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: How We Hid : 
$ The Nihilist. § 
How we came to be let in for the job of 

hidding a Nihilist, and bringing him safely 
to England, I never knew exactly. Suffice 
it is to say that it caused my fellow-engine- 
ers and myselta period of snixety. Our 
steamer was loading at Odessa in October, 
1889, and the Chiet in Forth ana myself 
(1 was acting a third engineer at the time) 
were ashore one evening, in a ship chana- 
ler’s shop, in company with many other 
engineers of diflent steamers lying in the 
port. The propietor of this establishment 
(whom for the purpose of this tale tale I 
will call George Dimetri) was a man well 
known to seafarers trading to that part of 
the world. 

Several of thote present, who knew the 
Greek better than I did, had remarked 
that he seemed to be in a most uncomtor- 
table mood that night, and he bad evident- 
ly told them the cause of his troubles, 
for much whispering had been going on 
between the Englishmen. Our bief, 
who appeared to be ‘in the know.’ later on 
proposed that we should go for a walk, in 
the course of which he explained tbat a 
certain Nihilist, who bad been captured 
by the Russian Government and sent to 
Odessa for traneportation to Sibera, in 
one of the voluntver fleet, had escaped, 
and was actually at Dimetri’s shop in hid- 
ing, We were told, futhermore, that 
Dimetri had begged us Englishmen to 
get the man safely out of the country. 
The chief asked our opinion on the mat- 

ter ; sounded us, in tact, and I, for one, 
was strong'y against having anything to do 
with the atlair. I cannot say whether I was 
won over by the pitiful yarn that was spun 
about the poor fellow's condition, or the 
fact that it was understood that morey w.s 
no object ; suffice it to say, that it was un- 
derstood that money was no otj:ct; suffice 
it to say, that at last we three engin: ers 
consented to smuggle this Nihilist to Eng- 
land. It bad been decided that the repre- 
sentatives of those steamers in port should 
draw lots as to which one was to undertake 
the risk, for risk it undoubtedly was. We 
fully understood that th be caught aidirg 
this man would be a serious business for 
us. 

‘Him, however, was fully six feet in 
height, with a shaggy head head of bair, 
reminding one of the traditional pictures 
of poets ; a beard that covered the whole 
of his chest, and had apparently never 
been trimmed, and a face that generally 
seemed never to have known the cleansing 
properties ct soap. His clothes, which 
had evidently at one time been Dimetri’s, 
and were ridicuously too small all round, 
by no means )mproved his appearance. 
Scme were our first impressions of our ro- 
wantic hero. In dismay, we decided to 
leave ‘Him’ where be was, for that night, 
at any rate, and hold a consultation wi h 
our second engireer, who was aboard the 
ebip, betore doing any.bing further in the 
in the matter. 

Perhaps it would be as well to state 
here bow matters stood in our steamer. 
The C was a new vessel owned bya 
Greek firm, and flying the Greek flag. 
The whole of the crew. with the exception 
ot the tour engineers, were Greeks, and 
we were put on board by the builders of 
the machinery, a well-known north-country 
firm, as their guarantee men. 

Well, our Chiet lost the toss, and we 
had to arrange the matter as best we 
could. I may mention here that the looks 
ot the fugitive himself (we could never 
grasp bis crack-jaw name, and so always 
referred to bim as Him") were not by 
any means prepossessing, and so repelled 
was | when I first crawled into the hole 
under Dimetr’s roof, and was introduced 
to the man as one of his would be saviours 
1 could have recalled my decision there 
and then to aid and abet his escape. You 
see, there's no getting away from facts. 
In fiction the fugitive would be a really 
noble-looking fellow, possessed of every 
attribute thar commands one’s admiration. 
Now, four English engineer, all fellow- 

townsmen, and all likely to be employed 
on this same steamer for about six months 
only, and then to return to the same 
engine-shop together, were more than 
friends. As a tact, we were more like four 
brothers. Therefore, when we told onr 
second engineer what had occurred, be 
readily acquiesced, and we all four sat 
down in the mess-room and worked the 
problem out. I will not weary you with 
an epitome of the suggestions cffered ; let 
it suffice to say we decided tat the best 
place to stow ‘Him’ was in the evaporator. 

