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The Soldier’s

Christmas.

Both the Union and the Coniederate
armies had gore into winter quarters, and
the roeds and fields of Virgima were cov-
ered with snow and ice. Just above one
ot eur posts on the Rspidan was a farm-
boute which held a woman and four chil-
dren, snd it had not tsken us long to
Jearn that the husband and father was in
the Contederate Army. In a way, being
within our lines, we protected those he
had lett behind, but it was little we bad
to do with them. Nowanrd then we saw
the children about, leckivg for food or
gathering fuel, and once wuen I was on
post vear the house I offered them pro
visions from my bsversack. They were
sby, but bungry, and after a bit the oldest
came forward and was about to take tood
from my bands, when the mother called
out in sharp tones from the door, and my
kindnees was refused. After that the
children fought sby of us, and if a man in
blue knocked at the door in search of a
drink of water or to ark permission to
boil his coffee at the fireplace, it was not
opened to him.

I, for one, realized the feelings of the
wite and motber. War had taken ber
Lusbard from her and war bad stripped

s 1arm of tences and orchards and out-
Juildings and crops, and bad reduced her
and bers to beggary. There were bun-
dreds ot such cases in those dark days of
woe, and thousands who wore the blue
never missed an opportunity to lighten
the burdens as far as lay :n their power.
I'he waste of a eingle company of soldiers
would bave fed two or three families Lk
that ; but, it the mother’s pride stood 1n
the way, we did not care to insult it by
making sdvances. There was one thing 1
made up my mind to do, however. The
woe- begone looks of the children appealed
to my heart, and at Christmas time Santa
Claus should remember them in spite ol
war @&nd misfortune and poverty. The
mother might refuse to open the door to
my krnock, but that would rot thwart me.
Uvlike Santa Ciaue, I could not deecend
by the chimney and fill the waiting stock-
ings, but 1 could call cut and leave the
things on the steps it retured admission.

I was ready wben the day came.
Through a comrade I had purchased toys
in Washington, and trom the regimental
sutler 1 vought sweetmeats that all children
love. I bad my Santa Claus package made
up, and had asked for a pess to leave the
camp, when I found myselt detsiled with a
squad to march in the very direction I
wanted to go. Lee was granting his meu
furloughs, and scores of Conlederates
whose 1amilies were living within eur lines
were making atiempts to visit them. Scoute
and outposts bad been cautioned to re-
newed vigilsnce, and squsds were sent 1o
pearch tarmbouses for muies around. There
were seven of us who marched out that
night, under command ot a sergesnt, and
wu had two farms to search. It wes orders,
and orders to ne obeyed, but no man’s
Leart was in the work. A Contederate
soldier in the ficld was an enemy, but &
Contederate soldier unarmed and secking
bis fireside after & year’s absence was a
different matter. And, too, it was Christ-
mas Eve, and as we trudged away through
the snow and sleet we had visions of our
own firesides in the North at that hour. I
could pot conceal my Santa Claue bundle,
but the sergeant asked no questions. I
think bLe suepected from the first. We
reached the first farmhouse about 9 o'clock
As we drew up st the gste the sergesnt
said :

‘It there’s a Confederate in the houee,
we must capture bim at any cost. You
will station yourself so as to form & cord-
on. while I will advance to the deor. Un-
lees 1 call for aesistance, you will all keep
your piaces.’

The sergeant spoke in loud tones, and
we made a great deal of noise 1n reaching
our places, and it was 10 minutes after our
arrival ere be knocked st the door. It wes
opened st once by & woman. There was a
rousing fire on the hearth, with two cbil-
dren popping corn in the blaze, and fair in
sight in the chimney corner were a pair of
army-made shoes, & butternut-colored over-
coat and a soldier’s slouch hat. The owner
of them coula not be 30 teet away, but
atter one glence the sergeant said:

‘We hesrd there was a Confecerate sol-
dier bere, medame, but it must be a mis-
take. I don’t see him anywhere. Good
pight, and a merry Christmas to you all)’

1 stood next to the door and heard the
words, and, reading the sergeant’s heart,
1 made tcee to tell him of the centents of
my bundle. He reflected for a mioute and
then rephed : .

