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Charley bad so much trouble with his that

‘being shut in ourselves and rolled about
-over the grass.
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A Narrow
Escape.
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One day after dinner, while I was play-
ing with Buster, the brindle pup, tather
came to the porch to get his saddle, snd
said :

*I'm going vp the creek to look for
cotton pickers. I can’t get into the field
this week ; but if you boys want to start
in. I'll give you six bits & bundred.’

We are liviog on a combined cattle-
ranch snd farm in northern Texas. 1 was
eleven years old, could pick a bundred
pounds of cotton a day and was eager to
earn money. My brother Charley, five
years ycunger, readily consented to help

me.

In those davs baskets were used for pick-
ing cotton. Father bad mada several dur
ing the eummer, snd when Charley and I
started to the field we each took a new
one.

These bsskets were round flat bottomed.
without handles, the ssme szs all the way
up. and ss bieh as my arms. Their weight
and size made them awkward to carry.

I pushed it into mioe, the two being &
tig%t fit, and rolled them. When we csme
to a bigh, steep bill overlooking a valley
at the fartber side of which was the farm,l
let them go. Down they rushed, with
Buster in wild pursuit. Halt-way down
he, too, took to rolling, and rolled to the
bottom.

On overtaking the baekets I gave them
s push, snd kept them rolling through
bigh grass till we came to the field-gate.

hile [ was getting them apart, the pup
was biting at my legs. 1dropped him into
the smaller basket, then inverted the larger
one and slipped it down over the smaller
one, shutting bim in. Now we kept still,
and he howled dismally at being deserted,
as he suppored. Finally we rolled the
baskets sround till he was in a rage; and
then we let the pup out and took turns at

- When st last we went to work, the
larger basket was left near the gate, to
empty into. The other one we set between
our rows to pick into. The cotton here
was as bigh as the basket ; and out toward
the creek, which bordered the field on the
north, it was much bigher.

When we had picked about seventy-
five yards, I heard Charley exclaim:
«What big dog-tracks I

Parting the cotton, I looked over be-
tween his rows. ‘Guess they're panther
tracks,’ I remarked. .

Beyond the creek was a tree covered
hill. Under its rocks and ledges wolves
aund wildcats bad tbeir dens, and panthers
bad often been seen over there. A creepy
seneation ran over me. In the dry soil, I
could not tell whether these tracks that I
saw had been made a week ar sn hour be-
fore; #nd the cotton was 8o thick thst we
couldn’t see far.

‘What would we do if a panther was to
come P Charley asked in awed tones.

«We'd—we'd—I don’t know,’ I answered
tiptoeing and looking around cautiously.

Buster had left us. Soen we hesrd a
frightened yelp, and he came rushing back.
This was startling. Altbough only a little
fellow and part hound, Buster was also
part bulldog, and usually brave to reckless-
ness. | was alarmed. The cotton {was as
high as my bead, and I laid the basket on
its side and stood upon it, holding to the
stalks. Now I could see over the cotton,
but not down into it.

Finally I jumped down. While [ was
stooping to pick up some spilt cotton,
Charley startled me: ‘I saw something !’

‘Where ? what?' I straightened up io-
stantly. We were but little boys, with
good reason to fear attack1f a panther
were near. The creature is bold agsinst
children.

Charley pointed toward the creek. He
bad caught & glimpse of some grayish
animal as it crossed the cotton-rows, only
a lew yards away.

«It might have been a coyote,’ I remark-
ed as carelessly as I could. *We'll go and
empty now, and then we'll go up to the
epring.’ 1 was glad ot an excuse to get
away.

Throwing the spilt cotton in, trash and
all, I seized the basket, which contained
twenty or thirty pourids, snd started to-
ward the gate. I had reached the larger
basket, which stood in the edge ot the cot-
ton, and was about to empty the other
into it when the pnp yelped behind me,
and before I could turn” Charley uttered a
trightened cry.

