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PROHIBITION. 

Could 1 pour out the water that Charl. 
ottetown can, 

I would fill up the glass to tl e brim, 
And I'd drink to the success of the trav. 

ellin 

Aud the Rote represented by him 
Aud could I but tincture the glorious 

draught 
Wi'h his smiles as | drink to kim then, 

Aud 1he laughs he has laughed and the 
jukes he bas told, 

I'c 611] up the bright goblet again. 

And I'd drink to the sweetheart who 
gave him good-bye 

Wh a tenderness filling him this 
Very tour, as he thinks of the tear in her 

eye 

Thu salted the sweet of her kiss, 
To bor traest of hearts, and ber tairest of 

hands, 
I'd drink with all serious prayers; 

Sioce the heart she must trust is the trav. 
elhiug man’s 

A+ warm as the ulster he wears, 

I’d driuk to the wife with the babe on her 
knee, 

Who waits his returning in vain; 
Who breaks his brief letters so 

lously, 

Av read: them again and again; 

tremu- 

I'd vik to the teeble old mother, who 

sls 

By (be warm fireside of her son; 
Avd vourmmurs and weeps o'er the stock- 

® she Kunis, 

A he thinks of the wandering one. 

Aunc "a drink a long life to our Island 
friends 

WA have met him with smiles and 
with cheer; 

To 1h generous hand which the merchant 
extends 

T. ‘he wayfarer journeying here, 
And when he is done with his earthly 

abode, : 

A: d bas paid the last fare that he can, 
Mine host of the inn at our “Travellers 

rest” 

Will weleome the travelling man. 

—W. 8, L. in P, E. 1. Magazine. 
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HIGHWAY WOOQING. 

It 1s no small matter to lose both home 

and Even of 

the « I had realized that, now, 

alone on the dark road all which the 

rifice was like to mean came upon 

with redoubled force. Still there 

thousht in my mind of turning back. 

Though wy heart was bursting, I merely 

set my lips tight and rode on—on. When 

's temper 1s bad his spurs are busy, 

friends at that moment 

ariel but 

me 

was no 

a4 mal 

Poor Edward sprang along in great leaps, 

both down with broken necks. 

Suaaenly, 

& Jerk, and listened In a moment it 

cae again—a cry for help. 

[| knew every foot of the country about 

was sure that the sound came from ana | 

&L branch of the road now seldom 

used, which ran parallel to the one I was 

ou. The two were separated by perhaps 

fifty \ Bras, 

in ou was out of the saddle 

the brush, 

Woods were ar 

After 

time | 

woment | 

scrambled int well 

this 

s¢ 10 drive a horse through. 

and bad 

EDpowing at point the 

10C Udell 

wha: mmterminable seelned ab 

the second road, and stood gazing 

Then 1 

struggling 

TEAC Lt 

up an! down 1 the faint hight. 

marked My Quarry—s derk 

wass— und again | charged wildly forward, 
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Twi ruffians 

from 

and were now bent tying 

The maid was all spent 

frem her exertions, and iu & pitiable plight 

ber dress torn and her hair fiving no 

The villians were well pleased 

succeeded in pulling a girl 

or 

but 

dle, 

her hanas, 

wild 

confusion 
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matter,’ 

‘Your speech is brief and to the point,’ 
! suid my companion. ‘And now, prin. 

! 
| 
| 

| 

| 

« led her horse to the new road, came 
upon Edward and swung into the — 

For some time we rode in silence. I 
could feel her eyes, however, and | wid 
she was reading me ss only women can 
read men; but | possessed one little secret | 
which I mentally defied her to guess. 

‘It is verv fortunate for me that com- 
merce should call you to Aldgate on this’ 
particular night,” she «aid, at last, and she 
could bave said nothing which I would 
have found more exasperating, for it 
showed clearly that she bad decided 1 was 

a clerk, 

‘I have no business in Aldgate,’ I said 
tartly, ‘Aldgate 1¢ a seaport, and 1 am 
headed for the Jow countries.’ 

‘The wars?’ she questioned, quickly. 
‘The wars,” | repeated with my head 

high. 
She answered this with a low laugh and 

question that made my cheeks buin, 
‘What has made you suddenly desire to 

turn soldier?’ 

The girl seemed to read my past life 
like an open book; but one fact she did 
not read, nor did I intend she should. 

