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PROGRESS SATURDAY, DECEMBER 15 1900 

Sandvig and 
St. Xavier. 

© HL BHRH DD @ CTHODDNY 

When Hercules Dourmsn was chief 
factor for the Astor Cempany at Prairie 
du Chien, he used frequent[y to tell the 
story of pra and St. Xavier, who were 
perhaps as oddly assorted a pair of friends 
and partners as ever got together. 
They were trappers. Ole Sandvig was 

a flaxen-bhaired Norse giant, who stood six 
feet four in his moccasins, weighed over 
two hundred pounds, and had rot an ounce 
of flesh to spare. Denis St. Xavier was a 
dwart in size, black as an Indian, snd bow- 
legged as a voysgeur boatman. Ole was 
the soul of good humor, and Denis was 
cholericand at times rashly abusive. 

Both, however, were of undoubted cour- 
, snd more than once the hot-headed 

little French.Canadian was rescued from 
the perils of a dangerous quarrel by the 
prowess and vast strength ot his big part- 
ner. 

There had been a protracted and severe 
drought in the upper Mississipi country, 
and the smaller streams and lakes had all 
gone dry. Fur-bearing creatures were 
driven in upon the large streams, and the 
Mississippi itself became prime trapping- 
ground tor gathering beaver, muskrat, mink 
and otter pelts. As there was little snow 
for several winters, many of the trappers 
made their daily rounds upon skates, and 
covered a wide extent of territory. 

During tbe last of these dry years Sand- 
vig and St. Xavier chose trapping-grounds 
soms filty miles below Prairie du Chien and 
above the mouth of an Iowa river. There 
were, ts these trappers believed, no 
Indians wintering nearer than the villages 
of the Sacs and Foxes some distance away, 
and they put out long lines of traps with. 
out attempt at concealment. 
One night in November there came a 

‘dry freeze’ which scaled the Mississippi 
over with a glare of ice, and when, on the 
following day, the trappers went their 
rounds on skates, both were much astonish- 
ed and mystified to find that every trap had 
been stolen on each bank of the river. 
When they compared experiences at 

night, they came to the conclusion that 
Indians must be lurking in the neighbor- 
hood. On the next morning they started 
down the Mississippi to the mouth of the 
little river some miles below their slack, 
and there discovered traces of two canoes 
which bad evidently broken through a thin 
scum of ice in making their way up-stream. 

Instantly the mystery of the stelen traps 
was solyed. Indians bad, early on the 
night of the first freeze, gathered the whole 
‘line.’ In returning in their canoes, they 
had found the mouth of the small stream 
thinly covered with ice. 

St. Xavier broke out in a frightened 
temper, and to Ole’s advice that toey se- 
cure sid from the trappers up the river he 
would not listen. What were five, six, ten 
pilfering Indians, Le asked, that two good 
men should fear them? Had not Baptiste 
Le Bon'gone alone to Wabash’a Sioux wil- 
lage after his stolen gun, and didn’t he 
make them give it up? Well, then! 

And eo the two skated on up the little 
river in search of the thieves. 
And they ran quite suddenly upon an 

Indisn village of newly built lodges—a 
dozen or fifteen of them—upon a marsh 
island formed by an arm, or broad bayou, 
of the river. The lodges were of woven 
willow built in & marsh of tall corn-stalk 
grass, with closely tied bundles of which 
they were heavily thatched. They were 
protected from fires by the watercourses, 
and from the winds of winter by the thick 
fringes of willows. 

he trappers boldly approached this 
Towa town, walking up a narrow path 
where the swaying corn-stalk tops brusbed 
Ole Sandvig’s shoulders. 

But when on arriving at the lodge of the 
chief, they found that Conkey John, a 
notorious Mutquakie scalawag, was ‘head 
man,’ they abandoned all hope of immedi- 
ately recovering their traps. Only the 
summer before, at ‘the prairie,” St Xavier 
had offended this redoubable scoundrel by 
telling bim some emphatic truths about his 
disbenorable career. 

Nevertheless the trappers boldly entered 
Conkey Jobn's teepee, and demanded their 
traps and peltries. Conkey Jobn’s answer 
was characteristic of that wily thiet. The 
fellow bad picked up, somehow, a fair 
smattering ot English. 

