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ping
Partnoers.

Two friends on six legs they were, for,
atan and horse, they kad .Vbeen comrades
for many years. ° ' °

The horse was ‘Joe,’ the man was ‘Doc-
tor Potter,’ but to the irreverent villagers
they were known as *Joseph and Potiphar.’

mong the doctors frierds—and be had
mwan) —I am sure there was not onme who
loved bim more or understood Lim better
than did the ancient Joe. In their judg-
ments and conclusions they were as one
mind. The{ bad worked all their lives
and had fairly earned the right to honor-
able retirement and rest. but th8y would
not bave it eo, snd on returning to the
stable late at pight from a drive through
en icy winter's rain, the old doctor would
stand & moment with. his arm about the
horse's thin wet neck, and say, ‘It was a
bad night, but they’d dcne a good work,
and twas better to wesr out than to rust
out, and they might do worse than die in
harness.’

[Slee

And Joe, in ready acquiescence, would
zub his tired old head on his master’s
breast, leaving two or three bundred loose
white bairs there, but thowing all his love
in the sction and in bis gently glowing
‘ﬁ.' No matter bow cold or weary the
old doctor was, he waited till Joe was com-
fortable in his stall, and he then stood by
his head & moment, while be stroked kindly
the velvety nose, an action that meant a
bandshake and good night combined, and
becsme as neceseary to his old comrade ss
were grain and water.

Many there were who declar¢d that Joe
and the doctor looked alike, but I do not
care to go so far as that. True, Joe was
a flea-bitten grsy, and was tall and old
and stiff. The Doctor, too, was tall and old
and stiff; also he was gray, butnot flca-
bitten ; instead be was & mass of lines and
furrows. Of course he snd Joe held in-
numerable memories in common, and tin-
peddlers and girls trudging to the villsge
with egg-filled baskets, and travellers of
the sott country roads often heard the old
doctor ssying to the old horse, ‘Do you re
member, Jce, the time we did this or that?

The only difference between these com-
rades was in their estimation of Mrs.
Potiphar’s character. The lady was con-
stitutionally afraid of avy living thing that
walked on four legs ; the sight of anything
moving ou a greater number would bave
sent her into a fsint. Joe thought her
timidity was affcctation, and he, like every
other horse, hated hypocrisy as much as
cowardice. Gentle as be was to every
other creature,—careful as he was to step
round fallen babies,—when Mrs. Potter,
with little artifical equeaks and tquawks,
attempted to caress him, he laid bis ears
back, snd if the doctor was not looking,
bared his long yellow teeth at her. This
conduct sorely gricved the doctor and fill-
ed with glee the villager, who straightway
spread the story all over the village.

In that summer, when I fist met the com-
rades, I remember it was common talk that
the doctor wss breaking up, but to me he
seemed bright snd alert. I being under
his care saw him four times a week
at bome, and often met him on the road in
his withered, sun-dried, old hooded buggy.

I am heppy to say the venerable, floa-
bitten Joseph and I had struck hands, so
to speak, at our first meeting, and many a
fine bunch of cloversbl bas he h
ed {rom my fingere, many a bite of spple
or sugar, and it was not long before the
old fellow, who was slways leit under a b.g

ine-tree in front of my windows, woulu
ook up expectantly, as I often threw down
titbits for bis master to give him.

1t was always pathetic to see the tall,
gaunt cld | air geiting ready to start. There
wase the a'most surreptitious pat the msn
gove the animal, who turned his head with

ricked up ears and brightened face at the

st sound of the approaching step. Then
there was the stiff c'imbing into the buggy
and the stiff turning round of the horse,
who gradually pulled bimself together and
jig-iogged, jig-jogged off down the road to
the house of the next patient.

