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THE GREAT NORTH SHORE 
ROUTE ! 

at 

The Best, Surest, Safest, 

Quickest Route by which 

to »ench purchasers in the 

North Shore Counties of 

New Brunswick, is via 

THE REVIEW. 

The regular news expross 

to the homes of all the 

people, and most lireot 

line to the pocketbooks of 

buyers every-vhere, 

a See that your Advertisement is 
ticketed via Tur Review, 

_-——e eer. 

A Broken Henrt, 

A little china figure 
On a little hhacket sat, 

His little feet were always crossed, 
He wore a little hat ; 

And every morning, fair or foul, 
In shine or shadow dim, 

A pretty little housemaid came 
And softly dusted him, 

She took him up eo gently, 
With sucha ¢ feud ng air, 

His china soul was melted quite, 
He loved her to despair. 

All L he sat and thought of her, 
the twilight came, 

And in bis china dreams at night, 
He breathed her little name. 

One day while being dusted, 
In his joy he erembléd 80, 

To feel her little fingers, that, 
Alus ! she let him go. 

In vain she tried to grab him back, 
Fate willed it the grea part ; 

He fell against the f. nder edge 
And broke his little heart, 

She gathered up his fragments, 
And she told a little he, 

unding to her mistress how 
cat had made him die. 

And on the following morning, when 
The shutters back she thrust, 

Shes tae his little epitaph : 
here’s one thing ive to dust.” 

~—Pall Mall Magazine, 
— 

My Mysterious Lady. 

You want to know why I gave up be- 
ing a detective. Well, I will tell you, 
though it is a sad story. 
You know, sir, that I had a daughter— 

as fine a girl as you could wish to see. All 
the young fellows around sought her 
notice. Well, she got a bit spoilt, and 
then she fell in love with a good-for-noth- 
ing, lazy fellow, and when I objected, 

grew angry. 
One day she went away, with never a 

line to say where she had gone. 
One day the great Langton case made a 

sensation in the world. It wasa case of 
wholesale robberies committed in railway 
carriages ; purses, watches, bags and other 
things had been taken fiom people in the 
most clever manner, 
One thing we kunew—that most of the 

robberies had been committed in first-class 
compartments, on elderly people, and 
often in the night trains; this made ow 
chances of discovery more likely. 

One day, as 
the platform at Paddington Station, I 
noticed a tall, elegant-looking woman, 
who was evidently going by the same 
train as myself. She wore a thick veil, so 
I could not see her features, but she was 

very dark, with black hair. 
Her walk seemed familiar to we, and 

tried to recollect where 1 had before seen 

her, but could not 

would, 
not more than seven or eight and twenty, 
and was dressed in plain black. 

[ got into a first class carriage, and it 

remember, try as [| 

She appeared ta be quite young, | \ 
| you loved died seven years ago.” 

of the windows, but my lady companion 
had implored me not to do wo, as she was 
suffering from neuralgia, [ could say noth- 
ing farther, but inwardly cursed her mal- 
ady. 

I pulled out my watch, In half an 
hour we should be at our next stopping 
place, The tall lady in black had drawn 
from her pocket a little bottle of strong 
smelling stuff for her faceache ; she seem- 
ed in great pain, and used the remedy 
very freely, The already stuffy air of the 
carriage grew still more stifling, a peculiar 
odor floating around me, It was of no 
uee, I must open that window—1I felt my- 

«I knew no more, 
When I was once more conscious I was 

still in the train. The old lady was asleep 
as before, but the tall lady in black was 
gone, 

Looking out of the window, I saw we 
were some way past our last stopping 
place. I had actually slept through all 
the bustle of the lady's departure and the 
noise of the station, 

I put my band to pull out my watch, 
Lo! it was gone, with my purse. With 
a groan | cursed my stupidity. I actual. 
ly had had the noted robber in my very 
clutches and had let her go. 
As soon as we came to our next stop- 

ping place, I at once telegraphed descrip- 
tion of the lady to all likely places and 
then took the train back to the last sta- 
tion, 

It was about four o’clock when I reach- 
ed the place. Madam had alighted on 

that very platform just two hours before, 
It was necessary to act cautiously. I 

inquired of the ticket collector if a lady, 
tall, and clad in black, had passed out 

through the gateway that afternoon, 
He thought a minute and then said 

“Yes.” He said she had carried a small 
portmanteau and refused assistance; he 
thought she went the road to the village, 
but was not sure. I walked away, after 
first taking care to alter my appearance, 
so that she would not recognize me should 
I overtake her, 
That she was in the village somewhere 

was pretty certain, unless she was driven 
to Calford station, a distance of ten miles. 
Into the postoffice I hurried and tele- 
graphed particulars and orders. It was 
now 5 o’clock, the lady might have driven 
to Calford and got off by train half an 
hour ago, and then all would be up. 

