
16 PROGRESS SATURDAY, DECEMBER 25. 1897 

Ode to the Owing. 

You may talk about the tirifl, snd protection, and 
free tr: de, 

A nd party peranceas for eppressing human ills. 
And “improving irsde conditions,” und the boom 

that wi ear bas mnde, 

But ed sy to stir vp bu-iness is to pay your little 
Lilie, 

If yon ewe the 1 ricer twenty, and he owes the 
hu cher ten, 

And five more to the cos] man, sud to the icé man 
five. 

Your partment of the twentv he.ps alo g th ee busi 
ves men 

And the psymer t. they can m-.ke i: turn make 
other pec pie thriv . 

Idle money in your pocket doesn’t do yon any good 
Unless your bills are all paid ap in tall it isn’t 

yours. 
Just pay up all you're able, as you wish that others 

woud; 
That's the recipe for hard times that fv iriably 

cures. 
If you pay what you owe others, others still can 

then pay you; 
IVs EEE ay dollar that the pulse of business 

rills. 
So set your money working, and then watch what 

it will do, 
For yd to stir up business is to pay your little 
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Young Rivington Wayne had made a 
success of his twenty-four years of life, 
rather a remarkable success for one so 
young. He had two pictures ‘hurg,’ and 
an cffer from the National Academy for 
another, and more than his share of notice 
frcm the newspapers #nd society. More- 
over, he had remaired comparatively ua- 
spoiled. 
He bad come to New Yorkarmed with a 

letter of introduction from his aunt, Mise 
Carter, of Virginie, to Mrs. Morton. He 
had heard all bis life of Anne Morton, of 
her great social success as Miss Van Alen 
and as ihe wife ot Judge Morton, and then 
as bis wido '. He had a sort of a vague 
idea ot what "is friend of his aunt’s should 
be like a mida ¢ aged matron wi h a bint of 
former beauty. Instead he had been quite 
dezzled by this queenly creature, who was 
Apne Morton. She had seen bis wonder 
and smiled. Others had wondered before 
and some had even been bold enough to 
ask her how she did it. 

There bad been a small dinner party that 
evening, just starting for the theatre, and 
her woman's tact had made it possible for 
bim to join them. They had entered their 
box at the beginning of the second act, and | 
he could see the little sensation they made. | 
Indeed the audience quite lost the first 
words of the leading tenor’s song in watch- | 
ing Mrs. Morton and ber party. And he 
felt glad. He cou!d not have told why. 
The next evening found him by Mrs. 

Morton’s side, He was one of many, to be 
sure, but they found moments when they 
resumed there rather serious conversation. 
He was visionary, as all genuises are, and 
he found it rather dampening to his enthus- 
iasm when she made common sense amend- 
ments to some of his mr st brilliant notions. 
Bat be liked to be with ber, and gratified 
bis wish, and he gratified it so ardently 
that Mrs. Morton had decided to scold him 
as he deserved. 
So on Christmas Eve when he called he 

was taken to ber den instead of the draw- 
ing room where he usually found her. le 
stood for a moment enjoying the scene of 
jciziness—the flames in the small fireplace 
fickering on the crimson walls, the rare 
et:hings and rich rugs and Aone Morton's 
beautifal face, in which no vestige of age 
appeared. 

‘It was good of you to come to-night,’ 
she said. ‘I wanted to have a quiet litle 
talk with you.’ 

‘Thank you,’ he said frankly, as he drew 
an easy chair belore the fire. ‘You are 
very kind to ms— knider than anyone else 
bas been—and I am gratetul.’ 

She smiled. ‘It has not been entirely 
disinterested, and, of course. for your 
aunt’s sake Iwould have done the same 
But it has been a pleasure to know you 
and show you to my friends. Remember, 
you are rather a famous young artist—and 
a philantbropist, too,” and she laughed. 
‘Don’t talk about philanthropy,” he said 
plainly annoyed. 

‘But that is what I want to talk about’ 
‘Well,’ he said resignedly, '[ promise to 

answer any questions. I suppose it is the 
prison picture ?’ 

