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Sole Agent for New Brunswick.
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The Best, Surest, Safest,

. Quickest Route by which
to »each purchasers in the
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THE REVIEW.

l The regular news express
to the homes of all the
people, and most Jirect
line to the pocketbooks of
buyers everyvhere.

—

M See that your Adventisement js
ticketed via THE REVIEW.

OF JONES.

*W"
am Thomas Jones, of the Limes,

THE TROUBLES
atchington Green, Hatchington, the cele-

brated Jones, though I say it myself—

Jones, the solicitor, at the corner house on
body knows.

1 state thisasa simple truth. 1am ot

,m:“” ‘ﬁltlsn 8] ior
e-other J m"ﬁ Hatclﬁaon,
that is & natural opinion-—and. my.own,

private opinion —which I am not I;Ik:;y{
the i fe l
e s AT

Jones is not ab upcommon name, and
one must inf J Mer “other

Joneses in the course o qng’s__pilgﬁdngg
Uhiplgh e warli; sod be-taken for ok
othér Jomeses at times in the newspapers,
ag matter what objecti proceedings,
civil, unmeivil or criminal, those other
Joneses may' & el up to. I 7 {“7}"‘

That is t ely awkward part of
it, and that accounts for the story 1 am
about to relate as graphically as m

-

0N

| across his portrait, size of a postage stamp

| événing mewspaper, and the exact image

‘| to Mrs, Thomas Jones ; “ very unlike him

| carrier’s cart and the other Jones had not

on-the-brain
man,’ Hed-head sort of
my enemies have beerrheard to

"me; but 1 -am: above their
‘patty ealumnies—far away on thé moun-
 ‘And now for the ather Jones, who must
come and pitch his tent on’ Hatchington
Green alwo, or rather in-a little -trumpery
,lpx-jm aro_uvg‘.thc corner of the Gn&
" Mr. Timothy Jones arrived at the little
corner house, and began business there as
a ‘'minbr peet. I came across his namé
sometimes in the newspapers, atid once

b

at the top of & paragraph of s half-permy

of a sooty Jack Sheppard, without the
fringe, a monstrous picture, and labeled
“T. Jones, of Hatchington Green.” '
_“Don’t think.a great deal of your hus.
band’s portrait in the': Evening Peri-
winkle,” one of my wife’s friends' wrote

especially about the nose. I am surprised
to find that your husband is a poet, too.”

1f T had wanted to write poetry I could
have turned off reams of rhyme, I dare
say. Iconsider to be confounded with
the man at the corner in the Evening
Periwinkle was my first humiliating blow.

" Presently it came to packets of proofs

being left at my house by the mistakes of
blundering postmen, and then to impoz-
tant letters of mrine. going to his house,
and his trumpery correspondence coming
to mine..

Once this Timothy Jones called on me
to inquireif I'had taken ina NewZealand
leg of mutton by miistake ; it should have
reached him from Leadenhall market by
12 noon. g s o

He was a civil enough young fellow,
was Timothy Jones, but overconfident.
I was glad to put him in his place, now
that the opportunity had presented itself.
 %No, sir; we do mot deal in New
Zeéaland mutton here.” I explained. Mrs.
Jones hasan insuperable objection to cheap
meats, and your mutton would not have
been allowed to come into the house.”

“All thig was very aggravating to me;
‘Still more aggravating when I found that
‘my servants-had taken the New Zealand
mutton in after all. Tt bad come by

suggested itself to the servants’ minds.

And there it was discovered on our
‘premises at'five in the afternoon, and I
had heard Timothy Jones say that his
dinner was fixed for six. .:

I'serit’thie ‘miftton around by the page,
and 4s Mrs. Thomaé Jones thdught it was
our duty'to apologize I followed the mut-
ton when it had got a good way upon th
road—out of sight and smell.

