
MC239 i POOR DOCUMENT>

i
SPPSWSPPSE^.......................■1 -, -----------—- '

THE EVENING GAZETTE, SAINT JOHN, N. B„ TUESDAY APRIL 30,1889;

STEAMERS. RAILROADS.NOTICE OF REMOVAL.He took the rose bud and rose too, and enabled to repeat blow alter blow, bring- 
smiled, but he did not meet her eyes. ing the buck to the ground prostrate and

“Let us forget the whole matter; it is not helpless. It was but a labor of love for 
worth a eon. If you [do not take the box Mud with llis penknife to let out his 
lea-re it; it ta of no use to mo.” life blood. The carcass was put on the

Stotoet die was doing right. How was hand car and triumphantly delivered at 

It that he could mako her feel ae though she ! the station. Here friends greeted them 
were acting wrongly? j on their success, liaving accomplished

“Leave it, then, I say. You aie not the what few hunters would have under- 
first woman, my dear, who has quarreled taken with such slight weapons as a club 
with a wish fulfilled. It is a way your sex anci hatchet to kill a buck at bay.— 
has of rewarding gods and men. Here, you American Field, 
old witch—here is a treasure trove for you.
You can sell it for ten francs in the town 
anywhere.”

As he spoke he

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.BEBEE; Aro yon disturbed at night and broken of your 
rest by n sick child suffering and crying with 
pain of cutting teeth ? If so, send at once and get 
a bottle of Mbs. Winslow’s Sooth-xo Syrup for 
Children Trrthixo. Its value is incalculable. 
It will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately. 
Depend upon it, mothers, there is no mistake about 
it. It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, regnlt 
the stomach and boweles, cures wind colic, soft 
the gnms, reduces inflammation, and gives tone 
and energy to the whole system. Mrs. Winslow’s 
Bdoranra Syrup for Chti.drkn Tkkthinu is pleas­
ant to ihe taste, and is the prescription of one of 

id best female nurses and physicians 
ited States, and is for sale by all 
roughout the world. Price 2.1 cents a

%
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(Sunday excepted) as follows:—
Tlie Bear Took Possession of the Car.

tel Cameron & Co.,Express Messenger George Engle, of 
the Southern company, had a close call 
in a desperate struggle with a big two-, 
thirds grown black bear in his car last 
night between this city and Nashville. 
He looks about the legs and arms as if he 
had gone through a threshing machine, 
and is laid up for repairs. Said he: “My 
run is from Nashville to Montgomery 
and the car is a through one. When I 
got on at Nashville I noticed we had 
aboa a big block bear, but lie seemed 
to be m a stout cage or crate and I paid 
no further attention to him. He was 
billed from some place in Dakota to New 
Orleans. I was in the car myself. 
Everything went along all right, 

I busied myself with my 
duties at my shelf until about 11 
o’clock at night. This side of Decatur, 
all of a sudden I heard a crash behind, 
and before I could turn around the brute 
had mo by the left leg. I was jerked 
to the floor. In my fall I reached for a 
a heavy piece of boxing lying in my 
reach and I and that bear had it. The 
now thoroughly enraged brute bit and 
clawed mo in a terrible manner, but I 
pounded him over the head with all my 
might. I regained my feet, and finally 
succeeded in running the animal into a 
corner behind some boxes. I piled others 
before him and kept him there. No, I’m 
not dangerously hurt, but my plaster bill 
will cost me about $5. If it had been a 
grown bear I’d been killed.”—Birming­
ham (Ala.) Dispatch to Cincinnati En-

tossed the casket and the 
stockings in It to an old decrepit woman, 
who was passing by with a baker’s cart 
drawn by a dog; and, not staying to heed 
her astonishment, gathered his colors and 
easel together.

The tears swam in Bebee’s eyes as sho saw 
the box whirled through the air.

She had done right—she was sure she had 
done right

He was a stranger; and she could never 
have repaid him; but he made her feel her­
self wayward and ungrateful, and it was 
hard to see the beautiful fairy gift borne 
away forever by the chuckling, hobbling, 
greedy old baker’s woman. If he had only 
taken it himself she would have been glad 
then to have been brave and to have done her

But it was not in his design that sho should 
beglàd.

He saw her tears, but he seemed not to see 
them.

“Good night, Bebee,” ho said, carelessly, 
as he sauntered aside from her. “Good 
night, my dear. To-morrow I will finish my 
painting; but 1 wül not offend you by any 
more gifts."

Bebee lifted her drooped head and looked 
him in the eyes eagerly, with a certain sturdy 
resolve and timid wistfulness intermingled in 
her look.

