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“You'll go, Leigb, desr P’

‘Go I Leigh's grs, were 80 expres-
-ivﬂhng.upl:n’m voioe was hardly

meeded to empbesize her feelings.
‘Lobengrin,

' Amy, and Notdie-.. and a

box, and—you !’

‘1) s ber friend, ‘e2d Cousin

and memma and—DeReezke I

‘And 1 baven't done snything for a month
ings but sit round and talk to the
girls u.Ihycbechu'ith Miss Finn.

X

And you me if i go !

Amy ted again. ‘Well, we'll. call
for you at helf past seven, s0 as to bave
plenty ot time. You'll spend the night
vizhm nltulnrq. .g‘ course; and your
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—anywhere | It I can bear the music eznd

squeexs your hand once in & while for sym-

. I shall be bappy P .

¢ past seven, then. Good might,
!D

E

‘Good mght, Amy I’
Leigh closed the door and went upstairs.

£

She bad come to New York two or three |

months ::l::o to mbgr’b-'l:il:l’o her quiet
coun! giving ut little opportun-
ity l:{be pursuit ot the art which she loved
and with s flock of other buLgirh,lhe bad

evoted berselt faith.ully to ber work, and
it was but seldom that the routine ot her
industrious days was brokem by sucha
treat as this invitation to the opera from a

a

dear school friend who was visiting in the | 8!

Her young eyes were so {all of joy as
she went up the stairs that two or three of
the girls whom she met stopped to look at
Ler,wondering. Tbﬁi were music students
too, some of them, like her ; like her, the
were away from bome, and sometimes ﬂufl
and lonely, even ewmong 80 many com-

ions. What a pity they could not all
m this treat !

On the top landing—her room was on
the fourth ﬂn‘rl—-l? saw thcdoot:r just
coming out of Miss Finn’s room, and stop-

ing to look about him uncertainly.

. !on wanted something, doctor P’

‘I—yes. I was looking for some one
with wbom I might leave ions. Miss
Finn spoke of & Miss Ferris—'

*[ am Miss Ferris. Is she very sick,
doctor P

‘Very I' The doctor was a little man,
and Leigh was tall. She looked down at
him from her girlish h:igllt with question-
ing eyes, grave enough now.

‘Yc’m n‘er:u—‘ be begen.

‘No, not her—anything. Only a friend
But you might leave the directions with
me. My room is close by, and I look aiter
ber when I can.’

The little doctor ran his fingers through
his bair 1mpatiently.

‘But—she needs care,’ he said. ‘Hasn't
she a sister or s cousin or & niece or—
there must be somebody !

*There isn't,’ said Leigh, calmly. ‘Not
anybody at all, thatl ever heard ot I
don'i believe there ever was—ob, I sup-
pose she must bave bad a mother some
time—but not as far back as she can rc
member. She's a dressmaker, and does
sewing for & firm down town where she
used to work. And she just takes care of
herself—like a cat, you know. How do
people live like that,” doctor P How do

»

the;

‘yWell,they don’t,always,’ said the doctor
sententiously, responding to the frankness
of ber appeal. ‘Sometimes they—die!’ Then
he dismssed the subject with professional
brevity. :

‘She must baye ber medicines regularly,’
be said. ‘I will show you. And if the
fever 1.ses, it ought to be kept down,’ ot
course. It he could have ice, and be
batbed in  slcobol, and rubbed—' He
stopped,doubtfully.

&u,’ said Leioh, waiting. But,” she
cried, suddenly, ‘A'm going out tonight! I
sha'n’t be here I’

‘Well, well!’ the doctor spoke impatient-
ly again. ‘Who will be here? She must
bave ber medicines, at leas!’

‘Why—oh, who, yes! Rosa—Ross Me .
gurn.’ Leigh caught at the name with a
gesp of reliet. ‘The up-stair-girl. She'll
see to it, of course. She's very gocd-
natured, and kind to Miss Fion.’

