4

-

PROGRESS SATURDAY, JANUARY 19 1901

“Two is
Company.”
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The sun was sinking slowly in the West-
ern eky, leavirg behind it a glory which
traneformed the earth. A girl sat alone on
a sand dune out of sight and sound of
hotels and bumsnity. Clasping her knees
with her slim brown bands, she gazed sea-
ward withjiwrapt, dreamy eyes, feeling
rather|than seeing the beau'y of the scene.
Behindjher}lay the bay, a gleaming,golden
thread bordered; by long stretches of
marshes which gave out a sweet dank odor.
Betorejber;the breakers rose and fell with
a dull; thud {and roar, and far out as eye
could reach stretched the broad Atlantic
glowing with the splendid opalescent ligths
of sunset.

‘Heavenly,” said the girl to herself.
And then, aloud, ‘I with I could bave the
Gorgon’s head for just about five minutes
with eyes before and behind I

‘What a cruel fwieh, Miss Allen,’ an-
swered a 'voice not five feet distant, ‘I
bave been standing hereftransfixed by the
brilliancy|of your bair and the picture you
form ageinst that gray background. Would
you bave me stand forever ¥’

¢Sit down, Mr. Franklin, and stop cast-
ing reflections on [my bair; it isn’t kind.
Besides, it ien’t halt as red as the bridge of
your nose.’

‘It is{the sun which casts [reflection, not
I, Miss Allen. But I am afraid that one is
company, and two a crowd.’

‘Not] at all,” said the girl cordially. ‘I
put off{sentimentali'y with my teens. Ba-
sides,  I| love, mankind too much to send
you away,’ ste sdded archly.

‘I see you don’tjforget old haunts, Miss
Allen, when putting awsy childish things,
he said as ;ke dropped down on the sand
beside her.

‘No, nor oid friends,’ she answered, with
a note of affection in her voice. ‘Tell me,’
she went on, ‘what bave you been doing
since we parted tbree years ago.’

‘Ranching,lin the|first place, and get-
ting back my strength, in the second ‘Ah!
it is a glorious life, Miss Allen; the finest
in the_ world.’

‘Tbat[is what you ssid about painting

and Parie, if 1 remember correctly,’ she
said quizzically. ‘Have you forgotten our

talk on this very spot the dey betore you
leftithat summer,?’

‘Never,’yi he raid: ‘nor you, nor any
thing pertsinirg to that miserable, de-
lighttul summer. How good you were to
a cranky old invalid! By jove! whata
sweet little thing you were, anyway !

“That was three years ago, Mr. Frank-
lin, I was but a child, with assumed dig-
nity.

‘Let me see, you were 18 then. I
sbouldn’t call you decrepit even now. DBut
tell me about yourselt. What have you
been doing P.

‘Nothing interesting; just living and
learning,’ answered the girl, pushing back
her red golden hair.

‘Indeed is that sll?’ the man asked
teasingly, ‘Evgenia, does that ring mean
anythirg ?' be atked ruddenly, as he caught
a glimpee of diamonds on ber hand.

*Ajgreat deal,’ she said, mischievously.

‘Eugenia, you are not P Please ex
plain yourself,” he begged.

‘It means,” said the girl, ‘self denial
amounting to poverty. It means worry
amounting te brain fever and three wrick-
les. It means cffort amcunting to bard
work but happiness, and it means money
amounting to $250.

‘Tell,me about it,” urged Franklin.

‘Well, began Eugenis, ‘once upon &
time there was a girl who had a fairy god.
mother in the shape of a great aunt. This
aunt made thelgirl many besutitul presents.
Ske then lent her a valuable ring and told
ber to be very careful with it.  The girl
went to the seashore one summer and gave
it to her,yourg cousin to hold one day
when she; went in bathing. When she ask-
ed him for it, it was gore, and although
they sesrchbed diligently for it for days, it
was never found. Of course, the girl felt
that she must replace it, and she did. My
aunt never suspected, for this ring is
exactly like the other, and [ never told her
about it until it,wae all paid for, Mother
found it out sooner ard wanted to belp
me, but I wouldn’t let Ler.

‘But, my[child, how did you ever save |

up 82 50P°, asked Frarklin, knowing Eu-
genis to be a litile ependtbritt.

