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WHEN OUR BARGAINS AR 

EXHAUSTED 

gou will say with the others that 

you have seen some of the cheapes 
welling of 

STANDARD MEDICINES, TOILE! 

ARTICLES, ETC, 

#Bat you ever saw. 
But really there is no ‘‘give out’ 

ko our bargains. Things sold toda 
are immediately replaced by other 

just as good and just as cheap Lo’ 

prices perch upon great value at al 

times. 
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York Street Drug Store 
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ATLATIC DIVISION 

all 3ALL LIER 3 TEA R50RT LIED 

To Bustea, ote. 12 &esireal, 

1dr RIAL LIMITED ROUTE 
t THE PAOCIFIO OOAXT 

At ANGEMENT Of TRAINS 

in kfteet Oct. 14th, 1906. 

Atlany.e Time, Trains daily except ~unday 
uniess otherwise stated 

DEPARTURES, 
%25 a. m.—Ex press for st. John, St. Stephen 

St. Andrews, Houlton, "Woodstock, an 
pointe North; Fort Fairfield, Caribou, 
Presque Isle, Plasmer Rock and Ed mund- 
ston ; Bangor. Portland and Boston. 
Pullinan Parlor Oar, Fredericton Jet. to 
Boston. 

N5 a, m,—Mixed, via Gibson Branch, for 
Wooirtock aud North; Presque Isle, 
Planter Rock. Kdmundstdn, ele” Leaves 
BL, Mary’s'8.35'd. wm, 

#.5% a. m —Express for Fredericton Junction 
connecting with Atlantic Express for 
St. John and points East. Palace 
Sleeper, Fredericton Jet. to Halifax, N. 
N. Dining Car, Fredericton Jet. to 
Truro, N. 8, 

£0 p. m.—Mixed for Fredericton Junction, 
_ connecting with Short Line Kx press for 
Montienl, Ottawa, Torouto and with 
Wesiern and Pacific Expresses from 
Montreul for the West, Northwest and 
Pacific Coast ; al8o connects for Vance- 
toro, Baugor. Portland, Boston, ete., St, 
Stephen, and Woodstock Palace 
#ileeper, Fredericton Jet. 10 Montreal. 
OC. PR. Dining Car, Fredericton Jet. to 
Mattawamkeag. Pullman  >leeper, 
#'redericton Jct. to Boston. 

+ m.~Express for 8t,John and points 
ast. rulilman Parlor Car Fredericton 
Jt. to 8t, John 

ARRIVALS. 
; an, —From st. John and East, 

6a. m —From Montrealand West, Boston. 
8st. Stephen, Woodstock and Houlton, 

p. m.— From St, John and East. 

Nor.—From Woodstock and points 
Av th, !via Gibson Branch Arrives at 

Marys at 8.18 p. m 
m —From Boston, Portland, Bangor, 

Rt, Stephen, St. Audrews, Woodstock 
and Houlwn. 

W.B. HOWARD, 
Act District Pasxeazer «7 e 

st. Joa, YX 
. KX. UTBSHER, 
eneral Passenger Agent, 

ontreal, 

SKOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST 

OMESTEAD REGULATIONS. 

HNY even numbered section of Do- 
minion Lands in Manitoba, Saskatch- 
Swen and Alberta, excepting 8 and 
86; not reserved, may be homestead. 
#4 by any person who is the mole 
Smad of a family, or any male over 
88 years of age, to the extent af 16@ 
agres, more or less. 
wma.ry must be made personally at 

as local land office for the district 
f= which the .dnd is situate. 
The homesteacer is required to 

orm. the conditions connected 
Sherewith under one of the foilowing 
abans: 

fil) At least six months’ residence 

@#pon and cultivation of the land in 

for three years. 

¢ S18 the father (or mother if the 
father is deceassd) of the homestead- 
or resides upon a farm in tks vicinity 

#f the land entered tor the require 
ments as to residence may be satis 
fed by such person residing with the 
dather or mother. 

18) It the Zettler has his perma- 

Sent idence upon farming land 

swned by him in the vicinity of his 

Somestead, the requirements as . to 
sesidencs may be satisfied by resi 

‘Samece upon the said land. 
Bix months’ notice in writing 

given to the Commissioner 

of Dominion Lands at Ottawa of im. 
Asation to apply to apply for patent, 

q i W. W. CORY, 
“®eputy of the Minister of the Interior 
Ny B.—Unauthorized publication of 

dhis at will ot be paid 
er, 
Sag B—Somdomos, - 

substance. 

and Flatuleney. 
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The Kind You Have Always Bought 
In Use For Over 30 Years. 

