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THOMAS ATKINSON, 

Mortimore, Kent County, N. B. 
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Jas. Brown, 
CONTRACTOR, 

MANUFACTURER 

LUMBER, 

Weldford Station, 1. C. R., Kent County. 
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OF NORTH AMERICA, 

Incorporated by Special Act of the Par. 
ni iy Canada. 

Heap OrrF1ces—TORONTO. 

Hox. G3 W. Ross, Minister of Educa- 

RoB1., M Lean, Esc \ 

Dep with the J'ominion Govern 

ment f the security »f Policy Holdere 
$50,000 3 

H. Suri #£2LAND, Manager. 

E. R. MacuuM, Manager for Maritime 

Be" Agents wanted. 

Fire Insurance Agency. 

I am Agent for the following Stan- 

dard Fire Insurance Companies : 

IMPERIAL, 
OF LONDON, ENGLAND. 

ETNA AND HARTFORD, 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 

J. D. PHINNEY. 

J. ARTHUR DAWSON, 
Fashionable Tailor, 

29 DOCK STREET, 

Saint John, N. B. 

ssy and Co. 

CATARRH 
Ts a most loathsome, dangerous, and preva- 
lent malady. It is a blood disease, usually 
of Serofulons origin, and for which local 
treatment is useless. Before health is pos- 

gible, the poison must be eradicated from 

the system, and to do this 

SUCCESSFULLY 
the disease must be treated through the 
Mood. For this purpose no remedy is so 
effective as Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 
“For the past eight years, I have been 

severely afflicted with Catarrh, nope of the | 
many remedies I tried affording me any re- 
lief. My digestion was considerably im- 

paired, and my — disturbed by phlegm 
dropping into my throat. In September 
last i resolved to try Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
began to use it at once, and am glad to 
testify toagreatimprovementinmy health.” | 
Frank Teson, Jr., engineer, 271 West | 

Fourth street, New York City. 
“ My daughter, 16 years old, was afflicted | 

with Catarrh from her fifth year. Last 
August she was 

TREATED WITH 
Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and after three months 
of this treatment she was completely cured. 
It was a most extraordinary case, as an 
druggist. here can testify.”—Mrs, D. W. | 
Barnes, Valparaiso, Neb. | 

Ayer’s 

Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co , Lowell, Mass. | 

Sold by all Druggists. Price §1; six bottles, §5. 
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Cures others, will cureyou | 
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HER LOVE FOR Het LIFE, 
“Despatch, doctor.” 
I opened the envelope and read :— 
“My daughter is very ill. Disease un- 

tnown. Come at once. ; 
“Herex TREVOR.” 

I had never met Mus. Trevor, though ner 
aame was familiar to me as that of a widow 

»f large fortune and high social position, 
residing .with her daughter upon a hand- 
some estate a few miles of town. It was 

sertain'y very flattering that, with the ser- 

vices of the most celebrated specialist at 

her command, she should summon‘ me, a 

| young practitioner whe had worked himself 

up from poverty and obscurity. But I was 

beginning to be known, 1 reflected, as 1 

prepared to start, and if I were to be suc- 

sessful in this case, Mrs. Trevor's influence 

wou'd throw open to me the doors of the 

fashionable world, where she was an ac- 

knowledged leader. 
I found Mrs. Trevor in a state of the 

deepest anxiety and distress. Her daughter 

kad been ill for some weeks already, and 

was growing slowly and steadily worse every 

day. The disease, which seemed to he a 

strange, painless decline of strength, with- 

out visible cause, had baffled the utmost 

skill and experience of the physicians. None 

of them could even give it a name, and one 

after another they had retired, confessing 

their defeat. 
She had heard of me, she said, in connec- 

tion with some remarkable cures, and with 

tears in her vyes she besought me to save 

| her darling. 
I promised to do my best. 

I was shown to Miss Trevor's room. She 

| was about 18, and, despite her languor and SU 

First-Class 

TAILORING | 

ESTABLISHMENT 
{ from which she was suffering. 

WATER STREET, 

paleness, one of the most beautiful beings 

[ had ever seen. A physician is supposed 

to be hardened to the emotions of ordinary 

humanity, but as she raised her large, soft 

| eyes to mine in mute appeal I was con- 

scious of a thrill of tenderness and 

pity in my heart which was new in my ex- 

perience. 

