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NPT OF REMOTAL

E beg {0 announce that on or about the i

15th of April Next,

we will remove to Stcre at present occupied by
Messrs. Kedey & Co.,

RAILROADS.

ADVICE TO MOTHERS. |
Are you disturbed at night and broken_of your
rest b{ a sick child suffering and crying with
of outting teeth? If so, send at once and get
ttle of MRS, WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP FOR
DREN TRETHING. Its value is incalculable.
t will relieve the poor little suffercr immediately.
nd upon it, mothers, there isnomistake about |
& It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, regulates
@ stomach and boweles, cures wind colic, softens
| the gums, reduces inflammation, and gives tone
energy to the wnole system. ‘Mgs. WINSLOW'S
@ SYRUP FOR CHILDREN TEETHING is pleas- l
#he taste, and is the prescription of one of |

STEAMERS.

matioe] Seamstip G,
Summer Ar-
rangement.

IN THE CHURCH FIELDS.‘

® taken up a knife to slit her throat.
1 They talked themselves hoarso with im-
tience and chagrin, and went backwards

9 | om

over the threshold, their wooden shoes and
Shoes.

- BEBEE

—— OR, —

Two Little Wooden

RELIGIOUS NOTES AND NEWS GATH=

more uuve uttéred fhan they would have ’
|
|
| ERED FROM ALL QUARTERS.

| their shrill voices keeping & ~'attering chorus.
| By this time it was ever g; the sun had
| gone off the floor, and the bird had done sing-
| ing.

| Bebeestood in the same place, hardening
| her little heart, while big and bitter tears

w (2
A Bird's-eye View of the Evangelical A
Work That Is Being Done in Romsam

Bu

Bebee sprang out of bed at daybreak. She
was 16.

1t scemedl to be a very wonderful thing to
be as much as that—16—a woman quite.

A cock was crowing under her lattice. He
said how old you arel—how old you arel—
every timo he sounded his clarion.

Sho opencd the lattice and wished him good
day, with alaugh. It wasso pleasant to be
woke by him and to think that no one in all
the world could ever call onea child any
more.

There was a kid bleating in theshed. There
was @& thrush singing in the dusk of the
sycamoro leaves. {There was a calf lowing to
its mother away there beyond the fence.
There were dreamy muffled bells ringing in
the distance from many steeples and belfries
where tho city was; they all said one thing:
“How good it is to beso-old as that—how
good, how very good!”

Bebee was very pretty.

No ono in all Brabant ever dexied that. To
ook at her it seemed as if she had so lived
‘umong the flowers thaé: she had grown like

ibem&hpd only looked a bigger blossom—
that was all.

‘She  wore two littlo wooden shoes and a
little cotton cap, and a gray kirtle—linen in
summier; sergo in winter but the little feet in
tho'shoos were like rose leaves, and the cap
wag as\whits as a lily, and the gray kirtlo
was Tike'the barik of the bough that the apple
blossom parts, aid peeps out of, to blush in
the sun.

Tho flowers bad been the only godmothers
sho had ever had, and fairy godmothers, too.

The marigoldsand the sunflowers had given

her their ripe, rich gold to tint her hair; the
lupins and frises had lent their azure to her
eyes; the moss rose buds had made her pretty
mouth; the arum lilies bad uncurled their
softness for her skin, and the lime blossoms
had given ber their frank, fresh, innocent
fragrance.
Tho winds had blown, and the rains had
rained, and tho sun had shoneon her, indeed,
and had warmed the whiteness of her limbs,
but they had only given to her body and her
soul a hardy, breeze blown freshness like that
of a fleld cowslip.

She had never been called anything but
Bebec.

One summer day Antoine Maes—a French
subject, but a Belgian by adoption and habit,
an old man who got his meager living by till-

ing the garden plot about his hut and selling
flowers in the city squares—Antoine, going
into Brussels for his day's trade, bad seen a
gray bundlo floating among the water lilies
in the bit of water near his hut and had
hooked it out to land, and found a year old
child in it, left to drown, no doubt, but saved
by the lilies, and laughing gleefully at fate.

Some lacé worker, blind with the pain of
toil, or some peasant woman harder of heart
than the oxen in her yoke, had left it there to
drift away to death, not reckoning for the
inward ripple of the current or toughness of
the lily leaves and stems.

Old Abtoine took it to his wife, and the
wife, a childlessand aged soul, begged leave
to keep it; and the two poor lonely, simple
folks grew to care for the homeless, mother-
less thing, and they and the people about all
called it Bebee—only Bebeec.

The church got at it and added toit a
saint’s name; but for all its little world it re-
mained Bebeo—Bebee when it trotted no
higher than the red carnation heads—Bebee
when its yellow curls touched as high as the
lavender bush—Bebee on this proud day when
the thrush's song and the cock’s crow found
her 16 years old.

0ld Antoine's hut stood in a little patch of
garden ground with a brier hedge all round
it, in that byway which lies between Laeken
and Brussels, in the heart of flat, green Bra-
bant, whero there are beautiful meadows
and tall, flowering hedges, and forest trees
and fern filled ditches, and a little piece of
water, deep and cool, where the swans sail all
day long, and the silvery willows dip and
sway with the wind.

Turn aside from the highway, and there it
lies today, and all the place brims over with
grass, and boughs, and blossoms, and flower-
ing beans, and wild dog roses; and there are
a few cottages and cabins there near the
pretty water, and farther there is an old
church, sacred to 8t. Guido; and beyond go
the green level country and the endless wheat
fields, and the old mills with their red sails
against the sun; and beyond all these the
pale blue, sea like horizon of the plains of
Flanders.

