
’ ' , * • ' -" •■;■''Tv ?V?-■ Г7ч^, ::
55Ç5 ™

щ
58

>

м 16 PROGRESS *АТПІШАt, NOVEMBER 17 1900
f

V:

ГінГмаппІвй, і
Modern Sportsman. I

who wonted to know how and when and 
where st onoe.

One ot them esid : “I’ve got the beet 
cernera I oonld buy, end I haven’t got a 
good picture with it yet. I’d give it tor a 
photograph of that panther and her cub.”

“To ntP” seked Will, who had seen the 
camera while Allen was examining it a lew 
day# before.

“YeeP' the man said with a laugh. “You 
letch me the picture to my E«gle Island 
camp, and 1M give you the camera on the 
•pot.”

Allen told Will bow to use flteh-light 
powder, adding that the panther would 
make a few good meals of him. But as it 
happened the flash light information was 
not of value that trip.

At daylight the next morning Will was 
paddling op the lake again, a Iresh breeze 
behind him and six days’ rations in his 
psck.besidee three dozen of the best plates 
he could buy. He intended to get some 
go od woods views at any rate, whether he 

Moreover, he

ing that the plate would make a good 
negative.

N-ver did the way Ьоои seem ao lor g 
to Will as on that day. Toward dnek he 
felt that behind him was a silent, fi rce- 
eyed creeper following him, now to the 
right side, now to the He, then so close 
behind that claws seemed about to grip the 
back of hie neck. The breaking twigs 
under his feet, th* rustling ot leaves over 
hie bead, the dreed that was in the air 
sent him on fast and faster. Time and 
again he turned to face—nothing that be 
could see.

Jt grew datker; the mountains cast 
deeper shadows Dusk settled down re
lentlessly. Something cracked a twig be
hind him—a veritable something Wil 
turned and fired with his revolver—once, 
twice, three times. The echoes died 
away. A minute passed, tlrn another. 
From the ridge over which he had c me 
came the panther’s cry; again, mtffl jd 
from the hollow beyond ; then, loud and 
clear, from the foot of the mountain, 
farther away each time. At last far away, 
just over the top of Ampersand Mountain 
a farewt 11 scream.

A few rods farther on hie trail was Will’s 
canvâs boat. He carried it from its htd- 
ing-place to the water of Loon B*y, 
launched it, and padded to a rock island, 
where he ate a good meal by a fire. Theu 
he started down the lake, strong and 
vigorous once more, singing songs that 
caused island camps to listen wondering.

Oa the next day, Will developed his 
pistes one by one. Two or three were 
blanks, but the panthers showed up clear 
above the twigs and leaves.

He carried that pla-e. as soon as it bad 
dried to the Esgle Island camp, an'* whvO 
he returned, the coveted camera was his 
own.

you think you can pay,’ was the substance 
ot his boy’s reply.

The master was seriously taken aback, 
but be named a figure which was just one- 
bait of what be bad originally paid. The 
oy accepted as cheerfully as before, and 

the menage proceeded, not a salad leaf or 
a partridge or a mushroom the less ; only 
the coat was reducod to very modest pro
portions.

Of course it is open to remark that the 
wily Chinaman had been extortionate in 
the old time ; but what elasticity ot accom 
modation, what practical devotion in mis
fortune 1

Hebron, Octet, by^Bev Edwin Crowell, Fred Cro-

WoltTille. Oct 81. by В*т T A Higgins, James 
C bristle to Mary Brown.

Halifax, Oct 81, by R*v Z L Faab, Charles В Bent- 
ley to Edna В McDonald,

8t John Not 18, by Her F J McMorray,
By«n to Oils Drummond,

Maitland, Oct 81. by Rtv F J Pentelow, Jesse O 
Harris to Este lia Wenlsell.

