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ot in, you_shall have back at once " she
““igaid her voice vibrating with indigoation.

“+ her arm.

¥ oth o

’?;Dv feet upon the stairs,

'wo little srms were open g

Two little hands wonld bar th+ way
“‘a‘_ 10 reaeh from side 10 side.

© With smilmg glances, two brown eyes

Look up ro mine 1 the softened iight,
The swest child voice in aAnswer telis

Why I must owa her playful right,

*.Dis ia & love - bridee, papa says,
Dis is the gate, my srms so wide,
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‘Who was the man wh> left your apart-
ments just now, as I entered, and what
did he want here ?’ .

Amandas Malthay, the ‘star’ tragedienne,
looked at her questioner and smiled ; then,
giving a little shrug, she revlied, coldly :

*You are inquisitive, Sir Horace—not to
say impertinent !’ 3

The young nobleman winced, and an
angry flush mantled bis bandsome face.

5t seems to me that I have the right to
ask this quéstion,” he said impatiently.
“When a woman accepts costly presents
frem & man he has some claim on her,
and naturally likes to know il he bas a
rival.’ s

The actress rose (uickly from her reclin-
ing chair, and stopped him with a haughty

gesture. ¢
“Y our costly presents, Sir Horace Wen-

With that she went towards her boudoir,
ut she hdd faken but afew steps when

man s prang tforward and seizad

th: young

Forgive 'me!"'he begged. ‘I epoke
bastily. You bewitch me, torment me,
make me jealous! I love you-—love you
madly—and yet—"

J«And yet P° she repeated, turning sharp-
, and fixing her cold, dark eyes upon
jm: *Finith, S'r Horace—do !’

Ard yet you treat me so indifferently
at tim s—asg if I were nothing to you.’

She laughed harsh'y, and resumed hor |
selty '

The'young man bit his lips and scowled.

Vot a person who is madly in love, Sir
Horace,’ she said, provokingly, ‘you have
a strange way of looking and acticg. With
the trifl ng presents which you have be-
stowed upon me from time to time you have
doubtless thrown in many ardent protes'a-
tions of love, ot adoration, and so forth :
but, as yet, not one word of marriage bave
you breathed. Or isn't your mad love of
the sort that leads to wedlock ?' she qddcl,
giving her adorer a piercing look, while the
gorners of her mou'h curled scorntully.

Sir Horace stood before her with a dis- |
goncerted air. |

“Oh ‘vou don’t answer that ! sucered the
actress, playing with herfan. ‘What k.i\nd
of a person do you t:ke me to be, pray .

¢An enchantress, a heartless coquette !
said the young nobleman, gavagely. *You
have drawn mié mfo net, merely to

(

trifla with iy teei empty my poc-
?;‘ |

your

megs, to

kets, then te cayt m3. 0if 1K€ old clothes |
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PAMER one you saw go Oui as ou _,

1 M terposid the actress, moCKIng- |
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ly But he at least bad the manliness 0 !
g2 : s & . | $ Yo . 1 ¥ s2'72) o
ask m> to be Lis wife. 1 (Qrew A m _over |
becanse—well, because, I didn’t wish %07

mersy h'm, and—to be periectly frank with |

2 4 ] » annirnnoae
you—Dbecsuse I r. ally love anotaer.”
Sir Horace gaped at his tormentor, {uin
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ing alternately whits and re
Y ou—you love another’ I : |
finally, sinking 100 an armchair ‘;x..\l cover- |
iog his face with his hands, which trembled ‘
visibly, as it be was greatly agitated: (
‘Does that move you so much ' quen d
the sctress, speaking all at orce in a tone |

|

he stammered

which sounded very tender.
T ' : haad
I'he nobleman raised his head

bher eaperly.

and eyed

" “Wou!d vou like to know who this other
one is P’ she continued, {lashing her Cark

eyes at bim. . W e

«My God!'exclaimed Sir Horace, spring-
ing to his feet an |,walking excitedly up and
down the room, ‘why you delizhtin tor-
turing me so 4

‘It is you who torture yourselt,’ eh'a re-
plied quietly. ‘I repeat, 1 love another;
and furthermore, if he were not so blind
he could see it easily enough !’

Saying which she rose, stepped up to
the young man, and placing a hand gently
on bis shoulder, added with some emotion :

‘Sir Horace Wendelin, you are that

man !

