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+ ROGRESS SATURDAY, JULY 7 1900 

Pluck. 

‘Yes,’ said the iron master, ‘fi s* boresty 
and then pluck—those are the things 0. eu- 
fol. Speaking of pluck—' He stopped to 
answer the summons of the telephone 
ssid ‘Yes,’ and '‘No,” by tarps for five 
minutes, and then resumed : 

*Spesking ot pluck, as you were doing 
Just now, reminds m= of a story, the begin 
nirg and end of which is that one word ’ 

oe settled ourselves in our ctairs We 
were sitting in the  ffice of tbe iron works, 
and the air was full of the sound of great 

wmers, crashing and pounding; of th 
hiss of molien metal, and the clear 

ring of smitten steel. 
‘I was sitting here in this very chair, 

the ironmaster began, ‘one day about 
seven years ago, or maybe eight Time 
goes so fast, | bardly try to keep count of 
it in these days. At any ra‘e. here | was 
sitting, r-adicg the newspaper, when there 
came a knock at the door. 

‘Come in!" I ssid; and in walked a 
stranger. He was a young man, about 
twenty five yeass old, dressed like a gentle 
wan though his clothes bad seen a good 
deal of service. Tall, with his bead held 
up, and gray eyes that met mine fair and 
tqhnare. 

‘Always look first at a man's eyes, my 
boy! If be looks vou in the eye, hes 
worth trying. if bis eyes thitt about here 
and there asil they didn't know where Lo 
look, or were airaid of seeing som thiog 
they didn’t hke—have nothing to do witn 
him! That's my exoerience ! 

‘Well, this your g man csme up to my 
desk, and spoke without waiing for me; 
yet it was po want of manners, for bis 
manners were good 

‘Good morriog sir!’ he said; and his 
voice had a cl ar ring to 1t that I liked. ‘I 
want work Can you give me any P’ 

‘I shock my head. We never tock 
strangers in that way, and [ don’t recom 
mend the prac-ice at any time. 

‘No, su"l sad. *We hive no work 
here Sorry I can’t accommodate you’ | 
took up my paper again, and looked to ree 
him go out without more words; but be 
alood still. “I must hav: work! be said 
‘I would try to give you satistaction, sir 
and | tell you | must have i I’ 
‘He spoke as 1t | had the work in my 

costpocket, and as if he was determin d to 
get it from me at any cosi; yet pertectly 
respecttul, you understand, with nothing I 
could take ho!d of and get angry sbout. 
‘My good sir’ I said, putting the pape: 

down ‘there is no vacancy in the pisces. lt 
ou will give m+ your name and your re- 
ence I will m.k¢an)eof thom, and 

som day when we do have a job to dis 
pose ot, I will rememoer you. That is the 
best I can do for you today.’ 

‘The young man shook his head ‘Toat 
wou'c + o!' he smd  ‘Tbink aga, eir. 
Surely in thie great place, there mast eo 
somthing a strong willing man can do It 
is useless to talk 01 waiting till a v.cancy 
occurs I must pave work now, todsy! lt 
is ansolutely necessary!’ 

‘It was on the tip ot my tongue to tell 
him that it was abeolutely n-cessary tor 
him to leave that cfli :.e and sbut the door 
atter him, but I loosed at him again, and 
dion’t say it. 

‘I saw that he was telling the truth, and 
that be must bave work It wasn’t that he 
looked sbab y, or that there was a y sus- 
picion of wuivning or sn:velling about him. 

It there had been, out he would have 
gone in pretty quick time. But there wae 
a look in his eyes—well, 1 bardly know 
how to describe it, but the man was des 
perate, and bad some reason for b ing so 
‘What kind ot work do you wan? 1 

#aid, put irg down the paper again. 
‘Any kind.’ 
‘You mean thf 
‘I do Anything that will put bread in the 

mouths ol—’' be choked a littl: and stop 
ped. Then, ‘I came trom Canada wo 
days ago, with my wife and three children 
and was robbed in ths tiain of my wallet. 
I bave pot & penny I 
‘Come with me !' [ said. And he follow- 

ed me out of he works. His story might 
be true, or it might not, but 1 uad ‘hougut 
of » way to test the metal of which be was 
made. 

