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WHEN YOU NEED any 

TRUNKS or TRAVELLING 

BAGS SEND TO US for THEM. 

A large assortment always in 

stock PRICES 

RIGHT. 

and always 

SUNG TS 

wirers cume to her porch during guard- 

mounting with the hope that they might 

see her, but she kept within doors until 

her watchful eyes descried the approaching 

form of Lieut. Saxe. With a weary and 
listless air she went out on the porch and 
sat on the steps with her chin in her hand 

and® a pensive look that was not unbe- 
coming. The bait caught the fish. Saxe 
bad not come past with the intention of 

being again a consoler of distressed beauty, 

JOKN J. MUNRC & SON, 
TRUNK MANUFACTURERS, 

125 & 127 Princess St., 

St. John, N. B. | 

Prices on application—Send us 

a trial order. 

AKISSINTHE DARK 

The first error wa- a distinctly human 

one, feminine, partieularly—that of not | 

being satisfied with 

ting well enough alone, “ well enough” 

being in this case a first lieutenant of more | 

than ordinary attractions. There are very 

few women who are satisfied when only | 

one man is the captive of their charms ; 

they prefer a dozen aspirants to one, even 

if they are themselves enamored of the 

The 

whose good fortune 

one. name of the gallant soldie 
it was to have ob- 

tained for his promised own the winsome | 

daughter of Captain Fo ter, was Appleton, 

his fortune wa: his own good saber, and 

his pay of $125 a month ; his character 

the full ideal of an officer and a gentle- 

man ; as {or his appearance, it was all that 

even Miss Foster, who might have had the 

pick of seven or eight others, could desire 
The only excuse to be found for the first 

vrror 1s that Miss Foster was very young, | 

rather spoiled, and not in the habit of 

being denied anything upon which she set 

Ler rather uncertain little heart. There. 

fore, when a very stubborn second lieu- 

tenant by the name of Saxe let her dis. 
tinctly see that he was not to be captivated 
by charm« that had allured every one else, 

she determined that his pride should be 

the dust, even in the alkali 

This was the said first 

humbled in 

dust of the plains. 

error. 

seen in the light of future events, was to 

have been bappy in the complete posses 
sion of such a man as Appleton, and have 
let all others drift with their own particu- 
lar current of life. But then—she was 

just 18, and the regiment had made much 

of her, 

The second error was unconscious. The 
commanding officer committed it when he 
sent Appleton off on a month’s special 
duty, and thereby left Kitty, like a kite 
without a string, very likely to spring out 
of its proper course aud land on some un- 
expected obstruction. Kitty cried a little 
and was dreadfully sorry when Appleton 
left. She watched the ambulance with 

tearful eyes until it was almost out of 
sight, but as soon as it began to grow 

smaller, she turned about, as it would be | 

bad luck to look until the last. Her eyes 
were very dewy and were exactly the kind | 
that look well in that state. When she 
wheeled around she came almost face to 
face with Saxe, and only raised her lashes 

long enough to give him a glance of such 
delightfully bewitching sorrow that any 
other man would have tried to console her 

then and there, and ran as fast as she could | 

into the house. Saxe went on his way | 

with a new admiration for Kitty, whom 

he had always considered a very heartless 

child, 

capable of loving someone to the extent of 

crying over his departure. He did not 

wish he were the luckv man, however; 

{hat stage was yet to cole. 

The third error was very serious, and it 

was the usually unerring Saxe who com- 

witted it. Be deluded himself with the 

fallacy that fire will not burn if you put | 

u the asbestos gloves of indifference when 

handle it. 

bereaved little Kitty, and conceived it to 
you He felt SOrry for poor 

Le his duty to go over and console her 

i it had been a disagreeable duty he would 

t have shunned 1 ! but it 

agreeable duty. in the moonlight before 

tatoo, he went to sympathize with Miss | 

Foster. That was the error. When he 

sell Lie was vlad that he had listened to 

had 

She 

ue promptings ul  conscience—it 

cemed to do the oir! so much good. 

was really a far more earnest and womanly 

ttle person than he Lad supposed ; not | 

. good thing and let- | 
: lo] 

