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WIEN 

TRUNKS or 

BAGS SEND TO US for THEM. 

A large assortment always in 

etock and PRICES 

1GIT. 

| visions, tobacco and some brandy from the | 
YOU NEED any | 

always 

JIN J. MUNRO & SON, 
Trusk MANUFACTURERS, 

125 & 127 Princess St., 

St. John, N. B. could see nothing. 

I'rices on application—Send us 

a trial order. 

A LOST TREASURE. 
——ecn 

BY WILL LISENBEE 

My life had been one of adventure and 

misfortune, had 

every enterprise in which T had engaged: 
Disastel overtaken 

and when at last the Golden Beam went 

down in the Gulf of Haurahi, off the coast 

of New Zealand, I barely escaped a watery 

grave, for a storm was raging, and only a 

fow of the crew were able to escape In the 

boats. 

A few 

Auckland, penniless, 

deplorable enough in any case, but when 

found 

Such a condition 1s 

days later 1 

in a foreign country, with thousands of 

mi'es of sea lying between you and your 

friends or relatives, it is doubly so. 

By doing odd jobs about the docks I | 

manazed to earn enough to pay for my 

hoard and lodging in a miserable hovel, | 

hoping every day that I might obtain a 

berth in one of the many vessels that came | 

to the port. 

In America ill-luck had come upon me, 

and my star of misfortune followed me to 

| hoat, he took his leave, promising to call 
TRAVELLING | on the following day. 

The sun had gone down hy this rime, 

and dari ness soon fell over the bay. 1 

sat on the deck sfioking for an hour, then 

went to my cabin and threw myself onto 

my bunk. 

1 fell asleep soon after It was farinto 

the after part of the night when I awoke 

suddenly. Something hal awakened me, 

though I could not tell just what it was, 

Thoughts of thieves flashed through my 

mind, and, getting up, 1 drew on my 

clothes hurriedly, Then taking the pistol 

which the captain had left for me, [ open. 

ed the door cautiously and peered out, | 

myself in | 

Passing out, I went 

| onto the deck. The moon was shining 

| brightly, but no sign of the cause of my 

| disturbance was visible 

* While the storm was still 1aging three 

sailors — villainous-looking Spaniards— 

entered the hold with a lantern and came 

to the spot where the bags of gold bad been 

concealed. I believed from what I over. 

heard—for I know a little Spanish—that 

they were about to abandon the disabled 

vessel and had come to take the treasure 

along. 
‘1 made no effort to corceal myself as 

they came upon me, but leaned back 

against the wall of boxes, weak and hardly 

able to move, 

‘When the foremost Spaniard’s eyes 

fell upon me he stopped short and his 

countenance became a sickly ashy hue 

I am quite sure he recognized me, for 1 

recognized him as one of the sailors who 

had robbed us at the inn. He most have 

taken me for the ghost of his victim, for 

he uttered a ery of mortal terror and flo, 

| As I stood listening intently, a slight | his frightened companions followin g clos 

‘sound coming from the shadows of the apon his heels Whether it was frou 

caboose fell my ears Wheeling 

| quickly, 

| toward the spot from where the sound 

upon 

| come, 

in the darkness, the long blade of a knife 

gleaming in his tightly-clenched hand. 

For one brlef moment I stood imwmov- 

"able, then, with a swift, involuntary move- 

ment, I leveled my pistol at the intruder. 

| “Drop that knife or 1 shall kill you!” | 

| said, my finger on the trigger. The knife 

| fell from the man’s hand. 

| staggering, leaned against the caboose, 

| *Jim Martin ! Inthe name of Heaven !’ 

| he eried, speaking my nawe. 

[ peered eagerly into the haggard face 

then started back in amazement as 1 recog-. 

| nized the features of my former partner 

Lin the gold fields, 

‘Doe Mulford ! 

cried. 

He sank down upon the deck, weak and 

| exhausted. 

‘Yes, it’s I, Jim ; what is left of me,’ 

| he said. 

* What does thismean ! Where did you 

| come from 7’ I asked, kneeling by his side 

Can it be possible I’ | 

the an'ipodes, though there was a time | 4nd taking his hand in mine, 

when fortune seemed smiling upon me | 

This time was so brief, however, as to | pointing to the main hatchway. 

seem like a dream as | looked back upon | 

it. 

