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he fights harder than ever. He has thrown 
Frere to the ground. Now Frere isu 
what a strong chap he is! Now the other 
man is down. No, he bas risen again. 
Now they both stand and fight, and—Dr. 
Rumsey, did you see that ? The man with 
his back to us uses his stick, straight in 

front of him like a bayonet, and—ch, my 
God!’ 
Awdrev c vered bis face with his shaking 

hands. In a moment he looked up again. 
‘Can't you see?’ he cried. ‘Frereis on 

his back—in my opinion be is de.d. What 
has bappened ?’ 
Awdrey swayed from side to sice. His 

excitement was so intense that be would 
have fallen if Dr. Rumsey had not caught 
him. The hight was a chilly one, but the 
terrified and stricken man was bathed in 
pespiration. 

‘Come, Awdrey, you bave told me 
everything, and it is fully time to return 
heme,’ said the dcctor. 

‘I vow I won't go back until I sce that 
man's face, Dr. Rumsey. What rame did 

they give him at the trial? Frank—Frank 
—Everett - was Le the man convicted of 
the murder ¥’ 

‘Yes, of course, you must remember 

that—bhe is servirg his time at Portland.’ 
Awdrey faced round suddenly, and look- 

ed into tue doctor's eyes. 
“It is all a mistake then,” he said, in a 

ueer sort of whisper. ‘I swear that be- 
fore God. I saw Iiverett once—bhe wasa 
thick y made man—that fellow is slighter 
taller, younger. He carries my stick and 
wears my clothes. Why in the name of 
Heaven can't I see his face? What are you 
saying, doctor ?’ 

*Ouly thst I must take you home, my 
good fellow. You are my patient, and I 
cannot permit ttis excitement any longer.’ 

‘But the murder is still going on. Can't 
you tee ibe whole thing for yourself ? That 
fellow with bis back to us is the murderer. 
He uses his stick as a bayonet. What did 

" 1 once hear about that ? Oh that 1 could 
remember !| There is a cloud belore my 
mind —God in Heaven, help me to rend it! 
Do not speak for a moment, doctor, Iam 

struggling with a memory.’ 
Awdrey flung himselt on the ground—he 

pressed his hands before his eyes.  Sud- 
denly he sprang to his feet. 

¢ | have ir,’ he raid, with a laugh, which 
sounded hollow. * It I look in the pond I 
shall see the man's face. His face must be 
reflected there. Stay where you are doc- 
tor, I'll be back with you in a few minute 
I am getting at 1t—light is coming—it is all 
returning to me. He u.ed his stick as a 
bayonet, prodding him in the mouth. Old, 

old—what am I saying P—who told me 
that long ago? Yee I shall see his face in 
the pond.’ 
Awdrey ran to the edge of the water. 

He paused just where the silver light fell 
full across tbe dark pond. Rumsey follow- 
ed him in bot baste. He knew that his 
patient was in the condition when he might 
leap into the pord at any moment. 

Catchirg on to an szlder tree, Awdrey 
now bent forward until he cavght the re- 
flection in the water—he slid down on his 
kne« s to ex: mine it more carefully. 

“Take care, Awdrey, you'll slip in if you 
a e not daretul,’ cried Rumsey. 
Awdrey was silent tor a moment—bhis 

reflection greeted bim—he locked straight 
down at his own face and figure. Sudden- 
ly he rose; a loug shiver ran thigugn wis 
frame. He wen! up to Rumsey with a 
queer, unsteady laugh. 

‘I have seen the man’s face,’ he said. 
*It was your own face, my dear fellow,’ 

said the doctor. ‘I saw it reflected dis- 
tinctly in the water.’ 

‘I am satisfied,’ said Awdrey, in a chang- 
ed and yet steady voice. ‘We can go 
home now.’ 

‘Well, bave you really "seen what you 
wanted to sce ? Who then was the murder- 
er? 

‘Frank Everett, who is serving his time 
in Portland prison. Dr. Rumsey, I be- 
lieve I have been the victim ot the most 
borrtble form of nightmare which ever 
visited living msn. Anyhow it hes vanish- 

Y tale 1 ’ 

ed—I1t has compro, digs neared. 

‘I am g'ad to hear you say so, Awdrey.’ 
‘1 Co rot sce any picture now—I know 

what 1 wanted to know. Let us go back to 
the Court.’ 

(To be continued.) 

A Lesson in Courtesy. 

She was an old German womsn. No 

one knew where she was going, but evid- 

ently tome distance, for the carried an 

enormous bundle wrapped in newspaper 

and contzining her personal effects. 