One of the strongest symptoms of ad-
wansing age in the comrades was the need
they both felt of (xtra sleep. They napped
frequently, but never slept at the same
time. Itit wss a common thing to meet
the doctor riding in his buggy, bolt up-
right and sound ssleep,—old Joseph cour-
teouely drawing out to the right whenever
be saw & coming team,—it was just as
common to see Joe evening things up by
standing before some gate, souncly sleep-
ing, bearing his weight on three feet, with
a fourth eet up on edge to rest, until the
doctor’s visit ended.

Autumn, sbarp and cool,came very early
that year. S rangers recognized the sea-
son by the coloring leat, the chill in the
sir, the misty morn and eventide, but the
villagers knew soother sign of approachirg
fall, surer, more trustworthy than even the
slmanac's statements, and that was the
ooni g forth of Doctor Potiphar's afghan.

In some fell moment of her dim past,
Mis. Potipbar had determined to create
and produce an afghan so large and so
gorgeous that it should not only bear
witness to her own industry, but should be
a sort of public avowal of ber affection for
her busband ; and the result of her labor
bad been a thing sv ruthlessly hideous, so
criminally ugly as to defy description.
‘When I saw it, time and the ever hungry
moth bad done something toward toning
down and blending the aniline crudities of
its colors; but even s0 my paned eyes
closes instinctively before its mighty strip
es, where buge, yellow forget-me-nots
olambered over raw blue, nightmare roses
sprawled over wh ¢, and gn»ple blo'ches
broke out over orange, and s very frenzy
of colors fringed its ends. !

Awiul tales were told of its malicious

mwm in its lusty and blinding youtb.
e old Irishwoman solemnly deelared it

thoughtless *‘colleen” held bim up to a
sight of it. The iceman stated that the
internal thing had produced blind staggers
in horses. . f

Yet of all his jions, I think that
next to Joe, the doctor most prized that
hideous lap-robe, and if its fell ugliness
held your attention for 8 moment, he smil.

and stroked it across his knees and
immediately informed you his wife had
made it, that it contained so many ounces
of wool and s0 many colors, and took so
long to make, and, well, in fact, although
of course he should not say it, still she was
8 remarkable woman—was bhis Laura.
Kindly, gratetul old chap!

Shortly after the afghan had appeared
that fall, sickness broke out slmost every-
where. The doctors were all unusually
busy. and Potiphar and Joseph felt the
strain. People began to say that Joe
slept as he travelled, which of course was
slander, but at sll events, this is what hap-
pened to them one night, and won them
the new name of the *sleeping partners.’

e

delivery business ever rem d a route

First let me ssy, no horse in the milk

who indulges in great eplendor, he will at
once become exceedingly respectful.

Mr. Phelps Whitmarsh, who in the Oat-
look gives his experi in the islands,
tells the story of & wealthy provincial visit-
ing Manila for the first time, who asked to
be presented to the governor general.

When he resched the palace he found
the governor taking coffee on his piezza,
dressed comfortably in a white cotton suit.
The Filipino requested that some favor be
extended to his district, and his request
was granted. He then withdrew. The
official who bad procured presentation
asked him what he trought of the general.

¢Why,’ replied the visitor, in & tove of
disappointmert, ‘he is no different from
any other white man.’

It so happened that the general was told
of the incident, and he gave orders that at
his next reception the Filipino should be