Stil! there was no reason why I might not 

tell her part of the truth, 

‘My father,” 1 said, ‘has rather a quick 
People say that 1 have inherited 

We disagreed dn a small 
tetnper, 

somewhat of it. 

cipally, I believe, because you have not 

asked me, 1 will tell you why I am rid. 
irg alore to Aldgate. My father has 

rather a quick temper; people say that | 

have inherited somewhat of it. We dis- 

agreed ou a small matter.’ 

And then, in a flash, I saw it all why 

she was on the rosd. Truly, there never 

was such a trick of fate as that we should 

meet on this night, 

‘It seems that a few mad words have 

cost us both our homes,’ 1 said. 
| stimulates the mucous 

‘My quarrel was more than a few mad | 
words,’ she said, angrily. ‘He would have 

married me to a charl, a clerk, a scrib- 

| bler.’ 
*l 

SAcC- | 

| 

| does 

I bit my lips at that and said nothing. 

I knew well enough to whom he 

have married her. 

‘A clerk,’ 

spirit than a leveret, One 
book better than a sword. 

needlework 

who 

“Tis said he 

| . s. » 

| house, and I can well believe it, 
thres ening every moment to bring us | It is easy for idle tongues to invent lies 

| the only remedy 
she continued, ‘with no more ! 

{ At all dealers, 25¢. 
loves a | 

like the maide of the ! 

! 

| when a man does not follow the fashion | 

1 brought my beast up with | of hisage. I had killed too little and 

read too much. 

‘Have you never heard of Siu 

Bayard? she asked suddenly changing her 

Francis 

tone. 

‘Yes,’ | answered. ‘Often.’ 

‘1 am his daughter,’ she said briefly. 

I already knew that well enough, bat 
she seemed to expect some surprise, so | 

drew in my breath quickly, and gave s 

low exclamation. It sufficed and she con- 

tinued: 

‘l am his daughter, and we have quar- 
relled because [| would not marry a churl.’ 

(She seemed to have a special relish for 

that title.) 

‘lI have left his house and go back I 

shall not. 1 have an uncle in Aldgate, 

but in truth he can do little for me. My 
father will scour the country, and this 

mar i: no man to hold out against Sir 

Francis Bayard. T doubt much,” and this 

she said in & low voice, which seemed to 

invite contradiction, ‘if there be any msn 

ir all the country round who, for my 

sake, would brave my father.’ 

No gentleman could listen unmoved to 

such a challenge from such &« woman. 

‘I have little beside my sword to 

you,’ 

ever be at your service.’ 

I know now just when the change came, 

offer 

1 said, “but, believe me. that shall 

but at that moment I meant every word 

1 said 

t is & brave sword,’ said Mistress Bay- 

ard I have brought with me jewels of 

considerable value. Enough to raise a 

company of meu to take with you to the 

yw countries; ' she paused waiting for 

IL¢ peak 

Enew 1 whether to be angry or to 

laugh at ber. Miss Mary Bayard rather 

L Marry peury Sheldon, was ready i 

" > ne arms of a nameless 

& el was Lie Damejes: 
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aud a balf, Joseph Levesque, thirty-four | 

' considered one of the exemplary 

Rheumatism 
No other disease makes one feel so old. 

It stiffens the joints, produces lameness, 

and makes every motion painful, 
(t is sometimes so bad as wholly to disa- 

ble, and it should never be neglected. 

M. J. McDonald, Trenton, Ont, had ft 
alter a severe attack of the grip; Mrs. 

Hattie Turner, Bolivar, Mo. had it so 

severely she could not lift anything and 

could scarcely get up or down stairs; W. 
H. Shepard, Sandy Hook, Conn., was laid 

up with it. was cold even in July, and 

could not dress himself, 

According to testimonials voluntarily 
given, these sufferers were permanently. 
relieved, as others have been, by 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
which corrects the acidity of the blood 
on which rheumatism depends and builds 
up the whole system, 

Hoop's PILLS cure constipation. Price J esnts. 

‘And this short Rv hae made you 

change your estimate of me? 
‘This short ride has changed a disobed- 

ient prodigal into a most obedient son, 
and were I not pledged to give you safe 

conduct to Aldgate, I should even now 
turn back and marry as my father wished.’ 

