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The Wolves of 
the Baraboos. 

One of the most stirring encounters with 
wolves relsted in central Wisconsin is that 
of the two Barbours—fatber and son—and 
*Liph’ Jones. It took place among the 
big woods of the Baraboo Bluffs. The 
Barbours bad a cabin in the woods at that 
time, end were moking logs of the great 
white oak timber. 

Heavy snows fell in February and about 
the first of March of that year, and when 

there was no crust the choppers often had 
to wade to their knees to and from the 
bluff. Anxious to get a lot of logs down 
the river in time to make a ralt for the 
spring overflow, the choppers cleared a 
wide roadway, or rather rollway, down the 
bluff. They begsn at the top at a point 
where a great many of the logs already cut 
could be ‘drifted’down with ‘handspikes’ 
until they should be at the brink of the de- 
scent, which pitched off rather suddenly. 
From this point the logs plunged #nd shd 
and rolled some thr«e hundred yards or 
more down a swift incline, lodging in a 
bayou-like depression, a sort of elbow from 
the river, at the foot of the bluff. 
The stumps in the rollway were cut so 

close to the ground that that they interfer 
ed only when the snow was light—barking 
and sometimes splintering a log. A week's 
rolling would clean off a moderately heavy 
snow, and when the stumps showed too 
bumptiously, the rollers would quit that 
part of the work, and wait for a fresh 
snowfall. 
One evening at sunset, when the men 

had just finished skidding the last log up 
on the pyramid at the brink of the bluff 
Perry Barbour, a youth of seventeen years 
suddenly rushed for he flint-lock musket 
which leaned against a tree. The others 
saw that Perry meant to shoot a yearling 
fawn, which was plunging in the snow not 
twenty yards distant. It sank above its 
knees at every jump, and was nearly worn 
out with running. 

The boy’s shot killed it. 
‘Good for you, Perry I" 'Liph Jones 

shouted, for they needed fresh meat. 
The words were hardly out of his mouth 

when there was a sudden burst of yip-yip- 
yi-yi-ying, and the astonished loggers saw, 
coming over the rise of the blufl, one, two, 
three, a dczen, a countless pack of big 

ay wolves running laboriously, tongues 
foiling and breath steaming. They were 
hot upon the trail of the deer. 

Perry stared at the lunging brutes an 
instant, and then, dropping his gun, ran 
to the fawn and seized it by the hind legs. 

‘I'm going to have this deer I" he shout. 
ed. Shoo! shoo! Hi-yi-yip!” and he 
hurried backward, dragging the carcass 
after him. 

But the big brutes, embo'dened bv 
their numbers and maddened by a long, 
fruitless chase, came on a full jump, yelp- 
ing viciously. 

Three of the foremost actually pounced 
upon the head and fore parts of the deer, 
and had nearly jerked the animal out of 
Perry’s grasp before his father and ’'Liph 
came up and beat them off with their 
spikes. ; 
The boy pluckily held to his game and 

dragged it back to the log-pile, while the 
two older men followed, holding back with 
their spikes the snapping pack, which in- 
creased in numbers every instant. Four 
wolves were knocked sprawling, and yet 
when the three men had reached the log- 

pile with the deer, the whole savage 
crowd was pressing upon three sider, snap- 
ping, yelping, bouncing over one another, 
and back and forth as blows were aimed 
at them. 

It began to look to the men as if it 

would be a fight for hfe. The biggest and 
boldest of the pack did not hesitate to leap 
directly at the loggers, with vicious snaps 
of the teeth that sounded like the clicking 
of so many pairs of shears, and yet the 

brutes were careful to keep beyond the 
swing of the clubs. Perry, however, while 
the others were fighting, succeeded in 
dragging his vension to the top of the 
pyramid. : 

,Liph and Perry's father than sprang 
upon the logs, and climbed to the top of 
the pile where the boy now stood. One 
bardy wolf immediately followed with a 
jump, alighting on the lower logs; but a 
downward sweep of ‘Liph’s handspike 
knocked him heels over head, and sent 

him limping and bowling away down the 
bluff, probably with a brcken leg. This 
had the effect of intimidating the pack from 
making any immediate attempt to rush 
upon the loggers. 
The wolves—,Lip counted thirty-eight 

of them—zquatted about, licked their jaws 
anxiously, or thifted back and forth as if 
tempted to make a leap upon the logs. 
The besieged stamped about upon the 

top of their pyramid, thouted, and waved 
their clubs to scare the beasts. But the 
gaunt horde, desperate with fasting, press- 
ed about the log heap on all sides with 

snapping jaws and eyes that, even in the 
deepest twilight, glanced ferociously. 

