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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

MISS BECKY'S COMPORT BAG.

ANNIE L. TANKAR.

Tult's ‘most too late, but T gusss I osn
wmake ome any way. Desr me ! if I had
only been at home when tlie note came,
1 should have been so glad 10 make half
n dosen at lesst, But who knows,

‘raps It was just ns much the lond's
work, setting ur with an 'tending Susan
Maria, as making comiort bags for sall
ors; though T mistrust, Beoky Cathoart,
you'd rather make the bags. Well i'll
got at this one right off "

And Miss Becky lald down the nole
which she had found lying on her hall
floor (It having been found slipped
undor the door by some obliging velgh
bor), burried off hst snd shawl, tied on
» clean apron over her neat dress, and,
going to the closet, bronght out her
“iplece bag" and oarried it, with her
work-basket, to the lamp-lit 1able

“It doek seem real sort of Bioe o be
home again,” she mused, s she sorted
over the contents ol the bag in gearch of
& suitable bit, then lined her oyes to
glanoe sbout the cozy little room, “Not
that I grudge Susan Maris the weok, bul

+ Ta'pect I'm getting to be real sort of

chrnal in my love for having things sort
of neat and comfortable about me ~ Ah!

this will do,” selecting a plece of bright, |

strong orotonne ; “and now for a bit of
that red braid for s drawing string. ™
That also baving been found, with
quick, strong stitohes Miss Becky pleced
her bag, Iaid the hem, and ran in thé

"40h, you're awful particular l“lum
his mate; and then be with the oth
went away, leaving “dandy Juok," as
they had dubbed him, to “make himeelf

e

Left alone, Jack sat down on the side
of bis bunk with the livtle baj stifl ln his
hands ; bot prosently, untying ihe bright
reud atrings, he spread the tnutents out
beside bin, .n...f.n.., vagaely who bad
1aken so much trouble for an unknown
sallor, There was everything that »
man in his situstlon could need in
those pookets | he smiled st the sight of
the cough drops, bis eyes softened s he
read (he inscription on the oard,. but
when, from the liitle Testament, the
note foll out, and he had read it through,
onoe, twion, thres times, then Jaok Nel
son laid it tenderly away, and with his
elbows resting on his knees, his chin in
the. palms of his hands, sat ihidking,
thinking

The torecastle faded away, and he was
baok ngain in the wide old kitehen of
his boyhood's English home, kneoling
beside his mother on that Inst night
before he went to sea, listening 1o just
such words ax he had read in this note
|from his unknown friend. It was ‘the
| lnst time he had looked into that desr
| face or listened to that voloe; for whea
| his ship oawe back ngain the mother had
sailed nway to that far country from
| which there is no retarn voyage. It
| might have all been so diflerent during
the ten long years which bad pass
sinoe (hen, had she lived, he thought
bitterly. For her iake he would have

string, after which she chose butions,'s striven o make wore of himself, o keap

needles, thread, and a pair ‘of blunt
scissors from her stock, and added »
wold of her best wax, placing esch
artiole earefully in the pockets of the

bag. Then bringing a box from ber
closet she selocted & bright New Year
card, oarefully saved from Iast year
and having orased the words, “Aunn
Beoky, with Dora’s love," she substitu
tod : "With loving New wishes

"
and & God bless you ;" and having laid
that, with & box of cough dnndies, a tiny
Testament, and s handkerchiel which
had once belinged 1o her futher, in the
hottom of the bag, she drew up the red
strings with & sigh of satistwotion

It's real handsome if | do say so that

shouldn', and | hope It will make sonie

poor fad happler that might be feeling
Kind of bomesiek away from his folks
Bat in splte o sdmiration f
bandieork she dld not  seen
satistiéd. 1t jusl seems borne
me that 1 ought to write a fow lin
him ; it might iake him feel ws if
body was taking & seal interest in b
and maybe it would harden ki P oA
hit, poor lad By this time Miss Becky
had coms 1o foel quite » proprieiorshiy
in - this unknown “lad w. for -50me
LIRS ThL « rredl Lo
iat her  bag fall into the
hands of other than & boy
Yes, | bolieve 1'1 do it 17 dud open
ing the tuble drawsr she took out pes
nk and paper, and in her siff, forma
ttle hand wrote the ! g Hote