Without diving into technicalities, let 
me say that the evaporator is a machine 
used in modern marine engineering for 
making fresh water (in the form of vapor) 
by boiling salt water. A powerful jet of 
steam is run tbrcugh a series of coils. 
When the d .me is raised, these coils can 
be removed, and then & cylindrical space 
is left, some six feet in height by three feet 
six inches in diameter. Of course, the 
machine can be worked or leit unused as 
required, all ingress of steam and water 
being regulated by valves. 
When we started work as usual next 

morning at seven o'clock, I got my men to 
raise the dome within; we then took out 
the coils, which, when clipped, I put care- 
fully away in the locker in the Chief's 
cabin. At dinner-time the Chief himself, 
who had been ashore all the forenoon, 
came on board with a stranger. Believe 
me, I should never have recognized the un- 
couth, weird-looking ‘Him’in the person 
that now stepped aboard. Our Chiet had 
evidently not waisted his time, for he had 
taken a comb, a pair of scissors. and a 
razor ashore, and cut off all the Nibilist’s 
superabundant bair. Much soap had evi- 
dently been used on the large person of 
‘Him,’ and now he really looked a smart 
fellow, arrayed in naval clothes. Old Mac, 
our beloved chief, had bought a suit of 
clothes from a very tall engineer belonging 
to a Swedish ship lying close to us, and 
equipped ‘Him’ in then. 

That evening, when the men bad left 
work, and our steward, who was also a 
Greek, had gone, as usual, to gamble on 
the fore hatch, we took **Him” down into 
the engine-room, and silently placed him 
on the evaporator base, finally ogy 
the dome over him. Next morning 
didn’t forget to explain to the stokers that 
I hed bad to lower the dome myself, as the 
Chiet didn’t like to see it hanging in the 
slings all night. We next put in the bolts 
and fastened down the dome as il ready 
for use. No one would ever dream that 
the coils of the evaporator were not in the 
machine, th-ir place having been taken by 
a stalwart Nihilist, whom we were kidnap- 
ping, so to speak, in this very exsraordin- 
ary manner. This evaporator was fitted 
with a safety valve on top ; this I took out, 
80 as to give our captive fresh air. Through 
the hole tood was also lowered to him, but 
we couldn’t send down very large parcels 
because the hole was only thirteen inches 
in diameter. 

In the course of the day we received a 
visit from the Russian police. They bad 
been to other) ships also; and let me tell 
you they searched our steamer from end to 
end almost as thoroughly as English Cus- 
tom-house officers would do, but no one 
dreamt of looking into the evaporator. 
I really thought we had got off very nicely 
when we sailed for Antwerp that night; 
but we soon found that our troubles had 
only just begun. 
Ot course, we had fully intended to 

liberate ‘Him’ as soon as the ship was fair- 
ly at sa; accordirg to our calculations, 
he was then to be located in the store- 
room, which, as it was only used by our- 
selves, would have made ‘Him’a comtor- 
table home for the three week’s run. The 
ship rolled so heavily, however, that the 
Chiet would not allow us to raise the 
dome : he was afraid, and rightly so, too, 
that it would carry away and either smash 
something, or kill poor ‘Him’ in its mad 
movements. 
But what were we to do with‘Him ? 

We understood that he had been vsed to 
roughing it, and could stand pretty nearly 
anything. As a fact, he Lad to, whether 
he liked it or not, before he finished that 
journey, at all events, We passed as 
much 100d down to him as we could, and 
although he didn’t understand a word of 
English, we cheered him up constantly. 