It was a pretty little hut, pink all over like
aseashell, in the fashion that the Nether-
landers love; and its two little square lattices
wero dark with creeping plants and big rose
bushes, and its roof, so low that you could
touch it, was golden and green with all the
lichens and stoneworts that are known on
earfh.

Here Bebee grew from year to year; and
soon learned to be big enough and hardy
enough to tie up bunches of stocks and pinks
for the market, and then to carry a basket
for herself, trotting by Antoine's side along
the green roadway and into the white, wide
streets; and in tho market the buyers—most
often of all when they were young mothers
—would seek out the little golden head and
tho beautiful frank blue eyes, and buy Be-
bee's lilies and carnations whether they
wanted them or not. So that old Maes used
to cross himself and say that, thanks to Our
Lady, trade was thrice as stirring sinco the
little oue had stretched out her rosy fingers
with the flowers.

All the samo, however stirring trade might
be in summer, when the long winters came
and the Montagne de la Cour was a sharp
slope of ice, and the pinnacles of St. Gudule
wero all frosted whito with snow, and the hot
house flowers alone could fill the market, and
the country gardens wero bitter black wind
swept desajations where the chilly roots hud-
dled themselves together under ground, like
homeless children in a cellar, then tho money
gained in the time of leaf and blossom was all
needed to buy a black loaf and fagot of wood;
and many a day in the littlo pink hut Bebee
rolled herself up in her bed like a dormouse,
to forget in sleep that she was supperless and
as cold as a frozen robin.

So that when Antoino Maes grew sick and
died, more from ege and weakness than any
real disoase, there were only a few silver
crowns in the brown jug hidden in the thateh,
and the hut itself, with its patch of ground,
was all that he could leave to Bebee.

“Live in it, little one, and take nobody in
it to worry you, and be good to the bird and
the goat, and be sure to keep the flowers
blowing,” the old man with his last
breath; and sébbing her heart out by his bed-

ide, Bebee vowed to do his bidding.

She was not quite fourteen then, and when
she had laid her old friend to rest in the
rough green graveyard about St. Guido she
was very sorrowful and lonely—poor little
bright Bebee, who had never hardly known
a worse woethan torun the thornsof the
roses into her fingers, or to cry because a
thrush was found starved to death in the
SDOW.
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Bebee went home and sat down in a corner
and thought.

The hut was her own, and her own the little
green triangle just then crowded with its
May day blossom in all the colorsof the rain-
bow. She was to live in it, and never let the
flowers die—so he had said; good, rough old
ugly Antoine Maes, who had been to her as
father, mother, country, king and law.

The sun was 2.

Through the little square of the lattice she
could see the great tulips opening in the grass
and a bough of the apple tree swaying in the
wind. A chaffinch clung to the bough and
swung toand fro singing, The door stood
open, with the broad, bright day beaming
through; and Bebee's little world came
streaming in with it—the world which dwelt
in the half dozen cottages that fringed this
green lane of hers like beavers' nests pushed
out under the leaves on to the water’s edge.

They came, some six or eight of them, all
women; trim, clean, plain Brabant peasants,
hard working, kindly of nature and shrewd
in their own simple matters; people who
labored in the flelds all the day long, or
worked themselves blind over the lace pillows
in the city.

“You are too young to live alone, Bebee,”
said the first of them. ‘My old mother shall
come and keep house for you.”

“Nay—better come and live with me, Be-
bee,” said the second. “I will give you bit
and drop, and clothing, too, for the right to
your plot of ground.”

“That is to cheat her,” sald the third.
“Hark here, Bebee; my sister, who isa lone
woman, as you know well, shall come and
bide with you, and ask you nothing—nothing
at all—only you shall just give hera crust,
perhaps, and & fow flowers to sell sometimes.”

“No, no,” said the fourth; “‘that will not
do. You let me bave the garden and the hut,
Bebee, and my sons shall till the place for
you; and I will live with you myself, and
leave the boys the cabin—so you will have
all the gain, do you not see, dear little onef”

“Pooh!" said the fifth, stouter and better
clothed than the rest. - *“You are all eager for
your own good, not for hers. Now I—Father
Francis says we should all do as we would be
done by—I will take Bebee to live with me,
all for nothing; and we will root the flowers
up and plant it with good cabbages and pota-
toes and salad plants. And I will stable my
cows in the hut to sweeten it after a dead
man, and I will take my chance of making
money out of it, and no ome can speak
more fair than that when one sees what
weather is, and thinks what insects do; and
all the year round, winter and summer, Be-
bee here will want for nothing, and have to
take no care for herself whatever.”

She who spoke, Mere Krebs, was the
best to do woman in the little lane,
having two cows of her own and earrings of
solid silver, and a green cart, and a big dog
that took the milk into Brussels. She was

heard, therefore, with, respect, and a short

silence followed her words.

But it was very short; and a hubbub of
voices crossed each other after it as the speak-
ers grew hotter against ome another and
more eager to convince each other of the dis-
interestadness and delicacy of their offers of

aid.

Through it all Bebee sat quite quiet on the
edge of the little truckle bed, with her eyes
fized on the apple bough and thesinging chaf-

finch.

She heard them all patiently.

They were all her good friends, friends old
and true. Thisone had given her cherries a
score of summers. The other had brought
her a little waxen Jesus at the Kermesse.
The o} woman in the blue linen skirt had

taken her to her first communion. She who
wanted her sister to have the crust and the
flowers, had brought her a beautiful painted
book of hours that had costa whole franc.
Another had given her the solitary wonder,
travel and foreign feast of her whalellife—a
day fifteen miles away at the fair at Mechlin.
The last speaker of all had danced her on her
kmneo a hundred timesin babyhood, and told
her legends, and let her ride in the green cart
behind big, curly coated Tambour.

