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The Soldier’s
Christmas.

Both 'the Union and the Confederate
ies had gore into winter quarters, and
rosds and fields of Virginia were cov-

with snew and ice. Just above one
eur posts on the Repidan was a farm-
bouse which held a8 woman and four chil-
dren, and it had not tsken us lovg to
Jearn thet the husband and father was in
the Contfederste Army. In s way, being
within our lines, we protected those he
had lett behind, but it was little we bad
to do with them. Nowand then we saw
the children about, leokivg for food or
gsthering fuel, and osce wnen I was on
Ppost near the house I offered them pro
visions from my haversack. They were:
sby, but hungry, and after a bit the oldest
csme forward and was about to take tood
from my bands, when the mother called
out in sharp tones from the door, snd my
kindnees was refused. After that the
children fought shy of us, and if & msn in
blue knocked at the door in search of a
drink of water or to ask permission to
boil his coffee at the fireplace, it was not
opened to him. :

I, for one, realized the feelings of the
War bad tsken her
Yusband from her and war bad stripped

3 farm of fences and orchsrdes and out-
~uildings and crops, and bad reduced her
and hers to beggary. There were hun-
dreds ot such cases in those dark days of
woe, and thousands who wore the blue
mever missed an opportunity to lighten
the burdens as far as lay in their power.
The waste of & single company of soldiers
would bave fed two or three families lik+
that; but, it the mother’s pride stood in
the way, we did not care to insult it by
making advances. There was one thing I
made up my mind to do, however. The
woe-begone looks of the children appesled
to my heart, and at Christmas time Santa
Claus should remember them in spite of
war and misfortune and poverty. The
mother might refuse to open the door to
my knock, but that would vot thwart me.
Uclike Santa Claue, I could not descend
by the chimney and fill the waiting stock-
ings, but 1 could call out and leave the
things on the steps it retused admission.

I was ready when the dsy came.

ough a comrade I had purchased toys
in Washington, and from the regimentsl
sutler I bought sweetmeats that all children
love. Ihad my Santa Claus package made
up, and had asked for s psss to leave the
camp, when I found myselt detsiled with a
equad to march in the very direction I
wanted to go. Lee was granting his men
furloughs, and “scores of Confederates
whose 1amilies were living within our lines
were making attempts to visit them. Scouts
and outposts had been cautioned to re-
newed vigilsnce, and squsds were sent to
search farmhouses for mies around. There
were seven of us who marched out that
night, under command ot a sergesnt, and
wu bad two farms to search. It was orders,
and orders to be obeyed, but no man's
heart was in the work. A Contederate
soldier in the field was sn enemy, but a
Contederate soldier unarmed and secking
bis fireside after a yesr’s absence was a
different matter. And, too, it was Christ-
mas Eve, and as we trudged away through
the snow and sleet we bad visions of our
own firesides in the North at that hour. I
could not conceal my Santa Claus bundle,
but the sergeant ssked no questions. I
think be suspected from the first. We

hed the firet farmh about 9 o'clock
As we drew up at the gste the sergeant
said : .
<It there’s a Confederate in the houee,
we must capture him at any cost. You
will station yourself so as to form a cord-
on, while I will advance to the deor. Un-
less I call for assistance, you will all keep
your places.’ :

The sergeant spoke in loud tones, and
we made s great deal of noise in reaching
our places, and it was 10 minutes after our
arrival ere he knocked at the door. It was
opened st once by s woman. There was a
rousing fire on the hearth, with two cbil-
«dren popping corn in the blaze, and fair in
sight in the chimney corner were a pair of
army-made shoes, a butternut-colored over-
coat and a soldier’s slouch hat. The owner
of them could not be 30 feet away, but
atter one glance the sergeant said :

‘We beard there was a Confederate sol-
dier bere, medame, but it must be a mis-
take. ] don’t see him snywhere. Good
might, and a merry Christmas to you all.

