The Grave, The Grave,

sl ?
nl-u-dum,

Their turbulent wrath?
A &»u: quited
ﬁ:m: l;wnla sure

Frcm ihe yoke of the world and the snares of the

of.
The grave, tke grave is the true liberator !

In
Along is our bome.
Wn‘hum. ye triflers! The thougbtful ave wise;
The grave, the grave is their one trazquilizer !

‘Where stoms bave expe
Capt. Blake’s Home-Coming.

ter,

victor with cymbal aud psalte ;
mmnll!ho:l;-tnltoﬂ 2
—James Clarence Mangan.
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“It’s you that’s cruel, Teddie Blake!

*Cruel, Nellio, dear—Nellie, you little
demon! Why, I wonldn't touch a hair of
of your head, barring the bit I want to cut
off to carry with me to India, and you're
teasing the lite out of me with your con-
trariness and making it much barder for
me to go than even you dream of !'

*‘And what do you want to go for? leav-
ing your home snd your regiment that you
were 80 proud of and the p-ople that know
you and the girl—' here nf Nellie breaks
down with li‘l(rtle s0b, and it is ali Teddie
can do to remember his promise to ber
father snd keep his two arms frcm goin,”
round her.

‘And the girl—what ? he says, huskily;
for the life of bim he can’t resist that much.
be;TbAt "t:: brought vir with you and has

D & e1ster to you all your life,’ chokes
Nellie O'Malley. ’

*1 teli you what it is, Nellie, ‘the poor,
young soldier says, pulling himselt together
and speaking much moze severely than he
really feels, ‘you must try to understand
my position, and then we'll say no more
about it if you please, once and for all.
My uncle’s dead (heaven rest his soul),
and he's left the old place to me, but it’s
up the chimney pots in debt, and unless I
let it to this English fellow I'll never be
gble to clear i 2!f my lite. Then, if I :
don't exchange for Indis, I can't ¥35p my

place in the service at aii, and besides,
ellie, with the old regiment quartered at
Thomastown, it would be mighty hard for
e to sce afibther man fishing my salmon
“and shooting my birds and sitting in my
chimney corner every day of the week,
with his great ugly face looking over the

w at you on Sundays! I couldn't do it,

ellie, not even to remain near—near the
friends I've known ever since I was a
baby. So that’s all about it, and you
musn't make it haider for me than I ‘can
bear—do you see P :

1t was & good thiny that Auat Ellen
called them in te Supper at this moment.
Nellie had ewe of her teasing fits on her,
trying by this. means to hide her heart-
break at Teddie’s departure. and her per-
versity tried poor young Blake sorely.
He bad promised her father, the rector,
that he would not, by word or act, reveal
<his feelngs toward her. They bad heen
whildren “‘together, almost brother and
sister; for nearly 20 years, since Teddie
first came to Moyliscallan, and this state of
things must be maintained, Mr. O'Malley
decided, tll Teddie's fortunes should bear
closer and more satisfactory inspection.
Y’erhaps 8 few years ot Indian soldiering,
while the old castle was let to a rich Eng-
lish tenant, might put the said fortunes on
their feet ; meanwhile, lingering in the old
Tectory garden was a dangerous occapation
and Aunt Ellen did wisely to ring the sup-
per bell out of the window.

Presently the parting came. It was
Sundsy evening, and the rectory kept
early hovrs. Supper was over, and the
()'MYnlleyu were making their farewells to
Teddie, the almost son of the house. for he
had to get back to Thomastown that night
and start for Fogland next morning.

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

He looked at the reetor as be spoke. It
was all open and above board, and the old
gentleman nodded and reached down a

a v of scistors from the ment'eshelf, which
e handed to his sister. Aunt Ellen cut
her little lock carefully, as befits a ladv 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
oves her shoulders and snipped off 8 thick
brownringlet. Teddie twisted them to-
gether in his pocket-book and said, with a
teeble attempt at a joke: *They’ll go with
me everywhere and bring me back > Moy-
liscallan. Don’t let e find you've been,
either of you, fliriing with Sirangeways
whilel'm away, or patting him in my place.’
%, bp kissed the two ladien, as he had
alwapidone on great occasions, at New
Year Pr on birthdays, ever since he was
thrée years old,“shook hands with the
rectqr twice over and hurried off to Thom
astown and thence to India. And, ohdear!
it was dull 4 Moyliscallan without him.