‘Yes, I want you to confess, Mr. Wsyne, 
thit you were not entirely unselfish when 
you refused to rell that picture to the 
National Academy and gave it to the 
prison.’ 

Instantly his manrer changed. Fiom 
the young society man he became the ar- 
tist. He spoke very quietly. 

‘Mrs. Morton, through the notoriety of 
that gift [ have sometimes almost doubted 
my motives, and in such moments I have 
despised wyselt. At other times I have 
known myself better I think of the long 
months 1 spent studying the prison types 
tor one of my pictures, and the impres- 
sions I took ot the life, rude and stroug; 
and I can see the stages through which I 
came to my resolution. I spert many 
bours watching thote poor creatures, de- 
prived of liome, air and pleasure, some for 
years snd some for lite. 1 went back to 
my studio and painted for them a picture 
of the Virgin Mother and her child. With 
every stroke of the brush I thought ot 
them ; I was doing it for them. Theul 
hed that cfler from the Academy for my 
picture—their picture—and, God knows, it 
was a struggle to keep my purpose. Bat 
it was their's; they had been my ietpira- 
tion. And—well, I couldn’t have rospect- 
ed myrelt if I had sold their picture.’ 
He had risen nervously, and stood by 

the mantel, looking down upon ber. Her 
words struck h'm as peculiarly cold and 
unsvmpathetic : 

*That was good and commendable, Mr. 
Wayne, and I should like to say thit I 
agreed with you; but I can’t.’ 

*No,’ be draw!ed. ‘I hardly hoped tbat 
you would.” Yet he bad thought that she, 
wilh ber rare sympathy, would understand 
him. He continued: 

“This is the first time I have spoken of 
this. Of course I have read the criticisms 
ot the itt, but I have said nothing. 
People might think what they wished; I 
did noc care.” He was hurt and disap- 
pointed. 

“You see it entirely from the side of the 
‘Other Halt’, she said. ‘But I feel the 
'oss to the cultured clase, the people who 
are educated to the appreciation of all 
that is truest and best in the picture. We 

Her Christmas Gift. 2° 

are the losers and they are the gainers? 
Do those convicts see what is grandest and 
best in the work. and do they appreciate 
tke skill, the coloring. the technique ?’ 

‘Techmique! No,” be exclaimed im- 
patiently. ‘Ttey see the soul. Toe idea 
13 as plain to them as to you, with all of 
your study.’ 

‘Ah, yes! But Mr. Wayne, they are 
In prison, every woman there for some 
crime—hideous and unforgivable — and is 
it righ® to give to them such a pleasure as 
the presence of the beautiful painting ?’ 

His face was a study, and he showed his 
impa‘ience. ‘You speak 20, Mrs. Morton, 
sittng there in luxury—you who have 
never known a want —you judge these poor 
creatures, whose crimes are a natural se- 
queuce to their lives. I have gone to the 
dens where they were herded, and I won- 
der why God Almighty lets us live when 

| we permit suffering hike that’ 
‘U'bis time it was not the soul of the art- 

ist that swayed him, but his humanity. 
His mind turned to a large workroom, 
bare and grim, but for one spot on the 
wall where hung a picture—a mother with 
the tender love ot the universe looking in 
the face of a child, the yearning, pa‘ient 
gaze that bad brought tears to many eyes. 
Her voice roused bim. 

‘Tell me, Mr. Wayne, do they really 
| love it ? and she spoke so softly he knew 
| he hd touched her. 

‘If you could but see them,” he answer- 
ied. Yes, there were mothers who wept 
| for lost cbildren and tor themselves; and 
| young girls who recognized the mother 
tace, and they wept, too. I had a letter 

' from the warden yesterday. and he said 
| there was a marked change in their man 
| ner— not eveh a mattered. oath near the 
{ picture.’ 