‘He! You tiaps?’ ba inquired. ‘Heap 
Sac up lsbber [river]. He go by las’ 
night. Him bave many tlap ; heap muslat; 
heap skin ’ 5 

The trappers knew Conkey John lied, 
and his shrewdly twinkling eyes betrayed 
his enjoyment of the situation. 

St. Xavier poured forth a torrent of 
angry threats, until Sandvig, dragging him 
from the lodge, compelled bim to be quiet. 
There was notbing tor it but to return to 
Praire du Chien empty-handed, and the 
sensible Norwegian wished to make a prud- 
ent retreat from so dangerous a pest of 
freebooters. 
A wind, which had risen that morning, 

and increased to a gale, and was blowiltg 
directly in their faces as the trappers put 
on their skates at the lower extreminity 
of the island. Ole Sandvig cast several 
furtive glances behind him, and cocked bis 
un. When he had securely fastened his 

skates, the Norseman rose to peer over 
the top of the waving grass. 4 
A: the same moment St. Xavier's riffe 

cracked, and Sandvig turued to see that 

the angry Frenchman had fired into a thick 
tuft ot grass. Instantly Ole darted for- 
ward to smother the first tiny shoot of 
flame, but the wily Denis tripped him, and 
both men sprawled on the ice, t 

Before Sandvig could regain his feet, 
flames, blown upon by the high wind, 
leaped higher than his head. : ’ 
‘Now come I" he shouted angrily at his 

mate. ‘Ve sall both be killed, oder ve 
skate mighty fast already !’ 

But St. Xavier could not skate at all. In 

both runners. He was already unbuckling 
the useless skates. He looked up grinning 
ruefully. 

‘De las’ of St. Xavier,” be said. ‘Ole, 
you geet out of dis.’ 
The big Norwegian glared at his auda- 

cious partner for an instant while the 
flames crackled and rosred inland. ‘De 
onliest time,” St. Xavier used to say 
alterward, ‘dat ever I see Ole Sandvig 
mad.’ : 

Ole wasted no words in his wrath. He 
flung off his greasy leather coat, cut off the 
sleeves and ripped them into string. Then 
he seized the little Frenchman bundled 
him into the armless garment, and made 
the live package fast to bis belt behind. 
Then, leaving both their guns upon the 
ice, he ekated away into the teeth of the 
wind. 
Thus helplessly dragged, St. Xavier 

looked back to see the Indian town al. 
ready ablaze, and the helpless Musquakies, 
men, women and children,running out up- 
on the ice. Now that he had time to re- 
flect, he doubled if, with his short legs and 
heavy body, be could even have skated 
away from those Indians. Some of them 
would ot course cross the V-shaped penin- 
tula between the rivers to throw them- 
selves across Ole’s path, and others would 
follow directly upon his trail. 
Ole was a magnificent skater, but St. 

Xavier knew that he was a heavy drag. 
He wished be bad clung to his gun, and 
made Ole save himself. 

The big Norseman bent against the fierce 
wind, and plied his skates with might and 
main. If only be might make the turn, 
some three or four miles distant, and get 
started with the wind before those Indians 
should cross the neck! That was Ole’s 
sole hope of escape. 
Not once did the swift skater look be- 

hind. Bent almost double, hs turned the 
curve of the river, and the helpless St. Xav- 
ier slipp=d and slewed, and sometimes roli- 
ed over and over at his heels. A balf-hour’s 
struggle against the fierce gale left Ole 
pretty well blown when the turn came; 
and even then he dared not abate his tre- 
mendous exertion. He skated almost at 
the speed of the gale for two miles or 
more. 

Then, in emerging from an island chan- 
nel, the skater saw that bis long and ex 
hausting burst of speed had been without 
avail. 
The fleet-footed Murquakie runners were 

ahead of bim. Ranged across the ice- 
channel, a score ol Indians stood ready to 
converge their line upon any point at 
which be might aim. And owing to the 
great drought, the channel was less than a 
quarter of a mile in width. 

At first Ole was inclined to turn back 
and race against the wind again. Thea 
bis shrewd eyes, running along the row of 
clearly outlined figures, noted that the 
Indians were armed, if armed at sll, with 
their knives only. Seeing that he and St. 
Xavier had discerded their guns, they had 
tuemselves raced across the neck in light- 
est running gear; ard so Sandvig. gather- 
ing his energies for a mighty burst of 
speed, bore down upon the left wing of 
the enemy. Their center and right swung 
about in a sliding, scrambling semicircle 
to cloge in upon him. 