‘Ot course, I couldn’t take it cut of my
allowance, for that was spent. One must
dress, you know,’, she raid, looking down
at ber pretty, flimsy gown.

‘Go on; I amjabsorbed” urged Frank.
lin.

‘At first I thought of a dancing claes,
for it was the only thing I could do.’

‘Except swim,’ put in Franklin.

*I'wrote invitations by the dozen,” went
on Eugenis, ‘but each child had some ex-
cuse. They either belonged to other

classes or were too busy. I did finally
get about a dczen, however, and we had
great fun over it. Clinton played the
violin and Nan played the piano. We
pulled the rug out of the parlor and drew
back the portiers, so there was a fine, big
sweep. It kept things pretty lively and
did us all lots of good. Mother would
always come down and give us some sort
of refreshment, and the boys loved it.
When we stopped I bad earned a hundred
dollars.’

‘Capital ! ' applauded Franklin,witching
the color come and go in the face beside
him.

‘After that I plunged into all sorts of
things. Fancy work first, but it was out
of season. Then picture frames and dinner
cards, which sold very slowly. They
brought me in about twenty five dollars.’

‘Go on, please,” said Franklin, as the
girl paused.

‘Now comes the sad part of the story.
I turned litersry and wrote stories galore ;
wrote about all the sad things and all of
the funny things I had ever heard. I pored
over encyclopedias and books ot travel for
local coloring. I searcheu through old
newspapers for thrilling and exciting i.ci-
dents. I spent all my substance in stamps
and paper and I received each story back
about a week after I had sent it, with the
editor’s thanks.

Franklin laughed until the tears came {o
his eyes.

‘I am sure if you had told your stories,
Eugenia, instead of writing them, you
would have made a small fortune,” he said,
when he could speak.

‘It does seem funny now,’ admitted the
girl, ‘but it wasn’t a bit funny then.
Sometimes I would give up in despair, go
to my room, and-well, never mind.
You're not a bit sympathetic.’

‘But I am, dear,’ be said, taking one of
her bands and looking down into her
saucy face. ‘I was tbinking how brave
and plucky you were to stick it out.
Aren’t you going to finisL?’

‘Yes,’ she said, sbyly,” withdrawing her
band, ‘for this story ended bhappily. One
day I was calling on a friend who had a
Swedish girl visiting her. Thke talk drift-
ed to art work of different kinds and the
Swedish girl asked me if I knew anything
about pyrography. I didn’t and on the
impulee of the moment she offered to teach
me. I started in the next cday and in a
menth under her tvition had done some
really lovely things. She said I had good
hands for it, and you know grandfather
was a sculptor® It panned out beautitully
A cousin of mine was going to Florida and
offered to take my work with ber -and
exhibit it 4t one or the big hotels. In two
weeks they were sold and I had orcers for
more. After that it was smooth sailing.
Eugenia paused and they sat iu silence,
looking out at sea. Against the horizon a
skip was sweeping mojestically scuthward
with all sails set. The moon was begining
to assert her silvery sway as the pink glow
faded and the spirit of peace seemed to
move upon the waters,

In the sweet beauty ot the evening the
two seemed to come closer together, and
then the girl began to speak again. ‘I
thick it was sll meant lor my good. I
used to be so restiess betore when I had
nothing to do. Last winter I felt that I
had a purpose in life. Don’t thick I ad-
vocate the new woman ; but I do think we
would all be better and happier if we had
something definite and positive to do.”

‘Yes,” agreed  Franklin, ‘and ’'Gene,
since you have been talking I have discov-
ered your true vocation. Itis myself. ]
need you. Would you, could you take
me up, make a home for a lonely man, be
the light ot his eyes, the satisiaction of his
heart P

His voice was very tender’ and as he
leaned over and looked into KEugenia's
face,.she thought him the most irresistible
lover in the world. ‘You cannot be in
earnest,’ she managed to say.

‘More than 1 have ever been in life,
'Gene. Itis not a new thought. Three
years ego, when you were the merriest,
happiest child in the world, I began to
dream of it. I believed myself to be a
hopeless invalid, but the hope of coming
back tor you has been betore me and I be-

lieve has  helped to make me strong.
'Gene, you must, you shall, love me !’ and
he caught her up in his arms,

‘I do, [ do,’ saidsa m fil2d] voice from
hia breast.

‘I see two’s a company and free is a
cwowd ' piped a small voice trom behind,
‘but mover says come home to supper. It’s
most over !’

