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WILL YOU 1

You cannot make sure in the morning
When you go to your work in tnre town
That the chair that site by the fireside
there,
In its great arms, black or brown,
Will take you again at nightfall
When the work of the day is o’er.
1t may wait iu vain to be filled again
By your weary form once more,

You cannot make sure that the kisses
Your children now struggle to share,
When your threshold is past; may not be

the last
They shall have from your glad lips
‘hereo
And the loving smile of their mother
As she lgoks on tenderly,

“H'm, yes, [ know of it,” returned the
doctor; “and a regular thieves’ den it is,
Robin. I’'m very sorry you've got into
such bad company, my lad.”

“I ain’t a prig, sir!” cried Robin, eager-
ly; “’deed I ain't, though they wants me
to but I wouldn’, never, ’cos—’co~ you
was good to me., And when yer got me
that there place at old Jerry’s, sir, I prom.
ised yer, out an’ out, I’d be honest, An’
I ’ave, though yer would’t b’lieve the likes
o’ me, in course.”

“I am not at all sure of that, my little
man,” said Dr. Aubrey, gravely, curious-
ly touched, his keen, dark eyes covertly
watching the child’s eager intelligent face

You cannot make sure—whether rich or
poor
But 1t may be the last you’'ll see!

But you may make sure that their sonow,
If sorrow to them must come—
Shall be grief’s own tears, unalloved by
fears
Of hunger, and loss of home!
If you wi'fi your love may yet shield them
From dread of the long, dark way

They wuss walk alone when the arm is |

gone
They are trusting to shield them to-
day
A. STEVENS, in Ass’ce Agt’s Chronicle,
— -

A Waif’s Gratitude.

CHAPTER L.
THE MOUSE AND THE LION

“Well, good-night, my darling!
you’re not quite strong yet from your ill-
ness; and I, of all men, must take care of
you, both as lover and physician; and
only a fortnight to our marriage.”

A lover to be proud of too, a tall, hand-
some fellow of five or six and thirty, and
a8 clever and daring as he was handsome;
whilst she was a pretty, slender creature,
scarcdly over twenty, who bad refused a
voung and very rich suitor for the love of
Ernest Aubrey. Thereby the rejected
man was transformed intola deadly enemy
and had even vowed his rival should never
‘bave Rose Morland—which threat the
doctor, with a reckless and contemptuous
laugh, had stigmatized as “melodramatic
rubbish,” and anyhow, would find he
(Aubrey) was a buccaneer enough fellow
to deal with, as he badn’t knocsed about
the world for nothing—which was true.
The doctor, tall and strong, and daring,
was an ugly cnstomer to an enemy,
though tender as a woman to suffering or
weakness,

*“But you will be a little careful, Ern-
nest,” the girl whispered, as he kissed her
again and again; “Leicester said it so
fiercely—he meant mischief, and you are
80 reckless,”

“My dearest! he is a contemptible
sneak, and you mustn’t be anxious for
me; but of course I’ll be reasonably care-
ful, for your precious sake, One more
kise, my rose without a thorn.”

Which meant balf a dozen, or he would
not have been a lover, Then he took
leave of Mrs. Morland, and went away.
His own house being only in the next
street, he soon reached his doorstep, latch-
key in hand.

“Hullo! what’s this?"" he exclaimed sud-
denly, as a small figure started up from
the depth of the portico; “why, by Jove!
—a City Arab! What’s the matter, little
chap?” asked Dr. Aubrey, kindly, as the

emall urchin clutched his left hand con- |

valsively, with a sob of excitement,

“Obh, you’ve come at last, sir,” almost
sobbed the boy; “and it is yerself what
was 80 good to wme when [ got runned

over last year, and- -and that’s why I've !

been a watchin’ for yer, sir, to stop them
chaps from murderin’ of yer.”