“Sir-see, you speak to me quite wrongly," 
she said with a quick accent, that had pride 
as well as p«in In it “Say it was kind to 
bring me what I wished for—yes, it was 
kind, I know; but you never saw me till last 
night, and I cannot tell even your 
It is very wrong to lie to any one, even to a 
little thing like me; and I am only Bebee, 

ot give you anything back, because 
I have only just enough to feed myself and 
the starling, and not always that in winter.
I thank yon very much tor what you wish to 
do; but if I had taken those things I think 
you would have thought me very mean, and 
full of greed; and Antoine always said, ‘Do 
not take what you cannot pay—not ever what 
you cannot pay—that is the way to walk 
with pure feet* Perhaps I spoke ill, because 
they spoil me and they say I am too swift to 
say my mind. But I am not thankless—not 
thankless, indeed—it is only I could not take 
what I cannot pay. That is all. You are 
angry still—not now—not”

There was anxiety in the pleading. What 
did it matter to her what a stranger thought 1

And yet Bebee’s heart was heavy as he 
laughed a little coldly, and bade her good 
day, and left her alone to go out of the city 
homewards. A sense of having done wrong 
weighed on her; of having been rude and un­
grateful

She had no heart for the children that 
evening. Mere Krebs was sitting out before 
her door willing peas, and called to her to 
come In and have a drop of coffee. Krebs 
k»d come in from Vüvoorde fair and brought 
a stock of rare good berries with him. But 
Bebee thonfead her and went on to her own 
gardante work.

She had always Hked to sit out on the quaint 
wooden steps of the mill and under the red 
shadow of the sails, watching the swallows 
flutter to and fro in the sunset and hearing 
the droll frogs croak in the rushes, while the 
old people told her tales of the time of how in 
their babyhood they had run out, fearful yet 
fascinated, to see the beautiful Scots Grays 

by in the murky night, and the endless 
line of guns and caissons crawl back as a 
make through the summer dust and the 
trampled corn, going out past the woods to

But to-night she had no fancy for it; she 
wanted to be alone with the flowers.

Though, to be sure, they had been very 
heartless when Antoine’s coffin had gone past 
them, [still théy had sympathy; the daisies 
smiled at her with their golden eyes and the 

dropped tears on her hand, just as her 
. might be; the flowers were closer 

friends after all than any human souls, and 
betides she oould say so much to them!

Flowers belong to fairyland; the flowers 
and the birds, and the butterflies, are all that 
the world has kept its Golden Age; the only 

beautiful things on earth, joyous, 
half divine, useless, say they who

The Romance of a Beautiful Flemish Peasant Girl. trains will Leave St. John.
05 KING STREET. QN nml after MONDAY.^ri IKUh. ^hjriSteam -

for Eostport. Portland and Boston every MON­
DAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning at 
7.25 Standard.

Returning will leave Boston a-.une days at 8.30 
standard, a. m., and Portland at 5.30 lor East- 
port and Saint John.

Connections at Eastport with steamer 'Rose 
Standish" for Saint Andrews, Calais and St. 
Stephen.

received IgWcHlIftoLM, _ 

sun, tel. _________

7 30 
11 20 
16 35■ I 18 0g

^A^Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18.00 trais

Day Express.
Accommodation..................................
Bxprrss for Sussex......................
gAPRAaaj'PR Halifax^ Qurbkc..

id, of course, above all,and the starling 
the flowers.”

“And the fairies, I suppose?—though they 
do nothing for you.”

Sho looked at; him eagerly.
‘ ‘They have done something today. I have 

found a box, and 
tiful stockings! Silk ones I Is it not very 
odd?”

“It is more odd they should have forgotten 
you so long. May I see them!”

“I cannot show th

[CONTINUED.]

CHAPTER IV.
Bebeo ran homo as fast cs her feet would 

take her.
Thu children were all gathered about her 

gate in the dusky, dewy evening; they met 
her with shouts of welcome and reproach in­
termingled; they had been watching for her 
since first the sun had grown low and red, 
and now the moon was risen. .

But they forgave her when they saw the 
splendor of her presents, and she showered 
out among them Pore Melchior’s horn of 
comfits.

They dashed into the hut, they dragged 
the one little table out among the flowers; 
the cherries and cake were spread on it, and 
the miller’s wife had given a big jug of milk, 
and Father Francis himself had sent some 
honeycomb.

The early roses were full of scent in the 
dew; the great gillyflowers breathed out 
fragrance in the dusk; the goat came and 
nibbled the sweetbrier unrebuked; the chil­
dren repeated the Flemish bread grace, with 
clasped handsund reverent eyes: “Oh, dear 
little Jesus, odme and sup with us, and bring 
your beautiful Mother too; we will not for­
get you arc God.” . Then, that said, they ate, 
and drank, and laughed, and picked cherries 
from each other’s mouths like little black­
birds; the big white dog gnawed a crust at 
their feet; old Krebs, who had a fiddle, and 
could play it, came out and trilled them rude 
and ready Flemish tones, such as Teniers or 
Mieris might have jumped to before an ale 
house at the Kermesse; Bebee and the chil­
dren joined hands, and danced round to­
gether in the broad white moonlight, on the 
grass and by the water side; the idlers came 
and sat about, the women netting or spin­
ning, and the men smoking a pipe before bed 
time ; the rough, hearty Flemish bubbled like a 
brook in gossip, or rung like a horn over a jest; 
Bebee end the children, tired of their play, 
—— quiet, and chanted together the “Ave 

Stella Virginia;” a nightingale among

II
On

*
On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping

Express, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
a Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton. !e stockings—such beau- VA

Intercolonial Railway

TENDERS FOR OIL.

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA.
INDIGESTION,

Trains will Arrive at St. John !DIZZINESS, 
DROPSY, FLUTTERING

JAUNDICE, OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF
SALT RHEUlt!, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE,

to you now. Thoeo 
ladies are going to buy. But you. can see 
them later—if you wait.”

