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An Old. ———t— 

Cobwebbed Key 

[t was a winter's evening, and Lawrence 

Masterson was pacing to and fro in front 

of a cheerful fire, grea.ly agitated. A run 

on the bank would mean for bim speedy 

spin; and tonight it seemed to him that 

nothing except a miracle could save the 
house, 

; 

Nin erson’s Baok stood 
at & corper 0 

the marke!-place in Ditchford 
1a- Marsh. It 

was old and couble fronted, having ‘been 

the counting-house and family 
sidente ot 

the Mastersons for a century and more. 

Young Masterton, sole proprietor 
ot the 

bank through the recent death of a
 distant 

relation, had taken up his bachelor quar- 

ters in a set of rooms over the office.
 

While he still paced to and fro the pos
t- 

man’s knock fell upon bis ear. He was 

alone in the great house, and he now w
ent 

down into the hall to see what the postma
n 

had brought him. 
There was only one letter of any ap- 

parent importance, and he sank into his 

arm-chair before the fire to read it leisure- 

ly. It bore a foreign postmark, and ran as 

follows : — 
“When you dismissed me from your employ 1 

plotted to break your bsnk Bu:I have relented. 

You will presertly be threatened with a 
crisis, and 

it is in my power alone to avert disaster. 
1 have 

en‘rusted my secret to one Helena 
Lightfoot, in 

whom you may place implicit confiderc
e. Th: key 

to great wealth bangs on a nal beside 
the window 

in the disused stable across the yard. Place it un- 

hesitatingly in ber hard. She will show you the 

way.” 
The letter was written in a woman's neat 

caligrapby, and was signed by anotber al- 
most illegibly. But Masterson recognized 
the signature as ‘John Grimwood,” that of 

the dismissed clerk. 
The banker read the letter again and 

again. A key that opened the way to great 
wealth ! The thing appeared like a dream. 
It was absurd. Besides, Masterson had no 
faith in the man. He had been confidential 
clerk in the house during the late bankers 
time. 
At the moment of the old man's sudden 

decease the frauds the fellow had practised 
upon the house had been discovered ; he 

had absconded, gone from bad to worse; 
and his end—as tke address upon the letter 
showed —had probably come about in hoe- 
pital at Cairo. 

And yet what motive could the man 
have bad for dictating tbis deposition it it 
bad no shadow of truth ? It was hard to 
regard a death-bed confession as a thing 
made without rhyme or reason. Could it 

be pure hallacination, uttered in a de- 

lirious mom-nt ? 
Masterson crushed the letter in bis band 

with the thought to cast it into the fire. 
It seemed utter waste of time to puzzle 
over such a communication! He had risen 
from hig chair, had raised hig band to fling 
the letter into the flames, when a sudden 
thought checked bim. 

‘Stop ! Why not ?’ 
Masterson stepped towards the door, and 

stood with his hand upon it, hesitating. 
Then he went resolutely down stairs, and, 
taking up the hand-lamp from the ball table, 
unlocked a back door at the end of the 
passage and peered into the night. There 
was tbe little quadrangular yard, with 
disused stab!’ ! iid i 

-v unit Aceh paces abross it. 

Tt wai § place into which be had never yet 

kad the timie or cui osity to enter. He had 

so recently taken up his residence at the 

bank, so many urgent affairs had 
needed 

his attention, that there were many 
rooms 

in the « 1d house even which he had never 

yet thought to explore. 
He now lifted the stable latch, and, find- 

ing the door unfsstened, went in. He cast 

a rapid glance round the place. It con- 

tained a loose-box and a couple of stalls. 

It was the neglected. dust-ridden abode of 

spiders and rats. There was the small, 

barred window with diamond-shaped panes 

facing the door at which he bad entered. 
Masterson stepped towards this window 

and examined every corner of it with grow- 
ing interest. 

‘On a nail beside the stable window ? No, 

not a sign of it! Why—wbat’s this ¥’ 
As the exclamation escaped him Master- 

son bent the Dght still nearer. The frame 

work on both sides of the window was 

deep in cobwebs and dust; and at first 

sight the faint outline of what was seem- 

ingly a key hanging upon a nail, beneath 
the spidery accumulation, had escaped bis 

notice. Masterson hesitated to put his 

hand upon it. What motive, in fact, could 

he yet have for removing the key from its 

safe surrounding ? The mystery as to the 
lock it could turn must remain a mystery 
until Helena Lightfoot—it such a being 
existed—should come to unravel it. 

