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Miss Terence going down tha line, 

watched tte girl who was coming toward 

her. There were three men with the girl, 

and only Lancsster was with Miss Terrence. 

However, as he was all the world to her, 

Helena- like, she lacked not worlds of com- 

pany. The six men met on the walk mn 

trent ot Captain Lansing’s quarters. 

Lansing was a cynic who observed his 

kind and told the result of bis observa. 

tions. Such are derervedly unpopular, but 

commend appreciative audiences that are 

the envy of the good-hesrted. It was to 

an audience of the sort that he recounted 

the meeting, the same afternoon, when the 

band stopped playing and the invading 

hosts from the towa bad scattered and left 

the post to its rightful owners. 

«Dorothy Terrence’—he began, laying 

his sabre across his knees and setiling 

back to the temporary repose which lone 

can fall to the lot of the cflicer of tke dsy 

—+Dorotby Terrence csme up the walk. 

She bed Lancaster with her, and she was 

looking happy. Miss Leeds—the bar ker’s 

daughter. you know—came down the walk. 

She had Kant, aod Dartmoor, and Fer- 

guesson with her, and she was looking like 

a celestial being. They were both dressed 

in white—but there was adiffererce Mra. 

Lansing says it lay in silk foundation. Be 

tat as it may, there was afearfolly snd won 

derfully made hat, ail drifts and mists, end 

sprays of white, atop of Miss Leeds. and a 

flufiy-s1l round sort of parasol atop ot that 

Dorothy saw Mise Leeds irom afar, but the 

latter did not see Dorothy. They came to- 

gether in front of my quarters— ‘and [ with 

my harp was there.” Dorothy moved to one 

side. It was her instant attitude, and, 1 

tear, prophetic. The woman who steps 

aside can always stay there. But all might 

have gone well, and this story might never 

nave been told, if Kant bad not indulged 

bis vulgar propensi'y for introductions 

Miss Leeds bestowed a sweet and transit 

ory emile upon Miss Terrence ; but Lin 

caster is not the best looking fellow in the 

Presmdio for nothing. If any of you happen 

to share my good fortune of knowing ber, 

you will understand what—in the nature 

of things and of men—happened when she 

turned her eyes upon him with a trick she 

has of sceming to look into one’s very soul. 

Spe has the most beautiful voice outside of 

the heavenly choir, and she brought it in- 

to play also. Dorotby stood it as long es 

she could, snd then she tried to get him 

away. He never even heard her. It Miss 

Leeds had not gazed soul-searchingly at 

him, aud told him that she must te going, 

but would see him at the hop, he doubt 

less would be standing there still, with 

Dorothy arxiously watching him. It will 

be worth going to the hop to see things 

bappen. 

Lancaster stood at the door of the dress 

ing-room aod watched Miss Leeds, while 

he waited ter Dorothy. He saw her throw 

back her gorgeous clotk and drop it from 

her with the careless disdain of a celestial 

creature discarding some temporary earthly 

garment. That 1t fell on a chair and 

crushed other less splendid wrappings be- 

neath it was a detail which escaped him. 

He watched her as the buddling feminine 

mass made way for ber at the mirror and 

she stood unchslleaged, leisurely touching 

her glimmering brown hair and pinning 

a preat white rose upon ber shoulder. 

Dorothy waited at his side for fully five 

mioutes before he saw her. Then she 

laughed mockingly up into his tace and 

wisned that her laughter might have been 

a blow. 
As soon 88 te could leave her he went 

running and sliding across the door to 

where Miss Leeds stood at bay before a 

besieging group. She was backed against 

the wall, and a sun-burst of sabres was 

just above ber bead. 
“There are only twenty dances,’ see kept 

repeating, ‘and I never divide.’ 

Lancaster took two of his fellow officers 

by the shoulders and put them out of his 

way. Mies Leeds looked into his eyes and 

smiled as, it seemed to him, no woman had 

ever smiled before. She put her card into 

his hand. 
“The two with the cros:es are the ones I 

promised you,’ she said. And as she had 

promised and be had asked nothing, his 

heart beat bigh with triumph. 

