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“well, I'll be”— But he did not say
#vhat he would “be.”” He always halt-
#d before an oath, unless angry, which
was seldom, but then bewgre. He
had learned to swear in Flanders.
“How . she did :fly at me the other
morning! I never was more surprised
in all my life. For once I was almést
ecaught with my guard down and did
 pot know how to parry the thrust.
" T mumbled over some sort of a lame
retaliation and beat a retreat. It was
'#0 unjust and uncalled for that it
‘fnade me angry. But she was so gra-
cious in her amends that I was almost
glad it bappened. I like a woman

who can be as savage as the very

~devil when it pleases her. She usually
has in store an assortment of possibili-

" ties for the other extreme.”

\ «ghe told me of your er ounter,” I
peturned, “but said she had come off
gecond best, and seemed to think her
overthrow a huge joke.”
_ “The man who learns to know what
8 woman thinks and feels will have a
great deal of valuable information,” he
.peplied, and thep turned over for sleep,
greatly please6 that one woman
thought as she did.

1 was not sure he would be so highly
' @attered if he knew that he had been
fnvited to settle a wager and to help
Mary to a little sport.

As to the former, I had an interest
Rhere myself, although 1 dared not set-
‘tle the question by asking Brandon if
e played cards and daneed, and, as to
the matter of Mary’s sport, I felt there

' wwas but little if any danger of her
having too much of it at his expense,

_ Branden being well able to care for
himself i that respect.

The next evening at the appointed
¢time we wended our way by an-unfre-
quented route and presented ourselves
a8 secretly as possible at the drawing
room of the princess.

The door was opened by Lady Jane,

- 'and we met the two girls almost at the
threshold. I had told Brandon of the
bantering conversation about the title
and estates of the late Duke of Suffolk,
and he had laughed over it in the best
‘of humor. If quick to retaliate for an
intentional offense, he was not thin
- gkinned at a piece of pleasantry, and
had none of that stiff, sensitive dignity
8o troublesome to oneself and friends.

Now, Jane and Mary were always
bantering me because I was short and
{nclined to be, in fact, round, but I
did not eare. It made them laugh, and
their laughing was so contagious it
made me laugh, too, and we all en-
joyed it. I would give a pound sterling
any time for a good laugh, and that, I

-(,thlnk. is why I bave always been—
‘round.

So., upon entering, I said:

“His grace the Duke of Suffolk, la-
dies.”

They each made a swesping courte-
gy, with hand on breast, and gravely
galuted him:

“Your grace, good even.”

Brandon’s bow was as deep and
graceful, if  that were possible, as
theirs, and when he moved on into the
room it was with a little halt in his -
step and a big blowing out of the
cheeks in Iudicrous imitation of his
fate lamented predecessor that sent the
girls into peals of seft laughter and put
us all at our ease immediately.

Ah, what a thing it 1s to look back
wpon—that time of life when one finds
kis heaven in a ready laugh!

“Be geated, all” said the princess.
%This is to be without ceremony and
pnly we four. No one knows a word of
it. Did’you tell any one, 8ir Edwin?”’

“Perish the thought!” 1 exclaimed.

She turned her face toward Brandon.
»But I know you did not. I've heard
fow discreet you were about another
matter. Well, no one knows it, then,
and we can have a famous evening.
Wou did not expect this, Master Bran-
flon, after my reception of you the oth-
er morning? Were you not surprised
wvhen Sir Edwin told you?”

«] think I can safely say that'I was
prepared not to be surprised at any-
thing your highness might graciously
gonclude to do—after my first experi-
#nce,” he answered, smiling.

“Indeed?’ returned Mary, with ele-
wated eyebrows and a rising inflection
on the last syllable of the word. It
wvas now her turn for a little surprise.
‘swell, we'll try to find some way to
surprise you one of these days.” And
ghe time came when she was full of
gurprises for him. Mary continued:
But let us not talk about the other
@ay. Of what use are ‘other days,” any-
wvay? Before the evening is over, Mas-
ter Brandon, we want you to give us
another sermon.” And she laughed, set-
ting off three other laughs as hearty
and sincere as if she had uttered the
parest witticism on earth.

The princess had told Jane and Jane
had told me of the “Sermon in the
Park,” as Mary called it.

«Jane needs it as much as L” said
the princess.