‘The Stark Mill, in which I bad some in- 
terest, bad been partly burned a few days 

betore, end, I bad a gang at work clearing 

away ths rubiish. A dirty job 11 was; 
the m+n were vp to their waists halt the 
time in mud and water, and th- whole 

place was a mucdle of rusty iron and burns 
timbers and woat not—looked hike he end 
of the world, and the wrong end at bat. 

“I've gang I bad n were mostly lraiians 
—it wae (00 dirty work fora Y.ng-e to 
touch, and ¢ven the Irish were shy ort 
They were little, dark, monkey lookiog 
fellows, working away, and chattening 1n 
th-ir unearthly gibberish. I glanced trom 
them to my gentleman, with bis clear 
white skin, ana hands which showed tuat 
whatev r trade he bad worked at, clearing 
away wreckage badn’c been par of at- 
though he looked like one wbo migh: take 
a got deal of rxercise in a'h etic sports 

‘H-reis a job I" [ said. *Toe ony one I 
koow of. How do you like it ?’ A 

‘Weli enough,’ be said, as cool as pos- 
sible 

You'l get a doliar and a balt a day,’ 
1 told bim. ‘You'll get your death, 100 
probably. When will you go to work ¥’ 

‘In an hour,’ he sad, Well, off b+ went 

and I hardly expecied to sce him a ain. 

Bat before the hour was out he was back 

again, in a flannel undershirt and a p ir of 

ol: trousers. He took his pickaxe and 
down be went into that hole as ft it was an 
evening party, sir. 

‘Well, I wert back to the office. I 
couldn't be hanging round watching the 

m-n, or the vos would have been m.kiog 
trouble; but my new hind etay-d on my 
mind, somehow, and I strolled round by 
the wreck two or three times in the after- 
moon, making some errand, you understand 

in that direction. 
‘That man was working, sir, like a—like 

a house afire. The Italians are good work 
ers, none better, as a rule—but his peck 
went in and out three times tor their twice, 
and there was no chattering in his corner 
ot the hole. He hae lirtle breath to tlk, 
if be had wanted to, f r though be was a 
musculsr fellow, you could see with balt an 
eye that he had never done suca work in 
his life before. 
‘The sweat poured down bis face like 

rain, but be never stopped, n ver looked 
up, or knew that I or anyone elve wae near 
~— just plodded away. swingiog thst pick as 
it there were nothing else 1n the world. 

That's pluck I" s-i1 I to myself. ‘It he 
doesn’t die be'll do 

‘For all thet, | though* he would give 
out after the first day—didu't think bis 
strength would last. When be came in 
for his pav at right, be was shaky and 
pretty tired locking; but he said pever a 
word ; just took his pav with the rest, and 
thanked me, and went off 

‘The next morniog | w.s very busy, and 
although | thought oft my gentleman once 
or twice, I didn’t manage to get down to 
the wreck till noon, soon atter the whistle 
bad blown tor knockioe off work 
‘When I got there, I saw the ['slisns ly 

irg round on the ground or rqaatting on 
the fences, eating their black nread and 
s-usage, and chatterirg away as usual; 

but no sight of my gentleman in the flan- 
nel shirt 

‘Oboe !" said I to myeelt. ‘One day was 
enough for bim. was it »° And I thought 
it would have been enough tor me, too. 
When you are rot us-d to the swing of a 
pick, the way it takes you in ihe hack is 
something bevond beliet. | turned to come 
away, and lo ! there he was. sit:ing off in a 
corner by bimeeit, all crouched up with a 
great bunch of bread in une hand and a 
book in the other 

‘I strolled up behind him and look:d 
over his shoulder at the book. It was an 
Italian grammar sir ! 
‘My shadow talling on the hook startled 

him and be looked up 1 sunpose I must 
have looked as astori~hed as I fel, tor be 
rmiled and said. I couldn't afford to lose 
such an opportunity! The boss is very 
friendly, snd I bave learned several 
phrases Buon giorno, signore ! 

