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THE EVENING- GAZETTE, SAINT JOHN, iff. B., WEDNESDAY MAY 1,1889.
STEAMERS. RAILROADS.NOTICE OF BBM0V1LADVICE TO MOTHERS.

A ro yon disturbed at night and broken of your j 
rest by a sick child suffering and crying with 
pain ot cutting teeth ? If so, send at once and get 
a bottle of Mrs. Winslow’s Sootitng Syrcp for 
Childrkn Tketitixg. Its value is incalculable. 
It will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately. 
Depend upon it, mothers, thercisnomistake about 
it. It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, regulates 
the stomach and boweles, cures wind colic, softens 
the gums, reduces inflammation, and gives tone 
and energy to the whole system. Mrs. Winslow’s 
Soothing Syrup for Children Teething is pleas­
ant to the taste, and is the prescription of one ot 
the oldest and best female nurses and physicians 
in the United States, and is for sale by all 
druggists throughout the world. Price 25 cents a

The vaine of a remedy should be estim­
ated by its curative properties, Accord­
ing to this standard, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
is the best and most economical blood 
medicine in the market, because the 
most pure and concentrated. Price $L 
Worth $5 a bottle.

myself on fresh paper, and the Baes 
it leall her doing, and pays her the same 
money, and she is quite content And as I 
carry the patterns to and fro for her, be­
cause she cannot walk, it is easy to cheat her 
like that, and it is no harm to cheat so, you 
know.” He was silent

“Yon are a good little girl, Bebee, I can 
see,” he said at last, with a graver sound in 
his voice. “And who is this Annemie for 
whom you do so much—an old woman, I sup-
*X“Oh, yes, quite old; incredibly old. Her 

rp*n was drowned at sea sixty years ago, and 
she watches for his brig still, night and morn­
ing.”

“The dog’s heart 1 No doubt he beat her, 
and had a wife in fifty other ports.”

“Oh, no,” said Bebee, with a little cry, as 
though the word against the dead man hurt 
her. “She has told me so much of him. He

BEBEE E beg to announce that on or about the £

16th of April Next,
e to Stcre at present occupied by 
Messrs. Kedey & Co.,

m
Summer Ar­

rangement.
— OR,—

we will removTwo Little Wooden Shoes. HEAL RAMAI.A gentleman of Americns, Ga., boasts 
of having the best wife in the state. 
He says that in the ten years he has 
been married she has never asked him 
for a dollar. He never gave her a dress. 
$5, nor anything. He generally borrows 
money from her, and she makes more 
than he does, yet he is a merchant 
She sells all home products, such as 
meat, lard, chickens, wood, hay, etc., 
and beats bis store. He does not buy 
anything but sugar, coffee, and a little 
rice, as he has every tiling else to sell on 
his place. He says she is above all 
price to him.

A dry, backing cough keeps the 
bronchial tubes in a state of constant 
irritation, which, if not speedily removed, 
may lead to bronchitis. No prompter 
remedy can be had than Arer’s Cherry 
Pectoral, which is both an anodyne and 
expectorant.

The bodies of the two young men 
Fort Fairfield, Tyler and Collins, 
were diOnm/û, ,,— 
Aroostook river in a canoe, on tiaturdav 
last, have not yet been found though 
diligently searched for.

77 KING STREET.
1888 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 188P.

AN and after MONDAY, November 26th, 
V the trains of this Railway will run daily 
(Sunday excepted) as foil

'three trips
—A—

WEEK,

2^*5 doors below present stand.

By “OUIDA.”

Ctas. K. Cameron & Go., Trains will Leave St. John.The Romance of a Beautiful Flemish Peasant Girl
95 KING STREET. QN and after MONDAY. Ajjril Sto, theSteam- 

DA Y^VeDNESDA1^and1 FRIDA v'Tw,min* ‘lit
DiTExnÏEJB ..........
Accommodait

................. 7 30........ 11 20
Express for Sussex. ..................................... 16 35
Kxprkss for Halifax à Quebec.............. I 18 OOZ

A^Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18.00 traie

masthead. So you see, dear, I could not 
For what if he came and good as good could be, and loved her 

so, and between the voyages they were so 
happy. Surely that must have been sixty 
years now, and she is so sorry still, and still 
will not believe that he was drowned.”

He looked down on her with a smile that 
had a certain pity in it 

“Well, yes; there are women like that, I 
believe. But be very sure, my dear, he beat 
her. Of the two, one always holds the whip 
and uses it—the other crouches.”

“I do not understand,” said Bebee.
“No—but you will.”
“I will? When?”
He smiled again.
“Oh—to-morrow, perhaps, 

or when Fate fancies.”
“Or rather—when I choose,” he thought to 

himself, and let his eyes rest with a certain 
pleasure on the little feet, that went beside 
him in the grass, and the pretty fair bosom 
that showed ever and again, as the frills of 
her linftn bodice were blown back by the 
wind and her own quick motion.

