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The subscriber is now 
i ng, further down Queen Street, to wh 

begs to return thanks for the fi 
‘at the latter stand, and respectfu 

tion to his usual supply of Flour, Meal, Provisions, 
il a which he can afford to sell as Kr, 

‘any one a pretty full line of 
‘keep constantly on han 

comfortably 

z 

R 22, 1891. D 

ch he has removed from the 

Groceries, such as Teas, Sugars, 
Sole Leather, and a very _nice 

ment of Chinaware, Crockery and Earthenware. 
J. W. HARNETT. 

J. 
Taxidermist 

H. CARNALL, 
and Naturalist, ° 

38 King Square, (south gide) St. John, N. B. 

L} + 
Birds and Animals 

oose and Caribou 
in the-best style of the art. 

eads mounted in the best style. 
Furs of all kinds dressed. (Good colleetion on hand for sale 

ap ed res into mats. Br 
bought and fair prices paid. Arctic Owls partion 

larly requ bo 

I'guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

JUST RECEIVED : 

Bight Cases and Five Boxes, 
—CONTAINING— 

Lime Juice in bottles and bulk, Eno’s 
Nestle’s Food, Cream Tartar, Tooth Powder, Florida 

Sarsaparilla, Quinine Wine, 
ater, Carter’s 

Fruit Salt 

Insect Powder, Sponges, Baking Soda, Tooth 
Brushes, Old Brown Windsor Soap, Enema 

Syringes, Castoria, Extract 
Root Beer, also, 

alt 
Chloride of Lime, Carbolic Acid and Ammonia for disinfecting. 

#@~ A fresh supply of Confectionery on hand, and Ice-cold Soda Water. £ 

RICHIBUCTO DRUGSTOR! =
 

W. A. MACLAREN, . Proprietor. 

D. G. SCOTT, 
—DEALER IN— 

Fine Groceries, 

Teas, 

Coffee, | 

Sugar, 
Spices, 

E And everything found in a first-class Grocery. 

PURE GOODS aSpecialty. 

COR. ROBINSONST. & MOUNTAIN ROAD, 

MONCTON, N. B. 

E | 

Thos. L.. Bourke, 

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE 

WINE & SPIRIT 

- MERCHANT, 

11, 13 AND 25 WATER STREET, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

T. F. & W. R. BUSTARD, 
Uo ire OF URERS \ AMANITA RS OF 

WELDFORD, N. B. 

class style. 

—— n as Lain 

y 

JAS. S. MAY & SON, 
MERCHANT 

TAILORS, 

Domville Building, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
DRS. SOMERS & DOHERTY, 

DENTISTS. 

Office—Y. M. C. A. building, Moncton. 
References—New York College of Den- 

tal Surgery, and University of Pennsyl- 
vania, 

Visits will be made to Kent County 

every second month, viz: January, March, 

May, July September, November. Weld- 

ford on 16th, 17th and 18th. Kingston on 

19th, 20th, 21st and 22nd. Richibucto on 

23rd and 24th. Buctouche 26th and 27th. 

WANTED. 

B50 oO GIRLS. 
: ” £ 

Dress” Butting Kafioes yen ftom in. Amgrics 
which orth’s French nt, back, 
Sn: po sires without refitting. 4 

ape i stem of dross cutting Rd eats 4 (1) . 

Tailors auare, Ds Dart and 9. 

sesons not limited 
instructions given in fitting and basting. 

Address or on a MAC o] 

GRO Box 38. + New Branewick and Now 

Agents Wanted. 

Sheriff's Bale. 
To be sold at Public Auction in front 

of the Court House in Richibucto, on Sat- 

urday, the 3rd day of October next, be- 

tween the hours of eleven o’clock in the 

forenoon and three o’clock in the after- 

bt Tae, and interest, pro- 

mand, either at law or 
am equity, of, in, and to, all tnat certain 

iece of land situate, lying 
in 

east by Queen Street, 
the west by land | a eamet e pndatn, op thy sowth go bert R 

ted in the Hutchinson build 

{ that I was dead, but I didn’t like the idea 

of that unknown suicide lying in my fam- 

| vainly endeavoring to appear a young 

“Very g ; 
He unlocked his desk again and took 

out a blue envelope and handed it to me. 
I opened it and read the report. 

