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GET YOUR 

JOB PRINTING 
DONE AT 

THE REVIEW OFFICE. 

~ 

THE REVIEW $1.00 A YEAR, 

SUBSCRIPTION : 

STRICTLY IN ADVANCE. 

RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 13, 1894. Nu. & 
—————————— — —— 

GOOD 
COMM ERCIAL 

AND OTHER 

PRINTING 
AT 

TARE REVIEW 
OFFICE 

R.A.D'OLLOQUI,M.D 
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, 

KINGSTON, KENT CO., N. B. 
Special attention paid to Diseases of the 

Eye. Artificial Eyes inserted. 
Telephonic communication with Royal 

Hotel. 

W. G. KING, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

Buctouche, N. B. 

Thos. J. Bourque, M. L. 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

ROBBING, ' - «BB 
Office—Next door to Mrs. J. W. Harnett’s. 
Residence—Dosithee Richard's. 

0.J. McCully, M.A., M.T 
Memb. Roy. Col. Surg., Eng. 

SPECIALTY, DISEASES OF EYE, EAR AN 
THROAT. 

Office—Cor. Main and Westmorland Streets 

Moncton, N. «. 

PHINNEY & CARTER, 
Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law, 

NOTARIES PUBLIC, ETC. 

RICHIBUCTO, - - - N. B. 

OFFICE—COURT HOUSE SQUARE. 

H. H. JAMES, 
Barrister at Law, Notary), 

SOLICITOR AND CONVEYANCER, 
Referee in Equity. 

JUDGE OF PROBATES, 

BUCTOUCHE, - - - N.B. 

C. RICHARDSON, 
Barrister, 

SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC 
Referee in Equity. 

MONIBUCTO) ~ + = = = = N. B 

R. HUTCHINSON, Q. C., 
Clerk of Peace, 

VICE CONSUL FOR SWEDEN AND NORWA' 
LLOYD'S SUB-AGENT. 

Divisional Registrar Births Marriages and Deaths. 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B 

+ Geo. V. McInerney, 
+0 Barrister, Attorney, Notary, &c. 

+ Solicitor for the Merchants Bank 

°c of Halifax. 
RICHIBUCTO, N. B. 

B. S. BAILEY, 
NOTARY PUBLIC, 

STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE, 
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES, 

UCTIONEER & GENERAL AGENT. 
i Weldford, N. B. 

R. Barry Smith. 
BARRISTER, ATRORNSY. &o., NOTARY 

Office—Brown’s Block, Main treet, 

MONCTON, N. B. 

POWELL & BENNET, 
BARRISTERS AND ATTORNEYS, 

SACKVILLE, - - N. B. 

H.M. FERGUSON, J. P. 
Issuer of Ma Licenses, 

AQCOUNTS COLLECTED AND PRO- 
CEEDS PROMPTLY PAID OVER. 

KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B., 

‘Jas. Brown, 
CONTRACTOR, 

AND MANUFACTURER OF 

DIMENSION LUMBER, 

Weldford Station, 1, 0. R., Kent County 

THE GREAT NORTH SHORE 
ROUTE ! 

The Best, Surest, Safest, 

Quickest Route by which 

to reach purchasers in the 

North Shore Counties of 

New Brunswick, is via 

THE REVIEW. 

The regular news express 

to the homes of all the 

people, and most direct 

line to the pocketbooks of 

buyers everywhere. 

p@ See that your Advertisement is 

ticketed via THE REVIEW, 
BEL TR 

O’er Hill and Vale, 

I promised to give you a description of 
my trip here, and will try to do so the 

best I can, tho’ pen of mine can in no way 
do justice to the magnificent scenery over 
the route travelled. It must be seen to 
be appreciated. I left Norwalk May 24th, 
and went home and stayed a week with 
father and mother, the latter grieved at 
my going so far alone, and the former 

grieved that he could not accompany me. 
May 31st, at 10 a. m., I left Nankin on a 
fast train, and in nine hours was in 

