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PROGRESS SATURDAY, JANUARY 26 1901 

RHYMING 
RUBE. 

The first time Isaw ‘Rhyming Rube’ 
was in rather yor circumstances. | 
bad just begun the fsll term of the Stone 
Ridge district school. Although the month 
was October, the weather was so mild that, 
one a'ternoon during the sacond week of 
the term, I bad sll the windows of the little 
schoolroom open. 

1 was showing a dull boy by my desk 
how to solve a problem in fractions, when 
a little cry trom one of the girls sitting on 
the east side of the room caused me to 
look up, and I saw a man’s head thrust in 
at the window. 
He had a grin on his face, which was 

not as clean as it might have seen, and his 
old slouch bat was hanging on the back ot 
bis head. When he cought my eye he 
bobbed his head in a way that caused his 
bat to slip down over his back to the 
ground. He had beautiful large blue 
eyes, with a singularly childlike look in 
them, and they twinkled merrily when he 
said : 

“Here yon be, 
Teschin’, 1 sce, 

Learn em® to write, and also to read, 
For that’s the learuin’ that they need.” 

Some ot the child:en giggled at this and 
the older boys and girls smiled in a way 
that convinced me the man was not a 
stranger to them. 
a | round the room, the man said : 

“Fix your looks on your books, 
And not on me whom you often ree,’ 

The man then walked round to the open 
door ot the schoolroom, Coming up to 
my desk, he mace a low bow and extended 
his band, saying as he did so: 

“The band of a friend I c ft r thee 
An bopest haud, though poor I be,” 

The irritation I hed felt at this interrup- 
tion of the work of the school died sway 
when I looked into the man's sparkling 
blue eyes and saw the lock of real friend- 
liness in his face. I gave him a chair and 
asked bim to sit down. He bowed and 
said: 

“Thank you, sir; and so I will, 
Aud until noon I will keep still,” 

He kept his word, and sat perfectly still, 
looking about the room with a childlike 
smile on his face. 

It was evident that the man was feeble 
minded, and this was all the more sorrow- 
ful because of the fact that he was of 
magnificent pbysique. He was full six 
feet three in beight, and splendidly pro- 
portioned. I have rerely seen a finer lock 
ing man. When the noon bour came the 
boys and girls crowded round bim tamiliar- 
ly. He went out to play ball with some ot 
the boys, and Hetty Larkin, one of the 
large girls, told me about him. 

‘He 19n’t all bere,” said Hetty, tapping 
her brow significsntly. ‘But there isn't a 
bit of harm in bim. He slways speaks in 
rbymes, and that is why he is called Rhym- 
ing Rube, altbough his real name is Reu- 
ben Tilley. He lives with bis poor old 
mother, but be spends wost of his time in 
running round here and there. He and 
his mother live in that little red house 
down by the ferry across tha river. His 
mother has a pension and she has a cow 
and chickens, and ehe and Rube together 
have a little gerden Rube could get work 
among the farmers and earn a good deal, 
but he is such a restless creature that he 
can never be depended upon. He will 
drop bis scythe or his hoe right in tke field 
and start off as it some one were after him. 
He doesn’t even stop for the wages that 
may be due him, and Le has no more idea 
of the value of money than a baby has. 
You need not be surprised if be gets up 
atter school begins and gives us a speech 
in rbyme, and then darts out of the house 
and is off like the wind.’ 

That was just what Rube did do. He 
came into the house with the boys and girls 
at the close of the noon intermission, and 
sat very still for nearly an bour. [ was 
hearing a recitation in grammar when 
Rube suddenly rose to his feet, stepped 
upon the platform, bowed to me and then 
to the school, and said : 

‘Boys and girls, hea ken to me, 
I am very much pleased with what I see. 
You must wind your teacher, kind and true, 
And do the thing he wants you to do. 
1 like his looks, ard he seems to know 
That he's here for work and not ior show, 
He's not very strong, if my eyes are true, 
But he's all right here, and that will do.’ 

Rbyming Rube tapped his own brow as 
he uttered the last hive, and then rambled 
on for fully five minutes in jingling rhyme, 
urging the boys and girls to 

‘Learn to be good and learn to be wise, 
Work and study snd tell no lies,’ 

When he had completed his harangue, 
he bowed low and went out of the open 
door without another word. 