“ Marion Smith, widow of William Hen- 

gist Smith, was married at St. Mary's 

Church, Kensitigton, on ——, 188—, 
Sir Henry Lascelles, Bart. Sir Henry and 
Lady Lasce lles are now residing at Cauning 
House, Kensington.” 
My wife had married one month after 

my drowned body had been identified by 
her, and she was now Lady Lascelles. 

I had not the £25 with me, so I told the 

‘agent I would go to my hotel and fetch 

it, 
“There is no hurry,” he said. “Any 

time that you are passing to-day or to- 

morrow will do—or you can send me a 

check.” 
I folded the paper up, put it in my 

pocket, and went out into the street. 
Here was a pretty. kettle of fish. My 

wife had buried me and had married an- 
other man. I felt convinced that it was 

to marry the other man she had buried 
me, She had seen the report of the find- 

lished statements of my former employer 
had put the idea into her head of playing 
a ghastly comedy and making herself safe 
in case I ever turned up and threatened 
proceedings. She knew that I had left 

the country. She knewthat I was going 

to the colonies when we signed the deed 
of separation. 

Still I was dead. She had certainly 

killed me in a very effective way, and I 

should have some trouble in proving that 

I was alive. And to do that would be to 

proclaim myself William Hengist Smith, 

the husband of Lady Lascelles. To do 

that. would be to betray the woman I loved 

better than all else in the world, my dear 

Cora. 
“William Hengist Smith,” I said to 

myself, as I walked back to my hotel, 

“you are dead, dead and buried. Your 

wife has made herself safe in contracting 

a second marriage, and she has made you 

safe at the same time. A dead man can’t 

commit bigamy.” 

I was rather relieved for Cora’s sake 

ily grave among my people and using my 

name on the tombstone. 

But how was I to get him out? He was 

there, and there he would have to stop 

till the day of judgment, 

os ly foreseen that it might happen some day, 

ing of the body in the papers. The pub- | 

Satisfied at least that I was now safe, | 

and that my wife could never interfere 

with me again, I began fo breathe more 

freely. 1 had no fear now of anybody, so 

I walked about London holding my head | 

high, and I lost the terror which had once | 

or twice come upon me when I me* wo- 

men in the street who looked at the first | 

glance something like my wife. 

Relieved in my feelings, I determined 

to stay on through the London season in- 

stead of going abroad and returning from | 

Venice to Australia. : 

One night at the opera we met an old 

friend of Cora’s, a rich Australian lady 

who had been in England some two years. 

She insisted that we should come and see 

her. and we went to dinner a few days af- 

terwards. Then came an invitation to a 

ball, and for Cora’s sake I accepted it. 

It was a grand ball, and a great many 

tiptop people were there, for our Austral- 

jan friend’s husband was an important 

public personage. 

We arrived early—too early, not being 

used to society ways, and so we saw near- 

ly all the people arrive, and were able to 

learn who they were. 

Cora wasdelighted. She danced several 

times, and everybody admired her. I 

didn’t dance, but sat quietly in a corner 

and looked on. 

An hour later, when I was watching the 

dancers, I heard some one say “that’s Sir 

Henry Lascelles.” 

“ And is that dark woman his wife 7” 

“ Yes,” was the reply. “That is Lady 

Lascelles. Poor old chap, I'm afraid he 

has anything bat a good time.” 

My cheeks went deadly white and then 

flushed crimson. 
Lady Lascelles ! 

I turned and found myself face to face 

with my first wife. 

Qur eyes met. 
-She knew me, I am certain ‘of that, but 

for all outward and visible signs I might 

have been a total stranger whose face her 

eves had accidentally rested upon in the | 

street. 