Supernatural gitts of second sight were not 

necessary to discover the last fact, for 
hardly had the old woman entered the 

train before the contents ot her packsge 

were exhibited to the view of tha other 

travelers. Newspapers have their uses, 

but they were never intended for wrapping 

parcels. The strain and the heat of tte 

poor old creature’s arms had been too 

much for it. There was a sound like 

the outburst of a long pent-up 

sigh, followed by a shower of neat but 

plain garments of feminine wearing appar- 

el along the aisle, and a ripple of laughter 
which traveled rapidly down the car. 
Everyone was interested. That news- 
paper was gone, the contents of the pack- 
age were scattered. What was the owner 

to do? She did not know any bet- 
ter than the other passengers, and it was 
no longhing matter for her. Just then a 
man, who had heen intently reading his 
paper, looked up and took in the situation 
as glance. He arose quietly, put down 

his paper, and stepped into the aisle. One 
after ihe other he took up the different ar- 

ticles, rolled them into tight little bundles, 

took his own paper and wrapped them 
neatly in it, tied together the broken 
string and handed the woman her package 
in many times better conditicn than it was 
before. She was not diffusive in her thanks 
but her gratitude was shown in her face. 
«Oh, tank you, sir; tank you sir,” she said 

as she sat down smiling happily, her re- 

juvenated bundle clapsed tightly in her 
arms again.— New York Times. 

Scrofula Cured. 

Dear Sirs,—After I had doctored for 

two years for scrofula all over my body and 
received no benefit, I tried a bottle of 

Burdock Blood a + oy gave me 
relief very quickly, ing six 
bottles I was completely cured. f can 

zecommend B. B. B. very bightly. 
Mgs. A. Forp, Toronto Ont. 

ANOTHER LE I'TER. 
CHAPTER 1. 

‘I will make a clean breast of it! Better 
to know and endure the worst at once 
than to suffer longer this paralyzing 
anxiety, which makes the present dread- 
ful and the future terrifying.’ 
So reflected Mr. Richard Foskett, as 

he sat, worn and haggard, in his handsome 
house at Bayswater. 
More than mere comfort surrounded the 

despairing man. His light-hearted wife 
and merry daughter chatted geily together 
in an adjoining room. And ‘in town’ many 
a plodding city man envied Dick Foskett 
bis snug berth of manager in the well 
known house of Godfrey Avery & Co., 
stock brokers. 
And yet this prosperous-lookirg gen- 

tleman bad found no savor in his annual 
aummer Loliday, from which he bad just 
returned, some days before his leave of 
absence bad expired. 

It was the old, old story—the sad one 
that reappear with new faces every day, 
alas ! when commerce thrives. This genial 
friend, generous host, and {rusted corfi- 
dential servant was nothing more than 
that poor thing, a thief! He bimsell would 
have preferred to style his depredations 
“irregularities.” And it was with the 
wealth of his employer—his friend, one 
might say—Godirey Avery, that he bad 
tampered. 

True, be bad never dreamt of associat. 
ing Fimselt wich mere vulgar plunder. He 
himself had spe culated widely with money 
not kis own, yet with such knowledge and 
acumen that it seemed impossible for him 
to make a false step. 
But a most unlocked for fall in Ameri- 

can securities had overtaken and over- 
whelmed him. With time all might be re- 
trieved, but this was the very thbiug he 
could not command. A few days must in- 
evitably see him exposed, and probably 
imprisoned. 

Mr. Avery was known to be strict to 
aus'erity in all his business relations ; st:rn 
and unbending in matters ot probity and 
honor; but a curiously mild, shy, and 
nervous little man away from his office 
and in society. 
Folk said that he needed a wife to draw 

him out a bit, and, as Godfrey bad never 
been heard to express any objection to the 
married state, he may possibly baye a- 
greed with these. 

It was this knowledge of one side of his 
employer's character that led Mr. Foskett 
to at last hit on a plan by which he craftly 
hoped to elude the most tre gic consequenc- 
es of his crime. 
The wretched man reasoned with him- 

selt somewhat in this wise: — 
“It I lay oper the truth of my position 

before Mr. Avery in bis office, his keen 
city instincts will make him treat we wito 
rigor and barsbness It is quite likely that 
fur the sake ot making an example of me 
before his clerks, be may immediately call 
in a constable end give me in charge. A 
better plan will bs for my wife to invite 
him, in our joint names, to dine wit. us on 
Wednesday evening, which is the one pre- 
ceding the morning when I shonld resume 
my duties. Thank goodnes! Avery is not 
above accepting an invitation from his con- 
fidential clerk. : 
Once he bad resolved cn this cou rse of 

action, the culprit felt easier in bis mind 

By the time bis admiring wite bad written 
and despatched the all-important invitation, 
he had gained :0 much cheerfulness that 
his davgater Edith declared he had gone 
back ten years in age, and was now reap- 
ing the benefit of bis recent tour. 
“Iam so glad you have invited Mr. 

