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BEBEE;
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The Romance of a Beaut

{cONTINUED.]

CHAPTER XIX.

“1 will let her alome and she will marry
Jeannot,” thought Flamen;and he believed
himself a good man for once in his life, and
pitied himself for having become a sentimen-
talist.

She would marry Jeannot and bear many
children, as those people always did; and
ruddy little peasants would eling about those
pretty, soft, little breasts of ‘hers; and she
would love them after the manner of such
women and be very content clattering over
the stones in her wooden shoes; and growing
brown and stout, and more careful after
money, and ceasing to dream of unknown
things, and not seeing God at all in the flelds,
but looking low and beholding only the ears
of the gleaming wheat and the feet of the
tottering children;and so gaining her bread
and losing her soul, and stooping nearer and
nearer to earth till she dropped into it like
one of her own wind blown wall flowers |
when tho beo has sucked out all its sweetness |
and the heats have scorched up all its bloom; |
yes, of course, she would marry Jeannot and |
end sol

Meanwhile he had his Gretchen, and that |
was the one great matter.

So he left the street of Mary of Burgundy, |
and went on his way out of the chiming city |
as its matin bells were rung, and took with |
him a certain regret and the only innocent
affection that had ever awakened in him; |

“and thought of his self negation with half
admiration and half derision; and so drifted |
away into the whirlpool of his amorous, cyni-
cal, changeful, passionate, callous, many col- !
ored life, and said to himself, as he saw the |
last line of the low green plains shine against |
the sun: “She will marry Jeannot—of course |
sho will marry Jeaunot. And my Gretchen |
i3 greater than Scheffer’s.”

What else mattered very much, after all,
except what they would say in Paris of
Gretchen?

CHAPTER XX.

The wheat was reaped in the fields, and the
brown earth turned afresh. Tho white and
purple chrysanthemums bloomed against the
flowerless rose bushes, and the little gray
Michael daisy fic rished where the dead
carnations had spread their glories. Leaves
began to fall, and chilly winds to sigh among
the willows; the squirrels began to store
away their nuts, and the poor to pick up the
broken, bare boughs.

“He said he would come before winter,”
thought Bebee overy day, when she rose and
telt each morning cooler and grayer than the
one before it; winter was near.

Her little feet already were cold in their
wooden shoes; and the robin already sang in
the twigs of the sear sweet briar; but she had
the brave, sweet faith which nothing kills,
and she did not doubt—oh! no, she did not
doubt, she was only tired.

Tired of the strange, sleepless, feverish
nights; tired of the long, dull, empty days;
tired of watching down 'the barren, leafless
lane; tired of hearkening breathless to each
step on the rustling dead leaves; tired of
looking always, always, always, into the
ruddy autumn ¢venings and the cold autumn
starlight, and never hearing what sho listened
for, never . what she sought; tired as a
child may, be, naw and wearily
woaring., b= g¥.all sirength and breaking its

ch of the track forever

. young

‘\/\
kept ber courage,
auch; an
grew taller and*} $hin, 8nd got a look in
her cyes lilke a“lost dog’s, and “yét never lost
heart or wandered in the task that ho had set
her, or in her faith in his return.

“Burn the books, Bebee,” whispered the
children again and again, clinging to her |
kirts, “‘Burn the wicked, silent things.
Since you have bad them you never sing, or
romp, or laugh, and you look so white—so
white.”

Bebee kissed them, but kept to her books.

Jeannot going by from the forest night |
aftor night saw the light twinkling in the but
window, and sometimes crept softly up and
looked through the chinks of the wooden
shutter, and saw her leaning over some big
old volume with her pretty brows drawn to- |
gether, and her mouth shut close in earnest |
effort, and he would curse the man who had |
changed her so, and go away with rage in his |
breast and tears in his eyes, not daring tosay
anything, but knowing that rever would
Bobeo's little brown hand lie in lovo within
his own.

Nor even in  friendship, for ho had
rashly spoken rough words against the
stranger from Rubes’ land, and Bebee ever
gince then had passed him by with a grave
simple greeting, and ‘when ho had brought
ber in timid gifts a barrow load of fagots,
had thanked him, but had bidden him take
the wood home to his mother.

“‘You think evil things of me,Bebee?” good
Jeannot had pleaded, with a sob in his voice;
and she had answered gently:

“No; but do not speak to me, that is all”

Then he had cursed her absent lover, and
Bebee gone within and closed her door.

Sho had no idea that the people thought ill

They were cold to her, and such cold-
ness mado her beart ache a little more. - But
the one &x;mt love in her’possessed
strongly that all other things were half un-
real.

She did her daily house work from sheer
habit, and shostudied because he had told her
to do it and because, with the sweet, stub-
born, eredulons faifhwot her youth, she never
doubted thab he'woulll return.

Otherwiso there wWas go perception of real
lifo in her; she dreamied and prayed, and
prayed and dreamed, and never ceased to do
either one or tho other, even when sho was
scattering potato peels to the fowls, or shak-
ing carrots loose of the soil, or sweeping the
snow from her hut door, or going out in the
raw, dark dawn as the single little sad bell of
8t. Guido tolled through the stillness for the
first mass.

For though oven Father Francis looked

: at her because he thought she was
stubborn and hid some truth and some shame
from him at confession, yet she went reso-
lutaly end oftener than ever to kneel in the
dusty, dusky, crumbling old church, for it
was all she could do_for bim who was absent

—s0 she thought—and she did not feel quite

0 far away from him when she was bescech-

g(}hﬂst to have care of his soul and of his

y.