What she should have done, as | 

bu'—well, he stepped, just for a moment, 

and spent the morning with Kitty in sweet 
and low converse. Shegrew a little more 
cheerful at about the third hour, but not 
to an unseemly degree. Of course she had 
not the bad taste to mourn the loss of one 
man to the very face of another ; it was 

| only in her manner that her sorrows were 

| 
| 

| 

| observable. She spoke .of books, and | 

| chapel, and sewing, was very domestic in a 

| mild way, and never became so interested 

| in her game as to forget her lines. It was 

a master stroke for ber to decline Saxe’s 

invitation to go to the hop with him that 
night, and she realized. At 12 o’clock it 

| she excused herself to write a letter to 

| catch the afternoon stage, and the man 

| went away with the firm conviction that 

| th re was at least one faithful woman. He 

| thought Appleton a lucky dog, but went 

no further. 

As for Kitty's letter, it was quite a model 
of frankness so far as the telling of [acts 

was concerned, A woman can write a 

letter or tell a story, all the truth in which 
' no fact or phrase may be omitted, but 

with the position of a word, or the chang- 

ing of a punctuation mark, or even with 

telling the whole thing too openly, she can 
convey an impression very different from 
the real matter; nor does this count as 

dishonesty, either. Kitty was not given 

to analyzing her sentiment aloud, she con- 
| sidered it destructive of the feminine charm 

Nothing had happened 

| that Appleton was not made acquainted 
| with, and yet he was entirely ignorant of 

' all he should have known. Saxe persisted 
in his error, making it many fold, and in 

time Miss Foster came to the conclusion 
that the mantle of fortune was threadbare 
and would soon become transparent, so she 
threw it away altogether. Saxe asked her 
to go to the next fortnightly hop, but she 
told bim, with only a due amount of re- 

| gret in her tones, that he had been fore- 

| stalled. It could not possibly have been 
jealousy which made Saxe gloomy for the 

rest of the day, but Kitty was pleased to 
put that comstruction upon it, and 

chuckled. 
One day she told him that he was very 

like Appleton in appearance. “Do you 
know if it were a dark night I couldn’t 
tell you apart,” she said, and Saxe was un- 

decided whether to be charmed with the 

comparison or otherwise. 

But he seemed to go just so far and no 

further. Kitty could not understand this 
and was restive, She began to fear it was 
becoming a sort of platonic friendship, and 
that was a thing she scorned, being con- 
vinced that only strong-minded and un- 
attractive women could indulge in tnem. 
As the time of Appleton’s return drew 

near, she strained every nerve—without 

apparent anxiety, however—to make Saxe 

¢ wmit himself. He would not, and she 

marvelled. It was quite beyond her con- 
c+ption of human motives that one man 
should be so loyal to another as to hesitate 

to make love to a friend’s promised wife, 
She feared that she was losing his allegiance 

| ‘. 

of inconsequence. 

and in her fear took several false steps. 
In fact, she began making love to Saxe 

gown and crept downstairs, 

this is not fair to Appleton. If we are to 

do this you must end everything with him 

and marry me. Will you?’ A long 

pause ; Kitty seemed to be thinking. 

The waltz was nearly ended ; yes, the 

last notes were wailing now—if she could | 

put off the answer for a moment ! “Will 

you ?” insisted Saxe. Another paus:. 

Appleton was making lfis way toward 

them ; he did not like the looks of things. 

“Kitty, will you 7” repeated Saxe. | 

“Y must think,” she answered. “I'll 

tell you at 1 o'clock.” The smile she 

gave him as she muttered this below her 

breath was assurance enough. Both were 

victoriously happy. Kitty told Appleton 

that she feared Saxe was badly in love | 

with her, and chatted on so happily that | 
he regained his wavering faith. | 

Kitty went home and waited until 1 

o'clock. She planned her revenge with | 

delight. Saxe should be thrown over so | 

calmly that his stiff prile would never re- | 

cover. 

who had been treacherous, not she, At 1 

o'clock she threw a shawl over her light 

She was a | 

little inclined to turn back. Things were | 

assuming a serious aspect. If she should | 

be caught it would be bad. Outside she 

waited in the corner of the house and | 

heard approaching footsteps and the clank- 

ing of the saber of the officer of the day. | 

His figure loomed up out of the darkness 
quite close to her § he hesitated and looked | 

up at her window ; then, as his glance fell, 

he seemed to see the muffled figure in the 

corner. He stole toward it. “ Harry,” 

she whispered. 