But a sense of intense curiosity had 

taken a hold upon Lawrence Masterson. 
He suddenly felt a keen impulse to lift the 

key irom the pail. He bad stretched out 
his arm, bis fingers were within an inch 
of the cobwebs, when his touch was arrest- 
ed by the sound of a loud knock at the 

The young banker hastened to answer 
the summons. On the doorstep stood a 
girl, breathles from haste, her handsome 
dark eyes raised to his with a look of 

eagerness. 
11. 

«Mr, Masterson ?” she asked. 
«“That is my name.” 
‘Mine,’ she said, ‘is Helena Lightfoot. 

J —— 

‘Will you come in? Masterson led the 
way upstairs; and when he had placed a 

chair tor his visitor beside the fire, he sad : 

«Your letter from Cairo only reached me 

an hour ago.’ 
Helena Lightfoot sat down. ‘I ought 

to apologise,’ she said, ‘for calling at so 

late an hour. But this matter is urgent.’ 

‘Most urgent,’ he acquiesced. ‘My 

whole fortune—the fate of this old bank—’ 

Yes; 1 know everything. Iknow.’ sbe 

said, ‘more than you imsgine. Pray tell 

me! was the key in the place indicated ?’ 

‘Yes ; hiddenjamong cobwebs,’ was the 

reply, ‘I found it at the moment you 

knocked.’ 

Shue rose quickly. 
show the way? I believe I can! 
you the key 

‘No; I left it in its place.’ 
‘Lett it out there ? That was unwite.’ 
‘Why ? 
She looked up quickly into his f- 
‘Aren't you afraid of its being &’ 
‘Stolen! How ¥’ 
He bad turned to cross tow" 

and wtile speaking be star’ 
en incipient look of dree , 
bad awakened. 

‘I told you tb I k» 
aff .ic—this ‘goy 
said, ‘tian you » 
it was unwise’ 

‘But, be gr0ued, ‘could the key be in a 
place of greater safety?” 
‘It couldn't bein a less safe place to- 

niph,g 
‘Indeed? And yet,’ said Masterson, 

‘it bas escaped attention hitherto, and 2 
“That's true; but its place of conceal- 

ment is now known’, said the girl, ‘known 

to others besides ourselves ! i is known 
to one whom I greatly mistrust. The man 
may rob you—steal toat key, Mr. Master- 
son, at any moment.’ 
The banker looked at his beautiful visitor 

with intense concern. 
‘What man ?’ he asked. 
‘Let me explam! I'm a nurse,’ said 

Helena, ‘in the hospital at Cairo, and John 

Grimwood—for whom I wrote the de- 

position that reached you by post to-night— 
1s now dead.’ 
‘Well Masterson eagerly asked. 
‘In a bed at Grimwood's side—feigning 

sound ¢lsep while the deposition was be- 

ing made—was a wounded man.’ 
‘Ah! I begin——' 
‘His name is Crickmay,’ said the girl, 

‘and I bave found out tbat be overheard 
all that passed. 1've reason to dread that 
he contemplates making an attempt to 
carry off your gold tonight !’ 

Masterson waited to bear no more, al- 
though be would have been well content, 
except for the urgency of the affair which 
had suddenly thrown them together, to 
have waited sny length of time beside the 
hearth with this fascinating girl. At the 
foot of the stairs he stopped for an instant. 

‘One question! How eomes it,’ said he, 
‘that Grimwood knew of this bidden 
wealth ? 

‘It came to his knowledge,’ said Helena 
‘shortly before your predecessor—I mean 

old Mr. Masterson—met with bis sudden 
death. The fact is, that Grimwood, living 

for some years all alone with the old bank- 
er, discovered him creeping stealthily 
down these stairs, and out of this back en- 
trance, in the dead of a certain night. He 
fcllowed him; be saw him take the key 
from a recess beside the stable window, 
and——’ 

‘Well ?° 
*You shall see; come I" urged the girl, 

‘get me the cobwebbed key, and I'll do 
my best to point out the way to the door 
which, as Joby Grimwpod assured me, it 

will unlock.” 
They quickly r.ached the old stable, 

Masterson leading the way ; but no sooner 

had the light irom the bsnker’s hand lamp 
fallen upon the window-frame, with its 

~00, 

olen? 

