
WHEY YOU NEED any 

TRUNK~ or TRAVELLING 

BAGS s1'ND TO US for THEM. 

A large assortment always in 

PRICES always stock and 

RIGHT. 

J€+ J. MUNRO & SON, 
TriNK MANUFACTURERS, 

125 & 127 Princess St., 

St. John, N. B. 

Prices on application—Send us 
a trial order. 

OUR CITY VISITOR 
Our ks expected a visitor from the 

cin he voung lady’s name was Clara 

Oo {ler father and mine had been 

fri hovhood, and the friendship had 

alway mtinued, and now Mr. Osgood 

had written to ask father if his daughter 

might come and spend a few weeks with 

us, and see if country air would not im. 

prove her health, as she was drooping in 

the close atm sphere of the city. 

The Osgoods were very wealthy, and w 

wire ordinary cont try people, hut fatha 

did ro hesitate a moment, He wrote a 

war nvitation to Clera Osgood to come 

at o and us, and we would make 

her «8 comfortable WOU 

So she wrote that she would tw 

(You 

as our means 

allow. 

with us on the 18th day of July. 

see | remember the date) 

Mother and the girls dreaded having her 

come. | know, for we lived in the very 

plainest style, and of course she wonld be 

proud and “stuck-up ”’ ; but father talked 

to them, and got them to feeling better 

about it '!¢ said that we need not be 

ashamed of cur eirenmstances because we 

were poor, and if she despised us on that 

account +e wasn’t worth minding, 

As for me, 

was a great, 

| was in perfect agony. | 

tall, awkward six-footer, as 

bashful as I could be, and just twenty-two. 

It was | eonld do to hold a 

conversation with one of our country girlg, 

as much as 

to say nothing of making the acquaintance 

of ‘a city belle. At first 1 thought I'd 

clear out and leave home, but then I had 

promised to work for father that season, 

and I couldn’t back out very well. But | 

inwardly resolved not to speak to her, the 

whole time she was there, my sisters to the 

contrary notwithstanding. 1 bad to tak: 

lecture: from Hattie and Elsie 

morning and evening, about being polit. 

and paying attention to her. 

“Now don’t act as you commenly do 

Will,” they would say, “but help us t. 

It won't be fair to throw 

every 

entertain her. 

it all on us.” 
My sisters declared that I would be de 

cidedly bandsome if I were properly ng. 

ged out, but that was all in their eyes. 

guess girls are apt to think their brothe: 

rather good-looking. 

Well, the long-expected aay arrived 

last. The girls said that I must com: 

home from my work about the time for 

the stage to arrive, and be there to wel- 

come her 

that | was away off in the farther field, 

at work. about that time, and mv sisters 

had to receive her themselves, When | 

came home | dreaded going in werse tha 

a whipping i'd all the chores that were 

necessary. and some that were entirely un. 

necessar?. before I went near the house 

rls called me several times t shough the g 
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ave faced a cannons mot 

that little blue-eyed, fairy-like creature. 

“ What makes you act so, Will 7” sai 

Hattie. * You will like her ever so much 

She isn’t stuck up a bit, as I thought she 

would be, Do come in.” 
But I wouldn't, 
The next morning I made out to come 

to breakfast. I wouldn't have done fit, 

but 1 knew I never could exist without 

eating, and I thought I might as well com 

to the table as to have her find me eating 

iu the pantry. That morning she wa: 

dressed in a blue wrapper, with a snow- 

white collar and coral pin, and she looked 

just as I have imagined angels look, She 

seemed already acquainted with the rest 

of the family, and was as sociable and 

merry as if she had always made it her 

home with ns, 

Elsie introduced me by saying, “ This is 
brother Will,” and Miss Osgood gave me 

a sweet little bow and smile that made my 

heart beat like a trip-hammer. 

