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: The. —— 

Yellow God. 3 

Tom Jenkins ran his hand through the 

gold that 11y besped on the floor of the 

shack. ‘Seems to me, Bly,” he said, slow- 

ly. ‘that hopin’ to find it is better’ findin’ 

it.’ 
Dull gl sms of light from a smoky lan- 

tern fell athwart the face or the old mirer, 

rugged, homely, de¢p-furrowed by time 

sud hardships, end offering a marked con- 

trast, irdeeu, to the bandeome, patrician 

features of Billy Bailey, his junior partuer. 

‘Findin’, Billy, means quittin’. 1s an 

end to the wants an’ privations I've know- 

ed for nigh twenty years. But, somehow, 

I've ccme to like these still old mountains, 

an’ the ring'n’ of tke piner, an’ the river. 

They've growed like friencs, an’ I'm never 

lonesome among em. Listen! you can 

bear ‘em ncw. Maybe it's the las’ time 

they'll ever sing fer me.’ 

‘We're goin’ back 10 civ’lization,” con- 

tinued Tom, unhe eding the other’s lack of 

sympathy with bis reminiscent mood, ‘an’ 

that means separation. 1 know you like 

me. Billy. A filler couldn’ went a better 

perdner than you've been fer the two yesr 

I've knowed you. But with yer eddication, 

an’ yer young blood, an’ yer ambitions, 

you sin’t my kind in civ'hization. We can’t 

be tbe same down there. 1 couvldn’s expect 

it. But I think a powerful acal of you, 

Billy.—I’ 

‘Ob, come, Tom,’ broke in kis com- 

panicn, impatiently, ‘you're in the dumps 

tonight. Take a walk and brsce up. 

Should thivk you'd look on the bright sice 

of things now. We've worked and starv- 

ed in these cursed wilds tor gold, until at 

last we've got it. Think of the city’s ten 

thousand pleasures that this stake can buy 

for us. ‘lhere’s no lite in these solitudes. 

It's there in the crowded streets, and it 

can be ours when we've got such a god— 

the god of gold—1to see us through. 

Billy laugbed gloatingly in snticipation. 

Tren once more he fixed his eyes with a 

glittering intensity on tte yellow heap. 

which meant for bim all that life can mean 

to a selfish, love -lack nature. 

‘But it ain't fer me,” persisted Tom. 

‘I'm past them thirgs. If it wa'n’t fer the 

hope of findin’ the ld woman down there 

in Krisco sn’ wakin’ her comtortable, I'd 

stey. 1 con't cere fer the gold after all. 

I've found 1t, an’ my hungerin’ fer it’s sat- 

ified.’ 
Billy made no answer. He bad long 

sitce become resigned to the diversity of 

their tastes, and tonight he was in no 

mood tor argument. He got out some 

materials, snd began to repair a rent in 

his coat. Tom rose presently, and dump- 

ed the nuggets into a gunry-ssck. Then 

he arranged his blankets for the night. 

«Put 1c away sate, Billy,” he said, jocu- 

larly ; we're already on the edge ot civ 1- 

ization, an’ must learn to be pertickler.” 

«1'll look atter it, never tear,’ said the 

otter, shortly ; ‘‘good-night.” 

Billy finisbed his task, but bis mind was 

still busy with thoughts ot the future. He 

rose and stepped out into the right. At 

his feet the tur ulent river rushed blackly 

along, its foaming crest gleaming like du'l 

silver in tbe clear starlight. Behind him 

towered in silent majesty the rugg-d, wood- 

ed mountairs. The air was neavy with 

the breath of the pires. But Bly saw 

rone of the beauty ot the night. The 

mountains awakened memories of bard- 

ships and hopelessness ; the river was only 

a highway to civilization. He lit hus pipe, 

and began to pace up and down the shelv- 

ing shore. 
There was none of the stuff of which 

heroes are made in Billy Bailey's composit- 

jon. Had the tates seen fit to continue 

their kindly beginning, he would probably 

have developed into one of the horde of 

whitted sepulchres that so largely made up 

what the world is pleased to term the re- 

spectable of bumanity—those wko observe 

the conventions to the letter, indulge every 

desire with a studied care that wins tke 

approval of men, and dying are respect 

fully buried and speedily forgotten. On 

the contrary, fate had preferred giving 

Billy a chance to prove his mettle. His 

college career cut short by the melting 

away of his father s fortune, be awoke cone 

morning to find himself face to face with 

the wo: 1d, his wits his only capital. 

