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Ш
Ла Grave, Щ

йНцйЗЕ^, «ЬйїЯЕїяаг-^,
Ггсш ibf yoke of the world ud the mere. of the ÿjwnttlItM 

tra*er. OI lost ones Use,
The «їжте, tls агате Is the tree llberstot ! Jo lock In embrace.

Tie loved end the tree.

iscsæszsgus ггй
МоЛеу would let him »p4$ at but, lor the ^™0,Л‘в1і!*Т'T- b Dldu” Eo6'rt BaEfc 

long waiting had borne its fruit Ш recoup- Worcester, Hess 
ing the Blab ooffers, while Teddie knew *"* *■ c'b*s.
*Ь»* Ч- Burroo Pam affair, of which he а*&£И:ЧгЛГ.*ІT- WlllUmww to AnaU

<»me up at the Horse Guards. A thousand Mffltown, N. B., o*. *, by 
timet he had gone over all this in imegine- I O. Gibb. to Mar N ties,
tion, fingering, meanwhile, the littie ffrt Ьгвет. Bob. Johmtra, B4wmd
locket that hung at hie watch chain—and І ттоЛ^ г^ЛЛТ■
“N—“d now, he was creeping back to I Foray tleto il/nd P*e. .
Moyltsoallan like a thief, having given no Vernon, SepL to by ВетлК £ Wilton, Thoe. A. 
word of warning either to the rector or to Murray to Maiy McKay. .tf
hie agent at the castle—creeping home і net LiTeJT>°o,i Oct 10, by Bar. J**. w* 
to see Nellie’s face again once mere and « !**" ^ÜUs'e wu”*‘ 
then to go awry anywhere and die. He кйй Йй'ЬЛЇ^ “• D Mc-
Sü.‘,Di.m«d“bdW«.dfr0ïmd to Todd' 8*"'°"i

•ude him to remain a little lime in I Mslil.nd, Oct. 19. br Ве^вГк. Mette 11, Burton 
London lor a consultation with a first- -n. 10 pri*c,a* Tar»'l.

«. Ду d*Li“^t^n°eTto~m D“~"

шШо, and till it was accomplished his I ^ J°bb,Oct.i7, byRer. H. W.*Bte 
shrewd little lriend saw that there wie no u, , “ “ A°ni“ 8-лют-
good talking ol anything el*. So he hor- меЬ£2“ KhleJl H<,nr7
Tied over to Ireland and had reached Tho- Lakeland., Oct. IS, pj Ber. Robert Johnson Wll 
mist own the evening betore. Today he u,m T- Weitoe toL.nre HUbeit.

SC.- !Kft.2%ar te.asjïîaaïtüt»»"'
eet lour miles ever knowu)snd. leaving the £ £°bM„b^RKc^„M<X"e' Bjron 
driver asleep Ш the sun at the cross roads, Dorchester. Мам., Oct. 20. by Rev. Dr Dari, had turned into the wood that is a short I Mr. Wm. f. Front to Jessie uuii. *

»lan to pursue. Now that he h.d reached ІЇшп&torabrnd^mS*
« JOhU.deyu,tetm."й;,f.omLPh°e" “ЙїййіЙЛЬДеі——■ 

among the trees, crossing from the caitlc An"*Poii* Bojsi, Sept, м, ьу Rev. в. j. White, 
grounds to the rectory side, he should see „ “dl0'd H‘™UI1 to •‘cdmi unbley. 
ÏÏÜVPS* b7. “d h» would olio down '“^.S%*0^Ip^'iLC,° n̂e*'1iISi.T,Iom‘I

SSSKBft'Srtfes памааь'ьиаїй?-'
this faintness. Merciful God ! is that Ncl- I Loctotrtvuie, N. a, Oct. a. by Rev. d. b. Hett, 
he r I CatUei іде Lockhart to Сим H. flutchluson.

•Teddie, is it really you P> І І,0Гп.ЕІЇІГ‘?”ь0Ї*-л 27 • by, *"•J N. Moreen,

Nelhe’s little, bare, sunburned hood an- I *““*• 
listened hie collar—he ciuld only look 
and «mile. The green Moyliecallan leave, 

ov^head. dancmjf against the blue, Nellie’s
m^tVbeU-=Che.vt,e' ,Dd he th0aght he I Hem»!, Oct. 27, в. G. Street.