Looking up the tence, I saw, hardly &
dozen yards away, & large animal, not
qute grey, emergirg from between two
cotton-rows. Its bead was turned toward
us, snd its attitude reminded me of a cat
stealing upon a lizard.

Charley was crying and the pup whin-
ing. 1 wastoo badly scared to cry. Atter
a few moments of helpless ter.or, I ceught
Cherley by the hand and started to run.

But at the first step [ stopped suddenly ;
for on the other side, and a little nearer,
was a still larger beast !

The panihers were stealing upon us
from opposite sides. Both had stopp:d,
and stood watching us. I glsnced around.
My first impulse was to climb the fence;
“but instantly I recalled what I had heard
many times ; that it you turned your back
to a panther it would leap upon you. To
get away from one, you should walk back-
ward, looking the animal in tbe eye.
What you should do when there was one
panther in front of you snd anotber pe-
*hind you, I bad never heard anybody say.
But a plen, suggested by our playing,
flashed into my mind. I grasped it eager-

ly,as the only chance of escaping from our
terrible situaticn.
Lifting Charley, I dropped him into the
smaller basket, on the cotton. Then,lay-
ing the other basket, dows,I stepped upon

caught my attention.

panthers to eat !

stuck fast.

him. There was just room for us.
go away.’ After that he was very quiet.

seversl times, smelling and growling.

‘My dear, just come and see whata nice
mess of boys and pups we've fouad for
dinper ! All g0 young and _tender, too !

gan to sniff around the baskets again.

smelling and growliog.
beating so loudly that it seemad the
animals must bear it. They evidently had
no intention of going sway.

overhead.

slipped down under their weight, ecaring
us, and startling him till be leaped awsy.
That was just what [ wanted. The upper

one, the two being practically one basket,
with double sides and both ends closed.
My courage revived. These baskets
were heavy and strong, for they were made
ot the toughest oak, which had since be-
come well seasoned. The splits running
round them were as thick as they could be
to bend, and those running up and down
were still thicker ; and all were so woven
that they could be tornapart only by tesring
would they withstand teeth and claws P
Tied to the rim ot the inner basket were
two buckskin strings, to be hooked on the
steelyards in weighing. Oane string I slip-
ped under several splits in the bottom of
the outer batket, where ¢l the up and
down splits crossed, and then I tied the
two strings together. Now the baskets
rolling, and I felt still more hopetul.
Finding no opening in the baskets, one
panther leaped upon them. Atter smelling
and scatching a little the animal jumped
down.

him he barked loudly.

went. Frightened yelps and angry growls

part growliog, I suppose.

unburt.

keep still.

exper.ence as two boys and a pup prob
ably never underwent before.
The panthers would leap upon the bas

feet. had & worse time than we did.
Charley.

¢ don’t kncw.’

peeped out between the splits.

stood their performauce.

rolls a ball of yarn. This ball had thre
mice in it, which the big cats doubtles

proved, it wast’t so easy, after all.

likely to see us here.

ally ;at [rst.

spite of that we had a hard time.

of lead, won't he? whimpered Charle

enc

old skins up to dry, won’t weP’

it and over into the basket that Charley
was in. Now I seized the larger basket,

Then be begsn to utter peculiar sounds,
somewhat like purring. Perhsps he was appetite, tor he was soon teariog at the
saying to bis mate, in the panther language : buskets sgain. Both paws were on top

Being unable to see through both bas- ing
kets, I put my eye to the end of one, and | panthers to make a more determined attack

The moment I saw the panthers I under-
Having dis- | could easily roll to where the cattle would
covered that the baskets would roll, snd
being in & playful mood, they were amus
ing themselves rolling us about as a kitten | worked .ne baskets around till they would

somewha: from the rough splits, but in

My nose was skinned, and the bumps on
onr heads would have startled a phrenolo- | tract their attention.
gist. 1set my teeth together hard every
time those playtul brates started us to roll- “The cattle are coming I’ I exclsime
ing Soon we heard trampling and bellowing.

