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John Warne's 
Revenge. 

HROHBSILO DO ODNCDDIC 

Two men sat together 10 a room none 
of the finest residences on a fashionable 
New York street one summer night. One 
ot them wns a well preserved gentleman of 
perhaps 55 years, and from bis sage and 
dress it was esey to tell that he was used 

to moving in the higher circles ot society. 
The other was of nearly the same age, 

but there was something in his face, and a 
sort of dry atmospher~ clinging to him, 
like that indescrible ir flaence which always 
seems to surround a book from a library, 

that told be was a man whose years had 
been spent among bills and ledgers. 
Jobn Waeifi-ld, merchant prince and 

bost, poured out two glasses of wine irom 

the ghttering dec-nter and motioned John 
Warne, clerk and visitor—by express and 
urgent invitation —to drink with him. 
And they drank silently. 
Then there ws a long and painful psuse 

Jobn Waifield was pale with whatever 
thoughts were in his bosom. Very pale. 
He was restless and walked to and fro tor 

many minutes, while John Warne waited 
patiently for what ver was to be said. 

Sudd: nly the merchant stopped before 
the clerk. 

“You have sworn by your hope of heaven, 
by »il you conmnder binding upon your 
soul to never reveal one word ot the con 

versaion that takes place between us to- 
night ?’ 

Yes.” answered Warne; ‘I have s»orn.’ 

“There is no uw mn beating round the 

bush,’ cried Waifield, his bands working 
nervcusly and bis tace growing paler, as it 

he were drawing nearer to something fright- 
ful. ‘I am on the brink of fioancial ruin. 

warne- you know that.’ 
‘Yes, | know 1t.” answered Warne. 
“These is cnly one wsy out of it,” said 

Whaafi'ld. ghastly white now. 
He was very near the hideous thing that 

frigh’ ened his thoughts. 
‘Aud thet way ? 
‘ls deeth,’ enswered the 

honrsely. 
‘You don't meen to take ycur own life!’ 

cried the clerk, starting ior a moment ou’ 

of his usual composure. 

‘Of ccurse not, snswered Warfield. 

‘You know that my brother left a lsrge 

torture 10 his only child. She stands be- 
tween me and that fortune to day. If she 

were dead. | should come irto pcssession 
of it immediatelv. You begin to under- 
I stand, {hink ?’ 
[ thirk 1 do’ answered the clerk, a 

trifl- pale. It is ber death you reter to? 
‘Exgctly, Warne. lf sbe were to die, 1 

am saved. She must be got out of toe 
way. You must do it for me. For years 
I bave kept your secret. No one in the 
world, save you and I, knows you forged 
those crafts twenty five years ago. 0 
on+ but you and I will know bow Cather 
in. Oren goes out of the world. I will 
give you $10 000 when the, deed is 
done. Is it a bargain P’ 

‘It is murder ' cried Warne, pale as 
death ‘I can’t do it. Get some one else. 

‘I can trust it fo pn one elee,’ raid War- 
fi:ld, cesperarcly. ‘There is no risk to 
run. She is at rchool wi'h my daughter 
at a private iosti ution st the seashore, filcy 
miles out of town. You can go down 
there, without being detected.’ 

‘She 1s there with your daughter, you 
say ?’ 

Warne's voice sounded strange to bim- 
sclt, snd far away. His face had lost some 
of its old spatby 

‘Yes; it1s a wild, lonely place. You 
will know her by her reser dlance to my 
deugbter. It is a bargsin ¥’ 

‘It is a bargain,’ arswered John Warne, 
boarsely, rising from his scat 

‘The wine seems to have got into your 
bead,’ lavgbed Warfi<1d, nervously. “Will 
you have another glass, Warne ?’ 
No, more, thank you,” answered the old 

clerk. 
“It isr’t wine that bas got into my bead, 

Wai field ; it is something that has been 
there a long time. It has rouscd itselt to- 

mgbt. Is there anything more to be sid 
between ne 7’ 

‘No,’ answered Warfield. ‘You under- 
stand my wishes; be careiul, Warne, and 
sure !’ 

‘Good night I” and the clerk bowed him 
selt out. 