All her pretty dreams were dead.

She never heard any storyin the robin's
song or saw any promise in the sunset clouds
or fancied that angels came about her in the
night—never now.

The fields were gray and sad; the birds
were little brown things; the stars were cold
and far off; the people she had used to take
care for were like mereshadows that went
by her meaningless and without interest, and
all shie thoughyof was tho one step that never
came; all sho wanted was the one touch she
never felt.

“You have done wrong, Bebee, and you
will not own it,” said the few neighbors who
ever spoke to her.

Bebee looked at them with wistful, uncom-

Still she did her work and
So she

l
|
|
|
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Two Little. Wooden Shoes.

“OUIDA.”

iful Flemish Peasant Girl

the peoplo with whipsof ice along the dreary
country roads and the steep streets of the
eity.
sounded sadly through the white misty
silence of the Flemish plains, and the weary
horscs slipped and fell on the frozen ruts and
on the ragged stones in - the little frost shut
Flemish towns, Still the Flemish folk were
gay enough in many places.

In the little village above St. Guido, Be-
bee’s neighbors were merry too, in their sim-
ple way.

The women worked away wearily at their
lace in the dim winter light, and made a
wretched living by it, but all the same they
got penny playthings for their babies, and a
bit of cake for their Sunday hearth. They
drew together in homely and cordial friend-
ship, and of an afternoon when dusk fell
wove their lace in company in Mere Krebs'

millhouse kitchen, with the children and the |

dogs at their feet on the bricks, so that one
big fire might serve for all, and all bolighted
with one big rush candle, and all be beguiled
by chit-chat and songs, stories of spirits, and
whispers of ghosts, and now and then when
the wind howled at its worst, a paternoster
or tio said in common for the men toiling
in the barges or drifting up the Scheldt.

In these gatherings Bebee's face was missed,
and the blithe soft sound of her voice, like a
young thrush singing, was never hegrd.

The people looked in and saw her sitting
over a great open book—often her hearth had
no fire.

Then the children grew tired of asking her
to play, and their elders began to shake their

heads; she was so pale and so quiet there |

must be some evil in it—so they began to
think.

Little by little people dropped away from
her. Who knew, the gossips said, what
shame or sin the child might not have on her
sick little soul?

True, Bebee worked hard just the same,
and just the same was seen trudging to and
froin the dusk of dawns and afternoons in
her two little wooden shoes. She was gentle
and laborious, and gave the children her
goaht’s milk, and the old women the brambles
of her

But they grew afraid of her—afraid of that
sad, changeless, far away look in her eyes,
and of the mute weariness that wason her—
and being perplexed were sure, like all igno-
rant creatures, that what was secret must
be also vile.

8o they bung aloof and let her alone, and
by and by scarcely nodded as they passed
her, but said to Jeannot: ©

“You were spared a bad thing, lad; the
child was that grand painter's light-'o-
love, that is plain tosee. The mischief all
comes of the stuff old Antoine filled her head
with—a stray little by blow of chick weed
that he cockered up like a rare carnation.
Oh! do not fly in a rage, Jeannot; the child is
no good, and would have made an honest
man rue. Take heart of grace, and praise
the saints, and marry Katto's Lisa.”

But Jeannot would never listen to the
slanderers, and would never look at Lisa,
even though the door of the little hut was
always him, and whenever he
met Bebee on the highway she never seemed
to see him more than she saw the snow that
her sabots were treading.

One night in the midwinter time old An-
nemio died.

Bebee found her in the twilight with her
head against the garret window, and her left
sido all shriveled and useless. m a
littlo sense left, and a few fleeting br to
draw: X % o i d

=
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Bebee found her in_the twilight, with her
Tead against the garret window.

“Look for the brig,” she muttered. “You
will not see the flag at the masthead for the
fog to-night; but his socks are dry and his
pipe isready. - Keep looking—keep looking—
she will be in port to-night.”

But her dead sailor never came into port;
sho went to him. The poor, weakened, faith-
ful old body of her was Iaid in the graveyard
of tho poor, and the ships camo and went
under tho empty garret window, and Bebee
was all alone.

She had no more anything to work for, or
any bond with the lives of others. She could
live on the roots of her garden and thesale of
ber hens' eggs, and she could change the
turnips and carrots that grew in a little strip
of ber ground for the quantity of bread that
sho needed.

So she gave herself up to the books, and

only one idea in her mind—to bomore worthy
of him against he should return,

Tho winter passed away somehow; she did
not know how.

It was a long, cold, white blank of frozen
silence; that wasall. She studied bard, and
bad got a quaint, strange, deep, scattered
knowledge out of her old books; her facehad
lost all its roundness and color, but instead
tho forehead had gained breadth and the eyes
bad the dim fire of & student’s.

Every night when she shut her volumes
she thought:

“Iama littlo nearer him. I know a little
more.”

Just so overy morning, when she bathed
her hands in the chilly water, she thought to
herself: “I will make my skin as soft as I can
for him, that i may be like the ladies’ he has
loved.”

Love tobe perfect must be a religion as
well as a passion. Bebee's was so. Li
George Herbert's serving maiden, she swept
no specks of dirt away from a floor without
doing it to the service of her lord.

Only Bebee's lord was a king of earth,
made of earth’s dust and vanities.

But what did she know of that?

