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ary moyeinent that for the time he was
disconcerted, and he wished to be alone,
I that he could think over tHe situation.
About six o’clock in the afternoon
he returned, looking bright and calm,
as if he pad thought out his prob-
lem and had nerved himself up to do
| and dare all in behalf of the woman he
loved. “He went quietly to his room and
began his preparations for & vigorous as-

sault upon the enemy. * .

He rolled out his micro-lantern into the
middle of the room, drew up the: curtains
at the window that faced Mr. Belford's
chamber, and prepared to ‘adjust ¢the ap-
paratus to a new and most singular style
of lantern projections, .He had hardly
finished the work to ‘his satisfaction be-
fore he heard Alma’s knogk: &b the: door.
He hastily drew down the curtains, and
then invited her to come in, -

She opened the door and &ppeared upon
he threshold, the £ resigned-and
eAvy SOTFOW. e had bvidently been

eeping, ‘and the dark dress-imwhich she

arrayed herself seemed to intensify

e 160k of anguish on her face. - The son
f science was disconcerted.  He did not

know what.to say, and, with great wis-

thing,' - ;
room without & word,
i on & trunk. Elmer
quickly rolled But the great easy chair so
that it would face the open western win-
dow. { ;

“8jt here, Miss Denny. This is far
more comfortable.”

“Oh, Elmer! Have you, too, turned
against me?”’

«‘Not knowingly. - Sit here where there
is more air, and before this view and this
beautiful sunset.”

She rose, and with a forlorn smile took
the great chairlznd then gazed absently
out of the window upon, i
landscape, brilliant with the y
setting’ sun. [Elmer ‘meanwhile went on:
with his work, and for ‘a little space
neither spoke. Then shes said, with a
faint trace of impatience in her voice:

¢““What are you doing, Elmer?"’

¢“Prepaning for war.”

Tt is mseless. It is too late.”

‘“Think so?”

“Yes, Everything has been ‘settled,
and in a very satisfactory manner—at
least father is satisfied, @and I suppose I
ought to be.” )
h’She smiled and held out her ‘hand to

m.

“How can I ever thank you, Cousin
Elmer? * You will not forget me when I
am gone.”’

¢Forget you, Alma! That was finkind.”

He took her hand, glanced at thedia-|"

mond ring upon her finger, and looking
down upon her as she lay half reclining

in the great chair, h::a.ld, with-an effort,

as if the words pained him:

“Alma, have you surrendered to him.”

She looked up with a startled expres-
sion, and said: ...

“What do you meafi?’ ° : “

¢You have renetved your-engagement
with Mr. Belford?"!

‘“Yes—of course I have.
be my husband”’—

“On Wednesday.” -

“#Yes. How did you knew it??

Instead of replying he turned to a
drawer and drew forth a Jong ribbon of
white paper. Holding it to thedight, near
the window, he began to read the words
printed in dots and lines nponit. °

“Here *is your own confession. Here
are all the messages you sent me from the
parlor, when you broke your cugagement
with him”——

“:Oh, Elmer! Did you save that? De-
stroy it—destroy it at once. If he should
find it he would never forgive me.”’

¢“You need not fear. I shall not de-
stroy it, and it shall never canse you any
trouble.” -

She had risen in her excitement, and
stood upon ‘ her feet. Suddenly she
flushed a rosy red, and a strange light
shone in her eyes. The sun had sunk be-
hind the hills, and it had grown dark.
As the shadows gathered in_the rooff s
strange, mystic.. light fell ~.on the
ground before ' her. A picture—dim,
ghostly, . gigantic and surpassingly
beautiful—met . her =astonighed gaze.
She gazed at :it . with a beating
heart, awed into silence by'its mystery and
its unearthly aspect. What was it? 'What
did it mean? By what magic art had he
conjured up this vision? She stood with
parted lips gazing at it, while her bosom
rose and fell with her rapid, excited
breathing. Suddenly she threw her arms
above her head, and with a cry fell back
upon the chair. .

