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BEBEE;

——OR, —

Two Little Wooden

Shoes.

By "OUIDA”

The Romance of a Beautiful Flemish Peasant Girl

LCONTINUED.] .,

‘““['ho frec pass to Rubes' country lies in
books, pretty one. Shall I give you some?—
nay, lend them, I mean, since giving you
aro too willful to hear of without offenso.
You can read, you said?’

Bebee's cyes glowed as they lifted them-
selves to his.

] can read—not very fast, but that would
come with doing it more and more, I think,
just s spinning does—one knots the thread
and breaks it about a million times before
one learns to spin as fine as cobwebs. I have
read the stories of St. Anne, and of St.
Catherine, and of St Luven fifty times, but
they are all the books that Father Francis
has; and no one else has any among us.”

“Very well You shall have books of
mine, easy ones first; and then those that
are more serious. But what time will you
have? You doso much; you are like a little
golden bee.”

Bebee laughed happily.

“Oh! give me the books and I will find the
time, It is light so early now. That gives
one somany hours. In winter one has so
few one must liein bed, becauso to buya
candle you know one cannot afford except of
course a taper now and then, as one's duty is,
for our Lady or for the dead. And you will
really, really, lend me books?”

“Really—I will Yes. [ will bring you
one to the Grande Place to-morrow, or meet

you on your road there with it. Do you
know what poetry is, Bebee?”

“No.”

“But your flowers talk to you?”

*‘Ah! always. But then no oneelse hears |
them over but me; and so no one else ever |
believes.”

“Well—poets are folks who hear the flow-
ers -talk as youdo, and the trees, and the |
seas, and the beasts, and even the stones;
but no ono else over hears these things, and
0, when the poets write them out, the rest of
the world say, ‘That is very fine, no doubt,
but only good for dreamers; it will bake no
bread.’ I will give you some poetry—for I
think you care more about dreams than
about bread.”

“]I do not know,” said Bebee; and she did
not know, for her dreams, like her youth, and
her innocence, and her simplicity, and her

o paused and looked at her.

“] must bid you good night, Bebee—you
are near your home now.”

She paused t00 and looked at him,

“But I shall see you to-morrow”

Thero was the wistful, eager, anxious un-
consciousness of appeal as when the night
before she had asked him if he were angry.

He hesitated a moment. If he said no, and

“Do i‘gu know the man's name?” said Jean-
not, suddenly.
Bebee felt her cheeks grow warm as with

| some noonday heat of sunshine. She thought

it was with anger against blundering Jean-
not’s curiosity.

“No! and what would his name be to us, if
I did know it? I cannot ask people's names
because they buy my roscs.”

““As if it were only roses!”—

There was the length of the garden between
them, and Bebee did not hear as she sat on
the edge of her roof with that light dreamful
enjoymentof air and sky and coolness, and

all the beauty of the dawning day, which tho |

sweet vague sense of a personal happiness
will bring with it to the dullest and the
coldest. ’

“You are cross, Jeannot, that is what it |

is,” she said after awhile. ‘You should not
be cross; you are too big and strong and good.
Go in and get my bowl of bread and milk for
me, and hand it to meup here. It is so pleas-
ant. It is as nice as being perched on an
apple tree.”

Jeannot went in obediently and handed up
her breakfast to her, looking at her with shy,
worshiping eyes. But his face was overcast,
and he sighed heavily as he took up his
batchet and turned away; for he was the

went away out of the city wk his list-
less and changeful whim called him, he knew
how it would be with her: he knew what her
life would be assurely as he knew the peach
would come out of the peach flower rosy on
the wall there, life in the little hut; among
the neighbors; sleepy and safe and soulless—
if he let her alone.

If he stayed and saw her on the morrow he
knew, too, the end as surely as he knew that
the branch of white pear blossom which in
carelessness he had knocked down with a
stone on the grass yonder, would fade in the
night and would never bring forth its sweet,
simple fruit in the sunshine,

To leave the peach flower to come to ma-
turity and be plucked by a peasant—or to
pull down the pear blossom and rifle the buds?

Carelessly and languidly he balanced the
question with himself, whilst Bebee. forgetful
of the lace patternsand the flight of the hours,
stood looking at him with anxious and plead-
ing eyes, thinking only—was he angry again,
or would he really bring her the books and
make her wise, and let her know the stories of
the ?

“Shall I see you to-morrow?” she said wist-
fully.

would come by and by and gather the fruit.

If heleft theclod of carthin its pasture |

with all its daisies untouched, this black
browed young peasant would cut it round
with his hatchet and carry it to his wicker
cage, that the homely brown lark of his love
might sing to it some stupid wood note under
a cottage eave.

The sight of the strong young forester go-
ing over the darkened flelds against the dull
red skies was a feather that suffices to sway
to one side a balance that hangs on a hair.

Ho had been inclined toleave her alone
when he saw in his fancy the clean, simple,

strength, wero all unconsciousof themselves,
as such things must be to be pure and true at
all.

Bebee had grown up straight, and clean,
and fragrant, and joyous asone of her own
carnations, but she knew herself no more
than the carnation kmows itscolor and its
root.

. “No. you do not know,” said he, witha
sort of pity; and thought within himself,
was it worth while to let her know?