Not that it was a case of love at first 

sight. He was in love with Dorothy. But 

the most taithful of men may pay the court 

she expects to a belle, and may allow him- 

self to be flattered by her marked favors. 

He could honestly, then and for several 

weeks afterward, give Dorothy the com- 

fort she sorely needed, and say that he did 

pot even think Miss Li2eds beautitul. ‘She 

bas style and charm,’ he passed judgment, 

‘but not beauty. And she is a flirt.” He 

meant that Miss Terrence should under- 

stand how entirely he abhorred that. 

‘Did she try to flirt when you called upon 

her ?’ 
He bad made a point of confessing the 

call directly it was made. and be thought 

it tactless of Dorothy to insist upon it. He 

shrugged Mis shoulders. ‘She does that 
wita every man.’ 

It was a truth which he fully apprecia- 

ted, but its teetle light no longer fell upon 

the path of duty when the time came tbat 

the sun of Miss Lieeds’s countenance shed 

its glow upon the highway of inclination. 

And let she did her best to make it clear 

to him. 
‘Now, listen to something I mean to tell 

you,’ she said to him. She set down ber 

tea-cup and leaned toward him, with ber 
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elbows upon her knees snd her chin be- 
tween her soft, pink palms. Her eyes 
were looking straight into his, and they 
filled his heart with anticipation. ‘Do you 
know that this is a risky game we are play- 
ing, and that we have been playing it for 
all it is worth this last fortnight or to?’ 

Lancaster knit his brows. 
*It is not worth while to pretend you 

don't understand. We both know ex- 
actly what I mean. But I want to be 
sure we both know that it is only a game. 
1 am not in earnest, and you must cot be.’ 
He gazed at ber, speechless. 
‘I suppose you are thinking that the 

suggestion of gérious intentions might 

come first from you,’ she said; ‘that may 

be your way of looking at it, but it is not 

mine. I don'tcir:to let you have any- 

thing to reproach me with. I have bad 

enouch ot that in the past. I am a hope- 

less flirt, you know. go into the thing 

for the fun there is in it, and it is orly lair 

to warn you.’ 
She leaned back in her chair and fell to 

watchicg the passers-by upon the street 
and to biting ata cube of sugar, medi- 

ta ively. 
If you will accept matters that way, we 

can have a very good time; it you don't, 

I have warned you; and the consequences 

—it there are apy—must be on your own 

head.’ 
Lancaster laughad rather weakly. ‘I 

acceptjthe terms,’ he said. ‘It is under- 

stood that this is only a flirtation.’ 
Which be explsined to Dorothy at much 

length, but whi h she would not under 

stand and was so unreasonable about as 

to break her engagement. Lancaster was 

deeply aggrieved and ratber more deeply 

relieved. But it made one fact plain to 

him ; that he was seriously in love with a 

girl who told him he was no more to her 

than a score had been before, than scores 

might be thereafter. And it was all in 

vain that be t ied to cha ge her. 
*] warned you quite faly,’ she remind- 

ed him, bending forward to stroke the 

glosey neck of his black mare. lt was the 

mare that of old, Dorothy bad considered 

almost her own property, and on which 

she had lavished the overflow of ber aff:c 

tion for Lancaster. ‘I warned you,” Miss 

Leeds repeated, ‘and nobody hss suffered 

but yourself, unless’—she glanced at him 

with a qu zzicsl little smile—‘unless there 

was another girl ?’ 
“There was another girl,jbe answered 

She shrugged her shoulders tolerar tly 

“That was to have been expected. ‘Most 

problems of the heart are in the rule of 

three.’ 
He trowned angrily and bis lips curved 

in contempt. ‘Are you absolutely heart 

less P Have you no pity for ber ?’ 

