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WAITING FOR MOTHER. 

The »'d man sits in his easy chair, 
Slumbering the moments away, 

I'reaming a dream that is all his wn, 
On this gladsome peaceful day. 

His children have gathered from far and 
near, 

His children’s children beside— 
And merry voices are echoing through 
T 
- he “homestead’s’’ ball so wide. 

But far away in the years that have flown | 
(Graudfather lives again; 

And his heart forgets that he ever knew 
A shadow of grief or pain. 

For he sees his wife as he saw her then— 
A watron comely and fair, 

With her children gathered around her 
board, 

Aud wever a vacant chair, 

OL! happy this dream of the “Auld Lang | 
Syne,” 

Of the years long elipped away! 
Aud the old man’s lips have gathered a 

smile, 
And his heart grows young and gay. 

Bot a kiss falls gently upon his brow 
From his daughter’s lips so true; 

“Dinner is ready, aud, father dear, 
We are only waiting for you.” 

The old man wakes at his daughter's call, 
And he looks at the table near— 

“There's one of us missing, my child,” he 
SAYS, 

“We will wait till mother is here.’ 
There are tears in the eyes of his Shildren 

then, 
As they gaze on an empty chair; 

For many a lonely year has passed 
Since “mother” sat with them there, 

But the old man pleads still wistfully; 
“We must wait for mother, you know! 

(RAJ 

And they let him rest in the old arm | 
chair 

Till the sun at last sinks low; 
Then leaving a smile for the children here, 
He turns from the earth away, 

Aud had gone to “mother” beyond the | 
skies, 

With the close of the quiet day. 
- aps 

Susan Wilde’ s Choice. 

Her aunt, Mrs, Gladstone, was working | 

an embroidery pattern at the opposite end 

of the room. 

lay a necklace of pearls, 

while rose, 

The rose and the pearls were each ac- 

companied with a separate note. They 

had both been presented to her by special 

messengers within the last half hour. 
“Dear Susan,— Will you wear this rose 

on your bosom, this evening, if there is 

any room for ome who loves you truly 

and devotedly? 

and a simple 

“Henry Joy.” 

The second reads as follows: 

"Springvale, June—, 18—, 

you can ever love me with one half the 

ardor and intensity that I do you, please | witk nothing but his good looks to recom. | 
ack ~owledge the sweet truth by accepting 

the pearls, and wearing them at Mrs 

Jladstome’s reception this evening. 
“ArrHUR FrLoyp.” 

And these two missives were the source 
of the quandary into which Susan Wilde, | 

the acknowledged belle of Springvale, had 

so naturally and insensibly fallen. 
Floyd was of the firm of Floyd & Son, 

dry goods merchants, while Henry Joy 
was simply a salaried clerk in the establish. | 

ment of the aforesaid firm. The voung 
men were about the same age, both in- | 

look- | 

the | 

tellectual, well educated and good 

ing. They 

same university, and young Joy owed his | 
had been classmates at 

present position in the estahlishment to 

the influence of his friend, Arthur. Both 

were madly in love with Susan Wildes 

the beautiful orphan niece of the wealthy 

who had 

after the 

aeath of her husband, who was reputed to 

Mrs. 

©. being but 

and aristocratic Mrs, Gladstone, 

come to reside at Springvale 

be worth his millions, Gladstone 

was still of a marriageable ag 

a trifle over forty, and remarkably healthy 
and young looking. Mi had 

Jeft his property equally divided between 

Gladstone 

herself and his step.son, a sophomore in 

Harvard. 

Susan was the only child of an elder 

gister, who bad died some years before 

leaving her « ffepring to Mrs. Gladstone's 

care 

Her tather had left same property, 

which her mother, through tact and 

economy, had verv materially increased, 

so that at the time of her death Susan 

was left quite an heiress, baving an un- 

encumbered farm, and some four or five 

thousand dollars at iuterest Neither of 

the young men had concealed from the 

other biz passion for Susan Wilde; aud 

reasoning between themselves that she 

could make but one of the two happy, in | 

hit 

wl of ascertain 

g matrimonial sense, they had J antly 

upon the above novel meth: 

whieh of the 

preference, each prowistng 

might claim her ng Lwi 

voung lady ’s decision, without harboring 

the slightest enmity or ill-will against Lue 

other. 