“Oh, Elmer! My heart’’——

He had been gazing absently-ont of the
window at the fading twilight, and hear-
ing‘her cry of pain, he turned' hastily and
salic:

“Alma, what is it? Are you''—

He caught sight of ‘the picture on the
wall. He understood it at once, and went
to the stereopticon that stood at the other
end of the room and openedit. The lamp
was burning brightly, and he put it out
and closed - the door. - Then he drew out
the glass slide, held -it-a moment to the
light to make sure that it was Alma's
portrait, and then he kissed it passion-
ately, and shivered it into fragments upon
the hearthstone. p

She heard the breaking glass, and rose
ha%tny and turned toward him.

Imer, thay was cruel. Why did you
destroy it?’;]’? X '

““Because it told tob much.”

“It was my picture?”’

‘“Yes. I confess with shame that I
gtole it when you were asleep under the
influence of the gas I gave yon. It hap-
pened to be in the lantern when you came
3 i ]

“And so I saw it pictured on the wall??

“¥es. In that way did it betray me.
Forget it, Almia. Forget me. Forget
everything. ‘E‘orget that I ever came
here’’'— et~

“No—never. I cannot.”

“You will be married soon and go
away. 1 presume we may never meet
again.”’

“Qh, Elmer, forgive me. I am the
one to be forgiven. I am alone to
blame for all this sorrow. I thought
I alone should suffer. But—but, Elmer,
you will not forget me, and you see—
you must see that what Ido is for the
best. It is the only way. Icannot see
my father beggared.’ ’

The clear headed son of science seemed
to be losing his self control. This was all
50 new, 5o exciting, so different from the
calm and steady flow of the student life,
that he knew not what to say or do. He
began to turn over his books and papers
in a nervous manner, as if trying to win
back control of his own tumultuous
thoughts. Fortunately Alma came to his
rescue.

‘‘Elmer, hear me."”’

“Yes,” he said with an effort. ‘Tell
‘me about it; then perhaps we can under-

tand each other better.”’

“I will. Come and sit by me. It grows

rk, and I—well, it is no matter. It will

me good to speak of it.”’

‘Yes, do. Sorrow shared is divided by

\!.11

‘And joy shared is doubled,’’ she added.
ut we will not talk of ‘the might have
‘D«’ n

He—he is to

the charming
 “glow of the

{ can save my father.

& ““Oh, Elmer!

1

|

, Then she paused and looked out on the
gathering night for some minutes’ in
silence. ~ Elmer sat at her feet upon a low
stool and waited till she should speak.

‘‘Elmer, say that you will forgive me
whatever happens. No matter how dark
it 1ooks for me, forgive me—and—do not
forget me. I couldn’t bear that. On
Wednesday I am to be married to Mr.
Belford. . It is the only way by which I
There seems 1o help
for it, and I consented this afternoon. Mr.
Belford took up the mortgage, and I am
to be his reward.”

mer leard hér'throtigh in silence, and
then he stood up before her, and his pas-
sion broke out in fury upon her.
¢«Alma Denny, you are a fool.”

She cowed before hint and covered her
face with her hands.

‘‘Have you no sense?- Can you not see
the wide pit of deceit that is spreadsbefore
you?. .Do you believe what he.says? Will
you . walk into perdition to save  your
-fathdr?’ o
Elmer! Spare me, spare
fhe, for my father’s sake!” .

Her sobs and-tears choked-her utter-
ance, and she shrank away into the depths
of the ehair, in shame ‘and terror, thank-
ful that the darkness hid her from: his
view. Still his righteou§ indigmation
blazed ufppn her hotly. ' o T

“Where have you lived? What have
you done, that you should be so deceived
by this man? How can you save your
father? If you cannot find that missing
will, of what avail is this withdrawal of
the mortgage 2"’

“I do not know. Oh, Elmer! I am

weak, and I have no mother, and father
is— I must save him if I can—at any
price.””
# ¢You cannot save him. The devisee
who held.the yill has heirs. They can
st laim 4He property. Besidles, how
eould My, Belford pay off that mortgage?
Dépend upon‘it, a gigantic fraud”—=

“Elmer! Thank God, you have
saved’——

She . fainted gnietly away, and slid
down upon the floor at his feet. He
called two of the maids, and with their
help he took her to her rvom and placed
her upon her own bed. Then, bidding
them care for her properly, he returned
to nis Jowin .room, ‘and the heavy night
fell. down en:the sorrowful house. Far

away in™ the northwest climbed up
ara%ged mass of somber clouds. Afar
off the deep voice of the thunder muttered

fitfully. 'The Hon of “sgience drew 1ip His’

curtains and looked ‘out ‘on the eoming
.storm.  There was & Solemn hush and
calm in the air. Nature Seenied resting
and nerving herself for the warfare of the
elements.

