q-‘animvhi.&nﬁi}!um

s R 90 o
o HE SRR ALY

#

y"‘

==

T

AR 2

< 3 3
'| Lower Backville, Jaa. 7, to the wife of Lewis Mayw, |.
& danghter.

Iﬂll'lvu:hq.u,bth'huJ‘- Petti-
Rrew, s sos.

wu‘..l‘.bth'&dm_ N.
Milser, » son.

North Maitland, Jan. 15, to the wife of Bobert D.
Nisbet, a soa.

Parsdise West, Jou. 14, to the wife of Clavton
Seuoders, a son.

Anderson's Mountain, Jan. 10, to the wife of Georgd
‘White, a .

Bast River, N. 8., Jan. 11, tothe wife of Joseph
Carrie, a danghier.

ese—wants it badly—would give its ears
forone. Well, Ingleield went after it—
and tailel. Sheflatly refased to i
him. It wast his fault, of course, but
the Mirror wouldn't see it and intimated .
that be was a mufi. They bad words and RORaN..

wiohed each other good morming, where- “Forgive me. I wpuld, not have been | hansom and teyPalace Mansions.
fore it comes to pass that there isa vacancy "lh"_‘[h'!u“Y ides—Hungry " | «Js it true your throat's bad " be
on the staff of the Mayfair Mirror, and I Her glorious voice would have melted an | agked ber. ‘%I've just resd it in the
guess if anybody could do that interview Comet.”

Cambridge, N, 8. Jaa. 1,10 the wite of Emerson
Graves, a dsuchter.

West Jan. 13, o the wife of Harry W.

Hsifhaz;Jan. 16, Andrew Walker t6 Mrs. A: R.
Garvie.

N. 8., Jan. 16, Howard Fierce to .

Kizbore 3
“[ obtained immediate #e-j;

Dick's face. went white. He called a

St.John, Jan 16,by Rev. T. Casey, Albert Gray to
Nora T. O'Neil,

and supply *
stand a very
W ilter, are you ‘raising’ that ‘chop P”
«Coming, sir.”
«Rawson of the Mirror always had

beast of a temper, but all the same a post
on his sixpenny rag isn't to be sneezed at.
£ I had tbe enterp-ise of my early youth,
1 would ran down to Londoa-super-Mare
—she's staying at the Coliseum tll the
mew production on haonday—and try my
luck. Yah, you rising generations haven't
the nous 1o grasp your opportunities when

you get 'em.”

V¢ Fhe speaker subsided into a corner and
the discussion of an entre cote, and Dick
Carroll collected every coin he had about

him and summed up the total.

“Seven and tenpence,” he reflected.
e-Just the price ot a third return to
Brighton and fourpence over to play with.
Shall I go, or shall [ have dinner ? Shall
1 lose a chance ot obtaining a jolly good

post or dine off buns P

He weighed the ideaand the eilver
dubiously, and decided in favor of bold-

pess and buns.

st I spent the money, on dinner,” he
said to himself, **I should only be post-
poniag for a day or two the evil moment
when'I shall possess an evil appetite with-
Therefore ‘I

ut the. means to satis'y 1it.

! felt want,’ he would
“chance of filling it.

“I'm not bungry!™ exclaimed poor,
pentiless Dick, gasping with pride.
“‘Don't you believe it—absurd exaggerat-
jon, all rot ! I don't know why I said it.”
a| “Ido,"she said. *You told me the
truth on the spur of the moment, and now
your’e sorry. If you deny it, I shan't be-
lieve you, so you can save your breath to
ool the lunch you're going to bave with
me. Have been hungry often, in the old
days when [ was only a little ‘Cynthy’ in
Lake Geneva. Ill.;and I know it's bad.
Mr. Carroll, do you intend to make me
hold out my b and al! day "

He choked.