‘Far be it from we,’ she said in the tone 

of » father confessor, ‘to distract thi- 

youth from so worthy a resolution. Ever 
obey thy father and all will be well with 
thee.’ 

I know not which parent was more as. 
tonished at the sudden change in his way- 

ward offspring, but we told them no word 

of our affair until after the wedding, 

-—aer 

Why Catarrhozone Cures 

Catarrh. 

it is carried by the air you 

parts, because it de 

Because 

breathe to diseased 

strove the germ life that maintains the 

diseased condition, because it powerfully 
membrane to its 

normal action, because through its oxy- 

diziug power it burns up rapidiy the old 
the formation 

Catarrhozone is an 
tissue and stimulates olf 

new healthy tissue, 

| absolute specific for Catarrh of every form 
would | 

and never fails to cure. Catarrhozone is 

sold with a guarantee. 

and $1.00. 

For sale at R. O'Leary ’s General Store, 

Richibucto. 
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CAPTURED AFTER NINE YEARS. 

LEVESQUE, CHARGED WITH ROBBING 
MONTREAL BANK. 

July 18.—After eluding 
authorities for nine years 

NEw YORK. 

years old, a member of a prominent and 
wealthy family of Montreal, was arrested 
and passed a night in ihe Adams street 
police station, Brooklyn. He and anoth- 

er wan are wanted in Montreal on a 
charge of robbing the City Bank there 

some len years ago of neary $20,000, Le- 
vesque and bis alleged accomplice were 
employed in the bank. Levesque was 

young 
menu of Montreal ten years age but he 
suddenly dissppeared and with bim went 

a fellow official charged some tune after 

the young man’s departure that there was 

& shortage in the accounts amounting to 

20.000. Warrants were sworn out for 
the arrest of the two, and Chief Deteetiv. 
Carpenter has been on the hunt for Lev 

esque ever since. He lost rack of tle 
other man some three years age. Siuc 

Levesque left Montreal he has had a var- | 
ied carver and has travelled all over 

country and South America. The 

this 

police 

say he assumed 

Rompre. He has been employed as tra 

velling salesmun, but at the time of bi: 

arrest be beld a place a# 8 waiter iu a big 

restaurant iv Brooklyn. Captain Rey 

the name of J. C. LL. De | 

uolds, Chief of the Brooklyn detectives, | 

received Information some time ago Lbat 

& wan auswering the description of Lev 

Detective Set 

geaut Roachie was placed on the case aud 

esque was in Brooklyn. 

be found the man iu & boarding Louse « 

No. 4, Middagh street. The Mon: 

police were informed, and Chief Bd bet 

aud Capt. Mahon arrived in Brookivi 

with extradition papers. In compan 

with Detective Sergeant Roache 

Montieal men went to the restaurau 

where Levesque was employed, an 

Roacbe picked out Lis map from a row of 

thers, Chief Mauon res ognized mw a 
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Am Abbreviation. 

A colonel of a British regiment In 
South Africa who was repairing a rail 

road after one of General De Wet's 

many breakages discovered a fine emp 

ty house, which he proceeded to occu 

py as headquarters. 

When the news of the colonel’s com- 

fortable quarters reached Bloemfon- 

tein, he received a telegram which 

read: 
“G. T. M. wants house.” 
The colonel was unable to make ou* 

what “G. T. M.” meant and inquired 

of officers, who translated it “general 
traffic manager.” 
“All right,” said the colonel. 

can use hieroglyphics, so can 1.” 

80 he wired back: 
“G.T.M.can G. T. H.” 
Two days later he received a dis 

patch from Bloemfontein ordering him 

to attend a board of inquiry. On ap- 
pearing ig due course he was asked 
what he meant by sending such an in- 

sulting message to a superior officer. 
“Insulting?” repeated the colonel in- 

nocently. “It was nothing of the kind.” 

“But what do you mean,” demanded 

his superior, “by telling me I can ‘G. 

s. mer 
“It was simply an abbreviation,” re- 

plied the colonel—“G. T. M. (general 

traffic manager) can G. T. H. (get the 

house).” 

“If he 

The Tobacco Taste, 

“Even the best judges of tobacco 

can't always be depended on,” remark- 

ed a dealer to a reporter recently. 

