r

K _ THE REVIEW, RICHIBUCTO, N. B, AUGUST 21, 1891. |

'

& WALKER,

—DEALERS IN—

DRY G00DS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE,
CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE.

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

*a. ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. we

S PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS.
KINGCSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B.

J. & T. Jardine,

OYRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN '600DS,

it —AND—
, WHOLESALE AND BETAIL DEALERS ’
L
) M Lkt

FLOUR, CORMMEAL, OKTMEAL, COFFEE
TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO,

v Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese,

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

HAHDWAHE CROCKERYWARE GLASSWAHE
- BOOTS AND SHOES

v

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

- IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE,

NAIJLS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME.

0O
v

English House Coal.
Blacksmith’s Coal

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

Kingston, Kent County, N, B.
H. G. WADMAN,

AUCTIONEER AND CoMMIgsioN MERCHANT,

316 Main Street, Moncton.

SUMMER CGCGOODS
—AT— -

B. McLEOD'S,

KING ST., WELDFORD.
RSO | Rt

A fine line of Men's, Youth's and Children’s Suits,
HATS IN GREAT VARIETY.
Boots Shoes and Slippers,

5 From 25 cents to $5.
rA A FULL STOCK OF GBOCERIES.

TINS, CREAMERS, MILK PANS,
HARNESS, FURNITURE, ETC.

All’lo'ﬂln‘ at Very Lowest Prices.

BARGAINS !

The subscriber will soon remove to hu new Store, now nearly completed, and i«
offering his stock of Goods at greatly reduced prices previous to removal.

J: A IRVING,

Buctouche; N. B.

RIBE FOR

evlow

Roderica suatched vhe levter, aud glared
at the man as though he meditated fling-
ing him into the road,

“Stand aside and let this ladv pass,”” he
commanded, taking Sybil’s trembling hai.d
and leading ber forward. “Do you hear?
Out of the way !” «

The next moment Roderick had pushed
by him, ‘and was hurrying through the
hall, with Sybil held close to his side. .

“It is just that they should shut the
door against me,” he muttered, “but I
will not let you take this insult—-—>

He stopped suddenly, the frown gather-
‘ing more darkly on his brow.

He had turned the handle of the library-
door, and found it locked.

He passed on to the dining-room. This
also resisted his efforts to throw it open,

“What does all this mean?”’ he asked,
facing the butler. “Is there nobody at
home 7

“The family’s gone abroad, sir.”’

“Do you know where ?”

“They did not tell me.”

“And they left no other message with
you—only this ?”” Roderick questioned,
indicating the letter.

#“That is all.”

The man held the hall-door wide open,
and Roderick strode out, Sybil following
him with Bent head afid lagging step.

She was disappointed, and a sense of
desolation crept over her, although she
was side by side with the one for whose
sake she had renounced older ties.

Roderick tore open the letter, and
clenched his teeth resentfully as he read
the contents,

Sir Maurice had kept strictly to his
word., Henceforth Sybil belonged only
to her husband, and she was to make no
claim on the family that disowned her.

There was money for her when she
should conre of age—money over which
her father had no control, and the lawye1s
were to arrange everything for her,

Tears rose in Sybil’s throat, but she
kept them back bravely, and looked at
Roderick with a faint shadowy smile on
her lips.

“So that we have each other, it dols
not matter,” she said, laying a timid hand
on his sleeve ; “and the years will pass by
very quickly—"

“What are we to do in the meantime,”” he
asked with a dry laugh.

A startled pain for a moment darkened
her eyes.

Was his happiness only to be bought
with gold ! Had the first shadow already
fallen on their bright dream ?

“ Perhaps your uncle will forgive you,”
she ventured after a short pause. “I
might go to him and plead for you. You
may not have offended him as deeply as
you believe.”

“So deeply that if I went to him he
would most likely make a convict of me!”’
he answered gloomily. “ What I did was
done in the madness of hot-heade! youth,
but the braud hangs over my head, and T
can only escape it by keeping out of my
uncle’s way.”

Sybit looked  more than ever fright-
ened.

“Is it something so terrible ?’’ she asked
in a strange awed voice,

“Forgery !” Le said briefly. “I robbed
my uncle.
There was a dull silence. The words

seemed almost to stun her.

“ Have you never tried to repay him 7’
she faltered, a quick flush sweeping to her
brow, then fading and leaving her face
white; “you could make some atone-
ment—-"’

“1 have no money of my own,”” he in-
terrupted impatiently, *“or I should not
have needed to take his. It is impossible
for me ever to make up the theft.”