“Very well,’ said the doctor. ‘Can I see
this Miss—’

‘Magurn,’ gaid Leigh. ‘No, I dont
think you can now. But if you will show
me about everything. I cau tell her when
she comes up-stairs.’ ;

The doctor acquiesced, and going back
into the sick room, he gave the girl the
necessary directions. Pausing as she
followed bim out to the stairs, he looked at
her sgain—at the firm, capable young
figure, the resolute mouth, the earnest
little frown of attention upon her fair brow
as she listened.

*This Rose—’

*She is to be trusted, is she? Miss Finn
will prohnbly wander a little in her mind
to-night. You couldn’t possibly arrange
to be here yourseliP’

“Not possibly!’ Leigh declared, promptly
snd . frankly. ‘I. am going out—to the
opera.’ S il -

The joy canse back to ber eyes at the
thought. ‘But is a good girl—:
very good girl. Oh yes. she willdo very
nicely. Good night ! You'l come again
in the morning I' .

‘Leigh I' Miss Finn's voice was weak
sud plaintive. Her withered little face was
flashed with fever, and her gray heir lay
scattered on the pillow, tumbled with the
constant motions of her restless head.
Le-ﬁh came over snd put her cool young
hand on it, smoothing the thin locks gently.
‘Leigh | I'm so ! I thought you were

!!

‘Oh no, not yet [ said the girl. ‘Operas
don't begin so early. It's ‘Lol in,’

Miss Finn—think of it ! And when I do go, | 1

aud

banisters.

Rosa Magurn is coming to stay with you.’ .
f!u._’h_nﬂlhi‘inl'n,winﬁuny. “The sl li.?’. Leigh stesightened her
otber gir] suppose— o8
e Bt B Ly Ry o by Mo - Ul
ing. ut | ot or, it
Roes will look after you. tully bebind ber. Then, while ber

‘Yes. And you can stay a liitle now, | was still on the knob, she .urned it
Leigh P witbout & pause and went back, shutting

“Oh desr, yes ! I shall not have to dress | t i her.
for an bov yet—time enough to beat ﬁ‘
two gemes of checkers, if you only felt
well enough I the

Mies Fion smiled, a lit*'e, weak, superior | tears in her eyes. ‘I didn’t take my band
smile. She was proud of her skill at | off. Ihad a right to cbnT that move!
checkers. It was dn'rm move, bat 1 played fair.

‘I'd have to be very good to you, though’ | Miss Finn, I J i
Leigh went on, gaily, ‘because you'ra sick. ‘O i i
1'd let you jump me—lots, and change a | her
move after you'd taken your hand ¢ff—yes | come haven't y
I would, truly ! wnd, would you pleise tske that—that—:

“I'wouldn’ be ts°v, dear,’ protcsted the | warming-pan
lit le dressmuker, feebly, shaking her hesd | 2ad it burts. And if there
and smiF'ng. She was severely sc:apulous | want to treuble you, Ross, but if
as to the rules of ber beloved grme. i , )

‘I would ! Bat you're not able, are you? | *Yes,’ said Leigh, with a little sob in
Never mind, we'll play when you get well. | ber voics. ‘I'll—oh, I'll get you & drink
Now I'm gong to braid up your hair, and | of water! And I'll bathe your head in
then 1% a1t bere and read, and maybe you'll | minute. Does it burt you? And you
g0 to slcep’ some ice. Don’t you worry! I'm going to

'Yon‘ro;erygood to me, Leigh—very, | stay wiih you. ' I'll taxe care ot
very

good
:Non;a:::d!' lnfboddbai.h, p.mngA:n ———
wrinkle soltly and thinking ot Y|  When the came the next morning
and the opera. he looked pleased.

Later, as she sat under the dim gas light *She is better,’ he said to Leigh. who had
by the buresu, reading, her thoughts came | come in to see him, mdll:;‘h Rosa from
mk pi)nuu;‘tlj:‘ t}m!l-tg'l;uﬁzm on the | the room with some low voiced direction,
. Poor & queer. | decidedl . Di
itiful, torlorn little creature she was! A ::.I:t.f' Smribatu e v

independence of her own which made the | wag high,’ said Leigh. ‘And she was de-
girls respect ber. She sl'pped in and out linou‘:'? at |m,lf".|. stopped and color-
among u:; like & l_!o:l:. in her :::u:hd od a little,—¢s0 I understand. But later
own aAD nnet, with ber worn ret- | ghe easier, slept

icule on her arm, and ber funny little fussy ;ood'::ll-‘ PR .

