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PROGRESS SATURDAY, JUNE 3,

‘1 1bal) be 8t the Dexemsns’ party on Thursday. |

That, 1 s we sre both leaviog Eogland for & space,
will be our pext, a1d )ast, meeting for tome ¢ n-
jocrabie  pericd. Will you arrangd fo give me
ye I Dutls' COLVLrsation then tcte-a tete ?'

That was the note written by the promis-
ing youw g suthor, Aubrey Young, to Miss
Alice Asuion. Here is the latter’s reply,
in a straggling band, upon rose tinted
paper:—

1 will not srrenge fo give you the fete-a-iete con-
versation you impertinently re quest.’

Aubrey Young read the reply many
times before finally depositing it in a cabi:
net drawer that already held quite a num-
ber of broken kneed atpirations—iocludir g
a drsmatic poem and a pastoral play. Then
be turned the key, drew in a long breath,
stirred the fire until it blszed again, kicked
the toy-terrier that fawned sympatbetically
between his legs, and began to whistle
sofily one of Mendelssohn’s songs.

Then he remembered that the song was
the one she bad so often played at his re-
quest ; he changed it for the tag of a ditty
rosred by a passing buicher’s boy, and
erded by laughing aloud—at his own
misery. ;

‘GGood-bye! he murmured, addressing an
imaginary compsnion. ‘We part friends,
I presumeP They generally do in fiction,
and surely that dream o mine was the
sorriest fiction I ever perpetrated. So
good -bye! You answer was cruelly brief,
but so much to the point that it absolutely
prohivits complications. The dream ot
a year! The masterpiece of my litc! Finia!
At Chspter Tweo! L 1

Accepting the situation as pitilessly in-
evi‘able, Aubrey Young opened his
remaining letters QOae—and the most
important &t this janction—was from the
master of a schooner lyiog in the rives, and
to him the heart-sick man repaired.

‘As I paid in my letter,” raid Captain
Green, we'd best talk the matter over.
How I understand you is just this: you're
gong to write & novel and your plot makes
it necessary that you goon a voyage in a
trading veseel and mix with the banas °

“That's it. And to study these fellows
in their element, without the modityiog
ioflaence ot a stranger's presence, I pro-
pose actually to sgn as one of your
crew and to be in évery respect subjsct to
you orders and discipline, captain, even as
the youngest apprentice. 1 know a rope’s
end from a stanchion and can rough it with
the toughest. Lead your crew to believe
that I was bred to the sea, bad a bit of
luck, spoilt my opperiunity, and am
obiiged to return to my earliest vocation.
I’ll do the rest.’

‘Well,” ssid the captain, *if owners don’c
objict 1 don’c. You knew your way about
a ship, and when, ss Mr Jones in cap and
and j rsey, youstep upon by deck you'll
hive to make yourselt ussful, and put up
with thing as you fiad ’em sir.’

On Thursday evening, the night of the
Deremans’ ‘crush,” Aubrey Young went
aboard the schooner Bonifacia, and spent
the dreary bours conjuring up mental pic-
{ures of the lost party, picturing which,
despite the efforts he made to be general,
could resolve themselves into two tamiliar
with & backgronnd of ccol palms in the
lovelight ot softly shinning fairy lamps—
Alice Ashton and Sidney Preece.

IL.

‘I tell yer 1 don't like it. When it ain’¢
fog its » blessed ,urrickio’, an’ when it sin’t
blowin’ like an Aldershot fizld-day ii’s slow
down to a crawl an’ 'owl-owl from the
blessed fog ’orn. Dirty weather's dirty
weather, an’ I don't grumble at no ordin-
ary share, but these yer ssmples day arter
day, night a-ter night. ain’c nat'ral, an’ I
don’c hkeit.’

Joe Blewett's glowing eyes challenged
the opinon ¢f mates, but there was none to
ac-ept. The crew of the Bonitacia simply
nodded acquieseence. Mr. Blewett had
put their own tuoughts into suggesive
words.

