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A) crofula 
F What is commonly inherited is nok 
#crofula but the scrofulous disposition. 

This is generally and chiefly indicated by 

cutaneous eruptions; sometimes by pale 

fess, nervousness and general debility. 

The disease afflicted Mrs, K. T. Snyder, 

Union St., Troy, Ohio, when she wa¥® 
eighteen years old, manifesting itself by a 

bunch in her neck, which caused great pain, 

was ianced, and became a running sore, 

It afflicted the daughter of Mrs. J. H, 

Jones, Parker City, Ind., when 13 years old, 
and developed so rapidly that when she 

was 18 she had eleven running sores on her 

neck and about her ears. 
These sufferers were not benefited by 

rofessional treatment, but, as they volun- 
rily say, were completely cured by 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
This peculia, nedicine positively cor- 

rects the scrofulous disposition and radi- 

cally and permanently cures the disease. 

Engaged, Yet | Not En- 

gaged. 

‘You don’t look very amiable to-night, 

Mr. Dalton,” observed Miss Wylde. 

When first Miss Wylde brightened the 

dull City Warehouse with her presence, 

all observed with joy that the lady’s left | 

band was unadorned with jewellery of 
any description, and the general jealousy 

that arose in the matter of paying her at. 

tentions must have been highly gratifying 

to the lady’s vanity. She accepted them 

all, but favored no one in particular. 
Then she walked through the counting 

house one morning, anblushing, and bhold- 

ing ber left hand in a manner calculated 
to dispiay to best advantage an engage- 

ment ring, which glittered and twinkied 

cheerfully on the correct finger. 

Therefore, Henry Dalton gazed at it 

sorrowfully on the evening in question. 
‘It’s quite a quarter of an hour since we 

met, Mr. Dalton,’ she remarked, with an 

amused smile at his troubled face, ‘yet 

you’ve scarcely spoken a word.’ 
Mr. Dalton fidgeted uneasily on his end 

of the seat, and pulled outbkis handker- 

chief. Not being sure what he wanted it 

for, he put it back in his pocket and 

coughed apologetically. 
“That’s encouraging,’ she laughed. ‘At 

all events, it proves that you have a voice.’ 
‘Yes,’ he admitted simply, with another | 

furtive glance at (he offending ring. 
‘I wish you'd say something,” she ob 

served plaintively. ‘If I’d thought yon 

were going to be as moody and salky and 

disagreeable as this I would never have 

consented to see you, much less favor yon 

with my company to-night.’ 

‘You look upon it as a favor? 

Dalton. 

‘Of course I do,’ she said. ‘I know lots 

of other young fellows who do too. You 

ought to feel flattered instead of moping 

there like an owl!’ 

‘Yes,” agreed Dalton absently. 
‘Then why do you do it? she 

‘Why don’t you say something plea- 

hinted 

demand- 

ed. 

sant?’ 

Mr. Dalton was silent. 

say something very badly, 

kept it back. 

hit ou 

‘Nice evening, isn’t it?’ she remarked, 

with veiled sarcasm, to force the conversa- 

tion. 

‘Splendid!’ he replied. ‘How is—er— 

your—mother, Miss Wylde?” 

‘Very well, thank vou.” She nodde 

gmilingiy s awfully go f vou 

nguire al h She and ving to- 

gether alone, dor make Very many 

friends We are ¢ n the wor 
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wards her, 

‘Might try It some day, she &aid pre 

ently, by way of rounding ofl her previous 

“You'll bave n difficulty about tbat,’ 

1 ‘ M * +) 4 observed Mr. Dalton, with another glance 

al the rug. 
0 

‘No,” she aglec listiessly. i suppose 

my turn will come some day.’ 
| 

Miz. Dalton opened bis mouth to ask a | 

yuestion, but shut promptly as the 

enormity of hie presumption struck him. 