I would go to the village inn and get a 
meal, I waited until my tea came ap, 

had many visitors in the house. 
“0, no, sir ; only a lady beside yourself 

—a tall lady in black she be. I just took 

is a beauty, sure enough.” 
“Is she fair or dark ?” I inquired, care- 

lessly. 
“For the life of me, sir, I couldn’t have 

told you until half am hour ago. She 
came in all muffled up like, had neuralgia, 
sir, she said ; but when I took her some 
tea she was undressed and looked lovely, 
just like a picter.” 
She had told the waitress she was suf- 

fering from neuralgia ; I would pretend 
to be the village doctor, just dropped in 
for a chat with the landlady, then hearing 
of her suffering, inquire if I could do her 

any good. 
1 went straight to the door and knock- 

ed. A sweet, musical voice told me to 

enter ; my heart beat—it was the voice of 

| 

} 

| 

was with a peculiar sensation of surprise | 

that | found myself opposite my friend 

of the platforw, There was ouly ome 

Jother person in the compartment, au old 
addy surrounded with luggage of all sorts, 

bags, baskets, and what uot, 
At last a sweet voice broke the silence. 

“Can you tell me, sir, how long we 

stop at the next station 

I gave a start—that sweet, musical voice 

thrilled me strangely, ln a wowent wy 

memary flew to my long-lost daughter, 

How like, and yet unlike i voice and 

figure were as hers, but hero a brunette 

beauty, with her dark skin and black hay, 
while my girl was as faiv as a lily, 
“Yau will only have three winutes at 

the wal, wanda, | answered | i % \\ is “ 

sal station, and few get in or out.” 

he never lifted her veil, but 1 could LL asked, 

see she was watohing me with unusual tn. | 

Leteal. 

| had wsked to be perinitied Lo open one 

- What made you 

my traveling companion. I pushed open 

I was walking up and down | the deor, and stood before a tall graceful 

woman—a woman with beautiful blue 

eyes and golden hair, 
I staggered and clutched at the door 

handle to keep from falling, and she sat 
there looking at me with her dear blue 

| eyes, the eyes that I bad not seen forseven 

I long years. 
“ Lizzie,” | gasped, “my Lizzie.” 
“Do not touch we,” she said, hoarsely. 

“ You have uo daughter now ; the Lizzie 

I stood back a little Hom her, bat wy 
whole being broke into one pleading wail, 
“ Lizzie—O! Lizzie, you loved we once. 

leave me! Who drew 

you away from home that awful day, 

seven years ago IM 

Presently she freed herself from wy 
avms, and, white and trembling, sat down 

again in her chair, 
“ Lizzie,” 1 sand, 

W hat wy business is 1" 

“Yes, You ave a detective, and for weeks 

“you know what 1 aw, 

vast you have been hunting tw shawe and 

imprisonment your own daughter, 1 

wok those things from you, uot because | 

wanted thew, but because 1 was wad as 

the idea of my own father hagting we 

Cdown. But you should have had you 

| things agaln, 1 meant to send thom back 

with a daughter's love.” 
| “Who Aid you go away with, Lisaie 

“Was it Mack Stacey 

“Mention uo names, tis 

| past, but wy husband has draws we with 

PR to tain, You can give we up 0 ju 

over and 

self dropping off—1 must make haste, or 

| 

and asked the girl who brought it if they 

tice new, it will be better than the life I 

am leading now.” 
“Lizzie,” 1 said, pleadingly, looking at 

her with all my heart in my eyes, “ will 
you give up him and your present life, 
and you and I goto anew country and 

begin life afresh 1” 
“While Ilive,I am his. I live for 

him, steal for him ; one day, perhaps, I 

shall die for him.” 
Without a word I kissed her, went ¢il- 

ently from the room and out into the 

darkness, 
A few days after, I sent in my resigna- 

tion, I had been untrue to my country, 
so could not remain in her seryice, but [ 
never saw my daughter again,—London 

