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The Lost
Picacho Mine.

Mines have been discovered in many
strange ways ; but anyone from Gila Bend
to Benson will tell iou that there is noth-
ing stranger in the mining bistory of
Arizona than the way in which *‘Tom Har-
per, then a raw Easterner, found the lost
mine of the Picacho Peak. Most people
in that country say it was ‘tenderfoot luck’
but the Hon. Jsmes Penfield contends
that his partner worked it all out in his
mind beforehand.

Harper was then a young man from the
East, who had a little mosey. Penfield
was a young man from the West, who had
no money but who knew cattle. This was
the basis of their partnership. They leas-
ed the Tortilla Ranch in Arizona for ten
years, with tho privilege of purchase at the
end of the time.

Penfield one day bought a pair of mules,
led them home, and turned them into the
stockade corral; the he went into the house
to supper

“Too dark to see them tonight,’ he said
to Harper, as he tossed his sombrero in
the corner and sat down at the table, ‘but
we will bave a look at them in the morning
I know them of old* and they are all right.
Used to belong to Barlow. But I was for-

etting, you never knew Barlow. If you
fike DIl tell you his story aiter supper.’

«Well, it was this way,’ Penficld went on
later, ‘Barlow kept the first stage station
this side of Picacho Peak for twenty years.
He was an eccentric old fellow, with a
taste for solitude, and he kept no one
about his place except a Mexican half-
breed who Jacted as cook. In fact this
Mexican was the real manager of the es-
tablisbment, Barlow devoting most of his
attention to cattle-raising in a emall way.

«One morning about three years ago, he
found that his only pair of mules had es-
caped from the corral aud taken to the
brush, so be started out on their trail. In
the evening he returned with them, but
stopped at the station only long enough to
eat supper, which he erdered the cook to
get ready in & hurry. The Mexican was
used to Barlow’s ways, and paid little or
no attention to his movements. When
questioned afterward, he remembered only
that Barlow changed his clothes, which
were very wet, ate a bearty meal, jammed
some provisions into bis saddle-bags, sad-
dled a horse, and rode off in the darkness.
The next day, near sundown, he came
back, again ordered a basty supper, and
took the wert-bound stage, which passed
his place about eight o'clock that evening,
for Casa Grande.

‘When Barlow bad been at Casa Grande
twelve bours, and had made a mysterious
visit to the assayer’s cflice, every man in
the town knew that the grumpy and drunk-
en old fellow bhad struck one of the richest

old-mines ever found in southern Arizona.

is pockets were crammed with specimens
which assayed tbree thousand dollars to
the ton, and this in a8 country where ore
which runs one hundred dollars to the ton
is considered rich.

‘Barlow told everybody that he bad
come to Casa Grande to get men and tools
to work the claim. He blabbed this in all
the saloons, and that was the beginning of
the great spree that killed him. Two days
later be was dead. The secret of the loca-
tion of his claim died with him. He hed
been plied with questions, but bad not
given the slightest clue which might lead
others to hisgynew mine.

‘When it was told in Casa Grande that
Barlow was dead, there was a great bub-
bub. I was there, and was one of the first
to leave for the Picacho station. All the
men of the town were racing at the beels
of my horse. It was then tbat we put Bar-
Jow's Mexican cook under cross-examina-
tion, but we soon saw that be knew noth-
ing.
g‘The one important piece of information
he gave was as to the length of time Bar-
low was absent from the station when he
went after the mules. As he bad been gone
only twelve hours or so, we knew that his
discovery must lie in the Picacho Peak
yonder, for it is the only elevation within
thirty miles of Barlow’s place, and so the
fact of his being absent only a short time
was positive evidence that the rich ledge
was somewhere in the Picacho Peak, so we
went straight to it.

¢] think that in twenty-four hours almost
every stringer and outcrop of quarfz on
the sides of that mountain were located.
From the very edge of the desert on the
east, up the long slope to the high peak
at the west end, the surface of the moun-
tain was dotted with corner posts of claims.
In tact, the mountain was examined, as it
were, microscopically.

‘But nothing more valuable tban the
commonest kind of ‘bronco’ quartz was
ever discovered. The location ot Barlow’s
gold bearing ledge is a mystery to this

y

¥I would like to find that mine,’ said
Tom Harper.

+So would every man between Tueson
and Yums,’ Penfield replied. ‘But where
the most expert miners of Arizona have
failed, it is not likely that a New Jersey
tenderfoot would succeed. It would be
fun to see you try it.’

