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, GROCERIES, HARDWARE,
CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE.

&MEAL,BOOTS & SHOES, READY-MADE CLOTHING

s ALL GOODS SOLD AT 'El' LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. &
ﬂ' nonvcl TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS.
'KINCSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B.

T. Jardine,

E 2
DIRECT INPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN G0ODS,
4 : ~—AND—
‘ WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS
; —IN—

AL SRR NN )

Flﬂ“ﬁ CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE
TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO,
COARSE SALT, In bulk and bags, DATRY SALT,

|  Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese,
| POREK AND BEEF,
| HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS.

| HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, 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

2T oSl

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

Kingston, Kent Couhty, N. B.

"M.G AYER

¢« MANUFACTURER OF AND DEALER IN
; ; ~ Collars and Carriage Vyrap Sllver, Brass and Black Mounted Sets, Single and Doubl

| Driving Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Saddles, Bridles and whips, Inter-

&5 Ien d deocnptlons of Pads, a Full Line of necessary fittings,
Reie ., constantly on hand.

Sl As I use only belt thty of stm d employ only first-class Workmen, I am pre-

ok ~“pared to promptly fill all oxders and guarantee satisfaction.
M. G. AYER, Main street, Moncton.

LATEST!!

~ OUR '
8 - 'W.W.BLACK.
. : JUST OPENED:

Magnificent Stock of Engravings, Etchmgs,
Photogravures, etc.

Auso : LATEST AND CHOICEST IN MOULDINGS.

dh fear for your verdict.
We 4 ”1kn:ll;¢11’:: ‘o;wnuf;vl'elilﬁte?,r in nlly the leading sizes and % full line of

“TISTB HATEBIA
263 VICTORIA BLOCK, MONCTON, N. B.

., ;p;ge qua.ntlty of China, Fancy
~ Lamps, Silverware, &c.

NG omur FOR THE CHRISTMAS TRADE.

Job Printing execntod
y at this office.

yet I find it difficult to believe that I could
ever hqve been younger than sixteen.
Would to Heaven that the light and color
and fancy of childhood attended us to the
end. ’Tis miserable to have to set sail
out of a glowing horizon into the gray of
middle sea, and thence onward yet to
gloom. It is Byron, I think, who asks who
wonld not be a boy again. Not I, for one
| unless I could’remain so. If a man has
to turn out, it is better he should get up
at once and have done with it. I love a
sweet dream as fondly as any, but since
the awakening is inevitable, don’t delay it
say I; and then let the vision pass away
for good. Who would live again through
a mere pleasantry, knowing it to be such ?
For those who incline thay way we build
lunatic asylums. No, I wouldn’t be a boy
again. The opening of one’s eyes upon
the realitysdon’t make it worth while, as
the tailor€ays, when you offer him less for
his coat than he can cut it for.”

She listened to we with ber cheek rest-
ing in her hand, her figure inclined, the
swell of it methought gathering a_ partic-
ular beauty from the white of her arm on
which the head reposed, her dark eyes
fized on me with a hint of mingled merri-
ment and puzzled inquiry in their screne
scrutiny. But when I ceased she changed
her posture removed her eyes and with a
careless look round said almost abruptly,
as though the shift of mood in her was an
effort rather than unconscious transition.
“How are we to get away from this island,
Mr. Musgrave? You have been a sailor
—is there no remedy for people in our
situation? I wonder what Alexander
would suggest if he were here ?”

I lighted my cheroot stolidly. There
seemed to me something insincere, though
I protest I don’t know why I should have
thought so, in her speaking of my cousin
at that moment. [ eyed her in silence a
moment and then said. *“I believe if
Alexander were here he would take my
view of our condition. There are plenty
of trees, but we have no tools. Had we a
.chopper we might fell a trunk, and in the
couree of months, perhaps of years, syc-
ceed in hacking and hewing the timber
into the aspect of a canoe. But then how
to launch it? The trunk of a tree, even
when shaped into a ‘canoe, is not to be
whipped under the arm as though it were
the model of a boat, and carried to the
water. I think if Alexander were here,
Miss Grant, he would agree with me that
our one chance lies in our making our
presence known to a passing vessel ; which
reminds me,”” said I, rising and looking at
my watch, “that it is about time I took a
peep seaward, for it will be some hours
now since I visited the hummock.” I
was walking to the steps.

“You do not ask me to join yon,” she
said. I turned and noted a look in her,
half wistful, half amused.’

“Do pray join me,” I cried ;
afraid that the heat—"’

“No,” she interrupted ; “I expect there
will be nothing to see.” I smiled at the
coquettish feigning of gentle resentment
in her manner of drawing aside the shawl
that sereened her rvom. She disappeared
closing the drapery afresh, and I climbed
through the opening into the sunshine.

