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The Fate of
Magruder.

“This is & bad picce of business. First
our dog killed, then our mule. What
next? said my partner, Bill Magruder.

He and 1 stood looking ruefully at our
pack-mule, Andy, lying dead on the open
grassy space in which our cabin stood.

The mule had been feeding quietly about
his picket-pin in the morpirg, when we
started out to visit our traps, and the
picket-pin was driven beneat the great
sycamore in front of the cabin. Now we
bad come back at night to find Andy killed
his throat torn, his haunch psrtly devour-
ed by some beast of prey. Deep claw-
marks were on hie back and sbhoulders, bis

_peck had been troken at its jointure with
the spine by a ferrible bite.

The loss of the mule was a serious one
to us. Magruder and I. an ex-army scout,
bad been with General Crook in his cam-
paign sgainst the Tonlo Apeches of Arz
ona, and so we hsd found out the natural
advantages of the sheltered Tonto Basin
with its extensive timber torests, rumei-
ous streams and soft, equable climate.

Now that this vsst valley was clear of
Apaches, Mogruder ard I bad entered it
in September, built a permanent camp 0D
Tonto Creek near the foot of the Mogollon
mesa, and prepared to pass the autumn
and winter there, hunting and trapping.

In the middle ot October we bad our
lines of traps out and were getting a fair
amount of fur, when our first stroke of bad
luck came—our dog, Hector, bad been
carried away. He had been useful in our
hunting, and we had relied on him to give
us timely notice of any person or danger-
ous beast that should approach the camp

Hector’s disappearance had not seemed
mysterious. One dark night he ran out
of the cabin with 8 grow)—the mule bad
grevioualy been uneasy. Hall waking, I

eard the dog bark loudly. Then I heard a

growl, and more savage than my dog ceuld
give, mingling with one shriek and
strangled moan from Hector.
. Magruder and I jumped to our feet,
caught up our rifles, and threw open the
door. The mule was snorting and stamp-
ing with fesr at the end of his picket-rope,
but of the dog there was ne sight or sound.
We heard some large, soft footed animal
bounding away in the darkness in long
leaps. We made no doubt it was a moun-
tain lion, although rain later in the night
blotted out all tracke.

A week went by and here was our mule
killed, probably by the same creature that
bad killed Hector. It could not be a grizzly,
for there were po tracks to be seen such
as a bear’s great feet and protruding claws
would have made. We decided thattle
mule, too, had been killed by & mountain
lion—a lion of uncommon size and strength
else it could not so easily have carried cft
a large dog and killed a poweriul mule.

‘Hunt the varmint down " I said, in
answer to Magruder, as we stood by the
dead mule. ‘I'm afraid we can’t do much
at that witbout dogs.’

“Well, it is ratber late to be going after
him now. He's got everything we had to
lose—unless he comes for one of us next
time.’ My partner spoke with seriousness
so unusual in him that I looked hard at
him, and then he laughed the thing awsy
and mertioned no other forboding.

That night we made our preparations to
receive the lion it he came back to the
dead mule. We took turns In watching,
but no lion came. So we dragged the fest-
ering carcass away from the camp the next
day, aad lett it to the wolves and foxes.

Magruder, usually one of the cheeriest
and most indomitable of men. was evident-
ly greatly disheartened by our bad luck ;
and he even proposed that we pull up
stakes forthwith, and go back to white
pettlements.

But I said, ‘We're here, Bill, and we're
doing well. We're trapping lots of fur,
and we can kill all the meat we want to
eat. It would be no more of a tramp to
foot it cut of the settlements next spring
than to do it now. Let’s try it a month
or two longer, anyway. We can cache
our furs when we go, and come back for
them afterward with an outfit of pack
mules.’

‘All right,’ he said. ‘Stay it is.’

As the week wore on, Magiuder’s de-
pression seemed to vanish, and he resumed
bis old time cheerfulness. But one night
in camp, just as I was dropping off to sleep
Magruder started and said to me, ‘Do you
bear that sound P’

I listened. Presently from somewhere
up the canon side came a wailing, deep-
throated cry, which was repeated at inter-
vals.