Her face had softened, and she had tears 
in her blue eyes. She held out her hand 
to him. Instinctively they both rose. He 
took her hard. There was a thrill in the 
touch of her fingers. ‘I love you so,” he 
said. He bent his head closer and closer, 
and pressing his lips to her forehead said 
‘ood,’ then quickly left the room. 
Sbe sank down in her low chair by the 

fire and covered her face with ber white 
j:weled hands, the tears trickling siowly 
through her long slim fingers. 

She sat there tor a lorg time, wonder- 
ing why she bad let him kiss her. She 
looked 1nto the red embers and thought ot 
the past—a past she thought about less 
and less as years went by. As it to a spec 
fator in a play, in the fire. She could see, 
in a tiny bounse in Paris, this girl, so beau- 
titul and so young, gradu.lly falling in 
love with the young English artist boarder. 
She could see tte stern mother’s tace when 
the young p-ople contess:d that they had 
been married. It was an awtul day when 
yourg Arnold bad been brought home in an 
ambulance dying. Them came his death 
and the long illness of the girl, the birth of 
her child and days of unconeciousness, 
until one spring morning the girl's eyes 
fluttered open. 

Mrs. Morton sobbed a'oud. She saw the 
girl turn to touch the child at her side— 
her own little one. Her weak hands put 
back the shawl: Anne Morton could Lear 
that awful cry ringing in h¢r ears even row 
as the girl tound nothing. Then she had 
besought her poor invalid mother to speak 
The mother, with a great effort, had tried 
to tell her, but with a gasp had fallen back 
dead. 

Anne Morton shivered as the thought of 
the young girl sitting, ill and weak, day 
after day, almost crazed by the loss of 
husband, child and mother. She remem- 
bered the rich aunt from New York, who 
came one of those sad days and took the 
girl from the little home in the Rue Verte. 

Wayne hsd decided to start for Virginia 
the might a'ter Christmss, and he called 
to say good-bye to Mrs. Morton 
early in the evening. He foun | ber in the 
drawing room. ‘You have spoiled me, 
Mrs. Morton, for this rcom, by showing 
me one so muh prettier. Won't you take 
me in there again?’ She hesitated, snd 
he continued: ‘Besides, I am tired, and 
their is not a restiul chair here.’ 
She led the way. There was a little con- 

straint of memory upon them both as they 
sat there, she in her low chair before the 
fice. 
‘What have I done, Mrs. Morton ?’ he 

asked. ‘I feel as I ured to when father 
called me ‘Rivington Arnold Wayne.’ 

It was barder than she thought to tell 
this youth in whom she was #0 much inter- 
ested that he must not be with her so con- 
stantly in the tuture, but she did itin 
plain sentences that he could not mis- 
understand. 

‘Ob, I wish vou hadnt ssid that.” he 
said, simply. Then he explaiced. You 
see I am leaving for Virginia to-night, so 
this is rot necessary. 1 came to say good- 
by and 1 think it is nearly time for me to 
go back to the hotel. 
He pulled out his watch. He saw hor 

bung there in place of a real. 
They were my mother's, he said, hold- 

ing them in his palm, glad to change the 
subject. 

‘They are so small. 
worn them when quite young. 

She must bave 
Mrs. 

glance tor a moment at the two rings which 

be, was a large woman when I knew 
er : 
‘Oh, but they are not Mrs. Wayne's.’ 

There was a look of surprise on Mrs. Mor- 
tons face. 

*No,” he sid, in answer to it. ‘I was 
not her ctild. They found me in an 
orphan asylum in Paris wh:n I was two 
years old and adopted me. [ have tried 
to find my own mther many times since 
Mother Wayne's death. They say that a 
tall, fair woman, .cressed in mourning, 
ry gy me to the asylum, She stipulated 
that I was to keep as a recond name 
Arnold, with these rings, which were my 
mother’s. Some way I never thought that 
my mother ever gave m: up willingly. I 
thick [ must have been stolen (“om her, I 
have never fo'd this to anyone before.’ 

‘D> you know anytbing more about your 
mother,” ¢h3 deminded. 