Doc Malford and 1 had left the Petrel | the bilge water. 

’ he said, 

‘ For 

three weeks I have lain iu there sick, al- 

‘Down in that miserable hole, 

most senseless, choked by the foul odor of 

Bat where are the others 

at Melbourne, and had fled to the gold | —the crew?’ 

fields. Three months later we returned He half raised himself, then sank back 

with a foriune of fifty thousand dollars in | and became uuconscious. 

gold nuggets and cash. 

What dreams were ours | What rosy an- | some brandy between his lips, I sat down 

ieipations filled our brains as we laid plans | by his side to wait for his recovery. 

for a speedy return to America! 

Then misfortune came. 

fault. 1 think he would own that i¢ 

were yon to ask him to-dav 

Was 

He soon revived, and after drinking 

It was all Doc’s | some broth which I prepared for him, be 

The next morning he was 

An honest, | able to sit up and tell me the story of his 
fell asleep. 

generous fellow was he, but too fond of adventures since we last met. 

rum, of gambling and low company, That ‘When 1 found that our fortune, for 

He arose, and 

1 carried him into my cabin, and forcing | 

terror or from the belief that the ghi 

I turned an angle and walked | would soon founder, I know not, but they 
| 

had | must have abandoned the vessel soot 

As 1 did so, I saw a man crouching | after, 

‘1 know little of what followed, for 

there was a long period in which 1 was 

only half conscious. When [ at last eanu 

to myself I found the ship anchored Wr 

port and the crew gone. 

“1 came on deck to-night hoping to be 

able to make my escape, but when I saw 

you approaching [ mistovk vou for one of 

| the Spaniards and resolved to sell my life 

as dearly as possible, but thank Heaves 

| we recognized cach other, oldfellow, be. 

fore we were at each other’s throats, 

| “But this is not all we have to be thanks 

ful for. The bags containing the gold 

stolen from us at the Sailor’s Inn are all 

safe enough in the hold, and so, after all 

| our ill luck, fortune seems favoring us at 

| last.’ 

| Doe Mulford soon recovered from his 

| illness, and a month la‘er we both took 

passage for America in Captain Watkin’s 

schooner, 

—er 

"A GRATEFUL LETTER. 

| 

A PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND LADY 
SPEAKS FOR THE RENEFIT 

OF HER SEX, 

Had wo Appetite, war Pale and Easily 
Exhnusted. Subject to Severe Spells 

of Dizziness, and other Distressimng 

Sy mploms, 

Tienisu, P. E. I., May 30th, 1895, 

| To the Editor of L'Impartal : 

Dear SiR,~I see by. your paper the 
| names of many who have been benefited 

by the use of Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills. 1 
| feel that 1 ought to let my case be known 

' as | am sure that many women might be 

was how we came to stop at the Sailors’ which we had struggled so hard in the gold | benefited as I have been. Fo: a number 

Inn, in the place of some more respectable | fields, was gone, with no chance of recov- | of years I have been almostan invalid. 1 

place, and that is how we came to be rob- | ery, 1 felt as if I could never have the 

bed of our treasure by a band of strange | heart to make another effort 1 cared 

sailors—pals of the landlord, 1 always | little what became of me, and for a week 

thonght— who entered the inn late at | I hung about the drinking houses, stupefy- 

night. 

We could gain no trace of the thieves, 

ing myself with ram. But I soon saw that 

this would not do, fool as I was, and 1 be- 

and after knocking about the city for a | gan te look about for a new beith. But 

week 1 lost sight of Dec. Soon after |] 

secured a berth on the Golden Beam—the 

ill-fated vessel that went down in Haurahi 

Gulf and stranded me without a farthing 

mm Auckland. 