My Dean Boy Fou - nove

1| more'n likely y®i never w

sine
1 th
nd of u & gl like y v
your Triend
Brany Ca
Not for nt did Miw A
withho nare and nddie
imply neves ireed 1o her 8o 10 d
n the contr as alio slipped the v
nto the bag, shefelCso deep un interos
nthe “boy” who wo el
that she tho perhaps sh '
mve sigyed Aunt l{:v ky }
always did to her other young frie
Before she fell sl night. u}
| tha

had asked God o ble

ome twenty u

ame and wont,"and New

Christmas
Year's Day followed in its train and he
CAIMEe & MOTIOLY N8 we acd then, ane
1go thing happened

Miss Becky's bag, with several others,
ind come into the hands of the chaplain
of one of the floating Bethels, and he
wd tuken them to & oertain ship which

had arrived in port alter a long
voyage, and distributed them among
the sailors, te them that though they
we %0 late for Christmas, they would
be quite as usaful as though they had

been received on that' partioular day
Bu: Miss Becky's bag instead of falling
into the bands of the hoy that she -had
piotured, became tHe property of a man
of twentyfive—a man whose appear
ance was nbove the nverage commot
sallor - who took it and stood turning i
over and over in his hand after the other
men had tossed theiry into their bunks
to await examioation until after they
had been ashore.

*'Come slong, Jack I oried one, see
ing that Jack Nelson made nn move to
put his down ; you can open it when we
cvime back tonight.”

Jaok made & motion as though to ac
cept the invitatioh, but something- he
odild not have told what—beld him
back.

T | see if therais a bu ton in 1, he

ephed. 1 wunt vne for my shirt; per.
pops I'll meet you later.’

himeelf from that which be knew she
would not approve; and a great and
bitter longing filled his soul to look onos
maore upon his mother's face and tell her
what bor death bad meant to bim, But
then, suddenly, there oame » feeling of
| deep shame —shame that. for ber: sake,
| dend though she was, he had not made
{ his lite what she would have bad him
makd it, lind not kept himwelf (roui what
she would have wept tears” of bitter
|-nmguish to know that he had done, But
it was oo late now; those -misspent
yonrs could never be wiped out; he
| could never again be that boy who had
knelt beside his mother's ehalr on thy
night »o0 long ago! With & stifled moan
[ his fuce dropped lnto his bands
great soalding tears- forced (heir way
between his Angers

But was i1 oo Inte-¥ Must be, becsuse
years were wasted and misspent,

and misspend those which might
wiill be befure bim ! Like o breath of
sweot fresh alt from the country lanes
the new hope came. Bul oh, It ‘here

were but some one 10 connsel and advise

b some one, Itke hi nher, 1o lay
o hand upon his head snd bid him go
forward | And with the thought oaume
|é‘»r wewory of that blessed- Hille pote
My, ot the womsn who conld have
| weition that help bim in this bour of bis

growt need
Eagerly he opensd the letier snd
name and address. He

|.',,.vs;.-1 . the

t where the litle vitinge lay
i

g0 thire ua s
cranged.  His pay was lying
i biin pocket i e would by |
n new suil and make himecll present
T able, snd thén be would go. though he
ware obliged 1o walk the wihole distance
Lere snd back

Miss Bocky i he head and st
enod.  Yes, she ba con mintaken,
soime one was coming np thelinle flag
god walk fadiog 10 he wied
won ne abié lifwed the m ihe
akle and went ‘with hand
toward the door, ahe knooker fo But

was on no famifiar face that her glanes

o wolcome fell, and the voloe whick
nakied # this Miss Becky Csthonrt?
was all unkpown (o bher., But bidding
Iiin come §n quickly sut’ of the driving

rm, she led the way back to the cony

room and monovned hiw 0
o the stove
he did not - take
ber with his cug

Standing
his hand; he

1 auwn saflor, and 1 oeme to thank
for the note which came to me-— the
you wrote and_pladed in n liitie bag
omforts,. Do you remember it ?

Rewember it 7 To be sure I do! And
bow gind I am to see you | Though”
lovking up st him doubtiully - some-

how 1 expected you would be a boy.”

“AhI" he said, esrnestly, “how 1 ish
I wis o boyI'" And then almost before
hie realized it, drawn on by the sympathy
in her face, he found himself telling her
the story of his Jife—how he had drifted
on, on, lewting the current bLear him

| whither it would, il her note had set
him thinking, had opened his eyes und
mnde him long for better things.

