LIFE WORTH LIVING.,

Life is a thiug worth living to the brave,

Who fear not foriune’s spite: in truth
who trust,

Whose spirit, not thralled by pride or

|
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“She’s dead now,” remarked the New | who bas taken it into her head to reform
Woman, drily. He pat aside her remark | the world, and even to change the very
with a gracious wave of his band. law of her being? She bad better attend

“Then those women’s clubs! I do not | to the home that it was God’s plan for

approve of them. Our mothers did not
have them, and they were happy and con-
tented in attending to their home duties
and serving their families, Neither do 1

earthward lust, |
Stands up while m srtal tumaults round.
them rave,
Like Tenenffe above the ocean wave :

“[w.g\'x'::”ﬂl in duty, with divine dis- | pelieve jn woman’s suffrage. Why does
Recoi! from frivolous joys and aims un | ® Woman need to vote! I, as your hus.
just, ; band, would attend to such matters, and

Nor mise rewards which reason scorns to | [ should expect you to keep out of all
Life Liw:urth e e i L these things. A quiet, womanly woman
light . is a rare sight in these days, and we regret

Wi live for others, and by gift bestow | the passing of the old-fashioned woman;

(m them the jibilant beams of their . we are sorry to see the women of to-day

own right : laying aside the womanly occupations and
“ ’ s n ° 3
" k:;(r,»:wmg life’s defects, more inly | taking the places of men. Man always

This lite is not the temple, but the gate, | has provided for woman, and attended to
Where men secure of entrance, watch . public affairs without her assistance.”

and wait: “But, suppose,” she said slyly, “that
there are mnot enough men to go
around?”

“Oh, of course there are occupations
for which women are especially adapted,
and by which they may make a liveli-
hood.

“Teaching school and dressmaking, for
instance,” retorted the New Woman,
mockingly. “Isn’t it about time that
men ceased prating about the woman of
to-day? Even the newspapers are filled
with jokes about the ‘new woman,’ and
with the wails of some disconsolate lords
of creation who fear that their reign of
absolute authority is at.an end; and occas-
ionally one hears the cry of some poor
deiuded woman who cannot become re-
conciled to the new state of affairs,
the mark of progréss moves serenely on,
for the new woman has come to stay, 1
am sorry that you object to my bieycle,”
she continued, caressing it tenderly. *“I
find it a delighttul recreation. Bicycling

THE OLD MAN AND
THE NEW WOMAN.

The trouble began in this way: He
was an Old Man; not old in years; but a
ran of Old-fashioned ideas. He believed
that the whole predestined end of women
was wifehood and motherhood; that she
should not mix (her domain being pre.
eminently the home) in affairs outside
that home., Her husband, as the head of
the family, would be the proper person
to interest himself in all those things; in
the meantime she was to occupy herself
in making home comfortable and enter-
taining for her lord and master; always,
notwithstanding her trials of the day,
weeting him with a smiling face and im-
macuiate attire. The Old Man was a
masterful man, and his father had been a | as an exercise, is health-giving and stimu-

mastcrful. gy before him. Looking | lating, and I need it after hours of indoor
back to his childhood home, he could re- work and care as muchas you do, and
’

member that it had been always mascu- more; and I shall take it. Asfor women’s

:iue(;ul:fa that p;evailed there. er rsn;.eull- clubs! What do you know about them?
REpS wS JShaimer, 5 DA, Swea Bttle Have you taken the trouble to investi-

wzmanl,‘ f'ﬂ;lo ;etl)dom wex;; ;xl]y:here,(;nd gate! In the first place, the women’s club
WG TS NS Ntk Unwihamny Spupten Sod o b denolill ‘wut and supplied that want

others. Long ago that sweet mother hadl ina woman’s life—intellectual interest.
folded her weary hands over her meek | 1, y.os broadened her views, and made her
breiet a‘nd had gone to that rest she might a better wife and mother. It lifts her
vever find on earth. Atlast she had above the petty trials of her everyday
broken the stern decree r.\f her woman’s work. It 1eaches the poor woman in the
earthly fate, and left a life of grinding narrow limits of her home, hungering for

;nfmot'on{ aad hFO}lul’ iy (;:l that one knowledge and social intercourse, and
ast trip from which no travellor ever re- opens upto her anew world, and the

turns. . s
: . more fortnnate woman of leisure is able
Everything bad gone well with the Old to help her bard-working sister intellect-