He too had heed of calm.. He drew a
chair to the window, and sitting astride
of it, he rested his arms upon the back,
and his chin upon his folded hands, and
for an hour watched the lightning flash
from ragged cloud to ragged cloud, and
gave himself to deépand anxious thought.
The thunder grew nearer and nearer. The
dark veil of clouds blotted out the
stars one by one. The roar of the water
falling over the dam at the mill seemed to
fill all the air with its. murmur. = Every
leal and flower hung motionless.

He heard..the. vilage clock strike 9,
with loud, deép hotes that seemed aimost
at hand. Every nerve of his body seemed
strung toelectric tension, and all nature
tuned to a higher pitch 'as if dark and
terrible things were abroad ‘in ‘the night.

He heard a sound of closing blinds and
windows. . The servants were shutting
up the honse 'and preparing it for the
storm.

%0ne of them knocked at his door and

asked if she shounld ‘come in and close the’

windows.

He opened the door, thanked her and
said he would ‘attend to it’himself. 'As
he ciosed the door and stepped . back into
the room, he stood upon something and
there was @ little crash. “Thinking it
might be glass, he lit a candle and looked
{;r the broken object, whatever it might

It was Alma’siengagement. ring, broken
in twain. It had slipped from her nerve-
less finger when they took her to her
room. ith'a gesture ‘'of' fmpatience; he
picked up the fragments and threw thein,
diamond and gll, out of the window, into
the garden below. » :

en for another hour he sat alone in
the darkness of his' room, watchful and
patient. He drew up the curtain toward
Alma’s room.  There' was & light there,
and he sat gazing at her white curtain till
the light was extinguished. The other
lights weré all'put out‘one aftef the other,
and then it beeame very still.

The clock struck 10. The gathering
storm climbed higher up the western
sky. The lightning flashed brighter and
brighter. There was a sigh in the tree
tops as if the air stirred uneasily.

Suddenly there was another light.

Mr. Belford’s curtain was brightly il-
luminated by - his ecandle. - Elmer
moved his chair so that he could
watch the window, and waited patiently
till the light was’' put out.: Then he saw
the curtain raised and the window drawn
down. !
““All right, my boy! That's just what
I wanted., Nemesis has a clear road, and
her shadowy sword shall réeach you. Now
for the ciosed eircyit alarm.’

He silently pulled off his shoes, and
then with the tread of a cit, he felt about
his room till ‘has found on- the''table two
delicate coils of fine insulated wire, and a
couple of tacks. Carefully opening the
door; he ,crept down stairs‘'and through
the hall to the door of the library. The
door wds closed, and’ kiieeling down on
the mat “he pushed a tack into the door
near the jamb and stuck the other in the
door post. From one to another he
stretched a bit of insulated wire. Then,
aided by the glare of the flashes of light-
ning, that had now grown Bright and
frequent, he laid the wires wunder
the mat and along the floor to
the foot of the stairs. Then in his
stockinged feet he crept upward, dropping
the wires over into the well of the stair-
way as he went. In a moment or two the
wires were traced along the floor of the
upper entry and under the door into his
room. Here they were secured to a small
battery, and connected with a tiny electric
bell that stood on the mantle shelf. To
stifle its sound in case it rang he threw
his straw hat over the bell, and then he
felt sure that at least one part of his work
was done.

Louder'and louder rolled the thunder.
The lightning flashed brightly and Iit up
the bare, mean little room, where the
wretch cowered and shivered in the bed,
sleepless and fearful he knew not why.
He feared the storm and the night. He
feared everything. His guilty heart made
terrors out of the night and nature's
healthful workings. The very storm,
blessed harbinger of clearer days and
sweeter airs, terrified him.