Aside from imminent danger at the jaws 
of the brutes, the situation of the men soon 

became most uncomfortable, for the night 
was coming on with a cutting wind from 
the north, and their outer coats were all 
hanging upon the stump of the first big log 
they had rolled down to the heap alter 
dinner. Exposed as they were on the 
brow of a bluff facing the north, the cold 
wind pierced to their bones the more 
quickly because, in tugging at the logs. 
they had been sweating. 

‘Something's got to be done !" shouted 
Mr. Barbour to 'Liph, who was still making 

demonstrations at the wolves. ‘Something’s 
got to be done or I'll freeze plumb to 
death, let alone being eat up by these 
vermin !' 

'‘Liph turned about. ‘Tell ye what,’ 
said he, ‘let's fling that fawn down the 
bluff, and while they're chawing it up 
we’ll run for home.’ 
Even Perry, who bas been so fool- 

hardily anxious to save his game, saw the 
wisdom of this plan, and seized the hind 
legs of the fawn to assist 'Liph. Together 
they swung the deer to and fro, once, 
twice, three times, and as it weighed not 
more than sixty or seventy pounds they 
flung it several yards down over the brink 
before it struck the smooth steep surface, 
where it slid rapidly for some distance. 
The whole surrounding pack ot wolves 

bad been jumping back and forth with ex- 
pectancy as they watched "Liph and Perry 
heaving the swaying body ol the deer 
and now the horde rushed all together 
pell mell down the bluff in the wake of the 
carcass, overhauling it, pouncing upon it, 
and piling upon and over each other in 
thelr desperate eagernesss a confused and 
scrambling mass of jaws, legs and tails. 
As the loggers, immensely relieved at 

the sight, craned their necks to look down 
a. the turmoil, .an icspiration came to 
"Liph. 

‘They're square below us!’ he cried. 
Lot's give 'em a log. It'll smash the whole 
crowd !’ 
With the backwoodsman’s quick instinct 

for action, the three sprang together back 
to the top log, a twenty toot cut nearly 
tl ree feet in diameter. The elder Barbour 
and ‘Liph thrust their handspikes into the 
crevice and got a ‘bite’ against the lower 
log, and Perry in his esgerness heaved 
with his shoulder for want of a spike. A 
steady pressure upon the ends of their 
levers raised the big log above the level of 
its opposite and lower neighbour, and an 
extra heave tilted it over. 
From the top of the log pile the great 

trunk plunged, goiug over the brink of the 
bluff, straight down upon the struggling 
pack, as if discharged from a catapuit. 
The clamour and struggle of the piled up 
mob of wolves prevented them from seeing 
and hearing, until the huge missle bounced 
directly among them. Then the destruct 
ion, the howls, the bounds of the survivors! 
'Liph said it was ‘like striking your fist 
into a tin plate full of parched corn.’ 
Those animals which had escaped crushing 
leaped and scrambled in every direction, 
frightened out of their wits, some of them 
darting over the brush and debris into the 
woods on either hand, and others plunging 
with tremendous springs directly down the 
rollway, the log bumping and booming 
close upon their heels, with a noise and 
rush that might well have scared the bold- 
est of animals. 
To the hindmost of these wolves a curi- 

ous thing happened. He was overtaken, 
and the log rolled over him and left him 
kicking. Then he scrambled to his feet, 
and fled howling along the sice hill. He 
had been overtaken just above a hollow 
that contained considerable snow, and into 
this he bad been pressed deeply. 
The triumphant logmen gazed long 

enough to discover that seven dead wolves 
lay scattered about the carcass of the deer, 
and that an eighth, severely hurt, was 
dragging itself toward a brushpile. Then 
they set to and heaved over log after log, 
until six bad gone booming and crashing 
down the bluff. Then, tearing that tle 
pack, which was still very numerous, might 
return when their logs were exhausted, 
they picked up their coats and the gun and 
hurried across the bluff, making a slight 
circuit to keep high, clear ground in get- 
ting to tbeir camp. They saw no more 
wolves that night, however. 
They did not return to the scene of their 

exploit until the next morning, when they 
found the pack had returned some time in 
the night, and cleaned the bones of the 
fawn. Seven dead bodies of big, gray 
wolves lay close about untouched, and the 
wounded one was also found dead under a 
brush pile. 

