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3 LRGUSON'S Last FIGUT 
A cowhov fight ie grand fun. Tt is virile 

and excitmg. It is ull of action aid is 
not dulled by the tiresome diplomacy of 
civilized wariare, A ew anuks of rod 
Yquor, a few “cracks” or “bluffs” or 
“sassings, and ihe guns are barking 
away in a killing bee. 
Ubet 18 a bit of a town in Fergus 

county, Mon. It isin the heart of the 
I Great Northern eatt'e range. On its 
eastward side is a fiat, treeless, cheor- 
less plain of bunch grass. broken at 
times by long strips ot burning alkali 
and sand. To the west and south are 

| the dim, blao-tinged top of th Rockies 
Lextending dake a mig uty welt and lost in 
| the horizon to the north The mountain 
reagle drifts a hun trod wiles betore his 
flight brings him from his lofty home to 
the square where het magnates 
gather of a summer atiernoon to discuss 

{ the comparative vues of the Lorde 
Ubi L was di'ow Zola od sll) noeal i 

the st roof 1892, when a Salisbury 
| coach drew up hetore tne oniy hotel and 
Fhalt a dozen passengers climbed tom 
the hurricane deck and hook the white, 
stinging dust of the alkali plains trom 
their garments, The big-bodied, red 
shirted landlord stood by with a hearty 

| “howdy.” The boys in the street ceased 
shooting at a nk and erowdad abou 

"the leaders. The bartender came forth 
mm his top boots and white sombrero to 

| gossip with the driver about tue new 
strike in the Camberand and the pick 

Hing up of times in Yellowstone Gulch, 
pI hear Ed Jackson hit a hard game 

| 

again a hurdy house dance at Lewis 
ton,” he said, 

“I reckon,” said the driver. 
“Two shots in the ung and one in 

the leg, I hear a fellow trom Yellowstone 

“One in the lang an’ one in the 
leg, but the Cumberiand’s surgeon 
says kdl pull through with good nus 
sin" " 

“vot kind o' reckless, I reckon.” 
“Drunk, [hear say. Stranger, have 

suthin’ to wash the alkali outen ver 
throat 7 Come ahead, Charley.” 
The stranger, his host, and Charlev 

were soon exchanging “hows” over a 
pine board bar resting on cottonwood 
logs. Behind was a long, narrow shelf 
covered with rude but significant bits 
of bricabrac There was the gun 
with which Big Andy Gallagher held up 
the Livingston stage three times in one 
week, and for a companion piece 
was a strand irom the rope which sub 
sequently choked the lite out of Big 
Andy on the cottonwood tree by the 
Triangle ranch. Then there was a bit 
of dull yellow quartz, the first ‘float 
found by one of the Hanley boys in 
their long search tor the Cumberland 
lode, and on the walls were various pos 

eters announcing the merits of local 
breeding horses. 

““ "Bout time I packed another barrel 
of that ‘Three Star,” Charley,” said the 
driver, 
“Next week, 1 recon,” replied Char 

lev. “The boys from the T.E. outfit was 
up las’ Monday week an’ pretty nigh 
cleaned us out. Said they reckoned 
they 'd be up agin’ today.” 
“That so?" I met ol' man Jerguson 

and his bov Aleck at the Cla'rwater 
ford an’ they reckoned thev'd be up 
with the other boys ot the Triangle. 
Said they was lookin’ for a few shots at 
two russ’lers in the T. E. that picked up 
fiftv head of Triangle cattle las’ spring 
Fight to-day, mavbe. Will want the 
two bavs shod, Charley.” 

“Stay around an maybe you'll sce 
some fun,” said Charley, the bartender, 
to the stranger. ‘1 wouldn't give a 
hurrah in hell for them two russ’lers if 
ol’ man Jerguson gets drunk. He's an 
old hellion when he's drunk.” 