better than old Joe remembered the route
of the doctor, and it was always more or
less difficult to convince bim of the re-
covery of a patient. For a long time he
would make persistent efforts to stop at
the house where sickness had once been,
and to his ideas of business propriety
should still be. Itisto be remembered,
too, that be had visited my house four
times a week all that summer. Well, one
dark, chill night, when the thunder rolled
sbout the empty-sounding heavens, and
people said, *We're going to have the last
thunderstorm of the season,’ Doctor Potter,
who had gone to bed tired eut, was awak-
ened at balf past eleven by a burry-call
from a gentleman living down the river,
some distance below my house.
Patiently the old comrades scrambled
into barness, and jig-jogging down the hilly
roads, they in due time arrived on the scene
ot action. There old Jee, having selected
a foot to set up on edge, fell asleep. In
the house there was much hurrying to and
fro and making of mustard poultices and
filling of hot water bags, but at last reliet
came to the doubled-up patient, and the
doctor took his leave.
He found the darknces in‘ense, but
scrambled into his buggy safely enough,
and as usual jammed the precious afghan
under first the left leg andp then under the
right. For years the horse bad taken
that second jim and the doctor’s straight-
ening up from it for his signal to start.
Tonight he stood still, and the doctor was
amszed to find old Joe etill asleep. He
spoke gently to him, and the old horse,
with a cough, put sall four feet to the
ground and started stifily off, while his
companion, promising him a com!orting
mash when they got home, fell aslsep.
The reins ssgged loosely down; there
was no guidance from the doctor’s hand.
Joe was very, very sleepy, but busincss
was business and duty before pleasure.
So he decided to take the doctor to the
next patient on his route, and after that
doubtless they would go on home; and as
my big gates loomed up, he jogged in
ronnd the drive and stopped under the old
pine tree.
The doctor eat wsth his head on his
breast and slept. The horse selected
another foot, set it up to rest, and slept.
The wind rose, and blew cold and raw.
The thunder began to rumble again, the
convent clock boomed out the hour, but
the weary old comrades slept on undis-
turbed. Rain began to patter down on
the buggy top, but the horse, sheltered
under the dense pine, felt nothing and
slept. At Iast a zigzag of lightning bay
oneted the black sky; a mighty roar of
thunder shock the very esrth. Laura was
sfraid of thunder. Instantly the old doc
tor put forth bis hand snd said: *Don’t
be frightened, dear !’
His band fell on the wet edge of the
buggy. He was utterly bewildered ! Where
on earth was he? Another roar, another
flash! He saw old Joe sleeping on three
feet, and & green mass of loliage before
him. He felt for the fallen reins; old Joe
awoke. The doctor could see no road,
but ‘clucked,’ and knew that the horse
would do the rest. He cid. Very stifily
he made a turn and moved toward a gate.
*I, too, am afraid of thunder, but more
8o of lightning. I went to my window to
draw down the blind, and was stricken
with amazement to see a white horse draw-
ing & buggy just paseicg through the big
gate. I was assured it was imagination, &
trick ot the lightening, but I went back to
bed feeling rather sleepy.
Oance outeide on the avenue, the doctor
aused under the first gaslight to look at
Ein watch; it was four o’clock. He and
Joe had slept before my house two and a
quarter bours.
Just as the comrades reached home the
very heavens seemed to open, but fortun-
ately the old sleeping partners were sate
from the falling torrent.
Dear old comrades! The laughter at
their expense was always kfndly. Some
smiled 1 think, because they were so near
to tender tears. Neither storm nor patient
disturbs them now. They retired from
service forever in the same weck, and for
ten long years now the earth has been
their quiet resting-place.

The Clotbes and the Man,

An unassuming appearance is in some
places & detided recommendation, but” in
the Philippine Islands one must not be too
modest. There the natives are said to
judge everybedy by bis sppearance. The
house & man lives in, the clothes he wears,
the table he sets, the carrisge in whieh he
rides—these determine the degree of re-
spect in which the native holds him.

1t a Filipino enters *he house of a Euro-
pean living m an unassuming way, he will
not believe that the "European is either
wealthy or wise, and although his manner
may be correct, it will not be humble. On

had crossed the eyes of ber young Patsey,
who was but a blinking babe vlun’t

) 4

Upon entering the throne-room and see-
ing the general in full unitorm, surround-

drusken gang uv sports. I'll bet they
often mistook you for a bear ?

Second Maine Guide—‘Bear? Wby,
they got so bad near the last that they
used to mistake me for the Sea Sarpent I’

AWAY WITH GATARRH.

It’s Loathsome
Its Disgusting.

Instant Relief and Permanent
Cure Secured by the Use of Dr,
Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder.

