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RAILROA D>,

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWA/

On and afrer Monday, Oct. 16th, 1899
grains will ran daily (Sunday excepto
o fullows :—

Leave KeExNT JUNCTION,

Accommodation for Moncton and St.

DI i oos e a0 st Ehual AU ELIF D 11.3.
Accorumodation for Newcastle wnd i
Campbellton...... .ccoeesesennany eenn 13,00

Vestibule Sleeping and Dining Cais on
Through Exprss ‘wains between Montreal
and the Mariw.u= Provinces,

All trains are run by Eastern Standard
Qime. Twenty-four Hour Notation,

D. POTTINGER,

General Manager,

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B, 15th
June 1900,

KENT NORTHERN RAILWAY.
TIME TABLE.

9.30; Dept. Richibucto, Arr, |15.00
9.45 I Kingston, 14.45
9.55; Mill Creek, 14.33
10.15; Jrumble Road, 14.04
10 21 Molus River, I 13.59
10,4% McMinn’s Mills, | 13.45

11.00 | Arr. KeatJunction, Dept., |13.25

R aand

Trains are
tle.
Trains run daily, Sunday excepted.
Connect with 1. C. R. accommodation
trains north and south,
WILMOT BROWN.
General Manager and Lessee,
Richibucto, June 18th, 1900,

.

run by Eastern Standard

MONCTON AND BUCTOUCHE
RAILWAY.

1900 SUMMER TIME TABLE. 1900
On and after Wednesday, June 20th,
1900, trains on thia railway will run as

‘OUUWSI

. 1 ¥. 3
7.50 | 245 Arr..... Monctone....Dept, 1500 {18 15
6.00 | 7.45 Dep....Buctouche...Arr..17.00 | 20.05

(Eastern Standard Time)

Train from Buctouche connects at Hum-
phrey’s with [. C. R. tizin for Halifax,
and at Moncton with the C. P. R, train
for St. John, Montreal and United States

oints, leaving at 14.05 and 1. C. R. train

or Campbellton leaving at 10.40,
Train for Bactouche connects at Hum-
hrey’s with [, C. R. day express from
Ealifax, and at Moncton with all I. C. R.
trains from east and north arriving not
later than 14 40,

Until Sept. 17th, excursion return tic-
kets at one single first class fare will be
fssued from all stations on Saturday good
to return on following Monday.

Trains run daily (Sunday excepted.)
* Mondays oaly.

t Tues., Wed., Thur., Friday and Sat- |

urday.
+ Mon., Wed., Thur., and Friday.
I Saturdays ounly.
E. G. EvaANg,
Superintendent

L —— S ———"

MORTGAGES,
DEEDS,

BILLS OF SALE (with affiavit),
LEASES,

COUNTY COURT SUBP(ENAES,

COUNTY COURT WRITS,

COUNTY COURT EXECUTIONS,
SUPREME COURT SUBP(ENAES,

ILLS OF LADING,
MAGISTRATE’S FORMS,

ana otner rorms, for sale at

THE REVIEW Offic.

GO0OD THING THEY'RE SMALL.

M Ants Were Much Larger, They

Would Own the Earth,

If ants were large enough, they would
rule the earth.  As it is, they predominate
the politics of their own sphere and have
many human characteristics.

The longest time for which an ant sleeps
18 three and a half hours. On awakening,
they stretch their legs, yawn and then care-
fully clean themselves by applying their
legs to their mouths and rubbing them
over their bodies, very much in the style
of a cat washing her face, after which
they comb and brush their heads and
bodies with the natural comb which na-
tare gives them

The most remarkable thing about this
Is that almost every necessity for which
we are obliged in our case to employ more
or less complicated mechanical contriv-
ances is provided for by the physical struo-
ture of the ants.

Ants clean themselves both before and
after sleep, and also after eating Fre-
quently one ant will lick and brush an-
other all over, limb by limb, the ant oper-
ated on sprawling on her back, relaxing
h2r muscles and abandoning herself to the
enjoyment of the operation.