Forty hours’ steaming brought us to the 
Bosphorus, and as we had to coal here, 
and should be very busy on deck, we pull- 
ed up the dome, and dragged poor ‘Him’ 
out. Ob! what a sight he was. He had 
been very seasick, poor wretch, while the 
heat had made him lose much flesh, even 
in that short time, so that his clothes hung 

about him like sacks. 

I think our sense of pity at his condition 
made us fairly wild at our folly in leaving 
‘‘Him” there so long ; we really hadn't cai- 
culated on the heat of his prison, for you 
must remember that he was in part of the 
engine himself. We bathed bim, however 
and changed his clothes as far as we 
could : we ted him on beet tea and arrow- 
biscuits ; walked him gently up and down 
the engine room floor, and finally when 
we thought he was coming round a bit, 
we locked him up in the store-room, ani 
went on deck to see that we were not rob- 
bed of coal by those rascally Turks. 
The usual bustle ard excitement were 

at their height, when the steward ran up 
to me and said he bad been in the engine 
room, and that a strange man was walking 
round examiring everything. 

Could ‘“Him” bave got out, I wondered, 
crossly ; ‘‘what a fool he must be thus to 
expose himselt to danger.” Hastily I told 
the Chiet the news, and ran down to the 
engine-room to expostulate with ‘ Him.” 
You may judge of my amazement on see- 
ing quite another individual calmly walking 
the ‘staring platform,” as though to the 
manner born. At first I thought he was a 
thiet, but he politely informed me that he 
bad booked a passage to Antwerp in this 
very boat, and he went on to apologize tor 
going into the engine-room without leave. 
I might, he said, be quite sure that he was 
doing nothing wrong. The fellow evident- 
ly understood modern macbinery, for he 
calmly asked me where the evaporator 
coils bad got to. I was so thunderstruck 
that I couldn’t reply for the moment, for 
there was the evaporator dome still in the 
slings—you see, we had been so horrified 
at our charge’s condition when we dragged 
him out, that we forgot to put it down 
again. Noticing my embarrassment, he 
smiled and said : ‘So the bird has 
flown, eb?” Without waiting for an 
answer, the stranger quickly ascended the 
engine room ladder and was rowed ashore. 
I did not know wzat to make of the affair. 
It was evident that ‘Him’ had been betray- 
ed, however. At any rate, I thougbt we 
bad got rid of our mysterious visitor pretty 
easily, and I was complimenting myself on 
not being quite such a fool as he had 
evidently taken me for, when, to my dis- 
may, on leaving the Golden Horn behind 
us, 1 saw the same man talking to the cap- 
tain on the poop. Evidently he had found 
out that no one bad leit our steamer at 
Constantinople, and so bad hurried back, 
determined not to be baulked of his prey. 
We held a hasty consultation as to what 
was to be done with ‘Him’ under these very 
alarming circumstances. The’ captain 
would undoubtedly search the engine-room 
and stoke-holds, and, if found, put both 
“‘Him, and the Russian officer, tor such 
the polite stranger was, on to the first 
steamer we passed bound for Russia. 

‘Put ‘Him’ in the evaporator again,’ said 
the Second. 

‘What ! and boil him to death P’ said I, 
bormfied. 

‘Not at all,” said No. 2. ‘We can run a 
jet or water over it, to keep it cool. The 
water will only wash the bilges out, and 
that they sadly need.’ 

‘Good,’ said the Chief. *And we'll raise 
the dome every night when we have an 
opportunity, and let ‘Him’ bave a walk 
around.’ : 
These plans were carried out at once. 

‘Him’ protested viclently, poor chap, but 
we thrust him into his ghastly tomb, witn 
all the food we could lay our hands upon. 