News, 
[PE — o- 

From the Terrors of Dyspepsin, 

Rev. L. E Roy, 8t. Jovite P. 0, 

“When I commenced using K. D. C. I had 
been suffering for several years from dys. 
pepsia ; I tried several remedies which 
gave me little or no relief, TI got relief 
as soon as I commenced the K. D, C, and 

now I am well and feel like a new man. | 

I can highly recommend K. D. C, to suf- 

ferers from that terrible disease, “Dyspep 

sin.” 
Not only is K, D. C. a prompt reliev- 

er but it cures Indigestion, Try a free 

sample and Pills, K. D. C Co, Ltd, 

New Glasgow, N. 8., and 127 State street, 

Boston, Mass, 
i aL 

Concealing Your Age. 

Most women and many men, after they 
have attained a certain age, are disinclined 
to give a satisfactory answer regarding the 
number of years they have passed. In 
France, which is reputed the most courte- 
ous country in the world, the sensitiveness 
of persons who are no longer young is al- 
most universally respected. Even in the 
courts of justice a way is sometimes found 
to escape the necessity of a frank avowal. 
A lady whose appearance indicated that 
she had left her fortieth year behind, was 
not long ago ordered by the president or 
judge of a court, where she was a witness 
to tell how old she was. 
“ty-two years, Monsieur le president,” 

she murmured. 
The judge merely smiled at this very 

indefinite reply and pressed her no fur- 

ther. 
In the courts of Germany, where no 

laxity of any sort is allowed, the case is 

quite otherwise. 

years old. The official birth record was 
looked up by some prying official, and it 

| was ascertained that she was over 30. The 

her some tea a few minutes ago, and she woman was prosecuted for perjury, be- 

youd a doubt, she deserved to be, and 
given a term of imprisonment. 

In spite of warnings, however, some 
. people will probably continue to conceal 
their age, when there is no such solemn 

motive as an oath to compel them to state 

it truly. 
A witty lady not long ago remarked in 

company, when the delicate question of 
age was under discussion : 
“Qh, you know [ have my way of mak 

ing myself out younger than [ am wiib- 

out telling an untruth.” 
“ Well, I put the sin all upon the gues- 

tioner. You see, when one of my old 

friends asks me how old | am, [ answer 

“Qh, I'm older than vou are, my dear, is 

much asa year! By the way, how oid 

are you!’ And then she alwiys knocks 
off more from. my age than [ should 

dare to wyseif.” 
a 

A Lille Saving Medicine. 

[ was attacked severely last winter witn 

Darrboea, Cramps, aad Colic and thougut 

[ was going to die, but fortunately | tried 

Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw bere) 

wd now ! can thank 

wedy for saving my hfe. 

Mrs, S. Kinser, 
Ae 

WOMAN'S CHARASLIAN TERPLR ANE 

UNAON COLUMN 

vel 

this excuelle i 

Minden, Onl 

AM Communications 10 this (uwluaan 

Shosuid be Addressed Ww Wes, J. 

Stevenson, Secrelary WwW, CLL, 

Richibue to, 

Women's Christian Tew porance 

Richibucto, will meet every fortaigds 

the residence of Miss stile, Mex Likkg 

Chursday at 3p, wm, Mothors’ meellngs 

will be held every fortaighi 

Wednesday 3, A LOG SRIRe Diag all 

(RE 

Mothers ALY Te Resiad WW, ALO 

But 5] “" avil servan Di § RN 

heart, Hy | Wu te wy eth LS ¥) 

Natt he Ww oN, 2. 

\ud shall t CUE TRL PERE As elle w 

vant aud to eat and drink with the drunk 

ard, Matthew 24, 49. 

Lhe ! SOR OF Lil LEN 5 Ahh A 

Qiidren Cay for 

| in a more grinding tyranay. 
A woman at Berlin recently declared, 

while under oathjin court, that she was 26 

a day when in an hour he is not aware 

cf. —Matthew 24, 50, 

And shall cut him asunder and appoint | | 

him hi: portions with the hypocritie ; 

there shall be weeping and guashing of | 

teeth — Matthew 24, 51. 