Hebron, Noe 8, by Bev Ixnelas Himeon, Harvey 
A Churchill to Annie t prltks

’■вв&ЯйЬММ.» p“k“-wu-
Weymon'h Brlrt. e. Nov ». bv Rev Turner,

Moody Mullen to L>dU Mullen.
Charlestown, Uses. Oct 4, by Rev Raymond Hol- 

wai.FratkWolie to Annie De Ell.
Fox Creek N B, Oct 22. by Rev D Lener, Ferdin

and E llonraeols to Agn« s Richard.
William

PatrickЩ .. '-/!

H Will Mnrning, his schoolmates said, 
could get more time out of day than any 
other boy about the Saranac Lakes. ‘Why,’ 
exclaimed Arthur Comsto< k, ‘he milks a 
cow and goes fishing before breakfast, gets 
bis Latin before school time, and alter 
school splits a cord ot wood, makes a boat 
oedd.e and gets enough birries tor supper! 
Ton never sew the beat ot it !’

Will’s father is a faction boss on the 
railroad, with little time to spare, and de
pends on Will to shorten bis day by as 
much time as the wood pile or garden re
quires Between times Will finds new 
pleasures ot bis own choosing. For a long 
time he preferred fishing or hunting at- 
cordirg to the season, but one day be read 
in a book th»t, ‘in every wvods scoLe » 
good eye selects the spot of typical beanly. 
A woods boy, too, need to arching trees, 
eloping mountains and pure et es lakes. 
Will ba‘d not thought to look lor more then 
deer tracks among lily pads.

That afternoon be paddled bis home 
made canvas canoe to Bluff Rock Island 
down the lake, and looked back over his 
course between the islands. ‘No wooder 
the Indians called this the like ot CiU'tei- 
ed stars,’ the boy thought. ‘Wish 1 had
• camera.

It was in some such way as this that 
most ot the sixteen year-old boy’s desires 
originated. His father taught him to use
• shotgun, but a deer track led him to 
want a rifle—which he got by selling 
beri ies.

The more be thought about a camera 
the more be wanted one. Only the week 
before, as he was going up the Stony 
Creek ponds on a camping-out « xpedition 
•lone, he saw a deer among the lily pads 
six rods, or less, away. If he’d only bad 
В camera !

Months later, in the fall, over a part 
ridge potpie one night, be end to tie 
father : ‘Can I get me a camera ?’

‘Yea. What are ytu going to get it 
with P’

‘There’s those traps you used to use.’
‘That’s so,’ said the mm, ‘I’d get some 

anise oil and try lor a fox if I were you.1
So Will set a line of traps up the lake 

•bore and through the wooes to the top of 
Ampersand Mountain ; but he caught only 
minks, muskrats and skunks ; the fox< s 
were too shy. At Christmas time he own
ed a camera that would do the kmd of 
work he wanted of it fairly well.

Hie learning to take, develop and print 
pictures was in keeping with his setting 
trap He went about it just as he had be
gan to shoot with a rill j. He put up a mark, 
—Gyp, the bound,—and exposed plates, 
one at a time, observing the locus, stops 
and time. Then he went bunting with bis 
camera. He ran foxes with bounds, but 
Reynard being a wise dwilier of rocky 
bills beyond camera range only photo
graphed a rabbit.

‘Gvp, as a mere dog, is a trite subject, 
but Gyp galloping on a tox track is a pic
ture ot general interest.’ That was written 
by Will on his first good print, and he « n- 
deavored to make every subject a s.ory in 
itself.
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Young»', Соте, Not 1, by Rw Ц Howe,
AgUHtoe Bailey to Jostphme Clay ion.

Мові.,..*, P В I, N.. ». b, Bev B F Whtiton 
John W Campbell to deseie E Campbell,

:
A 8t »ry of Dunli 1 Boone.

In hie book, “The Early History of 
Western Pennsylvania,” Mr. I. D Rapp 
tells an interesting anecdote ot Col. Daniej 
Boone, which is chstRctgriftic o: the humor 
and coolness of the famous pioneer. He 
was once resting in the woods with a small 
party ot followers, when a large number of 
InJians came suddenly upon them. Boone 
had little doubt as to their hostile inten
tions, but giving no evidence ot his tears, 
be invited the red men to eat with him and 
his friends.