If she did not know, these vague aspira- |
tions and imaginations would drop off from
her with the years of her early youth, as tho
lime flowers drop downward with the sum-
mer heats. She would forget them. They
would linger a little in her head, and perhaps,
always wake at some sunset hour or some an-
gelus chime, but not to trouble her. Only to
make her cradle song a little sadder and
_softer than most women's was. Unfed, they
would sink away and bear no blossom.

She would grow into a simple, bardy, hard
working, God fearing Flemish woman like
the rest. She would marry, no doubt, some
time, and rear her children honestly and well;
and sit in the market stall every day, and
spin and sew, and dig and wash, and sweep,
and brave bad weather, and be content with

food to the end of her harmless and
borious days—poor little Bebee!

He saw her so clearly asshe would be—if
he let her alone.

A little taller, a little broader, a little
browner, less sweet of voice, less soft of skin,
less flower like in face; having learned to
think only as ber neighbors thought, of price
of wood and cost of bread; laboring cheerily
but hardly from daybreak to nightfall to fill
hungry mouths; forgetting all things except
the little curly heads clustered round her
soup pot, and the year-old lips sucking at her
breasts.

A blameless life, an eventless life, a life as
clear as the dewdrop, and as colorless; a life
opening, passing, ending in the little green
wooded lane, by the bit of water where the
swans made their nests under the willows; a
life like the life of millions; a little purer, a
littlo brighter, a little more tender, perhaps,
than those lives usually are, but otherwise as
like them as one ear of barley is like another
asit rises from the soil, and blows in the
wind, and turns brown in the strong summer
sun, and then goes down to the sod again
under the sickle.

He saw her just as she would be—if helet
her alone.

But should he leave her alone? K

He cared nothing, only her eyes had such a
pretty, frank, innocent look like a bird’s in
them, and she had been so brave and bold
with hiin about those silken stockings; and
this little ignorant, dreamful mind of hers
was so like a blush rosebud, which looks so
close shut, and so sweet smelling, and so
tempting fold within fold, that a child will
pull it open, forgetful that he will spoil it for-
ever from being a full grown rose, and that
ho will let the dust, and the sun, and the bee
into its tender bosom—and men are true chil-
dren, and women are their rosebuds. |

Thinking only of keeping well with this |
strange and beautiful wayfarer from that |
unknown paradise of Rubes' country, Bebeo |
lifted up the vine leaves of her basket. |

] took a flower for you today, but itis |
dead. Look—to-morrow, if you will be
there, you shall have the best in all the |

»

“You wish to see me again then?” heasked
her. Bebee looked at him with troubled cyes,
but with & sweet, frank faith that had no
hesitation in it.

“Yes| you are not like anything I ever
knew, and if you will only help me to learn &

Sometimes I think I am not stupid,
only igerant—but I cannot be sure unless I
¥

,
%e smited ; he was listlessly amused; the day
before he had tempted the child merely be-
cause she was pretty, and to tempt herin
that way seemed the natural course of things,
but now there was something in her that
touched him differently; the end would be |
the same, but he would change the means. |

The sun had set. There was a low, dull |
red glow still on the far edge of the plains— |
that wasall, In the distant cottages little
lights were twinkling. The path grew dark.

“] will go away and let her alone,” he
thought. “‘Poor little soull it would give
itself lavishly, it would never be bought. I
will let it alone; the mind will go to sleepand
the body will keep healthy and strong and
pure, as people call it. It would bea pity to
play with both-a day, and then throw them
away, as the boy threw the pear blossom.
She is a little clod of earth that has fleld
flowers growing in it. I will let her alone,
the flowers under the plow in due course will
die, and she will be content among the other
clods—if I let her alone.”

At that moment there wentacross the dark
flelds, against the dusky red sky, a young man
with a pile of brushwood on his back, and a
batchet in his hand.

“You are late, Bebee,” he called to her in
Flemish, and scowled at tho stranger by her
side.

“A good looking lad—who is itf" said ber

companion.

“That is Jeannot, the son of old Sophie,”
she answered him. ‘“Heis so good—oh, so
good, you cannot think; be keeps bis mother
and three little sisters, and works so very,
very hard in the forest, and yethe often finds
time to dig my garden for me, and he chops
all my wood in the winter.”

They had come to where the road goes up
by the king's summer palace. They were
under great beeches and limes.
There was a high gray wall, and over it the
blossoming fruit boughs hung. In a ditch
tull of long grass little kids bleated by their
mothers,. Away on the left went the green
fields of colza, and beatroot, and trefoil, with
big forest trees here and therc in the midst,
and, against the blue low line of the far hori-
zon, red mill sails, and gray church spires,
dreamy plaintive bells far away somewhere
were ringing the sad Flemish carillon.

indl honest life that her fanciful girl-
hood would settle down intoas time should
goon. But when in the figure of the wood-
man there was painted visibly on the dusky
sky that end for her which he had foreseen,
he was not indifferent to it; he resented it;
he was stirred to a vague desire to render it
impossible.

If Jeannot had not gone by across the
fields he would have left her and’let her
alono from that night thenceforward; as it

was—

“Good night, Bebee,” he said to her.. “To-
morrow I will finish the Broodhuis and bring
you your first book. Do not dream too much
or you will prick your lace patterns allawry.
Good night, pretty one.”

