
- 

CURRAN & WALKER, 
—DEALERS IN— 

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE, 
 CROCKERYWARE 2nd GLASSWARE 

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

wa. ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. we 

$® PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS. 

KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B. 

J. & T. Jardine, 
DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN GOODS, 

—AND— r. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

ak 

Frou, 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. 
0 
Vr 

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

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 
NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIFTION, LIME. 

0 
v 

English House Coal. 
Blacksmith’ s Coal 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWQOD, LATHS, etc. 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B. 

o La, W.ADMATIN, 
AUCTIONEER AND COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

316 Main Street, Moncton. 
Auction Room Capacious and well adapted for all Consignments 

SUMMER GOODS 
She 

B. McLEOD'S, 
KING ST., WELDFORD. 

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

Boots, Shoes and Slippers, 
From 25 cents to $5. 

4 A FULL STOCK OF GROCERIES. : 

TINS, CREAMERS, MILK PANS, 4 
HARNESS, FURNITURE, ETC. 

All Selling at Very Lowest Prices. 

J. A. IRVING, 
- DEALER IN 

eal, Fish Oats, 
rness, Boots and Shoes 
erchandise. 

Flour, 
t 

General 
hte Bo. TAKEN FEANG PRICES CHEAP. 

Buctouche, March bo, 1s. » ¥ 

to hold back the words ; the rigid looks 
bent upon her froze the impulse,and when 
she left the dining room she did not tell 
them that the low spoken good night was 
perhaps good hye forever. 
As soon as the door had closed upon her 

Leo rose, and with a trembling hand laid 
a crumpled piece of paper on the table— 
the written message Sybil had thrown from 

her window to Roderick. 
“See what this means!” Leo said through 

his clenched teeth, “She is deceiving us 
for him—bringing shame to our name. 
Look to her, or to-night this house will 
lose its daughter. 

Sir Maurice read the wily his eyes 
glowing like steel under his knit brows. 
“What will you do to stop it?” Leo 

asked, his cheeks burning with fierce rage. 
Sir Maurice gave a smile that made his 

son shiver. 
“ Nothing. If it requires chains to 

keep her, let her go.” 
Lady Cardon gave a faint cry and moved 

to follow Sybil. 
Her husband caught her hand and drew 

her back. 
“She knows the choice before her,” he 

muttered in strained tones ; “I will allow 

no interference. If she would leave us, 

she is not worth keeping.” 
Leo decided differently. In his hot- 

headstrong pride, it seemed to him she 
had better be dead than be so false to her- 
self and all belonging to her. 
He had told her he would rather kill 

her than have her marry Roderick Kemp, 
and he meant to hold to his word. 
He gave her one more warning—one 

more change to fling off the shame that 
would darken the pride of their race. 
“Do you see this?’ he said, showing 

her a loaded revolver he had,taken to her 
room. “Make any attempt to leave the 
house under cover of the night, and I will 

shoot you as you cross the threshold.” 
Sybil looked at the glittering toy-like 

weapon and shivered. 
“You would not make yourself a mur- 

derer !” she cried, almost in a whisper. 
“Loe, don’t be so hard with me. One 
day you may know what it is to suffer as 
I am suffering now. If you were in my 
place I would help you—indeed I would 
—even in spite of the whole world.” 
Leo pushed off her clinging hands. 
“] am helping you in a way that you 

will herhaps thank me for at some future 
time,” he answered. “If you are mad 

: enough not to he advised by me I shall 

carry out my threat.” 

CHAPTER II. 
All that night and the next, Leo took 

his post outside her door, and Sybil dared 
make no sign to Roderick Kemp, though 
she knew he was somewhere in the dark 

grounds, watching her window. 
She could not escape without making 

some sound which would have caught 
Leo’s quick ear, and he would have burst 
the door in and alarmed the whole house 
before she had taken the desperate leap 

from her balcony. 
On the third night, worn out by his long 

watch, he fell asleep, and Sybil, hearing 
his heavy breathing, knew this might be 

her only opportunity. 
She listened breathlessly at the door, 

then stole to the window, softly parted 
the curtains, and unlatched the casement. 
Would Roderick see her—was he wait- 

