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A Terrible 
Follower. 

In the years between 1840 and 1850, 
settlers were few and scattered in what is 
now the fertile and prosperous Aroostook 
region of northern Miine. The red deer 
had not yet retreated before the rifle and 
the axe of the pioneer; and where the deer 
lingered, there lingered, too, their hered- 
itary foes, the wolwes. Seldom gathering 
to the hunt in packs, ‘these wolves were 
little accounted of by the settlers; but to 
their stealthy depredations might be charg 
ed the vanishing of certain strayed chil- 
ot or solitary women, or tired travel 
ers. 
The following adventure was told me by 

an old lady, Mrs Hetty Turner, part of 
whose childhood was passed in a pioneer’s 
cabin on the head waters of the Arcostook 
River. Her father, James Atkinson, a 
widower, devoted his winters to lumbering 
and bis summers to bewing himselt a farm 
out of the wilderness; and Hetty took 
charge of the cabin, the chickens and the 
pig. Schooling she bad bad at ber former 
home, and her father’s small library ac 
companied her into the backwoods. 
‘Our nearest neighbor,” said Mrs. Turn- 

er, ‘were Cyrus Turner's family, about 
three miles away. They were on the main 
Caribou road, while we had settled on 
Hardwood Ridge, where the land was bet- 
ter. A rough wood road ran from our 
Ee about two miles, till it struck the 
aribou road about a mile this sidé of 

Turners. 
‘Mr. Turner had bad a large femily be 

fore he moved up tLe Aroostook byt had lost 
all but the two eldest boys in an epidemic 
of diphtheria. Then, in the backwoods two 
more children came to them, a boy and a 
girl. At the time I am telling of, the litt'e 
boy was between four and five years old, 
and the little girl perhaps six. 

‘They took a great fancy to me, and 
father liked to see them around, so one of 
their big brothers used to bring them over 
to our place pretty often to spend the day. 

‘One sunny September afternoon, when 
father was (ff in the woods, I heard the 
patter of little feet outside the door, and 
small fists knocking tor admittance. It 
was the two little Turcers. 

‘I asked them where Tem wars,—Tom 
was my favorite of their big brothers,— 
and what had made him hurry away so. 
They told me they had come all the way 
alone. They said their father and Tom 
and Bill were away somewhere, and their 
mother bad gone to sleep, after washing 
the dinner dishes ; and they had wanted to 
see me ‘just awfully,” so they walked ! 

‘Of course I was pleased at such devo- 
tion. I kissed the hot and dusty little 
faces, and brought out a liberal supply of 
milk and molasses cake, which soon dis- 
appeared. But presently I thought of the 
anxiety Mrs. Turner would feel when she 
found the children were missing. So I de 
cided to walk right back with them, and to 
depend on getting Mr. Turner or one of 
the boys to drive me home. 

‘First, however, I had to do the milking, 
and then get father’s supper ready. I left 
a note on his plate telling him where I had 
gone, and then started off with my little 
visitors. They were very loath to go at 
first ; but I explained to them that soon it 
would be getting dark in the woods, and 
we shoulo all be frightened. 

‘Even as | spoke, I noticed with some 
ureaseness that the shadows were growing 
long. 1 hurried ff at as quick a pace as 1 
thought the little ones could stand, and the 
first balf mile of our journey was soon left 
behind. 

‘Then, however I bad to slacken our 
speed. Eddie's fat little legs were getting 
very tired. He bad to sit down en a log 
and rest. Meanwhile, Mamie and I picked 
blackberries, both for ourselves and Ed- 
die ; aud when we started on again, I was 
careful not to go so fast. But it made me 
uncomfortable to see there was no chance 
of our reaching the Turners’ till after sun- 
down. 

‘In a little while Eddie began to com- 
plain of his foot hurting. I (ook off his 
shoe and found a severe stoue-bruise; so I 
wet a couple of leaves in a spring by the 
roadside, and put them inside bis sock. 
This gave him scme relief, but he had to 
cling to my hand and walk slowly. 

‘I think we must have been a good mile 
from the crossroads, when all at once 
Mamie, who was flitting about, untiring as 
a bird, stopped short and exclaimed in a 
frightened voice: 

‘Look, Hetty ; look at the big dog 
‘Big g'ay dog! remarked Ecdie, looking 

over his sbonlder with much interest. 
‘When I glanced back along the road, 1 

couldn’t help giving a little scream of fright. 
There was a huge wolf following us! He 
was keeping along the shady side of the 
road, and when we stopped he stopped, 
too, skulkir g behind a tree. 
‘Wten I saw that be was not going to 

rush right upon us I tock courage again. 
But the children bad been frightened by 
my fear. 

