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THE TIN BOX. 
Henry Dyson was alone in the little 

office at the back end of his shop. 
Mr. Dyson was a pleasant-looking man 

of about thirty-five or torty, and his fel- 
low-townsmen frequently pointed to him 
with pride es a telf-made business man. 

But while everybody bad a good word 
for Henry Dyson, very few people spoke 
well of his trother Tom. 
Oa the night our story opens the mer- 

chant was waiting for bis graceless brother 
and as the hours rolled on the frown on 
his brow grew deeper. 

‘I can Co nothing with Tem,’ he aid, as 
he paced the floor impatiently. ‘1 have 
given him «very possible chance, but be 
grows more idle and dissipated every day 
Perhaps I ovglt not to wait for him, but 
he was so urg:nt in his request for an in- 
tecview tonight that I could rot refuse. 
Poor fellow! What new trouble can he be 
mixed up in?’ 
The front door openzd and a joiun2 

man entered quietly, and after a furtive 
glince round the shop proceeded to the 
offi ze. 

‘Wel’. Tom ?* seil Henry Dyson. 
‘I am here, you see,” replied Tom. 
‘I suppose,’ said Ienry, ‘that it is use- 

less to ask why you are so late, or where 
you have been during the last two days?’ 
Tom locked a little nervous, his eyes 

fell. 
*T'oat is neither hcre nor there,” Le 

answered 1n a swaygering way. ‘I hav? had 
som? bu:in‘ss of my own to look after and 
I knew that you were not short of h:lp in 
the shop.’ 

‘Well, what is it ?* asked Henry abruptly. 
‘Brother,” Tom broke out hurriedly and 

in a faltering voice, ‘I must hava some 
money, lifty pounds or ss.’ 

‘I wonder where ycu will get it.” Henry 
rcjoin d. ‘Yoa will not acother penny 
from me—that is cerisin. Why shou'd I 
toil bere end econom ze in o:der to furnish 
you wih furds to be lost at the gaming 
table? 

‘It I do not get this money,’ said Tom, 
turning very pale, ‘I shall bave to leave 
the country. 

‘A good thing for the country, then,’ 
snapped Henry. ‘Don’t let me interfere 
wih your travelling plans.’ 
Tom seemed to fall all to pieces at this 

reply. He made one more effort. 
‘I bope you are not hard up yourselt ?” 

he sail. 
‘1 was never getting along beiter,” re- 

sponded the merchant, ‘but that has nothing 
to do with the cae’ 
He pulled open the door of the iron sate 

and pointed to a little tin box. 
‘Do you ses that ?" he atked. ‘Well that 

box conrainy twenty crisp £100 bank- 
notes. I drew the money from ths bank 
today for an investment. No, Tom, I am 
prospering, but I am tired of your endless 
drain upon my purse. It mast stop, and 
now is the time.’ 
Henry rose from his chair, and went into 

a litte closet for his overcoat. 
In an instant, before a mar: could count 

three seconds, Tom bad drawn the flat 
tin box from the safe, and slipped it into 
the breast of his heavy overcoat. 
His brother slowly emerged from the 

closet and put on his overcoat. Then he 
closed tte door of the safe with a click. 

“I am ready to go,” he said. ‘*You bave 
no further business with me, I presume P” 
“No, Sir,” Tom responded, with a pale, 

determined face. ‘‘Neither now nor later; 
good-bye.” 

“(iood-bye, old fellow,” said Henry 
with a yawn. 
Tom walked out of the shop without an- 

other word, banging the door after him. 
“I know him,” soliloquized the mer- 

chant. ¢ He will not leave here. He will 
be here tomorrow, with a new proposition. 
Perbags, after ail, I had bet'er look into 
his effairs, and give him another chance.” 
He walked slowly out ot the building and 
locked the door. A glance up and down 
the street showed him that Tom was nct 
in sight, and then he quietly made his way 
to his home, and straightway went to bed. 

After leaving the shop Tom hugged the 
tin box to his breast and walked at a rapid 
pace. 

*‘It was an awful thing to do,” he mut- 
tered, ‘‘out I had to have money, and I 
worked to make some of it.” 
The young man sped onwards through 

the deseited streets until he reached the 
river. lle crossed the bridge and started 
u/) the bill on the other side. 

His plan was plain enough. He was 
going to a suburban railway station to take 
the train for Southampton. 