They are great hunters, attacking
suakes, lizards, rats, mice, centipeds and
beetles

They even kill the great African python
It is sald that if a python has killed an
animal he dare not gorge himself with it
till he has made a wide circuit and satis-
fied himself that there are no driver ants
in the neighborhood. If, however, he
myets with any he abandons his prey to
tham and discreetly retires A certain
species actually keep cows—in other
words, plant lice. When the ants are hun-
gry, they actually milk the aphides by
tapping them briskly on the sides of the
abdomen with their antennee till the fluid
exudes, when it is at once sucked up by
the ants. They shut them up in cow-
houses and use them for days.

Ants act as soldiers in a very real way,
and it ‘s no stretch of language to call
them pit:hed battles between ants of the
saine species and raids of one species upon
the nests of another, sometimes to carry
oft the larvae and pupm as food (amodified
form of cannibalisin) and sometimes to
supply their own nests with slaves.

Certain ants are agriculturists and al-
low ant vice to grow up in a circle round
their nes%s, while every other plant is care-
fully cut down as fast as it appears They
sow the crop regularly, tend it and har
vest it. When the seeds fall, they are car-
ried into the nest, and the stubble is cleared
away When the grain in the nest gets
damped by rain, these anis carry it ou$
into the open to dry

Snakeas Do Swallow Thelr Young.

I met with a curious incident some
years ago while hunting snakes in the
swamps at Melrose. I came across a male
and female, striped, with numerous young
ones. The parents were near each other,

the family crawling over and around
them. [ was going for them, when on |
second thought [ concluded to watch !
them. They did not appear frightened, |
but went on gamboling about for some |
time. [ went a little nearer, when both |
snakes turned toward me, making a faing '
noise, and placed their heads flat on the |
round. It was a curious sight to see these |
young snakes, not long born. some of!
them a foot or two away, turn at the noise |
and instantly seek refuge in their pari
ents’ wide open mouths. I am certain i# !
was a note of warning of danger I |
caught both snakes and put them in sep-
arate bags. The female had ten young,
and the male had swallowed five. This is |
the first instance of any notice of a mals !
snake performing this affectionate duty |
for its young. I placed the whole family |
in a box, where they lived peaceably a long |
time. —Forest and Stream. l
|
l

Too Cultured.

A writer in The Critic speakssomewha$
scoflingly of the requirements of *‘ Boston
culture’’ as applied to all walks of life. Ot
course her tone is satirical, and she gives
humorous illustrations, the best of which
is this: l

Learning, like religion, has in all ages ‘
its martyrs, its Galileis, its Giordano Bru- |
nos. Visiting in Nebraska a few years |
ago, I was told the following story: A
brakeman from Boston was employed on
the line of railroad running from Nebras-
ka City to Beatrice. When it became his
duty to call out the name of this last sta-
tion, he pronounced it in the most approv-
ed Tuscan, ' Bay-ah-tree-chay!”’ '

The passengers, simple soul2, were at a
loss what to do. They rose from their seats
and hesitated. Some sat down again, and
80 were carried past their destination.
This sort of thing continued, the brake-
man was complaimed of, and he lost his
place i

Not Hiding Her Light, !
Rosalie, kneeling beside her littla bed,
saying her prayers at evening, always
murmured, after a devout little ‘*amen,”
some soft word, whose meaning her aunsg
could not catch. One evening she ques-

tioned the child.

‘““Rosalio, what is it that you say every
night after you have finished your
prayer?’’

‘**Aunty,” said Rosalie solemnly, *'1 |
just say, ‘Dear Lord, this is Rosalie Pitt-
man praying now.’ You see, s0 many lit-
tle girls pray at just this same time, and
I thought I'd best say which was me."’

The Way of the World.

**So you went into the stock market yes-
terday and made several thousand dol-
lars!'’ said the young man’s uncle

“Xal el "

*“That shows how one may, with proper

pluck and promptness, succeed if he will .

only take advantage of his opportunities.”

“But I lost that and several thousand
more today."

““Young man, how often have I told you
that such transactions are merely gam-
bling, and that you are bound to come to
grief sooner or later if you dabble In
them?"’ .

The Forehanded Man. |
“Thare is no feeling of satisfaction so
solid, '’ said Mr. Staybolt, '*as that which
arises from having a little something laid

by Life isn't full of lee shores by any '
means. As a rule it's pleasant sailing,
but you may find yourself on a lee shore
once in awhile, and, though you may be
able to work off all right without it, it’s
a great satisfaction to have an anchor that
you can put overboard in case you need it
and one that you know will hold. ""~—~New

York Sun I

Both Falled, !

