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Mortar and 
Excitement. 

There is something instructive as well as 
amusing in a misadventure which recently 
betell one of our youthful subscribers nam- 
ed Hamlin Cobb. Master Cobb and a com- 
panion were near falling victims to what 
might be termed sn unpremeditated chemi- 
cal experiment. Some may even fancy that 
there was a flavor of the romantic in their 
adventure, although it is doubtful whether 
either of the young participants thought so 
at the time. § 

The Cobbs are farmers, and live in one 

of the midland rural towns of Maine. Their 

farm occupies a beautiful tract ot upland on 

the east shore of a lake, known locally as 

the Great Pond. Their market and post- 
(flice are at a small village on the other 
sice of the lake. The distance across by 
water is not much more than a mile, but 
the drive to the village, around the foot of 

the lake, is fully seven miles; and more- 
over, the road is billy. 

It is therefore their usual custom to row 
across to the village; and they have lor 

this purpose a pretty, well kept rowboat, 

capable of carrying eight persons. which 
they use in fine weather and on special oc- 
casions, such as goirg to church; an older, 
smaller boat, which they use on wet days, 
when one or two only are going over to the 
post offize, or on light errands; and a 
strong large boat which they use for trans- 
porting heavy articles to and from the vill: 
age stores. 

They have an old fashioned two story 
country farmhouse, painted white with 

green blinds, which was built two pener- 
ations ago, soon atter Grandfather Z nas 

Cobb cleared the farm and settled chere. 
It stands on the height of land overlocking 
the lake, and has tour very large elms at 

the foot of the slooping dooryard. Off 
to the westward, scross (Great Pond, the 

view is an especially charming one. On 
very clear days the peak ot Mt. Washing- 
ton in New Hampshire can be discerned, 
although a great distance away. | 

So charming have the many relatives 
and friends of the family found the lecat- 
on and the plentiful farmhouse table that 
for several summers, from June to Septem 
ber the Cobbs bave been fairly thronged 
with company. Oiten eight or ten visitors 
would be at the farmhonse at once. 

Pure in self defence, and in order not to 

be eaten out of house and home and work- 
ed to death in the ¢ffort to care for their 
friends, the farmer and his wife resolved 

to transform their home into a summer 
boarding house. They reasoned that as 
about everything they could produce on 
the farm, in the way of crops and diary 
products, was now required to supply the 
table in summer, their only hope of escap- 
ing the poor house lay in a charge of six 
dollars a week tor all visitors during July 
and August. 

This thriity resolution was taken about 

the tenth of last June ; and by way of get 
ting ready for the new order of things, 
certain repairs had to be made. The 
kitchen, smtting room and five or six cham- 

bers needed to be replastered and newly 
papered. Now plasterirg requires the 
making of mortar: and to make mortar, 

quicklime, hair and sand have to be had. 
Hamlin loooked at bis watch. ‘Yes,’ 

aid he, ‘I can scull across in halt an hour, 
I suppose. I will play an hour—just an 
hour and no more.’ 
‘Good boy !" they said ; and all went on 

together to the fair grounds. 

The Dobbe’s Corners nine was already 
on the field. The game began; and Ham 
lin conld not well get away until five min- 
utes of four, when Bert Haines appeared 
and took his place. He then ran back 
through the village to the little plank whart 
where they hitched leke boats, cast off 
hastily, pushed out and squared his feet in 
the stern, to do some fast sculling home. 

Hardly bad he set the oar shack in the 
rowlock when he heard his name called, in 
girlish accents which he knew well aad 
was rather fond of hearing. 

‘Please, Ham, wait for me ! Can’t I go 
over with you? I came around with 
mother, this morning, but she had to go 
home at noon. I wanted to stay to see the 
Hoyt girls. But I'm afraid I shall bave to 
walk clear around home.’ 

It was a schoolmate of Hamlin’s, Fran- 

cette Bartlett, who lived on the east side 
of the pond, not far from the Gobbs. 

Anxious about the delay, yet secretly 
glad to bave Francette's company home- 
ward, he changed the oar and brought the 
heavy boat back to the landing place 

‘Why, yes. of course I can take you.’ 
he said. ‘But the boat is full of hme and 
things. You will have to sit on a lime cask 
and maybe get your dress white.’ 