1 stood next to the door and heard the
words, and, reading the sergeant’s heart,
I made icee to tell him of the contents of
my bundle. He reflected for a minute and
then replied : :

‘Private Burns, to give sympathy and
succor to the encmy is tresson. Be caretul
what you do. You will scout on ahesd to
the next farmhouse alone. We will tollow
# quarter ot an hour behind ‘you. Should
\you didcover & Confederate soldier in the

“house, 1all back and wait for us to come
)

I understood, and I set out at once. The
other house was only halt a mile away.
As 1 reached it I hesrd the songs and
laughter of the children, and guessed that
soms event beyond the advent of Christ-
mas Eve had occurred to bring happiness.
I bad thought to leave my parcel on the
steps, knock on the door and go away,
but I changed the plan and lifted the latch
aud boldly walked in. Intront of the fire
sat the wite and mother, and beside her
the busband and iather, while the chil-
dren.were decorating the room with pine
branches. - The man was mn Confederate
uniform, and 1 somebow felt that it bad
beén less than an bour since be had enm:
tered the house, As he sprangto his feet
there was a sort of groan irom the woman
apd a cry in chorus the children,
. Before me was the table, just s the re:
united family had finished their wretched
spper, and, advancing to it; I deposited

and opened 1t.

.

4 y God! That Ishould be captured so
soon!’ groaned the man; but I did not
turn my eves in bis direction.

‘Ob! Richard! Richard” moaned the
wifo, as she wrung her hands ; but I gave
her no attention.

Something for the children, °I ssid, as I
distributed the contents of the bundle on
the table. ‘I have children of my own in
the North, and to night their stocki
will bang on the wall snd Sants Claus will
come down the chimuey to fill them. Come
little ones, see what I have brought I'

The children looked, but they were
alraid.

‘Yank, have you come to cspture me P’
asked the soldier.

‘He would give, the children presents
and teke their tather away to be shot or
bung P said the wife in tones of bitterness.

‘I am here as Santa Clsus,’ I ssid. look-
ing anywhere but at the man. ‘We were
ordered to search farmhouses for Confed
erate soldiers home on furlough, but it
was a falee alarm. At least, I have found
none so far. It there are any about, they
must be well bidden.' ;

‘Do you mean 1t. Yank—do you mean
it P’ hoarsely whispered the soldier as he
moved a step nearer.

*But they should not tarry too long,’ I
said. ‘There may be other parties sent
out within & pight or two, and they may
not be accompanied by a Santa Clsus.

Children, come and look over your gifte.
There is a pile for each of you There
comes my comrades, but yon need not
fesr.’

The sergesnt knocked on the door, and
I opened it, and as he stepped in I said :
‘Sergeant, I have searched the house,
and no enemies are concesled here.’
*Good !’ be replied. ‘And we will be
marching back to camp. Madams, per-
mit me to wish you and your children s
merry Christmas, and to hope that the
war will soon be over and you will see
your husband again. Come, Private
Burns; let us go.’
We went ouy, and between the door and
the gate he hslted me to say:
‘Private Burns, did you leave & bundle
of Christmas things for the children '

‘1 did, sir,’ I replied.

‘And a baversack full of coffee, sugar,
pork and hardtack P’

*The same, sir.’

‘And you rearched the house and fovnd
no enemies P’
Not an ¢nemy, sir.’
‘Private Burns, I am inclined to tbink,
on the one hend, that you could be court-
martialed and shot full ef holes; but, on
the other, I am inclined to believe that it
won’t happen for the nex: ten years to
come. Forward, march! and let's get
back to camp !’

An Amused Foe,

The proprietor of & small store in New
York owos & black kitten that cultivates
8 habit of squating on its haunches, like s
bear or a kangaroo, and then sparring with
its forepaws s if it had taken )essons from
apugilist. The Telegram tells how the
kitten conquered s big dog.

A gentleman took into the store an en-
ormous black dog, half Newtoundland,
balf Collie, fat, good-naturad and intelli-
gent. The tiny kitten, instead of bolting
&t once for shelter, retreated a few paces,
sat erect on its hind legs and putits *fists’
in an attitude of defiance.

The conirast in size between the two
was intensely ing. It reminded one
of Jack the Gtant-Killer prepating te de-
molish & giant.

Slowly and without a sign of excitability
the huge dog walked as tar as his chain
wou'd allow Fim and gszed intently at the
kitten and its odd posture. Then, as the
comicality of the situation struck him, he
turned his head and shoulders around to
the spectators, and if animal ever laughed
in the world that dog assuredly did so then
and there. He neither barked nor growl-
ed, but indulged in a low chuckle, while
mouth and eyes beamed with merriment.