Sul.enly ke pullel vp with a jerk. He 
took te tin box from under his coat. 
“Hang 1t I" he exclaimed. “I must have 

been mad. I am no thief, and I will cut 
my throat before [ will become one. There 
is but ¢cne thing to do. I will take the 
box back to my brother, confess my folly, 
and then leave him.” 
He turned and retraced hissteps. When 

he reached the bridge he paused a moment 
and looked over into the dark waters be- 
low. 

‘I may find peace there,’ he raid gloom- 
ily. 
He leaned over the railing, and lisien- 

ed to the swift rolling current. 
“My God !" be cried. ‘The box—the 

box’ 
It had slipped through bis fingers, aad 

already the roshing wa'ers were carrying 
it to the sea. 
Tom ran in the direction of his brother’s 

house, and then wheeled about and ran 
back to the bridge. His first impulse was 
to throw himself into the river. 

‘I am a tool!" he cried. “‘Suicide will 
not restore the money, I must be a man 
now it there is any manhood in me!’ 

Across the river and over the hill iato 
the thick darkness of the night the guilty 
fngitive fled. Mil: after mile he walked 
like a madman. The light of the city dis- 
app2ared from view, and Tom found him- 
selt wandering m an untamiliar locality. 

Again the river came in sight, and the 
wretched man decided to follow its course. 
It was not far to the sea. He would go 
on to the nearest port and ship as a sailor. 
Anything to get beyond his brother's 
reach and the eyes of those who knew him. 
Thus the ght of day found him, but it 

was not likely that anyone along the river 
side would recognize him. There were 
few dwellings, and the people he met were 
farmers, who were not disposed to be un- 
Seatentls inquisitive. 
So the laif-crezed man, rushed on 

through the day, till at nightfall he limped 
wearfly into a small seaport town. 
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his missing brother. When he thought of 
the pained look in Tom’s eyes the night 
the poor fellow left, he reproach:d him- 
self for allowitg him to go away without a 
kind word of encouragement. 
The detectives took the matter up, and 

the newspaners published an account of 
Tom's mysterious disappearance. But it 
was all of no avail, There was no trace, 

no clue, and after a year or two the mer- 
chant came to the conclusion that bis 
brother was a dead man. 
Henry Dyson continued to prosper. He 

married happily, and in the course of time 
little children came to make his home still 
brighter. 

Twenty years had rolled away, when 
one night the merchant found himself alone 
in his office writinz a letter. 
As h2 leaned back in his chair to take a 

moment's rest he thought of the night a 
score of years bzfore when Tom had visit- 

ed him there to makea last app2al. Tears 
came into the rich man’s eyes. 
«He was my own brother,” he sobbed, 

“and I acted lke a brute. How easy it 
would bave been for me to have paid his 
little debts. Then I could have watched 
over him, and in time my love would have 

touched his heart, ani he would have turn- 
ed out all right. But it 1s too lite now to 
think of those days.” 
The door opened with hardly a creak, 

and the merchant would not have known 
it but for the rush of cool air. He rose 
from his chair just in time to greet a visitor 
who wa'ked into the office without even a 
knock at the door to herald his approach. 
Henry Dyson looked upon him ip 

speech'ess astonishment. 1° he could 
trust his eyes this was Tom Dyson, but 

not the Tom of twenty years ago. He 

was an old man with a wrinkled face and 
whit 3 hair. ; 

‘Brother® said the visitor holding out his 
hand, ‘are you glad to see me ’ 
With a joyous exclamation the other 

caught him in his embrace, and then seated 
him in a chair. 

“This is a glad hour for me, Tom,” he 
said. ‘Ihad given you up for dezd, and I 
have all these years been reproaching my- 

selt for my harshness to you that night, you 
know.’ ; 

‘Hold on!" «red the other excitedly. 

“You must not overwhelm me with kind- 
pess until I have made restitution. Here 

in this package you will find thesum I took 
from the sate in the little tin box. It has 
taken me these twenty yeas to make it, 
but here it is at last.’ 

‘But I do not understand,’ interrupted 
Henry. 

‘Oh, but you must,’ replied his brother. 

‘When you turned away to get your coat 
that night, I slipped the box out of the 
sate and concealed i*. Toen you closed 
the safe, unconscious of your loss, ard I 
left you.’ 
‘Bat the box was empty !" shouted Henry. 

