ﬂnﬁ and English, My idea in mak-
this plain is simply to show that
the situation out there made any other

of consuls and port captains were but
waguely to be defined at that time.

a strange
come down the companionway,
The men, showing traces of sup-

The United States t Zealan-

p , sat abou
chests. Besides Jack o

« of which I was a quar

anchored in the seaward edge of
2he circle, within halling distance of the
flagship. Our regular four-hour sea
twatches were now changed to night
and day duty; two quarter-masters
divided the day at gangway watch, two
did the same at night, while all others
pt the ship's company slept.

It was the third night of August I
had been lounging lasily about the
decks, trying hard to keep awake, for
the night was a drowsy one. At last
I leaned over the gangway raliling,
watching the distant regular rows of
lights of the besieged city. Overhead
bung a deep indigo sky, sprinkled with
star dust—an ideal tropical night. 8o
calm was the water that the lights of
the ing ships refl d as single

fire spots, and the §glls of the most 1

distant gunboats of the fleet were dis-
tinctly audible striking the hour; four
bells, I think it was, then the sergeant
pf the guard joined me in my mocturnal
gontemplations.

“Fine night, but blamed hot,"
#aid, o ot

There was that tropical humidity in
the atmosphere that kept us in con-
Rinual perspiration, brought on by no
physical exertion. The sergeant's
shirt was thrown back and he breath-
®d heavily.

o “You're not used to the troples?” I
ventured.

“Yes, I am,” he replied. “I'm a safl-
or like yourself. I've been six years
in tropical waters. I was paid off in
Philadelphia six months ago from a
Umejuicer.”

Such an introduction could only find
‘ar in me. over the
rall we yarned of ships and foreign
ports and .the beauties of tropical seas.
W typical soldier of fortune, I thought,
as I looked at my companion’s well-
%&nit figure vaguely deflned by the|
gangway light. His English acgent |
eeemed incongruous with his American |
uniform, but he had worn the uniforms
of half a dozen armies, I soon learned.

““This is tiresome,’ he growled. “Here |
we are doing guard duty and the rest |
of 'em ashore, scraping. Hear those
guns blazing away?”

The black mass of jungle, just above
the city, was occasionally lit up by a |
flash of fire, followed by a low “br-r-r- |
oom.” We watched the firing for some |
time in silence, but the cannonading
was too distant to disturb the almost
perfect stillness that hung <bver the
glassy water; it seemed llke being up
in some gigantic airship, with  the
phosphorescent flash of fish the lights
of cities miles underneath. The ships
about seemed to hover in the air with
us, a mighty fleet of phantom air craft.
“Suddenly the sergeant grasped my
arm,

“Listen,” he said,

A faint splash came from for'd, Look-
ing down we saw an object in the water
approaching in a phosphorescent glow,
untll finally it stopped at the foot of
the gangway.

The sergeéant and I hurriedly descénd«
ed the broad gangway ladder. At thi

he

; forgot to have the yawl hoisted, Un-
| less you say so, those six poor suck-

iowest step we made out a half-nake,

man holding himself on, but apparently |

too weak to pull himself out. Hach of
us seized a white hand, and a second
fater had the swimmer staggering up
to the deck where he sank upon his
knees between us, shaking and sput-
tering, and finally vomiting into the
scuppers.

“For God’s sake, hide me!” he gasp-
ed; and a second fit of vomiting over~
took him, ;

“I'll take him down into the fore-
castle,” sald the sergeant, and, calling
& man from the guardroom, they led
him for'd.

Half an hour later Jacksor rejoined
me at my post.

“How is he?” I asked.

“All right,” he answered, ‘‘but pretty
well pegged out. He can talk mnow,
though. Say, we're sailormen; We can
understand his case; there's no need for
us to report. You see that Nova
Bcotla bark over there?”

1 cast my eyes toward a big square-
rigged wooden ship swinging Inshore
toward Cavite, her tapering rigging sil-
houetted aganst the horizon,

“He swam~blamed nasty - job—the
water's full of sharks. It's the Sflver
Star—a Blue Nose hot box. Skipper
killed & man on the trip out, Six poor
suckers in irons down the fore peak,
while the two mates and the bos'n are
discharging cargo for Uncle Bam with
a gang of coolles, Here's this chap
*roke akay—wants to lodge a com-

" plaint. Where? British consul inside
the Spanish lines, Where?  Uncle
Bam’s officers are figuring too hard to
@t in there, too busy to bother their

| and the manly voice, pi

four men of
the commissary guard were present, a

ed thelr emotions less effectively than
the sailors. The deserter had been talk-
ing, I guessed.