‘When pa gets home, he'll come down | Peeping out I saw the panthers making off
here and plug the nasty old panthers foll | Buster saw them too, and bsrked with all
y, | bis might. We were frightened as the | picon, April 9, Daviel Rae, to Ida Jane Crow.
resenttully, aiter one of our worst experi cattle went plunging by; but they shied | gylifax, April 16, John O*Toole, to Emma Carty.
away from the baskets, and kept on after | partmoutd, April 10, B. Bowser, to J. K. Andrews.

and raising it, was sbout to let it down | that I was concerned about preserving just
over us, when Buster's piteous whining | then.

After playiog till they had worked up

Terrified at being deserted, he was good sppetites, the brates were ready for
reaching up his paws, while his mouth, |8 meal. and began clawing at the baskets.
eyes and ocars were working in such ex- But these rolled too easily to get a hold
ressive entreaty that I could slmost bear | on, and [ aided the rolling. The moving
im ssy: ‘For mercy’s sake, don’t leave ot the baskets seemed to enrage the hungry
your poor little puppy out bere for the | pair. The big panther sprang upon them

savagely, and bolding tbem with bie claws,

Catchirg him by the paw, I jerked him | tried to tear them with his teeth. Although
up and inside. Tken I hastily pulled the | badly frightened, I knew that our lives de-
upper basket down over the lower one. 1 i
could get a pretty good hold with fingers
and bands pressing and clutching at op- will fight when it can’t do anything else.
posite sides. But about half way down it And besides, the head-bruising and nose-

ded upon keeping the animals off.
I was naturally timid, but even & mouse

skinning bad roused my temper. I took

While still pulling at it, I heard a | out my knife. It bad only one blade, but
sniffiog against the bssket, and then a | tbat was strong, sharp edged and sharp
growl which froze my blood. Cbarley be- | pointed. The panther’s paw wae pressed
gan to whimper, and I dropped down by | sgainst the end of the batket. Icould see

its outline. Patting the knife-point be-

‘Hush P [ whispered. ‘Maybe they’ll | tween the splits, | gave a vengeful thrust.

The panther growled and sprang away.

The panter walded round the baskets | Peeping out. I saw him licking the blood

from his wounded paw.
Perhaps the taste of blood sharpened his

now, and bis body, although visible, was
not in reach of my knife. I could hear him
biting at the splits above us. Bat he soon

My, don’t they smell good ¥ snd he be- moved back and put his mouth over where

the bottom of the basket and the upper

Presently we heard the female panther | part joined, near our teet. I slid down and
My heart was | stuck my knite-blade between the splits

into his open mouth.
What happened afterward is not very
clear in my memory. There was a rosar of

Soon there was smelling and growling | reze, and s moment later an avalanche, or
The male panther—1 could | something equally big, seemed to have
distioguish his hoarser tones—had put hie struck us. Over and over we tumbled.
paws on the upper basket. Suddenly it | Whnen the furious beast ceased venting his

fury on the baskets, they were standing on
end and Charley and I on our heads. The
cotton was around us snd on us. Up

basket now completely covered the low:r | among our feet I could feel Buster eqairm-

ing.

The cotton was about our faces, aud
aside from the discomfort of our inverted
position, we were likely to smother. I
struggled and kicked desperately, in an ef-
fort to throw the baskets over, but bad it
not been for Buster,we might have remain-
ed in our wretched position till we became
uncon:cious.

The pup, tquirming about, barked

the whole basket to pieces. But how long angrily. The already furious panther

sprang at the haskets again, throwing them
on their sides ; and when the animal fiaally
desisted from the attack we were more
comfortable.

Buster kept quiet, and for some minutes
the panthers did not trouble us. Peeping
out, I saw the biy panther lyiog down,
watching the baskets, and his mate stand-

could not come apart by mere shaking or | ing near. She was waiting for him to open

the baskets and get out tbe dinner ; but he
was reluctant to attack that round thing
which sturg furiously woenever he touched
it.