«ds the door, 
2d round with 
which her words 

+ 5” jew more about this 
and its mystery—' she 

ould imagine?! | repeat, 

nat’ yn broke (rom his lips. 
‘The key=-look there—i*'s gone !’ 
‘Gone !" ethoed Hele py, 
They both 8t002 staring in speechless 

amaze at the gap in the nest of cobwebs 
whcre—as Masterson grimly imagined—a 
grasping band tad been hurriedly thrust. 
The key baZ vanished. 

ILL. 

Masterson was the first to speak. He 

glanced towards the girl. ‘What's to be 
done ?’ 
Helena Lightfoot was a woman of un- 

doubted pluck. She had served in her 

capacity of nurse upon more than one 

battlefic!d among the wounded, and no 

danger bad ever wakened any sense of fear. 

(ive me the lamp,’ said she. 
Masterson obeyed ; and then with her 

finger uplitted she enjoined :ilence. 
She now led him towards an inner door 

across the stat 12, and, pushing it noiseless- 

ly open, peered cautiously on all 

sides. The place was a coach-house, 

no less delapidated than the stable. 

Of a sudden the girl pointed down at a 

large round stone on one side of tke 

planked flooring. This cobble has been 

recently displaced ; upon cluser inspection 

Masterson was startled at the discovery of 

a large iron ricg. Again he looked for 

guidance towards his fair companion. 
“That ring,’ she whispercd—‘I've Grim- 

wood’s word for it—lifts a trap door. Can 
you raise it ? He was a broad-shouldered, 
atheletic man ; and having caught the ring 

in his grip, Masterton began to pull. A 

trap-door slowly rose, disclosing a flight of 
steps. All was darkness below. 

‘It’s the way to the cellar which the key 
unlocks,’ ssid Helena. Are you inclined 
to go down ? Mind vou ! there is risk ! for 
it seems to me that we shall in all likeli- 
hood find the vault door open, and a des- 
perate man awaiting us at the foot of these 
stairs.’ 
Lawrence Masterson was no coward; 

but the thought of exposing this brave girl 

to danger caused him to waver. Don’t 

ccnsider me !’ said Helena, quick to inter- 

pret his thought; ‘I'm ready, if you are.’ 

‘Light me" he said ; ‘lot me go first.’ 
Helena stood near. Masterson stepped 

forward and began to descend. The girl 

prepared to follow; but at that moment a 
figure sprang forward—tbe figure of a man 
—and with a dexterous movement ¢lammed 
down the trap-door with a thud, and before 
the girl could utter a cry the lamp was 
struck out of her hand, and a sharp blow 
brought her senselzss to the floor. 

Helena Lightfoot was seriously injured ; 
but, tended night and day by Masterson’s 
lsundress, she soon recovered. The man 
who had stolen the key—who proved to be 
Crickmay—was caught the same night ; for 
Masterson bad succeeded in raising the 
trap-door again without great difficulty, 
and bad given chase. The fellow was tried 
on a charge of attempted robber; and mur- 
der, and was sentenced to fourteen years’ 

‘Will you trust me to | penal servitr 

ave | institated , a the vault, which resulted in a 

mount of gold, packed in bags, be- 

dust and cobwebs, than a cry of conster- | 

large » 

w orought to light. 
The discovery saved the old bank; and 

Lawrence Masterson, whose sense of grati- 
tude towards Helena quickly ripened into 
love, ultimately persuaded the girl to be- | Victoris, by Rev. C. E. Crowell. Arthur Sommers 

come his wile. 

HARD ON THE PRINCF. 

Homely Phrase, 

their seats at an empty table, and listened, 

said — 

to say in politics. you wouldn’t set a river 
on fire, I’m sure! 

his initials, as thanks for the amusement he 
bad furnished, and thus the man learned in 
amszement whose political abilities they 
were that he had so belittled. 

If your child is hoarse or cougksa dose 
or two of Dr. Harvey's Southern Red 
Pine will relieve him promptly. 

Mrs. Minks : “The nurse seems to have 
trouble with baby to-night. He is crying 
yet. 

ys: Mink: Yes; bless his little heart. 
I wonder, what ails him 
Mr#. Minks: ‘Ob, nothing serious. 

and musical.’ | 
Mr. Minks: ‘Yes; I—but bark! Those 

sounds do not come {rom our nursery. 

house.’ 
Mrs. Minks: ‘Mercy! So they do. 

screech-owls ?’ 