Here's strong evidence of the quickness
and sureness of that wonderful remedy,
Dr. Agunew's Catarrhal ‘Powder: *For
years 1 was a victim of Chronic Catarrh—
tried many remedies but no cure was ef-
fected until I had procured and used Dr.
Agnew's Catarrbal Powder. First appli-
cation gave me instant relief, and in an in-
credibly shert while I was abaolutely
cured.’—James Headley, Dundee, N Y.

ed by his brilliant staff, with the
ies of splendid tapestries, laced ushers and
all the pomp and spleddor of those Spanish
functions, the provincial grew pale, and
kneeling in deep humility, exclaimed :
““This is indeed my general !’

So impressed was he that the following
morning he sent & pair of handsome horses
to the general with & note which read :
¢My general, yesterdsy I liked you so
much in your uniform of gold that I send
you this pair of horses, but do not use
them when you dress in a white suit.”

FEIGHT DROVE HIM INSINE.'
Willlam Thornton Awoke &s the Under
takers Were Liitiog his Body .
From s supposed dead man William
Thornton of 144 Railroad avenue, Jersey
City, bas become a raviog maniac. His
mental condition may be due to the fact
that he awoke and thought himself about
to be buried alive. This belief on the
part-of Thornton was to a certain extent
justified, becsuse when he came out of a
comatose condition resembling death he
was in charge of two undertaking assistants
who were litting him from his bed into a
c. flin-shaped ice box, while a wagon stood
at the door to convey him to the morgue.
Thorton is a parlor car porter. After a
hard run, which bad wound up about 6 a.
m., he met some friends and began to
drink. The lack of sleep and the alcohol
soon made him so tired that he staggered
to his boarding house and went to his
room.
He was to bave to gone out at midnight
and an hour betore that time his boarding
house mistress went to the door and
knocked, Getting no respcnse she bat-
tered on it and then failed to awaken a
man who had been sleeping for 12 hours
she becams frightened. She looked
through the transom and saw him lying on
the bed. She called his'name and got no
answer and tken called & policeman,
The policeman broke in the door.
¢Dead,’ said he, as he placed a hand on
the man’s heart and went away to call up
the police station. He returned and sat
beside the ‘body’ while persons in tte
house gathered about the room and walk-
ed quietly through the halls. A little party
of friends einging in the parlor were in-
formed of what bad occurred and the party
broke up.
After the usual delay, the dead wagon,
known as the city hearse, drove up. Two
men lifted an ice box from it and carried
it to the room where Thornton was.
*You take his feet,” said one, and thcn
he put his hands under the man’s head.
They bad his sboulders up and were get-
ting & good hold to lift bim into the box
when he woke up. He saw the prepara-
tions for his removal, the ice box, the
policeman and the two men. It was bard
to tell which was the more badly Irighten-
ed, the policeman or himself, when he
said :
I ain’t dead,” and jumped up, The
two men carried the ice box out of tke
room and Thornton sat up. For a while
he diceussed his narrow escape. and then
he began to laugh and fell back sgain
asleep.
A doctor was called and he was sent to
the city hospital. There he came to with
ravings about being buried alive. He was
still raving last night, and fear was express-
ed that the incident had unsettled his mind
tor good. The physicians disgnosed the
case as one of alcobolism. Jn his dement-
ed condition the man cries, ‘‘Don’t hurry
me, I ain’t dead. Don’t bury me; can’t
you see I am aliveP” ;

More Information.
Tommy--Say, paw?
Mr. Figg—WellP
*What is mistaken identity?’
*One of the commonest cases is where
some one horse individual mistakes himself
for a statesman.’

Saw Things,
First Maine Guide—‘Gosh! Hank, its 8

BORIN.

Oakland, Cal Oct. 18, Forrest Blanchard
and Frances McArthur, A by

Stilesville, West Co., Nov. 21 i

P ) rarrm.. Willism Johnston

DIEID.