Man un.ul l.xe met the New Wowan. From ually, and becomee less selfish in do:ng so.
the beginning he bad not approved of the The plan whereby sn sssagiation of wo-
New W:lnn}:an;}:)uF lo‘,w " au.un.ruly P25 | men can meet ana interchange ideas is
sllon. - b . sm.ltten ':h 3 cannot excellent, and brings the different classes
: RS N— "shob]i;’t' So the sweet in closer touch with one another, After
ngn 4y of t ¢ New Womau had all, the club is but a school to fit women
proved too much for the Old Man, and he for the new life in which she is about to
hag succumbed to th,e witchery of their euter. I have not time t§ tell you of all
glances, and had whnispered the sweet, the good work that women's clubs are

f’ld St‘;r” the Ol‘:) ﬂ;"y t‘zat I8 GVEr DEW, | doing; but you might tell me what your
;nto thi:abl Oflll el ".“} l(:ma:, ond her | 11 have been doing all these years. Has
eart TESURRE e SN . ke TeSPON- | their tendency been eventually for evil or
sive sweetness of her old-fashioned sister good?”

’
woman’s, ‘ ; . “Well—our clubs—’" he hesitated.
But he had no intention of putting up She smiled scornfully

with her new notions, he had won her “Well, let that pass. Now as to voting
. ’ ; ¥ g

love, and now he _m‘tcnd‘cd to conquer Colorado has said that her women can

ag | v e IS S 3
her. Oh, yes! certainly, her views must vote, and whether I am your wife or not,

be bruught to blend with hiF, for should I shall exercize my rights. I shall not

rot husband and wife be It had speak now of the unjust

one?

never occurred to him to doubt which | 0000 that give the children te the father,
Py aud this is the way that the trouble | ;) 14t do not give women property rights
DEgaD. Rt ‘ | independent of the husband, except to !

]»:1 the cool of the early twilight he was | say that they are man-made laws, and in
Ii'lll.l;" his ""”.-\f le Ah”‘ 1““; hours ef ‘ some states, therefore, all the protection
conRRement  during .‘i’t'_ aay, 1t was Te€- | 1hat a married woman has 1s a good hus-
}‘f"‘l‘f" BRG SU0IPIRE. 1. e ATV 10 *PI | band who is better than the law makes
o G dbd H“i ‘“““":_]‘ _’_‘“‘A"!l"""!“ and | nim. Bat, all men are not good husbands,
give up his mind to the idle vothings of | phiyk o0, of a woman slaving and toil-
the }'.‘n“. Soon ' e .-!,);4('1 a “]\ | ‘:('\‘\:li‘t 1Ly ‘l.\ her husband’s side until she is old |
coming tt.»v‘s'u:»;‘i him. .It was l'm..‘.\v\-.- | i spent, in order to require property, |
."\ oman! For his part be did not believe | .13 then in the end he may will the
. WA s l‘ they could get | o\ .oter share of the property wherever it |
enough exer:is¢ without such unwo “"‘“I-V pleases him! Iu a certain state, recently, |
exhibition of t':n~xxx~clw.~_ He dismounted, d judge decided that a man mu'\" slap (:,.
snd bowed coldly and gravely, weanivg |y lx 1is wife, provided it does not injure
to make her “""i_ the weight of bis _" her. Would that judge have dared to
pleasure. The New Woman was looking | render such a decisivn if the woman of !
bright and rosy with her unwomanly ex- | )00 state had held the power of the bal.
Q"Cise. She u;igli:wi from her Wiltt"l and lul? I lhiuk not. NOW, when the wWOo-
strolled along Ly his side. Locking up| o throughout the United States vote
tbe street, far, far iu the distance, they

could =ee the mountains with tneir silvery

injustice will mnot be done them. And
what thousands of scattered women can-
not do, organized women will do, Now
Albert, I hope 1 have explained wy po-
sition to you and wmwade my views plain; |
the fact that I shall not change |

blue heze, while the lingering red of the
se1ting sun lay above them like a halo of
and the New Woman drank in the
of the twilight with as
as the Oid Man.
Eleanor,” the Old

‘that | aw surprised to know

glory;
peaceful beanty
keen an HJ )yment
“I must say,
Man at lu~t, ,
that vou ride a wheel.”