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, Y7 MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY. 

The Kind Yom Have Aiways Bought, and which has been 
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signatnre of { 

y and has been made under his pere 
sor.al supervision since its infancy. 
Allow no one to deceive you in this. 

All Counterfeits; Imitations and ¢Just-as-gcod?®” are but 3 
Experiments that trifie with and endanger the hea th of : 

Infants and Children—Esperience against Experiments 

What is CASTORIA 
Castoria is a harmiess substitute for Castor Oil, Paree 
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. 

eontains neituer Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
Its age is its guarantee. 

and allays Feverishness. 

it relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation 

1% assimilates the Food, regulates the 
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleeps. 
Tbe Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend. 

Genuine CASTORIA ALways 
Bears the Signature of 

It is Pleasant. It 

It destroys Worms 
It cures Diarrhoea and Wind 

Next above Queen Hotel. 

JOHN GG. ADAMS, 

THE LEADING UNDERTAKER. 
careful attention to all orders. The only complete 
line of Funeral Furnishings in the City and the best 
Equipment. 
Down Town, 

Prompt and 

‘Phone 28 

OR TOR DY, 

Us¢s-aats UNDERTAKER 

COFFINS, CASKETS AND FUNERAL FURNISHINGS, HEARSE 

IN CONNECTION, AVAILABLE AT ALL HOURS. 

PICTURES FRAMED AND MOUNTED PROMPTLY 

Geo. W. Adams, 
OPP. PEOPLES BANK 

2X2 22-2 23 

Because “Hverybody Else’ 
Uses Them. 

Is no reason why you should, but just try them-- 
you will use them for a better reason than that. 

“SILENT” Parlor Matches 
All Grocers sell them 

0600000000000 0000000¢ 
* 

OFIELD 
elling Agents, 

SCH PAPER Co., 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 
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That will Suit You 

come to the 

Office. 

| ing the valet of the king. Close by the 

Author of «The - Return of Sherlock Holmes* 

COPYRIGHT, 1393, BY HARPER & BROTHERS . 

(Continued.) 

CHAPTEL 11. 

I was the morning after the 
guardsman had returned to his 

duties, Eight o'clock had struck 

on the great clock of Versailles, 

and it was almost time for the mon- 

arch to rise. Servants, with clothes 
thrown over their arms, bustled down 
the passage which led to the ante- 

chamber. The young officer, who had 

been looking wistfully out of the win- 
dow at some courtiers who were laugh- ; 

ing and chatting on the terraces, turn- 

ed sharply upon his heel and strode 
over to the white and gold door of the 
s¥oyal bedroom. 

He had hardly taken his stand there 

before the handle was very gently 

turned from within, the door revolved 
noiselessly upon its hinges and a man 

slid ‘silently through the aperture, clos- ! 
ing it again behind him. 

“Hush!” said he, with his finger to 
hig thin, precise lips, while his whole 

clean shaven face and high arched 
brows were an entreaty and a warning, 
“The king still sleeps.” 

The words were whispered from one 

to another among the group who had 
assembled outside the door. The speak- 
er, who was M. Bontems, head valet-de- 

chambre, gave a sign to the officer of 
the guard and led him into the window 

alcove from which he had lately come. 
“Good morning, Captain de Catinat. 

‘Who eommands at the main guard?’ 

“Major de Brissac.” 
“And you will be here?” 

“For four hours 1 attend the king.” 
“Very good. He gave me some in- 

struction for the officer of the guard. 
He bade me to say that M. de Vivonne 

was not to be admitted to the grand 

lever.” You are to tell him so.” 
“I shall do so,” 
“Then, should a note come from her 

~—you understand me, the new one”’— 

“Mme. de Maintenon?” 
“Precisely. But it: is more discret 

not to mention names. Should she send 
a note, you will take it and deliver it 

quietly when the king gives you an 
opportunity.” 

“It shall be done.” 
“But if the’ other should come, as is | 

possible enough—the other, you under- | 
stand me, the former’— 

“Mme. de Montespan.” 

“Ah, that soldierly tongme of: yours, 

captain! : Shiould)sheeome; L1say, you 
will gently bar her way, with courteous 

wordy, you understand, but on no aec- | 
count: is she to be permitted to enter 
the royal room.” 