“But when I claim my fortune——"’

Roderick scowled angrily.

“Let it pass !”” he muttered. “ We can-
not undo what is done, and it is best to
leave everything to chance. What will
you choose to be—a gamekeeper’s wife—
or a gambler’s wife

Sybil stood still, and gazed at him half
in terror.

last ? Had he no love—no'pity for her?
Why did he greet his fate so darkly ?

“We might work together ; we might
both go on the stage,” she said, her sweet
eyes glowing under their wet fringes ;
“lots of pevple do that when they have
lost everything.”

He laughed the idea to scorn.

“I am not a genius, Sybil; even if I
were, I dislike the stage too» much so have
anything to do with it. And you—what
could you de; you poor little child 7

“1 will show you when we go home,”
she replied eagerly. “ I have been Juliet
and Ophelia very often up in my own
room, and onte Leo and I got up a play
that took everybody by storm. They said
I was a true actress. Will you let me try,
Roderick 1’

haven’t much faith in your dramatic
powers. I su ‘we had better put up
at me out-of-the-way inn 7"’

“Cannot we go back to the cottage 1"’
Sybnl asked, glad to see the gloom vanish-
ing from his face.

“No; vohulbetternuksafruhmrt
4 new beginning. If anything comes of
your acting, we shall have to go up to

Lo;;l o%t’l’dng did f her acting,
methi come of her

That ev in an okl oned room,
with'qusint out over the
-hody road, Sybil her husband en-

.

| flushed and trembling, her heart beating

How long weuld this bitter cruel mood |

“If you like ; but I tellfyou fnﬁkly I

Her voice with its soft beautitul inton-

‘changing with every touch of emotion, |
gained a fascination that was not lost on
her solitary audience. At the end of the |
recital, she sank on her knees at his feet,

high with hope and suspense.
“8hall T do ?” she asked breathlessly,

ation thrilled with power, and her face, |

clasping her feverish hands on his knee,
“Do you think anybody will take me ?”’

“Take you! Half the managers in '
London would go out of their minds if
they saw you waiting for an engagement.
My darling, our fortune is as good as
made !”’

Roderick was in good spirits after this ;)
he felt a proud delight as he thought of
Sybil’s sweet graceful aeting, and he was
impatient for her to be brought out.

, Was not her fame as precious to him as
riches? Poverty no longer stared them
in the face ; she held the power that would
save them both from ruin.

A few days later, she rehearsed her
part before eyes more critical than Rod-
erick’s, i

So much depended on this trial; the
emergenty of the moment gave her
strength ; her every nerve was strained in

the one great desire to excel, and she spoke
and moved like one inspired.

The managers did not disguise their sat-
isfaction. She was the Juliet of the poet’s
dream—young, beautiful, passionate ; the
ideal of lovely glowing youth.

There was little time lost before she
made her first appearance,

A murmur of admiration ran through
the house as she moved across the stage,
her eyesshiuing with starry brilliance un-
der her soft brow8, her hair falling in
dusky brightness over her white clinging
robe.

“The sweetest type of beauty I have
seen !”” murmured a man in the stalls to
his companion. “So exquisitely young,
too. My dear fellow, if only half the girls
in London were like her, what a paradise
it would be! Going before the first act is
over !”” he added in a surprised tone as his
friend rose. “1 thought you were such an |
admirer of the beautiful ?”’

“I am, of course,”” the other replied |
rather absently ; “but I ‘have seen her act
before.”

“Nonsense, Ross, you must 1 e mistaken.

This is her first appearance—her age would
tell you that.” .

“I saw her in private, in an amateur |
performance, nearly a year ago. 1 have | ‘
known her from thldhood—) et I never
expected to see her here.’

“You appear very much concerned |
Are you going to pay her a |
I’ll go with |

about her.
visit behind the scenes?
you.’

The fair good-humored face of the young |
man addressed as Ross flushed slightly, and
he drew his big form erect.

“1 shall be back in a few moments,” he
said eoldly ;
wourds with her husband.”

“Do you mean tv say ~he s married 7’

“ Yes; more’s the pity.”

“By Jove, Ross ! you seem aw fully cut }
up about something - %

Before the sentence was completed, Ross | |
had left his seat and was hurrying through !
the nearest doorway.