I boarded with Mrs. Tarley, an elderly 
and garrulous woman, and when I told her 
about my visit trom Rube, she ssid: 

‘Poor Rube ! There 1an’t & mite of harm 
about bim. not a bit, but it’s a dreadful 
pity that he basu’t sense enough to make 
any use of that great body of his. He’s as 
strong as an ox and as useless as a child. 
He never has been much different from 
what he is now, only he seems to grow 
more childlike as he grows older. The 
best way to get along with him is to treat 
him as if he were a child. He can and does 
get awiul mad, childlike as he looks in hie 
face and as be acts. And with all that 
reat strepgth of his, a body has to handle 
im caretully when he gets riled. The boys 

uted to tesse him a good deal, but they 
don’t dare to very much now because his 
temper 1s more uncertain than it used to 
be, and they've been kind of skeery of him 
ever since he picked Henry Dixon up and 
roused bim bead firet into a bar’l of 
lem’nade at a picric last summer. When 
they pulled Henny out all dripping with 
lem’'nade, Rube says: 

¢ ‘Lay him out on the grass to dry, 
He’li sass me no more when I pass by, 
Other boys take Fesaing bv the fate of Hen, 
Or they'll git ducked as he has ben,” * 

Rhyming Rube came often to the school, 
and we became good friends. The children 
were #0 accustomed to bis presence that 

they paid little attention to him, and he 
«did not greatly hinder the work of the 
school. Sometimes he remained until the 
close of school in the evening, and we would 
walk home together. I had given him a 
knite and seversl other little presents, and 
his gratitude was boundless. He would do 
anything that I asked him to do, ard he 
sang my praises in many and varyirg 
rhymes. 

I had incurred the displeasure of a gang 
of thres or four roughs in the neighbor- 
hood by ordering them to leave the school- 
house one night when we were having a 
spelling-match that they seemed bent on 
breaking up. The directors of the district 
had heen present, snd they had suppgrted 
me in the position I bad taken, and the 
roughs had been compelled to leave ths 
house. They had vowed revenge, and I 
had been told that it would be well to be 
on my guard, for they would probably try 
to play some trick upon me or work me 
some real jury. 

I bad been ill during nearly sll of the 
past summer, and I had never beer very 
strong. Consequently, I would have been 
po match tor even one of the roughs; but 
| knew them to be a gang of bullies, and I 
was not very much atexid of them. It was, 
however, the part of wisdom to avoid them 
it I could. 
Rhyming Rabe came to the school one 

dull November stternoon, and remsined 
until the close of the session. The boy 
whom I had engaged to sweep and clean 
the schoolhouse durirg the term was ill 
that week, and I did the sweeping myse!f. 
Rube helped me, and when the house was 
in order we started for home. My board- 
pore was about a quarter of a mile trom 

abe’s home, and we would part company 
at the river. It was nearly derk when we 
came to the strip of timber near the bank. 
As we entered it, a rabbitt ran across the 
road and Rube darted aiter the animal 
while | went on my way. A moment later 
I rounded = curve of the road and iound 
myself on the  river-bank. There 
stood Joe Long, Lyme Rogers and 
Clem Anson, the three fellows 1 had order. 
ed from the schoolhouse. They were 
evidently waiting for me, for when they 
saw me Lyme said : 

‘Here he is, boys !’ 
‘What do you want of me? I asked, 

facing them and putting on as bold a front 
as possible. 
‘We want to give you a good ducking in 

the river »nd soz:ething worse afterward !’ 
replied Joe. 

Before I could make any reply to this, 
Rube came runping ont trom the thick 
timber back of me. He had beard what 
Joe Long had said, for he cried out: 

*You do, hey ? 
Back, teacher ! Out o’ the way I” 

Betore the mischiet- ms kers could recover 
from their surprite, Rube bore down up- 
on them and grabbed Lyme and Jos each 
by the collar. They were within ten feet 
ot the water, and the rext instant they 
went over the sieep bank inte the river. 
Clem had taken to the woods, but had 
tripped on a sneg and had sprawled at full 
length on the ground, Betore he could 
get upon his feet Rube bad bim by the 
cellar, and was shaking bim until [ inter- 
fered because of the seeming danger that 
Clem’s neck would be dislocated. 
Dragging the frightened and pleading 

bully te the water, Rube lilted him into the 
air as eaeily as if he bad been a child and 
sent tim headlong into the icy wa'er, say- 
ing as he did so: 

“Into the water, you rascals three 
Thbere’s the place you deserve to be!" 