“Sometimes their taste goes back on 

them, so to speak, and remains blunt- 

ed for a week at a stretah. One of my 

customers, for instance, is a well to do 

merchant, who is very particular about 

his cigars and one of the few real con- 

noisseurs in town. When he. is in 

good form, he can tell more about to- 

bacco on a superficial examination 

than anybody I know, with the single 

exception of a dealer who has a big 

reputation as an expert. About a 

month ago this gentleman began to 

complain about a favorite brand of 

very high class cigars. 1 knew the 

goods were all right and advised him 

to buy something else for awhile. He 

finally began smoking a pipe and used 

a cheap cut plug that he declared was 

. & T. Jardine, 
TR N » 

DIRECT {IMFORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN 600DS, 

cn AND— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

: —IN— 

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE. 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 
COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

PORK AND BEEF, 
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 

0n 
vw 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARF 
n 
hd 

BOOTS AND SHOES 

<Q
 

DRY GOODS. 

Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

the best smoke he ever tried. One 

day, all of a sudden, his taste return- 

ed, and he went back to the cigars. 

At present the bare smell of cut plug 

will make him sick. Strange, isn't it? 

They tell me that the professional sam- 

plers of tobacco take a week off every 

few months and never look at the 

weed until they return to duty. In 

that way they keep in condition.” 

Tapioena, 

This elegant and delicate starch ia 

the product of a plant that is culti- 

vated very extensively in the Malay 

peninsula, where its culture is almost 

entirely in the hands of the Chinese. 

The tubers of the plant (Manihot util- 

isima), which weigh on an average 

from 10 te 25 pounds, are first scraped 

and then carefully washed, after which 
they are reduced to a pulp by being 

passed between rollers. This pulp is 
carefully washed and shaken up with 
abundance of water until the felcula 

separates and passes through a very 
dpe sieve into a tub pla beneath. 
The flour so obtained is repeatedly 
washed and then placed on mats apd 

bleached by éxposute to the sun and 
air. It Is finally converted inte the 

pearl tapioca of commerce by being 
placed in a crude s Ho] tramme cov- 

ered with canvas. It is slightly moist- 

ened and subjected to & retary motion, 
by which means it is granulated. It is 

pext dried in the sun and finally ever 

the fire in an iron pan greased with 

vegetable tallow and is then ready for 

When Booth Laughed. 

William Mestayer, the comedian, once | 

said: “I pever saw Edwin Booth laugh 

heartily but once. We were playing | 

‘Julins Caesar’ at Baldwin's in Frisco. 

Booth was Brutus, McCullough 
Cassius, Harry Edwards was Cgesar 

and Charley Bishop and I were plain, 
everyday citizens. It was the last 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIFTION LIME, 

dngish House Coal. | 

slacksmith’s Coal 

=
 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 
[=
] 

Rexton, Kent County, N. B. 

Cut this out 
was | 

and Yeturn it to us with a year’s subscription to 

THE REVIEW. 
night of the run, and we all fot frisky. | 

| So when Caesar spoke the well knewn 
line, ‘Let me have men about me that | 

gre fat’ Bishop and 1. both fat wen. 
walked boldly up to Caesar and shook | 
him heartily by the hand. It broke 

Booth all up, and he laughed outright.” 

No Difference Perceptible, 

Jones— Very stupid girl, that 
| Wilpin. 

| ser. 

Smitb—How s07? 

“Why, 

asked ber what was the difference be- 
tween myself and a donkey.” 
“Well?” 

“Well? Why, by Jove, 

didn’t kpow!”’ 

“Well, as far as that goes, 1 don’t ei- 

ther.” Loudon Answers, 

she sald she 

He Had Molied. 

“That fellow is a bird.” said the ad- 

miring stranger as be looked after the 

fresh young man. 

“Not gow,” replied the native, “but 

| there was a tine when your descrip- 
tion might have been justified)’ 

“When was that?” 

“The night we feathered 

bis about a year ago.” | 

tarred and 
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“Nour poetry.” we veutured, “is emi- | 

pently beaithy? | 

“It should Le!” rejoined the poet, | 

ith dignity. “J am always extremely | 
careful to boil my Pleriap spriug water 

before drinking, or, rather, quatiipg itl” | 

It is asserted that the idea of the | 

pipe organ was borrowed frown the | 

LURLOD cuest Arb vx, 
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Atchison Gilvbe, 

Mi PO they bull the | 

Miss | 

you see, we were guessing | 

| conundrums the other evening. and 1 | 
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