Then he turned and went back through the
green dim lanes to the city.

Bebee stood a moment looking after him,
with a happy smile, then she picked up the
fallen peach bough and ran home as fast as
her feet would take her.

That night she worked very late watering
her flowers, an~ ‘rimming them, and then
ironing outali.  clean white cap for the
morrow, and theu sitting down under the
open lattice to prick out all old Annemie's
designs by the strong light of the full moon
that flooded her hut with its radiance,

But she sang all the time that she worked,
and the gay, pretty, wordless songs floated
across the water and across the flelds, and
woke somo old people in their beds as they
lay wit) their windows open, and they turn
and crossed themselves, and said, ‘“Dear
heart!—this is the eve of the ascension, and
the angels are so near we hear them.”

But it wasno angel; only the thing that
is nearer heaven than enything else—a little
human heart that is happy and innocent.

Bebee had only one sorrow that night.
The peach blossoms were all dead—and no
care could call them back even for an hour's
blooming.

“He did not think when he struck them
down,” she gaid to herself, regretfully.

CHAPTER VIIL

“‘Can I do any work for you, Bebee!” said
black Jeannot in the daybreak, pushing her
gate open timidly with one hand.

“There is none to do, Jeannot. They want
0 little in this time of the year—the flowers,”
said she, lifting her head from the sweel
peas she was tying up to their sticks,

The woodman did not answer; he leaned
over the half open wicket, and swayed it
backward and forward under his bare arm.

ood, harmless, gentle fellow,
y ) child,
and quite ignorant; having spentall his da;
in the great Soignies forests making fagots
when he was a little lad, and hewing down
trees or burning charcoal as he grew to man-
hood.

“Who was that seigneur with you-last
night, Bebeef he asked, after a long silence,
watching-her as she moved,

Bebee's eyes grew very soft, but they looked
up frankly.

“J am not sure—1 think he isa_ painter—a
great painter prince, I mean—as Rubes was
in Antwerpen; he wanted roses tho night be-
fore last in thoe cathedral.”

“Who was that seigneur
night, Bebee?"

“But he was walking with you?”

“He was in the lane as I came home last
night—yes,”

“What does he givo you for your roses?”

“Oh—he pays me well. How is your
mother this day, Jeannot?”

“You do not like to talk of him?”

“Why should you want to talk of him?—he
is nothing to you.”

“Did you really see him only two days ago,
Bebee?”

“Oh, Jeannot!—did I ever tell a falsehood?
—you would not say that to one of your little
sisters.”

The forester swayed the gate to and fro
drearily under his folded arms.

Bebee, not regarding him, cut her flowers,
and filled -her baskets, and did her other
work, and set a ladder against the hut and
climbed on its low roof to seek for eggs, the
hens having green tastes sometimes for the
rushes and lichens of its thatch, * She found
two eggs, which she promised herself to take
to Annemie, and looking round as she sat on
the edge of the roof, with one foot on the
highest rung of the ladder, saw that Jeammot
was still at the gate.

“You will be late in the forest, Jeanmot,”
sho cried to him, ‘It issuch a long, loug
way in and out. Why doyou look so sulky?
and you are kicking the wicket to pieces.”

“I do not like you to talk with strangers,”
said Jeannot, sullenly and sadly.

Bebee laughed as she sat on the edge of the
thatch, and looked at tho shining gray skies
of the early day, and the dew wet garden,
and the green fields beyond, with happy eyes
that made the familiar sceno transfigured to
her.

“Oh, Jeannot, what nonsense! As if Ido
not talk to a million strangers every sum-
mer! asif Icould eversell aflowerif Idid
not! You are cross this morning—that is
what it is.”

with youw last
3

sole support of his mother and sisters, and if
he did not do his “work in Soignies they
would starve at home.

““You will be seeing that stranger againf”
he asked her.

“Yes!” she answered, with a glad triumph
in ber eyes; not thinking at all of him as she
spoke. “‘You ought to go, Jeannot, now,
you are so late. Iwill come and seo your
mother to-morrow. And do not be cross, you
dear big Jeannot. Days are too short to
snip them up into little bits by bad temper;
it is only a stupid sheep shearer that spoils
the fleece by snapping at it sharp and hard—
that is what Father Francis says.”

Bebee having delivered her little piece of
wisdom, broke her bread into her milk and
ate it, lifting her face to the fresh winds and
tossing crumbs to the wheeling swallows, and
watching the rose bushes nod and toss below
in the breeze, and thinking vaguely how
happy a thing it was to live.

eanniot looked up at her, then went on his
slow, sad way through the wet lavender
shrubs and the opening buds of the lities.

“You will only think of that stranger,

Bebee, never of any of us—never again,” he |

S o it o left (o Peach Blowom | 23 ad wealy Seer L0 Tbwe ey e

safe on tho wall, Jeannot the wood cutter |

went through -it, and down the daybreak
stillness of the lane. It wasa foolish thing to

| say; but when were lovers ever wisef |in
bee did not heed ; she did not understand ‘

only knew that she was |
bappy; when one knows that, one does not |

herself or him; she only

want to seek much further.