& years later Captain Edward Blake
wi miog home on sick leave. It had
been's ‘near squesk,, as he said himself.
That wonnd en ‘the head, atthe Burroo
Pass off i, "H&d’ set all Europe talking
about’lifni, but had nearly done for him ail
the same. Then came weeks of fever and
the wearyjourney to Bombay ; the relapte
on the road, which, but for Mrs. Dia-
mond’s nursing, must have finished bim;
the almost miraculously accomplished move
on to shipbosrd, which the doctor allowed
was an experience of kill or cure.

And how he was steaming home as fast
as the P. & O. line could do it, and every-

arrange his owa pillows, the next be could
read a few lines o'; 8 paper. A little later
he asked Mrs. Diamond if she could find
him paper and pencil, as he wanted to
write ‘home.” ~ Life was worth living
sgain with Moyliscallan drawing nearer
day by day. Mrs. Diamond wasa little
widow lady, who, since ber husband’s
death, bad been keeping house for a
brother in the civil service. “The Judge,’
a0 she called him, had fallen a victim to
the charms ot an 18 year-old schoolgirl,
fresh from England, and Mrs. Diamond's
services were required no longer. Com-
ing down couatry she bad stumbled upon
Teddie Blake, fever-stricken and virtually
21,788, and it was undoubtedly to her care
that ».® Owed his recovery trom the relapse
which ha. '\ been worse than the original at-
tack. She h_'d deferred ber own plans to
the convenierce °f the patient, had super-
intended bis trans ¢ 10 the steamship from
the Bombay hotel, “bich she bad hardly
dared to hope he woul.' reach alive, and
was a witness of his convale ¢ence on board
ship, as day by day his stren, "th and spirits
returned. So it was mot won. e’;‘“l that
Teddie turned to her for paper an.'- Pencil
on the very first occasion that he 1.*lt he
could scrawl & lice, and imperiously .7¢-
manded that he be allowed to write *to h.*
paoxla.’ :
‘Ars you sure you can do it P’ Mrs. Dia-
mond asked, producing her writing board,
but not giving it over to him unconiition-
|

|

{Quite sure—that is, not & bit of it—but
I'll try. 3

‘I thought you said you had nobody pe-
longing to you P’

‘No more I have—no resl relations—
but an adopted family that is the de.rest
in the world—not s mere accident of birth
like other people’s fami'ies. I must write
them just & few wores to hay I'm alive and
comiog home, and it'll be ready when an
opporiur.&y comes for posting it, though it
oan't veach Moyliscallan more than an hour
or two before [ do myseli,

‘Moyliscallan,’ repeated Mrs. Di
‘what do you know of Moyliscellan P I
only heard of the place for the first time a
month ago, and pow it turns up again !’

‘I’s my home,’ Blake said, painfully
scrawling the date at the top of his- sheet
of paper. ‘Ihe castle belongs to me, only
I've never been able to live init. My
people live in the rectory—it is to Mr.
O'Malley, the rector, I'm writing, And
what did you hear sbout Moylisc , the
sweetest place on earth P’

‘Wby,” cried Mre. 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 engsged, married
probably by this time, to one of the rec-
tor's girle, Ellen O'Malley, s daughter I
suppose, of this very old gentleman you're
writing to. I had the letter jast betfore I
met you at Rabmednuggar and had scarce-
ly given it a thought eiace *

One of the rector's girls !

Teddie Blake had seen death glaring at
him from & wall ot black Afghan faces; he
bad 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, baltway throagh
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 : “Ob, then. that's the girl. I did not
bear from G eorge Strangeways direct ; the
news came throvgh my brother, bur, ot
course, it is the ssme—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 y’

‘Is he'a good fellow P’ Teddie asked.

Somethiog in his voi.e made Mrs. Dia-
mond give a switt gl at her comp
and in that glance she understood every-
thing.

‘He is a very good fellow,’ she answered
a lictle more seriously than she had hither-
to spoken; ‘any girl will be hsppy and
tencerly treated by him, though he is an
elderly man—55, T should think—asnd a
little eccentric and old-fashioned in his
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-
steireagain ? It will be time enough to
write when there is a chanoe of posting

your letter.’