“Very good, Bontems.” 

“And now we have but three min- 
utes.” He strode through the rapidly 

increasing group of people in the cor- 
ridor with an air of proud humility, as 

befitted 2a man who, if he was a valet, 
was at Jeast the king of valets by be- 

door stood a line of footmen resplen- 
dent in their powdered wigs, red plush 

coats and silver shoulder knots. He 
turned the handle once more and slip- 

ped into the darkened room. 
It was a large, square apartment, 

with two high wmdows upon the fur- 

ther side, curtained across with price- 
Jess velvet hangings. In one cornera 
narrow couch with a rug thrown across 

it showed where the faithful Bontems 

had spent the night. 

In the very center of the chamber 
there stood a large four post bed, with 

curtains of Gobelin tapestry looped | 
back from the pillow. A square of pol: 
ished rails surrounded it; leaving a | 

space some five feet in width all round 

between the inclosure and the bedside. 
As Bontems passed noiselessly across 

the room, his feet sinking into the 
mosslike carpet, there was the heavy, 

close smell of sleep in the air, and he 

could hear the long, thin breathing of 
the sleeper. He passed through the 
opening in the rails and stood, watch 

in hand, waiting for the exact instant 
when ‘the iron routine of the court de- 

nfanded that the “monarch should be 
roused. Beneath him, from under the 

costly green coverlet of oriental silk, 

half buried in the fluffy valenciennes | 

lace which edged the pillow, there pro- 

truded a round black bristle of close 
cropped hair, with the profile of a eurv- 

ing nose and petulant lip outlined 
against the white background. The 

valet snapped his watch and bent over 

the sleeper. 

“I have the honor to inform your 

majesty that it is half past 8," said he. 

“Ah!” The king slowly opened his 

large dark brown eyes, made the sign 

of the cross and kissed a little dark 
reliquary which he drew from under 

his nightdress. Then he sat up in bed. 

“Did you give my orders to the offi- 

cer of the guard. Bontems?” he asked. 

“Yes, sire.” 

“Who is on duty?” 

“Major de Brissac at the main guard 

and Captain de Catinat in the cor- 

ridor.” 

“De Catinat! Ah, the young man who 

stopped my horse at Fontainebleau. 1 

remember him. You may give the sig- 

nal, Bontems.” 

The chief valet walked swiftly across 

to the door and threw it open. In 

rushed the officer of the ovens and the 

four red coated, white wigged foof- 

men, ready handed, silent footed, each 

intent upon his own duties. The one 

seized upon Bontems’ rug and couch 

and in an instamt had whipped them 

off into an antechamber, another had 

carried away the silver taper stand, 

while a third drew back the great cur- 

| the fire. 

tains of stamped velvet and let a nood 

of light into the apartment. 

They were hardly gone before a more 

august group entered the bedchamber. 

Two walked together in front, the one 

a youth little over twenty years of age, 

middle sized, inclining to stoutness, 

with a slow, pompous bearing, a well 

turned leg and a face which was come- 

ly enough in a masklike fashion, but 

which was devoid of any shadow of 

expression except perhaps of an oceca- 
sional lurking gleam of mischievous 

humor. His companion was a man of 

forty, swarthy, dignified and solemn. 

As the pair faced the king there was 

sufficient resemblance etween the 

three faces to show that they were of 
ne blood and to enable a stranger tes 

i ruess that the older was mounsieur, the 

younger brother of the king, while the 

i other was Louis the Dauphin, his enly 

legitimate child. ¥ 

Behind the king's son and the king's 

brother there entered a little group of 

notables and of offieials whom duty had 

called to this daily ceremony. There 

were the grand master of the robes, the 

first lord of the bedchamber, the Duc 

du Maine, a pale youth clad in black 

velvet, limping heavily with his left 

leg, and his little brother, the young 

Comte de Toulouse, both of them the 

illegitimate sons of Mme. de Montes- 
pan and the king. Such were the par- 

takers in the family entry, the highest 

bonor which the court of France ceuld 
aspire to. 