Made Luminous By & “Dark Lamp."

In France a so-called lamp has been in-
vented for the produclion of dark radia-
tions whichs altbough themselves imvisible,
are capable of imparting a phosphorescent
glow to certain objects brought within their
influence. A etatuette coated with line
sulphide, for instance, when placed in tot-
al darkness near a ‘dark lamp’ soon begins
to shine, emerging into sight as if it had

Leen crested out of nething.

FLASHES
OF FUN.

‘More new gowns !’ he cried.
*Why, yees,’ she answered sweetly. ‘All
of mine are last century styles.’

‘Your hair is very thin, sir,’ said the fat
barber.

‘Glad to bear it,’ snapped the victim '’
*Cerpulency is so awiully valgar.’

The Lawyer— My knowledge of the law,
madam, leads me to believe——

The Client—Well, my knowledge of the
lawyere, sir, leads me to doubt.

Towne—So he’sdead. He was a very
popular man, wasn't he ?

Browne—Yes, indeed. Why even the
undertaker was sorry to see him go.

‘Wby did the old Greeks say that the
sensational stories of their day should be
taken with a pinch of salt P

*‘So as to give them long life,I suppose.’

Wiggles—It must be an awful thing to
be deat.

Juggles—Oh, T don’t know; does your
wile P“k as many fool quesiions as my
wile

Harry, I've made you two lovely sofa
pillows.’

‘“Two P

‘Yes; one of them you can put ycur
head on.’

‘Now that you bave heard my daugh'er
sing you can doubtless give me scme 1dea
about her voice.

‘Mademe, I caonot, [ as:ure you.
Words a1l me.

Brokely—1 hear that you have a bad
memory.
Protessor—True,

minded.
Brokely—Lend me $10.

Patience—Bell said her brother is & per-
petual nuisance. What did she mean P

Pairice—Why,suppose ke is one of those
fellows who whistles when awecke and
snores when he's asleep.

I am very absent

‘Polly, do you know much about parlia-
mentary law ?’

‘Ob, yes. Otften in our club, when
somebody tells ms to, 1| move to lay some-
toing on the tasle.

‘Are you going to have one of those
pancake hats ’ asked the girl in the storm
collar.

‘Yee, just as soon as [ can raise the
dough,’ replied the girl in the fur jacket.

‘Would you rsther be wise or beautiful?’
asked Fate of the Coy Youog Maiden.
‘Beautiful,’ replied the damsel.

‘Ab, you are wiete already,” commented
Fate, as she tied up a packsge ot cosmet-
ics.’

‘When I was ycur age I never thought
of spending as much woetey as you do.’
*Well, sir,” the careless youth replied,
‘I cancot do more than offer my sym-
pithies. It was grandisther's fault; not
mine ’

“This,” said the Boston cousin, proudly,
‘is the Hub.

The Chicago cousin sized up the zigzag
streets and smijed.

‘That may be but it certainly has crooi=
ed spokes

‘If we will all pull together, brethern,’
said the pestor of & church which was in
financial distress, ‘we c:n do something.’

Toersupon the weaithiest man in the
congregation hastily drew his leg in out of
the ausle.

Mrs Forrester—Seems to me that you
would set your cap for Mr, Hall. He is
evidently an easy catch.

Miss Chorister—Easy catch is no name
for um. He has been an epidemic in our
set for 10 years.

Mrs. Porkbam (of Omsha)—And what
is this ‘bridge whist’ that I bear 1s #0 pop-
ular in New York at present?

Mr Porkbam (aiter his trip east) - Ob,
that’s a card geme the suburbawnites play
in the Brooklym Bridge cars.

‘The country,’ said the Cornfed Philoso-
pher, shifting trom the nail keg to the
grocery couater, io search of a more com-
tortable seat, ‘the gouuntry ain’t troubled
so much with men too old to learn, as it is
with men that never get old enough to
learn.’

Bacheler—So you're married eh? I
suppese your witle saves you a good deal
of trouble.

Benedick—Well, she saves every litle
trouble that comes to her duriog the day
80 that she may bother me with it when I
come home at pight.

‘One of the component parts of sugsr,’
said the professor, ‘is an essential in the
cogposition of the buman body. What is
it

The grocer’s boy snapped his fingers ex-
citedly, and when bidden to answer if he
could, promptly yelled, ‘Sand.’

