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NO. 1o

A FINE
STA.RWAY

Aids greatly to the appearanc'e ofa
house.

Clever designers, expert carvers and

turners place usin & position to furuish

superior goods for stair work.,

Designs and estimates furnished.

A. CHRISTIE

“Wo0D WORKING C0.,

CITY ROAD,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

R.A.D'OLLOQUI,M.D

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

KINGSTON, KENT CO., N. B.

Special attentipn paid to Diseases of the
Eye. Artificial Eyes inserted.
Telephonic communication with Royal

Hotel.

W. G. KING,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEOK

Buctouche, N. B.

Thos. J. Bourque, M. D

PHYSICIAN AND SURCEON,
RICHIBUCTO, - - ot B BN

Office—Next door to Mrs. J. W. Harnett’s.
Residence—Dosithee Richard’s.

0.7. McCully, M. A, M.T

Memb. Roy. Col. Surg., Eng.
SPECIALTY, DISEASES OF EYE, EAR AN

THROAT.
Office—Cor. Main and Westmorland Streets
Moncto_n y N. ¢ .

PHINNEY & CARTER,

Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law,
NOTARIES PUBLIC, ETC,
RICHIBUCTO, - - - N, B,
OFFICE—COURT HOUSE SQUARE.

E. GIROUARD,

BARRISTER AT LAW,
INSURANCE AGENT.

ATTORNEY FOR PATENTS
from the Governments of the United State: and

Cmads.
OFFICE, - - MONCTON, N B.

H. H. JAMES,

Barrister at Law. N otar) .
SOLICITOR AND CONVEYANCER,

Referee in Equity.
JUDGE OF PROBATES

BUCTOUCHE, - -

C. RICHARDSON

Barrister,

SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC
Referee in Eqnny.

RIO’IIIBUCTO § v -

R. HUTCHINSON, 0. C

Clerk of l'eace,

VICE CONSUL FOR SWEDEN AND NORWR'
LLOYD’'S SUB-AGENT,

Divisional Registrar Births Marriages and Deaths. |
RICHIBUCTO N B

" Geo. V. McInerney,

Barristor, Attorney, Notary, &o.
Solicstor for the Merchants Bank
of Halifax.
RICHIBUCTO, N. B,

B. S. BAILEY,

NOTARY PUBLIC,

STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE,
ISSVER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES,

AUCTIONEER & GENERAL AGENT.
Weldford, N. B,

R. Barry Smith,

BARRISTER, A“;%&Y. &e., NOTARY

Office—Brown's Block, Main treet,
MONCTON, N. B.

POWELL & BENNET,

BARRISTERS AND ATTORNEYS,

BACKVILLE, - - N. & |

H. M. FERGUSON, J. P’

Issuer of uumnr Licenses,
ACCOUNTS COLLECTED AND PRO-
CEEDS PROMPTLY PAID OVER.

KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B

Jas. Brown,

CONTRACTOR,
AND MANUFACTURER OF

DIMENSION LUMBER,
Weldford Station, |. 0. R., Kent Coungy

THE GREIT 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,
e A i
A Type-Written Letter.

BY ROBERT BARR.

hilarity.

won it. The man who brought him Lhe

anything novel.

and will never miss it,”
Denham had never before been called

never thought of himself as wealthy. He
wrote out the check asked of him. and his
visitor departed gratefully, leaving the
merchant something to ponder over, He
was as surprised with the suddenness of
the thing as if someone had left him a
legacy. Yet the money was ali of his own
accumulating, but Lis struggle had been
s0 long, and he had been so hopeless about
it that from mere habit he exerted all his
energies long after the enemy was over-

fought a fierce battle, not knowing the
war was over., He had sprung from such
a hopelessly poor family.
been their inheritance from generation to
gencration. It was the invariable legacy
that father had left to soa in the Denham
family. All had accepted their lot with
uncomplaining resignation, untii Richard

for it. And now the fight had been won
Denham sat in his office, scaring at the
dingy wall paper so long that Roger, the
chief clerk, put his head in and said in a
deferential voice

“ Anything more to-might, Mr,
ham ?”