Instead of attempting to dodge the 
gathering knot iv his front, Sardvig dove 
straight at the group. He knocked two 
Indians out of his path, ard tore through 
the crowd of savages like a cannon-ball. 
Nevertheless, he felt an extra tug at his 
rope, and glancing behind, saw thet an In- 
dian was clinging to one of St. Xavier's 
feet, 

Ole them gave bimeself up for lost. His 
speed was greatly retarded by this fresh 
clog, and a horde of yelling Indisns were 
at his heels. But St. Xavier drew the 
eliding Indian toward him by simply doub- 
ling his legs, and then delivered a kick 
with bis hie free foot, which, being well 
directed, rid him of his incubus. : 

Nevertheless, Ole, tired and breathless, 
was now no more than a match for the 
Indian runners. These were clad only in 
shirts and leggings, and almost ae sure- 
footed as the skater, leaped and slid on 
their moccasins now almost as fast as the 
tired trapper on his steel runners. 
At the end of another quarter-hcur the 

pursuers were running hike a persistent 
wolf-pack close upon Ole’s heels. Ten or 
twelve of them were fo close that a single 
mishap would pile them, in a vengeful heap 
on Ole and St. Xavier. 
As tor the Frenchman, he found some 

satisfaction in shouting defiance at the 
Muequakies. Having one free arm, he 
also-flourished at them a knife which he 
held ready, at the last extremity to cut the 
thong above bie head, and thus leave Ole 
free to fight or save bimselt if he should 
choose. 
The Indians made no answer to St. Xav- 

ier's revilings. Like the skater, they bent 
every energy upon winning the hotly con- 
tested race, and they wers picked on by 
the keenest of savage incentives—the lust 
for revenge. Even when cre fell forward 
upon all fours, as now and then happened, 
the fierce wind and his own impetus bore 
him forward until, catlike, he had regeined 
his feet without perceptible loss of speed. 
Thus the race continued ; then, im turn- 

ing an island, the skater caught the glim- 
mer of an almost imperceptible line of 
white blisters, or ice-bubbles, a hundred 
yards in front of him. There, be knew, 
was a streak of thin ice where a swiit cross- 
current ran round the island bars. He bad 
already avoided several such air holes, but 
now he continued straight on. 
He slackened his speed until a dozen or 

more of the Indians were almost upon him. 
These were gripping their knives for a final 
and desperate rush when the cunning 
skater darted aside at a sharp angle, avoid- 
ing the ice-bubbles by a dangerous mar- 

in. . 
’ The ice cracked under him, and St. 
Xavier's heels actually broke through as 
Sandvig, quartering the wind in a mighty 
swoop, shot past the thin strip in a flight 
like that of a wheeling hawk. 
The Indians saw their danger, but too 

their faces or their backs in the hope to 
slide over the cracking ice. The foremost 
broke through in a twinkling, and one af- 
ter another a dozen plumped into tho wid- 
ening breach, and floundered up to their 
armpits and necks in a freezing current. 

St. Xavier shouted. Ole Sandvig, too, 
stopped at a sate distance to get his breath, 
and then to indulge in a great Norse roar 
of laughter 
The pursuit was effectively checked. 

The stalled Musquakies had, in fact hard 
enough work to save their lives. Sandvig 
and St. Xavier were a mile away when the 
last one was fished out over the bending, 
breaking ice. : 
The trappers reached Prairie de Chien 

that evening, and there Bandvig cut loose 
from his partnership with St. Xavier. He 
declared he would have nothing to do with 
such a venture fool. 

‘‘Nevertheless,” Dousman was wont to 
add after Denis had moped about the tort 
for several months, like a love-sick and dis- 
appointed squaw. the two went off together 
Again. 

IBARRETA'S FATE. 

Relics of the Emplorer and his Comrades 

Found in the Gran Chaco. 

It was reported early in September,1899, 

that Senor Enrique Ibarreta and his men 
bad mysteriously disappeared while ex- 

ploring the Pileomayo River, in north Ar- 
gentina, one of the longest of the second- 

class sterams ot South America. There 
was little doubt that they have been mass- 

acred by the Indians, who for 170 years 

past have defeated the attempts made by a 
considerable number of explorers to ex- 
plore this stream. A little later the bare 

fact was published that there was no longer 
any doubt of the massacre of the party, 

but no details of the tragedy had been 
obtained. . 