Three times the roughs climbed up the 
riverbank, and three times Rube caught 
and flung cach of them back, while be call- 
ed out wild and jeering rhymes, and work- 
ed himself up to such a trerzy of exclts- 
ment that it was with d fliculty that I et 
last prevailed on him to allow the chilled 
and irightened trio to come out of tie 
river. Joe Long wae fairly blubbering 
with pain and freight, and he shrieked with 
fear when Rube zeized a big club and 
threatened to ‘maul’ all three of them. 
Th=y ran through the woods, while I clung 
to Rube to keep him from following them. 

“Well may you run, ye cowards three ! 
Well way ye run in fear from me!" 

shouted Rube. Nore of the fleeing trio 
made any reply, and 1 walked all the way 
to his heme with Rube, fearing that he 
would foliow the boys and do them some 
lasting injury. 
From thst time forth Rbyming Rube 

made himeelf my body-guard. Every 
evenirg be appeared at the schoolhouse to 
escort me home, and sometimes he came 
to my boarding house to walk to school 
with me in the morning I met my assail- 
ants scveral times during the winter on 
Saturdays when Rube was not with me, 
but they made no attempt to meclest me. 
Indeed, they treated me with great polite- 
pees, having in mind, perhaps, some of the 
fearful threats Rube mede every time he 
saw them, regarding what would hapnen if 
thy csused me any trouble. Poor Rube 
followed me to the station when [ wxs 
leaving for my home at the close of the 
term of school, and his last words were: 

‘Farewell, dear teacher, true and kind, 
I'll always bave vou in my mind. 
And wherever you go and wherever you be 
I hope you'll sometimes think of me." 

1 have thought often ot him, but I have 
never seen him. 

Wild Animals, and Catnip. 

A curious investigator and a few sprigs 

of catnip led to an amusing scene at the 

Zoo in Central Park, New York, recently. 

The tigers and the puma scornfully re- 

fused to notice the herb when it was pre. 

sented to them by the keeper, bat the lion, 

the lionesses and the big leopard were 

boistercus in their manifestations of plea- 
sure. : 
The lion planted a foot upon it, smelled 

it, licked it, sprawled upon it, and tossed 

t about in ways unbecoming his kingly 
dignity. The leopard picked it up in 
ber huge paw,took long and ecstatic sniff s 

and rolled over and over upon it in the 
exuberance of her delight. In her efforts 
to apply it to the upper part ot her head, 
she performed acrobatic teats of an aston- 
ishing kind. 

From his experiment, the investigator 
was satisfiad that love of catnip is not con- 
fined to the domestic brancu of the cat 
tamily. 

THE KIND OF WIFE. 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE TWELVE, 

Moreover, I have a notion that when the 

due time comes he will choose for himself. 
So be should. I remember having very 
mighty and strong convictions on that point 
myself. 

My dear father used to say to me, and 

it was about all he did say on the matter, 
‘Sen Tom, when you see anyone half as 

good as your mother, propose to her at 

once.” This advice I propose to pass on 
to the generation following. 
What wili my dear boy's disposition 

ripen into? What will be his calling in 
lite? Thete and other questions must be 
answered ere I can discuss this matter to 
any purpose whatsoever. 

Should hs become, in answer to many 

hopes, a minister of the gospel, he will 

need such » one for partner as might not 

bave been essential to him in another voca- 

tion. In any case, the matter is best in 

God's hands. ‘The wife I should choose 

for my son’ is the one he selacts. Such 

ought to be for the best, for ‘A prudent 

wife is from the Lord.’ 

Respect And Supreme 
Affection The Basis. 