H lifex, Nov 20, Henry Lilly, 63, -
Amberst, Nov 20, Nora Cove, 27,

Coonel), Nov 11, Harry Ross, 29,

Ambherst, Nov 18, Albert Clark, 69.
Amberst, Nov 18, Albert Clark, 69,

Boston, Nov 18, Daniel Q Tully, 21,
Bhelburne, Nov 18, Adelside Perry.

Calale, Nov 6, Maggie L Douglas, 20,
Halifax, Nov 19, Caroline Kelly. 17.
Nortlfield, Nov 7, Manley White, 84.
Liverpoel, Nov 17, William Pajyue, 47.

Bouth Africa, Sept 5, W C Corbett, 29.
Halifax, Nov 9, Edward Dunbrack, 26,
Halifax, Nov 14, Mrs James Kerr, 49.
Bridgetown, Nov 18, Minnie Troop, 14,

£t Stephen, Nov 10, Edwara Young, 20,
South Bar C B, Nov 6, Ann McDonald,
Hslifax, Nov 20, Peter Paul Scanlan, 20,

8t George, Nov 13, Andrew Maxwell, 49.
Beverley, Mass' Nov 2, S8srah Currie, 51,
Colchester, Nov 10, Elizabeth Matheson, 72.
Kennetcook Corcer, Nev 7, Albro Singer, 22.
8helburne, Nov 14, Leland Burnell Perry, 2.
Dartmouth, Nov 20, James W Johnston, 77,
Milltowr, Me Nov 14, George ¥ Tunuey, b3.
North 8ydney, Nov 6. Annie Lovill, 8 months,
Nor:h Williamston, Nov 17, Charles Shaw, 47.

Truro, Nov, 19, to the wife of Joseph Brown, a son.

Halifax, Nov. 22, to the wite of J. Whelan, s son,

Lunenbuarg, Nov. 18, to the wife of Chas. Feener, a
s0mn.

Amha;ut, Nov. 19, to the wife of Jobn Jollimore, &
Tru:;l._..!hv. 14, to the wife of W. Dickie, a daughe
Fort Plerce, Nov. 10, to the wife of W. Jones, &
Nu:::l.ue. Nov. 19, to the wife of E. McCurdy, »
lldldol:-boro, Nov. 14, to the wife of E. Gates, s
Wln..é:l};r: Nov. 21, to the wile of W. Robson, twin

‘Westville, Nov. 15, to the wife of James Saundere,
a sor.

Yarmoutb, Nov. 16, to the wife of Frank Whiston,
2 80D,

Bridgewater, Nov. 16, to the wife of Henry Mitchel
& 80D,

North Sydney, Nov. 14, to the wife of J, McLearn,
a son,

South Alton, Nov. 13, to the wife of Emery Jomes,

& son

Ambherst, Nov, 19, to the wife of Joshus White, a

dlng‘ner. %

Ambherst, Nov. 19, to the wite of Robt. Tarner, a

daughter.

Brenton, Nov. 8, to the wife of Clement Pitman, a

daughter.

Halifax, Nov, 2, to the wife of Edmund Skinner, s

daughter.

Kentville, Nov. 18, to the wile of H. Wickwire, a

daughter.

Colchester, Nov. 17, to the wife of W. Moore, &

sughter.

Parrsboro, Nov. 10, to the wife of H, McDowell, a

daunghter.

Bpringhill, Nov. 13, to the wife of James Hortop, &
daughter. >

Truro, Nov. 20, t) the wife of H. McLaughlan, a
danghter.

Tusket Wedge, Nov. 7, to the wife of John LeBlane
& daughter,

Bridgewater, Nov. 1f, t> the wife of George Hoyt,
& daughter.

Bridgewater, Nov. 1f, to the wi e of Eolomon Oicle,
& danghier.

Lunenburg, Nov. 16, to the wife of Alex. Weagle,
a auugzhter,

Yarmontb, Nov, 8, to the wife of Clement Pifmsn,
a dsughter,

Daitmouth, Nov. 22, to the wife of Alpin Walker,
« d ughter.