when it rawed, and a shawl | he feas
over her shoulders on Suuday mornings; inuﬁm Something 2 her (800 that

and the girls, honoring her gray bair,—it| +You must have had a v ble
was pretty hair,—and feeling that it lent & | yon here last night,’ he ob?rv::l'.n loop‘"-

to their somewhat Bohemian m rections seem to have been followed most

way. They called ber ‘Finney® with sffec- | cared

tentions which pleased her innocent soul. | gn excellent and faithtul gir
A busy, merry, mot'ey set they were, | dees the best she can, I'm sure.’

students, with a sprinkling of stenogra doctor as gravely, ‘that she never did a

bling of youthtul spirits that kept the house | Miss Ferci 3
in a ferment, under the knientlzye of Mras. e cusce, bt added, gelag foward the

He- ey, the matron, who wes young her- | tce,'‘you are not looking quite fresh this

be strict enough upon occasion.
And Miss Fion bad somehow drifted | at nights too often.’

stream, snd lodged in & corner among | lowered oy~ 3.

these swirling waves of esger young life ‘Tb vk you,’ she said demurely, ‘I
and energy. Leigb, looking at her, was | won't.’

suddenly conscious of her own abounding | A=d they shook bands.

over ber clear eyes. The litile, frail, | gone, ‘I went to speak to you a&minuta.
withered, lonesome thino! That gray me here where I can see you.’
hair tossed on the pillow! Suppose— ‘Yes'm,’ said the girl, meekly
suppose it were one's mother's hair! Itit | <[ was out of my head s htile, I 'brk

tered, shed, the centre | thought—Leigh, was it Rosa Magarn '
of one’s home—ever coming to be like that! ‘Miss F'an, I'm surprised at you !

Leigh. She was toqli,h. Why shouid trayed her. The little dressmaker’s eyes
she feel any responsibility, anyway, about | filled slowly as she looked at her.

» too, and with a certsin dignity ard | ““The first part of the night the fover | -

important ways ; and she wr;‘e;rw rab-| * The doctor glanced at ber sharply, s if | Moncton. Aug. 3, 1o the whie of John M. Clarke, s
bers 0 son.

LII:I.::II. Jriy 28, to the wife Alvin Els:nhauer,
certain balo of dignity and N:rmbﬂlf! down at the sick woman egain. ‘My di- | 8c. Joh, July 29, to the wife of Rev, M . 8. Teatton,
e of life, s son.
were good to her and fond ot her in their faithfully, and my patient has beem well Lu:lmrt. July 24, t>the wife of Reuben Harmon,
i) i : :

tionate playtuloees, and paid her small at ‘B.oc: ru.“m’- said Leigh, gravely, ‘is | Lo*miokton; July 38, to the wite of Willard Gilroy,

li.‘ %he ye Mn.d:&drll. t the wite of Thomas McKiron, a8
these girls—most of them art or music| il you tell her from me,’ said the "‘:’.’.‘:L::l’ 26, to the wife of Wm. Groggai., s

phers and nurses; poor in pocket but with | better piecejot work than Iast nights P Miss | TT*S0r; 20 1% to the wite of Lyssm Hatnes, s
plenty of hope and ambition, and & bub- | Finn has much to thavk her for. As for you Hulifx, Jriy 12, to the wife of H. B. Bt Clair, »
ughter.

door, with his keen, quiet eyes st'li on her Luneabore: July 26, to the wife of Alex. Bmit, »
selt and sympathized, although she could qowins- I¢ you will teke my ady.ce, you Q“i:;&dr'.’"’ 25, ‘0o the wife of C. A. Young, s
will not go to the opera and stay out iate Whgmrﬁ:ly 25, to the wife of Archie DeMont, &
aughter.
here—a waif, a dry, solitary leaf on the | She shot bima qrick glance -om her Ansapnls, July 18, tothe wiks of A, C. Hicks, a
Lvneubure, Jn'y 81, to the wife of Obadiah Ra‘ns:,
a daughter.
Lursnburg. July 23, to the w'ie of Urish Winters,
youth and strength. A mist ot tears came | ‘Leigh,’ said Miss Fion, when ha Lal | Clevi’s Babo,, l;!wly 21, to the W'’ of Jossph
8'. Jobn, West, July 29th, 1900, to the w:fe of Allan
son. '
H "luboro, Jrly 3{; ‘7the wife of Frederick Log-
were possible to imagine one's owa swee | lagt night. I wasn’t sure. Sometimes I | Lvnenburg, July 30, to the wile of Rueben Mail-
George’s River, C. B., Jo'y 26, to the wife of H.

