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Progress is a sixteen page paper, publis
hed 

every Saturday, from the Masonic Building, 88 

and 90 Germain street, St. John, N. B. Sub- 

scription price is Two Dollars per annum, in 

advance. 

Discontinuances. — Except in those localities 

which are easily reached, PROGRESS will be 

<opped at the time paid for. Discontinuances 

can only be made by paying arrears at the rate 

of five cents per copy. 

Al Letters sent to the paper by persons havin
g 

no business connection with it should be accom- 

panied by stamps forareply. Manuscripts frem 

other than regular contributors should always 

be accompanied by a stamped and addressed 

enevlove. 

The Circulation of this paper is over 11 od 

copies; is double that of any daily in the Man- 

time Provinces, and exceeds that of any we
ekly 

published in the same section. 

Copies can be purchased at every known new
s 

stand in New Brunswick, and in very many of 

the cities, towns and villages of Nova Scotia and 

Prince Edward Island every Saturday, for 

Five Cents each. 

Remittances should always be made by Pos
t 

Office Order or Registered Letter. The 

former is preferred, and should be made payable 

in every case to EDWARD S. CARTER, Publisher. 

Hr.iifaxr Branch Office, Knowles’ Building, cor
. 

(George and Granville streets. 

SIXTEEN PAGES. 

"AVERAGE GIRGULATION 12,220. 

HALIFAX BRANCH OFFICE: 
KNOWLES BUILDING, Cor. GRANVILLE and 
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WRITERS, BUT NOT AUTHORS. 

An English writer recently commented 

on the fact that no table waiter has ever 

written a book, so far as the world knows. 

There are men in other lines of work of 

which the same may be said, but the point 

in this instance that in no other calling, 

perhaps are there so many opportunities to 

study mankind and their ways. The 

waiter, to be efficient, must be a person 

keen of observation, with a retentive mem- 

ory, and be cannot fail to learn much which 

the mere professional writer either learns 

at second-hand or not at all. Yet waiters 

do not take to literature, though men of 

almost every other occupation now and then 

do so with greater or less success, according 

to the subject chosen and their persona] 

knowledge of it. The waiter does not take 

to literature, though singular to say the 

barber often does, and with a fair degree of 

success. Why the waiter should be silent, 

nobody knows. That his occupation 

is not antagonistic tomen of a literary 

turn is shown by the success with 

which poor students from Harvard and 

other institutions of learning have very 

oiten the opportunity to do amateur waiter 

work at summer resorts, on the White 

Mountains and other places, and have 

gained dollars if not distinction by their 

labors. Some of them, within the knowledge 

of ProGryss, afterwards made their mark 

as newspaper men on leading journals of 

Boston and New York. They were only 

amateur waiters, however. The profes- 

sional has never attempted to retaliate on 

them by doing newspaper work in the sea- 

son when travel was dull. 

Yet it the waiter did take to newspaper 

work, the chances of his becoming an 

author would be very little bettered. It is 

a remarkable fact that the number of 

editors who are known as authors of books 

is very small, and tbat the tendency is for 

it to become smaller of recent years. This 

may seem strange to those who are out of 

the ranks, but it is easily understood by 

those who are in the harness. The average 

editor has neither the time nor the inclina- 

tion to write books, or rather to write mat- 

ter with a view to its publication in book 

form. His work is in another line, and he 

realizes it. 

The editor who has passed through the 

experience of a trained newspaper man 

ought to be in a position to write books on 

a good many subjects, and to make them as 

readable as he makes his journalistic work. 