“] can’t believe that” responded
Brandon, looking at Jane with a sof-
tening glance quite too admiring and
commendatory to suit me, for I was &

~_jealous little devil.

The eyebrows went up again.
“Qh, you think she doesn’t? Well, in

‘¢ruth, Master Brandon, there is one |

failing that cannot be laid at your door
—you are no flatterer.” For answer
Brandon laughed, and that gave us the
cue, and away we went in a rippling
chorus, all about nothing. Some per-
sons may call our laughter foolish, but
there are others who consider it the
height of all wisdom. St. George! I'd
give my Garter for just one ofher laugh
Iike that, for just one other hour of
youth’s dancing blood and glowing soul
warmth, of sweet, unconscious, happy
heart beat and paradise creating joy
in everything!

After a few minutes of gay conversa-

tion, in which we all joined, Mary ask-
ed: “What shall we do? Will one ot

you suggest something?”

Jane sat there looking so demure you
would have thought mischief could not
live within a league of her, but those
very demure girls are nearly always
dangerous. She said, oh, so innocently:

“Would you like to dance? If so, I
will play.” And she reached for her
lute, which was by her side.

“Yes, that will be delightful. Mas-
ter Brandon, will you dance with me?”
asked the princess, with a saucy little
laugh,- her invitation meaning so much
more to three of us than to Brandon.
Jane and I joined in the laugh, and
when Mary clapped her hands that set
Brandon off, too, for he thought it the
quaintest, prettiest little gesture in the
world and was all unconscious that our
laugh was at his expense.

Brandon did not answer Mary’s invi-
tation—the fit of laughter had probably
put it out of his mind—so she, evidently
anxious to win or lose her wager at
once, again asked him if he danced.

“Qh, pardon me! Of course! Thank
you!” And he was on his feet beside
her chair in an instant ready for the
dance.
though equally merry, had another
tone, for she knew she had lost.

Out they stepped upon the polished
floor, he holding her hand in his, awalit-
ing the pause in the music to take the
step. I shall never forget the sight of
those two standing there together—
Mary, dark eyed and glowing; Brandon,
almost rosy, with eyes that held the
color of a dark spring sky and a wealth
of flowing curls crowning his six feet
of perfect manhood, strong and vigor-
ous as a young lion. Mary, full of
beauty curves and graces, a veritable
Venus in her teens, and Brandon. an
Apollo, with a touch of Hercules, were
a complement each to the other that
would surely make a perfect one.

When the music started, off they
went, heel and toe, bow and courtesy,
a step forward and a step back, in per-
fect time and rhythm—a poem of hu-
man motion. Could Brandon dance?
The princess had her answer in the
first ten steps. Nothing could be more
graceful than Brandon’s dancing . un-
less it were Mary’s. Her slightest
movement was grace itself. When she
would throw herself backward in
thrusting out her toe and then swing
forward with her head a little to one
side, her uplifted arm undulating like
the white neck of a swan—for her
sleeve, which was slit to the shoulder,
fell back and left it bare—she was a
sight worth a long journey to see. And
when she looked up to Brandon with a
laugh in her brown eyes and a curving
smile just parting her full, red lips
that a man would give his very luck to
—but I had better stop.

“Was there ever a goodlier couple?”
I asked Jane, by whose side I sat.

“Never,” she responded as she played,
and, strange to say, I was jealous be-
cause she agreed with me. I was jeal-
ous because I fpared it was Brandon’s
beauty to which she referred. That I
thought would naturally appeal to her.
Had he been less handsome I should
perhaps have thought nothing of it,
but I knew what my feelings were to-
ward Mary, and I judged, or rather
misjudged, Jane by myself. I sup-
posed she would think of Brandon as
I could not help thinking of Mary.
Was anything in heaven or earth ever
so beautiful as that royal creature
dancing there, daintily bolding up her
gkirts with thumb and first finger, just
far enough to show a distracting little
foot and ankle and make one wish he
had been born a sheep rather than a
sentient maan who had to live without

“I am glad to hear it,” I returned.

“1f Lady Jane will kindly play some
lively air written in the time of ‘The
Sailor Lass,’ I will teach the Lady Ma-
ry the new dance,” said Brandon.

Jane threw one plump little knee over
the other and struck up “The Sailor
Lass.” After she had adjusted the

fplaying to Brandon’s suggestion he

stepped deliberately in front of Mary
and, taking her right hand in his left,
encircled her waist with his right arm.
The girl was startled at first and drew
away. This nettled Brandon a little,
and he showed it plainly.