Bontems had poured on the king's 
hands a few drops of spirits of wine, 

catching them again in a silver dish; 

and the first lord of the bedchamber 

had presented the bowl of holy water, 
with which he made the sign of the 

cross, muttering to himself the short 

office of the Holy Ghost. Then, with 

a nod to his brother and a short word 

of greeting to the Dauphin and to the 

Duc du Maine, he swung his legs over 

the side of the bed and sat, in his long 

silken nightdress, his little white feet 

dangling from beneath it, a perilous 

position for any man to assume were 
it not that he had so heartfelt a sense 

of his own dignity that he could not 
realize that under any circumstances 

| it might be compromised in the eyes of 

others, So he sat, the master of France 

and yet the slave to every puff of wind, 

for a wandering draft Lad set him shiv- 

ering and shaking. M. de St. Quentin, 

the noble barber, flung a purple dress. 

ing gown over the royal shouiders and 

placed” a Jong, many curled court wig 

tpon hig head, while Bonfems drew on 

his red stockings and laid before him 

his slippers of embroidered velvet, The 

monareh thrust his feet into them, tied 

his dressing gown and passed out to 

the fireplace, where he settled himself 

down in his easy chair, holding out his 
thin, delicate hands toward the blazing 

logs while the others stood round in 

a semicircle, waiting for the grand 

lever which was to follow. 

M. de St. Quentin, is this not our 

shaving morning?” said the king. 

“Yes, sire; all is ready.” 

“Then why not proceed? It is three 

minutes after the accustomed time. To 

work, sir; and you, Bontems, give 

word for the grand lever.” 

It was obvious that the king was not 

in’ a very good humor that morning. 

He darted little quick questioning 

| glances at his brother and at his sons, 

but - whatever complaint or sarcasm 

may have trembled vpon his lips was 

effectually stifled by De St. Quentin's 

ministrations. With the nonchalanee 

born of lug custom, the official cov- 
ered the royal chin with soap, drew 

| the razor swiftly round it and sponged 
over the surface with spirits of wine. 

| Amobleman then helped to draw on the 

king's black velvet haut-de-chausses, a 

second assisted in arranging them, 

while a third drew the nightgown over 

the shoulders and handed the royal 
shirt, which had been warming befope 

His diamond buckled shoes; 
bis gaiters and his scarlet inner vest 

were successively fastened by noble 
| courtiers, each keenly. jealous of his 

own privilege, and over the vest was 

placed the blue ribbon with the cross 

| of the Holy Ghost in. diamonds, and 

| that of St. Louis tied with red. The 

black undercoat was drawn om, the 
cravat of rich lace adjusted, the loose 

overcoat secured, two handkerchiefs of 

costly point carried forward upon an 
enameled saucer and thrust by sepa- 

rate officials into each side pocket, the 
silver and ebony cane laid to hand, and 

the monarch was ready for the labors 

of the day. 

During the half hour or so which had 

been occupied in this manner there 
had been a constant opening and clos- 

ing of the chamber door, and a mutter- 

ing of names from the captain of the 

guard to the attendant in. charge, and 

from the attendant in charge to the 

first gentleman of the chamber, ending 
always in the admission of some new 
visiter: Here, close by the king, was 

the harsh but energetic Louvois, all 

powerful now since the death of his 

rival Colbert, discussing a question of 
military organization with two officers, 

the one a tall and stately soldier, the 

other a strange little figure, undersized 

and misshapen, but bearing the imeig- 
nia of a marshal of France, and own- 
ing a name which was of evil omen 

over: the Duteh frontier, for Luxem- 

bourg was looked upon already as the 

successor of Conde, even as his com- 

panion Vauban was of Turenne, Be- 

side them a small white haired clerical 

The Enock-out Blow. 
The blow which knocked out Corbetd 

was a revelation to the prize fighters 
From the earliest days of the ring the 
knock-out blow was aimed for the jaw, 
the temple or the jugular vein. Stomach 
punches were thrown in to worry and 
weary the fighter, but if a scientific man 
had told one of the old fighters that the 
most vulnerable spot was the region of 
the stomach, he’d have laughed at him 
for an ignoramus. Dr. Pierce is bringing 

to thle public a parallel fact; that 
thq s\omach is the most vulnerable organ 
out of the prize ring as well as in it.e We 

, throats, feet and lungs, 
e are utterly indiffer 
finds the solar plexus 

Discovery 
"weak stomach,” indigestion, or 

dyspepsia, torpid liver, bad, thin and ine 
pure blood and other diseases of the ope 
gans of digestion and nutrition. 

