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CURRAN & WALKER, 
DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE, 

CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE. 

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

wa. ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH, ws 

S% PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS. 

KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B. 

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

—AND— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

lic 

FLOUR, 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. 
V 

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

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

0 | 

English House Coal. 
Blacksmith’'s Coal 

~ 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 
0 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B. 

MG AYER 
MANUFACTURER OF AND DEALER IN 

nd Black Mounted Sets, Single and Doub | 1lars and Carriage Wraps, Silver, Brass a 
- Driving Harness, L jew and Gentlemen’s Saddles, Bridles and whips, Inter 

fering and all descriptions of Pads, a Full Line of necessary fittings, 
Harness, etc., constantly on hand. 

As I use only best quality of stock awd employ only first-class workmen, I am pre- 
pared to promptly fill all orders and guarantee satisfaction. 

M.G. AYER, » o Main street, Moncton. 

———————— 

OUR 
— 

W. W. BLACK. 
JUST OPENED : 

LATEST! 

A Magnificent Stock of Engravings, Etchings, 
Photograveures, etc. 

LATEST AND CHOICEST IN MOULDINGS. Aso 

only ask an inspection and have no fear for your verdict. 1 

indy alten Mizrotn Mirror Plates, in all the leading sizes and a full line of 

TS® MATERIALS. 
ion 263 VICTORIA BLOCK, MONCTON, N. B. 

B. McLEOD, 
GENERAL DEALER, - - KING ST., WELDFORD. 

FRUNITURE, 
its, Bedroom Suits, Marble Tops, Bed Couches, Student's Chairs, 

Hh Be Bar Chat ible Square dnd Owl. 
-—JUST OPENED-— 

A large quantity of China, Fancy 

Lamps, Silverware, &c. 
SELLING CHEAP FOR THE CHRISTMAS TRADE. 

= ental Job Printing executed 

oue’s OWN dni ellectual ey ealglily 4 ca — 
when her pigments are such realities as 
yonder bedstead, those hngh-backed chairs 
those queer-looking frying-pans, in which 
many a hearty turtle sicak has hissed, 
many a Friday’s absolviug fare of fish Las 
spluttered | But to be serious, Miss Grant 
will not these rooms yield us the accom- 
modation we require 1” 
She shook her head a little dubiously. 

“If we could only remove that gloomy old 
bedstead—"" she said. 
“Ob, certainly,” I interrupted “A 

little hammering of it with one of these 

muskets should render it portable. Your 
hammock will take its place excellently. 
Then, with the skylight casement a bit 
open for the fresh air it would let through 
and a shawl swung from that metal rod 
over the door-way, the room will provide 
you with as snug a retreat as any hotel 

could offer ; while I should make my bed 
here,””—we were conversing in the room 
which I must call the kitchen—* ready at 

a moment’s notice to interpose, pistol in 
band, betwixt that entrance which your 

presence beyond will render sacred, and 

the villianous bell-ringer, wnoever he may 
be.”? 

“You do not think of sleeping here to- 
night, at all events,” she said. 
“No, sine I see how reluctant you still 

are. But your health is precious, and 
mine, too, is precious for your sake. A 
few nights of exposure to the damp of 

these moonlit heavens would, I fear, tell 
upon us both, breed a fever, afflict us with 
the ague, disable us by some sort of sick- 

ness and leave usin a very bad case indeed. 
We have to get away from this island you 
know ; and if we design to achieve our 
deliverance we must keep well.” 
Her good sense came to her rescue ; she 

perceived the truth of my words, and said 
she would do as I wished, only—not to- 
night. When that terrible bedstead had 
been removed the place wor" look more 
wholesome. 
“Whatever I propose,” said I, “is with 

thoughts of your comfort, your health, 
your security chiefly—indeed, nineteen 
times out of twenty wholly. ’Tis a bitter 
hard experience for you, and would to 

God I knew how to soften it, better still 
how to end it. But the thing looks us in 
the face, and we must meet it as bravely as 

we can. My part is that of a protector. 

If I know myself I shall play it dutifully ” 
She glanced at me a moment as if she 

would speak, then hung her head to hide 

the tears which filled her eyes, while she 

extended her hand, saying, “I thank you 
—1I thank you, Mr. Musgrave,” just above 
her breath, ; 