Jackson stood in the middle of the
forecastle His bare, hairy chest was
heaving, his bronzed young face flush-
ed red about the cheekbones. His cam-
paign cap was flung far back, expos-
ing his thick brown hair above the fore-
head, while beads of troplcal sweat
8tood out-over all his face and chest
u:.d arms, bared to the elbows,
‘Boys,” he was saying in a suppress-
ed voice—a vehement whisper—‘“we
can't stand for thif I know the ——,
with him six years ago. This
ohap's telling no lles. I say, boys, we
u;:'tkl.t:“nd for this!"

ackson paused, He had the men un-
der his touch. Sallor and soldier as he
was, he brought the two el ts of

The | £teering. He was the first to speak

vague shadow. O
by wads of engine
only to breathe, 1
us In the yawl, J
bow, two privates
th e latter pulling

a loud whisper, i

“I'm headin’ for the fore chains, .We
can Jump there and be on deck before.
the bos'n sees us."

We glided slowly over the almbst
visible water, until presently the
shadow of the salling ship .
above us, bow on.

“In oars,” whispered Jackson, and we
glided in under the bark's bows. * A
moment later I hooked the fore rigging
with the boat hook and we were fast.

““Boat ahoy!" shouted a voice from
on deck.

Jackson and I leaped up the chain-
plates, into the shrouds and sprahg
down on deck. The rest swarmed up
after us,

“Who's there?" yelled a volce In
front of us.

“Friends,” sald Jackson, but the man
we had between us must have thought
otherwise, with two revolvers thrust
under his nose.

“Now you shut up,” warned Jackson,

“or we'll blow your top off!"

We led our prisoner amidghips and

he went guietly enough.

“Now give us the keys td the fo'—

csle, commanded Jackson,

“It's aft In my bunk, replied the

man, sullenly,

“Come along and get it. We'll keep
g

his audience together and made them
one. They alr
gt g y already looked upon him as
e paused as I came down. Then he
;::ll nro:nd% to the deserter in the
:‘Oo'n," he sald. Give's the rest.”
‘As I was sayin’,” began the sallor,
evidently continuing a story such as
I had heard many of before, “Tim
Long, he up to the mate an’ sez:
“'gou glve me a square fight, an’ it's

“‘Al right,' sez the mate, and they
Squares off. Tim lands the mate a
heavy one on the jaw, but just then the
mate reaches Tim one over the eye, an'
Tim drops, cause, ye see, the mate had
on his knuckle dusters. An’ that wes
what he calls a square fight?

““Well, that was the layout the r
of the trip They wouldn"’t give us e::»
show. Mate shot one chap through the
arm, cap'n split another chap's head
open with a handspike, and one day
they triced me up into the maln hains
and fed me a pint of tar. The flay we
got In here all hands was séft down
the lazarette to stow salld, and they
clapped down the hatch. Then, as we
were made to come up, one at a time,
we each got a welt over the head an’
put in irons, down the fore peak, an’
we've been there ever since. Se, ye
see, that's how we can’t lodge no com-
plaint. I managed to craw! through a
hawse-pipe—ye see, I am pretty thin."

There was a moment's silence. Jack-
son broke it,

“Boys,” he sald again, *
stand for this?” ey e

He paused for a moment, then swung
around to me,

“Quartermaster,” he sald, “you're
the one man we need, You''ve got the
night gangway, and you can make it
all right with your mates. You can

ers will have to stay t! 3

with us?” P
He held out his hand, and I could

not help the thrill of admiration that

came over me at the fine, young, strong

face, lit up with “flerce enthusias

inat

you
All of us moved aft. The cabin
fonway* scuttle d and a
man appeared,
“What' wrong, bos'n?' called a
voice.

There was a flash and a report of a
revolver and a man beside me dropped.
A second later the figure in the com<
panion way stretched its length before
us on deck, unarmed.