‘Impossible !" answered Tom, ‘for you 

told ma that it contained £2000. Well, I 

rushed off with ths box, but repented, god 

was on my way to return it when I care- 
lessly let it slip in‘o the water when I 
croised th river. Now you know why I 
ran away and concealed myself. I hid but 
one object—to make enough monzy to pay 

you back, and then I wou'd ask your for- 
giveness,’ 

‘Oh, how foolish! said Henry. ‘Why, 
man 1 found in the morning that my book- 

keeper had taken the money from th: box 

and carried it back to the bank that after- 

ncon when ha found that I was not going 

to use it un'il the next day. I mirsed the 

the empty box, but I never connected that 
with ycur disappzarance.’ 

“I'nen this money—" e 

“Is yours,” said Henry. ‘But even if 

you had lost my money, as you supposed, 

you should have c)me back to me. I 

sometimes talked roughly to you, but you 

ought to have known how I loved you, 

Tom.” : 

The two white-ba'red men sat there till 

midnight talking about old times and mak- 
ing their plans for the future. 
“You must Jive with me, Tom,” said 

Henry, as he tuok bim home. ‘I can't 

trust you out of my sight again.” 
And Tom gave his promise.— Selected. 

Bottl ad Bells, 

If you are musioal, you will enjoy roth- 

ing better than *‘a chime of bottle bells,” 

which, while it may sound very difficult, 

is really very easily arrangad. 

Your apparatus will consist of two chairs, 

two long poles or sticks and 18 bottles. 

The chairs must be placed the length of 

the stick apart, back to back; upon each 
stick plsee nime bottles suspended by a 
string tied about the neck, with a loep big 

Henry Dyson made every effort to find enough to slip over the stick. Place one 

stick with each end resting on the seat of 
the chair and the other resting on the top 
of the back. For a hammer almost any 
stick will do to beat with. For quick tunes 
two sticks should be used. 

If the bottles are all of the same shape 
and size, they can be tuned to produce all 
the notes of the scale by pouring water 
into them. The mora water the lower the 
note, or differently shaped bottles can be 
used to fill the places when the correct note 
cannot be produced. It 1s not possible to 
tell just how much water to use, tor it var- 
ies with the thickness of the glass. You 
my have as many bottles &s you like and 
there may b2 two players, one on each 
side.—DPoiladelphia Press. 

POISONED FROM HEAD TO FOOT. 

We call particular attention to the sub- 
joined statement No incident of its kind, 
of equal interest and importance, has oc- 
curred of Ja‘e years. A declaration so | 
startling in its gen ral scope, and so full of 
corroborative detail, certainly warrants the 
conclusion that a new epoch in the healing 
art has dawnzd upon us. Aside from th2 
force cf tke 1 gal forms which it assumes, 
the ficts, as alleged, rest upon the results 
of a thorough and careful investigation. 