Chicago. After waiting there two hours, 
I was again westward bound, and after 

travelling two nights and one day thro’ an 
uninteresting stretch of prairie country in 
Iowa and Nebra:ka, we pulled into 
Denver, Colorado. I have always been 
told that rain never falls in that city, but 

it rained all of the vhree hours I was there 
and I left it raining. All of the surround- 
ing country was flooded—rivers of water 

everywhere, and when we reached Pueblo, 
the whole city seemed to be under water, 

and people were wading barefoot thro’ the 
streets, while others were shovelling mud 

and water out of their houses. Ours was 
the first train in four days and passengers 
rushed on board as tho’ they never ex- 
pected to see another. The line we were 
to go over was washed out for miles, so we 

had to be shipped on another line, near 
300 miles further. The situation was not 
an interesting ome to contemplate, but 
“ misery ” you know, “loves company,” 
and we were all resolved to make the best 

of what could not be helped. 

I travelled all the way in Pullman cars, 
My section and the one opposite, were 
filled (eight in all) with a nice looking, 

jolly crowd, and by comparing notes, 
found we were ali from Ohio ; and from 

that time (2 p. m.) till bed time, we made 

“ Rome howl,” so to speak 
On our right were the snow capped 

Rockies, Pike’s Peak having been in sight 

since early in the morning, when more 

than a hundred miles away. A feeling of 
awe creeps o’er one, when looking at thuse 

towering peaks, rock ribbed and snow- 

bound. = 
At 6 p. m., Saturday, June 2nd, our 

train was divided ; one engine carrying 

the two Pullman cars, and two following 

with the other twelve coaches (they carry 

long trains in this country.) We com- 

menced the grade of Las Vega Pass, a grade 

of over 200 feet to the mile, and an 

elevation of over 10,000 ft. A terrible 

storm broke over us, and such flashes of 

lightening and terrific thunder I never 

before experienced, but it passed away as 

quickly as it came, and was succeeded by 

a snowstorm. 

When about halfway up the mcuntain 

we came to a standstill, and were fnformed 

that we were “stuck.” Now to be stalled 
a mile above a level, on a steep grade, is 

not supposed to be soothing to one’s nerves 

and to add to our disquietude the con- 

ductor came in and informed us that we 

were “all right so long as the brakes held 

on.” Any fool could figure out the con- 

sequences should they lose their hold. 

Consternation spread over the faces of 

many, but I, someway felt no fears, pos- 

sibly it was ignorance on my part that I 

felt no dismay with such a possibility 

before us—I only know I felt no fears. 

After making a mighty effort the wheels 

once more began to turn, and the faces 

around brightened as tha’ all danger was 

forever passed, It is curious to notice 

how in time of possible danger all amuse- 

ments are suspended, and how quickly 

they are resumed when it is supposed to 

be passed, We reached the summit with 

many & sigh of relief ; then commenced 

the descent, which is counted much more 
dangerous, and is a heavier trial vn the 

engineers nerves. 1 decided that if there 

were any accidents they should find we 

sleeping, so retired and soun forgot all 
scenes of the past twelve hours nor waked | could conveniently carry. 

tree as tall as myself and laden from top | until 7 the following mormming. 
where I looked | saw mountains and snow. 
I should not have travelled on Sunday, 
but there was no stopping place, so to 
make it seem like Sunday as much as 
possible, I got my bible and put in most | 
of the day reading. About 11 a. m., we 
commenced the ascent to Leadville. How 

Every- 

shall I describe it—or our trip thro’ Grand 
Canon! I simply cant, neither has it ever 
been described to do full justice to the 
magnificent scenery. Our long train 
wound like a serpent round and rourd, all 
the while getting higher and higher, always 
a track below us that twas hard to realize 
we had just come over, till at last the 
summit was reached and the descent com- 
menced, and here again the engineers 

nerves tested to their uttermost. 1 took 
a seat on the platform outside in order vo 

| seen, 
are heavily timbered with the tallest pines | 

When [ got back to my hotel I had all I 

I saw a fuchsia 

' to ground with flowers. After three days 
1 left San Francisco, with regret, and 
' started northward on the Southern Pacific 

Railway. Saturday morning I arose early 
to see everything there was to se. We 
were now in the Siskiyou Mountains, with | 

old Mt. Shasta’s lofty summit aud snow | 
clad sides in view, Shasta is over 2 miles 
high, with an immense glacier on top. 
The stars and stripes is planted on the 
summit and on a clear day can be plainly 

I ever saw, and streams of the clearest 
| water are running everywhere, Chasms 

hundreds of feet deep, are spanned by the 

have a better view of the sights which | 
were 80 new to we. 