We quickly crowded down into the
cabin, We had just time to turn on
a dark lantern, when the door to a
stateroom leading off from the cabin
opened, and a big burly man, partly
undressed, leaped out among us, He
too, dropped on deck, senseless from
the blow of a wevolver butt, Next
headed by the deserter, we quickly
made a prisoner of the pecond mate,
cok and steward in ,thelr respective
rooms, locked their doors and threaten-
ing .to shoot at the least outcry.
Then the skylight being covered by a
tarpaulin on the outside, we ventured
to light the lamp hung from the cen-
tre of the cabin, ;

The bos'n, captailn: and mate . we
speedily bound to a bench. The mate
was bleeding profusely. As he came
to, he struggled flercely with the
knotted cords, but an effective tap
from a revolver butt taught him dis-
cretion. ‘f'he captain took things
more calmly and made no resistance,

“Now, the key,” said Jackson.

The bos'n was loosened enough =0
that he could go into his room and
procure it. I took it from him.
Jackson nodded that he and the sol-
dlers would stand guard.

Accompanied by the deserter and
two sallors I went for'd to the fore-
castle door, fwom which we speedily
removed the padlock. Inside all was
dark, but I turned on the bull's eye.
The scuttle to the fore peak was in
the middie of the floor. It, too, was
padiocked. One of the men found a
fire axe, and with a few heavy cuts
removed the lock. We pulled it oft
and, with lantern open, I descend-
ed, followed by the three sall

re all golng to drink to your

damnation, and you'

at once."
“Make him  drink

gested one of the crew.

the mah to feed it to him.” .

mouth, He struggled fiercely,
no avail.
although most
face and night shirt.

I dildn't like it, neither.”
We were

soldlers whom we had

panfonway. s

comin'!”

tion Instantly.

cried.

thew down, replacing the hatch.

was just in time.

“Hello"! I shouted,

“Is all well aboard?”
“All's well,"

and a man leaped aboard,
duck uniform,

“Who are you?" he asked.

“Bos'n and night watchman,”
sponded.

and took a pop at him."

ed:

I acknowledged the oversight.

terest.
last,
at night unles it's necessary.”
flagship.

Jackson had heard all.

my hand,
we can.”

too, If you don't, we'll send you there

d some - tabasco
sauce, same’s he made me do,” sug-

“So he shall!” cried Jackson, the
flash of his eyes heighténed by a swig
from the whiskey bottle, “an’ you're

A bottle of sauce was brought from
the pantry, and, grasping it firmly, the
sailor applied the neck to the skipper's
but to
A pgood dose went down,
was spilled over his

“How d'ye like it?" asked the sallor,
maliclously. “Don’'t taste good, do it?

about to favor the mate
in a simllar manner, when one of the
left to watch
on deck came tumbling down the com-

“Fellers,” he cried, “there's a boat
It took Jackson to grasp the situa-
“Oft with the lagarette gcuttle!” he

In & moment we lnd uncovered the
hatch in the cabin floor, We quickly
gageged the three prisoners with hand-
kershiefs and uncepemoniously hurled
All
éxcept Jackson and I crowded into the
three empty state rooms, shutting the

doors. Jackson and I held a hurried
consultation. Then I went on deck and
e T d In the fonway, I

“Silver Star, ahoy!"” came the hail,

The patrol launch came . alongside
He was a
naval officer, I could see, by his light

1 re-

“What was that shot for a while
ago?” he demanded, rather testily.
“Why I saw a big shark alongside

The officer looked about him, rather
suspiclously, I thought, but asked no
more questions. Finally he volunteer-

“You forget to holst your boat.”

He stayed about ten minutes, even
entered into a brief conversation about
things in general and told me that'the
Spaniards were soon expected to make
another sortie. I feigned great

“Well, good night, bos'n,” he sald at
“Don’t be popping off your gun

“Bully, old boy,” he eried, grasping
“Now, let's eneak as soon's

Leaving our prisoners to be released
by the stevedores In the morning, we
all crowded into the boat and silently
pulled for the beach below Cavite,
half an hour our keel scraped pebbles,

in-| and discovéred Constable

In

1 found myself in a crowd of gaping,

a form of injustice particularly detest-
able to the heart of a sallor,

“I am with you,” I sald shortly, and
we grasped hands. Then, one by one,
the four citizen soldiers came up and
we did the same. One of them was a
justice of the peace In far away
Pennsylvania.

.