«1'll take your hand, but I'm dashed if
I'll take your lunch I

Yes, you shall,” she said. *‘It's rude
to contradict alsdy. We'll have it all
alone here, you and I and Mrs. Ross, my
companion, and Il tell youa beautitul
story about myselt. for the gratification ot
the good, inquisitive public. In return you
shall tell me what put itinto your head to
come to Brighton.”

He ateher lunch and drank her cham-
pague; and before the meai was over she
knew all about him and the bun episode.
+-Plucky,” she thought, and she admir-
ed courage in & man, “‘witty, proud, well
bred.”. ..

. Shie lgoked kindly at him, apd smiled

mightis well go hungry to-day and try | Twithe moisture in her eyes, . Emotional

my fack with the money.”

*He went humming, and had a bun and
a glass of milk at the A B C next door,
and walked to London Bridge station be-
cause he could not sfford the bus fare.
‘When he settled himself in the corner of a
comparsment, he had nothing in his pocket
[

baus three haltpence and a postage stamp,
trifls the worse for wear.

«Jt,” said ‘Dick, **Miss Charrington is

adamantine, I shall«-what shall I do?”

- - * * - - »

It was jost 2:15 when he entered the
hofel and asked at the inquiry office in the

hall for Miss Charrington.

«*Say I should be glad ot a few minutes’

to the score Cynthia Charrington and in-
finitely susceptible to the realism of life, a
women of Moods—spelled with a capital,
according to latter day prophets.

I hope you will succeed with the Mir-
ror. I'm sure you will,” she said, when he
took leave of her at last. *‘You must
come and see me at Palace Mansions and
tell ine what you have dome. Butin case
you don't get the post or theze is any de-
lay—"

Dick broke into a .gentle perspiration.
Was she going to offer to lend vy ?
She read the terror in his eyma ‘Wi re-
frained. But that evening the. postman
delivered at Dick’s lodgings an anonymous

cotiviiedition with her on a matter of ‘bus- i egv‘glope Gpntaining a £5 noge. i&k“e'

iness,” Biid Dick, and then he wiited, with! |
his heart in his throat, till the **buttone”
reappeared with the information that Miss
Charrington would see him, and forthwith
eqcorted him up the broad staircase to her

private sitting-room.

Dick was not of a bashful disposition,
but the natare of his errand ‘killed his
color rise as she
tarned from him, holding his card in her
band—a tall, elegant woman, with a well
poised head, a somewhat languid manner
and the regular delicate features which her
portraits in the windows of the West End
photographera bad made familiar to him.

aplomb. He felt his

«‘Miss Charrington ?” he said.

She bowed and motioned toa chair, but
she.did not seat herselt, so she remained
fle saw that she was looking
inquiringly at bim, and that it devolved
upon bim to mike the plunge. He made

standing.

it—with misgivings.

+I'm afraid,” he began, ‘‘that I misled
d to see

yoa 8 hat when I req

you on a matter of business. The truth

that [ am a journalist, and as the public
is always interested in the lives of its
tavorites, I hoped you would be so kind
as to grant me a brief interview for

publication in the Maytair Mirror.”

As be spoke the word “‘jpurnalist”. he
Now
she flshed on inimitable glance of 1n-

saw her brows contract sharply.

dignation at bim.

¢ wish you good morning, sir,” she

said curtly.

that she hgd, gent it as well,-as if -she had

told him so and returned it to her promptly

with a note"of thanks.

She called him names and made several

vague and bitter allusions during the fol-

lowing day to talse pride and ridiculons .
obstinacy and thought more about him than

she would have done if she had met him in

the ordinary way and he had been dangling

at her skirts for a score of afternoosis.
» » - o - *

Dick filled the vacancy on the Mayfair
Mirror and a chair in Cynthia Charring-
ton's drawing-room on many Sunday after-
noons. e

] owe my luck to you,” he said to her

on his first visit to her bandsome flat. “I
shall never forget your kindness.”
One day she went to the piano ot her
own accord and sang for him for halt an
hour. Previously he had only heard her in'
public, and it seemed to him that her glori-
ous voice had never sounded so well as it
did now in the privacy of her bome. The
man’s pulses throbbed and his head swam.
He would bave liked to throw his avms
around her. When she stopped he took
up his hat.