«Private Burps, to give sympatby and
succor to the encmy is treason. be careful
what you do. You will scout on shead to
the next farmhouse alone. We will foliow
& quarter of an hour behind you. Shouid
you discover a Confederste soldier in the
house, tall back and wait for us to come
up.’
pI understood, and I set out at once. The
other house was only halt a mile away.
As I reached it 1 hesrd the songs and
lauglter of the children, aud guessed that
poms event beyond the advent of Christ-
mas Eve had occurred to bring bappinese.
I bad thought to leave my parcel on the
steps, knock on the door and go awny,
but I changed the plan and lifted the latch
and boldly walked in. Intrent of the fire
sat the wite and mother, and beside her
the busband and tather, while the chil-
dren were aecorating the room with pine
branches. The man was n Confederate
upiform, snd 1 somebow felt that it had
been less than an hour since be had em
tered the house, As he sprang to his feet
toere was a sort of groan irom the woman
and a cry in chorus from the children,
Betore me was the table, just as the re
united tamily bad finished their wretched
supper, and, advanciog to it, I deposited
my bundle and opened 1t.
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‘My God! That I should be captured #o
soon!’ groaned the man; but I did not
turn my eves in bis direction.

‘Ob! Ricbard! Richard” moaned the
wife, as the wrung her hands; but I gave
her no attention.

Something for the children, ‘I said. as I
distributed the contents of the bundle on
the table. ‘I have children of my own in
the North, and to night their stockings
will bang on the wall and Santa Claus will
come down the chimney to fill them. Come
little ones, see what I have brought !’

The children looked, but they were
atraid.

‘Yank, have you come to capture me P’
asked the eoldier.

‘He would give, the children presents
and take their father away to be shot or
hunlg I’ said the wite in tones of bitterness.

‘I am here ae Santa Claus,’ I said. look-
ing anywhere but at the man. ‘We were
ordered to search farmhouses for Conted
erate soldiers home on furlough, but it
was a falee alarm. At least, I have found
none so far. It there are any about, they
must be well hidden.’

‘Do you mean 1t. Yank—do you mean
it »’ hoarsely whispered the soldier as he
moved a step nearer.

*But they should not tarry too long,’ I
said. ‘There may be other parties sent
out within a night or two, and they may
not be accompanied by s Santa Claus.
Children, come and look over your giftr.
There is a pile for each of you There
comes my comrades, but yon need not
feer’

The sergeant knocked on the door, and
I opened it, and as he stepped in I esid :

‘Sergeant, I have searched the house,
and no enemies are concesled here.’

‘Good !" he replied. ‘And we will be
marching back to camp. Madams, per:
mit me to wish you and your children a
merry Christmas, and to bope that the
war will soon be over and you will see
your husband again. Come, Private
Burns; let us go.’

We went our, and between the door and
the gate he halted me to say:

‘Private Burns, did you leave a bundle
of Christmas things for the children P

‘I did, sir,’ I replied.

‘And a baversack full of coffee, sugar,
pork and hsrdtack P

*‘The same, sir.’

‘And you searched the house and found
no enemies ’

Not an ¢remy, sir.’

‘Private Burns, I am inclined to think,
on the one hand, that you could be court-
martialed and shot full of holes; but, on
the other, I am inclined to believe that it
won’t happen tfor the nex: ten years to

come. Forward, march! and let’s get
back to camp

An Amused Foe,

The proprietor of a small store in New
York cwns a black kitten that cultivates
a habit of squatiing on its hsunches, like a
bear or & kangaroo, and then sparring with
its forepaws as if it bad taken |essons from
a pugilist. The Telegram tells how the
kitten conquered a big dog.

A gentleman tcok into the store an en-
ormous black dog, balf Newioundland,
halt Collie, 1at, good-naturad ard intelli-
gent. The tiny kitten, instead of bolting
at once for shelter, retreated a few paces,
sat erect on its bind legs and putits ‘fists’
in an attitude of defiance.

The con.rast in size between the two
was intensely amusing. It reminded one
of Jack the Gtant-Killer preparing to de-
molish a gient.

Slowly and without a sign of excitability
the huge dog walked as tar as his chain
wou'd allow Fim and gt zed intently at the
kitten and its odd posture. Then, as the
comicality of the situation struck him, he
turned his bead and shoulders around to
the spectators, and if animal ever laughed
in the world that dog assuredly did so then
and there. He neither barked nor growl-
ed, but indulged in a low chuckle, while
mouth and eyes beemed with merriment.

Sauta Claus, V, S,

The big blond mechanic looked awk-
wark and ont of place in the crowd of
women shoppers at the toy counter. He
seemed paintully conscious ot the sharp
contrast between his old working clothes
and the stylish dresses of the ladies who
jostled bim on either hand. One given to
studying the faces of Christmas shoppers
would easily have read the question in his
honest eyes. It was that everlasting ques:
tion which mekes Christmas the most
pethetic as well as the bappiest holiday in
the year—the question, ‘Can I do it with
the little money I have?’