He has a knowledge ot many things in 

nature and human nature gained in the 

nature of bis vocation, and he should be 

able to tell it in such a way that people 

would read it. Writing is his business, 

and every year of his life he sends forth to 

the world more than would suffice to fill 

many books, the greater portion of which 

is doomed to pass into oblivion a few 

hours after he has written it. The 

writer of even an inferior book 

has some chance of being remember- 
ed by the next generation, because bis book 

will be in existence, but how few people 
keep files of papers, of those who do keep 
them how few read them, and of those who 

do read tiem how few know the names of 
the writers of the articles which attract the 
fancy. The newspaper man is thus devot- 
ing his energies to work which has no pre- 
eminence, and is daily exhausting his vitality 
to produce something which will be cast 
aside and often forgotten as soon as read. 
He writes much that ought to be preserved, 
and would be if it were in book form, but 
as the putting it in that form is something 
which he rarely attempts. Why is it ? 

The truth of the matter seems to be that 
the editor who takes an interest in his work 
has so much faith in the newspaper that he 

prefers it to any other medium for telling 

what he knows or thinks. He is conscious 

that in dealing with the issues of the day 

he is always exercising an influence greater 

than is ordinarily possible for a book writer 

to gain, and that he is continually moulding 

thought and moving his fellows to do this 

or that in the affairs of daily life. He aims 

quickly and not without results. It is his 

daily work and he has no occasion to strive 

to reach the ear of the world in any other 

way. Usually his labors take as much time 

as it is right for him to give to mental 
toil. When he has leisure, he 

welcomes the rest, and does not seek 

to add to his burdens by going 

into work which necessitates protracted 

thought. lis heart is with his paper, and 

his energies are devoted to making it 

approach his ideal of what such a paper 

should be. He does not want other dis- 

tractions in the way of literary work, and 

he feels that he cannot serve two masters, 

without neglecting his duty, to one or the 

other of them. 
There are journalists whose labors are 

limited to this or that, about a newspaper, 

to whom this theory may not apply, for 

they do not feel tied down to their work, 

and have abundance of opportunity to 

write books on anything else. With the 

active, zealous newspaper man, however, 

the case is very different. When he writes 

a book, he deserves to succeed with it, for 

he is an exceptional kind of an author. 

EASTERN AND WESTERN. 

A correspondent asks information on the 

following points: 
I would like you to explain to me just what it 

was, that caused the non intercommunion between 

the Roman Catholic and Greek churches, and also 

between the Greek and Anglican—and at what 

period in the history of the catholic church did 

these differences (or whatever they may be called) 

occur, and also do the Anglican and Greek churches 

differ much in the fundamental points of doctrine. 

The division between the East and the 

West, the Roman and Greek churches, 
took place in the year 1054, up to which 
period the catholic church throughout the 

world had been one in faith and practice. 

A number of minor differences had led the 

way to a separation, but the particular 

point of difference was in regard to the 
wording of what is known as the ‘‘Proces- 

sion of the HoLy Gmnost,” in the Nicene 

creed. The creed originally contained the 

words *‘proceedeth from the Farner,” and 

the subsequent addition of the words ‘‘and 

the Sox,” was the ground ot the contro- 

versy. Inregard to this, the Anglican Dr. 

Brunt says, “We may be allowed to be- 

lieve that the dispute was, in reality, a 

question of mere words, and that the two 

branches of the one church did, and still 

do, hold the ‘One Faith,” though differing 

in their mode of expressing it.” The 

Patriarch of Jerusalem was excommunicated 

by Pope Lro IX, in 1053, and the Patriarch 

of Jerusalem excommunicated the Roman 

church in the following year. They have 

not since been in communion one with the 

other. 
At the time of the separation of the 

Eastern and Western churches, the British 

church had not separated from the church 

of Rome, with which it had been in union 

from the time of the arrival of SaiNT 

AvcusTINg in 597. It was therefore in- 

cluded in the excommunication. Of recent 

years efforts have been made and are still 

making to re-establish the communion be- 

tween the Eastern Church and the Anglican. 