Jerry,’ said the teacher. :'Yi!:’ﬁlliﬁ the
lad: “I tells them there ain’t muck you

don't see wid them purty black eyes of

yourn.’ o
Getting at The Faots.
He—Haw I envy that men who just sang
the solo ! * :
She—Why, I thought he had an excep-
tionally poor voice !
He—Oh, itisn't bis voice I envy; it's
his nerve !
Country Ahead,
Of the city for na::dane’. But, halu,
neither place is against or
oolds, and so Adr::n’l m?:"w
Balsam is welcome in both localities. 250

‘Ssy,’ said the man with the hobo sp-
pearancs, ‘could you put something in the
paper for me P’

‘Whatis it P asked the easiest man on

the force.
‘Well, let's see.- You might make it a
cheese sandwich, balf a8 cold chicken,’ an’
& quart of beer. If you don't feel like the
trouble of wrappin’ il them things in the
paper jis gimme the price an’ I'll tend to it
myselt.’

BORIN.
.”_Jlxyﬂto“ der Gratl.o, a daugh-
July 28, to th Hibber: Huuter, &
son,
Lu:::;m, July 21, to the wife of George Wile, s
Ln:::u'. Joly 28, to the wife of Geo Schwa. z, a

=

E:ll.h.xo,.hlyn.'anowlhulr. Jebn Desmond

da

iww'a danghte s,
inaey, & so!

L:mbe t, 8

mire, & daugnter.

m17, 8 danghie..

McMu''in, » son.

MARRIED.

this stranger—more than the other girls ‘My dear I

but if she bad been so unforiunate as to glowing cheeks.
torget the floppy rubtors for once, and go
out in the rain and her feet and make her-
self sick, thry didn’t feel that they must
spend their time i1 taking care of her.
hey had come in kindly enough to see
her, but as for sitting up at night !—the | was a blork and + ckle from the head of

CoxNTiNUED FReM PaGE Tw LVE,

art students were all going to a reception | gach pole to each 1ing, with the fall lead- | Halifax, July 28, by Al!.elvd. A. C. Chute, Charles D,
at tue League; the morscs were off on ing to & block at the fcot of the pole and | 1 ..o July 81, by lh:. P M. McDonald, Ames J.

duty, and the others were busy or tired or
.._.z;ngthing. Why should L’aigh Ferris | out vader the . g3 ot the canvas. They
leel the br~den of cating for the little old | hooked a four or six-horse team to each

Bang ! Clatter! Crash What bad bao- skt
pened? Was it an esrthquske P Had tne place, remv'ng from the edge of the roof

skylifht fallen in? Miss Fion moaned, | &round to the appropriate one of the many

upturned . {
mild surprise, looked at her throvzh the the great canvas, stending vertica.ly, when
‘Ross Magurn I' said Leigh, with reliet finally in position, were put in place, but
and severity. ‘What are you doing P’
“Falli’ up-stairs, 'm’ answered Ross, | & decided angle, with the inner end in
peacelully. ‘Yes'm. Me'n' Miss Fiew's [ ynder the canvas. This left the edge of
broth. I was bringin’ it up to her, r2’ he
tray bein’ too w'de for the stai-s, it’s

balance. Yes'm; but I aint hurt.’