LITTLE MUSIC-MAKERS. 

Japapese are Fond of Listening to the 

Notes of the Insects, 

In Tokyo small, exquisitely cut bamboo 

cages may be seen hung up in the verandas 
of houses, and in the hush of the dawn and 

at the close of summer days whistles and 
tinklings and trills proceed from them. 

Usually it is in the evenings that the peo- 
ple eit in their verandas te listen to the in- 

sects they have imprisoned there. The 
Wide World Magazine gives an interest. 
ing account of one of these mysterious 

singers. 

Late one afternoon, toward the end of 

May, an Englishman was moving from a 

room in the quiet Buddhist temple which is 
his home, when his attention was arrested 
by a silvery trill, which at intervals filled 

the whole place. It was delicate and clear, 
like an ethereal zed bird’s song. He call- 

ed the priest's daughter, and asked what 
it was he heard singing. 

‘Come,’ she replied, ‘and I will show 
you where it 1s.’ 

She led him to the back of the temple, 

and pointed to the caves of a cottage op- 
posite. There he saw a tiny reed cage 

hanging, and in one corner of it a small, 

black insect, hardly discernible in the dim 

light. 
‘That is the insect you heard singing,’ 

said the priest's daughter. ‘It is called a 
‘Suzu-mushi, and its voice is beautlful and 

cool.’ 

In three days the next night fair at Mito 
came round, and Riyo, the priest’s daugh- 
ter, accompanied by a servant and the 
Englishman, went thither. 
They passed innumerable stalls, as well 

as strange portable gardens and goldfish 
nurseries. At last they came to a stall 
from which proceeded a shrill babel of in- 
sect sounds. 

There were so many eager purchasers 
crowding round the little stall that the 
Englishman gave up the idea of buyii g 

what he wanted that evening. The insect 

favcier gave bim his address, and the next 

morning the Engiishman went to his dwell 
ing. 

It was the never to be forgotten chorus 
of insects that guided him at last down a 
little back lane to the spot at the end of 

row of one roomed cots. The cupboards 
full of insects, all shut up in their cages, 

were there, and the old fencier, opening 
one of the doors, soon found him a ‘Suzu- 

mushi’ for four sen, and a pretty cage in 
the shape of a fan for fifteen sen, or three- 
pence in Englsh money. 
The insect must not be hung up in a 

draft, the old man said, but in some quiet, 

cool corner, and furthermore, it must be 
fed on fresh cucumber every morning. 

The Englishman carried home bis insect, 
hung it up in a corner of bis room, and 
waited for the serenade. But for two days 

the Stzu-mushi was quite silent. In vian 
the Englishman put in slice after slice of 

cucumber ; in vain he whistled ‘and trilled 
at the bars of the tiny cage. In despair, 
he called for the priest’s wife. 

“What is the matter with this insect? Ij 
won't eing for me!” he complained. 

‘Be patient,” she answered. The Suzu- 

mushi is in a new cage, and will not sing 
till it is accustomed to its surroundings. It 

feels full of tear’ and cannot sing.” 
So the Englishman waited, and the next 

evening, when the cage was bung up, the 
little creature began to sing merrily, 

tinkltng away like a tiny bell, as its name 

implies. 

Quizzical, 

The late Sir John E. Millais, one of the 

most popular of modern painters, had a 
fund ot almost boisterous humor, which 
delighted his friends, buc with which the 
public at large was little familiar. Mrs. 

Jopling, a London lady of fashion, gives 

the following amusing reminiscences of 
this side of the artist’s disposition : 

The first ime I ever saw John Everett 
Millsis was at one of the private views of 

old masters at Burlington House. I was 
walking with a friend. 