also
them.’
They paused and looked at one another
in silence, each mecsuring the other b)
She laughed. “Ah, then, I suppose I | one long, steady glance. Her eyes were |
shall surprise you in many ways.” ' calm and determined, and in his there was |
“I don’ consider it ladylike,” he went no sign of relenting.

began

on, “for 3 woman to ride a l‘ir.\'ci.n She “You mean, then—1"

should be at howme, cultivating more wo. “| mean that I will not give up the
| aceo mwlic 3 4 rou

wanly asccomplishwents. I eall your| oo jite of a single woman for a fettered |

aldention to this, dear Eleancr, with no Ll add ‘wifel

v You must change your
wish to offend you; but as you are 1o b

my wife so soon, it is best that we should |
upderstand one apother, [ should pever
think of allowing my wife to ride a
wheel.”

“N 01” she said, sarcastically,

“Ab! 1 see you are angry, sy dear.
A true woman will bold her tewmper in

bave mine.”

“But, Eleanor »

“My mind is made up.”

He looked at her as she stood there, her
waviog brown hair wind-tossed, her cheeks

was the most beautiiu! womau in the

check. My mother did pot ride a wor'd to bim, but he couiu rot yield his
e’ . will to obtain her.
“H'm! Did your father? “You canuot love wme,” he compinived
“Eb ! Ab! well, of course the wheel

bitterly, “or you would put away all 1u:-
' folly for my sake. But then, what can

one vxpect of the woman - of to-day, the
pew woman, the wowman’s rights woman,
the organized wowan, the club woman,

was unknown in  those deys,” Theo he
burried on to say: “My mother was not a
woman who would neglect her Lowme to

£od about or ride & wheel.”

|

But |

laws in some |

and are represented as well as taged, such |

| views, or, keeping them, let me be free to |

flushed, and her m.uth firmly sweet, She !

her to fill.”

“l bave seen club women and other
women,”” she returned, calmly, “and I no-
tice that if a woman is inclined to neglect
her home she will do so, even if she
spends her time in gossiping and reading
cheap novels, Was there evera time
when certain women in every walk of
life did not neglect their homes, No,”
she added, quietly drawing of a ring,
“take your ring, and be free to find a wo-
man whose world is centured in you with-
out one single outside interest.”

He looked at her in a dazed way, and
his hand closed mechanically over the
ring. Then she sprang lightly on the of-
fending wheel and rode away, He
watched the slender, graceful figure as it
sat erect on the saddle, and seeing the
ever-increasing distance between them,
felt that the best part of the world was
slipping from his grasp. Then a sudder
blur in his eyes shut her out of his sight.

For a while the New Woman sped
along; then, at last, with swift weariness,
she dismounted, and, holding her wheel
by the handle bars, walked slowly on. A
burping lump was rising in her throat,
and perhaps she suffered the same pain
that the “Old Woman” would have suf-
fered under the same circumstances,

For several days the New Woman saw
nothing of the Old Man, and a wvague
loneliness was crecping over her epirits—
a sense of something gone out of her life.
One afternoon ehe came slowly down
from the steps leading from the woman’s
club rooms. Her face was pale and dis-
trait, and the subjact of the afternoon’s
discussion occupied but little of her
thought, for the problem that ‘most wo-
men must meet sooner or later was con-
fronting her. She mounted her wheel
and rode away, and, as che rode, she felt a
sense of exultant freedom and self-reliance
taking the place of Ler listlessness of the
afternoon. The fresh breezes kissed her
flushing cheeks and played at random in
the svnuy ripples of her hair. Socn she
had left the city behind, and was travel-
ling over the quiet suburban roads, Be-
fore her was the vast prairie, its fading
green broken only by patches of castue
and now and then a fine residence nsmg
on some prominence. Behind her lay the
great aity, standing like a queen of beauty,
with ite tints of greens and drabs, and its
soft, shadowy mountain backgrounds—a
marvel of man’s handiwork, planted on
the great thirsty plains of the West, Its
high domes and church spires rose far
above its homes, and the smoke of the
smelters seemed to enfold it like a pall of
transparent gray, through which the low
sun sent a broad band of mellow gold.

Suddenly her face blanched, and she
sprang from her wheel. A man was ly-
ing on the roadside, among the shattered
remains of a bicycle, Here, indeed, was a
fallen hero, fallen in all his pride and glory
“and great was the fall thereof.”