Qo is he, anyway P’ asked one, with an
upward nod towards the deck where Aubrey
Young was engaged.

“The cap’a knows,’ said the ship’s car
penter. *‘’E's a pal o’ his, Like as not,
ruopin’ from the g.llers.’

* 'Ee’s got a awtol uneasy conscience.’

‘Ah!" exclumed Joe Blewett. ‘You've
beerd 'im dreamin’, ’ave yer ?’

‘Lots o’ tim2s.’

‘So'vel. An’it's my firm belief—an’
far be it {froem me to say a wrong word
sgin John Jones '—Joe Blewett dramati-
cslly extended his arms to the heavens—
‘1 ’smy hcly belief, mates, that that Jobn
Jones, as be calls hisselt, is guilty o’ mur
der, an’ that zeither 'im nor us'll have a
minute’s peace till "ee’s off this ship.’

Joe Bl:wett resumed his seat amida
solemn, acquiascent applause. Again had
he express-d the thoughts that for days
hayd uaguely flitted through the heads of
his andience.

‘What does the skipper think?’ quaried
one.
‘I've tp:ke to the second mate, an’ ’ee
just sgreed with me. ‘There can’t be
notbin’ but bad in a ship when you carries
» murcerer,’ tays he. ‘Jest cast yer eye,
Blewett, over the time since we leit the
river,” he says. Ol2 Ben Wimple steps
overboard in a fog an’ that's the last of "im.
Young Dick Emmett breska ’is leg an’
goes below, indefinite. Fust mate teok
bad, only three days out. An’ as for
weather §?

‘Did the second mate ray anythink about
what the cap’n thought ¥’

¢ 'Ee knows as we!l as you or me as the
tkipper’s in the know, an’ that Mr. John
Jones —’

At that moment Aubrey Young's legs
appeared on the ladder, and the crew im-
mediately went aloft, leaving the suspected
driminal to sit down to his solitary meal
and h s fruitless attempts to banish actual
sorrow in the realms of his vivid imagioa-
tion,

VAMAMVAVVVAVAAAANV A WAAAAAAAAAWVAAAANY WAV
'TWIXT CHAPTERS 11. AND IIl.

In work, he bad concluded, lay his sal-
vation, and while sll day he labored with a
bunger eaeily tuggestive of an unbappy
conscience, more than half the time spent
in his bunk was divided between recollec-
tions of the woman he had loved and lost
and the details ot his coming novel.

And as his teelings were distraught and
dramatically tense, so did be cast the hero
of his fancy 'mid scenes ot exciting realiym.
Hence his troubled sleep, in which the
figures of his imsgination played their in-
vented parts. Whole scenes of wild excite-
ment revolved in his restless brain, and
daring scraps ot dialogue esceped bis burn-
ing lips.

His shipmates overheard,and were awed.
To their superstitious miads the awtul
spatches of nightmare acmltted but of one
explanation : John Jones had committed a
murder and was esuffering the mental
angu'sh of the righteously tormented.
That night was a memorable one for the
crew of the Booifacia. Enveloped in a
terrifsing fog, with the captain stricken
with & mysterious illness and the first mate
hovering between lite and death, with the
second mate, borne down by bis responsi-
bility, alternately ramping and praying, and
the crew, exhausted with supersti‘ious fear,
grouped upon deck, s oically awaiting thair
doom, the inevitable reaction was near.
Joe Blewett gave whisper to the deed.
The man with the wicked conscience was
at the bottcm of their imminent peril.
Nothing but bad luck ceuld be expected on
the vessel. In his early removal lay their
one hope of ever reaching port end looking
again 1nto the longing eyes of wile and
bsirn. They were by no means blood-
thirsty. They wished no barm to the man
whose very presence on board the schooner
was fraught with evil. Bat men with com-
paratively clear consciences must be con-
siderea before one whose hands were
stained with anothei’s life. Th:retore John
Jones must go overboard before the next
watch.

