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MY SIN. : 

When I was a young man [ fell in love, 

as young mea generally do, with the girl 

who came handiest. Tbis particular girl 

happened to be Belle Burton, and I de- 

voted myself to ber, rode with her, boated 

with her (it was a country place where we 

met), walked with her, talked with ber, 

begged ber for the roses she wore in her 
hair and tried (in vain), for I was no poet, 
to make sonnets not only to her “‘eye- 

brows,” but to her hair, her cheeks and her 

lily white hands. In fact, I, went through 

the pretty dream of first love as most 
young people do, and it ended, as it gen 
erally does, in an unpleasant awakeoing. 

One day a stage arrived at the hotel with 

a dozen dashing New Yorkers for passen- 
gers. The next, one ot them obtained an 
introduction to Belle Burton. There was 
no doubt whatever that he was hand 

somer than men usually are or 

that his grace and accomplishments 

were ¢qual to his personal charms. Hand- 
some Arnold he was generally celled, and 
girls went into raptures over his lirge, 

long-lashed eyes and blonde mustacce, 
and men feared his broad shoulders, deep 
chest and splendid proportions. For my 
part I bated him from the first, for no 
sooner had he appeared upon the carpet 

than Belle seemed utterly to forget my 
very existence. 

1 suppose she had never carcd anything 

about me, but she had flirted with me 
while there was no better tun to be had, 

and I was not old enough to koow that 

the man she loves is the one no woman 

ever flirts with. With Arnold she was 

rather graver than with most men, but her 

eyes sparkled as he apprcached her. She 

blushed when his name was men- 

tioned, and cared for nothing in which 
he had not some share. ln tact, it was as 

pe that she was in love with him as that 
e was devoted to her; end there was no 

doubt in any one’s mind that all this would 

end in a wedding. It was a good thing, 
said the old people, tor poor Belle Burton 

‘had nothing’ For my part, it seemed to 

me that all the luck was Arnold’s. 
I had never thought myselt very ill-look- 

ing before, but now 1 was wretchedly con- 
scious of all sorts of deficiencies. I looked 
in the glass many times a day. I spent 
halt my criticising my countenance, and 

longing veinly for the charms of handsome 
Arnold. I could not hope to possess 
them, even shoul i I use all the hair oil and 
cosmetics ot the advertising column of, the 
daily paper, and bribe to my aid the tailor 
who bes. understood the art of padding 
the shoulders ; but next to having a fairy 
transformation effected for my benefit, | 

should have been pl:ased to see Arnold 
lose his beauty. I hope l've been forgiven 
tor it. I scarcely can forgive mysell, but 
I could have prayed that some ban might 
tall upon him—that -he might break his 
limbs, or catch the small-pox or somehow 

spoil his complexion or figure. 
I was not a wicked young fiend by 

nature, by love, which when it prospers, is 

the most humanizing emotion ot the soul, 

is most likely to develop all the evil emot- 
ions of one’s nature when it comes to 
grief. 

I should have t ken my departure and 
put myself out of the way of hourly torture 
but I did nov do so wisely. I lingered 
about the place and did small things to 
spite the happy pair— intruded on their 
tete-a-tetes, managed to force the society 
of some excellent and loquacious matron 
or some troublesome child upon them, 
looked daggers in contempt at him and 
forgot to pass the butter to her. At last a 
rand chance for annoying him occurred. 
e was a good rider and proud of his ac 

complishment, and he had a restive, ner- 

vous animal which he boasted no one could 
ride but himself. [ had heard bim de- 
clare himself perfect master ot the ciea- 
ture, who had never given him serious 
trouble save once, when suddenly brought 
into the presence of an artist, who was 
was sketching under a white umbrella. 