Avery,” said this somewbat statuesque 
voung lady. ‘‘Heis so gentle, and he 
his so much more sense than those bits of 
boys, who think of no one but themselves 
Besides, bis wealth must be great, and, 
after all, money is the main thing nowa- 
days; isn't it, pa?” 
The question had keen significance for 

Dick Foskett just then. Never beto,e bad 
he agreed with this sentiment of his daugh- 
ter go zestfullv, 

v 

Scarcelv Lad bis note to Mr. Avery 
reached the local pill-box when the post- 
man brought the erring clerk a letter, the 
sight of which was alone suflicient to blanche 
his cheeks, and make bis heart fall like a 
dead weight within bim. 

CHAPTER II, 

Only too well did he know the parch- 
ment-like envelope affected by his firm; 
and the address so perpectly typed, could 
only be the work of Septimus Penn, the 

vain and feeble-minded voung fellow who 
worked at the office under the supervision 
of the startled man, who now trembled as 

be opened the missive, which he bad no 

doubt came from Mr. Avery, to crush him 

with the news that his perfidy was discover- 

ed, and to warn him that only immediate 

restitution could save him from penal ser- 

vitude. But as he read ita bopeless ex- 

press of bewilderment overspread bis face. 

“] am going mad!” he muttered, ‘‘com- 
pletely mad!” 
He sent for his wife. When she enter- 

ed the room he handed the document to 
her, saying :— 

‘Read it to me, Martha, I cannot believe 

the evidences of my senses.” ~~ 
‘Why, of course, you can't!’ cried his 

flushed and bustling domestic partner. I 

declair it is enough to take one’s breath 
away Fancy Mr. Avery, of all men, 

msking a proposal for our daughter's hand! 

How modestly he words his letter, too! 

He calls hiwself unworthy; asks us to 

pardon his presumption, and talks about 
having ‘the honor’ of waiting on you on 
Wednesday evening to rec ive your de 
cision. But, there! I never knew so un- 

assuming & man as dear Mr. Avery. 

What a splendid matcn it will be tor our 
darling Edit.\? 

it? 

see, he had to dictate that letter to you 

Septimus Pern and that empty-bead 

 - by this time.’ 

brid . “We have nothing to 
srbamet of 

as a commencement.’ 

he is!” 

‘Ot course,’ replied her husband, still 

feeling like a man in a dream. “Avery 
must be a queer fellow to have such a let- 

ter as that typewritten,’ added he, thought- 

fully. 
1 really do not see it,” Mrs. Foskett 

protested, prepared to defend her pros- 

pective son-in-law against any attack, 
tentative or aggressive. ‘What is the use 

of having a typewriter if you do not use 

“That is all very well; but then, you 

noodle is sure to bave spread it all over 

why not?” demanded the lady, 

and I am sure Mr. Avery bas 
not. As for Mr. Pean, [ am very sorry 

for him. This will be a great blow to the 
Joung man. It was easy to seeat our 

t party how deeply smitten he was wi h 
dear Edi b.’ 

“The insolent young puppy!’ cried Mr. 
Foekett wrathfully. Hla he ever dared 
to hint at such a thing ro me 1 would bave 
have kicked him from one end of Throg- 
morton street to the other I’ 

Miss Edith received the news with com- 
posure and dignity. Her manner implied 
that Mr. Avery had merely displayed that 
good taste she had expected trom him. 
The hours passed now with irritating 

slowness. When’ at last Mr. Avery's 
voi e¢ was heard in the ball his manager 
was bursting with excitement. Th= latter 
received his guest with the utmost effusion, 
and he literally dragged bim into the 
room. 

‘1 am delighted to see you, Mr. Avery 
—delighted ! I must shake both your hands. 
Ttis is nde ed the happiest moment of my 
lite I" cried Foskett, looking as though he 
wished very much to embra:e his visitor. 

‘I am*very glad to see you agin, Rich- 
ard,” reurned the stockbroker, holding 
back an expression of alarm. growing on 
his placid face *but really I see no occasion 
tor such a vehement expression of joy’ 
‘No occasion fir?’ protested the other 

‘Why, sir, when you condescend to pro- 
pose an alliance with our bumble family, 
when you express a desire to enter our 
circle by forming one of the holiest of ties, 
when you crave to become one of us, I say 
there 1s the greatest and highest occasion. 
Bl: ss you, Mr. Avery—bless you! 