‘I love the sea,” he said, looking. into
the kind, pitying face a» he might have
looked into his mother's. “I do not

| think that T could be satished away
from it, gnd yet—ought I 10 go back to
where I have so miserably falled P

For a long mom mt Miss® Becky did
not answer ; then, looking back at him,
as his mother might bave looked, she
snswerod

“Has the Lord no work there for a
servant of His? Have you been the very
best sailor that you {now how to be P
| Are there bo lives ‘on shipboard that
| need belp—that might be influenced for
good 7"

(tod knows there are!”
| solemnly.
| “Then go bagk. Ho has put this love
of it into your heart. Use your life
there as He meant that you should use
"
| At that he rose as though to_put her
words into immediate effect; but she
| detained him, -The storm lid Incronssd

be replied,
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absolutely
Their

:-hdwm'uhbun. He was a por
t stringer, but sbe did not besitaie to
lead blim 1o he

I
sach & room as he not seen for ten
long yesrs—and when she left him there
it wax with & blessing rin in his oars

:lu_h' went with him lato his bappy

roams.
Nor was that the last by many, many
thines that his head resied on that piliow,
Third, second, first mate, sad s, he
oasme back 10 the liitle cottage, bringing
the lovieg heart (hat
people ekl that Mise Booky was growing
younger every yosr. And when finally
& now littte home was stacted where he
was mnster, and that same Dora whose
New Yoar onrd waa smong bl
most preeious reasures was the gentle
mistress, why, it was nlsaonm, 0
that the Two women could be slways 0
gother when “my boy,'" ss Mis
called him, was awny on & voyage.
And whai those voyages were to the
men who salled with him, perhaps not
even his wite tmagined | nor will It ever
be known even o himeel! til that great
day when the Lord comes to make up
His jewels '/ilot:'o Herald

ecky

TWO GAMES FOR RAINY DAYS,

BY CAROLINE &, ORERYEY

This is how the children played them,
#t s seaside boarding-hotise on one
rainy day. They had beheld with woe
begone ocountenances the faab falling
drops which interferred with the all day
plonie plansed for this ‘especial day
Borry little noses were latiened against
the window-panes, and sad little voloes
scolded .mf frotted. Then the older
boys and girls began to rmoe up and
down stairs, and tear through the halls,
il the patient old ladies looked dis
mayed and were thy ned with Lead
aches. Cousin Ruth oame to the rescue
Bhe was & sweet, unselfish young lady
who éould do anything with ohildren
Hunting up o pad of paper and some
pencils, she clapped ber hands and
ealied out, “All who want to play a nioe,

wiet, sitting down e, & now pne
:1..- » chair up to this table

The flock came, and, sfier a litle
sornmbling for coveted places, next this
or thet dear friend, they became quiet
and expeotant.” The. old indies 1o the
nexi room drew o sigh of relief. “Now,
sald Cousin Ruth, giving each child
rn;w sod & pencil, “this is galled ‘Paint
g Pletures,’ snd you are supposed to
be artista, and this is s artists’ olass in
& siudio. Lot ench write upon his paper
the outline desoription of & ploture, You
may make it up, or you may outline one
you have seen. Ulve the prinolpal things
In the ploturs. Then pass the paper io
your right hand peighbor, who must fill
out and name your plotare. By filling
out | mean givingin worde a description’
of thie pleture, as be soes it In his ow
mind. Now you have ten minutes in
whioh to write your outline.” After a
ftle inore explanation everybody be
onme thoughitul and gniet, and soon thy
penolls were busy.  Little important

Hosnmond, four years old, seated in
high ebalr suxt 10 Cousin Ruth, soribhiled
.‘f'.".,. er paper with great seriousness

When the ten minuies were over, the
papers were passed, and five minutes
more were rnrcn for the studylng and
filtlug out of the plotures

Clifford Holmes was ealled upon to be
gin. First he read the outline ss follows

A fire, & wigwam, an Indisn buck, a
squaw, & pappoose, and a brook The
same of this ploture,” sald Clifford, ‘s

I'he Indian Encampment.’ 1t is on the
edge of & lurge forest. Several wigwams
are visible. One large one in the fore
ground belongs (o the ohief. He wits on
the gronnd, smoking a pipe. His squaw
in geitig water from & brook, whioh
flows from the forest. The pappoose s
playing in the dirt. A bright Wre i seen
in the distanoce, with a whole deer roast.
ing over it. All the other Indians are
away on & fighing expedition. There
aro some rocks and vines in the picture,
and that's all I believe,”

‘ Dear ma 1" sald Willie Watson, who
bad made the outline, “you haven't it
right at all. The fire was a big prairie
fire. The flames and clouds of smoke
fill the back of the pieture. A family of
Indians are running away from the fire.
If they can cross the big brook, they are
safe, Besides, who ever heard of the
chief staying at home while the rest of
the men were off ﬂqhun ”

“But my chief,” explained Clifford,
“is & very old man, and can't go any
more."

