » Infants’ Diseases,
No. 4 s Diarrhea.

No. 8 ‘“ Neuralgia.

No. 9 Cures Headache.

No. 10 " Dyspepsia.

No. 11 s Delayed Periods.
No. 12 4 Leuchorrea.

No. 14 o Skin Diseases.

No. 158 Cures Rheumatism.

No. 16 i Malaria.

No. 20 “  Whooping Cough
No. 27 ‘“ Kidney Diseases.
No. 30 “ Urinary Diseases
No. 77 “ Colds and Grip.

Sold by Druggists, or sent prepaid on
receipt of price, 25¢c., or 5 for $1.

Dr. Humpareys’ HomeoraTHIC MANUAL
oF Diseases MarLep Freg.
Humphreys’ Med, Co., 111 William 8t., N, Y.

BORIN.

Hallfax, Aug. 2 , to the wife of John Pace, a son.
Halifax, Aug. 24, to the wife of T. Bedford, a son.
Halifax, Aug. 26, to the wife of H. Flowers, a son.
Po:t Elgin, Aug. 21, {0 the wife of C. E. Munroe, &

Pu:::;ro. Aug. 15, to the wife of J. 8. Morwick, a
Wln.dosl:n, Aug. 18, to the wife of Aaron Blauvelt, a
Hlli‘f‘:l;.. Aug. 20, to the wife of Alfred Costler, a
Hali!;::. Aug. 27, to the wife of George J. Steer, a
Win':::;r. Aug. 23, to the wife of Wiley Davidson, a
Tngz.Ang. 26, to the wife of Thomas Blanchard, a

Somerset, Aug. 186, to the wife of Robert Clicton, s
son,

Port Maitland, Aug. 24, to the wife of A. E. Ellis,
a son,

St. John, Aug. 27, to the wife of T. Earle Gibbs, a
daughter.

Parrsboro, Aug. 15, to the wife of Capt. Gertsod, a
daughter.

Truro, Aug. 12, to the wife of H. H. Sutherland, a
daughter.

Windsor, Aug. 22, to the wife of John M. Lindsay,a
danﬂ:ur.

Truro, Aug.2l, to the wife of D. Hemmeon, a
daughter.

Curryville, Aug. 21, to the wife of John P. Beau-
mont, a son

S8and River Road. Aug. 16, to the wife of Albert
Fulton, a son.

Lower Hillsboro, Aug. 21, to the wife of Roland
Steeves, a son.

New Tusket, Aug. 24, to the wife of Charles F.
Sabean, a son,

DIEID. 5

East Jordan, Aug. 11, Ella Poole.

W indsor, Aug. 22, Wm. Curry, 72.

St. John, Aug. 26, Patrick Sullivan.

Liverpool, Aug. 10, John Schraeder.

Falmouth, Aug. 22, Florenc2 Dill, 33.

Parrsboro, Aug. 19, Thomas Day, 64.

Truro, Aug. 19, Mrs. Mary Casey, 74.

Earltown, Aug. 12, John MacKkay, 79.

Baddeck, Aug. 14, James Anderson, 49.

Windsor, Aug. 26, Nicholas Mosher, 66.

St. John, Avg. 24, Mrs. Sarah Sears, 77.
Annspolis, Aug. 9, Joseph Milbury, 63.
Aylesford, Aug, 24, Ingram B. Elliot, 42,
Annapolis, Aug. 15, Isadora Hardwick, 66.
Liverpool, Aug. 21,Charles J. Wright, 75.
Maitland, Aug. 24, Mrs. Maurice S8mith, 72,

8. E. Lochaber, Aug. 20, Mrs. McDonald, 85.
East Mines, N. 8., Aug. 10, Edmund Fraser, 66.
Diligent River,N. 8., Aug. 1, Laura Kearney, 26.
Shelburne, Aug. 9, Elizabeth Grayley, 9 months.
Charlestown, Carleton Co., Aug. 3, John Rice, 46.
Sprl_’nlgﬂold. Antigonish, Aug. 8, Kate McGregor,

Rockland, N. B,, Aug. 7, Ida M., wife of Samuel T.
Cr‘l‘n 31.

Shelburne, Aug. 20, Matilda, widow of Charles K.
Bruce, 73.

Dalhousie West, Aug. 19, Laura, wife of Arthur
Troop, 31.

New Germany, Aug. 13, Emma wife of Denne
Boliver, 24.

Wine Harbor, Aug. 15, Ann, widow of James
Stewart, 77.

Canso, Auz. 10, Leota A., child of J. H. and Annie
Rudolph, 3.