ing for this sign, or had he lost hope at 

the delay ? 
Every nerve trembled as she wrapped 

herself in a long grey cloak and drey the 

hood over her head. 
“This for love’s sake—for Roderick’s 

sake !”” she thought with a pang as she 
looked back on all she was leaving. “I 
wonder when I shall come home forgiven?” 
She dared not give herself time for re- 

flection. 
Blowing out the candles, she stepped 

on to the balcony and waited until she 
heard a rustling amongst the leaves be- 

low. 
“ Are you ready 7” Roderick whispered, 

the words stealing softly on the night air. 
“ Yes kid 

The moonlight streamed over her asshe 

leaned against the balustrade, and Rod- 

erick could see her facc, pale under the 

strain of an intense excitement. 
His eyes burned with eagerness. 
Would her courage forsake her? Would 

she shrink from the awful leap that was 
to give her life to him? 
Love alone would have made this a 

moment of wild anxiety to him ; but there 

was a fortune weighed in the balance with 

his happiness, and he was impatient to 

secure it. 
He stepped close under the balcony and 

stretched out his arms. 
“ Come !” he murmured™* come, my 

darling! Jump, and you will be safe 
with me !” 

His voice called the color into her 
cheeks. Leo’s tired breathing no longer 
stole on her senses, holding her thoughts 
back to the bounties that had been sacred 
to her childhood. 
She closed the window noiselessly be- 

hind her, and balancing herself lightly on 
the balustrade, took the downward leap. 

Roderick caught her to his breast, and 
she rested in her arms, giddy, breathless— | 
almost fainting. 
“My sweet little one, we must not 

stay !” he said, her passionately. 
“ How could I bear to have you torn away 
from me now ¥’ 
She clasped her arms tightly around his 

neck and hid her face on bi ulder. 
“Oh, Roderick, my best—my dearest! 

should?l give up all Sodbren ! Ne me 
—guide me, you who are so soon to he my 
husband !”’ | 

“ Taust everything to me, darling !”’ he 
answered, drawing her into the shadow of 
the shrubbery and hurrying her away 
from the house : “my whole life shall be 
devoted to your happiness. While I live 
you shall never feel the pang of aregret.” 
His arm was still round her, bearing 

her up against his side as they moved | 

along. 
Sybil had thought out no plan Soyond | 

the action of this moment, and she gave 

herself up entirely to Roderick submitting 

her will to his. 
They did not pause until they had 

reached the edge of a deep marrow river 

that swept along half concealed under the 

dark trees. 

A boat was moored to the bank. Help- 

ing her on to one of the cushioned seats, 

he untied the rope, and taking his place 

opposite her, commenced to row with all 

his strength. 
Clouds had gathered over the moon, and 

the little craft glided along like a shadow, 
the strong regular beat of the oars the 
only sound breaking on the stillness. 

Roderick did not speak. His lips were | 

pressed tightly together, and all his atten- 

tion was given to the task. 
Hour after hour went by, and yet they 
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MIRAMICHI 
n RBLE. FREESTONE & GRANITE WORKS ary 

fl For Monuments, 
Headstones, 

. Tablets, 
Mantels & 

pticure jude Table-Tops, 
n. : Carden Vases, Etc.. Etec, 

yspepiie eure cures ¢ CUT STONE of all descriptions furnished te | 

|ndige sfion. ° ary 
A large stock of marble always on hand. 

e ‘most serious 
® long-stfand TX ] J. H. LAWLOR & C0, 

ronie 3 CHATHAM. N. B. 
positivelg cured 

Dspebticure Fy J N. Le BLANC, 
Price per bottle }5¢ts and $00 PHOTOGRAPHER, 

Uarge beifae (oder nm sijefomall) | 

Gores IG Shor. Stoo NB. Robinson st., Moncton. 
S0LD EVERYWHERE, 

— 

Robertson | Photographs 
Cr—— 

AND 

& Givan, Tin-Types 
Executed in the best styles ot the art. 

Opposite Post Office, Moncton. | 

~—HEADQUARTERS FOR— 

were not at their journey’s end. 
The silence and the darkness had a de- | 

pressing effect on Sybil, notwithstanding | 
Roderick’s presence, and a feverish grief | 

overpowered her. 
A feeling of intense loneliness crept into 

her heart, and she longed to nestle close 

to Roderick—to lay her tired head on his 

breast—to hear him say again how dearly 

he loved her. 
It would have been much even to watch 

him—to see the tender glow in his deep 

eyes when his gaze dwelt upon her. 