“How comes he to have a phppoose,
then ?" said Nellie.

‘‘Easy enough,” replied Clif. “Any
young Indian girl would marry a chief,
and. papoosas are as thick as black
berries.”

Cousin Ruth now spoke.

“Clif has made a very good word-
pioture, and you. see how differently
different minds will ill up the samé out-
line. Now it is Nellie’s turn to make a
picture out of Clit’s outline.”

They all thought Clif would have bears
and jungles, but, on the contrary, his
was an ordinary pataral grouping. Nel-
lie was quite expert as an u\in'\mulf.
and of course she made a pretty word
picture. The outline was * ks, birds,
sea, a lighthouse.”

“My ploture is & seasoape.”

“O bo ! a senscape,” said one. ‘A

o, pe
Nellie replied, “and it means a plotare
of the vea. A storm is coming up, The
sky and water are the color of lead:
Great rolling banke of clonds are risi
from the west. “The ses has a hi A
m lcol,l:: lil biding its time, m
iting to show is strength
orush ships. A fishing vessel Is coming
in, but still Is » long way out. The
rman's wife and G«&m are_on
the beack look! at the ship. The
id is playing with

an's
shells on the sand. Bhe is ~the
only ¢ thing o the plotare. All
oo b and . A livde

5300’ Imll Mm--w um&,
Tiors fo & lighibouse oa S toks”

“Did the tip det in P quaried
Aol M g o

shi r-ﬂ in before the storm
“NO.' th-pLMmuuhHih
liule sughter on bis lap thet

"Was ¢
lined your pioturs " said Cousin Ruth to
Ol -

“No." he answored, “‘but her ploture
Ia #0 much prettier, I would rather not
tell mine.”

Jamie came next, n bright boy of sine
yoars, Clif's brother. It was Nellie's
ouiline whioh be read. “A Sabroofed
house, towers, cupolas, an elephant, loty
of people.” “Thin™ sald Jamie, “is
onlled ‘Life in the Orlent.’ Ak T fiar,
rooted house is there, with a ladder
resching to the top. An elephant is
climbing the ladder,” ]

Loud- shouts of *“Ho | what ybu giving
us P Elephants don ¢ olimb lndders.”

'Yos, they do, st lenst soms of (hem,
This was one of Barnum's performin,
olephants, ssonped. He oan olimb
ders onay. Lots of monkeys squat on
thegowers and cupolas. They are watch
ng the elephunt olimb. They are chat-

toring and telling him 15 belp bimwelt
with lis tail, as they do, - He roplies
‘No, thank uj my trunk is good

enough for me.’ A largs erowd of peo-
ple are looking on hey have made
bets about the beast's belng able 10 get
10 the top, and some hope he will, others
bope he won't,"

Nellie said that the pioture in ber
mind was not al all like Jamie's. It
wana oopy of & oun in & theatre in
which the i‘rlm'n of Wales was having a
ro?nl procession in Indis, 1t was hI.GIy
coloved, with hundreds of peaple bow
ing down and standing around.

After several more plotures had been
desoritied, Rosnmond held up her own
sorawl and wnid, 1 went (0 tay my
pitter

“Bo you sball, darling,” said Cousin
Ruth, putting her arm around the little
one, What Is your plotare ?

Sho held it up. “Dust angels, bid
angels here, and (renty weenty angels
in this corner

“But what else, Rosey !
children,

Nuttin' else
Have some
angels to fly In."
No, no, | #'ant mate any
Dust angels, 1 tell 0o, nuttin' else at a!

