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CURRAN & WALKER, 

DRY G00DS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE, 
CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE. 

0 

FLOUR E MEAL BOOTS & ial READY- MADE CLOTHING 

wa ALL GOODS SOLD AT vid LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. ws 

2% PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS. 

£& KINCSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B. 

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

—AND— 

"WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

WR I % 
FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 
COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

PORE AND BEEF, 
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE 

BOOTS AND SHOES. 
0 
VU 

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

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

English House Coal. 
Blacksmith’s Coal 

0 

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

0 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B. 

EH. G&G. WADM.AIN, 
‘ AvucTioONEER AND COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

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

SUMMER GOODS 

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

PREEAE., WEES 

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

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

A FULL STOCK OF GROCERIES. 

73 i CREAMERS, MILK PANS, 
HARNESS, FURNITURE, ETC. 

All Selling at Very Lowest Prices. 

J. A IRVING, 
Meal, Fish Oats, 
Harness, Boots and Shoes 

General Merchandise. 
PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE. PRICES CHEAP. 

Buctouche, March 19, 1891. 

Flour, 

SUBSCRIBE FOR 

“The Review.” 
Only $1.00. 
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stirred a long untouched chord within his 
heart. 
“Indeed !” 
“Yes. I have been in the grounds over 

| half an hour watching for your return.” 
Her cheek flushed as she said this. 
“Really! To what do I owe the honor 

of being waited for by Miss Pallis 7’ he 
demanded sarcastically. 
“To this,” she answered calmly, though 

her heart was beating furiously,and she was 
wondering how they could speak in pity 
of this grand hadsome man, whose powe. - 
ful arm looked well calculated to fell a 
«ion or erush a foe. “Since you unhap- 
pily chanced to find me in the music-room 
last week, you have not once entered it. 
Now your mother has told me what a pas- 
sion music is with you, and I have waited 
here to beg you not to keep away from 
the place in which you can pursue your 
favorite pastime on my account. I will 
not trespass again, believe me. I will 
never go there until after dinner, when 

Mrs. Desmond and your guests do, Please 
promise that you will resume your old 
habit of going there at any time of the 
day? I cannot tell you how miserable I 
have felt at the thought of having kept 

you away—I have been quite unhappy.” 
“And why should you be ?”’ he asked 

quickly. 

Something in the lovely frank eyes that 
gazed at him, without the slightest shadow 
of pity in their purple depths, quieted his 
angry feelings. 
“You must go to the music-room when- 

ever you wish to—at any time of the day 
and night at which you think fit.” 
“Oh, I could not,” she expostulated 

with a little graceful gesture of dissent. 
“Why not?” 

“Because I would be keeping you away 
—debarring you from a great pleasure.” 
“I hardly think so. If I knew you 

would be there sometimes I should not 
mind giving place to you.” 

“Really ?’’ she asked eagerly, her whole 
face instinct with hope. 
“Yes,” he answered gravely; “I am 

not quite a bear. You are my guest, and 
must enjoy every pleasure we can give 
you, including the free use of Blue Beard’s 
special chamber, the use of which, how- 
ever, will entail no such sad consequences 
on you as befell Fatima.” 
“And I shall not be’ keeping you 

away ?” 
‘“ No.” 

“You promise that you will go just as 
often as you used to do 1’ 

“1 promise,” he agreed. 
I did not go so often,” he went on, 
should not miss it so now.” 
“No. May I ask why ?” ¢ 

“Certainly. One of my mother’s lady 
friends has a remarkably fine voice, and, 
as I need hardly tell you, she sings every 
evening. 1 can hear her distinctly, my 

den being exactly over the mnsic-room, 

and though I am extremely fon | of play- 
ing myself, I infinitely prefer listening to 

“But even if 
“1 

her. Do you understand, Miss Puli?” 

“Yes, Mr. Desmond ; I quite under- 

stand.” 
“And will you tell me who the fair 

songstress is 7”? 
He gave her a keen glance as he put the 

question, 
“Several of your mother’s friends sing,” 

she returned evasively. 
“I know that,” he retorted somewhat 

sharply. “I occasionally hear a squeak 
like a penny tin-whistle, or ear-splitting 

shrieks that I certainly do not care to lis- 

ten to. The lady I allude to can sing. 
You must know who I mean.” 
~~ “It is rather difficult,” she said with 

considerable hesitation. 
give me a better clew to discover the one 
you mean,” 
“Yes,” he replied, a ring of expected 

triumph in his tone ; “I can. Who was it 
sang ‘ Good-bye’ last night ?” 
“I did,” she answered, while a deep 

blush suffused her face. 
“I thought so,” he exclaimed. 
ok Why 1” 

“Because you fenced about to such an 
extent before you would answer my ques- 
tion.” 
“Did I?” 