“I thought you wished me to teach

[ you the new dance,” he said.

This time the girl’'s laugh,

Mary Tudor? Yet, strange as it may |

seem, I was really and wholly in love
with Jane. In fact, I loved no one but
Jane, and my feeling of intense admi-
ration for Mary was but a part of
man’s composite inconstancy.

A woman—God bless her!—if she real-
ly loves a man, has no thought of any
other—one at a time is all sufficient—

\
l

but a man may love one woman with |

the warmth of a simoom and at the
same time feel like a good, ‘healthy
gouth wind toward a dozem others.
That is the difference between a man
and a woman—the difference between
the good and the bad. One average
woman has enough goodness in her to
supply an army of men.

Mary and Brandon went on dancing
long after Jane was tired of playing.
It was plain to see that the girl was
thoroughly enjoying it. They kept up
a running fire of small talk and laugh-
ed and smiled and bowed and courte-
sied, all in perfect time and grace.

It is more difficult than you may
think, if you have never tried, to keep
up a conversation and dance La Gal-
liard at the same time—one is apt to
balk the other. But Brandon’s dancing
was as easy to him as walking, and. al-
though so small a matter, I could see it
raised him vastly in the estimation of
both girls.

“Do you play triumph?” I heard Ma-
ry ask in the midst of the dancing.

“Qh, yes,” replied Brandon, much to
my delight, as the princess threw a
mischievous, knowing glance over her
shoulder to see if I had heard. She at

| once saw I had, and this, of course,

settled the wager.

“And,” continued Brandon, “I also
play the new game, honor and ruff,
which is more interesting than tri-
umph.” -

“Qh, do you?” cried Mary. “That
will more than compensate for the loss
of my 10 crowns. Let us sit down at
once. I have been wishing to learn,
but no one here‘seems to know it. In
France, they say, it is the only game.
I suppose there is where you learned
it. Perhaps you know their new dances
too. I have heard they are delightful.”

“Yes, I know them,” replied Brandon.

“Why, you are a perfect treasure!
Teach me at once! How, now, master
of the dance? Here is your friend qut-
doing you in your own line.”

“I do, but—but I did not know it was
danced that way,” she replied, with a
fluttering little laugh, looking up into
his face with a half shy, half apologet-
ic manner and then dropping her lashes
before his gaze. X

“Oh, well!” said Brandon, with a
Frenchman’s skrug of the shoulders,
and then moved off as if about to leave
the floor.

“But is that really the way you-—
they dance it—with your—their arm
around my=—a lady’s waist?”

“1 should not have dared venture up-
on such a familiarity otherwise,” an-

“I thought you wished me to teach you
the new dance.”

gwered Brandon, with a glimmer of a

smile playing around his lips and hid-

ing in his eyes.

Mary saw this shadowy smile and
said: “Oh, I fear your modesty will
cause you hurt. I am beginning to be-
lieve you would dare do anything you
wish. I more than half suspect you
are a very bold man, notwithstanding
your smooth, modest manner.”

“You do me foul wrong, I assure you.
1 am the soul of modesty, and grieve
that you should think me bold,” said
Brandon, with a broadening smile.

Mary interrupted him. “Now, I do

‘believe you are laughing at me—at my

prudery, I suppose you think it.”

Mary would rather have been called
a fool than a prude, and I think she
was right. Prudery is no more a sign
of virtue than a wig is of hair. Itis
usually put on to hide a bald place.

The _princess stood irresolute for a
moment in evident hesitation and an-
noyance.

“You are grieving because I think
you bold. And yet you stand there
laughing at me to my face. I think so
more than ever now. I know it. Oh,
you make me angry! Don’t! I do not
like persons who anger me and then
laugh at me.” This turned Brandon’s
smile into a laugh, which he could not
hold back.

Mary’s eyes shot fire, and she stamp-
ed her foot, exclaiming: “Sir, this goes
beyond all bounds! I will not tolerate
your boldness another moment.” I
thought she was going to dismiss him,
but she did not. The time had come
when he or she must be the master.

It was a battle royal between the
forces on the floor, and I enjoyed it and
felt that Brandon would come out all
right.