CHAPTER XXIL

One day in the May weather she sat within
doors with a_great book upon her table, but
no sight for it in her aching eyes. The star-
ling hopped to and fro on the sunny floor;
the bees boomed in the porch; the tinkle of
sheep’s bells came in on the stillness. All was
peaceful and happy except the little weary,
breaking, desolate heart that beat in her like
a caged bird’s.

prehending eyes.

“I have done no wrong,” she said gently,
but no one believed her.

A girl did not shut herself up and wane |
pale and thin for nothing, so they reasoned. |
She might havesinned as she had liked if |
she had been sensible after it, and married |
Jeannot. |

But to fret mutely, and shut her lips, and
seem as though she had done nothing—that |
was guilt indeed. i

For her village, in its small way, thought \
as the big world thinks.

“He will come; 1 am sure he will come,”
shesaid to herself; but she was so tired, and
it was so long—oh, dear Godl—so very long.

A band tapped at the lattice. The shrill
volce of Reine, the sabot maker’s wife, broken
with anguish, called through the hanging
ivy:

“Bebee, you are a wicked one, they say, but

| the only one there is at home in the village

this day. Getyou to town for the love of
heaven, and send Dr. Max hither, for my

pet, my flower, my child lies dying, and not |

| a soul near, and she black as a coal with

. CHAPTER XXL |
Full winter came.

The snow was deep, and the winds drove

choking—go, o, go!—and Mary will forgive |
| youyoursins. Save thelittle one, dear Bebee,

-do you hear? and I will pray God and speak
fair the neighbors for you. Go!”

The bells of the dogs and the mules |

drew herself more and more within from tho ‘
outer world. She did not know that the |
neighbors thought very evil of her; she had |

Bebeo roso up, startled by the now unfa~
miliar sound of a human voice, and looked at
the breathless mother with eyes of pstyiné

wonder.

“Surely I will go,” she said, gently; ‘‘but
there is no need to bribe me. 1 havenot
sinned greatly—that I know.”

Then she went out quickly and ran through
the lanes and into the city for the sick child,
and found the wise man, and sent him, and
| did the errand rather in a sort of sorrowful,

sympathetic instinct than in any reasoning
consciousnessof doing good.

When she was moving through the once
familiar and happy ways, as the sun was set-
ting on the golden fronts of the old houses
and the chimes were ringing from the many
towers, a strange sense of unreality, of non-
existence, fell upon her. %

Could it be she—she, indeed, who had gone
there the year before the gladdest thing that
the earth bore, with no care except to shelter
her flowers from the wind and keep the fresh-
est bl for the burg: ster’s housewife?

She did not think thus to herself; but a
vague doubt that she could ever have been
the little, gay, laborious, happy Bebee, with
troops of friends and endless {;Jys for every
day that dawned, came over her as she went
by the black front of the Broodhuis,

The strong voice of Lisa, the fruit girl,
jarred on her as she passed the stall under its
yellow awning that was flapping sullenly in
the evening wind.

“Oh, he, little fooll” the mocking voice
cried. “The rind of the fine pine is full of
pickles and stings the lips ‘when the taste is
gone, to be sure. Crack common nuts like
me and you are never wanting—hazels grow
free in overy copse. Prut, tutl Your grand
lover Hes a-dying—so the students read out of
this just now—and you such a simpleton as
not to get a roll of napoleons out of him be-
fore he went to rot in Paris. I dare say he
was poor as sparrows, if one knew the truth.
Ho was only a painter after all.”

Lisa tossed her as she spoke a torn sheet, in
which she was wrapping gentians; it was a
piece of newspaper some three weeks old, and
in it there was asingle line or so which said
that the artist Flamen, whose “Gretchen”
was the wonder of the Salon of thoe year, lay
sick unto death in his rooms in Paris.

. Bebee stood and read; the strong, ruddy
western light upon the type, the taunting
laughter of the fruit girl on her ear.

A bitter shriek rang from her that made
| even the cruelty of Lisa's mirth stop in a
| sudden terror. ¢

|

‘{To BE CONTINUED.]
Siplemio s

| They Got the Pig.
| Speaking of the toll gate near the
| *pool, which was the last on the old Bos-
ton and Albany line to be torn down, re-
calls to memory an amusing incident
which old Dr. Shaw, its keeper, used to
relate.

Shaw used to travel with an old ven-
triloquist by the nsme of Potter some
years before he bégan to tend the gate,
and he wasa er magician, the
doctor was, so the two hitched up well
together.

‘Well, the story goes that Potter and
Shaw were riding in ‘Reub’ Underwood’s
coach over the Monson and Southbridge
line, and the vehicle was crowded with
passengers who considered th lves
pretty high toned folks, and I guess they
really were.

At any rate when the stage arrived
at Southbridge they all got qut and went
into the tavern there to get er. The

sat down at the table and Potter,
the ventriloguist, who was a stranger
all excepting Shaw, came in after taking
asip of “toddy” and sat downalso at the
same table. A roast pig was brought in
on a platter by the servant and set upon

the party had finished saying grace and
began carving the pig, it squealed ter-
rifically, and the majority of the mef-
bers of the party mot knowing that
Potter was & ventriloquist, as I said,
thought for a moment that the pig was
alive, and after screeching and scream-
ing, the carver simultaneously throwing
his knife and fork across the dining
room, got up and left the table, leaving
Potter and Shaw to finish the  pig.—
Boston Globe. ]

He stood on the sfeps of the City Hall:
yesterday and blew _his nose and wiped
his eyes and steadied himself by one of
the stone columns, and when he was
asked if he were ill he replied;

“You bet I'm illl - "Tain’t in the body,
but right here—right here in the heart!”