An amusing little story about the pres- 
ent German Emperor, William II., and a aad June 15, by Rev. D. H. Simpson, Arthur 

highly amused, to a fierce debate about 
politics between several fashionable Vienna | Granville Ferry, June 14, by Rev. White, James 

cabmen. ‘The distinctive feature of these B 

charioteers is a kind of good-natured bold- 
ness and droll familiarity towards their cue- 

tomers as well as to perfect strangers. Af- | Windsor, June 15, by Rev. A. A. Shaw, Stewart 

ter listening a while, Prince William put in 

a word, and was soon drawn into the ex- Campbell to Miss K. A. McLeod, 

cited discussion. Suddenly a stout, red- | Pugwash, June 20, by Rev. A. D. McIntosh, Allen 

faced cabman walked up to the table where 
the three princes were seated, and, tapping 

Prince William gently on the rhoulder, | gingeclear, June 22, by Rev. H. Montgomery, 

Why can't people have tense enough to 
give their squalling brats paregoric or 
something, instead of letting them yell like 

de. Meanwhile a search was West Pubnico, June 14, to Mr, and Mrs. Louis T. 
Amiro a daughter. 

Painsec Settlement, June 9, to the wife of Joseph 
T. Bourgeois, a son. 

MARRIED. 

to Annie M. Ryan. 

Trenton, June 18, by Rev. H. R. Grant, Meville 
Jones to Sarah Betts. 

Kentville, June 4,by Rev. B. N. Nobles, James 
Taylor to Tidy Crott. 

A Pliin 01d Cabman Treats Him to a | Yarmouth,June 22, by Rev. R. D. Bambrick, Arthu” 
Vibert to Dora Tooker, 

Port Hood, June 22, by Rev. E. 8, Bayne, Rev.J. 
Calder to Emma Smith. 

raen to Lulia Porter. 

cabman, was narrated at a banquet lately Kemptville, June 16, by Rev. J. W, Smith, Dexter 

given by some diplomats, the narrator be- 

ing himself a well-known member of the 
diplomatic corps. In the year 1887 the | Kentville Juve 1, by Rev. B. N. Nobles, E. M. 

Randall to Maggie Ring. 

Halifax, June 15, by Rev. M. &. Henry, James 
Smiley to Ela J. Spence. 

Eaton to Clara M. Falmer. 

present Emperor, then Prince William of | gmith’s Cove, June 22, by Rev. 1. T. Eaton, George 

Prussia, went to Vienna, visiting his par- 

ticular friend and chum, the late Crown 

Prince Rudolf of Austria. Joined by the | St. John, June 21, by Rev. H. W, Stewart William 

A. Cossitt to Mary Salis, 

Lockp rt, June 21, by Rev. Altred Morse, Frank 
Irvine M. D., to Alice Bill. 

C. Izard to Ida May Hicks. 

Prince of Wales, who was at that time also | pjaip, Me., June 20, by Rev. J. M. Ramsey, &. W. 

a frequent visitor to the Austrian Court, 

the princes took a fancy to mingle with the 

Vienna population. Dressing in ordinary | Mount Denson, June 15, by Rev. D. Hatt, Ainsly 

Smith to Minnie Stockford. 

Bath, June 22, by Rev. A. H. Hayward, Frank D. 
Tweedie to Beatrice Squires. 

McDonald to Susie Morgan. 

clothes, they visited places which are not | yg mouth, June 22, by Rev. J. H. Foshay, Charles 

in the least regarded as suitable for princely 

guests. One day they entered a hotel, 

but instead ot going into the dining-room, | Annspolis Royal, June 22, by Rev. Mr. Howe, 

Moftatt, to Nellie P. Durkee. 

Kennett, Penn., June 8, by Rev. Mr. Hubbell, Dr. 
John C. Price to Mabel Lee. 

Jennie Dunn to George Rice. 

they walked into the ‘schwemme,’ a place Lorne, June 22, by Rev, John Macintosh, Wm. I. 

which answers in some degree to the bar- 

parlour of an ordinary inn. In this room M. Bartsch to Lottie Belyes. 

cabmen and servants of the hotel guests | Rockland, June 22, by Rev. A. H. Hayward Fred 

Fraser to Belia J. Chisholm. 

