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RETRIBUTION. 
driving sleet, the pavements were as slip- 

pery as glass, But Juliet was in too 

It was une of the bitterest of Decem. great haste even to think of herself as she 

ber’s bleak and bitter days. The white sped along. 

fingers of the driving snow were tapping 

sharp and furiously at the crvstal surface 

of the plate-glass windows, and the mar- 

ble-mounted thermometer in the vesti- 

bile was rapidly lowering its crimson 

vein towerd zero. 

“It's dreadfully cold!” mused Mrs, 

Angell, as she sat with one slippered foot 

‘n ‘he fender. “I'm glad I am not com- 

pelled to be out of doors on such a day a- 

this.” 

And she looked complacently round at 

the elegantly furnished little boudoir 

where the sat. A hand<ome 

room, its wall panelled in oak velvet and 
octagonal 

gold, with a heavy tracery of gold vine 

eaves around the ceiling by way of corn- 

ice, it had all the charm of novelty. 

Mrs. Angell herself was a pretty brun. 

ette of about 30, with hard brilliant black 

eyes, hair brushed in the fashionable style, 

away from a square, low forehead ; and 

rather thin, were of lines that, although 

the brightest vermillion, 

“Mamma !”’ 

She looked up quickly, 

her arms as a rosy little girl of vine, the 

and held ou! 

fac-simile on a small scale of herself, came 

bounding into the room.” 

*¢ What is it, Nina, cara 1” 

“Jt’s Miss Elmer, 

could she see vou just for a moment re 

Mrs. Angell consulted a small watch. 

“Jt is 10 o'clock, my child, your lessons 

mamma, She says 

sliou'd have been begun long ago.” 

3ut Miss Elmer has just come, mam- 

contracted omin handsome brow The 

ously. 

“Mell Miss” Elmer that I will see her.” 

Little Nina tripped away to deliver her 

messase. A minnte afterwards there was 

a low tap at the door, and Juliet Elmer. 

th daily governess, entered. 

“[ am surprised, Miss Elmer,” began 

Mrs. Angell, after she had recognized the 

governess’ presence by a stiff inclination 

“ Nine is your hour, and it 

is after 10. Nina, call your little broth. 

ers and sisters immediately and tell them 

of her head. 

to prcceed directly to the school room, 

safficli nt hdd 

She opened her hook once more, as if 
time has already been los 

to dismiss the subject and the governess 

together, but Miss Elmer still stood by 

the door. 

“ Mrs, Angell,” she said, in a low tone, 

“1 am afraid I must beg you to eXcuse 

me to-day, for—"’ 

“ Indeed, Miss Elmer. I shall do no sncl 

thing,” sharply interrupted Mrs. Angell. 

“If you wish to be relieved from the du- 

ties of your situation, I beg you will sa) 

so at once. 1 know several deserving 

young people who would be but too glad 

to take the position. 

“1 do not, madam ; I do not indeed,” 

faltered Juliet, growing scarlet in her 

embarrassment. “But I should esteem 

ita great favor to be excused to-day. 

My mother is very much worse, and I 

have no one to leave with her. 

“Of course, I am very sorry for that 

worthy person, your mother, but I’m not 

in any way responsible for ber illness, nor 

do I see why it should interfere with my 

children’s lessons. They lost two days 

last week for the same reason. It is quite 

out of the question, Miss Elmer.” 

Juliet stood pale and irresolute. 

“ But my mother is dangerously ill, 

wadam.” 

Mrs. Angell turned a new page in her 

book, and went on reading with a face of 

placid interest  Julietjcame a step or twe 

nearer. 
“ Mrs. Angell, [ must go.” 

“Just as you please, Miss Elmer ; only 

of course you understand that if you go 

you forfeit your quarter's salary.” 

The blood rushed iv a hot tide to Juelit 

Elme«r’s brow at this cruel stab. 

“ Mrs. Angell |” she pleaded. 

But the lady held up her}jeweled hand 

deprecatingly. 

