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Store Takes the Lead! 
K IS NOW ALL IN AND WELL ASSORTED. 

_In this Department we have a splendid assort- 
4,0 wy for all wool. A good serviceable 
1 t Cloth, Ulster Cloth, Flannels, &c. A 

. ! Sealette at $4.75 per yard. a 

BE Wile to us for Samples. We prepay express charges on all parcels of $4 or over. 

& WALKER, 

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, EARDWARE, 

FLOUR & MEAL, BOOTS & SHOES, READY-MADE CLOTHING 
vr 

“sa ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. ® 
SPR TRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS. 

pad KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B. 

J. & T. Jardine, 
DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGNLIGOODS, 

wah ND — 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

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. 

HARDWARE. CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE 

BOOTS AND SHOES. 
VU 

DRY GOODS. °° 
‘Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

\ NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME. 
~N 

English House Coal. 
\Blacksmith's Coal. 

O> 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 
PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 

: Kingston, Kent County, N. B. 

SEASONABLE GOODS - - - - 

. - - - ATREDUCED PRICES. 

5 © JUST RECEIVED : 

~~ Boots and Shoes, etc, 
4 WHICH I AM SELLING AT 

RE 

AY 

| better informed you are about his lodging 

| a rage. 

find hit in Norfolk street, after all,” said 
I. “He was there but he had business in 
Ireland ——" 
“80 he told Graves, You see how much 

and his movements than even his detectives 

supposed. But what would he say if he 

could be found 7” 

“Oa second thoughts, I'm thinking he’d 

y nothing,” said I, beginning to feel I'd 

| got myself into a real mess at last, but not 

able to see my way out of it withont 

harming Grace anyhow. 
“Then he must be kept out of the way, 

and you must plead guilty—if you can’t 
get bail. Can you get bail 1” 

“Would you be one yourself 7” asked I. 
~ “That would not do at all. It is essen- 

‘tial that no name in the remotest way con- 
nected with the family should appear. 
Cregan, rascal as he is, might do.” 

“ Heaven: forbid !” thought I, for he’d 

identify me: and so, for that matter, 

‘would anybody. So I said, “No; I can’t 

gét bail—and I won’t, either.” 
len we must contrive an alias for 

you, and you must plead guilty,” said he. 

“ After all, it 'will be the best way—there 

won't be a bit of scandal, and you’ll get a 

ticket-of-leave in no time, and then you’ll 

‘have a safe three hundred a year for the 

rest of your days. May I take it as a set- 

tled thing 7’ 
Well, it did seem hard, that just because 

I'd put on a dress coat to go to the opera, 

I should have to plead guilty to a theft, 

and may be get sent into penal servitude 

for five years or more. But, once more, 

I put it to every Irish on English gentle- 

man, what else could I do? 

Penal servitude isn’t a thing to be 

jumped at, whether one deserves it or no; 

but ’tis surely a joke toa man beside the 

loss to a girl of her good name. > 

And, try as I would, I couldn’t manag 

to make myself the brute beast and the 

mean cad that I’d have been if I’d run the 

least chance of having it thought that 

Grace had been caught running away at 

night with anybody but her own brother. 

All the same, I won’t pretend that I 

mightn’t have found it easier to make a 

cad of myself if I hadn’t just learned that 

my best [riend was a blackguard, and if 

poor Kate hadn’t been dead and left me 

all alone in the world—or if that last look 

of Grace had left me anything to look 

for. 

I couldn’t manage to care much about 

myself just then, and there was nohody 

else for me to care for between the sky and 

the fields. I didn’t even think when I 

answered him. 

“Yes,” said T, “that’s settled, and the 

sooner the better. So I'll wish you good 

morning, Mr Fry; and if there’s any 

trifling thing I want dome, I dare say | 

you’ll be good enough not to mind doing it 

for me.” ; 

I held out my hand and he took it, thief 

as [ was: and I felt more grateful tv him 

than I had any need to be, for it’s a fact’ 

that 1 hadn’t shaken a man’s hand in kind- | 

ness since I'd left Africa. 