“Thia makes the tenth morning, ma’am,
shat I have tried to collect this milk bill."
“I've tried more mornings than thas, ‘

gir, to collect a little eream from your
milk, and I have never had any better suo- |
oess than you're going to have this time.
Don’'t step on the cat when you go eah
ploase '

. stretched at

| nightfall.

-
Supposing the Ax Had Fallen}

Bome years age au inquisitive med-
leal student, while examining the guil-
lotine in a big waxworks exhibition o
London, took it into his head that the
sort of yoke which fits down on the
shoulders of the criminal to hold bim
in his place would not be sufficient to
contine a person who struggled.

His curiosity on that point led him
to watch till the place was empty.
when he actually put himseilf in. fet
ting downithe yoke. He soon found
however, that he was quite unable to
lift it, and it at once flashed into his
mind that the sharp ax suspended over
his neck might not be firmly fixed, ¢ it
would fall, as it should, with a toucl.

He was afraid to struggle leést (L
ghaking should bring it down and ai
once deposit his head in the basket of
sawdust below him, into which his
eves were of necessity steadily look
ing.

Having staid some time in this
plight. he was overjoyed to hear the
snproach of a visitor., whom he im
plored to release him. It was in vaiu

“I'm thinking,” said the gentleman
a Scottish visitor to the metropolis.
to bis wife, “that he must be hired to
Mow Low the thing acts, anu | think
we'd better not interfere.”

So the luckless student was left till
ne of the attendants came in and
ande fast the ax before releasing him
srom  his predicament. The ax was
« tarward removed and laid by the
side of the structure to prevent future
accidents.

A Convincing Anawer,

There are many people who do not
eare for libraries who pride themselves
on having “only the books they read”
about them. but the answer made by
1 distinguished scholar to one of those
peirsous very well illustrates how valu:
able is this idea as to what a library
should be. The scholar was connected
with an institution of learning whicd
Lad been greatly helped by a liberai
man of the neighborhood, but the liber-
al mman was not much of a sympathizers
with the idea of increasing the library.
When appealed to in the matter, he re
plied:

“‘ore books? Dear me, it seems to
me yvou've got more than you c¢an read
10w, Have you read all you have al
ready ?”

“No,” returned the scholar, “and 1
aever expect to read them all.”

“I'hen why do you want more?”

“Lot me ask you.” said the scholar.
“1id vou ever read the dictionary
through?” .

“(ertainly oot,”” was the reply.

“Well, sir,” said the scholar, *a libra-
ry is my dictionary.”

The answer was convincing, and the
morehant provided the professor waih
the tunds he wished for.—DPittsburyg
Dispateh.

it Can't Be Done Now,

“An increase of salary!” exclaimed
the pompous manager of a small omni-
bus company to a clerk who had just
male that request. 1 am afraid, sir,
that you are too extravagant!”

He toyed with his heavy watch chain
and looked severely at the young man,
who returned his stare boldly. It was
the set phrase on such occasions, and
the applicant had heard it all before.
He meant to have that rise or—geo
somewhere else.

“Excuse me, sir,” he replied respeet
fuliy. “1 haven't any chance to be ex-
travagant on what [ earn.”

“Young man,” continued the pom-
nous gentleman, *“1 have risen from
the monkey board. How? By being
careful. When | was young 1 made
money by saving 'bus fares.”

“Ah, that was in the old days,” said
the voung man, with a knowing wink.
“But with the bell punches and the
nresent  system  of inspection, you

' would find you couldn't save sixpence

without being collared, however care-

ful you were.”

The manager nearly fainted, and the
voung man had to seek other employ-
ment. -London Standard.

Getting Rope Sense,
A peculiarity about roping horses or
steers with a lasso is that after getting

| a hard fall a few times they quickly

got “rope sense.”” [ have often seen
them, in a corral, stand stock still
when the rope falls across their backs
—even when, as a matter of fact, they
are ne% caught. If any reader has ever
encout *ored a clothesline while run
aing a. dail speed in the dark, the lina
about the level of ths
*hroat, he will notice that he doesn’t

' run across that lawn any more aftef

He's got ‘“‘rope sense,” im
et —Wide World Magazine.