Iu their social intercourse she had showy 

no gpecial preference 0 obe note than 

the other. Then wists and attentions 

bad hitherto seemed equally weicowwe 10 
the young iad), and ‘hey were now both 

snxious to know which was in the future 

to be the fuvored ove, 

On a stand in front of Susan | 

Arthur | 

| ly speaking, at whic! 

| With ator st aulituited wesns at ins con - 
| wand, the former could place her in the 

most exalted position in society, while the 
| latter, with no other resource than his 

| salary, could only expect to support a 
wife comfortably, not ostentatiously. 

| “Well,” said Mrs. Gladstone, after a 

: somewhat lengthy silence, “you seem to 

| be unusually reserved on the subjeet. of 

your morning's correspondence. Can’t 

your see that your good aunty is dyiog 

with curiosity to learn the contents of the 

| notes?” 
| Susan looked up confusedly. 

“Will you read them?” she asked, 

shall I?” 
| “You read them, deary. You see] am 
busy ea now with the embroidery pat- 

| tern.’ 
| Susan obeyed. reading aloud what we 

have already submitted to the reader. 
“What am I to do?” she questioned, 

with a look of evident annoyance, al. 
though it wae plain from the blush that 

accompanied it, that she felt not a little 

flattered, 
| “Why, you silly little innocent,” re- 
plied Mrs, Gladstone laughing; “it is 

against all rules of propriety to keep two 
strings to your bow after they have bé- 

come so importunate. The only thing 
you have to do is to consider the respec- 

"tive claims of these two daring aspirants 

and decide between them. The choice 

cannot be very difficult, of course, when 
yon consider their relative positions in a 

worldly sense.” 
“l know Arthur is rien and Henry is 

poor.” 
“Yes; 

“or 

manliness and intelligence. Of course, 
| you will discard the rose for the pearls?” 

“l am not sure, aunty, dear. 

"last five minutes, I have always prided 

mysely that I am something of a judge of 
human nature, To be sure, Arthur Floyd | 

is rich, and can lavish pearls, or even dia- 

monds, upon the lady of his choice; 

cannot confer My decision, auntie, ought 
| not to be governed wholly by the present 

situation; for riches, you know, 

wings; and, aside from that. I find in my 

| pearls.” 
“Surely vou would not be so insane, 

and the former is certainly not 

greatly inferior to the latter in point of 

I have 

| been pondering the matter deeply for the 

n vour character than it Arthur's, ‘He 

would be much more selfish and exactin, 

with a wife, and far less self-sacrificing 

than you; besides, 1 have been made 

acquainted with some things that do not 

reflect credit upon his character. For m- 

stance. | have heard, on very good authori- 

ty, that he sometimes drank more than 

was good for him; that he preferred as: 

sociating with gamblers and roughs, to 

sober, honest young men of his own age 

—a classe whom that set characterize as 

‘0ld-fashioned’—and I have often heard it 

whispered that he, too, indulges in the 

pernicions habit of gaming. Considering 

those who know that your record is a 

womsnly estimation than all the wealth 

of the world associated with a tarnished 

pame. | reasoned that Arthur, with habits 

of recklessness and extravagance already 

formed, though rich and courted now, 

might be poor, despis:d ard degraded at 

no distant day; and then what would a 

loving, proud-spirited woman have to live 

for? 1 duly considered all these things, as 

well as my decided preference for you; 

and the result was, though contrary to my 

good aunty’s advice, wno had not the 

faculty, as she said, to discover any of 

these bugbears, I accepted the rose in pre- 

ference to the pearls.” 

“Bless you, darling!” cried Harry, deep- 

impressed by the sensible discrimination 

of his promised bride. “If I ever disap- 

puint you in your hopes or expectations 

regarding me, it will be because I lack 

the ability, not the will, to sustain the role 

I have marked out.” 

“l have the most perfect confidence in 

that | have, | shall place every dollar of 

my little fortune—some ten or twelve 

thousand in all, if the farm can be diepos. 

ed of to advantage—entirely at your cow- 

but | 

in my knight of the white rose I recognize 

a oatural superiority that wealth alone 

have | 

tensive as the Floyds to begin with, of 

course; but you will prosper. The man [ 

tins on account of my fears for the 

money | might have lying idle in some 

savings bank.” 