The invitation wee accepted. The 
Indians telt so sure ot their prey that they 
could s fiord to we it. Boone, effecting a 
cirtlesmt ss|which he did not teel, admon. 
isbe i his men in an undertone to keep their 
b nds on thtir rifles.

Finally he rose and strolled towards ti e 
Indi es, unarmed, leisurely picking the 
meat from a bone. Ihe Indian chief rose 
to meet him.

Alter saluting, Boone professed admira 
tioii tor the knile with which the chief was 
cutting his meat, and asked to see it. The 
Indian promptly handed it to him ; and the 
pioneer, who possessed some skill a 
• eight of band, deliberately examined the 
knife, then ореш d hie mouth and appar 
ently swallowed it.

The Indians stared in am z unent while 
Boone gulped, rubbod bis throat, strokt d 
his body, and then, with appvent satis
faction, pronounced the knife “v«.ry good 
to eat.”

Alter ei j >ying the surprise of th* Indians 
for a mirut-, he made another contortion, 
and drawn,g lonh ih; knite, as the Indians 
believed, from bis body, he politely return, 
ed it to its owner.

The oil chiet took the point cautiously 
and suspiciously between his thumb and 
finger as it fearful of being contaminated 
by hendlirg the weapon, and flung it from 
him into the bushes.

The Indians second uneasy after th at. 
and very soon marched away, wi'hout die 
covering their hostile intent. They did not 
choose 'o molest a man who could swallow 
a scalping-knild and call it “good to eat.”

Progrès» lwe Economy.
An old bookkeeper declares that it is 

surprising to see how many valuable things 
a man can buy if he simply economizes in 
little things.

‘I once made up my mind I would be 
come the possessor of a good gold watch.
I saved up the money for it in this way : 
When I felt like eating a fifty-cent 
luncheon, as I often did, 1 ate a twenty five 
cent one instead, and put.the other quarter 
aside tor my watch fund. You will hardly 
believe it, but in less than six months I 
had saved money enough to purchase the 
watch.’

‘But you don’t seem to have purchased 
it,’ said his fiiend, observing that there 
were no outwtrd sign ot such a purchase.

‘Well, no. When 1 found how easily I 
could getfalong without fiity-cent lunches I 
concluded I could get along just as easily 
without the gold watch, and the watch fund 
is growing into a bouse and lot fund now.

Tommy (aged 4)—Mamma, may I go 
out and play in the street bow P

Mamma—What! You want to go cut 
and play with that big hole in your 
jacket?

Tommy—No, mamma ; I only want to 
play with the little boy next door.—

. Fairy lew, 8t Joon Co.N.v T, by Rtv Alfred Btre- 
May'bn а‘7а AdolpLue McDonough to Ella.

saw the panthers or not 
had a heavy revolver with a stock fastened 
to it. By noon he was at Ampersand Pond 
camp. He knew the chances ot ever seeing 
the animals were a thousand to cne sgainst 
him, and then the chance was they would 
be in poor light. But no mat'er he would 
try.
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00і. IE Hnlifax, Not. T, F. Upturn, 

barton, Oct. 29, George tint on 79.
Boston, Not. 8. J.mts Carrier, 63 
Наїїіах, Not. 9 Edwnrl Наш», 83.
Wes-port, Oct 23, Urban!» ti. Гни».
Westport, Not, 1, Auuie L. Titos, 16.
Halifax, Not. 12, Catherine Foyo, 68 
Halifax, Not. 8, tie» rge O miMoa. 17.
Halifax. Not. 7, Michael Cnnoors. 82 
Nictaux. Not. 6. Albert Bo< k»itb, 10 
KeotviTe, Nov 6. Jereinta'i сопші, 71.
Hauipt n, Nuv 12 Mr. W. T Scribner.
Yarmouth, N >r 10, Rupert Baton Oll/e, 26. 
Amherst, Nut. 7. Mrs. J.unes Wyldmtn, 61. 
Winnipeg, Not. il. Miry, wile of Uhailes F. Tack. 
Claim’s Harbor, Not. 1, Mr.' Benjamin Nickerson,

fca-nngton Passage, Nov. 8, Miss Marie Hichens, 
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thl He circled the pond that afternoon, end 
finding ro signs, be went over to White 
Lily Pond, halt a mile distant In the sand 
•n its shore was a fresh track ot the old 
pm'her, but

