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[oa Faller going ty ruin, and we " . ' - - a, Alu t p y W 

erless to save him! Father, mother, sister, 
friends, looking helplessly oa as he drif:s 

Af as=—iVay Into the darkness of eternal ! 

‘ J 29 \ - ‘e 
44 had the power,”’ said Marion, “1 

would close every distillery; [ would pom 

yat ou the gronud every drop of the hor. 

rible scuff. When [ see Mrs. Macbeth, 
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“And let us not be weary in well doing 
for 1n due season we shall reap if we fuint 

not.’'—QGalatians 6: 9. 

MARION’S BROTHER. 

(Continued from Page 6.) 

not become such a slave tot. Now | 

see the evil.” 

“l should like to know more about 

your brother,” I said; “that is, if you care 

to tell me ”’ 

“There is not much to tell,” she ans. 

wered, “Father will not allow him to 
come home. We dare not mention hie 

name to him, and mother is wearing her 

life away. Once in a while we hear of 
him, but he is always drinking, and siok- 
ing lower and lower.” 

She threw her work away, and began 
to walk up aud down the veranda, 

“Can nething be done for kim Mrs, 

Wis acre?” 
I shook my head. “Why did you not 

tell me of him before?” I asked. 

“l was ashameaq, dropping her beaa 

sadly. “We never talk of him to any 
» 

one, 

“Where is he now, Marion?” 

“He is in 

He 1s clever, 

Albion, iu alawyer’s office. 

if he would not drink; but 

be is going to destructon, and 1 am pow- 

erless to save him!” 

1 We sat in gilence. The sun still shoe, 

io wee his madnoess before my eyes every 

day.” 
“Mr. Fuller,” | asked, “who taught 

your son to drink?” 
“He taught himself. I have never been 

drank in my life—never!” 
“Have you not always kept wines in 

your house?” I asked. 
“Yes, and I intend to I have drank 

moderately all my life. I am not going 
to turn fanatic because Tom is a fool.” 

“l have heard, Mr. Fuller, that he was 
a clever boy, a good boy, until he became 

a slave to this habit,” 
“I sadwit that,” he said. “He was as 

fine a boy ad any father would wich to 
own,” 

“Mr. Fuller, we who are strong ought 
to help the weak. When your ton has 
learned to driuk at your table—when he 
has fallen by a blow from his father’s 
hand—it is our duty to help him rise 
again, God will hold you responsible fox 
your son’s downfall.” 
“How aare you come here and talk so 

to me,” he said angrily. “I would not 
take it from a man.” 

“You do not know how hard it is for 

me,” I answered, “but I’m thinking of 
your son’s peril.” 
“He bas made his 

it.” 

bed, let him lie ou 

Marion?” [ asked. 

“Yes, it cuts me to sce my wife fretting 

her life away, but [ believe it would be 

worse for her to see Tom every day.” 

“Will you not cal! hima home?” I asked but there wis a Jurkiag shadow in the 

sunshine, the birds still sang, but there | 

Was a4 minor 1 in the music, The | 

chi dren still shouted and played, but I 

shuddered when [ thought that some 18 

tho=e little boy w ra boginning their I'ac 

to ‘estruciion, 

the distiller’s wife, driving past with her 

white horses, 1 feel like telling her what a 

fearful price has been paid for them.” 

“Ah, my child,” [ replied, “she would 

brother drank to excess, answer, ‘Lf your 

it was nol my fault.” She would tell you 

that her husbanc’s 

and she hal as zood right to use the pro 

fits of it as yo 

with the profits of your father’s business 

business was lawful 

have to clothe yours:l 

It is because you sulfer that you feel so 

bitterly azainst these people. I, like you, 

do not envy them their luxuries, for I el 

so know righteous judgment. [ know 

there ar: many good women whose hus. 

ban 1: and fathers do not thiag of the of 

fects of the traffic. They look upon the 
b siness a¢ lawful, and therefore right.” 

“But can nothing be done, Mrs. Wise- 

acre. Why does not every christian, 

seeing the evil, act? I sometimes think 

they are all asleep, or that they do not 

care,”’ 

“A great many Christians, Marion, are 

as you were. They do not think it any 

barm to dring moderately, while we, who 

eschew it utterly, our 
share of the world’s 

glinmer of hope for the woril; young 

people are putting on the armour. They 

have heard the call of Christ, and have 

riselt to answer, Evea women are wak- 
ing from their sleep of centuries to see 

that there is much to be done if this 

world is to be rescued from the power of 

evil, Yes my dear, it will take ail Gol's 

children, men and women, to do the work. 

