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IA STRANGE 3
COURTSHIP.

The day was closing in and the girl at
the window could no longer see to read.
She looked, instead, into the neighboring
garden, bounded by low hedges and wind-
bowed firtress sharply outlined against a
glowing crimson sky. And on the rame
background the small head made a charm-
ing silhouette; the rounded cheeks and
dainty pointea cbin, the low straight brow
and little self-willed nose, and above all
the soit balo of fluffy bhair. The thin,
rasping voice ¢f & mother roused the girl
trom the thoughts which had saddened ber
large dark eyes. A list of domestic cares
was enumerated, and then the girl's mother
afproached the window and endeavored to
claim the tugitive attention of her daughter
by subjects nearer home.

‘Masie,” she began, hesitatingly, ‘I
want to speak to you agsin about—’ (the
girl knew the particular tone of voice. and
broke in quickly with: ‘Oh ! mother, please
not that! ) *My dear girl, it's positively
ridiculous the way you always iaterrupt
and refuse to listen to reason,’ and, with a
whine, ‘it makes my position exceedinfly
awkward and unpleasant., What am I to
do with you? Do you realize your age,
Maisie? Nealy 24. Why, your sisters
were all married before they were your
age, and Connie had two children.

‘At present,’ the mother went on relent-
lessly, * I am besieged onall sides by men
who wish to marry you, for you are a
pretty girl, Maisie—prettier than any of
your sisters, and more like your dear
grandmother, who was quite a belle in her
time—but 1n a few years nobody will look
at you, your chances of happiness will be
over forever. Percival Sutton,” (Ah!
I knew that was comning,’ sighed the girl)
—+*said be would come to tea this evening
and he is very anxious to speak to you.
To night you really must give hlm his an-
swer, and I can only say that if you send
him away with arcfusal I wll take no
more trouble about you. He is the best
match in the country ; young, rich, intelii-
gent, heir to a baronetcy—and remember
none. of your sisters are titled—indeed, you
cannot do better.’

After a pause the went on, ‘I want to
know what stauds in your way of doing
as the others bad sense enough to do—ot
setting my mind at rest about you, and of
taking up a good position in life as the
wite of a good man ’

‘You mean of a rich man !’ the girl said
languidly, folding her hands, and again
turning ner eyes to the garden.

A tall man, with bowed head and hands
clasped behind him, was walking restlessly
over the litt]: lawn, a few inches of freshly
fallen snow deadening the sound of ks
quick footsteps, and the girl watched with
unconscious f¢scination the dark sbadowy
prints left in the flat whiteness. The tall
stranger, with the grave face and athletic,
though now stooping form, bad never
shown the slightest desire to make {riends;
indeed, had seemed determiued to avoid
any chance or risk of doing so. Years ago,
when the girl’s mother had called upon the
lonely new comer, she had jfound him at
home, and he only acknowledged the visit
by a polite note ot thanks explaining that
he never made or received calls, and lived
a life ot study and unbroken solitude. To-
night, as her mother talked, and the girls
attention wandered to the growing number
of blue-gray footprints in toe snow. an un-
usual circumstance arrested her thoughts
and drew her still farther from the sordid
and wearisome conversation. A servant
came out of the house and handed to the
man an orange-colored envelope, which he
did not open till he was again alone. Then
he disappeared.

The girl returned to consciousness with
a slight start, and became dimly aware of
a question in ber mother’s face and voice.
She rissed, at random, the first answer
that occurred to her: ¢*Oh, yes, if you
like, mother !’ The replv was evidently
appropriate. A sm'le dffused the hard,
weary features ot the elder woman; the
very silk of her gown seemed to squeak
sudden approval.

*My dear good child, this is sweet ot
you ! That poor young man will be so
happy ¥ Whcreupon the dear good child
was enveloped in a black silk emorace and
covered with impulsive kisses.

“And you will tell him so yourself,
dearie; or shall I see him alone ficst P I
expect you will both feel a little shy and
constrained.”

“I should like you to see him by your-
selt, mother,” said the girl, rising and
wondering with complete disinterest what
would be the outcome ot her mental aber-
ration and wandericg response.

¢*And I may tell him—" said the mother,
eagerly.

“Anything you like,” her daughter
answered as she disappeared.