He let ber lift the writing things away,
only putting out a feeble hand to crumple
up the sheet on which he had n his
letter. Then he lay back with his eyes
shut, and her tact took s little apart, for
the struggle whichhe had to go through
now must be fought out alone, By and
by his servant came and helped him down-
stairs, and Mrs. Dismond saw him again
no more that dsy.

a

Mogyliscallan woods in Septemb:r! How
otten Teddie Blake bad pictured his home-
coming through the green glades that
stretched between the castle and the rec-
tory. Those sylvan aisles were the rall

day some fresh sence of power in mind or
body was 1eborn in him ; one dsy he_could

HEs
ECks

il

ion, fingering, meanwhile
locket that hung at his watch chain
now—and now, he wa

Mogyliscallan like a thiet, baving given no
word of warning either to the rector or to
his agent at the castle—creeping home just
to see Nellie's face sgain once more and
thento go awsy anywhere and die. He
was still weak and wan from the fever.
Mrs. Diamond had tried hard to
susde him to remain & little time in
London for s consultation with s first-
rate doctor, but the determination to
see Nellie at Moyliscallan once more
was the only de:ire tglt remaned to him
in life, and till it was accomplished his
shrewd little friend saw that there was no
good ing of anything else. So hs hur-
ried over to Ireland and had reached Tho-
mastown the evening before. Todsy he
had taken a car over to the village (in the
old days it was the shortest and pleasant-
est four miles ever known)and, leaving the
driver asleep in the sun at the cross roads,
had turned into the wood that is a short
cat to the two principal houses in the par-
ish. He had no very definite idea of the
plan to pursue. Now that he had reached
his journey’s end. it seemed as if all pow-
er had left him. Perhaps somewhere
ng the trees, ing from the castle
grounds to the rectory side, he should see
Nellie passiog by, and hs would slip down
upon his krees smong the fern and look at
ber—George Strangeways® wite—nd—oh,
LhuP faintness! Mercifal God ! is that Nel.

e

‘Teddie, is it really you P’

Teddie was on the mose, stretehed flat,
save that Nellie's arm was under his head ;
Nellie’s little, bare, sunburned hand un-

fastened his collar—he ciuld only look
and smile. The green Moyliscallan leaves
ov thead, dancing against the blue, Nellis’s
face v,"88 vecy close, and he thought he
must be ‘0 beaven. .
*How co.Nd you come like tbis and take
us by surprise; and you so ill Teddie,’ the
girl went on reproacbfally; ‘it I hadn't
bren going across to the castle this morn-

ing early and come on you lying here in a

heap—' ; .

‘Gliag acrows to the castle P Teddie

found time to utter, his eyes on Nellie's

le(tp band. Don’tyou live at castle altogeth-

ap

‘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 dido’t know any better ? Besides, Aunt
Ellen isn’t home from her honeymoon yet
and uncle George—what, are you able to
situp? Take care or you'll—’

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

‘So you never ttought of Aunt Ellen ?’
said Nellie, by the by; ‘well you
wouldn’t have been an Irishman if you
hadn’t made a mistake somewhere ! Oaly
if you'd ever seecn Uncle George I don't
thiok vou'd bave doubted me, Teddie dear.
Oh ! they have been so funny courting one
snother these five years ! and I hadn's been
a0 well amused I think I must haye died,
for you kept me a long time waiting with

out a word,""—Boston (England) Guardian.

No Recommendation,
‘Did you buy that horse Skeemer want-

ed to sell you P’
‘No, sir-ee ! Afraid of him.’

‘Didn’t Skeemer say the ladies in his
fami'y drove him regalirly ?

*Well, be said he let his wife’s mother
drive him every day.”

A Little bird.

A little bird in a tree
Made one—s man and msiden three,
*Twas not by chance that they had met !
*None see,’ they said ; one can forget

A little bird.

A long, hot road, s strip of grass,
'Twould temot the Fates to let it pass |
T - o people linger in the walk;
There’s only one to hear them talk,

A little bird.

Loug shadows stretch across the sky,

Two people parted with s sigh,

But there was no one there to see !

How do Iknow ? And who told me ?
A little bird.

BORIN.

Springhill to the wite of Charles Weller a son.
Midgic, to the wife of Albert Wheaton a son.

Norwood, O.t. 12, to the wife of Archie Cleland s
son,

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

Midgic, Oct. 1, to the wife of Willisam Manship a
son.

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

Central Grove, Oct. £3, to the wile of Charles Powell
a eon.

Toney River, Oct. 22, to the wife of Daniel Tarner
a son,

Yarmouth, Oct. 19, to the wife of Thomas Long &
daunghter.

Beecb Hill, Oct. I5,to the wife of Edgar Tower a
daughter.

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

rncpon}lOct. 26, to the wife ot Albert Thompson a

daughter,

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

8 pringhill, Oct. 7, to the wife of Minard Murdock s
daughter.