He said good humoredly: “What!
Shall you have all the laugh in your
sleeve at my expense? Do you expect
to bring me here to win a wager for
you made on the assumption of my
stupidity and lack of social accom-
plishments and then complain when it
comes my turn to laugh? I think I am
the one who sh?uld be offended, but
you see I am not.”

“Caskoden, did you tell him?”’ de-
manded Mary, evidently referring to
the wager.

“He said not a word of it,” broke in
Brandon, answering for me. “I should
have been a dullard indeed not to have
geen it myself after what you said
about the loss of your 10 crowns. So
let us cry quits and begin again.”

Mary reluctantly struck her flag.

“Very well, I am willing,” she said
laughingly; “but, as to your boldness,
I still insist upon that. I forgive you,
however, this time.” Then, half apolo-
getically, “After all, it is not such a
grievous charge to make. I believe it
pever yet injured any man with wom-
en. They rather like it, I am afraid,
however angry it makes them. Don’t
they, Jane?”

Jane, of course, did not know, so
we all laughed, as usual, upon the
slightest pretext, and Mary, that fair
bundle of comtradictions and quick
transitions, stepped boldly up to Bran-
don, with her colors flying in her
cheeks, ready for the first lesson in the
new dance.

She was a little frightened at his arm
around her waist, for the embrace was
new to her—the first touch of man—and
was shy and coy, though willing, being
determined to learn the dance. She
was an apt pupil and soon glided soft-
ly and graclously around the room with
unfeigned delight, yielding to the new
situation more easily as she became
accustomed to it.

This dance was liveller exercise than
La Galliard, and Mary could not talk

much for lack of breath. Brandon kept
the conversation going, though, and she
answered with glances, smiles, nods
and monosyllables, a very good vocab-
ulary in its way, and a very good way,
too, for that matter.
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The Beauty
eye should be back-%

ed with sterling §
worth.

PIANOS

and beauty (it is .
possible to obtain.. (8
But their principal ‘<3
claim to your con- ¥
sideration lies in the
parts that are not
seen. In the ma-’
terials that enter
into their comstruc-?
tion and the man- g%
ner of putting them
together

after
been in use.

NORDHEIMER PIANO
. & MUSIC CO., LTD.,

38 Charlotte Street.

GEO. A. PRINCE, Prov'l. Representative.

Phone 1146.

CONGREGATIONAL CONVENTION.

CAMDEN, Me., Sept. 10.—The cen-

gregational church began today and
will continue until Wednesday. In the
morning a sermon by the pastor, Rev.
L. D. Evans, on “The church and
what it stands for in the world’” was
heard by a large congregation. A Sun-
day school rally at noon was address-
ed by R. A. Jordan, general secretary
of the Young Men's Christian Associ-
ation, Bangor. An evening sermon by
Rev. F. P. Chapen of Hudson, N. H,,
was followed by the communion of the
Lord’s supper.

e ——————————

BARON KOMURA ILL.

ey

NEW YORK, Sept. 10.—Baron Ko-
mura is ill in his apartments at the
| Waldorf-Astoria hotel and the social
iengagemants of the Japanese envoys

for today were either cancelled or in-
| definitely postponed. Mr. Sato, spokes-
| man for the Japanese party, said Ba-
{ ron Komura became suddenly ill last
| night and Dr. Wm. B. Pritchard was
called in attendance. The baron is
| suffering from intestinal trouble.
| While the illness is not regarded as
serious, Bdron Komura has been told
that he must rest for a few days.

tennial celebration of the Camden Con- '

i, 1900,

MAYES SAYS  BERTH
CAN BE BUILT IN TIME.

s,

Gershon H. Mayes when seen last
night by the Sun, confirmed the report
that the dredging contract had been
settled and that he was making pre-
parations to begin work as soon as
possible.

Mr. Mayes also made an important
statement in view of the opinions ex-
pressed by the mayor, the city engi-
neer, and others regarding the time
necessary to provide a new berth.

“It is possible,” he said, “if the coun-
cil takes promnt action, to construct
the new berth for the winter port by
February, when the busy season comes
on. There is on hand now nearly
enough timber for the wharf, and the
necessary pine could easily be brought
here in time for the superstructure.”