He remembered to night bis struggles to 

maintain bis social position; the slights 

beaped upon him by erstwhile becon com- 

panions ; the gradual sinkirg away of hope, 

until, with starvation staring him in the 

face, he had shipped in a vessel bound 

round the Horn’ On bis lips were angry 

hrases for the friends who had failed him; 

in his heart a resolve some day to retaliate. 

He recalled his hardsbips on the Western 

jrontier, his final talling in with old Tom 

Jenkins, and the hopeless search for gold 

until a week ago, when the gravel of a 

dried up mountain stream unexpectedly 

yielded them their littie fortune and ended 

for him the wretched existence in these 

solitudes. His future course was plain. 

Mercilessly he would engage in the war of 

wealth. His heart must know but one love— 

the love of gold. 
And the stake ! it was not so much after 

all. If he only had Tom's share, too! The 

thought startl:d him, and he looked furi- 

tively about as though already under sur- 

veillance. Well why not ? The old man 

cared no‘hing tor gold—he had said as 

mach. Why not beginthe task of wealth 

gathering tonight. and double bis fortune 

by a single coup ? The skiff was all ready 

for the merrow’s journey down the river. 

He could easily reach North Fork by day- 

light, and miles of distance would lie be- 

tween bim and Tom before the latter could 

make the trip across the almost impassable 

mountain trail. He weakened for a mo- 

ment as he thought of Tom's almost moth- 

erly solicitude—of how throughout their 

wanderings the big-hearted miner had 

borne the brunt of the struggle. Even when 

the treasure was discovered the old man’s 

_ first words were: ‘I'm glad for your sake, 

Billy.’ Then he asked himtelt if be, too, 

was growing tentimental, snd tonight of all 

nights, on the very eve of battle. 
He welked back to the bouse. Tom 

was fast asleep. The flickering light of 
the lantern fell gslant the corner where he 
lay, his powerful form halt swarthed in the 

tattered blankets, his brawny arms thrown 

above his head. The fae, from which 

sleep seemed to have smoothed away the 
deep furrows, mirrored the rugged honesty 

of hrs heart. But the touching picture 
meant nothing 10 Billy, who watched the 

sleeper for an instant, and then proceeded 

to put his cowardly scheme into effect. It 
wes but the work of a few minutes to gath- 

er together the things necessary for the 

short journey down toe river, and to sec- 

ure the treasure for safe trapsporations. 

He was thinking of the surprise awaiting 

Tom who was ‘fool enough to believe in 
buman friendship.’ 
He made a cautions step towsrd the 

door of the shack, when a slight poise, real 

or fancied, caused him fo glance back over 

his shoulder. The next instant the bag ot 

gold crashed to tbe floor, while Billy sank 

on his knees as though felled by a blow. 

Tom was sitting bolt upright in bed, his 

revolver leveled at Billy's heart. 
The two gez-d at each other in utter 

silence. Billy's eyes, fixed with the 
penetration born of despair, scanned the 

old man’s face, and read there reproach 

and pity, rather than a thirst tor swilt re- 

venge. ‘Lhis somewhat reassured bim, 
and he rcs: to his feet. 

“Well,” he said, bluntly, ‘what do you 
intend to do ?’ 

‘So,’ said Tom, with a long breath, ‘I 

wuz mistook in you, after all. To think 

tbat I give you my friendship an’ you 
wa'n't worth it. What be I going to do ? 

What do men usu'lly do when a pardner 
turns thiet ? 

“You wculdn’t thoot me, Tom ?’ 

“Why pot ? Men's been killed fer less 

‘an this an’ the world wuz well red of 
‘em.’ 
Then it did mean death. 
As Billy realized this his face turned 

ashen pale, while a palsying terror struck 

tbrouge bim, rending bis bravado mask 

and revealing him as the pitiable dastard 

he was. He cowered before the old man, 
pleading hysterically. 

‘Oh, spare me, spare me, Tom. You 
said vou cared nothing tor gcld, while [— 

I was mad wih love of it. Itis my god— 

my beaven— my everytbiag. But take it, 

take it all—ouly give me my hie—Tom—I 
—[—can't—die.’ 

‘Git up,, commanded the other, coldly, 

‘don’t make me despise you worse'n I do. 

What would you do it you wuz in my 

place ? Snoof, wouldn't you ? You'd Kill 
me now if you bad the chance.’ 