With a cry of joy he made a movement
to clasp ber in his arms; but she pushed
him torcibly back. 7

‘No, no—not yet,, she ssid, bitterly—
‘not till you ask me to be your wife; then—
only then can you hold me in your arms.’

He stared at her a momens, as if con-
founded, thd blood rushing hot to his head ;
then, muttering a, curse, he grasped ber
soft hands rudely, and squeez2d them with
all his might, till she cried out for pan.

“Temptress ! thit can never be !' he s;xd,
passionately, unmindful of her cres.
«Our stitions in lite are two far apart for
that—but—" 3

With a desperate eftort she freed her-
gelf from his grasp, glanced at the red
marks which s fingers had left on her
delicate white bands; then, drawing her®
selt proudly ersct,
pointed commandingly
said : .

«Daarly shall you pay for tlis outrage,
Sir Horace Wendelin !" _

Tre color forsook the young man's face
as he shrank before her, and the next mo-
ment she had brushed out of the room leav-

ing him aione.
*

to the door and

* -

It was the day of the clizers steeplechase.
The road leading to West Ead was un-

animated. The footpath was crowd-
-t R d the toad-

all kinds.

The Love-Bridge.

THE BLACK FAN.

jealousy of the latter, whom he believed

her eyes glaring, she”

Div me a kiss a3 through
T 8iv it back on the otber side.”

1 bend to give my kiss, and think
Ofthe .“novvbmln" across lif.'s sea,

Where (h3 gate is & father’s arms, »

; Wl\liot to open wide for me.

When'the treasures swept from sizht,
When tossed and turned by wind and t.d»

Have passed the gate, and he will give
Them back to me the other side.

muoomn‘ |
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of their owners regiment, and on which
swarmed uniforms and gaily clad feminine
forms.

Ovar/head the sky arched a greenish blue,
light clouds of a brimstone color sailed
through it, and a gentle warm wind stir-
red the tree tops.

From among the ?y party on the blue
and white mail coach belonging to the X
Cuirassiers a little gloved hand reached up
to the trees and broke off a full twig.

“There, Sir Horace, said a sot voice in
the laughter which prevailed on the top
seats, ‘let that be your talisman today !’

Sir Horace Wendelin accepted the token
with a light laugh, and stuck it in his jockey
cap.

Dressed in a brilliant jockey costume,
which halt disappeared under the overcoat
thrown over it, ths young nobleman, who
was to be one of the riders today, looked
exceedingly handsome, and the charming
Countess Lona, to whom the surrounding
group of brother cuirassiers were making
court, did not spare him wi.h har teasing
coquetry.

Indeed, Sir Horace also couried the fair
lady, but with more serious intentions.

At first he had approached the captivat-
ing countess only out of a spirit of revenge
against Amanda Malthay the actress, wao
had spuraed his advancas. By exciting the

really loved him after a farhion he had
hoped to bend ber ultimately to bis will.

But now, after flirting wi'h the gAY l
countess for eight weeks, he had perceived
that ke had learned to love this sweet, co-
quettish creature with a true, worshipping
love.

Lady Lona had put on bis colors today,
blue and white, and while receiving the
a'tentions of ths others with her usual
seucy vivacity, tor Sir Horace she had par-
ticularly fascinating smiles and glances,
which served to enhance his passion.

Suddenly a compaunion nudged himin t' e
side and winked toward the right, bzlow.

Anelegant open carriage drawn by a
magnificent black team, with the coachman
and footman in a livery of striking simplic-
ity, appearaa beside the mail cozch,

"Sir Horace started and almos! groaned.

Oa the back seat, sunk in the cushions, |
sat a Jady in a cark babit, bolding in her
hand 2 p“rti;.' closed black fan. =

This wéman was not besu'in', not |
yeung, but more than brautiful, more than

‘Tsn't that eno

bi;li::‘o'xgo::u Dec. 10, to the wite of John wm. ’
Sy Greain, that youe vy 1t B By Duciis, o the'vie ot L. 5. Dokl &
;{ | Pdobendnliv gth h:r % h’ngl\.. | Midg ton, D“erc 16, to the wife of Michae! Franeis,
8 stooped a s he ' t:: ! :
did so oom?thing black ﬁvep; “P"t, them, fn"bm. . :.“1: ov. 28, to the wife of Albert Weath-

like a large, dark bird. ,

It was the Malthay. :

Sir Horace shuddered in wpite of bimself
and his tace clouded.