‘How СОЛМ fou come like tbi, and take 
us by surprise^ *od you so ill Teddie,’ the Nerepis, Oct. to Isebei Bnnneii 
girl went on reproachfully; ‘il I hadn't I Bsecero, Oct. 23, Nellie F. Ross 

ht eu going across to the castle thl» mom- Hebron, 0«. 25, Uenrr Tedtord 
ing early and come on you lying hero in a Boston, Oct 10, p.trlck Nirrl., 70. 
heap—' j CslltornU, Oct. 13, Fred W. Vietb.

'LiZ'.ag across to the castle P* Teddie | Cornwallis, Oct. 23, Zanes Cbnte,60. 
found time to alter, his eyes on Nellie’s Moncton, Oct. 27, Msscie McGinn, r. 
left hand. Don’t you live at castle altogeth- Buctoncbo, Oct. 21, Thomas Wsrd, SO, 
ei P’ Moncton, Oct, 20, Wm. Crort'nrst І8.

Fern boro, Ocl. 17, Ada J. DUon. 41.
T.uro,Oct.27,Al«*»ndor8 Vance 17,
Yarmouth, 0<-„ 26 El.nbeth Brans 74.
Boites, uct. 2t, Tnomss Alvin Reid, 34.
NewcasUe, Oct. 21, Mn. John Hordon 33.
Lmn Mass., Oct. 10. Mary McCnlSoch 74.
Maitland, Sept. 24, Lit drop Freeman, 60.
Fort Mn'geave, Oct. 22, Bonald Mclvaac. 

ven_ Bciion, oct. 27, Bartholomew Drlicoll, 40.
AntlgonUb, Oct. 21, Anthony Melsaac 21.
Oavelton, O.t 25, Mr. Phebe HalSeld.89.
Central Argyle, Oct. 16, Cape B. Hines 70.
Bridgewater, Oct. 2І, Willis n A. McNeil, 21. 
Deysprlng, Oet. 18, Mn. Iteleb Faulkner, 43.
Hotel Dieo, Chatham, Rev. Sister Srnnott 27.
New Oerminy, Oct. 12 Mrs. Boos Velnot, 34 
Yarmouth, Oct. 2І, Mn. Emttins 8. Darby 72. 
Charleston, Queens, OcL 24, Annie R. Welsh 26.
Beet Bey, C. B„ Oct. 7, Mrs. John L. Curry, 85. 
Chicago, III., Oct. 19, Mn. Mary A. Masters, 31.
В 1st Cambridge. Mais., Oct. 24, Michael Kilry, 37. 
Colchester, Oct. !o, Jane wile o! Samuel Nichols 62. 
Halifax, Janet Fraser widow of John McDougsld. 
Little River, Nfld., Sept. 19, Mery Jane McLellen. 
Prorldence, R. I., Oct. 13, Susan Noble Fisher, 19. 
Aromtook Co.. Maine, OcC 11, AUen MtQuerrle

BoyRton. Oct. 21, Mary, widow of Patrick Barry

NewOWw, OcC 26, Rev. George Patterson, D.

Ambersr.^lct. 26, Harold H. chUd of Mr.

River John, Oct. IS, Blanche B. daughter 
and Sirs. Kitchen 21.

Sydney, Oct. 20. Edith Mery, child of Mr. and 
Mrs. Allonso Vasallo, 6 months.

Bridgewater, Oct, 21, William Ray, only child of 
Mr. and Mn. ts. Я. Archibald, 60.

Co4wHll,‘ S«Pl- 27ih. Jennie Cbote. 7.20th. Laura 
9. 36th, Serena, 18, chlloren ol Zena and Ella 
Cfante.

STM AM BOATS.r
•-•té

1897. 1897.

Ш rm№ sttaiDip Ci. mOv*t. 86, J. Aldan Goodwin to
6Hfb chase cm another 
Around the earth's dome,
In the arms ol the Mother
WciVrï^den. The thoughtful are wins ; &П£ЯГ£

The grave, the grave is their one traiqnUizei ! Make ) jjoas with carols
The chamber о/death,
Aad welcome the victor with cymbal and (Malta ; 
The grave, the grave le the ealy exalter I

—James Clarence Ммц«іт

;
(LIMITED),

For Boston and Halifax,
Via Yarmouth.

The «berteat and Bert Renta betwm. N... 
Scetln and Ure United Staten, The QsUcfc- 

eat Time, i, to 17 Hears between 
Yermoatb end Beaton.