‘But think, Tom, what life means to me ; 

I'm young &n¢ . 
“Think what triendship meant to me; 

Billy. I'm old.” 
In the momentary silence that followed, 

the pines and the river could be heard sing- 
ing their old, old song, unheediag ot the 

strite of mortals for a scrap of the treasure 

they guarded. Tom heard the song ani 
his bitterness seemed to go out with the 
weird melody. The band tbat held the 

weapon dropped listlessly to his side. 

‘I'll spar’ yer lite,” he said hoarsely ; ‘you 
kn go.’ 

Bil y stood a moment as though he had 
not heard. 

‘Yer free. Go!" raid Tom. 
The boy glanced trom the old man to 

the bag of gold, and then turned slowly 
toward the doorway. 

‘Yer better take yer pile now,’ said Tom 
quietly, ‘as 1 reckon you won't be comin’ 
back.’ 

‘Do you mean it ?’ gasped B lly. 
*Certaiuly ; hall's vourn, ain't it ? There’s 

only one thiet in this camp, an’—it ain’c 

me ’ 
Tom proceeded to open the bag, and 

rougtly divided the contents. 
‘You can take the boat, that goes with 

your halt. As for me,” he added, in a 

voice that wavered in spite of himself. ‘I'll 
do what I'd ’a’ done it you'd ‘a’ robbed 
me. I'll s'ay awbile longer with the 
mountains an’ the river. They're uncer- 
tain sometimes. an’ sometimes dangerous, 
but most-wise th v're better'n men.’ 
B lly vaguely appreciated the nature of 

the man with whom he was dealing, yet he 
felt that such nobleness required some 
acknowledgement. He spaang forward, 
and tried to grasp the old man's hand. 

‘No, no—not wnat!" cried Tom, fiercely. 
‘Don’t touch me. The gold is yourn. 
Take it and go But go quickly, Billy— 
fer I'm only kuman.—San Francisco 
Argonaut. 

A CONVERTED PHYSICIAN. 

With the Ald of South American Kidney 

Cure, Nurtes bis **Hopt less” Cases back 

to Health, 

A prominent physician writes this of 
diabetes: ‘‘Personslly unt] very recently 
I had never known an atsolute cure.” 
Bat the same pbysician says turthur that he 
bas noted the wonderful work accomplished 
in patients of his by South American Kid- 
ney Cure ; patients whom he has ceased to 
treat because in his estimation there was no 
cure and no hope. What a tribute this is 
to be the medic: 1 genius in the compound- 
ing of this great remedy—the kidney spec- 
ific. It sooths, heals and cures the diseased 
parts. Does it quickly and premanently. 

Practical, 

The great Marchesi, like other famous 
singers, was the recipient of valuable gitts 
from an admiring public. Many of these 

were of a perishable nature, and some were 

rich and rare. One only bore the charac- 

ter of absolute practicality. Duriog a 

concert tour in Switzerland, there was a 

concert in which the prima dona was espec- 

ially brilliant. She sang a varied prog- 

ramme : a song from Handel, an Italian air, 

some German songs ; and, not only through 

the greatness, but the diversity of her giits, 

routed her hearers to a tremendous pi.ch 
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of enthusiasm. Many of them crowded vp 

to her when the concert was over, over- 

whelming her with the profusion of the 

flowers they brought. After the crowd 

bad dispersed, a bashful looking girl came 

up, holding a parcel in her hand. 

‘You delighted me so very much at your 

last concert,’ said she, ‘that to-day I should 
like to express my admiration for you in 
perton. Flowers however, fade. I there- 
fore beg to offer you a lasting and practi- 
cal souvenir waich will keep me in your 
memory.’ 
With thess words, she unwrappyd a sil- 

ver soup-ladl:, presented it and disappear= 
ed. 

What dces your wife do when she’s angry 
with you? Threaten to return to her 
parents ?’ 

‘Oh. no; she takes revenge by repeating 
the idiotic things I said to her on our 

honeymoon.’ 

Twenty-five dollars would be cheap psy 

for the cures Dr. Harveys’ Southern Red 

Pine ¢ffects for twenty-five cents. 

‘It beats me,’ mused a country theatre 
manager. ‘This bere William Shakes- 
peare wrote the play of Hamlet, in which 
Ophelia gets drowned, yet he leaves the 
drowning scene out.’ 