‘Yes; detectives found a tiny boarding 
house in the Rue Verte, where she had 
liv. d, but it ended there.” He was already 
re penting his confidence, so be said, rapid- 
ly. ‘The woman bad died, and my moth. r 
hid been taken away one day by a brau'i- 
tully-dressed woman—and that 1s all. I 
think [ must say good-bye. Mrs. Morton. 
‘May I see the rings?’ she in‘erruptad. 

He handed them to her. She waa very 
pale, and hr eyes glowed with excitement 
as she held ttem. In the gold band she 
read : “Joha to Annie,” aud in the lLttle 
old-tashioned diamond ring wae ‘J. to A.’ 

‘Ily God! she exclaimed with white lips 
In an instant be was on h's knees beside 
her, frightened and sympa hatic. 
‘What is it, Mrs. Morton? Are you ill? 
She took Lis tace between her bands and 

kissed his forehead. He was surprised and 
joyous. 

‘Then do you love me? Answer m», 
Anne,’ he said. Her blue eyes were swim- 
ming and her voice was broken with sobs. 

‘You are my son.’ 
His arms dropped and he reached out 

wildly for support. 
Ste told bim her story in rapid, tearful 

sentences —ot bec husband, John Arnold; 
of the little child and its disappearance; 
the death of her mother and the arrival of 
her aunt, Mrs Van Alen, who took her to 
New York. She concluded simply: ‘And 
you are that little child.” She sank iato a 
chair and great tears bathed her face. 
He was struggling tv understand ber. 

He had loved her; she hsd cslled him her 
son; she was L's my'her. He stood look- 
ing at her in bewilderm« nt. 

Bat whn she dropped her bands and 
cried: ‘Ol, Rivington, my son !"—all the 
tenderness of years in that cry—te took 
her in tis arms with a great sob, saying 
over and over again: ‘Mother, my own 
mother, my mother! 

Tit for Tat, 

A well-known artist received a circal ar 
from a whisky firm invi ing him to join in 

a competition for a poster. Oaly one 
prize was to be given, and the unsuccesstul 
drawings were to become the property of 
the tirm. 

He repli:d as follows : 
‘Gentlemen: I am offering a priz3 of 

$82 tor the best specimens of whi-ky, and 
should be glad to have you take part io 
the competition. Twelve dozen bottles of 
each kind should be sent for examination 
snd all whisky that is not ac judged worthy 
of the priz: will remain the property of 
the undersigned. {t is also required that 
the carriage be paid by the sender.’ 

This letter ended the correspondence. 

O. S. Doen, of Clinton, says not to go 
on scffaring as he did for years with Salt 
Rheum, when a few boxes of Dr. Chase's 
Ointment will cure you. 

Dr. Chase's Ontment cured Hiram 
Frey, ot Norwood, after suffering ten 
years with E«zama of the leg. 

Chase's Ointment also cured his little 
girl ef Eczema on her face. 

Par: sboro, Dec. 6, to the wifa of O. L. Price, a son. 

Parrsboro, Dec. 6, to the wife of Henry Pettis, a 
son. 

Mouc or, Deb. 16, to the wife of John Strugnel), a 
son. 

Digby, Nov. 25, to Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Trapncil, a 

gor. 

Spa Springs, Dec. 3, to Mr, and Mrs. H. E. Reed, 
a som. 

Bridgewater, Dec. 11, to the wife of E. E. Manning 
a son. 

Blomidor, Dec. 13, to Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Brown, 
a son. 

Springhil’, Dc¢e. 11, to the wife of Henry Cottenden 
a son. 

Leuake’s Lake, Dec 9, to lhe wife of Chas. Morris, 
a son. 

Port Hood, Cec. 9, to Mr. and Mrs. D. F. McLean, 
a son. 

Halifax, Dec. 15, to the wife of F. B. Northrap a 
daughter. 

Hilden, Dec. 10, to Mr. and Mrs Jobn Wynn, a 
daughter. 

Moncton, Dec. 14, to the wife of John Landry, a 
daughter. 

Parrsbore, Nov. 26, to the wiie of Irvin Yorke, a 
daughter, 

Nebraska, Dec. 13, to Dr. and Mrs. A. Ross Hill; 
a daughter. 