‘You must steady your nerves, if you
wl:mkld wi: thgn ttake 'hin.:‘“% .;fbo countess,
shaking ber rat et

For all snawg:r he ptgued t hand
warmly, hurried with her to overtake his

,and was soon striding toward the
stables, where the gentlemen who were to
ride were already assembled. :

A groom brought him his horse. He
bad the blanket remojved, and examined
the saddling.

The horses, trembling in every limb,
and covered with foam and dust, were be-
ing led to and fro. ;

Sic Horace patted their necks sympa-
thetically, gazed before him in a draamy
way, shook his haad, as if to get rid of a
gloomy thought, then collected himself and
weighod with his companions every chance
of the competing horses, which were now

all on the s;;)t.

‘Kleist’s North Star may be dangerous
to you,” remarked a slim cuirassier to
Wendelin. ‘The dark horses yon needn’t
r;ind. Bernice isn’t a bit spur nervous to-

ay.

‘But I so much the more,” growled Sir
Horace. ‘The devil knows what ails ms !

The cuirassier placed his hand on his
sleeve.

‘Withdraw, Wendelin ; say you are sick,
he urged.

‘Not for the world, Cuthbert, you don’t
know what's at stake for me!’ siid tke
nobleman, seriously.

Now the riders were called to draw num-
bers for places. Sir Horace bad the third.

‘Mount !' came the command.

In a trice the cflizers were in the saddle,
and rode their horses slowly to the starting
point, North Star jogging up lazily the
last,

At last the horses stood
gong souncded, the ftlig fell,
bounded awsy.

Oae of the dark horses led. B:raice and
North Star reserved their strength.

The animals took the ficst hurdle with-
out any exertion, the gay colored field stll
keeping together.

The next obstacle, a mound with live
hedgee, was taken beautitully by Beraice
and North Star, both making the leap at
the same time, and running on girt to girt,
leaving the field scattered behind and virt-
ually out of tke race.

. Now they were in the homestretch, fly-
ing toward the grand stand, where Lady |
Liopa watched, and opposite to which the |
laet obstacle waw erected. "

The spéctators sat motionless, breath- ;

less, staring.

12 & line, the
and they E

Lady Lona was deadly pale |
her sweet face wearing an expression of

young—she had {the apptarance ol a
demon.” The color~of herskiu was pals ;
| and lifeless, but the dark eyes glittered |
under the black cloud of bair, whch i
almost enveloped the brow, and the broad, |
curling lips glowed as red as carnafiors. |
The ladies on -the mail coach craneg q
heir n‘cks, and said to each-othér in low |
{ones: |
‘The Maltbay ¥’ |
‘How dizmai ste [ooks again ! whispered |
Lady Lona {0 a friend. ‘I saw her Jast |
week as Medca, really, when she
rashed on the stage with the blcody dag-
car in ber band, I tad alll could do to

keep from crying out with horror! Daar
me, how she played ! The audicnce went
wild over her !

Lady Lona struck ber saucy lttle nose
in the air, and ‘scented’ over towards
Sir Ho-ace.

“They say, Irene. that he had a hittle
love affair with ¢ Malthay. Of ccurse,
marrigge was out ol the question. How ’
was it possible —un actress !

Irere noicded her bead rsther indiffar-

€n'ly.

Meanwhile the Malthay's carriage kept
in lice with 113 mail coach. Its o:cupant,
however, disdained to thros a glance
either to the right or left.

Sir Horace quivered convulsive'y in
every limb wita irritation, his bronzed
face co'oring dark red.

‘Drive on, Downing I' he called to his
companion holding the reins.

The whip lash danced over the backs ot
the horses, who quickened th:ir pace, but
at the same mom nt the carriage of the
Malthay rolled on faster also. s

Wendelin knit his brows.

‘What ails you, Sir Horace P’ inquired
Lady Lona, mischievously. ‘You look as
a thunder cloud, and yet you were as
bright as sunshinl only a minute ago !
Are you getting mervous? That will never
do if you wish to win! Remember, I am
weacing your colors today, and you must
prove yourself worthy of the honor by
coming in first I' she added with a roguish
laugh. . .

Wendelin looked at the faecinaling
speaker with a forced smile.

«Ob, he said, ‘my fsce must have beliad
my fellings ! My colors shall win, never
tear, Lady Lona'!’