Mount of the Holy Cross, two deep gulches 
~—no one knows how deep—in the form 

Notably was the 

railroad—the dizziest heights and depths 

I saw anywhere. The road is not built 
on rock foundation but is gravelly look- 
ing, and made me shudder sometimes as I | 
looked down, down, down,—I couldn’t 

“tell how far ; and sometimes I closed my 

"eyes as the train crept slowly over long 

of a crors on the mountaiu side, and always | 

filled with snow, The sun thro’ this grand 

» Canon is one long to be remembered. The 
road bed hewn from solid rock, on one side 

a wall of the sume hundreds of feet high, 

on the other side the Grand river, dashing | 
over boulders as large as houses, that have | 
some time or other fallen from the dizzy 
height above. Huge rocks the dimensions 

of which I could not guess, projected from 

' got off to drink. 
| 

| 

| 
| 
| 

| 

the main wall hundreds of feet above us. 

The trains dash round sharp curves at 

great speed, with no more than a foot 
| 

| 

tressles, from one height to another, 

An Observation car was put on so that | 
' we could better see the sights, We stop- 

ped 10 minutes at Soda Springs and all 
There are two springs 

within five feet of the track, which by 

natural force, shot over 80 feet into the 
air and falls in fine spray. The water is 
very strong soda. Many of us took it 

into our mouths only to have it run out 

our noses. 
My trip thro’ this section was the most 

interesting of all and I enjoyed it fully. 

space between the track and deep gorges, | At 6.30 P- m., June 9th, we halted at 

which to look down would make your Grant’s Pass, where I found my brother | 

in the grand old Rockies, so well named, | San F’co.) and the next day we came on | 
for I can only give you a small idea any- | to hig home in the mountains, where 1 

wav of their real magnitude, We sped | have been ever since, and where 1 shall 

along towards Salt Lake City, and Utah, | continue to stay until the strike 18 ended. 

the home of the Mormons, which was 
reached early Monday morning. At 6 a. 
m., we run into Ogden, Utah, and remain- 
ed until 4 p. m. I breakfasted, then 
with a party of tourists like myself, pro- 
ceeded to takein the town. Itis a lovely 

little city ef about 18,000 inhabitants ; 

ning everywhere, flowers and trees flourish- | 
We went | 

' begin again until Sept. 
ing as I neversaw them before, 
over the town north, south, east, and 
west, then went out seven miles to the hot 

springs and bath houses. Here is a sight 

| 
| 
| 
} 

| 
| 

Six years ago he and two other men 
bought a mining claim cf 100 acres for | 
£13.00 and now have a standing offer of | 

This year over £5,000 in dust | $25,000. 
and nuggets were taken out and was on 

exhibition for two or three weeks at the 

National Bank of Grant’s Pass, and was | 

irrigating ditches with purest water run- | visited by hundreds of people. 
+ then shipped to the mint at San Francisco. 
Work was over before I came and will not | 

It was 

We are surround- 

ed here by high mountainsand tall timber. 
I am an excellent climber and have climb- 

worth seeing. The springs are enclosed | ed to the top of several mountaics. 

in stone walls, but can easily be reached 
with the hand. The water is charged with 

| 
| 

iron, salt and sulphur, the latter very 

strong and boils up all the time. I tried 

holding my hand in it but immediately | of over four miles, I enjoyed it immensely. 
The weather is exceedingly hot in the | changed my mind. The country for miles | 

around presents a most interesting ap- 

pearance—a veritable “ Garden of Eden.” 
Why this beautiful piece of nature should 
be given over to such asect, is beyond my 

ken, when it might be in the bands of 

Christian people. As I looked out over 

the beautiful farms, gardens, and orchards, 
all owned by Mormons, I asked myself, 

“Why are these things so?’ Leaving 

Ogden we pass miles along the great Salt 

Lake which is indeed a thing of beauty as | 

the sun shines on it, and makes one think 

’ 

| 
| 

of that “>ea of lass mingled with fire,” | 

and wonder how much more beautiful it 

is than this. After Utah comes the Alkali | 

| 

| 

district of Nevada which is neither inter- | 

esting ner beautiful ; scarcely a hvman 

being except Indians, and to be sure they 

are ugly enough to stop a c'ock—and such 

beggars! Why, they want everything 

you've got and in return will offer to let 

you look upon the sweet (?) face of a 

papoose strapped to a board, and closely 

covered, until someone pays for a look. 