+*What, are you going already P she ex-
claimed in surprise. oLug

He muttered some excuse about ‘work
to do” hnd left ber with his brain on fire.
He had suddenly realized a fact that fright-
ened him. ;

On his way home he honght a photograph
of ber and hung it up in his sitting room.
He had scarcely done so when he tore it

Dick caught his breath, and his bead down agsin, with wrath in his eyes.

went up with 8 jerk. ;

“I'm a fool—an ass! Because a woman

«Jt [ have annoyed you, I beg your | behaves like an angel to me I forget that

pardon.”
s «[§P I object to being persecuted

this way by the press. I won't bave it.
The public pays for my professignal ser-
wvices, but my private life is my own and
concerns nobody but myself, and I refuse | in his own agony.
$0 bave every detsil of it bauled out to | a'wet night, and bought
satisfy morbid curiosity! My opinion on
this subject is well known, .I believe.
You showed that you knew it when you

I'm & poor devil of a journalist and she's—
in | Cynthis Charrington.”

He made a bonfire of it in the empty
grate and watched it crackle and curl in
the tongues of flame, with a fierce delight
Then he went out, on
to take
its place. The little incident typical
of his frame of mind.

For s whole fortnight

geined my p by such an ambig
phrase.”

near her. Then flesh
bear it no longer, and he

s«[n that owse, of course, there 1s noth- | ington one Sundsy

ing for me to do but to relieve you ot my

presence,” said Dick.

* What bave you been
seli? she demanded. ‘I

They bowed stifly. He tured awsy o

“with & queer Took on his face. He was
- wondering bow Jong 8 postage stamp. and
‘ﬁnhll—p‘nimﬂ keep s man from

 ++Quite frue,” sbe said,, .
o: He gulped.

you would let me take care of you!lI

your have s0 disastrous-
ly! MVM shall

hardly know. When a fellow's and
no better than other fellows, hasn’t
much to offer to & woman. It just amounts
to this, dear. I'm earning a decent salary
—thanks to you—and I could make things
smooth for yoa. Cynthia, would you,

ber hands to him with a
arrender. *‘It ycu

mistake,” abi
nothing seriously wrong
I've only had a bad cold.”
«“Then the Comet's information was in-
correct ?” he gasped.
**Quite 80.”
+*And—and you do not need me at all ?"
g Ty P B ffeclorry
. tis wl that o
Yonmlknyew itI dide’t do some 5
that your horrid pride would spoil our lives.
Don't be mad with me, Dick, or I shal:

A WILD WESTERN RUMANCF

wouldn't have asked belore, but now that | 3

cry.
‘But she blushed instead—for a reason. | girl

o: **Cyvthis, you're a woman all alove. It int

say toyou? I |co

making ends meet. He saw contented,
weli dressed white men riding horses,
drinking oily whiskey, ard ying high
cards without work and he asked who they
were.
+-Squaw men,” was the reply he received.
Tnvestigations discovesed the fact that
“squaw men” were whites who marr'ed
Ingdian women. These 1ndians, as wards
of the nation, had much land and annuity.
Their husbands leased out the land, stol
their wives' annuity, cussed the men who
wanted to throw open the country to settle-
ment, and in many cases were wife-beaters.
Waggoner thought ot Mary Beard and
torgot Kittie Mayo. He borrowed a horse
and rode to Silver City. The Indian
irl was delighted to see him again. He
told her that he bad borrowed a horse to
eomon;rlndnklm-wlun'yhim. She