The lover could but express his emotion 

poor admirer more sincerity, more strength | of gratitude by a tender pressure ot the 

of purpose, and a great deal less vanity | hand as they strolled back, and once more 

and selfishness than may be found wrap- mingled with the gay company. 

| ped up in him who is represented by The next moraing Susan informed her 

aunt, Mrs. Gladstone, that she and Henry 
Joy were to be married at the expiration 

| my deer, as to resign Arthur Floyd, who | of a month, and preparations for the ap- 

“Dear Miss Wilde,—If you feel that pgs positive wealth and a recognized social | proaching nuptials were immediately set 

| sanding, for a poor clerk in his gmploy, | 

| mend him?” 
| “I might, 
sometimes rupposed to consult her heart 

| rather than her ambition in these mat- | 

aunty. A young girl is | 

on foot. 

Everything was in readiness when the 

| time arrived, and a very costly display 

was the legitimate result of Mrs. Glad- 

stone’s clever management. 

Agreeable to the promise given him be- 

ters; and, surely, if I allow my heart te | fore marriuge, Mrs. Joy surrendered all 

have a voice, it -— plead most potently 

| in favor of Harry.’ 

“Well, 

| your decision,” responded Mrs. G adstore | 

‘somewhat impatiently. 

vise you, as | think, for the best, 

are, of course, your own mistress; 

you make your bed, so must you expect 
to lie.” : 

There was but little more said upon 
the subject, and that might Susan Wilde 

wore the white rose instead of the pearls, 

"Arthur kuew of his disappointment in 
season to send in his excuses to Mrs. Glad- 

stone, for Susan had returned his present, 

with an appropriate declination, early in 

Indeed, Arthur had pri- 

prefer 

the afternoon. 

vately flattered himself that the 

ence would be awarded to him in consid- 

of wealth and 

standing; and to be thus set asid 

eration his high social 

fcr one 

so greatly his inferior from a wordly point 

"of view, was a source of deep chagrin and 

mortification to the young wen. 

Henry Joy, on the contrary, was in an 

ecstacy of happiness at sight of the simple 
: 3 IN ) 

white modestiy displayed rose so upon 

the heaving bosom of the fond object of 

his heart’s worship; and he found oppor- 

tunity in the course of the evening to 

draw her into the conservatory, heyvoud 

the reach of listeners, where he potred 

into her willing ear the pa.siorate story 

of his love, and described how feeble, 

until that hour, had ever Liven his hope  f 

winning such an «xalted prize. 

“1 could not affurd such & costly pres 

ent as Arthur sent vou,” he whispered, 

softlv, “and, therefore, | had scarcely 

dared hope. Had 1 not loved vou so 

wildly, so madly, I should bave hardly 

ventured to make the bold proposition to 

vou that 1 did.” 

“lI thought it a model of manly deli- 

cacy and cleverness,” risponded Susan, 

blushing and permitting him to sguecz- 

her band in a most demonstrative mau- 

»” 

ner. 

“1 felt myself very much in the cond:- 

tion of a drowning man,” said Harry, in 

a tome of bappy triumph. 

“[ can only ad- 
You warriage, his business grew, and its grow- 

out as | th proved a healthy and prefitable one. 

her property imte her husband’s hands 

and he nnmmediately set up for himself in 

I have no power to control | & limited way in the same line of business 

as the Floyds. 
As Susan had prophesied before their 

In five years Susan's twelve thousaud 
dollars had multiplied to fifty, and Harry 

Joy was beginning to be spoken of as one 

of the “heavy men’ of Springvale. 

But during that five years a great change 
had come over the fortunes of Arthur 

Floyd. 

extensive business full control of his 

spotless one—weighs more in my humble, | 

your ability, dear Harry; and to show you | 

these defects, the intrinsic worth of your | 

character—for I have been assured ly | 

| 
\ | upon her hushand’s corpse. 

marry is not to be cramped in his aspira- 

| 
| 
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Always Good 

Many people trust to Tuck 
to pull them through, and are 
often disappointed. Do not 
dilly-dally in matters of 
health. With it you can 
accomplish miracles. > With- 
out it you are ‘no good. 

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

~“1 bad 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 Haskerr, Brantford, Ont, 

~ “1 wae troubled with scrofula 
and impure blood. A cut on my arm 
would net heal. Hood's Sarsaparilla was 
recommended and after I had taken three 
bottles I wae well.” DaxtrEL RomNsoN, H2)4 
Treauley Street, Toronto, Ont. 

als 

Hood's Pills cure liver ills ; the non- irritating and 
only cathartic to take with Hood's Sarsaparilia. 
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SAW HIM MURDERED 

WIFE AND CHILD SEE RUTKOSKY KILLED. 