Bebee did not doubt that these trusty old
friends meant well by her, and yet a certain
heavy senso fell on her that in all these coun-
sols there wasnot the same whole hearted
and frank goodness that had prompted the
gift to her of the waxen Jesus and the Ker-
messe of Mechlin.

Bebee did not reason, because she was too
little a thing and too trustful; but she felt in
a vague, sorrowful fashion that they were
all of them trying to make some benefit out
of her poor little heritage with small regard
for herself at the root of their speculations.

Bebeo was a child, wholly a child; body
and soul were both as fresh in her as a golden
crocus just born out of the snows. But she
was not a little fool, though people some-
times called her so because she would sit in
the moments of ber leisure with her blue eyes
on the far away clouds like a thing in a
dream.

-She heard them patiently till the cackle of
shrill voices had exhausted itself, and the six
women stood on the sunny mud floor of the
hut eyeing each other with venomous glances;
for though they were good neighbors at all
times, each, in this matter, was hungry for
the advantages to be got out of old Antoine's
plot of ground. They were very poar; they
foiled in the scorched or frozen flelds all
weathers, or spent from dawn to nightfall
poring over their cobweb lace; and to save a
souor gain a cabbage was of moment to
them only sccond to the keeping of their
souls secure of heaven by Lenten mass and
Easter psalm.

Bebea listened ‘to them all, and the tears
driod on her cheeks, and her pretty rosebud
lips curled close to one another.

““You are very good, no doubt, allof you,”
sho said at last.  *“But I cannot tell you that
I am thankful, for my heart is like a stone,
and 1 think it is not so very much for me a&s
it is for the hut that you are speaking. Per-
haps it is wrong for me to say so—yes, I am
wrong, 1 am sure—you are all kind, and Iam
only Bebee. But you see he told me to live
here and take care of the flowers, and I must
do it, that is certain. I will ask Father
Francis, it you wish; but if he tells me that I
am wrong, as you do, I shall stay here all
the same.”

And in answer to theilr expostulations and
condemnation, she only said the same thing
over again always, in different words, but to
the same b The women

swelled into her eyes and fell on the soft fur
of the sleeping cat.

She only very vaguely understood why it
was in any sense shameful to have been raked
out of the water lilies like a drowning field
mouse, as they had said it was.

She and Antoine had often talked of that
summer morning when he had found her
there among the leaves, and Bebee and ho
had laughed over it gayly, and she had been
quito proud in her innocent fashion that she |
had had a fairy and the flowers for her
mother and godmothers, which Antoine al-
ways told her was the cass beyond any man-
ner of doubt. Even Father Francis, hearing
the pretty, harmless fiction, had never deemed
it his duty to disturb her pleasure in it, being
a good, cheerful old man, who thought that
woe and wisdom both come soon enough to
bow young shoulders and to silver young curls
without his interference.

Bebee had always thought it quite a fine
thing to have been born of water lilies, with |
the sun for her father,and when people in |
Brussels had asked her of her parentage, see- |
ing her stand . in the market with 8 tertain
1ook on her that was not like other children,
had always gravely answered in the purest
good faith:

“My mother was a flower.” |

“You are & flower, at any rate,” they
would say in return; and’'Bebee had been al-
ways quite content.

But now she was donbtful; she was rather
perplexed than sorrowful.

e

Catholic Countries, Spain, France and
Other Countries. !

o

An exceedingly interesting chapter in,

which the gospel cause is making in
predominantly Roman Catholic coun<
tries. With the assistance of some data’
recently published by a careful German
statistician, it is possible to give a bird's«
eye view of what is being acoomplishedw
in this arduous work. In historic inter=
est the Waldensians, that Protestant
church from the pre-Reformation era;
stand in the front. In addition to the15
congregations, 21 pastors and 12,000
members in the famous valleys, they
have in Italy 48 congregations, 88 mis-
sion stations, 21 evangelists, 87 pastors
and 4,000 communicants. Besides this
they are doing gospel work in more thafi
one hundred other places. Their theo-
logical seminary at Florence has a fac-
ulty of 8 and an attendance of about 20.
They have a college with 7 professors
and 75 students, in addition to & number
of schools of a lower grade; their period-
icals number 15 and their contributions
to church purposes are about 100,000
francs annually. The Free church (Chi-
esa Libera Italiana) number 87 congre-
gations, 35 stations, 86 churches, 16
lists and 1,800 communicants.

These good friendsof b
new sin about her, Perhaps, after all, thought |
Bebee, it might have been better to have
had a human mother who would have taken
care of her now that old Antoine was dead,
instead of those beautiful, gleaming, cold
water lilies which went to sleep on their green
velvet beds, and did not _certainly care when
the thorns ran into her fingers, or the pebbles
got into her wooden shoes.

In some vague Way, disgrace and envy—the
twin discords of the world—touched her inno-
cent cheek with their hot breath, and as the
evening fell, Bebee felt very lonely and a
little wistful. i

She had been always used to run out in the
pleasant twilight time among the flowers and
water them, Antoine filling the can from the
well; and the neighbors would come and lean

the little low wall, knitting and

, and the big dogs, released from
harness, would poke their heads through the
wicket for & crust; and the children would
dance and play Colin Maillard on the green
by the water, and she, when the flowers were
no longer thirsted, would join them, and
romp and dance and sing the gayest of them
all

But now the buckets hung at the bottom of
the well, and flowers hungered in vain, and
the neighbors held aloof, and she shut to the
hut door and listéned to the rain which began
to fall, and cried herself to sleep in her tiny
kingdom.