‘Not a great deal. If you were the 

sort to desert her in a fortnight for a girl 

who made rot the slightest effort to win 

you, and who told you that she didn’t love 

you. I think, upon the whole, that she 

is rather well rid of you’ 

Lancaster was biting his lips, and he 

was very angry. ‘She is a better woman 

than ycu,’ he said. 
‘That may be. Bat still,’ she laughed 

good naturedly, ‘do you think [ am bad 

enough for you to be passing judgment 

upon me ¥’ 
‘I do; tor you are doing the thing cold- 

bloodedly, and I—1,’ Le said, despondent- 
ly. ‘have lost my head.’ 
She sm:lad into his eyes. ‘You don’t 

want to do that. It is such a bandsome 

head. Lose your heart—it is not worthy 

nearly so much.’ 
He turned in his saddle and faced her. 

‘] am likely to lose more than thst,” he 

burst out, sudcenly ; ‘1 am likely to lose my 

life. 
‘Ob!’ come, she said, ‘you are not con- 

templating falling on the point ot your 

sabre, or drowning yourselt in the bay, or 

superinducing galloping consumption. are 

you? Ihave bad men do a number of 

things tor me, but never quite that.’ 

‘l am not contemplaung doing any of 

those. I maybe a good deal ota fool, 

but not enough of a one to put an end to 

myselt for a woman who cares nothing for 

me.’ 
‘Yet that bas been done,’ she suggested. 

‘What | meant w s—and what [ intend- 

ed to tell you when I aeked you to come 

to day, was that I am geing to the war.’ 

“Tha; was to have been expected, of 

course. ls your regiment ordered?’ 

‘Not yet, I am especially favored.’ 

‘When do you leave? 
“The day atter to-morrow. And now I 

am going to ask you to promise me some- 

thing.’ 
They had reined in their horses by the 

dynamite-guns. and sat looking out over 

tha white-capped blue sea. 
‘So that ic is not something I can not 

promise.’ 
‘Not that. I shall leave that until I 

come back—if I do come back. It I do 

not—in short, if I am killed’—she gave a 

little thudder ; he saw that sae did, and re- 

peated—‘it I am killed, I shall leave orders 

that my most treasured possessions shall 

be sent to you.’ 
‘Do you mean this mare P’ 
‘] mean the mare. It will make me as 

happy as it would seem I am meant to be, 

to know that it | die you will have her, 

and will ride her, and be kind to her. For 

you are fond of ber, too.’ 
Miss L:eds knit her brows and consider- 

ed.-. ‘And it I should not ?' she said. 

‘She shall not go to any one else. I 

will have Dartmoor shoot her on the day 

that he hears my death confirmed.’ 

Miss Leeds switched at the ekirt of her 

habit. ‘Is there no one else who is fond 

of her, also ?' 
‘No, he answered. 

‘But the other gi:l you told me of ?’ 
There flashed back upon Lancaster’s 

memory how Dorothy had been wont to 

stand with her arms around the arched 

black neck, and her cheek against the 

warm, soft nose; how ths mare had fol. 

lowed her tamely around the garrison, as 

she would follow no other but bimself. 

Then Miss Leeds turned the sun of her 

questioning eyes upon him. They were 

serious now, and their gentle light scatter- 

ed the mists of memories. She only 

valued, the horse for the master’s sake, and 
the master is po longer anything to her. 
*Will yeu do as I ask?’ 
A litils, ironical smile, the smile of an 

easy-going cynicism -jcurled ber lips. 
‘Unto the victor belong the spoils. Yes, 
it anything happens to you, I will take the 
horse. But you must not be rash. . I be- 
lieve I preter your safety to it.’ 
Two months afterward, Miss Leeds, 

bending foreward to stroke the glosey 
neck of the black mare that bad belonged 
to Lieutenant Lancaster, turned and glanc- 
ed upinto the face of the man who was 
riding beside her. 
‘Who was the girl you bowed to near 

the gates? The one with the big, sad 
eyes ?’ 

‘It was Dorothy Terrence, hs told her. 
Lancaster used once to be engaged to her.’ 

‘No wonder, then, that she looked at 
me reproachfully. ‘She tried to laugh, but 
the laughter broke and th: grew white as 
she set the mare into a gallop. ‘There 
may, you know—’ she called to him mock- 
ingly, above the clatter of the hoots—‘thers 
may lurk the add-r of remorse, among tke 
victor's spoils.’—Argonaat. 