Springhill, Dec. 14, to the wife of Ja mes Lockhart 
a daughter. 

Sackville, Nov. 10, to the wife of Richard W. Stone 
a daughter. 

Dartmouth, Dec. 8, to the wife of William Robar, 

a daughter, 

Pairrstore, Dec. 6, to the wife of Newton Puagsley 
a daughter. 

Parrsbore, Dec. 7, to the wife of Thomas Hatherly, 
a daughter, 

Admiral Rock, Dec. 8, to Mr. and Mrz, W. J. Wil- 
liams, a son. 

Anpapo'is, Dec. 8, to Mr. and Mrs. Ellsworth 
6 ites, a son. 

Richibue'o, Dec 18, to the wife of 6. V. McInerney 
M. P. a son. 

Port Greviile, Dec. 2, 
Bentley, 4 son. 

Fort Lawrence, Dec. 14, to the wife of Fred W. 
Thompson a son. 

Bonnell’s Corner, Dec. 10, to the wife of Robert 
Coughlin, a son. 

Parrsboro, Dee. 12, to the wife of Charles R. Rey- 
nolids, a daughver. 

Parrsboro, Nov. 26, to the wife of Mrs. R. B. 
Adams, a daughter. 

North Sydney, Dec. 5, to Mr. and Mrs. Wilbert 
Vooght, a daughter. 

to the wife of Capt. Grorge 

Cumberland, Nov. 30, to the wife of Capt. James 
George, a daughter. 

MARRIED. 
Tacoma, Washington, Dec. 1, John Sayre 

Amanda Deborah Hil. 

Halifag, Dec. 14, by Rev. J. F.Dustan, Jas. D. 
Crake to Nellie Stewart, 

Halifax, Dec. 16 by Rev. Mr, Simmonds, Donald 
McLean to Elizy Wa ker. 

Halifax, Nov. 25, by Rev. J. D. S)iddell Edward 
T. Ross to Dell Morri 01. 

Parrsboro, Dec. 14 by Rev. E. Howe, Wm. Pud. 
dington to Annie Marner. 

Halifax, Dec. 13, by Rev. Wm, Dobson, Albert N. 
Bagnall to Malinda McDonald, 

Jamsica Plains, Mase, Der. 8, James Ross Durn- 
i gto Martha Mand Tomilson. 

Clark’s Harbor, Dec. 8, by Rev. A. M. McNintch, 
Crowell Newe.l to Susie Kenny. 

Dartmouth, Dec. 18, by Rev. Thomas Stewart, 
James R. Cole to Sarah J. Leet. 

Richmond, Dec. 8, by Rev, J. F. Dvstan, Charles 
Tupper Conrod to Harris Myrar. 

Stellarton, Dee. 1 by Rev. E. H. Burgess, William 
R. Suaiberisud to Maggis Tapper. 

Syduey. Dec 3, by Rev, James A. Forbes, John 
A. Robertson to Maggie McLean. 

Peggy's Cove, Dec 14, by R:v. W. J. Arnold, 
Bepjamin Umish to Annie Murphy. 

Bridrewater, Dec. 3, by Rev. F. A. Bowers, J. 
Willis Boliver 10 Sadie E. Joadrey. 

Gay's River, Dec. 15, by Rev. A. B. Dickie, Joseph 
Annand to Margaret F. McWiliiams. 

Mahone Bay. Nov. 24, by Rev. Jacob Maurer, 
St. Clair Wilbert Hiliz to Eva Hiliz. 

H lifax, Dec. 15, by Rev. Rev. E. P. Crawfor?, 
Star] 'y D. Sugatt to Maud Hartlen. 

St Stephen, Dc. 1, by Rev. Thomas Marshall, 
Robert Steen to Florence Trimble. 

Dartmouth, Dec. 15, by Rav. ¥red Wilkinson, 
Charles Gay to to Annie McElmon. 

Mahone Bay, Dec. 15, by Rev. Jacob Maurer, 
Arthur H. Mors an to Kstie mM. Wenizell. 