‘When the dawn came the sun rose red and
warm; the grass and boughs sparkled; a lark
sang; Béleo awokesad in heart, indeed, for
her lost old friend, but brighter and braver.

“Each of them wants to get something out
of me,” thought the child. “Well, I will live
alone then, and do my duty just as he said.
The flowers will never let any real harm come,
though they do look so indifferent and smil-

sometimes, and though not one of them
hung their heads when his coffin was carried
through them yesterday.”

That want of sympathy in the flowers
troubled her.

Theold man had loved them so well; and
they had all looked as glad as ever, and had
laughed saucily inthe sun, and noteven a
rosé bud turned the paler as the poor still
stiffened limbs went by in the wooden shell

«J suppose God cares—but I wish they
did,” said Bebes, to whom the garden was
more intelligible than Providence.

“Why do you not caref” she asked the
pinks, shaking the rain drops off their curled
rosy petals.

The pinks leaned lazily against their sticks,
and seemed to say, “Why should we care for
an; , unless a slug be esting ust—that is
real woe, if you like.”

Bebee, without her sabots on, wandered
thoughtfully among the sweet, wet sunlight-
ened labyrinths of blossom, her pretty bare
feet the narrow grassy paths with '
pleasure in their coolness.

“He was so good to you,” she said re-
proachfully to the great gaudy gillyflowers
and the painted sweet peas. *'He never let
you know heat or cold—he never let the
worm gnaw or the snail harm you—he
would get up in the dark tosee after your
wants—and when the ice froze over you, he
was there to loosen your chains. Why do
you not eare, any one of yout”

“How silly you arel” said the flowers.
“Youmust be a butterily or a poet, Bebee,
to be as foolish as that. Some one will do all
hedid. We are of market value, you know.
Care, indeed |—when the sun is so warm, and
there is not an earwig in the place to trouble
I]&"

The flowers were not always so selfish as
this, and perhaps the sorrow in Bebee's heart
made their callousness ggem harder than it
really was.

When we suffer very much ourselves, any-
thing that smiles in the sun seems cruel—a
child,  bird, a dragon fiy—nav. even a flut-
tering ribbon, or a spear grass that waves
fn the wind.

There was a little shrine at the corner of
the garden, set into the wall; a niche witha
bit of glass and of the Virgin, so battered
that no one could trace any feature of it.

It had been there for centuries, and was
held in great vemeration, and old Antoine
had always cut the choicest buds of his roses
and set them in a delf pot in front of it every
other morning all the summer long. Bebee,
whose n was the sweetest, vaguest
mingling of and Christian myths, and
whose faith in fairies and in saints was ex-
actly equal in strength and in ignorance—
Bebee filled the delf pot anew carefully, then
knelt down on the turf in that little green
corner and prayed in devout, hopeful child-
ish good faith to the awful unknown Powers
who were to her only as gentle guides and
kindly playmates.

‘Was she too familiar with the Holy Mother?

She was almost fearful that she was; but
the Holy Mother loved flowers so well, Bebee
would not feel aloof from her nor be afraid.

“When one cuts the best blossoms for her,
and triesto begood and never tellsa lie,”
thought Bebeee, “I am quite sure, as she
loves the lilies, that she will never altogether
forget me.”

So she said to the Mother of Christ, fear-
lessly, and nothing doubting, and then rose
for her daily work of cutting the flowers for
the market in Brussels.

By the time her baskets were full, her
fowls fed, her goat foddered, her starling’s
cage cleaned, her hut door locked and her

den shoes i

‘ast purpose.
her for an hour
and rebuke; sho was o baby indeed, she was
a little fool, she was a naughty, obstinate
child, she was an ungrateful, willful little
creature, who ought to be beaten till she was
blue, if only there was anybody that had the
right to do it.

“But there is nobody that has the right,”
said Bebee, getting angry and standing up-
right on the floor, with Antoine's old gray
cat in her round arms. ‘‘He told me to stay
here, and he would not have said so if it had
been wrong; and I am old enough to do for
myself, and I am not afraid, and who is there
that would hurt me? Oh, yes, go and tell
Father Francis, if you like. I do not believe
he will blame me, but if he do, I must bear it.
Even if he shut the church door on me, I will
obey Antoine, and the flowers will know Iam
right, and they will let no evil spirits touch
me, for the flowers are strong for that; they
talk to the angels in the night.”

‘What use was it to argue with a little idiot
like this? Indeed, peasants never do argue,
they use abuse.

1t is their only form of logic.

They used it to Bebee, rating her soundly,
as became people who were old enough to be
her grandmothers, and who knew that she
had been raked out of their own pond, and had
no more real place in creation than a water
rat, as one might say.

The women were kindly, and had never
thrown this truth against her before, and in
fact, to be a foundling was no sort of disgrace
to their sight; but anger is like wine, and
makes the depths of the mind shine clear, and
all the mud thatis in the depths stink in
the light; and in their wrath at not sharing
Antoine’s legacy, the geod souls said bitter
things that in calm moments they would no

steadf:
clagored about in repr

on the sunny road
into the city, Bebee was almost content again,
though ever and again, as she trod the famil-
iar ways, the tears dimmed her eyes as she
remembered that old Antoine would never
again hobble over the stones beside her.

““You are a little willful one, and too young
to live alone,” said Father Francis, meeting
her in the lane.