‘Have you lost a!l the broth P’

M‘lv?&y drop, sn’ the b&wl, too,” seid
iss Magurn, surveyin e scene with | ") s s

solemn interest, 'nvin’gyou could scrape | side poles all around into posi‘ion eud so

ul': ’ld bit cl:’ the ’ﬂm i"'d : spoon. But | lifted the wall up to where it was to go by

she’d not be atin’ it. It's tbree times this ient of puttin; )

week I've l’ell up these stsirs, an’ whativer 198 SEPRIN L puling ¢ ol v B

it manes—'

all rrovnd was hooked on. The tent thns
completed, they gave *he final hoist to the

down and get some more broth tfor Mus | ploughing a little trengh,six or eight inches
Finn,’ said Leigh. ‘And as quick as you deep in the ground.
can, please, Rosa.’
She went back into the roem. It seem

was B0 worse than the rest. A little | they had got up besides, (wo or th-ee side
dressmaker withouta cent in the world | show tents, and there were teamss come

traived nurse. Leigh's mother had
ed burse herself. She had a knack in | busy sud hustling. Then I went to my

to lik:
How dear it was of Amy to bring her

invitation! How pleased her mother would | 8768t tent that I'd seen put up in the morn-

wrote last,—a slight cold,—but she was|I enjoyed thatehow more than any one
better ; and she would be tenderly, so ten- | I ever saw.’
derly, taken care of! Poor s Fiuon!

There, it must be time to dress! Leigh The Native Blarney.

did? They were fond of Finney, too; ‘Don’t! Please don’s I’ said Leigh, with Bllgﬂ'csa .I:.ul.. July 18, Russ: 1 England to Sadie
Olll'orlmB June 21, Angustus Johoson to Mrs.

GLIMPSES OF CIRCUS LIFE. | svougopects .. 7. Bur, Baecotps,

Picton. July 27, by Rev. J. R. Ccffi n, Frank Cock
MucLesn.

O'Lesr;, Jo'v 26, byMRav. H. Harper, Edward

Yarmoutl, by the Kev. D, W. Johnson, John Baker
El;renmlker more than Molly Mackaye or | ¢s1] gnd gnaked the roof up as bgh as they Cne;ur. July 24, by Rev. W. H. Jenkius, E.vin
T weated it, ropes baving fiist been put in 8yd ey, July 25, hi Bﬁ" A. J. Vincent, Charles
Whitebaven, Jaly "llbn" rl:.ev. A. Hockin, Oasrie
eish ‘:ggtns”?n the door. A md.f surrounding tent pins. The Iid‘al poles Gl-e;enn. Avg. 1, by Rev. W. J. Lockyer, John

> L/ g #1 expression of | that go under these tent ropeJ, o 1 pvound Ambherst, July 80, by Rev. Y. E, Harris, John Mc -
Lnn::l;;r:‘., Jnnll‘: }ﬁl.':{m?u'on : ‘Whi mr 1, Edward
not in the'r final position ; they were sat at | Canso, July 18' by Rev. A. Hockin, Re'ph A.
Caledonia, Jr'y 24, hy Rev, Joha Sutherland, Wm.
the gceat roof within easy resch al! puor1d | Bovidary Creek, N. B., by Rev J. E. Tiver, Fred
holdin’ it ¢ndwise I was, and I lost me | and then the canvas to form the side wa" nmgneld, July 28, by Rev. Geo M'llar, Alex Mc-
Par.storo, July 25, by Rev. A, K, McLern, David

roof, and then they lm‘ghuned up the Chsthsm, July 10, by Rev.J. M. McLean, James

Boston, July 6, by Rev Ramond Holway, H. 8.
Ashman > Mrs. E. J. Logsn.
foot of each ove rud dragging it forward | Sydney.
*It certainly means that you'd better go | into place w:th a team of horses, the foot | gydney, July 17, by Rev. Ji:. Vincent, Ewen
Mill Villsge, N. 8., by Rev. F. E. Bishop, A'fred
Mack o Minnie Ubris
‘Here was the gmt’ tent up betor> 10 | Halifax, July 16. by Rev. Wm. Dobson,J. Wil-
ed as it servants were oll careless. Rosa | @'clock- When I looked arornd Isaw | charlottesows, Ju 10, by Bev. J. K. Fraser,
Gsbarus, . B. July 81, by Bev. D. Butherisnd
| . . o e 2
couldn’s - expect the luxury ot a ing all the time, bringing forage snd one | Lunsabure, Juy 3L by Bev. W, M. Wearer,
olten -.said she was ss good as a train- | {hing snd another, and everybody was Chegleatowa, Mussi by Rev. Father Drisoll
sickness. P_ol;l:pl that was why Miss Finn | hotel snd went to bed. I gotup in *ime | Chrigiteten s, J ",‘,‘.i.?,‘b.‘;;,‘.‘."ﬁ.ﬁ;,f" Ll
i L K' . y Kev. E. 0.
seemed to go to the show that night vader . the w-tizlll'w K's Co,, Jul{‘mya Eev. E. 0
: ! v 1 Aberdsen, N. B., July 34,by Bev. A. B. Hayward,
be to hear of her plessure!l The Jttle | ing, and what with the glimpses of cirous |  Bobert H. Jamjeson io ’nbl.n'noxu’m. :
mother had not been quite well when she | Jife I'd previously had on that day I “bink | Seopfuiomn, P.E. L, July 36, by Rev. A, W. K.