“That,” said handsome Arnold, ‘was 

something Prince could not understand 
and it made him torget who held the bridle.’ 
As be came prancing up to the gate, or 

rode away with an air. I used to wish tor 

an artist with a white umbrella, I desired 

to see that tellow unseated and ingloriously 

turned ino the mud. That would have 

made me happy; and once when he had 

offended me more than ever by his gallant 

style ot riding, I ssuntered out into the 

fields—cursing him in my inmost soul— 

when what should I spy in the middle of 

the grass, intent upon a bunch ot clover, 

but a fat pre-Raphaclite artist, in a white 

suit, a flapping hat and a white sketching 

umbrella tbat would have trightered the 

clergyman’s gray mare, who was nearly as 

old as himself, in‘o being a runaway. 
I rushed toward this artist with enthusi- 

asm. I took off my hat to him. I said: 

*Sir, I rejoice that one of your glorious 

profession has at last visited us. You love 

the minute I see. Have you noticed the 

spider webs on the blackberry bushes at 

the turn of the lane, the dew sparkling on 

the silvery film, the delicious fruit glowing 

beneath—bave you seen that, sir P’ 

The pre Raphaelite artist scratched his 

head with his brush, and said : 
‘Well no, I ain't.’ 
‘Will you come and see it, sir I said. 

‘Will you make it immortal on your can- 
vas ?’ 
The pre Raphaelite artist replied : 
‘Well, I wouldn't mind.’ 
I did not care what he said, so that be 

came. My object was not art, it wes the 

white umbrella. I desired to have him 

seated where the eyes of handsome Arn- 

old’s restive Prince would tall upon him as 

he turned the corner of the garden walk, 

and to that very spot I beguiled my artist 

and there stationed him, and when he had 

settled with Chinese precision to his 

spiderwebs and blackberries bid myselt be- 

bind a tree to enjoy the comic scene I 

fully expected would follow. 

I heard bandsome Arnold bid adieu to 
the ladies. I head the platter of his 
Lorse’s teet upon the road, and in a mo- 
ment more | saw him come gayly on, a 
smile upon his handsome face, a rich color 
on his cheek—youth, heel'h, strength and 
happiness expressed in every curve and 
outline of his statuesque form. The next 
instant Prince had seen the white artist and 
the white umbrella. And then—then, heav- 

en forgive me, not the amusing specta.le 
of handsome Arnold's discomfiture that I 

bad hoped to see. He kept his scat while 

Prince, rearing and plunging,;dashed wild- 
ly away with him toward a precipitous path 

along the cliff side, and vanished ltke a 
mad thing, with his rider still upon his 

back. going straight toward a certain aw- 

ful precipite which overhung the rocky 
river shore below. 

I cannot go on. They picked him up 
just alive, no more, at the foot ot the prec- 

pice ; and they cerried him, a mere mass 

of broken bones and bleeding fl:sh, bak 

to the hotel. Late at night 1 crept softly 

on my way to bea, and passing Belle Bur- 

ton’s door, heard these slow, heavy sobs 
that tell of a breaking heart issuing thence. 

‘He cannot live.’ the messenger hai 

said, and [ was, perhaps, doubly a murder- 

er. 1 thought seriously of adding to my 
crime by committing suicide that awful 
night. 

But poor Arnold did live. He bsd a 

wonderful constitution, unbroken, as all 

the men who knew him knew by dissipat- 

jon of any kind, and it is hard to 

kill such a man. He lived, and strength 

returned to bim at last; but no one 

would ever call him handeome Arnold 

any more. He bed fallen on his 

face on the horrible jagged rocks, 

and during bis i laess all his bonny brown 

hair had turned gray. No one would know 

him they told me ; and so powerfully bad bis 

beauty and his sweetness affected even 

men of coarse natures that they uttered 

these words for the most part with tears in 

their eves. As for myself, 1 would far 

rather have seen a ghost. 
Yet the sight was forced on me. Oue 

day I received a note from him, asking me 

to come to the hot], and it was signed — 
Henry Arnold. 

I bad no choice. I could not refuse. 
went to bim. 
As I saw him seated in a great armchair 

in the room to which the waiter showed 

me—as he rose and advanced toward me, 

[ saw that he limped heavily— 1 wonder 

that I did not die. I felt the blood leaving 

my face, and [ saw the hot flush rise to 

his, as he noticed the shock be gave me. 

But he only said. 
‘Sit down. It is kind of you to come.” 

I staggered to a chair and I saw nothing 

for a while; yet through itall, I wondered 

what he thought of my strange conduct, 

and hated myself for my weakness. 
At last be spoke: 
‘0 see how I—how my appearance 

affects yon,’ he said, very sadly. ‘It is a 

horrible thing that I am trying to grow 

used to. I wish] had broken my neck. 