Bebee looked also un at him; he was very 
handsome, and looked so to her, after the 
broad blunÇcharacterless faces of the Walloon 
peasantry around her. He walked with an 
easy grace, he was clad in picture like vel­
vets, he had a beautiful poetic head, and eyes 
like deep brown waters, and a face like one 
of Jordaen’s Or Rembrandt’s cavaliers in the 
galleries where she used to steal in of a Sun­
day, and look up at the paintings, and dream 
of what that world could be in which those 
people had lived.

“You are of the people of Rubes’ country, 
are you not?” she 

“Of what country, my dear?”
“Of the people that live in the gold 

frames,” said Bebee, quite seriously. “In 
the galleries, you know. I know a charwo­
man that scrubs the floors of the Arenberg 
palace, and she lets 
and you are just like those great gentlemen 
in the gold frames, only you have not a hawk 
and a sword, and [they always have. I used 
to wonder where they came from, for they 
are not like any of us one bit, and the char­
woman—she is Lisa Dredel, and lives in the 
street of the Pot d’Etain-always [said, ‘Dear 
heart, they all belong to Rubes’ land—we 
never see their like nowadays.’ But you 
must come out of Rubes’ land; at least, I 
think so, do you not?”

He caught her moaning; he knew that 
Robes was the homely abbreviation of Ru­
bens that all the Netherlander^ used, and he 
guessed the idea that was reality to this little 
lonely, fanciful mind.

“Perhaps I do,” he answered her with a 
for it was not worth his while to dis­

abuse her thoughts of any imagination that 
glorified him to her. “Do you not want to 

Rubes’ world, little one? To see the gold 
and the grandeur, and the glitter of it all?— 
never to toil or get tired?—always to move 
in a pageant?—always to live like the hawks 
in the paintings you talk of, with silver bells 
hnng round you, and a hood all sewn with 
pearbl”

“No.” said Bebee, simply. “I should like 
to see it—just to see it, as one looks through 
a grating into the king’s grape houses here. 
But I should not like to live in it I love my 
hufand the starling, and the chickens, and 
what would the garden do without me?—and 
the children, and the old Annemie? I could 
not anyhow, anywhere be any happier than 
I am. There is only one thing I wish.”

“And what is that?” .
“To know something; not to be so ignor­

ant Just look I I can read a little, it is true; 
my Hours, and the letters, and when Krebs 
brings in a newspaper I can read a little of it 
—not much. I know French well, because 

French himself and never did

leave here, 
found me away? He would say it was an odd 
fashior of mourning for him. And I could 
not do without the window, you know. I 
can watch all the brigs come in, and I can 
smell the shipping smell that I have loved all 
tho days of my life; and I can see the lads 
heaving, and climbing, and furling, and 
mending these bits of canvas, and hauling 
their flags up and down. And then who can 
say?—the sea never took him, I think—I 
think I shall hear his voice before I die. For 
they do say that God is good.”

Bebee, sweeping very noiselessly, listened, 
and her eyes grew wistful and wondering. 
She had heard tho story a thousand times; 
always in different words, but always the 
same little tale, and she knew how old An­
nemie was deaf to all the bells that tolled the 
time, and blind to all tho whiteness of her 
hair and all tho wrinkles of her face, and 
only thought of her sea slain lover as he had 
been in the days of her youth.

She did not speak at all as she finished 
sweeping tho bricks, and went down stairs 
for a metal cruche full of water, and set over 
a little charcoal on the stove the old woman’s 
brass soup kettle with her supper of stewing 
cabbage.

Annemie did not hoar or notice; she was 
still looking out of the whole in the wall on 
to the masts, and the sails, and the water.

It was twilight.
From tho barges and brigs there came the 

smell of the sea. Tho sailors were shouting to 
each other. The craft were crowded close, 

darkness. On the 
belfries were ring-

“Eleven^voyages one and another, and he 

never forgot to tie tho flax to the mast,” An­
nemie murmured, with her old wrinkled face 
leaning out into the gray air. “It used to fly 
there ; one could see it coming up half a mile 
off—just a pale yellow flake on the wind, like a 
tress of my hair, he would say. No, no, I could 
not go away; ho may come to-night, to-mor­
row, any time ; he is not drowned, not my 
man ; he was all I had, and God is good, they

[CONTINUED.]
CHAPTER VL

All tho next day she sat under the yellow 
awning, but she sat alone.

It was market day; there were many 
strangers. Flowers were In demand. The 

pieces were ringing against one 
all tho hours through in her leathern 

bag. Tho cobbler was in such good humor 
that he forgot to quarrel with his wife. The 
fruit was in such plenty that they gave her a 
leaf full of white and red currants for her 
noonday dinner. And the people split their 
sides at the Cheap John’s jokes; he was so 
droll No one saw the leaks in his kettles or the 
hole in his bellows, or the leg that was lack­
ing in his milking stool

Everybody was gay and merry that day. 
But Bebee’s blue eyes looked wistfully over 
the throng, and did not find what they 
sought. Somehow the day seemed dull, and 
tho square.empty.