Dunham started asif the question in
that tone had not been asked him every
night for years,

“ What’s that, what’s that ?"’ he cried.

Rogers was astonished, but too well
| trained to show it.
| “Anything more to-night, Mr.
ham ?”

“ Ah, quaite so.
nothing more.”

“@ood night, Mr. Denham.”

Eh? Ob, yes. Good night,
. good night.”

When Mr. Denham left his office and
' went out into the street, everything had
an unusual appearance to him. He walk-
ed along, unbeeding the direction. He
looked at the fine residences and reahized
that he might have a fne residence if he
wanted it. He saw handsome carriages ;
he, too, might set up an equipage. The

Den-

No, Rogers, thank you :

|
i
|
!

Rogers ;

brief.

' an elegant caiviage be to him ! He knew

0

and it was not too late to go back for it.
Only the day before he had heard one of
the clerks, who did not know he was with- ;
in earshot, allude to him as *“ the old man.”
He felt as young as ever he did, but the

| phrase, so lightly spoken, made him catch | fused.

his breath, ?

As he was now walking through the
park, and away from the busy streets, he |
took off his hat and ran his fingers through
his grizzled hair, looking at Lis hand when |
he had done so, as if the gray, like wet |
paint, had come off. He thought of a girl |
he once knew, who, perhaps, would have |
married him if he had asked her, as he was |
tempted to do. But that had always been !
the mistake of the Deunhams, They had E
all married young except himself, and so |
sunk deeper into the mire of poverty;
pressed down by a rapidly incr-asing |
progeny. The girl had married a baker,
he remembered.  Yes that was a long time
ago. 'T'he clerk was not far wrong when
he called him an old man. Suddenly an-
other girl arose before his mental vision
- —a modern girl—very different indeed to |
' the one who married the baker. She was |

 the only woman in the world with whom

|
|
|
x

When a man has battled with poverty | note on his vliice typewriter,
all his life, fearing it as he fought it, feel- | was pretty, of course—all typewriter glrls
ing for its slimy throat to throttle it, and | are—and it was generally understood in |
yet dreading all the while the coming of | ‘ the office that she belonged to a good |
the time when it would gain the mastery [ family, who had come down in the world.
and throttle him—when such a man 1s told | Her somewhat independent air deepened
that he is rich, it might be imagined he ' this conviction and kept the lerks at a
would receive the announcement with  gdistance.
Wheun Richard Denham realized | yealized that the typewriter paid better
that he was wealthy he became even more | than the piano, and accordingly turned the
sobered than usual and drewa ]Ollg breath | expertness of her white ﬁ"gem to the !
as if he had been running a race and had | former instrument.
' down upon a parck bench.
news had no idea he had told Dunham ' he asked himself.
He merely happened to | against it, except that he felt he had not |
say, “ You are a rich man, Mr. Denbam  the courage.

|
|
|

a rich man, and up to that momert he had | Letters were auswgred,

come—ijast as the troops at New Orleans |

Poverty had

' he was on speaking terms, and he knew |

i

her merely because her light and nimble |

fingers played the business sonata of one |
Miss Gale '

She was a sensible girl, who

Richard Denham sat |
“Why not?” .
There was no reason |

Nevertheless, he formed a
desperate resolution.

Next day business went on as usual.
and the time ar-
rived when Miss Gale came in to see if he
had any further commands that day. Den-
bam hesitatad. He felt vaguely that a
business office was not the vroper place for |
a proposal ; yet he knew he would be at
a disadvantage anywhere else. Ia the first
place, he had no plausible excuse for call-
ing upon the young woman at home, and
in the second place, he knew if he once
got there he would be stricken dumb. It
must either be at his office or nowhere.