‘Are you a schoolmaster,’ | asked and 
working down in the hole ?’ 

‘No,” be said quietly. I am a book: 
keeper. It is a erest advantage for » 
bookkeeper to be sble to r-ad snd answer 
foreign letters, and although [ h:ve some 
knowledge of French, it has n-ver come 
in my way to hear Italian spcken So now 
is my chance. [ got this gr mmar for 
fif‘een cents,” he acdei, turning it over 
with a smile, —the book was pretty ragged 
snd one cover was gone, —‘and [ sm get- 
ting on pretty well ’ 
*Why in the name of evervthing foolish 

didn’t you apply for a position as book- 
keeper, [ asked, ‘ins'ead o: this kind of 
thing ?’ 

‘Nobody will trke a back keeper with 
out references. I shou! n't think much of 
a firm that did, I suppose.’ he said, fiush- 
ing a little. ‘My reterences were in my 
wallet that was s'olen. and it will bea 
week and more betore I get new ones, as 
as my native town is off the main lines, 
and letters take a good while to get there. 
I've slways been tond of open air and ex- 
cise,” he added, with a quizzical lock st 
the bole where he bad been digging, ‘and 
now I am getting lots of i’. 
‘Back stiff P’ [ suggested 
‘So, so! I'll manage, though —often 

been worse at'er a day's rowing,—and this 
is just as good bread as any other.’ and he 
took a bite out of bis hunch, and looked 
at his book, as much as to say he bad talk 
ed enough, and wanted to be back at his 
grimmar 

‘I walked off, and didn’t see bim again 
till he came tor his pav in the evening 
shaky again, but smiling as it he had bad 
an excursion down the harbor. So it went 
on till the fourth day. Ev.ry day I looked 
to see him give out ; but his pluck kept him 
up, #nd it's my belie! he would have work 
ed in that kele and got s'ronger and 
stronger —if som« thing hadn't turned np. 

‘The fourth day | was sitting in the 
cflice, when the door opened, and in cem= 
Green, trom the boiler-worke over the 
way. ‘Morsing,” he smd. ‘Do you know 
of a bookkeeper ? Our poor t-llow, who's 
been sick for so long, died yesterday. I 
bave to thirk about gerting another.’ 

‘I shook my head, but an 1dea came to 
me. 

‘Will you take a man on trial ? 
‘What kind of man ?’ ask+d Green. 
‘Well, 1 haroly know.” said [. ‘I think 

he's a pretty gdod kind. but I've only 
known him four days I can answer for 
his power of work,” and I told the man’s 
story 

‘Grern went out with me, saw the young 
fellow, liked bis looks, and engaged bim 
on the spot. He fiqished bis day's work, 
came out of bis bole in the mud, shook 
hands with me, and the next dey found a 
home for the rest of his lite. 

‘That is seven or eight years «go, and 
he has been at the roiler-works ever since 
It he's not to be made a partner soon, I've 
been misicformea today—and that is what 
put him into my hea! when you wore talk- 
ing about pluck just now. ‘I'bat man, sir, 
had the real article ; and when a man has 
the real article, snd is honest to boot, 
don’t talk to me about bis not succeeding 
in life. Going! Well, good morning! 
Good luck to you in your new venture, 
and let your watchword be— Pluck !' 

What is an Impression, 

A recent English writer tells the tollow- 

ing, which reminds one of the defiaition of 

faith, that ‘‘faith isa leg of mutton in a 
boat.” He is writing of his trip on an 

ocean steamer. 

Out of two hundred and twenty cabin 

passengers we had only one little girl on 

board, aged about ten. OI course we all 
made much of her. One day I was mak 

ing a sketch from memory of Fastnet Rock. 