I sat for a long while with Miss Grant; 
our camp-stools in the heart of the ivory 
whiteness of the tract on which I had slept 
last night, and on which I was again t, 
sleep. Occasionally my companion would 
look a little nervously toward the fores:. 
Now that silent night had ccme, thoughts 
of the mysterious bell-ringing troubled 

ber afresh. Since it was impossible for 
the bell to ring itself, she said, it must 
have been tolled by human agency of some 

sort. No bird or beast alighting upon o 
thrusting against it could have produced 
the varied ringing we had heard, and con- 
sequently she was certain there wasaman 
hidden in the would. 
“ Why should be hide ?”’ said I, wanting 

to reassure her, for some hours of moon- 

light and gloom yet lay betwixt us and 
the day-break. 
“For fear of us, perhaps,” she answered. 
“If that be so,” said I, “would not he 

be mad to make his presence known by 
ringing the bell?” She could not answer 

this. “Besides,” continued I, “where 
could he hide hims:1f? 1 searched the 
forest pretty narrowly. ’Tis true he might 

have a lodging in the hollow of a tree, but 
you can’t reconcile any motive that a man 
would have in concealing himself, with his 
lusty ringing of a bell at midnight—raising 

about the most alarming clamor that 
human ingenuity could hit upon.” 
“Then, Mr. Musgrave, you wish me to 

| believe that the bell rang of its own accord 

or that it was struck by some spirit hand?’ 
This silenced me in my turn. For my 

part I could not make head nor tail of | 
the matter, though spite of the clear ex- | 
pression of human agency that I Lad found 
in the changes of the performance of the 
mysterious bell-ringer I would have been 
willing to bet all I was worth that I was | 

the only man on that island, as Miss 
Aurelia was the only woman. But it was 
not a thing to bother ourselves too much 

about, It was an odd ocean puzzle, 
which grew a bit wild with the deepening 
of the night, and the thickening out of the 
the dusky shadows to the westerly drawing 
down of the moon. But my mind was too 
greatly worried on other considerations to 
give it heed enough to render me restless 

on its account. 
While we sat conversing I spied the 

black shape of a turtle creck with the 

moon sparkling on the wet of its shell. 
“] must have that lady,” said 1; “she 
looks but a tortoise, and a small one at 

that.” 1 fetched the handspike 1 had 
manufactured that day to prize open the |! 
skylight casement in the sand, and then 
waiting till the creature had jut a good 
distance between it and the water's edge, | 

I made for it, aud with more dextenty 
than Ishould have believed myself capable 
of, 1 slipped my pole fair between ihe 
flippers, and with a hearty spring turned 

the thing fair on to its back. I then 

opened my knife and cut it< throat. 
“ How shipwreck—to call our condition 

shipwreck,” said l—"“torces one's hand. 
I should have thought myself no more 
capable of murdering yonder creature than 
of slaughtering an ox. How much of 
what is ignoble, of what is purely avimal 

comes out of one in stresses of this kind! 

A man, to remain little lower than the 

the angels, should be luxuriantly fed aud 
housed, I think. His vileness grows with 
his needs. ‘The nature of beasts remains 

the same in essentials, whether they be 
pursy with food or mere ribs with famine, 
But bring human nature down 10 such 
destitution as an open boat, for instance, 
expresses, without a crumb of bread, or a 
thimbleful of fresh water, and how base, 

ob, how base it will show in its instincts!” 
“ And all this,” she exclaimed, miling, 

because you has killed a turtle! Yet I 
dare say that your appreciation of the 
god-like qualities of mau in yon would 
not suffer through your chasing a hare, iu 
company with twenty horsemen, over 

miles of ground, or killing a long afternoon 
by shooting at harmless little pigeons.” 
She rose. “It is too late to provoke you | 

to an argument,” she continued ; “what is 

the time, Mr, Musgrave?” 

I brought the face of my watch to the 
moonlight, “Twenty minutes past 
twelve,” said I. 

“Have you my pistol 7’ 

I bad it in my pocket, Ilcaded, primed 
and handed it to her; she adjusted it in 

her belt as on the previous night, then re- 
moved her hat, gave me her hand, as her 

manner always was ere retiring to rest, 
I pressed my lips to it in old-fashioned 
salute, greived to the heart to think of the 

hardships that had befallen this brave and 
I: autitul girl, and deeply moved, too, by 
the pathos I found in her uncomplaining 
acce; cof oursorrowful and seemingly 
hop! = ri ndition. 

Ai. |e was fairly in her hammock, I 

rigg: nmosquito-curtain over her, and 
tury ci av from the beauty of her face, 

con; .... ied to marble by the transpar- 
ency ir which she Jay, with a feeling 
that 1..'« ne almost wild at heart for a 
little w: I tle sense of letrayal of tie 
trust, w... .  Uligation, eonfournd it! grew 

more ini’ <** “isin proportion as it tax 

my weak. I threw a rug upon the 

sand, roll 11 a ccat for a bolster, saw to | 

my pists. Liew a mosquito-net over my 
head anc. Jay wn This was our :econd 

night on the. 