‘Yes, I hearit,’s I said. ‘It’s a movn-
tain lion—if it isn’t an owl. Pity we
haven’t another mule to chew up "

‘It’s a different note from a lion’s cry,’
said Magruder. ‘The beast that’s making
that sound is the one that killed our dog
and mule.

‘Somethirg has just come into my mind
that tbe Apache scouts told me once,’ he
continued. ‘1't about jrguars. They said
that these animals sometimes wander up
into Arizona from Sonora, and when they
do, they alwaya ccme to the Tonto Basin.
The forests ard climate here suit them, I
suppose. The Indians are superstitious
about these beasts. They say they are
always man eaters.’

*All right ; jaguar or lion, I'd like a fair
shtot at him,’ I remarked, and settled my-
selt again to slumbers. But betore I went
quite to sleep I beard my partner moving
restlessly in his blankets and muttering.

He was in good spirits the next morning
when we started out to make the round of
our traps. It was one of those exquisite
autumn days which, in the higher levels ot
Arizona, open with frost and are sunny
and warm at noon. We separated at the
forks of the creck, Magruder taking the
south and I the north branch

I had the longer route, and I found two
minks and an otter to tkin ; so when I got

back to the forks, near the end of the day,
Magruder had bent some twigs in the di-
rection of the camp to show me that he had
gone on down the creek toward camp. I
went on, following the route he bad taken.

Presently, in a place where the giound
was soft, I csme upon Magruder’s tracks
and something more. A line of tracks
followed Magruder's. they resembled the
trecks of & mountain-lion, and the breadtb
and depth ot the imprints showed tbe crea-
ture to be of uncommon sze. Step by
step it bad crept along, cat fashion, until
it had crossed a marshy place in two or
tbree enormous bounde, where it had re-
sumed its stealthy gait.

I had got to hard ground, where the
tracks were faint, when [ caught sight of a
man in Mexican costume crossing the val
ley a short distance aheed of me. It was
Jote Bonifacio, a Mexican Indian who had
served as scout and trailer in Indian cam-
paigns with me, and he recognized me. I
motioned for him to come to me, ard
showed him the tracks in the soft ground.
He ¢xamined thim caretully. This man
was not to be easily trizhtened, bat there
was something like fear in his face as he
spoke in his broken English.

‘You go 'w:y.’ he said. ‘Go ’way from
Tonto. No leon make them tracks. You
know what?’ His voice lowered, and he
put his hand on my arm, looking around
as it feartul of being overheard. ‘I know
that fellow heap in Sonora  He very bad.
El diablo, we call bim. He follow that
man all day, never touch him. When dark
come, he kill him That man your partrer?
You burry ’long find bim. Toen you two
stay together. Go 'way! bis voice sinking
into a whisper. ‘Go 'way quick!

*What do you mean, Bonitacio?’ [ asked,
impressed by the seriousness of his man
per. ‘Do you mean to tell me that these
are not & mountain-lion’s tracks?

The half breed had the savage’s common
superstition against pronouncing the name
ot a creature that is greatly feared, lest it
overhear and avenge the familiarity.

‘He no leon,’ ‘Leon, kill deer, calf,
sheep—but man he run from. Tkis fellow,’
here his voice tell again to a whisper, ‘he
kill wan. ‘You burrry ’long, find Bill.
Then warningly again, Go 'wayfrom Ton-
to! Go quick !

He started on his way over the hills.
«Come down to the cabin and spend tue
night,’ 1 said ; but the half-breed shook his
head.

The shadows of night were falling as I
hurried down the valley. Atter what Bon-
itacio had said, I was naturally anxious
about Magruder, altbough I knew that he
had plenty of time to get to the camp be-
fore dark. Moreover my partner was well-
armed and little lightly to be caught off his
guard by an enemy, man or beast.

I came into the open space before the
camp in the last light from the western
sky. Before me the sycamore, with half
its leaves still upon it, towered above the
shadow beneath its wide spreading
branches. The cabin door was open, 80
Magruder bad returned. DBut where was
he ? Ah! What was that under the syca-
more, lying outstretched and still in the
deepest shadow P Certanly the form of a
man, and he lay as lie the dead.

I cocked my rifls and looked round me.
Nothing threatened from the ground. I
gazed into the tree but could detect there
nothing ucusual or suepicious. Slowly 1
walked toward the outstretched form un-
til I came to the edge ot the shadow be-
neath the sycamore.