The Anglican and Greek catholic church 

do not * differ much in the fundamental 

points of doctrine,” though there are differ- 

ences in usages and minor matters. It 

may be still further said that all branches 

of the catholic church, Greek, Anglican 

and Roman, agree in the great verities of 

the faith, or they could have no claim to be 

called catholic. The Anglican church has 

never excommunicated the church of Rome, 

and must therefore recognize its orders 

and sacraments as valid. A priest of 

the Roman communion, entering the 

church of England does not have to submit 

himself to conditional baptism and re- 

ordination, though an Anglican priest, 

entering the church of Rome would have 

to do so. The relations between the 

Eastern church and the church of England 

are fciendly, and the establishment of a 

bishopric at Jerusalem by the latter chnrch, 

a few years ago, was recognized as not an 

invasion of territory already occupied, as 
the mission was solely in the interests of the 
English residents in Palestine and’ other 

Eastern countries. The church of England 
does not attempt to interfere with the 
established Eastern church, or to act in 

antagonism to it. 

CHANGE FOR THE BETTER. 

If the increase or decrease of the number 

of the licensed taverns is any indication of 
a city’s moral progress, St. John has im- 
proved to a considerable extent during the 
last third of a century or so. This year 
84 retail and 22 wholesale licenses were 
issued, and some good people thought the 
number apallingly large. In 1857, how- 
ever, according to a list recently shown to 

ProGress, there were no less than 204 
retail and 31 wholesale liquor stores in the 
city, to say nothing of numerous unlicensed 

venders who were not followed up as they 
appear to be at the present time. The 
number of licenses was even larger some 
years later, and it cannot be claimed that 
the present showing is a bad one in com- 
parison with the past. It may be that as 

much liquor is sold in the 84 shops to-day 
as was sold in the 204 in 1857, but it is 
hardly likely that such is the case. There 
has heen a good deal of reform in the drink- 
ing habits of business and professional men 
within even the last twenty years, and the 
time has gone by when hard drinking and 

nightly carousal in bar-rooms is consistent 

with respectability. Public sentiment has 
undergone a great change in recent times, 
even among those who are not total ab- 
stainers and are opposed to prohibition. 

HONORING THE LOYALISTS. 

Loyalist Day seems to have been abserv- 
ed with less enthusiasm than usual this year, 
and those who did not hear the sound of 
the nineteen guns fired Thursday morning 

had nothing to remind them of the city's 

great anniversary. There was a time when 

a good deal of energy was shown in the 

observance of the day, as second only to 

the Qurex's birthday on the following 

week. That there is so little enthusiasm 

now is not due to any want of respect for 
the founders of St. John, but that the 

young men who are now to the front as 

active promoters of events are not so large- 

ly of loyalist descent as they were even a 

score of years ago. They honor the 

Loyalists and admire their pluck, but they 

have not what may be called a family pride 

in the matter. Some of the lineal descend- 

ants of Loyalists now found among our 

citizens are, however, doing more practical 

work in collecting and preserving all that 
sheds lignt on the early history of the city 

and province. This was something which 
enthusiastic citizens of the past rather 
neglected, so that many valuable records 
are lost beyond recall. The men of to-day 
do no less honor to the Loyalists than did 
the men of a generation ago, but they go 

to work on a different basis. 

SOME ERRORS CORRECTED. 

The following letter is from an indignant 

correspondent, XAVIER, who wrote a funny 

story for ProGRrEss, but is evidently of the 

opinion that it did not receive justice at the 

hands of the proof-reader: 

Several misprints appear in my last communication 

render it ridiculous in the extreme. Instead of 

“ Lolie Pat” say Holy Pat, instead of * delects me 

wid tree odder fellows” say *‘helects me” &c., 

(i. e. elects me) ; instead of *‘ There dat Gladstone 

make de rool,” say I here (hear) &c. There is no 

sense whatever in publishing misprints of this kind. 

ProGress regrets that the errors occur- 

red, but the publication of the corrections 

will enable the readers of the story in last 

week's issue to make the changes m their 

copies and read the revised version with 

pleasure. At the same time it may be said 

that a man who writes dialect stories in a 

handwriting which neither compositor nor 

proof-reader can read very plainly has no 

right to complain of occasional errors in it 

when published. 