My hat was wide-brimmed like that of
a southern planter. It sheltered me as
effectually as an umbrella, and under the
shadow of it I paced leisurely toward the
hummock, but pfliung perbaps with un-
necessary vigor at my cigar, to certain
thoughts of Miss Grant that rose in me as
I advanced. “Pooh !” thought I, “what
a madman must I be, situated as we are,
to think of anything under this wide blue_
sky but our deliverance, and how to effect
it!”

It chanced just then that, my eyes hap-
pening to turn toward the scattering of
trees that came thinning out of the mass
of the forest round to that part of the
sand where I had met with the iron ring
of the hatch, I spied, or seemed to spy, a
human face peering at me from the midst
of a huddle of leaves big enough to serve
for the foliage'of a cotton-tree. Istopped
dead like a man transfixed, the cigar I was
about to rise to my lips arrested midway,
as though my arm had suddenly been
blasted. The light rained in a biue dazzle
betwixt me and the heavy-leafed bough,
and the glare of it obliged me to blink,
that on looking again | might make sure.
Yet when [ started afresh the face was
gone. I hollowed my hands into the
shape of a binocular glass to shelter and
strengthen my sight, and gazed again, but
there was nothing to be seen save the sur-
face of green leaves which seemed to arch
the solid bough they draped, as though
each was of the weight of a giant banana.

All was stirless in the tree, though I
watched it attentively. I had left my
pistolsin the kitchen, as I must call it, or

I should certainly let fly at the branch,
and taken my chances of a murdered man
falling out of the foliage of it. Still
thinking it impossible that my sight could
have been deceived, I walked briskly to-
ward the tree, and looking upward searched
it as penetratingly s the greenery would
permit ; then seeing nothing saving a
paroquet or two, I walked a little further
toward the forest, still gazing upward, but
nothing answering in the least imaginable
degree to the object, real or imaginary,
that had confounded me, met my eye. I
again strained my sight, sending glance
after glance around, then returned to the
open, and proceeded toward the hummock
satisfied that what I had seen was a deceit
of the imagination, though this notion did

§ ‘o/I was

Robertson
& Givan,

Opposite Post Office, Moncton.
—HEADQUARTERS POR—
BUILDERS’ HARDWARE,
GLASS, PAINTS,
OILS, PUTTY,
CARPENTERS’ TOOLS.
LOW PRICES.
ROBERTSON & GIVAN.
Mills!
Mills |
Mills!
CARDING MILL, GRIST MILL,
SAW MILL.

The above Mills hnv unde gono the n x
-r'? now ng in thorough working

er, 1l am yron.red to attend to the wants of my
numereus cus.vmers.

Pine, Spruce, Hemlock and Hard-
wood Logs wanted.

F. S. PETERS.

Peters’ Mills. Kent County, N. B.
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SAFETY UND LIFE ASSOCIATION.
HRAD OFbi v ST. JOHN, N. B
President, ). «: .!le Spurr, president of Board of

I ;. St. John N.
Clirs ¢ mpbell Secretsry

Furnishes 'uri .fe Inmnnce on the Natural

Premium Plan i vt

ONE Hi.- THE COST

charged by i¢v¢! remium companies.

Has full Do ninion deposit

Is fully licensed under the Inmnnp. Aot of 1877.
HAS PAID ALL OEATH CLAIMS
IN ' ULL

and has now upwards of 220 per oent. of assets to
liabilities.
Good live agents wanted in lll unrepresented

distriets.  Apply to
R. ROWE, Supt. of Azencles
Wx. A. BLACK,
Richibuecte.
Agent for Kent County.

MIRAMICHI

MARBLE, FREESTONE & GRANITE WORKS!\

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

CUT STONE of all descriptions furnished to
order.

A large stock of marble always on hand.

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

Richard Sullivan & Co.

WHOLESALE

NE &SP

MERCHANTS,
IMPORTERS AND DEABERS IN
Teas, Tobaccos and Cigars,

IT

WI

54 Dock StreET, St. JonN, N. B,
BONDED WAREHOUSE No. 8.

| a swoon to the brain,

not help to soothe my secret perturbatior,
Unless the man actually lived inside the
trunk of the tree out of whose leaves he |

had peered, 'twas impossible if he were;

human to have escaped the searching gaze |
I had directed at the intermingling of |

boughs. I said to myself it was some |
illusion of the sight, some fantastic crea- |
tion wrought by the trembling of the sand |
and the wide, blue brilliance of heaven
and ocean upon the ball of the eye. And
yet it was an apparition, too, to so fit the
bewildering enigma of the bell-ringing,
that spite of my declaring to myself that
it was fancy, I wgs as uneasy as (if I had
been sure it was real.