“Stop a minute, my lad,” said the doe-
tor, quickly, opening the door so that the
full light from the bali-lamp should fall
on the boy. “What
Run over?—Oh, yes; 1 do believe it’s the
remember, So

does all this mean?

same face. I ycu are |
Robin, and you wanted to see me, eh?”
“Yes, with
“’canse you was good to mwe aud
“Never mind that, my boy.
gide, and tell me what you want to say.,”
Yes, Ernest Aubrey remembered now,
that a year ago, just as he neared his own
door, a little unkempt City Arab was |
knocked over bv a pair of horses in a
break, and must have been cruelly it jured
but that he himself had Jeaped forward, |
cavghkt the restive animals’ bridles, and
the
dressed his cut head, and kept him for a
few days till he was well; arnd then got
as errand Im}' in

ur,” intense ecagerness; |

»”

Come in- |

theu carried child into his house,

bim a place Islington,
where the lad’s mother lived.
be had lost sight of Robin—and now here |

he was, with an ugly word on his lips— |

Since then

murder! |

Aubrey led the boy into the library,
turned up the gas, and stirred the fire, to |
which he pulled up a cane chair

“Sit down there, Robiu,” be said, in the |
old kind way the child evideutly remem- '
bered with such singularly vivid grati- |
tude. “Now teil me why vou waited out- :
eide for we, and what you wean by ‘they,”
and ‘murder.,’ Where’s your mother, |
though?” ;

‘SBhe’s goue away, please, sir,’ aaid |
Robin, his intelligent eyes full of wonder, |
gazing over the room, a palace to him. |
“She used to beat me, so it’s no matter, |
I runved away. I goes of errands, and |
olds bosses, and sich like; and a cove in |

our court lets me doss down somewheers | §

about bis place, =0 as I rups errands for‘
bis miseus su’ hisself. That’s Paradise |
Court, sir, near 'Olborn, yer know.” l

o

' the whole time, noting every change of
| expression, studying this specimen of hu-

for |

 Ler,

| will yer?”? cried the boy, almost franti-

' Yard, as I intend to arrange for me to go

' my boy, I shall be safe enough.

| mauity,

| And few men knew human nature and
' the world better than the doctor did; he
; knew that in nearly all beings, especially
; in youth, there is some measure of good,
“however much crusted over, if only the
right touch be found to reach it; and that
' one with the masses must always be, more
| or less, an individual touch, a personal in-
| fluence. Here, plainly, a strong feeling
of gratitude to himself still held sway in
the waif’s heart, though how long that
hold would last aguinst a continuance of
very adverse influences, was, doubtless, a
measurable tether.

“Yee, Robin, I believe you,”” was the
doctor’s ultimatum; and the child’s whole,
thin little face Jighted up with joy. “Aud
now tell me your stoyy—why you found
your way out here to me so late, and so
forth,”

“Please, sir, it wor ten when I comed,
but they sez you was out, but they’d send
if it was a bad case, if not, would I come
| ag’in. I aes yes, but I only watcbed till
| yer comed back, d’ye see, ’cos I was bound
| to tell yer to-night, sir, else them black-
| guards ’d murder yer to-morrer night,”"

“Ab, not an easy job, I reckon,” re-
marked the buccaneer doctor, an odd sus-
picion flashing into his mind. “Weli,
Robin?”

The little Arab, who small though he
was, was about fourteen, told his story
now to a deeply attentive and silent lis-
tener.

At present, ke said, Paradise Court was
the headcentre of a gang of whom a cer-
tain Red Jem and Bill Sayers, known as
Snapdragon, were the leaders. About a
fortnight ago Robin had seen these two
“sneak into the crib” with a third person,
roughly dressed, closely muffied up, and
despite disguise, “l twigged he was a gen-
try-cove, sir,”” Robin put it. Being curi-
ous, he crept down and listened. He
could catch that the gentry.cove was ar-
ranging with the two ruffians to decoy and
murder someone, The gentleman wus to
take a furnished house in London, go
there with Jem and Snapdragon, one
evening to be settled, and send a telegram
for the victim-elect. © All three men were
to be masked with crape and armed. The
victim was to be shown to a bedroom to
the supposed invalid, and then despatched,
the body was to be carried to a deep cel-
lar and buried in quicklime. The “cove”’
was to pay £1.000 down for the job.