At length the man caught the eye of a
salesgirl and leaping over the counter,
said in a low voice :

‘Say, miss, I've got a little feller at
home that’s beeu talking tor months about
Santy Claus bringing him a horse. I'd
like to get him one it I can sfford it. How
much 1s«this ?’ and be pointed to an equine
paragon in iront of bim.

“That is three dollars,’ said the salegirl.

‘Best grade we've carried. You see it’s
covered with real horse-hide and has & real
bair tail and mane.’

The mechanic shook bis head hopelessly.

“Yes,’ he seid, it’s a fine boree, all right,
but I can’t pay that much. I thought
p'r'sps 1 could get something for a dollar—
a smaller one, mebbe.’

«1'm sorry,’ said the girl, sympathetically,
‘but we cleaned out every one of the

cheaper kind this atternoon, and this is the

only oue that’s left ot the three-dollar lot.’
Then suddenly her face lighted vp. ‘O,
say,’ she exclaimed, ‘wait a minute!’

She dived under the table and came up
with a counterpart of the horse they bad
been discussing ; a counterpart, but with a
broken leg and minus that very uselul
appurtenance, a tail. ‘There,’ she said, ‘I
just happened to think ot this! Somebody
knocked it off the counter yesterday and
broke the leg. The tail kept coming out
anyway, and I guess it's lost now. You
could bave this for a dollar. Mebbe you
could fix it all right.’ \

The man examined the fracture serious.
ly. ‘Why, that's easy,” he said. ‘All it
needs is to peel the hide up a little and
splice the the leg and then put on some old
Peter Cooper’s salve. Makeitas good as
new.’

‘Arnd perhaps you can get some horse-
hair and make a tail. They're just tied in
s bunch an4 put in with a plug.’

‘Oh, I'll fix that all right, miss. I've
got an old bristle shaving-brush that I can
use. It’ll be real stylishb—one of them bob-
tailed coach horses. you koow.’

They both laughed.

‘You're mighty good miss, and I'm ob-

liged to you.’
*Oh, that’s all right,’ said the girl. ‘I
know how it is Christmas times myself,’
‘and she sighed as the customer turned
bappily away to play his partof Santa
Claus, veterinary surgeon.

Corns,

Acorn is an overgrowth of the horny layer
of some portion of the skin of the foot, in -
duced by friction or undue pressure in one
spot by the shoe. It is situsted generally
on a prominent portion of one of the toes,
more commonly ths little toe, bu may be
on the sole ot the foot or even on the
ankle-bone.

It begins by n increase in size of the
papiliz in the deeper part of the skin, and
this induces an increase in the production
of the scart-skin, or horny layer. Tha
scarf-skin soon becomes inordinately thick,
and, the pressure from the shoe continuing
is pushed back sgainst the enlarged papil-
lae, causing their final atrophy.

This tormation o* a corn affords a cur-
ious illustration of the defeat of nature’s
well-meant efforts to prevent trouble; for
the increased thickness of tbe horny laver
is intended to afford protection to the
enlarged and tender pspillae, & purpose
which would be well accomplished did the
precess stop there. But the [riction by
the shoe keeps up the irritatiou, and more
and more of the horny covering is msnu-
factured, until, instead of affording pro-
tection, it is actually the cause of all the
psin.

After a time the spot where the corn is
seems to acquire & bad habit, and the for-
mation of the corn will go on even after
the offending shoe bas been diecarded
The first thing to do for a corn is to get
pew shoes that are so snug as not to rub
the feot anywhere, and s0 loose ss not to
make pressure in one spot more than in
gnother.

The top of the corn may be pared with a
sharp knife, extreme care being taken—
especislly in the case of the agei—not to
Cut the round akin ; or it may be filed dewn
to the level ot the surrounding skin; of
the entire corn may sometimes be loosened
with a dull knife-blade or by the finger
nail, and extracted from its bed.

When this cannot be done, removal may
be facilitated by moistening the corn every
other day with glacial acetic acid, the
softened part beinz subsequently scraped
away with a dull knite or « small file. A
salve containing salicylic acid, applied
every right, will also frequently loosen the
corn so that it can be pulled out. This 19
the bssis of many ot the popular corn
plasters.