‘It does seem queer,’ observed the stage 
carpenter, with a touch of vanity; ‘but 
maybe be don’t know bow to make a tank’ 

BORN. 

looks alike in the 
other stays on; one 

Protection 
You realize the necessity of protecting your house 

with good paint, but you do not realize the ncces- 

sity of protecting yourself against poor paint. Itall 
can, but one kind comes cff, the 
kind soon looks shabby, the other 

keeps new. Tle kind that holds on strongest, looks new longest, is 

THE 

SuerwiIN-WILLIAMS 

PAINT 
Tt is the result of a quarter of a century's paint-making expexls 

ence; the product of the largest paint factory in the world. 

A book on the subject of paint, free. 

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS CO., 
PAINT AND COLOR MAKERS, 

700 Canal Street, Cleveland. . 

897 Washington Street, liow Yerk, 
2629 Stewart Nvenue, Chicagm 
21 St Antoine Street, Montreal 
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St. John, by Rev. T. F. Fotheringham, John STEAMBOATS, 

McKinnon to Jane Poliard. 

Grand Manan, Aue. 20, bv Rev. W.H. Perry, 
Peter Small 10 Ida stanley, : 

Parrsboro, Aug. 26, by Rev. R.Johnson, Colby ar ne eamers 

Carman to Teresa Kendrick. 

Halifax, Sept. 1, by Rev. Dr Black, J. M. McCon- —FOR— 

nel to Frances Ives MacNab. & 

Grand Manan, Sept. 3 hv Rev. W. H. Perry. KE redericton » 

Alfred Pepse toJuna E Plant. 

Lowell, Aug. 18 by Rev. Wm. A. Morang, James 
8- Rogers to Rose A. Scaunel. 

St. James, Aug. 24, by Rev. J. F' Pelley, Henry 
A. Pulley to Carrie B. McLeod. 

Boston, Aug, 17, by Rev. P. B. Davis, George B. 

McDougal: to Lena M Hobson. 

Englavd, Auz. 10 by Rev. C. W. Hcu'ston. Peter 
Alexander milier to Lucy Spence. 

Parrsboro, Aug. 24, by Riv. W.6. Lane, Amos ) 

Schurman 10 Lallie [sabeila Leard. 

Halifsx, Aug. 30 by Rev. K. P. Crawford, 'Adolp- 

frederick Natrel to Henrietta Willis. 

Yarmouth, Aug. 30, by Rev. A. A Spencer, John 
Leander to Mrs. Poveve Kuz Harris. 

Brookville, Aug. 23, by Rev. W. €. Lane, Eben 
Kin man Merriam to Sadie E hel Cole. 

Newcy Quoddy, Aug. 23, by Rev: McLeod Harvey 
W.luaem McKay to r.orence M. Spears. 

Bathurst, Aue. 31, by Rev. W. Harison, Robert 
Allsud Kdiy wo dein Armour McMillan. 

Kingston, Aug. 23 by Rev. J, Macgillvry, Stanley 
T. chown to Minnie Walldridge murray. 

Vancouver, Aug. 24, by Rev. G.D. McLaren. 
KE .ward Coals dart t) Margare:r McPuee. 

Barrington, Aug. 27, by Rev. Joseph Ccflin, Mr. 
George A. Lrowe.l to Mis Kugeue Christie. 

a— 

Taylorville, to the wife of Mr. Robert Jennings ,a 

son. 

Halifax, Aug. 26, to the wife of Mr. E. B. Dover, a 
son. 

Halifax, Aug. 31, to the wife of Mr. Geo. A. Naufts 

a son. 

Amherst, Aug 23, to the wif: of Mr. Albert Fraser 

a sen. 

Hslifax, Aug. 25, to the wife of Mr. Alex. Grirley, 

a son. 

Moncton, Aug. 26, to the wife of Mr. H. W. M artia 

a son. 

Halifax, Aug. 28, to the wife of Mr. Maugle, a 

daughter. 

Canning, Aug, 15, to the wife of Mr. Harry Rand, a 
daughter. 

Halitax, to the wife of Mr. George H. Thornton, & 

desughter. 

Fredericton, Aug. 25, to the wife of Isaac Winn, a 
daughter. 

Windsor, Aug. 27, to the wife of Mr. John Cox a 
daughter. 

Berwick, Aug. 10, to the wife of Mr. J. Wilband’ a 
daughter. 

Halifax, Avg. 28, to the wife of Mr."Andrew Muir, 

a daughter. 