The servant entered with a tea tray,
made up the fire, and lowered the blinds.
The girl passed swittly through the hall,
wrapping a soft gray cloak about her as
she went, and then, opening a side door
and closing it quetly behind her, she
slipped out into the snow-covered garden.
In the low hedge which divided it from the
neighboring patch there was a broken
space large enough to squeeze through,
and a moment later she was skimming
across the very lawn where she had just
seen the owner's ,footsteps multiplying in
the snow. As she had expected, he had
left his garden door open, and through this
she had made her way into the hall, and
thence into the only room from which as
yet a light emerged. A cosy fire and red
shaded lamp showed her a charming study,
lined from floer to ceilling with books, and
in a deep arm-chair before the fire she be-
held ber three years’ neighbor, the owner
of this delightful little sanctum.

On the threshold she stood still with as-
tonishment. From what she had seen of
his face she had not thought him remark-
able in appearance—this man was without

doubt singularly bandsome. She had be-

lieved the bowed form belonged to a man
of 50 at least, whereas this man could not
have been more, and was probably less than
35. A vague sense of vexation filled her,
and she wished she had not yielded to the
ridiculous impulse which had brought har
hither. Then, in & moment, a revulsion ot
feeling made her glad, with a great throb
of gladness, that she had obeyed the dic-
tates of her folly. He looked up from the
fire, gazed at her abstractedly tor half a
second, and when he spoke his voice show-
ed no surprise.

‘Come in and shut the door,” was bis
greeting ; ‘I have been wanting you.’

‘You are alone, as usual P’ she asked,
drawing nearer.

‘I am always alone.
did you come P’

‘You had a telegram just now, in the
garden,’ she explained ; ‘I feared it might
be bad news.’

He gave a little bard, mirthless laugh.
‘Bad news has long ceased to be possible
in my life,” he said coldly. *Was that why
you came '

‘Yes.

‘Reason enough to keep most people
away,’ he remarked dryly. They looked
at each other and were silent. At last she
asked: ‘Why do you walk round and
round your lawn every evening P’

He shrugged his shoulders. ‘Force of
habit, I suppose; it is the way I think.’

Then, hastily changing the subject, h3
inquired: ‘What will your mother say
when you tell her where you have been ¥’

‘I don’c think it will occur to her to ask,
Her thoughts are taken up at the present
moment'—she glanced at she clock—‘in
accepting an offer of marriage on my be-
halt. She is an admirable woman; I am
her sixth daughter, and when she shall
have disposed of me we shall have all been
married before the sge of 24.

The girl was gazing at him steadily and
without flinching ; vaguely she found her-
self wondering if there had ever been a
time in her lite when she had not known
him—when, in fact, this stranger had not
been her first and greatest thought, the
supreme interest which completely filled
the emptiness of her world. So had love
come to her unsought, and as yet she
knew it not by that name. When she spoke
her voice was low and appealing: ‘Well, |
it can matter little how one works out
one’s destiny if in the end all will infallibly

Why in the world

save me from the horror of my thoughts.’
The girl would have drawn away her
bands, but he detained them ; she swayed a
little, and he supported her with his arm.
‘I must go back,” she said faintly. He
folded her cloak about her tenderly. ‘I
am going to take you home,’ he said.—
Max Hamilton, in St. James Budget.

General Gordon's Seal,

The seal which Gener:l Gordon used on
all the documents he signed while shut up
in Kbartoum had a history, which is nar-
rated in the ‘‘Life of Chauncy Maples,”
missionary bishop of Likoma, East Central
Africa. While at Cairo, the bishop
stopped at the house of a friend named
Floyer, of whom ke writes :

Floyer had seen a great deal of General
Gordon, and showed me one very interest~
ing letter—the last he received from him.

The occasion of it was interesting. Floyer
had volunteered to prepare Gordon a real

with his name in Arabic characters upon it.
For this purpose he chose an old coin,

which he partially melted and refashioned.
When the seal was completed, it was
found that two words that had been on the
coin were still legible. The words were
in Arabie, and signified ‘‘The Messenger
of God.” Gordon noticed them and was
much pleased, and in tbe letter in question
commented on them, saying he prayed be
might alwavs remember to be as the mes-
senger of God to the Sudan people.

“FOR A
HOME
EXERCISER

turn out well. For instance, I shall marry
this man of my mother’s choice, and per- |
haps for a few years we shall be miserable |
together; but at last death wili free one |
of us, and then lite’s object will become |
clear and [ will view it with the impartial-
ity of my last hour, from the standpoint of
age, experience or resignation, asa charm
ing picture in a circular frame, and shall
smile to see how well the cclors blended.’
She laughed hopelessly.