From another source the Sun is in-
formed that those. who say that long
80-foot timbers will have to be brought
from the south, at a great expense,
and in a rather indefinite length of
time, do not rightly understand the
science of wharf building. It is point-
ed out that the shorter timbers
have been spliced and worked admir-
ably where it was claimed only the
long sticks could be used. Therg are
now at least 3,000 tons of birch timber
in the city, for the work below water,
and enough pine could be obtained to
finish the upper work for one berth in
plenty of time for the traffic in Feb-
ruary.

———————————————

ROUTE OF 6. T. P.
IS CHANGED AGAIN.

—

OTTAWA, Sept. 10.—The “mountains
of information” respecting the proposed
rouse of the national transcontinental
railway have not proved very reliable
go far, and an important change has
been made in the location of the line
between Quebec and Winnipeg by rea-
son of the surveys giving more authen-
tic data. It was contemplated to run
the railway a few miles south of Lake
Abittibi, but in order to get a better
country for settlement it has now been
decided to locate north of the height
of land in western Quebec and north-
eastern Ontarto, which wil take the
line about 75 miles north of Lake Abit-
tibi. The reason for this change is
that around the head waters of the St.
Maurice river, back of Three Rivers, in
running the first trial Hne a sandy
country extending for miles, absolutely
unfit for settlement and producing
nothing of value, was discovered. It
is supposed to be the bed of a great
lake or ocean which existed in pre-
historic times. North of the height of
land a much better country was found.
There is considerable land for settle-
ment, while poplar and scrub oak are
to be found over vast areas.

<

STORES, ETC,

THAT ARE

OPEN EVENINGS.

JEWELER AND GOLDSMITH.

A fine selection of jewelry of all de-
scription ean be seen at the establish-
ment of W. Tremaine Gard, on Char-
lotte street. Visitors requiring souven-
irg of the town cannot do better than
call and inspect Mr, Gard’s selection.
Some fine specimens of Antwerp cut
diamonds are exciting a great deal of
interest at the moment.

HIGH CLASS TAILORS.

Someorn:e has said that the finest as-
set a young man can pOSsess is a good
suit of clothes, and there is a deal of
truth in the saying. Icdgecombe and
Chaisson, 104 King street, have just re-
ceived per steamer Ancud the latest
I.ondon ncvelties with exclusive de-
signs. Those requiring a high class
suit of clothes should give them a call.

ICE CREAM
for dessert can be had without trouble
and at slight expense by sending your
order to T. J. Phillips, 213 Union street.
'Phone 1,240. Your order will have
prompt attention. Any quantity, but
only one quality—the best.

5 CANDY STORE.

She only answered “Ting a ling” to all
that he could say,

She sexmed to live on “Ting a
nignt as well as day.

He said to her, I'll marry you; but all
that she could say

Was Ting a ling, ting, ting a ling,
ting a ling, ting tay.

The young lady had tried some Ting
a ling candy made by A. J. Russell,
on Union street.
~——  UNDERTAKER.

Death must always be a painful sub-
ject, dbut when it comes—as come it
must—it is gratifying to know that our
dear ones have the greatest care and
attention shown them in the lagt of-
fices. 'T. Fred. Powers, of Princess
street, pays special attention in this re-
spect, and one cannot do bet.ter than
entrust him when occasion arises.
el s e S B R e
GENTS’ CLOTHING AND FURNISH-

INGS. : o

A store which is gituated in 2
convenient place, ig that of E. Kor.n-
jensky & Co., 48 Mill street, as its
handiness to the depot makes it much
gought after by people coming in or
going out of the city. A full line of
the latest gent's clothing and furnish-
ings are carried by Mr. Komiensky.

ling’”’ by

ting,

ROYAL DAIRY LUNCH,
62 Mill Street.

A plate of Boston Baked Beans and
a mug of steaming hot Boston Coffee,
10c. A 21-Meal Ticket for $3.50 or six
meals for $1.00 (good till used); or 2
bang-up Dinner for 25¢. These ire a
tew of the good things you get at the
most popular lunch room in the city.

GEO. A. WHITTAKER, Manager.

—_———

HAIR RESTORER.

If your hair is falling out, or you are
troubled with dandruff, Dr. Jack’s fa-
mous hair restorer will postively grow
hair and cure you of dandruff. It has
' peen thoroughly tested in this city for

monthe past and there are hundreds

using it and recommending it.
Dr. Jack’s hair restorer iz gold by all
Jthe leading druggists and barbers.