But he did not scold her seriously, and she
kept to her resolve; and the women, who
were good at heart, took her back into favor
again; and so Bebee had her own way, and
the fairies, or the saints, or both together,
took care of her;and so it came to pass that
all alone she heard the cock crow while it
wasdark, and woke to the grand and amazing
truth that this warm, fragrant, dusky June
morning found her full 16 years old.

{TO BE CONTINU
gl
Fast Telegraphing.

Tho most remarkablo time made in
communicating by means of electricity
with the old world was that in the case
of Hermann Muentefering, of this city,
recently. At 10:30 in the morning he
cabled Bonn, in Prussia. Returning to
town after lunch, less thamjone hour and
a half later, he found his message an-
swered. In that time, in round nurabers,
10,000 miles had been traversed,—Omaha
Bee.

e o ——

There is comfort for the man with a
prematurely gray beard in Buckingham’s
Dye, because it never fails to color an
even browa or black as may be desired.

Its school at Rome has a faculty of four |
men, but only a dozen or more students. |

These two are the mnative Ifalian
Evangelical churches. The proposed
union between them was frustrated by
the unwillingness of the Waldensians
to give up their historic name and
adopt the proposed one, ‘‘Evangelical
Church of Italy.” In addition to these,
foreign Christians have been doing Gos-
pel work in Italy also. The Free Chris-
tian church, or the Plymouth Brethren,
have 16 congregations and preach at
about 50 other places; the Presbyterians
have 52 congregations and stations, 24
pastors, 12 evangelists, 1,400 and more
communicants; the Methodist Episcopal

tions, 16 pastors and 700 communicants;
the English Baptists have9 congregations,
13 pastors, 850 members; the American
Baptists, 10 congregations, 12 stations, 12
pastors and 250 members. All these con-
gregations maintain well attended Chris-
tian schools. The Bible societies main-
tain 51 colporteurs. The grand total for
Italy is 170 Evangelical congregations,
111 stations, 8,000 members. It is calcu-

hear these Gospel messengers. The
methods adopted by the Roman Catholic
authorities to counteract these influences
are noteworthy. All attendants at Prot-
estant worship are put under the ban.
In Naples, for instance, which glories in
being ‘“‘the most Catholic city on the
globe,” and to contain 80,000 priests and
nuns, five committees have been or ized

modern mission annals is the progress:

| per fi
!

communion has 16 congregations, 7 sta ' fifty dol

lated that about 80,000 Italians annually 8

3 all
Price 25 cents a |

and is for,

e ni es,
druggists throughout th 1d.
l,‘”J:'I gnou € WOrid

VHITE ENAMELED LETTERS

I HE FINEST SIGN'~THE WORLD
|L<B.ROBERT:
‘ ole Ag@!ql {
" F. S. SHARPE, F. C. A,
Chartered Public Accountant.

Auditor, Assignee, Receiv-
o er and Estate Agent,
Office 120 Prince Wm Street, Saint John

N.B,

JAVA COFFEE.

e Provinces

Ex steamer Wandrahm, Antwerp:
25 Sacks Zangerang Java,
VERY FINE FLAVOR.
ALFRED LORDLY & 00,

Paradise Row.
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“Notice to Builders.
ALED TENDERS addressed to the under-
signed and endorsed ‘‘Tenders for Dighy
Rl be received at this office until noon of
D, next, the 29th i st., for the constract-
jon of & combined waiting voom and office ol
l.JHby pier, Nova Scotia, in accordance with _plan
spegification to be seen on application to H
B, Short, l'}egi.. Digby, N. 8., and st this office.
Tenders will not be considered unless made as
shown and signed with actual signatures
the tenderers.
aceepted bank cheque, payable to the order
o Minister of Public Works, for the sum of
lars, must accompany each tender. This
eheque will be forfeited if the party decline the
or fail to complete the work contracted
, and will be returned in case of non-accept-
Lance of tender.
The department does not hind itself to accept
the lowest or any tender.
By order,
HENRY A.GRAY,
Sngnieer in Charge
- of Maritime Provinces,
ngrlment of Pablic Works,
t. Johm, N. B., 23rd April, 1889,

2 ST. JOHN BOLT and
NUT CO.

Manufacture mild STEEL
RIVETS fully equal, if not

ol
of

an
the oldest and best female nurses and 1;hysici:ms
i sale by ]

i

\

superior, to the best Seotch
Rivets.

|
P. 0. Box 454. |

to watch such attendants and bring them
back to their old church. An organiza-
tion composed of Roman Catholic mer-
chants systematically outbids Protestants
in buying or renting places for public
worship. Thus a building rented some
time ago by the Baptists was bought up
by the archbishop for 25,000 francs and
the contract thus annulled.
% SPAIN,

In Spair the work of evangelization
began only twenty years ago. Now,
about 100 Protestant missionaries are at
work, and sixty or seventy congrega-
tions have been organized, with a mem-
bership of 12,000. It is estimated that
60,000 Spaniards each year attend these
gervices. ~ In all thirty-two churches and .
chapels have been erected—six in Madrid,
three in Seville, two in Barcelona. Since
1882 there has been a Protestant gym-
pasium or college in Madrid, with an
average attendance of about two dozen.
One of its graduates is now studying |
theology in Germany, to return for gos-
pel work in his native land. The Prot-
estants have also an orphans’ home,
with fifty inmates, a hospital and a
book concern. The best known of the
Protestant workers in Spain, Fritz
Fliedner, the son of the reviver of the
deaconesses’ cause, is working on a new
translation of the Bible into Spanish.
Pastor Fliedner is laboring under the

at his side representatives of the Presby-
terian Church of Ireland and the Es-
tablished Church of England. Thereare
also a number of independent churches.
The majority of the Protestant churches
in 1886 united as ‘““fhe Evangelical
Church of Spain.” In the last sixteen
years 200,000 copies of the Bible, 100,000
of the New Testament and more than
a million copies of the four gospels have
been distributed over Spain. The work
is carried on also among the many
Spaniards of Algiers, with Oran as the
headquarters.
PORTUGAL.