A soft corn, which is merely a corn that
is always moist on account of 1ts location
on the inner osurface of one of the toes,
should be treated by xeeping a piece of
sbsorbent cotton between the toes so as
to prevent maceration and by batbing it
frequently with etrong alum water.

Beguiling Childbood.

When my little son could scarcely wa'k,
says Rev. C. T. Brady, a western mission-
ary, I took bim to the cathedral one cay,
when 1 returned for somethieg [ had for
gotten after moiing service.

I left the child in the nave, and when I
went back to him be had advanced half-
way up the middle sisle, snd was standing
where the sun threw a golden light about
bis curly head. A tiny object he was in
that great church.

It was very etill. He was looking about
in every direction in the most curious and
eager way. To my fancy he seemed like
a little engel when he said in bis sweet,
childish treble, which echoed and re-echoed
beneath the vaulted root:

‘Papa, where's Jesus? Where’s Jesus?

He had been told that the church was

the house of the Saviour, and on this, his
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firac visit, he expected to see his Lord.

That baby is quite grown up now. Not
in the faintest pasticular does he resemble
an angel. The other day, when I rode off
to the wars, he astonished even me with
this request:

‘Papa, if you get wounded, don’t forget
to bring me the bullet that knocks you
out. [ want it tor # souvenir for my col-
lection.’

For unately for me, i’ untortunately for
him, I brought him no bullet.

“Verbal,'” »11 Round.

Here is a story which a threatrical man-
ager tells sgainst himself. An actor came
to him snd applied for an engagement.
There did not seem to be much need of
bim, but his demands in the way of salary
were very modest, and the manager said
to him:

““Well, you mey consider yourselt en-
geged. I fancy I can find something for
you to do.”

The newly engsged man looked at the
manager questionably.

““How abeut a contract?”' he asked.

“Oh, never mind a contract! We'll
have a verbal contract.”

There was a look ot mild reproach in
the eyes of the man as he answered sor-
rowfully ;

*‘Sir, the last time I made a verbal con-
tract I drew a verbal salary.”

A Severe Lesson.
‘I suppose that when you are facing the
audience across the footlights you forget
everything except your art?’

‘Well,” apswered Mr. Stormington
Barnes, ‘I used to talk th:t way about it.
But I once had a treasurer who tried to
take advantage of my forgettulness, so I
endeavor to express my artistic entbusiasm,
as it were, a little more conservitively.’

Bachelier—Whet are you going to put
in your children’s stockings this Chrstmar?

Poamilan—Hub! It takes all my money
to keep the children in them.

Halifax, Dec 3, to the wite of Alex Fraser, a son,

Amherst, Dec 18, to the wite of Edward White, a
son.

River du Loup, Dec 12, to the wife of John Doyle,
% son,

Ambherst, Drc 12, to the wife of Edward Brown, a
daughter,

Arcadia, Dec 14, to the wife of Ransom Allen, a
dsughter,

Kentville, Dec 18, to the wife of W A Smith, a
dauguter.

Chathsm, Dec 14, to t'e wite of Fred Traer, a
dsughter.

Moncton, Dec 21, to the wi‘e of W H Edgett, a
daughter.

Lupenburg, Dec 12, to the wife o! R A Rafuse, a
daugh.er.

Halitux, Dec 19, to the wife of J Binclair Combes, 5

dsughter.

Fo!ly Village, Dec 4, to the wife of Samuel John-
son, & sew,

Bridgetown, Dec 13, to the wife of Robert Barnes,
& dagzhuer.

East Mines Station, Dec 4, to the wife of Geerge
Gray, & son,

Lake View, N B, Dec 13, to the wife o1 John Hos-
ford, a son,

Attleboro, Maes, Dec 11, to the wife of Haden Stev-
ens, & dsaghter,

New Ross Road, Dec 3, to the wife of Freeman
Kynock, & sen.
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Mouwcton, Dec. 21, John W. Wire to Aonie Ward,
Halifax, Dec. 12, Gilbert Gates to Lucy Youug.
Truro. Dec. 11, Johr Cline to Abbie Reynolds,
Bast Roston, Nov. 28, Harry Banks to Mrs, Long.
Sussex, Dec. I8, Leslie M, Singer to Alice Garvia,
Hrlifax, Dec. 19, Benjamin Jones to Anna Web-
stor.
Yarﬁonth. Dec. 15, Harry R, Norton to Mary E.
yea
Centrsl ¥conomy, Oct. 80, Purdy Bliss to Josie
Lank.
Trnrﬁ), Igec. 12, Walter Brown and Annie B Mc:
cod,
Clifton, N. 8., Dec. 18, Burton R. Fisher to Louise

Dartt,

Truro, Dec. 12, Makenery Creelman to Gertrude
Ciowe,

Halitax, Dec. 11, Lou Nettleton to Minnie &.
Dixon.