‘Alliance ? Your family ? Holiest of ties 
gasped the amazed bachelor. ‘I do not 
understand you. Perhaps—er—perhaps 
you are not well ?’ 
He sided towards the door. 
‘Intoxicated with happiness! That is all, 

sir,’ declared the beaming Foskett. ‘And 
this, sir— this is the precious document 
which has filled me with such gladnees— 
your letter.’ 
‘My letter ?’ repeated Mr. Avery, taking 

the missive from the other's hande. 
He sat down, and smoothing the paper 

out on his knee, he read it with great de- 
liberation. When his gaze reach: d the 
signature, it appeared to remain glued 
there for at leest a couple of minutes. 

‘Well, well,” murmured he, halt to bim- 
gelt, this is remarkable. 1 bad not thought 
of such an eventuality, but pon my word, 
I might do worse, and this is certainly a 
legal offer.’ 

‘Do worse !—a legal offer!” exclaimed 
the astonished father. ‘Why, of course, 
my dear sir. Surely you—’ 
Whatever Mr. Forkett was on the verge 

of expressing a certainty about wil never 
be known, for at this moment his wife came 
fussily into the room. 

‘Oh, Mr. Avery!” she cried. Her feel- 
ings proved too much for her. She tell on 
bis bosom, murmuring: ‘My son! and en- 
circled bis neck with her arms. 

CHAPTER III. 

Edith appeared in the nick of time to 
get to the rescue. She passed her ‘poor 
mamma’ on to Mr. Foskett, who promptly 
dumped that agitated lady on the nearest 
chair. 

‘It seems, Mies Edith, tbat you and I 
are to be married,’ said Mr. Avery simply, 

beauty. I thought I would be strictly 
honorable, and first of all ask your per- 
mission to pay my addresses to her. After 
I bad finished all the firm's letters 1 typed 
one to you, because you always say my 
bandwriting is execrable. Before I could 
sign it Mr. Avery sent me out on an im- 
portant errand. Wken I returned Martin 
told me he bad put all the letters in their 
proper envelopes, and had posted them. 
Mr. Avery signed all his, but of course 
mine must have reached you without any 
name to it.’ 

“I am sorry for you, ‘Seppy,’ ” said he, 
growing femiliar in a patro ‘zing way, 
“but you must prove the sensible fellow 
you are, and abandon all thoughts of my 
daughter. Indeed, you must forget that 
you ever sent this foolish letter and I will 
not think of it again, either. The truth is, 
‘S ppv,’ my daughter has been engaged to 
Mr. Avery lor some time past, and our 
esteemed principal is here to night to get 
my dear child to fix the wedding day.’ 

‘Oh my !" cried Penn, suflicient!y impress- 
ed snd dismayed. 

‘Yes. Now, if be ever learned you had 
once aspired to occupy his position you 
would not be another five minutes in tke 
office.’ 

‘Of course not,’ agreed ‘Seppy.’ 
‘But it you keep a still tongue in your 

head [ will see that things go very well with 
you. Let me see, how much are you get- 
ting now ?’ 
‘A bundred and twenty, sir.’ 
* From next month you shall take a hun- 

dred and fitty, and in the coming year we 
will see it we cannot make your salary the 
level two hundred. ’ 

‘Oh, thank you, Mr. Foskett ! thank you 
sir ! cried the overjoyed Septimus. 

‘ What an extraordinary bit of good 
fortune that proposal has brought me !” he 
soliloquized. * What a capital investment 
it has proved !’ 

Indeed, be was right, and it gave more 
than wealth and safety to the man who was 
soon to be oue ot the principals of the opul- 
ent firm of Godirey, Avery and Company. 
From 1hit day Edith's father became a 
changed snd better man. His ternbly 
nar ow escape make a lasting impression 
on him, and he lives to-day a devoted and 
kindly gentleman. But Septimus Penn 
never guetses that all the favors which are 
being heaped upon bim are but crumbs 
wy ‘Dick’ Foskett’s prodigious slice of 
uck ! 

THE LOST FOUND. 

Number Was Right, But the Transom Wa 

Turned. 

If any one had told h'm he was drunk Le 
would not have resented it, but wo.ld bave 
made an effort to retain his equilibrium 

and dignity long enough to explain that he 
was only a little oozy woczy. He realized 
that he lived at 206 Irvington street, and 
that bis residence was on the right hand 
side as he wobbled along homeward. The 
uncertsin light ot eary dawn, combined 
with the blear in bis eyes, rendered it nec- 
essary for him to stop in front of every 
house and gravely brace himself against 
the railings until he could focus his eyc- 
sight on the number. 