“I will wait and point the Broodhuis.”
“So many people do that; you are a painter 

then?”
“Yes—in a way.”
Ho sat down on an edge of the stall, and 

spread his things there, and sketched, while 
He was very

many years older than she; handsome, with 
a dark, and changeful, and listless face; he 
wore brown velvet, and had a red ribbon at 
his throat ; he looked a little ns Egmont might 
have done when wooing Claire.

Bebee, os she sold the flowers and took the 
change fifty times in the hour, glanced at 
him now and then, and watched the move­
ments of his hands—sho could not have told

He spoke to her rarely, and sketched on and 
on in rapid bold strokes the quaint graces 
and massive richness of the Maison du Roi.

The painter took a long time. He set about 
it with the bold case of one used to all the in­
tricacies of form and color, and be had the 
skill of a master. But he spent more than 
hAif the time looking idly at the humors of 
the populace or watching 
of Bebee’s garden went away one by one in 
the hands of strangers.

Meanwhile, ever and again, sitting on the 
edge of her stall, with his colors and brushes 
tossed out on the board, he talked to her, and, 
with the soft, imperceptible skill of long 
practice in those arte, he drew out the de­
tails of her little simple life.

There were not always people to buy, and 
whilst she rested and sheltered the flowers 
from the sun she answered him willingly, and 
in one of her longer rests showed him the 
wonderful stockings.

“Do you think it could be the fairiesf” she 
asked him a little doubtfully.

It was easy to make her believe any fan­
tastical nonsense; but her fairies were ethe­
real divinities. She could scarcely believe 
that they had laid that box on her chair.

“Impossible to doubt it!” he replied unhes­
itatingly. “Given a belief in fairies at all, 
why should there be any limit to what they 
they can do? It is the same with the saints, 
is it not?”

“Yos,” said Bebee, thoughtfully.
The saints were mixed up in her imagina­

tion with the fairies in an intricacy that would 
have defied the best reasonings of Father 
Francis.

“Well, then, you will wear the stockings, 
will you not? Only, believe me, your feet are 
far prettier without them.”

Bebee laughed happily, and took another 
peep in the cozy rose satin nest But her lit­
tle face hod a certain perplexity. Suddenly 
she turned on him.

“Did not you pat them there?”
“I?—never I”
“Are you quite sure?”
“Quite; but why ask?”
“Because,” said Bebeo, shutting the box 

resolutely and pushing it a little away, “be­
cause I would not take it if you did. You are 
a stranger, and a present is a debt, so Antoine 
always said.”

“Why take a present then from the Vam- 
hart children, or your old friend who gave 
you tho clasps?”

“Ah, that is very different When people 
are very, very poor, equally poor, the one 
with the other, little presents that they save 
for and make with such a difficulty, are just 
things that are a pleasure; sacrifice^ like 

, ,, . - ™ your sitting up with a sick person at night,
“H 1 could save a centime aday l could then „„„ rit8 with you another

buy a pataof stockings thta time oert year, when yon want it Do you not know!”
thought Bebee locking her *oes with her hn, yon talk very prettily. But why
other trAairee In bar drawer the next mom- Rhould you not take ony one etae’s present, 
big, and taking her broom and pail to wash though he may not be poor!" 
down her Btoe palace. “Because I could not return it”

But a centime a day ta a great deal in Bra- “Cordd you not!” 
bant, when one has not always enough for  ̂sœUo jn hl3 œ da2zled her a little; It 
bare bread, and when, In long chill winter, was so strange, and yet had so much light In 

must weave thread lace all through the but sho ^ not understand him one whit 
abort daylight for next to nothing at all; „N how could II" she said earnestly, 
for fltere are so many women in Brabant, „„ r were to save for two years, I could not 
and every one of them, youngorold can francs enough to buy anything worth 
make lace, and if one do not like the pitiful „irin„ hack; and I should he so unhappy, 
wage, one may leave it and go and thinking of the debt of it always. Do tell 
die, for what the master lane makers care or meif put ftoso stockings there!” 
know; there will always be enough, many „No „ ho looked at her, and the trivial lie 
more than enough, to twist the thread round Mtered rod diod away; the eyes, cleer as 
the bobbins, and weave the bridal veils, and ^y^tal, questioned him so innocently, 
the trains for the courts “Well, if I didr he said frankly, “you
_“Afd besidra if I can mvo a centime the wished for them; what harm was there! 
Varnhart children ought to have It, thought æ crlie; M to refuse them from
Bebee, os sho swept the dust together. It me|,/
was so selfish of her to be dreaming about a ^ tears sprang Into Bebee’s eyes She 
pair of stockings when those little things was sorry to lose the beautiful box, but more 
often went for days on a stew of nettle». hehad lied to her.

So she looked at her own pretty feet- „It ^ Tery Und and good,” she said, re- 
pretty, and slender, and arched, rosy and —uofly. ..Bat I cannot think why you 
fair, and uncramped by the pressure of should have done it, as you had never known 
leather-and resigned her day dream with a at ^ And, indeed, I could not take 
brave heart, as she put up her broom and  ̂ ^^0 would not let me if
went out to weed, and hoe, and trim, and h Were alive; and If I gave 
prone the gardenthat had been for opce neg- e7eryday ^ ^ yearrennd 
lected the night before. you ihe worth of them—It would be

“One could not move halt «° easily in md why should you tell me
dockings,’’sho thought with tree philosophy foeeboo^about such a thing! A falsehood 
as she worked among the black, fresh, sweet Mvcr a foramJm,» 
cm«>;Hng mold, and kissed a rose now and 
then as die passed one.