I bad little hope of coming upon amy- 

thing that would help me up in the world 

again, and I’m quite sure I would bave 

bailed as a godsend even the poor oppor- 
a 
$ Ol tunity working my passage back to 

America 

But 

was 

| nck follow me, and 

sly contemplating throwing 

111- seeped 

serl 

myself into the bay when I ran onto Cap- 

tain Wilkins, the owner of a small schooner 

a rouch but generous soul, whom 1 had 

anet in Melbourne some time before. 

| cannot give vou a berth just mow,’ 

he said. when 1 had told him of my un- 

happy situation, ‘but I'll see that you 

don’t want till something better turns up. 

| can give you a job for a few days,’ he 

went on, after a pause ‘It may not be 

desirable bu will be easy and the pay 

not so small You see, as 1 was coming 

into port with mv schooner yesterday, I 

picked up an old wreck of a ship called 

the Sea Bird, a few leagues out She was 

badly damaged and had beer abandoned 

bn Crew N a 80 was found 

aboal £ al ~ g thal ner carg wa 

Wi mething ght her into pe 

She wi be uni In a few days —as 

soon as the auth les can give the matter 

atter —and 1 shall receive mv share of 

the = age Meantime wall Some 

iy I'S( lay aboard bey an 1 f 

u’l the ] “il take aboard a 

+ as We an nave supper D1 

nel there all by yourse nm the 

“Vel 1a 

na iV lie ssary AV LEa lgla 

\ the situation, and after par 

ny a hea Leg aplall 

fie w OW ul al places aboard 

Se bur 

Wi HIOS UW EWAl ali IUooersy 

look 1 jal {2 more than six ton 

IXtus f Japanese and Eoglisi Lier 

build, an” painted of a dull, leaden coior 

Her cal were sipall apd dingy, bul fur 

shed wilh nore ex pense than Lasls 

Al : VE il LETR rel pe 

[eae idl - 0 wiln 1h aplal 

. i supply of p 

Chiidren Cry for 

as luck wonld bave it, 1 could find no | 

vessel in peed of seamen. I grew .desper- 

ale ; 

the docks, 1 went aboard the Sea Bird, 

which was taking on her cargo, determined 

to work my passage to some other port, if 

[ could do The Sea Bird, 1 learned, 

was bound to the West Indies, and I would 
sO. 

vrake any sacrifice to go in her. 

‘A Spaniard who bad been superin- 

tending the loading of the cargo moved 

me aside as |] mentioned taking passage in 

the vessel ; and when I asked for the cap- 

tain. he swore a bitter oath, and told me 

1 could not see him. 

‘1 left the ship, but two hours later I 

There 

The loading was completed but 
returned was no one visible on 

the deck. 

the main hatchway was still open ; and 

having made up my mind to stow myself 

abomrd the ship, 1 boldly crossed the plank. 

A moment later 1 caught the rope that 

was still dangling over the hatchway, and 

1 soon found a 

coucealment behind the pile of 

et mh self into the hold. 

place i 

boxes, and into my retreat I carried a cask 

of warer and some provisions which 1 found 

among the carg 

‘ Meantime, the hatchway had been 

closed, but late at night it was opened 

and some sailors descended, carrying a 

number of heavy bags, which they con- 

.aled under the cargo. : 

‘Well, vou may well believe that 1 was 

oreatly surprised 1 find, when the sailors 
} 

had gone, that the bags they bad brought 

were nothing less thau the bags of gold we 

had lost at the Sailors’ lun 

‘Upon making this starthng discovery 

w have gone ashore and had the 

ves detailed t1li Lreas\ue could be 

covered, but before 1 could do so 1 felt 

the rocking e Sea Bird, which told 

Lie nal shie wa alteaQy under way 

bad formed no plan ol action, nordaid 

have Lime Lo 40 80 till a deathly SICK DEss 

Le Iuwe—a taking hold upon my sysiemn 

vat dreadful malarial fever so colon 

pal f Australia 

‘For and days 1 was only conscious 

at wuier aud wnat LOOK piace ] all a 

niu FU Dad 10 OY Dall ! have a 

(0 refuel bral { a lerntie sion, a 

ireadinl tossi f the ship, and the awiul 

crashing 111 Le ricad gs tue wast 

Ci | wi 

iitcher’'s Castoria. 

and one day as | was knocking about 

' did not know the nature of my malady. | 
I had a tired feeling being exhausted at 
the least exertion. I had no appetiteand 

was very pale. 1 sometimes felt like ly- 
ing down never to rise. A dizziness would 