“Poor little girl " he muttered, rising,
and, | aning against the man:l:-piece, he
looked down at her with ye rning, dreamy
eyes. ‘‘Shall I tell you the riddle of my
lite ? be asked. She assented.

“Ten years ago [ married the girl my
father choose for me—an heiress, the only
child of rich and indulgent parents. We
did not love each other—a punishment
which I doubtless deserved. ILess than a
year after our marriage I first noticed a
strange expression in my wile's face, which
day by day became more apparent, and
then she began to act strangely and say
sensel :ss things. Vainly I strove to fight
the fear which was fast growing to certainty
t 11 at last the violence of a mad woman left
me in doubt no longer as to the terrible
thing which had come upon me. I dis-
covered tuen that her grandmother had
died in an asylum, and that a brother,
whose very existence had been hidden from
me, had shot himselt while temporarily in-
san. I won’t describe to you the hor-
ror of the next few months, when the best
brain doctors in London pronounced her
case hopelessly incurable, and when I had
done all [ could to restore the balance of
her disordered mind, without avail. I did
not want to send the poor thing away ; but
the matter was taken out of my hands.
When I wasecovering from a knife wound
in my left temple—you see I am destined
to carry a reminder of her to my grave—
the doctors insisted on removing her to an
asylum, and there I have becn obliged to
leave her ever since.’

The girl had drawn nearer to him; his
story bad been a shock to her, but her
thoughts were not of herself. ‘How
dreadful " she said, ‘and how lonely you
must often be. Why have you never let
me know you all these years ?’

‘I—I1 dared not '—he turned away. He
did not see the glorv of love and suffering
that shone in her soit dartk eyes. Maybe
he heard both in her voice, tor there stole
into his eyes the light ot happiness.

‘It was unkind of you,” she said: ‘I
might have been better than nothing.’

She crept close to him, and shyly put
her hands in one of his ; he beut over them,
bolding them to his brow. ‘Little girl,you
don’t understand,’ he said softly. ‘Better
than nothing !—it was just because you
were better than everything that I could
not say to you ‘Come I’ KEvery day since
I first came hese 1 think I would have
given my soul to see you come in at that

oor as you did tonight. And so the years
passed. I was often lonely, but it satisfied
me to know that you were near. It amused
me to wonder what we should say to each
other if ever we met.”

“Yet,’ said the girl, ‘I wonder that you
can held such happy theories about lite!
Do you really believe.that your riddle will
be solved ?’

‘I think,’ he answered gravely, ‘it was
solved by the telegram you saw me open
in the garden; it brought me the news of
my poor wife’s death—and you came to
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SUSPENDERS

QUARANTEED

BORIN.

Springhill, to the wife of Laurence O'Brien a daugh-

ter.

Springhill, June 14, to the wife of Wm. Weaver, a
son,

Springhill, June 17, to the wife of M. P. Howard a
son.

Fenwick, June 15, to the wife of Bert Dickinson, a
son.

Sprisn(:znhill' June 14, to the wife of John Dixon, &
Amhe;s.t, June 6, to the wife of Alfred Cormier, a
Amls:()e;s;t, June 9, to the wife of John McKenzie, a
Amlz(e)xr-’;f, June 10, to the wife of Fred L. Burke a
Dartl:x::;.u‘.h June 14, to the wife of Mr., Payzant, a
Liv{x(‘)[:;;ol. June 14, to the wife ot George Schultz, a

Bridgewater, June 12, to the wite of Titus Penney,
a son.

Newton, Mass., June 19, to the wife of G. H. Barnes
& son.

Ambherst June 10, to the wife ot Clinton Fullerton,
a son.

Westfield, N. S., June 2, to the wife of Jacob Beach
a son. i

East Amherst, June 8, to the wife of Fred Black a
daughter.

Kentville, June 12, to the wife of John Driscoll, a
daughter.

Troro June 12, to the wife of Alonzo MecCollum, a
daughter.

Yarmouth, May 27, to the wife ofJ. B. Jones, a
daughter,

Brideewater, Jane 8, to the wife of L., C. Gelling a
daughter,

Ambher:t, June 4, to the wife of Archie White, a
daughter.

Springhill June 14, to the wife ofJohn Weatherby

+ @ daughter.

Riversdale, June 9, to the wife of Rev. J. H.
Stewart, a son.

Upper Granville, June 10, to the wife of Harry
Goodwin, a son.

Molega, N.S., June 15,to the wife of Herbert
Mailman, a son.