Margetvil e, Nov. 11, to the wife of J. Cleveland:
& daughter.

Masstown, Nov. 22, to the wife of Chas. Suther-
land, = son,

Parrsboro, Nov. 16, to the wile of Wintfield Cac~
ning, & aaughter,

MARRIEID.
Hbslifax Nov. 20, Augus Cain and Susans Beals.
Ncel Road, Nov, 7, Thos. Green to Mahilia White,
8ydney, Nov. 10, Edgar Brown ard Maggie Brown,
Halifax, Noy. 20, &ilbert Hamilton ard Ada Grace,

Traro, Nov. !8, John D, Church and Myra Martin
Pnn‘abow. Nov. 17, Wm. fears and Lizzie Cann
DR a

Halifsx, Nov. 7, Howard 8, Ross and Su:ie Mur-
ray.

Buctouche, Nov. 21, Henry Wood and Carrie
Bulmer.

Sslisbury, Nov. 21, Alorz> H.Bhaw and Jessie
Parker

Calais, Nov, 7, Walter 8. Dunham and Barbara E.

Higgine,

Amherst, Ncv. 16, Archie Maddin and Louise
Bowdin.

Yarmouth, Nov. 21, Rupert G. Smith and Lens B.
Huskins,

Roundhill, Nov. 21, Joseph A. Harris and Laurs

Chipman.

Halifax. Nov. 20, Joseph Sanders and Mrs. Mary

Cisyton.

@reerfield, Nov. 16, James Thompson snd Ida T.
McCabe. .

Halifax, Nov, 21, James R, Clancey and Mary C.

Meagher.

Yokohams, Aug. 13, Rev. D. McRae and Edith F.

Sutherland.

8t, Stephen, Nov. 21, William H, Gollen axd Inez

V. Brown.

Princeton, Nov. 8, Russell 0. Dunn and Nellie M.

Finlayson.

Picjon, Nov. 17, Bruce A. Ingraham Melena M.
McNeill,

Truro, N?ﬁ' 21, Charles H. Stevens and Alma
a0,
Newport. Hants Co., Nov. 6, J. F. Hun'er and Eva
M. Hunter.
Bostop, Mass., Oct. 21, Arthur Smith and Margaret
A, McNeil,

Ambherst, Nov. 31, Edward H. O'Neil ancl Mionie

Ksterbrooks.

Quoddy, Nov. 14, Ebenczer C. Balcam and Bertha
M. Whitman.

River John, Nov. 14, Alfred 8. McLeod and Millie

J. McKenzie,

New Glisgow, Nov. 21, Angus Mclonald and

Marie 1. Eoss,

New Glasgow, Nov. 21, Johnston H. Fraser and

Mary A. Fraser.

Halifax, Nov, 23, Duncan P. MacDougsll and

Lcttle 6. Evans.

Kaslo, B. C., Oct. 28, Joseph T. Morrisey and Miss
Mary MaDonald.

Yarmouth, Nov. 14, James A. McKinnon and Flor-

ence E, Wilson,

Tuasket Wedge, Nov. 19, Leande Richards and Miss

Mary Cotreau,

Yirmouth Nov.22, A. Wilson Cock and Miss

Mary L. Allen.

Tusket Wedge, Nov. 19, Stephen Muise and Mrs.

Josephine Muise. -

Lochaber, N. 8., Nov, 14, Edward K. Perry and
Cecelia Sinclair,

Temperancevale, Nov, 21, John C. Corey and Miss
Amelis M. Clark.
tley, N. J., Nov. 7, William J, Montgomery and
n x‘:imm E. Stuart.
Yarmoush, Nov. 15, Herbert 8, Bailey and Miss
- " Cyuthia V. Collins.