After a long and anxious examination I, 

too, was compelled toacknowledge my com- 

plete ignorance of the nature of the malady 
I could de- 

tect no fever, no organic lesion, nothing but 

| a slow, fatal sapping of the vital forces. The 

CEEATHAYM, N. B., 
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A Fine stock of Cloths to select from kept eon- | 
stantly on hand. 
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Dry Goods, 

Orders from a distance will receive prorpt at- 
tention, and satisfaction guaranteed. 
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Here We Are Again 
AT OUR NEW.fSTAND NEXT TO 

THE WORLD OFFICE, 

and as usual with a nice assortment of 

Waltham and 
Swiss Watches. 

in Gold and Silver. both for ladies and 

gentlemen, as ever was displayed in our 
show cases. In 

CLOCKS, 
We have a large variety to select from, 

in Walnut, Ash and Marble. 

NICKEL ALARUM CLOCKS, cheap 

and warranted to give satisfaction. 

A large and well selected assortment of 

Gold aud Silver Jewelry, Wedding, Gem 
and Diamond Rings. 

Have a look at our Silverware, which 

for style, finish and beauty is unsurpassed. 

Headquarters at Chatham for high-class 
Spectacles and Eye-glasses. 

Repairing, in all its branches, neatly and 
promptly done. 

Give us a call when in need of anything 
in our line. 

W. R. GOULD, 
Chatham, N. B. 
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UsThe most'serious and iT 
® long-sianding cases © Fl 

romnic yspepsia 

positively cured 

Dyspepticurel] 
Price per bottle 33¢ts and #00 

Uarge bottles four times sige of small) 

Garles IG Short. St.John N'B. 
S0bD EVERYWHERE. 

W.C. PITFIELD, 8B. HAYWARD, 
General Partner. Special Partner. 

W. C. PITFIELD & co. 
IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF | 

BRITISH, FOREIGN and 
DOMESTIC 

TEAS, &c., 

CANTERBURY STREET, ST. JOHN ,N.B 

| human countenance 

| long, 

| believe I shall do it. 

| sion I will send to 

| in the house. 

| face furtively as my intention was anpounc- | 

symptoms were so strange and contradic- | 

tory, that 1 was literally confounded. 

While I was questioning the girl, there 

was a cautious rap at the door, and a voice | 

enquired : 
“May I come in, dear Helen ?” 

What was there in the voice that affected 

me disagreeably ? I am not given to fancies, 

but something in those smooth, persuasive 

tones chilled me like a note of warning. I 

| saw the person who had spoken ; the im- 

pression was deepened. 

She was a woman of 26 or 28, tall and 

| slender of figure, pale of complexion, with 

very light hair and prominent features. | 

| Her eves '— had never seen such eyes in a 

! They were of a dull 

blue, so faint as to be haraly discernible 

from the surrdinding whites: and when her 

face was in shadow they seemed to disap- 

pear in a sort of greenish haze. The eiicct 

was not pleasant. This person was intro- 

duced to me as Miss Misane, a cousin of 

Mrs. Trevor's husband. 

As she leaned over the sick girl's couch 

touching the laces about her neck with her 

gaunt fingers, I had an ugly idea that 

those fingers would gladly press the soft, 

white throat and press the frail young life 

jut of the body. It was an absurd fancy 

and 1 banished it with a smile at my own 

folly. But I could not help it—I had taken 

a strong dislike to the woman, and I was 

relieved when Mrs. Trevor invited me into 

her boudoir. 

Perplexed and ill at ease, I sat listening 

to the poor lady's gossip without heed- 

ing her words, until I was suddenly arous- 

l ed from by reverie by an important sen- 

tence. 

“1f my poor girl dies, Martha Misane 

will inherit the whole of Mr. Trevor's for- 

tune.” 

1 started and looked at her with a 

strange thought takmg shape in my 

mind. 
“The whole of your husband’s fortune?” 

I repeated mechanically. 

“Yes. She is his only blopd relation. 

Aside from my dower, the estate would go 

to her—nearly a million.” 
I arose to my feet and moved restlessly 

' about the room, giving little further heed 

to her talk. I was striving to grasp that 

intangible suspicion which was floating be- 

fore my mental vision. A million and only 

one fragile, young life between it and that 

woman ! Again that soft appealing look in 

the girl's eyes came back to my mind irre- 

sistibly. Turning abruptly to Mrs. Trevor, 

I said : 

“I do not profess at present to under- 

stand the malady with which your daugh- 

ter is affected. But I do not despair. Ii 

buman skill and devotion can cure her, 1 

With your permis- 

my assistant io town 

and remain here where I can give my whole 

attention to Miss Trevor.” 

Mrs. Trevor clasped my hand in the ful- 

ness of her gratitude, ani departed to give 

the necessary directions for my installation 

I watched Martha Misane’s 

ed. Was it imagination, or did I catch a 

quick, malignant gleam in the glance she 

| cast at me? 