How a Tenderfoot from College a
Sqpaw Man and Lost His Life.
Frank Waggoner was graduated with
high honors from a college in Ohio in 1888.
His father owned a farm in the backwoods
of Paulding county, and the young collegian
had no desire to return to the rural districts
and * saw-wood, " or maul rails either, so
be went to his father and told him he had
determined to go Westiand grow upy: with
Oklshoms. The old gentleman thought
Frank was a *‘pesky fool, ” and said so,
and pretty Kitty Mayo cried her
eyes out. Young W 4ook ber in
his arms and jold her that he was going
‘Waest for ber sake, and as soon as he. had
made a modgst start ke would send for her,
and they would, like good children in all
well regulated novels, “live happily-ever-
afterward,, 7 W IRE-
M y”uhtnl enthusiastleft Paulding

' Centre gpe day and took the train for the

“West, while poor Kitty cried bitterly be-
hind the shelter of the station, and Papa
“Waggoner alternately dashed a tear from
biseyes and cussed that ‘‘danged young
idiot.” Even the idiot felt badly, and, - de-
spite his utmost endeavors, he could hardly
keep back the tears. 2

I’ due time Frank landed at Hunnewell,
Kan., on the border of:ithg Cherokee Strip,
and tried to get work. There was noneto
be had. He had a few hundred dollars,
and was comparatively easy. One day he
met dashing Jim Dalton, then a dapper lit-
tle teilow, who belonged to a gang ot
“sboomegs” then in camp along the Chics-
asaw River, under command of Oklaboma
Harry Hill. **You are a pretty good tellow,”
said Dalton, ‘‘and I guess you,re game.
Now I know where there is a gold cache
pot far from Eufaula. It ain’t no great
mine with millions in it, but there is $100,-
000 planted there by three miners who du
it out ot the Wichita mountains. It you"ﬁ
turnish ponies I'll go along and we two will
scoop it all in.” £

Waggoner had unbounded taith in
ton, at that time a popular young ba
gambler, and later on the noted
So he wrote a gushing letter to .
Kittie and another full of braggad
Papa Waggoner before he followed J

own the old Chisholm trail iritdi|

oma, over to the Chickasaw Ind
try. On the way they were joined by
dashing Pearl Younger, a.daughter of
Belle Starr. . Dalton and Pearl seemed to
be well acquainted, and apphirently 'bad
some secret in coMimon. - Their meeting
did not appear to be by chance.

«No, you mugj not shoot him, Jim,”
heard the girl sy one day as he rode
along. *‘Hit him over the head and let
him go.” X

Frank thougbt & good deal abeus the

ression, ‘*Hit him over the head
let him go,” but he never dreamed of
Applﬂ':g it to bimself. That night as bB&
was lariating out his horse he suddenly
lost eonsciousness, and when he came to
the dew was on the grass and he was all

s head teeling Like & lump of lead.
%ﬂd recover his wits a caval-
cade en dashed up, and & big

strapped

fellow with an arsenal 'about.his
waist and & Winchester to his saddle
pdlodd mddoﬁl#edtht g-nh:sé-
count of hi ‘aggoner complied as
well as be conld. "

*“*Nother caséof dertoot’

Lt

lhudwdl; i ‘tohgivehimn
whole , 80 byck t ny by a
boy, and so satisfy’ Y .dxx::hy
LR
emony, as asbys er.
Then Frank nudeo‘mt.onlilen a
“gquaw man.” He did not beat Mary.
but be used her money and talked ot her
land and stock s his own. He fell into the
habit of cursing  the Indian Comwmission of
Congress and became & power in the land
as an agitator. He was literally a **bowling’
success as & ‘‘squaw man,” and even the
fall bloods came to like him. He devel-

l‘huﬂ:.l\-lsrv. A. Aviit, William McTay

to abeth wart.

Militown, Jan. 9, by Rev. Joha Hawley, Charles
Hannon to Mina Nixon.

Liverpool. Jan. 13, hy Rev. T. J. Batler, Abram
Jeremy to Harriet Paul.

Truro, Jan- 16, bv Rev. A. L. Geg Hu:b

Staart to Msud Calder. il

Fiatlands, Jan. 10, by Rev. A. F. Carr, Richard
Firth to Isabells Cooline.