When the day was done Bebee gave a quick 
sigh as she looked across tho square. She had 
so wanted to tell him that she was not un­
grateful , and she had ar-little moss rose ready, 
with a sprig of sweetbrier, and a tiny spray 
of maiden hair fern that grew under the wil­
lows, which she had kept covered up with a 
leaf of sycamore all the day long.

No one would have it now.
The child went out of the place sadly, as the 

carillon rang. There was only the moss rose 
in her basket, and the red and white currants 
that had been given her for her dinner,

She went along the twisting, many colored, 
quaintly fashioned streets, till she came to the 
water side.

Bebee was fond of watching the brigs and 
barges, that looked so big to her, with their 
national flags flying, and their tall masts 
standing thick as grass, and their tawny sails 
flapping in the wind, and about them tho 
sweet, strong smell of that strange, unknown 
thing, tha,sea.

But this flnll day Bebee did not go down 
upon the wharf; she did not want the sailors’ 
tales; she saw the masts and bits of bunting 
that streamed from them, and they made her 
restless, which they had never done before.

Instead she went in at a dark old door and 
climbed up a steep staircase that went up 
and up, as though she were mounting St 
Gudule’s belfry towers; and at the top of it 
entered a little chamber in the roof, where 

uare unglazed hole that served for light 
out upon the canal, with all its

V
port and Saint John.

Connections at Eastport with steamer Rose 
Standish” for Saint Andrews, Calms and St. 
Stephen.

^•Freight received

^ On Tuesday, Thursda^ind Saturday, a Sleeping
Express, and on Monday, Wednesday and^rida? 
& Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton.dâ"Jw"PC&I#kOLM.tA

another Intercolonial Railway
TENDERS FOR OIL.

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 
DIZZINESS; 
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING 

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

Trains will Arrive at St. John :BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA.
INDIGESTION,
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE,

BAY OF FUNDY S. S. 00.
(LIMITED.) Express from 

Express from 
Accomm 
Day Ex

All Trains are run by Em tern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGEK.

Chief Superindendent 

November 20 th, 1888.

Halifax Sc Quebec. 
Sussex.....................

QEALED TENDERS addressed to the.Chief 
kj Superintendent of the Intercolonial Railway, 
Moncton,and marked on the outside "Tender for 

__ Oil,” will be received until SATURDAY, 11thOr THE SKIN, May, ISSU, for the whole or any partof the oil re-
every species et disesse erlslpg ?rjdi5rlslthlf1Sil',w duriDe t£e ye“r commenc" 

STOMfctBOWE^iok

All thi conditions of the specification must bo 
complied

ay Office, Moncton,
22nd April 1880.

ODATION.......
or next year—

Digby and Annapolis until further notice, on

And
Railway Office, 

Moncton, N. B.,

T. MILBURN & CO.,Falling of the hair is the result of in­
action of the glands or roots of the hair, 
or a morbid state of the scalp, which may 
be cured by Hall’s Hair Rene we r.

The Gloucester fishing schooner A. G. 
Proctor arrived at Halifax this morning 
for repairs, having been damaged during 
heavy weather on the Grand Banks. 
She has 10,000 lbs. of halibut on board, 
which she will tranship, having a license.

Maximille Lavoie, of Rogerville, North­
umberland, was drowned, while stream 
driving April 27. He leaves a widow 
and two children.

MONDAY, WEDNESDAY AND 
SATURDAY

at 7.45 n. m., returning same day, commencing 
Wednesday, 27th Inst.

TROOP à SON 
Managers.

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent, 
N. B.— | 111Railw

ff

G. B. PUGSLEY, L. L. B„ffl St. John, N. B., 
March 23rd 1880.

Barrister, Attomey-at-Law, &c.

OFFICES—Corner Prince William and 

■ Church streets, St- John, N. B.

rixlra

(ALL RAIL LINE.)

F. S. SHARPE, F. C. A., A RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect 
jljl April 29th, 1889. I/eave* 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,and lost in the growing 
other side of the canal the CHOICE PERFUMES a. m.—Fast Express for Bangor, Portland, 

Boston, Ac.: Fredericton, 8t. Stephen, St. 
Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock and points 
west. Pullman Buffet Parlor Car for Bangor.
a. m—Accommodation for Bangor, Portion 1, 
Bouton, and points west: Fredericton, St. 
Andrews, St.Stephen,Houlton, Woodstock. 

4.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

6.10asked him.

Life ami Limb
Just received a full assortment 

—OF—

Lubins, Atkinson’s, Gosnell's Ect, 
in small bottles.

—ALSO—
A complete stock of first quality of

PERFUMES IN BULK.
Prices low.

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

leave her wharf,S««ÆKl'e
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,

EL56

eûmes to look;in JAVA COFFEE.
west; St. Stepnen, Houlton, Woodstock. 
Presque Isle, Ac. Pullman Sleeping Car foi 
Bangor.