Ot course any msn would under the circum- 

stances. But I did not ask you fo come 

that I might sav that to you. [ want you 

to take a note from me to a lady at your 

aunt’s house, if you will be so kind I 

choose you because you are, as it were, 

one of the family, and you will be very 

careful and—kind, I koow. It is Miss 

Belle Burton. I hoped to marry her one 

day. Ot course all that is over now. No 

one would—no woman could—overlook 
my bideous appearance.’ 

His voice broke a little, but he went on 
bravely : 

‘So I have written to her. I do not want 

ber to see me, and [ shall go abroad ina 

week or so, and—you’ll tell her you—you've 

seen me, you know. I have loved her very 

much. I always shall; and this is terribly 

hard.’ 
He broke down entirely there, and took 

a letter from his bosom and put it into my 
hand. 

‘(3ive it to her,’ he said and turned away. 

I took it from his hand and left bim. 

[ went straight to Belle Burton. I found 

her in the garden, and I told her from 

whom I came and gave her the missive. 

She read it through gravely, but without 

tears. Then she looked at me with eyes 

that had such a solemn, holy look in them 

as one would hope to see in an angel’s. 

‘Edward,’ she said, ‘he says he 1s fright- 

tully altered ; is it so ?’ 
‘Yes,’ I answered. 
‘Do you know what he has written ?’ she 

said, softly. 
‘I guess what it is.’ 
‘My poor boy !' said she. ‘As if any 

thing would change me but a change in his 
heart. Will you take me to him. Ed- 

ward ? I must go at once.’ 
‘Command me,’ I said. 
She caugkt up the wide straw hat on the 

bench beside her and drew on her gloves, 

and took my arm. I never loved her so 

well as I did then, but, for once, it was 

with a perfectly unselfish love. I knew 

what she was about to do and I blessed 
her for it. 
And so I took her to him; my hand 

opened the door of his room for her; my 

eyes saw—yes and gladly—that how- 

ever that changed face might affect 

others, it only made her love for him 

more tender. I saw her rush into his 

arms and hide her head on his shoulders; 

and then I went softly away and hid my- 

sc 1f where no one could see me, and cried 

like a baby. 

“Ab! well, that is a good while ago, and 
they have been very bappy. The big fel- 

low is almost as graceful as ever, and as 

for his tace—I do not think it would mat- 

ter much to me what my face was if any 

one loved it as well as Belle does his. 

I goto see them sometimes, and my 

mad fancy of kneeling down and confess- 

ing my share in the horrible affair of the 

past is quite abandoned. Besides, Belle's 

daughter is sixteen now, and if an old fel- 

low of thirty-six—ah! well, who knows 

what may happen in the future. Oaly that 

would be another story quite, and I need 

not tell it here. It is written, it is writ- 

ten. 

FIVE SNOWSTORMS AT ONCE. 

A Startling and Grand Panorama That 

Moved Before Virginia City. 

‘Virginia City," said Sayre Noble, a Ne- 

vada ranchman, ‘is pretty well up in the 

world, as any one knows who has ever been 

there, and there are few localities in all the 

Rocky Mountain region from which a wider 

range of country can be taken in at one 

view. Owing to that fact, some very beau- 

tiful, striking and unusual sights are fre- 

quently seen by the dwellers in that fav- 

ored city. almost within sounding distance 

of the clouds. I have witnessed some of 

them myselt, and one in particular I re- 

member. In fact, it was a sight that no 

one having seen could ever forget. It 

was a moving panorama, grand and 

impressive in the extreme, being no 

less than five distinct snowstorms 

raging among the mountains and deserts 

to the eastward, while in the city not a 

fl [ke of snow was falling. The storms re- 

presented all degrees of fierceness, and 

covered an area of at least 100 miles. The 

one turthest to the east, and at the same 

time the most northerly one, was appar- 

ently passing directly over the forty-mile 

desert. It was as black as a thunder 

cloud, so dense was the whirling body of 

enow, and was, perhaps, ten miles in 

dismeter. Any one in the midst of it 

would have been willing to swear that a 

snowstorm must be raging over the entire 

continent, but just to the north of it 

several tall, stately peaks rose out of the 

fierce storm and towered above it in full 

splendor of sunlight. The high bills that 

lay beyond the storm were shut off from 

sight as though by a gigantic black curtain. 