‘Here comes Mill.is,’ he said. 

You can imagine my excitement. I 

stared with all my eyes. My friend turn- 

ed to the artist: 
‘Good show of old masters 
‘Old masters be bothered! I prefer 

looking at the young mistresses!" said 
Millais, with a humorous glance as he 

walked ¢ff. My companion roared with 
laughter. ‘There is only Johnny Millais 

who would dare to make a remark like 
that.’ 

I remember Millais’ telling me of an in- 
cident that happened to himself at a din- 

ner. He was sitting next the hostess, and 
on his right was a charming society woman 

who evidently had not caught his name 
when he was introduced to her; for pres- 

ently, during a pause, she started the 

usual subject of conversation in May—the 
academy. 

‘Isn’t Millais too dreadful this year?’ 

she remarked, and then, seeing the agon- 
ized contortions on her hostess’s counten- 

ance, she added, ‘Oh, do tell me what I've 

done ! Look at Mrs. 's face. I 
must have said something terrible.’ 

‘Well, you really have, you know,’ 

laughed Millais. 
‘Oh, please tell me! 

‘Well, you had Letter nerve yourselt 
up.’ : 

‘Yer, yes, what is it P’ 

For answer Millais said nothing, but 
looking at her pointed solemnly to himself. 

When it dawned on her who her neighbor 
was, she was spared any confusion by 
Millais’ hearty laughter. 

The Princess of Wales said to him once, 
while looking at several pictures in his 

studio, ‘I wonder that you can bear to 

part witk them.’ | 

‘O ma'am,” answered Millais, ‘when I 
finish a picture, I am just like a hen hav- 

ing laid an egg. I cry, ‘Come and take 
it away I” Then I start upon another pic- 

ture.’ : 

Unnecessary Hardship. 

Striking | instances sometimes occur to 
prove that men are creatures of habit ‘Ex- 

perience is a great thing,” says a writer in 
the Washington Post, ‘but it gets in the 
way sometimes ;’ and he tell a bit of {per- 
sonal experience to illustrate his meaning. 

I have spent a good deal of time on the 

ocean, but my first shipwreck, so to speak, 

occurred on Lake Superior the first time I 
saw that great lake. 

I was out in a small boat and lost an oar. 

The wind was offshore and the water 

rough, and I was soon adrift. It was three 

days before I was picked up by a steamer. 
I was without food or water for the whole 

time. OI course I suffered, but I believe 
my worst suffering was from humiliation 
after I was rescued. 
The first thing 1 asked for was a drink 

of water. One of the men in the rescuing 
boat looked at me as if he thought me de- 
lirious ; but when I repeated my request 
he took a tin can, leaned over the side of 

the boat, and dipping up some water gave 
it to me. 
Then I realized for the first time that I 

was on fresh water instead of salt, and 
that there was not the least excuse tor a 
sane man’s going thirsty a minute. 

[t seems incredible that I have not been 
so daft, but I was. Superior was so big 
and so ocean-like that 1 had simply assum- 
ed it to be salt without thinking anything 
about it. So I say experience is as likely 
as not to run a person into trouble if he 
hasn't common sense to steer by. 

An Extended Experience, 

Writes a well-known chemist, permits me 
to say that Putman’s Painless Corn Ex- 
tractor never fails. It makes no sore spots 
in the flesh, and consequently is painless. 
Don’t you forget to get Putman’s Corn 
Extractor, now for sale by medicine deal- 
ers everywhere. 

BORIN. 

Windsor, June 7, to the wife of Wm. Nix, a son. 

Moncton, July 3, to the wife of J. Harvey, a son. 

Halifax, July 4, to the wife of Richard Stone, a son 

Brooklyn, July 2, to the wife of Capt. McLeod, a 
son. 

LaHave, June 30, to the wife of Robert Shankle, a 
son. 

Lunenburg, July 1, to the wife of Albert Mosher, a 
son, 

Scott's Bay, June 15, to the wife of L. Huntley, a 
son, 

Lunenburg, June 30, to the wife of Charles Smith, a 
son. 

Yarmcuth, June 26, to the wife of Clayton Smith, a 
son. 