However, on reaching the hummock my
thoughts underwent a sudden and violent
change, for on glancing leisurely along the
sea-line, thinking of nothing but the man’s
face in the tree, I caught sight of a ship’s
canvas down in the south, like the point of
the sea-fowl’s pinion, projecting white as
foam and lustrous as pearl above the hori-
son. I clapped my hands with the sud-
en transport the sight awakened in me,
and without stopping to consider the dis-

ance at which the craft hung, I set fire to
a pile of faggots. There was but the
mildest breathing of air. The wood tock
rome time to kindle, and then the smoke,
darkening and fattening out in thickness
to the green coating of leaves and grass
with which I covered the fagots, went
nobly straight up to a great height—a
grand signal indeed, as I thought—where
it lazily arched over plume-like and floated
softly into the east. I stood watching for
over three quarters of an hour, with my
eyes thirsting for a sign of the growth ob
the sail, staring with such tormenting in- |
tensity, that again and again the vast plain
of sea brimming out to the brassy azure of
the sky, steeping to it streaked with silver |
lires of currents and torquois-colored |

swathes, winding and dilating and melting |
inio the richer hue of brine, would start |
us if to spin with gathering speed round |
and round, and I had to blind my sight E
with my hands to check the mightyjwaltz, |
the first reel of which was as sickening as
I was alone, and |
ex.1ted but little judgment, or I might 1
have guessed thal vu thal stagnant surtace
the sail might hover for hours apparently
motionless, Yet it was certain that she
had hove in sight since the morning, that
is to say, since I had last viewed the sea,
and either a faint breeze of wind had
brought her to where she was, or she was
a small vessel stemming the water to the

|
’
propulsion of her sweeps or long oars. w

The fire had burned out; the smoke
drained dimly to the air off the smolder-
ing embers, and was of no more use as a
sigual thon the flourish of a handkerchief.
Then, after waiting a little while, and
watching asintently as the heat and glare |
of the giddy atmosphere would suffer, I
could no longer’doubt that the vessel was
drawing down the slope into the south-
west ; whence, as there was no wind to
propel her, it was certain she was being
urged by oars. In that case it would be |
some small drogher or coasting craft.

As I approached our secret chamber,
Miss Grant came out of the opening.

“You have been a long while looking
at the sea, Mr. Musgiave,” she exclaimed, | |
smiling as if to the surprise and admiration |
with which I regarded her,

“] have been end€avoring to signal a
Shlp ” said I. ;

“ A ship !”” she CI‘lPd approaching me
close, and staring at me.

“Yes,” I' answered ; “she will have |
faded out by this time like the smoke of |
my fire. But no matter. The sight of
her is a warrant of more to follow. AllI
have to do is to keep a bright lookout. |
We will be rescued yet, and soon, depend | |
on it.”

We strolled together to the shadow of |
the trees where our camp#tools were, and |
seated ourselves. For a long time she |
talked of nothing but the ship, and I could ,

|
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MOODY THRESHERS and 1
CIRCULAR WOOD CUTTERS

PLOUGHS a Specmlty—fnll line of extra
parts.

Organs,
SLEIGHS,
STRAW CUTTERS.

p&~ Parties wishing to purchase for
cash or on time shoulg not fail to call on
JOHN HUCHES.
Kingston, Kent Co, Sept. 23, 1890.

Always Insure Your Property
—IN THE—

PE CEINIX

INSURANCE COMPANY,

—OF—
HARTFORD, CONN.

Why ?

vinc power, and
ealing.

e of its strength, loss-
?eecco:?i'for fa.u' and honox’able

Sutement January 1st, 1890—

g
serve

I 1,749,245 41

RSO RPLUS, 1,301,235 39

Total Assets, $35,305,004 23

J. D. PHINNEY, ;
Agent, Richibucto.

for Umdjultod Louol.
nsurance,

00
g

43 | tastic writhe of the caves to the folds of

see by the flush in her cheeks and the |
gathering light in her eyes, how useful to |
her spirits was the hope that my news of |
havmg sighted a vessel had brought with
it

“We ought to feel grateful to the crew
of the ‘Iron Crown,’”’ said she, “for hav-
ing sent dur baggage with us. Oh, Mr.
Musgrave, how am I to express the re-
freshment of a complete change of apparel?
It robs the island of half its terrors.”