The stranger walked about the square 
and past the long, uneven row of log 
houses with false frame tronts Within 
the stores the red-shirted clerks were 
sleeping on the counters or talking sheep 
and steers, mavericks and markets. On 
the walks the village loaters were whit- 
tling down the edges of dry goods boxes. 
In the gambling houses the deal rs 
were drowsing in their chairs and the 
lookouts were napping on the billiard 
tables. Small bovs were lying in a bit 
of bunch grass shaded from the sun by 
a cottonwood tree There was not a 

sound to jar the heated air save the 
clang of the anviis in the blacksmith’s 
shop where the driver's two bavs were 
being shod 
Away in the east there is seen a dim 

and mistlike puff of alkali dust. It turns 
and twists and wriggies mn the hot air 

and scatters upward and away into 
whirling 1d It moves to the west 
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tho sire. For Sure don’t mss 2 

the T. FL comin’. Yo Henry watch tt. 
hows, We may need ‘em quick 3 bu 
foodd ‘om up fust. An yo', boys, Koo 
your hinds on your guns an’ Keep 
sight. Notoolin to-day. Short hand. 
on the ranch. Make every shot bri. 
aman. Whoop-ee-¢! I done said w 
might meet ‘em. Stay in the squar 
Aleck, while we uns drink, an’ Charley 
I bring vour drink out. Come ahead 
boys, an’ licker up ;: but go slow ” 

‘hie square is cleared for action lik 
the deck of a cruiser. The villager 
stand about within saloons or in front o 
stores, waiting for the first signs of 
battle, Old man Jergueon has for 
gotton his warning and stands agains! 
the hotel bar boasting about the men hy 
is to going kill and keeping Charley on 
the run for the brown bottie with th 
glass ball stopper that holds the “re! 
eve,” 
“The sun drops away over the snow, 

tops of the Belt range. Aleck alone 
stands watch in the square, his eves 
turning in all directions and his gun 
cocked ready tor action. His vigil is 
not alone. 
Over in the village hurdy house a 

window is raised so quietly that the 
sound does not attract the gossipers 
beneath, The appearance of a rifle 
harrel escapes notice in the changing 
light, and the form behind is out of sight 
save tor a head and a pair of bright eyes 
getting range on the boy. The young 
ster reste his gun on the ground, turns 

to the hotel, and calls: 
“Charley, bring out that —— 
His voice is stopped. The gun from 

the window is sighted. Blim! blim! a 
stream of fire shoots out, and the boy 
struck in the head by both bullets, falls 
face to the ground, dead. 

In a flash the barroom is emptied, and 
out outo the square comes the old man, 
staggering from the liquor he has drunk, 
and at his heels are a half dozen cow 
bovs of his tribe, all with guns drawn 

tn + a—————. <b — 

ona billiard table. One of the boys 
pours a little of ths red eye down his 
throat and tho other starts for a doctor. 

. The old man opens his eyes, 

| lev; “that is, a 

“Henry, is that you?” he asks 
weakly. 

‘‘Yes, pa. Are you hit hard?” 
“I am done gone in a minute, boy. 

What luck?” 
“We got one, pa, and druv two more 

away, and vou got the rest.” 
“1 said we'd get ‘em. 1 done said we'd 

get them russlers that took our—" 
And then some one took the old man. 
After a time the stranger, who had 

been watching the fight from a safe 
distance, wandered up to the hotel and 
found Charley pe on the steps. 
“They have gone home,” said Char 

of them that ain't at the 
undertaker’s. It is pros tough on 
Henry with the old man and Aleck both 
one. Come in stranger, and have a 
rink.” 
They drank while Charley described 

the fight in the barroom. Then they 
stepped outside into the cool, soft air of 
the night. Charley rammed his hands 
into his pockets and looked upward at 
the stars glistening over the snowy 
peaks of the Belts, Finally he stretch 
ed out his arms over his head and 
vawned : 
“Stranger, i 's been a hell of a day in 

Ubet—a hell of a day. Let's turn in.” 

CAPTURE OF THE FORBES GANG. 