I was restle - “ud hot, and was in the 

act of sitting «©; with the design « f lifiing 
the mosquito-c: rtain high ex ough to bring 

a cigar to my lis, when the bell hidden 

away in the blackiess behind us began to 

toll. 
“There, Mr. Musgrave! There it is 

again |” cried Miss Grant, almost hysterie- 
ally, and in a breath she had sprung from 

her hammock, and was alongside of me, 
with her hand on my shoulder, ' listening. 
“Will you say now,” cried Miss Grant, 

holding my hand tighily, “that thereis no 

man there ?” 
“Be it man or devil,” 1 exclaimed, 

“ghost or goblin, it is a riddle we must 

solve for our peace’s sake. Wait you 

here,” 
“What do you mean to do?” she cried, 

still clinging to me, 
“ Why since it is impossible to see, let 

drive in the direction of the sound any- 
how, and listen for some squeal to follow, 

that we may kuow the ringing is not an 
hallucination ; for I protest to Heaven, 
the incredibility of such a thing is enough 
to make one think one’s self mad for hear- 

ing it.” 
She dropped my hand, and I walked 

toward the trees witha pistolin either fist. 
She followed me, however, holding her 
her own little weapon, but the dense tan- 
ple, I knew, would stop her presently. 1 
had no intention of penetrating the wooed 
by the road I had taken when the morning 

shone brilliant, If it were dark then, it 
would be blacker thau thunder new, which 

necessarily increased the astonishment 1 
labored under at hearing the bell ; for] 
unless the thing that rang it lived within 
a pace of it, its power of being able to find 
it was as astonishing as the sound itself. 
Yet all this while the chimes continued. 
Whatever the ringer might be, its mood 

seemed, merrier on this than gong last 

night. It rang heartily, with a curious 

suggestion of enjoyment in the sound pro- 

duced. The disturbed birds sent a hun- 

dred remonstrant cries, yells and whist- 

lings from the trees, which apparently 

only increascd the appetite of the ringer 

for his labor, for ’tisnut in mortal pen to 

express the preternatural wildness, melan- 

choly, and, [ may say, horror of the sound 

of that secret ringing echoing through the 

island out uf the central midnight fasiness 

aud dying away out upen the silent sea. 

I was as angry af I was bewildered. 

character ot the sound staggered wy doubts 

of there being a man there. It semed 

impossible that anything but a human 
hand could produce such a nuise. Closely 
followed by my companion, I skirted the 
trees to that thin scattering of them 
whence I had emerged after my mornings 
hunt, and where 1 had tripped over ihe 
ring 1: the sand. Methought from this 
woint 1 could better collect the bearings ol 
the bell, Miss Grantsoon cae to a stand. 
Her clothing rendered the growth impen- 
etrable by her. 

[0 BE CONTINUED. | 

a . 

“The widest plank on earth” is on ex- 

hibitivn at the railroad depot in Hum- 

bolt, Cal. It was cut at the Elk river mill 

and is 15 feet in width, It will be among 

the Hlumbolt exhibits at the world’s fair 

in Chicago. 

| cash or on time should not fail to call on 

Mills! ; James 8. Wry 
Mills! | KINGSTON, KENT CO., N. B. 

| 

! 
| MANUFACTURER 
| 

OF 

CARRIAGES, 
: | Carts, Trucks, Sleighs, &e. 

CARDING MILL, GRIST MILL 
SAW MILL. 

| Carriages Painted ard Rep ired at Shortest 
T A 5 { Notice aud Reasonable Rates. 
he above Mills having undergone the neees- | Pictures Framed in all styles. sary repairs, and now being in thorough working | 

order, 1 am prepared to attend to the wants of my 
Numersus eus.omers, 

CASKETS AND COFFINS, all sizes, constants 
ly on hand. 

Jurial Robes in Brown and White 

FURNITURE. 
TU —srrixe STOCK — R 

iE 
R Sideboards, U 

| U Hovse Furniture. K 

FURNITURE. 
Bedroom Sets in Walnut, Ash, Ebony. 

ORE HALF THE COST | BUSTIN & JOHANSON, 
MAIN ST., MONCTON. 

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

F.S. PETERS. 
Peters’ Mills, Kent County, N. B. 

augdl8Oui 

THE DOMINION 
SAFETY FUND LIFE ASSOCIATION. 

HRAD OFFICE, 8T. JOHN, N. B | 

President, J. deWolfe Spurr, president of Board of | 
rade, St. John N. 

Chas. Campbell, Secretary, 

Furnishes Pure Life [usurance, on the Natural 
Premium Plan at about 

charged by level premium companies. 