‘Timothy Jones was out, so I saw Mrs.
Timothy Jonés, a' pretty little ‘woman
enough, with too much of a ‘smile, per-
haps.. I made my apology deliberately
and formally, and I think that she ‘was
impressed by it.  * 1. |

‘Shie hoped that I had not troubled my-
_gelf“to* bring the mutton around—great
Heavens !—it was of no consequence now,
as another joint had been procured from
the local butcher, aud so forth,

Mrs. ‘Timothy Jones offered to shake
hands with me, which I thought a rather
familiar proceeding. But I shook hands
and I actually kissed that sticky boy and
wished—odd that was—that there were
three such children running about that big
house of mine.

A few weeks later came the great source
of annoyance, even of shame—just as ifit
were any fault of my own!

There is published ot Saturday in
Hatchington s weekly paper principally
corsisting of advertisements, cribs from
other papers, local news and random read-
ings. I never leoked at the rag, and there-
fore its stariling poster outside the office
door failed to catch my eye ; but on the

Chips to this day, mind you.

“ Here’s the train—jump into this car-
riage—all the people are staring at you,
and no wonder, poor fellow. It must be
a great blow to you.”

“ What is the great blow 1"

“ Your wife's running away,” he gab:
bled on. “It's no use evading the ques-
tion, with that infernal poster all over
Hatchington. Here you are—jump inm,”’
he said; opening the door of & first-class

‘1 'was boiling' With ‘rage, but'T let ' him
foster -his sbsurd delusion, intending to
crush his monstrous aud silly fancies into
powder when we were in the carriage to-
gether. :
. The idew of Mrs, Thomas
away from me!

% Now, tell me,” said Chips, when the
‘train had begun to move and his red-hot
paw had’ clasped mine in his solicitude,
“ when did you first suspect Parker 1"

* Parker—what the—"

“Don’t ‘get excited, there’s a good fel-
low,” he interrupted. *‘The only thing
is to take these matters dispassionately,
coolly, with the sangfroid of a man of the
world—to consider that, after all, it is the
best—a good-riddance of a bad wife, and
s0 look the future boldly in the face.”

“ Perdition !”’ :

“The Hatchington Post has treated the
affair very delicately, no allusion to Par-
ker whatever,” he ran on, “but of course
we have all noticed—why, you must have
noticed yourself—how extra attentive
Parker has been to your wife all summer.
‘How old’—I beg your pardon—‘how
Mr. Jones can stand that doctor fellow
sneaking and simpering over his young
wife, the Lord knows,’ I have said half a
dozen times or more. L should have told
you, but no one likes to interferc in such
matters too hastily.”

“You—you—officious and blithering
jackass !”” I shouted out at last, “you im-
pertinent addlepate, you silly idiot of the
deepest dye-—~itisn’t my wife. It's Tim-
othy-Jones’ wife, round the corner L

“ What, Jones the poet 1"’

“Yes ; there’s no other Jones, is there ?
And my wifeis at home—and is always at
home, and what do you mean by her
simpering and smirking wiih Parker P
our medical man—do y-y-you dare to in-
sinuate that there is anything wrong be-
tween my wife and him ? You’ll have to
pay heavy damages for this libel, sir—
‘thundering heavy damages—seée if you
don’t !’ T :

“ Parker’s gome, too, you know,” Chips
gasped out feebly, “and—ob, dear—with
the other Mrs. Jones, then? I never
thought of that. God bless my soul, what
amix-up! I was sure it was your wife
who had bolted, I am sorry—I mean,
my dear fellow, I congratulate you heartily
that the rumor as regards yourself is' en-
tirely false—I do, indeed !”

I was unhappy in that office through
thinking of Parker and my wife, who was
younger tl;anl by two-and-twenty years.

The green-eyed monster took possession
of me and stuck its claws into my heart.
What.right had that Chips to tell me that
Mrs. Thomas Jones was “ carrying on”
with Dr. Parker?