8.30

Éx steamer Wandrahm, Antwerp:
25 Sacks Zangerang Java, 

VERY FINE FLAVOR.
ALFRED LORDLY & 00.,

Paradise Row.

RETURNING TO ST. JOHN.
eav Oar Vancouver Correspondent.

Erom Esquimanult, B. C. Mrs. A. B 
Cameron writes that being very much, 
troubled with dvspepsia 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.

NGOR, 5.20a. m.; Parlor Car attach 
7.20 p. m., Sleeping Car attached. 

VANCEBORO 
WOODSTOCK 6.0011.40 a. m.,8.20 p.m.; 
HOULTON 6.00,11.40 a. m.,8.30p. in.;
ST. STEPHEN 9.20.11.40 a. m., 10.20 p. m.; 
st. Andrews 6.30 a. m..
FREDERICTON 0.00,11.30 a. m., 3.25 p. m.; 

ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN H 5.45, 8.40 a. m., 2.30, 
7.00 p. m.

adFROM BA

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

WILLIAM Bi McVEY
CHEMIST,

ST. JOHN BOLT and 
NUT CO.

!
Manager.

looked
crowded craft, from the dainty schooner 
yacht, fresh as gilding and holystone could 
make her, that was running for pleasure to 
tho Scheldt, to the rude, clumsy coal barge, 
black as night, that bore the rough diamonds 
of Belgium to the snow buried roofs of Chris­
tiania and Stroms tail

In the little dark attic there was a very j 
old woman in a red petticoat and a high cap, i 
who sat against the window, and pricked out ' 
lace patterns with a pin on thick paper. She
was 85 years old, and could hardly keep body , ...rj| ___ _
and soul together. ^cr A *“

Bebee, running to her, kissed her. ~
“Oh, mother Annemie, look here! Beauti- “He was all I had, and Ood is good, they 

fui red and white currants, and a roll; I say.n
saved them for you. They are tho first cur- Bebee listened and looked, then kissed the 
rants we have seen this year. Me? oh, for old shaking hand and took up the lace pat- 
oie, l have eaten more than are good 1 You terns and went softly out of the room with- 
know I pick fruit like a sparrow, always, out speaking.
Dear mother Annemie, are yon better? Are When old Annemie watched at the window 
you quite sure you are better today!” it was useless to seek for any word or sign

The Uttlo old withered woman, brown as a of her; people said that she had never been 
walnut and meager as a rush, took the cur- quite right in her brain since that fatal win- 
rants, and smiled with a childish glee, and ter noon sixty years before, when th« coaler 
began to eat them, blessing the child with hid brought into port the broken oeam of 
each crumb she broke off the bread. tho good brig Fleur d’Epine.

“Why had you not a grandmother of your B, boo did not know about Chat, 
own, my little one?” ri» mumbled. “How whet: • her wits were right or not. 
good you would have been to her, Bebee 1” She ad known the old creature in the lace

“Yes,” said Bebee, seriondyj&nt her mind room wberaAnnemio pvkksdvutdesigns, aid 
could not grasp the idea. It was easier for she had conceived a great regard and sorrow 
her to believe the fanciful lily parentage of for her; and when Annemie had become too 
Antoine’s stories. “How much work have ailing and aged to go herself any longer to the 
you done, Annemie? Oh, all that? All that? lace maker’s place, Beboo had begged leave 
But there is enough for a week. Y«u work for her to have the patterns at home, and had 
too early «"«4 too late, you dear Annemie. ” carried them to and fro for her for the last 

“Nay, Bebee, when one has to get one’s three or four years, doing many other little 
bread that cannot be. But I am afraid my useful services for tho lone old soul as well- 
eyes are tailing. That rose, now, is it well services which Annemie hardly perceived, 
done?” she had grown so used to them, and her feeble

“Beautifully done. Would the Bara taka intelligence was so sunk in the one absorbing 
taka them If they wore not! Ton know ho la idea that sho must watch til the days through 
one that cote every centime in fonr pieces.” and all the years through for the coming of 

“Ahl sharp enough, sharp enough-tbat is tho dead man and the lost brig
But lam always afraid of my eyes. 1 Bebee put tho lace patterns in her basket, 

do not tee the Bags ont there » well ao I used and trotted homo, her sabots clattering on the 
to do.” stones.
t“?~rM,Æo'^httX0»-^0^
ttog ail day in tho Place in the light, tho ciati™,ot h^fïSfth^toara^rad lookj'at 
flowers look pale to me. And yon know it is pursued, skelifted tho leaves and looked at

^ThToU wo£â“ y’oong girl laughed Ruite dead,

together at that droll Idea.
“You have a merry heart, dear little one,” 

said old Annemie. “The saints keep it to yon 
always.”

“May I tidy the room a little ?"
“To be sure, dear, andv thank you too. I 

have not much time, you see; and somehow 
my back aches badly when I stoop.”