Py Josgru Cock 

What sort of a woman would I advise 
my son to marry P Just such a woman as 

I married myself! It might be, however, 

that my son would not closely resemble 

myself, anc in that case I should insist that 

his preferences ought to be different from 

his father’s. But the supreme rule for 

meriiege ie to make the baris of it only a 
supreme tffection. This shculd be tested 
not only by love at first eight, but perhaps 

by years of acquaintance, msny sided, 

thorough, and of cumulstive effect in the 

growth of regsrd of the deathlees kind. 

Will two eouls grow apart from each other? 

Thie, with younger people. is a question 

that can be answered, it may be, by years 

of manifold experience. Let acqusintance 

be somewhat prolonged snd engagement 

short between those who would rot find a 

misleading reticence an ambush for sur- 

prises after marriage. But there are ex- 

ceptions to even this rule, for Shakespeare 

says of two souls that were exquisitely 

matched : 
At the first glance they have changed eyea. 

If thie exchange of eyes is unforced, spon- 

taneous, permanent, it ie the Divine sum- 

mons to marriage, and nothing else is 

equally authoritative within the hely of 

bolies of the heart, early or late. Such a 

summons usually comes to a man or 

woman but once in that brief gleam which 

we call lite. Health, beauty, asccomplish- 

ments are important, but respect and a 

supreme affection that will bear all tests 

are indispensable and commarding prere- 

quisites of a happy marriage. The base ot 

the pillar of a right marriage must be con— 
fidence, respect, unshaken as to the found- 

ations of the world, but the superstructure 

must reach beyond the stars. 

Thoroughly bappy marriages are only 

those of which the shrewd instinct of 
buman effection and peseion bas caused it 

to be provebial to sey that they were cer- 

tainly made in heaven. 

But this is a holy mystery into which 
even the angels lock and ferever and al- 

ways find it unfathomable. 

Curions Lamps, 

A firefly lamp has the charm of novelty. 

It hails from the West Indies and is quite 
a pretentious affair, being eighteen inches 

high and built in three stories. It is made 
of wicker and bamboo cages, with little 

doors. 

In these cages fireflies are imprisoned, 

and sre cared for and fed. The lamp 1s 

one of a collection brought together at the 

Nations] Museum in Washington by Mr. 

Walter Hough. 

The collection includes lamps of all 

ages, from these of ancient nations to 

lamps of to day. There are old English 

lanthorns there that would delight the 

heart of the collector of curios. 
Among the Chinese lamps are those 

made of bamboo and used to light alley- 

ways. They are the illuminators that so 

often lead to conflagrations. Eskimo 

lamps, old fashioned olive oil lamps, and 

Japanese lanterns suspended from sticks 
add to the interest of the collection. 

Protoundly Impressed. 

‘There's no use of talkin,’ said Broncho 

Bob, ‘this eastern education is splendid.’ 

‘Have you visited any of our public 
schools P?’ 

That scheme of ‘Yes, an they are fine. 

havin all the children hold up their hands 

every time the teacher speaks to ’em is 
great. It gives 'em practical traini. tur 
the real battle of life, in which knowin 

when to throw up both hands an doin it in 
a burry may mean much.’ 

Small For Its Age. 

Pat called as usual one morning at the 

Cow and Pail for bis threepennyworth of 
whisky, when the following conversation 
enrued between the landlady and himself: 

Pat—Thie be good whiskey, mum ? 
Lady—Yes, Pat. Can you guess the 

age of it P 
Pat—No, mum. 

Landlady—Well, it's 30 years old. 
Pat (eyeing the threepennyworth) —Oi’'m 

a-thinking it be mighty small for its age, 
mum. 

Merely Mstters of Opinion, 

A woman canoot be truly happy unless 

she has something to worry about, even 

if it is nothing more than a lspdog. 

When a man is 20, he feels that the 
whole world is resting on bis shoulders. 
When he is 40, be begins to suspect that 
it may be standing on his chest. 

The wisest man may be fooled, but 

only a fool can be fooled in the same way 

twice. 

Bis Ruination. 

Is it de truth dat the legislatur’ gone en 

pass & law ter tax doge P’ asked the old 

colored cit'zen. 

‘Yes; it's a fact.’ 

‘Well, »uh, dat bein de case, heah’s one 

niggar dat’s teetotally ruint ! Dey’s seven 

dog* en one mule in my family.’ 