FIND SOME OTHER NAMES. 

The Aldermen Have an Ambitien to Do 

something Foolish. 

~The board of works reported to the 

council, Thursday, on some changes in the 

names of streets, but the report was sent 

back and is likely to be considerably 

amended. If it is not it ought to be. 
One of the changes proposed is that Dor- 

chester street. {from Hazen street to Para- 

dise row be called Foundry street. There 

is neither poetry nor sense in this, for one 

of the nuisances to strangers now is in 

having different names for sections of one 

thoroughfare, such as Germain street and 

Wellington row. 
Another proposition which is ridiculous 

upon its face is that the aldermen should 

immortalize themselves by giving their own 

names to streets. They recommend that 

the Strait Shore road be called Chesley 

street, while Marsh street, wherever that 
may be, is to be styled Law street. It is 

to be hoped the board will see the absurdity 
of this idea, which is in the worst of bad 

taste. The fact that any man happens to 

have a majority in a ward election this year 

or that year is no reason why his name 

should be intruded upon public attention 

for all time. The aldermen whom it is thus 

proposed to distinguish ought to be wise 

enough to refuse any such ‘*honor.” Such 

a principle, if established, might lead to all 
sorts of charges in the nomenclature of 

highways to gratity the vanity of this man 

and that. Mill street, for instance, conveys 

no significance by its present name, and the 

council might very well call it McGoldrick 

avenue, while Moore street would be known 

as Kelly avenue. Then we should have a 

contest over the Barrack shore as to 

whether it should bear the title of Lewis or 

Blizard boulevard, while as there is a King 

street on each side of the harbor, Ald. 

Smith and Baxter would be in a race for 

it. Then, again, the name of Cliff street 

has no meaning now, but as Ald. O'Brien 

resides on that street he might claim the 

right to have it called after him. Nobody 

can perdict what changes might be made 

if the aldermen once get possessed of an 

ambition to thus hnmortalize themselves. 

The idea should be killed at the outset. 

In New Quarters. 

The new quarters ot the Church of Eng- 
land Institute and the Society for Promot- 
ing Christian Knowledge, on Germain 
street, have been put in order during the 

last week, and will be found well adapted 

to the needs of the respective organizations. 
The shop in front will be used as the 
depository of the S. P. C. K., and a large 
and varied stock of the publications of the 
society will be kept on sale. 

feciety Note From Upper Keswick. 

Dr. Campbell still keeps moving and 
paid us a visit the other day and while here 
he had his hair cut by the town barber.— 
Butler's Journal. 

POEMS WRITTEN FOR “PROGRESS.” 

© The Organ of the Gods. 

In this progressive age, when love, 

And hate, and all the passions, glow 

With fire that's not of gods above, 

“With flame that’s not from gods below. 

In this large age of progress, when 
Unstimmoned lie the lazy gods, 

Though yet they love to study men, 

And watch the ends of human odds. 

Now in this Jabor-saving age 

When tired out toil has had his day, 
The gods have learnt from modern sage 
To study men the easiest way. 

So now, when Saturn's day comes round—- 

The Sabbath of the god of time— 
Swift messengers to earth are bound 

From darksome depths, and heights sublime. 

For ProarEss pleases godly eyes— 

Proaress, delight of men and maids— 

Proaress ig carried to the skies, 

And brightens Pluto’s gloomy shades. 

Jove, god of lightnings, Mighty One! 

With Telegraphs now lines his robe; 

The smiling sun-god scorns the Sun, 

Atlas no more supports the Globe. 

The goddesses all quickly tprn 

To columns cleped * Society,” 

For toilettes there described they yearn, 

And never have satiety. 

The gods who cause a lost soul’s throes, 

And those of love, and peace, and mirth, 

All long to learn the ** joys and woes 

Of places” on this sad, glad earth. 