Wolfville, Aug. 24, to the wife of Mr. J. F . Herbin, 
a daughter. 

Halifax, Aug. 29, to the wife of Mr. James Spears, 
a dau zhter. 

Halifax, Aug 22, to the wife of Mr. Eli Archibald, 
a daughter. 

Coxheath, Aug. 20, to the wife of Mr. A. C, Reade, 
a daughter 

Sydney, Aug. 24, to the wife of Mr. Stephen Tatty, 

a aaughter. 

Parrsboro, Aug. 27, to the wife of Mr. A. W. Jack- 
son & 80D. 

Halfway River, Aug. 10, to the wife of King Petti- 

grew a son. 

Amherst, Aug. 28, to the wite of Mr. Angus Mc- 
Leod a son. 

Parrsboro, Aug. 23, to the wife of Capt. D. W. Ma- 
honey, a son. 

Shelburne, Aug. 18, to the wile of Mr. Lemuel 

Crow a son. 

Eelbrook, Aug. 26, to the wife of Mr. Edward Su- 

rette, a son. 

Petersvi/le Church, Aug. 27, to the wife of Mr. J. 8. 

Mahood a son. 

Fredericton, Aug. 24, to the wife of Mr. Andrew 
Parsons, a son. 

Windsor, Aug. 27, to the wiie of Mr. John McDon 
ald a daughter. 

Lake George, Aug. 14, to the wife of Mr. George A. 
Rogers, a son. 

Dilizent River, Aug. 27, t> the wife of Mr. Hallett 
Canning, a son. 

Ambhers’, Augz. 28, to the wife of Mr. John Purdy, 
twin daughters. 

Acadia Mines, Aug. 29, to the wife of Mr. Samuel 
Park a daughter. 

Fol'y Village, Avg 23, to the wife of Henry Mec- 
T.ean a daughter. 

Windsor, Aug. 28. to the wife of Mr. John W. Con- 
nolly a daughter. 

Yarmouth. Aug 2% to the wife of Mr. 8S. 8. White- 
hurst, a dangoter. 

Truemanville, Aug. 30, to the wife of Mr. George 
Smith, a daughter. 

Shelburne, Aug. 23, to the wife of Mr. William H. 
Hunter a daugnter. 

Parrsboro, Aug. 27, to the wife of Mr. Clarence 
Johnion a daughter 

Halifax, Aug. 29, to the wife of Mr. Walter 8. Da- 
vidson a daughter, 

Tusket Wedge, Aug. 28, to the wife ol Mr. Vincent 
Richard, a daughter. 

Mystic, Conn,, Aug. 25, to the wife of Mr. Herbert. 
Goudey, a daughter. 

Dufferin Mines, Aug. 26, to the wife of Mr. John 
Routledge a daughuer. 

Bocabec, Charlotte Co. Aug. 24, to the wife of Mr. 
Samuel Cammic a son. 

Worcester, Mass. , Aug. 22, to the wife of Mr. Geo 
F. Haley, a daughter. 

South Waterville, Aug. 20, to the wife of Mr. G. 
Foster, twin daughters 

Kelley's Cove, Aug. 28, to the wife of Rev. Mr. J. 
Stanley Durkee, a daughter. 

MARRIED. 

Stewiacke, Aug. 31, Charles W. McMulkin to L. 
Biaoche Huntley. 

Shemogue, by Rev. J. W. Gardner, William H. 
Hunter to Rachael E. Allen. 

Southampton, Aug. 9, by Rev. Jos. Sellers, Hugh 
Morris to Mamie Redpath, 

St. John, Sept. 1, Mary Smith. 

St. John, Sept. 6, Jane Brown, 76. 

Yarmouth. Aug. 26, Maud Haley 19. 

Moncton, Aug. 30, francis Byers, 19. 

St. John, Sept. 3, Mrs. E iz Barratt. 

St. Joh, Aug. 30, Stephen Jones, 70. 

Halifax, Aug. 18, Catneriae Lyncn, 15. 

St. John, Sept. 4, George Durfield, 58. 

Grand Pre., Aug. 28, Mr¢. John Crown. 

St. Johr, Sept. 4, Mrs. Mary A. Green. 

Suiny Brae, Sept. 3, Ed ward Burch, 79. 

South Botton, Aug. 29, William Fidler. 

Port Medway, Aug. 22, Susan Easier 15. 

Forzs, Windsor, Aug. 30, Sarah Palmer. 