“That's ri. ht,’ said he. “You've saved 

the Family Honor ; and as to the three 

Jundred a year is 

“You shall not pay it to me!” said I,in 

“I won’t touch a penny of it—if 

his lordship thinks honor is worth two 

thousand pounds, I don’t think it’s to be 

paid for in diamonds 7” said I. 

You see just at that minute Paul’s 

honor, blackguard as he’d been, was my 

own. 

Mr. Fry stared : but he didn’t say any- 

thing more that was worth saying, and 

left me alone. But I'd been that for a 

long time now, and was likely to be for a 

longer ; so, as I’d had but a short night, I 

turned rcund on the bench and went to 

sleep again. And what else was there to 

do?” 

I don’t know much about the laws of 

"England or how long it’s usual to keep a | 

prisoner before taking him before a mag- 

istrate, or whether there is any practical 

difference about the rules when great 

people get mixed up in such matters. 

Nor do I know how long I slept on that 

bench, waiting for what was next to hap- 

pen. I might seem to be taking things 

easy ; but I wasn’t, at all. % 

When I woke up it seemed to be from 

a bad dream, in which J was everybody in 

the world but one, and that was myself, 

while myself was everybody in the world 

but me. 

I fancied the door was opened once, and 

if I didn’t swear out loud I dreamed that 

I did, pretty forcibly—or somebody else 

did in a way that was very much my own. 

Apy way when I woke up I hadn’t yet 

been to Bow street, and, to judge from the 

light, 1 wasn’t likely to be there that day. 

It was a bad, dark, ugly afternoon, 

whi. h seemed to have been made expres- 

sly to fit me, and there was a fog in the 

cell though it was July. 1 was getting 

hungry, too ; and I avasn’t sorry to hear 

‘the door open again. 
“] wish it wasn’t against the rules to 

light a pipe,” I said. “I'll have time 

enough to learn to do without, in five 
years.” 4 

However, when I looked it wasn’t a 

policeman [’d spoken to. It was one of 

the finest-looking fellows 1’d ever set eyes 

on since I left Dublin—as tall as myself, 
and though perhaps not quite so broad as 

myself about the chest and shoulders, still 
bigger than most men are. I'd have been 
proud to try a fall with him, and I wouldn't 
have backed myself to win or lose. 

But it wasn’t there his strength seemed 

to be. He looked about fifty years old 

and every one of the fifty looked as if it 

had come like new strength to him; it 

would have been easier for a weak man, I 

should #ay, to meet his arm than for a 

false man to meet his eyes. 

And he seemed to bear himself as you'd 

think a general would on a field of battle 

—quite easy, but not taking things less 

gravely than they need. I stood up ashe 

came in, and we looked straight at ome 

another, 4 
“Who are you 1” he asked. 

“My name is Thomas Brand,” said 1. 

“The same who—who has lived in Africa 

under the name of Paul Andrews 1” 

“The rame.” i 

In spite of his eyes, I looked into them 

as much like brass as if I wasn’t telling a 

lie, 
“ And you say you are brother to the 

young lady with whom you were driving 

to Walibamstow 7 Are you aware that 

such an assertion is condemning you cer- 

tainly to imprisonment for theft, probably 

to penal servitude 7”’ 

He said the words hardly and sternly. 

“[ don’t know what right you have to 

cross-examine a prisoner in private,” said 

I; “Lut I do say so, if it condemned me 

to be hanged,” added I, for there was no 

going back now, and I wasn’t going to be 

bullied by any man. 

“Du you own this young Irish gentle- 

man for a brother, Grace I” asked he, half 

turning round. 

My heart gave a great leap in me as I 

saw that Grace was there too ; but I tried 

to keep myself calm, and made all the 

sigifs I could to her to own me and stand 

up for her own good name. 