West Jo2d was now in sight. - A crowd
of p20}: could be secn behind the bars,
on the stauds, while over the level course
rose a cloud of dust, through which the
eunlight shone, and in which two rapidly
moving little points could be distinguish-
ed.
When the mail coach had stopped, and
Sir Horsce had assisted Lady Lona to
alight, Le loitered with her a little bebind
the rest of the party, and, unable to con-
tain himselt any longer, pressed her pretty
band, whispering in ber ear:

‘What re'::f bave you for me, Lady
Lona, if I win P

On they came, neck and neck, Wendelin
bent slpost donble in his saddle. strajnipg |
every Rer bis 'teeth pressipg
spurs into Bernices foaming flaoks.

Alresdy the white boards of the barrier |
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gleamed at him; already the great shout | .

vent the iy ‘Bernice ! B:raice !' when, to |
- . g v a o T
oht. in the first row of the seats on !

1
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the grand stand, a large black fun was
thrown open suddenly, and the sunshine, |
playing upon the spangled embroidery, :
produced a sort of flishing reflection, |
which c¢hot far out.

Bernice made a nperveus movement,
plunged, struck her front hools against the
poards, and fell over. backwards, burying
ber ricer under the weight of ber body.

The next instant North Star took the
barrier as gracefully as a deer, and the
dark hor:es come rushing up bhehind.,

From the grind stand soundéd {righten-
ed cries; on the other sid2 cf the bars the
crowd surged and passed forward.

Comrades surrounded the thrown rider

|
|
| and quigkly pulled oft the kicking hois>, |
i

while a pbysician elbowed his way through
the shocked throng.

Sir Horace Wendelin lay upon his back,
with crushed ribs, scarcely breathing, the
blood tricsling from the corners of his
mouth down upon the green tarf.

A flower gir/, overcome with terror, let
her basket of roses fall to the ground ; her
sterotyped smile had changed into a distor-
tion.

The cfficers stood in a circle around the
dying man ; the wmusic broke off shrilly.

The stands were emptied, Lady Lona
was carried away unconscious.

Amanda Malthay . the ‘star’ tragedienne,
took the arm of a well known sportsman.

‘Lead me to my carriage, my lord,’ she
said with white lips- ‘I dareé not make
myself nervous, for I must play this even-

mg.’

%t was a strange look that her escort fix-
ed upon her, and, as he led her away, he
felt her hand trembile on his arm.—N. Y.
Clipper.

A Little Back door,

President McKinley’s reterence to civl-
service reform would have: been satistac-
tory had he not stated bhis purpose to re-
lieve some of the oflizal classes irom the
operations of #h3 law,

Sydney, Dec. 14, to the wife ol R. Morrison, a son.
Tiverton, Dec. 18, to the wife of ¥ dediah Smith, &

son.

Westport. Dec. 15, to the wife of Stephen Frost, a
son.

Springhill, Dec, 11, to the wife ot Henry Cottendon
a son. N

Hopewell Cape, Dec. 20, to the wife of'E. E. Peck,
a son,

Parrsboro, Dec. 4, to the wite of Alex McDougak,
a son. o e i

Springhill, Dec. 15, to the wife. of A. W. Higgins,
Springhill, Dec. 20, to the wife of Busign Creighton,
a

‘You shall have my brightest tmile ¥ she

IR

| Acadia Mines, Nov.

— o o
, Dec. 7, to the wife of John Frizzle,

Sydne, Dic. 14, to the wife of Charles Rudderham

- a dauglter.

Jardmeville, Dec. 14, to the wife of Mr. Wm,
Scott, a son, , .

Main River, Dee. 17, to the wife of Mr. Cal. Car-

' ruthers, a son.

Middleton, Dec. 10, to the wife of Rev. E. E

~ Locke, a son.

Springhill, Dec. 20, to the wife of Wililam Cum-
mings, & son. \

Beverly Mass, Dec. 4, to the wile of William 8.
Doherty a son. AR

New Germany, Nov, 26, to the wife of Samuel
Meisner, a son.

Playmouth, to the wife of Commander Arthur Y.
Mu gridge, a son.

iBridgewater, Dec. 20, to the wife of 8. Edgar
March, a danghter.