When she got into the city that day, her 
rush bottomed chair, which was always left 
upside down, in case rain should fall in the 
night, was set ready for her, and on its seat 
was a gay, gilded box, such as rich people 
give away full of bonbons.

Bebee stood and looked from the box to the 
Broodhuis, from the Broodhuia to the box;
■he glanced around, but no one had come 
there so early as she, except the tinker, who 
was busy quarreling with his wife and let­
ting his smelting fire burn • hole in his 
breeches.

“The box was certainly for her, since it 
was set upon her chair?”—Bebee pondered a 
moment; then little by little opened the lid.

Within, on a nest of rose satin, were two 
pair of silk stockings 1—Real silk!—with the 
prettiest clocks worked up their tides in color I

Bebee gave a little scream, and stood still, 
the blood hot in her cheeks; no one heard her, 
the tinker’s wife, who alone was near, having 
just wished heaven to send a judgment on her 

was busy putting out hie smoking 
«mon clothes. It le a way that women and 
wives have, and they never see the bathos 
of it

The place filled gradually.
The customary crowds gathered. The bud. 

of the day began underneath the multi­
tudinous tones of the chiming bells. Bebee’fi 
business began, too; sho put the box behind 
her with a beating heart and tied up her

It was the fairies, of course I—but they had 
never set a rush bottomed chair on its legs be­
fore, and this action of theirs frightened her.

It was rather an empty morning. She sold 
little, and there was the more time to think.

About an hour after noon a voice addressed 
her:

“Have you more moss roses for me?”
Bebee looked up with a smile, and found 

some. It was her companion of the cathedral 
She had thought much of the red shoes and 
the silver clasps, but she had thought nothing 
at all of him.

“You are sot too proud to be paid todayF’ 
he said, giving her a silver franc—he would 
not alarm her with any more gold; she 
thanked him, and slipped it in her little 
leathern pouch, and want on sorting some 
clovu pinks.

“You do not seem to remember me?” he 
said, with a little sadness.

“Oh, I remember you,” said Bebee, lifting 
her frank eyes. “But you know I speak to so 
many people, and they are all nothing to me.”

“Who Is anything to you?” It was softly 
and Insidiously spoken, but it awoke no echo. \

“Vamhart’s children,” she answered him, 
instantly. “And old Annemie by tfce wliarf- . 
side—and Tambour—and Antoine’s grave— I

BAY OF FUNDY S. S. 00.
(LIMITED.) Bxprrss from Halifax & Qurbkc.............. I 7 00

Bxprrss from Susskx....................................... | 8 35
Accommodation. ..
Day Express...........

All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
1>. POTTINGER.

Chief SnperindendeuV 

November 20 th, 1888.

QEALED TENDERS addressed to the Chief 
O Superintendent of the Intercolonial Railway, 
Moncton,and marked on the outside “Tender tor 
Oil,” will be received until SATURDAY, 11th 
May, 1889, for the whole or any part of the oil re­
quired by this railway during the year commenc­
ing July 1st, 1889.

Copies of the specification can be obtained from 
T. V. Cooke, General Store Keeper, Moncton.

All thi conditions of the specification must be 
complied with.

:::::: ÜS

OF THE SKIN,

Digfoy and Annapolis until further notice, on

And every species ot disease 
trom disordered LIVER,

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.
Railway Office, 

Moncton, N. B.,the traffic went around th'

T.MLBIM&C0, MONDAY, WBDNKSDAY AND 
SATURDAY

D. P0TTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent,

n,N. B.y Office, Moncto: 
22nd April 1889.

Railwn

at 7.45 a. m., returning same day, commencing 
Wednesday, 27th inst. •

St. John, N. B.,
March 23rd 1889.

6. E. PDSSLEY, l. L B„ TROOP Sc SON 
Managers. ■hi

Banister, Attomey-at-Law, &c,

OFiFICES—Comer Prince William and 

Church streets, St John, N. B.
Fit WasMnoat Lab ! (ALL RAIL LINE.)

F. S. SHARPE, F. C. A., A RR AN GEMENT OF TRAINS* in effect 
jCTL April 29th, 1889. Leaves St. John Inter­
colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.Chartered Public Accountant, 

Auditor, Assignee, Receiv­
er, and Estate Agent,

Office 120 Prince Wm Street, Saint John 

N.B.,

The Peoples' Favorite. .CHOICE PERFUMES 6.10 a. m.—Fast Express for Bangor, Portland» 
Boston, «fcc.; Fredericton, St. Stephen. St- 
Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock and points 

Pullman Buffet Parlor Car for Bangor.
8.55 a. m—Accommodation for Bangor, Portland, 

Boston, and points west; Fredericton, St. 
Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock. 

4.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

1how the treasures Life and Limb
jeoperdy through various 

accidents on land and water. A prompt 
relief and sure cure for all painful 
wounds, bruises, burns, cats, scalds 
rheumatism, neuralgia, sore throat and 
croup is Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, known 
as reliable over 30 years. Keep it in the 
house always.