Westport, June 21, to the wife of James Morrell, a 
son. 

Halifax, June 30, to the wife of J, Jost, a daugh- 
ter. 

Yarmouth, June 26, to the wife of Clarence Potter, 
a son. 

Little River, Juce 27, to the wife of George Frost, 
a son. 

Falmouth, July 3, to the wife of Herbert McDonald 

Stellarton, June 27, to the wife of Alex. McDonald 
a son. 

LaHave, June 16, to the wife of Hiram Oxner, a 
daughter. 

LaHave, June 21, to the wife of Arthur Creaser, a 
daughter. 

Scotts Bay, July 2, to the wife of &. Parrish, a 
danghter, 

Gloucester June 22, to the wife of Capt. McPhee, a 
daughter. 

Port Greville, July 2, to the wife of &. Elderkin, a 
daughter. 

Halifax, June 30, to the wife of C. Creighton, a 
dav gl tar. 

Lunenburg, June 26, to the wife of Eugene Pyke, a 
daughter. 

Kentville, June 22, to the wife of Wm, Young, a 
daughter. 

Bridgewater. June 29, to the wife of Noble Crouse, 
a daughter. 

Scotts Bay, June 19, to the wife of Joshua Huntley, 
a daughter. 

Lunenburg, July 2, to the wife of Jos. Falkenham, 
a daughter. 

Dufferin Mines, June ®, to the wife of John Jones, 
a daughter. 

Stellarton, June 15, to the wife of Wm, Conway, 
twin girls. 

Dalhousie, June 20, to the wife of George Buckler, 
a daughter. 

Newport Station, July 1, to the wife of Percy Cald= 
well, a son. 

Granville Ferry, June 30, to the wife of Horace 
Mills, a son. 

£t. Catherine's, June 24. to the wite of Rev. N. 
Perry, a son. 

Lunenburg, June 26, to the wife of Artcmus Mos- 
her, a daughter. 

Dufferin Mines, June 23, to the wife of Jos. Bure 
gess, a daughter. 

Dufterin Mines, June 14, to the wife of James 
Cahill, a daughter. 

Harrigan Cove, June I3, to the wife of Alfred 
Smith, a daughter. 

Port Bevis, C. B., June 23, to the wife of Jam 8 
McLeod, a daughter, 

Mount Denson, June 30, to the wife of Arthur 
Elderkin, a daughter. 

Halifax, July 4, Isaac North to Adelaide Oakes. 

Emporium, Penn., June 25, Geo. Jones to Sarah 
Wiley. 

Seattle, Wash , May 14, Jchn Brydon to Meta 
Meadows. 

Westville, June 27, Michael McNeil to Kate Mec- 
Dougald, 

Wolivi le, July 3, by Rev, E. Dill, Daniel Cochran 
to Annie Jenkins, 

Rcxbury, Mass., by Rev. J. Dunlop, Margaret 
Glen to Jas. Ward. 

Montreal, June 30, by Rev. T. J. Mansell, J. W. 
Forbes to Lena Rowe, 

Charlottetown, July 2, by Rev. J. McConnell, Peter 
Innis, to Lottie Munro. 

Toronto, June 27, by Rev. J. Allan, Dr, J. Wilkin= 
gon to Millie Stephens, 

Westport, June 30, by Rev. P. McGregor, Chas, 
Tidd to Farny Haycock. 

Millville, June 20, by Rev. Thos. Cumming, David 
McBonald to Surena Rae. 

Springhill, Jute 26, by Rev. John Gee, Wm. Mc- 
Kerzie to Lizzie Adams. 

Yarmouth, June 27, by Rev. B. Hills, Octave Pay= 
zant to Daisy McConnell. 

Boston Mass., June 21, by Rev, C, Spalding, Wm. 
Lyuch to Emily Dockrell. 

East Boston, July 2, by Rev. Fr, Mzcaulay, John 
Lavie to Mattie Cantwell. 

North Bedcque, July 4, by Rev. R. Whidden, H- 
Johnson to Mary Barberie. 

Hylifax, June 26,by Rev. J. Mackay, Alex. Mac- 
Donald to Willena Lynch. 

Bridgewater, June 15, bv Rev. H. Burgess, Elam 
eagle to Sevilla Fisher. 