Bold, boozy Bacchus, blustering, broods 

On Scott’s great act, and like decrees, 

Murs muses on the martial moods 

Of our New Brunswick M. P, P's. 

On ProeRrEss odes the Muses muse 

So musingly the whole day long 

That they all mournfully refuse 

To help me with this tiresome song. 

But gentle gods have told me this— 

That he alone is counted wise 

Who readeth PROGRESS, seeking bliss, 

Or doth in ProaRESS advertise. 

These the gods love—but this I've sung 

Tremble not at; allay all fears; 

'Tis true, that whom gods love, die young, 

But young in spirit, not in years. 

But they who do not advertise, 

And do not for their PRoGRESS pay, 

From Tartarus shall never rise, 

But dwell in Pluto’s realms for aye. 

Sackville, N. B. 

Watching. 

I am watching alone by my smouldering fire, 

And thinking to-night, love, of thee; 

The shadowy pictures its light dimly shows, 

Reflect but thy image to me; 

While the winds through the pine tree increasingly 

rave, 

While they sweep o’er the spot where the wild 

grasses wave, 

Those grasses that cover thy far-away grave— 

i'm thinking to-night, love, of thee. 

Haw! 

Each lily is bending its beautiful head, 

And they seem, in the stillness, to me, 

To be bowing in grief for my beautiful dead, 

And the bright hopes that vanished with thee. 

And watching the lilies their slender heads nod, 

They speak to my heart as they bloom from the sod, 

Of my lily that blooms in the garden of God : 

They whisper of heaven and thee. 

The stars sparkle bright on the mantle of night, 

Like lamps of a heavenly band; 

The moon wraps the earth in her cold, mystic light, 

And silence lies over the land. 

TI see the bright stars in the dark azure sky, 

And they tell me I'll find thee again by and by, 

As they fade into morning when seeming to die— 

Are you thinking, in heaven, of me? 

PAuL VERE. 

In a Garden, 

A tall white lily stood in the shade 

All cool though the sun, so fierce, delayed; 

And each sunflower nodded a golden heud, 

The lity is queen, is queen, they said. 

So gay in the sun a scarlet vine grew 

Nor dreamed of the shelter the lily knew; 

Softly each sunflower nodded its head, 

Our lily’s so white, so pure, they said. 

But dark in the night, a wild storm came, 

And low on the earth lay the vine of flame; 

While gravely each sunflower nodded its head, 

The lily, though tried, stands firm, they said. 

Then one there came with a gentle touch, 

Who raised the vine and loved it much; 

But the sunflowers tossed each yellow head 

Our lily ne’er stooped was what they said. 

But the vine grew bravely neath loving care 

And its gay sweet leaves were everywhere; 

While the sunflowers owned with a gentle sigh, 

How never a lily had climbed so high. 

May 15th, '93. MIGNON. 

Business on ths Boom. 

The orders that are pouring in to the 
Hawker Medicine Company prove beyond 

a shadow of a doubt that their remedies 
have secured a strong hold upon the people. 
This is a flattering tribute to the prepara- 
tions as well as to the judicious and ener- 

getic management that has placed them so 
fovorably before the public of the Maritime 

Provinces. The three active travelers of 
the company are now on the road, all in 

different sections. Mr. Percy Chestnut, 
who has tor many years been very well 
known indeed among the druggists of the 
Maritime Provinces, is now in Carleton 
County pushing the preparations in that 
section. Mr. Frank Wheaton, who for a 

long time was a popular representative of 
a proprietary article, well known in this 

province, is also in the employ of the 

Hawker Medicine Company and moves 
throughout those portions of the country 

which are not easily accessible by rail or 

steamboat. Mr. Rackin, who returned a 
short time ago from a very successful trip 

to Newfoundland, is now on the southern 
shore of Nova Scotia introducing the pre- 
parations. The reports from all of these 
gentlemen from day to day are so satisfac- 
tory that the management and the directors 

are happy. 
Church of the Good Shepherd. 