But none of us seemed to have a curiosity | 

in that line. Nothing of the famous 

Sacramento Valley in California was seen, 

and at 7 Wednesday morning our train in 

sections, was ferried across the river, then 

after a short run we ran into the ferry and 

railway station at San Francisco, where 

we boarded the largest ferry boat 1 ever 

saw, and proceeded to cross the bay. The 

far famed Golden Gate did not present to 

me the sight 1 had anticipated—or else 

I was not in an appreciative mood. It 

did not look as pretty as the entrance to 

Boston Bay and harbor did. I stopped at 

a first class hotel from which | took in the 

Midwinter Fair and other sights in the 

Sunset City. The fair of course could 

not compare with the World's Fair. Nor 

even with California exhibit there. Yet 

it was very interesting for a state exhibit. 

I went to the Clif House, a resort overs 

looking the Pacific, built on a ledge of 

rocks, where one has a fine view of the 

ocean. San Francisco is a city of per 
petual flowers. 

everywhere! Why 1 nearly went wad 

over them. 1 never had seen the like 

before. Men, women and children selling 

thems on the street, the loveliest roses, 

pinks, sweet peas, otc. hand & SR. 

dozen or one could smell ¢ 
erery where = wanted L saw, 

Oh, the flowers 1 saw’ 

| 
| 

| 
| 

| 

| 

{ 
| 
! 

There is running water everywhere, and 

so clear it looks blue,—I have read of | 
“ sweet waters ”’ but never saw any till | 

came here, 

valleys, but here in the mcuntains it is 

delightfully cool. The roads remind me 

very much of some of the roads in New | 

Brunswick only the elevations are higher. 
I go from here to Portland, (Oregon,) 
thence to Montana, where I shall visit | 

friends, and shall probably stop in Chicago. 
Will write you of my trip from here, 

when I get home if you are not weary of 

this, 
A. B. 

Grant’s Pass, Oregon, July 25th, 1594. 

SHE WOULD NOT 
BE PATIENT 

SHE SIGHED FOR HEALTH. 
—_— 

FOUND IT IN PAINES 

CELERY COMPOUND 

There is no virtue in patience when 
pain and disease torment the body. Itis 
a crime against Heaven and our fellow 

mortals to allow disease to gain the mas. 
tery when help and gure is at our very 
doors. 
A Kingston, Out, lady, the mother of a 

large family, suffered for many years 
from kidney trouble and neuralgia. 
Medical aid and numberless medicines 
failed to remove her troubles, She be- 
came very impatient with medical efforts; 
she chafed and fretted because her little 
ones could not receive the attention from 
her that they needed. 
The suffering wife and mother pro- 

videutially bad placed in her hands a re- 
cord of cures and wonderful restorations 
to health effected by Paiwe’s Celery Com- 

und. That very day she procured twe 
Bottles of the marvellous wmedicine, and 

in three weeks time she felt that she bad 
at last found the way to health. After 
using seven bottles she was made hale and 

; every trace of disease bad been 

felt as it a now bife bad been given to her.” 

ine’s Celery Compound and will do 
ame work fox who saffer. 

It is w onqueror of disease whenever used. 
Te 

Use K. D, C, the K1oatest cure of the age 

for Dyspepua, 

The Siskiyou, unlike the Rockies, | 

Yesterday we took a tramp | 

tre 
bani , and to use her own words “she | 

A SEA OF FIRE, 

The Dostruction of Hinckley De. 