And then I thought of Mrs. Timothy
Jones and felt sorty for Timothy Jones
and wondered what had become of those
two rosy-faced girls and tbat fat, sticky
boy, and, presto, ofice more into the fore-
ground stalked that abominable suspicion
that Chips had had of my wife.

I met Timothy Jones in the down train
and we were both “down” enéugh to
match. He had a copy of the Hatcbing-
ton Post in his haund. He was traveling
third-class, but I got into the same car-
riage with him, and disregarced ' any
thought of “appearances ” in my impulse
to converse with him. ugd & VO

Jones runnisng

station, whilst waiting for my customary
train to town, -vgcqnsidagspl{htonish- l
ed to seee-in hu ge Brobdingnagian capi- |
tals : ‘

THE MISSING LADY |

Mysterious Disappearance of Mrs. T.
J ones, of Hatchington Green. .

AP AN A NO000 o0 0 M SR
You might have knocked meé down wit]

a feather—it seemed so remarkably :

like and homelike. For a minute or

LR R R RS

e e

Fofo abo n.‘z Jones and sat
‘dowd with a wing in my head md\.}g
pnetgl ing of “sinks.” s, .

L IE ks iculous sensation,
ly I found myself feeling sorry for the
othér Jones and wondering what had hap-
pened to that bright-faced, cheery little
woman I had called upon. with my spdle-

iés% And those three children—two girls

e ‘“’

: W&i—whot were they Aping.
; other’s skirt to hang on tod :

“Mr, Jones,” I said, “I am extremel
sorry to hear the news.”
“We haven’t gotany news, Mr, Jones,”
| quite sharply in reply. “That’s

dg-"l anything of

T, . d’uh{l_ .?”
“Mw But I heard that

¢

h

Parkerpy v 0 @ 4o s ,

b “&ogﬁ an Parker, the surgeon 7"
Wol'R ¥t ™ gL tie
@T3'tell you the truth, he went away

on his honeymgon, quietly, last week. |

 Hio'd  fcbaof. wiine, . Thero wili be: a0
Preg,nf;‘ * Wt «

nt of the ‘weédding at his father’s in |
town in the nex "‘ﬁ'h)c,;bex of this inferna]
Post.” = . A¥ %8

< +#*Oh, will there ? But—don’t you sus-

g T i\ L

that the editor of this paper is at infernal |
and meddlesome fool ! * My wife has been |
missing several days, but'that’s no veason |

mtino?u.lit}-". of

: PR

individual with whom 1|

That was all a sickly e Kind apwen
feeling, and it 3 ickly digsipated b y he should make a sensation of it'with |
inat hips*of the "“é ! his idhiendoes, Wtd' “u gentleman missing ‘

¢

‘She Was Confeunded Until the Rule of

"My, Jomes, I suspect nothing—only |

great pleasure in pulling his hooked nose
in the course of the evening. No, no.
something has happened to heér, sir.
That’s the dreadful thought and certain-
t].” ; :

And 80 something had bappened. Mrs.
Timothy Jones had gone to London, fallen
in the street, broken her ankle, been
picked up insensible, and her message to
her husband had not been delivered to
him by the hospital authorities.

The second measage was awaiting Tim-
othy at’home that very evening, however,
and he came round to my house to tell
me, and I was very glad to see him, and
to hear that his wife was going on very
favorably, indeed.

1 was sitting with Mrs. Timothy Jones
in the drawing-room when he came in.
We were talking about Parker’s marriage,
I remember.—Holly Leaves,

EXCELLENT.

Beyond the_lgwer of Pen
%o Describe

Is the Verdict I Would |
Give of Your Wondertul
Medicine, South Ameri-

can Nervine,

I have been a continual sufferer from
Nervous Debility, Indigestion, Dyspepsia
and physical weakness for a number of
years, and had been treated by numerous
doctors and specialists without avail. Re-
cently while visiting in Toronto 1 was in-
duced by a friend who - had heen cured of
similar complaints by its use, to try South
American Nervine tonic, which I did with
the most astonishing results. The very
first dose seemed to *“ hit the right spot,”
and five bottles completely cured me, and
best of all I have stayed cured.