There I paused at a slight sound that
csme from among the branches—a soft,
brushing flip flip, flip flip. It came from
a great forked branch that overbung the
path. Now that my attention was drawn
to tbis limb, I thought it looked unusual
near the fork There it seemed to be
much thicker than elsewhere in its length;
but looking closely, I could see nothing
that indicated danger.

‘It is nothing,” [ said to myself, and
made another step forward.

Then [ saw it ! The formless thickness
of the bough all at once shaped itselt to
my eyes in its true appearance—the bough
and the thing upon it. Isaw two phos-
phorescent spots, not easily to be dis-
cerned among the yellow leaves. I saw
these were living eyes in a huge cat like
head resting upon the forks of the branch.
Bebind, flattened upon the bough, so that
it seemed a part of it, was a long body
whose mottled colors merged in those of
the spotted bark and the leaves and their
shadows. Tae soft, flip flipping noise was
the curling in and out of the tip of a supple
tail among the leaves. The beast that had
killed my partner was waiting for me.

There was not a moment to lose. AsI
threw my rifle breech to my shoulder I saw
the great head lift, the ears draw sharply
back, the phosphorescent eyes redden to
burning flame. Twice 1 fired, first at the
shoulder, then without aiming, at the
living thunderbolt that came through the
air upon me, crushing me to the earth. A
trighttul growl filled my ears as something
bit and tore me—the rest was darkness.

I came to my senses lying on my back
on the ground in the coolness of the
autumn night. Through the leafy branches
overhead the moon and stars were shining
My rifle was clutched in my hand as I
litted my bhead and looked around, not
real zing at first where I was or what hap-
pened.

It all came back to me as I gzzed upon
the form of savage beauty, the splendid
markings in black and yellow of the jagusr
that lay near me. Just beyond the beast
] saw the form of my partner, his white
face upturned to the moon.

You can see the scars made by the
jaguar’s five claws down the sde ot my
tace, and there are other marks of hw
claws on my arm and chest. I have not
been able to lift my left hand to the top of
my head since he crushed my shoulder that

SUCCESS FOR SIXTY YEARS,—
This is the record ot Perry Davis’ Pain-
Killer. A sure cure for diarrhoea, dysen-
tery and all bowel complaints. Avoid sub-
stitutes, there is but one Pain Killer, Perry
Davis’. 25c. and 50c.

night—and these wounds he gave in his
dying struggle, after my second shot had
pierced his brain. It Bonifacio bhad not
come in time, I should bave been lying
under the sycamore now with Magruder.

ANIMALS FOND OF JOKING.

Funny Tricks That Have Been Played by
Trajiued Performers.

Circus men think Darwin was pretty
near right when he posted the monkey as
the original tree from which man and his
flowering offspring sprang. Alf Ringling,
one of the five brothers who have been
active in bringing the circus to its present
high state of developement and considera-
tion, thinks so, and is plain spoken and
fervid in saying so. The other night, in
the-course of a random talk, he illustrated
the truth of this proposition in the most
picturesque and entertaining way.

To show that there are useful spots of
gray matter in every species of animal, he
picked out the ugly and forbidding hippo-
potamus. He said: ‘Maybe you think
this freak of animal nature doesn’t know a
thing or two. 1'll show that he does. We
have one with us who is as big as all out-
doors, and with his eyes peeled looks like
an old fashioned picture of the Inferno.
His keeper is named Spencer. This name
ought to make him know better, unlest he
is so far removed from the Herbert Spen-
cer of metaphysical fame that the name 1s
a gauzy label of heritage rather than sense.
This keeper feeds the hippopotamus with
bran balls. Panch is very fond of these.
They are rolled up and tossed far into his
internal economy betore he can close his
jaws.

‘A short time sgo this keeper got funny
and teased Punch by holding a ball of the
coveted morsel close to his nose where he
could get the sweet savor of it, and then
jerking it out of his reach. This was not a
very plessing performance for Punch, and
in many ways peculiar to his kind he show-
ed it. He lay down in his tank and held
his nose low, and when the keeper held cut
the bran ball he pretended to be indiffer-
ent or asleep. Seeing this, the keeper be-
came careless, and began rubbing the bran
ball about Punch's nose. Here is where
Punch showed the cunning of ancestry,
and, waiting his chance, grabbed the
keeper’s hand between his teeth.
¢« ‘Wow-wow-wow !’ yelled the keeper.
‘Whu-u-owa-a-a-h!’ enorted Punch in
great delight.