Just received a full assortment 

—OF-

Lnbins, Atkinson's, Gosnell's Ect, 
in small bottles.

—ALSO—

A complete stock of first quality of

PERFUMES IN BULK.
Prices low.

Are often in will leave her wharf. 
Lake,everySTIŒ

TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND 
SATURDAY, at 10 o'clock, a, m.

CALLING AT ALL INTERMEDIATE 

STOPS.

Returning, is due at INDIANTOWN at 

2 p. m., on ALTERNATE DAYS.

J. K PORTER,

JAVA COFFEE.
west; St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock. 
Presque Isle, Ac. Pullman Sleeping 
Bangor.

8.30

fix steamer Wandrahm, Antwerp:
86 Sacks Zangerang Java,

VERY FINE FLAVOR.

ALFRED LORDLY & 00.,
Paradise Row.

Car forMaria
t willows sang to the sleeping swans.

All was happy, quiet, homely; lovely also 
in its simple way.

They went early to their beds, as people 
must do who rise at dawn.

Bebee leaned out a moment from her own 
little casement ere she too went to rest

Through an open lattice there sounded the 
i..iirmur of some little child’s prayer; the 
wind sighed among the willows; the night­
ingales sang on in the dark—all was still.

Hard work awaited her on the morrow, and 
on all the other days of the year.

olio was only a little peasant—she must 
sweep, and spin, and dig, and delve, to get 
daily her bit of black bread—but that night 
she was as happy as a little princess in a fairy 
tale; happy in her playmates, in her flowers, 
in her sixteen years, in her red shoes, in her 
silver bucHos. because she was half a woman; 
happy In the dewy leaves, in the singing 
birds, in the hush of the night, in the sense of 
rest, in the fragrance of flowers, in the drift­
ing changes of moon and clouds; happy be­
cause she was half a woman, because she was 
half a poet, because she was wholly a poet.

“Oh, dear swans, how good it is to be 16! 
—how good it is to live at all 1—do you not 
tell the willows sof’ said Bebee to the gleam 
of silver under the dark leaves by the water’s 
side, which showed her where her friends 
were sleeping, with their snowy wings closed 
over their stately heads, and the veiled gold 
and ruby of their eyes.

The swans did not awake to answer.
Only the nightingale answered from the 

willows, with Desdemona’s song.
But Bebee had never heard of Desdemona, 

and the willows bad up sigh for her.
“Good nightl” she said, softly, to all the 

green dewy sleeping world, and then she lay 
down and slept herself. The nightingale 
sang on, and the willows trembled.

RETURNING TO ST. JOHN.
NGOR,5.20a. m.; Parlor Car attached 
7.20 p. m., Sleeping Car attached. 

VANCEBORO 
WOODSTOCK 6.0011.40a. m.,8.20 p. m.: 
HOULTON 6.00,11.40 a. m.,8.30p. m.;
ST. STEPHEN 9.20.11.40 a. m„ 10.20 p. m.; 
ST. ANDREWS 6.30 a. m..
FREDERICTON 6.00,11.30 a. m., 3.25 p. m.; 

ARRIVE

Oar Vancouver Correspondent.

Erom Esquimanult, B. C. Mrs. A. B 
Cameron writes that being very much, 
troubled with dyspepsia she tried two 
bottles of Burdock Klood Bitters, which 
gave great relief, and hopes that others 
may be induce to try it also and receive 
kef benefits.

FROM BA

IT 1.15,11.15 a. m. 12.10 p. m.;

WILLIAM B.MoVEY
CHEMIST,

ST. JOHN BOLT and 
NUT 00.

I
Manager.

THE YARMOUTH STEAMSHIP 
COMPANY,185 Union St., St. John N. B. AT ST. JOHN If 5.45, 8.40 a. m., 2.30, 

7.00 p. m.

LEAVE CARLETON.

Manufacture mild STEEL 

RIVETS fully equal, if not 

superior, to the best. Scotch 

Rivets.

Like Hnira Dollar.
About 8 years ago ray* feet and legs 

became poisoned, and came out in great 
sores as large as half a dollar which ate 
in almost to the bone. After the failure 
of other remedies the sores were com 
pletely healed by one bottle ot Burdock 
Blood Bitters.” Joseph Ganyon, Tapper^ 
ville, Ont

(Limited.)

and Woodstock.
p.m—For Fairvillo, Fredericton, and inter­
mediate points.

FOR YARMOUTH, N. S. and Boston.

4. »1*. O. Box 454.
(^TKAMERS of above Company wil^ nwike^Two

aFiSSSiS
and FRIDAY evening, at 7.30, connecting at 
Yarmouth with steamers plying on the houth 
Shore ports Nova ScotiaA'Also, with the fine steel 
S 8 “Yarmouth,” which leaves \ armonth every

“SUMMER CARNIVAL.” ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
8.55 a. in—From Fairville, Fredericton See.
5.10 p.m—From Fairville and points west

A. J. HEATH.
Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent Gen. Manager

= ATTENTION.

Transparencies and Designs 
Furnished-

* 74 Germain Street,

F. W. CRAM.

a;msTS‘ .5

Shore Line Railway.