“It is a very difficult thing," said De- 
tective Arnold, ‘‘to get rid of a large 
amount of counterfeit money in this 
country without detection, because of 
the sateguards which are thrown around 
the genuine bank notes. The plan of 
protecting money has received the 
greatest attention from the treasury 

| officials, and marks and characters have 
been put upon the bills which it is in- 
tended shall escape the counterfeiters 

and looking vaiuly for the enemy. The | 
other boy cries: 
“Pa, watch out! 

here all day!” 
Hardly has he spoken betore the hurdy 

house window is again raised, two guns 
are swung out, and blim! blim! blim! 
blim ! away they go right into the little 
luster of men, Two cowboys fall and 
the others are stampeded. The old man 
shouts: 

“Scatter boys till we locate ‘em, an’ 
then get together! My God! bovs, 
don’t forget that they murdered our 
Aleck!” And his voice drops away into 
a fierce wail for revenge. 
The old man runs to the hotel as an- 

other form sneaks from around a saloon, 
raises a shotgun to fire, and then darts 
quickly across the street to the end of 
the shed. Charlev, the 
seen him. He calls to the old man, who 
steps trom a window to the roof of the 
shed and crawls along as silently as a 
snake in the grass. The old man leans 
over the roof and sees his enemy peep- 
ing from the side waiting for him to 
come out. He lays his rifie on the roof 
and draws his revolver. Gloating for a 
moment over his man, he fires three 
shots down through the man’s head, 
jumps lightly to the ground and finds 
him dead. 
An hour drags by without a shot. 

Men with drawn revolvers are peeping 
from the corners of buildings and watch- 
ing for pitfalls. The villagers from win 
dows are awaiting the next play. The 
old cottonwood tree is a favorite gather- 
ing place, for it is in the open and just 
beyo.d range of shots across the square. 
Between the fighters it is a game of 
hide and seek and shoot anyway to kill. 
Old man Jerguson has returned to the 
hotel, and is in hiding while awaiting 
developments. 

It is Charley, the bartender, who saves 
the day tor the triangle. While he stands 
on the steps a whispered voice almost 
under his teet asks: 

““Anyv of the Triangle inside ?" 
“Not a soul,” he answers. 
“Can we sneak in and get a drink ? 
“Of course.” 
Three men crawl from the darkness 

beneath the steps and one by one sneak 
in the barroom, the last one backing in 
to guard from an attack. 

“I want to get that old man and 
then I am ready to go back to the 
ranch ” said one, pulling down the win- 
dow shades 

Charle. calls them over to one side of 
the rosin and they do not see that the 
door to the hall is opened cautiously 
and that a man crawls through on his 
hands and knees and drops behind the 
bar. 
“Give us another drink, Charlev, and 

then we'll oo out and get old Jerouson < 

The T. E. has been 

scalp and take along that other bov for 
hear bait. 1 sav.butwasn’t that a pretty 

long-range shot 1 made from the hurdv 
nonse winaow? ; 

floor and whispers to the old man while 

tra The three men lean forward, 

me restime his gun on the bar. It isa 
al FON 

3 “4 Bobinson old man 
S is 1 w ou each hand 

£2 sho SS INTer, square 

- us ~ Ty dron 

Tj t » ) * 1 

| 1 ul | : 

| 1 \ } 81 ~ 

no u writs or n 

suspects that Chariey 1s n the piav 

ac hi Fach fighter drops on the 

f and 18 nie Lhe old ma 

p ) 1 he moves a chan 
OSE avs ms position Two 

Are nr 11 gu CK Ssuceessiou at 

hin He gives a fierce grunt as he 
: o his sides The rustler 

ch es Nn posit o and the old man's 

answering shots are buried in the wall 

But tw shots are left iu his gun 
The bartender is atraid to move because 

if the rustler conguers he will have to 
ANEW for his theachers One more 
aha nes in the direction of the old 
man and misses He is weak from loss 

of bio and has dropped over on his 

sid# He does not repiv, and the rust 

17 SUT Of ls victim crawls siowiy 

forwianre witn a knife between his teeth 

and a gun in each pand 

A light 1h at one corner of the 

window jell uncovered by the curtain 
It falls on the rustier s face, and before 

De can rise a4 buliel crashes Lhrougn tae 

window, striking him square in the 

forehe:n The knue falls from his 
teeth, the guus arop irom nis nangs and 

ne ia hack dead 
“Ao rient 1 It's al riot! VELLs 

Charl and oung Heurv Jergu.on 
enters at the head of a bunch of jour 

COW LO) 

“For God's sake hurry | aun afraid 

the old man is a goner,” cries Charley 
rushes nl the Ladlway and re 

2 tallow Candis 
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urns wit 

notice. It would not be policy to tell 
what any of these marks are, but it will 
not be giving anything away to say 
that defects are put into bills sometimes 
in order to testify to their genuineness. 