My little friend was by me, and she ask«d : 

“How can you rtketch a thing that you 

do not see ?" 
“I remember it. I have an impression 

of it,” I said. 
‘What is an impression P” 
I explained by making an impression 

with the round end of the pencil on the 
back of the hand, and then saying, ‘‘There 
is an impression, and one is also made by 

seeing—only in a different manner—on the 
mind or brain.” With this explanation 

the littla girl seemed to be sati:fi=d. 
The next day I was talking with a bishop 

on board, and said to bim, ‘‘my little friend 
bere can tell you what an impression is.” 
“And what is an impression ?" he asked 

“Oh,” said she, *‘it is just a round bole 

made on the back of your hand by pressing 

a pencil on it!” 

THE WOMEN WHO PAID THE FARES. 

A Double Tragedy That Upset an Old Fem- 

ivioe Lurtom lo street Cars, 

The woman with the sheat of wheat in 

her hat took a nickel from ber purse ard 
banded it to ths conductor gingerly. 

‘I'll let you pay your own fare,” she raid 
to the woman in black who sat beside her. 

Tbe woman ia tlack gasped and the coin 
she already held in ber band slipped frcm 

her nerveless fingers and made & bee line 
for the most inaccessible recess in the rub- 

ber matting, where it promptly hid iteelf 
trom mortal eyes. After the lapse of 
about fifteen minutes, during which the 

twenty odd passengers in the car bad sat 
doubled up with their feet held high above 
the floor and their bands clasped effectior- 

ately around their knecs, acd the matting 
had been taken out on the rear platform 
and shakea and the refractory nickel bad 

been prodded out from its dark corner, 

peace was restored and the cramped pess- 
engers resumed a normal sitting posture. 

Then the woman who owned the sheef of 

wheat turned to her companion and ssid: 
‘1 expect you were somewhat surprised 

st my pot offering to pay your car fare 

were you not P’ 
The women in black had received the 

greatest shock of the year, and she trank/y 

said so. ‘Of course,’ she said, ‘I expected 
to pay my own fare in the end, but I bad 
counted on fighting for the privilege I sup 
posed that there would be the usual tilt be- 
tween us for the honor, each mecanw!ile 

secretly fearing the other would capitulate 
and thus double the tax on her cwn pocket 
book. That's the way we women always 

do.’ 
‘Yes, I know,’ assented the first woman. 

‘I used to do the same thing, myselt. It 

was only last week that I arose superior to 

the bahits of a litetime. Last Monday Mrs. 

Borden and I went downtown shopping 
When we got ready to go home the rush 

hour had comie and the car we finally 
crowded into carried so many passengers 

that we lost track of eqch other in the sbui- 

fle and I was jammed in on the front seat 

wbile she was bustled along to the back 
seat among the smokers. When the con 
ductor came slong, I noticed that I had 

just a dime in change and, true to my g-n- 
erous instincts. I said : ‘Two, please. My 
self and the lady on the back seat.’ And 
the conductor rang up two fares and went 

on down to the end ot the car. 
“At Filty.nint street, where we chang- 

ed cars, we saw a boy selling roses The 
flowers were pretty and fragrant, and M:s 

Brden wanted to buy a bunch. Bat 

when she looked in her purse she found 

that she bad no change. ‘Oh, desr,” sh: 

said, ‘I can’t take them after all. I gave 
my little dime to the conductor for car 

fare. 

“Her remark struck me all ot a heap. 
‘(Gave it to the conductor, ‘I said. Why, 
there was uo necessity for you giving Lim 

anything. I paid your fare.’ 

“Mrs. Borden stopped short in the 

widdle ot the car tracks, and the warning 
thouts of & doz2n motormen and conduc- 

tors were powerless to move her from tte 

spot. ‘You paid,” she said; ‘why, so 
did I. I told the conductor I was paying 
for the woman on the front seat and my- 

selt.’ 

‘And we bad to let the thing go at that,” 
concluded the woman with the wheat sheat 
in her hat. “Whether the street car com 

pany is two nickels ahead cr whether two 
women passengers have obtained Iree rides 
under {raudulent pretences I em unable to 
say, but of one thing I am quite sure, I 
shall never pay car fare for another woman 
no matter if she is my own grandmother.” 