It seemed partly like buryiog a man alive, 
and partly hkethrusting bim into an oven 
All went well till the mid-day watch next 
day. by which time we bad left the mouth 
of the Dardanelles far behind us. I fan 
our captain didn’t want to start the searc 
till we were quite beyond ihe power ot the 
Turks, who will do anything for Russia in 
a matter of this kind. 
About two o'clock in the afternoon the 

captain, accompained by the Russian, came 
to the engine-room door, and raid be was 
about to search the whole place. I called 
the Chiet, who was lying down just then, 
but before he could come to my assistance 
the Russian bad got around the evaporator 
(1 had shut off the water as soon as I saw 
them coming) and, good heavens! I saw 
with beating beart and feeling of indescrib- 
able horror be was going to open the 
steam valve on to the coals, and boil 
poor ‘Him’ to death. I was aboutto 
shriek out, so great was my ¢xcitem:nt, 
when a noise overbead attracted my atten- 
tion. The Chief with magnificent presence 
of mind had dashed on the boiler top and 
shut of the auxiliary valve, a thing which I 
had been told to do, but bad forgotten in 
the excitement. 

Quick as lightening, however, the Chief 
did it, and our poor, bottled up fugitive 
was saved, The Russian police officer 
deliberately opened the valve, and then 
turning round on me, laughed sardonically 
in my face. There was no longer any 
doubt in my mind that the whole of our 
plot had somehow been given away to the 
Russian police. In his pride at having 
as he thought, baflled us, however, he for- 
got to feel the dome tc see it was getting 
hot. I should say that the anxious look 
on my face bad told its own tale. The 
officer atany rate had fairly done his 
work, for when he had kept me talking 
for some time, he said, blandly, ‘Well, 
Mr. Engineer, you are now at liberty to 
have what is lett of that fellow. Good 
afternoon.” And walking out of the en- 
gine-room, he never troubled us agam 
tbat run. 
We had a good laugh at his expense, 

though, when, later on, we again restored 
‘Him’ to liberty, He was an awful wreck 
when we lugged him out and made a nice 
bed in the waste locker, for we now wanted 
the evaporator to do its own legitimate 
work. Our next port of call was Algiers, 
and we spent our spare time here in matur- 
ing a nice little surprise for our Russian 
enemy. We created a fine, stalwart-1cok- 
ing man out of waste, using an old fire-bar 
for a backbone. This dummy was about 
the same build as ‘Him.’ 
We reach Algiers atter dusk, too late to 

coal that night, but the agent at once came 
on board with our letters. We begged the 
loan of a boat, and then, lowering our 
dummy carefully into it, three of us jump- 
ed in, and pulled quickly for the shore. 
But, as we iatended, our spy saw us as we 
psssed the stern of the steamer, and we 
saw him running frantically to the captain 
for a boat 10 be sent in pursuit. 
When close to the quay, we quietly 

cropped the dummy overboard, and 
pulling round some coal lighters glided 
swiftly back alongside our snip ; we then 
chmbed aboard and awaited the result. 

All night long that Russian searched 
Algiers for ‘Him,” but of course in vain, 
and next day we saw the indefatigable 
officer dragging the harbor. It had 
evidently leaked out that a men had been 
thrown trom our boat. 

It was a good job for us, by the way, 
that the relations between France and 
Russia were not so cordial then as they 
are now, o'herwise we might have had to 
bid good-bye to the good ship C— at 
Algiers, and accompany our Russiau back 
to Oddessa. 
The latter suddenly declined to proceed 

any fartber on his eventful voyage to Ant- 
werp, and we aiterwards learned that the 
diazging {op: rations were crowned with 
overwhelming success during the evening, 
with the natural result that the Russians 
became the laughing-stock of the whole 
city. 

Putting into Dartsmouth for a further 
supply of fuel, we smuggled ‘Him’ ashore, 
and the Chiet and I were not sorry when 
his train left for the Metropolis. On ar- 
rival at Antwerp a letter was put into the 
Chiet’s hands ; it contained no communica- 
tion, but twelve £5 bank-notes, and I 
confess that my share came in very handy. 
But the most extraordinary part ot the 

whole story I learned the following year 
when again at Odessa. Poor ‘Him,’ it ap- 
peared, was, after all, a mere scapegoat 
for a greater Nihilist than he— a ‘political’ 
of high rank. ‘Him’ was deliberately 
smuggled out of (essa on board our 
ship, not so much because it was neces- 
sary that he himself should escape (though 
he certainly was very much wanted) as to 
throw the Russian police off the track of 
the more important conspirator.—Wide 
World Magazine. 