The “Golden Medical Discovery” has a 
specific curative effect upon all mucous 
surfaces and hence cures catarrh, ne 
matter where located or what stage i$ 
may have reached. In Nasal Catarrh i$ 
is well -to cleanse the passages with Dr, 
Sage’s Catarrh Remedy fluid while using 
the "Discovery ” as a constitutional rem= 
ody. Why the “Golden Medical Discov 
ery ” cures catarrhal diseases, as of the 
stomach, bowels, bladder and other pelvie 
organs will be plain to you if you will 
read a booklet of extracts from the writ- 
fngs of eminent medical authorities, em 
dorsing its ingredients and explaining 
their curative properties. It is mailed 
Jree on request. Address Dr. R.V. Pierce, 
Buffalo, N. Y. This booklet gives all the 
ingredients entering Into Dr. Pierce's 

medicinc. from which it will be seen that 
they contain not a drop of alcohol, pure, 
triple-refined glycerine being used instead. 
Dr. Pierce’s great thousand-page illus 

trated Common Sense Medical Adviser 
will be sent free, paper-bound, for 31 one 
cent stamps, or cleth-bound for 50 stamps 
A Adress Or. Plerce as above. 

with a kindly face, Pere la Chaise, 

confessor to the king, was whispering 

his views upon Jansenism to the portly 

Bossuet, the eloquent bishop of Meaux. 

Close to the door Racine, with his hand- 

some face wreathed in smiles, way 

chatting with the poet Boileau and the 

architect Mansard, the three laughing 

and jesting with the freedom which 

was natural to the favorite servants of 

the king. 

“He becomes harder and harder to 

amuse,” said Racine. “I am to be at 
Mme. de Maintenon’s room at 3 to 

see, whether, a. page or two of the Phe- 
dre may not work a change. Madame 

is a wonderful woman. She has brains, 

she has heart, she has tact—she is ad 

mirable.” 

“And yet she has one gift too many— 

“Pooh! YWhat matter her years when 

she can carry them like thirty? What 

an eye, what an arm! And, besides, 

my friends, he is not himself a boy 

any longer.” 

“Very true, but a young man con- 

sultsthis eye and an older man his ear. 

Over ‘forty, itis the clever tonzue 

which wins; under it, the pretty face.” 

‘““Ah, you rascal! Then you have 
made up vour mind that five aud forty 

years with tact will hold the ficld 

against nine and thirty with beauty 

Well, when your lady has won she will 

doubtless remember who were the first 

fo pay court to her.” 

“But I think you are wrong, Racine.” 

“Well, what then?” 
“Then it may be a little serious for 

you.” 
“And why?” 

“The Marquise de Montespan has a 

memory.” 

“Her influence may soon be nothing 

more, Maintenon is the cleverest wo- 

man in France.” 
“Pshaw, Racine, you know our dear 

master well, or you should, for you seem 

to have been at his elbow since the 
days of the Fronde. Is he a man, 

think you, to be amused forever by 

sermons? No, no; it will be the Mon 

tespan or, if not she, some younger 

beauty.” 
“My dear Boileau, I say again that 

her sun is setting. Have you not 

heard the news? Her brother, M, de 
Vivonne, has been refused the entree.” 

“From whom had you it?” 

“From De Catinat, the captain of the 

guard. He had his orders to bar the 

way to him.” 
“Ha, then the king does indeed mean 

mischief. That is why his brow is se 

cloudy this morning then. By my 

faith, if the marquise has the spirit 

idk which falk credit her, he may find 

~ MILBURN'’S 

HEART=NERVE 

PILLS 
For Weak People Having Heart 

or Nerve Troubles. 

SYMPTOMS 

Palpitation of the Heart, Irregular or 
Skipped Beats, Dizzy Spells, Smothering 

Feeling, Shortness of Breath, Bluish Color 

of the Lips, Piin in the Region of the Heart, 

Thin Watery Blood, Cold Hands and Feet, 

Nrrvousness, Sleeplessness. ete, 

If you have any of these symptoms 

MILBURN’'S HEART AND NERVE 

PILLS 

will bring the whole system into healthy 
action, and give power, force and vigor to 
every organ of the body thereby strengthen- 

ing the weak heart and unstrung nerves, 
Mrs. Harmon Dayball, Welland, Ont., 

writes: ‘‘I write to let you know what 

good Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills have 
done for me. 

For over three years I suffered with pains 
under my left breast and my nerves were 
ere’ wnstrung. I rchased two 
boxes of your pills and before 1 had the 
first box finished I felt much better and now 
1 am cured.” 