The Casual caller came in and remarked
to the Snzke Editor :—

‘You didn’t priut tbat poem I sent you.’

‘GGood guess’

‘Why dwdn’t you ¥’

‘Well, you szid in your letter that if I
published 1t I shouid hear from you sgain.’

‘Do you spprove of lobbyisg? inquired
the young men who is learning politics.

‘No, eir,” answered Sen. Sorghum, ‘I
emphatically do not. What a men wants
te do is to get elected to the legislature
himself or have a representative there, so
that he can be absolutely sure things are
going right.’

‘Don’t forget, my boy, that you have a
whole century before you which to make
amends tor the follies you committed in the

old nineteenth.’
‘Well, judging by my present {eelings,

it will take me fully that long to make
amends for the tolly of my last night of it.
Oh, my poor head!”

From the “Pinta.”

‘Ssiling Aloene Around the World’ con-
tains the story of s lonely night and a
remarkable vision. Captain Slocum, who
was commander and crew on his little
sloop, says that while he was among the
Azores, he ate freely of plums and a certain
white cheese. That night he succumbed
to cramps and then to delivium, and th.s
was the dream that beset him:

I went below, and threw myeelf on the
cabin floor in great pain. ILooking out ot
the companionway, in my delirium, I saw
a tall man at the helm. His rig was thag
of a fereign ssilor, and the large red cap
he wore was cockbilled over his leit ear,
and set off by shaggy black whickers.
While I g zed upon his threatening aspect,
I forgot the storm, and wondered it he had
come to cut my throat. This be seemed
to divine.

‘Senor,’ said he, dcffing bis cap, ‘I have
come to do you no harm.” A smle played
upon his tace. ‘I am one of Columbus’s
crew, the pilot of the Pinta come to aid
you. Lie quiet, senor captain, and I will
guide your ship tonight. You have a lever
but you will be well tomorrow.’

I thought what a terror he was for carry-
ing sail, and as if he read my very mind,
be exclsimed :

*Yon er is the Pinta abead. We must
overtake her. Give her sail! Give her
sail !
I made shift to spread a mattress, and
lie on thet instead of the hard floor, my
eyes all the while fastened on my strange
guest, who chuckled as he chanted & wild
song:
““High are the waves, fierce gleamitg,

High is the tempest’s roar !

High is the ses-bira screaming !
High the Azore 1"

I suppose I was now on the mend, for [
grew peevish, and complained :

‘I detest your jingle. Your Azore
ought to be at roost, and would be if it
were a respectable bird.’

I was still in sgony. Great seas were
boarding the Spray, butin my fevered
brain [ thought they were boats falling on
the deck, thrown by careless draymen from
wagons on the pier, to which I imagined
the Spray was now moored. ,
‘You'll tmash your boats !" I called out
again snd agsin, as (he seas crashed on ite
cabin over my nead. -You’'ll smash ycur
boats. but ycu can’t huit the Spray. She
is strong.’

In the morning my pains and fever were
gone, and the deck, white 2sa shark’s
tooth from washirg seae, had been swept
of everything movalle. The Spray was
still headiog as 1 bad left her, and going
like 8 race-horse. Sbe had made niuety
miles in the night.

Don’t Worry Your Guert,
Don’t fues and worry to find amusement
for your guest. She will feel tar bappier
if she knowe you do not let her presence
interfere with your usual duties. :
Don't sirive to make things extra al-
tractive, but admit your visitor into your
heme circle and treat her as one of the
tamily, says the Philadelphia Inquirer.
Don’t give your guest the benefit of your
domestic broile, and never find fault with
your servants in her presence.
Finally, do all in your power to mske
your guest feel at home. Then there will
be every possibility of her visit being a
pleasant one.

BORIN.

Fredericton, Jan 14, to Mrs H C Jewett, a son.

Moxcton, Jan 14, to the wife o/ R D 8harp, a soa.

Westport, Jan 6, to Mrs Robert Lafoley, a daugh-
ter.

Shippegan, Dec 30, to Mrs 6 R Maiquis, a daugh-

ter,

Baccaro, Dec 29, to Mr and Mrs Thomas Atkinson,
a sor,

South Bide, Dec 27, to Mr and Mrs I Nickerson, a
gon,

Glenwcod, Dec 27, to Mr and Mrs W Roberts, a
daughter.