looked at the clock. Yes, she would bave |  Speaking of the soft avewer which turns | Saerecr; oe') 1 Mrv. Campion.

{oburry. Then she went softly to the | sway wrath, the Musootah Record notes Flates; Juy 1, Ontbation MKy, 4.
. < g % Truro, J Frederick 13,
Miss Finn was asloep.  Probably she | that 8 little Irish boy in the local school aly 31, hitw,

ils Dr'~ch.
‘o Curistina a
Ryan 10 Lous Gard.
lcitv to Mary
Loring to Miss Wavl.
to Mrs. Lahlia Dur.ee.

leet to Annie Sawler,
Brown ‘o Eva uon.
Munroto M :nie

ach ‘o aaary Boutilier.

Carty to Emma Thomnson.

Fields to Ids Armsworthy.
J. dordon (o Kftie McLeaa.
ter to Maud Murray.
eod-lv Louis 8. McIrais.
McLeod 1o Lilly Crossman,
O'Donnell to Xdith Fussell.

Forest Glen, July 18,by Rev. J. M. Mallory,
ol.t. Bliun'to B;len :h.’nkln. !

VA S il o Vesw. ok
Moirison to Kste scKen:
topher.
liam Smith > Mevy San‘ord.
Boyd Mchie ¢

Cole's Ialand, Jr'y 28, Jave West, 81,
Brae, Jaie 9, Mrs. D, McFadyen, 66,
Yarmouth, Jr'y 25, Delis Hemeon, 17.
Mouthgue, July I1, Willism Keith, 71,
Haslit-x, Aug. 1, B. P. Greenwood, 40,
Napan, July 14, Hard"ag E: sworth, 81,

Great Viilage, July 22, Amos Fountain. -

8t Louss, July 16, Taomas Chr'sson, 83, ©
Hulifax, Avg. 8, Katdleen A. Brow.s, 7. -
8aom rsiae, July 26, Berths Gould, 25.
Falmou'h, July 81,Mary A:msirong, 65.

Albe.; Corxiy, Mrs, Eleanor Kdee t, 91

Kelly's Cross, Ju'y 21, Jsmes Gorman, 28,
Lyca, Mase,, Aug. 5, Beatrice A. Lawsos.
8oringhill Junc_jon, Ju'y 30, George Dann.
Falmouth, Jr'y 31, Mary E. Armstrong, 65.
Chatbam, June 27, Lillisn D. Groat, 4 mos.
M:nctyn, Aug. 2, Yvorie Gironard, 10 mos.
Hartiand, N, B,, July 21, Alex P. Nevens, 81,
Pictov, July 80, Mrs. Jane Ross Murray, 82.
New Glasgow, Aug. 4, James McKenale, 83.
Port M uton, July 25, Elisateth Burgess, 87.
Bbhubenscadie, July 90, Elisabeth Phi'lips, 68.
Weaton, Kirgs, July 37, Chatles Therisu 8¢,
C>le Harbor, Aug. 4, Wenm-n B, Etawell, 76.
West Branch River, Ju'y 25, Sussn Murray, 27,
Medjord. Mass., Aug. 16. Donold Campbell. 69,
George"s River, C. B., July 29, Jobn Young, 88.
Boston Highlands, Aug. 2, Allan McBone'd, 03,
Milivale, P. E. L. Aug. 14, Stephen McInnis, 64,
Moust Pleassnt, July 18, Edith M, McKianos, 6.