Cumberland, June 12, to the wife of Melbourne
Bird, a daughter.

Whycocomagh, May 30, to .the wife of Arch Mc-
Dougall, a daughter.

Clark’s Harbor, June 13, to the wife of John H.
Brannen a daughter,

Parrsboro, N. 8., June 14, to the wife of W. R.
Huntley a daughter.

Fredericton, N. B., June 18, to the wife of M. A
Quigley, a dsughter.

Nanaimo City, B. C., June 5, to the wife of F. W.
Fiimore, a daughter.

MARRIEID.

in a hundred differciit ways.

100 Canal 8t., Cleveland.
2629 Stewart Ave., Chicago.

THE SHERWIN-VILLIAKS

is made especially for buildings built of open-grain lumber.
} the wood proof against sunshine or storm and keens it from decaying.
i The nails hold stronger and longer—the building shows the difierence

You can learn many !mportant secrets about paint and painting by sending
for our illustrated boolz., Itis freeto all who have anything to paint,

THE SHERWIN=-WILLIAMS CC., PAINT AND COLOR MAKERS.

is no credit to the owner
—it’s sure to be a source
of expense. A coat of
The S.-W. Creosote Paint,
costing but little, will add
several years to the life of
the bari. The leaks will
stop, your hay will not be
musty and your stock will
be in better condition.

CREOSOTE PAINT

It makes

867 Washington St., New York.
21 St. Antoine St., Montreal.

Bridgewsater, June 12, by Rev.J. A. Boord, Stan-
jord Penney to Laura Conrad.

Kentvil'e, June 1, by Rev. B. N. Nobles, Ernest
M. Eaton to Clara M. Parker.

Amberst, June 11, by Rev. J. L. Batty, Thos. E.
Rutledge to Sarah M. Dunphy.

Pictou, June 13, by Rev. W. T. D. Moss, Dr.
Alexander Ross to Ella Huggan.

Middle Rackville, June 1, by Rev. J. &. A. Belyea,
Frank Et er to Carrie Estabrook.

Dartmouth, June 15, &y Rev. Thos. Stewart,
Robt. H. Fenerty to Mary Oland.

Centrevil'e, June 7, by Rev. Jos. A. Cahill, Le-
Jand L. Clarke to Lizzie B. Cahill.

Halifax, June 14, by Rev. Father McCarthy,
Charles Steele to Margaret Little.

Oxford, May 12, by Elder P. N. Nowlan, Rupert
Thompson to Susan M. Thompson.
Lunenburg, June 15, by Rev. Samuel Trivette,
Arthur Cox to Lillian L. Boutilier.

Montague, June 16, by Rev. Dr. Heartz, Duncan
Matatall to Miss Annie C. Boland,
Gaspereaux,June 8, by Rev. John Williams, Peter
Gartridge to Florence H. Van-Buskirk.

St. John, June 15, by Rev. Alfred Bareham, H.
Russell Sturdee to Emma Silver Payne.

Harmony, Kings, June 1, by Rev. H. H. Saunders
Stephen 8. White to Mary Ireve Saunders.
Halifax, June 15, bv Rev. W. J. Armitage, George
Wesley Mitchell to Adelaide Mabel Smith,
Bailey’s Bay, May 23, by Rev. H. Marriott
Lorénzo Walton Dickson to Sarah Katheryn.
Mahone Bay, June 8, by Rev. Henry Crawford,
John Eli Eisenbauer to Mrs. Minnie Dagley.
Mill Viliage, June 14, by Rev. James Lumsden,
Capt. Josiah Hopkins to Mrs. Amanda Mack.
Upper Musquodoboit, June 15, by Rev. F. W.
Thompson, assisted by Rev. Edwin Smith,
John W. Reid to Bessie F. Cunnabell.

—

DIED.

Truro, June 10, Mr¢. James Cove.

Bo:ton, May 25, F. Murray Rose 26.

Pictou, May 20, James W, Grant 47.

Hopewell, June 14, Catherine Hill 68.

New York, June 15, S8arah A. Pippey.

Boston, June 13, Louis F. McDonald.

Pictou, June 10, Frecerick H. Calnek.

Chelsea, June 13. Frederick Alford 6).

Shelburne, May 28, John A. Williams.

Fairville, Jure 19, Mrs. Mary Mills 85.

Newport, May 23, Liouisa Chambers 45.

Halifax, June 17, Thomas A. Mosher. 3
Dartmouth, June 15, Geo. A. Misener 57.