St. John, June 25, by Rev. R. P, McKim, Robert 

D. Boyer to Abbie J. Nevers. 

take their meals. The three princes took Halifax, June 21, by Rev. A. Hockin, Frederick 

W. Hodgson to Rosie M, Case. 

Bridgetows, June 20. by Rey, T7, M. Yo
ung, Chas, 

Freeman to Valetta Sabesn. . 

T. Francis to Geerge Harris. 

Falmoutb, June 16, by Rev. J. M. Fisher, Wm. 

Starratt to Miss M. Harrington. 

Woodstock, June 22, by Rev. Thomas Todd B. A. 

Stickney to Mrs. Henrietta Olts. 

C. Dimock to Alice Worthyiake. 

Sydney, ‘June 7, by Rev. D, Drummond, Rodk. 

Mclanis, to Margaret Matheson. 

Brooklyn. Msss,, June 1, by Rev. Scot F'. Hearsey, 

John Ratherford to Lexie J. Ross. 

Harry A. Perley to Bessie Strange. 

‘Now, if you should ever have anything | Brooklyn, A. Co., by Rev. E. E. Locke, Charles 
T. Reagh to Annie LeBlanc Beardsley. 

Brooklyn, N. Y., June 15. by Rev. by Rev. J.C. 

Roper, Arthur Doble to Georgia Hyde. 

As every putlic cabman wears a number | giacewster, June 8, by Rev. Stephen March, 
this man wss—upon a special request of 
Prince William—easily identified. Tbe | Bridgetown, June 15, by Rev. F. M. Young, Louis 

prince sent him a bandsome scarf pin with 

William 8. Tupper to admenna Crosby. 

DeBlois Piggott, to Clara M. Whitman. 

St. Martins, June 22, by Rev. 8S. H. Cornwall, 

Wentworth Lewis to Helen L. McCurdy. 

Middle Musquodoboit, June 22, by Rev. Edwin 

Smith, Rev. W. R, Foete to Edith Sprott. 

Blaine, Maine, April 27, by Rev. J. M. Ramsey 
John W. Seargeant, to Dan.rale O, Cossmau. 

West Somerville, Mass., May 18, by Rev. E.L. 
Snell, Lela Geneva Webster to Ford E.Marshal, 

Upper Lock Lomond June 22, by Rsv. Henry 
Stewart, Herbert Fowler to farah Woodworth. 

Mills Village, Quaens Co ., June 14, by Rev. James 
Lumsden Capt. J. Hopkins 10 Mrs, Amanda 
Mack. ———— 
DIF. 

Halifax, Honora Burke, 72. 

| Shelburne, June 1, Joseph Guy. 

How sweetly shrill his vaice is! So clear | Halifax, June 22, Mary Gumb, 79. 
Milton, Queens, Annis Whynot, 55. 

Boston, Juve 23, John H. Logue, 56. 

Shelburne, June 11, Manus Holden, 33. 

They come through the walls from the next | Bateston, C. B. June 17, John Bates, S
L. 

Prospect, Me., June 1, George W. Baker. 

Truro, June 22, Maggie A. Sutherland, 35. 

Halifax, June 19, Frances M. Longley, 13. 

Kentville, June 18, Thomas Wardrope, 50. 

Yarmouth, June 13, Freeman Whitman, 86. 

Milton, Queens, June 15, Edward R fuse, 24. 

New Glasgow, June 21, Mrs. Jessie Buck, 47, 

7 ade Dear 

USPENDERS 
CUARANTEED 

Barachoic, June 9, to the wife of 8. Collet, a son. 

Springhill, June 22, to the wife of Jas. R, Cook, a 
son. 

Halitax, June 20, to the wife of Edward Johnson, a 
son. 

sop, 

son. 

son. 

a son. 

daughter. 

daughter. 

Annapolis, June 14, to the wife of Allen Bighy 

Jolicure, June 5, to the wife of Thomas To” 
a daughter. 

Amherst Highlands, to the wife of Dor 
a daughter. 

Annapolis, June 20, to Mr. and » 
a daughuer. 

Stanbourne, June{22, to the 
Moore, a son. 

Yarmouth, June 21, to BV 
Kinnon, a son. 

Port Medway, June 3” 
Bishop, & sob. 