(Copy) 
I, George Lack of 123, Stamford Street, 

Waterloo Road, London, do solemnly and 
sincerely declare as follows: — 
“I was always a strong, healthy man up to 
April, 1876 At this time, whilst engaged 
at the Stamford Street Embroidery VV orks, 
c'eaniug out a tank whih had been used 
tor dyeing purposes, I slipped and fell in 
the tank (which was covered with ver- 
digris), cutting both my elbows. The 
parts soon became swollen, and in a week’s 
time the flesh was putrid, as if gangrene 
had set in. My system seemed to be 
poisoned, and I began to lose strength 
rapidly, for my appetite left me and I 
could not bear the sight of food; what 
little I did eat lay on my chest 
like lead. I went to the Royal 
Free Hospital, Gray's Inn Road, where I 
was under treatment for five weeks, but I 
got worse. After this I got an order and 
went into the Lambert Infirmary, where I 
was placed in No. 11 Ward. At this time 
my condition had become serious, for I felt 
fo sick and faint that I cou'd scarcely 
move, and, after a time, I got so bad that 
I could only get up for an hour or two 
each day. Later large abscesses formed on 
my shoulder, and gradually spread over 
my face and the upper part of my body. 
My face was completely covered with the 
abscesses, which, on healing, left deep 
marks, that [ b:ar to thisday. After this 
I had swelling around the joints, and large 
abscesses formed in the calt of my leg, and 
I had a's> running wounds, extending from 
the top of my ankle to the bottom of my 
t.et. An offensive dischirge of matter 
cime from the parts, and it seemed as if 
the abscess2s were drawing ths lite out of 
me. | was now ia a hopeless, helpless 
state, and felt that I did not care bow soon 
my end came. lor days and days I never 
closed my eyes, and on one occasion I kad 
but little sleep for eighteen days and nights 
together, the doctor's sleeping draughts 
having no effect upon me. When I did at 
length fall asleep I slept trom Thursday to 
Sunday afternoon. From all the doctor’s 
medicines and applications I only got 
temporary relief. On on2 occasion the 
doctor said that I could rot live throughout 
the day. The nurses placed a screen 
round my bed, expecting that I_would dic 
during the day, and my brothsr was sent 
for: When the doctor called at night he 
was surprised to find me alive. However 
I took a turn tor the better, but for months 
afterwards I was, as it were, on the brink 
of the grave. I had to be lifted in and out 
ot bed, and was fed on slops and light 
food. Sometimes better, and at other 
times wors?, I continued in this wretched 
s'ate for over FIVE YEARS, during which 
time I remawned in the hospital. In 
August, 1881, I became tired o! being in 
the hospital, and was carried to my house. I 
was so weak and emacited that I got a 
parr of crutches to help me to hobble about 
the house. My father and friends who 
saw me were shocked at my feeble and 
emaciated appearance, and thought I was 
not long for this world. I lingered on in 
the same wretched state for two more years, 
expecting and wishing that I should soon 
be out of my misery. In November, 1883, 
after suffering over seven years, my {a‘her 
bought me a bottle of medicine called 
Mother Szigel’s Curative Syrup, and per- 
suaded me to try i’, saying that it had been 
a great benefit to him. After I bad taken 
half the contents of a bottle, I felt bright- 
er and in better spirits than I had been for 
vears. My Agpetie improved, and by con- 
tinuing with the medicine, my legs began to 
heal, and I got stronger and stronger. 

less than three montbs I was able to put 
aside my crutch2s and walk with the aid of 
a stick. After I bad taken Mother S.igel’s 
Curative Syrup six months I was back at 
my work, as strong #s ever I was in my 
life, and have since kept in the best of 
health. I wish the particulars of my cose 
known to other sufferers, and the Proprie- 
tors have my con¢cat to make what use they 
like of this stitement. And I make this 
solemn declara‘ion, conscientiously believ- 
ing the same to be true. By virtu: of the 
provisions of the Statutory Declaration 
Act, 1835 (Will. IV. ec. 62). 

(Signed) *Georga Lack.” 
Declared at No 16, Godliman S'reet, 

Doctor's Commons, in the City of Lon- 
don, this 13th day of April, 1893, before 
we, (Signed) George H. Brooks, com- 
mission ry of oaths. 
Here re have a case of profound and per- 

suasive blood poisoning. Verdigris (chem- 
ically tke bibasic of copper) is, when in- 
troduced into th? circulation, a slow poison 
for which no posi‘ive antidote is known 
There is no doubt that the physiciins in 
th hospitals dil all that could b2 dons, 
with the knowledge ani r:sources at their 
command, Unbappily their treatment, at 
best, was only mildly pallistive ; the poison 
continuzd its deadly work, until it satur- 
ated the poor fellow’s entire system and 
perverted all its funct'ors. What but an 
ultimately fatal result could hava been 
reasonably expected ? 
Mr. Lack’s final and perfect recovery, 

through the use of Seigel’s Syrup, illus- 
trates beycnd the need of comment the un- 
precedemted power of that well-known 
remedy to rcn:w the digestion, stimulate 
the secratory organs, and thus to purify 
the blood. Incommon with all who shall 
read the details of this case, we most 
keenly regret that Seigel’s Syrup was not 
taken immediately after the results of the 
accident first appeared. 

Protessional Courtesies, 

Actor (in country town) —*‘I hope you 
won't object to annoancing in your paper 
tha’ this will probably he tbe last chance 
to see me outside of ths great cities, as I 
bave received an offer from th: Gotham 
Th atre, for next s2ason, at £500 a week.” 

Edi'or—*I'li print it with pleasure. 
And by the way, pi:ase announce from 
the stage thit now is the time to subscribe 
for the Pampkinville Trump:t, as I have 
received an offsr of $2000 a w2ek to run 
the London Times.”—N. Y. Weekly. 

There arg Two Roads! 
One Leads to Misery and 

Death. the Other to 
New Life. 