Guysboro May 23, Havelock H. Reid 33.
Wentworth, Jane 3, Thomas Flemming 44.
Tremont, Kings Co., Juae 2, Jacob Neily 88.
Loganville, May 21, Christina McKenzle 67.

Bar Harbor, Maine, June 17, David Skerry.

New Glasgow, June 10, Rodk. McDonald 74,
Cumberland, May 30, Florence A. Walker 11.
Jamaica Plains, Mass , Juue 19, John C. Betts.

St. sohn (West) June 20, Captain William Clark 75.
Halifax, June 14, Ellen, widow of Owen Donohue 64.
Mink Cove, Digby, Lydia, widow of M. Gidney 78,
tlalibfgx, June 18, Annabel, wife of Thomas Hurley

Yarmouth, June 14, Zilpha, wife of Joseph Crosby
69.

Annapolis Royal, N. 8., June 11, 8amuel F. Mur-
phy 80.

Liverpool, June 10, Arthur son of Mr. and Mrs. D.
Weir 2.

Calgary, June 11, Francis M. wife of Frederick W*
Ings 23.

Pictou, June 11, Mary, widow of the late Daniel
Ross 85,

Hopewell, June 8, Christy A. wife ot Alex, D. Fal-
coner 47.

Hunt’s Point, June 10, Susan, wife of the late John
Hagan 76.

Shelburne, N. 8., June 11, Clara, wite of Rev.: W.
H. Morris 9.

North Sydney, June 2, Anne C. widow of the late
Thos. Neal 84.

Hebron, N. 8., May 4, Sarah, widow of the late
Henry Sauuders 65. 1
Halifax, June 15, Lauretta, child of Mr. and Mrs.
H. Harris 2 months.

Kingston, Ont., June 11, Franeis M., widow of the
late Wllliun Lawson 87.

Roxbury, Mass., May 29, Geo. D. son of Mr. and
Mrs. D. MclInnis 7 weeks.

Clark’s Harbor, June 10, Nathaniel L. infant eon of
Mr. and Mrs, Nathaniel Crowell 6 months.

Tidnish, June 14. by Rev. Mr. Fraser, Isaac Oulton
to Nellie Read.

Halifax, June 16, by Rev. Dr. Heartz, Charles
Jordan to Ida Horne.
Kentville, June 4, by Rev. B. N. Nobles, James
Taylor to Tidy Croft.
Springhill, June 15, by Rev. David Wright, Levl
Job to Jaaie Stevens.
Pictou, June 9, by Rev. A. Macdonald, John H.
Pride to Annie Morris.
Halifax, Jan. 15, by Rev.J.F. Dustan, Richard
Powell to Sarah Erwin.
Malvern Equare, June 9, by Rev. H, N. Parry, H.
O. Doage to Kate Parry.
Yarmouth, June 1, by Rev. Mr. Saunders, Alfred
Hilton to Letitia Penney.
Halifax, June 16, by Rev. Dr. Heartz, Albert W+
Street to Bessie J. Smith.
Middleton, May 25, by Rev.C, C. Burgese, Elijah
Smith to Flora 8. Weldon.
Bridgewater, June 8, by Rev. Stephen March, W+
S. Topper to Addie Allen,
Dartmouth, June 15, by Rev.Thos. Stewart, Harvie
Grant te Viantha McLean.
Yarmouth, June 15, by Rev. J. H. Foshay, Amos
L. Odell to Annie McGray.
Thornburn, May 14, by Rev. Wm. McLeod, Wil~
lhiam Fraser to Mary P.umb.
Kennett, Peon., Jure 8, by Rev. Mr. Hubbell, Dr.
John C. Price to Mabel Lee.
Halifax, June 14, by Eev. Father Foley, George
Hams to Miss Minnie Romo,
Halifax, June 15, by Rev. Z. L. Fash, Norman E.

For Table and Dairy,Purest and B2st

McFPhail to Emma J. Melyin.

BAILROADS.

GRAND CHEAP
EXCURSION,

'oou-oTO.co-o.

BUFFALO, N. Y,,AND RETURN,
IN CONNECTION WITH THE

B. Y. P. U. CONVENTION.

Excursion tickets on sale Jnly 9th, 11th and 12th,
good for return until July 21st, with provision for
further extension to Sept. 1st, on payment of small
fee at Buffalo.