And the woman in black was forced to 
admit that she was justified inthe resolu- 

tion 

His Assets, 

The badgering lawyer sometimes suc- 
ceeds only in affording the witness an op- 
portunity to show cff his own wit at the 
lawyer's expense. And then the specta- 
tors are happy. 
A certain actor was before the poor 

debtor’s court in New York, last winter, 
and testified that his only arsets were his 

salary as a member ofthe Blank Com- 
pany. 

‘But you must bave something else,’ said 

the prosecuting counsel. ‘Tell the court 

what else you have.’ 
“That's all.’ 
‘What—no personal property ?’ 
‘Oh yes, a dog—and a watch’ 
‘Now think hard. What else ?' persisted 

the attorney, believing he was on the right 

track 
‘And a case of rheumatism,’ satd the 

witty witness. 

BORN. 
Rose Buy, June 13, to the wate of Eenj. Cooll,a son, 
Berwick, June 21, to the wite of Jus. Trahan, a son. 

Yarmouth, June 20, to the wife of Abram Little, a 
son, 

Truro, Juse 22, to the wife of Daniel McCarthy, a 
son. 

Moncton, June 22, to the wif: o/ C. H, Acheson, a 
son. 

Parrsboro, June 18, to the wife of Jas. McKeown,a 
son. 

Eat Boston, June 14, t) the wile of Frank Swim, a 
son, 

Rose Bay, June 1, to the wile of Daniel Wamboldt, 
a §0D. 

Ke: tville, June 19, to the wife of George Margeson 
& S00. 

Parrsboro, June 26, to the wif of Walter Chandler, 
awn 

Wentworth, June 11, to the wife of Mr. Leighton, a 
caoughter. ; 

Windsor June 11, to the wife of Stephen Barron, a 
darghter. 

Falmouth, Juae 16, to the wife of Wm. Starratt, a 
dsughter. ’ 

Salem. June 21, to the wife of William Kelly, a 
daaghter. 

Shubenacadie, June 20, 10 the wife of Wm. Leck, » 
daughter. 

Wo stock, June 28, to the wite of Henry Bag ey, a 
daughter, 

Halifex, June 22, to the wife of R. W, Themis, a 
daughter, 

Hant port, Jane 18, to the wite of Harris Lockhart, 
8 uaugbter 

Shelburne, June 17, to the wife of Charles 8. Mc- 
Gill, a son 

Baddeck River, June 16, to the wife of Myles Mec- 
Inuvis, a sm. 

Woodst ck, June 23, to the wife of Wendell P. 
Jones, a son. 

Clark's Harbor, Jure 19, to the wife ot Clifford 
blares, a soc. 

Wonrdst .ck, June 25, to the wife of Williamson 
Fisher, a son. 

Dunu’s Corner, June 20 to the wife of James A. 
Corbett, a son. 

Rese Bay, June 6, to the wile of Samuel Himmel- 
msn, & dangiter 

Huwk Point, June 21, to the wife of Alexander At- 
wood, a daughter. 

Brcoklyn, Querns, June 14, totle wile of Edward 
MM. Garaver, a sou. 

Truro, June 20, Frank Wilson to Lou Ross. 

Tru ce, June 20, 8 dney Lyups to Annie McNutt. 

Ugp r Kent, June 13, Pearl Hawthorne to Harold 
Tempkins. 

Pictou June 25 by Rev. Mr. Moss, Geo. Ross to 
Bel e Langlle. 

E stport. June 13, by Dr, E. fmasll, Alex. Calder 
to «bigail } utler 

Antigonish, June 28, John J. Macdonald, to Miss 
J sae Muaceschern 

Awmheret, June 26, by Rev W. J, Mehap, John 
Wood to Mary »aish 

Georgetown, June 20, by Rev. A. Herman, Wm. 
Harty to Ella stewart. 