You cannot escape, Marion. You 

somsethiyg to do. You must save your 

brither,”? 

"Howl Tell me how the work is to be | 

done,” she said clasping her hands. 

“I do not know,” I answered. “Yuu 

snd I must ask God about it. [am cor 

tain of one thing—He has not decreed 

that your brother shall be lost, aud losi 

he must not be, 

I kissed her and went to get tea, won. 

dering, as I laid the plates on the table, | 

when—when in the history of this world 

men were going to tise and put this evil 

from the earth. 

receive more than 
12 al 4 

scorn. There is a 

have 

TEMPTED AT HOME, 

Oue afternoon [ put on my bounet and 

weut to Mr. Fuller's de had a 

lumber yard in the subarbs of th: town. 

His « fice was in one corner of the yard. 

“Are you alone?” I asked, as he opened 

the office door. 

“Yes,” he answered, anda placed a chair 

for me near the little window. 

I was tremblinz, and my heart was 

beating fast. I had never gone ou such 

an errand before. 

“Mr. Faller, [ have come to talk with 

you about your son.” 

“Who has told you anything about 

him?” he asked quickly. 

“I think every une knows that he is 

away from home—and—the cause.” 

“Well,” he said crossly, “let every one 

mind their own business, 2nl [ will mind 

office. 

again, “If he were to reform, would you |! 

low him to come?” 
| Yes; if he giye 

2 ] 

ema,’ 

np drinking he may 

of turget, I said; ‘how can he reforn | 

at home? 
| 

[t would be folly for him to come here, | 
; | 

| 

| 

| He will be tempted every day. 

Howe would be no better than a bar-room 

reform.” 

Mr. Fuller pnlled his whiskers, scratch. 

in which to 

{ ns heaq, and looked angry 

“What would you have me do? 

tl) 

stood 

» 

had a son,” I answered, “who | 

in such peril as yours, [ would | 

wake avy sacrifice for him, I would not 

send hia woun led out in the 

die. I would take him to my heart; I 

would shicld him as far as I could. Above 

all, I would put far away the accursed 

stuff that so much evil, 1 

know your pride is wounded, Mr, Fuller, 

but your son's 

world to 

has wrought 

and T am sorry for you, 

soul is wounded, and IT am more sorry for 

' him. Perhaps now, when his father has 

forsaken him the Lordi will take him 
vy 

ap. 

CARTE 

THE SON'S REFORM 

Thursday was the day of my weekly 

baking. 

the oven, when Marion Fuller entered. 

“| came right to the kitchen, Mrs Wise- 

acre: | could not wait.” 

“Well,” | cried, “you must wait. My 

fingers are getting beautifully burnt.” 

She helped me, then I wiped tbe flour 

from my hands aud took her to the veran- 

dah. 

“Now,” I said, “I shall rest, and youn 

will tell me your news.” 

“] could scarcely wait to get my break- 

| week, then fell. 

God Lless him, prayed. 

waroagh Curist. 

I was taking some pies out of 

fast, | was so eager to let you know,” | 
“What is your good news?” I asked. | 
“I have a letter from Tom. May I 

read it to you?” 
“Yes, my dear, if you will.” 
She took it from her bay and read (I 

could see withered places on the paper, 
where her tears of jy had dropped ard 
dried). 
“My Dear Sister: [ have been very sick 

with fever. The people here have been 
kind, and [ am better, 

“I want to tell you, Marion, that I am 
changed. A good old man used to come 
‘and git with me when I was down. Pe 
read to me from the Bible, and sang the 
hymns that I Lave often ridiculed. He 
| wae like a father to me. Whea I got 
| better, he came to me one day, and said. 
‘See here, my boy, I can’t let you go out 
in the world again with no stronger arm 

thao your own to lean on. I want yon 
to take Christ for your Saviour.’ 