“It only I could find that little one !” 
thought Will, locking at the rock-studded 
and tree grown slope of Ampersand 
Mountain. He returned to c»inp then, 
and caught a lew trout for supper. At 
dark be went to sl-tp, tired out with all 
the day’s work be bad done. To tell the 
story ot hie petit nt and systematic search 
lor the panther’s lair during the m xt three 
days and of the pictures be took is not 
ntC' BB»ry. The fourth day bad its reward.

A cliff rises on the sjuth end ot Amper
sand, and is laved by a little pond called 
Te*»r—Drop, because it is on the tac^ of the 
mountain. The outlet on the pond fLwi 
down a beaver meadow three rods vide and 
thirty lung. On each side is a d nsotam- 
re ck swamp. The water is a d- z n ft et 
across in the ‘mvadow,’ kut a mue brook 
inches wide, where it lcavt-e the open.

Halt-way down the meadow a wide, fl .t 
rock rises its bend to the lever ot the gross 
tops. This roik is covi'n d with bluebi rry 
buebre eighteen inches hign. Will, who had 
ever seen the place before arrived at the 
upper end ot the meadow about ten o’clock 
in the morning. He started down the out 
let to sue how large a stream was there 
Near the rock he noticed some drops ol 
blood on the grass blades and the tracks ot 
a plunging deer.

‘Huh!’ he thought. ‘Somebody’s violât 
ing the law.’

A couple of rods away the animal had 
tails a,as the matted grass showed. In the 
mud near by was the imprint ot a 
panther’s spread out claws. A glance 
showed that the deer had been dragged to 
the top of the rock and covered with sticks 
and grass.

•Now’s my chance!’ thought Will. ‘She’s 
gone lor her cab and I’d better burry.’

With that ho wadded across the outlet 
up to his hips in water and mud, to set the 
tripod opposite the rock inconspicuously 
among some alders. He focused the Lee 
on a twig lying on the deer, got out his 
extra plate holders and eat down out ot 
sight, the shutter bulb in hand 

fht n came dai cir g troops of mosquitoes, 
blaik fit s and punkies, each individual 
with a sting ot its own. The punkies telt 
like streaks ol fire, the flits crawled along 
bis temples into bis eyes, while mosquitoes 
bored deeper and deeper. But Will hid 
tar oil with which be kept his Lee and 
hand dripping, and so be bore the 
discounter!. Toe bit of log on 
which be sat worked through the
crust of aider roots an 1 slowly sunk to 
the mud in which the bov’s feet were al
ready buried. Nevertheless, hours did 
finally pass

Every minute had its novelty. Dragon 
flies swept over the rock, great meat flies 
gathered at the panth* r’s cache. Shrikes 
and t.lue jays hopped among the tree 
branches coming closer,til eyes tor danger. 
A mink searched in and out among the 
grass hummocks for sweetmeat if could 
smell but could not place. The drowsy 
bum ot insi cts made it a sleepy s ene. 
Drowsing,the watcher was roused by drop 
ping twigs, or a mosquito’s attack. At 
about three o’clock, the shadow ot the top 
twig ot a pyramidal balsam showed, and 
then that of the bare side of tbe rock. 
Will witched it climb to the white ice line, 
over tbe lichens and moss into the quiver
ing leav a ot the bushes He w e worried 
lest a shadow should covir the panthers 
when they came It they came alter sunset 
would they stand still long P 

These thoughts w re suddenly interrupt
ed. A kitten not three feet long came 
down appuently Irom tbe sky on the deer, 
growling and showing iM let tb, trying to 
look more ferocious than playful. Wills 
jaw dropped. The sticks covering the deer 
were clawed aside, and in a moment the 
kitten was purring at the bloody throat. A 
low bunch of aidets beyond the rock stir
red, and the great face of the mother beast 
rose slowly as she stepped gently to the 
rock, eying her kitten with short glances 
ana the swamp borders with longer ones.

