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A Battle .
with Sharks.

'b?hnl'unboy amm.- father,
was & goverrment © me on
8 trip to Key Weat, and thence up the
Florida Reef as far as Cape Florida.
T:nl-ub&o .p(n(::“h' days :;l:
the light} per and his tamily, wh
-ymhrintu up the coast, intendisg
to stop for me on bis return.

Dick, the eldest son of the keeper. told
me s0 much about the hunting and fishing
to hhdinthvi?nh‘zzt I“wu most
u.:h out with bi & day’s sport.
So ptcgindtouhm'ithhim early
the next morning to wvisit his turtle-net,
which was stret acroes & narrow chan-
mel leading up between. two shoals ir—
toB;onyno Bay, about a mile from the

use.

At the first dawn of day he routed me
out, and after a basty wash and a cup ot
bot coffee to keep off the malaris, we
started, in the best of spirits. As we
passed the lighthouse tower, the keeper
called out to us from the top, where he
had been on watch since midnight.

‘Don’t go near the man-eaters’ hole, and
be sure to be back in time tor breakfast.’

The man eaters’ hole, as Dick explained
to me, was & large, deep basin, not jar
from where the turtle-net was set, in which
@ number of big sharks were usually lork-
ing. It was considered dangerous to cross
in their vicinity in a small boat, for they
were likely to attack. Indeed, Dick and
his fatber bhad several times been
followed s0 closely by one or
more of them that they bad run their boat
into shallow water to getrid of the snnoy-
ance. The sharks would bite savagely at
the oars, or anything that might be trail ng
overboard. Upon one occasion a large
shark bad almost cepeized their boat by
rising up under it and the creature was
driven off only by repeated blows upon his
back with the oars.

Oat on the bay not a breath of air was
stirring, but the water was alive with in-
numerable fishes of all kinds and sizes,
that leaped flashing into the air, or darted
to and froin the clear depths btlow.
Over them hovered myriads of noisy, ex-
pectant gulle, graceful man-of-war hawks
and poncerouegflapping pelicans  As these
birds chose their victime, they plunged
one by one with unerr.ng sim, to emerge
shortly from the water witha writhing,
glittering fish in each beak. :

At the boat landing we took a hurried
glance into Dick’s turtle pen, with its score
or more of large green turtles, awaiting
an oppoortunity tor shipment to Key West
whence they could go by steamer to New
York. Then, launching Dick’s small
‘Whitebill boat, we iumped in and started
off, each pulling a pair of short sculls.
Across the main channel that leads by the
cape into Biscayne Bay we rowed nuntil
our oars touched bottom on the shoal at
the oppotite side. Then following round
the edge of it, keeping in shallow water,
we soon reached the vicinity ot the turtle
net.

A3z we drew near to it, Dick ¢xclaimed:
‘What in the world is 1a that net P It
must be an awfully big fish of same kind !’

Indeed, a large body was splashing and
and throwing tbe spray high in the sir,
while something that looked like tae
broad, 11t blade of an oar was waving to
and fro three or four feet above the sur-
face. We approached with caution, until
Dick saw the thing clearly. Then he said
excitedly, ‘It's a big sanfish, all wound up
in the air !

Sure enough, & monster sawfish (Pristis
pectinatus) bad become entangled in the
net, and in twisting and tnmm% to free
himselt, bad torn large holes by thrusting
his saw and fins throvgh it and wound it
round bis body in a large ball.

Dick saw the sawfish was at least filteen
or sixteen feet in length, and we could see
that his body would measure fully four
feet across the widest part. His saw, on
each side of wtick large, strong teeth were
set & short disti apart, extended about
four feet forward of his head.

‘It we don’t kill 'him pretty soon,’ said
Dick, ‘he'll tear the net all to picces and
ruin it. But we haven’t a thing in the boat
to kill him with.’

‘Can’t we pound him to death with the
oars ?' I inquired.