EASY STRONG: 

BORIN. 

St. Maria, Jan. 12, to the wife of W. J. LeBlanc, a 

Bron Jan, 18, to the wife of Geo. McDevitt, a 

Say 26, to Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Spears, a 

Gedbias. Jan. 7th, to the wife of Samuel Bigelow, 

Halifax, J an. 28rd, to the wife of Jas. A. Scriven, 

Dontatd. Jan. 11, to the wife of Smith Wil:ion, 

Halix, Ja. 23, to Mr. and Mis. T. J. Anderson, 

Liverpool, Jan. 20, to Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Quinlan, 
a son. 

Tremont, Jan. 20, to Mr. and Mrs. Chas, Welton, 
a son. 

Canning, Jan. 7, tco Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Bigelow 
a son. 

Springhill, Jan. 27, to the wife of E. B. Fairbanks, 
a son. 

Moncton, Jan. 24, to the wife of Ceeime Legere, a. 
daughter. 

Black Rock, Jan. 19, to Mr. and Mrs. Wentworth 
Jess, a son. 

Halifax, Jan. 7, to Mr. and Mrs. Otis Vaughan, a 
a daughter. 

Daufterin Mines, Jan. 16, to Mr. and Mrs. Jos, Smith 
a daughter. 

8t. Nicholas River, Jan. 22, to the wife of John 
Grant, a sor. : 

Albert, N. B., Jan, 22, tothe wife of Walter B. 
Tarrie, a son. 

Harrigan Cove, Jan. 4, to Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Ate 
kins, a danghter. 

Harrigan Cove, Dec 25, to Mr, and Mrs. Chas. At- 
kins—a daughter. 

Moser’s River, Jan, 7, to Mr. and Mrs. Chas. R. 
Miller, a daughter. 

Kouchibouguae, Jan. 20, to the wife of Harry 
Whalen, a daughter. 

Port Hastings, Jan. 24, to Mr. and Mrs. A. M. 
McLean, a daugl ter. 

yy Mills, Kings Co., Jan 28, to the wife of W. 
. Patterson, a son. 

Lower Meagher’s Grant, Jan, 21, to Mr. and Mrs. 
Chas. A. Dickey. a son. 

Lyon Mountain, N. Y., Jan. 23, to the wife of 
Thomas C. Fiyn~, a daughter. 

MARRIED. 

Truro, Jan. 23, by Rev. Mr. Adame, Daniel West 
to Sadie Lytds. 

Ay! stord, Jan. 21, by Rev.J. M.C. Wade, Mabel 
8. Corbin to John F. Ray. 

Yarmouth, Jan. 28, by Rev. F. 8, Hartley, Geo. P, 
Moses to Maggie M. Smith. 

Port Hilford, Jan. 9, by Rev R. B. Kinley, David 
Reid to Mmmnie McConnell. 

Arcsdia, Jan, 20, by Rev. C.M. Tyler, Rowland 
Forbes to Ellen R. Spinney. 

Centreville, Jan. 24, Rev. Jas Ttrothard, J. A. 
Stevens to Edna A. Piggott. 

8t. Croix, Jan. 23, by Rev. M. G. Henry, William 
H. Sweet to Mary A. Fisher. 

Tobique Road, Jan 21, by Rev.J. Spencer, Wil- 
lism Power to Mary Dobson, 

North Sydney, Jan. 12, by Rev. Mr. Sharp, Charles 
Pike to Mary Isabel McKenzie. 

Yarmouth, Jan. 26, by Rev. E E England, Albert 
W. Ringer to Clara Nickerson. 

Freeport, Jan. 16, by Rev. E H. Howe, John F. 
ersey to Susie Elvira Wilkins. 

Halifax, Jap. 26, by Rev. T. F. Irvin, James A, 
Price to Minnie Proctor McNeil. 