“3Sit down a moment, Miss Gale,” he
said at last. “1 wanted to comsult you
about a matter—about a business matter.”’

Miss Gale seated herself, and automati-
cally placed on her knee the short-hand

- writing pad, ready to take down his in-

resolved that he would at least have a fight

Den- !

satisfaction these thoughts produced was |
Of what use would a fine house or | is

'no one to invite to the house or to ride |

He began to

with him in the carriage.

' realize how utterly alone in the world be |

| was. He had no friends ; no acquaintances
"even, The running dog, with its nose to

' the ground, sees nothing of the surround- |

ing scenery. He knew men in a business

| way, of conrse, and doubtless each of them

| had & howe in the suburbs somewhere ;
' but be could not take a business man by

the shoulders and say to hiw, *“ luvite wme
o your howce; 1 awm lonely ; 1 want to
- kuow people.”

not know

"aukuown tongue was spoken.

structions, She looked up at him ex-
pectantly. Denham, in an embarrassed
manner, ran his fingers through his hair.

“ I am thinking,’”” he began, ¢ of taking

a partner. The business is very prosper-
ous now, In fact it has been so for some
time.”’

“Yes!” said Miss Gale, interrogative-
ly.

“Yes. Ithink I shall have a partuer.

It is about that I wanted to speak to you.”
“Don’t you think it would be better to
consult with Mr. Rogers? He knows more
about business than I. But perhaps it is
Mr. Rogers who is to be the partner ?”

“ No ;itwsnot Rogers. Regers isagood
man. But—it is not Rogers ”

“Then I think in an important matter
like this, Mr. Rogers or someone who
knows the business as thoroughly as he
does would be able to give you advice that
would be of some value.”

“I don’t want advice exactly. I have
wmade up my wind to have a partner, if the
pariner is willing.”

Denham mopped his brow. It was go
ing to be even wore ditlicult than he bad
anticipated

“ls it, then a question of the capital the
partnec is to bring in P’ asked Miss Gale, |
anxious to help him.

“No, no. I don’t wish any capital. 1
have enough for both. And the business |
very prosperous, Miss Gale—an—and
has been.”

The young woman raised her eyebrows
i surprise,

“ You surely don't intend to share the
profits with a partner who brings no
capital into the business 1"’

“Yes, yes, 1 do. You see, as [ said, 1
have ne need for more capital.”

“Ob, if that is the case I think you
should cousult Mr. Rogers before you com-
mit yourself.”

“ But Rogers won't understand.”

“I'w afraid I don't understand ecither.

- It seems to me a foolish thing to do—that |

If he got such an invitation he would |

what to do with himselff He
- was fawiliar with the countiug room wd foolish as you think.
Cits laugnage, but the drawing-room w a partoer long ago.

' au unexploved  country to hiw, where an | the mistake.

Oa the | that.”
| uad 1o wealth he had wissed something,

is, if you waut my advice.” :
“Ob, ves; | want it. Bat it isn't as

I should have had |
That's where | made |

I've made up my mind ou |

| sgome relief,

' why he had not thought of it.

! hestitation.

; Dess.

| ground.

| use—if your mind is already made up.”
“Oh. yes; youcan I'm a little afraid
that my offer may not be accepted.”

v

“It issure to be, if the man has any |

sense. No fear of such an offer beiug re-
Offers like that are not to be had
every day. It will be accepted.”

“Do you really think so, Miss Gale. 1
| am glad that is your opiuion. Now what
I wanted to consult you about is the form
of the offer. [ would like to put it—well
—delicately, you know, so that it would
not be refused nor give offence,”

“1sce. You want me to write a letter
to him "

| that, though,
very truly ¥ ”
“You might end it ‘ Your Friend.’”
The rapid click of the typewriter was
heard for a few moments in the next room
and then Miss Gale came out with the
completed letter in her hand .
“Shall [ have the boy copy it 1’ sh:

‘Yours truly,” or “ Yours

asked,

“ Exactly, exactly,” cried Denham, with |

H« had 1.0t thought of sead-
ing a letter before. Now he wondered
) It was
evidently the be:t way out of a situation
that was extremely disconcerting.
“ Have you spoken to him about it,”
“To bim? What him ?”

| “He doesn’t want Mr.
| and no wonder

“Oh, bless you, no!” answered Mr.