The curtain had fallen on the hrst
scene, and the house was ringing with ap- |
plause—with repeated calls for the beau-
tiful young actress.

She went before the curtain, tremgbling
witk her great triumph, dazed, bewildered
—the glaring lights and crowded faces |
swimming before her in shadowy con-
fusion o

When she went again behind the wings, |
the gladness died out from her eyes, and |
she staggered faintly back as though all |
strength had suddenly been snatched from
her limbs,

“Sir Rosslyn !”” she murmured, cover- |
ing her drooping face with her hands. “I
did not think—I did not dream that I
should be recognized.”

Sir Rosslyn smiled a little sadly, and
tried_to take one of her h~nds,

“Not recognized by those who have
known you nearly all your life ?” he said
with gentle reproach. “It is not so easy
to forget you. I am thankful I came to-
night,for I have had manyanxious thoughts
about you.”

“I hardly deserved your remembrance,”
she replied, without looking at him,
“There was hardly cause for any anxiety
on my account.”

Sir Rosslyn’s face wore an expression of
relief ; but his gaze was still bent search-
ingly upon her. i

“] am glad to hear you say that. I
want you to put all the trust you can in
me—to consider me your best friend.
Tell me if you are happy, Sybil—if the
man you have married is all you thought
him? Has he given you cause to repent

‘that wild step 7

Kindly words, kindly meant ; yet Sybil
turned proudly to him.

“He is more than I thought him,” she
said, looking straight into his eyes. “I
wish evervone to know I am happy in my
choice.”

“ Forgive me,” Sir Rosslyn said earnest-
ly; “1 am only your friend—I did not
mean to offend you.’

Sybil felt a vague com
as she saw how soon the
left hus face.

She put out her bhand to him.

%t un verg un ateful,” she answered,
smiling. ut if you are my friend,

must not say anything against my
{“hnd "

“1 am going to haye a few

ion for him
rst eagerness had

| cash or on time should not fail to call on | TARS

| record for fair and hunomble dealing.

MIKAMICHI

M .RBLE. FREESTONE & GRANITE WORKS

" T/C

SYERTICs
y%epﬂtfst Fof
D

; Monuments,
; Headstones,
- B T - . i Tablets,
‘ Mantels &
D\[Spepflcurc aids ‘ Table-Tops,

ige 'hon . Carden Vases, Etc.. Etc,

qspep cure eures CUT STONE of all descriptions furnished to
ll\dlge Sfion o order.

-8 A large stock of marble always on hand.

[5The ‘most’serious and 2.3

2 long- shndlng cases of & CO
'} (hronic Dyspeps ”
positively cure. cured

Dyspepticurely

e }5cts and {00

(l lnfﬂu f:urhmu sieof small)

GQeries IG Shoﬂ S' eJohn. N.B

80D EVERYWHERE,

J. H. LAWLOR
OHATHAM. N. B.

I N LeBLANC
PHOTOGRAPHER,
Robinson st., Moncton.

—

Photographs

AND

Tin-Types

v'es of the art.

Price

Robertson
& Givan,

Op;:)osite Post Office, Moncton.

Executed in the best -

-—H EA.DQUA RTERS FOR~—
BUILDERS’ HARDWARE,
GLASS, PAINTS,

Daily Mail

Alld Pa.\'.\'eh er Stage leaves Weldford vaa-

OILS, PUTTY, Lon, I (‘ g.'l lH: l\il'hl‘vln'lu, via Buﬂl

River and Kingston, on arrival of the St,

CARPENTERS’ TOOILS. | Johu, Halifax and Quebec Express Trains,
Sundays excepted,

I\’IHIHHI‘ —leaves Richibucto at 4.00

LOW PRICES. p. 1, im-:ll, and arrives at Weldford

Station in time to connect with nig}lt €X-

. press trains going North aud South,
ROBERTSON & GIVAN, | Pres trains going
Good Livcl'y Stable in connection.
L. J. WATHEN,
King St., Weldford, I. C. R., Kent County.

MOODY THRESHERS and | WESTMORLAND
CIRCULAR WOOD CUTTERS | Marble Works

PLOUGHS a Specialty—full line of extra |
T. F. SHERARD & SON,

parts,
Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones,

Organs

SLEIGE
- STRAW CUTTERS

p&¥ Parties wishing to purchase for |

Cemetery work of every description neatly ex«
scuted. Orders promptly filled.

