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We've come twenty and more. What do
you mean?"’

“I mean it's five miles to Caramore.”

I looked him straight in the eyes—
straight and defiant. I never saw such a
look in another face as he gave me then.
His hand was in his breast.

“If we're not in Caramore in half an
hour’’—his words came slow and wickedly
calm—*“I'H put you out of trouble.’’

He leaned back and I drove on. I never
wanted to kill but one man. I think I
know how a murderer feels who beats and
tramples a man’s life out in a sudden fury
of hate. I hated that white faced villain
with a murderous hate. I longed to have
him alone in soméwild place, with only
my hands and his for armor, and none be-
tween us two.

The end was near. But it was not yet.

I .
NELL.
The dusk drew on. Shecame out to th

door and listened. Thers came no sonnd
of horses’ feet. She went in, laid the cloth
and set the table for tea. The clock moved
on to 8. She grew anxious. She listened
at the window, at the door, out
in the road. She went in again.
No sign or sound of Prent. She
sat ,the window and watched. I
need %ot tell you how she fretted and
feared. The hands of the clock moved
slowly round. It struck 9 atlast. Still
1o sign or sound. She got up, took the
spoons and forks, unlocked the iron safe
and put them in. (The safe was Uncle
Clitton’s when he had the old store at
Lindesley). She meant to start south ix
Prent did not come before long. She saw
that the doors were fast, shut the blinds,
straightened things up a little, put on her
shawl and went out. She leaned over the
gate angMistened.

She had stood there a long time. She
turned to lock the fromt door; she could
not wait longer. But she stopped. What
was that! It's gone now. No—there it
is again. It dies away; then bursts out
again with a clearer clamor. Trample,
trample, trample, trample. Louder and
nearer every moment—the regular patter-
ing, scurrying tramp of a horse at a wild,
free run. A quick pain shot through
Nell’s heart. She knew that was not the
tramp of a horse under guidance of man.
She knew that he carried an empty saddle
as certainly as if she had heard the flying
stirrups rattle and clank. She ran along
to the barnyard gate, threw it wide open,
caught up a long pole, and stood across
the road.

The flying horse came on, trample,
trample, trample. Round the bend now,
along the orchard fence, past the house,
and close upon her, head down, and
running wild. She shouted, flourished
her pole, struck at the horse’s head. It
swerved and leaped through the gate.

She knew it was not Driver. She shut
the gate. The horse ran round the yard,
then slower, then trotted,
ing and stepping high. “Ten she:stopped
at the barn and looked around. Nell
went up. The mare drew off at first, but
Nell coaxed her, and got her hand on the
hridle after a minute or two. She patted
the mare’s smooth neck and head, talked
to her: ‘‘So-o, Nancy.”

Nell led her up to the house, where the
light shone out from the window. She
knew the mare—Brame’s roan, Skylark.
The squire had driven her over only last
week. Saddle and bridle she knew, t00;
knew them and trembled with a horrible
fear. They were Prent’s? There was the
rent in the skirt that she darned two days
ago. There was the new stirrup strap on
the near side and the new ring bit in the
bridle.

She hitched the mare to the gate, went
in, put out the light and locked the door.
She opened the gate, flung over the off
stirrup, stepped up on the gate, and
leaped on.

Past the house and the garden. Under
the shadow of the orchard trees, trotting
faster and faster. She has the mare well
in hand. There is only one thought in
her mind—to get to Brame’s. She calls
to the mare, and breaks her into a run.
From that it is one long hurling flight all
the nine clattering miles. Along the
clear high road, by flelds and orchards,
level and slope, Down through Treacle
Hollow, mile long tunnel of gloom,
through over arching trees. Up again—
out through the hills—out with a rush,
andaway. Hill and level, dip and rise,
straight stretch and winding curve, no
break or halt, horse and rider as one, fly-
ing, flying, flying. The panting mare
stopped at the tavern door.

“Halloa!"” she called. ‘‘Quick, there—
halloa!”’

The squire came out with a frightened
face. He knew the voice. He saw his
mare, Skylark. He looked in Nell's face.
He knew what it was.

“Ain't you seen him, Nell?”

She shook her head. She stepped upon
the pinzza. ‘“What shall I do?”’

He sliuped his hand under the saddle.
He came close to her and whispered:
“The money’s here—under the saddle.
They can't have hurt him. He wouldn't
fight when he knew the bonds were safe.
Don’t fear, girl.”’

“T must find him, Squire Brame,®’ she
said. *“You will help me, won’t you?”’