Antigonish, Jan, 24. by Rev. J. R. Munro, Alex- 
ander Gunn to Annie Archibald. 

Eelbrook, Jan. 9, by Rev Father Crouzier, Mande 
Surette to Mrs Emilie LeBlanc. 

Aylesford, Jan. 25, by Rev. J. B. Morgan, Arthur 
W. Gesner to Winona E. Parker. 

Amherst, Jan, 26, by Rev. W.J. Mihan, John W. 
Lulbuaty to Mary Ellen England. 

St. Stepen, Jsn. 25, by Rev. W.&. Goucher, Ed. 
ward Bosten to Gertrude M. Dow. 

Liscomb, N. 8., Jan. 16, by Rev. J. A. Hart, Gil- 
bert Redm nd t> Blanche Hemlow. 

Thorburn, Jan. 21, Rev. J. A. MacKenzie, Finlay 
D. McDonald to Maggie B. Plumb. 

Halifax, Jan. 24, by Rev. John McMillan, Mur 
doch McLeod to Isabel A. Hawley. 

Granvi le, P. E.I, Dec. 28, by Rev. A. Stirling, 
Daniel McLeod to Annie McLellan, 

Tatamsgouche, Jan. 18, by Rev. D. Farquhar, 
Alfred Cole to Glennie Weatherby. 

Kinnear Settlement, Jsn. 24, by H. G. Estabrook 
Wm. H. Murray to Mrs. Margaret Kicg. 

Port Maitland, Jan. 14, by Rev. E. Crowell, M. A., 
Alvin E. Sanders snd Anna Ireue Byrns. 

Strathlorne, C. B., Jan. 17, by Rev. D. McDonald, 
John G. McKirnon to Maggie Ida Macl.ean. 

Kinnear Settlement, Jan.25, by Rev. H. &, Esta. 
brook, Bepjamio H. Keith to Geneva Mitton. 

Kinnear Settlement, Jan. 25, by Rev. H. R. Barker, 
Norman St. Clare Cisrke to Ella M. Chapman. 

Worcester, Mass., Jan 19, by Rev. W, F. Guilli- 
cuddy. John W, Lonergan to Henrietta Tilley. 

East Ragged Island, Jan. 17, by Rev. Douglas 
Hemmeon, Leander Decke? to Emily 8. Craig. 

Westport, Norman B. Lent. 

Halifax, Jan, 25, Willism Dunbar. 

St. John, Jan. 20, William Kee, 78. 

Sussex, Jan. 26, Robe: t Cripps, 70. 

Truro, Jan, 21, Alex. 8. Miller, 67. 

Halifax, Jan, 28, Thomas Houlihan. 

Glaseville, Jan. 27, William Love, 74. 

Burlington, Jan. 23, Richard Card, 83. 

Boston, Jan. 23, Joseph R. Forrest, 43. 

Millstream, J an. 25, Julia Tormey, 84. 

Gay's River, Jan. 17, Thomas Goff, 70. 

Yarmouth, Jan. 23, Maturin Godet, 67. 

West Branch, Jan. 16, John Murray, 88, 

Windsor, Jan. 24, John L. Chandler, 60. 

Stony Island, Jan. 23, Watson Chase, §3. 

Glace Bay,C. B., Jan. 26, E. J. Phelan. 

Glassville, Dec. 21, Rev. John Howe, 69. 

Rotterdam, Dec. 28, Clement Calhoun, 22. 

Woodstock, Dec. 26, Charles McLean, 48. 

Woodstock, Jan. 18, William Kennedy, 75. 

Martook, Jan. 20, Miss Jessie Benedict, 20. 

Moncton, Jan. 27, Agnes May Fogarty, 17. 

Woodstock, Jan, 18, William Kennedy, 75. 

Patten, Me., Jan.5, John J. Wii] amson, 6!. 

Peel, N: B., Jan. 17, Abram S. Harmon, 64. 