For the next two weeks I gave my whole 

time to studying my patient—and watching 

Miss Misane. Wild as it seemed, I bad 

| come to believe firmly that if I were even- 

wally to overcome the disease which was 

surely draining the young girl's life, it 

must be through discovering Martha 

Misane's secret. Yes, I had got fo far as 

that in my blind groping among the gloomy 

suspicions which haunted me. But even 

yet 1 could not have put my distrust of 
her in plain words. It was there, however, 

and night and day I watched and waited. 
The woman's deyotion to the sick girl 

was inexhaustible. It was she who sat by 

the bedside night after night. It was she 
who prepared the food with her own hands. 

The mother herself was not wore untiring 

in her ministrations. Yet, day by day wy 

dislike of her grew stronger, unti it be- 
came positive abhorrence. 

I was not unwise enough, however, to 
betray my to her. Nor did 1 
breathe & bint of them to Trevor. | 
could make mo sccusation ; I bed mot a 
shadow of evidence to offer. 
Meantime my isterest in Edos Yrever 
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grew with tie progrdss of ie wysiorious 
lisease which” was consuming ber. 
length T knew my own secret, the secret of 

the terror and mi which smcte my 
feart like an icy hand as I saw her fading 
slowly before my very eyes, while I looked 
on helpless to save her. Iloved her-~loved 
her with the whole strength of my soul ! 

And she—was I a presumptuous fool? Or 
did her eyes brighten, her pale cheek flush 
as I sat beside her and spoke to her with 
‘the tenderness I could not keep wholly out 
of my voice ? 
One morning, after a night disturbed by 

harrassing anxiety, I arose early and went 

downstairs to walk in the extensive grounds 

surrounding the dwelling. I had supposed 

that all the inmates besides myself were 
still asleep ; but on turning into a path in a 
distant corner of the garden I came sud len- 
ly upon Miss Misane, bending gver a flower 

bed which she seemed to be weeding. She 
wore thick gloves and carried a small box 
in her hand. 
She seemed strangely agitated at the 

sight of me, She dropped the box and 
stood gazing at me in positive terror. I 
asked myself what it was she teared I had 
discovered ; but [ was very careful to con- 
ceal my thoughts. I addressed her easily 
and smilingly. : 
“You are a devoted gardener, I see,” 1 

remarked, at the same time casting my eyes 
about to catch, if possible, some sign of 
what she had been engaged in. 
“Yes,” she stammered, confusedly. “I 

love flowers—that is, Mrs. Trevor is kind 
enough to set apart this portion of the gr- 

den for me, knowing my taste.” 
“That is a very peculiar plant,” T said, 

pointing 10 a low, odd-looking shrub over 
which she was bending. “‘What is its 
name? I have never seen anything like it 
before.” 
Her agitation increased as I approached 

the plant. 
“J —yes—it's very peculiar, as you say. 

| It is a native of Java, I believe. The seed 
was given me by a friend who broughu it 
from the Kast. It is called Coluber, the 

Snake Plant.” 
While she had been speaking I had bent 

over the plant in turn, and stretched out 
my hand to touch it. She uttered a sup- 

| pressed exclamation and seemed about to 
| restrain my arm. 

“It is unsafe to handle it without gloves,” 
she said, in an almost inaudible voice. “It 

| is said to irritate the skin.” 
“Poisonous " 1 queried, drawing back 
. and looking at her. 

“Oh, no,” she replied quickly, “not 
poisonous ! Oh, dear, no! Only irritat- 
ing.” : : 
With my mind full of a new suspicion, o 

rather, with a new direction of the old sus- 

 picion, I bowed politely and resumed my 

| stroll. But as soon as I saw her enter the 
| house I returned to the spot and examined 

| the Coluber closely. 
It was an evil-looking thing. The leaves 

were thick and fleshy, 
| like a serpent’s head, and covered with 
| venomous looking brown spots. Here and 
| there, between opposite pairs of the leaves, 
| were small green globes, about the size of a 
| pea ; no doubt the fruit of the shrub. I 

| struck one of them with my cane and 
crushed it upon the ground. A black viscid 

| fluid escaped, while a strange, suffocating 

| odor diffused itself through the air. It was 
' an odor not to be forgotten, and so oppres- 
sive that I was glad to leave the spot ; 
but I did so fully determined to keep an 
eye upon Miss Misane’s gardening opera- 
| tions. 

| At early dawn on the following morning 
| I quietly left the house and concealed my- 
self in the shrubbery opposite the bed con- 

taining the Coluber. I had .not long to 
| wait. A soft, cat-like tread warned me of 
| her approach. She carried the same box 
{ I had noticed on the previous morning and 
| wore the same thick gloves. Pausing before 
the Coluber, she glanced cautiously around. 