Carleton, N. 8., Aug. 6, Mary, wife of Moses
Wyman, 45.

Acadia Mines, Aug. 8, Mary Eliza, wife of Robert
Gilmore, 32.

Mount Thom. Aug.15, Jean 8., wite of Anthony
uCLe‘n. 78.

Chicago, July, 28, Gertrude, daughter of 8. J. Bur
gess of N. 8. :

Roxbury Mass, Aug. 16, Elizabetn, wife of William
B. Wattreys.

Digby, Aug. '4, Maud M., wife of Ha B

& Churchili. 29. ¢ dod

Yarmouth, N. 8., Aug. 22, Florcnce, daughter of
James Dill, 33,

South Berwick, Aug. 23, Samantha, wife of Edward
8. Woodworth.

Halifax, Aug. 26, Harriet, child of Charles and
Bessie Kelly, 8.

North Sydoey, Aug. 21, John Joseph, son of John
J. McDonald, 6.

St. Jobhn, Aue. 29, Mabel, eldest daughter of John
and Bessie Gibbs.

Halifax, Aug. 26, Ernest P., gon of John and Johan-
na ﬁeu. 5 months.

St. Jobn, Aug 30, John Kenneth, child of John and
Bella McDonald, 6.

River Bank, N. B., Aug. 4, Charles N., son of
George F. Jones, 2.

Yarmouth, Aug. 25, James A., son of Alex. Cam-
eron of St. John, 23.

Morley's Head, East Bay, Aug. 19, M wife of
iy ey ke Bl

Upper Brighton N. B., Aug. 21, Elizabeth wife of

ppgunlof Cmpbell.'oz. 4

Montague, Aug. 27, John C. son of Gordon and

Annie Cameron, 5 months.

klyn, N. Y., Aug. 16, 8§
Broo n({.f S ug 80. nol::ﬁfr' son of George

Halfax, A 25, Gladys Anita, child of Edward
and'Maggie Sandford,  wooks.

[ntercolonial Railway,

On_and after MONDAY. t
1896, 11« t1ains of ﬂlllh. R:l’lnd J-w-l?f
run daily, Sunday excepted, as followa.

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN

Express for Campbellto
xp * P n, Pugwask, Pictcu

R T T e

an
nm"br ndm.‘..'.l.lllt‘.l....."' l.-l
Accommodation for Moncton and Poiat
du Chen>..vuvvnas $ee. 0000000 CEYTTTRITTroppen | |
lxpr'” tof sm.....co--vooovot o--.ao.uan’ﬁ-a‘
Express for Rothesay. ... .vovveiiinnriiene.e 2045
Express for Quebec Montreal, Hal\fax and
Sydney....ceneues o sevesess sovsssscsssseses B P

Buffet sleeping cars for M ntreal, Levis, St. John
and Halifax will be sttached to trains leaving St.
John at 22 30 o’clock and Halifax at 20.00 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHK :

Accommodation from Sydney, Halifax and

Moncton (Monday Fxcepted) ..o, ..uu. «ee 6,05
Express from Montreal and Quebec (Monda,

€XCepled)sssscsiroes.ssencoscnnss TR
Express from Sussex...... sesnas sresesireines.. 830
Accommocd ation trom Pt. du Chene..... «.vv.. 12 85
Express from HalifaX.....00.e sessessscese o,.10,00
Express from Halifax, Picton and Camp-

be“wn“ R NI R
Express from Rothesay.....ooovvvnnsrnirenss «.21.36

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway are heated
by steam from the locomotive, and those between

alifax and Montreal, via Levis, are lighted by
electricit{.

A All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.

D, POTTINGER, = .
General Manager,

Railway Office, .
Monctor, N.B., 6 th September, 1895,

ANADIAN
DACIFIC KY
HARVEST EXCURSIONS

TO THE =

Canadian North West

ECOND CLASS RETURN TICKETS will be

sold, good to go Sept. 1 and 15 only, and to re-

tu{n within 60 days from date, at the following low
rates :

To Deloraine, Preston, Estevan, Binscarth
and Moosomine.eeesesiioninn,,,, evssss $18
To Regina, Moosejaw and Yorkton......,. 30
To Prince Albert and Cal«ary..coeev..... e 35
To Red Deer and Edmonton ...... suindovel's 40

D. McNICOLL,
Pass’g Traffic Mgr.
ontreal.

A. H, NOTMAN,
District Pass'r Agt.
St. John, N. B

Domivion Atlantic R'y.

Oa and after 3rd July, 1896, the Steamer and
Trsim:; (;f this Raiiroad will run daily (Sunday Ex-~
cepted.