St. Andrews June 27, by Rev A. Mahon, George 
Mears to Promeha Hoss. 

fambro, June 26, Rev J. Blesedell, Edward Find- 
ley to Flcrerce Trueman, 

Osk Bay, June 13, by Rev. J. Millidge, Chas, Gill- 
wab Lo Mild: 0 McA ‘am. 

St. 8: epben, Juve 14, bv Rev Thos, Marshall, F. 
Milbirv 10 Thirra Nesoitt, 

Ell¢rslie, June 20, bv Rev. Harper, Mr, P. Hutch- 
w-ou tv Barbara Williams, 

Lunenburg June 21, by Rev. W. M. Weaver 
Jacob Silver to Lottie Suver. 

Mor tren), June 20, bv Rev, J Macphail, W. P, 
M. Nally to Margaret Daley. 

C lais, June 7, ov R+v 8S. Belyea, Adam Bell to 
Mrs sussn Reb:ccs Plummer. 

H:lif x, Jun~ 25, by Rev. Mer, Daly, Murdock 
WwW. Finlay to 6eor. ina Orman. 

Ste larton, June 20, by R v. W. M, Tufts, Daniel 
E. McKenzie to H-t ie McKay. 

Woodst. ck, June 30, by Rv J. W, Clarke, O iber 
P Lenentlve 10 Mary B. Sarrow, 

St. Andrews, Jape 2/, v the Rev. A. Mahon, 
Vern Whitmsn to ary Maloney. 

Milltown, N: B., June 12 by R+v. H. Harrison, 
Alb rt McInnis to Laurs Hupnan, 

Windsor, Vt., Jupe 14, by R+v. C. Jenkins, Brad- 
toro Li. Biren to Mies Fannie Sma 1. 

Lunenbu'g, June 20 by Rev, W. M, Weaver, 
Haivey Me drum to Mary Wenizell. 

Lorvg Settlement, June 20, by Rev. E, W. Simon- 
son, Allen Forsytue to Bessie Page. 

Parreboro June 26, ov Rev. D. H, McQuarrie, 
Kessie Spencer to Charles Huggins 

Charlottetown, June 22, bv Rev. D, MacLeod. Mr. 
w. Juorson, to Miss Lucy Johuson,, 

Bloon fi 1d, Jone 26, by Rev. Jos. A. Cahill, Mr, 
Le bertCarpenter to Mary Wass _n. 

Grah-m's Sidine, Juve 27, by Rev. R. L. Coffia, 
Henry Waller to Enzabeth Breaton. 

Forest “len by Rev. J.J Armstrong, Lawrence 
A. Ryan to Rosie Walker Sutherlano. 

8.Jobo Juve 20 by Rev. R. P. McKim, Fred- 
eri KC N.vers to Margaret Brayley. 

Kivervi w, Jue 27, by Rv. A. D. Melntosh, 
Donald H. Fraser to Lizzie C, McIatosh, 

Kentville, June 19, by Rev. Canon Brock, Chas. 
Lee 8 Raymona to Gertrude Mary Brock. 

Ric: mono, N B. June 20 by Arthur W. Teed, 
Ruby A. McIotyreto Ernest D. Havnes, 

W cocsrock, June 19, by Rev. J. W. Carke, Mr. 
Arch e D. Annet to Maggie L McXullin. 

New tvs gow, June 20, by Rev. W. McC. Thomp- 
son, Thomas Greev to Hannah M, Be ne t 

Cameron Seulement, June 20, ty Rev. J, R. Mac- 
coad, Alex. D, tiuttie to Minnie Cameron. 

Greenfield, N. B.,Juve 20 by Rev. A. H. Hay- 
ward, Andrew Bb McCain to Marion A Wakem. 

New Gissgow, Jure 20, by Rev, J. W. Fraser, 
Alexander Jus. Forves to Margaret B. Mclean, 

Andover, N, B,, June, 20, by Rev. A. H. Hay- 
ward, Kv, R. Wulard Demmiugs to Amy I. 
Roed stration, 

DIED. 

Winsloe, June 19, George Smith. 

New York, June J8, Neil Mahoney, 

Hali ax, June 18, Louisa Marsh, 80. 