Juliet was silent. For an instant she 

was half resolved to rush from the house, 

never again to set eyes on this hard-heart. 

ed, elegantly attired tyrant. But then 

sbe remembered the quarter which ex- 

pired that week, and thought of the many 

comforts and necessities that the fifty dol- 

lars were to purchase for her mother. 

She threw up ber hands with a despair. 

ing gesture, and then her face settled into 

white, uncomplaining pallor, 

“Mre, Angell, you aie very cruel to 

we ! but God is over us all.” 

Then she went slowly away towards the 

school room. 
How long the short December day 

seemed. How slowly the tiny hands of 
the little school-room clock moved over 

their dial, Juliet could almost have de- 
clared that they stood absolutely still, as 

from time to time she glanced at them 

with feverish eagerness, 

“Are vou sick, Miss Elmer?” ques. 

tioned little Nina, looking up, as the 

governess stooped over the French exercise 
book ; “your bands are so hot.” 

“Sick ; yes, beart-sick !” said Juliet, 

almost involuntarily. Then recollecting 
herself she murmured : 

“ Dear little Nina, may this trial never 

come to you !” 

It was quite dark at five, the hour at 
which Miss Elmer was released from her 

bondage. Nor was the weather out-of 
doors at all reassuring to her state of 

a nid. The snow had turned into a dull, 

Just as she came opposite a brilliant 

gas light, however, the roll of music slip- 

ped from her hand. She stooped to re- 

cover it, 

“Juliet! Miss Elmer !” 

She gazed at the tall young man who 

had seized both her hands in his, 

“Mr. Clay !” 

“My dear little school-mate, who on 

earth would have thought of meeting you 

in the streets this dismal evening ? Where 

did you come from ? and where are you 

going 7’ 

For an instant Juliet had been back in 

‘he bright scenes of the past ; this ques- 

tion brought her back into the forlorn 

present, Things had changed, sadly 

changed, since people were wont to laugh 

at the pretty, prosperous belle about Paul 

Clay's manifest admiration. The two 

years that he had spent among the palm 

groves of Asia had changed the rich 

merchant’s daughter into a fatherless 

orphan, who earned her bread by going 

out as a “ visiting governess !” 

She told Paul these things with quiet 

dignity, as he walked by her side, carry- 

ing the little roll of. music as differentially 

as if it had been a queen’s sceptre. 

“ Why did I not know this? Why did 

vou uot write to me ?”’ he asked. 

“ We did not know where you were,” 

she said simply ; “and besides—" 

“ Besides what 7” 

“1 had no right to ask aid or sympa- 

thy.” 

“ Juliet, you know better,” he exclaim- 

ed, passionately. “Juliet, if I had- ”’ 

She put her hand on his arm. 

We live here. Will you come up 7’ 

He followed her silently up the dark 

and narrow stairway. She stopped on 

the third floor. 

“ Juliet, have you come to this ?”’ 
She opened the door and motioned him 

in without replying. 

“ Motlher—mother !”’ 

There was no veice, no sign of recogni- 

tion from the quiet figure stretched on 

the little bed. Juliet hurriedly lighted 

the gas with fingers that trembled, she 

knew not why. In the same instant Paul 

sprang forward, as if to intercept her 

sight, 

“ Ju'iet—my poor Juliet!” 

And she knew that the quiet repose of 

the marble face was the seal of Death ! 
Like a statue Juliet stood gazing down 

at her mother’s serene dead face—guzing 

with dilated eyes and white quivering lips. 

“Juliet, my dearest,” Paul murmured 

in a voice half choked with emotion, “ this 

is no time to speak to you of the wish of 

my heart ; but you are not alone—I am 

with you !” 
Juliet seemed scarcely to hear him ; in- 

deed, she appeared quite unconscious of 

his presence. 

“ Mother !”” she moaned, “ mother ! and 

I was not beside you? Oh, that cruel, 

cruel woman, If I live fora thousand 

years, I never, never will forgive her for 

what she has this night brought upon 

me !”’ 