¢After enjoying the situation for a minute

or more, and winking his eye knowingly,
he eased up on Spencer’s hand, so that the
latter could get it back to its original own-
ership. Punch then slid back into his tank
of water, and the bubblous noise that ruf
fled the surface indicated that he was bav-
ing a jolly good laugh underneath at the
expense of Spencer.
‘Elephants are the trickest of all, how-
ever. They look dull and heavy, but just
the same they are, like a mischievous boy,
always on the alert for forbidden fun. In
the twenty five elephants of our show fit-
teen of them are trick performers, and able
to do a lot of things that startle observers.
‘Only the other day five of these were
doing a pyramid act, and Professor Lock-
hart had just climbed up to the top of the
head of the beast forming the apcx when
the largest elephant gsve a keen tquesl,
and at this signal the huge animals turned
opposite directions and the surprised pro-
fessor bad to jump to save himselt from a
disgracetul tumble. The elephants got
together in a corner, and the sbrill blast
they blew in unison showed the knowirg
that they were in & mood of enjoyment and
the joke was on the professor.

“The monkey, too, is one of those wild
animals you don't want to get gay with,
unless you are prepared to make fun for
your friends, and possibly wear a war
scratch or two, like a hero of a football
scrap. Last season a well dressed young-
ster, who had all the earmarks of a rich
father and an easy life, wanted to enter-
tain a party of girl friends, and picked out
a mild mannered monkey for an easy sub-
ject. He gave the monkey a cigar with the
hot end first.

'The monkey got it, good and warm and
screamed with rage. DBut his mind was
cqual to the cccasion, and with his eyes
flashing and his mouth shut tight he hurled
the cigar back at his tormentor. As good
or ill Inck would have it, the burning end
struck the dude square in the eye, and with
a yell of pain he turned hastily away from
the cage and sought the reliet of a doctor.
The monkey began to scream ‘Chicka !’

and ‘Chicka " again at his successtul re-
venge, and all the surrounding animals
began to roar as if in sympathy.’

A King Who Ought to be Spanked.

Alphonso XIII., the boy king of Spain,
is & badly spoiled child, according to latest
reports. He is small and unhealthy,
excessively timid, and sadly deficient in
his studies. His mother permits him to
have all the cakes and sweetmeats he can
eat, as a sort of compensation for refusing

him cheese, which he.constantly craves.

s g

When refused this,j hej flies into a paesion
and fills the palacejwith his howls. He
wrote a letter the other day to General
Martinez Campoe, begging him to procure
him some Italian cheese.

Tall Oaks From Little Acorns Grow.

Neglected colds often bring pneumonia
and lung diseases. Adamson’s Botanic
Cough Balsam will stop your cold almost
instantly. Never tails. 25c. at all Diug-
gists.

—

BOIIRIN.

Halitax, May 3, to the wife of 8. Virtue, a son.
Chelsea, Apr. 12, to the wife of 8. Russell, a son.
Halifux, Apr. 28, to the wife of J Naylor, & ton.
Halifax, Apr. 30 to the wife of &. Acklom, a son.
Awherst, Apr. 26, to the wife of C. Casey, & son.
Windsor, Apr. 22, to the wife of F. Lavers, a son,
Antigonish, Apr. 18, tothe wife ot J, Clark, a ton.
Kentville, Apr. 28, to the wife of J . Lyons, a son.
Windsor, Apr. 24, to the wife of C. Redden, a son.
H.lifax, Apr. 21, to the wife of W Campbell, & son.
Hants, Apr. 23, to the wife of T. McMalien, a son.
Campobello, Apr. 28, to the wife of G. Lank, a son,
Parrsbore, May 7, to the wife of C. John:o2, a son.
Parrsboro, May 7, to the wife of A, Jackson, a son.
Smith’s Creelr, May 5, to the wife of J. Rand, a son.
Newtown, May 6, to the wife of C. Chapman, a son.
Eu:t(;)nwn. May 1, to the wife of Rcv, Murrsy, a
Win;isgr, Apr. 22, to the wife of J. Armstrong, &
on.