“I told him I was too weak where drink 
was concerned to ever be strong no matter 

| what help I got. 
| “‘Have you ever tried Christ? he asked 

‘me, [said I pever had. 
| “Then he told me his story—how he 

'ased to lie in the gutter all night; how 

hi: wife went in rags and his chidren 

At est he was were always hungry. 
' ’ : \ : | . i 

“Won't you think of your wife and taken by a woman to a meeting, wher 

he signed the pledge. He kept it fur a 

One day, an old min. 

ister touk him to his stady, and told hiu 

if he gave his heart to God, it would be 
| . . . 
| an casy matter to give up drinking. H. 

kuelt with the minister, aud they bot! 

prayed, until strength came to him tha! 

e never bad before, Frow that time he 
drank uo move 

“I told him if there was any such power 

I should bo glad of it, for [ was a disgrac« 

Then and there the old w2 

We did not rise 

11 
to you all 

from cur knees till [ felt the same pow 
IS RES 1 1 

wm fult that I could congue: nye 
a H 

Ea 4 \ H , cvite Aawion “This is all [ have to write, Marion, 

should wu and mother, 

father coull bear me around, Tell 

I don’t blame him for turning me awa) 

I hope to be a better son iu the future. 

Marion folded her have 

something else to tell you, Mr.. Wiseacre, 

Of course [ gave father the letter He 

said nothing who u he hal finished reading 

it, but last uighe I was awakened by s'range 

I slipped °n 

like to sed y¢ 
Lim 

letter, l 

mufll -d noises iu the cellar, 

a wrapper and went down to sex what was 

the matter. Father was emptying ois ale 

and wine into a bucket. 1 ran away, fo 

[ knew 'he would not like me to see him, | 

This morning he had all the bottles and 

kegs carted away, and our house is free 

from the horrible staff. 1 have 

to Tom to come home, Mother is like 

another woman, What are you eryiog 
for, Mrs. Wiseacre?”’ 

“I am so glad,” [ said—*glad for you | 

and your mother, but gladdest of all be- 

canse Tom is coming home, and your, 

father has put the evil thing from his’ 

written | 

house,” 
oP. —— 

] 

Children Cry ior 

DO YOU GET YOUR 

» 

CASTORIA. 

.".". DONE AT THE 

Review Office ? 

All Kinds of JOB WORK 

Send us vour Order and be 

done at this office with 

Neatness and Despatch, 

nvinced 

mine.” 

“Do not be angry with m+, Mr. Fuller, 

I am very fond of Marion, and know that 

she focls about 

Your wite, also, 
you call the prodigal how: I 

‘It’s all very well 

intensely 

is slowly dying. Will 

“v0. he answered, 

to tak sentiment—that’s womun’s way. 

Tom is a disgrace to me, I’m not going 
! 

her b.other, | 
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THE RI VIEW, 

Richibucto, N. B 

“A LA MODE. 
For autumn and winter wear hand 

some tilled silks are revived. 
A new shade of wine color and a lovely 

one in turquoise blue are blended this 
geason in fashionable costumes. 
Large hats are still set forth by all 

fashionable milliners. Those of black 
beaver, black satin and black velvet are 
all in high vogue. 
Royal ermine linings and collars ap- 

pear among some of the capes and peler- 
ines of expensive French broadcloth in 
rich erimson, Dewey I@. and Russian 
green shades. 
Costumes of heavy black satin, made 

with fitted basque bodice and circular 
gkirt, have very short black satin capes 
en suite, the cape and extreme edge of 
the skirt trimmed witn black moire fur. 

There is a great demand at present for 
brocaded fabrics, handsome matclasse 
gilks and satins, for princess gowns, red- 
ingotes, underskirts, dress trimmings, 
combinations, linings for capes, cloaks, 
éte., and for evening wraps entire, 
With gray cloth or velvet of certain 

shades, chinchilla is very pretty, and 
new French tailor models show this ex- 

pensive fur on cloth and velvet costumes, 
of royal blue, green and Russian red, 

with large directoire muffs and pelerines 
en suit. 
There gre now maay variations in the | 

Eton jacket, and some of the shapes for 
stout women have stole fronted ends, cut 

long and straight, like a scarf, or have 

the lengthened pieces rounded or sharply 

pointed with a heavy silk fringe applied 
to the edge of the point or scallop. 
What the English call “cloth guipure” 

—it is also known as cut work—is one of 

the most popular of the handsome au- 
tumn trimmings for cloth costumes. 
guipure in various devices is laid over 

cloth of a darker or sometimes lighter 

shade, or it may be silk of a contrasting 

color.—~New York Post. 

THE CENSOR. 