We two quartermasters. of the night
watch stood lounging by the gang-
way, It was near midnight. Every

ing men, all manacled at the
wrists, some lying down, some stand-
ing, all staring in stupld astonish-
ment.,

“What's up, sir?’ asked one at last.
Then they recognized their escaped
shipmate. He explained the situation
in a few sentences. Such a starved
looking Jot of men I had never seen;
all were thin, dirty and higgard. But
there was no time to lose; I climbed
the ladder again, every man following.

light aboard was d ders
from the admiral, for there were
still two Spanish torpedo boats un-
harmed up the Pasig. It was another
beautiful night, lighted only by the
stars and an occasional flash of the
searchlights on the warships. The
chief officer had made his last round
of inspegtion an hour before, and was
now turned in. Only we two of the
crew were on deck—our report had
been, “All's well, sir.”

S0 it was, In our opinion. Dark
figures passed us on déck, going aft,
but we ‘did not challenge. From un-
der the stern came a faint splashing
and rattle of oars, but we did not
challenge. Slowly a boat was being
hauled along the side to the gang-

way ladder, making no nolse, save
a faint splash against its bow, but
stiil we did not challenge. 1 removed

my uniform coat and slipped softly
down the ladder. A hand grasped
mine, and then we shoved oft. A mo-
ment later I heard our bell strike, and

We p 4 quickly through the fore-
castle, out on deck and aft to the
cabin,

I think I shall never forget the
flendish look that came over the skip-
per's pale face, as th six manacled
men crowded Into the cabin, He had
what might be termed a handsome
face, refined, white, delicate, but for
all that ~not pleasant to look upon,
His mouth twitched nervously. I had
seen Just such & mouth before on a
notorieus gambler and desperado in
the west on trial for his life.

“Now,” sald Jackson, to.the mate,
“where's the key to those handcuffs?
Remember, these are war times, and
we came here to kill. I'd a blamed
sight rather kill you than some poor
innocent Spaniard.”

The mate hesitated a second, then
growled:

"l? my room—top of the wash-ba-
sin.”

The key was found and the . men .
relleved of their iroms, They had,

Camp Dewey.
fits, and the boys'll treat

I'l see you then.”

And they left us,
We pulled cautiously back

gangway. An hour later
officer appeared.

the night?” he asked.

sald,

discoveries were ever made.
away sallors, so the
dropped out of notice,

ment some days later.

tion.
I met some of them.

1 heard of him,

The seven men, the crew of the Nova
8 waded ashore, Jack and
I with them.

“Now, fellers,” said Jackson, as we
reached land, “you hit the road for
Scatter among the out-
you well
I'm comin’ ashore in a few days and

to

“Well, how have things gone during
“Qood,” I replied, and meant what I

It became known next day through-
out the fleet that the Nova Scotiaman
had heen boarded by “pirates” during
the night, as the csdptnln put ::. and
that his crew had decamped, but no
The ERYSIPELAS
naval officers had something more seri-
ous to consider than capturing run-
incident soon

Jackson went ashore to join his regi-
Some of the
deserters afterwards joined his com-
mand, and several were killed In ac-
Later, during the campaigning,
Jackson after-
wards went to South Africa, where
he fought against his own countrymen
in the Boers ranks. That was the last

the
Zealandlia, reaching her an hour before
dawn. My watchman met us at the
gangway and helped make the boat
fast astern. The men retired at once,
while ‘I took up my position at the
the chief

Jen, 7, 1865, and

, on

stabl

1866, A particularly brave single-
handed attack upon a party of bush-
rangers at Nerringun on April 9,
1866, by & youpg constable named Miles
0'Grady; led to the policeman being
shot dead by Clark and Connell, two
of the gang,

Sergeant Beatty of Penrith was stab-
bed to death in February, 1890, by a
native of Thdia. He also stabbed John
Zahnliter, who endeavored to appre-
hend him and to save Beatty. The In-
dlan was shot by Constable Mosley, On
Aug. 6, 1898, Constable McLean, of Liv-
erpool had two men In custody, one of
whom, George Pelsley, fired at the
policeman and escaped, but was re-
captured after a prolonged hunt n the
bush, and sentenced to a term,of im-
prisonment.