Yarmouth, Oct. 28, by Rev, F. R. Langford, Mr. 
John J, Harris 10 Minnie Maria Crawford. 

East Boston, Dec. 24, by Rev. D. W. Staples, How- 
ard Ashton Crowell to Edoa Effie McCallum. 

Shannon. Queens Co.. Dec. 15, by Rev. C., B. 
pik John W. Patterson to Mrs. Ancie Bell 
eyes, 

Guysboro, Dec 16, by Rev. Rural Desn Mellor, 
sro Schomberg Elliot to Minvie Clarey 
elden. . 

Pictou, Dec. 15, by the Rev. Thos. D. Stewart, as- 
sisted by Rev. W. T. D Ross, Rev. John M. 
Callan, to Anna Margaret Ferguson. 

DIED. 

E!gir, Nov. 24, Donald Hood 76. 

Halifax, Dec. 16, J >hn Sullivan 74. 

Halifax, Dze. 16, Thomas Hartery. 

S*. John, Dec 20, Beajamin Bell 58. 

Hactsport, Dec. 6, Joseph Lyons 83, 

Moncton, Dec. 17, Eddie Thompson. 
Cha ham, Dec. 13, Joseph Bridges 42. 

Halifax, Dec. 16, Mary A. Toomey 20. 

St. Pierre, Dec. 16, Emily Frecker 63. 

Springhi'l, Dec. 7, James Ferguson 44. 

Truro, Nov. 18, Mrs, Robert Green 36. 

Walton, Nov 30, Capt. D. Robarts 64. 

Spring hill, Dec. 13, W. E. Gilmsur 45. 

Shubenacadie, Dec. 7, Thos. Cooper 75. 

Lorre, N. 8 , Dec. 3, John Rober!son 49. 

St. John, Dec. 19, Robert J. McJunkin 26. 

Windsor, Dec. 10, Mrs. L. D. Rankine 29. 

Clam Harbor, Dec 6, Henry Bisxland 63. 

Halifax, Louis, son of Welter U. Jones 20. 

Truro, Dec. 13, Mrs. I. Logan Barnhill 22, 

Mount Pisgab, Dec. 13, Joseph Crossby 73. 

Springhill Jucetior, Dec. 10, John Paul 65. 
Shepody Road, Dec 14, Margaret Hunter 80. 

Wallingford, Conpn., Dec. 5, Wm. Bolton 86. 

Est Amherst, Dec. 15, Ruth E. Chapman 64. 

California, Nov. 29, Mis. Harriett B. McInnis 40. 

Weymounth Fails, Nov, 28, Margaret Robart 77. 

Dartmouth, Artlur 6. son of C. W. Wate: field 5. 

Uppet r Canard, Dec. 6, Mrs. Zichariah Power 82. 

Charlestown, Mass., Dce. 14, Alexander Henderson. 

Aun herst, Dec. 15, Frances E. wife of James Roach. 

Wier, Dec. 5, Minnis wife of Bobert McAldin 

Truro, Dec. 18, Rebecca, wife of Herbert Layton 

Willow Park, Dec. 14, Maria, widow of John Fo- 
ran 88, 

Lunenburg, Dec. 8, Mary, wife of George Himmel 
man 67. 

Allston, Mass., Dec. 11, Anna E. wife of Edward 
Cook 33 

Mi Istream, Dec. 15, Smith E. son of Noah E. Hicks 
8 months, 

St. John, Dec. 17, Eliza A , reiict of the late David 
Miller M. D. 

Boston, Dec. 6, Wm. H. Jordan son of the late W. 
B. Jordan €9. 

Brook Village, C. B., Dec. 11, Joseph H. son of 
Alex. Jamieson. 

Archiat, Dec, 8, Isabella LeBlanc daughter of the 
Hon. Isidore LeBlanc. 

Halifax, Dee. 10, Ethel I. daughter of Henry 8. and 
Elver Williams 9 months. 