‘Revenge is sweei, they say!" be whis- 
pered, in the street. “I sball fiad it it be 
50. Oa, vohn Warfield, 1 have waited for 
something—1 hardly knew what—for 
years I never dresmed of sucha grand 
opportunity as this.’ 
A wild, wet day. The waves screamed 

in mad glee against the cruel rock, and 
the sky was like a pall. The gulls circled 
in the chill, gray atmosphere, crying bareh- 
ly and discordantly. 

‘I wonder 1 she will come I” 
The man who whispered this query to the 

winds petted out hom bebinu the rock 
where be was bicden, anxiously. “She got 
my meesage, | know. Poor fool! She 
thivks she 18 comirg to meet ber lover, but 
the will meet death 
Jobn Warne shivered. It might have 

been with cold, it might have been with 
terror. But he thought of revenge, and 
bis face was hard and pitiiess as fate. 

She came presently ; he saw ber coming 
down the sandy shore, with the wigd blow 
irg her yellow bair all about her face, and 
an expectant look 1n her eyes. The sight 
ot ber innocent young face and the thought 
of what he was th re to do struck him to the 
hewrt with a sudden, sharp pain, hke a dag- 
ger thrust, but a lace as fair as hers came 
between bim and the sigh ot her, and 
¢ ushed every vestige of pity out of his 
heart. 

She passed the rock without seeing him. 
He came bebind ber noisclcssly ; he threw 
her cloak over her bead with a sudden 
movement, and drew it down tightly about 
her mouth before she could cry out; tke 
1oide of it pinioned her arms like cords. 

merchant, 

He dragged her down to the water's edge. 
He dragged ber out into the cruel waves, 
and with an iron grip upon the tolds which 
prisoned her so recvrcly, he thrust her 
down beneath the flood and held ber there. 
There was a wild, ficrce struggle for life 

and liberty, but it was a vain one. His 
hold was not to be shaken off. It wis 
death to ber. It wwe rv venge to him. 

Pretiy soon it was all over. He dragged 
the unresistirg torm back to the shore and 
drorped it on the wet sands. 
He never stopped to look at the face be 

neath the dripping garment thut had sbut 
ont the world forever, but strode away 
across the sands, a vagrbend and an out- 
cast on the face of the earth forever more. 
Bat he bad had his revenge. 
‘A telegrem, eir.’ 
Jobn Warfield clutched the paper with 

fingers that spook like arp u lesves. His 
face was trightiully pale. He tore it open 
and read : 
‘We have bad news for you. 

accident has happened. Come 
ely.’ 
He knew who and where it 

without looking at the signature. 
Half an hour later the southward-bound 

train bore him out of the city. 
An hour atter that he was standing at 

the door of the Pensionat des Demoiselies, 
where his dsughter and piece had 
spent the last two yesrs of tueir lives. He 
rang the bell, and siood there in the chill 
gray mist of the dreary morning, waitiag 
with a pale and irightened tace—for what? 
A burry of footsteps in the hill. The 

door was vpened by a girl with yellow hair 
and a white tear stained lace. 

‘Oa, Uncle John I’ she cried, and burst 
into tears. ‘It is so territle.’ 
The man's fa e was ghastly with sudden 

terror His teeth shattered so that he 
could hardly speak. 

‘l—I thought it was you! he cried 
hoarsely, at last. ‘Where is C cile ?’ 
He clutched ber arm so fierce that she 

cried out with pain. 
‘She is in the parlor,’ the girl answered 

sobbing. Do you want to se ber now?’ 
He put tus bands to his head in a sort of 

daz'd way. It seemed to be whirling 
arourd and around, and he was trying to 
stop it. 

‘J—1 must be a littie wild,” he said, as 
it he bardly knew what he was saying, 
Cecile 18 in the parlor, you say ? Is she 
well 7 Does she know that | am coming 

‘Oa, Uacle John!" cri-d Catharine Oran 
with a great sob, ‘Don’t you know? Cec- 
ile 18 deac !” 
He never answered her. He put out his 

bands, as ii to grasp at something to steady 
himself by, but found nothing ; and, with a 
gasping cry, he fell face downward to the 
floor. 