PAINE'S CELERY COMPOUND 
THE SUFFERER'S HOPE 

AND LIFE-GIVER. 

It Always ‘Makes People Well.” 

USE EVERY FPRECAUTION TO AVOID 

THE SUBSTITUTER, 

For the Sake of Money Profit He Would 

Persuade You to Use Worthless 

Medicines. 

There are two roads open to the old and 
young, rich and puor who are suffering 
from any of the diseases now so prevalent. 
One leads to misery and death, the other 
to new life and perfect health. 
The sick and suffering are fervently pray- 

ing to be led in the way that guarantees a 
new life—the joyous road that leads onward 
and upward to a wealth of health and bap- 
piness. 

Let it be distinctly understood that there 
is but one well-marked course open to all 
who seek the new life; it calls for the use 
of Paine's Celery Compound, a great 
physicians discovery, prescribed by the 
best living physicians, and always success- 
ful when honestly used. It is not a patient 
medicine ; it is not a sarsaparilla; it is not 
a bitters or a nervine; itis as far beyond 
them all as health surpasses suffering. 
To the thousands on the broad road of 

sufferinz from troubles such as rheumatism, 
neuralgia, dyspepsia, indigestion, constipa- 
tion, liver and kidoey affections, nervous- 
ness, heart and blood diseases, we would 
say, use a few bottles ef Paines Celery 
Compound faithfully according to direc- 
tions. It will surely cure you and restore 
you to your former good h:alth. 
Remember that delays are dangerous; 

the symptoms of today may tomorrow re- 
sult ia misery or death. To be well and 
strong, and able to battle successfully with 
life's duti:s, cares and troubles, you must 
use Paine's Celery Compound, tae medi- 
cine that has done such marvellous things 
for thousands in the past. 
When buying Paines Celery Compound, 

be careful to avoid the dealer, who, for the 
sake of profit, would hive you take a 
worthless medicine. Keep clear of such 
merchants and dealers who would deceive 
you and imperil your life. 
Mr. A. Budd, of Shanty Bay, Ont., who 

was quickly and wonderfully cured by 
Paine’s Celery Compound, writes as fol- 
lows: 
“For the benefit of suff:rers I gladly 

ive my experienc3 with Paine’s Cclery 
ompound. After suffering from dyspep- 

sia for thirty-five years, and meeting with 
many failures with other medicines, I de- 
cided to use Paine’s Celery Compound, 
having heard of so many cures effected by 
it. The Compourd, after I used it for a 
time, produced miraculous results and 
banished my troubles. 
“From a condition of helpl-ssness—being 

unable to sleep or eat—I now feel well and 
strong. I am astonished at the results, as 
my trouble was an old and chronic one. I 
have recommended Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound to some of my neighbors, anil in 
every case it has given satisfaction. 1 will 
always strongly recommend its use when I 
have opportunity.” 

““The trees are leaving,” remarked Mrs 
Snaggs. ‘Nevertheless, they are not 
packing their trunk,” replied Mr. Snaggs, 
who objacted to his wite’s coined verb.”— 
Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph. 

The bar og a may be tempted by one 
devil, but the loafer is tempted by a degen. 
—‘Ram's Horn.’ 

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 will 
make several boxes of Paste Polish, 
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DEARBORN & CO. 
WHOLESALE AGENTS 

Miss Jessie Campbell Whitlock, 
TEACHER OF PIANOFORTE. 
ST. STEPHEN, N. B. 

The ** Leschetizky Method”; also ** Synth tic 
System,” for beginners. 

Apply at the residence of 

: Mr. J. T. WHITLOCE. 

BORIN. 

Windsor, May 8, to the wife of J. A. Smith, a son, 

Halifax, May 12, to the wife of Fred J. Lordly, a 
gon. 

Amherst, May 12, to the wie of Noel B. Steele, a 
son. 

Tusket, April 24, to the wife of James Sheepes, a 
son. 

Farrsboro, May 9, to the wife of Henry Pettis, a 
son. 

St. Jobn, May 15, to the wife of C. B. Barbour, a 
son. 

Hartford, May 8, to the wife of Arthur Patton, a 
son, * 

Kentville, May 8, to the wife of Wm. Calder, a 
daughter. 

Digby, May 11to the wife of Edgar Warner, a 
daughter. 

Yarmouth, May 2, to the wife of Frank Dourden, & 

daughter. 