Pembroke, Oct. 11, to the wife of Robert H, Bain a
daughter, 7
Truro, Oct. 24, to the wife of George C. Copp a
dsughter.

Roxbury, Sept. 16, to the wife of Anthony W. Slo-
camb, & 800,

Cambridge, Kings, Oct. 17, to the wife of Wm. Bul-
lerwell, » son.

Cape Island, 8ept. 20, to the wife of Thomas H.
Nick :rson & to0n.

New Germ: Oct. 18, to the wife of J. H. Me-
Clolland & asnghicr,

place of all his favorite dreams, for did not

7 | Annspoiis Royal. Oct. 2, to the wife of Rishard

Jeficrson & daughter.

!
-

 Houlton, Oct. 25. Audrew Ivey to Flora B. Clarke
%u%m. T. K. .Dickson Robext Smith
wm_wn. 2, J. Alln' Goodwin to
cbamﬁb lnA. mm-—.- to Annie
L“s"'u‘"»% %.la: Jobn Shaw, Walter L.

STEAMBOATS,

Tho Yarmmul Stcamshp .

For Boston and Halifax, '
Via Yarmouth,

Milltown, N. B., O , by Rev. 8. H, R John
C. Gibbs to May Nier, b

Parrsboro, Oct, 21, by Bev. Rob. Joh
Barry to Eama McC o .

Houlton, O¢t. 14, b McKay, J. W.
!‘on'ym to l-’ld e

Vernon, Sept. 20. by Rev.. Wil:on, Thos. A.
Muirey 1o Mury MeKay, SO

Li I, Oct 10, by Rev. J4. - til

"Bt o Willina Wisone T *ixint Matilds

Mulgrave, Oct. 20, by Rey. &z‘ BR. D. Mc-
Kenzie to Susan iorrllda. 5 -

Woodstock, Oct. 19, by Rev. ‘odd, Banford
McLean to Irene E i e

Maitland, Oct. 19. by Rev. . R. Martell, B
l‘unilyn to Prhclgh’ Tarpel. ' Bue

Thorburn, Oct. 19, by'sRev. D. McLeod, A. G.
McNauhton to Guthro.

Boston, Oct. 13, by Rev. A. D; innon, Dancan
A. McKinnon to Mary M

St. John, Oct.27, by Rev. H. W."Btewart, Walter
A, ﬂiwhm to Annie 8. srown,

Mira Ferry, Oct 20, by Rev. Pather Kicl Henry
Duflel to Mary Auh seDonatt” 107

Lakelands, Oct 13, hy Rev. Robert Johnson' Wil.
liam T, Weiton t6 Luura Giibert.

Grand Manan, Oct 18, by Rev. W.H
A. cuptil to Kathlecu J. W iicox.

Deep Brook, Oct. 20, by Rev. E B. Moore, Byron
ﬁ. &:bb:n- to lu:uuvl. Carty. b

Dorchestor, Mass., Oct. 20, by Rev. Dr. Davis,
Mr, Wm. ¥, Prout to Jessie Mills.

Roxbury, Oct. 13, by Rev. A. D. McKinnon
Daniel McLean to Sarah McUonald.

Rockville, Oct. 25, by Rev. D. O. McKay, Normin
Allan to Helen Sinith to David smith.

Brookfleld, Col., Oct. 14 by Rev. J. Armstrong,
Gecrge L. anarew 10 Eitie Hamilton.

Annaspolis Royal, Sept. 21, by Rev. &. J. White,
Guudiord Harnish to Mudrcd Hubley.

Truro, Oct. 20, by Rev. T. Cummings, Mr. Thomas
W. Bienkinsop to 34iss 8. Graoe Smitas

Chebogue Point, Oct. 28, by Rev. C. F. Cooper,
Normun 8. Haudy w0 Elizabeth Robbins, ]

Lockhartville, N. 8 , Oct. 21, by Rev. D. E. Hatt,
Catherise Lockbart to Cuas H. Hutchiuson.

North Kingston, Oct, 27 by Rev.J N. Morgan
Rev. W. J. Ratiedge'to Jessie Blanche Eaton,

. Perry, Wm-

The Short ond Best Route between Nova

Scotia and the United States. The Quick- |

est Time, 15 to 17 Hours between !
Yarmouth and Beston.

4—Trips a Week—4

THE STEEL STEAMERS

BOSTON and YARMOUTH

UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE.