CHAPTER IX.

The valne of a remedy should be estim=
| ated by its curative properties, Accord-
| ing to this standard, Ayer’s Snrsa}mrilll
| is the best and most economica blood
| medicine in the market, because the

most pure and concentrated. Price $L
Worth $5 abottle.
SNBSS DI

The marriage of Miss Bessie Harrison,
| daughter of Mr. Charles Harrison, M. P.
| P., to Rev. Byron H. Thomas, took place
| at the Baptist church Maugerville, yes-
| terday.

L e
A dry, hacking cough keeps the
| bronchial tubes in a state of constant
irritation, which, if not speedily removed,
may lead to bronchitis. No prompter
| remedy can behad than Arer’s Cherry
| Pectoral, which is both an anodyne and
| expectorant.
| Le e sl
A terrific explosion took place at the

| Acadia Powder Company’s works, Wav-
| erly, N. 8, early yesterday morning.

Four tons of powder in the drying house
| blew up, wrecking all the mills and em-
| ployes’ houses, completely overturnin,
| one and imprisoning a man and his wife
| until help came. No one was hurt.
| i o L
| Falling of the hair is the resultof in-
i action of the glands or roots of the hair,
| or a morbid state of the scalp, which may
| be cured by Hall’s Hair Renewer.
|

TR S R

| Hiram Ross an I. C. R. brakeman who
| fell between two cars while. coupling _at
| Londonderry station early Tuesday
| morning, necessitating the amputation of

‘ his right arm, died Saturday morning |

[ from the effects of the accident. 1le was
| about 25 years of age and Delonged to
Milford, Hants Co.

! i . -
ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Are you disturbed at night and broken_ of your
| rest by a sick child suffering and erying with
| pain ng‘ cutting tecth? If so, send at once and get
| a bottle of Mrs. WINSLOW'S BQOTH'NG SYRUP FOR
| CanpreN TreTHING. Its value is incalculable.
| Tt will relieve the poor little sufferer immedial
Depend upon it, mothers, thereis nomistake al
it. It cures dysentery and diarrhoeas, regul
the stomach and boweles, cures wind coil_o, goftens
the gums, reduces inflammation, and gives tone
| and energy to the whole system. Mgrs. WINSLOW’'S
| BootniNG SYRUP FOR CHILDREN TEETHING
| ant to #he taste, and is the prescription of one’of
| the oldest and best female nurses and physiciang
in the United States, and i
gntufg)sts throughout the world. Price 25 centsa

ottle.

|

Bg:rst.\-a.ngel'ﬁ'(zr.uRl:lba’lnndwn.sagreat'1
man in a certain world.. He had become |
great when young, which is perhaps a mis- |

fortune. It men to be great at
their maturity. was famous at 20, by a
picture heetic in color, perfect in drawing,

is pleas- |

is for sale by all{

BEEF,
LAMB,
. MUTTON,
{ DEAN’S SAUSAGES.
VEAL,

| HAM,
BACON,
LARD,
POULTRY,
VEGETABLES.

13 and 14 City Market.

The Exhihition Association
of the City and County of
Saint .@n.

OTICE is hereby given

that sabseriptio
AN for shares in U apital Stoek of t!
Ilg(!n will be found at the following plac »
'he Board of Trade Rooms, Prince Wm. sireet,
t. Johm; A Chipman Swith & Co, Charlotte st.,
nt John; Albert C, Smith &.Co., Union street,
‘arleton; Andrew Miles. {rnrer,\' store, ain
gbreet, Portland; J, & A. McMillan’s, Prince Wm.
ireet, St. John.
\Application for shares are requested fo be made
on or before the 4th day of May next.
hares Five dollars each. A first call ot 20
cent on one dollar per share now payable.
. John, N. B., Avril 25th, 1889.
Wy J. PARKS,
Secretary to the
Provisional Directors.

OF SALE.

S
INOTICE

£lfall or may concern;—
'ake Notice that there will be sold at Publie
uetion, at Chubb’s Corner, (so_ealfed) in the

une next, at twelve o’clock noon,

*“All that certain lot of Iacd situate lying and
am' in the Town (now CMK) of Portland, in_the
unty of Saint John, in the Province of New
wick, being part of the estate of the late
“Henry Chubb, and being lot number four (4) ona
“plan ot the subdivision of the said land made by
“Hurd Peters, C. E., June, 1874, and on file at the
"t stry office in the City and County of Saint
g , the =aid lot.having_a front of forty feet
s#imore or lcss on o reserved road running north
,‘: gouth, marked on said plan and extending
back eastwardly forty-two feet, more or less,
jong the northwardlv side line, and eighty-five
more or less on the southwardly side line of

d ot to the eastwardly line of said plan.”
e above sale wi!l be made under and by
yirtue of a power of sale contained in a certain in-
ture of mortgage, bearing date, July lst, A.
D., 1874, and made and executed by Samuel
11 of the City of Saint John, in the Province

o
«

i ?‘kﬁ Brunswick, Brass Finisher, and Margaret,

is wije, of the ons part in favour of George
Jantes Chubb_of the same place, Stationer, T*ru%-
tee to the Heirs of the late Henry Chubb, of th
other part, and recorder in the office of the Reg-
ffg.nr ngeegs‘!é)rI{’he gi');. }.’:cd 1d<;unty ogﬁ%n%
in Book W. No. 6, of Records, pages 265,
and 27 the 25th dai of August, A. D., 1874, refer-

Winx thereto had, will more fully appear.
it having been made in payment of the

| | ‘moneys secured by said indenture of mortgage.

that made Paris at his feet. He became more |

famous by verses, by plays, b;
lies and by social successes.

political fol- |
e was faith- |

ful, however, to his first love in art. Ho was |

a great painter, and year by year proved
afresh the cunning

his pictures had no soul in them. It was not
wonderful if they had none.
painted soulless vice; indeed, he saw very
little else.