‘Nearer, and to the southward, another 

storm, not so black and fierce as the first, 

but still dense enough to bide all the region 

behind it, was in less active progress. It 

crept along toward the east, reaching from 

the level of the Carson Valley upward to 

the very cloud whence it came, high in the 

heavens. Still nearer, and between the 

city and the mountains of Como, a lighter 

storm yet, one only two or three miles in 

width, passed on its way. Through this 

the mountain peaks could be seen dimly, 

as in & thin fog. A mile further south a 

fourth snowstorm, smaller in area than 

even the last one, but as black and tempes. 

tuous as the great blizzard that, with the 
sun touching its crown, was sweeping the 

forty mile desert raged in awful fury. All be- 

hind it was hid as with the pall of the black- 

est night. Miles away, further up to the 

southward, the fitth storm, a vast and vio- 

lent one, was sweeping along, covering 
and hiding a range ot thirty miles of high 
hills. 

‘Between these several storm bodies 
hills, plains and mountain peaks stood re- 

vealed as far as the eye could see, all lying 

in the glory of a late October sun. The 
gleaming peaks that rose golden far above 
the black masses of storm as they raged in 

fury at the mountain bases and far up 

their rocky sides made a particularly strik- 
ing and awesome parc of that strange 
picture.’ 

Nervous About Her French, 

‘] want a copy of Victor Hugo's master 

piece,’ said the lady who bad entered the 
pookseller’s shop. She expressed berselt 

thus vaguely because she 1s nervous about 
ber French. 

I don’t think we have any book of that 

name,” responded the youth behind the 

counter. 

“That is not the name of the work. It 

merely describes it,’ rejoined the customer. 

Published lately, ma’am ?’ 

‘It was published many years ago. 

Surely you have Victor Hugo's greatest 
work ?’ 

‘] don’t know, ma'am. What's the 

name of it ?’ 
‘Lay Mee Say Rabble,’ replied the lady 

desperately, 
‘Oh, you mean ‘Less Mizzerables,” said 

the youth triumphantly. ‘Yes'm, we've 
got it. 

Accommodating. 

Kirst Actor— I'he people of Tough-town 
have a hard reputation. 

Second Actor— Very. I hear that this 
year eggs are to be sold at the ticket office 
to accommodate the patrons of the theater. 
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CUARANTEED 

BORIN. 

Sussex, Oct 27, to the wife of Iola Keith, s son. 

: Liverpool, Oct 4 to Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Seldon, a 

son. 

Carsonville, Oct. 20, to the wife of Frank Ross, a 
800. 

Paradise, Oct. 26, to the wife of Rev. E. L.. Steaves 
a son. 

Kentville, Oct. 25, to Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Neary, 
a son, 

Yarmouth, Oct. 20,t0 Mr. and Mrs, Jacob E .d.idge 
a FOU, 

Amherst, Oct. 29, to the wife of Hugh Hale, jr., a 
danglter. 

Annspolis Oct. 29, to the wife of Chas. Lewis a 
daughter, 

Halifax, Oct 27, to Mr. and Mrs. G. 6. Acklo@. a 
daughter. 

Moucion, Nov. 1, tothe wife of Chesley Rushton, a 
dau gnter. 

Truro, Oct. 27, to the wileof J. W. Angwin a 
daughter. 

Mosherville, Oct 30, to Mr. and Mrs. Rufus Casey 
a daughter. 

Sackville, Oct. 26, to the wife of Charles E. Carter 
a daughter. 

Clark’s Harbor, Oct. 24, to the wifeof J. E. Swim, 
a daught.r. 

Yarmouth, Oct 80 to Mr. and Mrs. Hermon Crowell 
a daughter. 

St. John, Nov. 3, to Mr. and Mrs. David Marshall 
a dauglter. 

Bay View, Oct. 23, to Mr. and Mrs. Alex, Adams, 

a daughter. 

Tenny Cape, Oct. 23, to Mr. and Mrs, H. B. Hunt- 
ley, a son. 

Tusket Wedge, Oct. 28, to Mr. and Mrs. John 
Richards, a son. 

Sandy Cove, Nov. 1, to Mr* and Mrs. Arrold More- 
house, a daughter. 

Clark's Harbor, Oct. 27, to Mr. and Mrs. Wm. 

Berry, a daughter. 

Port Morien, C. B., Oct. 10, to Mr. and Mrs. Jas. 
McCuish, a daughter. 