scribed, 

HinckLey, Minn, Sept 3.—The first 

 goud description of the great fire that 

| swept away this thriving village was se- | 

cured on the arrival of the special 10-day. 
It seems that the forest and peat fires had 
been raging within a short distance of 
Hinckley for some weeks, but no appre- 

hension Lad been felt by the inhabitants 

and no preparations had been made for 

On Saturday afternoon the 

| fire approached, fauned by a strong wind, 
| emergencies, 

' the smoke grew denser as the day ad- 

vanced, and it soon became as dark as 
night, About four o'clock the 

changed and the residents of the doomed 
town saw the flames were bearing down 

upon them. As the alarm rang through 
the streets the people rushed from their 
homes, and when they caught sight of the 

red, on-rushing sea of fire they became 
panic stricken, The fire hot across the 
town and the people fled in all directions 

They ran wherever they thought they 
could find refuge. 

to a pond some three or four feet deep 

wind 

| 

A large number ran 

The largest number of people rushed to 
Grindstone river, a shallow stream, which 

it was thought would afford protection 
from the flames. But the water was too 

low and all miserably perished. There 
the relief parties found the bodies lying in 
the water and rudely trampled by the 

flying cattle. 
raging fiercest a train arrived 

Just as the flames were 

over the 

Eastern Minnesota and five hundred peo- 

It was a god-send — ple clambored aboard. 

thankfulness as the enviueer sent the trai 

, town and back 1n safety in Superior. Aun- 

other party had rushed for the limited on 
the St. Paul and Duluth, bnt as the fir. 

cut off their way iu that direction, they 

There 

hundred ind five 

| ran to a shallow pond near by. 
they perished. One 

bodies were removed from the pond by the 

Ea-t of the village there 

Over 

a hundred people sought refuge here, and 

relief conumittee. 

| was a stagnant pool of rain water. 

of these only one man is known to hav 

perished. 
A GHASTLY SCENE, 

A United Press reporter boarded the 
train out of Pine City for Hiuckley at 

seven o’clock this morning, 

| neared Mission Creek, the first evidence of 

As the train 

the great fire became apparent. The 

whole country was singed. The telegraph 

wires were down and the scene was one of 

{ desolation. At Mission Creek, a small 

shanty was the only house left standing 

| The train proceeded slowly to Hinckley. 
The round house and coal sheds of the 

{ Eastern Minnesota road only remalnes 

standing at the station and the walls of the 

SCArTes 

public schoolin the village itself. 

side the railway track were two 

| boxes filled with the bloated and disfigured 

| porter picked his way through the deserted 

| remains of victims of the fire. 

| avenues of the village to the cemetery. 

| The rain was pouring down in sheets. Au 
the cemetery, a mile and a half from the 

town, a half dozen men were dig.ing 

| trench. A heap of bodies lay on a knoll 

| in the middle of the cemewery. There 
were 96 naked bodies of men, women and 

blackened, distorted, 

hands 

children scorched, 

' bowels and brains protruding, 
| clutched in the final agonies, hair singed 
from heads of old, young and middle-aged, 

| all in a promiscuous heap. In another 
corner of the cemetery were forty-five 
more bodies covered with quilts. All were 
interred late this afternoon. A local 

searching party this morning found the 
bedy of Thomas Dunn, aged twenty-two, 
late operator at the St. Paul and Duluth 

| station. When the fire started he re- 

mained at his post, and it was only when 

the advancing flames drove him from the 

station that he left his key. He hurried 
over the river and perished there with a 

number of others. His brother was among 
the searching party that found his body. 

Robert Dowling, baggage agent at the 

Hinckley station «f the St. Paul and 
Duluth, was going abont rhe street with a 

baaly scorched lind and fae IH “ut Xs 

that there was a furge crowd of peuple a 

the station waitin, +r ihe DD 

dueat 4.20 p. wm.» 

upon the town. Dowling start . 

home, but could not get near - 

He ran up the track and, fortunately, got 

on the limited a mile north f the town 

it is dificult te portray 
Hinckley. A few refugees a half scute of 

searchers, a team or twu transporting buxes 

containing dead bodies, the place wherv a 
town bad beeuw-gbat is the picture. It ws 
like looking over the track of a cyclone. 

the stuial*ol Al 

| A large majority of those lost were Scan- | 

| dinavians, 

Reports continue te come in from the | 
| vicimity of Skunk Creek of added discov | 

| evies of burned victims, Fifty-eight dead 

to the people, who offered up prayers of | 

at a rapid speed away from the burning | 

wre fcund lying in the streets and in the 

Immediate vicinity of this village. Tle 
total iu the vicinity will reach fully fo r 
hundred dead when all the return- are in. 