One year he had some political trouble. He |

wrote & witty pamphlet that hurt where it
was perilous to aim. He laughed and
crossed the border, riding into the green Ar-
dennes one sunny evening. He had a name

of some power and sufficient wealth; he did |

not fear long exile. Meanwhile he told him-

self he would go and look at Scheffer's

Gretchen.
The King of Thule is better, but people

talk most of the Gretchen. He had never |

seen either,

He went in leisurely, traveling up the
bright Meuse river, and across the monotony
of the plains, then with wheat a foot
high, and musical with the many bells of the
Easter kermesses in the quaint old world vil-

was something so novel, so sleepy, so
harmless, so medival, in the Flemish lite,
that it soothed him. He had been swimming
all his life in salt sea fed rapids; thissluggish,
dull canal water, mirroring between its
rushes a life that had scarcely changed for
centuries, had a charm for him.

Ho stayed awhilein Antwerpen. wtown
is ugly and beautiful; it islike a dull, quaint
gres de Flandre jug, that has precigus stones
set inside its rim. It is & burger ledger of
bales and barrels, of sale and barter, of loss
and gain; but in the heart of it there are il-
luminated leaves of missal vellum, all gold
and color, and monkish story and heroic
ballad, that conld only have been executed
in the days when art was a religion.

He gazed himself into an homage of Rubens,

whom before he had slighted, never having

known (for, unless you have seen Antwerp, it |

is as absurd to say that you have seen Rubens

as it is to think that you haveseen Murillo |
out of Seville, or Raffaelle out of Rome); and
he studied the Gretchen carefully, delicately, |

sympathetically, for he loved Scheffer; but,
though he tried, he failed to care for her.
“She is only a peasant; she is not a poem,”
hesaid to himself; “I will paint a Gretchen
for the Salon of next year.”
But it was hard for him to portray

Gretchen. All his pictures were Phryne— |

Phryne in triumph, in ruin, in a palace, in a
poorhouse, on a bed of roses, on a hospital
mattress; Phryne laughing with a belt of
Jewels about her supple waist; Phryne lying
with the stones of the dead house under her
naked limbs—but always Phryne. Fhryne,
who living had death in her smile; Phryne,
who lifeless had blank de on her face;
Phryne, a thing that lived furiously every
second of her days, but Phryne a thing that

once being dead was carrion that could never

live
Phryne has many painters in this school, as
many as Catherine and Cecilia had in the

schools of the Renaissance, and he was chief |

amidst them.

How could he paint Gretchen if the pure |

Scheffer missed? Not even if, like tho artist

monks of old, he steeped his brushes all Lent |

through in holy water.

And in holy water he did not believe.

One evening, having left Antwerpen ring-
ing its innumerable bells over the grave of

of his hand. Purists said |

He always |

WiLL CURE OR RELIEVE
s, gt
mmsesn%h. FLUTTERING

NDICE OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS,

ACIDITY_ OF
RHEUM, THE STOMACH,
URN, S

N
ADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

And every specics_of disease :
from disordered LIVER, A
STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.

T. MILBURN & (0., **"Zfumo.
RRTISTS

IMIATERIALS.

e Largest Stock in the Do-
minion will be found at

i, RAMSAY & SON'S
MONTREAL

AGENTS FOR
WINSOR & NEWTON'S

Celebrated Manufactures.

CKLES
GOMPOUND ANTIBILIOUS

| AND FAMILY APEHIEITPI LLS’

| THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY OF PURELY
|  VEGETABLE INGREDIENTS AND WITH-
OUT MERCURY. 4@ USED BY THE
ENGLISH PEOPLE FOR
OVER 120 YEARS.

These Pills consist of a careful and peculiar

ure of the best and mildest vegetable

ents and the pure extract of Flowers of

ymomile. They will be founda most effica-

s remedy for derangements of the diges-

organs, and for obstructions and torpid

1 of the liver and bowels which produce

indigestion and the several varieties of bilious
and liver complaints. - Sold by all Chemists.

C

V/HOLESALE AGENTS

| EVANS & SONS, LIMITED,
MONTI_?EAAL.

" OAK-TANNED

BELTING

TORONTO BRANCH

20 FRONT ST. EAST

THE J. 0. McLAREN BELTING CO.
MONTREAL.