There was a sound of rushing wind
in the air. A more vivid flash blinded
him. Hesat upin bed and stopped his
coward ears to drown the splendid roll of
thunder. Another flash seemed to fill the
room.

Ah! What was that? His eyes seemed to
start from their sockets in terror.

.

There, written in gigantic letters of fire
upon the wall, glowed and burned a single
word:

FRAUD!

He stared at it and rubbed his eyes. It
would not be winked out. There was a
loud crash of thunder and a furious dash
of rain against the window; tii-n nnother
blinding stroke of lightning. 17 «::w the
clothing over his head in abject ierror.
Again the thunder rolled as if in savage
comment on the writing on the wall.

It was a mistake, a delusion. He would
face the horrid ‘accusation. ’

ure. It seeméd the top of—

Ah! it was that chimney. Already the
false stucco had fallen off, and there,
pictured upon his wall in lines of fire,
were ' the evidences of his fraud and
crinyel

He sprang from the bed with an oath
and looked out of the window. DarKness
everywhere. The beating rain on the
window pane ran dewn in blinding rivu-
lets. A vivid flash of lightning illumin-
ated the garden and the house. Not a
tiving thing was stirring. He turned to-
| ward the bed., The terrible picture had
gone. With a- muttered curse upon his
sweak, disordered nerves he crept into bed
and tried to sleep.

Suddenly the terrible writing glowed
upon the wall again, and he fairly
screamed with fright and hotror:

MURDER!

He writhed and turned upon the bed
in 'mortal agony. Hec stared at the
letters .of the awful word with ashen
lips’ and chattering teeth. What hide-
ous dream was this? - ‘Had his rea-
son: reeled? ‘Conld-it play him phantom
tricks like this? Or was it an avenging
angel from heaven writing his crimes upon
the black night?

‘‘Great God! What was that?”’

The writing disappeared, and in its place
stood a picture of his wretched victim and
himself. ‘Her fair, innocent face looked
down upon him from the darkness, and he
saw his own form beside her..

He raved with real madress now. Great
drops of perspiration gathered on his face.
He dared not face those beautiful eyes so
calmly gazing at him. :-Where had high
heaven gained such knowledge of him:
How could God phnish him with such aw-
ful cruelty?

“Hell and damnation have come,’’ he
screamed in frantic terror. -The thunder
rolled in deep majesty, and none heard
thim. The wind and rain beat upon the
house, and his ravings disturbed no one.
i “pake-it away! < Take it away!’ he
cried in sheer madness and agony.

It would not move. Thelightning only
made ' the picture 'more ' startling and
awful. - The sweet and beautiful face of
Alice Green lived before him in frightful
~distinctness, and his very soul seemed to
burn to cinder before her serene, un-
earthly presence. i

It was her ghost revisiting the earth.
‘Was it to always thus torment him?

“Thank God! It has gone.”’

The room became -pitch dark, and he
fell back upon the pillow in what seemed
to him a bloody sweat. He could not
sleep, and for some time he lay trembling
on the bed and trying to collect his senses
and decide whether he was in possession
of his reason or not. !

Suddenly there was a flash of light, and
: new vision sprang into existence before

fm.

An angel in long white robes seemed to
be flying through the air toward him, and
above her head she held a sword. Be-
neath her feet was the word ‘‘Nemesis!”
in letters of glowing fire.

The poor wretch rose up in bed, kneeled
down upon the mattress, and facing the
gigantic figure that seemed to float in the
air above him, cried aloud in broken
gasps: !

“Pardon! For—Christ'’—o

He threw up his arms and screamed in
delirious terror.

The angel advanced through the air to-
ward him and grew larger and taller. She
seemed ready to strike him to the ground
—and she was gone.

He fell forward flat «on his face, and
tears gushed from' his eyes in torrents.
' For & while he lay thus moaning and cry-
ing, and then he rose, staggered to the
wash basin, bathed®his face with cold
water, and crept shivering and trembling
into bed.

The storm moved slowly away. The
lightning grew less frequent. and the
thunder rolled .in more subdued tones.
The wind subgided, but the rain fell
steadily and drearily. One who watched
heard the clock strike 12 and then 1.

Slowly the laggard hours slipped away
in silence. The rain fell in monotonous
showers. The darkness hung like a pall
over everything.