Finally he identified his house, but after 

and with less shyness than might have 
been expected. ‘I assure you that I am 
very glac indeed. I have had no experience 

in these matters, but I suppose it 1s proper 
for me to do something. Possivly if I 
make vour father my partner that may do 

“Oh!” groaned Mrs. Feskett, ‘bow noble 

‘And if you will permit it, Miss Edith, 
we will spend our honeymoon on the 
Continent. It will do me good to get away 
trom business for a few months, and the 
int: rests of the firm will be well guarded 

by your father during our absence.’ 

‘Yes, yes! ‘Dick’ broke in eagerlv. 
‘Come, my dear,’ added bh to his w.fe, let 

us no longer obtrude ourselves on these 
young people.’ 

In tke b~!" 3 servant informed him that 
Mr. Sept'mus Penn had called, and was 

waiting to see him in the study. 
‘Confound him !" muttered Mi. Foskett 

‘What does hz mean by bothering here 

now? Well, sir,’ continued he, when be 

enterel the spartment re erved for the 

reception of callers of no importance, 
‘what do you want ?’ 
He spoke so blusteringly that poor lit- 

tle **Seppy” Penn trembled all over 
«It you please, sir,” the latter faltered. 

«I called about that typewritten letter I 

sent you, and which I fear I forgot to sign. 

Ot course you knew at once it came from 

me, but I must apologize for my inadver- 

tence.” 
“Letter ? Typewritten letter P’ murmur- 

ed Mr. Foskatt. 
“Yes, sir, I do believe it is the one you 

have in your hand at this very moment.” 

‘Well, sir. I couldnt help falling in 

love with Miss Foskett, for it isn't in 

human nature to be insensible to her 

arguing with himself for a couple of min- 
utes be came to the conclusion that he was 
just woozy enough to make mistakes pos- 
sible, so to be absolutely certsin he bal- 
anced himself again:t the trout fence and 
studied the number on the transom. In- 
stead of 206 he saw 509. Then he wonder- 
ed how it bappened that he had got on the 
wrorg side of the street and tbree blocks 
too lar our, made a zigziz across the street 
and started back, and before he bad walk- 
ed three blocks he came to the end of the 
street. 
The weary pilgrim was bewildered. 

He couldn’t understand it, but getting bis 
directions, sheped his course in the street 
on the right side and kept on until he came 
to 509 again. He studied it from every 
possible point of view, even trying to stand 
on his head to read it, bnt it perversely re- 
mained 509. 

Utterly bewildered he sat down on the 
steps and waited till a policeman came a- 
long. 

‘I'm losht,’” he explained. ‘I wanter go 
ter 206 Irvington street.’ 

“This is the place right here,’ declared 
the policeman. 

‘Can't be. This is 509.’ 
‘No, it ain't; it's 206, but the transom 

is turned over.’ 
Toe lost was found.—San Francisco 

Post. 

A Woman's Heart, 

Derangewent of the heart and nerves in 
woman is followed by various nervous dis- 
orders, such as Hysteria, Melancholia, 
Neuralgia, Sleeplessness, Palpitation and 

Pains and Aches in various parts of the 
body. In such cases strengthen the heart 
and build up the mervous system by the 
use of Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills. 

is the only remedy that 
blood po 

~ STRAIGHT AS AN ARROW | 
AN 

TO THE MARK. 

In all diseases that affect humanity 

some weak link in the chain of health, some spot 

that is the seat of the trouble. 

it may be the stomach; perhaps it is the bowels or 

the kidneys; most likely it is the blood. > Burdock 

Blood Bitters goes straight to that spot, strengthens 

the weak link in the chain, removes the cause of the 

disease, and restores health, because it acts with 

cleansing force and curative power upon the stomach, 

liver, kidneys, bowels and blood. : 

With good red blood health is assured, without 

it disease is certain to come and Burdock 

BLOOD LITTERS 

there is 

It may be the liver, 

will positively remove all 

isons. In ulcers, abscesses, scrofula, scrofu- 

lous swellings, skin diseases, blotches, old sores, etc., 

B.B.B*should be applied externally, as well as taken 

internally according to directions. 

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. 

HAS AN ANNUAL SALE OF 3.000 TONS, 

DEARBORN & CO. 

WHOLESALE AGENTS 

Ashdale, Sept. 7, to the wife of Oliver Dodge, a son. 

Halifax, Sept. 17, to the wife ofS. F. Hartlon, a 
son. 

Yaimonth, Sept. 7, to the wife of Edward Boyd, a 
son. 

St. David, Aug. 31, to the wife oi Frank Clark, a 
10) 1 

Grangerville, Sept. 15, to the wile of J. C. Smith, a 
daughter. 

Arcadia, Sept. 12, to the wife of L. J. Trask, a 
daughter. 