Santa Claue, V, 8,

The big blond mechanic looked awk-
wark and ont of place in the crowd of
women shoppers at the toy counter. He

d paintully ot the sharp
contrast between bis old working clothes
and the stylish dresses ot the ladies who
jostled bim on either hand. One given to
studying the faces of Christmas shoppers
would easily have read the question in his
honest eyes. It was that everlasting ques-
tion which mekes Christmas the most
pathetic as well as the happiest holiday in
the year—the question, ‘Can I do it with
the little money I have?’

At length the man caught the eye of a
salasgirl and leaning over the counter,
said in 8 low voice :

‘Say, miss, I've got a little feller at
bome that’s been talking for months about
Santy Claus bringing hima horse. I'd
liko to get him one it I can afford 1t. How
much 1ssthis P’ and he pointed to an equine
paragon in front of him.

‘That is three dollars,’ said the salegirl.

‘Best grade we've carried. You see it’s
covered with real horse-hide and has a real
bair tail and mane.’

The mechanic shook his head hopelessly.

“Yes,” he said, it's  fine borse, all right,
but I can’t pay that much. I thought
p'r'sps I could get something for a dollar—
s smaller one, mebbe.’

*I'm sorry,’ said the girl, sympathetically,
‘but we ‘cleaned out every ome of the

cheaper kind this atternoon, and this is the

only one that’s left of the three-dollar lot.’
Then suddenly her face lighted up. ‘Oh,
say,’ she exclaimed, ‘wait a minute!"

8She dived under the table and came up
with & counterpart of the horse they bad
been discussing ; a counterpart, but with a
broken leg snd minus that very useful
appurtenance, a tail. ‘There,’ she said, ‘I
just happened to think ot this! Somebody
knocked it off the counter yesterday and

broke the leg. The tail kept coming out
snyway, and I guess it’s lost now. Yen
could have this for a dollar. Mebbe you
could fix it all right.’ \

The man examined the fracture serious.
ly. ‘Why, that's easy,’ he said. ‘All it
needs is to peel the hide up a little and
splice the the leg and then put on some old
Peter Cooper’s salve. Makeit as good as
new.’

‘And perhsps you can get some horse-
bair and make s tail. They're just tied in
8 bunch sn1 put in with s plug.’

‘Ob, I'll fix that all right, miss. I've
got an old bristle shaving-brush that I' can
use. It'll be real stylish—one of them bob-
tailed coach herses. you know.’

They both lsughed.
‘You're mighty good miss, and I'm ob-
liged to you.’
*Ob, that’s all right,’ ssid the girl. ‘I
know how it is Christmas times myself,’
‘and she sighed as the customer turned
bappily away to play his part of Santa
Claus, veterinary surgeon.
—
Oorns,

Acorn is an overgrowth of the horny layer
of some portion of the skin of the foot, in-
duced by friction or undue pressure in one
spot by the shoe. It is situsted generally
on & prominent portion of one of the toes,
more commonly the little toe, bu may be
on the sole of the foot or even on the
ankle-bone.
It begins by an increase in size of the
papillz in the deeper part of the skin, and
this induces an incresse in the production
of the scart-skin, or horny lsyer. The
scarf-skin soon becomes inordinately thick,
and, the pressure from the shoe continuing
is pushed back sgainst the enlarged papil-
Ine, causing their final atrophy.
This tormation o* a corn affords a cur-
ious illustration of the defest of nature’s
well-meant efforts to prevent trouble; for
the increased thickness of the horny layer
is intended to afford protection to the
enlarged and tender papillae, a purpose
which would be well accomplished did the
process stop there. But the friction by
the shoe keeps up the irritatiou, and more
and more of the horny covering is manu-
factured, until, instead of affording pro-
tection, it is actually the cause of all the
pain.
After a time the spot where the corn is
seems to acquire a bad habit, and the for-
mation of the corn will go on even after
the offending shoe bas been discarded.
The first thing to do for a corn is to get
Bew shoes that are so snug as not to rub
the feot anywhere, and so loose as not to
make pressure in one spot more than in
another.
The top of the corn may be pared with s
sharp knife, extreme care being taken—
especially in the case of the agei—not to
Cut the sound akin ; or it may be filed down
to the level of the surrounding skin; or
the entire corn may sometimes be loosened
with & dull knife-blade or by the finger
nail, and extracted from its bed.
When this cannot be done, removal may
bo facilitated by moistening the corn every
other day with glacial acetic acid, the
softened part being subsequently scraped
away with a dull knife or a small file. A
salve contsining salicylic acid, applied
every right, will also frequently loosen the
corn so that it can be pulled out. This is
the basis of many ot the popular corn
plasters.
A soft corn, which is merely a corn that
is always moist on account of its location
on the inner surface of ome of the toes,
should be treated by Xeeping a piece of
absorbent cotton between the toes so as
to prevent maceration and by bathing it
frequently with strong slum water.