‘Oh’ I don’t care for that! cried Fran- 
cette, laughing as she hastened down to 
the landing. ‘Any way to get home, for 
I’m afraid there's a showor coming. There's 
a black cloud in the west, and I thought I 
heard it tuunder a little just as I spoke to 
ou.’ 
“That is a black cloud, no mistake !' said 

Hamlin, He bad been in such a hurry that 
he had hardly looked at the sky. ‘Bat I 
1ess we can get across before it comes 
ee.’ 
Immediately after noon on the thirteenth 

Mr. Cobb se! off with bis horses and cart 
to draw home the sand, and he bade his 
son, Hamlin, cross over to the village in 
the market boat, ana get six casks of lime 
and bair enough to make the mortar f om 
Dennet Bros.’ general store He also told 
Hamlin to see a mason who lived on the 
outskirts of the village, and bespeak his | 
services early the following week to plaster 
the rooms. 

“Try to get back by four o'clock, Ham- 
lin,’ bis father said to him, ‘for 1 shall 
want you to help me rig up a mortar-bed 
and sift the sand when I come.’ 
Hamlin was not long in sculling across, 

for Jase Ses Sa Roc ve gb 
navigating the pond. e bargained for 
the Rint and Bs whieled the casks, each 

weighing about two hundred pounds, down 
to the boat on a barrow, and rolled them 
aboard, taking care to keep them dry. 
They settled the small craft well in the 
water. But the two packages of bair were 
light, and on the whole the boat trimmed 
well. 
He bad then to see Sears, the mason, 

and walked to his house. Un his way back 
he met a party ot eight village boys going 
out to the fair grounds to play baseball. 

‘Here’s Ham Cobb I” they cried. ‘Just 
the man we want | Come on, Ham acd 
pley baseball with us! We lack a man 
and we are going to play Doble’'s Corners. 
We want you to pitch I" * 

‘I guess I can’t go,” replied Hamlin. 
‘I’ve got to be at home at tour o’clock ’ 

‘Ob, well, but it's only balt past two 
now !’ they urged. ‘You can play an hour 
all right, till Bert Haines comes.’ 

Francette climbed to a seat on the side 
of the cask whice had been rolled farthest 
into the bow of the boat, and Hamlin put 
off again, regretting that in order to scull 
he must necessarily stand with his back to 
his pleasant passenger. 

e had made but a few turns of the oar, 
when a very audible peal of thunder caused 
them both to scan the sky snxiously. The 
first thunder shower of the summer was 
gathering in the westerly heavens. 

‘Do you believe we can get across before 
it strikes ?’ Francette asked. 

‘I guess so,” Hamlin replied, looking at- 
tentively at the clouds. ‘It will not rake 
me long, and that cloud does not seem to 
be rising very fast.’ 
He put forth bis full strength at the oar 

and the boat moved forward on the pond. 
Bat it was heavy and low in the water. 
altogether there was a larger load than 
Hamlin had ever sculled belore, and 
although the boat moved steadily forward, 
he soon perceived that, do his best, a quick 
voyage was impossible. 
The shower, moreover, appeared sud 

denly to gather blackness and loom up 
faster, as, darkning the heavens, it grew 
over the pond. . 

‘Ob, dear. we are going to get wet! 
Feancette exclaimed, with a thought, no 
doubt, of her holiday hat and dress. 

‘I don’t know but we are!” repl ed Ham- 
lin, ruefully, and redoubled his efforts. 
A bright flash and a heavy peal of 

thunder, which seemed very close at hands 
now filled them both with real apprehen- 
sion. 

‘Yes, it’s coming I’ cried Francette. ‘See 
it's raining at the village now! Hear it 
roar ! Sce the trees bend! Oh, what shall 
we do? 

‘We shall get a ducking, no mistake! 
admitted Hamlin ‘Here, put my coat 
around you! He threw the garment across 
the casks to her. ‘I’m much too warm,’ 
he added, as Francette started to decline 
it. 
The girl had barely time to wrap it 

about herself when the the shower struck 
with a flash of vivid lightoing, awful, ratt- 
ling thunder and a blinding dash of wind- 
driven rain. 
Hamlin was obliged to crouch in the 

stern; be could not stand up before the 
storm. Francette, in the bow, bent as low 
as she could, and pulled the coat over her 
bead and face. The boat drifted off its 
course, and waves began to dash over tke 
gunwale. 