Gratitude for what this grand remedy
has done for me prompts me in making
this statement, which I want you to pub-
lish far and wide, so that others who suf-
fer front these complaints may know that
there is & cure, absolute and certain, with-
in their reach and to be had almost for
the asking.

May South American Nervine ever
px:);rer, and its proprietors reap the re-
vlf they so justly deserve, is the prayer
o ;

Yours truly, D. G. OWEN
Picton,Ont.,  Dec. 19, 1895. Sold by
W. W. Short.
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HYPNOTIZED THE DRIVEK,

the Company Recurred te Her.

They were apparently husband and wife
and were seated at the front end of a
south-bound Madison avenue car when I
entered at 63rd street.

“] don’t believe a word of it,” she said.
“ There’s nothing in hypnotism.”

“But there is,”” he answered, “and I
can prove it.”

“1 would just like to see you do it,”
she replied.

“ You shall see me do it,” he continued.
“ Now, there sits the driver on his little
hinged seat, as comfortable as can be, but
simply by the power of my will I can
make him get up and remain standing
until we reach the post office.

% Nonsense !”” she exclaimed with alook
of contempt.

“ Reserve your j udgment fora minute,”’
he said. “Now, it will take a little time
for my will to influence him, because I
can’t look him in the eye, so I will see that |
he stands when we have crossed 60th
street. Nqw, don’t speak, or you may
destroy the hypnotic influence. Keep
your eyes on the driver.”

She obeyed his instructions, and was
quite apparently astonisheC whenm, on|
crossing 60th street, the driver stood and |
foldge his seat.

“ 1 declare !
said.

The rules of the street railway company

This is wonderful !’ she

|
|

The Agricultural and ‘Dairy Commis.
sioner, Prof. J. W. Robertson, bas ar-
ranged for the opening of a dairy school
for the Maritime Provinces at Sussex on
the 31st of March next. :

Two courses of instruction in cheese-
making and milk-testing will be given.
The first one will open on Tuesday, 3lst
March, and end on Friday, 10th April.
The second course begins on the 14th
April and closes on tne 24th. Student.
may take either or both terms if there is
room for all during the second term.
There will be evening lectures and at
least four pubdlic meetings at which 'lead-
ing dairymen from abroad will deliver
addresses. In addition to these courses
Stuperintendent Hopkins will spend the
first week in May at the Wolfville, N. 8.,
creamery to give instructions in cheese-
making, and after the 12th May he will
supervise butter-making at the Nappan
Dairy Station.

Applications for admission to the
courses at Sussex, and all enquiries, should
be addressed to the secretary of the
schoot.

W. W. HuBBARD,

Sussex, N. B.
el i i
Rheumatie Pains

Require no description, since, with rare
exception, all at some time have experienc-
ed their twinges. Rheumatism is not
easily dislodged, only the most powerfully
penetrati ng renredies ‘reach to its very
foundations. The most successful treat-
ment known, and it is now frequently re-
sorted to by medical men, is the applica-
tion of that now famous remedy for pain
—Polson’s Nerviline, It is safe to say |
that nothing yet discovered has afforded ;
equal satisfaction to the suffering, and no |
matter how bad the case may be Nerviline |
is sure to cure it, Sold by druggists and

country dealers, :
BRI s oo '
Not Werrying.

A young man about 256 years old was
sitting in the waiting room of the Brush
street depot with a year old baby on his |
knee, and hisalarm and helplessness when |
the child began to bowl was so wmarked |
as to attract attention, By and by a wait- |
ing passenger walked over to him with a ‘
smile of pity on his face and queried : |

“ A woman gave you that baby to hold |
while she went to see about her bagyage,
didn’t she 7’

€“ Ye‘.’7

“Ha! ha! ha!
fact soon as I saw you.
back, [ suppose 7"’

“Of course.”