Denham, with eviden, trepidation.

The young woman said to herself,
Rogers to know,
It is a most unbusiness-
like proposal .

Then she said aloud,
me again today ?”

"\u, Miss Gale, and thank you very
much ,

Next mornivg Miss Gale came into Mr.

“Shall you want

| Denhaw’s oftice with a smile on her face.

“To your future partner, about the pro- |

posal.”

“No, no. Oh, no.
spoken to nobody but you.”

“And you are determined not to speak
to Mr. Rogers before you write 7"

“Certainly not. It’s noune of Rogers’
businsss.”’

“Oh, very well,”” said Miss Gale, shortly,
bendmg over lu,r writing pad.

It was evideut that her opinion of Den-
hamn’s wisdon was steadily lowering. Sud-
| denly she looked up.

“How much shall I say the annual
profits are? Or don’t you want that
mentioned 7"’

“l—I don’t think I would mention that.
You see, I don’t wish this arrangement to
be carried out on a monetary basis—not
altogether ”’

“On what basis, then 1

“Well—I can hardly say. On a per-
sonal basis, perhaps. 1 rather hope that
the person—that my partner—would, you

 know, like to be associated with me.”

“On a friendly
asked Miss Gale, mercilessly.
“Certainly. Friendly, of course—and

basis do you mean i

, perhaps more than that.”

Miss Gale looked up at him with a cer-
tain hopelessness of expression.

“ Why not write a uote inviting your
future partner to call upon yeu here, or
anywhere else that would be convenient,
and then discuss the matter !’

Denham looked frightened.

- thuught of that, but it wouldn’t do.
No ;it wouldn’tdo. 1 would much rather
settle everything by correspondence.”

“I am af.aid I shall not be able to com-
pose a letter that will There
seems to be so many It is
very unusual.”

“That is true, and that is why I knew
no one but y
If it plcasw you, it will please me.”

Miss Gale shook her head, but, after a
“How will this

sult you.
ditficulties.

vou could I ln.L[ me, Miss Gale.

few moments she said,
do 7

“Dear Sir

“Wait a moment,” cried Mr.
“that seems rather a
doesn’tit! How wouldit read if you put
it, ¢ Dear friend /'’

“If you wish it so.” She
the “sir” and substituted tne word sug-
g:sted. Then she read the letter.

“ Dear Friend—I have tor some time

b

Denham ;

formal opeuning

crossed out

past been desirious of taking a partner,
and would be glad if you would cunsider
the question aud consent to J in me in the
business,
fur several years, very prosperous, and, as
L require no capital from you, I think you
will find wy offer a very ad vautageous oue.
I will

“[—I don’t think I would pat it quite
that said Denbkaw, wtth

The business is, and has been

way,’ sulne

“ltreadsas if [ were offering
everything, and that my partner—well,
you see what [ wmean.”

“It's the truth,” said Miss Gale,
antly,

“ Better put it on a friendly basis, as you
suggested a mowent ago.”

“L didu’t suggest anything, Mr. Den-
ham, Perhaps 1 would be better if you
would dictate the letter exactly as you
want 1it. [ knew | could not write one
that would please you.”

“1It does please wme, but I am thinking
of my future partner. You are doing
first rate—Dbetter than I could do. But
just put it on the friendly basis.”

A moment later she read :

“ % % % % 3)in me in this busi-
I make you this offer entirely from
a iriendly, and not from a financial staud-
point, hoping that you like me well
cunough to be associated with we.”’

“ Anything else, Mr. Denhaw !