Then a report reached Buenos Ayres 

that Ibarreta and a part of his expedition 

were probably still alive. This report led 
to the sending of am expedition under the 

command of Senor Uriarte to rescue the 
explorers if they could be found. The re- 

lief expedition has recently returned to 
Buenos Ayres with evidence that leaves no 

doubt that the entire party was killed by 

the hostile Indians of the northern part of 
Argentina. 

In the depths of the Chaco forests, near 
a place called Esteros de Patine, Uriarte 
tound the camp of Ibarreta. Strewn all 

around were the camp utensils and equip- 
ment, most of it rendered useless by the 

wespons of the Indians, who had destroy- 
ed practically everything which they could 

not utilize. Even the volumimous notes 
which Ibarreta bad made upom the work 

he was doing from day to day were torn to 

pieces and scattered to the winds. A con- 

siderable number of these fragments were 

recovered and they supplied undoubted 

proof of having been written by the ill- 

fated explorer. Many photographic nega- 
tives he had made were also found. 

Not a trace, however, of any of the 

party could be discovered. It is believed 
that the whole party was eurprised and 
overwhelmed by a superior force of In- 
dians and that after the whites were killed 

their bodies were dragged away and con- 

cealed in order, if possible, to destroy say 
direct evidence, of their having met a 

violent death. It is natural that these 
Indians should endeavor to conceal evi- 

dences of their crime that might bring it 
home to them, for on oxe or two occasions 
they bave been made to suffer severely 
for murdering white men. 

HOW SHE GOT A PENSION, 

By Unintentionally Killlng Her Trooper 

Husband in a Fight for Her Life, 

A pension has been allowed recently to 
the widow of a soldier of the sixth United 

States Cavalry for whose death the bene: 
ficiary was responsible. While this start, 

ling tact would seem to debar the widow, 
the peculiar and interesting circumstances 
of the soldier’s demise rendered it proper 
for the pension officials to pass favorably 

upon her application. 
It appears that the soldier, according te 

to the coroner's verdict, came to his death 
May, 7, 1888, through choking with a 
leather watch chain in the bands of his 
wife while she was protecting her life. The 

widow's statement before the jury disclosed 
a remarkable series of incidents, and was 

corroborated in sll essential respects by 
other witnesses. She testified that her 
husband bad been drinking heavily tor a 
week. She bad gone to him at 12 o’cleck 
and told him that dinner was ready. He 
made no response, and after the meal - was 
finished, and the diners had gone, he 

came and told her to prepare dinner 
at once. She at first remonstrated, but 

observing a strange look upon his face, be- 
came frightened, and began to do as com- 
manded. 

The husband then said with an oath that 
he was going to kill her and struck her, 

knocking her against the table. The wife 
then fled from the house, thinking to find 
some of the men about the place who 

would quiet or restrain her husband. She 
ran to a field where men were ploughing 
snd begought their interference or protec- 

do nothing with the man. Meantime he 
had gathered up the baby, mounted a horse 

and followed in pursuit of her. The hus- 
band rode up to bis wite, who begged him 
not to hurt her. He replied with an oath: 
that be would break her bones and would 
kill her ; that she must die. He then threw 
the baby to the ground, pulled his six 

shooter frem his belt, tried to make his 

horse run over her, and reached out trying 

to strike her with his revolver. As he 
leaned over he fell from his horse to the 
ground on his side and back. In falling 
be fell against his wife, knocking her 
down. She jumped up, threw herselt upon 
her husband, intending te get his revolver 

away from him. She laid hold of his leath- 
er watch chain, which he wore round his 

neck. Tho leather guard fastened with a 
slip-knot. The wile clutched the chain 

with one hand and with the other held one 

of her busband’s hands. She was exhaust- 
ed, and lay in that condition for four or 
five minutes. He did not struggle, but 
made a queer noise in his throat. 

When the woman recovered she arose, 
hid the revolver, and ran to the house. 
When the men went to where her husband 

lay they found him dead. The wife had 
unintentionally strangled her husband. Her 

pension has been granted, and today she 
is drawing $8 a month. 

Mr. Bacon—I shoulda’t think you'd al- 
low any of our neighours to abuse you in 
the manner I overheard some one speak- 
ing to you in the back yard, a little while 
ago, dear. 
Mrs. Bacon—That wasn’t any of the 

neighbors, John ; that was the cook ! 