‘No,’ replied Dick. ‘It is dangerous to
go nesr bim. He can strike a blow with

is saw hard enough to smash through the
boat anywhere ; and besides, he might give
us & slap with his tail. No, our best plan
is to go back home snd get our guns, and
an axe to chop off his saw—vyou'll want his
saw to carry home with you. We'll soon
settle him.’

So we quickly pulled back ¢o the light
house ana got our guns and the sxe.
Then, with 8 warniog from the keeper to
make sure that the sawfish was dead be-
fore we approached bim too close, we went
back to the scene. The sawfish was now
resting quietly on the surface, with his
back and the top of his head, including
the whole le?th of his saw, outot water,
He was held in position by the anchors
tastened to the net. To Dicks satistaction,
I claimed the first shot at the sawfish.
Then slipping a couple ot buckshot cart-
ridges into the No. 10 English breechload-
er which my father bad kindly loaned me
for the trip, I wasready. When within
about twenty feet Dick lto‘pp\d the boat,
and | fired into the hesd of the sawfish.

For a few moments the sawfish lay quiet-
ly snd I thought he must be dea .. But
sucd :nly sgan the most violent
struggles, and for & short time made the
water round him Isirly foam, as he rolled
about, lashing the surface with his fins and
tail  But soon his gles grew weaker
sod weaker, until ly he lay on the
‘water motionless. :

As soon as we were convinoed that he
was desd, we pulled the boat alongside of
Ibim, and made fast to bis body with a
small line. We then prepared to disen-

tangle him from the net, the whole length
of which, about seventy five feet, was
wourd in an ntly mex:ricable snarl
tightly round IR body, with large rents in
it through which his saw and fins protrod-
ed. From the woued his head the
blood was flowing, stresking the water

Seizing the
axe, 1 first cat off the saw close to the bead
and then laid it in the bottom of the boat.

I then belped D.ck to unwind the net by
rolling the body over and over, and dip-
gi: the net over the bead and fins where

d tbrust them through it., In this

we T d about twenty

feet of one end of the net, when I heard a

sharp, cutting sound in the water and saw

it came from the guff topeail like fin of a

buge shark which was rapidly cleaving
the surtace close to us.

‘A man-eater I' shouted Dick. ‘We'll
have to get away trom bere right ¢ff, be-
fore he attacks tne sswfish. The smell of
tbe blood has brought him. Look, there's
ano. h rone ot the brutes '

Tue sharks slowly circled about us, as it
uncertsin whether to attack the boat or
the sawfish.

‘Tbrow the net overboard and cast off
the line. They are going to eat the sawfish
and us, too, it we don’t hurry.’

Dick was trembling all over, and seem-
ingly unable to control his movements.
Fortunately for both of us, I had not as yet
realized the danger ot our po-ition, but re-
mained pe: foctly cool and collected. Hastily
bundling the net over the side, I grabbed
the axe and cut the line attaching the boat
to the sawfish.

At that instant one of the sharks made a
rush, and cleaviog the water like lightning,
ran his nose up over the back ot the sawfi-h
and tastened his jaws into the fl-sh. Tug
ging at it with all. his might, like a buge
bulldog, he tore a large piece out and gulp-
ed it down at one swallow. At this q X
perienced for the first time a realizing sense
of the power and fisrceness of the monsters.

‘Get out your oars and help me pull ng
on the shoal where they can’ gt at us !’
shri ked to Dick.

There now appeared to be five or six of
the maneaters round us, and they were
gradually closing in on us, as it embolden-
ed by numbers. Again there was a fierce
rush at the sawfish ; this time by two of the
sharks, which tastened upon the carcass at
the same instant and pulled in opposite di-
rections. We sat as if spellbound, wit-
nessing the horrible struggle without mak-
ing an cffort to escape. until suddenly
there was a grating ound under the keel,
and our boat was lifted bodily several in-
ches out of the water. It Dick hid not
promptly fallen down in the bottom, we
l}m:ild in all probability have been cap-
sized.