DONE THROUGH A MISTAKE, 

SHENANDOAH, Pa, Sept. 27.—Joseph 

Rutkos:ky, a respectable citizen of Wil. 

liam Penn, a suburb of this city, was 

brutally killed with a hatchet before the 

eves of his wife and seven year o.d son at 

10 o’clock last night. 
He was standing with Mrs, Rutkosky 

and the child at his door 'alking to a 
neighbor, when ten men rushed up to 
him. The leader, with but the least 

| provocation, pulled cut a hatchet which 
he had concealed under his coat, and de- 

liberately struck Rutkosky cn top of the 
mand, waich will enable you to commence | | 3 crushing his skull aud felling him 

business on your own account—not so ex- | to the ground. He died instantly. 

The wife with a frightful scream fell 

At this ory 

of alarm the assassins turned and fied. It 

is supposed that they mistook him for 

another man. ? 
When friends and neighbors reached 

the scene they found the little bov strug- 
gling with the bodies of his parents and 

pitifully appealing to them te wake up 

and atiend to his complaints. 
All the mining men of the village went 

wild when the report of the crime was 

circulated. 

A posse was organized immediately and 

started in hot pursuit ef the muracrers 
who escaped to the mountains, where 

they were finally surrounded, and seven 

ot them were captured and locked in Jal 

in this city. They are John aid Auib- 

ony Sankawiez, Mathew and Rehegh Bu- 

buis, Charles Kutchis, Michael Brokesky, 
and Andrew Kuruis, 

Raleigh Bubnis, 1 is alleged, 1s the man 
who struck the blow. 
that saved the suspects from being lynched 

as soon was they were captured was ihe ef- 
forts of the officers and constables that 

accompanied the posse. They kept the 
angry mob back at the point of their re- 
volvers, and succeeded in leading the 

prisoners safely in the hands of the auth- 

orities of Shenandoah. 
A second posse started in pursuit of the 

three men who escaped, and if they cap- 
ture them there are no legal officers with 

. them to prevent them fiom being banged 
His father had died, leaving him in | 4 once. 

No one can explain the attack upen 

For a while things seemed to go on as | Rutkosky except through the theory that 
smootnly as ever with Arthur, though he was wistaken for some person against 

prudent people observed that he was be- 
coming daily more fond of the wine-cup 
and the disreputable company of fast men | to-night, the physiciaus despairing of 

! . - 

and professional gamblers. He let his 

business go at loose ends, trusting to the 
of the salesmen he employed, 

He spent much of 

lutegrity 
and they robbed him. 

| his time in the o'ty, and a rumor reached 

had predicted, 

| thing. 

Springvale one day that he had lost twenty 
thousand dollars at faro in one nigzht- - | 

whom his assailants bad a violent grudge. 
Mrs. Rutkosky isin a precarious condi- 

saving lier life on account of ihe shock 

she received on witnessiug the murder, 

POCTORES IN LINE 

Prejudices all Vanish, and They Pwe- 

seribe Dre. Aguew's Gintmeni Because 

lis Virtues deranad Recognition, 

nearly twice the amount of money that | Dr. M, Barkman, of Biughawpton, N 
i pe . ha & “20 a : 

Harry Joy had to commence business Y., writes: : Send we 12 dozen wore uf 
; Dr. Agnew’s Oictment. 1 prescribe large 

RP. quantities of it iu my practice. itis a 
From that time Arthur Floyd became 

more reckless aud dissipated than ever 

and cantious people began to whisper of 
impending vankruptey; and, sure enough, 
it caine soguer than the most observant 

An ofticer from the city 

arrived one day and seized upon every- 
He had been running his business 

for & long time on the strength of a credit 

which his father bad previously establish- 
ed for the house through his business tact 

and integrity. 
| 

’ 

| hope 1 had of winning you from such a’ 
| rival as Arthur was the straw, figurative. 

| grasped, and, lo! | 

Susan had read both of the notes care- it buoyed me up au. I gained the haven | 

fully, and wa: now deeply pondering. of wy desires. 0, Susan, darling, you 

They bad evidently brought the young gou’t know hw happy your sweet prom- 

girl to a profound sense of reflection, and | ise Las wade ni! 

she saw that she must decide between the | 

wo, 

Arthur Floyd, aside from his persora! 

attractions, had abu dant prospective 

wealth to recommend lim; while Henr, 
Joy had ouly ls iuielioct, beauty and 
fine physical powers to plead for him. 