BOIIRIN. 
Moncton, Jan. 14. to the wife of R. Sharp, a son. 

Salem, Jan. 13, to the wife of Wi, Handy, a son. 

Hants, Jan, 12, to the wife of E. Lunn, a daughter 

Parrsboro, Jan. 8, to the wife of H. Pettis, a daugh- 
ter. 

Kentville, Jan, 13, to the wife of J. Lloyd, a daugh 
ter. 

Rockville, Jan, 10, to the wife of Btayley Ricker, a 
son. 

Belleville, Jan 213, to the wife of Peter Babire, a 
son. 

Annapolis, Dec, 20, to the wife o: W. McMiilan, 
son. 

Clarence, Jen, 13, to the wife of Avard Wilscn, a 
son, 

Rockingham, Jan 14, to the wife of C. Tremaine, a 
son. 

Sydney, Dec. 7, to the wife of Frark Creighton, a 
£0D, 

Annsyolis, J:n. 16, to the wife of R. Douglas, a 
son. 

Clark’s Harbor, dan. £, to the wife of R. Maxwell, 
a son, 

West Paradise, Jan. 4, to the wife ot Stanley Moore 
& son, 

Lunenburg, Dec. 26. to the wife of Stephen Hirtle, 
a Fon, 

Colchester, Jan. 11, to the wife of Jas. McDonald 
a son. 

Shelburne Dec, 29, to the wife of Howland White 
2 son. 

Ysrmouth, Jan, 13, to the wife of Capt, Hilton, a 
daugrter, 

Westport. Jun, 8, to the wile of Robert Laloley, a 
dsuzhter, 

Kings, Jan, 7, to the wife of Jotbam McDonald, a 
daughter. 

Truro, Jan, 10, to the wife of J. McIntosh, a 
daughter, 

Springhill, Jan. 3, to the wife of John Laurance, a 
daughter, 

New Annan, Dee. 16, to the wite of Geo. Wilson, a 
daughter. 

New Anvan, Dec, 21, to the wife of Norman Stud- 
van, 8 son, 

Yarmouth, Dec, 29, to the wife of Thomas Aiktn 
son, » fon, 

South Farmington, Jan. 2, to the wife of W. Phin~ 
ney, & son, 

Yarmouth, Jan. 16, to the wife of Monde Surreite, 
a daughter, 

Mt, Hanley, Jan. 3, tothe witeof Anthony Slocomb 
a dauch'er. 

Windsor, Jan. 8, to the wife of Arthur Pem berton 
a daughter. 

New Glasgow. Jan. 9, to the wife of Wm, Reeves, 
a daughter, 

North Bydney, Jan. 2, to the wife of Hector Mc- 
Dougall, a son. 

Washington, Dec. 24, to the wife of Johs Ranswel. 
ler, a daughter. 

New Ross Road, Dec. 23, to the wife of H. Locke 
hart, a daughter. 

Aldersville, Nov. 24, to the wile of Michael Tur 

bitt, » daughter, 

Anpsapolis, Jap. 4, to the wife of Walter McCor- 
mick, a daughter. 

MARRIED. 

Point Crosse, Paul LeBlanc to Msry Ann Poirrier! 

Point Cross, C B, Thomas F Desvanx to Elsie Au- 
Coin, 

Point Cross, C B, Philip J LeBlanc to Anastasie 
Poirrier, 

Summerside, by Rev ¥ 'W Harlow, Robert Bell to 
Maud Robblee. 

Moncton, Jan 16, by Rev Gideon Ewim, John Duke 
to Hannah Robblee, 

Truro, Dec 26, by Rev A B McLean, John Gordon. 
to Mary Jane McKay. 

Truro, Jan 10, by Rev P M McDonald, Kate Kauf- 
ford to Homer McNutt. 

Yarmoutb, Jen 15, by Rev W ¥ Parker, John CO 
Rhyuo to tirace Boyd. 

Bridgewater, Jan 10, by Rev H Burgess, John 
Mosher to Ada Wirfield. 

Chignecto, Jan 14, by Rev R McArthur, Stiles 
Varce to Susie Freeman. 