Tusket Wedge, Dec 29, to Mr and Mrs M Surette
a daoghter.

Charlottetown, PE I, Jan 1, to Dr and Mrs Hugh

Dickson, a son

AMAIRIRTIRD.

Carso, Dec 26, by Rev A Hockin, Howard 8 Hart
10 Auna May Myers.

St Johrn, Jan 10, by Rev D J Fraser, Gordon B
Crowe to Eflie F Page,

Hillsboro, Jan 10, by Rev S James, Walter Mo!lins
to Exuma J sdcKinnon,

Sheiburne, Jan 9, by Rev W 8 H Morriz, J Harry
Cousins to Mary C King.

Argyle Bound, Jan 8 by Rev 6 M Wilson, Loren-
zo to Cassie Flemming.

Chatbam, Dec 19, bv Kev Canen Forsyth, Nathan
Lyous 1o Mary Trevor,

Boston, Nov 21, by Rev A D McKinnon, Richard
Young to Mary J Murray.

Dartmouth, Jan 3. by Rev Wm Ryan, Archibald A
Zwicker, to Blanche Stewart.

Boston, Nov 13, by Rev A D McKinnon, Albert
Jones to Caristiana Ferguson.

Boston, Nov 28, by Rev A D McKinnon, Geo C
Lawrence to Annie Skirner.

Boston, Dec 19, by Rev A D McKinnon, Peter
Foley to Elizabeth Dyment.

Woodstock, Dec 31, by Rev W B Wiggins, Sardy
G Shaw, 10 Martha Hverett

Sackville, Sept 26, by Rev C F' Wiggins, Annie E
White to Burton J Pickrem.

Harcounit, Jan 1,by Rev W M Townsend, Geo H
Perry to Apnie M Hutchinson,

Monctor, Jan 9, by Rev E P Hocper, Henry R
Purrington to Mary W Edmnndugx. g ud

Loreuvzo Milier to Adeline Clark.
Charlottetown, Jan 8, by Kev Leo Williame,Charle
Y.ongworth to Mav Collinson Unsworth,

Rockport, N B Jau 9, by Rev B Havelock Thomas
Arthar E Thars.on 1o Eliza B Tower, 3

Hal'way River, Comberland, Deec 5, by Rev J
Sellar, Edgar Harrison 10 Cassie ’!'nllo#on. o

DIED.

8t Johy, Jau 13, John Crowley,

Halitax, Jan, 11, Lilisn S. Perley,

Haliax, Jau 12, Mrs C W Sceley.

Lynp, Jan. 6, Maggie Brimner. 84,

Digby, Jan, 10, Flora Elizs Ellis, 4.
Coldbrook, Jau. 3, Henry Porter, 80,

8t Joho, Jan 13, George Quinn, 71,

Sambro, Dec, 9, Andrew Grey, 84,

Woltville, Jan. 4, Margery Rand, 3.

Halifax, Jan. 12, John Campbell, 79.

+ alifax, Jan 12, Mrs B.ow,rd Bligh.

Bangor, Jan 12, Robert H Murphy, 46,

St John, Jan 10, David Mc ¥asters, 63,
Halilax, Jan 13, Dancan McLelian, 40,
Hillside, N 8 Jan 6, Mr J tamilton, 83,

St John, Jan 15, Mra John Abbott, 46.

St John, Jan 14, Mary Elizsbeth Yeats,
Haltax, Jan, 12, Miss Catherine Miiler.
Monction, Jan 13, William T Govang, 29,
Pleasant Lake, Dec 20, John Eerie 84.