“Wait a bit,” he said. ‘“We'll go to-
gether."”

He led the mare round to the barn, took
off the dle and the precious pad. He
shut the doors, dug out a hollow
in the side of the mow, stuffed
the pad in and covered it over. Nel was
waiting outside. - He came out.

“PIl call up Pont,”” he said. ‘‘He's
three-quarters Ingin, and tracks like a
hound.”

He ran in, and came back after a
minute. Nell went into the barn. Driver
stood at the rack,quite fresh ‘and rested
now. They saddled three horses, side-
saddle on Bgiver.

They unted and rode away. West
down the pike to the turn north. Pont
got down with his lantern, and the Squire
followed. Pont crossed the road from
fence to fence, searching the ground at
the turn.

“Prack ob Massa Prent and Skylark,
goin’ out. Missy Nelly an' Skylark
comin’ in. Sporter’s black mare goin’
nord. Two strangers come from west and
gone nord."

At every turnoff they stopped. At the
Lindesley road they saw the tracks
of a buggy and two horses bound east.
They kept on north. At every turn the
tracks were the same. There is no turn
off in Treacle Hollow. At the Hilbury
road they got down. Pont crossed the
road, bent low.

“Skylark goin’ and comin’. None more
but one gone nord.”’

“Trickle Holler!”
tJest what I thought.”

They started back, leading the horses,
gearching the road for tracks.

“Squire,” said Nell, “I'}l ride home.
He may have gone there. DI’ll come
bagk.”

he headed Driver north, struck into a
gallop, and was off. Ten minutes later
she turned the bend half a mile from
bome. She staried and gave a joyful cry.
Qut of the east window a bright light

said the squire.

ead up, snort- |

shone. A little farther on she heard a
sudden sound that drove the hope out of
her heart—the whinny of a horse in a
wood to the right. She got down, tied
Driver to a tree and ran on. She crept in
softly through the open gate and round to
the east side.

She looked in, but she did not see
Prent. By the safe in the corner a man
was kneeling, with a slouched black hat
and a suit of rough, worn clothes. His9
back was toward her. Her own lamp
stood ignited on the top of the safe. With
a drill and a heavy mallet, padded at the
end, he was picking a hole in the iron
door, just above the lock. Into that safe
Prent had put, only the night before,
$3,000 and odd of taxes taken at Carrom.

On~the table just behind him lay his
pistol. She saw the copper gleam of the
cap under the hammer. As she looked
the man. stood up, threw off his coat and
raised the window. He took a red hand-
kerchief out of his hat, wiped his forehead
and got down again to his work. The
pistol lay close by the open window now.

She crept round to the window and
peered in.  The burglar was picking away
at the iron plate. Moving very cau-
tiously, she raised her arm, and then, tim-
ing the motion by his regular stroke, and
holding her breath, she thrust in her arm,
lifted the pistol and drew it out. She
aimed it at his head, expecting to see him
turn; but he did not hear—picked away at
the plate.

She came back to the front and watched
him. His drill went through the plate as
she looked. He worked it back and
forth—probing the opening. inside. It
was just above the chamber of the lock.
He picked out the hole a little larger.
Then he got up and took from the pocket
of his coat a flask and a length of fuse
She saw him put the flask to the opening
and pour the chamber full of powder. He
inserted the fuse-and let the end hang
down. Taking a match from his pocket,
he struck it. It was time to act, Nell
thought. The match flashed and went
out.

She ran round to the back. The kitchen
door stood ajar. She passed in, silent as
death, caught a match from the shelf, lit
A candle and stepped through the passage
to the door of the east room. The door
was open. She held the candle ontside in
her left hand, stood in the doorway and
pointed the pistol.

He had not heard her. More matches
had missed. He struck one now and held
the flame down. It caught and flared up
bright. He put it to the end of the fuse,
threw it down, and stood up.

He faced round and stared one instant.
A girl stood fronting him, with as brave,
calm face, white and set, as ever looked
out on peril. He saw his pistol in her
hand, aimed steady and true. He stared
one moment, then leaned quickly and
blew out the lamp. She saw the spark
glowing slowly but steadily up the fuse.
She brought the candle forward and
threw the light upon him. She stepped
forward into the room. :

“‘Go back,’’ she said; ‘‘step backward to
the wall.  If you turn or lift your hand I
will kill you!”’