Ther be opencd it again, determined to 

know the worst and hinted 
‘Er—1 hope he’s in a—er——good posi. 

i on, Miss Wylde? ) 

She looked at him quizzcally, a faint 

smile curving the corners of her mouth. 

‘Yee, she said slowly, ‘he’s in a good 

position—good enough for me; but he’s 

so awfully dense!’ 
‘Dense!’ echoed Mr. Dalton. 

“Yes,” she replied, ‘woeful'y dense and 

stupid. I've encouraged him for a long 

time now, but he’s too—er——He won't 

do as I want him to. I believe if I asked 

him to he'd run away. 

‘Some fellows don’t know when they’re 

lucky,’ he observed. 

‘Well, it’s not for me to say whether 

be’s lucky or not. ‘I know that I’ve en- 

couraged him, and he’s too dense to see 

it. Don’t you think so, Mr. Dalton? 

‘]—er—really don’t know the chap,” he 

confessed, somewhat surprisedly. 

She looked at him with her eyebrows 

wrinkled perplexedly, and nodded her 

pretty head. 

‘Oh, yes, you do,” she stated emphati- 

cally. ‘You know him very well indeed.’ 

‘Do 17 

‘Yes, He is employed—er—'—she 

stopped in obvious hesitation; then. low- 

ering her voice, she continued—in the 

counting house with you.’ 

‘Oh!’ Mr. Dalton’s face first expressed 

blank amazement, then utter disgust, He 

| said something under his breath that Miss 

Wylde did not hear—something he would 

have been very sorry for if she had heard. 

| “What's bis name?’ he demanded. 

She pursed up ber lips and shook her 

head! 

‘I don’t feel quite at liberty to disclose 

it at present,” she said naively. 

‘But 1 must know!” Dalton burst out. 

‘{ have a right to : 

11. 

He stopped abruptly, and felt utterly 

disgusted as she burst into a musical peal 

of laughter. 

‘Oh, dear,” she gasped, ‘this is killing!’ 

| “It will be the end,’ said Dalton, mourn- 

fully, looking at her joyous features, and 

thinking of his own ead fate. His dole- 

ful face only stimulated Miss Wylde's 

laughter, and her pretty shoulders heaved 

convulsively. 

‘I never saw anybody look as sorrow ful 

as you,” she jerked ou. ‘Your face is 

funny!’ 

‘Funny, eh?” he repeated. ‘You go 

He wanted to | 

t the ring | 

and play the deuce with a chap’s feelings 

and tell him that his face.is funny!’ 

Miss Wylde nodded feebly and her 

| laughter increased. 

| ‘Yes, she said weakly, ‘your face is 

| funny—awfal fanny!’ 

| Dalton watched her for a moment in 

| disgust. 

| “I shall hate you soon!’ he observed 

| vindictively, ‘if you don’t stop that snig- 

gering!’ 

| “You could mever do that,” she said, 

| rising from ber seat, and nodding her 

| pretty head confidently as she stood be- 

‘A man never bates a pretiy 

girl. He thinks he does—that’s all.’ 

Dalton gazed at the ring he hated on 

the finger he loved, and felt that his case 

was hopeless, 

{ fore him. 
| 
| 

a girl,” he argued within himself, ‘and she 

laughs at him, it’s time to chuck up the 

Therefore, he determined to be sponge.’ 

nasty. 

“You're not 

| ceit!” he sneered as he rose, too. ceil! ‘Who 

told you that you were pretty? I didn’t. 

she asserted, with a pert ned. 

You haven’t told 100, ib YCUT OWRD WAY. 
me 10 my face that you think me pretty; 

but voun’ve unconsciously hinted the fact, 
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I always thought that you’d have 

than affections 

em he observed. 

® his woice and manner 

she once more in- ckled , and 

1lged in a burst of laughter. 