ST. STEPHEN & ST. JOHN
Materials. St. John NB.20 April, 1889.PLEASE ADDTO YOUR DIRECTORIES:

323 Blackadar, Fred., Crockery, Union 
street

330 Bowman, I. C., residence, King 
street East

326 Carritte, deB., Commission Agent,
286 C. R R^Telegraph Co., Prince Wm. 

street
328 Dunbraek, H., residence, Wright 

street, Portland.
329 Gleeson & Morrison, Coal, Smythe 

street
324 Lynch, J. P.. Commission Merchant 

Market sheet
315 McAvenney, Dr. A. F., Charlotte 

street
326 Macaulay Bros. & Co., Dry Goods, 

Ki.ig street
190 McAvity, Geo., residence, Princess 

street
92 Smith, George F., residence Union 

street
334 Simonds, E. L, residence, Waterloo 

. street
You can have your Clothing put in good Order by 327 Straton, James, residence, Hazon 

sending them to street

JOHN S. DUN N, 332 Thest£etin E,cctric Oo" Prinress
<g> A H.O It. : 322 Vassie, J. & Co., Dry Goods, King

Repairing, Pressing and Altering a: 319 Vassie, w., residence, Meckien- 
Specialty, burg street  ̂McMackin,

Local Manager.

-p. BLC. JVŒLjZGS
Assessors’ Notice.

CAFE ROYAL,Largest Stock in the Do­
minion will be found at

RAMSAY & SON’S
MONTREAL

Doniville Building,

Oomer King and Prince Wm. Streets. Eastern Standard Time.
Srfijs rTor res
eauire all persons liable to be rated, 
h to famish to them a true statement of 
Real Estate, Personal Estate and Income, 
by give notice that Blank Forms, on 
Moments may be furnished under the 
essmeut Law, can be obtained trom said 

as essors, and that such statements must bener- 
oted under oath and filed with ^hem within 
lirty days from the date of this notice.
Dated the 26th day of March, A. D., 1889.

AGENTS res
wiHSOB fc rawToa'a

Celebrated Manufactures.
>'iN and alter MONDAY. Dec. 31. Trains will 

run daily. Sunday excepted, as follows: 
LEAVE St.John at 7.24 a. m., and Carleton at 

7.45 a. in., for St. George, St. Stephen and inter­
mediate points, arriving in St. George at 10.21 a. 
in.: St. Stephen 12.25 p. m.
LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.15 a. m., St. George 10.22 
a. m.; arriving in Carleton at 12.57 p. m.; St. 
John at 1.12 p. in.

Freight up to 600 or 600 lbs—not large in bulk- 
will be received by JAS. MOULSON, 40 Water 
street, up to 5 p.m.; all larger weights and bulky 
freight must be delivered at he warehouse, 
Carleton, before 6 p. m. t 

Baggage will be received and delivered at 
MOULSON \S, Water street, where a truckman will 
be in attendance.

LAMB. 
Maxaorr.

meals served at all hours.

DINNER A SPECIALTY. 

Pool RoopCin Connection.
COCKLES’i
mnMQüâ SiifëH XperfectlyCHAPTER V. WILLIAM CLARK.THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY OF PURELY 

VEGETABLE INGREDIENTS AND WITH­
OUT MERCURY, tar USED BY THE 

ENGLISH PEOPLE FOR 
OVER 120 YEARS.

are wiser than God.
Bebee went home and worked among her READY FOll DDSINim

9 Canterbury st.
«ENTI.EMEN:

THEflowers.
A little laborious figure, with her petticoats 

twisted Ugh, and her feet wet with the night 
dewa, mi her back bowed to the hoeing and 

und raking among the blossoming

“How late you are working to-night, Be­
bee I” one or two called out as they passed 
the gate. She looked up and smiled; but 
went on working while the white moon rose.

She did not know what ailed her.
She went to bed without supper, leaving 

her bit of bread and bowl of goat’s milk to 
mfAft a meal for the fowls in the morning.

“Little ugly, shameful, naked feet!” she 
said to them, sitting on the edge of her mat­
tress, and looking at them in the moonlight 
They were very pretty feet, and would not 
have been half so pretty in silk hose and 
satin shoon; but she did not know that; he 
had told her she wanted those vanities.

She sat still a long while, her rosy feet 
swaying to and fro like two roses that grow 
on one stalk and hang down in the wind. The 
little lattice was open ; the sweet and dusky 
garden was beyond; there was a hand’s 
breadth of sky, in which a single star was 
shining; tbs leaves of the vine hid all the 
rest.

But fbr once she saw none of it
She only saw the black Broodhuis; the red 

and gold sunset overhead; the gray stones, 
with the fallen rose leaves and crushed fruits; 
and in the shadow two dark, reproachful 
eyes, that looked at hers.

Had she been ungrateful!
The little tender, honest heart of her was 

troubled and oppressed. For once that night 
she slept ill

W. A.

St. John, N. B.. Dec. 27.1838.

aperients and the pure extract of Flowers or 
Chamomile. They will be found a most effica­
cious remedy for derangements of the diges- 
11 vr> nrcrana. and for obstructions and torpid

Buctouche and Moncton Rv.(Limited.)
live^ organs, and/or^Obstructions and torpid

Goods, Drafts, Notes and Accounts.