For to have gone through all this for 

nothing would have been too hard, not to 

speak of the waste of it all. We Connors 

have wasted enough without wasting any- 

thing more. 

“1 thank you with all my heart, Mr. 

Connor,” she said, looking at me as she’d 

never looked yet, and®od bless her for 

every look she evergaveme! “Andhow 

shall I thank you enough, or get you to 

forgive me for—" 

I could hear the tears coming before 

! 

they came ; but they weren't like the last | 

fears 1’d seen in her—these were more 

content and quiet—and she tried to go 

on. 
“ For having left you last night to—7" 

But she couldn’t go on, after all : and 

oh, if I could only have had her as near 

me as last night, [ think I'd have known | 

what to do. 

“ Mr, Connor,” said the 

striking in to save her from trying to 

gentleman 

p
g
 

speak while she was crying, “I believe | 

Grace ; and, without the least grain of of- | 

fence, I do not believe you. What reason | 

vou can have had for trying to serve a | 

family of whom yon know nothing is past 

my guessing, as much as it is past my 

aratitude ; 

will Le glad to hear that, thanks to your 

throwing the constables off’ the traces, the 

but since you have tried, you 

| unfortunate young man whom you be- 

friended has been able to leave the country 

once more—never, I trust, to return. 

Ne, Grace, never ; and it is best so, and 

you know it as well as L. 

Was it a trap that was being laid for 

me ? 

+ «Then I assure you,” said I, “that you 

owe me no gratitude in life, for I had not | 

the least intention of befriending any 

body at all. You say that my name's 

Covnor, and that I’m an Irishman, and 

you have no more reason for saying either 

than for being grateful. If I like the 

name Brand better, 1’ve a right to take 

it ; and if I havea fancy for being in penal 

servitude, it’s nothing to anybody but me. 

Perhaps you'll tell first of all why you 

take me for an Irishman, and why you 

think my name isn’t Brand { It can’t be 

the accent, for I’ve got no accent at all of 

any sort, not even an English one.” 

And that was true ; for though many 

people say that I've never forgotten Dub- 

lin in my speech, who should know better 

than a Dublin man that Dublin is the only 

place in the world thet has the distinction 

of having no accent at all 7 

“1 will tell you,” said he, very gravely, 

“why I knew you not to be Thomas 

Brand. He would not have refused three 

hundred a year with scorn. It was Mr. 

Fry’s telling me this that brought me 

here, for fear least some strange and ter- 

rible injustice should be done.” 

«1 don’t see why a man should waut to 

sell his soul for three hundred pounds,” 

said I, and I didn’t see it then; though 

since I’ve been older I’ve learned that it 

isn’t quite an unheard-of-thing.  “ Any- 

how, perhaps you will let me know wh
o it 

is I an speaking to.” 

«T am the Marquis of Horchester.” 

“Thank you, my lord,” I said, “for 

letting me understand that much any- 

bow. Not that it makes things much 

more plain.” 

“When this foolish child,” said he, 

«heard that her brother was in danger o
f 

arrest, instead of trusting to me to see 

him safe from the worst, if only for his 

name's sake, she laid an absurd plan for 

carrying him off by night into hiding, 
with 

some vet sillier friends of hers at Waltham
- 

stow, as if we lived in the Middle Ages 

Grace, it is only due to Mr. Connor 
that 

it should be explained. The coachman, 

whom she had to take into her confidence, 

served her so well that when he found the 

carriage pursued, he—- But why should 1 

tell you any more of this miserable story, 

b (SRERTIC; 
(DYSPEPSIA 

RTE atin: 
Dyspep eure cures 

Jndige stion. 
serious and 2 

cases of ¢ 

S0bD EVERYWHERE . 

Robertson 

& Givan, 

Opposite Post Office, Moncton. 

~— HEADQUARTERS FOR— 

BUILDERS’ HARDWARE, 

GLASS, PAINTS, 

OILS, PUTTY, 

CARPENTERS TOOLS. 