‘You're nothing more than a heartless 
flirt,” he burst out angrily. ‘You, being 

engaged another fellow, have deliber- 

ately encouraged me to love you, an 

u're laughing at me. Hang it all, | BOW Y 

“Too-00 funny, you-—0b, dear me!» 

| Relieve those Inflamed Eyes! 

Ponds Extract 
Reduced 

appliec 
cne-Laifl with pure soft water. 

lrequently with dropper or eye cup. 
» » 

: the congestion will be removed and the pain 
and uflammation iustantly relieved, 

( Al TION! -Aveid dangerous, ir. 
l ritating Witck Haze! preparations 
represented to be “the same as’ 

t Pound's Extract which ensily sour 
and gepernlly contain “wood alco. 
bel,” a deadly poison. 

She laughed, ‘You-——you’re too ridicul- 
ous!’ 
Dalton rose in disgust, and stood look 

ing down on her wrathfully, 
~‘I’ll leave you to finish your laughter 

in solitude,’ he remarked, with angry sar. 
casm, ‘And—and I’m hanged if I won't 
find out the chap that you are engaged 
to, and get him the sack!’ 

This awful threat appeared to have the 
very opposite result to what Mr. Dalton 
had anticipated, for she laughed more than 
ever, nodding her head feebly. Dalton 
stood for a moment in angry indecision, 

and seized her left hand, 
‘Who put that ring on there?” he de- 

manded. ‘I’m going to know before we 

part to-night!’ 
Miss Wylde struggled with her mirth 

for a while and became suddenly serious. 
‘If you'll promise not to fulfill your 

threat of getting the person dismissed, I'l] 

tell you.’ 
‘I promise. 

ed anxiously, 
trick!’ 

‘Then,’ she said slowly, ‘the person who 
put that ring on my finger was—" 

‘Yes?’ he queried eagerly, as she paused, 

and seemed on the point of laughing again, 
‘My—oh_dear—myself!’ she gasped. 
‘You put that on yourself?” he repeat- 

ed. ‘Why? 
It was some time before she was able to 

speak at all coherently, and Dalton wait- 

ed impatiently. 

‘Come, tell me why you engaged your- 
self to marry yourself?” he demanded 

eagerly, 

‘I will if you will go away to your own 
end of the seat and promise not to meve,’ 

she replied. 
Dalton, in some astonishment, slid back 

along the seat, and Miss Wylde watched 

him roguishly. 

‘When I first took up my present em. 

ployment,” she said, ‘there were such a 

nice lot of fellows in the counting house 

that 1 didn’t know which I liked best. 1 

tried them all for a little while, and man- 

aged to make them all so fond of me that 
I could see I was going to get into hot 

water. 1 liked ome better than all the 

rest, but he was so dense and bashfal that 

[ began to Le afraid that I should receive 
the proposals of all the rest before his, 

and—and I didn’t want them. So, to 

make a long story short, I put on my 
mother’s engagement ring, to keep them 

at their proper distance. I knew the one 
I liked best was safe enough, and then 1 
could draw him out whenever 1 wished; 

but I couldn’t resist the temptation of 

I didn’t mean it,” he plead. 
‘I wouldn’t play sucha 

‘When a fellow hints at his affection to | 

at all devoid of self-con- | 

’ 

other fellows have,” | 

‘You have, | 

1 
aii my late | 

teasing him—er- to-night.’ 

‘To-night!’ echoed Dalton, ‘Do—you 

—' Then he paused undecidedly, 
‘Now eay that you are not dense and 

| stupid!’ she said. 

dainty foot, looked at him severely, and 

| concluded: ‘And I don’t believe that you 
care for me at ail!’ 

Dalton edged cautiously along the seat 
towards her, and, as it was nearly dark, 

ventured to put his arm round ber slim 

| waist, 

‘Haven't vou been rather rough on me 

| 

| —er—Lucy?’ be inquired plaintively. 