1 rinticeg by X-Ray. 

Dr. Frederick S. Kolla describes, in the 

Electrical Engineer, a process of printing 

by the aid of the X-ray, which, he thinks, 
may supercede some of the present 

methods. He calls it typo radiography. 

One way to prepare the original copy is to 
print the text with adhesive ink, and then 
dust metallic powder over it, which will re- 
main only on the printed characters. The 
copy 18 next bound up with about 50 thick- 
nesses of sensitized paper and subjected to 
t e action of the Rontgen tube. Twenty 
vlocks of 50 sheets each, Doctor Kolle 
gays, csn be arranged simultaneously 
around a single tube, thus producing a 
thousand copi-s of the original with about 
10 secends’ «xposure. 
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Kol adermic 

Skin Food. 

“For a pure skin” cures all impurit- 

ies ot the skin—dissolves trecklzs, moth 

patches, and other discolorations— 

brings black heads and flesh wo ms to 

the surface where they dry and fall off. 

Koladermic Skin Food builds up the 

wasted and worn places—removes tac- 

ial defects caused by indigestion and 

stomach troubl:s, and imparts a baby- 

like softness and delicacy to the com- 

plexion. At all druggists. Price 25¢. 

If your druggist hasn't it—send us your 

money—ask us questions, and Koladerm'c will 

come, with every information in return mail. 

[ie Kolodermi Skinkooaco, 
Stouffville, Ont. 

BORN. 
Westville, Mar. 5, to the wife of J. G. McKenzie, a 

son. 

Amherst, Mar. 11, to ths wife of Wm. Howard, a 
scn. 

Fox River, Mar. 7, to the wife of Robert Hughes, a 
son. 

Victoria, P. E. I. Mar. 10, to the wife of Jabez Lea 
a son. 

Rosette, Mar. 7, to the wite of Rupert Whitman, a 
daughter. 

Torcn'o, Mar. 8, to the wife of E. W. Jarvis, a 
aaughter. 

Middleton, Mar. 11, to the wife of William Muir, a 

daughter. 

Newport, Mar. 8, to the wife of Harold Mumford, 
a daughter. 

Centril Clarence, Mar. 7, to the wife of T. E. Smith 
a daughter. 

New Glasgow, Mar. 11, to the wife ot Raymond 

Dand, a son. 

New Haven, Conn., Mar. 8, to the wife of Harry 

H'ltop, a son, 

Port Williams, Mar. 11, to the wife of Dexter 

Collins, a son. 

Lower Onslow, Mar, 15, to the wife of Joseph A. 

Davidson, a son. 

Windsor, Mar. 9, to the wife of Thomas W. Mar- 
s:ers a daughter. 

Low r Canard, Mar. 12, to the wite of Leander 
Burbidge, a son. 

Piymouth, Yarmouth, Mar. 8, to the wife ot Edgar 
tray, & daugoter. 

East Torbrook, Mar, 11, to the wife of Owen New- 
conb, a oaughter 

Hazel Hill, Canso, Mar, 14, to the wife of Mr: 
Hambling. twin girls. 

Old Barns, Colchester, Mar. 10, to the wife of 

Ade. bert D. Archibald, a son. 

MARRIED. 

Roxbury, Mase., Feb. 15, Harold W. Morris to 
Grace A. Cox, 

North Sydney, Feb. 24, by Rev. J. Sharp, Thomas 
arant to Mary Ford. 

Liverpool Feb. 27, by Rev. H. 8, Shaw, Augustus 
Anderson to Emma Wolfe. 

Burnside, Mar., 1, by Rev. D. Stiles Fraser, Jessie 
Graham to Andrew Dickie. 

Hillsboro, Mar. 15, by Rev. E. 8. Parker, Joha W. 
Hope to Alice 8. Horseman, 

Cornhill, Mar. 1, by Rev. F. 6. Francis, Charles 
Burlock t) Lav na Dusfield. 