North 8ydney, Dec. 19, to the wife of Cline Mc~
Donald, a daughter. ;

Stanley, Haums, Dec. 9, to the wife of William

9

|

i T T T

Cavendish, P. E. L, |
xng,,m Co., Texas,

Cambridee hospital, Bos
Murray H N

Anthony a daughter.
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Sussex, by Rev. J. 8. Sutherland, Titus M, Stone
to Mary Dunfield. g

Halifax, Dec. 11 Rev. Mr. Hall, Harry Ausell
to l’sry M. 'leor. Y

Halifax, Dec. 22, by Rev. N. LeMoine, B. R. Bent
to Minnie E. Morine.

Benton, Dec. 9, by Rev, H. Harrison, Charles M.
Orr to Julis Murchland.

Halifax, Dec. 14, by Rev. J. S. Dustan, Jas. D.
Drake to Nellie Stewart.

East Leicester, Dec. 15, by Rev. L. Daniels,Walter
Angus to Cora McKenna.

Kentville, Dec. 22, by Rev. B. N. Nobles, Fred
Young to Ethel Darnaby.

Halifax, Dec. 14, by Rev. Mr. Bmith Jos2ph Drys-
dale to Minnie F. Barron.

Halifax, Dec. 8, by Rev. J. F. Dustan, Charles T.
Conrod to Marriet Myrar.

Calnis, Dec S, by Rev. 8. A. Bender, Robert A.
H:rman to Helen B. Toft,

Eastport, Dec. 6, by Rav, F. W. Brooks, John R.
O’Heara to Lena Peacock.

Kingsley, Dec. 15, by Rav. E. C. Freeman, John
T. Kay to Catherine Steen.

Halifax, Dec. 15, by Rev. E. P. Crawford, Stanley
D. Sugtt'to Maui1 Hartlen,

Coeagne, Dec. 15, by Rev. Edwia Smith, Ephraim
Tidd to Abigall J. Murray .

Bridgewater, Dee. 14, by Rev. W, E. Geller, Al-
bert Heim to Lydia McKay.

Boston, Nov. 17, bv Rev. Mr.
Connor to Z ‘lla V. Lovely.

Woodstock, Dee. 2, by Rev. M.P.Orser, Jacob
Wise to Hope W. Lovering.

Canning, Dec. 15, by Rev. J R. West, Lindsey J.
Jurgoine to Iiella B. Parker.

Napoan, Dec. 21, by Rev. W. H, Evans, Thos. J.
Lawrence to sarah Ada Pipes.

West Northfizld, by Rev. L. M. McCreery, George
R. Oickle to Ellen Aulenback.

Oxford, Nov. 20, by Rev. J. £. Munro, Stanley H.
Peppord to Ons A. Brownell.

Nerepis, Dec, 15, by Rev. C. D. Maclntosh, Samuel
J. Lurnin to Mary E. Myles.

Mahone Bay, Dec, 18, by Rev. E. A, Harris,David
Burgoyue to Charloite Veinot.

Oak Bay, Dec 9, by Rev. W. H. Morgan, Leon A.
Wilsor, to Fiorenc: M, Hopps.

Morgan, James

| Calais, Dee. 2, by Rev W.d.D, Thomas, George

Y. Russeu 1o Eva Maud Eaton.

2 ementspors, Dec. 12, by Rev. J. T, Eator, Harry
D. Morreau to Oiive Phdener.

Acadia Mines, Nov, 17, by Rev..Dr. Walsh, John
3. Morris to Mery E. Langille.

|
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On and atter Nov. 1st., 1807, th
Train service of this Railway will

Royal Mail S.S. Prin

Monday, Tuesday, Thursday
Eve. 18): gom;o: '&'15 8. m., Ar

ve. at 1.00 p. m.

'8, Eva g B i

vangeline runs
between Parrsboro, making oc
port with express trains.

EXPRESS TRAI

Daily (Sunday excepted).

Lve, Halifax 6.30 a. m., 8rv in n )
Lve. Digby 1.02 p. m., arv X

Tu:s. and Fri. CA O
Lve. Halitax 7.45 a m., arv_Digby 128
Lve. Digby 12 42 p, m., arv Yarmouth
Lve., Yarmouth 7.15 a.m., &rv y
Lve. Digby 1125 a. m., arv

Mon. and Thurs. NRE
Lve. Yarmouth 800 a. m., arv Digby
Lve. Digby 1014 a. m., ary Halifsx