It seemed as if there was no awkward 

thing in the world that I didn’t do that 

morning, 1 tipped over nearly every- 

thing on the table ; when mother request- 

ed me to pass the bread, I passed her my 

cup of tea, spilling half of it ; when our 

visitor asked for the butter, I handed over 

the salt ; and, finally, when I went to get 

up from the table, my chair went over 

backward with a terrible bang, capping the 

climax of my mortification, 

The days passed on, and Miss Clara made | Raising her sweetest of blue eyes to m 

1€ 1H our «bd falin- h self perfectly a b 

house. She helped the girls to wash dishes 

make bread and 

come in and find 

apron on, engaged in some culinary oper- 

her with an immense 

ation. Sometimes she and the girls would | anything to offend you 1” | 

come out in the field, and rake hay, and 

she did not even take pains to cover her 

hands to keep them from tanning. 

“You will get your hands as brown as 

a gipsy’s,” I said to her one day. 

“1 don’t care,” said she ; “it will be all 

the more fun.” 

She was the daintiest, prettiest, sweetest 

little creature in the world, and if I hadn’t 

fallen in love with her I should have been 

more than mortal, 1 did. You may be. 

lieve it didn’t improve my manners to be 

in love, 

was three-fold more so now. 

could do a thing as I wanted to. 

One day we didn’t bave so much to do 

as usual, and the girlsdeclared that I must 

take the team and let them all go huckle- 

berrying. | was willing, so 1 tackled up 

Dobbin, and teok vur waggon, and off we 

all started for the pasture, 

Clara looked prettier than she ever had 
before, She wore a gipsy hat, with a 

I never 

| broad brim, a calico dress which she had 

got since she had been with us, for she 

didn’t bring any calico with her, axd she 

' had on au apron as white as the driven 

Snow, 

I told her she ought not to wear such a 

| white apron huckleberrying ; it would get 

| all stained with berries, but she said she 

| | down bushes and 

didn’t care, as there were plenty more 

aprons where that came from. 

We had a gay time herrying. We broke 

sat under the trees the 

| most of the time, for Clara declared she 

but you didn't catch me doing | 

couldn’t stand it to have the hot sun beat 

ing down on her head ; and as it would 

not of course answer to leave her alone, 1 

broke down bushes enough forus all. We 

picked a good many berries, though I 

should say, judging by appearances, that 

more went into Clara's mouth than inte 

her basket. 

Sure enough, the white apron was cov 

ered with great 

and Clara’s mouth had a very marked ap- 

Her showed her pearance angers, too, 

occupailon, 1 say nolhing of her hands 

being scratched with briers, and her curis 
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If T bad been awkward before, 1 | and held her fast. 

| transport I clasped her frantically in m, 

black stains before night, 

that atvle, Come back and help enter. 

ain the company. 

“1 wont,” said I, savagely, walking off 

with rapid strides, 

I went to “quire Morgan’s and spent 
the evening, and stayed till eleven o'clock. 

nd the girls couldn’t guess which of them 

| came to see, There were five of them 

in all, 
I went home and dreamed of taking Mr. 

Favlor to the horse-pond and throwing 

him in, and punching him back with « 

pole when he attempted to swim out. 

The next day 1 was in a desperate fram. 

of mind, and it didn’t improve my con. 
lition when 1 saw from the field where | 
was working Mr. Taylor and Clara, walk 

ing togetherin the orchard I would hay. 

hiked to have had my dream come tru 
just then. If he had stayed long I<houle 

have done something desperate, I know : 

but he went away the next morning, 

I was rather surprised that Clara didn” 

go back with him, but I supposed she bad | 

concluded to wait till next time, | | 

I was as moody and sullen as 1 could | 
possibly be the next few days. | didw’ 

take any notice at all of Clara, and wen’ 

to Squire Morgan’s almost every evening. 

Phey began to think 1 went there to sc 

Maria, the old maid 

One evening | had put my hat on, jo t 

ready to start, and was standing in the 

door, when Clara glided up beside mv, 

face, she said : 

“ Will, are you mad at me ?” 
“Mad at you? How can you ask 1” | 
“Because you act so strangely. You 

Have 1 done 

“ No, but 1 thought Mr. Taylor would | 

be about all you could manage for th 

present,” said I, growing anyry as [ thouglt | 

of my rival. 