‘Isn’t it a deg, Hetty ?’ asked Mamie, 
her eyes getting very big. 

‘No,’ said I, ‘I don’t think itis! Come 
and take hold of my other hand.’ And I 
began to drag Eddie forward ata rate that 
must have hurt his sore toot a good deal. 

‘But Mamie was not sat: fied. 
‘1s it a wolf P’ she asked, with trembling 

lips. When I was silent, she suddenly 
burst out crying, and began to run. 

‘For us to separate would be fatal. The 
wolf would leave us, and attack her alone. 

‘I dropped Eddie's band and sprang 
after Mamie like a flash; and the poor 
little fellow, thinking we had both desert 
ed him, cried out in bitterest grief, and 
ran after us as fast as his short legs could 
carry him. As I caught Mamie, and turn- 
ed to drag her back toward Eddie, the 
lock of despair and desolation on the little 
one’s face was such as I can never forget. 

‘Heavy as he was, I bad to pick bim up 

hold of Mamie with one hand till I ex- 
plained that if she ran away trom Eddie 
and me the wolf would go right after her 
and eat her up. After that she kept tight 
hold of my petticoat. 

‘Meanwhile the animal had skulked a 
little nearer. He was waiting for the dark 
to come. As there were three of us, and I 
was pretty tall, he didn’t like to spring on 
us in the ca) light. I looked through the 
tree tops at the western sky, and my heart 
sank as | saw that it would be dark before 
we could get to our journey’s end. 
‘We made desperate haste now, and 

whenever Eddie began to give out I would 
pick him up in my arms and struggle on 
till my own breath quite failed me. The 
shadows kept deepening, and as they deep- 
ened that dreadful form behind us kept 
drawing nearer. : 

‘At last, as I ret Edcie down for the 
third or fourth time, the wolf made a short 
run forward, as if to spring upon us. 

‘Eddie, catching a near glimpee of hie 
cruel eyes and long uncovered teeth, be- 
gen to cry at the very top of his voice, 
while Mamie and I both screamed. The 
noise sppea.ed to daunt the sneaking brute 
somewbat and he drew back. 

‘But 8s we burried onward Eddie con- 
tinued his shrill wailing, and stumbled 
alorg so bindly, amid his tears that I was 
in despair. Nothing I could say made any 
difference, and it was oh, so slow, drag- 
ging the poor little tellow along; and at 
last I just burst out crying myself. 

‘Of course that started Mamie, and I 
began to feel as it we should just have to 
give up. You see, the strain was begin- 
ning to te!l on my nerves so that I wasn’t 
quite myself. 

‘However, it was just that crying of 
Eddie's that saved us under God's provi- 
dence. I am sure the noise we all made 
bothered the wolf so that he kept waiting 
for it to get a little darker. And then, 
which was more important, the sound was 
carried on the still evening air ti.l it could 
be distinctly heard on the main Caribou 
road. 
‘Tom Turner was tramping wearily 

homeward along that me:in road, having 
been into Caribou on business for his 
father. As he neared the crossroad a 
queer sound reached his ears. At first he. 
thought it was an Indiandevil screeching, 
acd quickened his sieps. Then it came 
clearer, on a little puff of breeze. It was 
a child crying terribly. 
‘Tom Turner forgot his fatigue and 

started up the cross road on a run, swing: 
ing his beavy stick. He was not a hun 
dred yards away from us, but hidden from 
view around a turn of the road, when the 
wolf growing bolder crept quite close to 
our heels, with a terrible low enarl. 

‘At that sound my knees fairly gave way 
beneath me. As I sank in the dust and 
stones I hardly noticed the shrill screams 
of the children, but I remember giving 
them a shove ahead and telling them to 
run! Then I shut my eyes, and expected 
the next instant to feel the wolt’s teeth in 
my throat. 

‘After lying in this stupor of fear for 
perhaps half a vr inute, which seemed to me 
an age, 1 felt a dim surprise. Then the hor 
rible thought occurred to me that the woif 
bad sprung upon the children. I leaped 
to my feet and stared wildly around. 

There was no wolt in sight. But—could 
1 trust my eyes ? There was Tom step- 
ping up tomy side, with both children 
sobbing in his arms ! 