HOTEL OTTAWA,
North side King Square, has a few
nice rooms at $3.60 and $4.00 per week,
including good board, prompt attend-
ance.

GIBBON & CO.’S

branch office at 6% Charlotte street,
where they take orders for coal, wood
and kindling at the lowest cash prices,
has recently undergone a thorough
course of renovation and improvement.
It attracts a great deal of attention.
People are greatly interested in the
superior quality of triple X hard coal
which is displayed in the window. It
is the best American hard coal import-
ed to St. John and only costs a little
more than the kinds usually sold here.

MUSIC STORE.

Music hath charms to soothe the
troubled breast, and this being a well
known maxim, music lovers cannot do
better than call on A. L. Spencer, 126
Germain street, who has a splendié se-
lection of both instruments and music.
Mr. Spencer’s stock’s all the little ac-
cessories that musicians are in need of.
Calill and inspect for yourself.

LIVERY STAELE.

Short Bros. 150 Union street have
pleasure in informing their patrons
and the public that they have added
new carriages and coaches to their
well known stock. They are prepared
to fill orders at all hours on the short-
est notice. Coaches in aitendance at
all boats and trains. Buckboards and
barouches with careful drivers for pic-
nic parties. 'Phone 263. T. A. and H. J.
Short, proprietors. D. H. Short, man-
ager.

RESTAURANT.
Ii': is seldom so much care is display-
ed in the cooking and serving of a meal

{ as is met with at the Boston Restau-

rant, 20 Charlotte street. The menu
comprises nearly everythinggthat even
an epicure could ask for. The speci-
alty is the after theatre Ilunches,
whilst the dinners in the 1middle day
are very popular.

TOBACCONIST.

There is nothing -more delightful
when strolling in the park than to
smoke a good cigar, or a pipe of your
favorite tobacco. If you are in want
of either the genial Oscar has erected
a delightful bungalow wherein you can
obtain them, and indulge in a quiet
game of pool to pleasantly while away
an hour. Pop in and see him.

ONLY REST.

If you want style, there are other
places—the Clifton House gives inside
and outside comfort, is near all trains
and steamers, and its rates are low.

Corner Princess and Germain sts.

CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL.

if you are dissatisfled with your pres
sent position and aalary, drop into the
office of the International Corres-
pondence Schools, 205 Union street, any
evening and learn how you can im-
prove both. Circulars and information
FREE.

Grand Furniture Sale
o AT =

Bustin & Withers, New Store,

99 GERMAIN ST.

Open Evenings.

In Time of

Peace

Prepare to fight the bitter cold of winter. In order to do this, your furnace

must be in good condition. It is not,
have, had it looked over by

Keenan &

then the fault is yours, you should

Ratchford,

WATERLOO STREET.

— ]
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The A

TION

IN ST. JOHN IS

SIMPLY THIS:

&he ST. JOHN S

TAR circulates an aver-

age of over 6000 copies daily in the city and suburbs.

1 here are approximately eight thousand families in St.
It follows, therefore,

John.

that an advertiser in &GHe'

STAR gets his goods introduced into nearly every
home in the city and suburbs.
Business men will please take notice. A call on
¢ Telephone 25 will bring the Advertising Agent.

RPN
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CIBBON & Co.

have on one of their wharves a big
pilesof best -quality

Hardwood,

which must be moved quickly and
which is being sold sawed up and
delivered at only $1.90 per load.

On the other wharf at the foot
of Union St. we have a pile of kiln-
dried pine kindling, the edgings from
box-wood.

This kindling is worth about
$200 ‘a load, but will be sold at
$1.50 to get it out of the way.

$mythe 8t. and 6% Charlotte 8t.
and Market St.
Telephone 676.

P —
mem——

Imercolonial  Railway

On and after JUNE 4, 1905, trains will
depart and arrive daily (Sunday ex-
cepted) as follows:

TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.