Tae unsuspecting author was lcaning
over the rail peering into the dense fog.
Suddenly his arms wzre pinioned from bs-
hind, and before he could shriek an alsrm
a piece of cotton waste was stuffed into bis
mouth and secured by a scart tied at the
back ot his head. Then, quick as thought
a couple of life-belts were slipped under his
Arms.

*This ship ain’t big enough to ’old you
an’ yer unbappyv conscience,’ explained
Joe Blewett. °'S» wa're gomn’ to put yer
over the side. Toesecond mate, 'ee cal-
cilates as a line o’ rocks lays 'alf a mile to
Leeward. Swim for ’em, mate, and—
‘evvin ’elp yer! Now, mates! Lower
away !

Chance, and the tide, driited Aubrey
Young towards the line of rocks. Con-
scious that his body was bruising itself
against a solid substance, he took a grip
and feebly pullea himselt on to a rocky
ledge and liberated his choking mouth.
Then, immediate danger past, he fell in-
to a semi-conscious swoon, with Joe
Blewett’s broken scntences I:aping in his
brain and the swish of the beating waves
playing fantastic airs to his imagination.

Later, he became sensible ot a pain in
bis arm that grew ever more acute. An
effort to relieve it by a change ot position
forced a cry from his lips. His arm was
broken.

Truly his fate seemed hopeless. The
bew.lderirg fog—wet and chilling—grew
more dense as the long night passed and
trebled the sense of utter desolation en-
gendered by his hopeless position.

For the tog was reminicent ot home—of
Alice Ashton and Sydney Preece. The
lapping ot ths tide against the rocks cun
ningly turned jtselt to Mendelssohn’s
Venetian song, played by Miss Ashton at
the young author’s half-whispered en'reaty.

‘To die, to tleep. To sleep; perchance to dream.’

That was his last memory ; that the tune
that rocked him to a restless slumber from
which, a hslf-formed whisper suggested
there would be no awakening.

‘Too late ! He’s gone ! poor chap !

(Aubrey Young, washed {from the rocks
by the flowing tide, was rocking ia the
sea. An cflier of a passing liner engag-
ed in pointing out treacherocus rocks—a
matter ot anxiety until the fog lifted—to a
passenger, had brought his glass to bear
upon the young author’s body. A boat
was instantly launched.)

But Aubrey Young opened hia eyes and
xl')eated them momentarily upon the ship’s

oat.

‘Not him ! cried a sailor's voice. ‘Sae
his eyes open P Steady* lids ! Easy’s the
word! Now's the time ? Got bim ?

It was touch-and-go for twenty-fours
hours, but the ship's doctor worked hero-
ically, and Young constitution was he2althy.
Three days lster willing hands helped him
on deck. The sky was bluz, the sun
danced upon the shimmering water. The
world was glad again.

Audrey Young lay in his deck chair,
filling lungs and eyes with Nature's best
restorers. At a distance a merry crowd
encircled a game ot deck cricket, and
their iaughter would hbave been good to
hear if it bad Dot recalled pairfal memor-
ies of a laugh he should never listen to
agam.

He closed his eyes, and shutting out
the existing scenes, recalled the suggested
ones.

Prezently a light
aroused him.

‘Mr. Young !

The author opened his eyes, and his lips
said ‘Miss Ashton!” But no sound es-
caped them.

‘I have startl:d you,’ she added. ‘I am
so sorry. I forgot, in the pleasure of see-
ing you about again, that you were weak
from your awful experienca. The doctor

touch upon hie arm

beld us spcllbound with the recital. . .

Ob, please don’c try to get up. No, no
I insist. I came here to offer an explana
tior, and—if you don’c keep perfectly
still, 1'd——"

*An explanation ? Not the—--’

‘The lstter! It was tampered with
.l':t“ I weote it. I have it, on confession,
that——"'

‘Sidney Preece—'

‘Sh! I would rather not. It is only nec-
essary to say that the letter was intercepted
on its way to ths post. and two words ad-
ded—*‘not” snd °impertinently.” You
know 1 often leave big gaps at
end of my lines. Most foolisbly I forgot to
seal the envelope ; the rest was easy. But
I thought'— the crimson flush had feft her
f.ce; it was now pallid. She seemed to
be trembling nervously—‘I thought—

some explanation—was due to you for my
spparently rude ——’

*Alice !’