‘You don’t mind now, do you, Harry? 

she replied, with a bright smile. ‘I 

| What she was going to say further was 

| lost in Dalton’s moustache.,—London 
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How the Cocaine Habit Starts. 

ointments containing thi: deadly drag. 

It is well to remember that the only di- 

rect scientific cure for catarrh is Catarrh- 

medicated air. 

ozone, and it will care all forms of Ca- 

Deafness. Every breath from Ca- 

Inhaler soothes, heals and 

: 
anda 

tarrnozone Ie- 

Then she stamped her | ring to the health of Queen Wilhelmina, 

| 

Kidney Pills 
are the most reliable remedy for any form 
of kidney complaint. They drive po | 
pte and aches, make women healthy 
appy—able to enjoy life to the fullest. 

. C. H. Gillespie, 204 Britain Street, 
St. John, N.B., says: 
“I had severe kidney trouble for which 

I doctored with a number of the best 
physicians in St. John, but received little 
relief. Hearing of Doan’s Kidney Pills, 1 
began their use. Before taking them 1 
could not to tie my shoes, and at 
times suffered such torture that I could not 
turn over in bed without assistance. Doan’s 
Kidney Pills have rescued me from this 
terrible condition, and removed every pain 
end ache.” 

—— 

“Did Lindsay get that fortune that was 
left him a year or so ago?” 
“No, there were legal complications in 

the way.” 
“What sort?” 

“The lawyers took it all.”’—Qleveland 
Plain Dealer. 

True Economy In Well 
Regulated Homes. 

In well regulated homes in city and 
country there are many avenues open for 
the practice of economy, but none so 
simple and satisfactory as the use of the 
Diamond Dyes in renewing for wear old 
and faded dresses, skirts, blouses, capes, 
jackets, ribbons, shawls, yarn and feathers. 
The husband’s or boy’s suit now off color 
and apparently worthless can he dyed a 
rich and fast black, navy blue or dark seal 
brown, practically making new and stylish 
garments, 
The Diamond Dyes are the easiest to 

use; a child can dye successfully with them. 
No failures or disappointments when the 
very simple directions are followed. 
Thousands of ladies are now making up 

pretty Mats and Rugs from the Diamond 
Dye Mat and Rug Patterns. These pat- 
terns are favorites all over Canada. Sheets 
of designs showing the various sizes made 
may be obtained from The Wells & Rich- 
ardson Co . Limited, 200 Mountain St., 
Montreal, P. Q. Send your address. 

HOLLAND'S QUEEN. 

Tee Hacug, May 3.—The bulletin 
posted this morning at Castle Loo refer- 

announced that her majesty’s condition 

was satisfactory. 

The essential lung healing principle of 
the pine tree has finally been successfully 

separated and refined into a perfect congh 
medicine—Dr. Woods Norway Pine 

Syrup. Sold by all dealers on a guaran. 
tee of satisfaction. Price 25 cents. 

"| RATE FROM ENGLAND TO CHINA 
ONLY ONE PENNY. 

Loxpox, May 2.—The postmaster-gen- 
| eral has issued a notice to the effect that 

| on and after May 1st the rate of postage 
' Wo China will be one penny to 2ll points 

| maintaining British post-cffices. 
Generally from using catarrh snuffs and | 

ozone, which cures by the inhalation of | 

Simply breathe Catarrhe | 

1 » 1 2 2 | 1.1 { Pp ’" ] WwW ] v i 18 

tarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, Lung Troubles | © * hick 

90-0 

PREPARATION FOR BUILDING IN 
SYDNEY MINES, 

SYDNEY Mixes, May 1.—The Cape 
Breton Lumber Company have received 

a cargo of building material from Liver- 

already sold to parties in- 

tending to build houses in the town. 

- CQ» « 

“Will you 

minutes!’ ssid 

about five 
the apartment house lod- 

excuse we [or 

ger, as a bell tinkied 1u the corridor. 
“Certaiply,” replied the calier. 
191.9 > +n p 1 tal : We have to go and take cur drill at 

this time in the day.” 