| Apparently satisfied that she was not ob- 
served, she plucked one of the green ber- 

ries I have described and put it in the 

shaped somewhat 

box ; keeping it, as 1 saw, at the utmost | 
distance from her face, Then with the 
same feline tread and furtive manner, she 

hurried away. 
As soon as she was out of sight I stepped 

from my place of concealment and likewise 
cut off one of the berries, which I secured 
in a small vial I had about me. Then I, 
too, returned to the house. Going to my 

| room I sat down to examine my specimen 
of the Coluber. With the means of analysis 

' which I bad at hand I was unable to dis- 
| cover anything as to the properties of the 
berry, and was about to give up the task 
for a time, when I happened to observe on 

a plate a piece of bread trom my last night's 
supper, which had been served in my apart- 
ment. Breaking off a small fragment, I 
squeezed a drop of the juice upon it. 

I went to the window and looked out. 
Just below me a stray fowl was scratching 
in the edge of a garden bed, I tossed the 
morsel within reach of the bird, who swal- 
lowed it promptly. I awaited the result 
with breathless anxiety. For some mo- 
ments longer the creature continued its 
search for food ; then it appearcd to grow 

. uneasy. Its eyes closed, its wings drooped 
and its head fell upon its breast. Sudden- 
ly it dropped in a heap and lay motionless. 

I had discovered the properties of the 
Coluber. I had discovered Martha Mis- 

anes secret. I now knew the disease from 
which Edsa Trevor was slowly dying. 

Alert and with a heart kindled by love 1 
acted quickly. Another dose of that sub- 
tle, mysterious poison, administered by as 
subtle a woman as any of the Borgias, must 

| not reach Kdpa—I called ber Edna now, 
and dwelt lovingly on the name 
Prompt though esoteric means soon rid 

the house and my darling of the presence of 
Martha Misane. 
Slow was her recovery, but at its end 

my probation was over—love bad won w 
hate had failed to secure. : 

Water Pipes Need Not Freeze, 

A simple expedient for the prevention of 
the bursting of water pipes by frost 
been invented by a Londoner. He inserts 
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BACKACHE. — coi Tomy Ofl ag befng ghobesh 
G. N. BOYER, Carillon, a lumbago.” Quebec. 

“My mother recelved a very severe gprain and bruise by falling 
SPRAINS. — ais "1, Jacobs Off cured hor in & couple of days,” © 

R. BURNAND, 124 Tecumseth toy N 

Mr. AITCHISON, Hamilton, Ont.. 
BRUISES.— ii. Department, says he met with 
a serious accident and his back and shoulders war

s 

terribly bruised, but by the use of Bt, Jacobs vil he was 
compietely restored. 
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- 

BURPEE, THORNE & CO., 
Hardware & Fancy Goods, 

60 AND 62 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 
ST. JOEN, IW. 8B  - 
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"REMOVED! 
The subscribers have removed their place of business to North Market Street. 

Sales Rooms, Nos. 1 and 2 “Furlong Block.” 

Warehouse, No. 2 Commercial Block. \ 

JW. Potte& Co. 
J. H CARNALL, 

Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

38 King Square, (south side) St. John, N. B. 

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
Moose and Caribou Heads mour ted in the best style. 
Furs of all kinds dressed. Good coileetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats. 
Rare birds bought and fair prices paid. Arctic Owls partieu= 

larly required. 

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 
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THIS SPACE IS TO BE 

OCCUPIED BY A CUT 
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SWANS-DOWN : 
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SINGER SAFETIES, 
WITH CUSHION AND PNEUMATIC TIRES. 

Boys’ and Youths’ Bicycles, 
3 a7 ) Girls’ Tricyles from $10.00 cach up. 

py. 

PL BOYS’ VELOCEPEDES, BICYCLESUNDRIES, 
S— BABY CARRIAGES, | 

Send for poi Catalogue. 

C. E. BURNHAM & CO. 
FURNITURE WAREROOMS, 

Mention Tue Review, 

KEENAN & RATCHFORD, 
MANUFACTURERS OF THE : 

NONSUCH CUSTOM MADE TINWNRE, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

STOVES, RANGES, AND KITCHEN FURNISHINGS. 
ALL KINDS OF JOBBING ATTENDED TO. ORDERS SOLICITED ANO PROMPTLY EXECUTED. 

D. F. BROWN & CO. 
Paper Bags. Boxes, Ten Caddl/ 

SHIPPINGT 
WRAPPING PAPER 

M, HOLLERAND, 
Qustom Boot and Shoe Maker) 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED, 

Job Work done and at reasoms 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B, 