“And it is so damp here for you, over all 
that water 1” said Bebee as she swept and 
dusted and set to rights the tiny place, and 
put in a little broken pot a few sprays of 
honeysuckle and rosemary that she had 
brought with her. “It is so damp here.
You should have come and lived in my hut 
with me, Annemie, and sat out under the vine 
all day, and looked after the chickens for 
me when I was in the town. They are such 
mischievous little souls; as soon as my back 
is turned one or other is sure to push 
through tho roof, and get out among the 
flowerbeds. Will you never change your 
mind, and live with me, Annemie? I am sure 
you would be happy, and the starling say» 
your name quite plain, and he is such a funny- 
bird to talk to; you never would tire of him.
Will you never come? It is so bright there, 
and green and sweet smelling; and to think 

It 1—and the swans

THE YARMOUTH STEAMSHIP 
COMPANY,185 Union St., St. John N. B.Manufacture mild STEEL 

RIVETS fully equal, if not 
Superior, to the best Scotch 
Rivets.

I,lke Haifa Dollar.

About 8 years ago my, feet and legs 
became poisoned, and came out in great 
sores as large as half a dollar which ate 
in almost to the hone. After the failure 
of other remedies the sores were com 
pie tel v healed by one bottle ot Burdock 
Blood* Bitters.” Joseph Ganyon, Tupper- 
ville, Ont. _________ _____

(Limited.) I.EAVE CARLETON.
a.m—For Fairville, Bangor mid pointu wem, 
Fredericton,St. Stephen,St. Andrews,Houlton 
and Woodstock, 
p.m—For 
mediate |

rt.li»1 FOR YARMOUTH, N. 8. and Boston.
Fairville, Fredericton. anJ interJ*. O. Box 454.

and FRIDAY evening, at 7.30, connecting at 

S S “ Yarmouth,” which leaves Yarmouth every
w-^,*SMSMiBK,Aîr5at

Agents.

ARRIVE AT CAREETON.
8.55 a. m—From Fairville, Fredericton Ac.
5.10 p.m—From Fairvillo and points west.

A. J. HEATH.
Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent Gen. Managei •

“SUMMER CARNIVAL.”
ATTENTION.

Transparencies and Designs 
Furnished- 

74 Germain Street,

TELEPHONE SUBSCRIBERS. F. W. CRAM.

: lists’
Shore Line Railway.

ST. STEPHEN AST. JOHN

St. John NB. 20 April, 1889.Materials. PLEASE ADD TO YOUR DIRECTORIES:
323 Blackadar, Fred., Crockery, Union

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

street East
325 Carritte, deB., Commission Agent,

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

street
328 Dunbrack, H., residence, Wright

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

324 Lynch, J. P.. Commission Merchant,
Market sheet

315 McAvenney, Dr. A. F., Charlotte

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.

327 Straton, James, residence, Hazen

332 The Calkin Electric Co., Princess 
street.

j 322 Vassie, J. & Co., Dry Goods, King 
street

TT. HI,C. iLÆIILÆlS

Assessors' Notice.
CAFE ROYAL,Tho Largest Stock in the Do­

minion will be found at

A. Ramsay & son's
MONTREAL

eeewTSre*
WTEfSOR & NEWTON’S

Celebrated Manufactures.

Domville Building.
Comer King and Prince Wm. Streets,

lias tern standard Time.

persons liable to be rated 
h to thorn a true statement of 
e. Personal Estate and Income,

ESSiSiE
_______ ________ such statements must beper-
Bcted under oath and filed with them within 
thirty days from the date of this notice.

Dated the 25th day of March, A. D., 1889.
-; MffiMSHUk.

JOHN KELTIE. )_____

READY for business.
9 Canterbury st.

OEIÎTLEMËM:
You can have your Clothing put in good Order by 

sending them to

/AN and after MONDAY. Dec. 31. Trains 
run daily, Sunday excepted, as follows: 

LEAVE St- John at 7.24 a. m., and Carleton at
7.45 a. m.. for St. George, SU Stephen and iotflC 

mediate points, arriving in St. George at 10.21 a. 
m.; St. Stephen l2dJ5 p. m.
LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.15 a. m., St. George 
a. m.; arriving in Carleton at 12.57 p. m.; 
John at 1.12 p. m.

Freight up to 500 or 600 lbs—not large in bulk— 
will be received by JAS. M0UL30N, 40 Water 
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky 
freight must be delivered at ne warehouse, 
Caneton, before 6 p. m.

Baggage will be received and delivi red at 
MOULSON ’S, Water street, where a truckman wi 11
be in attendance. ___

LAMB. 
Manager.

willall

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY: 

Pool Room in Connection.