Rates from St, John, N. B, $20.50, and equally
low from all other points in Provinces. Be sure
to travel via. St. John, N. B., and the

~“ANADIAN
SACIFIC RY.

f

Further particulars, 8leeping car accommodations
reserved, etc., on application to CHE R

STEAMBOATS.

Star Line Steamers

—FOR—

F'redericton.

(Eastern Standard Time.)

Mail Steamers Victoria and
David Weston

Leave 8t. John every day (except Sunday) at
$ a. m., for Frederict n and all intermediate land-
ings, and will leave Fredericton every day (except
Snnday) at 8 a. m , for St. John.

Stmr, Olivette will leave Indiantown for Gage-
town and iotermediste landirgs every Afternoon
at 4 o’clock (local time.) Rewurning will leave
Gagefown every Morning at 5 o'clock. Saturday’s
Steamer will leave at 6 o’clock.

GEO. F. BAIRD, Manager.

steamer Clifton.

On and after Monday the 16th inst., until further
notice, Steamer Ciifton will leave her whart at
Hampton on Monday, Wednesday and Saturday
mornings at 5,30 2. m. (local) for Indiantown and
intermediate points.

Returning to Hawpton she will leave Indiantown
same days at 4 p. m. (local)

CAPT. R. 6. EARLE,
Manager.

RAILROADS,

|

Dominion Atlantic B.

On and atter Monday, 20th. June, 1898, the
Steamship apd Train service of this Kailway will
be as follows :

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Rupert,

DAILY SERVICE-

Lve. St.Jchn at 7.156 a. m., arv Digby 10 15a. m.
Lve. Digby at 1.45 p.m., arv St. John, 4 30 p. m.

EXPRESS TRAINS

Daily (Sunday excepted).

Lve, Halifax 6.30 a.m,, arv in Digby 12.28 p.m.
Lve. Digby 1240 p. m.,|]arv Yarmouth 3 16 p. m.
Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a.m., arv Digby 11 43 a. m.
Lve. Digby 11.56 a. m., arv Halifax 5.46 p. w.
Lve. Annapolis§ 7.156 a. m., arv Digby 8.30 a. m.
Lve. Digby 3.30 p. m., arv Annapolis 4.60 p. m.
(o S——

Pullman Palace Bufiet Parlor Cars run each way
on express trains between Halifax and Yarmouth.

S.S. Prince Edward,

BOSTON SERVICE.

By far the finest and fastest steamer plying out ot
Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., every MoNDAY
and THURSDAY, immediately on arrival of the Ex-

ress ‘Arains arriving in Boston early next morn-
ng. Returning leaves Long Wharf, Boston, eve
SUNDAY and WEDNESDAY at 4.30 p. m. Ubpequal-
led cusine on Dominion Atlantic Railway Steara-
ers and Palace Car Express Trains.

Staterooms can be obtained on application to
City Agent.

8. 8. Evangeline makes daily trips to and from

Kingsport and Parrsboro.

A Close connections with trains at Digby.
Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince William
Street, at the whar! cffice, and from the Purser on
steamer, from whom tme-tables and all informa~
tion can be obtained.

W.R. CAMPBELL, Gen., Man’gr.
P. GIFKINS, Superintenden..

Intercolonial Railway.

Un and after Monday. the 4th Oct., 1897
the 11ains of this Railway w rum
daily, Sunday excepted, as follows.

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T, JOHN

Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, FPictou
“d w‘x..---.---o.ooo.oo'ouno.ooo.,.nn 0

npn..‘or H‘lml-'..0..0..-.0.....'.‘.....laalo
Express for SUSSeX .evisseserscaces siesseesscd6.86
Express for Quebec, Montreal,......ce0e.4..17.10

Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Mont-
rga{ ot:kke through Sleeping Car at Moncton at 20.10
o'c .

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN:

Express from SusseX..ceeeecccssscesssisiiess 8.30

Express trom Mcnireal and Quebec (Monday
excepted) e.sseiveriraisas oo

Express from Moncton(dafly)eseces.... +...10.30

mmmm H.n_fu.-...n.-.-.......-..-...lG.N

Express from Halifax, Picton and Camp-
b.uwb ‘.O.....-...‘.C....llll.........'..lls-s

Accommodation from Moncton,eeeeessieneses.24 2

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway are heated
by steam from the locomotive, and those between
gm{nci and Montreal, via Levis, are ligated by

”r .trainl are run by Eastern Standard Time.

D,POTTINGER,

Railway Office,
Moncton, N.B., 4th October, 1897.

General Manager