Saoon the she panther, becoming im-

Charley was keepirg 88 still as 8 young | patient, started to open ths dinner-basket
partridge tunder s leaf, but Buster soon | tor herselt. I had just found my knife un-
grew restless. Feeling safe between us | der the cotton,—it had been lost while we
he growled; and when I put my hand on | were tumbling about,—and when she came

smelling close to my head, I jabbed her

Irritated by the barking, the big psuther | nose. She drew back, but stood snarling.
leaped at the baskets, snd over we all | Seeing me through the splits, she sprang

at the end of the basket. Although badly

filled the baskets, as boys, coiton and pup frightened, [ s}ipped my knifo blade through
rolled over and over together. The bound | o meet her.
part of Buster. was yelpiog and the bulldog

She must have hurt hersslt biting or
clawing at the sharp steel,tor she suddenly

When the bumping and rolling ceased, I| sorang upon the baskets, growling and
was lying on my back, with Charley and | bitiog at them The under part of her
the pup and most of the cotton on me. By | hody was sgainst the end of the basket,
bara squivming I got the _cotton under us, | and I stuck ber severely before she conld
Charley at my side snd Buster at our feet.
[ was suiprised to find myself alive and

gat away.
When I peeped out ske had gons back
to her mate, to whom she whined com-

Fearing another attack, I made the pup plainingly while licking her wounds. He
I was afraid the panthers | purred around her sympathetically, then
would try to tear open the baskets; but started, growling, toward the baskets. But
there was something else they preferred to | prudent overcame bis anger, and he went
do first. Aund now began for us such an|b

ack.

Atter this the panthers lay near the
* askets, watchiog them as a cat watches a
. | mouse-hole. I peeped out trequent'y, but

kets, setting them to rolling and then they | they showed no signs of going away.
would leap ¢ff. Hardly could we adjust
ourselves to one position betore we would | down the valley. I watched esgerly to see
fiad ourselves in another. Buster, at our | if they would turn up along the fence.

Unly some cattle appesred, grezing

There isno beast of prey that Texas long-

‘What sre they doing?’ whispered | horns hesitate to attack.

But they grazed toward tbe hill. T was
much dieappointed, for there was no tell-
how soon hunger might drive the

upon us.
But presently it occurred to me that we

pass. They were grazing slowly.
After explsining my plan to Charley, I

e | roll in the right direction. The panthers
s | growled, and when we began to roll they

believed they could secure easily whenever growled louder and came nearer.
they were ready to eat us. As the sequel

We kept rolling slowly. First Charley
went over me, and then I over bim. It

While we were being rolled about, lika | was rather hard on the little fellow, but he
three unhatched chickens in one shell, the bore it without complaining. Not so Bus-
baskets rolled against the gate, which, | ter. ©.ly by vigorous kicks could we keep
being fastened with & piece of rotten rope. him quiet.
broke loose and swung open. I wes glad
when 1 heard 1t creak, and I myselt kept sometimes circling round them. Now and
the baskets rolling till they were out on then one would spring upon tho baskets
the grass. Cowboys passed through the | savagely, hold them a few moments, and
valley frequently, and they would be more | then leap away. I mansged to give each

of the animais a cut, which made them | Baker's Settlement, April 13, to the wife of Edward

Tne panthers walked near the baskets,

The big cats went on playing. Charley | more cautious.
sni I bore our rolling and tumbling stoic-
The .cotton protected us [ but we kept rolling through grass. To
where the cattle would pass was about

I could notsee where we were going,
three hundred yards, but I was sure we

At last both panthers  began to dgrowl.