“Certainly you did, and youn know it,” 
a touch of the old Adam breaking out. 
“J—I—did not mean to.” 
“Perhaps not, but for all that you did. 

You have a lovely voice,” he went on ab- 
ruptly, looking at her steadily. 
“Do you think so?’ she murmured, in 

some confusion, 
“Ido; and you know how to use it. 

I thank you for the pleasure you have 
given me, though it was inadvertent.” 

“If it is a pleasure, Mr. Demond,” she 

said earnestly, “I will give it to to you at 
any time you may desire.” _ ° 
“Thanks,” he said curtly, retiring like 

a sensitive snail into his shell, for he 
guessed pity for his loneliness and misfor- 
tune prompted this speech ; “I could not 
think of trespassing on your kindness or 
troubling you, I will content myself with 
listening when you perform for the edifi- 

cation of my mother’s guests—your 
friends.” 

“ As you wish,” she said quietly, seeing 
that she had made a mistake, gone to far 
in her eagerness to help her kind friend 
in her plans about her son, 
With a bow she passed on, and without 

a glance in her direction Romilly went up 
the narrow staircase leading to his rooms, 
and flinging himself into a chair gazed 
moodily into the fire, refusing to taste 
the tempting repast so invitingly spread 

“Can you not | 

for him. | 
Nevertheless he listened attentively for 

the first notes from the room beneath, i 
did not move while the «inging continued; 
and that night Miss Pallis sang long, esd 
after ballad, and sang with such tender- | 
ness, passion, and pathos, that her hearers | 
were entranced, and applauded loudly, | 
not knowing that she was singing solely | 
for one not in their midst, but sitting sil- | 
ent and lonely by himself in the sombre | 
apartment overhead. | 

| CHAPTER 1V. 
For some days after, Romilly Desmond 

fought off his longing to go down and re- 
lieve the burden of his soul at the organ, 
and then gave way, smothered his sense- 
less pride, and going down, played, as was 
his wont, for hours. 

He was a proficient, He took hold of 
the grand instrument as if it were a thing 
lull of life, into which he breathed some 

of his own passion and force, some of the 
despairing energy of his storm-tossed | 
weary soul. He made it answer to every 
throb of his being, and after a. while lost 
himself in the grandeur of his own music, 
played himse'f into forgetfulness of his 
misery and wretchedness. 
On he went—now playing a sacred 

theme, now a classical ; then dashing into 
something wild, awful, weird, that rose 
and fell and throbbed like the wail of a 
human voice in dire agony, the sob of the 
storm-wind as it tears over land and sea, 

scattering desolation, death, and destruec- | 
tion all around, sounding like the roar of | 
the ocean, as its mighty billows lash the | 
foam-flecked sand. 

He was not conscious of how long he 
played those wild uncanny airs, but he 
changed them abruptly, and struck the 
opening bars of an old Irish song—one of 
Moore’s most charming melodies, “Believe 

me if all those endearing young charms ;” 
and suddenly a voice, pure, sweet, clear as 

any lark’s, took up the melody and sang 

the passionate, tender words with infinite 
pathos and power. 
He did not turn, gave no sign that he | 

heard even ; only went on playing, though | 
his whole frame thrilled with a long un- 
known rapture as he listened to the per- | 
fect notes, the faithful words: 

pou ould still be adored, as this moment thou | 
| 

Let oN loveliness fade as it will 
All around the dear ruin each wish of my heart | 
Would entwine itself verdantly still. 

It is not while beauty and youth are thine own, | 
And thy cheek unprofaned by a tear, 

That the fervor and faith of a heart may be | 
known, 

To which time can but make thee more dear. 

The heart that loves truly never forgets, 
But truly loves on to the close 

As the sunflower turns on its god when he sets 
The same look witich he turned when he rose. 

As he struck the final note he turned 
and looked at her, his eyes travelling from 
the gold-tressed head to the little ruby | 
velvet slipper casing her foot, "and she 
shrank a little and turned pale as she met 

his piercing Tonk. 