Woodstock, Jan. 18, Randolph Ketchum, 68. 

Uniacke Mines, Jan. 11, Miss Annie Etter, 20. 

McCain Settlement, Jan. 256, Luke Bourke, 80. 

Truro, Jan. 26, Lucy, wife of W. B. Spears, 34. 

Yarmouth, Jan. 22, Mrs. Alfred R. Crosby, 68. 

St. John, Jan. 25, Annie A. wife of J, R. Currie. 

Halifax, Margaret, widow of George Farquhar, 69. 

Mc6Erath's Mountain, Pictou, Maggie Bell Reid, 

a Branch, Jan. 6, Hannah, wife of John Fleck, 

mm a 

Felsvitle, Jan. 28, Rebecca, wife of Robert Fair, 

J amples Plains, Mass., Jan. 6, Jeh'el Woodworth, 

Buiingtes, Jan. 19, Adelaide, wite of Wm. Shear- 
er,6. . 

St. John, Jan, 28, Amelia, widow ofthe late Robert 
Reed, 84. 

Dawson city, Pictou, Alexander, son of James 
Craigie, 32. 

Miltcn, Jap. 23, Nancy, widow of the late William 
Murray, 88. 

Truro, Jan. 25, John William, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Roop, 1. 

Chicago. Ill., Jar. 7, Etta Florence, wife of James 
W. Parkhill, 27, 

Bridgeville, Pictou, Jan. 16, Nellie, widow of 
John Forbes, 90. 

St. John, Jan. 28, Hannah, widow of the late 
Henry 1, Sharpe. 

Shelton, Con., Dec. Martha, widow of the late 
Thomas Gamble, 73 

McKenzie Corner, Jan. 22, Teresa, widow of the 
late James Carson, 97. 

Middle Mu:quodoboit, Jan. 5, Janet, wife of Mat 
thew J. archibald 76. 

Burlington, Jen. 20, Hrace Morris, widow of 
George F. S.ayter, 78. 

Morrisville, Jan. 30, Rosanna, widow of the late 
Francis McPhelim, 64, 

Belmont, Hants Co., Jan. 15, Hannah, widow of 
the late Terrance Black. 

Vancouver, B. C., Dec. 31, Flora, eldest daughter 
of Capt, H. V. Wilbur, 22. 

Chelsea, Mass., Jan, 18, Elizabetn, widow of the 
late Capt. Amos Goodwin, 

Waltham, Mass., Jap. 23, William H. son of Mr. 
and Mrs. James Moran, 34, 

and Mrs. C. J. Klderkin, 2. 

the late Joseph Crockett, 82. 

Thomas E. Moran, 8 months, 

Mrs. Frank Davis, 56 months. 

Mr. and Mis. W, 5: Rewdrng'p® Jnashter of 

Lake Porter, Jan. 26, Oscar Ir 

and Mrs. James Gordon .8 Arkon 
pay of Mr 

8t. John, Jau. 80, Jennie, youngest child of Mr. 

Marshdale, Pictou, Jan 18, Margaret, widow of : 

St. John, John Thomas, infant son of Mr, snd Mrs. 
Gay's River, Jan. 23, George B., child of Mr. and 

BEST IN THE MARKET, 

J THE SHAVERS’ IDEAL 
BALANCED HANDLES, ’ 

FAULTLESS GRINDING. 

STEAMERS, 

MANHATTAN 

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

Steamers of this line will leave ST. JOHN (New 
York Wharf, Reed's Poist), November 14th, Gc, 
-- bmn gh 3rd, ts week] Toes 

eturning steamers leave YORK, PIER 1 
NORTH RIVER (Battery Piace), November 9th. 
19th snd 29th, for EASTPORT, ME., and ST. 
JOHN direct. After the above dates, sailings will 
= 4 nnd as our own steamers will then be on 

e line. 
With our superior facilities for handling freight 

in NEW YORK CITY and at our EAGT N° 
TERMINALS, together with through sruflie 
arrangements [both by rail and water,] we have 
with our connections to the WEST AND SOUTH, 
we are in a position to handles all the business. 