Why She Enjoyed It.

On \'1nday. as a certain Scottish min
fster v\ returning homewards, he was
accosted by an old woman, who said:

*Oh, sir, well do | like the day whea
you preach.”

The minister was aware that he was
pot very popular and answered:

“My good woman, | am glad to hean
it. There are too few like you. Anéa
why do you like it when | preach?”

*Oh, sir,”” she replied, ‘“when yom
preach | always get a good seat!”.:

Scottish Nights.

Queer Lot.

Stranger — I have heard that you
have a 2ood many queer people ‘2 this
town.

('itizen—As odd a lot as you'd find ia
8 vear's travel. They are a queer set,
the whole of 'em, outside my family.
And my wife Is almost as bad as the
others. But then, you know, she wasow,
originally of my family.—Boston Tram
script.

A peculiar clock of the time of
Charles | was the lantern, or birdcage
style, which hung from the walls high
up, with Its works exposed.

Submarine volcanoes are eonstantly
being discovered, and are at times,
ewing to thelr sudden appearance, &
great danger to navigationa,

ﬂ

It will work while you
sleep, without a gripe or
pain; curing Constipation,
Biliousness, Sick Head-

ache and Dyspepsia, and
make you feel better in

the morning.

s s Fmtcd
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W C. T. U. COLUMN.

“And let us not be weary in well doing
for in due season we shall reap if we faint
not.”’—Galatians 6: 9.

DRINK IS STILL OUR MASTER.

BY T, H., EVANS,

For fifty years, 'mid taunts and jeers,
We’ve braved life’s censuring battle;
Unstayed by aught, we’ve bravely fought,

To win the Temperance battle.
Truth’s gleaming blade the foe has stayed,
Averted much disaster;
Yet small the gains for all our pains,
For drink is still our master,

All und(iismayed we've worked and pray-
ed,
And yet the day’s scarce dawning;
For some, alas! still love the glass,
In spite of all our warning,.
And men of prayer who aid this snare,
Are still here to astound us!

| For drunkards wives their bitter lives

Are weeping ouvt around us,

Although our cause gains great applause,
Approved each fresh suggestion,

We find mankind still strangely blind
Coucerning this great question.

We're landed s, where’er we go,
It surely needs explaining,

Why men decline our pledge to sign,
Yet praise us for abstaining.

Though old and young by anguish wrang,
The Drivk Fiend slaughters daily,

The good and wise still shut their eyes,
And quaff the wine-cup daily.

So uever swerve, but brace each nerve
To face life’s din and raitle;

And come what may, let’s work and pray
Till we have won the battle.

—National Temperance Advocate,

LIQUOR SELLING WOULD BE END-

’ ED e

If no Christian voted fora rum-seller,
or rum drinker.

If no Christian patronized a paper that
inserts liquor advertisements or defends
the liquor business,

If no Christian went to church whose
pastor was not an aggressive worker for
temperance.

If no Christian voted for any school
board that wounld not insist on temperance
teaching in the public schools,

If no Christian were cowardly about
the enforcement of the temperance laws
we already bave.

What is the matter with the Christians
of Canada,  that they have not long ere
this risen iu a body to demand that their
children be protected from the influence
of this hellish traffic; that the sculs of the
millions of weak ones for whom Christ
died be saved by having the fatal tempta-
tion banished from the so-called houses of
hospitality.

Oh, if all the men and women who have
called themselves Christians—after his
holy name, who suffered and died for the
lost—would ouly take in enough of his
Spirit to give their time, their strength,
their money, their talents, if need be,
tbeir homes, to eounterbalance the infer-
pal attraction of the licensed hotel!

There have been many in the past who
spent their lives fighting the demon
known as the legalized liquor traffic, and

Blood
Disorders

are simply kidney disorders. The kidneys
filter the blood of all that shouldn’t be
there. The blood passes through the kid-
neys every three minutes. If the kidneys
do their work no impurity or cause of
disorder can remain in the circulation
longer than that time. Therefore if your
blood is out of order your kidneys have
failed in their work. They are in need of
stimulation, strengthening or doctoring.
One medicine will do all three, the finest
and most imitated blood medicine there

bodd’s
Kidney
Pills©

there are many at the present day strain-

ing every nerve and faculty in the fight |

“for God and bome and native land;” but
we might ask, like the deciples of old,
“Lord, what are they among so many?’—
¢0 many idle, indifferent Christians, drones

in the busy bive of the Eternal; so many |

talkers who prove the emptiness of their
swelling words by abusing the God-given
power of the ballot; ¢0 many—so many
cunning and ever-active agents of Satan
scattered abroad throughout the world,
enticing and destroying the immortal
gouls of God’s children !