St. John, Jus. 16, by Rev. W. O. Raymond, Arno d
Mowry to Annie X. Love.

Amberst, Jan. 14, by Rev. D. A. Steele, Daniel J.
Barnes to Rebecca Read.

Aylesford, Jan. 16, by Rev. J. 8. Coffiy, Elmer E.
Foster to Annie C. Smith. %

lurrluhl.ﬂ.s.-lu.o.l{l&w.c. Jost, James
G. Bipson to Jane Russell.

Trure, Jan. 16, by Bev. A. L. Geggie, Barry
Ripley to Magmie Bromo>r.

Kentville, Jan. 12, by Rev. J. M. Fisher, Fred W.
Wood to Eduh M. Corkum.

8t. John, Jan. 10, bg Rev. Georze Bruce, James A.
Henderson to Lillie J. Jefiries.

Belyea Cove, Jan. 15, by Rev. J. D. Wetmate,
Tsasc G. Mott to Sarab Belyea.

Rose Bay, Jan. 10, by Rev. F. A. Bowers, Albert
Wentzel to Edwina Him nelman. \

Newcastle, Jan. 9, by Rev. T. Nicholson, David
Gulliver to Elizabeth Anderson.

Amberst, Jan. 14, by Rev. 8. tiibbons, James Me-
Cormack to Mrs. Sar b McCabe.

Belyca Cove, Jan. 15, by Rev. J. Q. We:imore,
Issac G. Mot to Sarah J. Belyea.

Campbeliton, Jan. 3, Rev. A. F. Carr, Rich-

* ard H. Hickey to Minnie Andrew.

8t. John, Jan, 23, by Rev. T. Casey, James B

Stanton to Bridget A. McBrearity.

Brideewater, Jan. 16, by Rev. &. C. Lorimer, Clay-
ton Archibald to Jessie R. Campbell.

Nashwaak, Jan. 8, by Rev. I. N. Parker, Rsbert J.
Eastman to Mrs. Margaret McEensie.

St. Andrews, Jan. 9, by Rev. J. M. O'Flaherty,
Andrew Mullin to Laura Fitsmaurice.

Cam llo, Jao. 13, by Rev. W. H. Street, Wil-
lm‘B. P. Philips.tp Margaret Holland.
Onnhvvlﬂe.c.ﬂ.l..-hglﬂ. bylctl.P.l’uhr.
“" Darius H. Smith to Annetta L. Keany.
Yarmouth, Jan. 16, by Rev. J. H. Foshay, Donald
McKay Spence to Lizzie M. Eldridge.
Woodstack, Jan. 16, by Rev. D. Chapman, A.
Carpenter to Lena M. DeWitte.

Spargeon
Springhili, Jaun. 17, b{ Rev. E. E. England, assisted
:LBO:‘-ID. Wright, Rabert Archibad to Min-

East Jeddore, N. 8., Jan. 15, by Rev. James
Rosborough, Pegderick H. Wilcox to

lief ifi, a case of bronchitis,
caught while in camp at Sussex,
by the application of your Min-
ard’'s Liniment.

«L+.-Cou. C. CREwE-READ.™.

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.

RAILWAYS.

s DACIFIC Y]
Tourist Sleepeis

Seattle, Wash.

and points on the ~
-
Pacific Coast
will leave from Windsor Street Station, {Montrea)
at 9.50 a. m., every Thursday.
class tickets to Pacific
pavment of a small

Further information,
tion to Ticket Agents.