The wretch in his bed tossed in sleep-
less misery. He hardly dared look at the
blackness of the night for fear some new
vision might affright him with ghostly
warnings. What had he better do> An-
other night in this haunted room would
drive him insane. Had he not better fly
—leave all and escape out of sight in the
hiding darkness? Better abandon the
greater prize, take everything in reac
and fly from scenes so terrible. 4

He rose softly, dressed completely, took
a few essentials from his table, did them
up in a bundle, and then like a cat he
crept out of the room, never to return.
The house was pitch dark and as silent as

feeling his way along with his hands
on the wall, -he stole down stfairs
and through the hall till he
reached the library door. With
cautious - fingers he turned the handle
in “silence ‘and pushed the door open.
It seemed to catch on the threshold,
but it was only for an instant, and then
he boldly entered the room.

Placing his bundle upon the table, he
took out a small bunch of keys, and with
his hands outstretched before him he felt
for the safe. It was easily found, and
then he put in the key, unlocked the door
and swung it open. ‘With familiar fingers
he pulled out what he knew were mere
bills and documents, and then he found
the small tin box in which—

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

The Time to Act.
If you are threatened with headache,
Constipation, Biliousness or weakness,
rocure at once a bottle of Burdock Blood
1tters and use it according to instruc-
tions. Prompt action is necessary 1n or-
der that your trouble may be cured be-
fore it becomes chronic.

——e

o i ————
A Postmaster’s Opinion.

I have great pleasure in certifying to
the usefulness of Hagyard’s Yellew Oil,”
writes D. Kavanagh, Postmaster of Um-
fraville, Ont.
ness of the throat, celds, burns, etc., I
find nothing equal to it.”

i PRl b
A Port Williams, N. 8. matron, we are
credibly informed, has given birth to
three children within the last ten
months—the latest being twins.—West-

ern Chronicle.

It was gone, and in its place was a pict-

atomb. He had no need of a light, and, |

“Having used it for sore-’

" The Time Te Act.

®If you are threatened with Headache,
Const.gpation, Biliousness or weakness,
grocure at once a bottle of Burdock

lood Bitters and use it according to in-
structions. Prompt action is necessary
in order that your trouble may be cured
before it becomes chronic.

St. John Academy of Art

SCHOOL OF DESIGN.

TOW cpen for instruction in Free-Hand Draw-

\  ing from objects, Perspective pnmtmis n
Oils and Water Colors by competent teachers.
China painting taught by the most improved
methods. Lessons in painting by mail. Classes
for teachers on Saturdays and two nights a week.
Circulars sent on application. /

JOHN C. MILES, A. R. C. A.; Principal.
FRED. H. C. MILES: Assistant.

HOTELS.

Hotel Dufferin

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
FRED. A. JONES, Proprietor.

Royal Hotel,

T.F.RAYMOND, Prop’r
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

VictoriaHotel
(Formerly Waverley.) ‘
81 to 87 KING STREET,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
D. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r.

" GONTINENTAL HOTEL'

(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B.
- nl(ﬁv;xl-;::i prietor,

Thoroughly renovated and furnished. First-
class in all its appointments.

PROFESSIONAL.
DR. ANDREWS

Has REMOVED TO
No. 15 Coburg Street,

NEXTDOOR ABOVE DR. HAMILTON’S.

John F. Ashe,

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Eto.

OFFICE:

94 Prince William Street.

PIANOFORTE.

pupils for instruction on the piano, at moder-
ate terms.
For particulars apply to

MISS M. HANCOCK,

83 QUEEN STREET.

J. HUTCHISON, M. D.

THE undersigned is prepared to receive a few |

GRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS
and Supgeons, N w York ; of King’s College

{m:idun, and ti:e Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot-

and. -

Office and Residence—Paradise Rew, Portland
N.B. Adjoining the Mission Chanel.

TO LET.

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS 8T,

Sutable for 2 Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe-
ing. lmmediate possession given. Rent
Low. Apply to

A. G. BOWES & CO,,

No. 21 Canterbury St.

Choice Oysters

Rgceived Daily from P. E. I. and Shediacg
. to.Order.