“Are you subject to heart trouble:”

«You bet! Heart’s allus been troubled. |

| That's why I drink.”
“Have you been drin
| ‘“Course I have. 4~ three drinks
high. That's why I ecry. When 1 get
| about half drunk I feel so sad and lone-
somo that I wouldn’t give a frozen ba-
nana to live another day.”

“Do you feel that way now?”

«I do. I don't care to live another
minute. I'd welcome deathjwith out-
stretched arms!”

“Poor man!”

«Don't! Sympathy allus breaks me
down. Three drinks and a few kind
words make a child of me. Please go
awayandhtmestandhmandfreezeto
death. I'm mnogood on earth. I want
m db."

The policeman on duty in the lower
corridor was informed of the case, and
ho went out and gave the man the col-
lar. Presto change! He had scarcely
got bold of him when the sorrowful
hearted began to resist in the most vig-
orous manner, and as he was finally
landed in the patrol wagon he called
out: “Old fel, I've got my eye on you,
and I want to live a thousand years to
| get-even!”—Detroit Free Press.
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From Ocean to Ocean.

Fishermen and miners in"Nova Scotia,
mechanics and farmers in Ontario and
Quebec, hunters and trappers in_the
Territories and gold miners in British
Columbia,
Yellow Oil, the great internal and ex-
ternal remedy for. all pain. It cures
rheumatism, neuralgia, sore throat, and
is the reliance of thousands.

oo

The picture of Montreal by Bishop
was inspected by Sir Charles Tupper
yesterday. It will be placed in the Im-
perial institute, London.
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An Unwelcome Guest.

Disease in any of its . myriad forms is
never welcome, and the end of its visit is
always rejoiced at. Burdock Blood
Bitters cures all diseases of the stomach,
liver, bowels, and blood, giving life and
hope with every dose.

1 s Was Suffering.”
| S8ays 8. Shewfelt, of Kingsley, Man, “from
! weakness and loss . of appetite, with a
severe headache, and coufge hardly walk.
My first bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters
enabled me to walk about the house, and
when I had taken ‘the second bottle I
found myself entirely cured.
R
Said to be Splendid,
“I am pleased with Burdock Blood

letely. My son also and many

comp! als
le in this vicinity have used

other peop!
it and say
ault, Rat Portage, Ont.
B R
Quick Time—48 Hours.

“] always use Hagyard’s Pectoral
Balsam for colds and it cal
1t has always cured me within 4
which no other medicine will do,
always keep a bottle by me.”
words from Chester Miller, Lieury. Ont,

8 hours,
, and 1

tion.

o
Severely Burned.

«I purned my hand
not not know what to
{ in with some Hagyard’ )
applied it and it drew out the pain and
healed it in & few days. I would not be
without it.” Mary Lepard 69 Cecil St.
Toronto.

* | store was opened in the cit;

the table, and just after one member of |

use and praise Hagyard’s |

Bitters because it ‘cured my rhewmatism |

it is splendid.” Mrs. O. Perr-|

geverely and did |
do till a friend ran |
g Yellow Oil and |

ROCKEFELLER’S WEALTH.

| Onece n Book-keeper, Now the Richest
| Man on Earth,
| A New York paper makes the startling
| statement that the pinnacle of earthly
| wealth is thought to have been reached
| by Mr. John D. Rockefeller—who must,
| therefore, have displaced the Vanderbilt
j boys and the Duke of Westminster from
| their post as rival claimants for the hon-
| or of being accounted the richest man on
! earth. Rockefeller’s wealth, says Julian
| Ralph in the Providence Journal, has in-
! creased until it is said that he is now in
| receipt of an income of $20,000,000 a year,
{ John D. Rocekfeller’s life story made him
: one of the marvels of the new world long
| before it was dreamed that he would
{ ever reach the greatest height as a mil-
lionaire. A certain Dr. Rockefeller re-
'> moved from the central part of this state
| less than forty ars ago to establish
| himself and family in Cleveland. John
D. and William were his sons, John D-
finished his boyhood in the Ohio city
and got his schooling there. Then he
‘ came to New York, and was proud to be-
| come a book-keeper in a_little store for
| the sale of farm produce on commission
| in Water street in this city. At 19 years
| of age he and a Mr. M. B. Clark went in
“ to that business on their own account. |
l That was at the close of the war. While
inbook—keeper Mr. Rockefeller had in-
vested a little money in a small oil re-
finery up the river. The porter in the
| same store had put his small savings |
| into the refinery also. In time Rocke- ;
| feller thought he saw a fortune in oils |
and sold out his interest in his store to
| Clark. He and the former porter, now

WiILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS,  DIZZINESS,
ROPSY
FLUTTERING
OF THE HEART,

AC'D!IIHYE 0sfrowmcu
HEARTBURN, !

HEADACHE. OF THE SKIN,

And every species of disease
from _ disoraired o N E T,
STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLCOD.

% MILBURN & 00, ™"&ieso.
ARTISTS'
HATERIALS.