Suddenly she growled low and sharp, 
s’itt ning every muscle to the one that 
showed her teeth. The air currents, 
baffling to the mink, had warned her ot 
danger Tne kitten stopped mauling its 
prey to lift its head. The old one began 
to crouch, her claws curling the bushes 
three feet away as they sank into the roots 
for a good hold. That was a spectacle 
that stopped Will’s breath and drew his 
hands in o fists, one of them on the rubber 
bulb. A little click overhead told him oi a 
forgotten but faithful ornera.

The cats heard it, too, and sprang away 
into the swamp, fluttering the leaves and 
twigs like birds, leavieg a lad weak with 

, wondering that his hand should 
to the customers, have closed at the right moment, and hop-
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bNow with the old camera he plays ; with 

tbe new one he seeks on the beechnut 
ridges for bears As for the paniers. 
Will Finch ot Norlhwood, eighty miles 
over the woods from Saeanac Lake, told 
me that be saw their tracks st Moose 
R v»r last tall tour months after young 
Manning’s adventure.

І ftV Bloi/dP* Rica, Oct. 16, Henry 8pnrr De-

Cbarbitetowr P. В. I., Nov. 8.
• r-:WI, 44.

YannontbjOct 27, Jos.phlne, daughter oi Horace

Grand Falls Nov. 8, Victoria, wife ol Peter G. 
Fraser, 61.

Albai.y, 0.'.\ 19, Stella M*y, daughter oi Phlneaa 
Mr bit'll an. 80.

tit. John, Nov. 10, Jane, dauchti r of the late 
R 'bet Frêne.

New Y- tk, NfT^ 6, JVsaie Amelia, widow of the

Three Fat*' m Uaibor. Nov. 8, PLœbe C.
O car E Тоошав, 81.

Plearant V..1 ет. Bam» county, Nov. 9, Melinda, 
wil o Joseph Manor.

Southera^E' eland. Ocu 19. iarah N„ wife ol the

МоюсЮи, Nov. 9, Fannii Laura, daughter of Mr. 
»nd Mr*. O rt. Mncow. n.
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They j Pi оте Veiy Faithful to Their Cboeeo 
Mltfutle.

Foreigners who have studied tbe Chinese 
in a eympa hetic mai ner teeti y to tbeir de
votion to any one, be be native or for
eigner, who once gains their confidence ; 
and a story which is told by the author ot 
‘ China ic| Transformation” goes a long 
way toward proving their contention.

In the last generation complete trust was 
the rule between the bong merchants and 
the American and European traders, and 
business was transacted in whoL ship loads. 
The friendly relations then established 
subsisted for a generation alter the de
struction of the “factories” in 1866, and 
tbe inauguration oi the new era, ,which is 
ol a more individual,z' d and retail charac-
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SUFFERING WOMEN 1
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I
My treatment will cure proi 
ly and permanently all diseases 
peculiar to women such as dis- 

ЙЩ placements, inflammations, in- 
^ ceratlona &
. T painful suppr 
. A menstruation 

Full і

4 1.4 1
і

ulceration of womb, 
essed and irregular 

and leucormcca 
particulars, testimonials 

from grateful women and endors 
ations ol prominent physicians 
sent on application.
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ulia C Richard, P.0. Box 996, Montreal
One well known survivor of the old re

gime, »n American gcntUmarr Mr. X., 
had in consequence of the cellapse of his 
firm fa len from tfflunce to p»nury, and 
was personally much in debt to certain ot 
tbe representatives of the old “ko Іощ

Seeing that the veteran remained in Can 
ton, never visiting his home md family, 
his Chinese friend ssked^bim why he de
nied bimeelt the Fetuial solace of hie old 
age—permanent separation Irom the Isn - 
ijy home being specially intolerable to a 
Chinese,—and guessing the reason, he 
produced Mr. X’s note of hand for a large 
amount, and tore it up before the maker» 
saying, ‘Now you are tree ю go to your 
home?’