Parrsboro, May 8, to the wife of Wm. Willigar, a 
daughter. 

Yarmouth, May 10, to the wife of I. L. McNair, a 
daughter. 

Yarmouth, May 2, to the wife of Frank Dourden, a 
daughter. 

Milton, May 7, to the wife of Edward A. Horton, a 
daughter. 

Dartmouth, Mzy 8, to the wife of Ronald McDoz- 
+1d, a son, 

Salmon River, May 3, to the wife of William Foley, 
adaug. ter. 

Springhaven, May 4, to the wife Absalom Hulbert, 
a daughter. 

Brooklyn, N. 3. May 8, to the wife of E. T. Neilly, 
a daughter. 

Shubenacadie, May 14, to the wife of Rev. R. M. 
Jost, a son. 

New G'asgow, May 9, to the wife of James F. Me- 
Lean, a son. 

Comean’s Hill, May 13, to the wile of George Fitz. 
gerald, a son. 

Kellyville, N. S., May 5, to the wife of George 
Barron, a son. 

Halifax, May 11, tothe wife of Angus E. Chad- 
dock, a daughter. 

Acadia Mines, May 12, to the wife of Llewlyn 
Rogers, twin daughters. 

Partridge Island, N. 8. May 11, to the wife of 
J .seph McAloney, a daughter. 

Hantsport, May 6, by Rev. D. E. Hatt, Robie Gra. 
ham to Vernia Kelly. 

Amherst, rg by Rev. D. A. Steele, Samuel 
Throop to Nada Sears. 

Hantsport, May 4, by Rev. D. E. Hatt, Root Gra- 
ham to Everina Kelly. 

Dartmouth, May 13, by Rev. Thos. Stewart, Charles 
Ritchie to Ida Henley. 

Halifax, May 14, by Rev. J. E. Goucher, Henry J. 
Manuel to Mary Hartland. 

Truro, May 14 by Rev. T. Cumming, Ewen Mor- 
rison to Christina Campbell. 

Amherst, May 6 by Rev. D. A. Steele, Edmund 
Estabrooks to Laura Hicks. 

Barrington, May ¢. by Rev. Dr. Jost, Nathan Cun~- 
ningham to Anoa Lamrock. 

Halifax, May 14 by Rev. F. H. Almon, Richard V. 
Harris to Hannah « alloway. 

Truro, May 7, bv Rev. A. L. Geggie, Johnson 
Archibald to Mary McNutt. 

Gloucester, May 9, by Rev. J. A. Mills, John W. 
Lawson to Alice H. Wilson. 

Hantsport, May 6, by Rev. Wm. Puillips, William 
B. Salter to Barbara Davidson. 

Victoria, B. C., April 22, by Rev. 8. Cleaver, 
Chailes Ross to Augusta Crabie. 

North Sydney, May 1, by Rev, Dr. Murray, Nor. 
man Johnson to Dobica McLeod. ’ 

Port La Tour, May 6, by Rev. J. Appleby, Josiah 
H. Swaine to Minnie I. Thomas. 

St. John, May 6, by Rev. J. A. McLean, Thomas 
H. Lester to Mary E. Embleton. 

Centreville, May 7, by Rev. Jos. A. Cahill, Gideon 
F. Merrithew to Mrs. Lora J. Tibbetts. 

Bath, Carleton Co., May 14, by Rev. A. E. Le 
Page, Eldon Akerly to Sadie ¥. Squiers. 

Woobstock, May 13, by Rev. J. H. McDonald, 
Frederick B. Hayden to Celia A- Moxen. 

DIED. 

Halifax, May 11, John R. Dean, 33. 

Aylesford, May 2, Parker Spurr, 22. 

Peterville, Mey 18, Charles Megan, 76. 

Lockeport, May 11, Ilenry Collupy, 57. 

Digby May 11, Capt. Henry Starrstt, 51. 

Plympton, N. S. April 5, Capt. Robt, 66. 

Kelly’s Cove, May 13, Alvin Morton, 25, 

St. John, May 15, Catherine Merrick, 67. 

Rothesay, May 16, Stephen L. Peirce, 49. 

Rothesay, May 16, Stephen L. Pearce, 49. 

Rockingham, May 13, Catherine Stevens. 

Westport, May 9, Charles J. Glenham, 70. 

Liverpool N. S., May 9, John W. Cobb, 76. 