“ Mr, Taylor was managed long ago, | | 

don’t know what he has to do with me, 0 | 

you, either, for that matter. But I see | 

vou are just as hateful as you can be, and | 

if you want to get mad you may, and sta) | 
80,” and the little lips were pouted, and | 
tears fell, one by one, from her eyes, 
She turned to go in, but I caught her 

“Let me go, you bad boy !” said she 
trying to release herself from my grasp. i 

“ Not till you tell me one thing,” said 

I. “Isn’t Mr. Taylor your lover 1” 
“ No, and never will be,” said Clara, | 

veiling her eyes with the long lashes, “I 

perfectly detest him.” 
“Clara,” and my face grew very hot, 

while every vein in my whole body was 
throbbing wildly, “supposing an awkward 

homely, country fellow should tell you he 
loved you, and ask you to be his wife, | 
what would you say 7” 

“1 will wait till one asks me before 1 

tell that,” said she, pouting, 
“I love you, Clara. Will you be my 

wife 1” 

Just one lifting of the long lashes, one 
glance from the pretty blue eyes, and the 

the sweet face was hidden 

In my 
next moment 
entirely from sight on my bosom. 

arms, and not satisfied with a silent con- | 

sent, | made her say that she loved me: | 

and then I stole a kiss from the pretty lips 
that bad uttered such sweet words. 

It was too good Lo be true, almost ; bul 

as I glance at the little lady sitting op- | 
1.osite me, looking at me with those same | 

blue eyes, I realize that my happiness was | 

not all a dream. 1 have found out, by 

that city girls make 

most excelle..t farmers’ 

actual ex pe rience, 

WIVES, 

Do not take any substitute when you | 

ask for the one true blood purifier, Hood's | 

Insist 
' 1s ® : 

Sarsaparilia upon Hood’s and 

niy Hood's. | 

THE IMPORTANCE OF A LIVER 

Thousands Sufler Boeange the Liver is 

PDerapged—Sonth American Nervine | 

Thos. L.. Bourke. 

is the Great Panacea of the Day lor | 

and All Stomach 

Indigestion, bByspepsia, 

a Diseased Liver 

Trouble 

Nervpuasness and General Debilivy, 

When a well-known author wrote has 

k entitled “ls Life Worth Living 
Mr. Pax with shrewd, practical com- 
| | ~t ] it : 
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| w IIe Wi wight easily quote 

words of the well-known Canadian 

1 8 Lo 11 thas enlire page Let one or 

two suffice. Mr. John Boyer, banker, of 

Kincardine, says: “Il was very wuch trou- 
ied wilh lpdigeslion, giving raise 10 those 

d esiuy feelings that can hardly be de- 

sCribed 1 any lalguage, but that are s0 

COAL to the dyspeptic. 1 have tried 
South American Nervipe, and it cured 
IL ¢ have no hesitation in recommend. 
ing it to any person affected with any 
stomach trouble Mr. J. W. Dinwgoodie 

of Cambellford, Ont, the large R. R. con- 
tractor, sa) keep BDouth American 
Nervine always in the house, and do net 

Lal say that itis the very best medi- 
cine | have ever Laken, and most confid- 

ently recomend il Wo any oue troubled 

with nervousness of whatever form and 
the attendant discases of the liver and 

stomach that follow this weakuess.” 
Mrs, A. V. Galbraith, of shelburue, 

Ou says: “South American Neivine 
Cult we colupielel) of indigestion. ] 

never fail to recommend it 1o wy friends,” 
It is not au experiment with apy one 

Ww uses this great discovery. It has 
Hg! Lee Le aud proven over al over 

with Lhe out : PERRET NN | 
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Saved My Arm 
Sn 

. A Severe Case of Blood 
Poisoning 

Perfect Cure by Hood's Sarsaparilia. 
= . 

} 
| 
\ 

5” Mrs. AWilson <Q 
Poisoned Blood ecabses great 

suffering. It cannot be otherwise, 

because the blood is the vital fluid, the 

current of life. The following case 

illustrates the terrible effects of 

poisoned blood and the wonderful 

power of Hood's Sarsaparilla in curing 

this trouble: 

“My hlood became polsoned by getting 

dye into my blooc by a little scratch on 

my arm. J] called in the doctor and he 

told me to poultice it, but he did not give 

me any medicine for my biood. Finally 

the poison broke out on my other arm. | 

then told the physician that 1 wanted 

something for my blood. He told me to 

get Hood's Sarsaparilla, 1did so and began 

taking it. After using four botiles, my 

arm is entirely well and I have never since 

been troubled with blood poisoning. 1 

firmly believe that Hood's Sarsaparills 

prevented me losing my arm.” MRS. R. 