That af ernoon this letter was put in‘o 
Jobn Waifield’s hands: 

‘J have waited for twenty-five years for 
revenge. You have thought that I never 
found out your eeciet; you have tbovght 
that no living person, save yourself, knew 
that my sister’s liie was rmined and her 
heart broken by you. But you were 
wrong. How I learned the fact matters 
not. But I swore to be revenged. You 
had no mercy lor vour victim; I have had 
none for mime. You thought to end an 
innocent lite tbat stood between you and 
your selfish ambition. I have taken an in- 
nocent lite, and sacrificed my eoul for the 
revenge that I have been waiticg tor. When 
you know that I made no mistake in doing 
what I have done, but that 1 intended to 
do it from the first &s it has been done, 
think of the ruin you wrought so long ago, 
and sey, if you can, that my revenge is not 
complete.’ 
Today John Warfi-1d looks out upon a 

little strip of Go.’s green earth from be- 
hind the bars of a madman’s cell; and to 
day John Warne wanders up acd down 
the world, a haunted, remorseful man. He 
is under the shadow of the curse of Cain; 
for him there is no rest here or hereatter. 

A terrible 
immeaiat- 

was from 

THE PETRIFIED M :1N FAKE. 

Latest Specimen of This Article Comes From 

Moutana—The Hoax’s Variety. 

Now and then there comes a report from 

somewhere declaring toat a petrifiad buman 

body has been found, to the vist wonder- 

ment and interest of the credulous. Scien- 

tific men pay no attention to such stories, 

knowing them to be canards, the famous 

Cardiff giant fake having established an 

abiding skeptisism among scientific men as 
to fossil human beings. But dime museum 

managers, prac.ical jokers and other be- 
foolers of the public ‘‘discover” stone men 

in unexpected places and always arouse 

some interest in their finds. 
The latest of there merry fakes comes 

from the region of Fort Henton, Mont. 

Two week ego it was reported that a 
petrifi\d buman body had been found 

pear that place and that it was sup- 
posed to be the remeins of Gen. 

Thomas F. Mesgher, who was drowned in 
the Mistouri River there whila Acting 

Governor of the territory The innocent 
Chicago papers swallowed the hoax and 
printed it as important news, as indeed it 

would bave been bad there been any 

truth in it. Investigation of the story 

was made and it proved that the *‘petri- 

fied man’’ waslmerely the brain fossil of a 
museum owner who wanted such an article 

to add to}his, collection ot frerks and who 

will probsbly appear in Chicago before 
long with ajstone dummy in his care. 

What the nature of the dummy will be de- 

pends uponfthe taste of the dime museum 

min. 
The so [called] petrified men that have 

been exhitited to the public in the past 
have been various in design. Some of them 
hive been ,merelygmasses of rock in the 

natural state, which, by the aid oi a power- 

ful imagination (furnished by the show- 

man) might be thought to resemble in 

general outline a human body. Otbers, ex- 

tensively advertised, have been merely 

small pieces of rock bearir g something the 

appearance of an arm or a leg and perbaps 

bonestly supposed in the first instance by 

the ignorant farmhend or ploughboy who 

found them to be parts of the human body 

tarned into stone. Still other wonders of 

this sort—and the most ruccessiul ones— 

have been made to order. It costs some 

ting to hew a human likeness out of rock, 

bart it has been done and very likely will 

continue to be done so long as the public 

loves to be fooled. 
Some years ago a showman exhibited in 

St Louis a petrified infant. It was a rough 

looking infant, and its features were ob- 
scure snd unornamental, but it was un- 

mistakably buman in thr pe, and great was 
the rush to see it, with the result that the 

showman made large sums of money and 

described his treasure as the scientific 

wonder of the age. Where he made bis 

mistake was in quarrelling with the creator 

ot the foseil about the price. The stone- 

cutter brought suit against him, and des- 

cribed the ord rirg, making and delivery 

of the scientific wonder at a certain price 
down and the rest to be paid at a given 

time. The showman declined to pay up, 

s:id the stone cutter, because there bad 

b2en some criticism ot an irregularly in 
the inf.n’s features which the showiaan 

averred, detracted from its market value. 

The m-ker never got his money because 

the museum man skipped the town leaving 

the child of bis fancy behind him. 

A somewhat similar hoax was worked in 

Chicago by a ‘protessor,” whose adv:r.ise 

ments declared him to be an eminent pal- 
@« ntologist. He travelled on the strength 

of bis petrified man alone, baving no other 

curios except bis lecture on the subject of 
the discovery and probable history of 
Lithos as he called the exhibit. All went 

well until one day Lithos tell from 

the stand on which he lay during the 
l-cture and gave out a suspicioasly hollow 

sound when he hit the flor. The eminent 

paleontologist incautiously litted bim up 

and revealed a wooden nakedness to the 
scandalized audience, for the outer layer 

ot him bad broken off in spots, showing 

ordinary wood underneath. Lithos was 
simply a dummy of wood overlaid with 

some calcareous deposit. The professor 

got away alive, but Lithos was utterly de- 

s'royed. 