Wallace, Mar. 8. by Rev D. A, Frame, Edward 
Reeves and Priscilla Reeves. 

Windsor, Mar, 7, by Rev. Wm. Phillips, Archie 

DeMont ‘0 Maud McKinnon, 

Lockeport, Mar. 1, by Rev. J. B. Woodland, Rev. 
A. Spidell to Jean Johnstone. 

Barrington, Mar. 8, by Rev. J. F. Gosline, Aub- 

rey Purdy.te Mabel Goudey. 

Napan, Mar. 16, by Rev. D. Henderson, Ernest 
Fleiger, to Isabella A. Wilson. 

BEFORE vouBEGIN § 
to paint anything, a hitching 
or a parlor floor, see that you 

ee or a house, a barn door 

a 
¥ 

ve the right paint for that 

particular purpose. No paint has ever been made equally 

good for painting everythin —buggies and houses and fu
rni- 

ture. The greatest triumph of modern paint-making is the mak- 

ing of a different paint that looks best and wears best 
for each class of 

painting. It has taken years to find out just what ingredients and 

what proportions are needed for each. ach must be ground and 

mixed by special machinery with the utmost skill and accuracy. 

1f you go by the labels on the cans of 

THE 

SHERWIN-WILLIAMS hy 
PAINTS 

you are sure of getting the best that can be made for your 
purpose. They have a reputation of 30 yin success, 

and every can is fully guaranteed. Our ittle book on 

painting will help you—it is free. 
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n d Co Jor Makers. z 
Canadian Dept., 21 St. Antoine St., Montreal. 

Bridgetown,} Mar. 3, by Rev. Mr. Yourg, Orville 
Clark Jones to Jessie Freeman. 

Boston, Mar. 9, by Rev. A. D. MacKianon, J. R. 
MacLeod, and Mary Patterson. 

Inverpess, Mar. 1, by Rev. Jobn Rose, Normsn 
Matheson to Ka'e Bell McLeod. 

Hillstore, Mar 15, by Rev. E. 8, Parker, Thomas 
D. Steeves, to Rebecca Connors. 

8t. John, Mar, 15, by Rev. George Steel, Stewart 
McKinney to Annie M. Kennedy. 

Halifsx, Mar 13, by Rev. Wm. E. Hall, Wm. 
Aiton Ru sell, and Annie Bevons, 

River John, Mar. 9, by Rev. 6. Lawson Gordon, 
Mark Bowron, to Annie Mathason. 

Bridgetown, Mar. 8, by Rev. F, M. Young, Allen 
B. Iuits to Lillian May Woodland. 

Noith East Harbor, Mar. 4, by Rev. John FPhal:n, 

Arthur Greenwood to Hattie Bower. 

Digby, Feb 21, by Rev. B. H. Thomas, Shanron 
E. Blackfora to Annie M. Mctregor. 

Iracey Mile, Mar. 8, by Rev. Wm. DeWare, Dr 
Allan EK, Schriver, and Laura Steeves. 

River Jobn, Mar. 1, by Rev. G. Lawson Gordon, 
Wiliam Bimson, to Li 1a May Joudrie, 

Petite Riviere, Mar. 9, bv Rev. J. 8, Ccflia, Rufus 
Wm. Corkum and L:ly Maude Fau kenham. 

DIED. 

Chels2a, March 9, Jane Baker, 79. 

St. John, March 12, John Kerr, 57, 

Haiifax, March 10, Eliza Healy, 53. 

Sussex, March 15, Peter Pitfi :1d, 58. 

Monctor, March 15, Elmer Burch, 3. 

Old Ridge, March 7, Arthur Irvin, 1. 

Hantsport, March 7, Freda Trefry, 1. 

West Knd, March 14, Jom Brown, 60. 

Granville, Mrs. George McKe zie, 69. 

T uro, March 12, Maria Ch ymbers, 18. 

Louisizna, Feb. 18, George Moore, 72. 

St. John, March 14, James Brogan, 54. 

Milltown, Feb. 26, Lena G. Harmon, 9. 