“You sing that as though vou meant | 
it,”” lie said at last, his eves wandering back 

and resting on her face. 

“Do I?’ she murmured in some con- | 

fusion, 
“Yes, you do. But, of course, it’s a 

mere trick, caught from a clever master ; 
it is mere jargon to you ” | 

“Don’t say that!” she interrupted hur- | 
riedly ; “I thing they are most beautiful | 
lines,” 

“ Perfect, as far as metre and rhythm 
go,” he responded sarcastically ; “of course 
that is all you mean ?”’ 
“No,” she said quietly ; “I mean that 

they are beautiful in every way. The 
sentiment they express is noble.” 

“ Ah, is it possible that you, who belong 
to the world of fashion and frivolity, can 

think so ?” 
“ Quite possible,” she returned, think- 

iug how bitter he was against her sex and 
the world—that world composed of” men | 
and women of his own order, and what a | 
splendid victory it would be to conquer | 
and subdue this prejudice, to win his re- | 
spect, his love! 
“I should not have thought it.” 
“No?” | 

“No, indeed. Cne who has been as 

spoiled as you have been, who has received 
the amount of admiration, attention, and | 
servile homage that must have been your | 
portion from the butterflies and coxcombs | 

of your set, who love for a day, a week, a | 
year at most, and then forget all about the | 
object of their fleeting affections, should | 
krow little of true and lasting love such 
as Moore writes of, that will survive all | 
changes, all shocks, and triumph over that | 
deadly foe—Time.” 
“Perhaps so. Still, because circum- 

stances oblige me to mix with the butter. | 
fly crowd, it is no reason that I should | 

hold their tenets and opinions, share their | 

creed of ‘ Love me to-day as well as you | 
will forget me to-morrow in the society 
of another,’ is it ?”’ 
“I don’t know,” he replied doubtfully. 

“Tt is hard to handle soot and not be | 

blackened by it—to live with wordly folk 
and not become wordly also.” 

“ Hard, yet not impossible.” 
“Do you mean to tell me.” he went on, | 

looking at her keenly, “that if you cared | 
for aman you would cleave to him through 
all fortunes, good or bad, through all 
changes, all trials, all misfortunes and re- 
verses 1’ 

“I would,” she answered steadily, meet- 
ing his glance frankly with the gaze of her 
great dark eyes. 

[To BE CONTINUED. ] 
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FoR THe TOILET 
No better preparation can be had than 
Ayer’'s Hair Vigor. All who use it speak of 
its merits in the highest terms and place it, 
as a dressing, far beyond anything else of 
the kind. It imparts to the hair a beautiful 
silken lustre and a fine fragrance, prevents 

baldness, and restores gray hair to its orig- 
inal color and texture. 
“For five years I was troubled with a 

disease of the scalp, which caused the hair 
to become harsh and dry and to fall out in 
such large quantities as to threaten com- 
plete baldness. Ayers Hair Vigor being 
strongly recommended to me, I began to 
apply this preparation, and before the first 
bottle was used the hair ceased falling out 
and the scalp was restored to its former 
healthy condition.” — Francisco Acevedo, 
Silao, Mexico. 
“1 have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor and have 

received more satisfaction from it than from 
any other hair dressing I ever tried.” — 
C. E. Wooster, Westover, Md. 
“I use Ayer’s Hair Vigor constantly, and 

find it excellent.” —T. C. O'Brien, Fort 
Keogh, Montana. 

Ayer’s Hair Vigor 
Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, 

Bold by Druggists and Perfumers. 

Mass. 

Robertson 

& Givan, 

Opposite Post Office, Moncton. 

~—HEADQUARTERS FOR— 

BUILDERS’ HARDW ARE, 

GLASS, PAINTS, 

OILS, 

CARPENTERS’ TOOLS. 

PUTTY, 

LOW PRICES. 

_. BOBERTPUN & GIVAN. 

—— 

MOODY THRESHERS and 
CIRCULAR WOOD CUTTERS 

| 

"MIRAMIC 
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. 

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

7. N. LeBLANC, 

FHOTCGRAPHER, 

‘Robinson st., Moncton. 

Photographs 
AND 

Tin-Types 
Executed in the best stv'es of the art. 

James S. we 

KINGSTON, KENT Be I 

MANI [URER OF 

CARRIAG] 

FAC 

HS, 
| Carts. Trucks. sleighs, &e. 