If a true petrified man ever were discov- 

ered his discoverer would not need to ex- 
hibit bim at dime museums, for he would 
bring almost any price that might be asked 
It is extremely improbable, however, that 
any such discovery will be made, though it 
is not regarded as impossible. Physicians 
say that there is no more reason, so far as 
pbyeical reasons are concerned, why man 
could not be petrified as well as animals, 
and lossil remains of various animals are 
not uncommon, but authenticated human 
remains have not been discovered up to 
date and if ever they are they will not be 
identifiable as Gen. Meagher or anyone 
else known to this p-riod of the world’s ex 
istence, for the reason the reason that 1t 
will have taken hundreds ot centuries to 
complete the pretrification by nature's 
processes. About sixty years ago an Ital 
1:n, named Segato, scientist, discovered 
an embalming process which bad the «ffect 
of petrification, and a cross section of a 
body treated by bim is still used as a table 

| top 10 Naples. His processs, which died 
with him, has been rediscovered recently, 
it is said. 

BLISTERED BY DOCTORS, 

For Heart Disease Without Help—Dr, Ag. 

pew's Cure for tue Heart Relieves in Fii- 

teen Minutes. 

Mrs. O. Ward of Magog, Que., was a 
great suflerer for years irom heart disease. 
Physicians blistered her and gave her other 
treatments without relief. She read in the 
papers of the wonderful cures made by Dr. 
Agnew’s Cure for the Ieart. She pro- 
cured a bottle ot it. Fifteen minutes after 
the first dose she had reliet. Betore taking 
this remedy she had constant spells of sut- 
fication and fluttering, and severe pains 
about the heart, and was so weak that the 
act of sweeping the floor caused her to 
faint. She coniirucd using the remedy 
until she had teken six botiles, and today 
she 1s well as ever she was — Sold oy E. C. 
Brown. 

Hix—Say, it’s dead wrong for a politi 
ca' party to use the esgle for ap emblem. 
Dx—~Why is it? 
Hix—Begcause the eagle never thinks of 

yeathering its own nest. 

BORIN. 

Hillsboro, Dec 8, to the wife of Herbert Taylor, a 
daughter, 

Chatham, Dec, 5, to the wife of H. Maltby, a son. 

Moncton, Dec. 12, to the wile of Con. Gordon, a 
daugh er, 

Ward's Creek, Nov, 
daughter. 

Campbellton, Dec, 2, to the wife of Alex. Mowatt, 
4 a daughier 

Wcodstock, Dec. 7, to the wife of Rev. Gordon 
Pringle, a daughter. 

MARRIED. 

Windsor, Charles Logan Smith to Georgie Salter. 

Moncton, by Rev. J. Brown, Frank Gardner to Ida 
Murray. 

Elgin, Dec. 6, by Rev. I Thorne, Geo. Gildart to 
Bessie Prosser. 

Milton, Mass., Nov, 37, Emma Schuiman to Ern- 
est H. Morgan, 

7, to the wife of Fred Orr, a 

Boston, Nov. 22, by Rev, Chas. Page, James Blades 
10 Murry smith. 

Chester, Dee. 6, by Rev. A. Bert, Lawson Croft to 
Wartha Redden, 

Chester, Dre. 7,bv Rev. A. M. Beat, 8. Wm. Sel 
Jers to Bessie Young. 

Antigonish, Nov. 30, by Rev. W. Robinson, Chas. 
tifien to Aodie Reid. 

New Glisgow, Noe 9, by Rev. A. Bowman, John 
Murray to Fflis ned. 

Glassville, Dec. 6 by Rev. J. K. Beairtto, John 
Nixon t> Elizs Wills. 

Belieisle Creek, Dec, 12 hv Rev. F. Pick es, Effa 
Vail to Walter H. Kirk. 

Halitex, Dec. 7. Rev G. W. Echurman, Joseph 
Hum? to bes ie Webber 

New Germany, Nov. 28, bv Rev. J. Davis, 
Cole to Coas. Wooawo rth, 

Bridgewsier, Dec 9 by Rev. 8. March, Vm. Rod- 
euheizer to Apvie Legnge. 