Springbill, Juve 20, Peter McNeil, 7. 

Halilax, Juce 24, Klla Westhaver, 8. 

Springhill, June 20, Peter McNeil, 7. 

Hulsvuin, June 16, Abram Guest, 44. 

Charlott town, June 23, Eva Rusn, 3. 

Freeland, June 17, Richard Ellis, 81, ‘ 
Durham, Jane 8, Wm Mathe-on, 76. 

sea View, Jane 23, George Power, 20. 

B:deque. June 12. Joseph Chaisson, 25. 

P.as er, Juve 13, Norman McLeod, 92. 

Biz Pond, Juoe 15, Sarah Macphee, 24 

Yarmoutl, June 22, Willie T. Newell, 4. 
Boston, June 22, Harry R. Davidson, 60. 

Newport, Hants, June 16, Ira Harvey, 60. 

ot Aon’s, C. B June 21, vary Sellan, 88, 

Merigomisb, June 25, Nancy Huggan, 88. 

Pictou, May 30, Mrs. Alexander Gunn, 71. 

Bear Riv r, June 20, Norma McLellan, 18. 

Halitex, Jone 29. denry Amie: Mielke, 29. 

New tlasgow, June 17, Alex F. Fraser, 53, 
Bear Cove, June 25, Pearson L, Pittipaw, 18, 

Moncton, Jun : 24, adie Catherine Keith, 6. 

Lond(n, Eng., William Frederick Heybugh. 

Milltown, Jane 13 Edward D. Caughlan, 21, 

Carleton, June 24, Mrs Drusilla Redding, 90 

Baddeck, June 17, Alexander J McKay, 71 

Hawk Point, Jun- 24, Elm na Cuaningham, 27. 

Queens Co , June 18, Maggie Eveline Leonard. 
Toronto, Ont., June 26 L: dia Cecelia Hami t.n. 

North River, C. B. June 13, John McDonald, 79. 
Kemptow:, June 11. Bessie Catherms Muor, 5. 
Cumb-rland Point, June 16, Mary B. Ssuar , 22. 

Boston, June 13, Ronald  harles Mscdo ald, 19 
Gimce Bay, C B., June 12, Mrs, angus McQ een. 
Fr nh River, June 10 he intant sonot Jo n Foote, 
New tslas ow, June 22, Harry Wesley Logan 18. 

Norts Kcmptvile, Juve 16, Lydia C. Mc4ra , 76. 

St _ June 19, Anr, wite of Lawrence O'Neil, 
v, 

Dorcoester, M.83, Jure 1, Mary A. widow ot Wm. 
F. Joraan. 

woarey, 76 

Can ov, N.J . Caroline, widow of the.late Res. 
Wm Stewart, 

Five Islanos, June 16 infant child of Mr, and Mrs. 
Laurence tkinsoan. 

She bu ne Jun+ 18 infant son of Mr. and Mis 
Churles 8, Mcuill 

Wistp orisnd Jouve 12 Funice, relict of the late 
Wm Siwmonds, 76. 

Shen: cadie, June 24 Stephen Joseph, infait son of 
Mr. and Mrs. ma. A, McN-il. 

RAILROADS, 

CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 

CHEAP EXCURSIONS 
PO 

Canadian Northwest. 
From Canadian Pacific Stations in 

New Brunswick. 

Rcund trip Colonist class tickets, 
Winn peg $28 co. 
Moosown, 2810, 
Regiug, 30 00, 
Yorktou, 30 00, 
Prince Albert, 35 00, 
Calgary, 35 00, 
Rea Deer, 40 00. 

Edmonton, 40 00. 
Tickets gooa only June 18 b, July 18th, and 16:h, 

good t retu n uatil August 20th, Spi 12th znd 
16 h, 1900, resp-ctively. 
Tick ts good to stop over at Dryden, Oat,, Win- 

nip and west thereof. 
For turther particulars write to 

A.J. HEATH, 
D.P. A, 
+t. Joha, N. B. 