“tha Yargest Stock in the Do.
minion will be found at

A. RAMSAY & SON'S
MONTREAL

AGENTS FOR
WINSOR & NEWTON'S

Celebrated Manufactures.
s LS

AMPQUND ANTIBILIOUS
ANDP!‘?AMILY APERIENT PILLS,

THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY OF PURELY
VEGETABLE INGREDIENTS AND WITH-

JAU
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEU

| the millionaire Samuel Andrews, then de-
| voted all their time to oil refining. Rocke- |
feller was 26 and Andrews was under 55. |
Their refinery was not worth §5000, and
| was not paid for. They prospered, and |
| John’s brother William became his |
| partner in another refinery. The two |
| refineries were presently joined, and a |
y for the sale |
| of the oil they refined. They needed |
| money to swing their plans with, and
set out to find it. Away off in Saginaw
| Mich., was Henry M. Flagler, sent _there
| by a rich father-in-law to make his
{ fortune in lumber and salt. He was not
| succeeding. The father-in-law_heard of
i the Rockefellers, and, calling Flagler to
N ‘ewYork, put him and SS0,000,into‘the
new oil firm. From this stafe'ss “thé
Rockefeller history begins the unex-
‘. ampled career of the Standard Oil Com-
| pany. Taking that name and_a capital
of & million, John D. Rockefeller rapidly
lconsummamd his plan to control the
oil product of the nation. The business
grew so enormous that it was able to
obtain the lowest freights rates from the
railroads, and these were often such that
Commodore Vanderbilt remarked that
only cne man in the world could dictate
to him, and that was Rockefeller.
Refineries were bonght right and left for
stock or cash. All who, like Col. O. H.
Payne, took stock became . rich; the
others got a fair price, and that was all.
The coroporation was & monopoiy until
1880. After that the railroads rebelled,
and then the Standard built its pipe
lines and defied the roads. The company
is incorporated in many states and
managed by the Standard Trust Com-
pany in this city, with John D. and
William Rockefeller still at the head.
William owns and lives at the beautiful
Aspinwall estate at  Tarrytown, just
above the limits of this city, on the
Hudson. John D. lives near Greenwich,

4

associates, who come to town every day
in a private car that is fitted ildp like a|
A Fl%lo:‘

club house on wheels. Henry
whose income is now about $7,000
year, has a grand house in town. The
and the lesser magnates of the great oil
trust are all quiet,  plain,  democratic
citizens, not'one of w: —on_the
,airs of the average hotel¢ 3

Strong Resistan®®e.

A healthy human body  has strong
powers of resistance against diseases but
| where weakness or lack of tone exists
disease quickly assails it. Keep the 8ve-'|
tem clean, the blood pure and the: -vital
powers vigorous and active by the use of
Burdock Blood Bitters, the true vitalizer
and restorative.

>
ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Are you disturbed at night and broken of your |
i rest by a sick child suffering and crying with |
pain of cutting teeth? If s0, send at once and get
a bottle of Mes. WixNsLow’s SvoTm'ye SYRUP FOR
CriLoreN TRETHING. Its value is incalculable.
1t will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately.
Depend upon it, mothers, thereis nomistake about
it. It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, _regulates
the stomach and boweles, cures wind colie, softens
the gums, reduces inflammation, and gives tone
and energy to the whole system. Mgs. WiNSLOW’S

on the Sound, with a coterie of business®

OUT MERCURY. & USED BY THE
ENGLISH PEOPLE FOR
OVER 120 YEARS.

These Pills consist of a careful and peculiar
admixture of t
uYeﬂenm and the pure extract of Flowers of
Chamomile. They will be found a most effica-
cious remedy for derangements of the diges-
tive organs, and for obstructions and torpid
action of the liver and bowels which produce
indigestion and the several varieties of bilious
and liver laints. Sold by all Chemist:

WHOLESALE AGENTS

EVANS & SONS, LIMITED,
MONTREAL.

OAK-TANNED

BELTING

ToroNTO BRANCH

20 FRONT ST. EAST |
TEB 7. 0. MCLAREN BELTING C0. |°

MONTREAL.

PLATE GLASS -

french
Wixeor
plate \&

IS, BOIVIN & CO.
MONTREAL

T JORAS & 00,

S JUERS
SUNDRIES
Be3ENTIAL

SIS
AND
¥lavoring Extracps

READY FOR BUSINESS.
9 Canterbury st.
GENTLEMEN:

You can have your Clothing put in good Order by
sending them to

JOHN S.DUNN,

TATLOR.

L

MONGENA

S00THING SYRUP FOR CHILDREN TEETHING is pleas
ant to she taste, and is the prescription of one of
the oldest. and best female nurses and physicians |
in the United States, sand is for sale by all|
;lm%gists throughout the world. Price 25 centsa |
hottle. ‘

GROCERS CADDIES.

S e

1
Received an assortment of
DRUMS AND CADDIES,
Size fire to ten pounds each. Nicely fin-
ished.

Sold cheap at Steam Spice and Coffee
Mills,

Paradise Row.

A. LORDLY & CO.

1
e B
| P. E. ISLAND and BUCTOUCHE
| OYSTERS.

Repairing, Pressing and Altering a
Specialty.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL

Wholesale

CIGAR DEALERS,

84 King street.
SPECIAL.

| now being served in all Styles.
\ A large stock o

i

and retail

—AT—
M. A. HARDING’S;
‘ Foot of Portland, N. B.

| mP;.nS. Large and commodious dijmiz room up:
& ST.JOHNBOLT and
NUT CO.

Manufacture mild STEEL
RIVETS fully equal, if not
superior, to the best Sootch
Rivets.
P. O. Box 454.
SUMMER CARNIVAL'
| "
“ ATTENTION.
| Transparencies and Designs
| Furnished.
74 Germain Street,

F.FECMITES

4
|
;
‘
,
1

i 46
{

|
{

it

nnot be beaten. |

These |

| prove the efficacy of a popular prepera-|

1
°

WORM POWDERS

Are ploagant to tsko. Contain thelr ownl
Purgative. Is & safo, sUTO, and effectual
Qestroser of worms in Clildren or Adults

n hand for sale, wholesale |

|
!