In Portugal there are Protestant con-
gregations at Lisbon, Oporto and several
other places. Fliedner and others ac-
quainted with the problem pronounce
the prospects for evangelization on the
Spanish peninsula as very encouraging.

In France the Societe Centrale Protest-
ante labors chiefly under the auspices of
the Reformed church. Since its organi-
zation in 1846 this soclety has formed 42
congregations, erected about 50 houses
of worship, established 52 schools and
sent out 120 pastors. ' Its annual budget,
for which it receives contributions from
abroad also, is 200,000 francs. Itoperates
at 360 places, and has under its direction
150 pastors, colporteurs and zgents, as
also a theological preparatory school.
The Bible wagon of the French Bible
society has since 1871 sold more than
100,000 Bibles and New Testaments, and
has given away 821,500 copies of the.
Gospels, Of late the system of distrib-
uting New Testaments, tracts, etc., has
been carried on in 15 of the larger cities.
The grand success of the McAll mission
is well known. In Paris there are now
84 evangelical etations, and in the imme-
diate neighborhood 8 more. MeAll's total
ig now €0 gtations, The annual budget
of this enterprise is 350,000 francs. His
methods are being adopted by other
Protestant workers in France.

BELGIUM.

In Belgium the Belgian Christian Mis-
sion church (Eglise Evangelique Mission-
aire) has been in operation since 1887,
Its membership is about 8,000 at present,
nearly all of whom were at one time
Roman Catholics. They are found at

direction of a German society, and has o

SUMMER CARNIVAL.
ATTENTION.

Transparencies and Designs |
Furnished. |
74 Germain Street,

|
|

nnder:’?ned having been
ra of Taxes for the City of
gquire ail persons
with to farnish to them &
11 their Real Estate, Personal Estateand Income, |
i ice that Blank Forms, on
furnished under the
, e obtained from said
that such statements must be per-
Eobdn er oath_and filed with them within
frty days from the date of this notice.
Dated the 25th day of March, A. D.,1889.
DA g Asaessfors
o

READY FOR BUSINESS.
9 Canterbury st.
GENTLEMEN:

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

JOHN S.DUNN,

.. TAILOR.
Repairing, Pressing and Altering a
Speoialty.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL

Taxes.

Wholesale

CIGAR DEALERS,

S Y iaa
SPECIAL.

Ladies India Kid Button
Boots,
One dollar per pair.

Extra Value.

R.A.C.BROWN,

i’ 19 Charlotte St. .
ACADIA PICTOU.
PAILY EXPECTED, ex Sch “Valetta,”
about 180 tons

ACADIA MINE PICTOU COAL.

“Fresh mined and free from slack.
For sale by
R. P. McGIVERN,
No. 2 Nelson street.

Eggs for Hatohing,
m IMPORTED THOROUGHBRED Licnt
AHMA and WHITE LDGHORN FOWLS
PEKIN DUCKS. The latter bred by Profess-
Lecturer on Agricult-

itchell; Government

150 different localities, have 85 church
edifices,
evangelists and 14 Bible colporteurs. In
| addition to thousands of Bibles and New 1
| Testaments, more than 5,000,000 tracts
have been distributed by this church.
{ The members, nearly all of whom are §
| poor, contribute annually on an average
i‘nine francs. This mission church, too,
like nearly all in Roman Catholic coun-
tries, reccives financial and other aid
from the Evangelical churches in other
‘ Jands, —Independent.
|
1 e
| In the use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla, you
| need have no fear of arsenical poison,
'l this medicine being entirly free from all
{

dangerousdrugs. Its powerful effects are ¢}

due to the skillful combination of the best
ingredients, and hence no ill results ever
follow its use.

and are served by 17 pastors, b &

£

ice, carcfully boxed, ONE DOLLAR per setting

irteen.
FIR SHADE FARM,
Rothesay.

W Victoria Hotel
J )
8 to 252 Prince Wm. Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
3y L. McCOSKERY, Fro.
iOne minute’s walk from Steamboat landing
Cars for and from all Railway Stations aud
eamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five
minutes.

-

'L:B.ROBERTSON

N.AGENT.nPROVINCES FOR
3ANY PAPER CO.
'RATEDTOILET PAPER
FIXTURES A SPECIALTY

| 323
P ECMILES ™
| 325

_ Assessors’ Notice. s

inited { 32
ot
be rated | 320

true statement of |

1 326

!

|

77 KING STREET.

2895 doors below present stand.

(s X Cameron & G,

95 KING STR

EET.

—

Intercolonial Railway
TENDERS FOR OIL.

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Chiet
Superintendent of the Intercolonial Railway,
Moncton,and marked on the outside “Tender for
0il,” will be received until URDAY, lith
May, 1889, for the whole or any dartof the oil re-
quired by this railway during the year commenc-
ing July 1st, 1889, - p
Copies of the specification can bo obtained from
. V. Cooke, General Store Keeper, Moncton,
All thi conditions of the specification must be

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

6. R POGSLEY, L. L: B,

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, &o.

OFFICES—Corner Prince William and
Church streets, St. John, N. B.