Clark’s Harbor, Oct. 80, to Mr.and Mrs. Freeman 
Nickerson, a daughter. 

New T sket, Dighy Co.. Oct. 24 to Mr. and Mrs. 
A.W. Bleakney, » daughter. 

MARRIED. 

Seattle, Oct. 11, R. C. Martin to Fannie Stratman. 

Selma, Oct. 20, by Rev. 8.J.McArthur, Sidney 
(lark to Jane smith 

Rockingham, Oect. 26, Fred J. Reed to Hattie 
Barnes O'Donnell. 

Amberst, Oct. 20, by Rev. J. L. Batty, Walter 
Wood to Laura Kuler. 

Amberst, Nov. 2, by Rev. D. McGregor, Wm.F" 
Fillmore to Hattie Hill. 

Mahoae Bay, Oct. 24, by Rev. F. Friggins, Charles 
Knickle to Minme Crou e. 

Goldenville, Oct, 26, by RevW. I. Fowler, Dennis 
Clyke to Carrie Baccuus. 

Sydney Mines, Oct. 26, by R :v. D. McMillan, W. 
E. Oram to Saran Mclnnis, 

Cook’s Brook, Oct. 26, by Rev, A. B. Dickie, Mr. 
Frank Frame to mary Cook. 

Amberst, Nov. 1, by Rev. J. H. McDonald, Robert 

H. Walker to mand Tucker. 

v aterville, Oct. 20, by Rev. A. Whitman, James 

Hebb to dusan Sweinnimmer. 

Brookville, Oct. 26, by Rev. A. 6G. Downey, Allen 

Ww. Barter to Clara M. London. 

Lincoln, Nov. 2, by Rev. J. D. Freeman, Parker 
Merrill Newly to Julia Wisely. 

Halifax, Oct. 29, by Rev. William Ainley, Charles 
A. aibson to Carrie Robinson. 

West Noribfield, Oct. 16, by Rev. L. McCreery, 
Paul Veinot to Mary Falkenbam. 

8t John, Nov. 2, by Rev. T. ¥. Fotherington, John 
E. stackhouse to Jennet O. Reid. 

St. Martins, Oct. 26, by Rev. Fr. Coughlan, Frank 

P. Lenihan to alice B. Quinlau, 

Sydney, Oct. 31, by Rev. J. F. Forbes, John A. 
Morr.son w Maggie A. Morrison. 

Shelburne, Oct. 18, by Rev. Douglas Hemmeon, 
Jonp A. Hardy to Janet &. Snrrifts, 

Halifax, Nov. 1, by Rev. ti. 4. McPherson, James 
A. wcConnell to Annie E. Macdonald. 

Hantsport, Oct. 28, by Rev. 4. R. White, Frank 
Altied Kennie to Blanche Ada Tracy. 

St. John, Nov. 2, by Rev. Dr. Wilson, Alexander 

shsy to Saran Margaret Jane Whalen, 

Portlacd, Me., Oct. 25, by Rev. W.S. Ayres, Frank 

Oresies Smith vo Lois Bertland Fulton. 

Upper Hampstead, Nov. 2, by Rev.dJ. W. Clarke, 
Harry ti. Ferguson tw Fannie M. Supp. 

Caledonia, Nov. 2, by Rev. J. R. Macdonald,Alex- 

ander K. Jordan to C.roline H. Hollis, 

Sandford, Oct. 22, by Rev. &. W. MacDonald, 

Clement Sollows to Mrs, Dora Thurston. 

Florenceville, Oct. 26, by Rev. A. H. Hayward, 

Arnold W. Porter to Sarah Elgin Bradley. 

River John, Oct. 18, by Rev. &. Lawson Gordon,
 

John Baxter Robertson to Susan J. Gould. 

Wallace Station, Oct. 18, by Rev. I. W. Bhepher
d- 

son, Cuaries A. Davies tO Margaret McDonald. 

1 ammond, Kings Co., Nov. 2,by Rev.C. W. 
Ham~ 

mond, James Edward Labor to Margaret Mc- 

Leng. 

Fenwick, Cumb., Nov. 1, by Rev. Robert Mc- 

Arthur Henry A. F. Smith to Matilda M. 

+ Smith. 

East Boston, Mass, Oct. 26, by Rev. Hug
h O’Don- 

nell. James EL. McLaughlin to Charlotte
 A. 