Tusket Wedge, Jan 16, by Rev Fr Foley, Elize 
Cotreau to Lucy LeBlaoc, 

Amherst, Jun 10; by Rev A W Nicolson, Stanley 
Crowell ‘0 Annie Elderkin, 

Milford, Jsn 16, by Rev A B Dickie, Maynard T 
Ettinger to Blanche Miller, 

Friar's Head, Jan 8, bv Rev T Richard, Leonie 
Chiasson to Julia LeBlane, 

Yarmouth, Jan 12, by Rev David Price, Samuel 
Higby Jr to Annie Hilton, 

Cheticamp, C B, Jan 8, by Rev P Fiset, Thomas 
Galisot to Mary Desvaux. 

Rockport, Jan 9, by Rev B H Thomas, Arthur E 
Thurston to Elize B Tower. 

Sanford, Jen 18, by Rev C 8 Hilyard, George Bev 
erldge to Mr3 Mary Bowery. 

Tusket Wedge, Jan 9, by Rev Fr Foley, Alphe 
Pothier to Georgina Richard. 

Tusket Wedge, Jan 10, by Rev Fr Foley, Joshua 
LeBlanc to Mrs sarah Pothier. 

Halifax, Jan 16, by Rev J 8 Sutherland, Tapper 
Constance to Agnes McDonald, 

Yarmouth, Jan 10, og Boney Wm Hallliday, Ber- 
pard Brenton to nie Allen. 

Sydpey Mines, Jan 8, by Rev_D MacMillan, Wil 
liam Ferguerson to Ella Vicare, 
inghill, Jan 9, by Rev David Wright, Albert 

Spe red Ward 0 Susan pe Aa 

Fairville, Jan 9, by Rev A McLean Sinclair Wil 
liam ‘Macleod tA Maggie Munroe. 

Eagle Head, Queens, Jan 2, by Rev & Bu 
Nathan Y Wolfe to Adah Leslie. - ing 

Margaree, C B, Jan 8, by Rev A E Mombourquette 
Daniel Chiasson to Annie Chiassoa. 

New Glasgow, Jan 7, by Rev Anderson Rogers 
Walter A Weir to Mary A Cameron. 

Port Willlam, Jan 15, by Rev Father Holden,’ J 
Wilfred Rvan to Olivia Violet McKay. 

Sou'h River Lake, Jan 9, by Rev A J Macdonald 
Jobn A McKinnon to Helen M Grant. 

Margaree, C 15 Jan 8, by Rev A E Mombonrquette 
Obaries Chiasson to Fel cite Chiasson, 

IDOXEBEID. 

Economy, Jan. 4, J W Moore, 76, 
Yarmouth, Jan. 8, Ciayton Good win. 

Lesmingtor, Jan. 14, Capt, Mills, 74. 

Yarmouth, Dee, 10, Joan O Earie, 84. 

Calitornis, Janr 4, Wm. T. Smith, 50, 
Pictou, Jan. 8, Elizabeth McLean, 99. 
Lunenburg, Jun. 13, Mrs John Sarty. 
Truro, Jan. 11, Mr Hugh W Lane, 63, 
Lower Selmab, Dec, 27, Joha Cox, 63. 
North Sydrey. Jan, 1, Joseph Salter, 82. 
Bridgewater, Jan, 11, Joshua Wynot, 63. 
~outh Maitland, Jan, 10, Nancy White, 61, 
Miller's Creek, Dec. 24, John A Miller, 71. 

Leamington, Jan 12, Barnabus Hunter, 64. 

Tusket Wedge, Jan. 10, Mrs Jervals Pothier. 

Oxford, Jan. 1, Mary Florine MacKintosh, 186. 

Yarmouth, Jan. 12. Mr8 William Ackland 83. 

Halifax, Jan 13, Francis Kirkland Dawol/, 53. 
Port La Tour. Dec. 10, Benjamin 8 Crowell, 52. 

Lower 8tawiascke, Dec. 20, John McNutt, 73. 

Colchester, Jan. 12, Leah. wif- of Geo, Hill, 69. 