“I watched every night, sir, to ficd out
more,” continued the shrewd bov, *’cos
the p’lice would ha’ said that was gam-
mon, p'raps. Yesterday, Jem, he sez to
me, would I earn a sov, by taking of a
letter to a ’ouse in a few days. ‘You
' bet,” says I, twigging at once; ‘where is it,

Jem? | says. But he said as how he
didn’t know till this evenin’, and he’d
give me the letter in time to leave it, In
course, sir, [ watched close, tiil I see the
sarse chap come after dark, then I creeps
and listens; he paysthem down two hun-
dred sovs, sure as sure, then he says, ‘The
place I've took is 6, Dahlia Grove, Chel-
gea, and the letter is to be sent at 10 30 to
Dr. E. Aubrey, at the address on the let-
Then | slipped off and ruuned here
Oh, yer won’t go, sir,

|
i
5
l
|
|
|
|
i
|

to stop yer going.

Hawkins wotild see the gertleman. |
“That will do as well,”” answered the
doctor, and he and his little charge were
conducted to an official-looking room,
where the inspector named rose to receive
the visitors, :
“Ah,” he said, with a smile of recogni-
tion, “what can I do for you, Dr. Au-
brey?”

“Case of ‘Tom Pool,” eh?” said the doc-
tor, amused. “Know me, then?”

“Oh, yes, sir, very well, indeed, by sight
and name, Is it a case of robbery, sir?”

Mr, —— was uh‘d; but Inspector | ,,

added Mr. Hawkins, glancing at the boy,
who stood by the doctor’s chair clinging
fast to his band—the little Arab was not
quite happy in Scotland Yark.

“Why, no; a plot to murder me,”” re-
turned Aubrey, coolly. “But thanks to
this little lad’s gratitude for a trifling mat-
ter a vear ago, I am fore-warned, and so
fore-armed.”

“Whew!” went the officer; “that’s seri-

ous, rir. Plot to murder; do you know
who?”
“Oh, yes. The priiucipal rascal is a

young gentleman named Leicester; the
subordinates hired by him to aid him are
two burglars, known, Rcbin here telis me,
as Red Jem and Bill the Snapdragon,”

“Those two fellows!” exclaimed the in-
spector. “Why, they are wanted this six
months, for desperate burglaries. They’re
about the worst of a gang. I’d give a
good deal to have my grip on that pair ”’

“Ali right, my friend,” answered Au-
brey; “youn can have your wish, then, to-
morrow night, and I mine. We can catch
the two like rats in a trap, which is my
intention ad much as yours. I’ll tell you
the plot shortly, and we can arrange our
plans.”

“l am all attention, sir,” said the de-
lighted official.

Dr. Aubrey explained the position sim-
ply and shortly. “No uew tale,” he
added; “and the plot was none so very
odd, either, in this nineteenth century,”
Then he told how, on his return to his
house, he had found this lad, Robin Lear,
whose storv he repeated in substance.

“Sounds like truth, certainly, sir,” said
Hawkins, meditatively, with another sharp
look at Robin, “You think he’s genuine,
[ suppose?”’

“Sure of it,” answered Dr. Aubrey.
“I’'m not very easily deceived.”

“No, Ishouldn’t think you was, sir,”
said the officer, significantly. “Look here,
youngster’’—this to Robin—‘see that

door? Go into the inner room there till
I call you. I want to speak to this gen-
tleman,”’

Robin obeyed at once, though he re.
leased his protector’s hand with reluc-
tance,

When that inner door was shut, the in-
spector said : )

“It’s best not to let him hear our plans,
sir, as he’ll have to go back to Paradise
Court, and we can’t trust what the lad
might let out by chance, or get pumped,
especially if those rascals got the least
suspicion he has peachied.”

“And ypu doubt his fidelity, too?”

“No, 1 don’t, sir; one does sometimes
find these odd cases; and the poor little
begg#r, from your account, don’t seem to
be a thief, nor of actual criminal paren-
tage. Nor can I see any motive, exactly,
for his coming to you, except the one he
says.”

“Nor I. Well, of course, he’ll have to
go back to his old crib to.night, be seen
as usual to-morrow, and bring me the let-
ter.”’

“Yes, sir; and then, undoubtedly, the
safest course for you is to stop at home.”