Newcastle, Dec. 5, John McKeen to Miss Ella
Lsyton.

Pictou, Dec. 12, Stephen W Bsker to Teresa J.
Cooper.

Haslifax, Dec. 12, Walter M. Goudge to Mary E.
Keating.

Lynu, Mass., Dec, 12, William F Moses to Bertha
Martin.

Svdney. Dec. 10, Alired E. Stusrt to Frances Mary
Meclivor.

Kentville, Dec. 12, Clifford A. Rand to Emma J.
Weldon.

Springhaven, Dec, 8, Minvie B, Hurlbert to Henry
Hurlbert.

Clementsport, Dec. 18, Charles Merrit: to Eliza W.
Weylsnd.

Roxhury, Mass,, Dec. 1, William Dunn to Jane
Mazwell.

Upper Economy, Seldon F. Fletcher to Maud
Faulkuer,

Upper Port LaTour, Dec. 4, Dora Slate to David
Flemming

Bridgewater, Dec. 12, Arthur J. Wagener to Mary
J. Ramsey.

Port Mouton, Dec. 11, Lewis 8. Nickerson to Ads
B. Bushen,

Hamoton, Dec. 21, Lillian H, Brown to Victor
W. Barnes,

Graneevilie, Dec. 20, J. Irvine Blakney to Miss E.
Pearl Boyd. -

Miltor, Queen Co,, Jason Eisenhaur to Amanda
Cupningham.

North Sydney, Dec. 12, Pierre Malard to Zenaide
Beauperthuy.

Harrisville, Dec. 17, Millage Rogers to Miss

Addie E. Melvin.

Barrington Passege, Dec. 10, Joseph E Trefry to
Mrs. Ada Smith.

Victoria Beach, Dec.12, Mr, Ernest McGrath to
Eils Anthony Ellis,

Port Maitland, Dec, 18, Mrs Mary Bowers to Mr.
Israel Mclormack.

Windsor Junctiou, Dec. 18, Wilson M Siocomb to
Marian Simonson.

South Boston, Mass., Nov. 28, Jobn C, Muuro to
Catherine Ferguson.
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Lower Argyle, Dec. 12, Herbert D McLarren to
Mrs. Sadie boodwin.
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pubnico, Dec, 8, Mrs, bBlade:,

S,dney, Nov. Lounis Maddin.

Hzelitax, Dec, 8. Martba Irving,

Picton, Dec. 7, Eilen Gunn, 51,

Kings, Dec. 13, Maithew Cain, 60.

R verdale, Dec. 20, Jobhn Earle, 83.

Ferrona, Dec 6, Georgie Elliott, 6,

Ortawa, Dec, 8, Georgina Everett,

Carleton, Dec 23 John B. Quilty,

Chester, Dec. 12, Edward Smith* 41,

Yarmouath, Dec. 7 Sarak Allen, 28.

Woltville, Der* 14 Joseph Reid, 76.

Queens, Dec. 7. Fanny Freeman, 42,

Queens, Dec 8, Alice D keshire, 24.

Queens, Dec. 6, Prentiss Tupper, 71,

Halifax, Dec, 16, Elizabeth Warren.

Port Hood, Dec, 2, S8arah Watts, 40,

Sanbury, Co., Deec, 1, Mark Carr, 97.

Digby, Dec. 18 Mary Woodman. 66,

Springhill, Dec. 12, J ha Holmes, 15.

Pic'oun, Nov. 26, Duncan Stewsrt, 61,

Lchaber, Dep. 7, John Ferguson, 22.

Yarmouth, 'y, 8, Ssr<h Churchill, 80

Kentville Nov. 3 Emms Robinson, 81,

St. Jobn, Dec 22, Rotert Roberts, 67.

Granville, Nov. 6, Wm, Winchester, 82.

Halifax, Duc. 19, Margaret Findley, 63,

Y armouth, Dec. 1¢, Frank Robinson, 27,

Beaver Baok, Dec, 14, Lillian Lively, 35,

Dartmouth, Dec. 12, G*orge Jackson, 78,

Luvenburg, Dec 16, Robert Allison, 35.