PLATE GLASS

its dead Art, he leaned out of the casement of |

an absent friend’s old palace in the Brabant |

street that is named after Mary of Burgundy;
an old casement crusted with quaint carv-

ings and gilded round in Spanish fashion with |

many gargoyles and griffins and illegible
scutcheons,
Leaning there, wondering with himself

french
ol
plate \#

whether he would wait awhile and paint |
quietly in this dim street, haunted with the |

shades of Memling and Maes, and
Veneris and Philip de Champagne, or
whether he would go- into the east and seek
new types, and lie under the red Egyptian

Otto !

MONTREAL

heavens and create a true Cleopatra, which |

no man has ever done yet—a young Cleo-
patra, ankle decp in roses and fresh from
Ceesar’s kisses—leaning there, he saw a little
peasant go by below, with two little white
feet in two wooden shoes, and a face that had
the pure and simple radiance of a flower.

“There is my Gretchen,” he thought to |
followed her |

himself, and went down an
into the cathedral. If he could get what was

in her face he would get what Scheffer could |

not.
A little later, walking by her in the green |
lanes, he meditated: “It is the face of |

ERS’
SUNDRIES
HSSENTIAL

IS

| AND
Flavoring Extracts

Gretchen, but not the soul—the Red Mouse |

has never passed this child’s lips.
less"—
‘(TO BE CONTINUED.}
—
Quick Time—48 Hours.
“I always use Hagyard’s Pectoral |
Balsam for colds and it cannot be beaten. |
1t has always cured me within 48 hours, |
which no other medicine will do, and 1|
always keep a bottle by me.” These |
words from Chester Miller, Lieury. Ont, |
prove the efficacy of a popular prepera- \
tion. L i 1

|
|
{
|
|

Severely Barned.
«] purned my hand severely and did |
not not know what to do till a friend ran
in with some Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and

applied it and it drew out the pain and |

healed it in a few days. ot b
without it.” Mary Lepard 50 Cecil St.
Toronto.
S e
Strong Resistance.

A healthy human bedy has sirong
powers of resistance against diseases but
where weakness or lack of tone exists
disease quickly assails it. Keep the sys-
tem clean, the blood pure and the vital
howers vigorous and active by the use of
Burdock Blood Bitters, the true vitalizer
and restorative.

Neverthe-

FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.

Aro pleasant to take, Contain theirown

| Purgative. Is & safe, suro, and e
destrover of worms in Children or Adulia

1 would not be | -

{

|| GUBREY & VINGENT,

MONGENAIS, BOIVIN & CO.

i Dated April 30th, A. D., 1889,
e GEORGE JAMES CHUBB,
Mortgagee.

licitors to said Mortgagee,

JAVA COFFEE.

Ex steamer Wandralin, Antwerp:
25 Sacks Zangerang Java,
VERY FINE FLAVOR.

. ALFRED LORD%Y f G%, ,
~#_ ST.JOHN BOLT and
NUT C0.

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

P. O. Box 454.

THOS DEAN.|

Margaret Frizzell, wife of Samuel Frizzell, |
deceased, and to all others whom it doth, |

ty of Saint John, on S:ln.unl:ny. the first day of |

Manufacture mild STEEL |

TELEPHONE SUBSCRIBERS.

- NOTICE OF REMOYAL

| WE beg to announce that on or about the -

i 15th of April Next,

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

77 KING STREET.

'; 225 doors below present stand.
i

Chas K. Cameron & G0,

95 KING STREET.

Intercolonial Railway
TENDERS FOR OIL.

f

i SEQLED' TENDERS addressed to the Chief
| Superintendent of the Intercolonial Railway,
| Moncton, and marked on the outside *Tender for
| 0il,” will be received until SATURDAY, 1ith
| May, 1889, for the whole or any dartof the oil re-
| quired by this railway during the year commenc-
ing July 1st, 1880,

| . Copies of the specification can be obtained from

T. V. Cooke, General Store Keeper, Moncton,

| All thi conditions of the specifleation must be

complied with.
o D.rp(l'l'l'l N(;El“'t
S intes ,
| Railway Office; Moncton, N B. -
22nd April 1889,

6. R PUGSLEY, L. L. B,

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, &o.

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

CHOICE PERFUMES

Just received a full assortment
Ty i
Lubins, Atkinson’s, Gosnell’s Ect,
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,

Lt B.ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
MANUFACTURES ALL KINDS
FIAND PRINTING STAMPS
DATERS.SEALS &STENCILS

PLEASE ADDTO YOUR DIRECTORIES:

323 Blackadar, Fred., Crockery, Union
street.

330

street East.

“SUMMER CARNIVAL”

Furnished.
74 Germain Street,

9 Canterbury st.
GENTVLEMEN:

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

JOHN S.DUNN,

TATLOR.
Ropairing, Pressing and Altering a
Specialty.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL

Wholesale

84 Kingistréet.

ATTENTION. 5
Transparencies and Designs i aos

1329
-’E',’ EHCMILES)

[READY FOR BUSINESS. |
1 326

{
{

|

1 332
1 322

|
i
| 319
{
}

CIGAR DEALERS,

Bowman, I C. residence, King
325

Carritte, deB., Commission Agent,
‘Water street.

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

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

286

STEAMERS.

International Steamsty G,

Summer Ar-
rangement.

INTERCOLONLAL RATLFAY

1888 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889.
N and after MONDAY, Novembcer 26th,

the trains of this Railway will dai
(Sunday excepted) as follows:— e ey

“Trains will Leave St. John.