“Ha! hal-bha! This is rich! Look-
ing for ‘her every blessed minute, ain’t |
you ¥’

‘1 think she’ll come back.”

“ Well, this makes me laugh—ha! ha!
ha! T had a woman play that same trick
on me in a Chicago depot once, but no
one will ever again. Young man yeu’re
stuck !  You've been played vn for a hay-
seed, Better turn that thing over toa
policeman and make a skip before some
reporter gets onto you !”

“Oh, she’ll come back,” replied the
young man, as he looked anxiously
around.

“She will, eh? Ha! ha! ha! Joke
grows richer and richer! What makes
you think she’ll come back 1’

“ Because she’s my wife and this is our
first baby !”’

“ Oh—um—I see,” muttered the fat
man, who got over feeling tickled at once
and in his vexation he crossed the roowm
and kicked a dog which a farmer had tied
to one of his seats with a piece of clothes- |
line.

I tumbled to the
You expect her

- a0 -~

C. Donnell, prop. of the popular and
well-known Windsor Hotel, Alliston, Ont., '
was troubled for years with itehing Piles. |
He was pursuaded by Jas. McGarvey, |
Alliston, livery-man, to use Chase’s Oint- |
ment, which he did, was cured, has had no

require all drivers to stand when theirears| . ¢ e and highly recommends

it et D 9

|
are south of 60ih street,—N. Y. Herald. l
: |
The Trath Gaght to be Known. |

this Ointmuent as a sovereign cure for Piles,
- -

Five systems of law are in use in Ger-

Rev. T. Dunlop, Alliston, Ont.': “Your | many ; 15,000,000 people live u der the

K. D. C. has dome all it claims to da.

Two'members 'of ‘my family have lmeui

wondetfully helped; though, so far; they

l Pussian codg, 2,500,000 under the Saxon,

7,600,000 under the French code civil,
14,000,00 under the German commercial

have uséd’but one ‘package. ‘This is the | code, the modernized forn of Roman law,
first tegtinfonial I have given to any re- | and 500,000 under the Scandinavian law.
medy, but the truth ought'to be kno - " | 1t is proposed to substitute' & new code,

Ol mien and woren, Young men' auw ; che draft of which' was completed this

maident should ' test our wonderful re.
medies, They prevent indigéstion and

and 127 State street, Boston, Mass,

B

The Glasgow Herald says it learus thag
Mr. Gladstone is greatly inclined to ~tand

epportunity in order to sappor. the Ar-

lfsni'ﬂib‘cﬁidgto‘n"jﬁ““&ho tame,” and ) Wenians,

|

i

|

| dyspepsia. Samples. free to any address. |
K. P. Ci Co,, Ltd.,” New Glasgow, N. S. |

year, for all the older lawe,
' - ews -
If you woull always be healthy, keep
your blood pure with Hood’s Sarsaparilla,
the One True Blood Purifier,

| - 0P - -

Miss Clara Barton arrived at Vieuna on

x Tuesday from Geneve, where she met the |
again for Parliament at the first available president and officials of the Geneva Red

*CTOSS\SOCiClZ_V. Miss Barton to-dav pro-
, ceeded on her journey to Comstantinople.

" the vital forces,

b RICH: NO
a3 arisidiide %
" Vhave their enemiss—will tell you snother | travel to town every “morning. I hate | all that nonseuse, for which T'shall have| Bemisted Wairy Nehocl At Wesaex. | The St Juin Globs has publihed

Jhstt sketches of all the members of the
Local Legislation., The following refers
to the members for Kent -

Urbin Johtiston is ¢ne of the oldest
members of the House, He was born' at
St. - Louis, Kent Co., in 1824, #ud is of
Scotch descent. His father was Simon
Johuston, & farmer, and his mother. Jen-
nie Vautour, of Minudie, Mr. Johnetem
says he only had «ix months schooling in
his life, He hat always been enzaged in
farming, He served 42 years as mapi-
strate, was in the Municipal Council 12
years and two of them was warden. He
is now Lieutenant Colonel of the reserve
militia. His wife was Matilda LeBlane,
a relative of Judge Landry., Mr. John-
ston is & government supporter, 8 Roman
Catholic and a Conservative,