Among the more important of recent
cases are those of the late Constable
David Sutherland, shot by a burglar
named James Morrison, in Rockwafl
street, Potts Point, early on June 3,
1889; - Constable 8later, shot in the
shoulder while endeavoring to arrest a
man in the grounds of Mr. Oxenham’s
residence, at, Randwick, on June 7,
1897; Constable (now detective) B. G.
Ward, ghot in the head by a man whose
object was to rescue a prisoner in Ox-
ford street, city, on October 23, 1900:
and the brutal murder by‘George Shaw,
the coiner, in Shepherd street, Red-
fern, on July 19, 1903, of Constable
Denis Guilfoyle, which occasioned a
great sensation, owing to the escape of
Shaw and his companion,

Constable Sutherland, who was only
28 years of age, was on duty in Rock-
wall street at about 2.80 on the morn-
ing of June 3, 1899, when he saw Mor-
rison, & noted burglar slip out of a
vard and walk hurrledly away. The
constable, as Morrison would not stop,
caught hold of him and the two fell to
the ground. As they were struggling,
the criminal drew a revolver and shot
‘Sutherland in the groin, The dying
policeman struck him over the eye®
with his baton, inflicting a serious
wound, but Morrison, after firing an-
other shot, escaped, and, throwing the
weapon into a garden, ran down to
Victoria street; blood covered and ex-
cited he attracted the attentlon of
Sergeant Hogan (now of Burwood) and
Senlor Constable Robinson, who ar-
rested him. Sutherland died some
hours later in Sydney Hoepital, and
Morrison was subsequently executed In
Darlinghurst jail,

Justice Stephens was awakened be-
tween 1 and 2 a. m, on June 25, 1889,
by hearing two shots fired in his gar-
den at Paddington. The judge ran out
Henry A.
i Slater in his garden in the pouring rain,

fainting from weakness, and shot in
| two places, the shoulder and the thigh.
! Slater had seen a man enter the place,

He dropped into his launch, and with | and endeayored to arrest him, when
a few coughs it shot off toward the

two other men sprang out of the dark-
ness, one of whom struck him on the
sead with a tomahawk and the other
fired at him, A tomahawk was found
with a revolver, of which two cham-
bers had recently been discharged.

Slater recovered. Two men were ar-
rested’ and twice tried in connection
with the affair, but they were not con-
vieted,

The man who shot Constable Pearce
was never discovered, but the assail-
ant of Constable Ward recelved a sen-
tence of seven years' hard labor for
his crime. Ward recovered, the bullet
having only grazed his skull. This
officer (says the Sydney Evening News)
was one of the party that arrested
Digby Grand.—Otago (New Zealand)
Witness.

e )

“Why, how rumpled your shirt waist
1s, Editht)

“Dear me! and it has only just been
pressed, too.”

Edith was quite as self-possessed as
ever. But John colored deeply.

Six Doctors
Failed to Cure
Him.

AND SALT RHEUM WAS
THE TROUBLE.

. PBurdock

Biood Bitters

pip MORE

THAN $IX DOCTORS COULD DO.

‘HB SCARED THP GIRL
OUT OF HER SENSES.

; ——
Henshaw, of Jacksonville, Finally
Died of Fright—Young Man

trigh

(extent that she went insane, Edward
MoKenszie, formerly a bank cashier in
Jacksonville, Fla,, has been arrested in
Fernle, British Columbia, and will be
taken back to his former home

shaw, ‘a prominent young soclety
woman, declared that she was afraid
of nothing in the ghost line. McKenzle

g
3

!

1ane | Eepecially when their backs were turn-

e

NEWSPAPER WAIFS,
R——

He never works, does he? Oh.‘ yes,
he works any one he can for anything

keeps whiskey, the better it is. Yeast
—Yes and the better the man is, too.—
Yonkers Statesman,

Bloise—Yes, 1 have given up the au-
tomobile. 1 could not conquer my in-
clination to run people down. Phyllis—

eh?—Chicago Daily News.
really must send the cook away,
she un'mh dreadful langu-

Where are you going,

he replied —~Cincinnat! Post.

ger.