One of the sharks had darted under the
boat trom the opposite side to attack the
sawfish and as he rose had struck the keel
with his back.

An oar which I had put over the side
and was holding on to mechanically, was
torn irom my grasp and snapped in two by
one of the monsters.

At this I became enraged and picking
my gun fired the remaining charge of buck
shot into the exposed back of the nesrest
shark. It was another most successful shot.
The charge evidently penetrated to the
backbone, as the shark instantly because
paralyzed and began to siuk, slowly turn.
ing over and exposing his white belly to
view.

He was almost immediately attacked by
his companions, and in a tew moments the
sbarks, living and dead, and the sawfish,
or what remained of it, were all mixed up
together in a whirling tumultuous mass.

The water above them, as the horrible
feast progressed, bubbled and boiled like
a huge caldron, rocking our bost, and
combining with the current to drive us
farther away from our enemies.

‘Now is our time, Dick! I said, and
we quietly took up an oar apiece and
softly paddled up to where the water was
only eight or ten nches deep. There we
were safe from the attacks of the man-
eaters.

The reaction now set in, and I broke
down completely. Burying my face in my
bands, for 1 could no longer look on the
borrible scene, I begged Dick to pull back
to the lighthouse I had somewhat recov-
erered from my excitement and nervous
exbaustion, and long betore nightfall bad
completed arrangements with Dick to take

-8 etroll up the beach in search of turtles’
eggs.

ick always insisted that my prompt
action in throwing the net overboard and
cutting the line made fast to the sawfish
had saved our lives, and I became quite a.
bero with the keeper and his family in con-
scquence. We atterward captured an im-
mense man-eater, and I have his jaws and
backbone, as well as the sawfish’s snout, in
my natural history collection at home.

Famous Guns.

It is quite customary for Eoglish and
Americans to give names to formidable
cannon employed in their campaigns. The
most celebrated gun used by the British in
South African War was called “Joey
Chsm berlain,” after the Eoglish colonial
secrctary, who is by the common under-
standing held chicfly Bccountable for the
Boer War. Joey Chamberlain is s navy
gun. snd will go back on shipboard when
his work on land sgainst the Boers is over.

The largest gun used by the Boers in the
siege of Ladysmith, and immortalised in
the accounts of the siege written by Mr.
G. W. Bievens, was called “Long Tom.”

Joey Chamberlain is & new and original
appellation for s cannon, but Long Tom
bas been applied to big guns before. The
original Long Tom had s very strange and
romantic history. It was— or rather is, for
it otill exists—a forty-two-pound gun of
the old type, which was originally & part of

the armament of the French line-of-battle
ship Hoche, It was captured by the Brit-
ish in 1798, and soon after was sold to the
United States government.

adveatures with barbarians it did good duty
againet its former captors. the British, by
helping to run the blockade of New Oc-
loans in 1814. Afterward the Armstrong
was suck by the British in the Harbor of
Fayal, in the Azores. There Long Tom
lay, dismantled, uantil a patriotic Ameri-
can procured permission to dig it up and
csrry it away, and it was brought to New
York City in 1893.

Probably the most famous ‘personfied
gun’ of the Civil War of 1861 65 was the
‘Swamp Angel,’ which figured very largely
in periodical literature and made a deep
impression on the popular imagination
The Swamp Angel was an eight inch Pare
rott gun, which was mounted on a battery
built on piles in & swamp in the harbor of
Charleston, South Carolina, and used in
the reduction of that city. The Swamp
Angel sang its song a long time, and affec.
ted much destruotion in Charleston.

Atlast, however, the Angel committed
suicide by bursting, on August 22, 1868.

that bothered me was getting meal. You
860 we government prisoners are allowed

auy privileges that the others are mot.