The crimson blush returned to her
i:;:eekn. It was the beginning ot Chapter

I.

Two months later the Bonifacia was re-
ported overdue. It has long sincc been
given up for lost.

‘[ am going home to mothar,” said the
young wile, ‘and what is more, I am not
coming back till 1 hear you have eaten that
pie 1 took so much trouble and pains to
mike for you.” ‘I am glad to hear,’ meek-
ly said the youg husband, ‘that you thiok
enough of me to attend my funeral.’

Of the late KEarl o'——, who, when
young, was noted for cejoling his creditors
with a future pay day, it was observed by
one of bis friends that it was a pity tbat
fortune should neglect so promising a
young gentleman.

Downtown—*‘Here comes Jackson. He’s
got & new baby. and he’ll talk us to death.’
Upton— ‘Well, h:re comes a neighbour of
mir e who has a now setter dog.  Lot's in-
troduca them to each other, and leave them
to their fate’

Knladermic
Skin Food.

Is what its name implies—a fooi for the skin.
It builds up the wasted and worn places—re-
stores it to its natural color and imparts a bsby-
like softness and delicacy. It removes pimples
black-heads, moth paich:s, wrinkles—softens
the lines and makes & tired face look years
vouoger. At all drugists or by mail—25c.
T e Koladermic S8kin Food Co., Stoaftville,

Ont, Canada.

BORIN.

Halifax, May 24, to Mr. and Mrs. S. P. Hubley, a
son.

Digby, May 18, to Mr.and Mrs. O.T. Haines, a
son.

Springhill, May 22 to the wile of Warren Johnson,
a son.

Purcell’s Cove, May 23, to the wife of Geo. Harvey,
& ton,

Truro, May 17, to the wife of Fred W. Henderson,
@ 80D,

Moss Glen, April 24, to the wife of Alfred G. Brien,
a 80D,

Middle:on, May 17, to Mr. and Mrs, Geo. Dudley,
a son.

8pringhill, May 24, to the wife o! Arthur Gilroy, &
daughter.

Halifax, May 26, to Mr. and Mrs. R. W. Thomas, a
daughter. .

Halifax, May 23, to the wife ot J. H. McKenzie, a
daugiter.

Port 8axon, May 12, to the wife of Lcufs A McLean
a daughter.

Spry Harbor, April 18, to the wife of Peter Gerard,
a daughter,

Pope’s Harbor, May 17, to Mr, ani Mrs. Alfred D.
Hay, a son.

Elwood City, Penn., May 2, to Mr. aad Mrs. Rod.
Ross3, a son.

Parker's Cove, May 23, to the wife of Thomas
Milner, a son.

Santa Cruz, Cal.,, May 11,10 Mr. and Mrs. B. K.
Kuigh', a son.

Pope’s Harbor, May 16, t> Mr. and Mrs. Daniel
Conrad, a £02,

Clark's Harbor, May 10, to Mr.and Mrs. Wm,
Newell, a son.

Fredericton, May 27, to the wife of C. Fred Chest~
nut, a daughter.

Brockton, Mass.y May 10, to the wife of Franklin
Caldwell, a son,

Kingsport, Msy 18,to the wifeof Mr. W. H.
Farvham, a son.

Lock po:t, May, 21, to the wife of Rev. Geo. It
Foster, a daughter.

Brooklyn, Q 1eens, May, 18, to Mr. and Mrs. E. M.
Dexter, a daughter.

Bristol, Queens, May 19, to Mr. and Mrs, F L-
Minard, a danghter.

sSand Beach, May 15, to Mr. and Mrs. George W.
Wyman, a dauzh e

Milton, Queens, May 16, to the wife of Leonard
Kempton, a daughter.

Fort Lawrence, N 8., May 27, to the wife of H. H.
Atkinson, a daughter,

Fredericton, May 23 to the wife of W. Fred
Nicholson, a daughter.