But the war of elements was not their 
greatest peril. Thus far Hamlin had not 
been very greatly alarmed, for he was 
used to the pond, and knew about what 
the boat would endure if he kept the stern 
to the wind. 
But immediately a commotion aboard, 

inside the casks of lime, attracted their no 
tice. Noises issued from the interior of 
these, and a cloud of white dust or vapor, 
was gushing out at the chinks. Lime- 
casks sre never made tight ; the deluge of 
rain and the slop of the waves had found 
access to the uns!aked lime inside. 

‘Oh, I'm choking !" shrieked Francette; 
and indeed the fumes were enveloping ber. 
As quickly as possible, Hamlin worked 

the stern of the boat around, fetching the 
bow into the wind, and then hastily sprang 
across the casks to that end—for the vapor 

| nearly suffocated him. 
The chemical commotion increased every 

moment. Three ot the casks burst. Smoke 
and the odor of scorched staves mingled 
with the white clouds of dust that gushed 
upward. They had fire aboard as well as 
fumes. 

It would not have been better to dash 
water plentitully on tbe lime; although, 
probably, enough to slake it would have 
swamped the boat. But Hamlin did not 
think of doing that. In tact, Francette’s 
terror and her entreaties to be saved oc- 
cupied his entire attention. The cask in the 
bow on which she had been sitting, was 
the last to become wet. When that started 
to smoke and fume, they were, indeed, in 
ap evil plight, for it was close beside them. 

Reliet became imperative, for as the 
boat veered round again, dust, fumes and 
the smoke of burning hair and cask staves 
enveloped them. 

Hamlin turned his eyes in desperation 
shoreward through the still driving rain. 
He could swim and might have escaped 
irom the boat to land, himself; but te 
swim ashore with a frightened girl cling- 
ing to him was quite another matter. But 
they were choking. Something he muet 
do, and that quickly. Winding the short 
bit of line ‘attached to the ring in the boat’s 
nose about his waist, he dropped over- 
board at the bow. 

‘Oh, don’t leave me !’ gasped Francette, 
clutching at his collar. 

‘No, no, I'm not going to I" Hamlin ex- 
claimed. ‘But you must let yourself down 
into the water and hold on to me. 
Had there been a less urgent cause, the 

girl would no doubt have been slow to do 
80 ; but now she slid down into the water, 
clutching her companion’s clothing as in a 
death grip. Rain and waves splashed 
against them and spattered in their faces; 
but Hamlin held fast to the line, and F an- 
cette held equally fast to him. The bow 
of the boat now sheltered them from the 
vapor and heat ; and there was presented 
the singular spectacle of two persons over 

board, supporting themselves with the bow 
line of their boat, while the boat itself sent 
up a vast white pillar of steam and smoke 
as it drifted on with the squall. 
They bad been in the water for fifteen or 

twenty minutes, when the boat driited near 
a small island, and they were able to wade 
ashore. By this time the shower had pass- 
ed. Hamlin’s father had been watching 
them in considerable anxiety from the 
farmbouse, when the rquall struck the boat 
but lost sight of them in the rain. 
When the sky cleared, he discovered 

them on the island, where the boat was now 
sending up a cloud of steam, and lost no 
time in putting off to their assistance in the 
smaller boat. Tbus the adventure ended 
less seriously than at one time had seemed 
possible. Beyond getting very wet and 
chilly, n2ither Hamlin ncr Francette wes 
much the worse lor their he zardous voyage 
across the pond. 
Mr. Cobb supposed at first that his lime 

would prove a loss from being ‘burnt,’ on 
account of imperfect slaking. The boat 
was towed to the landing, however, and 
then, with the lime still in it, hauled to the 
house. Sand and bair were added later in 
the usual proportions ; and Sears, the ma- 
son, declared that he never spread better 
mortar. 

It might certainly be described as mor- 
tar, tempered with adventure and a dash 
ot romance.— Y outh’s Companion. 

MYSTERIES OF 
THE CENTURY. 