Mosherville, Sept. 14, to the wife of Rufus Casey, a 
daughter. 

St. Andrews, Sept. 10, to the wife of W. A. Robert. 
son, & son. 

Shelburne, Sept. 9, to the wife of T. Walter Magee 
a aaughter. ’ 

St. Davide, Aug. 29, to the wife of Harris Clindinin 
a daughter. 

Reynardton, Sept. 6, to the wife of E. J. Hamilton, 
a daughter. 

West Pabnico, Sept. 14, to the wife of J. D'Eatre. 
ment, a son. 

Fredericton, Sept. 15, to the wife of W.T, H. 
Fenety, a son. 

Woodstock. Sept. 12, to the wife of Dr. E. 8, Kirk 
patrick, a aon. 

New Germany, Sept. 11, to the wife of J. H. Mec- 
Lelland , a son. 

Hillsboro, Sept. 12, to the wile of Capt. A. W. 
Longmire, a son. 

Parrsboro, Sept. 13, to the wife of Capt. James 
George, a daughter. 

West Pubnico, Sept. 14, to the wife of Octave 
D’Entrement, a son, 

Truro, Sept. 7, to the wile of W. C. Sumner, a son. 

Truro, 8, to the wite of E. Philips, a daughter. 

MARRIED. 

Chester, Sept. 9, H. T. Walker to Miss Hilz. 

Upper Mutquodobit, Sept. 15, by Rev. F. W* 
Thompson, Prescott P. Holman to Eisie J* 
Fiske. 

Halifax, Sept. 15, Arthur'R, Skinner to Laura E. 
Draper. 

Canso, Sept. 17, W. P. King to Lavinia 8. W. 
Whitman. 

Sydnev, Sept. 16, by Rev. C. Jost, Daniel A. Dick- 
son to Mary Brown, 

Chatham, Sept 1, by Rev. Canon Fosythe, William 
Mitchell to Louisa Vye. 

Halifax, Sept. 16, by Rev. Dyson Hagne, Walter T. 
sy mors to Lily Rowland. 

Halifax, Sept. 16, by Rev. Geo. B. Payson, Elisha 
Boone to Edith R. Smith 

Scotsburn, Sept. 16, by Rev. J. A. Cairns, Angus 
McKay to Libbie McLeod. 

Parrsboro, ent, 16, by Rev.J. Sharp, Hedley 8. 
McDoweil to Ella Holmes. 

Hampton, S: pt. 9, by Rev. Geo. M. Young, Ralph 
A. March to Bessie Peters. 

Hailf+x, Sept. 16, by Rev. Geo. B. Payson, Julia 
Wilkins to William Lesley. 

Truro, Sept. 10, by Rey. T. Cumming, William 
A. Reid to Lillie P. Crowe. 

Bathurst, Sept. 10, by Rev. T. W. Street, Henry 
Allison to Helen C. Turner. 

Milton, Sept. 7, by Rev. J H. Sanders, Wm. M. 
Turpin to Clementina Higby. 

Bathurst, Sept. 7, by Rev. J. Barry, Edward Fitz 
patrick to Elizabeth Elhatton. 

Truro, Sept. 9, by Rev. C. Underwood, Alpin G. 
Phinney to Louisa H. Wooley 

Moncton, Sept. 16, by Rev. W. Camp, C.iftord C. 
Crocker to Nettie M. Leighton. 

Anagance, Sept. 7, by Rev. H. 6. Estabrook, E. E. 
Stockton to Bessie L. Davidson. 

Dosaktown, Sept. 2, by Rev. 8. G. Johnstone, Ben- 
jamin, J. Slipp to Eliza J. Russel. 

McLellan’s Mt., Sept. 9, by Rev.J.M. McKay, 
George R. Ross to Cassie McKay. 

Bridgeville, Aug. 15, by Rev. A McLean Sinclair, 
John E. Cameron, to Bella McNab 

New Glasgow, Sept. 16, by Rev. A. Rogers, John 
F. Arbuck es to Mary ¥. Andrews. 

tou, Sept. 16, by Rev. A Falconer, Stephen 6. 
PicRobertson to Maria W. Carmichael, 

Halifax, Sept. 9, by Rev. Dyson Hague, Hugh 

McCallum to Alice M. LeV.sconte. 

Bathurst, Sept. 16, by Rev. w. Harrison, James 

W. Hierliby to Lillian M. Dempsey. 

Rothesay, Sept. 16, by Rev. Allan Usniel, Henry 

F. Puddington, to Maud Robertsen. 

Blackville, Sept. 7, by Rev. T. 6. Johnstone, Alex- 

ander J. Underhill to Rebecca Jardine. 