‘[ intend to try it,’ said Tom,
«Will you come along P’

‘Why, certainly, nothing would please
me better. But what line are you going
to work on P’

«Did anyone think of following the tral
of tbe mules from the Picacho station and
beck sgain P’ asked Harper.

Penfield says be bad to laagh before he
replied : I suppose that the idea of trail-
ing the mules was uppermost in every man
in the crowd at the Bicacho station the
morning after Barlow’s death. But every
trace leit by the animals had been washed
out by a thunder-storm, and considerable
rain fell while we were prospecting the

mountain.’ ;

‘Did anyone think of turning the mules

resolutely.

loose at the station,” asked Tom, ‘and
then following them up P’

‘No,’ replied Penfield, feeling surprised.

‘Well, it might have amounted to some-
thing Animals are] creatures flof habit.
They tollow the same route in feeding
day after day ; they go to the same place
for water, although there may be equally
good springs as near. Now those mules
of Barlow’s probably had the run of the
range often. When they bolted that mor-
ing, the chances are ninety in a huodred
that they took a trail that they were used
to, and followed it until they were over-
taken. And mules, unless elosely pursued
would not climb the mountain side, but
would keep on close to the level ground.’

“Go on,” said Penfield, now becoming
much interested.

“Now,”’ continued Harper, ‘‘we may
turn our attention to Barlow. He was
simply 1n pursuit of his ruraway animals,
and it is not Jikely that he turned aside to
make a prospecting trip up the side of the
mountain. So if he found a gold mine that
day, he stumbled on it accidentally, and he
found it at or near the base of the Picacho
Peak.”

“And you may add,” interrupted Pen-
field, ‘that he succeeded in hiding it away
effectually.”

«Yes, that is a point. The problem is to
find something which has been concealed
somewhere in the neighborhood of the
route of two wandering mules. If we knew
their route the problem would be simpli-
fied.”

«“And you propose to find it by taking
Barlow’s mules, which I bought this after-
noon, to the old station, turmng them
loose ®nd fellowing their trail ? Bright
boy ! The scheme is worth trying. To-
morrow we will take the mules up to the
Picacho station and turn them loose, and
the next morning we will tske their trail.
We shan’t find the mine, but we shall have
done our best to hind it.”

““The surprising thing to me,” remarked
Harper, *‘is your |way of making a prac-
tical application of ideas. The notion of
following the mules was simply something
that occurred to me. Anyhow, it will give
me an opportunity to see the Picacho Peak
at close range.”

Penfield says they both felt foolish the
pext morning but one, when they started
out from Barlow’s old station with pro-
visions for twenty-fours, and each carrying
a light prospecting pick over his shoulder.
Barfow had gone afoot, and Harper ire
sisted that they should follow his example.

The trail ot the mules, plein to Penfield’s
experienced eye, led then in a southeaster-
ly direction, around rather than directly
toward the peak. The animals had fed
leisurely along for some time, and then,
as the Western partner announced, bad
moved on more rapidly.

The two men made easy progress. The
occasional patches of meequit through
which the animsls had wandered gave them
some shade as the sun rose higher and
higher over the desert.

Gradually the trail led them to the base
of the mountain, and they began to ascend
the extreme end of the long ridge in which
the peak ends to eastward.

A this point a well-defined cattle-trail
led over a low *saddle’ in the ridge ; and as
they reached the top of this saddle, Pen-
field saw the mules calmly switching away
the flies under a mesquit tree on the desert
beyond.

*There they are,’ said Penfield, pointing.

“Then,’ remarked Harper, ‘I think that
we are close to the lost mine.’

‘Why P

‘Because this is the only point at which
the trail of the mules has touched the
mountain.’

Standing on the summit of the ridge,
they carefully looked over the ground and
then went slowly cown the north side of
the ridge. Near the feot of the slope the
trail skirted the edge of a small pond.
‘Oge of old man Barlow’s tanks,’ Penfield
said.

There had been a small spring in the
side ot the gully, and when Barlow first
began to pasture bis stock on the range,he
built a dam across the gully below the
spring, and to made a watering place for
his cattle. After Penfield had explained
this, the two young men set about pros-
pecting the ridge.

They were at this more than three hours
carefully examining every square foot for
a bundred yards or more on both sides of
the trail. At last Penfield said :

‘We are simply beating over ground
which has been searched again and agamn
by the best miners in Arizona.’