“ Rather lucky,” said I, dryly, “that I
kicked up that iron ring, though it cost
me a sprawl. I not the privacy of a bed- i
chamber in such a place as this almost as |
pice as a change of clothes ?”

“Well, I didn’t like theidea, I confess,” |
she replied, with a pretty shake of her |
head. “I don’t like it much yet, I admit.
Those tomb-like rooms are very well in
the day ; but when the long, dark night
comes !’ she added, with a slight shiver.

At this I involuntarily turned my eyes
toward the forest with a glance aloft and
at the trees beyond, thinking of the de-
monical white-whiskered old. face, with
its cairngorm eyes brilliant in the midst |
of its swarthy countenance that had seemed
to peer at me awhile gone. But I would
not even hint at the possibility of such an
apparition. I was still inclined to reckon
it mere fancy ; besides, I knew that even
though 1 should vaguely refer to it as
some optical delusion occasioned by a fan-

the hot blue air between, sleep would be
murdered for her that night. Neverthe-
less I made up my mind that while the
sun was still high to put my pistols in my

- pockets and search the little forest afresh;
' for to speak honestly, the memory of the
swart malignaut counteuace coming into
my mind again rendered m.e secretly very
uneasy, and I felt, when the night drew
down and I wasat rest in the profound
stillness of the underground kitchen, that
I should regret not having made again a
careful investigation of the wood.
[r0 BE CONTINUED.)
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An agricultural paper tells us that the
skunk will exterminate the potato bug.
After this announcement, we have no little
respect for the putato-bug.

James S. Wry

KINGSTON, KENT CO., N. B.

MANUFACTURER OF

CARRIAGES,

Carts, Trucks, Sleighs, &e.

Carriages Painted and Repiired at Shortest
Notice and Reasonable Rates.

Pictures Framed in all styles,

CASKETS AND COFFINS, all sizee, constavt-
ly on hand.

Burial Robes in Brown and White.

FURNITURE.
U —sprive stock— R,

Parlor \um
in all Styles,

NIT
Boukc&%«,

Sideboards, U
l ' House FURNITURE. R

FURNITURE.

Bedroom Sets in Walnut, Ash, Ebony.
"BUSTIN & JOHNSON,
MAIN ST., MONCTON.

Daily Mail

And Passenger Stage leaves Weldford Sta-
tion, I. C. R., for Richibucto, via Bass
River and Kingstun, on arrival of the St.
John, Halifax and Quebec Express Trains.
Sundays excepted.

Returning—Ileaves Richibucto at 4.00
p. m., standard, aud arrives at Weldford
Station in time to connect with night ex-
press trains going North and South.

Good Livery Stable in connection.

L. J. WATHEN,
King St., Weldford, 1. C. R., Kent County,

READY-MADE CLOTHING,
BOOTSy SHOES AND
CROCKERYWARE
Selling at Cost to make room for
Fall Coacds.

L. J. WATHEN,

WESTMORLAND
Marble Works,

T. F. SHERARD & SON,
Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstonee.

Cemetery work of every description neatly ex-

| ecuted. Orders promptly filled.

MONCTON, N. B. "(ug31ui)

s

YEARS EXPERIENCE.

YEARS IN THE PARISH OF

RICHIBUCTO, HARNESS AND
COLLAR MAKING.

27
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My eye is not yet dim nor my strength
abated.

' I use the best of Stock.

| My work has been ftested and not found
wanting.

I am very busy.

| I request the owners of horses to keep me
busy.

| Considering the quality

I verily believe my Harness the cheapest
in the market.

I warrant my collars.

Thw are durable, easy and safe.

W. A. P. RHODES.,

“The Factory.”

JOHN McDONALD,

(Successor to George Cassady,)
MANUFACTURER OF
DOORS, SASHES, MOULDINGS,
and Builders’ Furnishings generally.

Lumber Planed and Matched to order.
BAND aad SCROLL SAWING.

Barrel Heads, Stock of Dimension and other
Lumber constuucly o hand.

THE EAST END FACTORY, CHATHAM, N. B.

dec Hui

THE “B. LAURANCE”

SPECTACLES

AND

EYEGLASSES,

Ground scientifically from clear and pure

| Pebble, or optical glass especiatly manu-

factured for the purpose, they are without
exception best adapted to restore the rav-
ages of age, and to retain perfect vision ;
they are especially recommended by the
most eminent of the Faculty

Every pair fitted on scientific princi-
ples and guaranteed to give perfect vision
where no actual disease of the eye exists,
or can be exchanged free of charge within
twelve months,

W. A. Maclaren, Druggist,
AGENT,
RICHIBUCTO, N. B.
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