Mon. Tues. Thurs. and #ri. i
Lve. Annapolis 7.30 a. m., arv Digby 8.50

Lve. Digby 320 p. m., arv Annapolis 440 p
h-.'- - i A‘:‘b
Pullman Palace Buflet Parlor Cars run each w! ]

on Flying Bluenose between Halitax and Yarmov

S. S.Prince Edward,.
BOSION SERVICE = 7

* By far the finest and ‘astest steamer
Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N 8., every 1
and FripAY, immediately on arrival of
press ‘Araine and *‘¥lying Biuenose” ¥
arriving iz Boston eariy next morning.
leaves Long Wharf, Boston, «very Su
WEDNESDAY at 4.30 p. m. Uncquail:d e
Dominion Atlantic Railway Steamers and
Car Express Trains e
Staterooms can be obtained on application
City Agent. 4 ;
A&~ Close connections with trains at Digby
Tickets og fsn.le aﬁ (,gty Office, 114 Prince Williaa
treet, and from the Purser on steamer, from whod
ume-tables and ali information can be o&m
___W.R.CAMPBELL, Geno. Man'gr.
P. GIFKINS, Superintenden .. .

i 7
e
e

[ntercolonial Hailway. S

uvn and after Monday. the 4th Oct., 18‘91'1:'
toe (rnins of this Rauwufy will ™aa
0

dalifax, Dec. 13, by Rov. W'm. Dobson, Albert N.
Bagnell to Malinda McDonald.
Dighy, Dec. 22, by Rev. B. H. Thowmag, Arnold R. |

Morehapseto FBya L. Sannders., 3 .
Collina, Kings Co.. D:ae. 21, by Rev. Gideon Swim,
Alan Northrap to Luella Gibbon.

r Island, Nov. 30, by Rev. D. Patter:on, Fred

C.» McRouney to Annie 8. Harrisy

ifax, Dec. 22, Rv. Mr. Ro;s, Samuel &.

Carnell to-Eliz beth W, Fleming:

rilgetown, Dec. 11, by Rav. J. Strothard, John
H. Baunchman to 1aa May Taylor,

‘ 25, by Rev.J.D. Spiddel,

Edward £, Ross 10 Dell Morrigon,
Moantreal, Dec.2i, by Rev. T.J  Mausel

Crawford to Evangeline X, Strang.
Eist Port Medway, Dec, 12, by Rev. T, H.

Koen Vanghan to Liotue J. FParks,
0.k Bay, Dec. 16, by Rev. W, H. Morgan,

ard Gillman to Mrs. Grace Bartlett.
Fairville, Dec. by. Rev. Arthur S, Morton,

Daniel Campoei to Lizzie Chambers,
8t. John, Deec. 22, by Rev. 1. ¥. Fotheringham,

James McDo sald to susie Cunningham.

—
oYy

l, Allan & .
Siddall,

How-

920
e

Tatamagouche, Dec. 15, by Rev. D. A. Frame, AR ] oy N T
Frederick £, Layton to Kate M. Bacon. #¥~ All trains are ran by HBastern Standaréd Time |
Fredericton, Dec. 21, by Rav. Willari MeDonald, D, POTTINGER, 8
sawuel W. Peacock to Mary M. Carsoa, Gioneral Biaan v/
‘Lruro, Dec. 8, by the Archdeacon of Nova Ecoti Railway Office, :
raro, Dec. 5, by tic ATC 2ACo0 O1 N & RCULIA, | M oancto ¥ y 1 E e Q
Joln smich, to Jeunie Fraacis Whewell, §isoi oy ncton, N.B., 4th October, 1807
Middle Musquodoboit, D:-c. 7, by Rev. Edwin ! e . o S R
smith, Nathan Sargent to ¥rancis Bruce. SR : %
Tatamagouche, Dec. 2, by Rev. D. A. Frame, bleSL_BOAIb. S~
Clarence McLanders, to Mary D. Waugh. . - o S
Little Ridge, Dec. 8, by Rev. William Peacock, , ¢
Robert W. McIntosh to Jennie C. McLeod. 1897, 1807, ' z
Ambherst, Dec. 22, by Rev. J. H. McDonald, Alex- Tk ;
ander H. Harrington to Sarah H. Hennessy. a i
Young ’s Cove, Dec. 18, by Rev. James Strothard, i HE U
Ward L. Hudson to Winnie May Hardwick. T
- (LIMITED),

DIEITDD.