Antoine
talk Flemish to me; and they, being Nether- 
landers, cannot, of course, read the news­
papers at alL and so think It very wonderful 
indeed in me. But what I want is to know 

to know all about what was before 
was living. St Gudule, now—they 

say it was built hundreds of years before; 
and Rubes, again—they say he was a painter 
Hug in Antwerpen before tho oldest, oldest 
woman like Annamia ever began to count 
Am* I am sure books will tell you all those 
things, because I see the students coming and 
going with them; and when I saw once the 
millions of books in the Rue du Musee Tasked 
the keeper what use they were for, and ho 
said, ‘To make men wise, my dear.’ But 
Gringoire Bac, the cobbler, who was with 

day—Bac, he said, ‘Do not 
you believe that, Bebee; they only muddle 
folks’ brains; for one book tells them one 
t.Mng and another book another, and so on 
till they are dazed with all the contrary lying ; 
and if you see a bookish man, be sure you see 
a very poor creature, who could not hoe a 
patch, or kill a pig, or stitch an upper leather 
were it ever so.’ But I do not believe that 
Bac said right. Did he?”

“I am not sure. On the whole, I think it 
is the tnu-t remark on literature I have 
ever heard, and one that shows great judg-

COCKLES’ !*

j Assessors 
of WILLIAM CLARK.THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY OF PURELY 

VEGETABLE INGREDIENTS AND WIT»- 
OUT MERCURY. K3T USED BY THE 

ENGLISH PEOPLE FOR 
OVER 120 YEARS.

the W. A.

St. John, N. B., Dec. 27.1888.

Buctouche and Moncton Rv.(Limited.)

Intercolonial Railway, connecting the Riviere du 
Lonpe with the

Canadian Express Company,
KLSdtel wSteraTute.VindQ»“te&Shn w°fh

American Express Company

JOHNS. DUNN,
TAILOR.

Repairing, Pressing and Altering a ; 319 Vassie, W., residence, Mecklen-
Specialty. I g A. W. McMackin,

Local Manager.

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

it was a fete

Lv. Buctouche... 
Litlle Ri’
St. Anth
Norte8 Dame. 
McDougall’s. 
Scotch Sett.. 
Capo Breton. 
Irishtewn.... 
Humphreys-. 
Lewisville. ... 

Ah. Moncton.......

16 00 
16 04 
16 08 
16 30

|
9

WHOLESALE AGENTS

EVANS & SONS, LIMITED,
MONTREAL.

9 22 16 40 
16 4sTAYLOR i. DOCKRILL 9 38
17 00

IT 18 
17 34

ROAK-TANNED the

CHAPTER VIL
As she got clear of the city and out on her 

country road, a shadow fell aero» her in the
evening light

“Have you had a good day, little one?” 
asked a voice that made her stop with a cu­
rious vague expectancy and pleasure.

“It is you 1” she said, with a little cry, as 
she saw her friend of the silk stockings lean­
ing on a gate midway in the green and soli­
tary road that leads to Laeken.

“Yes, it* is I,” he answered as he joined 
“Have you forgiven me, Bebee?”

She looked at him with frank, appealing 
eyes, like those of a child in fault.

“Oh, I did not sleep all night,” she said, 
simply. “I thought I had been rude and un­
grateful, and I could not bo sure I had done 
right, though to have done otherwise would 
certainly have been wrong.”

He laughed.
“Well, that is a clearer deduction than is to 

be drawn from most moral uncertainties. 
Do not think twice about the matter, my 
dear. I have not, 1 assure you.”

“Nor’
She was a Uttlo disappointed. It seemed 

such an immense thing to her; and she had 
lain awake all the night, turning it about in 
her little brain, and appealing vainly for help 
in it to the sixteen sleep angels.

“No, indeed. And where are you going so 
fast, os if those wooden shoes of yours were 
sandals of Mercury?"

“Mercury—is that a shoemaker f’
“No, my dear. He did a terrible bit of cob­

bling once-, when he made woman. But he 
did not shoe her feet with swiftness that I 
know of; she only runs away to be run after, 
and if you do not pursue her, she comes back 
—always.”

Bebee did not understand at alL 
“I thought God made woman,” sho said, a 

Uttle awe stricken.
“You call it God. People three thousand 

years ago called it Mercury or Hermes. Both 
the same thing—mere words to desig­

nate an unknown quality. Where are you 
going? Does your home lie here?”

“Yes, onward, quite far onward,” said 
Bebee, wondering that he had forgotten all 
she had told him the day before about her 
hut, her garden, and her neighbors. “Yon 
did not come and finish your picture today; 
why was that? I had a rosebud for you, but 
it is dead now.”

“I went to Anvers. You looked for me a 
Uttle, then?” Tl_ .

“Oh, all day long, for i was ao afraid I had 
been ungrateful”

“That fa very pretty of yon. W, 
never grateful, my dear, except when they 
are very 111 treated. Heronry, whom we 
were talking of, gave than, among other 
gift’s, a dog’s heart”

Bebee felt bewildered; she did not reason 
about it, but the idle, shallow, cynical tone 
pained her by its levity and its unlikeneee to 
the sweet, still, gray summer evening.

“Why are you in such a burry!" he pur­
sued. “The night is cool, and it la only 7 
o’clock. I will walk part of the way with 
you.”