It was a brilliant March day, just 10 

years after the dreary night when Mrs, 

Elmer died alone in the tenement house, 

and Juilet was sitting—a fair matron—in 
the superbly. furnished drawing-room of 

her home on Madison avenue, with three 

golden haired chil” ren playing around her 

The eldest, leaning against her shoulder, 

with one hand playing with the diamond 

arrow that sparkled in her dark tresses, 

had blue, wistful eyes like Paul Clay’s; 

the others were like her. 
“Mamma, [ don’t want a governess,” 

pouted little Paul. **I had rather study 

with you!’ 

“But mamma has not time to hear 

vour lessons,” ’said Juliet, sm:ling, “ And 

Aunt Rosa thinks you will like this lady 

very much.” 

“ What is her name ?”’ 

“J don’t know, my son ; she will be 

here in a minute.” 
As she spoke the door was thrown open 

and Mrs. Clay rose with a gentle reassur- 
ing smile to greet the applicant for the 
situation, who advanced slowly—a dark- 

eyed, haggard woman, with hollow cheeks 
and a dress of worn black She started 

back as her eyes met Mrs, Clay’s eyes. 

“Good heavens! Juliet Elmer.” 
And Juliet knew that she was standing 

face to face with the widow of John An- 
gell. the bankrupt broker, whose suicide 

had been a nine days’ wonder but a few 

months since. 
The moment for her revenge had come. 

As she stood looking at the haggard widow 

he past s eemed to rise up before her, as 
if it had been but yesterday. Ah! times 

were different with her now, 
Mrs. Angell cowered before Juliet’s 

calm eye, as if she had expected a scath- 
ing rebuke, Juliet saw her white cheeks 
and worn features, and a heavenly pity 

came into her heart. 

“Sit down,’ she said. 
very weary.” 

“You—you will engage me for your 
governess,” faltered Mrs, Angell, tasting, 

in all its bitterness, the cup she had once 
held to Juliet’s lips. 

“Why should I not?’ asked Juliet calmly 

‘The children are quite ready for their 
first lesson, Mrs, Angell!” 

And she never alluded by word or 

¢lance then or at any other time, to the 

“You must be 

melancholy past. But wheu Mrs. Augell 

took her leave that night, she bent and 

pressed her lips almost passionately te 

Juliet’s hand. 

“If you had turned me away I must have 

starved,’ she murmured incoherently. 

When little Paul came to his mother’s 

side that might to learn his daily Bible 

verse she turned the leaves over with a 

grave absent face. 

“Mamma,” said the little fellow, check- 

ing her hand, “you have lost the place. 

My last verse was in Psalms.” 

“I know it, Paul; but there is another 

verse that I wish you to learn to-night. 

And the boy, bending towards the 

the words indicated by his mothers slend- 

er finger read in low reverent tones.” 

“Forgive, and ye shall be forgiven.” 

—New York Times. 

“That Singgish Feeling.” 

Rev. D. L. Joselyn, Crystal City, Man: 

—41 found real benefit from your medi 

cine, K. D, C.,in saving me from that 

sluggish feeling cause by my food not pro- 

perly digesting. I considerit a very valu- 

able medicine to all under like conditions 

to myself. 1 have heard of K. + Fife 

working some marvellous cures among 

acquaintances, and have recommended it 

favorably many times.” 

Marvellous cures are indeed effected by 

K. D.C. Every man, woman and child 

throughout Canada, who suffer from any 

form of Indigestion, should test its merits. 

Sample Free to any address. K. D. C. 

Co., Ltd, New Glasgow, N. S., and 127 

State street, Boston, Mass, 
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An Arab Legend about Tobacco, 

There are no more faithful votaries o! 

“the weed?” on earth than the Arabs 

According to one of their legends, which 

is told in the Kieler Zeitung, Kiel, the 

origin of tobacco was as follows : 

“The Prophet was walking in the gar- 

den, when he came upon a viper, stiff with 

cold, and stretched upon the ground. 

Full of compassion, he took it up and 

warmed it in bis bosom. When the rep- 

tile recovered, it thus addressed its pre- 

server : ‘Oh, divine Prophet, I shall now 

bite thee.’ ‘But why,” asked Mohamer. 