08.
+Yes, he will that!’ [ answered heartily. the panthers.
«And we'll skin ’em, and stretch their

should only have to get near enough to at-

hen they had passed, I untied the

étringl and workleclk t‘;:e baskets lplrt-
«Guess we will,’ I answered, less heart- | Crawling out, we looke round cautiously.

ily. It wasn’t the skins of the panthers Buster ran off a few yards and barked c“‘gﬁm‘,“"’ Ap:1 16, Batrick Blyke, to Gertnds

loudly. then came back, evidently proud of
what be bad done. The cattle now far up
the valley, hed gone to grszing sgein.
The pantbers were not to be seen; but
there were thickets between us and the hill
and we were afraid they might be biding
somewhere.

Enptying the cotton on the grars, we
started to the house, each of us rolling s
backet. We went at & trot, snd kept
away from the tickets and out of the high
est grass.

But we saw nothing dangerous. The
pup trotted betore us, with his head held
bigh snd his tail sticking up proudly. I
have no doubt that the last day of his lile
Buster believed that his barking bad
trightened the panthers away, and that if
we badp’t kept him still he conld bave
frightened them away rooner.

Father was unsaddling bis horse when
we rolled our baskets to the house. He
saw from our excited manner that some-
thing bad happened, but was slmost in-
credulous when we breatblessly described
the frightful experience we had been
througb. But when we showed him holes
clawed or bitten in the outer basket, snd
bloody prints wbich the big panther’s
wounced paw had left on it, he hung
another six-shooter on his belt, caught up
his gun and hurried away to the field. We
boys went as far as the bill, to look down.
Father found the trecks made by the
panthers when they had stolen up on us.
but I regret to say that his hunt for the
anima's was vain.

The preacher’s theme was ‘Daniel.
After the benediction oue of the strangers
in the congregatinn asked an usher what
the pastor’s name was.

*His name is King,’ said the usher.
*Will you introduce me to hin ?’

«With pleasure. What is your nsm.?
‘Daniel ’

The usher introduced him.

*1 am glad to meet you, Mr. King,’ said
the stranger. ‘I'm your subject.’

They claim that women are trying to
dominate the entire species,’ remarked
Mr. Meekton.

‘Well, feminity is becoming very ag-
gressive.’

¢It seems s0. But when 1 am at home
and Henrietta is out lecturing I get out
my book of choice selections and read
“The hand that rocks the cradle is the
hand that rules the world’ And thenI
feel perfectly content.’

<It seems to me,’ remarked the observ-
ant man, ‘that your church is lositg
ground. I motice you didn't enroll a
single convert last month.’

‘My friend,’ replied tbe Mormon e'der,
who had received his own millinery bil
that morning, ‘it’s almost impossible to
get any man to join our church around
Easter time.’

His greviance—Those outrageous trusts
ought to be wiped out of existerca if it
takes every gun and every gallows in the
Iaad to do it.

Why, the scoundrels refused to buy up
our plaat !

Patience—Do you koow when Will went
to put the engagement ring on my finger,
he really didn’c know which finger it should
go on.

Patrice—Well, he must have very poor
memory.

Yellow will dye a splendid red. Try it
with Magnetic Dyes—costs 10 cents a
package and gives fioe results.

BORIN.

¥ agwash, April 16, to the wife of 8 P Borden,s son.
Nappan, April 14,to the wife of Peter Gould, »
son,

Bhediac, April 16, to the wife o! Albert Hebert, s
Wln':lz;r. April 6, to the wife ot Rufas Curry, &
Mt l:.{enn.lon. April 14, to the wi‘e of Aswald Lake, &
Win:l-:::l.’ April 10, to the wife of Brerton Marsters,

Port George, April 6, to the wife of Frank Moshers
& son.

Hantsport, April 14, to the wife of Stockwell Alley,
& son.

Monctoo, April 21, to the wife of A J Cook, &

daughter.

Boiestowp, April 8, to the wife of Dr W HI17ine, &

daughter.

Truro, April 4, 12 the wile of John Kennedy, 8

daughter.

Traro, April 16, to the wife of Paul Petorson, &
daughter.

Parrsboro, April 17, to the wife of W B Mahoney, &

danghter.

Bridgetown, April 16, to the wite of O T Danielty &
daughter.