The ladies of the Sewing Circle of the 
Church of the Good Shepherd, Fairville, 
intend holding a sale sometime next month. 

Kev J. C. Titcombe, who on account of 
continued ill health has been ordered to 
take a rest: before doing so he wishes to 

raise funds to complete certain unfinished 
works, and to place his Church free from all 

debts, and will be glad to receive donations 

for this purpose. 

YOUR SUMMER READING. 
CAN GET TEN OF THE 

BEST NOVELS. 
HOW YOU 

For Less Than One-Third of Their Usual 

Price—Other Offers in this Direction— 

Read Them Carefully and Take Advantage 

of Them. 

Anyone who reads the list of books print- 

ed below will easily agree with PROGRESS 

that many of the best novels written, are 

contained in it. By purchasing] them mn 

large quantities, this paper is able to make 

an exceptional offer to old and] new sub- 

scribers. In brief these offers are as fol- 

lows :— 

1 Any reader who will send us one new 

subscriber at $2 and $1 additional may 

select any ten of the books in the list and 

they will be forwarded at once. 

2 Any reader getting up a club of three 

new subscribers at $6 will get any fem of 

the books, free. 

Mrs. Alexander. 

18 A Crooked Path. 
55 A Woman's Heart. 
64 Blind Fate. 
149 Life Interest. 
157 Mona's Choice. 

Grant Allen. 

70 The Great Taboo. 
98 Dumaresq’s Daughter. 
125 In All Shades. 
180 Duchess of Powysland. 

Edwin Lester Arnold. 

75 Phra the Pheenician. 

Sir Samuel Baker. 

50 Cast Up by the Sea. 

Frank Barret. 

123 Kit Wyndham. 

J. M. Barrie. 

161 Better Dead. 
164 When a Man's Single. 
165 Auld Licht Idylls. 

Walter Besant. 

47 Armorel of Lyonnesee. 
72 The Demoniac. 
86 St. Katharine’s by the Tower. 

William Black. 

77 Stand Fast, Craig Royston! 
134 Sabina Zembrs. 

Clarence M.\Boutelle 

143 The Man Outside. 

Miss M. FE. Braddon. 

91 The World, The Flesh, and The Devil. 
95 Whose was the Hand? 

Charlotte Bronte. 

128 Jane Eyre. 

Rhoda Broughton. 

68 Alas ! 

Robert Buchanan. 

110 The Heir of Linne. 

Mrs. H. Lovett-Cameron. 

26 A Lost Wife. 

Lady Colin Campbell. 

4 Darell Blake. 

Rosa Nouchette Carey. 

19 The Search for Basil Lyndhurat. 
26 Merle’s Crusade. 
62 Lover or Friend ? 
88 Mary St. John. 

109 Not Like Other Girls. 
154 Wooed and Married. 
155 Wee Wifie. 
160 Heriot’s Choice. 
162 Averii. 
163 Our Bessie. 

Bertha M Clay ( Charlotte M. Braeme). 

13 Dora Thorne. 
57 Weaker than 8 Woman. 
59 A Woman's War. 
82 Wife in Name Only. 
132 The Duke’s Secret. 

J. Maclarin Cobban. 

34 Master of Is Fate. 

Wilkie Collins. 

333Blind Love. 
93 Miss or Mrs.? 
116 The Legacy of Cain. 
136 The Evil Genius. 

M.J. Colquhoun. 
6 Every Inch a Soldier. 

Hugh Conway. 

124 Living or Dead? 

Marie Corelli. 

73 Wormwood. 

Oewald Crawfurd. 

30 Sylvia Arden. 

B.M. Croker. 

69 Two Musters. 

A. Conan Doyle. 
92 The White Company. 

F. Du Boisgobey. 

147 Fight for a Fortune. 
1561 A Mystery Still. 

“The Duchess.” 