' This is done on the supposition that ita 

government at its own game, 

| bill on the First 

bartender, has | 

' bank note an intentional 

counterfeiter goes to work on a’bill and 
discovers what mav seem to be a slight 
defect he will correct it, and by doing so 
will furnish evidence of his crooked 
work. 

“I was put to work upon a gang of 
counterfei ters, however, which 4 

he 
treasury cepartment received notice of | 
a counterfeiter from Boston of a $1000 

city. The bill in question aroused sus- 
National Bank of that | 

picion because the serial umber was 
duplicated. 
about the bill that would excite suspi- 
cion. Inthe vignette of Lincoln on the 

defect had 
"been made in one of the lines in the 
forehead and it was reproduced in the 
counterfeit note. There was, how- 
ever. no doubt about it being a 
counterfeit, and a warning was 
sent out calling attention to it. 
Within two weeks we had plenty of 
work on our hands, for the banks, in 
scrutinizing bills after receiving notice, 
discovered several other counterfeits of 
different banks. Reports came to Wash. 

| 

The) pati LUE GC ual up and Lim 

Ae from New York, Chicago, Phila- 
delphia, Boston, St. Louis and other 
laces of the nnding of counterfeits, and 

it became very evident that the country 
had been flooded with the bogus money | 
by a very shrewd gang of counterfeiters. 
A comparison of all the bogus bills in- 
dicated that they had all been made by 
the same hand, for they were just as 
good as the genuine bills, with the ex- 
ception of the duplicate serial number 
and letter. 
“The fact that the bogus money had 

appeared in different parts of the coun- 
trv at about the same time showed that 
there had been concerted action in 
getting rid of money in large batches 
bv the gang, but this alone did not give 
any clue to the operators or their head 
quarters. So far as we know they might 
have been located in any of the five 
large cities. Secret Service operators 
were pul to work in these cities with the 
intention of working back from the 
time the monev was put out. In every 

city where the thieves did business 
they bought bonds and securities which 
could be disposed of anywhere, from 
bankers and brokers who were experts 
in detecting bogus money. In each city 
we got a good description of the 
man who bought the bonds, and 
it showed that it was a different 
man in each place. 
were good so far as they went. Natur: 
allv the Government Printing Bureau 
came under suspicion because of the 
guality of the work, and every man at 
work in that department was examined 
with a search licht. Well, we wasted a 

time proving the innocence of 
(Government emplovees, but the work 
turned out to he of some value after all. 
“While I was working in Washington 

I came across Richard Osgood, an ex- 
Secret Service operator, and he told me 

ot of 

a varn which came from his mulatto 
servant girl The girl was good-look- 

ing, a bit of a flirt, and had picked up « 
white fellow on Pennsvivania avenue 
on a Sunday night She accompanied 

him to a disreputable house and staved 
part of the night The fellow 

and told the girl 
own a part of the 

ing Office He also told her 

y call him Little Jack. The girl the 
next dav reported to Osgood what she 
had heard. but Osgood, not being very 
friendly with the Secret Service people, 
because he thought he had not received 

a square deal when he was dismissed, 
thought over the matter for a day be- 
fore reporting the story, and when the 
Secret Service operators went to look 
for Little Jack, he had ‘flown the coop.’ 
“This information might mean much 

or little, for investigation showed that 
this fellow, under another 
been in the company of some of th 
Government engravers, and while they 
admitted this they said that they did not 
know him, and he had not made any dis 
honest propo=alis to them But who was 