Anpapolis, May 5, Anthony Cummings, 38. 

Richibucto, May 13, Alexander Haines, 86. 

Port La Tour, April 27, Nathan Sau'sbury, 81. 

Boston, April 30, Mrs, Annie Gleeson of N 8. 

Weymouth, N. S., April 17, Frank Gilliand, 24. 

Blue Mountain, May 6, Alexander McIntosh, 47, 
Hebron, May 7, Jane, widow of Zachariah Patter, 

61. 

Balex, May 13, Anne, widow of John Knapman, 

St. Stephen, April 28, Emma, wife of Frank Robin- 
son, 27. 

St. Stephen, May 19, Margaret, widow of James 
Dever, £9. 

East Mountain N. 8., May 7, Ellen, wife of Elijah 
Miller, 40. 

St.John, May 17, Margaret widow of William 
Young, 75. 

Harvey Station, May 14, Mary wife of James 
Wilson, 43. 

Grand Pre, May 12, Mary Ann D., widew of Henry 
Bawbrick, 70. 

Truro, May 8, Elizabeth, widow of W. C. Fleming 
of Moncton, 75. 

Si. John, May 19, Celia, daughter of Michael 
Harrington, 14. 

Lawrence Station, May 9, Minnie E., wife of Alfred 
McLaughlan, 37, 

Washington, D. C., May 18, Charles A. Waterman 
of Queens, N. 8. 66. 

Lower Granville, N. 8. Eliza Ann Tanch, widow 
of William Tanch, 77. 

French Village, May 13, Jessie, daughter of James 
and the late Caroline Croucher, 

Taunton Mass., May 6, Jolin W.C..son of James 
and Catherine Cottam of N. 8 , 20, 

Fredericton, May 14, M ret Olive, second 
ddughter of James P. A. Phillips, 57. 

Richmond, May 10, Charles IL., second ssn of 

[ntercolonial Railway. 
On and after MONDAY, the Oth September, 

1895, the 1ains of this Railway will 
run daily, Sunday excepted, as follows, 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JO 

Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Picton 
and | RR SNR \ 7.00 

Express for HalifaXe oo eoeiieesesssncnceess 18.80 
Express for Quebec and Montreal........ 16.30 
Express for SUSSEX. ...oe00er00000s soscoses 10.40 

Passengers from St. John for Quechee ard Meo. 
ve ge. through slecping car at Morcton at 19.0 
o'clock. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHK : 

Express from SusseX..eeeriveeiyyiosescscneee 8.80 
Express for Montreal and Quebec (Monday ex- 

cepted)... ‘everasssscssnsnsnsssnssases 10,80 
Express from Moncton [11 ) Pp 
Express from BR coat aeshe ’ 168 
Express from Halifax, Picton and Camp- | 19 

belltona. Tess sENssNsEs eres a sas aaannnte 1 B30 
Accomodation from Moncton. ,,.eseeseesss. 24.00 

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway are Le, ‘ed 
by steam from the locomotive, and those betwee 
alifax and Montreal, via Levis, are lighted by 
yp 
Aa All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time, 

D, had fi 
Railway Office, eneral M’' wager, 

Moncton, N.B., 6 th September, 1895. 

ANADIAN 
PACIFIC RY. 

Personally 

Conducted Tours 
TO 

AT. ASIA, 
To start on Thursday, June 25th, and Fri- 

day, July 24th. Return to be about July 

28th and August 27th respectively. 

Faire mi Trip, $375, 
including Sleeping and Dining Cars, Hotels, 

- APE Se: ete. 
or all further information apply . Po A. 

St. John, N. B. WE 

— 

D. McNICOLL 
Pass’r Traflic Mgr. 

Montreal. 

Dominion Atlantic R'y. 
THE POPULAR AND SHORT LINE R'Y 

BETWEEN ST.JOHN, HALIFAX 
AND BOSTON. 

Trains run on-Eastern Standard Time, 

On and after Monday, March 2nd, trains wi 1 
run (Sunday excepted) as follows: 

STEAMSHIP PRINCE RUPERT, 
Dally Service. 