14 Under Currents. 
22 A Troublesome Girl. 
31 A Life’s Remorse. 
38 A Born Coquette. 
40 April's Lady. 
51 Her Last Throw. 
85 A Little Irish Girl. 
90 A Little Rebel. 
92 The Duchess. 
113 A Modern Circe. 
127 The Hon. Mrs. Vereker. 

Aara J. Duncan. 

84 An American Girl in London. 

Alex. Dumas, Jr. 

10 Camille. 

Mrs. Ewing. 
115 A Klat Iron for a Farthing. 

B.L. Farjeon 
114 The Peril of Richard Pardon. 

€ Manville. Fenn. 

101 The Mynn’s Mystery, 
Jossie Fothergill. 

3Y A Marchin the Ranks. 
43 The First Violin. 
81 Kith and Kin. 

Mrs, Alexander Fraser. 

2 Daughters of Belgravia. 

Lady G. Fullerton. 

103 Ellen Middleton. 

Charles Gibbon. 

9 A Dead Heart. 
120 Was Ever Woman in this Humor Wooed? 

Maxwell Gray. 
82 In the Heart of the Storm. 

Major Arthur Griffith. 

139 The Wrosg Road. 

H, Rider Haggard. 

8 Allan's Wite. 
12 Colonel Quaritch. 
17 Cleopatra. 
32 Mr. Meeson’s Will. 
39 Beatrice. 
70 The World’s Desire. 
83 Kric Brighteyes. 
130 Maiwa’s Revenge. 
142 She. 
146 Dawn. 
156 King Solomon’s Mines. 

Thomas Hardy 

108 The Mayor of Casterbridge. 

Joseph Hatton. 
49 By Order of the Czar. 
145 The Abbey Murder. 

Nathaniel Hawthorne, 

159 Scarlet Letter. 

W. Heimburg 

104 Her Only Brother. 

F. W. Hume. 

150 Mystery of a Hansom Cab. 
158 Man that Vanished. 

Jerome K. Jerome. 

54 Idle Thoughts of an Idle Fellow. 
61 Three Men in a Boat. 

E.K.Jehnson. 

152 Tangles Unravelled. 

Mrs. Edward Kennard. 

5 Matron er Maid. 

Rudyard Kipling. 

46 Plain Tales from the Hills. 

78 The Light that Failed. 

Fina Lyall. 

15 Knight Errant. 
10 Donovan. 
20 We Two. 
21 Won by Waiting. 
23 In the Golden Days. 
24 Derrick Vaughan. « 
126 A Hardy:Norseman. 

Justin McCarthy. 

28 Roland Olver. 

Hugh MoColl. 

8 Mr. Stranger’s Sealed Packet. 

Frank Merryfleld. 

140 Molly's Story. 
David Christie Murray. 

137 Old Blazer's Hero. 
158 One Traveller Keturns. 

W. E. Norris. 

45 The Baffled Conspirators. 
74 Marcia. 

119 Chris. 

Georges Ohnet. 

1 The Rival Actresses. 
7 Prince Serge Panine. 

138 Dr. Rameau. 

“ Ouida.’ 

36 Syrlin. 
36 Guilderoy. 
65 Ruffino. 

James Payn. 

44 The Burnt Million. 

F.C, Philips. 

20 Young Mr. Ainslie’s Courtship. 
42 A Daughter’s Sacrifice. 
58 Margaret Byng. 
99 strange Adventures of Lucy Smith. 
102 Jack and Three Jills. 
105 The Dean and His Daughter. 
108 Social Vicissitudes. 

F. W. Robinson, 
60 The Keeper of the Keys. 

W. Clark Russell, 

27 Marooned. 
66 A Marriage at Sea. 
80 My Danish Sweetheart. 

118 The Flying Dutchman. 
148 The Frozen Pirate. 

Olive Schreiner, 

80 Dreams. 

Adeline Sergeant, 

67 The Great Mill Street Mystery. 

Anna Sewell. 