I had not such complete command. of 

myself. ; 

I felt the hot blood rush to my cheeks 

and fade away again. My heart almost 

stood still and a faint sick feeling crept 

over me. 
Sir Henry Lascelles, her husband, a tall 

military looking old man, a faded dandy 

buck, was standing near her. 

While my eyes were still fixed upon her 

(I could not look away, though I tried) 

she turned to Sir Henry and said, in a 

voice loud enough for me to hear :— 

“My dear, will you fetch my fan? I 

have left it on the seat yonder by the 

Australian lady—Mrs, ——, introduced to 

us just now—Murs. Smith.” 

and she wanted me to know it. 
It was a marvellous performance on her 

tired. 

realize what it meant, 

She had been introduced to my wife, | again 

| part—this sudden and totally unexpected 

~~ 
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meeting with a husband she had comfort- 

ably buried in Highgate Cemetery utterly 

failed to disconcert her. She had evident- 

and had carefully rehearsed the business of 

the scene so far as she was concerned. 

She had been introduced to a Mrs. 

Smith, Directly she saw me she jumped 

to the conclusion that I wasthe Mr. Smith 

who was Mrs. Smith’s husband. 

She fired the shot in the hope of hitting 

the mark, and in a moment she saw that 

her aim had been a good ope. 

I dropped my eyes and turned away to 

hide my confusion. I felt that my guilty 

face would attract attention. I talked 

with the people about me at random. 

Heaven only knows what I said. I fancy 

some of them must have thought I had 

too much to drink. : 

At last I went on to the landing and 

wandered into a conservatory, and sat 

down in a quiet corner to try and collect 

my scattered senses. 

A few minutes thought reassured me, 

Lady Lascelles could do nothing. She 

had buried me and married again. Feel- 

ing a little braver I went back into the 

ball room. 
Our hostess came towards me :— 

“ Ah, Mr. Smith, I have been looking 

for you everywhere. I want to introduce 

you to a lady who is charmed with your 

wife and wishes to make your acquaint- 

ance.” 

She led me to a corner of the room and 

there 1 found my wife and Lady Lascelles 

laughing and talking together. 

“ Mr. Smith—this is Lady Lascelles.” 

said our hostess, and then with a few words 

left me alone with my two wives, 

By a desperate effort I rose to the sit- 

uation and joined in the conversation, but 

I felt supremely uncomfortable, and I had 

the greatest difficulty in concealing my 

uneasiness. 

Lady Lascelles was charming. She 

asked me about Australia, and inquired if 

I was a native or if I had gone out there 

from England. 

Then she turned to my wife and asked 

her what she thought of London and how 

long we were going to stay, and said that | 

she hoped to see more of us, ard was so | 

nice and agreeable that Cora was quite 

charmed with her, and told me afterward 

that she thought her quite the nicest per- 

gon she ever met. 

Presently Sir Henry Lascelles came up, | 

and Lady Lascelles introduced us to him | 

and he sat down and joined in the conver- 

sation. 

It was all sheer deviltry on the woman’s 

part, but I could not help admiring it. 

It was an extraordinary situation. Lady 

Lafcelles and myself were husband and 

wife and she was introducing her husband 

to me and my wife sat beside her. 

| 

| 

| 

Soon after I asked Cora if she was not 

I wanted to go. The comedy to 

me was growing hateful. I had begun to 

: Every word we | 

two exchanged was really an insult to our 

two victims, 

I began also to resent the look of | 

triumph 1 detected in Lady Lascelles’ eyes. 

Her look plainly said, “I have played my 

cards well ; you dare not interfere with 

me or betray me. You cannot take a 

a single step without ruining yourself.” | 

I wanted to let her know that the secret 

of the cemetery was mine. I wanted to 

say that I had seen my own grave, and 

that I thoroughly appreciated the daring 

scheme which she had carried out with 

such effontery. 