‘sometimes take me causing me to dropped 

where 1 would be. During these 

A Dizziness would overtake me. 

spells of dizziness | had a roaring sound 
in my head. I took medical treatment 
but found no relief. My husband and 

father both drew my attention to the 

many articles which appeared from time 

to time in paper concerning the 

cures wrought by D1. Williams’ Pink Pills 

At first 1 bad no faith in them, in ] 

lost faith in all medicines and was resigned 

your 

fact 

to my lot, thinking my days were number- 

Finally, however, 1 con- 

sented to trv the Pink Pills. not 

taken them long before I felt an improve- 

ed 1u this world. 
Y 1 3 

4 had 

ment and hope revived. ,1 ordered more 

and continued taking the pills for three 

months and I must say that to-day 1 am 

as strong and well as ever and the many 

ailments which I had are completely cured. 

I attribute my complete recovery te the 

Dr Pink Pills hope by 

telling you this that others may be bene- 

William #’ and 

fited by them. 

Mrs. WiLrniam PERRY, 

After reading the above letter we sent a 

reporter to interview Mrs, Perry and she 

repeated what she had already stated in 

Her husband William Perry 

Mr. J. H IK 

and fishery warden, corroborase her state- 

mepis, ~ $d. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peo- 

ber letter, 

aud her father, Lander, J. 

L’1mpartial. 

ple make pure, 1ichblood, restore shattered 

nerves and drive out disease. They cure 

when other medicines fail and are beyond 

all question the greatest hfc-saviug wedi- 

cine ever discovered. Sold by all dealers, 
around 

“Pr, 
» 

boxes the 

bears tle 

Pi uk 

offered in 

but only 1n wrapper 

full trade mark. 

Pills 

loose form 

wi ick 

Williams’ for Pale People. 

Pill by the hun- 
2 

X Le 

pers 

yuuce, at imitations aud sbould 

avoided, as they are worthless and 

lid) dabliglt Tou: ' aby otuer, . 

ervous 
People should realize that the only 
true and permanent cure for their 

condition is to be found in hsving 

Pure Blood 
Because the health of every organ and 

tissue of the body depends upon the 

purity of the blood. The whole world 

knows the standard blood purifier is 

Hood's 
Sarsaparilla 

And therefore it is the only true and 

reliable medicine for nervous people. 

It makes the blood pure and healthy, 

and thus cures nervousness, makes 
the nerves firm and strong, gives sweet 
gleen, mental vigor, a good appetite 
perfect digestion. i does all thin, and 

cures Scrofula, Eczema, or Salt Rheum 

and all other blood diseases, because it 

Makes 

Pure Blood 
Resulta prove every word we have 

gaid. Thousands of voluntary testi- 
monials fully establish the fact that 
Hood's Sarsaparilla cures. 

Creates An Appetite, 

“My husband was feeling miserable and 

had no relish for food. He began taking 

Hood's Sarsaparilla and Hood's Pills and 

fe'* better at. once. Hood’s Barsaparilla 

gave him a good appetite.” MRs. Jouw 

STEWART, Barclay, Ontario, 

Suffered 20 Years. 

“1 have been a sufferer from liver and 

kidney complaint for twenty years. ) § 

was advised by my druggist to try Hood's 

Sarsaparilla and did so, and I am thank- 

ful to say that it has given me great 

relief. I confidently recommend it to any 

gufferer from these complaints.” JAMES 

ENRIGHT, 121 Robinson St., Toronto, Ont. 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 

Is the Only 

True Blood Purifier 
Prominently in the public eye . 
Prepared by C. I. Hood & Co., Low 

Mass. Sold by druggists. §1; six for §5. 

Best Little Purgative 
1 ever used,” writes one lady in regard to 

Hood's Pills. They are so mild and de 
their work with- 

out any gripin; 
Irecommena 

them to all suf- 

fering from cos- 

tiveness. They 

willcertainly 

bring your habits 

regular. We use 

no other cathar- 

tic” Hood's 

Pills are rapidly increasing in favor. 25e. 

For Sale at SHORTS DRUG STORE. 

WESTMORLAND 
‘Marble Works, 
| T. F. SHERARD & SON, 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones. 

ecuted. Orders promptly filled. 