She bent over him with a little cry, for
it was the “Old Man.” He lay there
silent and motionless, his white face
turned up to the twilight sky. She
clasped her arms about him in a speechleas
| sorrow, and all her pride and dignity, all
the rights of the “new woman,” were
merged into her great love, the look of
the woman for the man, Shelooked belp-
lessly about her, but there was no one
' near. The windows in an empty brick
' house looked coldly and pitilessly down
upon her from the distance, and the quiet
twilight lent its stillness to the surround-
But the New Woman hac learned
| to be self reliant, and now she wasted no
Once more she
was on her wheel, hastening towards the
city, She fairly flew over the ground,
the wheel - answering to her slightest
touch, for her errand was of life or
| death,

* * * * * *

| ings.

time in useless wavering.

The day was bright and fair. The sun-
shine streamed into a pleasant, upstairs
room in a large hospital in the city. Ly-
ing on the bed, and looking very pale,
was the Old Mau, and sitting by his side
' the New Woman. A nurse, in cap and
spotless aprom, was flitting noiselessly
about the room, while the doctor was pre-

paring to leave.

‘ “It is well, Miss H ,that you are
. & swift rider, for that and your prompt.
! ness saved this young man’s life,” and he
[ glanced at the Old Man.

“Such accidents ought to teach young
| people not to ride so recklessly, but a
- bicyehst never learns anything,” and snif-
fing contemptuously, he hurried away to
other patients,
’ Then the Old Man took the hand of the

' New Woman in his, and said:

“Eleanor, I have been a conceited fool,
? How you must bave dispised me! 1’ve
| been thinking, these few days that I’ve
| been lying here, of all the unselfish devo-
tion that man requires of woman as his
right, and how little he is ready to give
in return, [ thought of my mother—’’
He turned away his head and cheked, and
presently he went on: “Eleanor, dear, for-
give me, and you shall never regret that
you became my wife, Hand in bavd we
will go throngh life together, as God in-
tended that man and woman should. God
made woman and placed her by man’s
siue, mot at his feet. Eleanor—"' he
stretched bis arms toward her, The New
Woman bent over and kissed him,
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Always Good Spee g

Many people trust to luck
to pull them through, and are
often disappointed. Do not

dilly-dally in matters of
health With it you can
accomplish miracles. sz:h-
out it you are ‘* no good.

Keep the liver, kidneys, bowels and
blood healthy by the use of Hood’s Sar-
saparilla. the faultless blood purifier.

Rheumatism —*“1 had acute rheuma-
tism in my limb and foot. I commenced
treatment with Hood’s Sarsaparilla and
Hood’s Pills and in a short time was
cured.” WiLLiaM HAsgETT, Brantford, Ont,

Scrofula— ‘1 was troubled with scrofula
and impure blood. A cut on my arm
would not heal. Hood’s Sarsaparilla was
recommended and after I had taken three
bottles I was well.,” DANIEL ROBINSON, 52)4
Treauley Street, Toronto, Ont.

Never D/.mppom/;

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills; the non- irﬂtaunu and
only cathartic to take with Hood's Sarsaparilia.

And the silvery sunshine, creeping to-
wards them, lingered solemnly and lov-
ingly on the heads of the New Old Man
and the Oid New Woman.

I 0

BOUND TOADVERTISE.

Once, writes an old journalist, when 1
was conducting & paper in the Western
States, I convinced a man that it paid to
advertise. He was a fairly prosperous
merchant, and I tried for a long time to
get him to insert an advertisement in wy
paper.

“QOh, its no use,”” he would say. “I
never read the advertisements in a paper,
and no one else does. 1 believe in adver-
tising, but in a way that will force itself
on the public. Then it pays, Butina
newspaper pshaw! everybody who reads
your mnewspaper dodges the advertising
pages as if they were poison.”

“Well, said I, “if I can convince you
that people do read the advertising pages
of my paper will you advertise?”’

“Of course I will, I advertise wherever
I think it will do any good.”

The next day I ran the following line in
the lightest-faced agate in the office and
stuck it in the most obscure corner of the
paper between a couple of patent medi-
cine advertisements:—

“What is Cohen going to do about it?”

The next day so many people annoyed
him by asking whar the line meant that
he begged me to explain the matter in my
pext issue. I promised to do it if he would
let me write the explanation aud would
stand to it. He agreed and I wrote:—
== He is going 10 advertise, of course.”