Yarmcuth, Dee. 4. by Rov. J. KH. Jackson, Nathan 
Boyd to daunah Johoson. 

Haliisx, Dec. 9, by Rev, Dr. MeMil an, Campuel. 
Robinson to Estelle Prest. 

Mahone bay, Dec. 6, hy Rev. S. Friggens, Alpheus 
E.Mader to Tercse Mader. 

Waterford, Dee. 11, by Rev. A. Campbel’, Howard 
carter to Adeline Mc Manus, 

Pictou, Dec. 5, by Rev F. H. Wright, Clarence 
Keid to mre, Cy.illa Elliott. 

Hansom, Colchester, by R'w. Chas. 8. Bates, H. A. 
To ken, to Miss Ouve Tolten, 

St. Jon, Dec. 12, by Rev. Br. Hartley, Heory 
Craft. to Katie dd, Sannderson. 

Middle Stew scke, D-c. 8, by Rev. D. B. Fras r, 
Cl fl ra $l to Christie &rrsnt, 

Buss: x, D ¢ 13, by Kev, W. Campbell, Prof. F. 
J. Steves Lo Mrs, Aunie Edget. 

Gloucester, Mass, Dec. 5, by Rev, F. H. Reed, 
sydney Lane to Aunie P. Rogers. 

Bristol, Queens, Dec. 11, by Rev. H. Shaw, Wm. 
Coowmoes to Henrietta Buchanan, 

West Tutamarouche, Dec, 7, by Rev. D. A. Frame 
George Mingo to Mr-, Elizi Ross. 

Denmsrk, Queens, Nov. 13, by Rev. 8, March, 
Chipman Wile to suisnnas Weagle. 

New Csmp elton, Nov, 14, by: Rev. D. Drummond 
M.J. Morley io Phi eas Compoell. 

St Margaret's Bay, Dec. 13, by Rev. W. Arnold, 
Jas Berriiger to Jaret Cleveland, 

tireat Villag~, Dec. 13, by Rev. O Chapman, Don- 
slo E. McLaughlin to Alberta Lawion. 

Chester, N. 5,, Dec. 9, by Rev. W. J. Armitage, 
Capi. J, Allan Chucca to Mamie Mills. 

Bay ~t. Lawrence, C. B. Nov 23, by Rev. A, Mc’ 
Pherson, Denuis Lerno to susan Daisley. 

Boston, Dec 11, by Rev. A. K. MacLennan, Mr. 
E. C. Gleason to Miss Katherine macKerz e, 

Cur: yvil e, Albert Cos, Dec. 8, by Rev. OC. W. 
Townsend, Euiot McLatchey to Annie Curry. 

DIED. 

Colchester, Robert Upham, 82. 

st. John, Dc. 18, Juunet Taylor. 

Greevfi:ld, Nov 27, Neil ounn, 84 

Hslifsx, Dec. 9, Mary A. Perry, 16. 

St. Joha, Dec. 14, Patr.ck Flynn, 75. 

St. John, Dee. 18, Thoxnas H Lloyd. 

Ansgance, Dec 10, David Herrett, 67. 

St. John, Dec, 17, Mrs. Anaie Mehegen. 

Port Lorne, Dec 1, William Paianey, 77, 

Stellartor, Dec 14, Irene Elizaveth Tufrs. 

Truro, Dec 8, Capt. edward T Rider, 50. 

Liverpool, Dec. 6, Ms. Doiind » Brown, 83. 

Yarmooth, Dec. 3. Mrs. Ann O Hauley. 53 

Cape Island, Dec. 6, Freeman Nickerson, 52, 

St Mary's, Nov. 27, Mis. Wm. Williams, 83. 

Weston, Kiugs, D ¢ 12, Mrs. Mary Sanford. 

Black River. Nov. 30, Mrs. Jane Csmeron, 73. 

St. John Co. Dec, 11, Hugh H. D. Davidson, 78. 

Cambridge, Mass , Dcc. 12, Hugh McIntosh, 67. 

Syoney, Dec. 9 Angeline Wiliams McInnis, 15. 

Victorias Road, Dec. 15, Annie May Anketelle, 10, 

Humbolot, Dal. Nov. 12, Milton H Tomilson, 76, 

Lower Onslow, Dec 5, Dorothy H. Wetherby, 69. 