Boots,
One dollar-per pair.
Extra Value.

R.A.C.BROWN,

19 Charlotte St.

Eggs for Hatching,

FBOM IMPORTED THOROUGHBRED

BRAHMA and WHITE LDGHORN F
and PEKIN DUCKS.
or Twitchell; Governmen!
ure.

! Price, carefully
l of thirteen.

il

FIR SHADE FARM
Rothes:

Ty fera, t

J. L. McCOSKERY, Pro.

One minute’
Street Cars for and from all
Steamboat Landings pass
minutes.

| BEEF,
‘ LAMB,
MUTTON,

VEAL,
HAM,
BACON,
LARD,
POULTRY,

1
!\
|
{ VEGETABLES

THOS DEAN,

13 and 14 City Market.

he best and mildest_vegetable |

Ladies India Kid Button |

boxed, Oxk DoLLAR per setting

s walk from Steamboat landing | kee
Railway Stations aud |
this Hotel every five : i

! lately added Children’s Enamelled

DEAN’S SAUSAGES.

 Intercolonial Railway
~ TENDERS FOR OIL.

SE
M
will be received until SATURDAY, lith

| May, 1889, for the whole or any oartof the oil re-
| quired by this railway during the year commenc-
| ing July 1st, 1889,
Copies of the specification can be obtained from
. V. Cooke, General Store Keeper, Moncton.
All thi conditions of the specification must be

complied with.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent,
vy Office, Moncton, N. B.
22nd April 1889,

ALED TENDERS addressed to the Chief
Superintendent of the Intercolonial Railway,
ton,and marked on the outside “Tender for

)

Railwa
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i
x
!
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\CHOICE PERFUMES

Just received a fall assortment

| 0=
Lubins,
i in small bottles.
—ALSO—
* A complete stock of first quality of

PERFUMES IN BULK.

Prices low.

‘WILLIAMB. McVEY
i CHEMIST,

| 185 Union St., St. John N. B,

|
|
1
|

Atkinson's, Gosnell’s Eect,

~ CHEAP ADVERTISING.

If you want a Situation advertise in the
CAZETTE. 10 cents for 3 lines.

If you want help of any kind advertise in
the CAZETTE. 10 cents for 3 lines.

Ifyou want
thing advertise in t

cents for 3 lines.
Ifyou have a house

the G

If you want to rent your

to buy, sell or exchange any-

he GAZETTE. 10

for sale advertise in

AZETTE, 3lines10 cents.

house advertise

Inthe CAZETTE, 10 cents for 3 lines, 50

cents a week.

THE BEST MEDIUM.

STEAMERS.

el Sanship G0,
Summer Ar-
rangement.

THREE TRIPS

iy !
WEEK.

ON and after MONDAY, Arril 29th, the Steam-
ers of this Company will S i
for Ens‘la:oﬂ.NPnrtlmd and_Boston_every MON-
DAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning at |
7.25 Standard. |
Returning will leave Boston same days at 8.30
standard, a. m., and Portland at 5.30 for East-

port and Saint John.

|
| e e ST e
L B.ROBERTSON,|
‘ SAINT JOHN, N. B.
MANUFACTURES ALL KINDS
FAND PRINTING STRMPS
DATERS.SEALS &STENCILS

TRLEPHONE SUBSCRIBERS.

PLEASE ADDTO YOUR DIRECTORIES:
393 Blackadar, Fred., Crockery, Union
street.

Bowman, I C. residence, King
street East.

Carritte, deB., Commission Agent,
Water street.

C. P. R. Telegraph Co., Prince Wm.
street.

Dunbrack, H., residence, Wright
street, Portland.

Gleeson & Morrison, Coal, Smythe
street.

Lynch, J. P.. Commission Merchant,
Market street.

McAvenney, Dr. A. F., Charlotte
street.

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

MecAvity, Geo., residénce, Princess

! street.

92 Smith, George F., residence Union
street.

Simonds, E. L, residence, Waterloo
street.

Straton, James, residence, Hazen

street.

The Calkin Electric Co., Princess
street.

Vassie, 3. & Co., Dry Goods, King
street.

Vassie, W., residence, Mecklen-
burg street.

A. W. McMackin,
Locdl Manager.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

| 332

i
|
s

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Ki and
| ingoff gr

s, Liver, carry=
adually without weakening the

all the impurities and foul
| humorsof the secrciionss at the same

time Correcting _Acidity of _the

Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys-
gpsia., Headaches,  Dizziness,

eartburn, Constipation, Dryness
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness ox
ision, Jeundice, Halt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Sorofula, Tluttering of
the Heart, Nervousness, and .
eral Debility; all these and many
other similar Complaints E’eld to the

haj influence  of
BLOOD BITTERS.
T, MILBUBN & CO., Proprietors, Toronto

F. S. SHARPE, F. C. A,,
Chartered Public Accountant,
Auditor, Assignee, Receiv-
er. and Estate Agent,

Office 120 Prince Wm Street, Saint John
N. B,

! pystem,
|

|
|

i
|
@
i
‘\

. Best, strongest, Most use-
ful machine 1n the world. All s
free. No eapital required.
.1 hose who write to us &t ODCE CAN S8~
‘sewing-machine in the world, and the
bsgh art ever shown together in A
Hox 740, Augusta, Maine.

|

brief instructions givc
curo fire@ the be<t
finest ine of worka ot
TRUE & CO.,

w
i
\
1
i
|
1

|
o workl.

oa
Perteys timekeep.r.
2, runted.

| ar-
| Heavy dolid Gold
| 3. Both ladics'
| s, with works
!
|

Lignr |
OWLS |
The latter bred by Profess- |
t Lecturer on Agricult- |

them in your home f
who may have called, the;
who _writs at once can
| end Samples. W

| sStinson & Co.,
{

|
? b ot oo ties

all exj , ete.
Box 515. Portland, Maine.