(CoNTINUED FroM PAGE TWELVE.) 

exhausted in the vain attempt to detect 

the piteous secret. Only four years old, a 
pretty child with bright curls, dancing 

eyes and winsome face, and still wearing 

the frocks of babyhood, the boy had been 

tenderly reared by his parents in their old- 
fashioned mansion at Germantown in the 

suburban region of Philadelphia. The 

father was a merchant of moderate means, 

who, alter transacting hie affairs in the 

city, returned to bis home in the evenir gs. 

In the early part of the summer of 1874 

bis wife had gone to Atlantic City with a 

daughter ; and Charley, together with his 

brother Walter, who was two years older, 

and two infant sisters, were left temporarily 

in the charge of servants of the household. 

It was in the period ol the school vacation 

of the boys, who romped about the grounds 

of their home and played in the fields and 

in the lane with merry zest. Several times 

two men who drove a buggy accosted 

them and gave them candy, and one day 

the boys consented to be taken into the 

vehicle. There followed a long drive to 

another part of the city’s outskirts, where 

the elder boy was persuaded to go to a 

shop and buy some Fourth of July tor- 

pedoes. When he came back his little 

brother, the men and the buggy had gone. 

Charley Ross had disappeared [orever. 

On the Fourth of July, or three days 

after the abduction, the distracted father 
received a letter in which twenty thousand 
dollars was demanded as the price 
of the ramson; if the offer should be 
refused the boy would be killed More- 
over, 1f bis captors discovered any attempt 
to approach his hiding place it would be 
the signal for instant death. A wave of 
fury swept over the land. In the midst 
of the popular frenzy the daring brutes 
coolly wrote: *We set God, man and the 
devil at difiance to wrest him from our 
bands.” Compassion for the agonizzd par- 
ents was overshadowed by the cry that in 
the interest of society the first duty of jus- 
tice was the capture of the kidnappers, and 
that there should be no surrender to their 
terms, Simon Cameron, who was then 
Chairmaniof the Senate Committee on For 
eign Affairs, expresssed the prevailing 
sentiment when, on being asked for in- 
formation as to the extradition treaties in 
relation to such crimes, he exhorted the 
father to make no compromise, declaring 
that if the villians received any money 
they would have no motive to retain the 
boy, and that the Almighty would surely 
protect. 
Meantime the news of the mystery 

spread over the continent; it was a topic 
of sympathetic comment in Europe, and 
traces of the interest which it excited are 
said to have been observed even in Asia. 
In addition to the police of every Ameri- 
can city, it was estimated that after the re- 
ward of twenty thousand dollars was offer- 
ed, no fewer than five thousand men and 
women had resolved themselves for the 
time being into amateur detectives. Yet 
with all the publicity which was given to 
the case in the newspapers, with all the 
extraordinary co-operation of private citi- 
zens, with all the vigilance and scrutiny on 
railway trains, at stations, at the wharves 
of steamers, and in every known haunt 
of crime, the abdu:tors succeeded in car- 
rying on a correspondence with Mr. Ross, 
negotiating for a conference or a ransom, 
and then covering up their tracts so com- 
pletely that not one of the swarm of pur- 
suers was able to do more than vaguely 
to suspect their rendezvous. As to the 
child, there has never been any clue to 
his fate. 
The nearest approach to a solution of 

the mystery was when two burglars, one 
night mcrefthan five months later, were 
shot while breaking into the house of Judge 
Van Brunt, at Bay Ridge, Long Island. 
One of them was slain instantly ; the other 
who said that his name wes Joseph Doug- 
las, and that his companion was William 
Mosher, lived long enough to say they had 
stolen Charley Ross. He said: ‘Mosher 
knows all about the child. Ask him.’ 
When told that his companion was dead 
be exclaimed : ‘God knows [tell you the 
truth. Idon’t know where the boy is. 
Mosher knew.” Soon after he died. 
The unhappy father lived for twenty- 

three years. During much of that time 
there was hardly a day when be was not 
seeking to fathom the mystery, or when he 
did not receive a letter from some part of 
the world about the fate of his boy. He 
spent sixty thousand dollars in investiga- 
tions ; be took part in examining into the 
mysterious cases of more than two hundred 
and seventy children who resembled his 
own darling, and most of whom had been 
abandoned by parents or were in the 
bands of gypsies ; and in the last year of 
bis lite, ever watching, ever waiting, he 
still clung to the hope that some ray of 
light might break through the gloom which 
clouded his home. 

BORIN. 
Halifax, Apr. 11, to the wife of W. Page, a s/n. 