LOW PRICES. 

ROBERTSON & GIVAN. 

1
 

MOODY THRESHERS and 
CIRCULAR WOOD CUTTERS 

PLOUGHS a Specialty—full line of extra 
parts. 

Organs, 
SLEIGHS, 

STRAW CUTTERS. 
g& Parties wishing to purchase for 

cash or on time should not fail to call on 

JOHN HUCHES. 

Kingston, Kent Co, Sept. 23, 1890. 
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Always Insure Your Property 

—IN THE—- 

>TTE NTT 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 

: —OF— 

HARTFORD, 

L
l
 

CONN. 

Why? 
Because of its strength, loss-paving power, and 

record for fair and honorable dealing. 

Statement January 1st, 1890— 

Cash Capital, - =~ =~ =» = 

Reserve for Unadjusted Losses, 

Reserve for Re-[nsurance, - - 
NET SURPLUS, - - - 

Total Assets, 

J. D. PHINNEY, 

$2,000,000 00 

1,749,245 41 
1.301,235 39 

Agent, Richibucto. 

The following are the most important items of th
e 

THIRTIETH 

ANNUAL STATEMENT 

OF THE 

EQUITABLE 
LIFE 

ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 
Outstanding Assurance Dec. 31, 1889, $631 016,666 

New Assurance Written in 1889, 175,264,100 

Premium Income in 1889, 25,857,623 

Interest and Other Income, $,035,765 

Total Income 30,303,288 

Payments to Policy holders, 11,842 858 

Assets, 107,150,309 

Liabilities (4 per cent.) 84,329,235 

Surplus, $22 821,074 

Ratio of Assets to Liabilities. 127 per cent. 

f the Life Assurance Companies of the world 0 
THE EQUITABLE has for ten years transacted 

| 

the largest annual new business (in 1889. $175,- 

964,100); for ten years held the largest 4 per ce
nt. 

surplus (December, 1889, $22,821,074); for four 

years held the largest outstanding business
 (De- 

comber, 1889, py rssangs while its super
ior fin- 

ancial strength is shown by it high ratio of As- 

gets to Liabilities, 127 per cent. 
Free Tontine Policies. 
Bonds combining investment with Assurance. 

For information address— 
EDWARDS & FIELDING, 

Managers for the Maritime Provinces, 
Box 158. Halifax, N. 8., or: 

Special Agent GEO. RKED, Moncton, N. B 

Local Agents—Moncton, J. E. MASTERS : 
Chatham, F. R. MORRISON. 

A. BE. LANDRY, 
SAINT LOUIS, N. B. 

DEALER IN 

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, 

Rubber Goods, ete. 
Selling Cheap for Cash. 

watchmaker and Photographer. 

Clocks and Watches repaired at short 

notice and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Agent for the celebrated Lauranc 

Spectacles. 

by OF3 

| 

| Lumber, 

| 

254,523 43 | 

$5,305,004 23 

"Daily Mail 
| And Passenger Stage leaves Weldford Stae 
tion, I. C. R., for Richibueto, via Bass 

River and Kingston, on arrival of the St, 
John, Halifax and Quebec Express Trains, 
Sundays excepted. “10 

Returning—leaves Richibueto at 4.00 
EB; m., local, and arrives at Weldford 
tation in time to connect with night ex- 

press trains going North and South. 
Fare, $1.50, 

Good Livery Stable in connection. 

L. J. WATHEN, 

King St., Weldford, 1. C. R., Kent County, 

WESTMORLAND 
Marble Works, 

YT. F. SHERARD & SON,. 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets. Headstones, 

Cemetery work Ol every des r ntion neatly es~ 
ecuted. Order: promptly filled 

MONCTON.N. B. = ugdlui) 

J. McC. ENOW . . ’ 

CENERAL 

Insurance Agent, 
Moncton, N. B. 

‘FIRE, LIFE AND 
© ACCIDENT INSURANCE 

Bffected at lowest possible rates in reliable 
Companies... 