Little Jack? This query kept going 
through my mind day and night for 
several davs, and then the name of 
Little Jacek 
card sharp, flashed upon my memory 
He had been mixed up with several 
swindles in the South, aud J sent to the 
chief of police in New Orleans, to see if 
he could get me his picture. ‘It might 
be only a waste of time, I thought, but 
I could wot tell, and it never does to 
miss any chances in my business. In 
about a week | got a picture from New 
Orleans of Little Jack, and the mulatto 
gir! said it was the sane fellow she had 
pee] 
“The next step was more important 

The description of the man who had 
passed the bogus money in Philadelphia 
referred to him as being under the aver 

| took the picture to the brok 

became 
that he 
Govern 

sonfidential, 
wWoOnia som 

1, t ment Print 

ARC bl 

There was nothing else 

The descriptions 

name, had | 

Vaughn, the New Orleans | 
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Tack was tho man: without doubt. ‘This (EW VICTORIA HOTEL cleared up something, as it was learned 
from the south, the names of some of 
the gang that Little Jack trained with, 
and that he had been in the counterfeit 
ing business during the war. But whore 
was Little Jack and his partners? A 
large reward was offered tor the cap: 
ture of the gang, and a description of 
som: of the which had been bought was 
sent to all the finaveial centers of th « 
country and Europe with a deseriptio: 
of Littte Jack We zot word from Lon 
lon that a man answering his doserip 
on had disposed of a lot of bonds in that 
ity aod woe commuieated with Scotland 
vod, 

“Wooworked steadily on the case hor 
voweeks, and found out a lot of infor 
aation about the gang, We wer 
sonnbly eortain that Id Forbes wa 

tt the head of it, but, did not have t) 
wsitive proot or the man. While rack: 
ny ou brains to clear up the business, 

teablegram was received from Scot 
md Yard to the effect that a man 
who answered the doseription of Little 
lack had taken passage on the Cunard 
steamer Scotia, and was apparently 
alone. The Cunard pier then was in 
Jorsev City, and 1 was there when the 
stoner arvived with several other 
operators. 1 picked up Little Jacek in 
spite of his full beard and English make- 
up. I did not recognize any of the other 
messengers as crooks, but those who 
Poked the least bit crooked were fol 
lowed by an operator to their hot»l, and 
Fort under surveillance until their iden 
tity was cleared up. 

“I went after Little Jack. He had 
charge of some barrels of wine consign 
ed to J. M, Kearns, Flatbush, 1. 1 
The gauger, in examining the wine, 
found that there was some foreign body 
in one of the barrels, and 1 had the bar 
rel opened, with the consent of the Col- 
lector. 1 found an hermetically sealed 
box fastened to the bottom of the barrel, 
and on opening it, discovered a doze 
yerfecet counterfeit plates of bank notes 
Ihe pliYes were returned to the boa 
and the barrel was shipped to Ila bush 
I went with it, and found that Mi. 
Kearns lived at the Eureka Club. 
When I delivered the wine, I saw little 
Jack and Ed Forbes in the house, and 
concluded that the gang had returned 
to this country to begin op rations 
again with a new set of plates, 

“I raided the za in the evening 
and captured Ned Ormsby, Ed Forbes, 
Little Jack Vaughn, Sam Stetson and 
Curley Peters. 

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 

When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 

When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria, 

When she had Children, she gave them Castoria, 

MARK IT WELL. 
A Development Peculiar to the Present 

Generation Dangerous and Often Fatal. 

~ As each generation comes and goes it 
is marked by changes, developments 
and discoveries unknown to its predeces- 
sors. From a physical standpoint one of 
the most to be dreaded conditions and 
peculiar for its rapid increase during the 
present generation, is when the mind 
labors under the delusion of persecution, 
continual restlessness, pain in the back 
and hcad, twitching of the muscles of the 
face ..nd hands, furred tongue, breath foul 
and heavy, nausea and further indications | 

BRUNSWICK HOUSE, 
of stomach troub.e. There may be de- 
irlum, convulsions or sinking spells. 
Medical authoritiesapply different names 

| to the conditions that are unintelligible to 
| the average reader. The actual fact is 
the demoralized and dangerous state of 
the system is due to the accumulation of 
“Body Poison” in the blood that should 
and would be thrown off by the Kidneys 
if in a healthy condition. In order to re- 
store health, strike at the root of the dis- 
ease with Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, the 
only meaicine known that will control the 
changes going on in the Kidneys, enabi- 
ing them to furnish for the whole system 
blood free from disease-breeding poison. | 

the shattered condition of building - § 
ierves, aad relieving mental depression. | : 

| connection. Edman- Price 23c., sold by all dealers, 
son, Bates & Co., Toronto. 