But this oppressive gloom—it seemed to 

chill the romance of the venture—to hold 

her in terror. 

She laid a burning hand on Roderick’s | 

wrist. He started impatiently and shook | 

off the clinging touch. 

“Don’t hinder me,” he exclaimed as he 

bent to the oar ; “every stroke counts, 

We must get to our journey’s end before | 

daybreak. Already we may be pursued.” 

Sybil’s pale lips quivered. 

“ Be kind—be true to me, Roderick !” | 

she said impetuously. “I have nobody 

but you now—nobody in the whole | 
1” world! 

“Do you regret it already 7’ he asked | 

reproachfully. 
“No, no ; you said I never should. 1 

only want to feel sure of your love. I 

could not be lonely while you love me!” 

“Let that be your last doubt, dear one. 

After to-night you shall never complain | 

of my coldness. My great desire is to get | 

far beyond the 1each of those who would 

take vou from me. To-morrow you will 

be rightfully mive ; no mau shall dar- 

part us.”’ 

His words comforted Ler ; yet she could 

not get that new uncertainty out of her 

heart, and she wondered vaguely if her 

escape had been discovered by those left 

behind. 

“ Where are we going !”” she asked after 

a long pause. “To your own home !” 

“I have no home—no home fit to offer | 

you, little queen. Will you be satisfied, 

for a short time, with love in a cottage ?”’ 

She laid her hands softly on one of his, 

and this time he did not try to shake off 

the clasp. 

“ Anywhere with you, Roderick,” she | 

said gently ; “it will not be for long. | 

When I come of age, we shall both be | 

rich.” 
They had reached a narrow bend in the | 

river, and through the tree Sybil could see | 

the faint glimmer of a light, shining from | 

the window of a solitary cottage. | 

The boat shot against the band, and, 

springing out, Roderick lifted her to his 

side. 
“I am afraid you will miss the luxury 

you have been accustorr:d to,” he said, | 

retaining her hand. “Do you know, d 

am selfish enough to be glad to have you 

all to myself. You will need so much 

more of my care than if you were sur- 

rounded by servants. I should grudge 

then the privilege of waiting upon you!” 

He opened a low wicket-gate, and led | 

her along the unkept pathway to the cot- | 

tage. 

An imperative knock on the door was | 

answered by an old womap Roderick ad- | 
Ratio of Assets to Liabilities. dressed as Mrs. Relmon. 

ie seemed to have expected them, for, 

i is of the hour, a lamp was burning | 

bri ‘tly i the little sitting-room from 

which the breaking dawn was excluded | 

by the closed curtains. 

There was nothing in the lowly poverty | 

of the surroundings to shock Sybil. It 

was all so fresh and sweet ; the pink hang- 

ings, the snowy table-cloth, with its cent- 

er vase of fragrant roses. 

“Some of Maggie's work, I suppose,’” | 

Roderick said as he looked at the flowers. 
“ She didn’t wait up for us, then I” 
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Don’t Miss this Offer. 

We will send to any reader of this paper 
cutting out this advertisment and enclos- 
ing twenty five cents in postage stamps, 
twelve Japanese table napkins these ae 
like all Tap goud beautiful, useful and 
ornamen Send at'once to Gorbell Art 
Store, 207 Union St., St. John, N. B. 

| 264,100); for ten oy held br A 4 per cent. 

| ancial strengt 

BUILDERS’ HARDWARE, | 
| 

GLASS, PAINTS, | Daily Mail 
| And Passenger Stage leaves Weldford Sta. 

OILS, TUTTE, | tiom, [. C. R., for Richibucto, via Bass 
River and Kingston, ou arrival of the St, 

CARPENTERS’ TOOLS John, Halifax and Quebec Express Trains, 
* | Sundays excepted, 

Returning—leaves Richibucto at 4.00 

LOW PRICES. | m., local, and arrives at Weldford 

Station in time to connect with night ex. 

ROBERTSON & GIVAN po gy going North and South. 
y are. ¥1.50, 

Good Live ry Stable in connection, 

HE hey L. J. WATHEN, 
King St., Weldford, 1. 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. 