‘I caught tight hold of him with both 
hands, and clung to him, crying harder 
than I bad ever cried before, till presently 
I heard him say: ‘Well, Hetty, brace up 
and come along home, and then I'l hitch 
up Old Bess and drive you back to your 
place after tea.’ 
‘When I bad wiped my eyes, and brushed 

the dust off my petticoat, we continued our 
journey without hurrying, although now. 
as Tom carried Eddie, it was ezsy to keep 
up a good pace. Presently I ir quired : 
‘What did you do to the wolf, 'om 
¢ Oh,’ said Tom, ‘I didn’t get a chance 

to do anything to the cowardly blackguard. 
He was fairly on you, Hetty, and my blood 
ren cdld as I thought he was going to tear 
you betore I cou'd get up. But at the first 
sound of my yell he turned tail and was off 
among the trees like a streak. 1 let fly my 
stick, but missed bim—and came mighty 
near hitting you, Hetty !’ 
‘When we reached Mr. Turner's Eddie 

was asleep in Tom’s arms, and Mamie, al- 
though dreadfully exhausted, was none the 
worse lor her adventure. But as for me, 
jot went all to pieces, and acted like a 
00 

‘I fainted on the kitchen floor, and had 
to be put to bed; and instead ot driving 
home with Tom, after supper, I was sick in 
that bed for three aays. Even now, al- 
though I've seen a wolf since, except in a 
circus, I think I'm mera afraid of wolves 
than of any other animal on earth.’ 

A STEREET TREK'S HARD L1FE. 

The Trials of the Ornamental Tree in 

American Cities. 

The present generation of Americans is 

fond of planting trees on roads and streets 

Arbor day, the city park departments and 

the Village Improvement Societies have 

given us literally millions of trees and 

shrubs on the streets. Most of those plant- 

ed die. Generally they are not properly 

cared for after they are planted. Oiten, 

them do not know why they die, if they 

knew, they would bave avoided certain mis 

takes, and a much greater proportion of 
planted trees would live and thrive. 
The most prolific cause of the death of 

shade-trees [is improper planting. Many 

grave errors are perpetuated in the com- 

mon method of planting. These errors 

may be avoided by consulting a real expert 

or by reading one of several manuals on 

the subject. 
and carry bim a little way. I kept tight In cities lsrge and small many trees 

~ idl I ys coe nen 

when they die, the people who planted 

which are properly planted, and which 
flourich for a time, are killed by gas-poise 

oning, Leaks irom gas pipes will poison 
the roots of a tree, and the earth, saturated 

with this poison will con*inue to kill trees 
long after the leak in the pipe has been 
stopped. 

Many trees have been killed by the dry- 

ing out of the roots by steam-pipes laid 

underground or along the ground, or by 
the unnatural temperature caused by such 

pipes. 

Trees are often burned by electric wires 

until they are killed. Whether the staring 
light of the electric lamps of various kinds, 

depriving the folisge of trees of the alter- 

nation of darkness, following their day’s 

exposure to the sun’s rays, does notin 
time injure them, is a mooted point among 

botanists. 
Many trees are killed by the unskilful 

removal of branches by the workmen of 

electric railways. Beautiful ,trees are mu- 
tilated and crippled for life by these unskil- 

ful men, who generally have no intention 

to icjure them. All such trimming and 

cutting should be done under the direct 

supervision of a city park official. 

All cities where there exists a real and 
proper disposition to care for trees in pub- 
lic places will pass ordinances, punishing 

the drivers of horses who leave there ani: 

mals where they can gnaw the bark from 

trees. Wherever such ordinances do not 
exist many trees will be destroyed from 

this cause. Where they do exist, the bark- 

ing and girdling of beautiful trees by horses 

soon comes to an end. 
A horse’s teeth can ruin in fifteen min- 

utes a tree which has been watched over 

for filty years. And it may take filty years 

more to replace the tree which the horse 
has destroyed in that briet moment. That 

we allow such things to be done is an ex- 
traordinary impeachment of the intelligence 

and thrift of the American people. 
Trees are often allowed to languish and 

die tor want of food. A tree may grow 

very well in a restricted space, where it has 

little earth to draw its sustenance from. It 

tkrives until it has used up this sustenance 

and then it begins to get thin and starved. 