Jacksonvilfe, C. B 

minic Wh 

iy to] Rev. and Mrs. F 

Jackson, aso x: June 1%, to. Mr. and Mus, P. J. 

~~ 

Amherst, June 23, tothe wife of James Facey, a 

Milton, June 0, to Mr. and Mrs. Atwood Fader, a 

Springhill, June 17, to the wife of Kent Foster, a 

Barrington. June 7, to Mr. and Mrs. R. D. Doane, 

Amherst, June 17, to the wife of Thos. BiShop, a 

Springhill, June 20, to the wife of A. McLeod,a 

Springhill, Jiine 21, to the wife of Jno. Menry, & 
daughter, 

dsughter. [OY 

wife of Stanford Ee 

r. and Mrs. W. C. Mec- 

Los Angeles, Cal., June 16, James Lawson, 62. 

West Pubnico, June 9, Mande D'Entremont, sr. 

a Creek, Greenwich, June 23, Ervine Lindsay 

8. 

Brooklyn, N. Y., June 7, Mr. Alorzo ¥. Rankin, 

62. 

Milford, N. 8., June 24, Councillar William Ward- 

rope. 

Kentville, June 19, the infant son of Taylor Coch- 
ran, 1. 

St. John, June 18, John R. son of Frederick Chap- 
man, 50, 

Kentville, June 16, Sarah, daughter of Bernard 

Farrell. 

Halifax, June 22, Rose, wife of Reuben Slaughen- 

white, 35. 

Cambridgeport, Mass., Jure 23, William T. Mec- 
Guire, 31. 

Salisbury, June 23, Lavinia, wife of William F, 
Steeves, 67. 

Belmont, Harts Co., June 14, by drowning, Murray 
Sanford, 24. 

Kentville, June 17, Nancy, widow of the late Peter 
Redmond, 82, 

Boston, June 23, @corge W., only son of George 

W. Tingley, 23. 

West Caledonia, June 16, Mary, daughter of the 

late Francis Scott, 25. 

Sussex, June 26, Margaret, widow of the late 

Thomas B. Millidge, 91. 

Shelburne, June 3, Louis Aylifie, youngest child 

of Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Cox. 

Hebron, May 30 Ruby LeNoyce, only daughter of 

Mr, and Mrs. Geo. Phiilips, 16 days. 

A 

TO THE 

CANADIAN NORTH “WEST. 

on lines of . 0. R; D 

ites | rates, viz, To Deloraiue, R
eston 

not to exceed two morths, on pa
ym 

additional for each mor'th or par
t thereof. 

plication to Tey 
. E. A. H. NOTMAN. 

But if his coat is dull, 
his eye lusterless, his DONT VARNISH 

low, give hi 

YOUR HORSE 7:0miie ss Fie 
vey’s ConpITION POWDERS. They revive 
the appetite, cause a fine coat, destroy worms, 
and are invaluable in the Springtime. 

Sold by all reliable dealers, 25c¢. per pack- 
age. Full size package sent post-paid as: 
sample on receipt of price. 

THE HARVEY MEDICINE CO , 424 ST, PAUL, MONTREAL: . 

nuuuunn 

Green is i 
the rage 

Last year's dress will readily 
become a stylish up-to-date green 
by using the well known 

MAGNETIC DYES 
Light Green. Green, Dark Green. 

These dyes like the other colors of 

Magnetic dyes, give a lasting color, and 

leave the fabric soft, and new looking. 
When best results in dyeing in 

any color are wished for, use only 

Magnetic Dyes. 
At all dealers, or a full size packet as sample 

post paid, for 10c. by 

HARVEY MEDICINE CO., 424 St. Paul, Montreal 

STEAMBOATS. 

Star Line Steamers. 
—FOR— 

Fredericton. 
(Eastern Standard Time.) 

—— 

Mail Steamers Victoria and’ 

David Weston 

Leave St. John every day (except Susdag)
 at 

$ a. m., for Fredericton and all intermediate land- 

ings, and will leave Fredericton every day (exce
pt 

Snnday) at 8 a. m , for St. John. 

Stmr. Olivetts will leave Indiantown for Gage« 

town avd intermeditte landirgs every Afternoon 

at 4 o'clock (local time.) Returning will leave 

Gagetown every Morning at 5 o'clock. Saturday's 
Steamer will leave at 6 o'clock. 