« .>

t Bov. & H, Bien, Jobs
IstbegoodH 
On life's ocean 
Where atoms

Жpath,
bsve expended■*

McKav. J.W.! *WM—tlmiilllllll,

■mif. ‘H 4-Tripe a Week-4Capt. Blake’s Home-Coming. j alkins, MatUda

3THB STEEL STBAMBBS
: :

BOSTOV and 7ABH0DTH' I, «я® stssK'SK. smftsrrssiTis:®
titmon ! Why, I wouldn't touch • heir ol heneked Mrs. D.nmond il she could find 
ol your heed, hnning the hit I want to cut him piper end pencil, u he wonted to 
off to curry with me to India, end you’re write “horns.” Life woe worth living 
taming the tile ont of me with yoor eon- again with Moytiscallsn drawing nearer 
business and muting it much harder lor day by day. Mr». Diamond was a tittle 
me to go than even you dream ot !‘ widow lady, who, since her husband’s

And what do yen want to go for? leav- death, bad been keeping house for » 
log your home end your regiment that you brother in the civil service. ‘The Judge ’ 
were <o proud of and the n-ople that know as the called him, bed fallen a victim to 
you end the girl—’ here Mim Nellie breaks the charms ot an 18 yeur-old schoolgirl 
down with a little sob, and it is all Teddie fresh from Englind, and Mrs. Diamond's 
con do to remember his promise to ber services were required no longer. Cons
umer end keep hi» two onus irem goin’ ™g down country she had stumbled upon 
ro=°d . Teddie Blake, lever-stricken and virtuilly

And the girl—whit P’ he ssje, hnskily : g,^Xe, and it was undoubtedly to her care 
«т*к °* k-m he can’t resist that ranch, thit owec* his recovery from the relepse 
lhat was brought up with you and has which biu* been worse than the original st- 
•ЯЛ1* you уоиг Ше»’ chokes tack. She h.^ deferred her own plana to 

ілбше U M alley. the convenience patient, bad super-
'I’ll teti you what itia, Nellie, «the poor, intended bis transi **? *he steamship from 

young soldier says, pulling himself together the Bombay hotel, y'bich she^ had hardly 
and speaking much more severely than he dared to hope he wonlu ^ch alive, and 
really feels, «you moat try to understand was a witness ot his convale^611^6 on board 
my position, and then we’ll say no more 8hip, as day by day bis siren#,'*1,sn<* spirits 
about it it you please, once and for all. returned. So it was not won»6™ that 
My uncle’s dead (heaven rest his soul), Teddie turned to her for paper an»4 pencil 
and he’s lelt the old place to me, but it’s 00 the very first occasion that he ї.3* he 
no the chimney pots in debt, and unless I could scrawl a line, and imperiously Дс- 
let it to this English fellow Г11 never be minded that he be allowed to write *to hi*.1 
able to clear it 2І1 my life. Th:n, ü 11 people.’ 
don’t exchange for India, I can’t hôdp my 1 
place in the service at *U, and besides,
Nellie, with the old regiment quartered at 
Thomastown. it Would be mighty hard for 
me to see afiOther man fishing my salmon 
Ând shooting my birds and sitting in my 
chimney corner every day of the week, 
with hie great ugly face looking over the 
pew at you on Sundays ! I couldn’t do it.
Nellie, not even to remain near—near the 
friends I've known ever since I 
baby. So that’s all about it, and you 
musn’t make it ha; der for me than I can 
bear—do you see P’

It was a good thing that Aunt Ellen 
called them In to supper at this moment.
Nellie had «00 of her teasing fits on her, 
trying by this means to hide ber heart
break at Teddié’s departure, and her per
versity tried poor young Blake sorely.
He had promised her father, the rector, 
that he would not, by word or act, revesl 
iris feelings toward her. They had been 
whildren together, almost brother and 
■ieterl for nearly 20 years, since Teddie 
first came to Moyliecallan, and this state of 
things must be maintained, Mr. O’Malley 
decided, till Teddie’s fortunes should bear 
closer and more satisfactory inspection.
Terhaps a few years ot Indian soldiering, 
while the old castle waa let to a rich Eng
lish tenant, might put the said fortunes on 
their feet ; meanwhile, lingering in the old 
^rectory garden was a dangerous occupation 
and Aunt Ellen did wisely to ring the sup
per bell out of the window.

Presently the parting came. It was 
Sunday evening, and the rectory kept 
early hours. Sapper was over, and the 
O’Malleys were making their farewells to 
Teddie, the almost son of the house, lor he 
had to get back to Thomastown that night 
and start for England next morning.