West Pabnico, Oct. 25, by Rev. Fr. Duch
Eml;uu D’Eatremont to Chaglotie Amelis
ack.

DIED.

Halifax, Oct. 27, B. G. Street.

Halifax, Mrs. Mary Turner, 38.

Oak Bay, Oct. 18, John Wails 64.

Nerepis, Oct. 20, Isabe! Bunnell.

Baccaro, Oct. 23, Nellie F. Ross.

Hebron, Oct. 25, tenry Tedford.

Boston, Oct. 16, Patrick Norris, 70.

Californis, Oct. 13, Fred W. Vieth.

Cornwallis, Oct. 26, Z:nas Chute, 50,

Moncton, Oct. 27, Maggie McGian, 7.

Buctouche, Oct. 21, Thomas Ward, 60,

Moncton, Oct. 26, Wm. CromNirst 18,

Parrsboro, Oct. 17, Ada 3. Dixon, 41.

Truro, Oct. 27, Al6Xander 8 Vance 17.

Yarmouth, Qc*. 26, El:zabeth Evans 74,

Bostos, Oct. 21, Thomas Alvin Reid, 35

Newcastle, Oct. 21, Mra. John Gordon 83,

Lynn Mass., Oct. 10, Mary MeCulloch 74.

Maitland, Sept. 24, Lathrop Freeman, 60,

Port Mu'grave, Oct. 22, Ronald McIsasc.

Boston, oct. 27, Bartholomew Driscoll, 40,
Auntigonish, Oct. 21, Anthony Meclsaac 21.
Gavelton, O.t 25, Mrs Phebe Hatfield,89.

Central Argyle, Oct. 16, Capt. B. Hines 70.
Bridgewater, Oct. 25, Willian A. McNeil, 20,
Dayspring, Oct. 18, Mre. Isaiah Faulkner, 43.
Hotel Dien, Ch Rev. Sister Sy 21.

New Germany, Oct. 12 Mrs, Enos Veinot, 34
Yarmoutk, Oct. 25, Mrs. Emiline 8. Darby 72.
Charleston, Queens, Oct. 24, Aunie R. Welsh 26.
East Bay, C. B., Oct. 7, Mrs. John L. Curry, 85.
Chicago, Ill., Oct. 19, Mrs. Mary A. Masters, 81.
Eist Cambridge, Mase., Oct. 24, Michae! Kilry, 37.
Colchester, Oct. 20, Jane wife of Samuel Nichols 62.
Halifax, Janet Fraser widow of John McDougald.
Little River, Nfid., Sept. 19, Mary Jane McLellan,
Providence, R. I., Oct. 18, Susan Noble Fisher, 19.
Aruoogwok Co.. Maine, Oct. 11, Allen McQuaarrie

Boyg‘wn. Oct. 21, Mary, widow of Patrick Barry

Nawnei;:mw. Oct. 26, Rev. George Patterson, D.

Amberst, Oct. 26, Harold H. child of Mr. and Mrs.
H. Pipe.

River John, Oct. 13, Blanche E. daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Kitohen 21,

Sydoey, Oct. 20, Edith Mary, child of Mr. and
Mrs. Allonso Vasallo,5 months.

Bridgewater, Oct. 21, Willlam Ray, only child of
Mr. and Mrs. 1. H. Archibald, 50.

Corawallis, 8ept. 27th, Jennie Chute. 7. 20th, Laura
t.h s«:m. Berens, 13, chiloren ot Zena and Ella

ute.

RAILROADS,

OMMENCING Juue 30th, ove of the abow}:
steamers wiil leave Yarmouth for A
$Tery 1USSDAY, WEDNESDAY, PRIDAY oot
tsr:h ﬂ%’l:AY evening, after arrival of the Express
e Eoce Lowts ha
g2¥[‘)‘Al§fnfole?DAY. rn‘ﬁngbm .P;l?
)y at Yar-
outh with the Do
ey oy ]
ymor;nn[.mn r South Shore Ports on
Stmr. City of St. John,
Will leave Y b
Hn }“."" lrmo::thrv !ugéé morning br*
» LiVerpool an uneebuig. roing leaves', .
kford and Black’s wharf, Halifax, every ;
EélYoEm%. lm‘.liu:onm and in Lt
orte, n amer Bosto
WEBNESDAY eventng, "onmer for s
Steamer Alpha,
Leaves it. John, for Yarmouth every '
u;d';'KIDAnY Mt:rnm, .kctunllt rxﬁ%ﬁ
mouth every MONDAY and THURSDAY, at &
o'clock p. m. for 8t. John.
Tickets and all 1
o ets an L.i‘nnl‘oﬂnlt:lon&m be obtained
President and Managing Director.
W. A.CHASE, J. F.SPINNEY, Agent
8 y ana T Lewis Whar/, Boston.
Yarmouth, N. 8, June, 28rd 1897,

On and after Monday, Sept, 27th,
The Steamer Clifton
will leave her wharf at Hampton for

Indiantown...... .
Mondays Wednesdays and Satur-
day at 5.30. a, m.
Returning she will leave Indiantowm
same days at3 p. m. instead of 4 p- m, as
formerly.