He wanted to stop, snd before long
Harper sghreed that it would be useless to
waste turther time in looking. They caught
the mules without difficulty, and started in
the direction of the station.

‘Gold " he cried. The richest quartz
I ever saw ! Harper, we've got it !’

The mystery of the lost mine has been
clear since that moment.

Barlow, iollowing his mules, overtook
them near this tank, At the same time he
discovered that the dam had been broken
by the rush of the torrent down the gully.
This torrent, by washing away the accum-
ulating sediment, had exposed the ledge.
Barlow, contemplating the wreck of the
dam, had seen the outcropping quartz. A
quick examination convinced him of the
richness of his find.., Hastening to bis
station, he procured the necessary tools
returned to the tank, secured some speci-
mens of the gold bearing rock, and then
rebuilt the dam. It was a simple but
most effectual method of concealment, for
five hundred of the sharpest men in the
Southwest had passed over the place and
passed by it without ever thinking of draw=
ing off the water from Barlow’s tank.

Harper was silent and looked moody—
he was thinking hard. After they had gone
about a mile he proposed to go back.

*What bas struck you now?’ Penfield
asked.

‘Why we looked everywhere except in
the place we ought to bave looked. There
is only one place near the trail over the
ridge where Barlow could have hastily con-
cealed the out cropping of a quartz ledge.

Come, and I'll show you.’

Penfield turned back without protest.
Harper rapidly led the way to the watering
tank on the nearer slope, and attacked the
dam vigoreusly with his pick. Soon he had
made a breach near the base of the roughly
constructed bank which backed the waters
of the spring. The water began to trickle
through the opening, and as the united ef-
forts of both men dislodged a large boulder
from the softened earth, the pent-up flood
burst through the aperture with great force,
and in a few minutes the centre of the dam
wan swept away.

The downrush of the water carried with
it much of the sand and sediment which had
accumulated in the bottom of the pool, and
exposed the original rock floor ot the gully.
A projecting knob attracted Penfield’s at-
tention. Sliding down the bank to the bot-
tom of the pool, he struck this knob a few
resounding blows with hie pick, stooped a
moment to examine the broken surface, and
arose with a cry of exultation, bolding aloft
a fragment of white honeycomb quartz.

A Woman's Advice

To SUFFERERS FROIN NERVOUS-
NESS AND HEADACHES.

Mrs. Robine, of Port Colborne, Tells How
She Found a Cure and Asserts the Belie!l
That the Same Remedy Will Cure Other
Suflerers,

Mrs. Daniel Robins, of Port Colborne,
Ont., is one of those who believe that when
a remedy for disease has been found, it is
the duty of the person benefitted to make
it known, in order that other sufferers may
aleo find the road to renewed health. Mrs.
Robins says: *‘In the spring of 1897 my
health gave way and I became completely
prostrated. Nervousness, palpitation of
the heart and severe headaches were the
chiet symptoms. The nervous trouble was
so severe as to border almost upon St.
Vitus’ dance. The least exertion, such as

going up stairs for example, would
leave me almost - breathless, and my
heart would palpitate violently. My appe

tite was very fickle and I was much reduc-
ed in flesh. The usual remedies were tried,
but did not belp me, and eventually 1 be-
came so weak that I was unable to perform
my household duties, and the headaches I
suffered from at times made me feel as
though my head would burst. I was feeling
very discoureged when a cure in a cace
much resembling mine through Dr. Wil-
lisms’ Pink Pills came to my notice and I
decided to gve them a trial. After
using two boxes I found so much reliet that
I was greatly rejoiced to know that I had
found a medicine that would cure me. I
continued using Dr. Williame’ Pink Pills
until I had taken eight or nine boxes, when
I considered my cure complete. The pal-
pitation of the heart, nervousness and head
aches had dissppeared ; my appetite was
again good, and I had gamed in weight
nicely. I regard myselt as completely re-
stored and I would urge other women suf-
fering as I did to give Dr. Williames’ Pink
Pills a trial, and I am sure they will have
equally good reason to sound their praise.