“Not if [ know it,” said the other, with
a flash in the handsome black eyes.
“There would be no evidence to conviet
that fellow, Leicester, unless I do go and
get in.  He shall be taken red-handed, by
Heaven! 1 can’t feel my future wife’s
life to be safe, if he is at large, after the
malignant revenge now betrayed.”

cally; “th-y’ll murder vou, they will !”?

“RBy Heaven, but they won’t though, |
my lad!” said the doctor. getting up, his |
black eyes flashing. *“I know who the
scoundrel is, and, thanks to you, his game
is up. Look here, Robin, you have saved
my life, and 1 shall make you my charge
for the future; you are a good, grateful
child, and deserve reward.”

He paused a minute to regain self mas-
tery; then went to the sideboard and
brought out bread and cheese, bidding
Robin come and eat, for he looked hun-
gry.

Needless tc say that Robin obeyed to
the full, ana then Aubrey taid, quietly:

“Now we are going in a cab to Ncotland

to-morrow and catch all the rascals red-
handed. No, don’t be frightened for me,
I’ve
knocked about no end, and go armed at
all points, Come along.”

He lowered the gas, took the child’s
band, atd went out onece more into the
street. A bansom soon trapsported the
oddly-matched couple to Scotlaud Yard,
where the doctor asked for the chief at

present in charge.
The constahle he asked went to inquire,
but soon returned with a message that

A We give a handsome Wateh with
¥ polished Nickel case ornamented
pdge, hour, minute and second
hauds, keyless wind, American
LeverMovement, forsell-

© and your Watch will be
ou, absolutely free. e

Co., 296 Toronte,

“It’s what 1 expected you would say,
sir,”” said the inspector, smiling; “but
still, though I should find my job much
more sure—there’s a terrible risk of your
getting a shot, even as we follow you, in
the moment the door isopened.”

“Oh, bang risk! I’ll chance that,” said
the other, recklessly, “I’ve seen too muck
of bullets to mind them R

“But Miss Morland, sir »

“She bas to be a doctor’s wife, my
friend; so she mustn’t be timid for me—
whether of danger from a bullet, or infec-
tion. Nor wiil she., Of this, of course,
she won’t know anything till it’s over,”

“Very well, sir. Then I and four of
my men will be concealed by eleven, near
No. 6, Dahlia Grove (I know the place
well), and you stop your cab at the cor-
ner. 1’1l join you. Directly they open
the house door to your1ing, I and my
men will rush in with you, and capture
the whole three.”

They then arranged a few more details,
and then Robin was recalled, to receive
full instructions. Then Dr. Aubrey bade
the inspector “good-night,”” and went
away with his small friend.

“By Jove!” said Hawkins to himself;
“what a dare-devil that Dr. Aubrey is,”

CHAPTER 1I.
“PLAYED 0UT.”

So the arrangements fw, J‘bpping the
rats”’ were made to the emtire

isfaction
| of both parties, and the next daysDr, Au.

brey went about his work as cool and un-
concerned as ik no such thing as jealousy,

|

i
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' On the Head.”’

head or kidneys, stomach trouble and
feelings of weariness, ' Hit the nad on
the head.”” Hood's Sarsaparilla is the
hammer to use. K awill purify your blood.
The masses praise it for doing this and
making the whole body healthy.

Sick Headache—''I was froubled
aith sick headaches. I took Hood's Sar-
saparilla, my husband having been cured
of salt rheum by i, and soon it made me
feel like a new woman.”” &Mrs. Robert
McAfee, Deerhurst, Ont. ,

Joods S

revenge and murder existed at all, and
waited for kim that night; ouly the hours
went too slowly—the man’s blood was
up, and as to risk and danger to himself,
the dare-devil spirit absolutely sprang to
it in any form.

(Concluded next week,)
L0 s
Child Cured of Catarrh by
Catarrhozone.