St. John, Dec. 14 Foster MacFarlane, M. D., 65. 

E KID, Dec. 10, Ellen J. wife of Pe.ley McKnight 

Kate 

30, Dee. 15, Sarah Ann, wife of James Kline, 
9. 

Graspan, Nov, 25, Cymbaline Alonzo Edric Hud- 
dart, 18 

Granville Ferry, Dec. 6. William Mills Weather- 
spoon, 77. 

Oatario, Dec. 14, Elizabeth, widow of the late Rev. 
Dr. Clarke. 

Bristol, Eng. Nov. «0, Mary Ann, widow of Charles 
Wallace, 83, 

St. John, Dec. 18, George Christie, son ot &. A. snd 
Annie L. Chase, 

Truro, Dec. 11, Clarence, infant son of Mr, and Mrs, 
ti. C. McDowall. 

St. John, Dec. 19. Ruby S., infant child of F. P and 
Emma F. Gallop, 

Harvey, A. V0., Dec 8, Mary, 
Gideon Vernon, 72. 

Cumberland Co., Dec. 2, Tressie, daughter, of Mr. 
and Mis, Cl.flord Morrell, 3. 

Shuoenscadie, Nov, 19, Janet Ocr, youngest child 
ol W. J. and H. A. Wallace, 11 m« nhs, 

relict of the late 

STEAMERS. 

Change of Sailing. 

On and after Monday, Nov. 6th, 

STEAMER 

.. Clifton 
will leave her whart, Hampton, Monday and Wed=- 
nesday mornings, at 7a m. for Indian'owr. Re- 
turning will leave Indiantown on Tuesday and 
Thursday mornings at 11 o'clock (local). Oa Bat. 
urc ays she will 1nake round trip as at present. 

CAPT, R. 6. EARLE. Manager 

Intercolonial Eailway 
On and after Monday, Oct. the 16th, 1899 

rains will rau daily, (Sunday excepted,) 

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

and HalifaX.oooo eeensn., RRR Aes nE anes ont b 7.256 
Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and 

Pictou. ..cvvevvncenns sessese essvnvssasl2 0B 
Exp ess 10r Sussex. «. covers seranses JED 
Express for Quebec, Montresl........... iii ita 

Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Halifax. 
and Sydney.cceee ceveseine. 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leav- 
ing St. John at 17.80 o'clock for Quebec and Mon. 
real. Passengers transfer at Moncton. 
A steeping car will be attacned to the train 

leaving st. John at 22.10 o'clock for Truro and 
Halifax, 
Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the 

Quebec and Monureal-express. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOAN 
Express from Sussex...... 

IEEE EEE EE EN 10 

Accommodation from Moncton,..... «eeceees 
Express from HalifaX..ooee .oivvecteaiins AL 
Express from Halifax, Quebec and Mon- 

treal Ces BEN EIENNRNNER NARI RRRRER IRR RES 

Accommodation from Moncton..... « .. ., 
All trains are run by Eastern Standard time 

Twenty-iour hours notation, 

D.; POTTINGER, 
Gen. Manager 

Moncton, N. B., Oct. 16, 1899. 
CITY TICKET OFFICE, 

7 King Street St. John, N. B, 

RAILROADS, 

CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 

EXCURSION RATES. 

Christmas and New Year's Holi- 

days. 

ONE WAY FIRST-CLASS FARE FOR THE 

tic Division avd from Atlantic Division Station. to 
poirt- in Cansas, Port Aithur and east. 
GENERAL FUsSLIC.~Tickeis «n sale Dec. 

2 st, to Jaa lst, inclusive, good to reiurn till Jan. 
4th, 1900. ) 
SCHUOLS AND COLLEGES. <Tick tron sulq 

on presentati n of school zertificates Dec. 9h to 
31st’ 1nclusive, good to return till Jan, 31st, 1900, 
Above arrangements also apply from all Stitiong 

on he Intercownial ad Dominion Atlantic Rail. 
- *8 to Canadisn Pacific Railway Etations named 
above, 

TO BOSTON MASS.«Firs'.class nnlimited 
ope-wav fare for the round trip trom St. John, 
Frederic on, St Slephen, 8t. Andrews «nt intere 
media e Stations. Tickets on sale Dec. 20th to 30th 
inelusive, good to returu thirty duys fiom date of 
issue, ! 
For any fur her information as to rates, train sei 

vice, ete, nr to reserve berths on the Popular 
Saort Line Expres to Montreal jor «11-Rul Line 
to Boston, write D. P. A.,8t John N. B. 
Passengers will note that the Cansdiap Pacific 

has Dinirg Cars on day express between Montreal 
ana Toroato, as well as ou short Line, Truro to 
Brownville, 

A.J. HEATH, 
D. P. A. St.John, N. B. 