There are thousands of women through-
out the country who suffer as Mrs. Robins
did, who are pale, subject to headaches,
heart palpitation and dizziness, who drag
along frequently feeling tbat life is a bur-
den. To all such we would say give Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills a fair trial. These
pills make rich, red blood, strengthen the
nerves, bring the glow of health to pale
and sallow cheeks, and make the feeble
and despondent feel that life is once more
worth living. The genuine are sold only
in boxes, the wrapper bearing the full
name “Dr. Willieme’ Pink Pills for Pale
People.” May be had from all dealers or
by mail at 50c a8 box or six boxes for
$2.50, by addressing the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

A Queer Caller,

A writer in Caesell's Little Folks tells a
story of a runaway bippopotamus whose
keeper succeeded in recapturing him in an
unusal manner. In the days when Mr A D.
Bartlett was king of the Zoo the hippopot-
amus once managed to break out of its
house. It employed its freedom very pro-
perly to make a friendly call on Mr. Bart-
lett. He was not pleased to see this huge
charge out of bounds, and sent for one of
the elephant keepers to come and sccure it

To this man the ‘hippo’ had taken ex-
treme dislike, and when he shouted to it,
it turned and chased him. Away flew the
keeper at the top of his speed toward the
hippo’s den, the big beast in hot pursuit.
The keeper darted through the gate, and
bolted up the stairs to the platform over

tbe_ hippo’s tank. Here he was safe.
Meanwhile Mr. Bartlett, who had beep
tollowing the runaways had securely closed
the gate, and the hippo was agsin in
prison.

faved by a Doll.

An exchange gives a story told by an
Indian agent of the manner in which a doll
averted an Indian war.

On one occasion General Crock was try-
ing to put a band of Apaches back on their
reservations, but could not catch them
without killing them, and that be did not
wish to do.

One day his men captured a little Indian
girl and took her to the fort. She was
quiet all day, saying not a word, but her
beady black eyes watched everything.
When night jcame, however, she broke
down and sobbed, just as any white child
would have done.

The men tried in vain to comfort ber,
until the agent bad an idea. From an
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cfficer’s wife he borrowed a pretty doll
that belonged to her little daughter, and
when the Apache was made to understand
that she could have it, her sobs ceased and
she fell asleep. When morning came the
doll was still clasped in her arms. She
played with it all day, and apparently all
thought of getting back to her tribe leit
her.

Several days passed, and then the little
Apache girl, with the doll still in her pos-
session, was sent back to her people.
When the child reached the Indians with
the pretty doll in her chubby hands it
made a great sensation among them, and
the next day the mother came with the
child to thelpost. She was kindly received
and hospitably treated, and through her
the tribe was persuaded to move back to
the reservation.

Pretty Bad. >

There have been many American hum-
orists, good and bad, but only of late has
the very worst one been discovered.

‘How’s Johnny ” asked one of the
neighbors.

‘Well, replied Aunt Ann Peebles, ‘he’s
got the hives this time. When he was a
baby he bad the nettle-rash. When he
got over that he was troubled with a
breakin’ out that looked like measles. Then
he had a ringworm on one side of his face.
He has a bile every spring, and once in a
while he gets somethin’ the matter with his
hands that the doctor saysis salt rheum.’

*He must have some kind of humor in
his blood,’ suggested the neighbor.

‘Yes,’ said Aunt Anp, shaking her head
gloomily.” ‘He’s the worst humorist for his
age that I ever sece.’

The Missing Line,

Bobby was writing his regular weekly
‘composition,” for it was in the old days
when compositions and declamations form-
ed a part of the school exercises every
Friday afternoon.

The subject of Bobby’s essay was ‘True
Manhood,” and he wished to end it with a
p.etical quotation. He gnawed his pen-
holder, scratched his head, and looked at
the ceiling, but the quotation would not
come.

Then he turned to his elder sister.

‘Rachel,’ he said, ‘what’s the line that
comes after this: ‘Honor and shame from
no condition rise P’

‘] know,’ spoke up his younger sister,
and she promptly quoted:

‘Vinegar never catches flies.’

BORIN.

Prospect, Feb, 24, to the wife of Hibbert Brown, &
son.

Canaan, Mar. 2, to the wife of Dr. Holmes, a
'on.

Belleisle, Mar. 11, to the wife of Herbert Bent, &
son.

Kensington, Mar. 3, to the wife of D. T. McKay, a
son.

Georgetown, Mar, 2 to the wife of H. Richardson,
a son.

Bridgetown, Mar, 3, to the wife James Awalt, a
daughter.

Yarmoutbh, Mar. 8, to the wife of Thomas Long, &
daughter.

Halifax, Mar. 8, to the wife of H. Blakeney, &
daughter,

8t. John, Feb. 22, to the wife of Willaxd Smith &
daughter.

Parrsboro, Feb, 5, to the wife of Henry Morse, &
daughter.