NOTICE.
'The New Brunswick Coffin
| and Casket Factory, 157

and 159Brussels 8t.,
ps a large stock of Coffins and Caskets
i on hand to select from, also, T have

White Caskets finely finished.
| Bosides this is the best place for dealers
| to get their supply of

in all the newest designs. Having made
arrangements with the manufacturers,
I am prepared to supply at lowest
prices tothe Trade.
Catalogue and Price list on application.

W. WATSON.
P. S.—Sole manufacturer of the

Double Was

Ww. W.

|

at Eastport with steamer “Rose
Standish” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.
Stephen. 5 i

7A5~Freight received d}?ly up to 5

, 0.
W CHTS

SHOLM,
BAY OF FUNDY §. 8. C0.

(LIMITED.)

i

HES. 8. * CITY OF MONTICELLO,” Flem-
ming Master, will sail from St. John, for
Digby and Annapolis until farther notice, on

MONDAY, WEDNESDAY AND
SATURDAY

at7.45 2. m., returning same day, e-mmencing

Wednerday, 27th inst.

TROOP & SON
Managers.

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

leave Saint_John |

| RAILROADS.

[NTE

1888 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1880.

N and after MONDAY, November 26th,
e trumts‘irf this Railway will ran daily
e

) ag follow

Trains will Leave St.Jo
i Dav Exereas.... e
ACOOMMODATION.
| ExPRESS FOR SUSSE
E;r__xu_a_signrlhuv »

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18.00 traim
* 0n Tucsday, Thursd

n Tuesday. ursday and Saturd: Rt
Car for Montreal will be attached ;‘!)yi‘e a:gll:a‘:
Express, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday
3 Car will be hed at ¥

Trains will Arrive at St.John:

ByrrEss PROM HALIPAX & QUEBR:

| EXPRESS FROM SUSSEX.

ACCOMMODATION.
Dav ExprEsS

All Trains aro run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superindendeut!
RarLway Orrice,
Moneton, N. B., November 20th, 1888.

New Branswick Railway Co'y.

(ALL RAIL LINE.)

For WﬂSllﬁllﬁlllUﬁK Laks !

The Peoples’ Favorite.

|
|
|
|
{
|

her wharf, |

TEAMER “STAR” will leave
Indiantown, for the Lake, every

TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND
SATURDAY, at 10 o'clock, a. m. |
CALLING AT ALL INTERMEDIATE |
"STOP3. i

RETURNING, i8 due at INDIANTOWN at |
2 p.m., on ALTERNATEDAYS.
J. E. PORTER,

Manager.

THE. YARMOUTH STEAMSHIP
COMPANY,
(Limited.)

FOR YARMOUTH, N. 8. and Boston.

STEAMERS of above Company will make Two

Trips a Week between here and Yarmouth
(ealling at Briar Island each way, in clear weath-
er), till further notice, leaving every TUESDAY
an: IDAY evening, at 7.30, connecting at
Yarmouth with steamers plying on the South
Shore ports Nova Scotia.’ Also, with the fine steel
S S “*Yarmouth,” which leaves Yarmouth every

Wednesday and Snturdnﬂ evenings for Boston.
CHAS. M"LAUGH ANA& s()lN.
gents.

St. John N B, 20 April, 1889.

CAFE ROYAL,

Domville Building,

|
|
{

Corner King and Prince Wm, Streets,

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.

DINNER A SPECTALTY. |

Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.

T HEHOD

Intreolonial EXDISSS Compaay

(Limited.)

ORW ARDS Merchandise, 3

of every description; collects bills

Goods, Drafts, Notes and Accounts. . .

Running daily (Sunday excepted), with Special

Messengers in charge, over theentire line of the

Intercofenial Railway, connecting the Riviero du
Lonpe with the

(Canadian Express Company,

for all points in the Province «f Quebec and On-
t%l;i?) ul:dlthe Western States, and at St. John with
the

Money and Packages
with

American Express Company

for all points in the Eastern and Southern States
Branoh offices in Summerside and Charlotte
town. P. E.I. BEurope n Express forwarded and
ceified weekly. 3
Debenture Goodsor Goods in Bond promptly
ended to and forwarded with despatch,
Special rates for ll:ere_Con'v'slgnmcms and further
information on application to il
AMES BYRCE, J. R. STONE.
Superintendent. Agent.

NOTICE O

Margaret Frizzell, wife of Samuel Frizzell,
deceased, and to all others whom it doth,
ehall or may concern;— 3 :
Take Notice that there will be sold at Public
Auetion, at Chubb’s Corner, (s0 called) in the
city of Saint Johu, on §:
Juno next, at twelve o’clock noon, x
‘A1l that certain lot of land situate lying and
“peing in the Town (now C\tg) of Portland, in the
“County of Saint John, in the Proyince of New
“Brunswick, being part of the estate of the late
“Henry Chubb, and being Jot number four (4) ona

«plan of the subdivision ot the said land made by

TO

Mountings and Trimmings |-

’ ence being thereto

hboard.