Westchester, Dec. 10, Mrs. Atchinson relict of the 
late 1homas Atchinson 92. 

to 
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RAILROADS, 

Dominion Atlantic Ry. 
On and after Nov. ist., 1897, the Steamship ane 

Train service of this dailway will be as follows : 

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Rupert, 
Monday, Tuesday, Thursday snd Friday 

Lve. 8t.J hn at 7.15 a. m., arv by 1000 a. m 
Lve. Digby at 1.00 p. m., arv St. John, 3.45 p. m. 

8. 8. Evangeline runs daily (Suudav excepted) 
between Parrsboro, msking connection at Kings. 
port with express trains. 

EXPRESS TRAINS 
Dxily (Sunday excepted). 

Lve, Halifax 6.30 a. m., arv in Digby 12.50 p. 
Lve. Digby 1.02 p. m., arv Yarmouth 3 35 p 

Ta s. and Fri. 
Lve. Halitax 7.45 a m., arv_ Digby 1230 p, 
Lve. Digby 12 42 p.m, arv Yarmouth 3 00 Pp 
Lve. Yarmouth 7.16 a. m., arv Digby 11 10 a. 

Mon and Thurs. 2 

p 

Lve. Dighy 1125 a. m., arv Halifax 5.45 

Lve. Yarmouth 800 a. m., arv Digby 1009 a 
Lve. Di¢by +10 14 a. m., arv Halif.x 330 p 

Mon. Tues. Thurs. and Fri. 
Lve. Annapolis 730 a. m., arv Digby 8.50 a 
Lve. Digby 32) p. m., arv Annapolis 4 40 

—_— 

Pullman Palace Buffet Parlor Cars run esch way 
on Flying Bluenose between Halifax and Yarmouth. 

S. 8. Prince Edward, 
BOS1ON SERVICE 

Bv far the finest ani 'astest steamer p'ying out of 
Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., every TUESDAY 
and FripAY, immediately on arrival of the Ex. 
press ‘Irsin« and ““¥lying Bluenosc” Kxpresses, 
arriving in Boston eariy u¢ xt morning. Returring 
leave: Long Wharf, Boston, . very SUNDAY aed 
WEDNESDAY at 430 p.m. Uncquall-d cusine on 
Dominion Atlantic Railway Steamers and Palace 
C - Express Trairs . 

taterooms can be obtained om appleation to 
City Agent. ow 
AF Close connections with trains at Digby 

Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince William 
Street, and from the Purser on steamer, from whom 
tune-tables v 4 rT a be obtained. 

. Gen. Man’'gr 
P. GIFKINS, Superintenden. " 

[ntercolonial Railway. 
un and after Monday, the 4th Oct., 1897 

te i»ins of this Railway will run 
daily, Sunday excepted, as follows. 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8ST, JOHN 
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Picton 

DE BEES ooo 56066 56500060505 066066 5 , ot 7.00 
IED OF BARE. coc s50s00sossvsscasvsoses JO 
Express for Sussex ...... csese00s0s sssesssess 10.89 
Express for Quebec, Montresl,..... PPO: A 
Passengers from St. John for Quebec ard Mont- 
- ~ vy through Sleeping Car at Morcton at 20.10 
o'clock. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN : 
Express from Sussex... . css sss BO 
Express trom Monireal and Quebec (Monday 
IEE ooh e003. soning assbsonsssssons ID 

Express from Moncton(dafly)esenes.... ....10.30 
SRE TE TIE: « + 6 swe sé iossossseonie: 2000 
Express from Halifax, Pictou and Camp 
bellton. resssss-18 30 

Accommodation from Moncton,....e...u...... 24 20 
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The trains of the Intercolonial Railway are hested 
b steam from Lhe locomotive, and those between 

alifax and Montreal, via 
electricity. 
A= All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time. 

D, POT 
neral M » 

Railway Office, — 
Moncton, N.B., 4th October, 1597. 

NADIAN 

Levis, are lighted by 

. 