BORIN. 

Windsor, Dec. 5, to the wife of A, Crczier, a son. 

Truro, Dec. 3, lo the wife of Fred Layton, a son, 

Newellton, Nov. 14, to the wife of F. Smith, 8 son, 

Halifax, Dec. 3, to the wife of D Johnstone, {a son, 

Rockville, Dec. 5, to the wife of B. Killam, a son, 

Shediac, Dec. 8, to the wife of E, Hebert, a daugh- 

Hat, Dec. 2, to the wife of J, Regers, a daughe 

Hain, Nov, 27, t5 the wife of Geo. Harvey, a 

Newelton, Nov. 12, to the wite of V, Nickarson, a 

Setbion Nov 24, to the wife of 8. Atkinson, a 

Tusket Wedge. Dec. 8, to the wile of 8. Richard, a 

Haliter. Nov. 30, to the wife of Dr. Kinkeaa, a 

—_ 

a Sou. 

Yarmonta, Nov. 16, to the wife of Frank Whiston, 
a son, 

Ysrmouwh, Nov. 20, to the wife of Charies White, 
a son. 

Cariboo River, Nov, 29, to the wife of Alex. Gran, 
8 son, 

Avonport, Nov. 16, to the wife of Arthur Lockhart, 
& tou, 

Moncton, Dec. 9, to the wife of T. Gallagher, a 
danguter. 

Shedisc, Nov. 28, to the wife of J. Bourgeois, = 
daughter, 

Shediac, Nov. 29, to the wife of C, Hebert, a 
daughter. 

Hants, Dec. 2, to the wite of 8. McMullen, a 
daughter. 

Montreal, Nov. 16, to the wife of J Turner, a 
dauguter. 

Brookficld, Dec. 6, to the wife of H. Brookfield, a 
dsughter. 

West River, Dec. 4, to the wife of W. Creighton, a 
daughier. 

Neweliton, Nov, 12, to the wife of, R. Williams, a 
daughter. 

Tusket Wedge, Nov. 27, to the wife of J, Comean, 
» daughter, 

North Sydney, Nov, 29, to the wife of Rev, W. 
Vernon, a son. 

Tusket Wedze, Nov. 29, to the wife of Ber]. Cot. 
reau, a daughter. 

pt Sd 

BAA IRIERITIEIID. 

Calais, Nov 28, by Rev M F Walsh, James Myers 
to Edith Ronan. 

Hants Co, Nov 23,by Rev Mr Whitman, Caleb Burns 
to Leonie Harvie. 

Somerville, Mass, Nov 23, Andrew J Harris to 
Tressa EK Waterman. 

Oak Bay, Nov 27, by Rev KE Bell, John W Spinney 
to Mary ¥ Johnson. 

Salem, Dec 3, by Rev W M Knollin, Louis Abrec 
to Floreuce Goundey. 

Boston, Nov 28, by Rev Mr Butters, Thomas P 
Greento Eva €& Macmillan. 

Colchester, Nov 7, by Rev Wm Forbes, Thos 
Green to Mahalia White. 

Springhill, Nov 28, by Rev Wm Brown, John J 
Cromey te Clara J Gillet, 

Dartmouth, Nov 28 by Rev Dr Kempton, Alfred T 
~ Weir to Lizzie Lintaman, 

Waterville, Nov 21, by Rev John Hawley, Charles 
F Woed to Julia Burgess, 

Glace Bay, Nov 30, by Rev J A Forbes, John R 
Cobhoon to Sarah McKinnon, 

I Parrsboro, Nov 28, by Rev W M Ryan, Brandford 
M Gough to Ruth B Wotten, 

Baccaro, N 8, Nov 26, by Rev Jokn FPhalen, Robt 
W Smith to Jessie HH Snow. 

Calais, Nov 28, by Rev M F Walsh, Thomas F 
Higgins to Nellie Sullivar, 

Farminghsam, Nov 23, by Rev C E Sinclair, Charles 
Libbey to Euphemia Collinge, 

Fredericton, Nov 19, by Rev G M Campbell, Her- 
man McLean to Ada Nason 

Charlottetowr, Nov 14, by Rev Dr Morrison, An- 
gus I Steele to Hanrab Egan, 

Morell, Nov 27, by Rev A Macanlay, Michael 
Gormley to Miss B A Walsh, 

Clark’ Harbor, Nov 28,by Rev A M McNintch, 
Judah Kenney to Julia Lowe, 

Calais, Nov 24, by Rev W W Ogilier, Clarence E 
Traiton to dertrude M Mundie. 