Turd Peters, C. E., June, 1874, and on file at the
«Registry office in the City and County of Saint
“John, the said lot.having a front of forty feet
“more or lcss on & reserved rond running north
“and south, marked on.said plan and extending
“‘back eastwardly forty-two feet, more or 1
“along the northwardls side line, and egihty-hv
“foet, more or less on the southwardly side line of
“anid lot to the eastwardly line of said plan.”
The above sale will be made under and by
virtue of a power of gale contained in a certain in-
denture of mortgage, bearing date. July 1s*, A.
1874, and made and executed by huel
226l of the City of Saint John, in the Province
{ of New Brunswick, Brass Finisber, and Margaret,
| his wije, of the one part in fayour
| James' Chubb of the same place, Stationer, Trus-
f the late Henry Chubb, of the
| other part, and recorder in the office of the Reg-
| Jstrar of Deeds for the City ard ' ounty of Saint
| John, in Book W. No. 6, of Records, pages 265, 266
and 267 the 25th day of August, A. D., 1874, refer-
i %ud, will more fully u)\pevlr,
Default having been made in payment o the
{ ‘moneys secured by gaid indenture of mortgage.
Dated April 30th, A. D., 1839,
GEORGE JAMES CHUBB,
Morteagee

l

| tee to the Heirs o

| CURREY & VINCENT, !
Solicitors to said Mortgagee,

F SALE. |

aturday, the first day ufl

of George |

ARI(AI\]GEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect
‘April 29th, 1889. Leaves St. John Inter-
colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

6.10 a. m.—Fast Express for Bangor, Portland

Boston, &e.: Fredericton, St. Stephen, St.
Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock and points
west. Pullman Buffet Parlor Car for Bangor.

8.55 a. m—Aecommodation for Bangor, Portland,
Buston, and points west; Fredericton, Ste
‘Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock.

4.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

8.30 p. m—(Except Saturday night)—Night Ex-~
press for Bangor, Portland, Boston and points
West; St. Stepuen, Houlton, {Voodstook.
gresque Isle, &e. Bullman Sleeping Car for

angor.

RETURNING TO ST. JOHN.
FROM BANGOR, 5.20 2. m.; Parlor Car attached
7.20 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.

VANCEBORO T 1.15,11.15 2. m. 1210 p. m.;

WOODSTOCK 6.00 11.40 a. m.,8.20 p. m.;

HOULTON 6.00,11.40 a. m., 8.30 p. 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 4,1'0051 .ﬁ)mv %545, 840 2. m., 299

o p. 5

LEAVE CARLETON.

8.10 a.m—For Fairville, Bangor and points west,
Fredericton,St. Stephen,St. Andrews, Houlton
and Woodstock.

4.30 pm—For Fairville, Fredericton. and iater
mediate points.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

8.55 a. m—From Fairville, Fredericton &ec.

5.10 p.m—From Fairville and points weet.

A. i. HEATH, F. W. CRAM,

Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent. Gen. Manager.

|

Shore Line Railway.
": ST. STEPHEN &ST. JOHN

i Eastern Standard Time.
|
Trains wilt

N and after MONDAY. Dec. 3I.
Iy, 8 , a8 follows:

|
‘, O run d Sunday excepted.
hn at 7.24 a. m., and Carleton at
, for St. George, St. Stephen and inter-
points, arriving in St. George at 10.21 a.
.; St. Stephen 12.25 p, m.
LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.15 n. m., St. George 10,22
a.m.; arriving in Carleton at 1257 p. m,; St.
Joll‘m pth].lﬂ P. l% i
Freight up to 500 or s—not large in bulk—
will be rcce!vcd by JAS. MOUISON‘?W Water
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky
freight must be delivered at he warehouse,
Cn}\; eton, befqi-le Libp. m. a
aggage wi e received and delivered at
MQ[FLSUN'S. Water street, where a truckman will
be in attendance.
W. A. LAMB.

MANAGER.

|

St. John, N. B., Dec. 27, 1883.

Buctouche and Moncton Rv.

N and after MONDAY, Dec. 17th. trains will
ran as follows:

16 00
16 04
16 08
. |16 30
reton. (16 40
t.. |16 48

. }7&

NO. 1. |
Lv. Buotouche....| 8 30
Litlle River..| 8
St, Anthony.| 9 04
Cocaigne. ....| 9
Norte Dame.| 9 2
McDougall’s.
Scotch Sett..| 9
Cape Breton.| 9
Irishtewn....[10
Humphreys.. 10 30|
Lewisville. ...|10 34
Ar Moncton 10 38

Lv.

I
I
Ag. Buetouche. ... |1

C F. HANINGTON,
Manzger:

W. M. CALDWELL, M. D,
PHYSJCIAN and SURGEON.

Office and Residence
LANCASTER ROAD,
Fairville.
T.WHITENECT,
157 Brussels Street.

HOUSE, SHIP, SIGN, AND
DECORATIVE PAINTER.

|
|
|
|
|
|
|

G.
|
|

|
| Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing,
Kalsomining, Glazing, Etc.

} Telephone Communieation with all the Leading
Houses.

Nor Bricsh and. Mrcantle
- Tosupaace Company.
Capital $10,000,000.

‘ 70 Prince Wm. street.

'D. R. JACK, - - Agent