But I had no opportunity of speaking 

with her alone, and so I left the explan- 

ation for a more favorable opportunity. 

Cora expressed her readiness to leave at 

once if I was tired, and bidding Sir Henry 

and Lady Lascelles good night we went 

back to our hotel. 
* * * * * 

Shortly afterward we left London and 

went back to Australia. We went to 

Venice in order that we might see some 

of the famous places in France and Italy. 

Before we left we received an “at home” 

card from Lady Lascelles. Cora was 

anxious to go, but I persuaded her she had 

better not. I said I had heard something 

about Lady Lascelles. I was very vague 

about it, but Cora, who had the greatest 

confidence in my superior knowledge of 

the world, yielded at once. 

To say that I was afraid of meeting Lady 

Lascelles again would not be true. I 

knew that I was safe, but in her presence 

I felt unhappy. She was the flaming 

sword outstrecched between me and Eden. 

I loved Cora with all my heart and sou] 

and 1 knew that I had bitterly wronged 

her, and that while the other woman lived 

it was impossible for me to atone for that 

wrong. 
Fn Australia I had brought myself to for- 

get the past. In England it all came back 

to me, aud from the hour I saw my first 

wife I was never able to dismiss it from 

my mind. 

In the knowledge that she lived and that 

she knew [ had married again even the 

shock of my false death and burial were 

forgotten. Do what I would I could not 

help remembering that there was a woman 

in England who knew what Cora’s real 

position was, and that woman, a daring 

heartless and unscrupulous adventuress, 

was my lawful wife, 

Three years later we came to Europe 
. During the three years I had heard 

nothing of Lady Lascelles. Once in an 
English society paper Cova had shown me 

her name among a list of guests at a grand 

READ THIS. 
The subscriber invites attention to his large and 

well-assorted stock of 

HARDWARE, 
Iron, Steel, Nails, 

WINDOW GLASS, 

PAINTS, OILS & VARNISHES. 
—~ALSO— 

Silverware, Glassware, 
LAMPS, ETC., ETC. 

PRICES LOW | 
GEORGE STOTHART, 

WATER STREET, CHATHAM, N. B 

aug2289ui 

R.0. Shaughnessy and Co. 
MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN 

B'ishing 

Tackle 
85 GERMAIN STREET, 

Saint John, N. B. 
Also Trunks, Bags and Valises, 

Lumber | 

Lumber! 

I have on hand at my Mill, situated 
| within a few yards of the Intercolonial 
Railway, a quantity of 

Pine,Spruce and Hemlock 

BOARDS AND SCANTLING, oN 

| D. MACDOUGALL, 
Photographesl, 

ROBINSON STREET, 

Moncton, N. 
M. HOLLERAND, 

Custom Boot and Shoe Maker 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 

Job Work done promptly and at reason- 
able rates, 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B. 

S. HAYWARD, 
Special Partner. 

B. 

—- 

W.C. PITFIELD, 
(General Partner. 

W. C. PITFIELD & CO. 
IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF 

BRITISH, FOREIGN and 
DOM NTU 

Dry Goods, 
TEAS, &c., 

CANTERBURY STREET, ST. JOHN, N.B 

~ BUCTOUCHE 
DRUG 

STORE. -¥ 

TOILET SOAPS, SPICES, PIPES, 

HAND MIRRORS, BRUSHES, ETC, 

IN VARIETY. 

FRUIT AND CONFECTIONERY. 

Prescriptions carefully prepared. 
A large assortment of Patent Medicine cone 

stantly on hand. 

W. 6. KING, M. D. 
N—— 

Fire Insurance Agency. 

I am Agent for the following Stan- 

dard Fire Insurance Companies : 

IMPERIAL, 
OF LONDON, ENGLAND. 

ETNA AND HARTFORD, 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 

—_— 

INNEY. =
:
 

SHINGLES. 

3&5 Dimension Lumber cut to order, 
selling cheap for Cash, or in exchange for 
Produce. 