: 

| T. M. DIEUVAIDE, 

Sub-Agent. 

Andrew Dunn, 
DEALER IN 

Railway Ties. Hemlock 
Bark, Dry Goods, and General 

Groceries, Flour, ete. 

-— ay and Feed, 
KING STREET, 

Weldford Station, |. eK 

Sheriff's Sale! 
| There will be sold at Public Auetic the 
Registry Office, Richibuetu, on (uesday, the 
twenty-sixth day ot January next. at 12 « look, 
noon i— 

All the right right, title, terest, property 
claim, and demand, whatsoever her at law or in 

| equity. which George McMinn had on the four- 
| teenth day vi Mareh, A. D. 1887, or which he 
| has, of, in, to, out of, or upon the Low {eg 
eribed land and premises—nawm go 
“ All that piece of lang 'n th 1 

| bucto described as follows —ommencing at a 
| stake at the north side of Cunard street or its 

extension, being the 

formerly owned 2d occupied {ar 
| thence running along said street westwardly 4 ¥) 
| teet, thence porthwardiy until 1t_ strikes the 
| O'Leary line, thence easterly slong (V6Leary's In es 

| 430 feet to the Harnett line, thencealong the Har- 
| nett line southerly to the piace { winning.” 
| being the lot of land conveyed to David M Minn by 
| Jumes A. James and wife by deed ree ed in 
| Book T , page 693, of the Keut County ree rds. 

Also—'" All that iece of land in the Parish of 
Richibueto, in the County of Kent, iu tue rear of 
the town ot Richibueto, deseribed as follows tem 

“Commencing at a #* ke on the north side of 
| Canard streer, or its extension a diStae i +30 

| feet from the upper front corner of land formerly 
| owned and occupied by John Haruett, thence run- 
| ing along said street westwardiy a distance of 198 
| feet, thence southwardly until it strikes O'Leary's 
line, thence esaterly along O'Leary's line 198 feet, 
thence southerly to the place of beginning,” being 

| the lot of land conveyed to David McMinn by 
George D. Miller by deed recorded in Book Vv. 

| page 109, of the Kent County records. i 
| * The same having been seized and taken under 
and by virtue of an execution issued out of the 
County Court of Kent upon » judgment, a memor- 

ial of which was duly recorded in the said Kent 
Count records on the said fourteenth day of 
March, 1857. : 

WM. WHETEN, Sheriff. 

Sheriff's Office, Richibucto, October 20th, 1891, 

D. MACDOUGALL, 
Photographel 

ROBINSON STREET, 

Moncton, N. B 
M. HOLLERAND, 

Custom Boot and Shoe Makert 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 

Job Work done promptly and at reason- 

able rates, 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B 

D. F. BROW % CO. 
—Manufacturers of— 

Paper Bags, Paper Boxes, Tea Caddi' 

SHIPPINC TAGS, &c., 
WRAPPING PAPER and TWINES all sizesdr 

weights, 
PARK HOTEL BUILDING, KING SQUAR 

ST. JOHN, N. b. - . 

In the County Couri of 

Kent. 

Notice is hereby given that upon the 
application of Jobu W. Haruwett 1 have 
directed all the estate, as well veal as per- 

sonal of Pierre Richard, in the County of 
Kent, an alsconding, concealed, or absent 
debtor, to be seized, and unless he return 
and discharge his debt within three months 
after the publication hereof, said estate 
will be sold in the payment thereof, 

PIERRE A. LANDRY. 
Judge of the County Court of Kent. 

MIRAMICHI 
M .RBLE, FREESTONE & GRAMITE WORKS 

Monuments, 
Heagistones, 
Tablets, 
Mantels & 
Table-Tops, 
Carden Vases, Etc.. Etc, 

CUT STONE of all descriptions furnished to 
order, ann 

A large stock of marble nly on hand. 

J. H. LAWLOR & co. 
CHATHAM, N. B. 
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