“es,” was answered, also in 

a whisper. He came to her and took her 

in his arms without a word. He was too 

uncertain to speak. 
Kitty whispered again. 

you mightn’t come after all.” 

“But I did.” 
“Yes.” Kitty, with her head resting 

on his shoulder, waited for him to ask for 

his answer, but he said nothing. This was 

awkward. Sane could not begin herself. 

You look enough like Fred in the dark to 

be his brother,” 

Emr 

“1f your voice were not so unlike his, I 

should say it was He.” 

“ Really 7’ 
“Good gracious! Can’t you say any- 

thing except in monosyll¢ bles 7” 
“ What is there to say ?”’ 

“You might kiss me at least, I think." 

“Shall 1?” 
“Shall you? What a question,” and 

she turned her face to him. 
“ And now I must go, Kitty, dear. 

Kitty, Kitty,”” he whispered, huskily. 
She drew back. “What is the matter 7” 

But he was walking away. “Don’t you 
want your answer ?”’ she ran after him, 

saying. 

“Not now. Not to-night.” 

She turned and crept into the house. 

Then she knew what she had done. 
Chilled by the night air and trembling 

with fright she stood in the middle of the 

floor and looked straight ahead, seeing all 

her mistake and the shamefulness of it as 

she had not before. To accomplish «4 re. 
venge she had come to this ; she bad thrown 

herself into a man’s arms almost unasked- 

And the man had acted curiously. Small 

wonder, She sank upon the floor and sat 

for hours with her head hanging down. 
Then she undressed and went to bed, but 

lay awake until morning. She thought 

of Appleton now, and how she had be- 

trayed him, and she loved him more than 

A pause, 

“I thought 

Oh, 

He could not resent it ; it was he |’ 

He was glad to see that she was | 

was not a dis- | 

whenfSaxe would net make love to her 
| Under ordinary circumstances he would 

| have drawn off at this, but he was past 

| seeing any fault in the girl whom he had 
censured so severely once, It was quite 

| too soon for Kitty that Appleton came 
back, but she did not let him guess this 

from her manner, 

“ Aren’t you in love, Kitty 7”? he asked. 

| He had never called her by that name 

before. 

Another uncertain “ Yes.” 

* Besides I can’t see that you are under | 

anv restraint.” 

“You don’t know.” 

“It seems to me that Appleton gives 

| you a great deal of freedom.” 

“Oh, he tells me I may do as I like ; he 

means to be generous, but—I don’t know, 

walk back from the hop with you. You 

hadn’t asked me, but I meant to ask you. 

He looked hurt, and said something about 

his having J 18t come home, 

permission, however, of course,”’ 

L Gigi : “Then may | take you back 7? Saxe 
as shallow as one would anagine, She 9 wis : 3 

: : was beside himself, 
was bearing up against her troubles brave- : 

ag ; : ; “ No.” 

Land he admired her for it, After he : k * 

Lo $s “ Why not ? 
Fad left, Kitty went up to her room and AL ds, 

at in her window, looking out upon the 

parade grow d, and smiled and counted 

ne point, very much as if she hal been 
Lo 4) : } = bd ] | 

laying rhist. She did not fi rget Ap- | 

vleton ; she cried again when she went to | 

sed, and took his picture to put under her 

villow and lay awake for half an hour 

thinkirgabout him, but when she dropped 

ff to sleep it was with a distinct under ay GEO 
: . “That's all. 

pscionsness of triumph instead of loss ! i 
: | “What bad that to do with the mat- | 

She went at ber part in perfect cold = | 

blood ard plaved it well. Seeing that ETE Bae 
i : : “ Nothing.” 
Saxe was greatly impressed by the con- | opto! : v : | 

| “Ye: it had,” and Kitty raised her | 
stancy and affection, she determined to ac 

that role for a time at least. Her naturas 

paleness was increased the next morning | 

by a black frock, usually despised for iis | 

simplicity, and which made her blonde 
Lair, drawn back in loose coils, full of a 
olden light. She looked at 

was pleased. Several of her hopeless al 
herself and | 

Jecause,”’ 

“Lk fancy I understand ; you don’t want 

hurt him,” 
“ Yes.” 