© can stroll about the yatd and into the
juil office, the kitchen, and, in fact, sny-
where else we want to, except into the
street. It wes & small matter to get meal
from the cooks on the excuse that I wanted
it to parch or bad the heat and wanted it
to rub on my back. J

‘After getting the meal it was a small
matter to make the real thing. You see
the plantis small, but we could turn out
about s pint every day. There were other
fellows who had stills also and after making
an all night run, using common tin lamps
to get up heat, we had a right good lot
next morning- Then we would proceed
to get drunk. Imade enough money in
jsil to psy my fare home, just by selling
my stoff to other prisoners.’—Atlanta
Journal.

W)ere He Beat Her,
‘Is your husband accustomed to brow-
beating you ?’ the attorney asked of the
applicant for divorce.
*No sir,’ replied the latter. It is gener-
ally on the back of my head he beats me
or boxes my ears.’

It was sent to an iron fouudry at Trenton,
New Jersey, as old iron, and was about to
be melted up when a soldier recognized it,
and directed local public attention to it. It
was rescued from the foundry; a granite
pedestal was provided for it by subscrip-
tion, and it was set up at the junction of
two s'reets in Trenton as a monument.
There it remains.

YEARS OF PAIN,

The Experience of Mr. Willlam Smith, of
Hawkesbury, Who Suftered for Mauy
Years from Kidney Trouble,

F.om the Pos*, Hawkesbury, Oat.

Everybody in Hawkesbury knows Mr.
Willism Smuth. He came here when the
town was yet i its village days, as one of
the lumber company’s staff of mechanics.
In 1881 Mr. Smith was appointed town
constable,and filled that position until very
recently. Asis well known to many of
Mr. Smith’s friends, be has suffered much
from kidney trouble lor quite a number of
years past, and at times the pain i bis
back was so great that he was almost
physically incspable ot exertion. He doc-
tored a great deal, sometimes getting tem-
porary relief, but the cauee of the trouble
was not removed, and soon the paine, ac-
companied alternately by chills and fever,
returned. At last he came to look upon
bis condition as one which no medicine
could permanently aid. Indeed his con
dition might still have been one of much
suftering had not Mrs Smith ultim.
ately prvailed upon ber busband to give
Dr. Veillinm' Pink Pills a trial. *‘It seem-
ed,’ said Mr. Smith to a reporter of the
Post, ‘‘that it was s useless experiment,
and yet I was willing to do anything that
would bring reliet. I had not used the pills
long before there was undoubted n.'gf,
more in fact than I had obtained rom aby
other medicine. I continued their use, and
soon all syo ptoms of the trouble that bad
wade my lite one of much misery for many
years was gone. I feel that I am cured,and
tave no hesitation in saying that the cure is
due to Dr. Williame' Pink Pills,and I never
lose an opportunity ot recommending the
pills to neighbors who may be ailing.”

-Dr. Williame® Pink Pills cure by going
to the root of the disease. They renew and |
build up the blood, and strengthen the
nerves, thus driving disease from the ays-
tem. If your dealer doesnot keep them,
they will be sent postpaid at 50 cents a
box, or six boxes for $2.50, by address-
ing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.

MAKING WHISKEY IN PRISON.

Miojature Stills That Will Turn Out & Pint |
of Liquor in & Day,

Acting on the principle that no whiskey
is bad whiskey, and retusing even to ac-
knowledge that some whiskey is better
than other whiskey, certain prisoners in
the Tower have, according to the state-
ment of & man just released, erected minis~
ture distilleries and have made the oh-be-
joyful tanglefoot right under the eyes of
the jailers. This condition of affairs is
denied by the officials of the Tower.

Matt Hardee, an ‘0ld man of the moun-
tains’ witn & penchant for violating the law
in so far as it endeavors to restrict his mak-
ing ‘mountain dew,’ is suthority for the
statement that tiny distilleries are in opera-
tion in the Tower.