Lve 8t. John 8.30 a n:.; arr. Digby 11.15 a. m. 
‘ Digby 100 p. m.; arr. St, John 345 p. - 

DAILY EXPRE 38 TRAINS, 

Leave Yarmouth9.30a. m.; Digby 1 . 
arrive at Halifax 7 00 p. m, Ta. 
Leave Halifax 6.2 a. m.; arrive Digby 12 46 

a, m.; Yarmouth 3,50 p, m, 
Leave Kentville, 5.20 a. m.; arrive Halifax 

8.30 a. m. 
Leave Halifax 3.15 p. m.; arrive Kenrville 
- ly : 

uffet parlor ears run daily each 
tween Halifax and Yarmouth, —— 

ACCOMMODATION TRAINS, 

. yA Annapolis at 5.30 a. m.; arrive Halifax 

am ‘Halifax 6.00 a. m.; arrive Annapolis 
Leave Yarmouth Mon., Wed. and Fri., 12.18 

©. m.; arrive Annapolis 6.10 p. m, 
Leave Annapolis Tuwes., Thurs. and Sat., 

. & yl arrive aps ps a. m. 
ve Anna a t . 1.3 ving 

Digoy 8.20 8. m, 4 ha or —— 
Leave Digby dailv 8.20 p. m.; arrive Ane 

na gor pr y hs 
r tickets, time tal eto., apply to Do. 

minion Atlantic Raitwey’ Ticket Ofoe 114 
Prince William street, St. John; 126 Hollis 
street, Halifax; 228 Washington street, Boston, 

W. R. CAMPBELL, Gen. Man’gr. 
K.SUTHERLAND, Superintenden s. 

NTERNATIONAL 
veeS. S. Co. 

3 Trips per Week 

FOR BOSTON. 
{ NTIL further notice the 

steamers of this company 
will leave St. John for East- 
ort, Lubec, Portland and: 
oston every MONDAY, 
WEDNESDAY and FRI- 
DAY morning at 7 a. m. 
standard. 
Returning will leave Bos- 

ton same days at 8 a.m. and 
Portland at 5 p. .- 

On Wednesday trip steamers, will th 4 call at 
Portland. = 

Connections made at Eastport with steamers for 
Ca 'ais and St. Stephen. 
Freight received daily up to 5 p. m. 

" E.LAECHLER, Agent. 

DOTITINION 

Express Co. 
Money orders sold to points in 

Canada, United States “nd 
Europe 

REDUCTION IN EXPRESS RATES 
Crs 

To Welsford, Hampton and intermediate points, 
10 lbs, and under...... assssiubssee 5 

To Sussex,'Annapolis, Digby, Hoyt, Petitcodiac, 
Harvey, Fredericton and intermediate 

ints, 5 lbs. and under.....ee... POBPRRIE. a To 
ver 5 to 10 1D8.cvaesnns bansbesseenifetbuess 

To St. Mary's, McAdam, Bristol, Moncton, 
Elgin, Havelock and intermediate points, 3 
1bs. and under. 15 
Over8to 0 IbBecceccececssncssneissecicssee . 20 
Over 5 t0 10 1bScesseccescsscse-., snapsnissas BB 

To Woodstsck, Newburg Jct., Meadows, Maccan, 
Port Elgin and intermediate points ,3 pounds 

A. H. NOTMAN, 
District Pass'r Agt. 

St. John, N. B. 

aDA UDACFesee -vssersssssncans sas wert ntonviy 
OverB toh IbE.cosscnssrccensrnens ssisiansis ID 
Over 610 TIbS.sesesse s0ecees ssecesscenss BD 
Over 7t0101bSsevve vuve.nnn. cesnese csvscsse 80 

To Londonderry, River Herbert, Joggins, Bath, 
Halifax, Dartmouth and intermediate points, 
2 lbs, and under ...ee. cevescccscrsssscess 18 
3 1bs, and under. ...covssvnsssnsercnnes sess 
Over 83tob1b8..ovveses cossennns sessssssesse BB 
Over Sto IDBccccccsscccssss o.00sansnessss OO 
Ovex 760 10 1DB.csccscccinonsnsssosssssnses 36 

To St. Leonard’s, Edmundston and intermediate 
[ee] Lo SE BREE. 00 050° sosnsvasnsie BD 
ver 2 1bs and not over 8 1bscescecrcrenceess 

Over 3nd not over 51bs ..ce.evviescrossnns 

pmo d od Cd STi cos cashes cutniere 1 

or Tard not over pods Sabb sesaI RAY 
96 Prince Wm. Ste _.. iw B .N. ABBOTT 

Thomas and Elizabeth Campbell, 31. 
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