£EBniH’.TlB£b=ific
Lonpe with the

Canadian Express Company,

^MONDAY, Dec. 17th. trains wiU/"VN and after 
w run ns foli

WHOLESALE AGENTS

EVANS & SONS, LIMITED,
MONTREAL.

NO. I.
Lv. Buctouche.... 

Little Rr 
St. Anth
Cocaigne.......
Norte Dame. 
McDougali’s. 
Scotch Sett.. 

Breton.

NO. 2.
Moncton........
Lewisville.... 
Humphreys.. 
Irishtown.... 
Cape Breton. 
Scotch Sett.. 
McDougali’s. 
Notre Dame.
Cocaigne.......
St. Anthony, 
little River.. 

Ar. Buctouche....

Lv. 16 00 
16 04 
16 08 
16 30 
16 40
16 48
17 00 
17-1»

- TAYLOR 4 OOCKRILLOAK-TANNED i&Bmn,....

fiSSBT"
Ar. Moncton.......

È. the 17 18 
17 34
17 50
18 08

American Express CompanyBELTING ssssaEssa
^De’bentureGoodsor Goods in Bond promptly
atSp° cial rates^for^a^e^Consignments^nd further 
information on application to _ --------------
JAMES BYRCE,

Superintendent.

Wholesale
SSSïSï®«S-J
^Particulars can be obtained mi application to 
the Agent. Bcputy E^Mkrine.

Department of Marine,
Ottawa, 12th April, 1839.

C F. HANINGTON, 
Manager?

W, M, CALDWELL, M. D„
PHYSICIAN and SUKGE0N.CIGAR DEALERS, J. R. STONE^Toronto Branch

J.W. MASDRY & SOFS Office and Residence20 FRONT ST. EAST 
tss j. 0. McLaren belting oo.

MONTREAL

ASSESSORS’ NOTICEyou a flower 
I should not LANCASTER ROAD,

Fairville.84 King street, TAXES for 
present year, 
1 rated, forth-

0
hicbtyh^- r̂e0f.»h.'il.tta,

with to furnish to the Assessors,

True Statements of all their Beal 
Estate, Personal Estate and 

Income,
and hereby give notice that B!aPk, Ç’/EÎ' ,£? 
which statements may be furnished under the

‘"Bat'd April, A. D. 1889.
WM-F-BU»n, AT/

•v nAU f ^ VI

Carnage FitsSPECIAL.PLATE GLASS G.T. WHITENECT,
1ST Brussels Street. 

HOUSE, SHIP, SION, ‘AND 
DECORATIVE PAINTER.

—AND—

Ladies India Kid Button 
Boots,

One dollar per pair.
Extra Value.

'V

Pb Mob in Oil ai Water[TO BE CONTINUED.’ 1
Brisk Battle with s Buck. Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing, 

Kalsomining, Glazing, Etc. 
Telephone Communication with all the Leading 

Houses.

Before the country surrounding Bock 
Island, Dis., was as thickly settled as it 
is now, It was a pretty good hunting 
ground, and even now an occasional 
deer is to be seen at a distance. While j MONGENAIS, BOIVIN & CO. 
a writer was traveling on a Rock Island 
train Past September, a big buck, en­
tangled in a barb wire fence, near Tur­
key Hollow, eight miles from the town, 
attracted the attention of the passen­
gers. When Taylor station, a short dis­
tance away, was reached, a party was 
made up to go after the quarry which 
was held fast by the fence. Station 
Agent Mudge secured a hatchet, his only 
available weapon, and, jumping 
hand car, sped to the spot where the 
buck was held captive. Full of confi- j 
dence Mudge advanced nearer with up­
raised hatchet to give the finishing 
stroke at the center of the head.

Warily watching the opportune mo­
ment, down came the hatchet with power­
ful force, but by a quick, slight move­
ment of the deer at the same instant the 
blow hit the side of the head, and so 
astonished the affrighted animal that it 
leapt right into the air—as Mudge ex­
pressed it—at least twelve feet high, and 
came down before him on all of its limbe, 
free. The upward miraculous spring re­
laxed the loop and released the leg. Now 
stood near to him the maddened animal, 
with hair upraised along the back, ready 
for a lunge. Fearlessly Mudge met the 
onslaught and, while catling to his 
panion for aid, ho impulsively threw his 
hatchet, as an Indian would his toma­
hawk, at the buck’s head. It hit the 
horns and, glancing off, went flying over 
the fence. The buck’s charge was little 
impeded. Its feet came down sidling 
from Mudge’s left shoulder, tearing liis 
clothes and abraising the skin and bring­
ing the first blood of the contest.

Luckily at this moment had come his 
companion into the fight, with a fence ; 
stake that descended swiftly over the j 

j buck’s back, so staggetfug it that he was !

,9
l\ W»fj 1
$

«KHSitR. A. C. BROWN, At very low prices.

Alabastine for Walls and 

Ceilings.

TELEPHONIC.
MONTREALÜJ Extracts from “The St. John City 

Assessment Act of 1882.”
Sec 23—'

19 Charlotte St.
H. JONAS 6 00.nSgPKGnOCERS’

ACADIA PICT0U. i
“who h'n8lnêtabroughtln8a18tatemert in eecord-
"«ncowith their notice end. na ream red by this^',™'d n̂t srt;lotrtheir‘fii&-

“mation and belief: end each estimate shell be 
“conclusive upon ell persona who have not filed 
“tUeiretatementsiu due time, unless they,cell 
"show a reasonable excuse tor the omission.