“But if he didn’t know ?”? 

“How could it be helped 7” 

“Iw officer of the day to-night.” Then 

he stopped himself, 

“Well 7 

lark-blue eyes to his with more in their | 

pasionate look than a hundred words could 

have said 

forgot his determination and 

- May I 

o'clock, then, after I’ve visited the guard 7” 
“ But 

Saxe 

plunged on. meet you at 1 

. Kit'y nodded and hung her head. 

Now, for instance, I told him I wanted to | 

He gave me | 

she had before. It was a hard struggle 
| between shame and inborn frankness, but 

she determined at last to run to tell him 
the truth in the morning and let him do 

as he liked ; throw her over, if he wished ; 
but then he would not; she was sure of 

that. Only her old role of dispenser of 
favors and privileges would be ended ; it 
would be he who would play the magnani- 

mous henceforth, 

If only she could bave back the crimson 
rose she had pinned on Saxe’s coat. Ifhe 
were to wear it the next day, Appleton 
would recognize it as oue of the bunch he 

| had given her and remember that he had 
| told her that red roses meant love. She 

worried and marvelled that she would 
| have rushed headlong into such disgrace. 

| She was one of those women whose tears 

come easily, but she had been too fright- 
ened and ashamed to cry ; at last, at re. 

veille, she sobbed away her griefs and 

slept, 

After guard mounting she went into the 
| garden with a scarlet face. She saw Ap- 

pleton coming up the walk, and paled 

with fear at what she had te tell nim. 
She dropped her eyes and fingered a flower 

| nervously until he stood beside her, “Oh 

good morning, Fred,” she said cheerily. 
“(Good morning, Kitty.” 

A silence ; Katty bit her lip and pulled 
' at the flower, “ Well, why don’t you say 
‘something 7” she inquired petulantly, 
“I’ve nothing to say.” 
She glanced up and saw a red rose pinned 

to his coat—a crushed and wilted red rose. 

She caught hold of his arm to steady her- 

self. He let her hand lie on his sleeve. 

“I only came to ask you if you had any 
message for Saxe. He fell into a post 
hole that was in the wrong place just as 
he was starting to visit the guard. The 
fall broke his leg, and I took his sword to 
make his reunds for him, He seemed 

| worried about something as I left ; but 1 

didn’t understand at the time. 1 do now, 
So do you, I fancy. Shalll give him the 
rose that was meant for him, or do you 

(Continued on Page 5.) 

Mr. Thomas Bennet$ 
Roslindale, Boston. 

He Could Not Live 
Was what friends said, but 

Hoods Perfectly Gured 
| Dreadful Case of 

« Chronic Eczema. 

Such a testimonial as we give below few 
medicines can produce. It is oneof thous« 
ands possessed by Hood’s Sarsaparilla, 
and proves the merit of this medicine. 

Reliable, honest, industrious, is what all 

pay of Mr. Bennett. He has been engaged 

as gas-fitter in Boston for 35 years, with 

| Tarbell, 111 Washington street, and Mc- 

Kinney, Washington st., opp. Boylston. 

¢“Q, I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass. : 

tt Gentlemen: —I1 am only doing what is 

just when I tell voluntarily what Hood’s 

Sarsaparilla has done forme. Iknow it 

Saved My Life. 

# A year ago last winter, after exposure 

to storms, I caught a severe cold, after 

which chronic eczema appeared on the 

calf of my left leg and spread all over my 

lower limb from knee to ankle, and the 

itching and burning was scn ething aw- 
ful. Added to this was a severe pain, 
seerningly in the bone. At last it became 
sothat I had to ge up work and was 
unable to walk. I had to have my leg 
bandaged all thetimeand frequent chang- 
es of the cloths. For nine months 1 sat 
with my leg resting in a chair. 