Belleville, Dec. 19, Madelane Bibine, 83,

Wes!field, D+c, 10, Eleanor Williams, 74.

British Columb s, Dec. 12, Eliza Casse, 49,

Sunbury, Co., Nov, 25, Susanns Mills, 90,

Moncton, Dec. 20, Wiliiam Davidson, 52,

St. Mary's, Nov 30, James McKensie, 59

Lower Ouslow, Dec. 7T Daniel Hamilton, 87.

East Mine Station, Dec, 6, Laura Gray, 31.

DeBert Village, Dec. 14, Agnes Murray, 75.

Stewiacke, Dec, 12, Winnie McNeil, 3 weeks,

Highland Viliage, Oct, 20, Wm. Urquhbart, &4,

Halitax, Dec. 20, Harold Schragge, 2 months.

Clark’s Harbor, Dec. 18, Lovitt Nickerson, 39.

Jacksonville, Dec, 10, Stella Wilmot, 3 months.

Newburg Junction, Dec. 10, Leonard Brooks, §5.

th_% Ruver Road. Dec. 23, Cornelius Callaghan,
[A' 0
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IGUFFERING WOMEN

My treatment will cure prompt-
N4l |y and permanently all diseases &
peculiar to women such as, dis-
placements, inflammations. la-
cerations & ulceration of womb,
painful suppressed andirreguiar
: menstruation and leucorrhaea,
Full particulars, testumonials
WRITE from grateful women and endors-
FOR FREE ations of prominent physicians g
BOOK. senton applicauon.

: julia C. Richard, P.0. Box 996, Montreal »

CANADIAN
T PACIFIC
Christmas and New Years.

Holiday Excursions.
Between Stations Montreal and East.

One First Class Fare for Round Trip.

GENERAL PUBLIC.

Going on December 218t to January 1st. 1901,
Return go>d urtil Jan, 4th, 1901,

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES,

On presen'ation of certificates, gomng Dec, 8th to
81st, 1900. Return good until Jar, 4tk, 1901,

For rates dates and limits to points West of Mon-
treal, see Agents, or write A.J. Heath, D. P. A.,
C. P.R.. 81, Johsg, N. B.

TO BOSTON AND REILURN 1050 via All
Rail fron st. John. Going Dec. 20th, to 318t, 1909.
Return thirty days from etarting day.

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

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY,
CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.

School and colleze vacation—Local excuarsion
tickets at single fare, Dec. 8 to 31, good for return
until Jan. 31. Through tickets at s'ngle fare tc
Montreal added to one and one third fare beyond
Montreal, good tor retura until Jan. 20,
Commercisl Travellers’ tickeis at single fare,
icsned Dec, 14 to Dec. 20, good for retuarnuantil Jan,

General Public—Local excursion tickets at sin-
gle fare Dec. 21 to Jau. 1, good for return until Jan,
4, For through excursion tickets see posters.

D. POTTINGER,
General Manager,
Railway Office,
soncion, N. B., December 15th, 1900,

Intercolonial Railway

On and after MONDAY Nov. 26th, 1900, trains
will run daily (Sundsys excepted) as follows =

Express for Point du Chene, Campbellton

A sleeping car will be attached to the tral
leaving St. John at 17.05 o’clock for Quebec ana
Montreal. Passengers transfer at Moncton.

A sleeping car will be attached to the traim
leaving St. John at 22.10 o’clock for Halifax.

Vestibule, Diniog and Sleeping cars on the
Quebec and Monureal express.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN

Expressirom SusseX.eeeeees:os setsscsecsnse ...880
Express from Quebec aud Montreal..........12,40
Express from Hahiax, Pictou and Point du Chen&s

Il R L TN sevenes

Express from Halifax and Campbellton.. .....19,15
Accommwodation from ¢t. du Chene and Moncton

*Daily, except Monday.

A1l trains are run by Eastern Standard time
Twenty-four hours notation,

D. rg'rrmeln.
Iolctoi;&N. B.kNlov. 26,1000, ———r

CITY TICKKT OFFICE,
7 King Street St. John, N. By

e

TRAIn WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN

and HalifaX....... ks sh APEEAABAEYS S50 00 00s vis 7.20
Express for Halifax and Picious*****....cuae, 1216
EXpPress 10r SUS8eX. o+ seccsesssecsssarsccsses 16.40
Express for Quebec and Montreal....ue.s e
Accommodat.on for Halifax and 8ydney,......22.1)
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