Sec 43—“No person shall have an abatement

sassatasftta
“the Assessors unless they shall be satisfied that 
“there was good cause why the statement was not, 
•‘fileil in du a time, as herein provided. __

DAILY EXPECTED, ex Sell “Valetta,” 
about 180 tons

ACADIA MINE PICTOU COAL.
Fresh mined and free from slack.

For sale by
R. P. McGIVERN,

No. 2 Nelson street.

S6

m
F-'i M-raKTIAL
hoiLS

AND

Flavoring Extracts

SUNDRIES tJONAS’ 

TRIPLE 

FLlVOFIINS 

EXTRACTS 
HUMS If!

h

f. a THORNE & CO.."A falsehood ie never a thing for a man.”
She shut the box and pushed it towards him 

and turned to the selling of her bouquets. 
Her voice shook a little as she tied up a bunch 
of mignonette and told the price of it.

Those beautiful stockings! why had she ever 
seen them, and why had he told her a lief

It made her heart heavy. For the first time 
in her brief life the Broodhuis seemed to 
frown between her and the sun.

Undisturbed, ho painted on and did not look 
at her.

The day was nearly done. The people be­
gan to scatter. The shadows grew very long. 
He painted, not glancing once elsewhere than 
at his study. Bebee’s baskets were quite 
empty.

She rose, and lingered, and regarded him 
wistfully, ho was angered; perhaps she had 
been rude? Her little heart failed her.

If he would only look upl
But he did not look up; he kept his hand- 

dark face studiously over the canvas of

m Market Square. 
GROCERS CADDIES.

T""v ,|
! Eggs for Hatching,

and PEKIN DUCKS. The latter bred by Profess- 
witchell; Government Lecturer on Agricult­

setting

FARM, 
Rothesay.

B

NOTICE. All will admire the foul ensemble of the 
boudoir, ns represented above, as well aa 
recognize the wisdom of the fair owner in 
telephoning us to send up samples of our 
New Tweed Waterproofs tor Ladies wear.

Received an assortment of

Price, carefully boxed. Onk Dollar per 
or.hhrte",. KIR SHADE-

V
DRUMS AND CADDIES,The New Brunswick Coffin 

and Casket Factory, 167 
and 159Brussels St.,

; eeps a large stook of Coffins and Caskets 
on hand to select from, also, I have 

lately added Children's Enamelled 
While Caskets finely finished. 

Besides this is the Irest place for dealers 
to got their supply of

Mountings and Trimmings
in all the newest designs. Having made 
arrangements with the manufacturers,
I am prepared to supply at lowest 

prices to the Trade.
Catalogue and I'rico list on application.

W. WATNON.

liVU Size fire to ten pounds each. Nicely tin- 

ished.

Sold cheap at Steam Spice and Coffee 

Mills,

Paradise Hoir.

A. LOKDLY A CD.

ESTEY ALL WOOD & 00.,

New Victoria Hotel Dealers in Rubber Goods of all kinds,

«8 I'riuce Will. St.
IBMBHi

FREEMAN’S
WORM powders:

>

li Britt it Mat248 to 252 Prince Wm. Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

J. I,. Me4!OSKKItl, Pro.
i

the Broodhuis. Sho would have seen a smile 
in his eyes if ho bad lifted them: but he never 
raised his lids.

Bebee hesitated; take the stockings she 
would not; but perhaps she had refused him 
too roughly. She wished so that he would 
look up and savo her speaking first; but he 
know what ho was about too warily and well 
to help her thus.

Sho waited awhile, then took one little red 
hud that sho had saved all day

Ate pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative. Ia a Bate, euro, and effectuai 
destroyer ot worms la Children or Adulte

P. E. ISLAND and BUCTOUCHE
OYSTERS.Steamboat Landings puss this Hotel every five 

minutes. being served in all Styles.
A large stock on hand for sale, wholesale 

and retail 

-AT-

IlOW Capital $10,000,000.
L

70 Prince Wm. street.M. A. HARDING’S,in a corner of her basket, and held it out to 
him frankly, shyly, as a peace offering.

“Was I rudo? 1 did not mean to be, but I 
cannot take the stockings, and why did you 
tell mo that falsehood <"

P. 8.—Sole manufacturer of the
: Double Washboard.

W. W.

Foot of Portland, N. B. j
F. S. Large and commodious dining room up- | D. R. JACK, - - Agent

rh"v.
•U

1
?

J

as

LeB.ro BERTS ON.
SAINT JOHN. N. B. 

MANUFACTURES ALL KINDS
ViNito WXWm'S SXtxWS

DATERS.SEALS &STENCILS

i

rLcB-ROBERTSON
GEN.AGENTinPROVINCES for 

ALBANY PAPER CO. 
PERFORATED TOILET PAPER, 
AND FIXTURES A SPECIALTY

Mi
{uresCouch? Cold;

Vj Hoarseness .e ic

'!

.T.«■RV»

THE FINEST SIGN ’~THE W0 RLD 

. 1BERT MStJUHN.N.B 
[Soir Agent i Provinces

Bitters.
B LÔOD
Burdock

Sllif
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