Ly, 
sible and st adv-uapded girl, 

(BR 3 

" said Susan, quiet. 
to he a sen- 

When 1 

do it wiith- 

wa 

“You know, 

“that I have 

Harry, 
always aimed 

chose vou, dearest, I did not 

ont reflection. In the first 
fully sensible that I loved 

| that there was more 

place | 

te 

vou the hest— | 

, in fact, worth loving | tur cue army without suthonty. 

The mext morning after that ruinous 
vd to sume unexpected failure, Arthur 

Flovid was found suspended by the neck 

Lo u great beam in his own barn, and quit - 
deal when discovered. Susan Joy had 

just received a call from her adut, Mrs, 
Gladstone, when the sad news of the sui- 

“The faint , «ide reached them. 

“Where should { have been now had | 

accepled the pearie?”’ was all that Susan 

sald, 

“lucend, deary, you were wiser than i, 

after all,” confessed Mes, Gladstone, with 

“ ~igh 

- a 
en. Hutton has written s sharp uote 
Col. Sam Mughes over his proposed 

duititeer corps for the Transvaal. Us. 

or ie Bridsh any act it appears Col, 

Hughes :.udered himself liable to a fine 
£20 for attempting to procure recruits 

wrand remedy for tetter, salt rneuwm, ec- 
zema, and all skin diseases, ad a never- 
tailing cure for pies.” The strongest 
evidence ot its virtue 1s that doctors can 
80 highly recommend it.  Oue application 
relieves. Sold at Est. W, W, Short. 

er - 

The Bloor street Baptist chiaieh in Tor. 
onto has arrauged a room to care for 
babies brought to church during the ser- 
vice, 

Children Cry for 

CASTORIA. 
-~ 

P. Laine, of Tracadie, N. B., has been 
appoiuted whartiuger al that piace. Theo, 
Laine Las been wade harbor waster of the 
sae place. 

Fo BO Bg CRY 

Large Bottles, 25 cents. 
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited, 

Prop's. Perry Davie’ Pain Killer. 
Mcniveal 
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Tue only thing | 

White and Fancy Spot Maslin, 

HY is 

‘ FOL, ews ont Seam sd i SO pl pty vt ee, it cont aad via wp ah Ty pers el cy Ce Ek AA i asm > 

Wine bd Spirit A 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS 1M = 

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS 
44 & 46 DOCK STREET ST. JOHN N. B. 

Bonded Warehouse No. 8 

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 Goode, 

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

Fancy Cottons suitable for Blouses, 
Grey and White Cottons, 
Flannelette, 

Flannels, 

Lace Curtains, 

Art Muslin, 

Carpets and Oil Cloth, 

Spring Roller Blinds, 

Curtain Poles and Fittings, 
3000 Rolls Wall Paper, 
Ladies’ Blouse Waists, 

Men’s and Boy’s Shiris, 
Men’s Clothing, 

Boy's Clothing, 

Men’s Underwear, 

Ladies’ Underwear, 
Faney Drapery, 

Felt for Fancy Work, 
Men’s Boots, Shoes and Rubbers, 
Ladies’ “ “ “ “ 

Child’n’s “ 

Men's and Boy’s Hats and Caps. 

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

J & W. BRAIT, x: 

Furniture Covering, 

Linings of all kinds, 
Flannelette Blankets, “ “ “ 

for 
our, 

KINGSTON 
NT CO. N. B. 
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The Review, 
» 

RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK, 

Published every Thureda y at $1.00 per year in advance; $1.50 if not 
paid within three months. 

THE PEOPLES PAPER! 

THE PEOPLE'S FRIEND | 

SUBSCRIBE NOW 

All Kinds of Printing. 

Good Work---Low Rates. 

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

Ball Programmes; Catalogues, Circulars, Oslendar, Ohecly, 
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 Haud,Orders, Posters, Programmes, Pawphlets, Price wil 

Receipts, Reports, Statements, Show Cards, ShippingTags, 
Tickets, Visiting Cards, Wedding Carde, Wedding 

Invitations, executed with neatress and despatc. 