Col Co, Nov, 10, Elizabeth Matheson, 72,
Antigonish, Nov 20, Fiora Bell McNeil, 7 wmonthe,
East Boston Nov 10, Busan, wife of J & Crowell,66,
Hants Co. Nov 6, Melinda, wite of Jcseph Mason,
River Hebert, Nov 16, Ellen, wife of Wm Porter,70
Hahfay, Nov 23, Eliza, wife of Joseph Johnston,38,
Brooklyn, Hauts Co, Nov 20, Agustus Lockhart,76.
Port Joli, Nov 10, Sarab, wite of Robt McKay, 97,
Milltown N B, Nov 11 Charlotte Grabam, 2 months
Chn;:nm. Nov 16, Marjory, wife of Wm Johnaton,

Bnlmﬂr‘. Nov 18, Augusts, wife of Berjamin Bore

[
Halitax, Nov 24, Margaret, wite of Nicholas Bren-
nan, 65,

North Bydney, Nov 14, Robert Daniel Mitchell, 9
months.

Springhill, Nov 12, intant chiid of Mr and Mrs Dan
iel Ross,

South Farmineham, Nov 7, Mary, wite of HM
Phinney, 43.

Sprioghill, Nov 15, infant child of Mr and Mrs

B Frank Larey. 4

Nine Mile River. Nov 5, Janet, wife of Donald

Thompson, €3,

Monctor, Nov 23. Cynthis, widow of the late Rev

John Pricce, 78.

Black River, Nortbumberland Co, Nov 11, William

McNaughton, 64.

Christmas Island, C B, Nov 17, Catherine, wife of

Allun pcNei!, 86,

Guilford, Conn, Nov 18, Lois Apn, widow of the

lste Hevry Goudey, 75.

Little Bras d'Or, C B, Nov 10, M Howats

widow o! Johu Johnson, !1.' st i

Glerco, Fast River, Nov 3, Elizbetb, widow of the

late Winiiam Thempson, 76.

|

My treatment will cure prompt- §
M) |y and permanently all diseases
4 peculiar to women such as, dis- 8
placements, inflammaticns. la-
cerations & ulceration of womb,
painful suppressed and irreguiar S
menstruation and leucorrhcaca. i

Full particuiars, testimonials i
WRITE from grateful women and endors-
HFOR FREE ations of prominent physicians
BOONK. sentonapplication,

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

KAILROADS,

CANADIAN
- PACIFIC

Tourist Sleeners,

MONTREAL
—T0— FT9T3 23U
PACIFIC COAST,

EVERY THURSDAY.

For full particulars as to

Passage Rates and Train Service

to Csnadi British C Washing,
ton, Oregon znd Californis, Also for maps and
pamphlets descriptive of jourrey, ete,, write to

H,
. P.A.C.P.R,,
8t. John, N. B

Intercolonial Raﬂwag;

On and after MONDAY Nov. 26th, 1900, tr¥ .
will ran daily (Sundays excepted) as follows :=—

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN

3

Ezxpress for Snssex. siane g
Ezxpress for Qugbec and Montreal..... 17.06
Accommodpuon for Halifax and Bydncy,.s....221)
A through sleeping car will be attached to the
train leaving 8t. John at 19.35 o’clock for Quebec
and Movreal. "
A sleeping car will be attached to the.! -
leaving Bt. John at 22.00 o’clock for Haliff..
Vestibnle, Dining and Sleeping cars on'.ae
Quebec and #ontreal express.

T”ll! WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN

from BusseX.ccoeeess ;
xpréss from Quebec and 12 40
mmodation from Moncton., segesene 14 16
Express from Halifax, Pictou and Point du c%;n&

*Daily, except Monday, ¢
All trains are n.:“b'! Eastern Standard time
Twenty-four hours notation,
D.; POTTIN
3 ; Gn..‘
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the other hand, if be visits an ignorant man

wonder you wuzn't killed with sich a

borndale, Mass., Nov. 4, James H. Patterson
A B 8. Btram, |

7 King Street Bt John, M. By
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