Watterlord. May 3, to the wife of J. Fricr, a daugh=

er.

Suutex. May 9, to the wife of D, Ramsey, a daugl=

er.

Bervgck. Apr. 22, to the wife of A. Veniot, a daugh-
re

Pl x::onth. May 8, to the wife of C. Hand, a dangh-

(re

Ambherst, Apr. 29, to the wife of D. McLeod, a

daughter.

New Glasgow, May 3, to the wile of 8. Gordon, a

daughter.

Bridgetown, May 1, to the wile of A. Price, a

daughter.

Amherst, May 3, to the wife of A, jDavidsor, &

daughter. ;

Parrsboro, Apr, 28, to the wife of E. Brown, jr. a

daughter.

Yarmouth, Apr, 24, tothe w.te of T. Baker, a

daughter.

Tiuemanville, Apr. 29, to the wife of T. Truemas, &

daughter.

Buctouche, May 3, to the wite of J. Michaud, &

daugLter.

Parrsboro, May 6, to the wife of R. Aikman, &

daughter.

Springhill, May 9, to the wife of R. Dulbanty, &

daughter.

Rockville. May 7, to the wife of C. Brennan, &

daughter. .

Delert Village. May. 1, to the wife of; W. Bulmer,

% caughter.

Yarmouth, Apr. 24, to the wife of Capt. McKinnon,
& aaught. r.

MARRIED.

South Branch, April 26, Mr. Hogh Fleck, 85,
Caledonia, Queens, May 1, David Couse, 77.
Rawden, Apnil 27, Mrs. Adolphus Knowles,

West Bay, C. B., April 20, Alex. McRee, 76.

New Glasgcw, Apnil 28, Jobhn McDorald, 16,
Brooklyn, Hants, April 28, Geo. Johnson, 89.
Ambherst Polpt, April 27, M:ss Susan Jones,
Lunenburg, April 27, Mre. Abram Hebb, 47.
Milltown, Me., April 26, Edwio Whidden, 8.
London, Eng., Mar, 11, Reginald Webber 18.
Milltown, April 27, Walter Edmund Burne, 1,

St. G eorge, April, 30, Mrs. Mart'n Doyle, 81.
Lunenburg, April 27, Mrs Abigal Herman, 84.
New Glasgow, April 29, Charles McFadden, 19.
Maitland, Hants Co., Mrs. Mary E. Douglas, 41.
Kentville, April 22, infant daughter of R. Walsh,
Kentville, April 24, Miss Wilhelmina Dodge, 65.
Maltland, Hants, april 24, Mrs. Michael O’Donnel
Beaconefield, April 26. Mis, 8arah Mc&Glincby, 2.
Lyn:o()entre. N. H., April 28, Mr. J. M. Tozier,

Da lagusie East, Kings Co., April 5, J. T, Mack,
Eut"Aubnrn. Me., April 19, Mrs. Robert Robinson

Cambridee, Kings Co., April 24, Mrs. Geo. Buller-

well, 66.
West Bay, C. B.,, April, 20, Mre. Henrietta Mce
Lachlan, 83, 2 )

Truro, May 3, Alice, infant daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. F. C. Layton.

Bloemfontein, South Afries, Apri, 22, Private Ed-
gar Samuel Parcell, 27.

Annapolis Roya', April 20, Eva, voungest daught.
ot Mr. and Mrs. Jame; McKay. g o

Dartmouth, April, 29, Gwynne Marv infant daugh=
ter of Mr. and mrs. Geo. Hal), 9 mos.

RAILROADS,

CANADIAN

PACIFIC

FOR PASSENGER FREIGHT RATES
and STEAMER SAILINGS to the

Cape Nome Gold Fields,

FOR SPACE IN

TOURIST SLEEPER

From MONTREAL every THURSDAY
at 9.45a. m,

FOR ALL INF OI}I%IAT[ON REGARD-
G

FARI LANDS
IN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST,

For openings for GRIST MILL. HARD-
WOOD SAW MILL, CHEESE and
BUTTIER FACTORIES, Prospec-
tors and Sportsmen, write to

D.P. A, C. P. R..
St. John. N. B.