OF OUR PATRONS BOTH AS REGARDS SER AS GA ER-- 
VICE AND CHARGES. — 
For all particulars, address, 

R. H. FLEMING, Agent. 
New York Wharf, 8t. John, N. B. 

N.L. NEWCOMBE, General Manager, 

5-11 Broadwav, New York City. 

RAILROADS, 

Dominion Atlantic Ry. 
On and after Monday, Jan. 20d, 1899, the 

Steamsbip ard Train service of this railway will 
be as follows : 

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Edward, 

Monday, 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, 3.456 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 8 35 p. m. 
Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. Digby 11.43 a. m 
Lve. Digby 11.65 a. m.,arv, Halifax 5.46 p. w.. 
Lve. Annapolis 7.20 a. m., Moncay, Thursday and 
Saturday arv Digby 8.50 a. w 
Lve. Digby 8.20 p. m., Morday, Thursday and 
Sa‘urday arv Aanapolis 4.40 p.m. 
— 

S.S. Prince Ceorge, 
BOSTON SERVICE. 

By far the finest and fastest steamer plying out ot 
Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N.S., every MONDAY 
and THURSDAY, immediately on arrival of the Kx- 
ress ‘Arain arriving in Boston early next morn- 
ng. Returning leaves Long Wharf, Boston, eve 
SUNDAY and WEDNESDAY at 4.00 p.m. Unequal- 
led cusine on Dominion Atlantic a el Steam= 
ers and Palace Car Express Trains 
Staterooms can be obtained on application to 

City Agent. 
AF Close connections with trains at Digby. 

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

W.R.OAMPBELL, Gen, gr. 
P. GIFKINS, Superintendent. eve 

Intercolonial Railway 
nand after Monday, the 3rd October, 1898 
tre rains of this Railway will ron 
daily, Sunday excepted, as follows. 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Picten 

and HalifaX...oei00eee sesseseveesns, sessani Tu 
Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and 

Pictou EEE LEE EEE EE LEE «12.00 

Express for Quebec, Montreal......... serene, 16.80 
Express for SusseXeceeeescees,. ase sn ene’ 0e0.16.40\ 
Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Halifax. 

and Sydney 000000c0000 soe seessenssssseedB10 

A sleeping car will be attached #o the train leav= 
a John at 16.30 o'clock for Quebec and Mon- 
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 ST. JOHN 
Express from SusseX.......ee0000000000 sdb edie 8.80 
Express from HalifaX. coo .vvrieeiosrineses 16.00 
Express from Halifax, Quebec and Mon- wd 

treal secs oe ERI: ..19.26 

Accommodation from Pt. du Chene and Monc- 
n EERE EER] Let eN ete E SENET RNIB we . 

Accommodation from Monctoa,..... Cah OX. 28.46. 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time. 

CITY TICKET OFFICE, 
97 Prince Win. Street, 

St. John, N. B. 

DACIFIC KY. 

TRAVEL IN COMFOR* 
—BY— 

TOURIST SLEEPERS 
leaving Montreal every THURSDAY at 11 a. mw. 
for the PACIFIC COAST, accommodation second 
class passengers for all poiuts, Calgary and west. | 
Berth R ites— 

Montreal t0 Calgary.ceccereces vovanscssesss. $7.00 
Moutreal to Revelstoke.eeeseeeers sevnnnns soi ¥ 
Montreal to Vaocouver «...... Sb antacids? ve . 84 
Montreal to SBeattle.cceesecccnecsccscianness § WO 

For passage Rates to all points in f 
CANADA, WESTERN UNITED STATES and 
to JAPAN, CHINA, INDIA, HAWAIIAN 
ISLANDS, AUSTRALIA and MANILA, and also 
oe descriptive advertising matter and maps, write 

A. H. NOTMAN, 
Asst. Genl. Passr. Agent 

STEAMSHIP CO’Y 