GEO. F. BAIRD, Manager. 

steamer Chfton. 
On and after Monday, the 16th inst, until further 

notice, Steamer Clifton will leave her what at 

Hampton on Monday, Wednesday and Saturday 
mornings at 5.30 a. m. (local) for Indiantown and 
intermediate points. 

Returning to Hampton she will leave Indiantown 

same days at 4 p, m. (local) 

CAPT. R. 6. EARLE, 
Manager. 

RAILROADS. 

Dominion Atlantic Ry. 
On and after Monday, 20th. June, 1898, the 

Steamship ard Train service of this Railway will 

be as follows : 

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Rupert; 

DAILY SERVICE- 

Lve. St. John at 7.15 a. m., arv Digby 10 153. m. 
Lve. Digby at 1.45 p.m., arv St. Johl, 4 30 p.m. 

EXPRESS TRAINS 
Daily (Sunday excepted). 

Lve, Halifax 6.30 a. m., arv in Digby 12.28 p.m. 
Lve. Digby 12 40 p. m.,|larv Yarmouth 3 16 p, m, 
Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv Digby 1143 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 1155 a. m., arv Halifax 5.46 p. mw. 
Lve. Annapolis] 7.156 a. m., arv Digby 8.30 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 3.30 p. m., arv Annapolis 4.60 p. m. 

() S— 

Pullman Palace Buftet 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 
Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., every Mor of 
and THURSDAY, immediately on arrival of t' «DAY 
Jesse ‘trains arriving in Boston early next ae Ex- 
ng. Returning leaves Long Wharf, Bost: « morn« 
SUNDAY and WEDNESDAY at 4.30 p.»» 4h, €Ve 

led cusine on Dominion Atlantic Rat » Unequals 

ers and Palace Car Express Traine «way Steam= 
Staterooms can be obtained o 

AF Close connection 
Tickets on sale at C¥' 4 With trains at Digby 

Street, at the whart Fl Office, 114 Prince William 
steamer, from wh office, and from the Purser on 
tion can be obtr + nme-tables and all informa- 

- ARd. 

P. GIFKT” Prat OAMPBELL, Gen. Man’gr. 

’ 
perintenden.. 

— 

" SXCURSIONS 

’ 

carth, Moot omin or Winnipegosis $28.00; 
Regina, 

w, or Yorkton $2000; Prince Albert 
or 

vote ons ks 00; 
Red Deer or "Edmonton $40.00; 

Extension of time can be arranged 
at destination, 

Further particulars of ticket Agenu
s or on ap- 

Asst, General Passr. Agent, 
iy 

(ntercolonial Railway. 
Un"snd after Monday, the 4th Oct 8917 

daily, Sunday excepted, as followt.
 

| TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN 
; Ci ton, Pugwash, Pictou Express for Campbellton, ’ 

4 

’ 
’ 

! 

excepted) s.eoeisesisnians sossaarriiione 0 

Exp Halifax, Picton and Camp- 

TTR penn
 se

 ET 

‘Accommodation from MOnCtONyeessess
saesses. 24.2 

D,POTTINGER, 

City Agent. 4 application vi \ 

8. 8. Evangeline makes ds’ p 

Kingsport and Parrsboro. AY ‘trips to and from 

“the 1rains of this Railway will run 

ciiisssecesesssecesssesensessiod
d 

ress for HALA: iioeee
rssssersnssassenes..13.1

0 

ress for Sussex ICICLE
 ERR ET EE Ad eessseeseslB.86 

o
s
 

en 

Express for Quebec, Montreal. ....oos
ees+0.17.10 

| Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Mont- 

| resl take through Sleeping Car at Moncton at 20.10 

o"¢ 

| TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN: 
: Feros from Rr sesy = Co . y.

 ? roah = 8.30 

turn tickets for sale from pofnts press trom Montreal an e 

Second cle TR" D. A. R; snd C. P. R. in New 0.30 

anshend, | Bo < wick on Juve 28th, J oly
 13th, and 19th, only, 

ETE EE EE ELL EE .16.00 

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway are heat
ed 

ert of $500 | by steam from the locomotive, and those between 

and Montreal, via Levis, are ligated by 

’ So AL trains are run by Eastern Standard T
ime. 

General Manager, 

Gt Sat 

e
w
 
p
y
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—
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