Consin Ruth drew the dear to her lap,
and bu“'wll her, ‘“Just angels, my pet,
and nothing else, And the sweetest
little angel of them all is the one that
Irew them "

The ohildren were all surprised when
(he lucheon-bell rang. They declared
the game of “Painting Plotures” to be
worth. trylog again when they should
get home. :

After luncheon Cousin Ruth showed
them how to play “Recognition.” One
was chosen to be the host and sent into
s room by himself. The other united in
Irensing up and disguising ote of their
number. A hroom, s pillow, and & sheet
were oalled Into re-quisition 0 help make
taller or larger, and to cover the whole
dress, The right hand alone was left
exposed. The dressed up. guest then
called upon the host, who greeted his
visitor, of course -lmkm‘f him ocordially
by the hand. If he could not recognize
by thie band alone, the host might ask
threp questions, which the ghest must
ansswer, disguising his voice if he chose.
The host had but one ohanoe, and If he
guessod correotly the caller disrobed
and’ beoame the host, or, as the obildren
expromsed it, beoame i, the former host
aking his place among th§ guests,

This game may be played in & little
different way he host is blindfolded,
after which those standing about guletly
ohange their places. He may then ap-
prosoh and extend his hand to any one,
who must shake bands with him. Rings
should not be exchanged, as that would
make the taek 6f guessing by the hand
too difffioult. The host may also sk
three questions, which must be fairly
answersd, For (hree failures 10 guess
correctly the hest forfeits his position
and pays n penalty whioh is inflioted by
ono of the number electsd as umpire.—
Ex

queried ihe

dust angels’

clouds, then, for the

i
All who love Jesus will find somethin,

to do for him, if they seek his aid an
obey his eall.

| were drunk.'-

A BOOTORNAN'S RXPLANATION,
“Well may say what ploass,”
said -.k{“h. ‘- u{y M":nuo\ be
Heve that wonld first impose laws
on narure, and then violate his own
laws, What would be the use of mak
‘:5 QI;,. 1 they are tobe so rapidly set

“I dinne ken, sir,” sald uncle 1ory rev
erently, “wlhat God may do, or what he
winna do, but | don’t regard & miracle to
bea violation o' the lawes nature. There
18 no vielatlon o' the laws o' God that 1
ken' o', save the wioked accounts o
wioked nien

“And what, then, ' ssked Bmith, *do
you make & miraole 1o be P

L | rornt i+, sald unele, to be merely
sueh an i wi' the bilahed
course o' things as infallibly show 4 us the
presence action o' the supernatural
power. What o'vlock I it wi’you, sir, it
you please P
“Iv's hall past twelve, exaotly—Green
wioh tme,” replied Smith,

“Wall, sir,” wsaid his uncle, pulling »
liuge old timepiece from liis ket, “it's
one o'clock wi' me; | generally keep my
watoh a bis forrit (a little forward), But
1-may hine a special reason for sptting my
watefl by the rallway ; and so, you ses,
I'm tuening the hiand o' 't round. Noo,
wad yo say that | had violated the laws
o'n wateh? True, I have done what
watchdom wi' a’ its laws could nae Lse
done for iteel’, butl line done violence
to nane o' lts lans’ Ma action Is only
the interforence of a superior intelligence
for a sultable end but I Line suspended
nae law. Well, then, instead o' the
watch, say the universe; instead o
moviog the lLands, say God, aotin
worthily o' himself, and we hine &' Ll»ns
contend for in n miracle; that is, the un
questionable presence of the Almight
hiand working the divine will, Andﬂ
hie see fit 1o work miracles, what osn
hinder him ? He hns done it oftener
than onoe or iwice already; dnd who
daur sny le'll not get leave to do it
again ? Sunday Afternoon.

R PSRN A 1Y
A Prorer Reronr.—A good siory is
told of & self respecting oarpenter who
wis sent.to make some repairein & pri-
vate house. As he entered the room in
which the work ias te be done, accom
Ktnwd]hy liis apprentice, the lady of the
ouse oalled out, “Mary, Wee that my
Jowell oase is locked." The oarpester
understood, and, as he was an est
man, be was indignant. He had his o)
portunity, however, and he used it. He
removed his wateh and ohain from his
waistooat willy a signifioant air, snd gave
themio his apprentice. ‘“John," he said,
“take these back to the shop, It seems
that this: house ‘isn't safe.’-—Harper's
Round Table.