Tablets, Headstones. 

Organs, 
Dealers in Monuments, 

Cemetery work of every description neatly exe 
ecuted. Orders promptly filled. 

MONCTON. N. B. ®(ug3lui) 

pa Parties wishing to ios for “8 

cash or on time should not fail to call on YEARS EXPERIENCE. 

JOHN HUCHES. | 5; ygpARsS IN THE PARISH OF 
Kingston,,Kent Co, Sept. 23, 1890. RICHIBUCTO. HARNESS AND 

COLLAR MAKING. 

Always Insure Your Property My x i is mot yet dim nor m gtk 
5 dduied, 

- pe { | ork as beel ftested and not foun 

INSURANCE COMPANY, [ am very busy. EY . 
I I wong the owners of horses ti eep me 

HARTFORD, CON. 'N. Con INE. Sh quality 

I verily believe my Harness the cheapest 

w.hr. 

in the market. 
I warrant my collars. 
They are durable, easy and safe. 

; RHODES. 

Because of its strength, loss-paving power, and 

record for fair and honorable dealing. 

Statement January 1st, 1890— 

Cash Capital, - - $2,000,000 00 

Reserve for U nadjusted Losses, 254,523 43 

Reserve for Re-Insurance, - - 1,749,245 41 

NET SURPLUS, - - $5 1.301,235 39 

Total Assets, $5,305,004 23 

J. D. PHINNEY, 
Agent, Richibucto. 

THE “B. LAURANCE” 
SPECTACLES 

AND 

EYEGLASSES, 
Ground scientifically from clear and pure 

| The following are the most important items of the 

THIRTIETH 
Pebble, or optical glass especially manu- 

ANNUAL STATEMENT factured for the purpose, they are withous 
A ga adapted to restore the rav- 

re ages of age, and to retain perfect vision 

they are espe cially recommended by the 
most eminent of the Fac ulty EQUITABLE Every pair fitted on scientific pring. 
ples and guaranteed to give perfect visios 

LIFE vhere no actual dise ase of the eye existe, 

1 can be exchang red free of charg ge withis 

welve months. 

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

Outstanding Assurance Dec. 31, 1889, $631,016,666 
N 

New Assurance Written in 1889, 175,264,160 RIC HIBUCT 0, N. B. 

| Premium Income in 1889, 25,357,523 
| Interest and Other Income, 5,035,765 Raa 44% J. McC. SNOW, 
| Payments to Policy holders, 11.842 858 

Assets, 107,150,309 CENERAL 

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

Surplus, $22,821,074 Insurance Agent, 
Moncton, N. B. 

FIRE, LIFE AND 

ACCIDENT INSURANCE 
Effected at lowest possible rates in reliable 

Companies. 

T. M. DIEUAIDE, 

Sub-Agent. 

127 per cent. 

ne the Life Assurance Companies of the world 
E EQUITABLE has for ten years transacted 

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

| surplus (December, 1889, 074); for four 
years held 1 args on Tse business (De- 

| cember, 016,666); while its superior fin- 
is shown by its high ratio of As- 

sets to Liabilities, 127 per cent. 
Free Tontine Policies. 
Bonds combining investment with Assurance. 
For information address— 

EDWARDS & FIELDING, 
Managers for The ) Maritime Provinces, 

Box og  & FF or : 
| Special Agent GEO. REED. Moncton 
| Local A Ageate—ieastsn, J.'E. MASTERS 

Chatham, F. R MORRISON. 

Buctouche-Moncton Ky. 

TIME TABLE TO 10 TAKE EFFECT 
"13th APRIL, 1891. 

"A. E. LANDRY, 
SAINT LOUIS, N. B. 

DEALER IN 

| Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME, | Rubber Goods, ete. 

Stations. Selling Cheap for Cash. 

Moncton, leave, 15.45; arrive 10.00 
Buctouche,arrive, 18.00; leave 7.30 Tops goa a pore + a 

| Clocks an atches repaired at sho 

T run daily Sunday excepted. notice and satisfaction guaranteed. 
E. G. EVANS, Supt. the: celebrated La 

Hampton, N. B., 1891, e celebrated Laurance Agent for 
| Spectacles. 