THOMAS ATKINSON, 

Riis lent County, N. B, 

C. Pp Curtis &Co., 
GENERAL 

Commission Merchants. 

176 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass, 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 

Consignments solicited of all kinds of Fish in 
their season. Smelts and Eels a specialty. Also 
Spruce Gum. 

IT COSTS YOU NOTHING. 

It is with pleasure we announce that we 

have made arrangements with that popu- | 

lar, illustrated magazine, the AMERCIAN 

FarMER, published at Cleveland, Ohio, | 

and read by farmers in all parts of the U. 

8. ‘and Canada, by which that great pub- | 

lication will be mailed direct, FREE, to | 

the address of any of our subscribers who 

will pay up all arrearages on subscriptions | 

and ore year in advance from date, and | 

to any new subscribers who will pay one 

year in advance. This is a grand oppor- | 

tunity to obtain a first-class farm journal 

free. The AMERICAN FARMER 1s a 16- 

page illustrated journal, of national cir- 

culation, which ranks among the leading 

agricultural papers. It highest purpose is 

the elevation and ennobling of Agriculture 

through the higher and broader education 

of men and women engaged in its pursuits. 

The regular subscription price of the 

AMERICAN FARMER is $1.00 per year. 

IT COSTS YOU NOTHING: 

any one number ideas can be obtained 

that will be worth thrice the subseription 

tion to you or members of your household 

YET YOU Call and see 

sample copy. 

THE REVIEW 
—AND— 

THE AMERICAN FARMER, 
One year to one address for only One 

Dollar! 

Two Fapers for the Price 
of Que. 

p@ This extraordinary offer will only 

From 

GET IT FREE, 

D.F. BROWK & CO. 
—Manufacturers of— 

Paper Bags. Paper Boxes, Tea Caddfc 77 

SHIPPINCTACS, &c., 
WRAPPING PAPER and TWINES all sizes 

weights, 

PARK HOTEL BUILDING, KING SQUARI 
ST, JOHN, N. Bb. 

Andrew Dunuyu, 
DEALER IN 

Railway Ties, 
Dry Goods, and General 

Groceries, Flour, ete, 

ay and Feed, 
KING STREET, 

Weldford Station, 1. C, R. 

Jas. Brown, 
CONTRACTOR, 

AND MANUFACTURER OF 

DIMENSION LUMBER, 

Lumber, Hemlock 
Bark, 

| Weldford Station, 1. C. R., Kent County. 

Advertise in The Review. 

Temperance 

and General 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

OF NORTH AMERICA, 

Incorporated by Special Act of the Pare 
liament of Canada. 

Heap Orrices—TORONTO, 
Hox. Geo. W. Ross, Minister of Educa- 

tion, President. 

Hox. 8. H. BLARR, vi. Dac 

Rosi. McLEaN, Esq, § V1o¢- Presidents, 
Guarantee Fund—$100,000, 
Deposited with the Meminion Governe 

ment for the security »f Policy Holders 
$50,000. : 

H. Sure <aLaNp, Manager. 
E. R. MacauM, Mauager for Maritime 

Provinces, St. John, N. B. 
pe Agents wanted, 

~ INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 

89] -- SUMMER ARRANGEMENT -- 1891 
On and after Monday, June 22nd, 

1891, the trains will be run daily (Sunday 
excepted) as follows ; nd 

WILL LEAVE KENT JUNCTION. 
Fxpress for Moncton and St. 

John, 13.15 
Express for Campbellton, 13.15 

WILL LEAVE WELDFORD, 
Zxpress for St. John and Halifax, 

(Monday excepted), 4,02 
Express for Campbelltun 12.55 
Express for Moncton and St. John, 13.30 
Express for Quebec Montreal and Ihe 

Chicago, 20.58 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Bellies Ofiaas Chief Superintendent. 

Moucton, N. B., June 19th, 1891, hold good for a short time, 

\ “~ 

\