Truro, Apr. 9, to the wife of Eugene Iler, a son. 

Fenwick, Apr. 10, to the wite of Ritchie Nelson, a 
son. 

New G'asgow, Apr. €, to the =ife of Jas Fraser, a 
son. 

Halifax, Apr. 9, to the wife of Thomas Lindsay, a 
son. 

TIEN) Apr. 3, to the wife of Wm, Lewis, adaugh 
er. 

Parrsboro, Apr, 2, to the wife of Irvine Yorke, a 
son. 

Woodstock, Apr. 7, to the wife of W. DeVeber, a 
son. 

Parrsboro, Apr. 9, to the wife of Burton Newcombe 
a 801. 

Roxbury, Mass, Apr. 7, to the wife of Jas. Crosby, 
a son, 

Hantsport, Apr. 6, to the wife N. Forsythe, a 
daughter. 

Montana, Avr. 2. to the wife of Chas. McLeod, a 
daughter. 

Halifax, Mar. 25, to the wife of Dr. E. Dunlop, a 
daughter, 

Halifax, Apr. 9, to the wife of Howard Masor, a 
daughter. 

Ambherst, Apr. 6, to the wife of C. Ratchford, a 
daughter. 

Moncton, Apr. 9, to the wife of W. Lockhart, a 
daughter, 

Goldboro, N. 8., to the wife of Rev. W, Rutledge, 
a daughter. 

North Sydney, Apr 2, to the wife of Ed. Christie, 
a daughter. 

Everett, Mass.. Apr. 3, to the wife of C. Haddon 
Lewis, a son 

MARRIED. 

Rhode Island, Feb. 6, Patrick Amiro to Aline Char- 
land. 

East Boston, Mar. 10, by Rev. O, D. Fisher, Hovey 
Rand to Bessie B. Banks. 

Charlo, April 3, by Rev. J. M. McLeod, Thomas 
Hamilton to Edith &. Dickie. 

West Cape, Mar. 26, by Rev. D Mclean, Alexande 
Collicot to Nancy Mackinnon. 

Bonshaw, April 21, by Rev, 6. C. Robertson, Fran=- 
cis L. Bell to Agnes J. Boyce. 

Advoc:te Harbor, Mar. 7, by Rev. L. Daniel, Owen 
L. Fullerton to Carrie McNeil. 

Smith's Cove, April 4, by Rev. J. T. Eaton, Nor~ 
man Sul:s to Jessie H Merritt. 

Halifax, April 11, by Rev. Dr, MacMillan, Robert 
W. McDonald to Maria 8. Smith. 

Jawaica Plains, April 4 bv Rev. George B. Dean, 
V/illi m Philips to Bella Graham. 

Aylesford, April 3, by Rev. John B. Morgan, Lea= 
lon B. Gould to Eleanor V. West. 

St. Stephen, April 11, by Rev. W. C. Goucher, Nice 
holas McCann to Jessie T. Young. 

Charlottetowr, Mur. 9, by Rev. 6. P. Raymond, 
Geo. KE. Saville to Alberta Heustis, 

Orwell, Mar. 28, by Rev. Donald M. Campbell, 
Murdock Macdonald to Mary E. Ross. 

Cambridge, Mass., April 2, by Rev. Dr. Abbott, 
J. Frank Doherty to Trixie Rutheriord. 

Calais, Aprii 7, by Rev. Thomas B. McDo-ald, 
Fravk L. Fleicher to Bula B. McDonald. 

Charlottetown, April 4, by Rev. D. B. Macleod, 
John W, Mc \llisten, to Elia M. McCormick, 

Upper Musquodoboit, April 11, by Rev. F. W. 
Thompson, David Archibald toJohn J. Dunlap. 

Upper Muequodobit, April 10, by Rev. F. W. 
Thompson, Henry H. McFatridge to Libbie &. 

pi Henry. 

DIED. 
Pictou, Apr. 3, Andrew McKay, 92. 

Ambherst, Apr. 9, Gertrude Laws, 15, 

Halirax, Apr. 12, William Spence, 59. 

Bridgetown, Apr. 3, Alice Marshall, 33. 

River Philip, Apr. 5, Charles Donkin, 81. 