Many city trees are like geraniums growing 

ina pot. They grow rapidly as long as 

the earth gives them enough food, but when 

their roots have sucked this all up, and the 

plant becomes ‘pot-bound,’ it will grow 

pale and begin to die. Such trees should 

be given food in the shape of (ertilizer, ap- 
plied to the surface, where it can filter in, 

or to the roots more directly. 

Very often a newly painted tree will 

thrive in a spot where an older one is dy- 

ing. This is because the new tree, if 
planted when it is small enough, will adapt 

itself to some changed condition which has 

killed the older one. Thus wild trees com- 

monly die ¢ff when land is drained, because 

their roots have been deprived of accus- 

tomed moisture, and they cannot move their 

roots. But a yourg tree, newly planted in 

the same spot,—even a tree of the same 

species,— will send its roots along the sur- 

face, to gather moisture habitually applied 

there, or will in some way adapt itself to a 

situation which is practically native to it. 

Therefore native trees on drained land, 

which are none too thrifty. should be re- 

placed, as a general thing, by planted ones. 

A Mat and Rug ak- 

er Speaks of 

DIATTIOND DYES 

She Would Not Use Any 

Other Make. 

The best and most successiul makers of 
hememade carpets, mats and floor rugs use 
the Diamond Dyes to color their rags, 
yarns and warps. 

Every home dyer knows well that the 
Diamond Dyes give the fastest and bright- 
est colors, and are the simplest dyes to 
use. : 

Mrs. A Y. Field. BatLurst St., Toronto, 
says :—* During the last ten years I have 
made many mats and rugs from wool and 
cotton rags and coarse yarns. The dyeing 
of the rags and yarns I have always done 
with Diamond Dyes as they give the rich- 
est and strongest colors. I am tully con- 
vinced that the Diamond Dyes are the 
safest and cheapest for all who make car- 
pets, mats and rugs. I would not use any 
other kind of dyes.” 

Pointed Paragraphs, 

Caution is the}foundation of prudence. 
Vanity is universal—and it is universally 

disowned. 

Love finds a way, even if it has to stand 

the furniture man off. 

The coming man is usually the one who 

holds your promissory note. 

The reproaches of a true friend are al- 

ways juat and notjtoo frequent. 

The size of a man’s bank account has 
nothing to do with bis dimensions as a 

aan. 
When a girl begins to take a comic 

FX 

valentine seriously she has reached the 
age limit. 

Were it not for wine and passion some 
men would never speak the truth. 
Fame never blows her trumpet for a 

man who is too lazy to raise ths wind. 

The easiest way for a girl to prove that 

she can’t sing is to make the attempt. 

I's always well to bury the batchet— 
and it's also well to remember the spot 

where it is interred. 
The worst thing abouta man who 

wastes his time is his penchant for wast- 

ing the time of other people. 

It’s an easy matter to interest a girl. All 

you have to do is talk about matrimony, 
new bonnets and sleigh rides. 

Quality has much to do with the value ot 

some things, but the man with plenty of 
common sense has no reason to complain 

Some people who don’t claim to know 
very much make better use of their know- 

ledge than others who thick they know it 
all. 

PAIN KILLER is the best, safest and 
surest remedy for cramps, colic and di- 
arrhoea. As a liniment for wounds and 
sprains, it is uncqualled. Avoid substi- 
tutes, there's but cne Pain Killer, Perry 
Davis.” 25¢. and 50c. 

‘No, madam,’ said the crochey judge, 
who had been annoyed by the digressions 
of previous female witness, we want no 
hearsay evidence. Tell only what you 
know Your name, please P’ 

‘Mary Jones,’ replied the witness. 
‘Your age ? 
‘Well —er—I only have hearsay evidence 

on that point so I won't answer.’ 

BOIRIN. 
Halifax, Apr. 13, to the wife of A. Morgan, a son. 

Tauro, Apr. 20, to the wife of Walter Summer a son, 

Yarmouth, Apr. 16, to the wite of J. Perry, a son. 

Windsor, Apr. 22, to the wife of J. Curry, a daugh- 

ter. 

Halifax, April 23, to the wife of E. Cunningham , ‘a 
son. 

Halifax, Apr. 31, to the wife of Thos. Gannon, a 
son. 

Millipsicit, Apr. 23, to the wife Annas Wambach, a 
son, 

Springhill, Apr. 18, to the wife of Daniel Beaton, a 
son. 

Berwick, Apr. 22, to the wife of Geo. Oxley, twin 
sons. 