C PACIFIC KY. 
The Short Line 

Montreal, Ottawa, 

Toronto, etc. 
Fast Express train leaves St. John, week days 

at 4.10 p. m. for and arriving in Sherbrooke 5 30 a. 
m. Montreal Jct. 8.45 a. m. Montreal 9.00 -. m. 
making close connections with tram for Toronto, 
Ottawa and all points West and North West, and 
on the Pacific Coast. 
Second class Pacific Coast passengers leaving on 

Wednesday's ira n connect Tuursday with Weekly 
Tourist Sleeping Cars Montreal to Seattle. 

_ For rates of tare and other particu'ars, apply at 
ticket office, Chubb’s Corner and at Station. 

D. McNICOLL, A. H. NOTMAN, 

Dominion Express Go's [06 Yarmouth Steamship Co. 
Money 

Orders 
FOR SMALL REMITTANCES. 
Cheaper than Post Office Money 
Orders, and much more conven- 
ient, as they will be . . . .. . 

Cashed on Presentation 

CANADIAN EXPRESS CO. 
General Express Forwarders, Shipping 

Agents and Custom House Brokers. 
Forward Merchandise, Money and Packages ¢ 

every description; collect Notes, Drafts, Accounts 
and Bills, with goods (C. O.D.) throughout the Do. 
minion of Canada, the [Tnited States and Europe. 
Spccial Messengers daily, Sunday excepted, ove: 

the Grand Trunk, Quebec and Lake St. John, Que: 
bec Central, Canada Atlantic, Montreal and Sorel 
Napanee, Tamworth and Quebec, Central Ontaric 
and Consolidated Midland Railways, Intercolonia 
Railway, Northern and Western Railway, Camber. 
land Railway, Chatham Branch Rail vay, Steamshiy 
Lines to Digby and Annapolis and Charlottetowr 
and Summerside, P. E. I., with nearly 600 arencies 
Connections made with responsible Express Com 
anies covering the Easterz, Middle, Southern and 
Western States, Manrtoba, the Northwest Territor 

jes and British Columbia. 
Express weekly to and from Kurope via Canadisy 

Line cf Mail Steamers. 
Agency in Liverpool io connection wita the for. 

warding system of Great Britain sn i the continent 
vp Avro Agents in Liverpool, Montreal, Queber 

and Portiand, Maine. 
Goods in bond promptly attended to and forward. 

ed with despatch. : 
Invoices required for goods from Canada, Uniter 

States, and vice versa. 
J. R STONE 

C. CREIGHTOX, Asst. Supt. 

L m——— 

For Boston and Halifax, 
Via Yarmouth, 

The Shortest and Best Route between Nova 
Scotia and the United States. The Quick- 

est Time, 15 to 17 Hours [between 
Yarmouth and Boston. 

2—Trips a Week—2 
THE STEEL STEAMER 

BOSTON 
UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. 

OMMENCING Oect 26th, ore of the above 
steamers wiil jeave Yarwouth for Boston 

every WEDNESDAY, and SATURDAY evenings 
after arrival of the Express train from Halifax. 

Returning, leave Lewis whar’!, Boston every 
TUESDAY and FRIDAY at 12. noon, making 
Spee SNE—— at Yarmouth with the > ___.on 

tlantic an ‘oast Railway io all poinis in 
Eastern Nova Scotia, » 

Stmr City of St. John, 
Will leave Yarmouth every FRIDAY morning for 
Halifax, calling at Barrington, Shelburne, Locke- 
port, Liverpool and Lunenbnig. Returning leaves 
Pickford. Black's wharf, Halifax, every MON- 
DAY at 3. p. m. connecting with steamer for Bos- 
ton on Wednesday evening, for Yarmouth sand 
intermediate ports. 

Steamer Alpha, 
Leaves St. John, for Yarmouth every TUESDAY 
and FRIDAY Afternoon, Returning, lesves Yar- 
mouth every ¥ONDAY and THURSDAY, at 3 
o'clock p.m for St. John. 

Tickets and all information can be obtained 

” Prettiest & Tn Di resident an anaging rector. 
W. A. CHABE, H. F. Hammoud, Agent 
Pecretary and Treasurer. Lewis Wh i 

Yarmouth, N. 8., Nov. 5 Sm Sth. 1897. 