CHOICE PERFUMES

Just received a full assortment
L OF—

Lubins, Atkinson's, Gosnell's Fot,

in small bottles.
—ALSO—
A complete stock of first quality of

PERFUMES IN BULK.

Prices low.

WILLIAMB. McVEY

CHEMIST,

185 Union St., St. John N. B,
e —
'L: B.ROBERTSON,
SAINT HN, N. B.
MANUFACTURES ALL K

‘TRLEPHONE

PLEASE ADDTO YOUR DIRECTORIES:
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.

McAvity, Geo., residence, Princess
_street.

Smith, George F., residence Union
street.

Simonds, E. L, residence, Waterloo
street.

Straton, James, residence, Hazen

8

324
315

stree

The Calkin Electric Co., Princess
street.

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

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

A. W. McMackin,
Local Manager.

TENDERS addressed to the Agent of the De
artment at St. John will be received up to
lhe&?inst:\nt,for a supply of Paints, Oils and
other stores. i SURE
Particulars can be obtained on aﬁ%l‘enuon to
the Agent. WM. S H, .
_Deputy Minister of Marine.
Department of Marine,
Ottawa, 12th April, 1839,

ASSESSORS' NOTICE

Tll E BOARD OF ASSESSORS OF TAXES for

the City of Saint John, in the present year,
hereby require all persons lable toberated, forth-
with to furnish to the Assessors,

Troe Statements of all their Real
Estate, Personal Estate and
Income,

and hercby give notice that Blank Forms, on
which statements may be furnished under the
City Assessment Law, can be

obtained at the
office of the Assessors, and that such statements
must be perfe

d under oath,and filed in the office
of the Asse within THIRTY DAYS from
the date of notice
Dated this first day of April, A. D. 1889.
WM. F. BUNTING,
Chairman,
JOHN WILSON

| Assessors
e
URIAH DRAKE, J

Taxes.

Extracts from ““The St. John City
Assessment Act of 1882.”
SEc 23—"The Assessors shall ascertain, as nearly

““as possible, the particulars of the real estate, the
“‘personal estate and the income of any person

+who has not brought in a statemert in accord-
“ance with their notice and as required by this
“Jaw, and shall make an estimate thercof, at the
“true value and amount to the best of thelr infor-
“mation and belicf; and such ostimate shall be
“eonclusive upon all persons who have not filed
“their statements in due time, unless they can
““show a reasonable excuse for the omission.”
Ske 43—"*No person_shall have an abatement
“yinless he has filed with the Assessors the state-
“‘ment, under oath within the time hereinbefore
“‘required ; nor *all the Common Council in any
“‘such case sustain an appeal from the jud ment of
*‘the Asscesors unless they shall be satis ed that
*there was good eause why the statoment was not,

The New Brunswick Coffin
and Casket Factory, 157
and 159Brussels 8t.,
+eeps a large stock of Coffins and Caskets
on hand to select from, also, I have

lately added Children’s Enamelled
White Caskets finely finished.
Besides this is the best place for dealers
to get their supply of
Mountings and Trimmings

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

W. WATSON.
P. 8.—Sole manufacturer of the
Double Washboard.

Ww. W.

ON and after MONDAY, April 20th, the Steam-

ers of this Company will leave Saint John
for Eastport, Portland and Boston every MON-
DAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning at
7.25 Standard.

Returning will leave Boston same days at 8.30
standard, 8. m., and Portland at 5.30 for East-
port and Saint John.

Connections at Eastpori with steamer “Rose
g{.nngmh” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.

ephen.

78~Freight received daily up to5 p, m.

H.'W. CHISHOLM,
Agent.

sun, tel.

BAY OF FUNDY 8. 8. CO.

(LIMITED:.)

HE 8. 8. ' CITY OF MONTICELLO.” Flem-

ming_Master, will sail from St. John, for

Digby and Annapolis until further notice, on

MONDAY, WEDNESDAY AND
SATURDAY

at7.45 a. m., returning same day, crmmencin;
Wednesday, #7th inst. " ¢

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

For Waslla@ak ks

The Peoﬁles’ Favorite.

TROOP & SON
Managers.

STEAMER “STAR” will leave her wharf,
Indiantown, for the Lake, every

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. E. PORTER,

Manager.

THE YARMOUTH STEAMSHIP
COMPANY,

(Limited.)

FOR YARMOUTH, N. 8. and Boston.

TRAMERS of above Company will make Two
Trips a Week between here and Yarmouth
(oalling at Briar Island each way, in clear wenth-
er), till further notice, leaving every TUESDAY
an 'RIDAY evening, at 7.30, connecting at
Yarmouth with steamers plying on the couth
Shore ports Nova Scotia.t Also, with the finesteel
8 8 “Yarmouth,” which leaves Yarmouth every

Wednesday and Saturdni evenings for Boston.

CHAS. M-LAUGH ANA& SL:N.

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 SPECIALTY.

Pool Room in Connection.

_V_VILLIAM CLARK.

THEHE
Tniereotonial Exprsss Company

(Limited.)

RW ARDS Merchandise, Money and Packages

of every description; collects bills with
Goods, Drafts, Notes and Accounts. i
Running daily (Sunday excepted), with Special
in charge, over theentire line of the
conneoting the Riviere du

Messengers h
Intercolenial Railway,
Lonpe with the

Oanadian Express Company,

for all points in the Province of Quebec_and On-
tario and the Western States, and at St. John with

the
American Express Company

for all points in the Eastern and Southern States
‘Branch_offices in Summerside and Charlotte
. Europe n Express forwarded and

kly.
Debenture Goyodlor Goods in Bond promptly
attended to and forwarded with d 3!

ek e A A AR Y
INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY.
1888 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 18%9,

N and after MONDAY, November 26th,

the trains of this Railway will i
(Sunday excepted) as follows:— Al ,dml'

Trains will Leave St.John.