Lockhar ville, Apr. 15, to the wife of Ernest Neal, 
a son, 

Waterford. Apr. 20, to the wife of James Alexander 
a son. 

Whitel urn, Apr. 15, to the wife of Hugh McGuire, 
a son. 

Shepody, Apr. 26, to the wife of Henry Buchannan, 
a son. 

es + 4 Apr. 20, to the wife of Dick Walsh, twin 
girls. 

Caledenia, Apr. 17, to the wife cof Albert Cole, a 

daughter. 

Caledonia, Apr, 10, to the wife of R. Patterson, a 
daughter. 

Queens, Apr, 15, to the wife of Logan Ball, a 
daughter, 

Inglisville, Apr. 6, to the wife of John Beals, a 
daughter. 

Bridgetown, Apr. 19, to the wife of J. Hicks, a 
daughter. 

Yarmouth, Apr. 24, to the wife of Thomas Baker, a 
daughter. 

Hilden, Apr. 19, to the wife of Geo. Taylor, a 
daughter. 

Waverly, Apr. 2, to the wife of Henry Walsh, a 
daughter. 

Halifax, Apr. 14, to the wifc of Isaac McKenzie, a 
daughter. 

Portaupique, Mar. 30, to the wife of A. Read, a 
dauguter. 

Wocdville, Apr. 3, to the wite of Marchant Clarke, 
twin boys. 

Shubenacadie, Apr. 10, to the wife of D. Cameron, 
a daughter, 

Summerville, Ap.il4, to the wife of Frederick 
Harvie, a son. 

Yarmouth, Apr. 24, to the wife of Capt. MacKin- 
nor, a duughter. 

Folly Village, Apr. 16, to the wife of A. W. Cum- 
mings, a davghter, 

Central Eccnomy, Apr. 23, to the wife of Wm. 
McLaughbn, a son’ 

North Brook field, Apr. 16, to the wife of Geo. Par- 
ker, twins, daughters. 

—— 

MARRIED. 

Port Medway, Feb. 7, Chesley Whynoch to Georg- 
ina Nowe. 

Sydney, by Rev. Fr. McIsaac, Angus McDonald, 
to Annie Walsh. 

Labelle, Queen’s Co., Mar, 28, Hiram Winot to 
Lucreiia Mosher. 

New York, April 17, Adrian D. Stevenson, to 
Annie L, Payson, 

New York, April 17, Adrian D. Stevenson to 
Annie L. Sanford. 

Amherst, April 24, by Rev. J. L. Batty, Wa.ter 
Hicks to Alice Carter. 

Blandford, April 11’ by Rev. H. 8. Erb, Albert 
Gates to Mary Young. 

Weymouth, April 2, h Rev. H. A. Giffin, Leslie 
Pierce to Sarah Sabean, 

Halifu x, April 24, by Rev. Fr. McCarthy, Jldward 

Williams to Melissa Grant. 

Boston, April 19, by Rev. W. Cheney, George 
Smith to Mary Sutherland, 

Half Island Cove, by Rev. I. Carpenter, Daniel 
Hendsbee to Mary Grover, 

Bedford, April 25, by Rev. A. P. Logan, H. &, 
DeWolf te Katie Fitzmaurice. 

Halifax, April 21, by Rev. H. Pittman, James R. 

Kennedy to Edith: R. Boutilier. 

Canning, April 23, by Rev. M. Freeman, Edward 
M. Chute to Emma J. McInnis. 

Springhill Mines, April 16, by Rev. J. Bancroft. 
Seymour Farris to Sarah Armeau. 

South Berwick, Aprit 18, by Rev. M. Freeman, 
Edward Chute to Emma MacInnas, 

Halifax, April 26, by R.v. Dr. Black, Dr. Mason 
Atwood Sheffield to Mrs. Ma'y Clark. 

Bear Point, Shelburne Co., April 20, by Elder Wm. 
Halliday, Angus Sears to Bessie Sears. 

Hillsboro, A. Co. April 24, by Rev. Fr, Carson, 
Elzear Cassie to Mrs. Sarah LeBlanc. 

Newcastle, April 18, by Rev. T. 6. Johnstone, Mr. 
Allan John Murray to Geneva Bryenton., 

Shel urre, April 11, by Rev. W. Outerbridge, 
Samuel Goulden to Mrs. Sarah R. Goulden. 

——— 

DIED. 
Halifax, April 23, Patrick Hobin. 

Granville, April 23 Sarah Hart 40. 