Carriages Paiuted and Repired at Shortes 
| Notice and Rensonable Rates. 

Pictures Framed in all styles. 
CASKETS AND COFFINS, all sizes, constant | 

| 

FURNITURI 

| 

PLOUGHS a Specialty—full line of extra | 
parts. 

Organs, 
SLEIG 

STRAW CUTTERS. 
pa Parties wishing to purchase for 

cash or on time should not fail to call on 

JOHN HUCHES. 
t Co, Sept. 23, 18%. _Kingstou, hen 

Always Insure Your Property 

~IN THE- 

INSURANCE COMPANY, 
—()F— 

HARTFORD, CONN. 

Why? 
Because of its strength, loss-paving power, and 
record for fair and honorable dealing. 

Statement Jauuary 1st, 1890—~ 

$2,000,000 00 

Reserve for Unadjusted Losses, 254,523 43 
Reserve for Re-[usurance, - - 1,749,245 41 
NET SURPLUS, - - CTA 1.301,235 39 

Total Assets, $5,305,004 23 

J. D. PHINNEY, 
Agent, Richibucto. 

The following are the most important items of the 

THIRTIETH 

ANNUAL STATEMENT 

OF THE 

HBEQUITABLE 
LIFE 

ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 
Outstanding Assurance Dec. 31, 1889, $631,016,666 
New Assurance Written in 1889, 175,264,100 
Premium Income in 1889, 25,357,523 
Interest and Other Income, 5,035,765 

| Total Income, 30,393,288 
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. 

Of the Life Assurance Companies of the world 
| THE EQUITABLE has for ten years transacted 
| the ig annual new business (in 1880, £175,- 
264,100); for ten years held the largest 4 per cent 

| surplus (December, 1889, $22.821,074); for four 
| years held the largest outstanding business (De- 
| cember, 1889, , $63 591,016,666); while its superior fin- 
| ancial strength 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— 

ORO. for the An Pons inces, 
Box 158. Halifax, N. S., or: 

Special Agent GEO. REED, Moncton, N. B., or: 
Local Agents—Moncton, J. E. MASTERS ; 

Chatham, F. R. MORRISON. 

Buctouche-Moncton Ry. 
EFFECT TIME TABLE TO TAKE 

13th APRIL, 1891. 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME, 

Stations. A 
Moncton, leave, 15.45; arrive 10.00 

Buctouche,arrive, 18.00; leave 7.30 

Trains ran daily Sunday excepted. 

E. G. EVANS, Supt, 
Hampton, N. B., 1891, 

| ly on hand. 
Burial Robes in Brown and White. 

- 

Hl. 
U —srri NG ST ck— RY) 

Parlor Suits J 
in all Styles, 

N ak, 
NAT 

18) House FURNITURE. R 

FURNITUR! iH 
Bedroom a in Walnut, Ash, Ebony. 

M pod ST.. MONCTON. 

NIX 

Daily Mail 
And Passenger Stage leaves Weldford Sts 

tion, I. C. R., for Richibucto, via Bass 
River and Kingston, on arrival of the St, 

Johu, Halifax and Quebec Express Trains 
Sundays excepted. 

Returning—Ileaves Richibucto at. 4.00 
p. m., local, and arrives at Weldford 
Station 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, I. C. R., Kent County. 

WESTMORLAND 
Marble Works, 

T. F. SHERARD & SON, 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones 

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

MONCTON, N. B. 

ass 
B(ug3lui) 

JARS’ EXPERIENCE. 
27 : EARS IN THE PARISH OF 

RICHIBUCTO, HARNESS AND 
COLLAR MAKING. 

My eve is not vet dim nor my strength 
abated, 

I use the best of Stock. 

My work has been i tested 

wanting. 
[ am ve ry busy. 

I request the owners of horses to keep me 
busy. 

Considering the quality 
I verily heliev. my Harness the cheapest 

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

W. A. P. RHODES. 

and not found 

w A Soa) ’ 

THE «B. LAURANCE” 
SPECTACLES 

EYEGLASSES, 4 

Ground scientifically from clear and pure 
Pebble, or optical glass especially manu- 

factured for the purpose, they are withous 
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 Fac ulty 

Every pair fitted on scientific princi- 
ples and guaranteed 10 give perfect vision 
where uo actual disease of the eye exists, 
or can be exchanged free of charge within 
twelve months, 

W. A. Maclaren, Drug rist, 
AGENT, 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B. 

a