Halifax, by Rev. Mr. Armitsge, Wm, Flanigan to
Alma Ayres.

Angervilie, N. 8., April 28, Henry McMasters to
Edith Downie,

Halirax, May 3, by Rev. R. Smith, Harry Adams to
Charlotte KForshaw.

Halitax, May 2, by Rev.N. LeMoine, John J. Ca:-
nell to May Johnson,

Westport, May 2, by Ruv. F. P. McGregor, Hubert
bowers to Lena Lent.

Calais, April 80, by Rev, J, W. Day, Rev. Sampson
Bender to mary Tait.

Dartmouth, April 13, by Rev Wm. Ryan, Leason
J. Power to Deils Day.

Glassville, May 7, by Rev, J. Beairsto, William
McKay to Maggie Riley.

Lubec, April 23, by Rcv. W. B. Cottle, Fred W.
Keene to Sadie Lamson.

Trur>, May 1, by Rev. John Wood, Fred J. Morri=-
son to Maggie E. Lvenor.

Halifax, Aprii 30, by Rev. E. P. Crawford, William
G. Vebay to Fannie Guy.

Calais, Aprl 26, by Rev. C. 6. McCuily, Alton L.
Payne to sa.ttie L. Adams,

Gaspereau, April 27, by Rev. J. D. Spidell, John
U.qubart to Aggic Hutley. .

Boston, April 17, by Rev. C. E. Davis, Alexander
Cymeron to Ida Thompson.

New York, April 19, by Rev. R. B, Smith, Edward
F. Brown to Cassie B Smith,

Boston, Mass, May 2, by Rev. Father Colgan, John
Cunningham 0 mary McKay,

Lunenburg, April 23, by Rev. D. Mc&ilivarv, Wil-
lictta Tanner to Daniel Tanner,

Calais, April 28, by Rev. 8. A. Bender, Wm. M.
W inters 10 Mrs. Georgie C-a: k.

Calais, Apri: 30, by Rev. F. M. Walsh, John F.
Maguire to Jessie B. McMorran.

Calais, April 29, by Rev. C. 6. McCaully, Louis F.
Marshall to Catherine Chambers.

Princeton, April 18, by Rev, C. H. McElhiney, Ja-
son Greenlough to Delia Morrison.

Newton Mass, April 18, by Rev. Charles W. Allen
Fredernick Wallace to Ecbel Stewart.

Rear Baddeck, April 25, by Rev. D. McDougall,
Wm. Dernison to Agnes McDonald.

Lower Econcmy, April 11, by Rev.|lAndrew Gray,
Richard Mosher to Blanche Morrison.

St. Ardrews, April 30, by Rev. A, W. Mahon, Har-
ry W. Boone to Beatrice A. McCullough.

Big Harbor, C. B., May 1, by Rev. D. McDougall,
Norman McDonaid to Hannah McDonald.

Somerville, Mass., April 19. by Rev. Dr. Abbot,
Bela L. MacCailum to srs. &. Lovejoy Hill,

Brookline, Mass., April 25, by Rev. A. D. Mac-
Kinnor, Jobn R. Jamicson 1o Isabel Douglass.

DIEID.

Shelburne, Ap:il 4, Ada Wile, 6,
Suss. x, May 8, Charles Smith. 63.
Calais, May 2, Lottie Adams, 36,
Amherst, May 4, Gordon Cole, 1.
St. Gecrge, May 4, Fred Hatt, 36,
Sussex, April, 29, Ralph Dobson, 1.
Calais, May 4, William Spearin, 73.
Haufax, May 5, Edith McLeod, 27.
Halitax, May 6, Joan Bram iar, 71
Monctor, May 5, John Chapman, 2L
Boston, April 30, Maggie Cutten 22,
Meteghan, May 1, Louis Com:au, 8.
Annapolis, May 1, James Corbatt, 78.
Springhtl), April 23, Martha Scott, 3.
Yarmouth, May 2, Joseph Purdy, 4.
Halitax, May 4, Joseph Marshall, 62.
Blomidon, April 17, John Ha:vey 73.
Woodstock, May 7, Lewis Coombs, 92,
8t George, May 5, Edward Rassel, 70.
Halifax, May 6, Norman Matheson, 66.
Port George, April 27, Isaac Smith 65.
Manitoba, 16, Rev. James Paiterson, 65.
Kentville, May 6, Rev. Richard Avery.
Westville, May 4, Mrs. A. Armitage, 70,
Amberst, May 3, Mrs. Wm, Bennett, 82,
Deer Islana, May 5, Colin Greenlaw, 19,
Moshelle, May 1, Alired Hardwicke, 76,
Hantsport April 27, Frederick Lantz, 22.
Dartmouth, May 1, John L. Bolmar, 72.
Dartmoutb, May 6, Joseph Willizms, 50.
Halifax, May 4, David Bt. Clair Oiliver, 1.
Charlestown, Mass., Hezekiah Nauflts, 41,
Tacoms, Wash., April 21, Joseph Reed, 59,