East glassville, Jan 1, Wm Louney, 79,
Liverpool, N, 8, Jan. 6, Joo Wallsce, 47.
Dorchester, Muass, Mrs. John L. Whytal,
Boston, Dec, 31, James McLsughlin, 69,
Lunesburg, Dec. 29 Gilbert 8. Mack, 55,
Chester Basin, Dec 28, Marcus Oxner, 38,
Argyle Sound, Jan 6, Mr Claywn Goodwin,
Doctors Cove, Jan 1, Mrs E K Crosb, 35.
New York, Jar. 9, Mrs. A. N, Archibald.
Lower Newcastle, Jsn 3 Mury J Smi. h, 20,
Yarmouth, Jan 5, 8lanchard Chetwyad, 3.
Newton, Mass, Jan 2, Charles H Smith, 54,
Sheet Harbor, Jan. 4, John F. Quillioan, 27,
Gaspere.ux, Dec 29, Ne son Acherman, 100,
Oxlord, Jun 1, Mary Florine Maclntosh, 186,
Port La Tour, Dec 10, Ber jamin Crowell, 52.
Hautsport, Jan. 4, Mrs, James Lawrence, 75.
Yarmouth, Jan 10, Mrs Mary McCormick, 63,
Economy, Co.chester, Jan. 4, J. W, Moore, 76,
North Sydney, Jan. 6, Mrs. Samuel Wrixon, 59,
Treuton, Pictou, Dec, 20, Mre, Hugh McLellan, 74.
Gleneig, Guysboro, Jun. 1, John C, Archibald, 82,
Noita Sydney, Dec. 29, George Thomas Grant,,
&

Nor‘l)h Sydrey, Jan. 7, Ingraham Keith Allen, aged

Brosi:hnd. Pictou, Dec. 23, Mrs. Alexander Smith,

North E.st Harbor, N. 8., Dec. 4, Luther King, 15.
Clen;anteport. Annapolis, Jan. 8, E. Loyd Merriit,

Plairtield, Pictou, Dec. 21, Elizabeth McIntosh Me-
Kay, 86,

Amberct’ Jan 12, Mary infant of Mr and Mrs H
Koberte 3 mos.

Chariott: town, Jn 4, Karl intant son of Dr and
Mrs Hugh Dickey.

Carnbeo river, Piciou, Jan 8, Elizabeth, widow of
the iate John McLesn,

Danvers, Mass Nov. 30, George Douglas Dane
forth, sged 6 montus and § days.

ERING OMEN

My treatment will cure prompt- &
ly and permanently all diseases
4 peculiar to women such as, dis- g
% placements, inflammaticns. la- B0
W cerations & ulceration of womb, e
painful suppressed andirregular |gK
i menstruation and leucorrheea
Full particulars, testimonials |
4 WRITE from grateful womenand endors- &%
INFOR FREE ations of prominent physicians -
BOOK. sentonapplicauon. g

g ulia C. Ricrard, P.O. Box 996, Montreal

L8l

UFF

RAILROADS,

CANADIAN

Tourist Sleepers.

MONTREAL

_? O0-—

PACIFIC COAST,

. EVERY TEURSDAY.

For full particulars as to passage ratas and train
service to Canadian Northwest, britisu Columbia,

Oregon and
CALIFORNIA,

Aliso formaps asd pamplets descriptive of journ,
gey. etc , wiite to D. P. A, C, P. R, St. John, N.

Free Farms-'a'= Canadian Northwest

For each aduit over 18 years of age. Send for
psmplets.
A.J. HEATH.

D.P.A, C,P.R
8t. John, N. B.

[ntercolonial Railway’

On and after MONDAY Nov “%th, 1900, trains
will run daily (Sundays excepted) as follows i—

TRAIHS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN!

Express for Point du Chene, Campbellton
BB BRIIAK: v ese 00 casionnnanssrsacessns sus 7.20

Express for Halitax and Picions***++......... 1215
RDIONN IOTBUMPE: o« sngesssbractonssessoct’s 16.40
Express for Qaebec and Montreal........ vee..17.08
Accommodsation for Halifax and Sydney,.e....22.1)

A sleeping car will be attached to the train
leaving Su. John at 17.06 o'clock for Quebec and
Mootreal. Passengers transfer at Moncton.

A sleeping car will be attached to the train
leaving St. John at 22.10 o’clock for Halifax.

Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the
Quebec and Monureal express.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOMN

Expl‘el!fromSlISlex ------- ...-.-..............330‘
Express from Quebec and Montreal....vv....12.40
Express from Halifax, Pictou and Point du Chen&
Express from ﬂalitu andcumpbel lu;x':... .......... 19,16 i
Accommodation from Pt. du Chene and Moncton

*Daily, except Mondsy.

All trains are run by E time
Twenty-four hours nom{on. e Sl

Gen. Manages|

l m N' B. . ®
ORCITY TICKET OFFICE,
7 King Street St. Joha, N. By

Poplar Grove, Hants, Jan 2, by Rev Am::g

- g—— el