8t. John, Jan. 9, Mary Eliz.beth Whetsel, 22, 
Westmorland Point, Jan. 10, Joshua Etter, 85, 
Battiurst, N B,, Jun. 14, Mrs Ann McNamars, 92. 
Rockingham, Jan. 14 Frederick V Tremaine, 56, 
Port Hood, Jan. 5, Hugh, on of Jobn Cameron, 23. 
Salem. Mass., Jan, 9, Mr John Horton Killam, 40; 
wha Dec. 7, James W, sou of David McLean 

a Cove, Jan, 15, Win., son ot Joseph Reyno 

Halifax, Jan 16, Annie E., daughter of Thomas. 
Davis. 

Truro, Jan. 12, Howard, infant son of Mr and Mrs. 
Bartlett. 

Brookl'n. N Y., Jaw. 10, Theophilus Chamber 
lxin, 79. 

Ircisn Harber, Jan. 10. Jone, widow of John, 
Allen, 6S. 

Boston, Mass., Jan. 1, Gertrude, wife of Geo, Mc 
Knight, 22, 

Havtsport, Jan. 4, Susan, widow of Capt, James 
Lawrence, 756. 

Moncton, Jao. 12, Mary, beloved wife of Charles H 
C Piosent, 73, . 

Falmouth, Jan. 11, Elizabeth, widow of the late 
Amos Davison, 82, 

Gavel'on. Jan, 8. intant son of Norman and Caro- 
line Gael, 1 mouth. 

Windsor. Jar, 1. Roland, soa of Mr and Mrs Robt, 
Houehton, 8 months, 

Amberst, Jan, 12 Mary Aladness, daughter of 
Hibbert Roberts. 3 years, 

Yarmouth, Jao. 11, Emerson Hnestis, son of 
Deborah sed Hc ward Kenney, 2 years. 

Sharon, Mass , Jan, 10 Carl Leslie, only child of 
Mr and 8drs Csrlien French, 8 months. 

My treatment will cure prompt. B& 
ly and permanently all diseases § 
peculiar to women such as. dis- §& 
placements, inflammations, ia- §& 

LF cerations & ulceration of womb, 
painful suppressed and irregular 
menstruation and leucorrheca 

Full particulars, testimonials § 
4 WRITE from grateful women and endors- (ke 
NMFOR FREE ations of prominent physicians g& 

BOOK, sent on application, ’ 

ard, P.O. Box 096, Montreal og 

7 LONG 

RAILROADS, 

CANADIAN 
“A PACIFIC 

Tourist Sleepers. 
MONTREAL 
Ef § JE 

PACIFIC COAST, 
EVERY THURSDAY. 

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

CALIFORNIA, 

Also for maps aod pamplets descriptive of journ, 
ney, etc-, write to D. P. A., C, P. R,, 8t, John, N, 

Free Farms r= Canadian Northwest 
For each adult over 18 years of age. Send for 

pawmplets. 
A.J. HEATH. 
D.P.A, C, P.R, 

St. John, N. B. 

[ntercolonial Railway 
On and after MONDAY Nov. 26th, 1900, trains, 

will run daily (Sundays excepted) as follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 
Express for Point du Chene, Campbellton 

M
e
 

N
d
 
—
—
 

and HalifaX.e...., Gis SAREERY Rreseivs eRe ites ..7.20 
Express for Halifax and Pictour+r++-........,12.156 
Express for Sussex. ...... seereirens.16,40 
Express for Quebec and MOBETEAL. 2vvae senor, .17.08 
Accommodation for Halifax and Sydney, .....22.1) 
A sleeping car will be attached to the train 

leaving St. John at 17.05 o'clock for Quebec and 
Montreal. Passengers transfer at Moncton. 
A sleeping car will be attached to the traim 

leaving St. John at 22.10 o'clock for Halifax. 4 
Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the 

Quebec and Monreal express, 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN 
Express from Sussex....... sseesssssescscecss. 580 
Express from Quebec and Montreal... .......12 40 
Express from Ialifax, Picton and Point du Coons 
Ld EET EE EER IT) 245 695 Bhone tai id ” y 

Express from Halifax and Campbellton. .....15, (6 
Accommodation from ¢t. du Chene and Moncten 

*Daily, excopt Monday, 

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

D.: POTTINGER, 
Gen. 

Moncton, N. B., Nov. 26, 1900. 
CITY TICKET OFFICE 

7 King Street St. John, N. By 

: 