48 Black Beauty. 

G. R. Sims, 

141 Mary Jane's Memoirs. 

Hawley Smart, 

135 Saddle and Sabre. 

Robert Stevenson. 

111 The Merry Men. 
129 The Master ot Ballantrae. 

Tasma 

100 A Sydney Sovereign 
122 In Her Earliest Youth. 

Annie Thomas 

98 The Kilburns. 
107 Love’s a Tyrant. 

Count Lyof Tolstoi. 

71 Work While Ye Have the Light. 

Sophie Veiteh. 

121 The Dean’s Daughter. 

Jules Verne. 

138 Texar’s Revenge. 

Mrs. Walford 

11 A Mere Child. 

Florence Warden. 

112 A Witch of the Hills. 
131 Scheherazade. 

Beatrice Whitby. 

94 A Matter of Skill. 
144 Awakening of Mary Fenwick. 

Oscar Wilde. 

63 The Picture of Dorian Gray. 

John Strange Winter. . 

76 The Other Man’s Wife. 
117 Beautiful Jim. 

The Author of *““His Wedded Wife.” 

41 The Story of an Error. 
53 A. Fatal Dower. 

FRONTING ON TWO STREETS. 

What the New Additional Premises of 
Messrs. Daniel & Robertson Does for 

Them. 

To meet the demand for more room, re- 

quired by their largely increasing trade, 
Messrs. Daniel & Robertson have found it 
necessary to add to their premises, and 
have, we understand, leased the building 
adjoining on Union street, and owned by 
the Jack estate. There is to be a large 

arched opening cut through the wall con- 
necting the two stores. The improvement 
will be at once apparent on entering. 
Customers who dislike (and there are very 

many of them) stairs and elevators will no 
longer be asked to go to the second floor 

for dress goods or silks of any kind. 
There is another important point in this 

change. It is an acknowledged fact that 

stores with entrances on two streets always 
have an advantage over those that have 

not. Messrs. Daniel & Robertson will be 
the only firm in the retail dry goods busi- 
ness in the city having two entrances, and 

their address in future will be 1, 3, & 5 
Charlotte street and 166 Union street. 
Persons who so wish may enter store on 
Union street and pass out on to Charlotte 
street, at the same time seeing what is 

shown in nice dress materials. 
Messrs. Daniel & Robertson are now in 

their 5th year of business, and everyone 

connected with the dry goods business of 

our city admit that they certainly have 
made a success of it. Running their busi- 
ness on business principles, they have 

"gained the confidence not only of city 
shoppers, but hundreds of people outside 
of St. John who send here for dry goods. 
The London House retail has never been 
more favorably known than now, and a 
glance over the parcel books shows at once 
what an excellent connection it has. 
Both members of the firm are young 

| men who ar2 constantly on the look out for 
anything new relating to dry goods; 
fossilized ideas are relegated to where they 
belong. They are thorough believers in 

Printer’s ink as the excellence of their ad- 
vertising shows, and always back it up with 
reliable goods sold at a moderate profit. 
The new premises will be open to the public 
on Tuesday. 

On the Queen’s Birthday. 

The ladies of Rothesay sewing society of 

St. Paul's church will hold their annual sale 

on the 24th of May in the Sunday school 
room. There will be lunch, afternoon tea 

and high tea at 5.30 o'clock. Doors will 
open on the arrival of the 11.30 train from 
St. John. 

Whitsunday at St. Mary’s Church. 

The choir of St. Mary's Church tomor- 
row (Whitsunday), will be re-inforced by 
an orchestra of eight pieces Messrs. Mor- 
ton Harrison, Stokes, Watson, J. McKay, 

Eddlestone, E. McKay, Thornhill and 

Buchanan. The service will be ot a char- 
acter befitting the day. 
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