‘There’s something I want to take with 
me,’ he announced stoutly before them all,
*a lock of your hair. Aunt Ellen, and 
another ot Nellie’s. You know you two 
are the only womankind I have or ever 
have had. Give me each a bit of a curl, 
and I’ll have tkem put into a lo -ket to
gether and wear it on my chain, and yon 
won’t be sorry to think I’ve got it when I’m 
away from you.”

He looked at the reetor as he spoke. It 
was all open and above board, and the old 
gentleman nodded and reached down a 
pa r ot scisEors from the msnt!esbelf, which 
he handed to his sister. Aunt Ellen cut 
her little lock carefully, as befits a lady of 
five-and-forty, whose hair is still abundant 
and ornamental, if not so bright as it has 
been. Nellie whisked her bunch of curls 
over bar shoulders and snipped off a thick 
brown ringlet. Teddie twisted them to
gether in his pocket-book and said, with a 
feeble attempt at a joke : «-lhey’11 go with 
me everywhere and bring me back to Moy
liecallan. Don’t let me find you've been, 
either of you, flirting with Strange ways 
wbilerl’m awjiy, or putting him in my place.’

Them, bp .kissed the two ladies, as he had 
alwqjtodane on great occasions, at New 
Year pr on birthdays, ever since he was 
thrçe years old, 'shook hands with the 
rectqg twice over and hurried off to Thom 
aatown afii thence to India. And, oh dear! 
it was dull ÿ Moyliecallan without him.

Ш ’
UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE.
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Stmr. City of St. John,

Wll leexe Yermoatb erery FRIDAY «tontine Mr
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і Steamer Alpha,

У
^Ttckeu end aB Infonyÿgj, cm be obtained 

President and Managing Director.'■ p: '

IJ №
і 4 -j 'ht і

W. A. CHASE, 
Secretary ana T J. F. SPINNEY. Agent 

reaenrer. Lewis Whar/, Boston. 
Yermoatb, N. 8. Jane. 2»rd 1867,

On and after Monday, Sept. 27th,Kyon eure yon cm do it ?’ Mis. Dia
mond asked, producing her writing board, 
bat not giring it over to him anconiition- 
elly.

The Steiner Clifton4

11і і will Icare her whirl nt Hampton lor 
Indiantown.....................................

•Quite mre—that із, not t bit of it—but 
I'll try.

‘I tuonght you laid you had nobody no- 
longing to you P’

‘No more I
І іл Mondays Wednesdays and Satur

day at s.3o. a. m.have—no reil relations— 
but an adopted family that h the de .l-eit 
in the world—not a mere accident ot birth 
like other people’s families. I must write 
them just a tew wort’s to hay I’m alive and 
comiog home, and it’ll be ready when an 
opportunity comes for posting it, though it 
ОіпЧ reach Moyliecallan more than an hour 
or two before I do myseli,

«Moyliecallan,’repeated Mrs. Diamond, 
'what do you know of Moyliscellan P I 
only heard ot the place tor the first time a 
month ago, and now it turns up again !'

«It’s my home,’ Blake said, painfully 
scrawling the date at the top of his sheet 
ot paper. 4 The castle belongs to me, only 
I’ve never been able to live in it. My 
peoole live in the rectory—it is to Mr. 
O'Malley, the rector, I’m writing, And 
what did you hear about Moyliecallan, the 
sweetest place on earth P*

‘Why,' cried Mrs. Diamond, excitedly 
«this is the oddest thing ! My cousin, 
George Strangeways,rented the castle from 
some one some years ago—from you it 
appears—and now he is engtged, married 
probably by this time, to one of the rec
tor’s girls, Ellen O’Malley, a daughter I 
suppose, of this very old gentleman you're 
writing to. I had the letter j oet before I 
met you at Rtbmednuggar and had scarce
ly given it a thought trace ’

One ot the rector’s girls !
' Teddie Blake had seen death glaring at 

him from a wall of black Afghan faces ; he 
had looked fever in the eyes more than 
once ; but he had never known what des
pair meant till Marcia Diamond told him 
her little story of odd coincidences sitting 
on the steamship deck, halfway throogb 
their homeward voyage. For a moment he 
repeated the words, ‘Ellen O’Malley ; there 
is only one daughter at the rectory and 
Mrs. Diamond, whose eyes were on the 
silk sock she was knitting went on cheer
fully : «Oh, then, that’s the girl. I did not 
hear from George Strangeways direct; the 
news came through my brother, bur, ol 
course, it is the etme—the young lady at 
the rectory. Fancy old George succumb
ing to an Irish girl’s fascinations after go
ing all over the habitable world unscathed 
till now )*

‘Is he a good fellow P* Teddie asked. 
Something in his voue made Mrs. Dia

mond give a swift glance at her companion 
and in that glance she understood every
thing.