For Sale by W. W. SHORT. 

S000 BOOKS FREE. 

Dnsiness Guide ”—400 pages practical 
common sense Mmformation on busin ss. 
Over one million copies sold—5000 copies 
Lo k1Ve away to persous sending us names 

f prospective agents, Write immediate- 
ly. Nicsors & Co. PUBLISHERS, 

Wes'ey Buildings, Toronto. 

THE GREAT NORTH SHORE 
~ ROUTE ! 

The Best, Surest, Safest, 

Quickest Route by whieh 

to each purchasers in the 

North Shore Counties of 

New Brunswick, is via 

| p— 

TRE REVIEW 

The regular news express 

to the homes of all the 

people, and most lireet 

line to the pocketbooks of 

buyers every vhere. 

Advertisement ix Re bee that 

ticketed via Tue REVIEW, 

yYouy 
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Just spend his Four 
Quarters for a bottle of 
Burdock Blood Bitters 
as all sensible people do; be- 
cause it cures Dyspepsia, Con= 
stipation, Biliousness, Sick 
Headache, Bad Blood, and all 

Diseases of the Stomach, Liver, 
Kidneys, Bowels and Blood from, 
a common Pimple to the worst 

Scrofulous Sore, * 

UNION HOTEL, 
RICHIRUCTO. 

_Thie popular hotel is now open for the recep- 
tion of guests. ‘I'he situation of the house, facing 
ak it doer, the beautiful Rachibueto River, makes 
it a most desirable place for visitors and business 
men. It is within a short distance of all parts 
of the town. Has beon newly furnished. Special 
attention is given to boarders, ete, Livery stable 

| in conne ction, 

ADOLPHE T. LeBLANC, 
MANAGER. 

THE DUFFERIN. 
E. LE ROI WILLIS, 

PRroPRIETOR. 

wing Sewers. ST.JUWR.D. 5. 

Hotel Stanley, 
KING SQUARE, ST. JOIN, N. B. 

J. M. FowLER, PROPRIETOR. 

A HEATING THROUGH- 

First-Class in all its Appointments, 

GRAND ANSE, GLOUCESTER CO., N. B. 

This house is but a short distance from 
Grand Anse Station on the Caraquet 

Railway, and possesses unsurpassed advan- 
tages as a watering place. Bathing, Boat- 
ing, Fishing, Beautiful Drives, etc , ete. 
Sample Rooms and Livery Stable in 

connection, 
Charges moderate. 

WM. THERIAULT, 
PROPRIETOR. 

UEEN 
HOTEL, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 
First-class Livery Stables in connection. 

J. A. sBWARDS, Proprietor. 

(Opposite Railway Station,) 

{OGERSVILLE, - @ i 

Open Day and Night. 

jample Rooms on premises. Baggage carried 
'd from Station. 

N. B. 

M. O’BRIEN, Proprietor. 

ADAMS HOUSE, 
CHATHAM, - - ». 5B 

Sample Rooms and Livery Stable in 

‘HOS. FLANAGAN, Proprietor. 

VICTORIA HOTEL, 
King Street, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

OD. W. MCCORMICK, 

PROPRIETOR. 

BELMONT HOTEL, 
SAINTJOHN,N. } 

(Directly opposite N. E and LL. C. R. St: tions.) 

Proprietor. 

H ree Cars pass the House both ways every five | 
ninutes, and connect "vith all steamboat lines. 

| 

Bwgeage taken to and from the station free of | 
charge, | 

: 

Lermes moderate 

| 
{ 

| 

{ 

| 

| 

| 
| 

M8 to 252 Prince William St., St. John, N. B. 