Green Hill, Feb. 9, to the wife of Capt. John Wood,

. & daughter.

Parr.boro, Feb. 10, to the wife of Joseph Roberts,
a daughter,

Parrsboro, Feb. 27, to the wife of Newton Pugsley,
a daughter.

Bridegetown, Mar. 18, to the wife of Louis DeB-
Piggott, a daughter.

MARRIED.

Parrsboro, Mar. 3, by Rev. D, H. McQuarrie, E. C.
Parker to Annie Malay.

Gibson Mar. 14, by Rev. E. C. Turner, John J.
Pickard to May E. Claike.

Petite Riviere, Mar. 10, by Rev. J. 8, Coffin, Jose=-
phine Vogler to Ulam Teal.

Yarmouth, Mar. 7, by Rev. F. 8. Hartley, Eva
Floyd to Alifred Sylversten.

Erfield, Feb. 26, by Rev, E. W. Young, Robert
Kennedy to Annie L, Duhan.

Wastport, Mar, 11, by Rev. H. Murray, Frank B.
Cousins to Blanche Outhouse.

Deer Island, Mar. 7, bv Rev. Edward Bell, Charles
W. Humphrey to Eva Fountaino.

Parrsboro, Mar. 7, by Rev. A. B. Higgins, William
J. Warnock to Mabel E. Wheaton.

Conway, Feb. 28, by Rev. W.C. Murdock, Robert
Ramsey to Margaret J, Trowsdale.

Middle Btewiacke, Msr. 13, by Rev. R. L. Coffin,
Fred L. Jefters to Mabel M. Taylor.

Shelburne, Mar. 9, by Rev. W. A. Cuterbridge,
Ralph L. Giffin to Addie H. Dualop.

Charlottetown, Mar. 5, by Rev. J. W. McConnell,
Artemas D, Godkin to Hattie Duncan.

Loch Lomond, Mar. 6, by Rev. M. MacLeod, John
8, McLeod to Christy B. MacDonald.

San Francisco, Mar. 1, by Rev. Dr. J. B. Wilson,
Richard A. Bull to Emma L. Dawson.

Malden, Mass., Feb. 21, by Rev, J. M. Shepler
Morton A. Thomas to Jennie 1. Sperry.

Framboise, C. B., Mar. 6, by Rev. M. MacLeod,
Donpald Morrison to Mary MacKinnon.

Upper River Denis, Mar. 7, by Rev. John Rose,
Archie L. McPhail to Sarah McDonald.

Summerside, Mar. 6, by Rev. Neil McLaughlin,
William Macdonald to Mary Arsenault.

St. Augustine, Fla., Feb. 14, by Rev. J. 8. Rader,
Richard L. Clerke to Marguerite Savage.

Port La Tour, N. 8., Mar. 12, by Rey. John Phalen
Freeland E. Perry to Isetta B, McKinnon.

Little Bras d’Or, Feb, 27, by Rev. M. A. McPher.
gon, William Wheaton to Ohristina Steele.

DIEID.

Boston, Mar. 9, Frark Gardoer, 44.
Calais, Mar. 8, William Bulleck, 85.
Northport, Mar. 4, Jas. E. Ackles, 43.
Milltown, Mar, 6, Margaret Busby, 74.
St. John, Mar. 18, John McSGourty, 60.
Miscouche, Mar. 8, Thomas Woods, 61.
8t. George, Mar, 8, Thos, O’'Malley, 77.
Yarmouth, Mar. 13, George H. Cain, 59.
St. Stephen, Feb, 28, Mrs, Asa Soule, 38.

—

St. George, Mar. 4, William Crickard, 95.

i

Bell Neck, Mar. 5, Mr, Joseph Allen, 93.

Halifax, Mar. 13, Ann Eliza Marshall, 47,
Barringtor, Mar. 17, Coleman Hopkins, 76.

Deer Island, Mar. 2, Arctas W. English, 55.
Boston, Mass., Mar, 6, Henry A. Berry, 56.
Roxbury, Mass., Mar, 4, Emily E. Feehan.
Roxbury, Mass., Mar. 5, Angus J. Murphy.
Wooley, Wash , Feb. 7, William H. Pinkerton, 42,
Armadale, Mar, 5, Mrs. James R. Macdonald, 78.
St. .Lc;hn. Mar. 19, Jane, wife of David McAlpine, -

8t. John, Mar, 17, Sarah Ann, wife of Alexander
Scott, 55,

St. Andrews, Mar, 12, Anna, wife of Mathan Tread-
well, 40.