CAPT. R. 6. EARLE,

STAR LINE STEMERS

For Fredericton

(Eastern Standard Time.)
Mail steamers David Weston snd Ofivette leave
8t. John every diy (except Sunday) at 8 & m. for
z.;vel‘-“'nd.u‘o d‘ (‘ t :I:d'u:
evi sy (excep
7.80 a. m.mﬂt.dohnr? e . 8

A steamer of this line will leave Indiantown every
S&tn‘rdny night at 5.30 p. m. for Wickham and inter-

Monday morning,
leaving Wickham at 6 8. m., arriving atIndiantown:
at 8 a. m., until ;urther notice; one fsre. Return
tickets, good for morning or afternoon boat on
Monday. No return tickets less than 40c.

GEORGE F. BAIRD, Manager.

RAILROADS,

Intercolonial Railway.

Un and after Monday. the 4th Oct., 1897,
the iains of this lhllw? will run,
» Sunday excepted, as follows,

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN

essnse,
X cossvene

Express for Quebec, Inlhul. Sy

Passengers from 8t. John for Quebee and Mont-
rglllot:kk rough Sleeping Car at Moncton at 20.10-
o'c . .

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOKN

Dominion Atlantic R'y.

On and atter 4th Oct. 1897, the Bt and

from Bussex.

Train service of this Railway will be as follows :

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Rupert,

Monday, Wednesdsy, Thursdsy and Ssiurday.
Lyve. 8t, J .hn at 7.16 8. m., ary Digby 10 00
Lve. Digby at 1.00 p. m., ‘arv St. John, 3.459. m
8. 8. Evengeline runs dally (Suaday exce )
between Parrsboro, making connection at
port with express trains.

EXPRESS TRAINS

Daily (Bandsy excepted).

BEEERBEEES

D | .
Pullman Palace Bufiet Parlor Cars run each way
on Flymg Bluenose day and _Thursday
ays on Express Trains between Halitax and
and Yarmouth and Annapolis.

8. 8. Prince Edward,

BOSTON SERVICE
By far the finest and fastest steamer plying out of
. , Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., every Moxpay
and THURSDAY, ely on arrival of the Ex.
press ‘irains and “‘¥lying ‘Biuenose” Rxpresses,
mivinxbl: Boston eariy u« xt morning. Retursin,
leave: Long Wharf, Boston. .varﬂ SUNDAY an
WEDNESDAY at 4.30 p. m. Uncqualled cusine on
Domimon Atlantic Railway Steamers snd Palace
Car Express Traivs
on to

can
Cl%. mm»euou with trains. at b,
Tickets .sm&osvonu,mrmu' William
Street, from the Purser on steamer, from who!
wme-tables and all information can be obained. i

. R CAMPRELL, Gen, Man'sr.
P. GIFKIND, Superinseatons” 3

hiained Heatt

tercolonial
bz mm“ﬂ"‘%e looon;;;‘uva. and
electricity.

&~ All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time..
D, POTTINGER,
General Manager..

Railway Offi :
%‘. B., 41h October, 1§97.

Moncton,

ANADIAN
PACIFIC KY

The Short Line

Montreal, Ottawa,
Toronto, etc.

4

Fast Bxpress train, leaves 8t. John, week deys
at 4 10 p. m. for and arnivi' g in Sherbrooke 6,30
#. m. Montreal jet. 8 48 a. m. Montreal 9.00 a. m.
msking close connections with train for T
Ottaws and all s West, and North West,
on the Paofiic Coast.

Second class Pacific Coast passengers leaving on
Wednesday’s train connect Thursday with Weekly
Tourist £1ceping Cars Montreal to Seattle.

For rates of fare and_other particulars, apply st
ticket < flice, Chubb’s Corner and at station. -

D. M A. H. NOTMAN,

oNICOLL,
Pass. Trafic Mgr. Pass.
s i