Martin. 

-_— 

Sussex, Nov. 3, Ann Perry, 81. 

Boston, Oct. 20 Roderick N. Shaw. 

Halifax, Nov. 4, Mary J. Linloff, 19. 

Berwick, Oct. 33, Warren Beeler, 19. 

Tower Hill, Oct. 26, Annie Black, 50. 

Moncton, Nov. 8, Simon Cormier, 80. 

Portland, Me., Nov. 3, John Bond, 23, 

Yarmouth, Oct. 31, James Murray, 82. 

Woodstock, Oct. 24, Naomi Taylor, 73. 

Apohaqui, Nov. 2, Pansy E. White, 35. 

East Chester, Oct. 22, Joha Rafuse, 81. 

Milltown, Oct. 25, Amelia C. Smith, 49. 

Shelburne, Oct. 26, Mre. Elson King, 27. 

Shelburne, Oct. 26, Mrs. 8ybil Perry, 80. 

Annapolis, Nov. 2, George Richardson, 71. 

Digby, Oct 20, Miss Minnie R. Mallett, 26. 

Halifax, Oct. 29, Esther Selina Godfrey, 68. 

DeBert, Oct. 20, Mrs. Sarah A. English, 60. 

8t. John, Nov. 5, Annie Beatrica Atcheson. 

Marshalltown, Oct. 256, Rossa Robicheau, 34. 

Port Morien, Oct. 27, William W. Bown, 74. 

Dartmouth, Nov. 8, John M. O'Donoghue, 17. 

Five Islands, Oct. 23, Laura Belle Morrison, 23. 

Caledonia Mines, Sept. 27, John McKinnon, 82. 

campobello, Oct. 22, D. Bolton Brown, 3 months. 

Long Cove, Queens, Oct. 30, Joseph Martin, 62. 

Long Creek, Queens Co., Sept. 30, John Secord, 74. 

London, Oct. 16, Margaret, wite of Robert Moore. 

East Florenceville, Oct. 22, Ella Maud Carle, 27. 

Hanover, Mass., Oct. 24, J. Richmond Barss, M.D. 

Kempt, Oct. 30, Emeline, wife of Thomas Keillor, 

Berwick, Oct. 28, Mary Eliza, wife of W. W. El lis, 
65. 

Bost 4 Boston, Mass., Oct. 21, Miss Fannie Crowe, 

Five Mile River, Oct. 20, John M. Anthony, 20 
ays. 

St. John's Nfld., Oct. 24, Alice, wife of Michael 
Tracy, 60. 

Westport, Oct. 23, wife and infant son of Joseph 

Denton. 

Halifax, Oct. 31, Annie 8., widow of Hon. M. J. 
Power, 59. 

Central Argyle, Oct. 31, Georgie, wife of Mr. Harry 
Prosser, 28. 

Harmony, Oct. 24, Nancy, widow of Matthew 

Archibald, 88. 

Halifax, Nov. 3, Honor, widow of the late Matthew 

Dunsworth, 69. 

Portland, Me., Oct. 25, Annie, wife of John F- 
Allingham, 62, 

8t. John, Nov. 6, Hannah, widow of the late John 

Roseville, Big Omaha, Aug. 12, Captain William 

Meiklejohn, 61. / 

Baker City, Oregon, Aug. 10, Amy, wite of J. Mil- 

ton Meiklejohn. 

St. John, Oct. 80, Mary A. ve BY Lace, IY. ry , widow of the late 

Nelson, B. C., Sept. 14, Alvin rH ~ 1 Borabty »y vin Barnhill, son of 

She'burne, Oct. 20, Bertha, d 
Elmore Wesley, 11 yous. sigaschedhar oo 

Kentville, Oct. 27, Joseph W 

and Maud King, 1 coy 
illiam, son of John 

STEAMBOATS, 
—— 

Star Line Steamers 
—~FOR— 

Fredericton. 
(Local Time.) 

Mail Steamers Victorias and David Weston 

leave St. John every day (except Sunday) af | 

8.36 a. m. for Fredericton and all intermedials [ 

landings and will leave Fredericton every day 

(except Sunday) at 8 o'clock a. m. for St. John, 
Stmr. O.ivette will leave Indiantown for 

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

morning at 5 o'clock. 