Moncton, Sept. 2, W.liam Anierson 3l. 

Halifax. Avg. 3, Norman McDonald 74. 

Central Economy Aug. 25, Robert Vance. 

Maitland, Hants, Aug. 30, Ann Brown, 64. 

St. John, Aug. 31, Mis. Ann Fletcher, 75. 

St. John, Sept. 3, Jennie Carlin, 5 monihs. 

White’s Point, Aug. 28, Fred Springer 32. 

Windsor, Aug. 29. Roy Rupert Riding, 3. 

St. John, Sept. 1, Cormack McGlinchey, 84. 

New Albsny, Aug 23, El zabeth Merry, 63. 

Parrsboro, Aug. 26, William Nightingale, 91. 

Portuguzse Cove, Aug. 28, George Sadler, 83. 

Nictaux, south, Aug. 29, Mrs, Thom .s Banks. 

Fisher's Grant, Aug. 24, Samuel A. Foster, €8. 

Milton, Queens. Aug. 16, Ii iward Burnaby, 27. 

Halifax, Aug. 29, Hurtley Duncan, 10 montas. 

Parrsboro, Aug 22, Margaret Adaws, 4 months. 

Hauntspoit, Aug. 27, Mrs. Hannah Bargess, 70. 

Coverdale A. Co., Aug. 3), George F. Ryan, 37. 

Hanover, N. H., Aug. 20, Mrs. Minnie Porter. 

Harmony, Colchester, Aug. 18, Etta Crowell, 20. 

West Petpiswick, Aug. 23, Isaac E. Greencu zh, 61° 

West Petpiswick, Aug, 20, Camercn Sutherland, 1. 

Cambridge, Mass. Aug. 26, John D. Creelman, 53. 

North Kingston, Aug. 14, Mrs. Susan Rhodes, 81 

Charlottetown, P. E. I., Aug. £6, Bridget Gaul 18. 

Wet Quoddy, Halifax Co., Aug. 22, Bertie Smith, 

Soashien, Scotland, Aug. 19, Capt. Joann Hatfield, 

Uppes North River, Aug. 22, Keaneth McKerzie, 
(0. 

Taimapenche Bay, Aug. 14, Mrs. Angus McDonald, 
bh A 

Chevlohstaet, P. E.I, Aug 27, Robert Fellows, 

Potensvile, Queens Co., Aug. 12, Stewart McKin- 
ney, 55. 

Hillsboro, A. Co., Aug. 31, Arthur Sherwood, 14. 
months. 

Prince Edward Island, Aug. 24, Archibald Mc- 
Kenzie 91 
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BAILROADS, 

~ANADIAN 
“PACIFIC NYY. 

Fall xhibition 
xcursions 

Tickets on sale from St, John, N. B. as follows: 
Ottawa Exhibition, 
To Ottawa and roturn st $17.65 each Sept, 16th 
to 19th, and at $11.90 each on Sept. 20th only, ail 
good for return untt! Sept, 27th. 

FALL EXCURSION. 

To Montrea! snd return at $14.15 Sept. 16th to 

19 h and at $10 on Sept. 20th oniy. All good for 
return unti. Sept. 27th. 

Harvest Excursion to Canadian North West, 
August 30:b, ard Sept, 13:b. only; gcod for re- 

turn within 60 days, at the following rates, 
Winnipeg, Portage La Prairie, Brandon, Del- 
oraine, Reston, Est¢var, Binscartb, Moosemin 
and Winnipegosis $28.00 each; Regina, Moose 
jaw and Yorktown, $30 00 each; Prince Albert 
and Calgary, $35.00 each, Red Deer and Edmon- 
ton $40.00 each. 
Furiner paiticulars of C. P. R. Ticket a 

A. H. NOTMAN. 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

Mail Steamers Victoria and 

David Weston 
Leave St. John every day (except Sunday) at 

8 a. m., for Frederict’ n and ali intergediate land- 
ings, and will leave Fr dericton every day (except 
Sonday) at 8 a. m , fcr Su John. 

Str. Olivett+ will leave Indiantown for Gage- 
town and ioterw edi: te laxdi' gs every Afternoon 
at 4 o’clock (local time.) Reiurning will leave 
Gagetown every wiornirg at 5 o'clock. Saturday’s 
Steamer will leave at 6 o'clock. 

GEO. F. BAIRD, Manager. 

steamer Chiton. 
On snd after July 7th. 