What is the matter with an automo- 

bile mowing machine or an autoplow ?— 

Minneapolis Journal. 

The only things Spain appears to have 

| to give to her naval heroes aie handsome- 

ly engrossed verdicts of a court martial. 

—Los Angeles Times, 

Manufacturers of jeweled swords are 
+ wishing for a war like the last one every 

$ The swordless hero nowadays is 

a freak.—Pittsburg News, 
year. 

helvin has discovered that the Lord 
earth has been the abode of organic life ! 

No won- ! 

der we sometimes suffer from eopnuil— 
for more than 30,000,600 years. 

Baltimore News, 
Once more the live wire has proved 

that it knows its business and has killed 

an expert lineman. The inventor who 

will discover a nondangerous electricity | 

will make a fortune.—FPhiladeiphia In- 

quirer. 

It has taken the Cubans just nine 

months to acquire the great American 

habit of striking. No one seems to know 

how long it will take them to acquire the 

still greater habit of hustling.—Boston 

Journal. 

Circumstances over which he has no 

control will make it impossible for the 

Dayton (0O.) man who tried to knock 

an apple from a tree with the butt end 

of a loaded gun to ever try it again.— 

I Chicago Times-Herald. 

A Russian nobleman has just erected 

a paper house containing 16 rooms on 

his country estate and likes it so well | 

' that he has ordered paper furniture. The 

Slav gets shead of the American some- 

. times, but not often.— Boston Globe. 

The Klondike is no longer out of the 

world. The Canadian government has 

just completed stringing wires to Daw- 

son, and now any one can communicate 

| with the arctic metropolis by telegraph— 

| if he has the price.—San Francisco Call 

ECHOES OF THE RACE. 

Britannia rules thc waves all right 

enough. but not in yachting.—Indianapo- 

lis News. 

In rig and model the Shamrock was the 

most distinctly American yacht which 

ever came across for the cup. But it 

! Jooks as if a real Awerican yacht were 

rather better thap the cleverest imitation. 

| —Boston Journal. 

Job Printing Sir Thomas Lipton says it was not the 

cup he was racing for so much as it was 

a desire to promote good feeling between 

the two great countries of the world. 

Anybody can see that he was not racing 

for the cup.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 

It is reported that a wealthy soap mak- 

er of London is to build the next chal- 

lenger for the America’s cup. That will 

male a scrub race out of the great inter- 

national contest. However, let the Sa- 

pounifier come on. He will find that we 

know how to build boats that will never 

have to take his “wash.”—8t. Louis Star. 

OUR GIRLS. 

No woman can look intelligent and talk 

to a baby simultaneously. —Chicago News. 

That Chicago woman who spanked her 
hushand every 24 hours didn’t waste any 
tizie on the “consent of the governed” 

idea. 

1# this another mean jab at the sex which 

#8cs not become bald ?— Louisville Couri- 
er-Journal. , 

The girls of Muscotah have entered in- 
to a sensible agreement to the effect that 

po young man shall be allowed to take a 
girl home from church unless he also ac- 

companies her there.—~Muscotah (Kan) 
Record. 

THE FRENCH GENERALS. 

Twenty French generals are to be retir- 
ed on account of age and innrmity. We 

know nothing about their ages, but all 

the world is witness to the infirmity of 

some of them.— Brooklyn Citizen. 

If Francé is contemplating a jump on 

of the GOOD SATISFACTION GIVEN, | Bugland during the South African trou- 
bles, she would better put some more for- 
midable generals in commission than the 
job lot shown up im the Dreyfus trial.— 

St. Louis Republic. 

ALGERIAN PROVERBS. 

Every beetle in his mother’s eyes is a 
gazelle. 

Consult thy wife and do the reverse of 

what she advises, 
Joy lasts for seven days. but sadness 

endures for a lifetime, 

He who has gold is beloved, though he 
be a dog and the son of a dog. 

He who desires to attain to great 

things must pass through many nights. 