And he did.
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BETTER THAN THE hLONDIKE

No one who has a bad cough, which has
racked their system, and bids fair to hold
or throngh the entire winter, with all its
misery and suffering should begrudge 32
cents to have certain relief. Tuat is just
what a bottle of Dr. Cook’s0ld time
English remedy, Cook’s Sure Cough Cure
will do. Sold by all dealers,

-
BURNED TO DEATH.

YarmourH, N. S, Aug. 17.—A sad ac-
cident happened here Tuesday afternoon
which resuited fatally yesterday morning.

Some of the younger members of the
family of the stipendiary magistrate, S,
H. Pelton, were preparing a parlor per-
formance of Cinderclla to be given at
home for the entertainment of wvisiting
relatives, and Tuesday afternoon while the
older members of the family were away,
Keith Pelton, aged about 13, put on his
muslin dress as Cinderella and was stand-
ing at the gas with curling tongs curling
his bair when the sleeve of his dress
caught fire, and in an instant he was in a
blaze. The curtains, too, caught fire,
The little fellow rau down stairs, where
the servant threw a rug around him and
extinguished the flames, The dress had
been almost completely burned off, how-
ever, and the boy’s body was terribly '
burned, especially about the stowmach.
Prompt surgical assistance was procured,
but the little fellow died at an early hour
yesterday morning. :
ki & ik 52

Faet, Fancy and Fable.

Have convinced people that Putnam’s
Painless Corn Extractor should be given
the preference. Get rid of your corns;
get nd of them without pain; use Put-
nam’s Extractor and no other,

pe — - - PLIE 2

A cork that is steeped for a few mo-
ments in hot vaseline will serve ail the
purposes for which a glass stopper is used.

Pyny-Pectoral

The Canadian Remedy for all

THROAT ane LUNG AFFECTIONS
Large Bottles, 25 cents.

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
Prop's. Perry Davis' Pain Killer,
New York
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‘Wine and Spjﬁit Merchmts.

-IHPORTERS AN'D DEALERS 1N —

TEAS, TOBACCOS and (‘IGA.RQ

44 & 46 DOCK STREET ST.JOHN N. B.
Bonded Warehouse No. &

The Place
to Purchase

is where you can buy the Best Goods and the Most for the
Least Money. Our advertisement is simply an index to
which you may refer with Profit.

Fancy Wool Waist Plaids,

Plain and Fancy Black Dress Goods,
Colored Dress Goods—Fancy and Plain,
New Stock of Spring Prints,

Carpets and Oil Cloth,
Spring Roller Blinds,
Curtain Pol® and Fittings,
3000 Rolls Wall Paper,

5

Eancy Shirtings, Ladies’ Blouse Waists,
Fancy Cottons suitable for Blouses, Men’s and Boy’s Shirts,
Grey and White Cottons, Men’s Clothing,
Flannelette, Boy’s Clothing,
Flannels, Men’s Underwear,

Lace Curtains,

Art Muslin,

White and Fancy Spot Muslin,
Furniture Covering,

Linings of all kinds,
Flannelette Blahkets,

Ladies’ Underwear,

Fancy Drapery,

Felt for Fancy Work,

Men’s Boots, Shoes and Rubbers,
L‘die‘O “ " “ “
Child’n’s “
M(n’s and Boy’s Hats and Caps.

Our stock of Mixed Paint, White Lead and Paint Oils ready for
spring use will be found complete. Full Stock ot Groceries, Flour,
Oat Meal, Corn Meal, at Lowest Prices.
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KINGSTON,

J. & W. BRAIT, xesr co. ¥ =

ESTABLISHED 1889.

The Review,

RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK,

Published every Thursday at $1.00 per year in advance ; 81 50 if not
paid within three months.
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HOPLE'S PAPER |
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'S FRIEND |
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SUBSCRIBE NOW
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All Kinds of Printing.
Good Work---Low Rates.

Address Labels, Books, Bill-Heads, Bills of Lading, Blanks all kindas
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, Memora l:g: ms, Menu Cards, Note Heads, Notes
of Hand, Orders, Posters, Prognmmes, Pamphlets, Price Lists,
Receipts, Reports, Statements, Show Cards, ShippingTags,
Tickets, Visiting Cards, Wedding Cards, Wedding
Invitations, executed thh neatness and despatch.