Dominion Atlantic Ry. 
On and atter Wednesday, Ju'y 4th, 1900, the 

steamsmp a1 d Train service of this Railway will 

be as follows : 

Royal Mail S. S. Prince Rupert, 

§T. JOHN AND DIGBY. 

Lve. 8t. John at 7.00 a. m., daily arrive at Digby 
9456 a.m 

Returning leaves Digby daily at 2.00 p. m. 

arv. at St. John, 4.45 p.m 

EXPRESS TRAINS 
Daily (Sunday excepted). 

+ ve, Halifax 6. 35 a.m., arvin Digby 12.86 p 
Lve. Digby 12.50 p. m., arv Yarmout! 8 26 p. 

o 

p 

Lve. Yarmouth 8.46 a.m., arv. Digby 11.28 
Lve. Digby 11.43 a. m.,arv, Halifax 5.30 
Lve. Annapolis 7.15 a. m., arv, Digby 8.30 a 
Lve. Digby 8.80 p. m., arv, Aaoapolis 4.6( p. m. 

FLYING BLUENOSE. 
Lve. Halifax 9.00 a. m. arr. in Yarmouth 4 00 p. m. 
Lve. Yarmouth 8.15 a. m. arr. Halitax 8 156 p, m, 

Qo" 

S. 5. PRINCE ARTHUR AND PRINCE GEORGE 
YARMOUTH AND BOSTON SERVICE 

By farthe finest and fastest steamer p:ying out 

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

except Sunday immediately on arrival of 

the Express Trains trom Halifax arriving in 

Boston early next morning. Returuiog leaves 

Long Wharf, Boston, daily except Satardsy at 

4.00 p. m. Unequalled cusine on Dominion Ate 

lantic Railway Steamers and Palace Car Express 

Trains. 

Staterooms can be obtained. on application to 
City Agent. 

&& Close connections with trains at Di 'y 

Tickets on sale at City Office,114 Prince William 

Street, at the whart (ffice, a 41 from the Purser on 

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

P. GIFKINS, superintendent, 
entvilie, IN. 8. 

[ntercolonial Railway 
On and after June 18th, 1900, trains will ran daily 

(Sundays excepted) as follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 81. JUHW 

0. 
nm. 
m. 
De 
mw. 

Suburban for HAmMpPtoDeeesseeetvnnnas ei cs0svn ne 520 
Express for Campbellton, Fugwash, Piciou 

HE IERIE acc sinohses: ss srethinsd PI 7.16 
Express tor Halifax, New Glasgow and 
IR ic sae brhanas cans tomer sie ss ibas 1.10 

Acc mwodatiou for Moncton ani Point du 
Cheney cevecoonsssccces a 800 RES SRE CAT aL 13 (0 

EXpress 10r DUSSEX: «: cvecocssteccscccs.sses-16 45 
EF. press for H mploD,e.cecrecccse so0tesnnsessl? 45 
Express for Quebec, Montrealesssssesssssenns 19 36 
Express for nanfax and Sydnuy,.eee sees 22 456 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train lcay= 
ing St. John at 19.35 o'clock for Qu-bec and Mon- 
rea), Pa.sengers transter 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 soonireal express, 
—— a 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JO#N 
Express from Sydney and HalifaX,o. cceieneee 600 
subarban trom HAmMPLoD..cceiesssascses cannes, IO 
XPress (rom SUSs€X.eeessvs. esse ssssstrnnes 8 35 
Express from Quebec and Montreal... ....... 11 50 
Accommooatiou from MonCLon,, vevsssinsinaas 14 15 
Express om HallfaX seccccccccccssccccscese, 17,00 
Kxpress from Halifax...... ..... eescsisessne .1 6 
Express from Hampton,..... ®esenssscsssessse2l.B0 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard t:me 
Twenty-four hours notation, 

D.j POITINGER, 

June 15,1900. gad Moncton, N. B. 
CITY TICKET OFFICE, 

7 King Street St.John, N. B, 

Woltville June 25, Mary Arn widow of James 

L/ 

—
—
—
—
—
—
 