Truro, Dec. 13, Annie Barnhill.
L )ifax, Dec. 24, Louis Jones, 28,
Rosedale, Dec. 10, Nella R. Keys.
Salem, Dec. 6, Frank E. Tuttle, 19.
Windsor, Dec. 2), S8usan Curry, 76.
Tiverten, Dec. 7, Roy Randolph, 4.
Halifax, Dec. 16, John Sullivan, 74,
Truro, Dec. 18, Bertha May Watson.
Truro, Dec. 13, Rebecca Layton, 27.
St. John, Dec. 20, Benjamin Bell, 56,
Ha'ifax, Dec. 18, Harry T. Edwards.
Chatham, Dec. 17, Mary A. Allen, 20.
Truro, Dec. 18, Bertha May Smith, 3.
Milltown, Dec. 10, 8arah May Roy, 3.
Ma; fizld, Dec, 11, Levina Dillman 72.
Berwick, Dec 21, Margaret 8. Taylor.
Truro, Dec. 17, Mrs. Laura Ryder, 26.
Ambherst, Dec. 20, Jacob Benjsmin, 93,
Truro, Nov. I8, Mrs. Robert Green, 36.
Bridgetown, Dec. 21, Helen Foster, 77.
Halifax, Dec. 20, Alice May Barnes, 194
Halifax, Dec, 19, Emma McLaughlin, 38,
Rose Bay, Dec., 8, Mary Himmelman, 67.
Westchester, Dec. 10, Mre, Atchinson, 92.
Jalifag, Dec, 21, Edward John Burke, 1.
Marshalitown, Dee. 14, Amanda Ring, 45.
Cushing’s Island, Gregory M. McLean, 27.
Tower Hill, Dec. 8, Archibald Logan, 28,
Allston, Msss., Dee.11, Anna E. Coek, 33.
.Inglewood, Dec. 22, Hannah 8. Knight, 80.
New Glasgow, Dec, 15, John McGregor, 41.
Chatham, Dee, 13, Mrs. William Mather, 44,
Bast Mouatain, Colchester, Foster Hoar, 36.
Wallingford, Conn., 5; Wm. Bolton, 86,
wrine Ratchford, 54,

Yarmo ¢, 20, James Budd Moody, 09.
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{ Bxpress for Halifax.....

| o'clock.

TRAIHS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOiidl
J4

daily, Sunday excepted, as followas. b

,*LR;“«.'NS WILL LERVE 8T, AfHK

snd HalifaX, censeos o s et

3 vty gt
L e LR e .00
: . 13:4’"':
EZPress for SUSSOX . vi.vsess iushran s ennopinniOnn i
Express for Quebec, Montreal,siiissess v 1518

Passengers irom St. John for Québéc asd Moni:
r 'al take through Sleeping Car ar Molicton at 20.

PIINBEPOIEINBRENI N

Express from Su8SeX.seveseesssosssssassasspes
Express trom Monireal and Quebee (M,ond’p:v
excepted) ve .o
Express from Morneton(dafly)esesesiven- . oty
Express trom HAlfaX o eveesrvavssrasiovacin,.
Wxpress from Halifax, Pictou and Camp - & 1
De“t’]’_’.r n.................‘.......n.n...-ls';ﬁ)}
Accommodation from MonctON,eesseesnsssas. 24 2B
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‘The trains of the Intercolonial Raflway are heated |
by steam from the locomotive, and those betwees
}:]fanfax and Montreal, via Levis, are lighted by
electricity.

g

For Boston and Halifax,.
' Via Yarmouth,

The Shortest and Best Route between Novs
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 LR

BOSTON

UNTIL FURTHER NOTICZ,
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OMMENCING Oct 26th, o7e of the aboye
steamers wiil leave Yarwouth for Boston

| every WEDNLSDAY, and SATURDAY evenimgs
after arrival of the Express traia from H A

Returning, leave Lewis whar!, Bmom‘m
TUESDAY and FRIDAY at 8. noon, m

close connections at Yarmouth with tha D __ un
Atlantic and Coast Railway o all points in
Eastern Nova Ecotia, o g

Will leave Yarmouth every ¥FRIDAY morn:
Halifax, calling at. Barrington, Shelbueae,
port, Liverpool and Lunenbnig. Returnin
Pick’ordo Bm" 'M. Hs!i"x' ° Y,
DAY at 3. p. m. connecting with steamer :
ton on Wednesday evening, for
ntermediate ports.

Steamer Alp
sad WRIDAY - Afternooa, Returnin
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