—i ot e

Beguiling Childbhood.

When my little son could scarcely wa'k,
says Rev. C. T. Brady, a western mission-
ary, I took bim to the cathedral one oay,
when I returned for something I had for
gotten after moraing service.

I left the child in the nave, and when I
went back to him be had advanced half-
way up the middle aisle, and was standing
where the sun threw a golden light about
bis curly head. A tiny object he was in
that great church.

It was very still. He was looking about
in every direction in the most curious and
eager way. To my fancy he seemed like
a little angel when he said in his sweet,
childish treble, which echoed and re-pohoed
beneath the vaulted root :

‘Paps, where's Jesus? Where's Jesus?”

He bad been told that the church was
the house of the Saviour, and on this, his

That baby is quite grown up now. Not
in the faintest pasticulsr does he resemble
sn angel. The other day, when I rode off
to the wars, he astonished even me with
this request:

*Papa, if you get wounded, don’t forget
to bring me the bullet thac knocks you
out. I wantittor s souvenir for my col-
lection.’

For unately for me, it unfortunately for
him, I brought him no bullet.

“Verbal,” o1l Round,

Here is'a story which a threatrical man-
sger tells sgainst himself. An actor came
to him snd applied for an engagement.
There did not seem to be much need of
bim, but his demands in the way of salary
were very mod and the manager said
to him:

‘“Well, you may consider yourselt en-
geged. I fancy I can find something for
you to do.”

The newly engsged man looked at the
manager questionably.

‘‘How abeut & contract?”’ he asked.

““Ob, never mind a contract! We'll
bave a verbal contract.”

There was & look ot mild reproach in
the eyes of the man as he answered sor-
rowfully ;

*‘Sir, the last time I made a verbal con-
tract I drew a verbal salary.”

A Bevere Lesson.

‘T suppose that when you are facing the
audience across the footlights you forget
everything except your artp’

‘Well,” answered Mr. Stormington
Barnes, ‘I used to talk th:t way about it.
But I once had s treasurer who tried to
take advantage of my forgeitulness, so I
endeavor to express my artistic entbusiaem,
88 it were, s little mors conserv ttively.’

Bachelier—What are you going to put
in your children's stockings this ChristmasP
Posmilan—Hub! It takes all my money
to keep the children in them.

BORIN.

Halifax, Dec 3, to the wife of Alex Fraser, a son,

Ambherst, Dec 18, to the wie of Edward Whkite, &
son.

River du Loup, Dec 12, to the wife of John Doyle,
8 son,

Amberst, Drc 12, to the wife of Edward Brown, s

daughter,

Arcadia, Dec 14, to the wife of Ransom Allen, a

dsughter,

Kentville, Dec 18, to the wife ol W A Smith, s

dsuguter.

Chathsm, Dec 14, to t'e wite of Fred Traer, a
dsughter,

Moncton, Dec 21, to the wi‘e of W H Edgett, a
daughter.

Lunenburg, Dec 12, to the wifeo! R A Rafuse, a
daughier.

Halitsx, Dec 19, to the wife of J Sinclair Combes, &

dsughter.

Folly Village, Dec 4, to the wife of Ssmuel John.
50D, & gen,

Briagetown, Dec 183, to the wife of Robert Barnes,
& daghuer,

East Mines Station, Dec 4, to the wife of George

Tay, & £on,

Lake View, N B, Dec 13, to the wife o} John Hos-

ford, a son,

Attleboro, Maes, Dec 11, to the wife of Haden Stey-

ens, a daaghter.

New Ross Road, Dec 3, to the wife of Freeman

Kynock, s sen.

MARRIEKD.

Mosncton, Dec. 21, John W. Wire to Annie Ward,
Halifax, Dec. 12, Gilbert Gates to Lucy Young.
Truro, Dec. 11, John Cline to Abbie Reynolde,
Bast Boston, Nov. 28, Harry Banks to Mrs, Long.
Suesex, Dec. 18, Leslie M, Singer to Alice Garvin,
Evli!tnx. Dec. 19, Benjamin Jones to Anna Web-
ator.