Pric# 50'cerits pet box or three boxes for 
$1.25 at all dedlérs'or will be mailed direct 
en receipt of prise by The T. Milburn Ca, 
Lownted, Toronto, Qu 

| that it was easier to win her than vee 
| slight her.” 

| “Aye, the Mortemarts are no easy 

| race to handle.” 

“Well, heaven send him a safe way 

out of it! But who is this gentleman? 

I1is face is somewhat grimmer tham 

those to which the court is accustomed. 

Ha, the king catches sight of him, and 

Louvois beckons to him to advance.” 

The stranger whe had attracted Ra- 

cine's attention was a tall, thin mam, 

with a high aquiline nose, stern, fierce 

gray eyes, peeping out from under tuft- 

ed brows, and a countenance so lined 

and marked by age, care and stress of 

weather that it stood out amid the 
prim courtier faces which surrounded 

it as an old hawk might in a cage of 

| birds of gay plumage. 

Louis possessed in a high degree the 
royal faeulty of recognition. “It is 

vears since I have seen him, but I re- 

member his face well,” said he, turn- 

ing to his minister. “It is the Comte 

de Frontenac, is it not?” 

“Yes, sire,” answered Louvois. “It is 

indeed Louis de Buade, comte de Fron- 

tenac and formerly governor of Came 

ada.” 

“We are glad to see you once more af 

our lever,” said the monarch as the 

old mobleman stooped his head and 

kissed the white hand which was ex- 

tended to him. “I hope that the cold 

of Canada has not chilled the warmtis 

of your loyalty.” 

“Only death itself, sire, would be 

cold enough for that.” 

“Then I trust that it may remain te 

us for many long years. We would 

thank you for the care and pains whick 

you have spent upon our province, and 
if we have recalled you it is chiefly 

that we would fain hear from your 

own lips how all things go there. And, 

first, as the affairs of God take preced- 

ence of those of France, how about 

the missions?” 

“They prosper, sire. There are Iro- 

quois at the Sault and the mountain, 

ITurons at Lorette and Algonquing 

along the whole river cotes from Ta- 

dousac in the east to Sault la Marie, 

and even the great plains of the Da- 

kotas, who have all taken the cross as 

their token, passed 

down the river of the west to preach 

among the Illinois, and Jesuits have 

carried the gospel even to the warriors 

of the Long House in their wigwams at 

Onondaga.” 

Marquette has 

“I may add, your majesty,” said Pere 

la Chaise, “that in leaving the truth 

there they have too often left their 

lives with it.” 

“Yes, sire, it is very true,” cried De 

Frontenac cordially. “Your majesty 

The old nobleman stooped his head and 

kissed the white hand, 

has many brave men within his do- 

mains, but none braver than these. 

They have come back up the Richeliew 

river from the Iroquois villages with 

their nails gone, their fingers torn out, 

a cinder where their eye should be and 

the scars of the pine splinters as thick 

upon their bodies as the fleurs-de-lis 

on yonder curtain.” 

(To be continued.) 

alter On and 

1906 trains will run daily (Sundays 

excepted), as follows: 

Sunday, Oct. 14th, 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 

ICTON. 
No. 3808 Mixed for Camphellton, 

Moncton, Chatham and Log- 

FREDER-~ 

gieville, . RR, Ty RR Ih B.40 

No. 817 Suburban for Marys-~ 
ville.... ROR. AY IRI 6.18 

No. 821 Suburban for Marys- 
ville.. 11.18 

No. 801 Express for Montreal, 
Chatham, Loggieville... ... ... 17.00 

No. 327 Suburban for Marys- 
ville .. oo, laliedill vere 18.40 

No. 829 Suburban for Marys- 
WIIG cuisie aoohaonic = dphodovits " oobul 21.0G 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 

FREDERICTON. 
No. 318 Suburban from Marys- 

ville..... Ben Sp WRN LG whnieg 1 
No. 302 Express from Mont- 

real, Quebec, Chatham and 
Loggieville ...18.08 

No. 326 Suburban from Marys- 
DEL ddaiis | sdinioorer AY ei 13.20 

No. 804 Mixed f{rom Chatham 

He I ST 18.00 

No. 328 Suburban from Marys- 
RII i dhioi lac ome “ouiiies EASE 19.1% 

All 4rains are. run by ~~ Atlantie 
Standard time. Twenty-fotl homg 
notation. 24.00 o'clock is midnighil 

| Moneton, N, B, Oct, 13th, 1908, 