Clark’s Harbor, May 16, to Mr. and Mrs. Thomas
C. Ciowell, a daugnter,

MARRIEID.

New Glasgow, by Rev. A. Rogers, Foster P. Doane
to Minnie MacKay.

Pictou, May 24, by Rev. Dr. Heartz, O. E. Smith
to Ada B, Sargeant.

Amhers’, by Rev. A, F. Newcomb, Winslow Tren=
holm to Vice Rena Oalten.

Onslow, May 24, by Rev.J. H. Chase, James A.
Morrison to Margaret Bates.

Woodstock, May 22, by Rev. H. D. Marr, Wm. A.
Scarle 1o Margarct Appleby.

Grimsby, Ont., by Rev. P. R. McKay, P.6G. Mode
to Maud Frances Wolverton

Woodstock, May 43, by Rev. H. D. Marr, Wilmot
Jarvis to Minnie Cunningham.

River Bourgeoise, May ~by Rev. Fr., O'Handley,
Finlay Carter to Lizzie Burke.

Springhill, May 18, by Rev. R. D. Bambrick
Archioald Page to Vio.et L. Ely.

Advocite, N. 8., May 23, by Rev. M. Porter, Clar’
ence Field to Flora Maud Embree,

Fo.ly Vilage., May 24, by Rev. J. B. Macl:an,
Alex Macdonald to Louanna Bentley,

Folly Village, May 24, by Rev. William Dawson,
. Mi chell Chisholm to Annie Smith,

New Richmond, May 17, bv Rev. Jas. F. Mc¢Curdy
John H. Hamilton vo Addie Harris)n,

Thorburn, May 20, by Rev. J. A. MacKenzie,
Alex. Plumb 1o Barbara J. MacDonald.

Springvilie, May 19, by Rev. James Sinclair, J.
Fraser Muirhead, to Catherine McDonald-

Albert Co.,, May 23, by Rev. C. W, Towrs2nd,
Walter Robert Killam to Josephioe Hawks.

Melrose, Mass., May 20, by Rev. Joel M. Leonard
Alvert Walter Hardaker to Hatlie McCurdy
Murdock.

reputation of the Company.

your work. Go by the label,

IT STANDS

Any way you look at it, The Sherwin-Williams faint stands.
White lead paint covers well, but it chalks and rubs off. Zine¢
paint spreads well, but it cracks and peels off.
alone makes a durable paint. The Sherwin-Williams Paint
combines the best qualities of both with the highest skill. It
contains the best lead in the best proportion, the best zinc in
the best proportion,and the best oil and drier and color, all in
the best proportions. From every point of view it stands com-
parison with lead paint or zinc paint. Itstands when exposed
to the weather and hard wear. It stands alone—eveary can fully
guuranteed, and behind the guarantee all the resources and the

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS PAINT

is specially prepared for every kind of painting. Get the right kind fer
A practical book on painting free,

THE SHERWIN=WILLIAMS CO., PAINT a COLOR MAKERS,
Canadian Dept., 21 St. Antoine St., Montreal,

Neither one

F. A. YOUNG - -

Hali‘ax, May 24, Lou'sa Baker 53,

Smithville, May 20, Howe Snow 94,

Westport, My 20, Danie! Weilch 63.

Elgin, May 20, Wil iam Chishown 68,

Port Mouton, May 19, Joseph Fisher.

Milton, May 23, Alex «vd:r M ichaels.

Middletoa, May 22 Heary T .y lor 76

Ha ifax, May 24, Wiliiam H. Bauld 72,

8t John, May 25, John Macdoald 62.

Halifax, May 26, Francis P. O’Brien 36.
Sissibboo Falls, May 22, Frank McBrida.