‘He is a very good fellow,’ she answered 
a little more seriously than she had hither
to spoken ; ‘any girl will be happy and 
tenderly treated by him, though he is an 
elderly man—55, I should think—md a 
little eccentric and old-fashioned in hie 
ways. ' You will find letters telling you all 
about it when you reach England, you 
may be sure. Don't you think you bad 
better let me take that writing board down- 
atairragain p It will be time enough to 
write when there is a chanoe of posting 
your letter.’

He let her lift the writing things away, 
only putting out a feeble hand to crumple 
up the sheet on which he had begun hie 
letter. Then he lay back with hie eyes 
■hut, and her tact took a little apart, for 
the struggle which he had to go through 
now must be fought out alone. By and 
bv his servant came and helped him down
stairs, and Mrs. Diamond saw him 
no more that day.

№ Returning she will leave Indiantown 
urns day» at 3 p. m. unload ol 4 p. m, ae 
formerly.

I
wji a

1
CAPT. В. Є. SABLE,

«And what should I go and live at the cas
tle tor. when I’ve a good home of my own 
intruding on newly married people, as if 
1 didn’t know any better ? Besides, Aunt 
Ellen isn’t home from her honeymoon yet 
and uncle George—what, are you able to 
sit up ? Take care or you’ll 

She. could not finish the sentence, for 
Captain Blake was sitting up with 
geance and to steady himself he had got 
his arm around her waist.

‘So you never thought of Aunt Ellen P* 
said Nellie, by the by ; ‘well you 
wouldn’t have been an Irishman if you 
hadn’t made a mistake somewhere ! Only 
if you’d ever seen Uncle George I don’t 
think vou’d have doubted me, Teddie dear. 
Oh ! they have been so fanny courting 
another these five years ! and I hadn’t been 
ao well amused 1 think I must have died, 

і l°r you kept me a long time waiting with 
out aword^!’—Boston (England) Guardian.
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? STAB LIKE STEAMERSІ

П
For Fredericton

(Eastern Standard Time.),

j Wr ■
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GEORGE F. BAIRD, Manaeer.

RAILROADS.

No Recommendation.
«Did you buv that horse Skeemer want

ed to sell you ?T
‘No, eir-ee ! Afraid of him.’
‘Didn’t Skeemer aay the ladies in his 

fami'y drove him regal irly ?*
*W ell, he said he let his wife’s mother 

drive him every day.*

Intercolonhl Railway.!■! :
У і

“мкsaffibSü»k

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T, JOHN' ’І of Mr.
/ 4■ Zztn", tor Centpbellton, Pugwesh. Plcto.

Express for Halifax................................
Express for Sussex............................
Express for Quebec, Montreal.........

A Little bird.
A little bird in a tree 
Made one—a man and maiden three, 
’Taras not bw chance that they bad me 
‘None see,’ they said ; one can forget 

A little bird.

: it l
,... .16.86t !

.17.10

T ■ o people linger in the walk;
There’s only one to hear them talk,

▲ little bird.

Long shadows stretch across the sky, 
Two people parted with a sigh,
But there was do one there to see I 
How do I know ? And who told me ?

A little bird.

I ass I

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN :RAILROADS. {m

f Nxpre.1 Irom Montreal end Qaeb'cc (Momtij *"8*

bell ton..  .............................................. ^ИТ.18.3»
Accommodation Horn Moncton........................... 24.3»

Domiiion Atlantic IT.: і On and alter 4th Oct. 1897, the Steamship ane 
Train service of this Railway will be as follows :

ORIST. The trains of the Intercolonial Railway are heated 
locoanptiTe,and those betweeh 

Montrb*1' Tia LeTU» «є lighted by

бвТ’АІІ trains are run by Eastern Standard Time. 
O.POTOMOMR, __

Railway Office, **
Moncton, N. B., 4th October,

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Rupert,
Monday, Wednesday, Thursday and Saturday 

Lre. St, J hn at 7.16 a. m., ary Digby 
L^e. Dfgby at 1.00 p. m., arv St. John, 8.46 p. m 

8. 8. Evangeline runs daily (Sunday excepted) 
port*with f;rpreb°rt°’ 2alnng connection at Kings.