Oh, earnest workers, pray—pray that
the indifferent souls be aroused, that the
consciences of the voters of ‘our land be
enlightened, that more consecraled hearts
and lives be sent into the work, and more
power from on high be given us, so that
we may work and not faint until this fes-
tering, blood-poisoning blotch be removed
from our beloved Canada !

May the day soon come when he who
thinks he must have whiskey will not be
able to procure it at five cents a glass
wherever he goes, but if he be able to ob-
tain even a mouthful, will have to skulk
arovnd some law-breaker’s back-door or
wood-pile, and swallow the poison hastily,
lest .ome one register a complaint that
the law that forbids the destruction of
souls and bodies, happiness and home, is
being brogen,

If you cannot take Christ with you te
the polling booth you had better stay
away altogether., We do not mean to in-
fer by this that any Christian man should
refuse the Ged-given privilege to make
the best possible government. We do
mean that no Christian man has any right
to help elect a bad man to office. If you
have to choose between two bad men,
scratch them both off your ticket, rather
than give them your support, The com-
mon custom of the two parties, as we un-
derstand it, is to put on some good wmen
as a concession to Christian voters and
some bad men to catch the worse ele-
meunts, Careful investigation will gen-
erally reveal the ticket that a Christian
man should vote and will be found in
wmost cases to be very different from that
dictated by the bosses. Industrious
“ccratching’”’ would do more to purify
local politics than anything else. Bur
the quickest way to purify politics is to
work hard long befere the primaries are
held to put good and reliable men in evi-
dence anud help to nominate them,

EERPEGF VS N —

Every Movement Hurts y

When you have rheumatism. Muscles
frel stiff and sore and joints are painful.
It does not pay to suffer long from this
disease when it may be cured so promptly
ard perfectly by Hood's Sarsaparilia.
This medicine goes right to the spot, neu-
iralizes the acidity of the blood, which
rauses rheumatism, and puts an end to
the pain and stiffness.

Biliousness is cured by Hood's Pills.
25c¢.
ML S S T T S
“MEMORIES.”
There’s a vision in my wind to-night,
A picture from the past;

A pain within my heart of hearts
That thust forever last,

To-night I am alone, my friend,
And my heart goes out to thee,

"And to the Old home >n the hill

Where we cculd happy be.

It is home to u# no longer,
Other faces ciuster round;

Other voices, other footsteps -
Through the Old Home now resound.

Will the class-mates of the faded years,
Undimmed by care of pain,

| Rememoer us, the happy four,

Wish vs with them once again’

Will corridor, class-room, study,
And cloak-room hall so dim,

No more re-echo with our laugh,
Or plans, which might have been!?

Our favorite “cozy” in the *“‘Reec.,”
Where wischief oft was wrought
By the daring four—they shall know no
more—
Where the miscreant oft was sought,

Who will have our little corner,
Who will fill our vacant chairs,
And look upon most chings around

As if "twer really their’s?

Whose eyes will pierce the sunshine
Of the autumn days so bright,
Whose eyes will strain through the damp
page
On a winter congé night?

Who will kneel on our old benches
In the chapel dim and fair,

Aud whisper week petitions
To Our Lady waiting there?

Who will climb the well-worn stair-way
To the haven up above;

T the little white decked dore cof es—
One of which | dearly love, ;

Who will lie awake and listen
Till all seems safe and still,
Then begin to laugh and whisper

In a tiny voice, yet shrill?

Who will dream of coming pleasures,
Coming daye, ghosts, and other things;

And think they’ve only gope to sleep,
When lo! the bell 1t rings?

Who will saunter to the window,
And sit with feet so bare;

Or with ’bated breath and stealthy step
Steal down the old back stair?

Who will kneel by the ancient chimney,
Close by the beacon light;

Do many things forbidden—
Such as, read or sew or—write?