Forest Hill, Apr. 5, Donald Macbeth, 97. 
Amherst, Apr. 6, Mrs, J. N, B. Kerr, 91. 

Tidoish, Mar. 28, Robt K Brundage, 14. 

Jordan Ferry, Apr. 4, James Purney, 81. 

Emigrant Road, Apr. 4, Charles Allen, 58. 

Charlottetown, Apr: 6, Ellen Dowling, 80. 

Miltcrd, Apr. 5, Mrs. Paul Woodworth, 75. 

Milltown, N. B., Apr. 5, Wilson Baxter, 61. 

Lower Wakefi 1d, Mar. 29, Dauiel Shaw, 88. 

Amherst, Apr, 6, Mrs. David Ross, aged 76, 

Yarmouth, Apr. 10, Mrs, Loran D, Cann, 91. 

St. Anns, C, B., Mar. 26, John Morrisor, 96. 

Vanceboro, Me., Apr. 5, Samuel McIninch, 49. 

Milltown, N. B,, Apr. 1, Mrs. Mary Curran, 73, 

North Sydney, Mar. 22, Mrs. Ann McPhee, 71. 

New Glasgow, Apr, 5, Edith A. McDougall, 28. 

Littie Bras a’Or, Apr. 5, Roderick Matheson, 20. 

Calgary, Alta, Apr, 12, Lewis C. P. Stubbing, 25. 

St. Anus, C. B., Mar, 23, Mrs. John Matheson, 102, 

Amherst, April 10, Aunie, wife of A. I. Munsie, 55. 

Amharst, April 10, Annie, wife of A. I, Munsie, 55. 

OoniswiArgpis, Apr. 2, Deacon ;Ezra C. Spinney, 

Hepnem, XN. S., Apr.14, Mrs. Capt. Isaac Carter 

Boston, Apr. 8, George A., son of Mrs. Annie 
Holt. 

Halifax, Apr. 12, Elna, widow of Capt, Thos. 
Wood. 

Butbanwater, Apr. 8, Hon. Mather Byles DesBri- 
SAY, (4. 

Marysville, N. B,, Apr. 4, Katherine &. Alexan 
der, 16. 

Muoroe’s Poin', 0. B., Jan. 4, Roderick Morri- 
son, 84, 

St. Margaret's Bay, Mar. 4, Lvdia, wifo of Jas. 
Brigley. 

Windsor, Avr. 4, Alfrad, son of Zenas and Clara 
Lantz, 17, 

Lunenburg, Apr. 6, Louisa, widow of William 
Oakes, 81. 

Lunenburg, Apr. 6, Cynthia, daughter of Jas. 
Stewart, 17. 

Three Rivers, P.Q., Apis 6, Amelia Magdalene 
Desbrisay, 48. 

Bridgewater, Apr. 8, Ninita F., daughter of Rev. 
J. B. Giles, 17. 

Grand View, Apr. 6, Etta, daughter of John D. 
Martin, 11 days. 

Halifax, Apr. 12, Conrad West, son of the late 
Eddy Tupper, 50. 

East Bay, C. B, Mar, 20, Mary McDonald, wife of 
Andrew Gillis, 60, 

Little Harbor, Apr. 1, Matilda, widow of the late 
Angus P. McDonald. 

Deer Island, Apr. 7, 8, Loring, son of Stephen and 
Addie Fountain, 2 months. 

Sunpyside, Apr.10, Gerald Roy, infant son of W. 
B. and Bertha Snowball, 13. 

Deer Island, Apr. 4, infant child of S.B. and 
Synthia Sheldon, 3 months, 

North Sydney, Apr. 8, Catherine N., daughter of 
Joseph and Annie Guthroe, 14. 

Harrisburg, Pa., Apr. 9, Herbert Myles, child of 
Innes and Emily Henry, 2 oben y " 

Maple Grove, Maine, Feb, 22, Ethel B,, child 
Frank 8. and Pearl K. Boyer, 4, 9 - 

Yarmouth, Apr. 6, Nellie, ini6at daughte . 
and Mrs. nis N ewell, 2 a - hos 

GRIPPE'S LEGACY, 
Shattered Nerves 

AND 

Weakened System, 

I Montreal Gentleman Tells About It, 

Mr, F. J. Brophy, a well-known employee 
in the money.order department at the gen 
eral post office in Montreal, tells about his 
case as follows: 

“I had a very severe attack of La 
Grippe, which left me all run down, very 
nervous, without appetite, and extremely 
weak, Very often I could not sleep at 
night, and i was much troubled with pro. 

me much annoyance, Learning of the 
good effects of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills, I began taking them, and much to my 
gratification they have braced me up, in- 
vigorated my entire system, and made me 
feel like & new man. I am now all 0.K., 
and highly recommend these pills to any- 
one suffering as I did.” 