“Your drill?” ' 

“Yes; climbing down the fire escapes.” | 

—Chicago Tribune, 

lieves. Permanent cure guaranteed even 

hough other remedies failed. Trv Cae 

arruozone, price $1.00; small size. 20c. 

n, Opt. Sold by R. O'Leary 

Dr. Hamirron’s PiLis cuRE Bi po 
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SALE OF IVENTIONS 

Op March 6th, 1902, J. T. Cottle as- | 

signed to R. 1.. Barns, of Chicago, Ills, 

the entire right in his invention relating | 

to Saw-sharpening machines, No. 648,932, 

in consideration of the stm of $49,500 

In coneideration of the sum of $100,000, 
| R. L. Barns assigned to the American 

| Tool & Saw Filer Co. of Chicago, Ills., his 

| 

| entira interest in Saw-sharpening ma- | 

| chine, No. 645,932 Assignment 

| dated March 6th., 1902. 

{ On March 5th., 1902 Bey) L. Blair, as- 

| signed to the Block Bridge & Culvert Co. 

of Indianapolis, Ind.. all his right, title 

' and 1nterest in and to patent No. 568,830, 

covering “Bridges”, in consideration of 
| $16,000, 

John J. Bertche, of St. Louis Mo., paid 

$.U 00, for one half right, title and 

| berest in paicii No. 600,062, coveriug 

| Clamp devices, invented by F. C. Billing. 

| The assignment was dated Feb. 18, 1902, 
| Communication of Messs. Marion & 
| Marion, Patent Attorneys, Montreal, 

Write for a copy of “The Inventr's 

Help”, 

in. 
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A ten cent package of Magnetic Dyes 
ana very little work will make a new 

blouse of your faded silk one—try it. 

An Editor's Opinish 

Of the Marvellous Restorative Qual- 

ities of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food. 

Mr. A. R. Fawcett, the 
editor and pi:oprietor of The leader 
Recorder, Jcronto Junction writes: 

“It is very seldum that 1 nee medi- 

cine of any G.scription. but (lus spring 
I got so bagly run down and out of 
sorts eenerally, that 1 became some- 
what alarmed. Chancing to read a 
testimonial about the results derived 
from Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, from =& 
gentleman vwhose case scemed to be 
identical with my own, I purchased a 
box, and commenced using iL. 

“The result was« “imply marvellous. 
1 was benefited from 1he first, and soon 
restored to my usua. good health, I 
never felt better in my life than I do 
now. To tell the simple truth, I did 
not have very great faith in any meai- 
cine until J used D.. Chase. Nerve 
Food, but now I have no hesitation in 
strongly recommending this great 
remedy to others, as s valuable and ef- 

well-known 
and 

| fective remedy.” 

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, the great 
nerve restorative and blood builder is 
making hosts of cures in all parts of 
this broad Dominion. Gradually and 
thoroughly it builds up the system 
and overcomes weakness and disease. 
60 cents 8 box, all dealers, or Edman~ 
son Bates & Company, Toroate, 

FLOUR CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE. 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 
COARSE SALT, inbulk andbags, DAIRYSALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

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

Ch 

HARDWARE, CROCKERWARE, GLASSWARE, 
BOOTS AND SHOES 

DRY GOODS. 

Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, - 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION LIME. 

[=
] 

English House Coal. 

Blacksmith's Coal 

Q
 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 

(=
) 

Rexton, Kent County, N. B. 

Cut this out 
and return it to us with a year’s subscription to 

THE REVIEW. 

The Review 
RICHIBUCTO, N. B. 

Enclosed find $1.00 £ » which send me for one 
year THE REVIEW, 

RT PRR IIH 

POST OFFICE ADDRESS,........ccoo000sr000s » ET TT II} 

a EY TTT I 

ADDRES : 

THE REVIEW 

Richibucto, N, B. 