Who will walk on the old plank side
walk
Looking demure and trim,
Yet sending electric flashes
Where—Philosophy come iu?

causes poisonous bile

of London fashions.
ceased to be of service, it is carefully
labeled, dated with the season of its use
and put away. A

lt",Saves Sleeplau. Nervous

and Despondent People
From Insanity.

BUILDS UP THE DEBILI:
TATED AND BROKEN-
DOWN.

Thosg who are wise are now using . the
most reliable of all bealth-buil ling e
cines, and are getting back their r
weifbt, nerve vigor, gord appetite and
healthy color, o long, anxious waitings
and disappuintments when Paine’s Celery
Compound is used,

At this s-ason there are thousands of
restless, fretful, nervous, despondent and
gloomy men and women. ey find it
impossible to obtain restful and natural
sleep, and, as a consequence, they are al-
most physical wrecks; some are desperate-
ly near the abyss of insanity. Itis not
safe for sufferers to trifle with their diffi-
culties,. The weakened, irritated and
nervous system must be toned, strengthen.
ed and built up at once. ,

There is but one reliable aud honeu'
remedy before the public that guarantees
renewed health amr a long lease of life;
it is Paine’s Celery Compound, the pre-
scription of a noble physician, and strong-
ly indoreed by his professional confreres,

Paine’s Celery Compound is now with-
in the reach of all classes of our people,
aod it is a very simple matter to test its
efficiency ; the expense is trifling. As there
are miserable imitations sold by some
dealers, see that you get “PAINE’S” the
kind that has wrought such marvellous
cures. :
"

The bridge down in the valley
Where often we did go
On the wheels of time, which were so
quic k?
While thay—they were so slow.

Will we ever cross its planks again
Together, you and 1{

That it may be, is all I wish,
Once more before [die.

Will we ever tread together
The sloping, grassy plain

Which leads down to the * &
Oh, were I there again !

Again to see unclouded skies;
The briiliant sun’s gold sheen

On burnished lake, and quaint seat,
And trees and grass so green.

And once again to sit upon
The old carved rastic seat;
And being sure of no one there

To discover our retreat.

There’s a music sad and tender
Whispered to me by the wind,

And the fragrant, moaning pine trees
Biing a picture to my mind.

And whenever stream or brook!let
Chance to meet my wapdering eyes,
It reealls to me a calm lake
Far away 'neath distant skies,

Yet I may not think no longer;
This year hurries to its close,
Hiding "neath its snowy mautle
Many friends and many foes.

And the sighing, moaning north wind
Bears this echo irom my heart,
That whatever be your sorrows
Let me bear a little part,

Time rhas passed, and others liuger
[u the pathways which we trod;
We two have bowed in spirit,
They two must pass the rod.
—Pre. A. D,
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A GOOD STOMACH

Is essential to bealth and happiness,
but don’t blame the stomach for bilious-

ness. 1t is the liver that is deranged, and
to remain in the
blood causing indigestion, headache and

irregular action of the bowls, Dr, Chase’s

Kidney-Liver Pills regulate the liver. kid-
ney and bowels and by their direct action
on these organs effect prompt and lastin

cures biliousness, dyspepsia, headache an
kidney ailment.
a box, at all deales.

One pill a dose, 25 cents

| T o
THE ROYAL BOX.

The sultan possesses no crown, cofona-
tion being unknown in Turkey. R.

The emperor of Germany has decided
that he was getting weak in his sword
practice and consequently is taking a
daily lesson in fencing.

The Prince of Wales recently coatrib-
uted a hundred autographs to a charity
bazaar in London, the profits of which
were to go to the South African relief
fund.

The Princess of Wales has a regular
museum of the hats and bonnets she has
worn during the last 30 years as a leader
When the hat has

EHULSION

CONSUMPYION and

all LUNG DIsNEASIES,

SPITTINL of SLOOD,

COUGH, LOSS

. OF APPETITE,

DVEBILITY. the henefits of thisarticls
g aro most maaifest.

By the aid of The D, & ‘L. Emulsioa, I 2avs
gotten rid of a backing corgh whick had teoubied
ine for over a year, and gl'! gatoed considex-
ably ia weigle. " o
; T. K. WINGHAM, C.E,, viogucak " §
J 50c. and $1 per Bottls

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
MoNTREAL, f
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