“No. 1 think .hat covers the whole
It will look rathex short, type-
written, won't it! Perbaps you might

defi-

| add somethiug to show that 1 shall be ex-

ceedingly diappointed if my offer is uot

| accepted.”
“Then 1 don’t see that I can be of any |

“No fear," said Miss Gale.

That is—I have !

“You made a funny mistake last night,
Mr. Denham,” 8 she took off her
wraps,

she said,

“Did 7’ he asked in alarm.
“Yes. You sent that letter to my ad-

dress 1 got it this morning. I opened

Lty for [ thought it was for me, and that,

" that Denham was

“UlU add |

perbaps, you did not néed me
But I saw at once
wmng (fn\r’v:lnpcf,

day 7

'm-!lz:._v.
tkat you put 1t in the
Did you want me to-

It was on his tongue to say “I want you
every day !” bat he merely held out his
hand for the letter, and looked at it as if
he could not account for its having goune
astray.

The next morning Miss Gale came late,
and she looked frigl It was evident
losing his mind. She
put the lstter down before him and sald
“You addressed that to
time, Mr. Denham.”

There was a look of haggard anxiety
about Denhawa that gave color to her sus-
picions. He felt that it was now or never,

“Then why don’t
he caid gl‘uff?»

1teneda,

me the second

you answer it, Miss
Gale 1”7
She backed awaj) from him.

" Answer it 1" she repeated fainsly.

T

s - Te T
‘ (,ojrtdyh‘r}. lt 1 twice. |

would answer it.”’

got a letter

“What do you mean ?” she cried, with
her hand on the doorknob,

“ Exactly what the letter says, I want
you for my pariner. I want to marry

you, and—financial considerationsm——""
“Oh !” eried Miss Gale,
quivering sigh. She was doubtless shock-
ed at the wi
her typewriting
behind her.

in a long drawn,

ord he had u sed, and tled to
closing to the door

room,

Richard Denham pased up and down
the floor fur a few moments, then rapped
lightly at her door, but there was no
sponse. He put on his hat and went out
into the street. After a long and aimless
walk, he found himself again at his place
of business, When he went in Rogers said
to him

“ Miss Gale has left sir

“ Has she 7

“Yes ; and she has given notice. Savs
she is not coming back, sir.”

“ Very well,”

He went into his own room and found
a letter marked “ personal ” on his desk
He tore it open, and read in neatl
writien characters

“ [ have resigned my place as type w
sirl, havii g been offered a better situati
I am offered a partnership in the house
Richard Denbam. I have decided to ac
cept the position, not so much on ace
of 1ts hnancial attractions as because I shall
be glad, on a friendly basis, to be assceiated
with the gentieman | have named W hy
did you put me to all that worry s:‘;_‘.;

that idiotic letter, when a few words would
have saved ever so much bother? You
evidently

Wl“ ")c

need a partner. My mother

1
pleased to meet vou any time vou

call. Youhave the address, Your friend,

MARGAREY G A

* Rogers !”” shouted Denhain j y fully
“ Yes sir,” answered that estimable man
putting his head inte the room,
* Adveruse for another typewriter girl
Rugcx'.-."
“Yes, sir.” said Rogers.—McClure's
Magazine,
- -
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Growing Sgnashes,

It i prohably not knewn by mans that
where the soil is suitable squashes may ba
grown with much profit a< an abjunet in
ful(t-ning swine, Theodore Louis, that
elinent authority on feeding swine, has
made a practice of raising them annuaily
for many years, aud of so u ing tilc'l;l
when he is fivishing his hogs  In the fole
lowing description of the way in  which
they may be grown, wany idea: are eme
bodied from the method
practised by Mr,

most comwmonly
Louis.

Squashes require rich loam soils to grow

them in best form. Strong, warm sandy
loams are per haps the most suitable. But
they will do very well on clay loams of
mild texture, and on black }m“um- soile
lho‘\' will oftentimes produce good er pe,
if not allowed to grow too much viue and
leaf. But in avy case the soil sk

rich,
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