A prond paps, not many hundred
wmiles from the centre of Syracuse, is
boasting of the alleged brightness of his
ten year-old son, The sald ten-year-old
was looking over & newspaper the other
day, not forgetting to take in the adver.
Usements, “Papa,”’ Le said, “I thought
that Job and Lot was two diffsrent peo-
ple ?" “Why, they were, my soh,”’ was
the proud father's suswer. “Wall, this
newspaper is off its base, then,” said he
of the ten years. “Look here! It says
*Job Lot’ atthe head of this advertise
ment. Who's he, then '

“Hou think you never spoke of this
éxoept to the Joonnd, do you "' quer
led xtw lawygr. “That's what T said,
answered the withess. ““Now, don't you
know; as & matter of fac,” pursued the
Iawyer, rising and pointing his lony finger
impressively at him, ' that deceased had
been dead for ten -years when these
evonts took place P If you talked to
him at all, you talked to his bones. Will
you please toll me how you would com-
wunioste with a skeleton ' “I would
wire it, sin,” stiffly rejoined the.witness,

A quaker who was investigating the
conneotion between drink and erime, ob
tained permission from the authorities to
visit ad;in. mtered avell, and said to
the pr er, “Friend, what brought thee
hither P The man replied, “Tvwo po
licemen, sir,” “But,” said the Quaker,
“had drink anythiag to do- with it?’
“Well,” said the prisoner, “1 am sorry to
tell you it h,nd, for both the policemen

A MARVELLOUS STATEMENT

The Oldest Merchant of Niagara-on-the
Lake, Ont., Speaks of Paine’s
Gelery Compound.

An Astonishing Victory Over Disease.

Every man, woman and ohild in and

around the pretty town.of lenom 8

the Lake, Ont., knows Mr. H.
ler, the deserving and sucoessful merch.
ant. Hundreds of families in the dis-
triot are already aware of the fact that,
the use of Paine’s Celery Compound,
r Orysler was raised up from a con-
dition of utter helplessness, misery and
weakness to & new life, and is now in
such a healthful condition, that he s

A '
any benefit. Them I went to ‘Clifton]
pdu;.:‘ took the treatment, and felt

fined to bed for & tme. 1 then went to
*Preston 8, } and really improved;
but after returning home I got worse,

January 18

(:l':d the stories told by Dean Hole

in his “Memories” is of an old-fashloned

ho, one’ By, wﬂdﬁ. .
w r-. a on
his knees in 1he sscred l;mllidul. The
v up o him, sod ssid in
» tone of | 4 excitement, “The
sarvices In (his oathedral are &t ten in

the morning and st four in the after-
noon, we don't have no fane:
prayers.” This ls not unlike what w-l
Ince st the Chester Usthearal when the
Rov. Richard Knill asked the verges “if’
any conversions ever took place there?”
“Do you think, sir,” was the reply,
“that this Is some Methodist place?”

\
My. J. Alotde
Montreal, . Q.

A Marveious Medicine

-
Whenever QGiven a Fair Triai
Hood’s Proves Its Merit.

The followlng lelter in from Mr. J. Alelde
Chaussé, architect and surveyor, No. 158 Khaw

Btreet, Montreal, Canada :
“g, 1. Hood & ¢6., Lowell, Mass

“Gentlemen: 1 have been taking Mood's

1is for about six months and am glad
to say that it has done me § great deal of good.
Last May my welght was 188 pounds, but since

HOOD’S

Sarsaparilla

1 bogan to take Hood's Barsaparilla it has in-
creased to 163 I think Hood's Sarsaparilla Is &
‘marvellous medicin d am very much pleased
with it” J. AL

Hood's Pill cure liver ills, constipation,
Siliousnes. jaundice, sick headache, indigestion.
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Intercolonial Railway.

N AND AFTER IOFDA". the 7th Oo-
tober, 4 the ns of this Rallway
will ran Osily [(Sunday -n-pug]n follows |

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN:

mengers. from ohn for Quebes and
Montreal take through sleeping car at Mono-
ton at 19.50 o'slock. ¢

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE

AT BT. JOEN

Express from BUssex.............. AR
Express from Montreal and beo
(Monday exoepted:...... Qni . 108
Express from Monoton {dally) 10.30
from Hallfax.......... 1658
Express from Hallfax, Plotou and Camp-
Accommodation from Moncton. .00

mm it tercolonta)
are by ﬁ:‘mmlnm lmoz-;g
those between fax and Montreal, via.
are lighted by electricity.

All trains are'run by Eastern Standard Timed

D mﬁlb
Ratlway Offios, Moneton, N. B.,
7th October, 1835,

27 and 29 King Street,
ST. JOHN, N, B.
DRY €00DS, MILLINERY,
CARPETS, HOUSE FURNISHINGS,

COLOTHS AND TAILOR'S TRIMMINGS,
WHOLESALE AND RLTAIL.
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Omnipathy.
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the of all diseases of the body
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