Waltham, Mass, by Rev Frederick Creul, Bowman 
N Ricker to Daisy A Chapman. 

Glace Bav, Nov 28, by Rev A J Archibaid, Theop- 
balis Gillard Lo Annie Munroe. 

Springhill, Nov 28, by Rev E P Hurley, Wm H 
Gelling to Margaret J Ruthledge. 

Vancouver, B C, Nov 16, by Rev Trueman Bishop* 
Howard A Lurner to Mabel West. 

Point LaNim, Nov 29, by Rev George Fisher, 
James R McPherson to Lena Dickie. 

Yarmouth, Nov 29, by Rev W F Parker, Alexan- 
dor H Knowles to Mary F Burrows. 

Windsor, Nov 29, by Archdeacca Weston-Jones, 
Edward B 8ims to Eliza B Blenkhorn. 

Charlottetown, Dec 6, by Rev D B MacLeod, David 
R Chandler to Alexandra M Walker. 

Providence, R I, Nov 27, by Rev Thomas Fenton, 
John MacDonsld to Mary C McKinnon. 

DIED. 

Halifax, Dec. 7, Pearo Oam, 24. 

Calais, Nov. 29, Sarah Smith, 85. 

late. In vain they flung upon | tion. They refused, saying that they could New Annan, Nov, 27, Sara Bell, 17, 

Hahfax, Dec. 5, Patrick McCarey, 83, 
A mberst, Dee, 3, John W. Smith, 88 
Eureka, Nov, 12, Berjamin Moore, 77. 
Ivwonich, Nov. 25, Mary J, Barron, 35. 
Folley Village, Dec. 4, Joseph Vance, 71. 
Centreville, Dec. 5, James Cavanagh, 25. 
Glengarry, Nov. 25, Hugh McArthur, 81, 
A bert, N. B., Dec. 5, David Brown, 35. 
Bocabee, Nov. 26, Fraocis R. Crawley, 14. 
Halifax, Dec. 2, Alexander McKenzie, 75, 
Lircoln, N. H., Nov. 29, David Cooper, 47. 
Everett, Mass, Nov. 29, Lewis N. Gowlby. 
Scotch Village, Nov. 30, Helen Northrup, 6. 
Lower Onslow, Nov. 18, Hacter C. Barnhill. 
Mosherville, Nov. 11, Mary A. Murphy, 72. 
Los Angeles, Cal., Nov, 28, George Dickson. 
Hudson, Mass., Nov. 21, John M. Searle, 43. 
Brookville, Dec. 1, Mrs. Mahala Crossley, 80, 
Windser, Dec. 1, Rachel, wife of William Kine. 
Berry's Mills, Dec. 2, Mrs. Arnold Wilson, 78, 
Blandford, Dec. 4, Walter E. Tyler, M, D., 42, 
Minneapolis, Mion,, Nov. 4, Rev, J. F. Geddes. 
Pleasant Lake, Dec, 4, Mr. Cornelins Mood, 93. 
Halifax, Dec. 3, Mary, wife of Thomas Mulkern, 
Charlottetown, Dec. 6, Flora, wife of Ronald Bell. 
Richibucto, Dec. 4, Rowen I., McBeath, 26 years, 
Cariboo River, Nov. 24, Mr. Daniel Urquhart, 74, 
nr para P. E. 1, Nov. 30, Benjamin C, Wright 

— Dec. 8, Bessie, wife of Daniel McDonald, 

Po Dec. 8, Agnes, wife of Frank A. Ronnan, 

TER SNR, Mase, Nov. 30, Mrs, Sophronia 
8, 

West Somerville, Mass,, Nov. 26, Capt. Chas. W. 
Burns. 

Amherst, Nov, 30, Mary D., wife of Russell Em~ 
bree, 28, 

Scotch Viliage, Dec. 2, Elizabeth, wife of Joseph 
Walley, 67, 

Shelburne Co., Nov. 13, Adelaide J., wife cf Mr, 
King Perry, 24. 

St, Stepnen, Nov. 29, Electra, widow of the late 
Wm. Love, 67. 