J L. McCOSKERY, 

INTERCOLONIAL 
HOTEL. 

OPPOSITE I. C. R. STATION. 

SACKVILLE. -- N. B. ~ 
FIRST CLASS LIVERY IN CONNECTION. 

ERRACE 
HOTEL. 

AMHERST, N.S. 

sarge and well Lighted Sample Rooms in 
centre of Town formerly occu- 

pied by Lamy Hotel. 

FREE COACH TO AND FROM ALL TRAINS 

W.and W, CALHOUN, - - Proprietors. 

Gre “HOTEL 
Richibueto, N. B. 

GEO. A. IRVING, Proprietor. 
CENTRALLY SITUATED. 

Good Sample Rooms. Newly Furnished. 

Free hack attends all trains, 

ommercial 
Hotel, 

KINGSTON, KENT CO. 

Frank McINERNEY, 

Leonard Hotel, 
AND DINING ROOMS, 

Opposite Masonic Hall, Chatnam, N. B. 

Permanent and Transient Boarders accommo 
{ated on reasonable terms, 

COMMERCIAL HOTEL, 
MAIN STREET, 

—— MONCTON, N. B, — 
Nos. 107 to 119. 

Reopened, refurnished in elegant rie het and 
oold water baths. Next to Post Offiee. in the most 
oentral situation in the city; electric Cy and 
electric lights. The table will be supplied with 
all the delicacies of the season, and from past ex- 
perience af a caterer 1 hope to ment a large 
of the Commercial tr.de for which the hwy o 
well suited. 

P. GALLAGHER, - . Proprietor. 

W00DS" HOTEL. 
The Leading Commercial Hotel of Harcourt. 

House Thoroughly Refitted and Furnished. 

First Class Table. 

Good Sample Rooms. Centrally Located. 

Trains Stop Twenty Minutes for Dinner. 

Rates: $1.25 per day. 

P.WOODS, - - - = = - + . . 

otel 
Brunswick, 
MONCTON, N. B. 

The largest and best Hotel 

in the City. 

Accommodating 200 Guests, sitnated in 
the centre of spacious grounds and sur- 
rounded by elegant shade trees, making iv 
specially desirable forTourists in the sum-- 
mer season. 

GEO McSWEENEY, Proprietor. 

KENT NORTHERN HOTEL, 
KINGSTON, KENT CO., N. B 

| RICHARD HEBERT, - - - PROPRIETOR. 

XxX 

Passengers and Baggage taken to and from the 
Station free of charge. 
Fine Sample Room and Livery Stable in cor 

nection. 

‘Waverly Hotel ! 
NEWCASTLE, N. B. 

Cem 

The Subscriber has thoroughly fitted up 
and newly furnished the rooms of the well 
known McKeen hoyse, Newcastle, and i: 

ERG | prepared to 
| transient guests, 

ant rooms provided. 
required, 

receive and accommodate 
A good table and pleas- 

Sample rooms if 

R. H. Gremley’s teams will attend all 
| trains and boats in connection with this 

Sal BM | 

GOOD | 

AND OTHER 

PRINTING 
AT 

THE REVIEW 
OFFICE | 
SHAR i 5 

house. 

THE 
CIGARS PROCURABLE. 

LIQUOBE F R MEDICINAL 

8, OHO: 

NEW KENT HOTEL, 
QUEEN ST., RICHIBUCTO, N, B, 

THIS HOUSE BEING FITTED AND REFUR- 
NISHED THOROUGHLY, IS A COMMOD- 
IOUS RESIDENCE FOR PERMANENI 
AND TRANSIENT GUESTS, 

BAR IS ALWA 8 WKLL SUPPLIED WIT + 
CHOICEST WINES, LIQUORS AND 

PURPOSES 2 
SPECIALTY. 

| FURNISHED SAMPLE ROOMS 
FOR COMMERCIAL MEN 

Livery Stable In Connection, 

SELL, - + - Proprigrop 

Oe minutes walk from steamboat landing. 

SESE apps 

PROPRIETOR. 

PROPRIETOR 

JOHN McKEEN., V 