“I am in a hurry because I have Annemie’s 
patterns to do,” said Bebee, glad that he 
spoke of a thing that sho knew how to an­
swer. “You see, Aqpemie’s hand shakes, and 
her eyes ai e dim, and sho pricks the pattern 
all awry and never perceives it; it would 
break her heart if one showed her so, but the 
Baes would not take them as they are; they 
are of no use at all. So I prick them out

17 60 
13 06mBELTING f°^««thîaB&,SMer5hKte

town. P. E. I. Europe n Express forwarded and 
^De'bentureGoodsor Goods in Bond promptly

Wholesale
the 30 instant, for a supply of Paints, Oils and 
other stores. _ . ,

Particulars can be obtained 
the Agent.
Department of Marine,

Ottawa, 12th April, 1

C F. HANINGTON.
Manager?tin Bac. Well?”

“Well—sometimes, you knar.v,” said Bebee, 
not understanding big answer, but pursuing 

etimesltalk W. M. CALDWELL, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN and SUEGE0N.

Office and Residence

LANCASTER ROAD,
Fairville.

on application to 
M. SMITH, . 
inister of Marine.

her thoughts confidentially; “ 
like this to the neighbors, and they laugh at 

Because Mere Krebs says that when 
one knows how to spin and sweep and make 
bread and say one’s prayers and milk a goat 
or a cow it is all a woman wants to know 
this side of heaven. But for me, I cannot 
help it—when I look at those windows in the 
cathedral, or at those beautiful twisted little 
gplr» that are all over our Hotel de Ville, I 
want to know who the men were that made 
them—what they did and thought—how 
they looked and spoke—how they learned to 
shape stone into leaves and grasses like that 
—how they could image all those angel 
faces on the glass. When I go alone in the 
quite early morning or at night when it is 
still—sometimes in winter I have to stay 
till it is dark over the lace—I hear their feet 
come after me and they whisper to me close, 
‘Look what beautiful things we have done, 
Bebee, and you all forget us quite. We did 
what never will die, but our names are as 
dead as the stones.’ And then I am so sorry for 
them and ashamed. And I want to know 
more. Can you tell me!"

He looked at her earnestly; her eyes were 
shining, her cheeks were warm, her little 
mouth was tremulous with eagerness.

“Did any one ever speak to you in that 
way?” he asked her.

“No,” she answered him. “It comes into 
my head of Itself. Sometimes I think the 
cathedral angels put it there. For the angels 
must be tired, you know; always point­
ing to God and always seeing men turn 
away. I used to tell Antoine sometimes. 
But he used to shake his head and say that 
it was no use thinking; most likely St. 
Gudule and St Michael had set the church 
down in the night all ready made, why not! 
God made the trees, and they were more 
wonderful, he thought, for his part And so 
perhaps, they are, but that is no answer. 
And I do want to know. I want some one 
who will tell me—end if you come out of 
Robes’ country as I think, no doubt you 
know everything, or remember it”

He smiled.
"fTO BE CONTINUED.!

CIGAR DEALERS,Toronto Branch
Deputy

JI MAM & SON'SASSESSORS’ NOTICE20 FRONT ST. EAST
THE J. 0. KcLAREN belting CO.

MONTREAL.

her.
84 King street. sss

with to furnish to the A
True Statements of all their Real 

Estate, Personal Estate and 
Income,

SPECIAL. ssessors, G. T. WHITENECT,PLATE GLASS 157 Brussel# Street.—AND—
HOUSE, SHIP, SION, AND 

DECORATIVE PAINTER.Ladies India Kid Button 
Boots,

One dollar per pair.
Extra Value.

UsMlli’lIl to Cutes in OE ai Water
the dute'uHhis notice _ ....

Dated this first da

1 *
6 Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing, 

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

Houses.
i ayou never even have 

and all—it is a shame."
“No dear,” said old Annemie, eating tier 

last bunch of currants. “You have said so 
so often, and you are good and mean it, that 
I know. But I could not leave the water. It 
would kill me. Out of this window, you know, 
I saw my J cannot’a brig go away—away 

way—till the masts were lost in the mists. 
Going with iron to Norway; the Fleur 
d’Epino of this town, a good ship, and 
a sure, and her mate; and as proud as might 
be, and with a Uttle blest Mary in lead 
round his throat She was to be back 
in port in eight months, bringing timber. 
Eight months—that brought Easter time. 
But she never came. Never, never, never, 
you know. I sat here watching them come 
and go, and my child sickened and died, and 
the summer passed, and the autumn, and all 
the while I looked—looked—looked; for the 
brigs are all much alike; and only her I al­
ways saw as soon as she hove in sight (be* 