—

Woodstock, April 2, Mrs. Arthur McLear-
Lower L.have, April 24, Arabella Oxner, 68.

2l

Dominion Atlantic R'y.

On and after Monday, Feb. 6th, 1900, the
Steamship ard Train service of this Hailway will
be as follows :

Royal Mail S. S. Prince Rupert,

ST. JOHN AND DIGBY.

Lve. St. John at 7.00 a. m., Monday, Wednesday,
Thursday snd Satu day; arv Digby 10 00 a. m.

Returning leaves Digby same days at 12.50 p.m.,
arv. at St. John, 8.35 p. m

EXPRESS TRAINS

Daily (Sunday excepted).

Lve, Halifax 6. 30 a.m., arvin Digby 12.30 p.m.
Lve. Digby 1245 p. m., arv Yarmouth 3 20 p. m.
Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. Digby 11.43 a. m.
Lve. Digby 11.556 a. m.,arv, Halifax 5.50 p. m §
Lve. Annapolis 7.30 a. m., Monday, Wednesdayy
Thursday and Saturday, arv, Digby 8.50 a. m.
Lve. Digby 8.20 p. m., Monday, Wednesday.
Thursday and Saturday, arv, Aanapolis 4.40
p. m.

S. S. Prince Arthur.

YARMOUTH AND BOSTON SERVICE.

By farthe finest and fastest steamer plying out
of Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., Wednes-
day, snd Saturday immediately on arrival of
the Express Trains trom Halifax arriving in
Boston early next morning. Returning leaves
Long Wharf, Boston, Tuesday, and Friday at
4.00 p. m. Unequalled cusine on Dominion At-
lantic Railway Steamers and Palace Car Express
Trains.

Staterooms can be obtained on application to
City Agent.

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

P. GIFKINS, superintendent,
entville, N. 8.

[ntercolonial Railway

On and after SUNDAY, January 14th, 1900, trains
wili run daily (Sundays excepted) as follows :—

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN

Suburban for HAMPtODeeeesestacasansoiiscnnss 5.30
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Pictou vy

and HalifaX.ceeeieoeeooisssnorscsscinnas is T
Express for Halifax, New Glasgow a

Pictou ooooooooooooooooooooooo ........-......12.06
Express 10r SUSSEX. s csecersotseccscsscnees 16.40
Express for Quebec, Montreal......coovveeena, 17.80
Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Halifax.

andsydne’.""' IR RY TSR E T 2210

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leav=
ing St. John at 17.30 o’clock for Quebec and Mon.
real. Passengers transfer at Moncton.

A sleeping car will be attached to the traim
leaving St. John at 22.10 o’clock for Truro and
Hi{)l_ifaxi) . >

estibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the
Quebec and Montreal express. o ¢

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN

Suburban frem HAamptoD..ccecesseacasse sassse 7.16
KEXpress from SUSSEX.eeeeees sesaresasns eess..8'30
Express from Quebee and Montreal......oee 12.20
Express from HalifaX-ceeeseiesssssancnnsens, 16,00
Express from HalifaX..eoee o0 PRI e, TR A 19.16
Accommodation from Moncton...ces-e o soee 24.45

All trains are run by Eastern Standard tiwe
Twenty-tour hours notation,

D. POTTINGER,

Gen. Manag
Moncton, N. B., Jan. 9, 1900. aid
CITY TICKET OFFICE,
7 King Street St. John, N. B,
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