«pringhill to the wile of Charles Weller a son.
Midgic, to the wife of Albert Wheaton a
No-wood, (Xt. 12, to the wile of Archie Cleland a 

son.
Shelburne, Oct 16, to the wife of Robert Irwin a 

son.
Midgic, Oct. 1, to the wife of William Manehip a 

son.
Tiverton, Oct 24, to the wife of Livingston Sollows,

Central Grove, Oct. S3, to the wife of Charles Powell

ToneyRdrer, Oct. 22, to the wife of Daniel Turner

YarmouthMJct. 19, to the wife ol Thomas Long a

Beech Hill. Oct. 16, to the wife of Edgar Tower a 
daughter.

Lutz Mountain, Oct. 27, to tne wife of Henry Ben- 
ton a son.

Freeportj|Oct. 26, to the wife ol Albert Thompson a

Springbill, Oct. 20, to the wife of David Coon a 
daughter.

SprtoghUbOct. 7, to the wife ofMlnard Murdock a

Pembroke^Oct. 11, to the wife ol Robert H. Bain a

Trndau°hter24' t0 Лв Wl<e 01 Qeorge Ll Copp a

Box bury, Sept. 16, to the wife of Anthony 
comb, a sea,

Cambridge, Kings, Oct. 17, to the wife of Wm. Bnl- 
lerwell, a son.

Cape Island, Sept. 20, to the wife of Thomas H. 
Nickirson a ton.

New Germany, Oct. 18, to 
CieUaaaaA daughter.

Anuspolis Royal. Oct. 23, to the wife of Richard 
Jeflcrsoa » daughter.

10 00 a. m

Ґ'

EXPRESS TRAINS 16»T.

Dell, (Sondey excepted).
Lve. H&lljex 6.30 e. m.i err In Digby 12.60 p. m 
Lre. Digby 1.02 p. m., UT Yermoatb 3 36 p. m.Lvl: 5ii^2^*m?;"V.?r/tb -IS? t S:
L«: fissnÏSï “

7.r?ou**m *‘m‘‘ ,rT Digby 10 09 a.m. Lve. Die by 1014 є. Ш.. err Hsllf.x 8 30 p. m.
T-80 a. m., arv Digby 8.60 V. m 

Lve. Digby 8 20 p. m., err Annapolis 4 40 p. m.

El

і і
n, h

if »
The Short Line. t rAM

l /

ж Pnl man Palace Bndet Parlor Can ran etch ... 
Fiymg Bloenoae Monday end Tbnndey 

other day. on Bxpreie Traîne between Heliiex and 
Yarmouth and Yarmouth and Ann spoils.

S. S. Prince Edward,
BOSTON SERVICE 

By far the flnest_and fastest ste 
Boston.

Г "J І years later Ceplain Edward Blake 
oiog home on licit leave. It had 

a, he said himself.
Montreal, Ottawa, 

Toronto, etc.
m|V
been * «near squeak,,
Tbart wound on the head, at the Burroo 
Pass sff^îr,-втйі set all Europe talking 
aborôüfaî, but had nearly done tor him all 
the same. Then came weeks of fever and 
the weary journey to Bombay ; the relapte 
on the road, which, but lor Mrs. Dia
mond’s nursing, must have finished him; 
the almost miraculously accomplished move 
on to shipboard, which the doctor allowed 
was an experience of kill or cure.

And how he was steaming home as fiat 
ae the F. & O. line could do it, and every
day some fresh sence of power in mind or 
body was leborn in him ; one day he. could

FSlaoe
City Agent. °ШІП‘4 “ WU-tt® t.
в-Close connections with trains at Digby. 

Tickets on elle at aty Office. 114 Prince Willi.™
ss&si £ïiu
f. єикіків^ЖЖ:' °*п- M“’‘r'

I Feat Кхрген train, leevet SL John, week days 
et « 10p. m. forced arrivi g In Sbeibrooke 6.» 
e. m. Montreal jcL 8 48 e. m. Monlroel 9.00 ». m. 
making close coneectlom with train for Toronto,
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Moyliecallan wood, in Septemb:r! How 
olten Teddie Blake bad pictured hie home
coming through the green glade, that 
stretched between the castle and the rec
tory. Those sylvan aille, were the rally 
place of nil hi, favorite dream,, for did not
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