‘ Because thy race persecutes mice, and 

tries to efface it altogether.” ‘But does 

not thy race, too, war everlastingly against 

mine ?’ replied the Prophet. “Why wilt 

thou be thus ungrateful, and forget that I 

have but now saved thy life 7” ‘There i- 

no gratitude upon earth,” replied the 

viper. “Were I to spare thee, another of 

thy race would kill me. By Allah, I 

shall bite thee.” ‘Since thou hast sworn 

by Allah, I shall not ask thee to break thy 

vow,’ said the Prophet, and held out his 

hand. The reptile bit him but the Pro- 

phet sucked the poison from the wound 

ana spat it upon the ground. And lo, 

there sprang up a plant. in which the ser- 

pent’s venom is combined with the Pro- 

phet’s mercy. Men all it tobacco.” 

It is Bracing, 

When we go abroad on a crisp winter 

morning we say the air is bracing. That 

is also what the weak, nervous or debili- 

tated person says of Hawker’s nerve and 

stomach tonic after giving it a trial. Tt 

is bracing. But it is more than that. It 

is a health restorer in the fullest sense. 

It enriches the blood, ensures a healthy 

digestion, and promotes restful sleep. It 

rebuilds the wasted tissue of the nerves 

and makes them strong again. It restores 

and invigorates the whole system and is 

just the remedy needed by the sufferer 

from nervous dyspepsia. nervous debility 

general prostration or the “1un down” 

condition following an attack of grippe 

or other disease. Hawker’s nerve and 

stomach tonic grows in favor vear by year 

as a great blood and flesh builder and 

nerve and brain invigorator, the friend 

of the over-taxed human system. It is 

sold by all druggists and dealers at 50 cts. 

per bottle or six bottles for $2.50 and is 

manufactured only by the Hawker Medi- 

cine Co, (Ltd.) St. John, N. B,, and New 

York City. 
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English papers state that a remarkable 

demonstration occurred recently at Chard, 

in Somersetshire. At a public banquet 

the toast of ©“ The Queen ”’ was, as is cus- 

tomary, followed by that of “The Prince 

and Princess of Wales and all the members 

of the Royal Family.” To the latter, 

however, were added the following words: 

—** Excepting one grandson of the Queen.” 

This, of course, pointed to the Emperor 

of Germany. The toast was received with 

loud cheers, intermingled with groansand 

hisses when the Kaiser’s name was men- 

tioned, What will the Emperor William 

think of this ? It is the first time such a 

manifestation occurred in England. This 

is a striking proof how much he has 

aroused English indignation. 
Bea EPR 
Kidney Facets. 

In Jan., 1892 my son ‘was taken with 

Kidney disease. Though attended by 

three physicians, and change of climate he 
grew wors? and by "93 had fallen fron 195 

Ibs to 95 lbs. In 10 days from starting to 
use Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills we 

were able to move him home. In 4 
months he gained 50 1bs, and was fully 
restored to health by the use of this medi. 

cine. Jno. S. Hasting, 23 St. Paul St., 

Montreal. 

‘Dod, Peggy, 1 think I'll pu’ through 
this time yet.’ 
“Tam,” answered the partner of his 

hosom, as you are a’ prepared an’ I’m 
quite resigned. I think it wad be just as 
weel if ye wad gang the noo!” 

Saved My Arm 
| A Severe Case of Blood 

Poisoning 

Perfect Cure by Hood's Sarsaparilia. 

. Sao 8 

5” Mrs. AWilso 

Poisoned Blood causes 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 blood became poisoned by getting 

dye into my blood 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. I 

then told the physician that 1 wanted 

something for my blood. He told me to 

get Hood's Sarsaparilla. did soand began 

taking it. After using four bottles, my 

arm is entirely well and I have never since 

been troubled with blood poisoning. 1 

firmly believe that Hood's Sarsaparilla 

prevented me losing my arm.” Mrs. R. 

WILSON, 243 Manning Ave., Toronto, Ont. 

Blcod Impure. 

“For more than a year I was troubled 

with a distressing pain in my side. Some 

of the time it was very severe, I was also 

afflicted with severe headaches. My blood 

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

tution was generally run down. Haying 

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 an appetite and overcomes that 

tired feeling. Be sure to get Hood's. 