It is net only the Chinese gentleman 
who is largf-hearted. Once upon a tim? 
the agent at one of the minor ports for a 
wealthy firm in Shanghai lived in lordly 
style. T mes changed, and the big firm 
ceased business. Left stranded, the agent 
decided to set up for himself and work the 
connection he bad formed among native 
ard foreign mei chants.

But the old style ot expenditure could 
not be supported. Summoning bis faithful 
‘boy’ or butler, he explained the situation 
to him ; impossible to keep up the old ex
pensive style ot living, very sorry to part 
with such a good old servant, and so forth. 
The boy rosi to the occasion in a some 
wbst eurpiieing manner.

‘What lor masts too muchee sollfe P 
My too sollee masta no catcbee good 
chance. My like stay this side. Masta 
how much can pa>P (Why is master so 
sorrowlulP 1 am very sorry that master is 
not doing well. 1 should like to stay in 
master’s service. How much can master 
afford to pay?)

The master named a sum which was 
just two thirds ol what bis house bills had 
hitherto amounted to. ‘Muskee, masta; 
talkee so muchee, can do ’ (Never mind, 
master, whatever you say will do.) So 
said the accommodating serving-man.

So the household proceeded everything 
exactly as before—table aa beautiful, ser
vants as smart and as respectutl, but the 
monthly charge thirty per cent lees. A 
year passed ; tbe new business had been 
uphill work ; the emolument was disap
pointing. Again the master had to make 
an explanation to the servant ; again the 
solution of the difficulty wu to reduce the 
establishment.

‘Never mind, master ; tall me how much

і

I i

In the course of time tbe inevitable hap
pened. Will saw the difference between 
bis own 4x4 plates and the 5x7, 8x10 •' d 
11x14 taken with a first ebss lens ; and in 
his mind be wished for a 5*7 of tbe finest 
quality. With such a one, he knew be 
could get Ueautilul pictures. He did a little 
work for which he was paid, and cleared 
tbe cost ot bis camera and mateiials in that 
way, but did not earn enough to buy a 
hundred dollar lens.

One day in July there wee news for the 
hunters and summer people around Saran
ac Lake Before daylight that morning 
the long-drawn, quivering cry ot a panther 

thrusting down Ampersand6mountain 
stirring the night fchocs, startling the 
campers and bringing back memories ot 
wilder days to the old-time sportsman. 
Will Manning was on Ampersaid Pond 
that night with bis camera, waiting tor a 
sunrise snap shot at deer among the lily 
pads The cry was loud in bis ears, so 
close that the sure mer’s breath seemed to 
lift the ripples ot the quiet pond. A 
moment later Will heard a deer rush from 
the water into the woods. Then be knew 
wbst the screaming animal was. At day
light the yelling ceased.

Unarmed and alone, Will was frighten
ed, too. for had he not beard the tsLs 
woodsmen tell ot panthers that hunted 
metP Long alter the sun rose, he started 
for his boat at the bead ol Lower Saranac. 
It was characteristic ot the lad that he 
carefully tested his camera and carried it 
ready tor use all the way.

‘l’il come back ’ be thought, ‘just as 
aoc-n’s 1 get a gun.’

A mile down, tbe trail was a little 
muddy lor a doz m feet, 
the panther’s truck. Beside the big 
paw-prints were those ot a smaller cat 
—the track ot a panther kitten, whici 
accounted tor tbe mother’s screaming. Tbe 
sunlight shone on the tracks, and Will, 
hoping to preserve a likeness ot them, 
made three exposures ot plates. A little 
way bey. nd ne cut across through tbe 
woods ior Loon Bay, where he had left his 
boa*.
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Tourist Sleepers.fi

MONTREAL
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h ' « . PACIFIC COAST,?- H-lIti ir EVERY THURSDAY.