Ambherst, April 14, to the wife of Aaron Palmer, s
daughter.

Boston, April 10, to the wife of Clarence Cook, &
daunghter.

Riverside, N 8 April 10, {2 the wife of J E Roberts,
a daughter,

Hantsport, April 7, to the wife of James Faun'kaoer,
& daughter,

Biidgewater, Apr” 12, to the wife of Philip Rafuse,
a daughter. ¢

Noruh Kingston, April 1, to the wife of Tom Free-
man, & 800,

Halifax, April 16, to the wife of Sergt a6 H Wel
ster, a 800,

Hantspozt, April 10, 1) the wie ol E Churchill Pare
ker, a daughter.

Pugwash River, April 12, to the wife of Tremaine
Black, a daughter.

Meisener, a son.
Glace Bay, April 12, o the wife of Rev A J Archi-
bald, a daughter.
I »wer Sackville, N 8 Ap il 6, to the wife of Rufus
McPhee, & son.
Margaretville, April 8, to the wife of Blapchard
Stronach, a daughter,
Cornquersll Bank, April 12, to the wife of Joseph
Weagle, a daughter,
West Bummerville, Mass April 5, totte wife of
Emery L Simm, a son.

MARRIED.

Picton, Aprll 10, John A, McEzchrcn, to Georgina
Fraser. J

Whestley River, April 10 Watson Smith, to Katie
Macrae.

Brockfi 'Id. April 10, Malcolm Russell to Elizabeth
Macduft.

Albert Co., April 3, Stephen E. Morrel to Etta L,
Osborae,

Amberst, April 16, Ma'colm McKin
Gouchie. ; chmmonts Moy

Amberst, April 17, Wm, W. Walker to Miss Ida A
Shipley.

Charlottetowa, April 10, Wm A.
Klottoton p! m A. Johnson, to Alma

Boston, Mass., April 10, Robert Dervi
Bui: e P! rvis, to Annie

Milford, April 16, Alex Murphy, i i
I 'B. . rphy, to Hélen's ‘che

R\;er John, April 17, George Jollymore to Jessie
‘Carruthers,

Pe‘ftcodiac. N. B., April 9, Nel
ioodine ! pril 9, Nelson McKenzie, to

Windser, April 19, Rev Thomas Davies, to Made=
leine Black.

Tatamagouche, April 18, Wm. C. Bo
Mary Pm'qnig. ! Aeuyman B

Colcbester Co., April 17, Alvin W. R
Bella Blu{ny? ’ o

DIED.

Digby, April 15, T C Shreve, 62

Hope R.ver April 13, John Reid.

Halifax, April 20, Mary E Clancy.

Halitax, April 15, John Barrett 19.

Elmdale, April 12, Alfred Garden.
Lockhastville, April 13, H H Reid.

Parrsboro, April 16, Ralpn Clay, 8.

Ambherst, April 15, Resa Landry, 49.

Haslifax, March {0, Wm H Hunt, 44.
Cumberland, April 6, Mary Mills, 64,

Biverly, Mass, Frank K Wyman, 51,
Gaspereaunx, Aoril 7, Delma McNayr.

Halitax, April 15 Jobhn D Musgrave.
Yarmouth, April 7, Annie Baker, 59,

Truro, April 10, Richard Cbrittie, 81,

Hacte, April 3rd, Eauvice Dimock, 72.