Parrsboro, Mar. 14, Susan if ”
Lellan, 71, ’ » wife of James Mc

Miscouche, Mar, 8, Anastasia 8,, wite of Daniel B.
Malore, 48

Brideewater, Mar 11, Annie F'., relict 2
D"ison,' 51, ’ , relict of C. Henry

Clark’s Harbor. Mar. 9, Matnaniel E
C. Newell, 20. , son of Capt, B

Port Greville, Mar. 8, Catherine, wife of Capt, o
A. Hatfield, 83, T ———

#8t. John, West End, Mar. 17, Susan, wife of Wil«
liam Wilson, 70.

Middlefield, Mar. 5, Margaret
George Wolfe, 85,

St. John, Mar. 17, Daniel, son of the late James
and Mary Dacey, 21,

Truro, Mar, 15, Reginald, son of Mr. and Mrs. T,
R. Prince, 3 months.

Barrington Pasrage, Mar, 11, Lyda A., widow o]
the late John Knowles, 90.

Roxbury. Mass., Mar. 2, Mary Agnes. child of the
late James and Jane Murphy, 11 months.

Eastern Passage, Halitax Co., Mar., 8, Lester Bur-

ton, child of Walter and Margaret Conrod,
months,

Ann, widow of

RAILROADS,

CANADIAN

PACIFIC

Tiavel in Comfort
-0ON THE—-

Pacific Express.

Lv. Halifax == 7.00 a.
Lv. St. Jonn - = 4.10 p,
Ar. Montreal = - 8 35 a.
Lv. Montreal - - 9 45 a, m.

Ar. Vancouver 12 30 p. m.

Mo Ta W Th Fr Sat
Mo Tu W Th Fr Sa
TuW Th Fr Sa Su
Tu W Th Fr Sa Mon
Su Mo Tu W Th Sat

A TOURIST SLEEPER

m.
m.
m.

On above train every Thursday, from MONTREAL
and rans to SEATTLE, without change,

Dcuble berth rates from Montreal to Winnepeg,
$4.00; to Medicine Hat, $6.50; Calgary, $6.50;
Vancouver and Seattle $8.00.

For passage rates toall points in Canada, Weste
ern Qpited States and to Japan, China, India,
Hawaiian Is_lsnds. Australia and Manila, and alse
for descriptive adverticing matter and maps, write

to
A.J. HEATH.
D.P.A.C.P.R..
St. John. N. B.

Dominion Atlantic Ry.

On and after Monday, Feb. 6th, 1900, the
Steamship and Train service of this Railway 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 and Saturday; arv Digby 10 00 a. m,

Returning leaves Digby same days at 12.50 p.m.,
arv. at 8t. John, 8.35 p.m.

EXPRESS TRAINS

Daily (Sunday excepted).

Lve, Halifax 6. 30 a.m., arv in Digby 12.80 p.m.

Lve. Digby 12.45 p. m., arv Yarmouth $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. m

Lve. Annapolis 7.30 a. m., Monday, Wednesday,
Thursday and Saturday, arv, Digby 8.60 a. m.

Lve. Digby 8.20 p. m., Monday, Wednesday,
Thursday and Saturday, arv, Annapolis 4.40
p.m.

8.S. Prince Ceorge.

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.

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

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

[ntercolonial Railway

On and after Monday, Oct. the 16th, 1899
irains will ran Y, (Sunday excepted,)

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN

Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Pictou

and HalifaX.coeeieeees sesesnevtesesssse vee 1.3
Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and

Pictou ---------------------- LR L LR TR N .-12-0‘
Express for SusseX. so-coerescctenccns Sevonens 16.40
Express for Quebec, Montreal........coouevnn, 17.30
Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Halifax.

‘nd Sydney oooooooooooo L L .22-10

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 train
leaving St. John at 22.10 o'clock for Truro and
Halifax.

Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the
Quebec and Montrea) express.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOH

Express from SusseX.e.ccoeeraes esescscssnses. .
Accommodation from Moncton,..ece.ee00ees .
Express from HalifaXeceoee vivveoee essessscoe
Expre::l from Halifax, Quebec and Mon-
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Accommodation from Moncton...
All trains are run by Eastern
Twenty-four hours notation,

‘Standard time

D.f POTTINGER,
Gen. Manager
Moncton, N. B., Oct. 16, 1899,
CITY TICKET OFFICE,

7 King Street St.John, N. B,
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