Moose Harbor, May 18, Edw ard Myr. 64.
Dartmou‘h, May 25. Dr. W. H. Weeks 61.
Southampton, May 22, Amos Law:ence 81,
Margaree Forks, Apri! 29, Cecily Coady 69.
Pugwash, May 20, Mrs, Donald McLeod 24,
Kingston, Ken® Co., Mrs. David Palmer 55.
Halifsx, May 26, wife of Cornelius Sca1lan 54,
Five Islands, May 24, Willlam Prenderg st 70.
Brenton, N. 8., May 13, Joseph A. Danforth 3.
Cumberland, May 21, Christopher H »dgson 56.
Alms, A. Co., May 22, Charlotte A. Wilson 14,
Sambro, May 23, Hannah, wile of James Grav 87.
Cape George Point, May 15, Catherine MclInnis S(
Hal fax, May 24, Herbert, son of George Holdcrott

Kinggton. KentCo., May 21, Mrs. David Pa'mer

Woltville, May 23, Minnie A., wife of Thomas Dak -

en 3l.

Sydpey, C. B., May 22, Matilda, d sughter of Thom-
as Post.

Monc'on, May 27, widow of the late Richard Dala~
hunt 79.

Annapolis, May 20, Martha, wite of Capt. Joseph

itchell.

Gates Mt. Mav 24, Lavina, widow of the late John
Bowlby 84.

Halifax, May 24, Mary, widow of Godfrey M.
Schwartz 84,

Lawrencetown, Mav 24, Amariah, widow of the late
W. P. Dodge 72.

Hampton, N. B., Mav 25, Elizibeth, wife of Rob-
ert D. Scribner 78.

Providence, R. I., Mav 21, Bella, widew of tpe late
Donald McDonald 38.

Judigne, May 20, Sarah A. infant daughter of Don-
ald McDougall 7 months,

Harvey, York Co., May 28, Gertrude E., daughter
of Andrew Dcrecas 6 months.

Lower Salmon Creek, Queen’s Co., Matilda Jane*
widow ot the late Jumes Wilson 74.

STEAMERS.

SAILINGS e

—OF THE-—

STHR. CLIFTON.

On and after Saturday 29th inat., and uctil further
notice, the Steamer Clifton will leave h:r wharf at
Hampton Monday, Wednesday aud Saturday
morpings at 5.30 (local). Returning will leave
Indiantown same days at 4 p. m. local.

J CAPT.R G. EARLE,
Manager,

Star Line Steamers

For Fredericton and
Woodstock.

Steamers Victoria and David Weston will leave
S8t. John every day at 8 o’clock ttandard, for
Fredericton and iotermediite stops. Returning
will leaye Fredericton at 7.30 a. m. standard.

Steamer Aberdeen will leave Fredericton every
Tu3:eday, Thursday and Saturdav, at 5§30 a. m
standard for Woodstoek. R:turning will .eave
Woodstock alternate days at 7 a. m. standard,
while navization lasts.

JAMES MANCHESIER,
Manzsger, Prootem.

MANHATTAN
STEAMSHIP CO’Y

New York, Eastport, and St.
John, N. B., Line:

Steamers of this line will leave 8T, JOHN (New
York Wharf, Reed’s Poist), November 14.h, 24th,
and December 3rd, and weekly thereafter,

Returning steamers leave NEW YORK, P1IER 1,
NORTH RIVER (Battery Piace), November 9th
19:h snd 29tb, for EASTPORT, ME., and ST.
JOHN direct. After the above dates, sailings will
bhe ‘iV_EEKLY. a8 our own steamers will then be on
the line. '

With our superior facilities for handling freight
in NEW YORK CITY and at our EASTERN
TERMINALS, together with through truflic
arrangements |[both by rail and water,] we have
with our connections to the WEST AND SOUILH,
we are in a position to handls all the business
intrusted to us to the ENIIRE SATISFACTION
O¥ OUR PATRONS bOTH A8 REGARDS SER-
VICE AND CHARGES.

For all particulars, address,

R. H. FLETIING, Agent.
New York Wharf, 8t. John, N. B.
N.L. NEWCOMBE, General Manager,
6-11 Broadway, New York City.

e -

Pnes e S—— —

—-

736 Main St., North,

TRUE BRAND CUTLERY

IS MADE OF WARRANTED BEST STEEL,
LEADING DEALERS SELL IT.