Moucton, Sept. 9, by Rev. J. Milen Robinson, 

George O. Spencer to Agnes Stenhouse. 

St. George, Sept. 15, by Rev. Ronald Smith, 

Thomas E. Armstrong to Susan 8. O’Biien. 

DIED. 

Pictou, Sept. 5, William Swith, 23. 

Gleushee, Sept. 17, Eaniel Ross, 63, 

Calais, Sept. 2, Daniel Downing, 63. 

Pictou, Sept. 10, A.C. L. Oliver, 84. 

Red Head, Sep. 20, William Mullin 41. 

Parrsboro, Sept. 5, John Rutherford, 84, 

Boston, Aug. 28, Capt. ¥'rank Lynch, 68, 

Rhonerville, Cal., Aug. 4. Jobn Kirk, 55. 

River John, Sept. 13, Charles H- Fogo, 64. 

St. John, Sept 15, John W. Livingstone, 56. 

Five Islsnde, 8¢pt. 6, John F. Wadman, 71. 

Sheffield Mills, Sept. 1, George C Pines, 78. 

St. Stephen, Aug. 27, John D. McMillan, 61. 

Dartmouth, Sept. 13, Mary Howe Austin, 19. 

San Francisco, Sept 3, Adam Hall Jack, 23. 

St. Stephzn, Sept. 3, James F. Dinsmore, 55. 

Liverpool, Sept. 10, John Bryon Harding, 78. 

Havelock, N. B., Sept. 16, Rev. W. T. Carey. 

8t. Stephen, Sept. 8, William Arthur Libby, 8. 

Bear River, Sept. 9, Janie, wife of D. L. Morse. 

Kemptown, Sept. 6, Mrs. Roderick McLean, 67. 

Upper Kemptowa, Sept. 16, Donald Urquhart, 78. 

Truro, Sept. 11, Cora, daughter of Chas Caudle, 17. 

Hopewell, Sept. 12, Mary E. wife of J. D. McLean, 

St. Stephen, Sépt. 6, Joseph D. Beardsley, 4 
months. 

Marshalltown, || widow of Robert i 
Brookfield, N.8., Bept 14, Jane, widow of John 

» +3 ’ 

Valley Road, Aug. 20, Willlam D. son ef Jas. 
oriarty, 7. 

Pictou, Sept. 11, Hengleita, child of Wm. and Hen. 
rietta Calder, 8. 

Moser’s River, Sept. 9, Ella, child of Charles Wil- 
ast, 11 months. % ’ 2 

Andover Mass. t. 2,.Charles son of the late 
Oliver Blois, > Ee 

st Siphon pt: aed child of James and 

Livezpook 3, andrew, yoo of Wm. and Celia 

ilie F'. son of George and May Halifax, sept 
Payne, 

Mutquod 13, Alfred P. son of Thomas 
snd Emms : 

St. John t. 19, Marion, child of Elizabeth Cun- 
nigham, 7 months. ’ :” 

estville, ® 9, M » of the Pt tw 4 5 
wo Mae Sr Jy Hey use, we 

Intercolonial Railway. 
On and after MONDAY, the 7th September 

1896, 1: + 1inins of this Railway will 
run daily, Sunday excepted, as follows. 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN 
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Pictcu 

Halifax... ogy ray 7 and AXeesssssossssnne sessesssssiains 8 
Express for HalifaX..ooeeeuaans cessesessee: + .19.20 
Express for SusseX...oveeee sense o sisssconies 30D 
Express for Quebec and Montreal. ......... 17,10 
Suburban Express for Rothsay......coo.vuiie 20.45 

Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Mont. 
real take through S.eeping Car at moncton at 
20.10 o’clock. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JON: 
Express from SuSS€X..coeersersissnsenirnrnnis 8.30 
Express from Montreal and Quebec (Monday 

excepted). vies coseianiniinannes sssssadine. 10.30 
Express from Moncton (daily) ......iovveieian 10.30 
Express from HalifaX.....e00 Besensssesens aes 16.00 
Express from Halifax, Pictou and Canp- 

bellton: ccccocescsosescsossons esses secon 18.30 
Suburban Express from Rothesay....... ods 000 21.35 
Accommodation from Moncton.....oeveerans 24.30 

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

alifax and Montreal, via Levis, are lighted by 
yt 
Aa All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time. 

D, POTTINGER, 
General Manage, 

Railway Office, 
Moncton, N.B., 3rd September, 1896, 

ANADIAN 
PACIFIC Ry. 
All-Rail Line 

PORTLAND. BOSTON, &c. 
EXPRESS TRAIN ‘egdyes ST. JOAN, N. B,, at 

& 3 A. M., week days, for and arriving in Ban. 
1 gor 1.20 p. m., Portland 5 35 p. m., Boston 

9.20 p. m., connecting for New York and South. 
nuftet Parlor Car St John to Boston. 