Fresh and Salt Fish

OF ALL KINDS AT
Yo. 19 N. 8. KinglSquare. :
J. D. TURNER"

WANT E D!

100 Boys

TO SELL

The QGazette.

Mar ewia_mhnismg

DOCKICOMPANY, e T

Victoria Wharf, Smythe Street, NBW kRﬂﬂWﬂYUﬂ’Y

(Foot of Union Street),
SAINT JOHN, N. B. (ALL RAIL LINE.)

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS::in effeet Oc<
tober 24th, 1887. Leaves St .John Intet=
clonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlani, Bos-
ton and points west. an%o for Frederioton,
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock
Presque Isle, Grand Falls and Edmundston.

3.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

8.30 g.m—(Exeept Saturday night)—For Bangor,

ortland, Boston, and all points west, (except

Saturday and Sunday mights), for Houlton

Woodstock, St. Stepuen, Presque Isle &nd

gmnd Falls, with Pullman Sleeping Car for

angor. ;

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Morning)—From Ban-
gor, Poertland, Boston and all points west,
and from St, Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock,
Presque, Isle and Edmundston. !

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate
points

4.10 p.m—From Bangor, Portland, Boston and all
points west, and from Fredericton. St.
‘Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock,
Grand Falls and Presque Isle.

LEAVE CARLETON.

8.25 a.m—For Fairville. and tor Bangor and all
points west, Fredericton, Stephen, Ste
An(glewa, Houlton and Woodstock and points
north.

3.30 p.m—For Fairville, and for Fredericton. and
intermediate points. :

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

10,10 a.m~From Fairville and Fredericton.
4,20 p.m—From Fairville and points west,
H.D. MCcLEOD, _ . F. W.CRAM,
Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager,

J.F. LEAVITT, Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., October 17. 1887. |

RAILROADS.

DIRECTORS!

SIMEON JONES, EsQ., PRESIDENT,
GEORGE ROBERTSON, Vior-PRESIENT,

THE HON. JOHN BOY.
C. H. FAIRWEA%HER. s
W. H. THORNE, Esq. Bon

THOS. STEAD,

Secretary and Manager

ONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored

at moderate rates. Warehouse receiprs-

negotiable by endorsement, issued under authorit

ty 8&; Sgdeoml Act of Parliament of the Dominion
nada. .

of

Shippers may consign goods direct to.the Com-
pany. With snbstang:.l and dry warehouses and
commodious wharves and slips, this company i8
a position to receive consignments and attend t0
shipments with the utmost despatch. -

All communications te be addressed to

THOS. STEAD, See’y.

#8~Insurance at minimum rates.

D. CONNELL,
Livery Stable,

SYDNEY STREET.

—

First-ClaSs Turnoutg.j

 ITRRCOLONIAL RALAY

WORM POWDERS::

Are pleasant to take. Contain thelrown
Puraative. Is & salo, sure, and effectual
Qestroyer of worms in Children or Adults

ON and after MONPAY, Nov. 28th 1887
the trainsof this Railway will run daily
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

Trains will Leave St. John.

i a‘ﬁ%&“ Car, runs daily on the 18 00 train
| On 'J,‘necéay Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping
| | Gar: for Montreal will To attacked to the Que

bea
} {{ Express, and on Monday, Wednesda; md%lridu
| a Bleeping Car will be attached at Moncton,

il Trains will Arrive at St.John:

Express rrou HaLIPAX & QUEBEC ‘

ExPRESS FROM SUSSEX
OCOMMODATION . -« vs
AY ExPRESS Sede

All Trains are run by Eastern Staidard Time,
D. POTTINGER,
' Chief Superindendent.
Ra1LwAY OFFICE

Monoton, N. B., November 22nd, 1887.

WANTED.
Hides, Calfskins,
Sheepskins;
Wool and E_ool Pickings.

Persons in the country sending the
above will promptly receive the highest
market prices.

THOS ' L.JHAY, -

Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 St l
Residencg—ﬂ ,%i%ggk Street

CITY OF LONDON

I STRANGE O

- - $10,000,000.

H. CHUBB & CO.,
Gieneral Agents,

28~10sses adjusted and paid without reference
to England. -

— D ELH—
SCOTTISH UNION -
& NATIONAL|
INSURANCE Co.,

ST S

EDINBURGH.