Brady—-Well, what's the
pray? £
Tate — Man alive!

| tont, Mine Miatpers ;;2";.

fried eggs for breakfast, and— Brid-
got—We can't, mum, there's not an egg
in the house, Mrs. Newliwed—Well,
then, just make an omelet. I like that
better anyway.—Philadelphia Press,

my pretty
maid? To swim in the river, sir, she
said. And where are you going, sir?
she oried. To plunge in the poolroom,

Jokey—Here's a contindrum for you.
What's the difference between a men
and his wife? Henpeck—None, unless
the man {8 80 unwise as to have an
opinfon of his own~FPhiladelphis Led-

s et e e e e
Tate—Oh, no, Miss Mintner fs not
m& but she (s only ”wtod by
us.
difference,

@
Arn't you aware
& rich

Mrs. Theo, Newell, Argyle Sound, N.8,,

P her opinion of this wonderful
blood remedy in the following letter:

“It is with the greatest gratitude
that 1 can testify to wonderful cur-
ative powers of Bui Blood Bit.
ters. For years my busband suffered
terribly with Erysipelas and Salt Rheum,
He was 90 bad at times that be could no
sleep on account of the itching and bura.
ing. He had been under the eare of six
different doctors, but they failed to do him
any good. [ had read different times of
the wonderful cures being made by Bur
dock Blood Bitters, so advised bim to give
it o trial, ‘He dld so, and after taking five
bottles was cured, without & doubt. 1
would strongly advise any person troubled
with blood disorders to give B.B.B, a fale
triad for § am sure it will cure them.”

cHale W&l seriously wounded |

guaranteed.

DIAMONDS

In Diamond Rings

I have a large assortment to
select from, at prices ranging

$15.00 to $125.00
Algo, a large stook of WATCHES and
JEWELLERY In all the Iatest patterns.

A. POYAS, 2%
A SMALL CARGO OF

SOFT COAL!

wcoALEese
Hard Wood Kindling.
61 and 83

J.8. FROST, smyene sveet

STORAGE OF ALL KINDS.

WOOD.

DRY HARD WOOD OUT.

DRY HARD WO0OD SPLIT
DRY ROOK MAPLE.

SOFT WOOD AND KINDL ING
M NUDIE COAL.

LAW & ©CO,
0iFICE and YARDS :

The Price is 25 cents and
The Name is Nebedega.

Do not be imposéd upon by something sald
to bo ‘just as good.” Nebedega is the only
certain cure for Indigestion, Kidney and Ur-
inary disorders. Will cure Heartburn and
Sour Stémach In
ONE MINUTE.

A.t druggists and at The Springs,. Apoha-
ut.

HAMM'S LIVERY STABLE

138 Unlon Street. Telephone 11

< .
HORSES BOARDED.—Clean and Warm
Stables, best care and attention. . s
DRIVING OUTFITS and COACHES fer
Bire at any hour.

["Phone 1346
Foot Clarenoe St

o8, ,
Boys' $1.50 Shoes. Your boy may not be a
r, but he is always on the run—wears out .
Here is an opportunity. f

' that will stay by him. ' It is éolid, made of the best
Satin Calf stook, and very shapely. i
We have entered into the subject of “Boys
Shoes” with & vim and, g.,qqg@rmination to,sell_the .

Bost $1.50 Shoe for Boys That's Made.

We're doing‘it. This Shoe is a special Shoe
-at a special price. Come and see it. Every pair

. D. MONAHAN,
162 UNION ST.

4
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OANADIAN PAOIFIO
ATLANTIO 8TEAMSHIP SERVIOR
WINTER SAILINGS, 19037004,

7. JOHN, N. B, to LIVERPQOL DI

LT X, 3.  LOmngsok prapn

Tues. Nov. 10 \Lake Champlain, Bat. Nov.

Tues.. Nov. 34 Lake Hrie, urs. Deo,

Tues, Dec. 8. Lake Manitoba, Sat, Deo.

ST.. JOHN, N. B, AI;D BRISTOL (Avons
mouth,

From Bristol, Steamer. From 8

Sat Nov, 14  *Monteagle, Sat, '13.'2’

Bat. Nov. 28 *Montfort, Sat,

Dea.
*The Bristol steamers olrry a i nime
ber of Second Cabin Passen, Vi

ors,
LONDON, ANTWERP AND s"r. JOHN, N. B
From From frrom
London. Antwerp. Steamer. 8t. Jo

Sat.Nov.28 Thurs.Dec. 8
Sat.Dec.12 Thurs.Dec.17 5
Sat.Dec.26 Thurs.Dec.3l Montealm Jagid
Sat.Jan. § Thurs.Jan.l4 L. Michigan Feh,

The steamers of this service call at Halif:
for cargo en route London.

Steamers for Liverpool and Bristol wat)
from West St. John, N. B,, shortly after the
arrival of the C. P. trains from the West.

RATES PABBAGE.

First Cabin $60 and upwards. Round trip
tickets at reduced rates.