4 10 P. M., week days, for and arriving in Ban- 
. gor 11 10 p. m., Portland 8.50 a. m., Bos. 

ton 7.25 a. m., connecting for all points South and 
West. Pullman Sleeper St. John to Boston. 

For tickets, ete., enquire at office, Chubb’s Cor. 
ner, and at Statfon. 

D. McNICOLL, 
Pass’g Traffic Mgr. 

ontreal. 

Dominion Atlantic Ry. 
On and after 21st Sept., 1896, the Steamer and 

Trains of this Raiiroad will run daily (Sunday Ex- 
cepted.) 

PRINCE RUPERT. 
Lve. St. John at 7 45 a. m., arv Digby 10.45 a m. 
Lve. Digby at 1.00 p.m, arv St. Jobn, 4.00 p.m. 

EXPRESS TRAINS 
Lve, Halifax 6.80 a. m., arv in Digby 12.48 p.m. 
Lve. Digby 5 of m., av Yarmouth 355 p m. 
Lve. Yarmouth 8.00 a. m., arv Digby 10 47 a 
Lve. Digoy 11 00 a. m., sv Halifax 54: p 
Lve. Annapolis 7.00 a. m., arv Digby 8.20 a. 
Lve. Digby 3.20 p. m., arv Annapolis 440 p 

A. H, NOTMAN, 
District Pass’r Agt. 

St.John, N. B 

0 

Pullman, Palace, Parlor and Dining Cars run 

each way daily on Express trains, Staterooms and 
Parior Car seats can be obtained on application to 
City Agent. 

RB Close connections with trains at Digby, 

Ti kets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince William 

Street, and from the Purser on steamer, from whom 

time-tables and all information can be obtained. 

W. RR. CAMPBELL, Gen. Man’gr. 
K.SUTHERLAND, Superintenden .. 

DOTTINION 

Express Co. 
Money orders sold to points in 

Canada, United States and 

Europe 

REDUCTION IN EXPRESS RATES 

Crs. 

To Welsford, Hampton and intermediate points, 
10 lbs, and under...... 0000000000080000000 oso 

To Sussex, Annapolis, Digby, Hoyt, Petitcodiac, 

Harvey, Fredericton and termediate 

ints, 5 1bs. anc under.....eeeee..s Sn ss bh 15 

ver 5 £0 10 1D8.ueceseensiinss seeeceinns ese 20 

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

Elgin, Havelock and intermediate points, 3 

1bs. and under. 15 

Over 3to 5 Ibs. cevvinnss eesscesssssssiecscse 30 

Over 51010 1bS.eeiecscnnionne ERE mie TR . 2 

To Woodstsck, Newburg Jct., Meadows, Maccan, 

Port E and termediate points ,3 pounds 
and under.... . . asin e 15 EEE LEE EE 

Over3 toh IDSseessssseasinccnnsnns eseiesnos 

Over 510 TIbS.csseess  sececncens ceseccs.s 3B 
Over 7t0101bBa cece seriunee crssscnnascase 

To Londonderry, River Herbert, J , Bath, 

Halifax, Dartmouth and intermediate points, 

2 lbs, and Under ..eeee secsscrcceriioiones 1 

3 Ibs, and UDAEr..iiesssassssssnscrrerssannne 

Over 8to 51bs..cceeees LEER Sess ssssnr
 sane 

Over 6to 7 1bs..... sessssvens * sssecssnshey BB 

Ovex 7to 10 Ibs... LEE RR
) IEEE EEL EEE EE 

To St. Leonard's, Edmundston and intermediate 
86 

ints, 2 .b8 and UNAEr.. osteo sesereiraess 18 
ver 2 Ibs and not over 8 IbSceeccccrsesces.. 28 

Over 3nd not over BIb8 .... cevievirannnee 33 

Over 5nd not over 7 1b IEEE FTIR 
AR RE AA) 40 

Over 7ard not over 10 1bBesse o svscscecssee 50 

96 Prince Wm., St. E .N. 

CANADIAN EXPRESS CO. 
General Express Forwarders, Shipping 

Agents and Custom House Brokers. 

-
—
 

1 
Forward Merchandise, Money and Packages x 

every description; collect Notes, Drafts, Assan 

oy iy ky pt child of Sarah and 

~
~
 

minion of Ca Ui 

the Seana Trank, Quebec and Lake St. John, Que 
tral, Canads Atlantic. M Sorel, 

Ni , Tamworth and Quel Ontario 