'o."'hmn Ferry, July 38, Mrs. John Wiikie,

RAILROADS,

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

Short Line to Quebec

VIA MEGANTIC.

Lv. 8t. Jobn 8.15 p. m, daily, except Suad 3
Ar. Quebec 9 50 a. m. duu;.'cxooptp lom;!

“IFMIPERIAL  LIMITED”

Ocean to Ocean im 116 Hours.

Knights of . Pythias Meeting,

Detroit, Mich.
Avug, 27th to 1st. One fare for the round trip.
Summer Tours, 1900.

Send for booklet, 8hall,be glad to quote rates
hrmmnmp&mn‘o i

BEEEE,
or W. H.C. MACKAY, 8t.Jobn.N,
C.P.a.C.P.R, S o
ot. John, N. B,

Dominion _A_tlantic Ry

On and after Wednesday, July 4th, 1900, the
Steamship and Train service of this Rallway will
be as follows :

Royal Mail S. S. Prince Rupert,

8T. JOHN AND DIGBY,

Lyve. 8t. John at 7.00 a. m., daily srrive at Digby-
0456 e

6 ] || Returning leaves Diaby daily at 2.00 p. m.
But it waan't possible, of course, thought | Leigh began, severely. But her face be- | s

arv. at 8t. John, 445 p. m

EXPRESS TRAINS

Daily (Sunday excepted).

| ve, Halifax 6. 36 8.m., arvin Digby 13.36 p. m.
Lve. Digby 12.50 r‘ Wy ATV Ymgn{h 825 ;. m.
L 48 a.m., arv. Dmby 11.28a. m.
Lve. y 1148 ». m., arv, H; 5.80 p. m,
Lve, Annapolis 7.16 a. m., arv, Digby 8.30 a. m..
Lve. Digby 8.80 p. m., arv, Aanapolis 4.50 Pe m,

FLYING BLUENOSE.

Lve, Halifax 9.00 8. m. arr. in Yarmoutl 4 .
Lve. Yarmonth 8.15 a. m. arr. Halitax 8 160:. pn."

e (.
$. S. PAINGE ARTHUR AND PRINCE GEORGE

, YARMOUTH AND BOSTION SERVICE,
By farthe finest and fastest steamer plying out
of Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., dally
except Suuday immediately on arrival of
the Express Trains trom Halifax arriving in
Boston early next morning. Returning leaves
Long Whart, Boston, daily except Saturday at
4.00 p. m.Unequalled cusine on Dominion At~
lantic Railway Steamers and Palace Car Express
Trains.

can be obtained on lication to
City Agent.

A@ Close connections with trains at _Digby
Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince William
Street, at the whart office, s 1 from the Purier on
steamer, from whom time-tabies and all informae
tion can be obtained.

P. GIFKINS, superintendent,
entville, N. 8.

Intercolonial Railway

On and after June 18th, 1900, tratns wili run d
(Sundays excepted) as &u?#-:— wiHmn iy

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN

%r‘ 'lor : | T X )
ress for
::n.min Campbellton, Pugwash, Picion

Dan P. Lynk {

a0 and Alice Edmunds.

Joan Hafase to E!

28
to the train leav=

in Bt ok 41098 'clook fo Qhabes
real. Passengers | e o4 M-

A llmum.:w‘: the ' train

Halifax.

DIEHEID.

Windsor, July 19, Btewart Crowe, 35,
Windsor, July 81, Barriet Roach, 62.

would stay asleep now all night. How | Was recently reproved by his teacher
ortunate that was! And well, Rosa Ma-

e

R

for some misdoing. ‘I saw you do it, | Picton, July 17, Hugh Cbambers, 81.

%ﬂ. l.u imo

7 King Btroet 8t. John, N. B,

8¢. Jobs, N. B.. July 26, Mrs. Thomas Seamas, 04

J“* Plains, Mass., Aug. 1, William Taylor, 10-

e R

I

-

PO | pren, TS cars -
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JONN
Ezpress and Halifax,.. .
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