Hardee was discharged from the Tower
on Friday after having served 120 days for
‘moonshining.’ He lives near Dallas, in
Walten county, and on  Fridsy night on
his way home told an interesting story to s
reporter as to howit is possible to make
liquor in the jail. Here is the story:

‘Yes, Bud, we have 'em in full swing
right in the jail. We can’t do without our
liquor, it makes no difference where we
are. When I was sent up for the first time
four years ago, I made whiskey in the jail,
and when . came back some time ago I
rigged me up & moonshine factory at onoe.

‘I took two coffee pots for boilers snd
after trading and scheming with the other
prisoners I managed to get & rubber tube
to make & worm. Then I was fixed so far

BORIN.

Milford, July 1, to the wife of H. Muudal, a son.

Milton, July 5, to the wife of A M. McNair, a son.
Canard, July 1, to the wife uf Frank Dickie, a son.
Woc:g;tocke. July 5, to the wite otJ. P, Hull, a

llon.c‘::‘on. July 9, to the wife of Dr. 0. T. Purdy, a

lul&r:. July 1,to the wife of Freeman Lyles, a

anm::nth. July ¥, to the wife of Irvine A. Lovitt,
L] .

Ambers*, July 5, to tte wife of Stephen Coates, a
daughter,

8t. Croix, June 80, to the wife of Fred Ross,

daughter.

Barrington, Jaly 3, to the wife of Henry A, Watson
s danghter,

Falmoutbh, July 8, to the wife of Herbert McDon-
ald, a son.

Newport Station, July 1 to the wife of Pe:cy Cald-
well, a son.

Ferawood, Truro, July 13, to the wife of Albert 8,
Black, a son.

Cambridge, Mass, July 10, to the wife of Alfred R.
Brown, a son.

Cheverie, Harts, July 3, to the wife of Alfred A,
Splane, a son.

Fall River, Masr, June 20, to the wife of A, P.
Rers, & s0n.

Woodstock, July 1, to the wife of Thos L. McCaf-
fery, a dabghter,

Chipman’s Corner, July 1, to the wite of Charles
Piueo, a daughter, i
Sand Beach, Yarmouth, June 30, to the wife of &.
W. Wyman, a daughter.

MARRIED.

Canard, July 2, William Harvey to Hattie Early.

Moncton, Juiy 11, Edward Chandler to Julia H,

8ayre. i

Maitland, by Rev. 8, J. MacArthur, James To sel
to Clara Turple.