MONCTON, N. B. 1‘(unz'?ilul)

- 1

EXPERIENCE.
JOHN HUCHES. | - ARS N HE PARISH O
Kingston,,Kent Co, Sept. 23, 1890. 2i R\lll."lAl\lll'»('('l'l"( ). lli;\ll-:’.\'}':.‘\'.l\lle) F
COLLAR MAKING.

My eye is not yet dim nor my strength
Always Insure Your Property A i g .
—IN THE— I use the best of Stock.
T - ]N X My work has been Ttested and not found
{L ] wanting,
INSURANCE COMPANY, % am very busy.
request the ‘\\]111~uf hors n\h»]\u] me

—QOF— busy.

H. ARTF 01"]) 5. ()v\ ‘N Conside ring the quality

[ verily believe my Harness the cheapest

| in the market.
Q I warraut. my collars.
T]n-) are durable, easy and =afe.
W. A. P. RHODES,

Because of its strength, loss-paving power, and

Statement January 1st, 1890—

| Cash Capital, - - L( - £2,000,000 00
Reserve for U nud)usted )sses, 254,623 43 . R

I Reserve for Re-Insurance, - - 1,749,245 41 o miaen
NET SURPLUS, - e - 1,301,235 39

THE « B. LAURAI\'CE”
bP ECTACLES

AND

EY EGLASSES,

The following are the most important items of the | 3.\ 1 q scientifically from clear and pure

Total Assets, $§$35.305,004 23

J. D. PHINNEY,
Agent, Richibucto.

THIRTIETH | Pebble, or optical glass especially manu-
W | factured for the purpose, they are without
ANNUAL STATEMENT f e.\'cc]»tiuu best mlillvlml to restore the rav-
ages of age, and to retain perfect vision ;
OF THE ’
tllt\ are L\ptua“\ recommended by the

| ples and | ll.thlltt sed to give perfect vision
welve months,

E most eminent of the Faculty :

I I A_BI |Ii= Every pair fitted on scientific princi-

| where no_actual disease of the eye exists,

or can he exchanged free of charge within

ASSURANCE SOCIETY . A, Maclaren, Druggist,
" AGENT,

Outstanding Assurance Deec. 31, 1889, $631,016,666 RICHJBFCT(.) N. B. ’

New Assurance Written in 1889, 175,264,160
Premium Income in 1889, ..5,&)4,)..)3
Interest and Other Income, 5 035 :&) | J MC‘ ’ S
gom Inf s to Policy hold 11.842858
ents to Policy holders,
B 4 CENERAL
Assets, 107 150.309
Liabilities (4 per cent.) 84,.5‘1),.,15 I A t
Surplus, $22.8.Zl.074 nsura'nce gen [
Ratio of Assets to Liabilities. 127 per cent. ! Moncton, N. B.

TR BQULEABLE o oo o e erory | 'FIRE, LIFE AND

ACCIDENT INSURANCE

264,100); for ten years held the lar fest EY per ‘cent . :
surplus (December, 1889, $22821,074); for four

Effected at lowest possible rates in relublo
Companies.

ye:ra held the largest ouutandm( business (De-
cember, 1 1,016,666); while its superior fin-
ancial atren rth is shuwn by its high ratio of As- |
sets to Liabilities, 127 per cent. |
44 dTontul),e Policies. 99594
nds combining investment wi ssurance.
For information .ddrAB,DS S S’ | T. M. DIEUVUAIDE,
Managers for the Maritime Provmcos | Sub- A“m‘
Box 158, Halifax, N. S.,

Specisl Agent GEO. REED, Mguxg;lpnﬁ h & :A :_1, L.A.NDRY
4

Local Agents—Moncton, J.
Chatham, F. R. MORRISON.
SAINT LOUIS, N. B.
DEALER IN

NOTICE.
We have this day sarered iuto a profes. | DT G00dS, Boots & Shoes,
Rubber Goods, ete.

sional co-partnership, under the name and
Selling Cheap for Cash.

style of
PHINNEY & CARTFR.
WATCHMAKER and JEWELLER,
Clocks and Watches repaired at shors

J. D. PHINNEY,
Barrister and Attorney-at law.

notice and satisfaction guaranteed.
Agent for the celebrated Laurane

e —.

Barrister and Attorney-at-law.
Office : Court House Square.
Richibucto, June 15, 1891.

[To BE CONTINUED.]

Wy, D. CARTER,
Spgctwla. ARG &

T —