MONCTON, N. B. (aug8lui) 

‘Thos. L.. Bourke, 
IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE 

WIN 

| MERCHANT, 
11, 18 AND 25 WATER STRELT, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

- 

COLLECTOR'S NOTICE! 

Cemetery work of every description neatly ex- 

Now isjthe time to order 

Smelt Nets 
at Lowest Prices from 

W.H. THORNE & CO., Ltd, 

MARKET SQUARE, 

St. John, N. 
“A NEW WRINKLE!" 
What is SPONGE CREPON ? 

B. 

This question has been frequently asked. 

SPONGE CREPON is the Ideal Interlining and is pro- 
nounced the BEST ARTICLE for the purpose that is manu- 
factured, and no matter to what crushing it is subjected, if 
shaken out it will at once regain its former shape. It keeps 
the puffed sleeves and flare skirts in shape, and will be used 
altogether for an Interlining as long as fashion decrees the 
present sleeves and skirts. For sale by all the leading dry 
goods dealers throughout the Maritime Provinces. ~ 

CHESTER, ROBERTSON & ALLISON, ST. JOHN, N. B 
Agents for the Manufacturers in the Maritime Provinces. 

J. H. CARNALL, 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

S
P
O
N
G
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98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N. B, 

Birde and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
M oose and bou Heads mounted in the style. 
Furs of all kinds dressed. Good colleetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made oe mats. 
Rare birds bought and fair - rices paid. Arctic Owls partiews 

larly required. 
1 guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

TEAS | 
Pyramid Blend, Crown Blend, 

Oolong, Ceylon, i: wn cs Saryunes, 
Padres, Kaisow's. 

We are offering special value in the above goods. 

WEHOLESALEONLY 

F. P. REID & CO. MONCTON, N. B. 

~ JUST RECEIVED. 
wv 

A large and complete assortment of Shirts for men and boys. 

| 
| 

| 

1 ! 

! 
) 

! 

The undermentioned non-residents of | 
District No. 1 in the Parish of Richi- | 
bueto, in the County of Kent, are herchy | 
requested to pay to the undermentioned 
Collector the amounts of County, and 
Road Tax, as set opposite their names, 
together with the cost of this advertise- 
went, (£1.00, each) within sixty days from 
date, 3rd October, 1895, otherwise legal 
proceedings will be taken to recover the 
same. 

3 County Road 
Names, Tax. Tax. 

MeLeod, Geo. K., $21.15 $1.25 
Bell, John T, (Estate) 283 ° 50 
Black, Geo 5.64 50 
‘(Gesner, John, 2.21 

ROBERT COCHRANE, 

Colleetor 
Richibucto, Kent Co., 8rd Oct. 1895. 

work of 

God, but it often doesu’t take his fellow- 

men very long Lo spoil it. 

An honest wan is the noblest 

None Better Known 

There i= no better known traveller in 

the Maritiiue Provinces than Mr. G. Fred 

of Anderson, the popular represeative 

Messes, T, 8. Simms & Co " St, John N. 

B. Speaking of Norway Pine Syrup, 

Mr. Anderson says: “It is the best cough 

cure | have ever used and 1 prefer it to 

apy other. 1 have given it to friends of 

wipe aud it cures everytime, it would 

be a dithicult watter Lo Induce we to use 

WHITE DRESS SHIRTS, FINE SPRING and SUMMER TOP 
SHIRTS, NEGLIGE SHIRTS, DURABLE WORKING SHIRTS, 
@ 50c. Also, a large stock of Men’s Ready-Made Clothing, be- 
sides 70 pieces of Cloth, suitable for Suits, Coats and Vests or Pants 

‘and Vests, and 10 pieces of fine Overcoating to be sold cheap for cash. 

5 & SPIRIT HENRY O'LEARY, - Richibucto. 

ESTABLISHED 1889. 

The Review, 
RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

Published every Thursday at $1.00fper year in advance ; $1.50 if not 
paid within three months. 

THE PEOPLES PAPER! 

THE PEOPLE'S FRIEND ! 

Furuishes ite readers every week? with more reading matter than any 
other paper in the Province, outside of the cities, 

SU BBCRIBE NOW. 

¥