Daily Mail 
Is fully licensed under the Insurance Act of 1877. al " al 

| And Passenger Stage leaves Weldford Sta- 
HAS PAID ALL DEATH CLAIMS ton, 1. C. ; for Richibucto, via Bass 

Has full Dominion deposit | 

IN FUL . & ULL | River aud Kingston, on arrival of the St. 
oy oy now upwards of 220 per cent. of assets to | John, Halifax and Quebec Ex piss Trains, 
ng : | Sundays excepted, 
Good live agents wanted in all unrepresented Retur i : Richi distriots. Apply to eturning—icaves Richibucto at 4.00 

| p. m., standard, and arrives at Weld ford 
| Station in time to connect with night ex- 
| press trains going Nori 

Good Livery Stable in connection, 

King St., Weldford, I. C. R., Kent County, 
MARBLE, FREESTONE & GRANITE WORKS! 

R. ROWE, Supt. of Agencies, 

Wu. A. BLACK, 
Richibueto. and South. 

Agent for Kent County. 

Monuments, RADY. MADE OF OT HTN 

a ets, ’ , ’ L a ea J . eH * 

Mantels & CRUCAERYWARE 

Carden Vases, Etc.. Etc, Fall Coods. 
CUT STONE of all descriptions furnished to 

orucr. 

Li. Jd. 

| 

Table-Tops, ho - at Cost to make room for 

WATHEN., 

WESTMORLAND 
« C0. Marble Works, 

T. F. SHER/ARD & SON, 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, lleadstones. 

A large stock of marble always on hand. 

CIHHATHAM, N. B. 

Richard Sullivan & Co. 
WHOLESALE 

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

MONCTON. N. B. 

MERCHANTS, | 3 3 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 

v(ug3lui) 

Teas, Tobaccos and Cigars, | YEARS EXPERIENCE. 
127 YEARS IN THE PARISH 

RICHIBUCTO, HARNESS AND 
COLLAR MAKING. 

y OF 
54 Dock STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. | 

BONDED WAREHOUSE No. 8. | 

| 

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

I use the best of Stock. 
My work has been [tested and not found 

wanting, 
I am very busy. 

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

MOODY THRESHERS and Considering the quality 
CIRCULAR WOOD CUTTERS | I verily believe my Harness the cheapest 

PLOUGHS a Specialty—full line of extra | 1 the market. 
4 | I warrant my collars. arts, 

I | They are durable, ca~y and safe. 

urgals, «Te Factory.” 
SLEIGHS, JOHN McDONALD, 

STRAW CUTTERS. | 
(Successor to George Cassady,) 

- * - - 

pa Parties wishing to purchase for | 

MANUFACTURER OF 

DOORS, SASHES, MOULDINGS, 

and Builders’ Furnishings generally. 
JOHN HUCHES. 

Kingston, Kent Co, Sept. 23, 1890. 
Lumber Planed and Matched to order. 

BAND and SCROLL SAWING. 

Barrel Heads, Stock of Dimension and other 
Lumber constantly on hand. Always Insure Your Property 

—~IN THE- 

PHC IN IX 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 

—0OF— 

HARTFORD, CONN. 

THE EAST END FACTORY, CHATHAM, N. B. 
dee 26ui 

Why? 

The | 

| GLASS, PAINTS, 
most eminent of the Faculty 

NOTICE. 
I have in my General Store at the old stand a 

| nicely selected stock of Goods suitable for coun- 
try trade, which I am gelling cheap for cash or in 

| exchange for produce. Because of its strength, loss-paving power, and 
record for fair and honorable dealing. 

Statement January 1st, 1890— 

Mash Capital, - - - - 

: 4 TERRENCE CURRAN, 
West Branch, Kent County, N. B. 

septisai $2,000,000 00 
Heserve tor Unadjusted Losses, 254,523 43 
liescrve for Re-Insurance, -  - 1,749,245 41 
NEL SURPLUS, - - - - 1,301,235 39 

Total Assets, $3,303,004 23 

J. D. PHINNEY, 
Agent, Richibuet), | ~ 

Robertson | 
| Sk 

& Givan, THE “B LAURANCE” 
SPECTACLES 

Opposite Post Office, Moncton. | AND 
| AR Oa Bh] y p 

| EY EGLASSES,; 
| Ground scientifically from clear and pure 
Pebble, or optical glass especially 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 

J, 

Qa 4 IN ACL 

~—HEADQUARTERS FOR— 

BUILDERS’ HARDWARE, 

OILS, PUTTY, Every pair fitted on scientific princi- 
| ples and guaraiteed to give perfect vision 

here no actual disease of the eve exists TNT - Q |W { oA ( case ol the eye exists, 
CARPENTERS’ TOOLS. or can be exchanged free of charge within 

! tweive months, 

LOW PRICES. WW. A. Maclaren, Druggist, 
| AGENT, 

ROBERTSON & GIVAN. RICHIBUCTO, N. B.