This | 

A physician declares that one of the 
chief causes of baldness is intelligence. | 

SHERIFF'S SALE. 
There will be sold at Public Auction in 

front of the Court House in Richibueto, 
iu the County of Kent, Province of New 
Brunswick, on SATURDAY, THE 
I'WELFTH DAY OF MAY, next, at the 
hour of 1 o'clock in the afternoon, all the 
right, title, use, possession, interest, pro- 
perty, claim and demand whatsoever, 
either at law or in equity, of Urbain Bab- 
ineau, of, in, to, ont of or upon the fol. 
lowing laud and pramises:— 

Ali that certain pieee or parcel of land 
and premises lying and being on the south 
side of the Kouchibouguacies River, west 
side of the Post Road leading to Chatham 
in the parish of St. Louis, in the said 
County of Kent ard bounded as follows: — 

Easterly by said Post Road, southerly 
by land vwned by Adolphe E. Laundry 
and strip extending to the road leading 
up said river, westerly and northerly by 
land owned by Simon Daigle, containing 
ote quarter of an acre more or less, and 
known as the Urbain Babineau store lot, 

"together with all the buildings. improve: 
ments theron and appurtenances to the 
same belonging And «lso all other lands 
and tenements belonging to the said Ur. 
hain Babineau. situated, lying and being 
withiz wy bailiwick. The same baving 
been levied and seized under and by vir- 
tue of an execution issued out of the 
Supreme Court against the said Urbain 
Babineau. 

AUGUSTE LEGER, 
Sheriff of Kent County. 

Sherifl’s Office, Richibuecto, February 
oth, A. D. 1900. 

The above «ale is postponed until Mon- 
DAY, the THIRTEENSH DAY of AUGUST 
next, at the hour aud place stated in the 
above notice. 

| AUGUSTE LEGER, 
Sheriff of Kent County. 

Sheriff's office, Richibucto, May 12th, 

til TUESDAY, THE 13TH DAY OF NOVEM" | 
BER, next, at the hour and place stated in 

A. D. 1900, | 
The above sale is further postpoued un- | 

the above notice of sale. 

AUGUSTE LEGER, | 
Sheriff of Kent County. | 

Sheriff’s Office, Richibueto, Aug. 13, 1900. | 
I' The above sale is farther postponed un 

| iil Wedpesday, the 13th day of February | 

| ext, at the heur aud place stated in the | 
above notice, | 

: AUGUSTE LEGER, 
Sheriff of Kent County. 7 

Sheriff's Cllice, Richibucto, Nov, 13'b, } 

{ The ubove sale is further postponed un- 
til THURSDAY the SIXTEENTH DAY OF | 
| MaY next, at the hour and place stated in | 
| the above notice of sale, 

AUGUSTE LEGER, 
Sheriff, 

| Sheriffs office, Richibucsto, Feb, 13th, | 
| A. D., 1901, 

| 

~ NQTICE OF SALE. 

There will be sold at Public Auction at 

, the Record Office in the Town of Richi- 

byeto on WEDNESDAY, MAY Ist, 1901 
lat 12 o’cluck noon “that lot, piece and 

{ “parcel of land and premires situate and 
| “being in the Parish of Richibucto, con. 
“taining one hundied acres more or les. 
| “distinguished as lot No. 70 in Galloway 
| “Settlement; also lot No. 31 in said Gal 
“Joway settlement containing seventy 
“acres more cor less granied to Daniel 
“Young in the year 1863, together with 
“all the buildings and appurtenances 
“thereto belonging or appertaining.” 
The said sale will be made by virtne of 

a power of sale coutained in a certain ip- 
denture of Mortgage to the undersigned 
mortgagee, bearing date May 19, 1897, 
duly recorded in Book O, No. 2, pages 

| 666, 667, 66S and 669 of the Kent County 
Records and for default in payment of the 
moneys secured and made payable there 
by. 

Dated Marck 13, 1901, 
J. D. PHINNEY, 

Mortgagee. 

NOTICE. 
The undermentioned non-resident rate- 

payer of District No. 1, in the Parish of 
Carleton, County of Kent, is hereby noti 
fied that unless the amount of District 
School tax as set opposite his name as 
given below, 1ogether with the cost of ad- 
vertising—two dollars—is paid to the un- 
dersigned Secretary to Trustees for said 
District within two months from the date 
of this notice proceedings will be taken as 
provided by law for the collection of said 
taxes, 

1900, 

George K., McLeod $11 40 

Juax Beatie, Jr, 

Sec. to Trustees, 

Daten at Kouchibouguac, N. B, this 

21st day of March, 1901. 