Yngonth. Dec. 16, Harry R. Norton to Mary E.
ye.

Central €conomy, Oct. 80, Purdy Bliss to Josie
Lank.

Trmﬂ). ]gec. 12, Walter Brown snd Annie B Mc-

eod,

Clifton, N, 8., Dec. 18, Burton R. Fisher to Louise
Dartt,

Truro, Dec.12, Makenery Creelmanto Gertrude
Ciowe,

Haltax, Dec. 11, Lou Nettleton to Minnie .
Dixon.

Newcastle, Dec. 5, John McKeen to Miss Ella
Lsyton,

Pictou, Dec. 12, Stephen W Baker to Teresa J.
Cooper.

Halifax, Dec. 12, Walter M. Goudge to Mary E,
Keating,

Lynn, Mass., Dec. 12, Willism F Moses to Bertha
Martin,

Sydney. Dec. 10, Alired E, Stuart to Frances Mary
Mclvor.

Kentville, Dec. 12, Clifford A, Rand to Emma J.
Weldon,

Springhaven, Dec, 8, Minnie B, Hurlbert to Henry
Hurlbert.

Clementsport, Dec. 18, Charles Merrit: to Eliza W.
Weylsnd,

Roxburv, Mass., Dec. 1, Willism Dunn to Jane
Mazwell.

Upper Economy, Seldon F£. Fletcher to Maud
Faulkner,

Upper Port LaTour, Dec, 4, Dora Slate to David
Flemming

Bridgewater, Dec. 12, Arthur J. Wagener to Mary

« Ramsey.

Port Mouton, Dec. 11, Lewis 8, Nickerson to Ads

B. Bushen,

Hamoton, Dec. 21, Lillian H. Brown to Victor
W. Barnes,

Graneevilie, Dec. 20, J, Irvine Blakney to Miss E.
Pear] Boyd. f

Miltor, Queen Co,, Jason Eisenhaur to Amands
Cunningham.

North 8ydney, Dec, 12, Pierre Malard to Zenaide
Beauperthuy,

Harrisyille, Dec. 17, Millsge Rogers to Miss
Addie E., Melvin.

Barrington Passsge, Dec. 10, Joseph E Trefry to
Mrs. Ada Smith.

Victoris Beach, Dec.12, Mr, Ernest McGrath to
Ella Anthony Ellis,

Port Maitland, Dec, 18, Mrs Mary Bowers to Mr.
Israel McUormack.

Windsor Junction, Deo. 18, Wilson M Siocomb to
Marian Bimonson.

Bouth Boston, Mass., Nov. 28, John C, Munro to
Catherine Ferguson,

wer Argyle, Dec. 13, Herbert D McLarren to
' Yy g o P

DIm-

pubuoico, Dec, 8, Mrq, Blades,
8)dney, Nov. Lonis Maddin.
Hslifox, Dec, 8. Martba Irving,
Pictou, Dec. 7, Ellen Gunn, 51
Kines, Dec. 13, Maithew Cain, 60.
R.verdale, Dec. 20, Jobn Earle, 83,
Ferrons, Dec. 6, Georgie Elliott, 6,
Ottawa, Dec. 8, Gcorgina Everett,.
Carleton, Dec 28 John B. Quilty,
Chester, Dec. 12, Edward ¥mith* 4%,
Yarmouth, Dec. 7 Sarak Allen, 28.
Woltville, Der* 14 Joseph Reid, 76.
Queeas, Dec, 7. Fanny Freeman, 42,
Queens. Dec 8, Alice D-keshire, 24.
Queens, Dec. 6, Prentiss Tupper, 71.
Halifax, Dec, 16, Elizabeth Warren.
Port Hood, Dec, 2, 8arah Watts, 40,
Sanbaury, Co., Dec, 1, Mark Carr, 97,
Digby, Dec. 18 Mary Woodman. 66,

Spriogbill, Dec. 12, J-ha Holmes, 15.