For lab [ ariica an as to
t? і Passage Rates and Train Serviceі і:M І ■

I
•j r to Onadian Northwest, British Columbia, Washing

ton, Oregon and (Ja.l/oniif. Also lor maps and. 
pamphlets descriptive ol j mr- ey, *»tr., -rite to 

A J. HEATH,
D. P. A. C. P. R., 

bt. John, N. В$ ! 1

w
Ü
і I Intercolonial HallwayL.

:

I On and alter June 18th, 1900, trains will ran daily 
(Sundays excepted) as followsT

Si•I" TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN'1
П BORN. Suburban lor Hampton..a...................................... 6.90

Exprès» ior Campbi llton, Bugwash, Pictou - 4 
and Halifax.....7.1»

Express for tlalltax. Now Glasgow and 
Pictou,#••••«.......« ............

▲cct.mœoüaiiou for Moncton »n i Point du

»• lor euesex...............
lor M mplon,................ .

Express lor Quebec, Montreal...........
Express for tiaiifnx and Sydney.........

A seeping car will be attached to the train leav
ing tit. John at 19.36 o'clock for Quebec and Mon- 
real. Pansengcr» transfer at Moncton . % j 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train 
leaving bt. John at 22.46 o'clock for Halifax.

Vestibule, Dining 
Quebec and Montreal

litre was
:V- I Caledonia, Nor. 1, to th » wile ni B. Harlow, a son.

Brockton, Oct. 28, to the wile ol George Daniels, a

Hill Brock, Nov. 1, to the wife of Capt. Everett, a

Dorchester, Nov. I, to the wile ot J. M array, a

Berwick, Nov. 2, to the wife ol Geo, Woodworth, a

Boston, Oct. 8, to the wife of Arthur Hayes, a 
daughter.

St.John,Nov. 12, to the wile of J. Napier, a 
daughter.

Middleton, Nov. 2, te the wife of P. Bently, a 
daughter.

Kentville. Nov. 1, to tie wile of Dr. Saunders, a 
daughter.

6t. John, Nov. 11, to the wile of Joseph Chisholm, 
a daughter.

East Manchester, Oct. 26, to the wife of D. CnmJ 
mings, a son.

Dalbousle, Nov. 6, to the wile oi Jae. Hannsm» 
twins, boy and girl.

.......11.18
K I Cbi

Hi
. 22.46

Express 
E-press

t I
: -AV.' 1 Ol the three pl*tra, one made a good 

negative, .bowing two p.w print,—one ol 
tbe old p.ntber, the other, of the cub. 
Will took the plate to the villi go tbit 
•Iternoon to ,how Alton what he had done 
A number of lummor people were bn,ing 
picture, ol local place, when the boy enter
ed the (tore.

•‘Hello, bub!" greeted Allen. “Why 
don’t you kill that panther the people up 
tbe lake are tailing ebon F"

“1 don’t know.” mewerad Will, rather 
•mbarruaed. “I «aw where «he’d been. ’ 

“Yea, you did!’ aaid Alien.
4 Well, anyhow, here'» a picture ol her 

track,,” ineuted the boy. Tbi, wa, an

»ud bleeping cars on she 
express.'; j:• :

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN1;
Express irom Sydney and Halifax,........... .
buuorban trim Hampton..................................
Express irom tiawtex............................................... 8 86
Express from Quebec and Montreal...................11 6S
Accommodation from Moncton.............................1416
Express from Halifax.......................  17.00
Express ftmm Halifax............... ............................le.lS
Express from Hampton,....................................... ..

All trains are ran by Eastern Standard time 
Twenty-four hours notation,

D. РОТТНГОЖВ,

T"'
TKlnaSImt 8t.#eki,*.S,
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m lШ v

:
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O’.. U MARt

4li Campbello, Oct 81. by Bev W H Street, Basil Lank 
u> Eva May Cleaves.

CenUrvllU.^Annapolis^C0» Nov 7, C L Plgott to
ті. : її
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