He knew that she would. He backed
away. She advanced step by step. She
set the candle down upon the safe. She
did not move her eyes from his face. She
kept the pistol steadily aimed, her finger
on the trigger. The spark had climbed
half way along the fuse. She bent down,
drew out the fuse with her left hand.
With a quick backward motion she threw
it through the open sash. Then she spoke,
calm and deliberate, her eyes mever leav-
ing his face, the pistol pointed straight at
his breast. ‘‘Take off your hat.”’

As he stood against the wall the
slouched brim shaded his face. She
wanted to see his face when he answered
her. ¥e put up his hand and took it off.

“Look in my face,’’ she said.

He lifted his eyes and looked at her
with a sullen, sheepish, villainous face.

“You are in my power,’”’ she went on.
“T will have two men here in fifteen min-
utes, at most. You know the penalty of
this night's work—ten years in a prison
cell. If you answer me truly I'll let you
go your way. If you try to get away I'll
fire, and I shall not miss.”” She paused a
minute, then went on: ‘“Where is the man
you waylaid?”’ She never doubted that
he knew.

“Parson’s got him,’” he said, in a low,
hoarse voice.

“What do you mean?
have no shamming.”’

“] ain’t a shammin’.
him.”

“Who’s the parson?’
cap.” “Where is he now?’
know.” ‘“Where did he go?”’
was goin’ t’ Caramore.’’

She saw it all at a flash. ‘‘To Bath &
Westbury’s store?”’ ‘Yes.” ‘He did
not know the road?”’ ‘No.” ‘He took
him to show it?’ ¢Yes.” ‘‘Are there
any more?’ ‘“One more.” ‘Did they
take him on horseback?’’ ‘No."” ‘‘How?"’
“In the buggy, along of the parson?’’

She felt sure he told the truth. A man
can lie with a bold face, may lie with a
face more brazen than one who speaks the
truth. But he cannot look in your eyes
and lie, however boldly, exactly as he
would tell true. Nine times out of ten
the lie will show through, one way or
other.” I should like to see the man who
could look my Nell straight in the eyes
and lie without some sign. I should not
like to see him,

T believe you,’ she said. ‘‘Pass out,
unlock the door to the right, open it, go
out.” She followed him out through the
gate, pistol in hand. ¢‘Get your horse,”
she said.

She followed him up the road; he might
find Driver. He turned off into the wood,
brought out the horse, got up and started
west. She heard him gallop down the
Packerton road till his horse’s. tramp
died away. Then shegot Driverand rode
away south. The squire and Pont were
riding north to meet her. She waved
them back, came up and galloped past.

¢“To Caramore,” she cried, ‘‘come on.”
She led the way. They followed. They
swept away south through the night.

Speak plain—I'll
Parson’s got

“Parson’s our
#] dun!
“Said he

I and the parson turned into the Cara-
more road, and rolled on north.

“If we're not there in half an hour,”
he had said, “I’ll put you out of pain.”
The mare was suffering severely now. I
had driven her twenty-five miles across
country, hill and sand and mud. I had
kept her well up to her speed every rod of
the way, and she had held out nobly. It
went against me tokeep her up, but it
was life and death to me, and we were
headed home. The pace was plainly much
slower, though.

“Can’t you work her up?’ hesaid, with
a fierce, impatient glance.

“Don’t you see the mare’s dead fagged?”’
I answered.

He put his head out and called:

«Ride ahead, Chisel. The mare’s play-
ing out. She'll follow better.

He came up and went by. ‘Straight
on?’ he called. ¢Straight ahead,” I
answered.

He rede on.
went slower and slower.

We followed. The mare
I knew the end

the race. Lo you think I'm a brute?”’

Hé caught up the whip and struck her
sharply. She leaped out wildly and went
on faster, gasping, now, every breath.

I turned upon him with set teeth. It
must come to that at last; it might as well
come now.

“If you strike her again,” I said,
“I'11”— He struck her quick and sharp.
I threw down the reins. ‘‘You may drive
yourself.”’

He threw down the whip. His hand
leaped up to his breast. His face was
deadly white. A gleam of devilish hate
glared out of his keen gray eyes.

‘'Take them up,’”’ he said, through his
teeth. !

He drew out Lis hand. I saw the bright
steel glitter from the sheath.

Then I leaped upon him. I grasped the
hand that held the knife, pressed his head
back with my left, with all my might.” I
turned the point. in toward him and
pricked it sharply into his breast.

“Let go,"” I cried, ‘‘let go, or I'll drive
it through you!” I dug my pails into his
band.. I tore the knife away, flung it
away, behind. Then we grappled close.