Halifax, April 25, James R. Cragg 49, 

Halifax, April 22, Charles 8S. Davis 31. 

Montreal, Apnl 12, Horace B. Brayley. 

Portaupique, April 15, George Davison. 

Truro Road, April 23, Dickie Greene 19. 

Springhill, April 23, Martha E. Scott 39, 
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Maitland, April 23, Mary E, Douglas 41. 
Ottawa, April 23, Allen Haley, M. P. §6. 
Hantsport, April 24, J. E. Newcombe 70. 
Springhill, April 11, Mrs. James Scott 39. 
Baddeck, April 16, Catherine Cs mpbell 70. 
Halitax April 28, Mrs. Andrew Jordan 73. 
Millstream, April 23, E iza J, McLeod 68, 
Cedar Lake, April 7, George W. Pierce 63, 
Sussex, April 26, Douglas M. Fairweather 68. 
Truro, Aprii 21, Walter, son of Mr McVarsh 6. 
Manganese Mines Apri 22, Daniel McLeod 75. 
Dartmouth, April 21, Charles N. Burbridge 43. 
Roxbury, Mass., April 22, Walter W. Power 32. 
Summerville, Apri! 10, Mrs. Allen Macomber 72, 
Kentville, April 22, infant daughter of R. Walsh, 
Windsor, April 21, Ellen] wife of John Fancutt 67. 
Rcop’s Point, N. 8., April 7, Matilda Armstrong 71. 
Liverpool, &. B, April 3, Watson B. Raymond 46- 
Woodstock, April 10, Ella P, Townsend 10 months. 
Halifax Evs, dsughter ofthe late Edward Dixon 2¢ 
Moncton, April 27, Anna 8, wife of Weldon Carter 

«7. 

utd em April 15, George, son of L. D. Robinson 

Sydney, April 21, Myra, wife of Christopher Mce 
Rae 39. 

New Hampshire, N, 8., April 19 
kins 69. . p , Capt Isaac Hop- 

Springhill Junction, April 18, Mrs. Anni 

Laughlin 81, P ' nie Mce 

Moncton, April 28, Deborah A. wile of ] . 
McNichol 56. © oa coal oa 

Clittondale, Mass , April 18, Agnes E. wife of Rich- 
ard Jehnston 52. 

Kinvear Settlement, April 26, Clarence K. son of J. 
C. Graves 5 months. 

RAILROADS, 

CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 

FOR PASSENGER FREIGHT RATES 
and STEAMER SAILINGS to the 

Cape Nome Gold Fields, 
FOR SPACE IN 

TOURIST SLEEPER 
From MONTREAL every THURSDAY 

at 9.45a. m., 

FOR ALL INFORMATION REGARD- 
ING 

FARI1 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 Ry. 
On and atter 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,. 

Thurséay 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 3 20 p. m, 
Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. Digby 11.43 a. m- 

Lve. Digby 11.55 a. m., arv, Halifax 5.50 p. ro 

Lve. Annapolis 7.20 a. 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 ous 

of Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. S., 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. 

AF 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. 

Intercolonial Railway 
wili run daily (Sundays excepted) as follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOH 
Suburban for Hamptonee.eeoo... POY TY DRGRASPR. 5.30 
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Pictou 

and Halif: Sess s renee Pass ssernennnguy “re 7.25 

Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and 
Pictou 

Express for Sussex. sv. ceocececreeccsces. cons 16.49 
Express for Quebec, Montreal......cooeueeens. 17.80 
Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Halifax. 

and Sydney Sesser anne 0000we 0c 000s secs oscil 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leay= 

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. 

Quebec and Montreal express. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN 
Suburban trem Hampton. ..veceseesseeesiossnss 7.16 
Express from SusseX.eeeeeee: eee 00es000060008.. 8 30 

Express from HalifaX + eeeecciesccccsscnnsess, 16.00 
Express from HalifaX. eee Shoah sivas inens i 19.15 

Accommodation from Moncton...ee-s + ....24.45 

Twenty-four hours notation, 

Moncton, N. B., Jan. 9, 1900. 
CITY TICKET OFFICE, 

7 King Street St. John, N. By. 

On and after SUNDAY, January 14th, it , trains: 

to! ER esescesacsssessranesnnl2.08 

ing St. John at 17.30 o'clock for Quebec and Mon.-. 

Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cms on the- 

Express from Quebee and Montreal... ....... 12.200 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time. 
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