Pictou, March 9, Joseph McDcniild, 21. 

Truro, March 7, Maggie McKinnon, 45. 

st. George, March 8, Jaccb Phillips, 21. 

Kennetcoek, March 11, John C'ark, 75. 

Rawdon, March 14, Join McLaren, 76. 

Windsor March 11, Patrick Rooney, 75. 

Nelson, March 10, Mrs. James Flett, 85. 

Truro, March 11, Edythe Wynn, 11 mos. 

Traro, March 13, Mrs. J. A. Hughes, 33. 

Meadowsille, March 9, Harry Tilley, 22. 

Duambarton, March 7, Normad McLeod, 2. 

Windsor, March 11, William Benedict, 86. 

Queenstown, Feb. 26, Mariesa Hewlett, 74. 

San Francisco, Feb. 26, Malcolm Whitney. 

Milltown, March, 6, Geo. Edgar Smith, 23. 

T.wer Hil', March 14, Hugh Gillespie, 13. 

Charlotte Co., March 7, Hattie M. Gillis, 7. 

Halifax, March 16, Mrs, Lydia Rogers, 26. 

New Annan, March J. William McLeod, 60. 

Newport March 10, Ralph Harvey, 10 mos. 

Meadows, March 1 Hiram McLaughl n, 86. 

St. Stephen, March 2, Mrs, Mary Fi:hert 63. 

Falmouta, Feb. 19, Reta Lilian Manning, 6. 

8°. Jch1, March 19, Jeremiah McCarthy, 65. 

St. John, March 19, Mrs. Henrv Barker, 27. 

Pembroke, March 15, Mrs. Ann Burkee, 86. 

Edmundston, March 10, Margaret Robertson. 

Yarmontb, March 11, Mis. Charles Cann, 34. 

St. John, March 16, Mrs, Moses Kimba 1, 61. 

St. Jorn, March 16, Mrs. Harriet Gibson, 60. 

Deer Island, Feb, 28, Mrs. £dward Cline, 80. 

St. Croix Cove, March 13, Ohediah Poole, 63. 

Hardwicke V liage, March 7, John Mille, 33. 

Bsy du Vin, March 8, Donald McDonald, 84. 

St. Stephen, March 10, Mrs. John Webber, 35. 

Grand Pre., March 1, Mrs. Emi'y Stewart, 64. 

Beach Point, March 6, Laure:ton Herrirg, 16. 

Lower Stewiacke, March 5, Thomas Parker, 82. 

Hardwoodland, March 4, George Ferguson, 86. 

£t. Stephen, March 6, Jeremiah C. Tcimble, 31. 

Ha dwoodland, March 5, Mrs. Archie Grant, 70. 

New Prospect, M-rch 7, Johanna MeAleese, 21. 

Richardsonville, Feb. 25, Marjorie Richardson, 6. 

Acadia Mines, March 10, Mrs. Isaac Robblee, 81. 

French Village, March 13, Mrs. David Grey, 36. 

Clark’s Harbor, March 13, Mildred Nickerson, 12. 

Colchester, Co. March 7, Ferguson W. McNutt, 80. 

Ch¢s'er Road, March 4, Mrs. Agres Redmond, 83. 

Gardner’s Creek, Marca 14, William Wallace, 72. 

STEAMERS. 

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 14ch, 24th, 

and December 3rd, and weekly thereafter, 
Returning steamers leave NEW YORK, PIER 1, 

NORTH RIVER (Battery Place), November 9th 

19:h snd 20th, for EASTPORT, ME., and ST. 

JOHN direct. After the above dates, sailings will 

he WEBEL as 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 traflic 

arrangements |both by rail and water.] we have 

with our connections to the WEST AND SOUTH, 

we are 'n 8 position to bandle all the business 

intrusted to us to the ENIIRE SATISFACTION 

Ov OUR PATRONS KOTH AS REGARDS BER- 

VICE AND CHARGES. 
For all particulars, address, 

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

N.L. NEWCOMBE, General Manager, 

5-11 Broadwav, New York City. 

Annapolis Royal, March 12, Priscilla Marshall, 23. 