WILSON, 243 Manning Ave., Toronto, Ont. 

Blood Impure, 

“Por more than a year I was troubled 

with a distressing pain io my side. Some 

of the time it was very severe. 1 was also 

afMicted with severe headaches. My blood 

was out of order and, in fact, my cousti- 

tution wae generally run down. Having 

read how others had been benefited by 

Hood's Sarsaparilla, I thought I would try 

it, and before the second bottle was all 

gone 1 was entirely cured.” Miss Mav 

FLANNIGAN, Manning Ave, Toronto, 

Ontario. Remember 

‘Hood's Sarsaparilla 

Is the Only 

True Blood Purifier 
And standard Building-up Medicine. It 

creates san sppetite and overcomes that 

tired feeling. Be sure to get Hood's. 

| din NH 
Hood's Pills So a 

| For Sale at SHORT’S DRUG STORE. 

WESTMORLAND 
Marble Works. 

T. F. SHERARD & SON, 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones. 

Cemetery work of every description neatly ex- 
souted. Orders promptly filled. 

MONCTON, N. B. (augdlui) 

A. E. LANDRY 
SAINT LOUIS, N. B. 

DEALER IN 
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Smelt Nets 
at Lowest Prices from 

W.H. THORNE & CO. Ltd, 
MARKET SQUARE, 

__ St. John, N. B. 

“A NEW WRINKLE!" 
x 

What is SPONGE CREPON? 

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 deerees the 
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nt sleeves { skirts, F. le by all the leading d 
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ST. JOHN, N. B. CHESTER, ROBERTSON & ALLISON, 
Agents for the Manufacturers in the Maritime Provinces, 

J. H CARNALL, 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

Nowgis the time to order > 
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98 King Street, (up stairs) 8t. John, N. B, 

3irds and Animale ye in Be by style of the art. 
Moose and Caribou the style. 
Furs of all kinds d eetion on hand for sale 
oy tanned and made into mats. 

re birds bought and fair * rices paid. Arctic Owls parties. 
tarly required. 

1 guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

TEAS 
Pyramid Blend, Crown Blend, 

Oolong, Ceylon, ion cay Saryunes, 
Padre's, Kaisow's. sig 

We are offering special value in the above goods. 

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

JUST RECEIVED. 
Ad 

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

Dry Goods, Books & Shots, HENRY O'LEARY, - Richibucto. 
Rubber Goods, etc. 

Selling Cheap for Cash. 

watchmaker and Photographer 

Clocks and Watches repaired at short 
+ gotice and satisfaction guaranteed. 

| 

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE 

MERCHANT, 
. 18 AND 26 WATER STRELT, 

8ST. JOHN, N. B. 
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COLLECTOR'S NOTICE! 

we und ermentioned npon-residents of 
District No. 1 in the Parish of Richi- 

cto, in the County of Kent, are hereby 

ad to pay to the undermentioned 

{ 

- 

int WINE & SPIRIT 

(oll r the amounts of unty, and | 

Roa Tax, as sel Opposite their naues, 

together with the cost of this advertise 

YOBERT COCHRANE, 

Collector 
Richibucto, Kent Co., Spd Oct, 1595, 

went, ($1.0 each) within sixty days from 
date. 3rd October, 1895, otherwise legal | 

proceedings will be taken to recover the 
mall) 

County Road 

Nam Tax Tax, 

McLeod, Geo. K.,, $21.15 $1.25 
Bell, John 71, (Ex ale 2.23 HO 

Black, Geo H 64 50 
Gesuner, Jon, 2.2) 

result, waco Adweptise in The Review | 

ESTABLISHED 1889. 

The Review, 
RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

Published every Thursday at $1.007per year in advanes; $1.50 if not 

paid within three months, 

THE PEOPLES PAPER! py 

THE PEOPLES FRIEND! 

Furnishes ite readers every weekiwith more reading matter than any 
other paper in the Province, outside of the cities. 

Fy 

BU BSCRIBE NOW. 

solu rr