Oh, It Was Dreadful! 

Friends said I could not live long. In all 

1 had seven different physicians, all to no 

purpose whatever. 1knew the merit of 

Hood’s Sarsa;arilla as I had, some years 
before, taken it with benefit, and decided 
to try it for my aparently hopeless case, 
In two or thee days a “ter I began my ap- 

t‘te vas better and my courage revived. 
o make e long story short, the eruption 

entire.y disappeared, and “he flesh on my 
Jeg resumed perfectly healthy appearance. 
1 was soon ab'eto walk about. I cannot 
tell how amazed my . *ighbors and friends 
were. I can now walk without auy lame- 

’ Sarsa- 

Hoods “re 
Have not the slightest u r €S 

eruption or itching or 2% 2 a ¥ 
burning, or any sort of trouble whatever 
with my leg. e gratitude I owe Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla issimply unspeakable.” THOS. 
BENNETT, 172 Sycamore 8t., Roslindale, 
Boston, Mass. Try HOOD’E, 

Hood's Pills Sis mit, «tee 

ness, as well as ever. 

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- 
ecuted. Orders promptly filled. 

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lui) 

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

DEALER IN 

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, 
Rubber Goods, ete. 

Selling Cheap for Cash. 

Watchmaker and Photographer 

Clocks and Watches repaired at shert 
notice and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Thos. I. Bourke, 
IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE 

WINE & SPIRIT 

MERCHANT, 
11, 13 AND 25 WATER STRELT, 

8ST. JOHN, N. B. 

LOTS OF LAND 
FOR SALE! 

I am instructed te offer for 
following lots of land : 

1. In Galloway, Richibucto:—A lot 
containing 75 acres known as the Danicl 
Young lot, and granted to him in 1863, 

2. In Carleton Parish :—A lot contain- 
ing 66 acres, known as lot M. in block R. 
on the “Allen Road,” north side of the 
Kouchibouguac River, adjoining John 

sale the 

Potter. 
3. A lot containing 100 acres on the | 

Acadiaville Road, adjoining the James | 
Potter lot, and distinguished a lot No, 72 
in block 11. 

4. In the Parish of Wellington :—A | 
lot containing 50 acres on the north side | 
of the Big Buctouche River, and known 
as the John Donaher lot. These proper- 
ties will be sold cheap if applied for at 
once, J. D. PHINNEY, 

Richibucto, March 6th, 1894, 
All parties are hereby f rbidden to / 

trespass upon any of the;said lots, 
LP, 

| 
{ 
| 

NOW LANDING: 

30 Casks Zine, 

80 Plates Zinc, 

6 Tons Spelter, 

1,000 Casks Lion Cement, 

600 Casks White ’s Cement, 

10 Cases Plate Glass, 

150 Bdls Iron, 

20 Tons Chain, (8 

8,293 Cases Window Glaus, 

25 Cases Mirrors, 

225 Bdls Whiting, 

1 Car Brandram’s White Po 

W. H THORNE & CO, 
MARKET SQUARE, 

St. John, N. B. 

MANCH] =
 

STER, 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY, 
CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS. 

27 and 29 King Street, 

JOIN, IV. B. 5 

J. HH  CARNALL 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N. B. 

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
M oose and Caribou eads mounted in the best style. . 
Furs of all kinds dressed. Good colleetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats. 
Rare birds bought and fair -.rices paid. 

larly required. 

1 guarantee that ne mothe will appear in my work. 

Arctic Owls particu~ 

TEAS 
Pyramid Blend, Crown Blend, 

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

We are offering special value in the above goods. 

WEHEHOLBESAI BOINIY 

- MONCTON, N. B. 

JUST RECEIVED. 
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. 

ENRY O'LEARY, - Richibucto. 

ESTABLISHED 1889. 

The Review, 
RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

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

THE rEOPL 

E PrOPL)] 'S PAPER! . 

14'S FRIEND 

Furnishes its readers every wees with more reading matter than any: 
other paper in the Province, outside of the cities. 

"SUBSCRIBE NOW. 