Dartmouth, June 28, by Rev. F'. Wilkinson, Robert 
Murray to Isabel Mumford. 

Lunenburg, June 26, by Rev. &. Haslam, Lizzie 
Whitney to W. Emmerson, 

Yarmouth, June 22 by Rev. H. Giffin, Joseph 
Thibault to Sarah Bourdo. 

Eel Creek, June 27, by Rev. A. McIntosh, Harold 
Fraser to Lizzie McIntosh, 

Upper Btewiacke, June 26, by Rev. J. B. McLean 
George Sm.th to Mary Cox. 

Charlottetowr, July 4. by Rev. R. Whiston, John 
MacDonald to Lizzie Jewe 1. 

Napan, June 20, by Rev. D. Henderson, Robert 
Brown to Margaret Brimner. 

Clementsport, June 20, by Rev. Mr, Ryan, Forbes 
MacIntosh to Olivia Randall. 

Summerside, July 5, by Rev. W. Smith, Robert 
M:cDougall to Bessie Enman, 

Charlottetown, July 4, by Rev. R, Whiston, Henry 
Gurney to Christie MacSwam. 

Tusket Wedge, June 19, by Rev. Fr. Foley, Geo. 
LeBlanc to Miss C. Boudreau. 

Charlottetown, July 4, by Rev. &. Raymond, Prof, 
Jordan to Miss Minnie Wellner, 

Humpbrey’s Mills, Jvne 27, by Rev. J. Goudge, 
Thomas Smith to Beatrice Carrol. 

Brandon, Man,, June 20, by Rev, E. Henry, Rev, 
Wm. Simons to Edith Cameron. 

Chelses, Mass , June 27, by Rev. R. MacFadden, 
Clifford Luxton to Robina Ross. 

Mount Herbert, July 4, by Rev. W. Howard, 
Ernest Lund to Gertrude Myers, 

Granville Ferry, July 1, by Rev. J. Hart, Thos. 
Hardwick to Miss Bertie Hudson. 

Goshen, June od Rev. J. Forbes, John Franklin 
lin Forbes to A. Rose tuth.rland, 

DIED. 
Amherst, July 2, Tobias Cooke 66. 

Amh: rst, July 3, Hon. A. R. Dickey 46, 

Cardigan Bridge, July 3, John Alley 37. 

Fort Augustus, June 27, Philip Beard 19, 

P.ctou, June 6, Matthew 8. Cameron 10, 

Bayfield, July 1, Mrs. Angus Macphee 79, 
Pembroke, June 29, Alfred Tomlinson 86, 

Charlotte town, June 80, John Cameron 71, 

Pictou, Jure 26, Alexander Mctillivray 51, 

Antigonish, June 11, El zabecth McDonald 98. 

Centreville, N. B., Mrs. Sophia Cronkhite 686, 

Grand River, July 4, Mrs. Joseph Chafley 43. 
Halifax, Minnetta P, child of John P. Lyons 2, 
Wi klow, N. B., June 30, Samuel D. Gallupe 64, 
Notre Dime, Kent Co., Mrs. Sam Robichaud 96. 
Windso-, July 1, Ernest G. son of James Coon 3. 
Derbyshire, England June 16, Edward D. Meyneli, 
St. Juge 80, Jessie, widow of Donald Currie 

Tune » June 26, Maria, wite of William Jones 

me N.B.,June 29, Mrs. Martha Fowe 
er . 

Benton, June 25, Russel E, son of Charles Mullis 11 
months. 

Lunenburg, July 1, Christianna, wife of O. A. Cosse 
man 45. 

Charlottetown, July 4, William B., son of William 
Bevan 2. 

Middle Simonds, June 28, Martha, widow 
Ebbe t 71, i S— 

Yarmouth, June 13, Nora B., daughter of Ch 
Cbymist 22, Ap _— 

Charlottetown, July 1, Argelina, daughter of Wille 
iam Lea 14, 

Charlottetown, July 3, Annie M., wife of George 
Maceachern 32. 