Identification is an exceedingly difficult 

matter, and most of the so-called identifi. 

cations of dead bodies are mere guesses, 

it will be fully ten days, perhaps longer, 

before all the missing are accounted for, 

| The registiation committee is busily er. 

gaged in trying to find people and ascer- 

tain the condition and necessities of all 

applicants for relief, and this means nearly 
every survivor from the burned district, 

- or « 

They Want Names. 

Frank S. Taggart & Co, 89 King Street 

West, Toronto, Ortario, desire the names 

and addresses of a few peopld in every 
town who are interested in works of art, 

and to secure them they offer to send Free, 

“Cupid Guides the Boat,” a superbly 
execnted water color picture, size 10 x 13 
iuches, suitable for framing, and sixteen 
other pictures about ame size, in colors, 
0 any one sending them at once the names 

and addresses of ten persons (admirers of 
| fine pretures) together with five three cent 

stamps to cover expense of mailing, ete, 
The regular price of these pictures i= $1.00 
but thev can all be secured free by anv 

| person forwarding the names and stamps 
promptly. 
Note.—The editor of this paper has 

alrea ly received copies of ahove pictures 
aud consider them really * Cems of Art.” 

- A> ~ 

A Tender Skin, 

The village barber had hee completely 

| “on the batter.” The carouse had been 

| heavy and prolonged, says Our Ain Folk. 
| At length, with credit exhansted, the un. 

| nerved and debilitated shaver had been 

compelled to betake himself waln to the 

ey ercise of his calling Just then the 

minister, a kindly old man of the p 

school, heard that Tamimas had “sworn off 

the drink,” and he considered that the 

opportunity would now be favorable t 

do as my mother used to do—that is, “im- 

prove the occasion.” Jent on this lauda- 

ble professional mission he sallied forth 

On entering the humble shaving shop of 

the remorseful Tawmmas, however, his 

| kindly heart was smitten with compunc- 

tion at the sight of the wretch before him 

Poor Tammas, indeed, looked a melan- 

chely spectacle. Trembling with unstrung 

nerves, shaking as if ia a palsy, his bleared, 

minister, who, inly thinking that it was 
‘“ y » { - i 

rat,” swiftly determined X r 

Tammas for the nonce and reserve his 

crateur”’ was in a better condition t 

termined therefore, to make a k Vv pre 

sat down, feeling assured that some oppor- 

Ing nis" word Inu season. 

Now, Tammas was pn wa f wha 

down and batterec appearance which he 

presented. S vith a k shame 

faced tence, wi mbling fingers 

AD silent ¢ it AD pal e pro- 

tied uy 1at = ck 

Wwe AL ega { 4 3 

vis ADPTOY sorial fasl y 

ful glance, wi X press 1mes 

Tammas ns ens z 

Now he came a art ‘ 

eration. H rves jumping, 

be managed to bring razor pretty 

clerical chops. But, alas! when the wob- 

ling blade came to the more intricate 

manipulation of the double chin the re- 

good minister—pow 1s my time. Here 13 

the opportunity 1 have been waiting fer 

So, addressing the abashed-looking Taw- 

mas, who expected a torrent of indignant 

wrath, the simple, Kindly man just ven- 

tured on a very mild remonstrance. “Ab, 

Tammas,” aid he, * vo see what the effects 

ink a 5 Tammas’ 

Ss al e Tus He knew the worst 

~ nt a Hash of spl allon, as very 

x: bh vith a spice lurkmg 

A gravely d: “Deed ay, 

Meehls t wak's the skin uneeo 

- 

Heart Dissass Ryuisvspiy 30 Mase 

rss — Dr. Aguew’s Cure fur the Heart 
gives perfect relief in all cases of Orgam 

or Sympathetic Heart Disease in 30 nun- 

utes, and speedily effects a cure. Iisa 

pecricss remedy for Palpitation, Shortness 

of Breath, Smothering Swells, Pun in 

Left Side and all sympioms of a Diseased 
Heart. Oue dose convinees, Sold by Wg 
W. Short. 
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