CAPITAL, - - - - - $30,000,000,00
TOTAL ASSETS, - - - $35,338,362.46

Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur-
rent Rates.

D. R. JACK, Resident Agent.

—OFFICE—
Room 3, Pugsley’s Building, Corner Prince Wm.
and Princess Streets.

EXPRESS.

Tio ool XSS (0. sreAMSHIP G0, Limitd

DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,

Yarmouth, Kentyille, Halifax, and all
intermediate stations.

N and after NOVEMBER 14th, and untilifur-
ther notice, the Steamer Srcrer will leave
Saint John for ﬁlﬁb}' and Annapolis every MON-
DAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY morn-
ings, at 7.45 local time. Returning will leave
Annapolis and Dighy same days, after arrival of
trains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

H. W. CHISHOLM,
i (R;ed’s Point Wharf.

Grand Soothern Beutway,
ST. STEPHE!_& ST. JOHN. -

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.
 ON'AND AFTER MONDAY, Feb. 20, Trains .
:will run daily (Sundays excepted), as fotlows;—- -
LEAVE ST. JOHN at 10.45 2, m., and Carleton at
11.10 a. m., for St. George, St. Stephen;, and in-
termediate points, arriving in St. George at
2.11‘&.I m.; 8t. Stenimn at 452 p. M. i
LEAVE St. Stephenat 8.30 a. m:; St. George at
10.35 a. m.: arriving iu Carleton at 1.35 p. m.; St.
John at 1,50 p..m. ¢
Both trains will stop at Musquash for refresh-

ments.

Freight, up to 500 or 600 Ibs;~not large in bulk
~will be received. by Afss,llonpamt,_ 40 Water
street, upt0 5 p. m.;- all larger weights and bulky
frelfht must be delivered ‘at ‘the Warehouse, '
Carleton, before 6 p.m. . ' :

Baggage will be received and delivered at
MovLsoN’s,. Water Street, where a’truckman will
berin attendance. ) i

H. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Receiver.
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

 STEAMERS.
INTERNATIONAL

STEAMSHIP COMPANY. ’
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

=FOR=- e
BOSTON,
Via Eastport and Portland,

OMMENCING MONDAY, November 14, and
/_ until further notice, Steamers of this Line
will leave St. John every MONgAY and THURS-
DAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport, Portland
and Boston. . |
i Betugl}i'lﬁg, v:illl leavg gosfﬁm ﬁt 8&) a, m., Mon-
ay an ursday, and Portland at 5 p. m., same
dazs, for East, 1"t7 and St. John. - e
1so, leave Boston for Annapolis every Monday,

at8a. m. ;
¢ H.W. CHISH,_OLM, Agent.

f

Capital,

Forwards Merchandize, Money and Packages
every description; collects bills with Goods,
Drafts, Notes and Accounts.

Running daily (Sunday excepted), with Special
Messengers in charge, over the entire line of the
Intercolonial Railway, connecting at Riviere du
Loup with the

Canadian Express Co.

for_all’points in the Province of Quebec and On-

tario and the Western States, and at St. John
with the

American Express Co.

NOTICE IS lllEll){EBYéinEng}lgA’f_ APP{‘IE
"points i cation will be made to the Parliament of
foﬁ:&gﬁ"ﬁéé’ésﬂ‘iﬁ %ﬁgﬁg&gf%ﬁ}%ﬁgmgz Canada, at its next session, for an act to incorpo

) " rate “The Keystone Fire Insurance Company,”’
ﬁg::'el%’vfd E}agi(;“mpem Express forwarded and and to authorize such Company to carry on he

t
ly b & .
y i business of Fire Insurance, and with all other
meﬁ,‘&"j‘t(‘;"“d°€oﬁ,§‘;df£ :;liihl ndel;t;:;(}c powers heretofore granted to any Fire Insurance

Special rates for Large Consignments and fur- Company.
ther informagion on agplication to WELDON, McLEAN & DEVLIN,

JAMES BRYCE J. R. STONE i e
R 4 'J. B 8 i ; %
Superintendent. ent, 18th, 1887,

gromptly

Dated, St. John,
December