Hood's Pills 05am: Pa 
For Sale at SHORT’S DRUG STORE. 

WESTMORLAND 
Marble Works, 

T. F. SHERARD & SON, 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones. 

a 

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

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lui) 

Thos. L.. Bourke, 
IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE 

WINE & SPIRIT 

MERCHANT. 
11, 18 AND 25 WATER STRELT, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

REAL ESTATE 
~ For Sale! 

'T'he subscriber offers for sale the follow- 
ing valuable real estate in Kent County : 

1. The 

KOUCHIBOUGUAC MILL PROPERTY 
on thé: Kouchibouguac River, Parish of 
Carleton, consisting of a double-gang 
water-power saw mill, blacksmith shop, 
wharves, booms, water privileges, stores, 
houses, barns, outbuildings, and all other 
real estate pertaining to the above pro- 
erty. Also, 50 square miles of Crown 
nds on the Kouchibouguac River and 

branches. 
2. Lot of land containin 

more or less, formerly grant 
McLeod. ’ 
_ 3. Lot of Jand west of railway contain 
ing 100 acres, known as lot 62. 

4. Lot of land on Kouchibouguacis 
River, known as the Desbricay Meadow 
lot, contuining 100 acres. 

5. Lot of land on Buctouche road, 
know. as the. Harris lot, containing 216 
acress more or less, 

6. Let of land in the town of Richi- 
bucto, known as the McLeod farm with 
all houses, barns, outbuildings, etc., con- 
taining 100 acres more or less, 

ad 

100 acres 
to George 

Street, town of Richibucto. 
8. Lot of land known as Yellow House 

Point with three houses, booms, blocks, 
etc. 

Part of the above properties will be sold 
Thedeeny if desired. 

For full particulars as to terms, prices, 
etc., apply to ’ 

Gro. K. McLeop, Richibucto. 

Advertise in Tha Review 

y. archouses and store on Water } 

SAT.MO 

LOBSTER MARLIN. OIL CLOTHING. 
COTTONRTWINES, COTTON DUCK. 
HEMP LINES, COPPER PAINT. 
FISHJHOOKS. BOAT NAILS. 
NET CALKS, ROPE. 
NET{LEADS. TIN PLATES. 
NETS. BLOCK TIN, 
BLOCKS. PIG LEAD. 
ANCHORS. ACID. 

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

St. John, N. B. 

“A NEW WRINKLE!” 
X 

What is SPONGE CREFPON? 

This question has been frequently asked. 

ca rt SPONGE CREPON is the Ideal Interlining and is pro- 
nounced the BEST ARTICLE for the purpose that is manu- 

on factured, and no matter to what crushing it is subjected, if 
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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, > 

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

J. H CARNALL, 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 
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98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N. B. 

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
Moose and Caribou Heads 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. Arctic Owls partion 

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

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. 

INRY O'LEARY, - Richibucto. 

ESTABLISHED 1889. 

The Review, 

Published every Thursday at $1.00 per year in advance ; $1.50 if not 
paid within three months. 
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THE PEOPLES PAPER! 

THE PEOPLE'S FRIEND! 

SUBSCRIBE NOW. 

er 

All Kinds of Printing. | 
Good Work---Low Rates. 

Address Labels, Books, Bill-Heads, Bills of Lading, Blanks all kinds, 
Bonds, Blotters, Bills of Fare, Business Cards, Ball Invitations, 

Ball Programmes, Catalogues, Circulars, Calendars, Checks, 
Certificates, Counter Bills, Charters for Societies, 

Dodgers, Drafts, Druggist’s Printing, Folders,Gang 
Saw Bills, Hangers, Hotel Registers, Invoices, 

Insurance Printing, Letter Heads, Labels, 
Magistrate’s Blanks, Memorandums, Menu Cards, Note Heads, Notes 

of Hand, Orders, Posters, Programmes, Pamphlets, Price Lists, 
Receipts, Reports, Statements, Show Cards, Shipping Tags, 

Tickets, Visiting Cards, Wedding Cards, Wedding 
Invitations, executed with neatness and despatch. 