A Fatal Inheritance, 

A sad story illustrating the law of here- 

dity is told by Dr. F, Horton, of the ed 

of Wight, England :— 

A bright little girl joined a Juvenile | 

temperance society, and was very earnest 

in getting her young friends to join. 
But her crowning achievement, on which 
she had set her heart, was getting her 
father to sign the pledge. He was a eon- 

firmed tippler, but he loved his child, and 

to please her he signed. The man went 

away and broke the pledge, but the Tittle 

maid would ndt be discouraged, and in a 

few weeks she induce him to sign again, 

and this time he kept it, 

When the child grew to be a girl of | 
seventeen she was ome day invited out tw | 

tea by some of her friends, {who thought | 

her a fanatic on the sulject of temper- 

ance, and had concorted a plot to have a 

joke on her. When the first cup of tea 

was round and she had tasted it, she burst | 
into laughter which was almost maniacal, | 

They asked her how she liked it. She said | 
‘Very much.” ‘Do you know what is in 
it? they said. ‘No,’ she answered, but 

whatever it was I will have some more.’ 

They had put rum in the tea, and the girl 

took some more, and that night she was 

carried home drunk, and from that night 

she never could be kept from the drink, 
She wandered away to Portsmouth, and 
there she ultimately died an outcast on | 
the streets, The little maid had saved 

her father, but the virns of the father’s 

sin was in the child’s bloud, and she per- 

ished through that taint. —Christian Her- 

ald. 
TH Ba 

Neglected Convictions, 

If a man is false to the f-eblest conviet- 

ion that he bas in regard to the smallest 

duty, he is a worse man all over ever after 
We cannot neglect any conviction thal 
we ought to do withoGt lowering the 
whele tone of our character and laying 
ourselves open to assavits of ewil from 

which we would once have tarned, shad- 

dering and disgusted. A partial thaw 

in generally followed by imtenser frost. 

An abortive insurrection is sure to issue 

A soul haif 

melted and then cooled off is less easy to 
melt than it was before. Aad so dear bre- 

thren, remember this, that if you do no: 

swiftly and fully carry into life amd con- 
duct whatsoever you know you ought to 
be or do, you cannot set a limit to what 

some time or other, if a strong and sud- 

den.temptation is sprung upon you, 

‘Is thy servant a dog, 

vou 

may become. that 

he should do ths 

did it. No mortal reaches the ext 

of evil all at once, says the wise 

verb ; and the path by winch a man = et 

down in the 

thought it was 

traverse, is hy the 

small admonitions of conscrence 

»atburst of 

thing?” Yes! Bathe 

elle 

nd pro. 

lepths which he neve: 

pussibié that he stoula 

ontinual negileet of Lhe 

Neglect - 

Rvicilonls meals sooner or ater, an 

vii.—Lr. Maclaren, 

B— 

Twe More Yiedtias, 

One of the most braial murders reeoru- 

Eure 1 Oi. ed 1B the Distory of crime 

Louis recellsty. L Young married an 

soir of a Granite Mountain miillongire, 
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GREATEST OFFER YET! 

Beautiful Portraits 

N 

BEAUTIFUL FRAMES 

FOR SUBSCRIBERS OF THE REVIEW! 

a
s
 | 

We have made arrangements 

FIRST-CLASS CRAYON 

thers as may 
" 

Every portrait wiil be enclosed in 181 J } 

[or the preparation 

lesre *h of our subsen 

those of thelr friends. 

GILT AND OAK FRAVE 
™ 26x30 mnches. [hese pietures Arr i 3 tow 

than those which have heen seiling 
Our prices are :— ; 

{7 BSCRIBERS IN ARREARS \ : ING ti - E bh 

VILL BE FURNISHED WITH PORTR 

Na require Dhotograp! i po / > Pp. 

Nsled—3ile DNULOLTrN| ] SE 

le DIicture Is etl) t 
™ yy 

rderad. And. TI ADCS 

SUBSCRIBER WILL 3% IEQUISED "0 ALCEPY L PICTURE += 

- = 

Po SF Ms He WH BANTEL 

MUR "HU TTLRAPHYS 

NS pad ~ - - . 5 

LRT By SRE A 0 

WU UY, 