The mare swerved out one side; the
wagon tipped on a stone. We rolled out
locked together, fell heavily on the
ground. He was underneath, I upon him.
He was stunned one instant, I got my
hand in his breast and drew his pistol out.
I put the barrel close to his face. ‘‘Yield,
or I fire?”’

He was no coward at least. He glared
up at me fierce as a tiger.

“‘Shoot and —,’’ he hissed.

I flung the pistol back, It struck the
fence and went off. I felt that I+could
kill him; but I wanted no coward’s ad-
vantage.. I ground his head into the
sand; I gripped my hand in his collar, and
tore out the spotless shirt. front. I wanted
to soil, tear, smash, blacken, bruise, dis-
ficure his fine, smooth dress. his hateful,
lying face, his glossy hair and beard.

He twined his arms round my neck,
and choked me down. I got my hand on
his face, and pressed it into the ground
till he loosened his hold. I struck at his
glittering mouth; he caught ‘my hand in
his teeth and bit-it through. I clutched
my fingers in his silky beard, beat his
head on the ground with all my might,
tore and pounded him I knew not how.

I heard the tramp of a horse close by,
felt myself grasped behind, lifted and
thrown down heavily. 1 was under now,
and there were two of them!

I heard the rush of a dozen tramping
hoofs; saw gleaming lanterns flash; heard
shouts and curses and oaths and & pistol’s
report.

Then I was lying looking into loving
eyes, my head upon Nell’s breast.

Chisel is in Lindesley jail with a broken
arm. The parson has never been seen or
heard of.— =

D. CONNELL,
Livery Stable,

SYDNEY STREET.
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First-Class Turnouts.

CITY OF LONDON
FIRE INSURANGE G0
OF LONDON, ENGLAND.
Capital, - - $10,000,000.

B ey o

28~TLosses adjusted and paid without reference
to England.

—TELF—
SCOTTISH UNION

& NATIONAL
INSURANCE Co.,

KBl e

EDINBURGH.

CAPITAL, - - - - - $30,000,000.00
TOTAL ASSETS, - - - $35,338,362.46

Fire Imsurance at Lowest Cur-
rent Rates.

D. R. JACK, Resident Agent.

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

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 Sitreet,

PIANOFORTE.

T}IE undersigned is prepared to_receive a fow
pupils for instruction on the piano, at moder-
ate terms. |

For particulars apply to

MISS M. HANCOCK,

83 QUEEN STREET.

J. HUTCHISON, M. D.

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

. Londca, and the Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot-

land.
Office and Residence—Paradise Row, Portland

was near! .
_ %Whip her,” he said, _ I looked him in

N.B. Adjoining the Mission Chapel.

COSTUMES. . COSTUMES.

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

New C1 for Begil 'S moets eve
Tnesdn’{u and Friday evening. Afternoon Clg
meets Tuesday and Saturday. Call at the Acad-
emy for information and terms.

Private Lessons given day and evening to
suit pupils. Violin L ) iven on r ble
erms—a capital opportunity for beginners.

A fine line of

COSTUMES TO LET,

or made to order. Also, will let to responsible
ps{'tlles*ont of town.

always on hand.

NICE ROOMS to let for Balls, Assemblies,
‘Parties, Tea Meetings, Bazaars,and all respect-
able gg;thegnixs.

Chairs, Tables, Dishes, Knives and Forks, Spoons
&o., all at low prices, to let. o

A Su %per Hoom in connection with the
Academy for those wishing the same. :

Pianos to Let by the night, or moved at low
rates, as' I have on hand the Slings and competea
men to diseharge this duty.

COME AND SEE ME.

A. L. SPENCER,’
Next doer to Turner & Finlay’s Dry Goods Séore

P. 8.—Violins and other Musical Instruments
selected for those wishing to purchas
No pains will be spared to have

good order at all times. -

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.)

0.
the roomsin

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

(ONTINENTAL HOTEL'

(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B.

@. RIX PRIC.
Owner and Preprietor.

Thoroughly renovated and furnished. First-
elassin all it appointments.

GREAT

CHRISTMAS SALE

Now going on at the,

Gréat London 2 China Tea Co's,

No. 33 King Square.

Sign of the 14 Lights over the door,

10,000 beautiful gifts to be given away to
aH purchasers of

TEAS AND COFFEES,

SUGARS AT NET COST.
C.L.& C.TeaCo’s,

33 KING SQUARE.

St. John Business College

EVENING CLASSES will re-open

MONDAY EVENING, OCT. 10.
p&a. Hours 7.30 to 9.30.