Watervale, Nov, 28, Elspy, widow of the late Done 
ald Baillie, 94, 

St. John, Nov. 25, William V., child of Thomas F. 
Keary, 6 years, 

Truro, Dec. 6, Georgianna E,, wite of Duncan G. McDonald, 83. ¢ 
Halifax, Dec. 7, Ellen T., daughter of James and 

Mary Finlay, 
Point Edward, C. B,, Nov. 30, Sarah, widow of 

James Lewis, 87, 

Truro, Dec. 6, Wiliard, son of Mr. and Mrs, Joe. 
Johnson, 4 months. 

Leominister, Mass., Nov. 24, Margaret, wite of 
Maurice W. Lynch. 

Upper Stewlacke, Nov. 27, Robert, eldest son of 
Charles Miler, 24. 

Ward's Brook, Oct. 18, Bessie C., daughter of the 
late Klisha wrant, 15. 

Tusket, Nov. 29, Sarah Moody, widow of the late 
Capt. James Bond, 60. 

Truro. Dec. 3, Daniel, J., son of Mr. and Mrs, 
Wiliam Watson, 8 months, 

Argyle Sound, Dee. 2, Doras, child of Capt. and 
Mre. Wm, C, Goodwin, 3 years. 

Lower Newcastle, Nov, 20, Marguerite J., child of 
Joho ard Janet Gordon, 3 years, 

My treatment will cure prompt- 
MM ly and permanently all diseases § 

fo peculiar to women such as, dis- §% 
(988 placements, inflammations. la- 

cerations & ulceration of womb, § 
painful suppressed and irreguiar jg 

b menstruation and leucorrhaca 
Full particulars, testimonials 

WRITE from grateful women and endors. 
BRFOR FREE ations of prominent physicians 

- BOOK. sent on application, 

; ulia C. Richard, P.O. Box 906, Montreal Ba 

RAILROADS, 

CANADIAN 
PACIFIC: AN 

Christmas and New Years. 

Holiday Excursions. 
Between Stations Montreal and East. 

— ———— 

One First Class Fare for Round Trip. 

GENERAL PUBLIC. 

Going on December 21st to January 1st. 1901, 
Return gocd uvtil Jan. 4th, 1901, 

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES, 

On presentation of certificates, going Dec, 8th to 
81st, 1900, Return good until Jar, 4th, 1901. 

COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS, 

On presentation of certificates between points in 
Capada East of Port Arthur, going Dec. 14th, to 
20th, 1900, Return good until Jan. 4th, 1901, 

For rates dates and limits to points West of Mon- 
tresl, see Agents, or write A.J. Heath, D. P. A., 
O.P.R.. 8t, John, N. B 

TO BOSTON AND REIURN g10 50 via All 
Rail fron Mt. John. Going Dec. 20th, to 31st, 1900. 
Return thirty days from starting day. 

A.J. HEATH. 
D.P. A, C, P. R. 

8t. John, N. B. 

intercolonial Railway 
On and after MONDAY Nov. 26th, 1900, traine 

will ran daily (Sundays excepted) as follows i= 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHM 
Express for Point du Chene, Campbellton 
BOG TERRI v5 50 doo 5% os 4s sus YBUeS s0av ed 6060 Sod 7.20 
Express for Halifax and Picton *****........, 12 16 
Express 10r BUSSEX: co:cooasersssrsscsseersses 16.40 
Express for Quebec snd Montreal...ceaveen... 17 05 
Accommodation for dalifax and Sydney, ee... 22.1) 

A sieeping car will be attached to the train 
leaving tu. John at 17.05 o'clock for Quebec and 
Montreal. Passengers transfer at Moncton. 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train 
leaving St. John at 22.10 o’clock for Halifax, 
Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the 

Quebec and Montreal express. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN 
Express from SUSSEX eescessiaane beessssees ve..830 
Express from Quebec and Montreal...c..vee. 12 40 
Express from Halifax, Pictou and Point du Cheney 

Express from Halifax and CSmPbElIton.. sen. -19, 16 
Accommodation from Ft. du Chene and SGsion 

*Daily, except Monday. 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard] time 
Twenty-four hours notation, : 

D.. POTTINGER, 

26, 10000 wel cton, N. B., Nov. 
Mon TICKET OF FICE, 

7 King Street St. John, N. By by) 
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