Pic'on, Nov. 26, Dancan Stewart, 61,
L>chaber, Dgs. 7, John Ferguson, 23.
Yarmouth\'4 .. 8, 8sr<h Churchill, 80,
Kentville Nov. 3 Eama Robinson, 81,

8t. Jobn, Dec 22, Robert Roberts, 67.
Granville, Nov. 6, Wm, Winchester, 82,
Halifax, Duc. 19, Margaret Findley, 63,
Yarmouth, Dec. 1¢, Frank Robinson, 27,
Beaver Baok, Dec. 14, Lillian Lively, 85,
Dartmoutb, Dec. 12, G *orge Jackson, 78,
Luvenburg, Dec 16, Robert Allison, 85.
Belleville, Dec. 19, Madelane Babine, 83,
Westfield, D-c, 10, Eleanor Willinms, 74.
British Columbis, Dec. 12, Elize Cssse, 49,
Sunbary, Co., Nov. 25, Rusanns Mills, 90,
Moncton, Dec. 20, William Davidson, 62,

8t. Mary's, Nov 80, James McKensie, 59
Lower Onslow, Dec. 7 Daniel Hamilton, 87,
East Mine Station, Dec, 6, Laura Gray, 81,
DeBert Village, Dec. 14, Agnes Murray, 75.
Btewiacke, Dec, 12, Winnie McNeil, 3 weeks,
Highland Village, Oct, 20, Wm, Urquhart, 84,
Halitax, Dec. 20, Harold Schragge, 2 months,
Clark’s Harbor, Dec. 18, Lovitt Nickerson, 39,
Jacksonville, Dec, 10, Stella Wilmot, 8 months,
Newburg Junction, Dec. 10, Leonard Brooks, 66,
Blu% River Road. Dec. 23, Cornelius Callaghan,

Full particuiars, tesumonials
from grateful women and endors-
ations of prominent physicians
sent on applicaton.

ulia C. Richard, P.0. Box 996, Montreal :

CANADIAN
- PACIFIC
Christmas and New Years,

Holiday Excursions.
Between Stations Montreal and East.

One First Class Fare for Round Trip.

GENERAL PUBLIC.
Going on December 21st to January 1st. 1901,
Return go>d urtil Jan, 4th, 1001,
SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES,

On presentation of certificates gomng Dec, 8th to
8Lst, 1900. Return good until Jab. 4th. 1901
For rates dates and limits to points West of Mon-
treal, see Agents, or write A, J. Heath, D. P. A.,
C.P.R.. 81, Johy, N, B
TO BOSTON AND RE1URN $10650 via All
Rail fron st. John. Goling Dec. 20th, to 31st, 190,
Return thirty days from starting day.
A.J. HEATH.
D.P. A, (, P.R.

8t. John, N. B.

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.
GHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS,

—

Bchool and college vacation—Local excarsion,
tickets at ringle fare, Dec. 8 to 81, good for return
unul Jau. 31. Throngh tickets at s'ngle fare to
Montreal added to one and one third fare beyond/
Montreal, good for retura until Jan. 20,

Commercisl Travellers’ tickets st single fare,
l‘unuﬂ Dec, 14 to Dec. 20, good for returnuatilJ. an,

General Public—Local excursion tickets at sin-

&le fare Dec, 21 to Jan. 1, good for return until Jan,

4. For throngh excursion tickets see osters.

D.6 1’01?1.‘l Ml.iEB.
eneral Ma 3

Railway Office, i

Moncton, N. 'B.. December 15th, 1000,

Inercolonial Raiway -

On and after MONDAY Nov. 26th, 1900, trains '
will run dail) (Sunduys excepted) as follows :—

TRAIN. WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN

Express for Point du Chene, C
and HalifaXeooousieor von.

Express for Halifax an

Express for Russex. .........

Express for Quebec and Mont,

Accommodstion for Halifax and Sy . i

A sleeping car will be attached to the tral’
leaving tt. Jobn at 17.05 o’clock for Quebec ana
Montreal. Passengers transfer at Moncton.

A sleeping car will be. hed to the train
lesying St. John at 22.10 o’clock for Halifax,
Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the
Quebec and Montreal express.

TRAINS WILLARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN

Expressirom Sussex.c..cuvs....s secscoacen .8
Express from Quebeo and Montresl esell,
Express from Halifax, Pictou and Po; hl?&
Express from Halifax and Campbeliions. . 1000
Accommwodation from ¢'t. du Chene and Moncton

All trains are run b;
Twenty-four hours nouJon.

Moncton, N-B.l 3
aTy 7“& 86 John, M. By