Ten per cent. discount will be allowed
all who enter at once for full winter term

Seecrarties . Book keeping, Arithme-
tic, Penmanship; Commercial Law, Cor-
respondence, etc.

Many, good book-keepers have qualifi-
ed themselves by attending evening
classes.

¥e8.Send for our new circular.

S. KERR,

Prinecipal.
0dd Fellows’ Hall

A. G. BOWES & CO.

21 Canterbury Street,

DEALERS IN

Stoves,
Ranges
Heating AAN:)pIiances.
THE “DUCH-E_SS" RANGE

HAS ALL THE

MODERN IMPROVEMENTS,
AND IS

Highly appreciated by alliwhouse it.

CITY RECOMMENDATIONS.

CALL ARD SEE IT

&We make a specialty of
| Stove Repairs.

and Strings for sale. Best quality-

81 to 87 KING STREET, (o

Malﬁma Wareh[using

DOCKICOMPANY,

Victoria W harf, Smythe Street,
(Foot of Union Street),
SAINT JOHN, N. B,

. DIRECTORS:

SIMEON JONES, Esq., PRESIDENT,
gg(ﬁa}({}&m}g}}z{ﬁ'rsgYbecx-Pmmn.
C. H. FAIRWE :

W. H. THORNE, ﬁ{s%.R - Bse,

THOS. STEAD,

Secretary and Manager

——

ONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored ;

at moderata rates. Warehouse receiprs-
negotiable by endorsement, istued under authorit
ty of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion
of Canada. ' %

Shippers may con¢ign goods direct to the Com-
pany. -With substantial and dry warehouses and
commodious wharves and slips, this company is in
a position to receive consignments and attend t0
shipments with the utmost despateh.

All communications to be addressed to

THOS. STEAD, Sec’y.

28~Insurance at minimum rates.

No_,gi_ce.

APPLICATION will be made to the Parliament
d of Canada at its next session for an Act to
incorporate The Saint John Bridge, Dock and Im-
provement Company, vntl:}sower to erect bridges
across_Courtenay Bay, and across the Harbor at
Navy Island, Saint John, with provision for vest-
ing in the said Company the flats of Courtenay
Bay, subject to the proper protection of private
rights, as well as the rights of the Corporation of
St. John; and also to vestin the said Company
that portion of the said Courtenay Bay and flats
which belong to the Crown, subject to Order-in-
Council, with power to reclaim the land of said
flats, and with power to establish and operate Lo-
comotive and Car Works, and also Smeltin

Works and other manufacturing enterorises, an

likewise with power to build, buy, leave, charter
and run steam and sailing vessels, to build and
operate wharves, docks, warehouses and grain
elevators, and to build and operate r_allwa{s and
tramways connected therewith and with all other
powers and for all other purposes incident there-

to.

The said bridges are intended to be toll bridges
and to be arranged with draws. “The rates of toll,
height of the arches, interval betweem the abut-
ments_or piers for passage of rafts and vessels,
the dimensions of the bridges and of the draws,
all tp be subject to approval of the Governor in

uncil.

Dated Dec, 12th, 1887.

g HARRISON & PUGSLEY,
Solicitors for Applicants.

St. John Acad » ayof Art

——AND—
SCHOOL OF DESIGN.
NOW et for instruction in Free-Hand Dmvir-
i

RAILROADS.

(ALL RAIL LINE.)

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in_ effect Oce

. tober 24th, 1887. Leaves St. John Inter-
elonial Station—Eastern Standard Time. i
8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlani, Bog~
ton and peints west. and for Frederioton,
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock
Presque Isle, Gran Falls and Edmundston.
3.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.
8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bnngot‘
ortland, Boston, and all points west, ‘(excep
Saturday and Sunday nights), for Houlton,
Woodstock, St. Stepuen, Presque Isle dnd
grand Falls, with Pullman Sleeping Car for

Angor.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Morning)—From Ban-
gor, Portland, Boston and all mets west,
and from St. Stephen, Houlton and Weodstock,
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. 8t.
Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock,

o Grand Falls and Presque Isle. -

LEAVE CARLETON.

8.25 a.m—For Fairville. and for Bangor and all
points west, Fredericton, St. Stephen, Ste
Amzlrlewa, Houlton and Woodstock and pointe
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. MgLEOD, _ . F. W.CRAM,
Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager.