Roesland June 28, by Rev. J. Colquhoun, J. i
Kerr to Emily B:nn. 0, Thair
Hazelbrook, July 4, by Rev. W. J. Howard, Ernest
Laird to Griie Myers,
Birch Hill, by Ruv. D. Campbell, Geo; len=
nan to Lo’tu; Jenkins, ¢ RS Naten
Boston, July 2, by Rev. A. N. Crane, Charles H.
Wa.te to Annte Oraswel|,
Dartmouth, July 6. by Rev. Wn. Ryan, Sinclair
Ouxilvie to Addie Mosker.
Scotsburn, June 7, by Rev. T. Cumming, John W.
Bell to Hugoena McIntosh.
Wollfville, July 8, by Rev. E. M. Dill, Capt, Daniel
Cochran to snnie Jenkins.
Amberst, July 11, by Rev. Welcome Bates, Enos
McCullough to Ethel Boyce.
Weston, June 27, by Rev. L. £, LePage, Frank
Carpenter to Idelle Kidney.
Allston, Mass , June 27, by Rev. J. Wagner, Seli
& Peutes to Mary E, gmlth- sl
Glace Bay, July 4. by Rev.J.A. Forbes, Alex.
MacMullen to Emma Hilljer.
Glassville, July 4. by Rev. J. K. Beairsto, Beecher
£tockiord to Bertha Crawford,
Yarmouth, July 4, by Rcv. W. B. Hamilton, Annie
B. Whalen 1o T. A, Maloney.
Fredericton, July 4. by Rev. F. C, Hartley,Freder-
ick Harper to Maggie Smith.
Maitiatd, June 27, by Rev. George Martell, Robert
McKnzie to Edlth Simprons. :
Pownal, Jnlﬁla. by Rev. W. J. Howard, Albert J,
Wise to Henrietta M, Hughes.
Pubnico Head, July 8, by Rev. &. M. Williams,
Lionel L. Hardy to Flors Hines,
Denver, Col., June 2, by Rev. C. M. Cobu.p,Robert
Pearson to Mery Alberta Bruce.
Salt Springe, June 27, by Rey. T. Cammin, Geo!
McKensie to Ehl'nb’eth Murray. il
Hodgdon, Me., July 8, by Rev. H. D. Marn
Arthur Estabrook to May Brawn.
Boston, June 26, by Rev. A. D, MacKionon, Dune
can MacCalder to Jessie McLeod,
Portland, Me., July 8, by Rev, J. K. ‘Wilson, Archie
bald Warren to Minnie E, Sellick.
Little Ridge, June 27, by Rev, W. Peacock, Franke
lin & Dyer, to Margaret McKenzie.
Port Morien, July 6, by Rev. J. A, Forbes, Donald
Ferguion to Catharine Mc@regor.
Prosser Brook, July 1, by Rev. I. N, Thorne, War-
den H. Geldert to Rachel k. Garland.
West Port LaTour, July 7, by Rev. J. Phalen,
Norman A. Mudden to Lillie McGray.
Webster, Mass,, June 25, by Rev.T. T. Filmer
Harris H, Rogers to Jessie M. Hamiiton,
Hay River, C. B., June 28, by Rev. D. McDonald,
"Donald Nichcison to Teabells Mk innon: "
Provld-noo,h ., June 27, by Rev. Thos. A. Fen
J M to B

lnla-. C. B., July 4, Rachel, wife of Joseph Hunt,
M.:cvb. C. B., Sarab, relict of Donald McLeod, i
Re\;:ldl Gnm. July 6, Mrs, Alexander Flemming,
w»hnq. Gi-B-, June, 80, Bophis Helea U qubart,
T "}'i'y’.‘s‘;'..m' Allie H., son of y. J. Roddick,
D“L“:: :::le.h' July 9. Joarma, wife of Jesse

Beat Ruver, July 10, Charlotte L., widow of Taos.
Woliville, Jaly 11, Maggle M , wite of Capt. Harry
Boston, July 6, E :

ton, ‘:L)u.‘llh = daughier of Capt, Edwin
North River, July 8, Mary Amn, wife of John

Charlton, 48.

) tishtown, C. B., Ji 8,
NA‘.“ tl'a,u:d..lt?b Catherine, relict of

Gasperan, Ju) in of John and the late
P 3 &ilﬂ. tant child of J
l’bpnhch s J'“_ 30, !ll“m' t, danghter of Daniel

Charlestown, Mass., Jul raser,
Wililam H. Btme.gerl' . e
Mount Stewart, June 5, Ed|

James M. Ciark, 19. " 0 ey

Nortbfield, June 4, Maud, eldest
lhn: and Bella Ih.ler. be. 5 et o

8t. Johr, Jul Louiss
Thomas wyild.e't Dn:lel. Pivitey ot Wy U

Eastport, July 3, Hazel, it
A"ﬁm. ] ;; . thIl.u:n child of John and

8t. Stephen, June 26, Norm . orge
and Fiors Stoart, 4 moaths. Chld of Ge
late Donald Macdonald,

Charlottetown, July 7, Oline May, da ht
John and Lizsie G'odkln.bmon't'hl. e

e c—

RAILROADS.