Second Cabin, to Liverpool, and by Bristo}
steamers, $37.50, to London $40.00. Round tripy
$71.25; London, $73.75. Third Olass to Livers
pool, London, Glasgow, Belfast, Londonderry
and Queenstown, $25.00

Call on nearest O. P. R. agent, or
For Freight rates apply to

J. N. SUTHBERLAND,
G. F. A, C. P. R, St. John»
For Passage Rntqu llpvlg to
C. B, FOSTE

D. P, A, C. P. R, St. John,

MillidgevilleFerry

LEAVE MILLIDGEVILLE daily,

except
Saturday and Sunday, at § a m., and 3.30
and 6 p. m,

RETURNING FROM
and 9.45 a. m., and 4.15

LEAVE SATURDAYS at 7.15 and 9 a m,,
snd 3.30 and 5 p. m.

RETURNING at 6,30, 8 and .45 a. m. and
4.15 and 5.45 p. m.

LEAVE SUNDAYS at 9 and 10.80 a. f, and

BAYSWATHR at 17
P M.

p. m.
RETURNING at 945 a. m. and 5 p. m.

JOHN McGOLDRICK, Agent.
Tolephone 228a. A

Choice No. 1 Bishop Pippin
Apples

For family use. - No better,
CHARLES A. CLARK'S,

4 Charlotte street,
Market Bullding)

CODFISH!

FOR SALE BY
JAMES PATTERSON'S, °

19 and 20 South Market Wharf, 8t. John, N. B

Tol. 805,

Agents Who Sell the

NAMBE,

G. W. HOBEN .
A McARTHUR. . ..
MRS, J. L. PHILLIPS , .
8. H . HAWKER. . .eeeeesee
R. A, H, MORROW , «
* A, E. TRENTOWSK
C. K. SHORT, + «eue
R. H. COLEMAN . . ..
C. F. WADB . + ..
W. GREEN . .
W. H. MOWATT . «
M. J. NUGENT . .
J. D. McAVITY . ..%
E. G. NELSON & CO....
A. M. GRAY & CO..
D, McARTHUR ,
T, H. HALL. ' ...
WM. BAXTER . . « . .
WM. BAXTHR, (Branch,)
J. H. WALKER . . ..o
MISS M. P. CASE . .
J. P. MALONEY .
JAS, CRAWFORD .
MRS, J. GIBBS

WATSON & CO ., «

0. B, WITTER . ..
J. G LAKE. ! “.qup
J. A, LIPSETT . ...
E. R, W, INGRHAM , ..
R. R. PATCHELL. ..
FRANK 8. PURDY,
T, J, DURICK, . «.s

IRA KBIRSTEAD . ...

MISS A, GILMOUR. . ......¢
HORNBROOK & DUNPHY
MRS, B M, PATCHELL
MI1s$ F. HAMILTON . .
C., H, CHEYNR w vs.vere
MRS, 8, B, FOLKINS , o/
CHAS, HOLDER . + «1enne

G W. ROWLEY . ...
GEO, B, PRICE ; . +.0onae
GRO. B. PRICE (Brancit)
MRS, CREWS . ...

J. B. WATTHERS . .

EVERETT MoBAY . . ceeens

MRS, M. A, McGUIRT

CANADA RAILWAY NEWS CO. .

IRA KEIRSTEAD (Branch) .

SHANKLIN & JOHNSON. . .

“Star” in St John.

——

ADDRESS
«I C R, Stations and Trains
. Indiantown,
. Bridge street,
Main street,
street,
street.
street,
street,
« Mill street.
Garden street.
Coburg street.
Garden street.
Wall street,
‘Wall street,
.. Winter street.
. Waterloo streel
..Brussels street,
..Brussels street.
Charlotte streets
..King street,
..King street,
King street,
Pitt street.
..Leinster street,

..Duke. street.

..Prince. William street
..8t. James street,
..St, James street.
..Charlotte street-
..Unlon street,

..Brussels street.
Inion street, W, Hy
Stanley street,
Garden street,
Main street,*
King street,
Marsh Road
Marsh Road
Union street,
..Waterloo streets
.. Pitt street.
..Elllott Row,
Brussela street.

Charlotte street, W H
8t. Andrews street,
Queen street

Union street,
..Mecklenburg. street,

.+ Brussels street,

Union street, W. B
St Patricks street. .
Orange street,

«Main street,