D.MecNIOOLL, C. B. McPHERSON,
Gen'l Pass’r agt., Asst. Gen'l Pass’r
St. Johu, N. B. *

Intercolonial Railway,

On and after MONDAY, the 1st Octoher,
1894, the trains of this Railway will tun .
a d) as follows :

N. Hartling.

‘Winasor, Jan. 16, by Rev. Canon Maynard, assisted
by Ven. Archdeacon S. Weston-Jones, M.
Stewart Jones to Florence E. Forsyth.

oped those lazy traits he had noticed in
the other squaw men, and would sit for

! wife Mary died. Wag-
‘onerwil' ad a little. He loved her
ina way, but Kittie Mayo was still his
real sweethgart’ Two months ago a
“bad” from the Brazos country stole some
of the squaw.man’s” horses, and he start.
ed out to run him down. In the Witchita

~tail try he obbed
32::-:::«?2:":# ".lu';. Pm&
took him to Le ), A ire he was

told his wounds were dangerous.

His thoughts flew back to Dad and Kittie
in Ohio, he telegraphed the girl that he
was dying. She answered back that she
would start at once for his bedside. She
found that they had moved him to Musko-
gee, and there she followed. The meeting
was an affecting one. Krank rapidly re-
covered under her loving care, and several
weeks ago a marriage license was issued
to Frank Waggoner and Kittie Mayo.
They were weded, despite the protest of
some Indian relatives of thy dead Mary
Beard. They started for the Chickasaw
county on horsebsck, but they never reach-
ed there. A few days ago they were found
dead, tocked in each other’s arms, at the
toot of the “*Evil Spirit Leap.” How they
came there the officers are too busy chasing
the Cooks to investigate.

N6 Room for Argument,

A curate, who was noted for his great
reserve, being moved to another curacy
in a rural district, determined to break
through his reserve aud be more at home

with those under his charge. Approach-
ing an old farmer who sat smoking at
door he said, by the way of opening the

. | sonversation—

o **It's & fine day.” :
" Not receiving & reply, he spoke ina
der tone— "
pwg
d'eliset be

. «Tt's & very fine dey.® s\
This not having the desi
; the remark still louder.
piThe old farmer llovl{ removed his p:r
from his mouth, and, looking up at the
parson, said deliberately—
“Does tha want t' argi th® p"intP”

BORN.

Albert, Jap. 5, to the wije of Exzra Stiles, » son.
n..un.hsn.'hm'uul W. B. Ferris, ason.

apd , Jan. 9, to the wife of John A. Laws, a son.
§ Jan, 9, to the wife of T. M. Davis, a son.

¥, Jan. 19, 10 the wife of B. D. Taylor, & son.
e.nz'u.'qu.:.gg.m of Bdward Smigh, a

Caraguet, :.-.xz.iug,gpqm A.Gloust, 8
hﬂl.:m.lnn.u,hth'wlhdlohnn. Smith, &
Y%leﬁ.hmﬂhdmk W. Allen,
m:n;.‘fmu.mm-uucwm Carmichael,
Richibucto, Jan. 12, to the wite of John McLean, Jr.,
%Jn.ﬂ.hp.#hu Frank 8. Creed,

the robbery, ” 1 ‘)lht.‘bi border

ride.’ e
«We're ‘deputy mershals,” the. leader
exclaimed, af Frank climbes painfully into
t.handglc. “u:nrul:-w :ahnt for
Capt. Stevens gang
You'd better go with ue.”
hour Iater

ug 3 ,
«Here Pete,” to i half_breed;
bring up. tlkd lad Borse sadlat s fool"|

b} Jau. 16, to the wife of Charles’ Hasll,

. two sons,

Halifax, Jan. 18, to the wife of James Maxwell, »

Jan. 13, to the wife of D. Hunter, &
L2

Mtﬂﬂl.{utb the wite of Arthar Stroug,

Co ,hn.ll.lothwuulllvn Colpitts, s |
13, to the wife of Robert MoKim, s

ot. Joh

ob . th'*ol(.ﬂ.% ", &

W4, 17, o the witeof Samuah W. Keln, 8 |

IDIEID.