Haants, April 9tb, Margaret Brown, 65,

Halifsx, April 16, Janis M Clarke, 31,
Yarmouth, April 4, James F Scott, 63.
Yarmouth, April 14, Francis Stokes, 16,
Ha'ifax, April 20 Joseph B Bennett, 74.
Minudie, April 17, Edward Seaman, 83,

Haate, April 15, Hapnah McDonald, 73.
Melbourae, Apnl 18, Israel Hersey, 63.
Colorado, April 16, W Clarence Duophy,
Milton, April 17, Capt Hugh D Cann, 74,
Dorchester, April 14, Emily R E nmerson,

New Jersey, April 16, James J Kehoe, 40,
Mouat Stewart, April 10, Sarah A lice Jay.
Victoris, B C., April 6. Thomas Steele, 83.
Cumberlsrd, April 15, Lola Thompson, 13.
Boston, Mase, April 13, Rev & F Currie, 42.
Summerside, April 13, Thomss Eurrow, 80,
Guysboro, April 9, Leonard Schraeder, 83.
Sydney, C B, April 11, Arthur McWilliame.
Glen Road, April 1, Valentine Chisholm, 78,
spring Valley, April 4, Chester Bryen'on, 6.
Long Creek, April 13, Minoie Robertson, 20.
Fort Massey, April 18, Elizabeth Ann Odell.
Smith’s Cove, April 13, Barah Cossaboom, 63,
Halifax, April I4, Mary Ann Fitzpatrick, 85,
Halifaz, April 1°, Daniel James Dowling, 54.
Louitburg, C B, April 17, Artbur Fenwick, 37,
Salmon Bay, Msrch 30, Samuel R Munsoe, 62,
Grand V ew, April 10, Alexsnder McLeod, 77.
Nine Mile Creek, March 26, John Macdonald, 79.
Braiford, Marcs, April 11, Mrs Byron Churchill,36.
Jou{’l;cl \;'r;ues. April, 17, Harriet Catherine Camp=

Roblnson’s Phint, Queens Co, April 6, Alcxarder
McLean, €3.

RAILROADS,

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

Pan=-American

EXPOSITION

BUFFALO, N. Y.
May 1st to November lIst.

One Fare for the Round Trip,

Golng May 1st to June 80ib, Return 15 days from
date of ssle.
All Ticket Agents in the Maritime Provinces can
sell via Canadian Pac fic Short Line,
For rates {rom any dtation, Time Tables, Bleep=
ing Car rates, etc., write to

A.J. BEATH,

D.P. A, L. P, R,
8t. John, N. B.
Or apply to W. H. C. MACKAY,
City Pastenzer Agent, U. P. R,

SUBURBAN SERVICE.

8T. JOAN AND WELSFORD.
Commencing June 10th, there will be s greatly
improved train service between the above 0ints,
including an early morning train from Lingley at
6 40 a. m. dueat St. Johao at 7.30 a,m., Btandard.
For particulars apply to,
A

. A., C. P. R,
8t. Joho, N. B.

Intercolonial Railway

On and after MONDAY Mar. 1ith, 1901, trains
will ran daily (Sundays excepted)’as follows i~

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN

Express for Poiot du Chene, Campbellton

and Halifax...c... hes scesssessiaciesieseniars 7.0
Express for Halifax and Pictou-* 12.156
Express for SUSBEX. se-eeersecnen 8

Express for Quebec snd Moatreal.....
‘Accommodation for Halifax and Sydncy,

leaving St. John at 17.05 o’clock for Quebec_and
Montreal. Passengers transfer at Moncton.
A sleeping car will be attached to the traia
leaving 8t. John at 22.10 o'clock for Halifax. |
Vestibule, Dinmng and Sleeping cars on the
Quebec and Montreal express.{_§
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TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN
EXPress {rom SUSEEXescessssosssrores 850

Express from Quebee and Montreal...s.cce. 12.49
Express from Halifax, Picton and Point du Ghlesn‘;:6
eoscesaserssssrcanarsed Mosssesrsanssane .

Xpress Irnn; Baluﬁ ard Campbellton..
dation fro

€t. du Chene and

Halifax, April 17, M H Goudge, to Caroline Stimp-
80D

Moncton, April 20, Wm. H.Harris, to Mary E
White.

Twenty-four hours notation,

D. fgnrﬁem >
en. ADALEE
Moncton, N. B,, March 5, 1091°
CITY TICEET OFFICE,
1 King Street St. John, H. By

B

A sleeping car will be attacbed to the train
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