Dominion Aflantic Ry. 
On and after Monday, Nov. 13th, 1899, the 

Steamship ard Train service of this dailway wi 
be as follows: 

Royal Mail S. S. Prince Rupert, 

ST. JOHN AND DIGBY. 

Lve. 8t.J “hn at 7.00 3. m., Monday. We“nesday, 
Thursday snd Satu diy; arv Digbv 9 30 a. w 

Returning l:aves Dighv same days at 12.50 p.m. 
arv. at St. John, 8.35 p.m 

Steamship “Prince Arthur ”’ 

St. John and Boston Direct Service, 

Leave St. John every Thursday, 4 30 p. m. 
Leave Boston every Wednesda, 10 4. m. 

EXPRESS TRAINS 
Daily (Sunday excepted). 

Lve, Halifax 6. 30 a. m., arvin Digby 12.30 p.m. 
Lve. Dighy 1245 p m., arv Yarmouth 320 p m,. 
Lve. Yarmouth 9 00 a. m., arv. Dighy 11.43 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 11.66 a. m., arv, Halifax 5.50 p. n. 
Live. Annapolis 7.20 a. m., arv, Digby 8.50 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 320 p. m., arv, Aanapolis 4 40 p. m. 

S.S Prince Ceorge. 
YARMOUTH AND BOSTON SERVICE. 

By farthe finest and 'astest stesmer plying out 
of Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., Wednes~ 
day, snd Saturday immediately on arrival of 
the Express 
Boston early next morning. Returoing leaves 
Long Wharf, Boston, Tuesday, and Friday sat 
4.00 p. m. Unpequall:d cusine on Dominion At. 
Te Railway Steamers and Palace Car Express 

ins, 
Staterooms can be obtained on application to 

City Agent. 
#@ Close connections with trains at Digby. 

Tickets on sale at City Office,114 Prince William 
Street, at tbe whart office, a 1 from the Purser on 
steamer, from whom tume-tabses and all informa 
tion can be obtained. 

P. GIFKINS, superirtendent, 
entville, N. 8. 

1899, 1899 

THE YARMOUTH 8. &. CD. 
LIMITED., 

For Boston and Halifax 

VIA., 

Yarmouth. 

Shortest and Most Direct Route, 

Only 15 to 17 hours from Yarmouth to Boston. 

Four Trips a Week from Yarmouth to Boston 

STEAMERS “BO TON" and “YARMOUTH” 
One of the above steamers will leave Yarmouth 

every Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday and Saturday 
after arrival of Dom. Atlantic Ry. trains from 
Halifax. Returning leaves Lewis wharf, Boston 
every Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday at & 
p. m. connecting with Dom. Atlantic Coast Rys. and 
all coach lines. Regular mail carried on steamers. 

The Fast Side-Wheel Steamer “CITY OF MON- 
TICELLO,” Leaves Cunard’s wharf, Halifax, 
every Monday' (10 p. m.) for intermediate ports, 
Yarmouth and St.John, N, B., connec ing at Yare 
mouth, Wednesday, with steamer for Boston. 

Relurning leaves St. John every Friday 7 a. m. 

For tickets, staterooms and other information 
apply to Domini n Altantic Raiiway, 126 Hollis 
Sireet ; North street depot, Halifax, N. 8., or to 
any agent on the Dominion Atlantic, Intercolon- 
ial, Central and Coast railways. 

For tickets, staterocms, etc Apply to Halifax 
Transfer Company, 143 Hollis strect, or 

L. E. BAKER, 

President and Director. 

Yarmouth N. S., July 6t', 1899 

STAR 
Line Steamers 
For Fredericton and 

Woodstock. 

Steamers Victoria and David Weston will leave: 
8t. John every day at 8 o'clock standard, for 
Fredericton and intermediate stops. Returning: 
will leave Fredericton at 7.30 a. m. standard. 

JAMES MANCHESIER, 
Manager, Prootem.. 

ROUND TRIP between al Stations on the Atlan ° 
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