Day Exrrr3s.
ACCOMMODATION.
ExpRrEss FOR Sus!
Express ror Hautr

to: Sg}geﬂ;g C;: runs’ daily on the 18.00 traim
n Tuesday, Thursd d i
Car for Montreal 'mng:guf:ﬁ:drdny, he Slo::uu‘

to the bee
Express, and on Monday, W
s SYeeping Car will be n{hchegin;:dn o:on'g};“ .

Trains will Arrive at St.John:

Exrress FroM HALiFAx & Q

UEBROC. ..
ExprESS FROM SUSSEX.
ACCOMMODATION. . .
Day ExprEsS. ....

All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
A Chief Superindendent’
Monoton, N. B., November 20th, 1838.

New Bruswick Revay (o7,

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: effect
April 29th, 1889. Leas t,
colonial Station—Eastern SL::glnfd Ti{;‘:ﬂ Tagee:
6.10 2. m.—Fast Express for B 1 :
Boston, &ec.; Fredericton, wgosrlepPglr.rt.lmS‘t'
Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock and points
west. Pullman Buffet Parlor Car for Bangor.
8.55 a. m—Accommodation for Bangor, Portland,
Boston, and peints west; ericton, St.
‘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, Woodstock.

ll;resqus Isle, &c. Pullman Sleeping Car for
angor.

RETURNING To ST. $0mN.
FROM BANGOR, 5.208. m.; Parlor Car attached
7.20 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.
VANCEBORO ¥ 1.15,11.15 a. m. 1210 p. m.;
WOODSTOCK 6.00 11.40 2. 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., .25 p. m.;
ARRIVE AT ST.JOHN 7 545, 8.40 a. m., 2.30,
7.00 p. m.
LEAVE CARLETON.

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

4,30 p.m—For Fairville, Fredericton. and iuler

wediate pots.
ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

8.55 a. m—From Fairville, Fredericton &e.
5.10 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

A. J. HEATH, F. W.CRAM,
Gon. Pass. and Ticket Agent. Gen. Manager.

Shore Line Railway.
ST.STEPHEN & ST. JOHN

Eastern Standard Time.

and after MONDAY. Dec. 31. Trains wilt
run dm‘l)y, Sunday excepted, as follows:

\VE St. John at 7.24 a. m., and Carleton at
5 2. m., for St. George, St. Stephen and inter-

e points, arriving in St. George at 10.21 a.

.; St. Stephen 12.25 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.15 a. m., St. George 10.22
8. m.; arriving i Carleton at 1257 p. m, St
John at 1.12 p. m.

Freight up to 500 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,
Carl eton‘be(‘qxl'fﬁbp. m. 3 il dsitsenad

gage will be received and delivcred at
Mlé‘{fnsfm ’S, Water street, where a trackman will

be in attendance.
g W. A. lIiAMB‘
St. John, N. B., Dec. 27, 1838, s

Buctouche and Moncton Rv.

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

NO. 2.

Lv. Moncton. .....
Lewisville. ...
Humphreys..
Irishtown. ...
Cape Breton.
Scotch Sett. .
MeDougall’s.

No.1. [ |
Lyv. Bu JF

Cocaigne
Norte Dame.
McDougall’s.| 9

SEGGans ff
BESERES

L)
£33

Cocaigne.. ...
St. Anthony.
Little River..
Ar. Buctouche. ...

555

Humphreyn‘.:
Lewisville....|10
ARr. Moncton

pme ey e T T

5
228

C F. HANINGTON,
Manzger!

rSpecill rates for 11“‘7 Cm:signmenm and farther

information on application to

FANES BYROE, J.R.STONE.
Agent.

AMES BYRCE,
Superintendent.

J.W. MASURY & SON')
Superfine Carriage Paints

Pure Colors in Ol and Waler
Golors,

At very low prices.

Alabastine for Walls and
Ceilings.

. Il THORNE & C0.

y[arket__Square. -
" GROCERS CADDIES.

e

Received an assortment of
DRUYMS AND CADDIES,
Size fir ¢ to ten pounds each. Nicely fin-

ished.
Sold cheap at Steam Spice and Coffee
Mills,
Paradise Row.
A. LORDLY & CO.
P. E. ISLAND dnd BUCTOUCHE
OYSTERS.
now being served in all Styles.
A large stock on hand for sale, wholesale
and retail
—AT—

M. A. HARDING’S,

Foot of Portland, N. B.

P. S. Large and commodious dining room up-
stairs.

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

Oftice and Residence
LANCASTER ROAD,
Fairville.

G.T.WHITENECT,
157 Brussels Street.
HOUSE, SHIP, SIGN, AND
DECORATIVE PAINTER.

Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing,
Kalsomining, Glazing, Ete.

Telephone Communication with all the Leading
ouses.

TELEPHONIC.

All will admire the tout ensemble of the
boudoir, as represented above, as well as
recognize the wisdom of the fair ownerin
telephoning us to send up samples of our
New Tweed Waterproofs for Ladies wear.

ESTEY ALLWO0D & CO,,

Dealers in Rubber Goods of all kinds,
68 Prince Wm. St.

North British and Mercantil

[nsnrance Gompany.
Capital $10,000,000.

70 Prince Wm. street,

D. R. JACK, - - Agent