he tied a hank of flax to her mizzen 
mast) ; and when be was home safe and sound 
I spun the hank into hoes for him; that was 
a fancy of his, and for eleven voyages, one 
on another, he had never missed to tie the 
flax nor I to spin the hose. But the hank of 
flax I never saw this time; nor the brave 
brig; nor my good man with his sunny blue 
eyes. Only one day in winter, when the 
great blocks of ice were smashing hither and 
thither, a coaster came in and brought tidings 
of how off in the Danish waters they had come 
on a waterlogged brig, and her hull riven in 
two and her crew all drowned and dead beyond 
any manner of doubt And 
there was her name painted white, the Fleur 
d’Epine, of Brussels, as plain as name could 
be, and that was all we ever knew; what evil 
had struck her, or how they had perished, 
nobody ever told. Only the coaster brought 
that bit of beam away, with the Fleur d’Epine 
writ clear upon it But you see I never know 
my man is dead. Any day—who can say?— 
any one of those ships may bring him aboard 
of her, and he may leap out on the wharf 
there, and come running up the stairs as he 
used to do, and cry, in his merry voice, ‘An­
nemie, Annemie, here is more flax to spin, 
here is more hose to weave!’ For that 
was always his homeward word; do matter 
whether he had had fair weather or 
foul, he always knotted the flax to his

y of April, A. D. 1889. 
WM. F. BUNTING.

Chairman, I 
JOHN WILSON, f 
URIAH DRAKE, J

1* À8HOSBOrs

Taxes.
v

At very low prices.

Alabastine for Walls and 

Ceilings.

R. A. C. BROWN, TELEPHONIC.MONGENAIS, BOIVIN & CO.
MONTREAL 1ÏWPExtracts from “The St. John City 

Assessment Act of1882.”
Skc 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 tlioir nothfi and as required by this

"matron ami belief; and such estimate shall bo 
“conclusive upon all persons who have not filed 
“their statements in due time, unless they^

“there was good cause why the statement was not, 
“filed in due time, as herein provided.” ______ _

//>19 Charlotte St. !

H. JONAS & CO,J^cnocERS- {
ACÀDIA PICT0U. àp-

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

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

For sale by
K. P. McGIVEKN,

No. 2 Nelson street.

Y
joHgj SUNDRIES i,

If. E THORNE & CO..:TRIPLE
FLAVORING

EXTRACTS
HJ3NAS&C-
&QNTREAL

X ' r 11».lOILS
ÉA ANDW Flavoring Extracts

m/m'
fiHMarket Square. r~n i.

.i

Eggs for Hatching,
rmoM IMPORTED THOROUGHBRED Lmiit 

witehell; Government Lecturer on Agricult-

GROCERS CADDIES. OT
All will admire the toiU ensemble of the 

boudoir, ae represented above, as well as 
recognize the wisdom of the fair owner in 
telephoning us to send up samples of our 
New Tweed Waterproofs tor Ladies wear.

NOTICE. Received an assortment of

DltVMS AND CADDIES,
Size fire to ten pounds each. Nicely fin- 

ished.

Sold cheap at Steam Spice and Coffee 
Mills,

Paradise Bow.
A. EOKDEY & CO.

OTT
“’price, carefully boxed, Oxf. Dom.au per sotting 

thirteen. FrR SHADE FARM.
Rothesay.

The New Brunswick Coffin 
and Casket Factory, 167 

and 159Brussels St.,
keeps 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,
I am prepared to supply at lowest 

prices to the Trade.
Catalogue and Price list on application.

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

liVll ESTEY ALLW00D & !C0.,
A Question with Two Sides.

Mr. Sheppard, the ^president 
Philadelphia board of education, says: 
“It is, in my estimation, a mistake to 
put a woman in charge of a school. Not 
that I would cast any reflection upon 
those who now hold such positions, for 
their duties are performed as well as they 
can be by a woman; but in the very na­
ture of things a man would be better 
qualified to hold the position, and to 
bring up the pupils in the way they 
should go, not only from an educational 
point of view, hut from a moral one as 
well A man can reason with a boy 
about matters that some female teachers 
would not care to talk about.’ But, on 
the other hand, a woman can reason 

matters that a

Dealers in Rubber Goods of all kinds,
08 Prince Wm. St.New Victoria Hotelof the

are
?FREEMAN’S

WORM powders; Noi Britt m mi248 to 252 Prince Wm. Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

J. !.. McCOSKEKY, Pro.

Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five 
minutes.

on her stem

Are pleasant to tako. Contain their own 
PuTSativo. Is a Bole, Bure, and effectual 
destroyer ot worms in Children or Adults

P. E. ISLAND and BUCTOUCHE
oysi'iihs.

being served in all Styles. Capital $10,000,000.now
A large stock on hand for sale, wholesale 

and retail

; - , - Vlÿ'Iwjgii
,4

-AT-
70 Prince Wm. street.M. A. HARDING’S,niw Double Washboard. Foot of Portlaud, N. 13.

P. S. Large and commodious dining room up-
with a girl about some 
male teacher would not care to talk 
about.—True Flag.

D. R. JACK, - - Agent
w. w.
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LeB.roBERTS ON.
SAINT JOHN, N. B 

MANUFACTURES ALL KINDS

DATERS.SEALS &.STENCILS

LeB.ROBERTSON
GEN.AGENTnPROVINCES for 

ALBANY PAPER CO. 
PERFORAT ED TO I LET PAPER. 
AND FIXTURES A SPECIALTY
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