Halifax, Jan. 18, Mary Lively, 79.
Freeport, Jap, 6, Almond Moore, 72.
Richmond, Jan. 9, John Murphy, 50.
Halifax, Jan. 16, John Fitzgerald, 86.

b, Jab. 18, Jobm .
Back¥ille, Jan. 14, George Wheatou, 79.
New Glasgow, Jun. 12, Hugh Rogs, 3T,
Mdgqvm'. Jan. 6, W/ F. ﬁul w.
Halifux, Jan. 19, William Messerveyy T3«
St. John, Jan. 18, Wilhdu*A« Clarke, 71.
Campbellton, Jan. 17, Joseph Pinette, 81
Black River, Jan. 12, William I. Wer, 80.
Shubenacadis, Jan. 10, John A. McNeil, 33.
French River, Jan. 7, William McDonsld, 63.
Sydney, C. B., Jan. 13, Capt, C. ian, 74,
Keswick Ridge, Jan. 8, Mrs.J een, 90
Port La Tour, Jan. 12, Mrs. Al mith, 75.
Marshy Hope, N. 8., Jan. 10, Simon Oulton, 82.
Acacia Valley, N. 8., Jan. 8, Lizzie F. Huat, 20.
Advocate Harbor, Jan. 11, Mrs. Samuel Spencer.
Maitland, Jau. 10, Lizzie, wife of Janes Caddell, 34,
Oxford, Jan. 14, Erl, son of Edwa.d L. Langille.
Truro, N. 8., Jan. 17, Captain E iward Huntington.
Bullltsa. Jan. 14, William, son of Justice Bonunie,

Halifax, Jan. 20, Alva, son of Wiliiam W. Pickings,
21.

Blaine, Me., Jau. 15, Joseph Alexander, of Frederic-

n, 82.

Philadelphia, Jan. 14, Arthur M. Hamilton, of 8t.
John, 26. 0

Dartmouth, Jan. 14, Mary, widow of the late Owen
Evans, 44.

St. John, Jan. 20, Agnes, wile of William D. Me-
Manus, 64,

Upper Granville, Jan. 12, Maria, wife of Thomas
Taylor, 64.

Liverpool, Jau. 1, Martha D., wife of Malachi J.
Mulhall, 34.

Roxbury, Mass., Jan. 20, of pneumonia, Thomas
Crockett, 57

French River, Jan. 10, [sabells, widow of the late
bis | £re G 2 : F

rant, 47.

Halifux, Jan. 18, William F.,son of Captain and |
Sophis Gasler, 1. |

Scotch Hill, N. 8., Jan. 16. Jane, dsughter of Wil- !
11am Dunbar, 32.

Tide Head, Jan. 13, Isabells, infant dsughter of
Archibald Altora.

Haldax. Jan. 18, Alfred, son of Willlam. and Mary
Fisher,4 mooths. ;

Somom:h.lm. 14p Wiletta, dwagtiter of Mrs. Wil
lism MeKensie, 8

Yarmouth, Jan. ll.‘ Albert Leslie, son of IraL.
and Gertie Forter.
Halifax, Jan. 16, Lilliso, daughter of Charles and
Clars, Btachatt, 2.
New Tuaket, Jan. 9, James, son of 8.4nd Barbars
ullen, 6 months. " m;—
. 15, Margaret widow of the
B el e gany 6 b A e
Lunenbuarg, Jan. 13, Margarety widow of the late:
"Alexander Gow, 90 i i
Hatifax, Jan. 18, Margaret Mubel, - dsugliter - o
Jobs F. Wallace, 12. i
Halifax, Jan. 14, William, son Char] ' A
Elisabeth Hollavd, &

8t m)g. Jea. l;im Boutillier, wife
17, of congestion, John B., son of John

Ly R
s , of o!

P""“::;'., oy Alma :: dsughter ol.'luv Jobn

mnd A{:’:h Pouser, 18, !

Wﬁh*ﬂ' widow of th e lite

nes snd Adn 0. 8.
Bz bl
o i S 2, o, Thogm

J3.28 icheck;

‘Halifax, Jau. 18, Florence May, daughter of Amos ;
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