Pierre Leger was born at Grand Digue
in 1858, Hyppolite Leger, a farmer, was
his father and Sophia Puifier bis mother.
He was educated at St. Joseph’s College,
Memramcook. Hehas been a storekeeper
and a school teacher, but is now engaged
in farmiug and trading at Grand Digue.
He was three years in the Municipal Coun-
cil and first entered the Legislature at the
last election. Mr. Leger is a Roman
Catholic and a supvorter of the govern-
ment. When asked as to his attitude in
Dominion politics be said he had been a
Conservative, but his future course would
depend on what happened at Ottawa.

Jas. Barnes is a Toronto man who was
born in 1842 and came to Shediac for his
health, He started a leather
there, but now resides at Buctouche and
is engaged in lumbering, farming and
railruad coutracting. Iis father was Wmg
Barnes, a farmer, and his mother Margaret
Delland. He received a local school edu-
cation. His wife is Miss Jube Smith, of
Buctouche. He was defeated in the elec-
tion of 1892, but elected last year. He is
a Liberal, a government supporter and an
Episcopalian.

business

The standiug of the members as regards

Dominion politics is as follows :

COnNSerVALIVEB. coocssesesssrorsss e
L“lerﬂlh................ TR ILE LN 1‘\)
REEIEEL ..o oo boontines vaseantorbey R AR 6

i e oy Brade

All the Liberals, all the uncertain and
11 of the Conservatives support the Local
government ; while the nine opponents
of the government are all Conservatives.

In business the House is represented as

follows :
B biti we e o5 sena PRI Ssoiat 00 2o 40
LAWYEIS «..ocvvvverrennnaiannnnnens 12
B i ealbaiae b e assss et ot ossns .6
I et L Ll chate sonant et sasyss 800 4
I it sodianns s estuns 0o s son e nspb i & 3
R S RGP SRR S
T TR S A
Shipbuilder........cccoimnieeiniiiiiiiiiniins o 1
Bl . svscarnessanansinssasasessesesses 1
AQeDt..cocersrisoanssnnrinenniniiiiiiniisos |
B TR e o5 Gondioe Senaton b pos ene Buol
B iR nete s PPAANE SRS S0 1
BRI o Lo i s i ¢ S 45

The religious beliefs of the members is
as below :

DEOOMSRANE ... .o oc oo vsneoebisnncessuvorsnensesas
I L e i deh intbngad s ok varenne sesies 3
Presbyterian
Episcopal
Baplist..ooueeeeeeimeonsiinninniiiniise
F.C.Baptist.....cooerenressvrnnisnncinniiiine, !
Congregationalist.............c..e.

.....................................

— - oh -

The Time for Building
'[‘}11‘ ('\\L(

Up the system is at this season

| weather has made unusual drains upou

The blood

impovirished and impure, and all the

has become

functions of the body suffer 1n consequ-

en:e. Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the great

| builder, beca use it is the One True Blood
| Purifier and nerve tonic.

—— e

Hood’s Pills become the favorite cathar-

tic with all whe use them. All druggists

O
PA
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Madame Foutane Besson, the wife of a
manufacturer of musical instruments in
New York, London, Parie and St, Peters-
burg, who in October last was arrested in
Seville, whither she bad fled with & Span
iard aud wes extradited te Fogland on a
charge of having robbed her husband of
8500080 worth of securities, was dischary-
ed from custody this morning, On De-
cember: 19 Mine Besson gave birth to &«
child and the hearing of her case was con-

 sequently postponed for @ nronth,  In the
'luneantime she was placed under $25000
bail, which was furnished Ly herselt,

'uuoucg $.49ydd
A9 uaipiiyd
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