AY EXPRESS resar
ACCOMMODATION. .

ON and after MONDAY, Alpril 29th, 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, a. m., and Portland at 5.30 for East-
port and Saint John.

Connections at Eastport with steamer “Rose
Standish” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.
Stephen.
74~Freight received (ll:}ily‘

Al{' e runs daily on the 18.00 traim

. On Tucsday, Thursday and Saturday, u Sleeping

Car for Montreal will be attached to the Quebee

Ex‘fre\'t_x.nn(‘l on Monday, Wednesday and Friday

up to 5 p, m. a Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton.

V. CHISHOLM,
Agent.

Trains will Arrive at St.John:

BAY OF FUNDY 8. 8.CO. | - S
(LIMITED.) e e

ACCOMMODATIO!
Dav ExprEss. ...

All Trains are run hy Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superindendent
RarLway OFFicE,
Moncton, N. B., November 20th, 1888,

sun, tel.

HE S. 8. * CITY OF MONTICELLO,” Flem-

ming Master, will sail from St. John, for

Dighy and Annapolis until further notice, on

MONDAY, WEDNESDAY AND
SATURDAY

at 745 a, m., returning rame day, cemmencing | -
Wednerday, 27th inst. .

Nﬂﬁmnswicktﬁaﬂwa (0.

(ALL RATL LINE.)

St. John, N. B.,
March 23rd 1880,

TROOP & SON
Managers,

For Washademoak Lake

The Peoples’ Favorite.

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect
April 29th, 1889. Leaves St. "
colonial Station—Eastern S‘}‘nﬁln?d T;’:xtn Inte

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

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

8.55 a. m—Accommodation for Bangor, Portlan},
Boston, and points west: Frederieton, St.
Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock.

4.45 p.m—For Fredericton andintermediate points.
8.30 p. m—(Except Saturday night)~Night Ex-
press for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and points
west; St. Stepnen, Houlton, Woodstock.

Presque Isle, &c. Pullman Sleeping Car for
Bangor.

TEAMER “STAR” will leave
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.)

her wharf,

RETURNING TO ST. JOHN.

FROM BANGOR, 5.20 a. m.; Parlor Car attached
7.20 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.

VANCEBORO T 1.15,11.15 a, m. 12.10 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 ps m.;

ARRIVE A_TO(‘)ST. JOHN 7545, 8.40 a. m., 2.30,
7.00 p.

. M.

LEAVE CARLETON.

e 8.10 a.m—For Fairville, Bangor and points
FOR YARMOUTH, N. §. and Boston. Frederioton,St. Stephenysts Androws,Hoattot
and Woodstock.
\ 4.30 p.m—For Fairville, Frodericton. and iuter-
ST%AMEBVSV ofkali)]u{u Com]ﬁms wil}i ni'ake Tl{g mediate pownts.
rips & Week between here and Yarmou e L

(cs}]liplf:;tgginr I!t[andleacb way, in cll%\Urng)nihl; ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
er), t r notice, leaving every 5 M Reieot i
and ‘FR?DA;.’ evening, at {30, connecting at Bi5o &, e Ko hfmj]”c' Frede:ncton e

5.10 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

A. J. HEATH, F. W.CRAM,

Yarmonth with steamers plying on the Sout
@en. Pass. and Ticket Agent. Gen.Manager.

R
Shore Line Railway.
ST.STEPHEN & ST. JOHN

Wednesday and Saturday evenings for Boston.
GHAS. MsLAU
Eastern Standard Time.

JGHLAN & SON,
gents.
St. John N B, 20 April, 1889.

CAFE ROYAL,

Domville Building,

Corner King and Prince Wm, Streets.

N and after MONDAY. Dee. 31. Trains will
, Sunday excepted, as follows:

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
reet.
Smith, George F., residence Union
street.
Simonds, E. 1., residence, Waterloo
street.
Straton, James, residence,
street.
The Calkin Electric Co., Princess
street.
Vassie, J. & Co., Dry Goods, King
street.
Vassie, W., residence,
burg street.
A. W. McMackin,
Local Manager.

324
315

190
92
334

(n_

Hazen

Mecklen-

a1 Watch.

caltiy can secure one
together with our large and val-
le line of Hlousehold

| = Free, s
them in your home for B months ‘and shown those
who may have called, they become your own T Those
e st S s
d Samples. We pay al S , ete,
-s"t.unon‘:u Co., Box 812, Portiand, Maine.

em 1o,

SPECIAL.

Ladies India Kid Button
Boots,
One dollar per pair.

Extra Value.

R.A.C.BROWN,

19 Charlotte St.

DAILY EXPECTED, ex Sch “Valetta,”

about 180 tons

ACADIA MINE PICTOU COAL.

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

FROM IMPORTED THORQUGHBRED Licar

BRAHMA and WHITE LDGHORN FOWLS
and PEKIN DUCKS. The latter bred by Profess-
or 'Twitchell; Government Lecturer on Agricult-

f thirteen.
of thirteen, FIR SHADE FARM,
Rothesay

New Victoria ~Hotel,
248 to 252 Prince Wm. Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
J. L. McCOSKERY,
One minute’s walk from Steamboat landing
Street Cars for and from all Railway Stations atd
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every fb\'e

minutes.