Royal Meil Stmr. PRINCE RUPERT.

Lve. St Jhn at 7.00 a m., arv Digby 9.30 a m.
Lve. Digby at 10.30 a.m , arv St. John, 1.00 p. m.
Lyve. St. John, at 1.30 p. m., arv Digby 4 00 p. m.
Lve. Digby at 415 p. m., arv 8t. John, 6.45 p. m.

EXPRESS TRAINS

Lve, Halifax 4.15 a. m., arv in Digby 10.15 a. m.
Lve. Digby 10 30 ». m., aiv Yarmouth 120 p m.
Lve. Halifax 11.15 a. m., arv Digby 4.10 p. m.
Lve. Digbyv 4.15 p. m., arv anmonl{ 6.15 p, m.
Lve. Yarmouth 7.15 a. m., arv Digby 10 04 a. m.
Lve. Digby 10 08 a. m., arv Halifax 4./0 p. m.
Lve. Yarmouth 200 p. m., arv Digby 4.00 p. m.
Lve. Digby 4.04 p. m., ary Halifax 9 00 p. m.
Lve. Annapolis 7.00 a. m., arv Digby 8.20 a. m.
Lve. Digby 4,45 p. m., arv Anupapolis 6 05 p. m.

0 .

Buftet Parlor Cars run daily each way between
Halifax and Yarmouth on the Flying Bluenose.

&¥~ Close connections with trains at Digby,
making a double daily service between St. John,
Halifax, Yarmouth, and all intermediate points on
Dominion Atlantic Railway. Ti- kets on sale at City
Office, 114 Prince William Ftreet, and from the
Purser on steamer, from whom time-table and all
information can be obtained.

W. R. CAMPBELL, Gen. Man’gr.
K.SUTHERLAND, Superintendent.

DOTINION
Express Co.

Money orders sold to points in
Canada, United States and
Europe

REDUCTION IN EXPRESS RATES

Ors.
To Welsford, Hampton and intermediate points,
10 1bs, and under...... pessseessesssssssesase I

To Sussex, Annapolis, Digby, Hoyt, Petitcodiac,

Harvey, Fredericton and ntermediate
ints, 5 1bs. and under....ceveeevivnsereves 18

OF B 00 10 IDBeccccccscrssesscvsssiorosnsas

To St. Mary’s, McAdam, Bristol, Moncton,

Elgin, Havelock and intermediate points, 3
1bs. and under. 156
Over8to b IbBeccccsccoccncsonccicossicesses 30
Over 540 10 1bB.cccccccsossccsrcrsnsnssscces I

To Woodstsck, Newburg Jct., Meadows, M accan,

Port E and intermediate points ,. cands
ANd UDA@rccce-0s0000sssrscsssscnseces Poesss D
Over3tob lbs...

Over 7t0101b8ecese vovivnnnnens
To Lnondonderry. River Herbert,

’
alifax, Dartmouth and inurm«fiﬂ'e ts
2 lbs, and under 00000 000s00s0000edd
8 1bs, and UDAer..cieessscscssosccrcososannes
OVer 840 BIDB.cocccsee osevessscancsncscnsse
Over 10T IDBscccccesccssess.o.consssssssne
Ovez 7to 10 1bB.ccccccccrocccssrsscscocees., 8B
To St. Leonard’s, Edmundston and intermediate
ints, 2 ibs and under......eec ceeareirness 18
ver 2 1bs and not over 3 lbs.. . 26
Over 3nd not over blbs ....
Over 5nd not over 7 1b ..ue
Over 7aBd not over 10 1bSsces o eovecvasnens
96 Prince Wm., St. E N. ABBOTT
Agent

CANADIAN EXPRESy CO.

General Express Forwarders, Shipping
Agents and Custom House Brokers.

Forward Merchandise, Money and Packages ot
sy Sopien; ik S D, i

S kS e o
’ exce .".'

d Trunk bec and Lake St. J

the Gran » Que e ::;, Que-

gy T L o T TR
N worth an e

and Consolidated Midland Railways, Intercolonial
Railway, Northern and Western R:Bwuy Cumber-
land Chatham Branch Rail vay,

Lines to Dighy and Annapolis and

and Summer+ide, P. E, I., with nearly 600 agencies.

Connections made with res: ble Express Com-
T A e
i e——

ress wee
Lhndlsum’mm
hnnmu connection with the for-
warding system of Britain and the continent.
m“hmm Quebec

Goods in bond promptly attended to and forward-

with despatch.
“hmmmmmmcnu.. United

States, and vice LR
C. CREIGHTON, Asst. Supt ° i
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