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

CHEAP EXCURSIONS
Canadian Northwest,

New Brunswick,
Round trip Colonist class tickets.,
Winn'peg,

Moosomin,

Regin:

Yorkton,

grllleo Albert,
A

Bed‘ga'r.

onton, 40.00.
Tickets good only June 18'h July 18th, and 16th,
;ood t retu.nuotil August

, Sept. 12th and
6th, 1000, respectively.
Tickets to stop over at Dryden, Ont., Wine
nipeg snd west thereof.
For turther particulars write to

A.J. HEATWH,
D.P. A,
tt. John, N. B,

Dominion _Ailantic Ry.

On and atter Wednesday, July 4th, 1900, the
Bteamsnip urd Train service of this Railway wild
be as follows :

Royal Mail S. S. Prince Rupert,

S8T. JOHN AND DIGBY,

Lve. 8t. John at 7.00 a. m., daily arrive at Digby-
946 a.m '
Returning  leaves Digby daily at 2.00 P. me
arv. at St. John, 445 p. m.

R d
sesenl
238883

3
13

'EXPRESS TRAINS

Daily (Sunday excepted).

Lve, Halifax 6. 36 a.m., arv in Digby 12.86 p. m.
.60 r. m., arv Yarmouth 8 25 p. m.
46 a.m., arv. Digby 11.28a. m,
arv, 5.80 p. m.

+ 8rv, Digby 8.30 a. m.
Digby 8.80 p. m., arv, Annapolis 4.50 P m,

FLYING BLUENOSE.

Lve. Halifax 9,00 s, m. arr. in Yarmouth 4 00 p.m.
Lve. Yarmouth 8.16 a. m. arr. Halifax 8 15 pP. m,

—— e
S. 3. PRINGE ARTHUR AND PRINCE GEORGE .

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

8.
Bt can be obtained on i to
City Agent.
A% Close connections with trains at Digby
Tickets on sale at City Office,114 Prince William.
Btreet, at the whart office, s 1 from the Purser on
stoamer, from whom time-tabies and all informae
tion can be obtained.
P. GIFK superinten:
TS, efotiatmian

Intercolonjal Railway

On and after June 18th, 1900, trains will dail;
(Bundays excepted) as ll'::’u— b %

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN

Suburb '!orﬂ C wssncsncB B
Express_for Campbell! Pugwash,
and Halifaxos peo o Dvsons

Lve.

R.L
ton, John W. MacDonald Helen-
Dudman,

DIED.
Amberst, July 3, James C. Bmith, 63,
Halifax, July 18, Parker Moland, 68,
Digby, July 8, Rower W. Warne, 36,
Tignish, July 8, Clement Chaisson, 79.
Wolltville, June 26, Susanns Palmer, 78,
Montague, July 6, Dougald Renton, 23,
Tusket, July 3, Mr. William Brayne, 84,
Rice Polnt, July 8, Willlam Lowther, 765.
Amiro’s Hill, July 1, Mrs. Amirault, 36,
Pembroke, Juse 20, Altréd Tomlinson, 86.
Kings Co., July 10, Willard Duncassos, 41
Cliarlottetown, July 9, W. W, Stambles, 8.
Cape Wolle, June 25, Bdward Lidstone, 51,
Cape Traverse, June 7, Newton Mattart, 45.
Charlottetown, July 7, Malcolm Darrach, 81,
Outer Brook July 9, Mrs. John C. Tupper, 68,
8t. George, June 30, Miss Nellie Davidson, 00,
Bridgeport, C. B., July 9, Kunice Retehford, 22,
Middle C  July 10, Al der Bmye, 78,

s the apparatus went, but the next thing

Tatamagouche, July 1, Mrs. Robezt Ferguson, 61

.
Al
bt s el e
A’ sleoping car be attached to the train
loaving 5. Fouh ot Hhap Sphed te 5
Vortin
ol i S Bl e
. SremSeas
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN
d 0

Express from .
Suburban tro;
Exp

Marsbfield, June 8, Iuhellna:ubeth. relict of the '

From Canadian Pacific Stations in

T T
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