6.00—No. 2 Ixpress
Chene, Halifax,
Pictou, the Sydneys.
7.45—No. 6, Mixed for Moncton, r
11.00—No. 4, Bxpress for Point du
Chene, Quebec and Montreal,
11.45—No. 26, Express for Point du;
Chene, Pictou and Halifax, |
13.15—No. 136, Suburban Express for
Hampton.
17.15—No. 8, Express for Sussex.
18.15—No. 138, Suburban Express for
Hampton.
19.00—Nw, 134, Maritime Express for
Quebec and Montreal, Point du
Chene. ;
*2.40—No. 156, Suburban Express for
Hampton.
{ »25—No. 10, Express for Pictou, Halle
fax &uu the Sydneys.

for Point du
Camphbellton,

TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

8.26—No. 9, Express from the
neys, Halifax and Pictou.
7.46—No. 135, Suburban Express from
Hampton.
9.00—No. 7, Expregs fyom Sussex,
12.50—No. 133, Maritime Express from
Montreal and Quebec. Point du
Chene.
16.30—No. 137, Suburban Express from
Hampton.
16.30—No. 5, Mixed from Moncton,
17.00—No. 3, Express from Point du
Chene and Moncton.
17.16—No. 25, Express from Halifax,
Pictou and Campbellton,
21.20—No. 1, Express from Moecton,
22.05—No. 155, Suburban Hxpress from
Hampton.
1.35—No 81, Express from the Sydneys,
Halifax, Pictou and Moncton.
(Sundays only).
All trains run by Atlantic Standard
Time; 24.00 o’'clock is midnight.
CITY TICKET OFFICE—7 King 8t.,

Syd-

Ao, CARVILL, C. T. A
St. John, N. B. Telephone 1053.

D. POTTINGER,
General Manager.

AMUSEMENTS

YORK THEATRE.

3 Nigh!s—alﬁ Wednes-
day Matinee,

COMMENCING

NONDAY, SEPT. 11,

GORTON’S

ELEGANT NEW

MINSTRELS!

EXTRAORDINARY COMPANY

SEFECIAL ENGAGEMENT BIG EUR-
OPEAN NOVELTY ACTS!

FINEST MINSTREL PARADE
ON EARTH.

Prices, 25¢, 35¢ and 50c.

ST. JOHN OPERA HOUSE
3 NIGHTS. COMMENCING

Thursday, Sept. l 4'

Saturday Matinee,
REGULAR PRICES.

Ireland’s Sweet Singer,
ALLEN DOONE,

LN
Joseph Murphy’s
Famous Play,

KERRY GOW

EASTERN STEAMSHIP COMPANY

International divi-
sion, additional &irect
% service. Commencing
EJuly 3, 1905, steamers
1 leave St. John &t 8 &
¥ a. m. (Altantic Stand-
ard) on Mondays,
- Wednesdays and Frie
days for Lubec, Eastport, Portland an@
Boston. For Boston direct on Tues-
days and Saturdays at 6.30 p. m.
Returning from Boston via Ports
iand, Eastport and Lubec, Mondays,
Wednesdays and Fridays at 5 a. m.
From Boston direct Mondays and
Thuredays at 12 noon.
Freight received daijly up to b p. m.
All cargo, except live stock, via the
steamers of this eompany Is ingured
against fire and marine risk.
W. G. LEE, Agent. 8t. John. N. B.

MONTREAL

EXCURSIONS

Via the Canadian Pacific Short Line

HARVEST

EXCURSIONS

To the Canadian Northwest.

GOING GOING
Sept. 21, 22, 23 | Octobsr 2 8 4
iGood for Return{ Good for Return
October 9. October 18.

$10. ggoﬁlﬂﬁ:}g:lh:nd Return
EXCURSIONS
WESTERN STATES POINTS

Good Going Sept. 21, 22 and 23.
Good for Return until Oct. 9.

To Detroit and Return, - $25,00
Chicago and Return, - $28.00
St. Paul and Return, - $51.00

ALSO RATES TC OTHER POINTS

Second Class Round Trip Tickets
Will be Issued as Follows :

FROM ST, JOHN

To Winnipeg, Man,, -* - $30.00

Moosomin, Assa..- - $32.20
Regina, Assa.,, - -
Lipion, Assa., - - {$33‘75
Moosejaw, Assa., - $34.00
Prince Albert, Sask., $36.00
McLeod, Alb.,, - $38.00
Calgary, Alb, - $38.50
Red Deer, Alb., - 339.5(2'7
Strathcona, Alb., - $40.5¢

Equally Low Rates to Other Points.

Tickets Good Going 8ept, 16th and 23rd
Good for Return Two Months from Date of lssue

For Full Particuiars apply to W= H. C.MACKAY, §t. John, N. B,
or Write to F. R. PERRY, D.P.A., C.P.R., St. John, N. B.

&

V‘;