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills cure 
palpitation, nervousness, sleeplessness, 
weakness, an@mia and general debility. 

PACIFIC 
FOR PASSENGER FREIGHT RATES 

and STEAMER SAILINGS to the 

Gape Nome Gold Fields, 
FOR SPACE IN 

TOURIST SLEEPER 
From MONTREAL every THURSDAY 

at 9.45a.m, 

FOR ALL INFORMATION REGARD- 
ING 

FAR LANDS 
IN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST, 
For openings for GRIST MILL. HARD- 
WOOD SAW MILL, CHEESE and 
BUTTER FACTORIES, Prospec- 

tors and Sportsmen, write to 
A.J. HEATH. 
D.P.A.C.P.R., 

St. John. N. B. 

Dominion Atlantic R’y. 
On and atter Monday, Feb. 6th, 1900, the 

Steamship and Train service of this Railway will 
be as follows : 

Royal Mail S. §. Prince Rupert, 
ST. JOHN AND DIGBY. 

Lve. 8t. John at 7.00 a. m., Monday, Wednesday, 

Thursday and Saturday; arv Digby 10 00 a. m, 

Returning leaves Digby same days at 12.50 p.m. 

arv. at St. John, 3.35 p.m 

EXPRESS TRAINS 
Daily (Sunday excepted).” 

Lve, Halifax 6. 30 a. m,, arv in Digby 12.30 p.m. 
Lve. Digby 12.45 p. m., arv Yarmouth 8 20 p. m. 

Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. Digby 11.43 a. m. 

Lve. Digby 11.56 a. m., arv, Halifax 5.50 p. u ° 

Lve. Annapolis 7.80 #. m., Monday, Wednesday, 

Thursday and Saturday, arv, Digby 8.50 a. m. 

Lve. Digby 38.20 p. m., Monday, Wednesday. 
Thursday and Saturday, arv, Aanapolis 4.40 
p.m. 

S. 8S. Prince Arthur. 
YARMOUTH AND BOSTON SERVICE. 

By farthe finest and fastest steamer plying out. 
of Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., Wednes- 
day, and 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 4 from the Purser on 
steamer, from whom time-tabies and all informa- 
tion can be obtained. 

P. GIFKINS, Superintendent, 
entville, N. 8. 

[ntercolonial Railway 
L) 
On and after Monday, Oct. the 16th, 189 
rains will rau daily, (Sunday pe Xv 3 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Pictou ™™ 

and HalifaX. eee oneness, Cr PRE ve. T.25 
Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and 

EUOIONE: 00s sosonesosteonnesese eos Serss burp «12.06 
Express 10r SUSSEX. vo-coecerccsccccssosconnes 16.40 
Express for Quebec, Montreal.....cooveeans.., 17.30 
Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Halifax. 

and Sydney tress ssn LA EE «22.10: 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leay= 
ing St. John at 17.80 o’clock for Quebec and Mon. 
real. Passengers transfer at Moncton. od 
A sleeping car will be attached to the tram 

leaving St. John at 22.10 o'clock for Truro and 
Halifax. i 
Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the 

Quebec and Montreal.express. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN 
Express from SusseX......ee... PPE RR gn. i 
Accommodation from Moncton,..ec..coeeesss’) 
Express from Halifax. ous - LEAR BEER E ERENT ! 

MEAL ELE RE EE LE EE EE PT aT TY NE 

Accommodation from Monctonseees-. . 
All trains are run by Eastern Standard time) 

Twenty-four hours notation, 

D.POTTINGER, 
Gen. Manager 

Moncton, N. B., Oct. 16, 1899. 
CITY TICKET OFFICE, 

7 King Street St.John, N. By 

Express from Halifax, Quebec and Mon-"s" 

fuse perspiration, which naturally caused * 

/ 

RAILROADS, oy 

CANADIAN 