Perth, Ont.—“I cannot withhold my
testimony as to the great value of Ca.
tarrhozone ae a remedy for Catarrh, one
bottle having cured my daughter of that
trouble. I heartily recommend to all who
are suffering with Catarrh. No house
should be without it.” Mus, J, A. Mor-
riss,

So pleasant, babies use it, so «afe, grand-
mothers employ it, so certain to cure, doc-
tors, lawyers, merchants, public speakers,

‘| rely upon Catarrhozone for Catarrh,

Bronchitis, Asthma, Hay Fever, Catarrh-
ozome i8 so cheap, because it lasts so long
and because it is 8o sure to cure that even
the poorest can afford to buy it. The
only remedy sold with a guarantee—your
money back if not benefitted. Sold by
all druggists or sent by mail on receipt of
$1.00. Trial size 10cts. N. C. Polson &
Co., Kingston, Ont., Hartford, Conn.
-

NEW INVENTIONS.

For the benefit of our readers, we
publish a complete list of Canadian
Patents recently procured through the
agency of Messrs., Marion & Marion,
Patent Attorneys, Montreal and Washing.
ton,

CANADA.

69457-—Richard Beese, Dresden, Ger-
many, Incandescent gas lamp.

69,461—Alfred Denis, St. Hyacinthe,
P. Q., Means for sealing flour and grain
sacks.

69,514—Olivier Sauvageau, St. Charles
des Grondines, P. Q., Fire apparatus,

69,519—John H. Balcom, Halifax, N,
8., lee ereeper,

69,5647—Alfred Guay, Maxville, Ont.,
Bed spring.

UNITED STATES,

662,418 —James Harvey Greenwood,
Boissevain, Man., Automatic brake.

662,531 —James Harvey, Greenwood,
Boissevain, Man, Mechanical brake,

662,879.—Alexander Ross, Montreal,
P. Q, car ventilator.

33,626—William Northgraves, Perth,
Cnt. (Design Patent) Corn fork.

The “Inventor’s Help” containing all
information necessary to inventors, the
cost of patents in all countries, and how
inventors are swindled, will be sent to any
address upon receipt of 10 cents.

SAFE, PLEASANT AND EFFECTUAL is that
well tried remedy for children. Do not
be deceived, get the genuine McLean’s
Vegetable Worm Syrup.

Many families do, and every family
should have Kendrick’s Liniment in the
house,

For Cough, Horse Ail, Stoppage and
Fever, use the Granger Condition Pow-
ders.

Always use KENDRICK’S LINIMENT.
a1
A MATTER OF FORM,

“The modern society girl’s wardrobe,”
said the old l.iy, *is the most extrava-
Now, Miss Padden, for in-
stauce, is an example,”

“It is a sort of example,” replied her
niece. “It certainly has all sorts of fig
ures in it.”’

Ch‘ildr_;r;“Cr;for
CASTORIA.

Mrs. Bonney—Six motherless children,
you say? And can’t you find work?

Tramp—Oh, they’re not old enough for
that yet, ma’am.—Brooklyn Life.
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By the ald of The D. & L. Emulsion, I v'
gou‘dd of a hacking cough which had treu
& over a year, and have galned consider-

in weight. ;
T. H. WINGHAMG.E., Modtreal
50c. and §1 per Bottle

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
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‘LOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE.

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO,

COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT,

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese,

POREK AND BEEF, |
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS.

0

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE
BOOTS AND SHOES

a

(=}

DRY GOODS.

Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars,
IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE,

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION LIME.

(=}

ingish House Coal.

Blacksmith's Coal

0N
» v

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING,

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc.

(=]

’

Kingston, Kent County, N. B

COMBINATION OFFER.

In order to extend the circulation of THE REVIEW and to in-
troduce one of the brightest Canadian dailies into this section of the
Province, we will make the following combination offer :—

THE MONTREAL DAILY HERALD

--AND--

THE RICHIBUCTO REVIEW

will be sent to subscribers for one year for $1.50

The Montreal Daily Herald is an 8-page daily with 16 pages or-
Saturday and is without doubt one of the best papersin Canada.
Considerable of its space is devoted to agriculture, while its editorials.
are unsurpassed. We can recommend it as one of the newsiest and
brightest papers in the Dominion.

The HERALD and REVIEW combined will keep any family
posted on the doings of the world, local and foreign, and at the price-
quoted are within reach of every family in the County.

Cut the blank out and return it to us with your subscription and
we will have the two papers forwarded to your address.

Enclosed find $1.50 for which send me for one.
year THE REVIEW and The Montreal Daily Herald.
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