RAILROADS, 

CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 

CHEAP  EXGURSIONS 

Canadian Northwest, 
From Canadian Pacific Stations in 

New Brunswick, 

Round trip Colonist class tickets, 
Winn'peg, £28.00. 
Moosomin, 28 (0. 
Regina, 30 00, 
Yorkton, 30 00, 
Prince Albert, 35 00, 
Calgary, 35.00, 
Red Deer, 40 00. 
Edmonton, 40.00, 

Tickets good only June 18th, July 13th, and 16th, 
good t retu.n until August 20th, Sept. 12th and 
16th, 1900, respectively. 
Tick.ts good to stop over at Dryden, Ont,, Wine 

nipex and west thereof. 
For turther particulars write to 

A.J. HEATH, 
D.P. A, 
tt. John, N. B. 

Dominion Atlantic Ry. 
On and atter Wednesday, July 4th, 1900, the 

Steamship ard Train service of this Railway will 

be as follows: 

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

Lve. 8t. John at 7.00 a. m., daily arrive at Digby 

946 a.m 

Returning leaves Digby daily at 2.00 p. me. 

arv. at St. John, 4.45 p.m. 

EXPRESS TRAINS 
Daily (Sunday excepted).” 

Lve, Halifax 6. 35 a.m,, arv in Digby 12.36 p.m. 
Lve. Digby 12.50 p. m., arv Yarmouth 3 25 p. m. 
Lve. Yarmouth 8.46 a.m., arv. Digby 11.28 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 1143 a. m.,arv, Halifax 5.30 p. x. 
Lve. Annapolis 7.15 a. m., arv, Digby 8.30 a. m. 
Lve. Digby 3.30 p. m., arv, Annapolis 4.50 p. m. 

FLYING BLUENOSE. 

Lve. Halifax 9.00 a, m. arr. in Yarmouth 4.00 p. me 
Live. Yarmouth 8.15 a. m. arr. Halifax 3 15 p, m, 

S. S. PRINCE ARTHUR AND PRINCE GEORGES, 
YARMOUTH AND BOSTON SERVICE, 

By farthe finest and fastest steamer plying out 

of Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., daily 

except Sunday immediately on arrival of 

the Express Trains from Halifax arriving in 

Boston early next morning. Returning leaves 

Long Wharf, Boston, daily except Saturdsy 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. 

4 Close connections with trains at Digby 

Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince William 

Street, at the wharf office,a 4 from the Purser on 

steamer, from whom time-tabies and all informs 
tion can be obtained. 

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

Intercolonial Railway 
On and after June 18th, 1900, trains will run daily 

(Sundays excepted) as follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8ST. JOHN 
Suburban for HamptoDesseseseeessessesrensans 5.20 
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Pictou 

and HalifaX..oocineneanina, 0000000000000 00 7.16 
Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and 

PictOU. cess cccococccecnscecene esessnsrses nn 11.10: 
Acccmmwodation for Moncton and Point du 

Cheney coaeesee soRD e584 80 00 sie sesessen, +. 13.(0 
Express 10r SUSSEX: ec.ceecveecrrssssasconnes 16.456 
Express for Hampton. . ceeseenae @ressescnssone 17.456 
Express for Quebec, Montreal..coovvesiiennnn, 19.36 
Express for Halifax and Sydncy,.eeeceee. eves 2246 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leave 
ing St. John at 19.35 o'clock for Quebec and Mon- 
real. Passengers transfer at Moncton. 
A sleeping car will be attached to the train 

leaving St. John at 22.45 o'clock for Halifax. 
Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the 

Quebec and Montreal express. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOH 
Express from Sydney and HalifaX,e. +eeveiees. 6.00 
Suboarban frcm Hampton. covececsesccsss neeess7 1b 
Express from SusseX.eeeee. 5000000080000 veses. 88D 
Express from Quebec and Montreal... ...... 11 50 
Accommodation from Moncton.esesesirsenens 14 16 
Express from Halif&X seeceecoenssssvacsveens, 17.00 
Express from HalifaX...... IEE ERE EE A AE EEE EEE 15.16 

Express from Hampton, CERN Cress ares «21.0 

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

D.J POTTINGER, - 

Moncton, N. B., June 15, 1900 : 
CITY TICKET OFFICE, C 

7 King Street St. John, N. Bs. 
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