Leave Hampton for Indiantown, 
Monday at 530 a. m. 
Tuoesdsy at 330 p. m. 
Wednesday at 2 00 p. m. 
Thursday at 330 p. m. 
Saturday at 5 30 a. m. 

Leave Indiantown for Hampton, 
Tur sday at 9.00 a. m. 
Wednesday at 8 00 a. m. 
Thursday at 9.00 a. m. 
Saturday at 4.00 p. m. 

CAPT. R. 6. EARLE, 
Manager. 

RAILROADS. 

Dominion Atlantic RY. 
On and after Monday, Aug. 1st, 1898, the 

Steamsnip s1d Train service of tnis gKailway will 
be as follows : 

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Rupert, 
DAILY SERVICE- 

Lve. St. John at 7.15 a. m., arv Digby 10 15 a. 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 12 40 p. m., arv Yarmouth 3 15 p~m. 
lve. Halifax 845 a. m., arr, Digby 135 p. m. 
Lve. Digby 145p m., arr. Yarmou.h 345 p. m. 
Lve. Yarmouth 9 00 a. m., arv Digby 1143 a. m 
Lve. Dighy 1155 a. m., arv Halifax 545 p. wr. 
Lve. Yarmouth 8 35a. m., arr. Diebv 10.25 a.m. 
Lve. Digby 10.30 a. m., arr. Halifax 335 p. m. 
Lve. Annapolis 7.16 a. m., arv Digby 8.30 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 8.30 p. m., arv Asnapolis 4.60 p.m. 

PRS, VE 

Pullman Palace Buftet Parlor Cars run each way 
on Fly ng B uenose express trains between Halifax 
and Yarmouth. 

S.S. Prince Edward, 
BOS1ON SERVICE. 

By far the finest and ‘astest steamer plying out of 

Boston. Lesves Yarmouth, N. S., every MoNDAY 

and THURSDAY. immediately on arrival of the Ex- 

press ‘irain« arrivirg in Boston early nxt morn- 

ing. Returring leaves Long Wharf, Boston, «very 

SUNDAY ahd WEDNESDAY at 4.00 p. m. Unequal 
ld cusine on Dominion Atlantic Railway Stecam- 
ers and Palace ( ar Express Trairs 
Staterooms can be obtained on application to 

City Agent. 

8. 8. Evangeline makes daily trips ¢o and from 
Kingsport snd Parrsboro. 
#@~ Close connections with trains at Digby. 

Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince William 

Street, at the whar! (fice, a 1 from the Purser on 
steamer, from whom unume-tabies and all informa~ 
tion can be obtained. 

W.R. CAMPBELL, Gen. Man'gr. 
P. GIFKINS, Superirtindenu. 

Intercolonial Railway. 
un and after Monday, the 20th June, 18398. 

tre rains of this Railway will rum 
daily, Sunday excepted, as follows. 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 
3 Express for Hampton..ceesee: vos Gen BOSS ESN » 5. 

Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Piciou | 
and HalifaX...coieoeeenss ens eens Senneenes 7.0 

Express for Halifax. oi viiaiiianenannnnes vessddlB 
Express for SusseXeceeeeececes, densolisne antl 6 
Express for Hampton... ceive. voaenss esessssedlTe 
Express for Quebec, Montreal........... AA 18. 
Accommodation for Moncton, Tiuro, Halifax. - #8 

and Sydney... .cceeees SPIRES ERG 0. 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leav- 
he John at 18.20 o'clock for Quebec and Mont- 
real. 
A sleeping car will be attached to the train 

leaving &t John at 22.30 for Truro. 
Dining and Buftet cars on Quebec and Montrea 

express. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN 
Express from SusseX.......ooeeeanescssessssss 8 30 

Express from Halifax, Qaebec and Mon- 
treal.... NYE EER a rrr er EE EEE EEL 

Express from HAmPLon. ...esssssasssss +o0e:21.50 

Accommodation from Moncton, Monday ex- 

CePtedesriecnsrcnaisvs
sannnassoninnssanccne 

1.256 

Accommodation from Pt. du Chene and Mome- “ 

EERE REET rr a EE A LEERY 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time. 

CITY TICKET OFFICE, 
97 Prince Wm. Street, Asset. Génl. Pass, Agent, 

St. John, N. B. 

Express from HamptoD..eesee
ces EERE seen 7.15. 

Express from HalifaXe.coee oasiovsssscsesssn 17.000 
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