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

ITERCOLONLAL RALFAY

1887 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1888

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

Trains will Leave St. John.
Day Exerras 3

ACCOMMODATION. . . .
ExPRESS FOR SUSSEX..
ExprEss FOR HALIFAX

& QuEeskc

‘rom objects. Perspective painti
Qils and Water Co

0
L lors by competent teachers.
China painting taught by the most 1m8roved
methods. Lessons in painting by mail. Classes
for teachers on Saturdays and two nights a week.
Circulars sent on application.

JOHII‘Q)' (i[ MILES, A. R. C. A.; Principal.

ROBT C BIVRKEL,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL'

HATS, CAPS & FURS.

63 Charlotte Street,
St. JOHN., N. B.

FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS:
Arepleasanttotaxs, Containtheirown

Purgn.ti‘vo. Is a safo, gure, and effectual
destrover of worms in Children or Adulta

r~ S
URESLOWGCHS !

WANTED.
Hides, Calfskins,
Sheepskins,
Wool and Wool Pickings.
Persons in the-co—untry sending the

above will promptly receive the highest
market prices.

THOS L. HAY,

Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 Sydney St
Residence—41 Paddock Street

EXPRESS.

The Tniereolonial Express Co.

(LIMITED.)

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

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-
m'?l(x’tﬁnd the Western States, and at St. John
wi e

American. Express Co.

for all pointa in the Eastern and Southern States.
Branch_offices in Summerside and Charlotte-
town, P. E. I. European Express forwarded and
received wuekl;’.
Debenture Goods or Goods in Bond premptly
attended to and forwarded with despatch.
Special rates for Large Consignments und far-
ther information on application to

JAMES DRYCE, J, R. STONE,
Buperi.atendents Ag2nt.

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18 00 train
o asaday, Thuraday and Satuziiy, & Sloeps
esday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleepin,
(ar for Montreal will&ge attached to the ugbeg
Express, and on Monday, Wednesday and ¥ri
a Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton.

Trains will Arrive at St.John:

Express FroM . HaLFAX & QUEBEC

E

ExpPRESS FROM SUSSEX 3
AOCOMMODATION
Day RESS

All Traing are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superindendent.

B., November 22nd, 1887.

RarLway OFFICE
Moncton, N.

" Crand Sorbem Ry,
ST. STEPHEL& ST. JOHN.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Feb. 20, Trains
will run daily (Sundays excepted), as follows;—
LEAVE ST. JOHN at 10.45 a. m., and Carleton at

1110 a, ‘m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in-

termediate points, arriving in BSt. George at

2.11 p. m.; St. Stepi\en at 4.12 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.30 a. m.; St. George at
10.35 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.35 p. m.; St.
John at 1.50 p, m.

m?gth trains will stop at Musquash for refresh-

ts,

Freight, up to 500 or 600 1bs.—~not large in bulk
—will be received by JaMrs MouLson, 40 Water
street, up to 5 Ii) m.; all larger weights and bulky
reight must be delivered at the Warehouse,
Carleton, before 6 p. m.
e will be received and delivered at
MovuLson’s, Water Street, where a truckman will

be I Bt e WRANCE STURDEE, Reoei
s v. , Receiver.

F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

STEAMERS.
INTERNATIONAL

STEAMSHIP COMPANY.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

BOSTON.
Via Eastport and Portland.

MMENCING MONDAY, November 14, and
until further notice, Steamers of tib Line
will leave St. John every MONDAY and SURS-
DAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport, Portland
and Bostqn. :
Returning, will leave Boston at 8.30 a. m., Mon-
ay and Thursday, and Portland at 5 p. m., same
daxs, for Eutﬁort and St. John,
1so, leave Boston for Annapolis every Monday,

at8a.m.
H. W. CHISHOLM, Agent.
NOVA SCOTIA

STEAMSHIP 00, Limited,
DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,

Yarmouth, Kentville, Halifax, and all ;
intermediate stations. - - -

ON and after NOVEMBER 14th, and untilifar-
J ther notice, the Steamer Srcrer will lesve:
Saint John for Digby 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©

trains from Halifax and Yarmowth,

‘H. W. CHISHOLM,
ny Clm:ed's Point Wharf.

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT APPLY-
N catim will be made to the Parliameny of
Canada, at its next session, for-an act to incurpo
rate *‘The Keystone Fire Insurance Com.pany,”
and to authorize such Company to carryon the
business of Fire Insurance,and with all other

owers heretofore granted to any Fire Insurance

PP WELDON, MGLEAN & NEVLIN,
olicito icants,
Dated, St. Jokn, K. B. A [ Appuonte
December 18th, 1887,