GEO. F. BAIRD, Manager, 

CHANGE OF 
SAILING. 

On and after Monday. the 26th inst., and until 

further notice, the Steamer Clifton will leave her 

wharf at Hampton Monday, Wednesday and Satur- 

day mornings at 5.30 (local). Returning will leave 

Indiantown same days at 3 p. m. local. 

CAPT. R. 6. EARLE, 
Manager. 

RAILROADS, 

Dominion Atlantic RY. 
On and after Monday, Oct. 3rd, 1898, the 

Steamship ard Train service of this Railway will 
be as follows: 

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Rupert, 

Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday. 

Lve. 8t. John at 7.16 a. m., arv Digby 10 00 a. m. 
Lve. Digby at 1.00 p.m., arv St. John, 3.45 p. m, 

EXPRESS TRAINS 
Daily (Sunday excepted). 

Lve, Halifax 6. 30 a.m., arv in Digby 12.30 p.m. 
Lve. Digby 1.00 p. m., arv Yarmouth 3.35 p. m. 
Lve. Halifax 8 00 a. m., Tuesday and Friday. 

arr, Digby 12.45 p. m. 
Lve. Digby 1250p m., arr. Yarmouth 3 00 p. m. 
Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. Digby 11.43 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 11.55 a. m., arv, Halifax 5.46 p. m 
Lve. Yarmouth 8 35a. m. Mon. and Thur. 

: arr. Digby 10.25 a.m 
Lve. Digby 10.30 a. m., arr. Halifax 3.32 p. m. 
Lve. Annapolis 7.20 a. m., arv Digby 8.50 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 3.20 p. m., arv Aanapolis 4.40 p.m. 

Shiisins 

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

8.8 Prince Edward, 
BOSTON SERVICE. 

By far the finest and ‘astest steamer plying out of 
Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., every TUESDAY 
and FRIDAY, immediately on arrival of the Ex- 
press lrains arriving in Boston early next morn- 
ing. Returving leaves Long Wharf, Resta, (34 
SUNDAY and WEDNESDAY at 4.00 p. m. Unequal- 
led cusine on Dominion Atlantic Railway Steam=- 
ers and Palace ( ar Express Trains 
Staterooms can be obtained on application to 

City Agent. 
8. 8. Evangeline makes daily trips to and from 

Kingsport and Parrsboro. 
#@ Close connections with trains at Digby. 

Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince William 
Street, at the whar! cffice, a 1 from the Purser on 
steamer, from whom ume-tabies and all informa- 
tion can be obtained. 

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

Intercolonial Railway. 
un and after Wonday. the 3rd October, 1898 

tie rains of this Railway will run 
daily, Sunday excepted, as follows. 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN 
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Bolen a 

and HalifaX...ooieeeeseines A800 0000 6a 

Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and 
Pictonl....ooovenvssse cesesesene eve. vr 000000 12.00 

Express for Quebec, Montreal......ccoooveeeen 16.30 

Express {or SUSSeXe.eeseciecns. us sates vr Anas 16.40 

Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Halifax. 
and Sydney...cceceecrreios wisiararaiens 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leav- 

real. 
A sleeping car will be attached to the train 

leaving St. John at 22.10 for Truro. 
Dining and Buffet cars on Quebec and Montreal 

express. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN 
Express from SusseX....... sessssesesns cesses 8.30 

Express from Halifax..... Soba ibhbrsisnnins ..16.00
 

Express from Halifax, Quebec and Mon- 
treal.... . PRO Epps Coisde cassdsssssnsndbai 19.26 

Accommodation from Pt. du Chene and Monc- 
$08 sccere0e000000n abies PENESASENBEENS $4 11.26 

Accommodation from Moncton,.......eeeeee 23.4 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time. 

CITY TICKET OFFICE, 
97 Prince Wm. Street, 

St. John, N. B. 

Excursion tickets on sale to Megantic 

and points West thereof on November 22nd 

and 28rd ; and locally on Atlantic Division 

on November 23rd and 24. All good for 

return until November 28:h at 

SINCLE FARE 

for the round trip. 

Further particulars of Ticket Agents. 
A. H. NOTMAN, 
A st. Geol, Passr, Agent, 

St Jobn, N. B. 

ing St. John at 16.30 o'clock for Quebec and Mon. 
a
 m
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