L:B.ROBERTSON
GEN.AGENTnPROVINCES FOR
ALBANY PAPER CO.
PERFORATED TOILET PAPER
| AND FIXTURES A SPECIALTY

“ACADIA PICTOU. |

_]E—:égs for Hatohing,?,A'

ure. g
Price, earefully boxed, ONE DOLLAR per setting ‘

Pro. |

|
l
1
|

B350, Best, strongest, most use-
fal machine in the world. All is
. No capital uired. Plain,
Who Writo {0 us &t Once can se~
machine in the world, and the
<er shown together in America.
%10, Augusta, Maine.

3
brief instructions givea
cure firce the be
finest line of wo:

TRUE & C

(WHITE ENAMELED LETTERS
1 THE FINEST SIGN '~ THE WORLD
i <B ROBERTSON.StJOHNN.B.!

Sole Agent for the Provinces
D = G4

| F.S.SHARPE, F. C. A,

Chartered Public Accountant,
Auditor, Assignee, Receiv-
er. and Estate Agent,
Office 120 Prince Wm Street, Saint John

"~ NOTICE.

iThe New Brunswick Coffin
| and Casket Factory, 157
and 159Brussels 8t.,

| teeps a large stock of Coffins and Caskets
l‘ 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.

Catalosue and Price list on application. |
£ Pr

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

' Double Washboard.
i W. W

run dmf‘y
LEAVE St. John at 7.24 a. m., ‘arleton at
7.45 a. m., for St. George, St. Stephen and inter-
wediate points, arriving in St. George at 10.21 a.
m.; 8t. Stephen 12.25 p. m.
LEAVE 8t. Stephen at 8,15 a. m., St. George 10.22
a. m.; arriving in  Carleton at 1257 p. m,; St.
IO o o560 or 600 1b 1

reight up to or. s—not large in bulk—

will be reselved by JAS. MOULSON, 4 Water
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky
delivered at he warehouse,
Cnﬁ- eton, beﬂ?ﬁ-. Gbp. m. . 3 it

gnge will be received and delivired at
MO LS%)N ’S, Water street, where a truckman will

be in attendance.
W. A. LAMB,
ANAGER.

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.

S THE®R
[ntereolonial Exprsss Company

(Limited.)

NORW ARDS Merchandise, Money and Packages
of every description; collects bills with
Goods, Drafts, Notes and Accounts. 2
ing daily (Sund d), with Special
Messengers in charge, over theentire line of the
Intercolenial Railway, connecting the Riviere du
Lonpe with the

Canadian Express Company,

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

St. John, N. B., Dec. 27, 1888.

Buctouche and Moncton Rv.

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

NO. 2.

Lv. Moncton. .
Lewisville
Humphre;
Irishtown. .
Cape Breton. |1
Scoteh Sett. .
MeDougall’s.

~ NoO.T. i
Lv. Bactouche....!
Litlle River. .

Cocaigne.....| ¢
Norte Dame. | 22
McDougall’s.
Scotch Sett. .| 92
Cape Breton Notre Dame
Irishtown Cocaigne. . ..
| 1ph St. Anthony

\ 3 b Little River..
for all points in the Eastern and Southern States | Ar. Moncton Ar. Buctouche. ...

offices in Summerside and Charlotte t —_—

P, E.I.Europe n Express forwarded and |
ceified weekly. i {
Debenture Goodsor Goods in Bond promptly
ended to and forwarded with despatel [

' |W. M. CALDWELL, M. D,

. Special rates for ln,me_(}onslgnmen(s :md‘ further
Rﬁné%ﬁém on ;‘ppllcatmn to iR STOA\IE,t i
gent.
‘ PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.
0|
JW.MASURY & 30N ».x v exswrin wonn.
| Fairville.

Superfine Carriage Paints G TWHITENECT,

HOUSE, SHIP, SIGN, :AND
DECORATIVE PAINTER.

American Express Company

€ F. HANINGTON,
Mancger'

Superincend:m.

Office and Residence

—AND—

P Colars in O and Woler
Colas,

At very low prices.

Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing,
Kalsomining, Glazing, Etc.
"’l‘sloph(vne Communication with all the Leading

ouses.

Alabastine for Walls and
Ceilings.

V. 1. THORNE & GO.

'GROCERS CADDIES.

Il

All willadmire the tout ensemble of the

Received an assortment of boudoir, as represented above, as well as

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

Sold cheap at Steam Spice and Coffee

Mills,

Paradise Row.

A. LORDLY%Q"SE
| P, E. ISLAND and BUCTOUCHE
. OYSTERS.

| now being served in all Styles.
| A large stock on hand for sale. wholesale
and retail

APl

‘M. A. HARDING’S.|

Foot of Portland, N. B.

recognize the wisdom of the fair ownerin
telephoning us to send up samples of our
New Tweed Waterproofs tor Ladies wear.

ESTEY ALLWOOD & CO.,

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

North British and Mereantil

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

70 Prince Wm. street,

|
| P.S. Large and commodious dining room -up- & D' Ii.. JACK, - - A_gent

' stairs.