WS" March 12, Mrs. (Judge) Wedderburn, 

ha Harbor, March 4, Mrs. Colin C. Nickerson 

ones Stewiacke, Feb. 28, James Robinson Ellis, 

oi a N. 8., March 14, Rev. John Cassidy, 

a Washington, March 4, William H. Tedford, 

Leonardville, Deer Island, Feb. 26, James B. 
Tewkesbury, 89, 

| ~een— p= - — 

RAILROADS, 

EASTER HOLIDAY 
EXCURSION 

tickets on sale. To the Publie, March 30th, to 
April, 8rd, inclusive, good for return until April 
4th; and To Pupils and Teachers in Schools 
ana Colleges, bttween points in Larnaca on At- 
Jantic Divition, also to points in Quebec and 
Ontario, east of Fort William, on surrender of 
standard Ci rificates from principals, March 
17th, to Apri 1st, inc'usive, good for return 
until April 1-t, inclusive, good for return until 
April 10:b, 1599. at 

One rare 

for the rcund trip. 

od fur.ner information enquire of Ticket Agents 
or 

A. H.NOTMAN, 
Asst, General Pussr, Agent 

St. John, N. B. 

Dominion Atlantic R'y. 
On and after Monday, Jan. 2ad, 18¢9, the 

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

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Edward, 

Monday, Wednesday, Thursday avd Saturday. 

Lve. St.John at 7.16 a. m., arv Digby 10 C0 a. wm. 
Lve. Digby st 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 Yormouth 335 a m. 
Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. Digby 11.43 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 11.55 a. m., arv, Halifax 546 p. mw. 
Lve. Annapolis 7.20 a. m., Monc ay, Thursday and 
Saturday (NS arv Digby 8.50 a. w 
Lve. Digby 8.20 p. m., Morday, Thursday and 
Saiurday arv Aunapolis 4.40 p. m. 

——— 

S.S. Prince Ceorge, 
BOSTON SERVICE. 

By far the finest and fastest steamer plying out ot 
Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., every MONDAY 
and THURSDAY, immediately on arrival of the Ex- 
ro ‘train arriving in Boston early next morn- 
ng. Returuing leaves Long Wharf, Bootes, ve 
SUNDAY and WEDNESDAY at 4.00 p. m. Unequal 
led cusine on Dominion Atlantic Railway Steam= 
- BR. ve Palace og Express Trains 

rooms can be obtained on appli n to 
City Agent. Patient. 4 
AF 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 tune-tabies and all informa- 
tion can be obtained. 

P. GIFKINS3, superirtendent, 
entville, N. 8. 

Intercolonial Railway 
n and after Monday. the 3rd October, 1898 
tr® rains of this Railway will run 
daily, Sunday excepted, as follows. 

( TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 

Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Pictou 
and Halifax CER E RL EEE Rd Cassar ara, LEER 7. 

Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and : 
Pictoun...... SREB BREESE Saran cents oesery 

viii iw 

Express for Quebec, Montreal.....coovveeinss .16.30 
Express (or SusseXeseseeersese. os secsseoos potss16 40x 

Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Halifax. 
and Sydney..... Greesenns oe sesvees cess onaiBell 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leav- 
on yy John at 16.30 o'clock for Quebec and Mon- 
real. 
A sleeping car will be attached to the: train 

leaving §t. John at 22.10 for Truro. 
Ding and Buftet cars on Quebec and Montreal 

express. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN 
Express from SusseX.......eeesesecssssecsine 8 30 
Express from Halifax...... 
Express from Halifax, Qaebec and aw, 

a. LER Rice a rt a EE EE EE EE EL EEE EEE EE) . 

Accommodation from Pt. du Chene and Monc- 
LODeesse vosnsvssannsnnes Sess ss essen we . 

Accommodation 
All trains are run by Eastern Standard time. 

CITY TICKET OFFICE, 
97 Prince Wm. Street, 

St. John, N. B.. 

“ee UPPOTPROPR, © © 

from MoODCtOn,.. co. ceeessss2840 v 