| 

NOTICH! 
The undermenticned non-resident rate- 

| payers of the Parish of Weldford in the 
County of Kent, are hereby notified to 

| pay their respective parish rates as set op- 
posite their names, for the years 1898, 
1899 and 1900, together with the cost of 
advertising—tLree dollars—within two 
wonths from the date hereof, to the sub. 
scriber at his residence in the Parish of 
Weldford, otherwise legal proceedings will 

“be taken to recover the same, 

| 
| 

1899 1899 1900 

. McLeod, George K. $1.00 $2.00 $2.00 
' Mountain, George 2.75 
Keswick, Ezra 5.25 
Horton, Samuel 1.25 
Phinnney, J. D. 4.12 400 4.00 
Atkinson, John 1.67 1.63 
Harnett, Patrick es © B89 Nl 
Wallace, William 1.28 1.26 1.256 
Howell, James 1.26 1.256 

RicHARD WARMAN, 
J Collector of Rates. 

ADAMS HOUSE, 
OBATHAM, . .- 

Sample Rooms and Livery Stable in 
connection. : : 

THOS. FLANAGAN, ‘Propristor 

VICTORIA HOTEL 
King Street, ST. JOHN, N. B, 

0. W. McCORMIUK, 

PROPRIETOR. Lx 

Waverly Hotel! 
NEWCASTLE, N. B. 

—()r— 

The Subscriber has thoroughly fitted up 
and newly furnished the rooms of the we 
known McKeen house, Newcastle, and ie 
prepared to receive and acccmmodate 
transient guests, A good table and pleas 
ant rooms provided. Sample rooms if 
required. 

. H. Gremley’s teams will attend all 
trains and beats in connection with this 
house, JOHN McKEEN. 

UNION HOTEL, 

R. P. DUPRAY, - - - Proprietor, 
RICHIBUCTO, N. B. 

This well known Hotel has been thoroughly re- 
novated, repainted and furnished for the accom- 
modation of transient and permanent guests, 
oe po Sample Room and Livery Stable in con- 

nection. 

BARBER SHOP ON THE PREMISES. 

NEW ENT HOTEL, 
QUEEN ST., RICHIBUCTO, NB.. 

Livery Stable in Canrcetion 

3 O'DONNELL, - - . PROPRIETOR 

ERRACH 
HCTEL, 

N. SS. AE PER BAST, 

centre of Town formerly oceu- 
pied by Lamy Hotel. 

| FREE COACH TO AND FROM ALL TRAINS 

W.and W. CALHOUN, - - Proprietors, 

» - Tt ne 

URBRRN 
HOTEL 

FREDERICTON, N ©&. 

First-class Livery Stables ir connection. 
J. A. uDPWARDS, Pre prietor 

mm TT —— 

© WESTMORLAWD = 
Marble Works, 

fT. F. SHERARD & SON, 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones, 

work of every description neatly ex~ 
rders promptiy filled. 

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lni) 

£
9
 

Cemete 
exeted. 

0G VO DDO Oe 

HOME WGRK »3% FAYWILIES, 

We want a number of fumilies to do werk 
for ue at home, whole cr spare t' me. The 
work we gend cur workers is quickly and 
easily done, and returned by parcel post 
as finished. Good money mode at home. 
For particulars ready to commence send 
name and address. 1THE STANDARD SUPPLY 
Co , Dept i., Loxpox, Oxr, 

DD BDDC VS DV 

THE CANDA PERMANENT LOAN 
AND SAVINGS CO MEMY. 

ESTABLISHED A. D. 1855 
SUBSCRIBED CAPITAL $5,000,000 

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO 
TOTAL ASSETS $12,000,000 

The above Company is the largest Loan 
Company in Canada and lends money ons 
Mortgage on Agricultural land and om 
productive City, Town and Village pro- 
perty at corient rates of interest. The: 
principal sum way be repaid in one sum 
or by instalments, 
For full particulars apply to undersigne 

ed. 
Harvey ATKINSON, Solicitor, 

Appraiser for Company at Moucton N.. 

0. K. Black, 
Richibucto, Keilt Co. 

Manufacturer of & Dealer in 

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, OPEN 
WAGONS, TRUCK WAGONS, 

CARs, ETC 
a TR mi 

Repairing, Painting and Trim. 
ming a specialty. 97 

Furniture always on hand. 

Undertaking attended to night on 
day. 

rates. 

. Molus River, Mar, 25th, 1901. 

N. 

uarge and well Lighted Sas po Rooms ia 

| Pictures framed at reasonable 2 28 