RAILROADS.

“SACIFIC HAY.

A TOUR-
ISTCAR.¢

What
It is.

A Canadian Pacific
Tourist Car is similar in
5eneral appointment to thas
ompany's Palace Sleep-
) ers, It is large, airy,
perfectly ventilated, hand-
somely finished in light
wood and upholstered in
leather or corduroy.

Portable section parti-
tions which firmly lock in
place at night, make an
open interior with no obstructing berth
supports by day, and insure perf.ct seclusion
to each berth by night,

A Tourist Car leaves Montreal for
Seattle every Thursday at 11.00 a m. Berth
rate therein to Winnipeg, $4.00; Calgary,
§6.50; Revelstoke. $7.00; Vancouver and
Seattle, $8.00. Each berth will accommodate
two passengers.

Any Ticket Agent will gladly give vou
further particulars and secure you accommo- ¢
datioh in oue of these cars.

, A. H. NOTMAN, A.G.P.A., St. John, N.B.

Dominion Atlantic RY.

On and after Monday, Jan. 2nd, 1899, the
Steamship a1 d Train service of this xailway will
be as follows:

Royal Mail S. S. Prince Edward.

Monday, Welnesday, Thursday and Saturday.

Lve. 8t.Jobhn 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., arvin Digby 12.30 p.m.
Lve. Digby 1.00 p m., arv Yarmouth 335 p. m,
Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. Digby 11.43 a. m.
Lve. Digby 11.65 a. m., arv, Halifax 5.45 p. w.
Lve. Annapolis 7.20 a. m., Moncay, Thursday anc
Saturday arv Digby 8.60 a. w.
Lve. Digby 820 p. m., Morday, Thuisday and
Saturday arv Aanapolis 4.40 p. m.

S.8. Prince Ceorge.

BOSTON SERVICE.

By far the finest and ‘astest steamer plying out’
Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N.8., every MONDAY
and TBUR.SDAY. immediately on arrival of the Kx-
Press ‘ilrain arriving in Boston eariy next morn-
ng. Returning leaves Long Whar{, Boston, tvery
SUNDAY and WEDNESDAY at 4.00 p. m. Unequal-
led cusine on Dominion Atlantic Railway Steam-
ers and Palace Car Express Trairs

Staterooms can be obtained on application to
City Agent.

A Close connections with trains at Digby.
Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince Wilﬁm
Street, at the whart office, a 1 from the Purser on
steamer, from whom ume-tabies and all informa~
tion can be obtained.

P. GIFKIN 3, superirtendent,
Kentville, N. 8.

Intercolonial Railway

nand after llondai. the 3rd October, 1898
tie rains of this Rallway w rup
dally, Sunday excepted, as follows.

[ TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN

Pugwash, Pi
and HalifaXeeeoeivennnaa,. g Plcfou.,.oo

Express for Campbellton,

Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and
Pletol, cccocvvecscnee sesece . dos0reapiecld

Express for Quebec, Montreal......otuee.. +++.16.30

Express for SusseXeeceesesen.. TR 4 16 40

Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Hahﬂ.x
and Sydney...eeeievenns. os  sachonn soanis o iB.d0

A sleeping car will be attached to the min leav=

real. b e
A sleeping car will be attached to thi train
leaving 8t Jobn at 22.10 for Truro. s
D.ning and Buftet cars on Quetec and Montres)
express. {

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN

Express from SusseX.....oceeeeeencssnssinsees 8,

Express from HalifaX..ocee . vvviesrensesssssnlf

Exptrgl!l from Halifax, Quaebec and Mon-
FOBl coo soccsavencngrscsccacsnss evessssssel®)

Accommodation lrom Pl. du Chene and Monc-

‘on.--.. LR ll

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time.

CITY TICKET OFFICE,
97 Prince Wm. Street'

St. John, N. B.

ing 8t. John at 16.80 o’clock for Quebec and Mon-

Accommodsilon from Moncton,......ceoeeeee28dpy ~
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