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D. MACDOUGALL. 
| 

Photographer, 

ROBINSON STREET, 

Moncton, N. B. 
M. HOLLERAND, 

Custom Boot and Shoe Maker. 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 

Jou Work done promptly and at reason. | 
able rates, 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B. 

8. HAYWARD, 
Bpecial Partner, 

W.C. PITFIELD, 
General Partuer. 

/n W. 
INPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF 

BRITISH, FOREIGN and 
DOMESTIC 

Dry 
yi i 

CANTERF URY STREET, 

~ S 

she LC 
TOILET SOAPS, SPICES, PIPES, 

HAND MIRRORS, BRUSHES, ETC., 

IN VARIETY. 

FRUIT AND CONFECTIONERY. 

A 

BAS, &c., 

ee 

Prescriptions earefully prepared. 
A large assortment of Patent Medicine con- | 

stantly on hand. { 
| 

W. G. KING, M. D. 
augZ289ui 

JEWELLER, WATCH- 
MAKER | 

—AND— 

PHOTOGRAPHER. 

I am prepared todo all kinds of Watch and 
Clock rep:iring and will pay special attention to 
work sent me from a distance and guarantee satis- 
action. 

Also—DRY GOODS, BOOTS AND 
SHOES and General Merchandise, 

Selln gout stock of Dry (Foods, Rubbers, 

Overshoes, ete, at greatly reduced prices 
to make room for Spring (F00ds, 

A. E. LANDRY. 

St. Louis, Kent Co., Feh. 18, 1890, 

Bricks! 
nhl 

Bricks manufactured by dren their 

STEAM BRICK WORKS 

CHATHAM AND NELSON, 

attention to the 

They are of large size—18 to the solid foot, and | 
erfect in shape and hardness. | 
500,000 on hand. Allorders attended to prompt- | 

ly. bricks delivered fob ears or at wharf, or can | 
be got a' the stores of Mr W S Loggie, Chatham, 
and Mr William Masson, Newcastle, 

Ge A. & H. 8S. FLETT, 

Nelson. 

Fire Insurance Agency. 

I am Agent for the following Stan- 
. 

dard Fire Insurance Companies : 

IMPERIAL, 
OF LONDON. ENGLAND. 

ETNA AND HARTFORD, 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 

J. D. PHINNEY. 

D. F. BROWN & CO. 
~Manufacturers of— 

Paper Rags. Paper Boxes, Tea Caddies, 

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

welgnts, 

PARK HOTEL BUILDING, KING SQUARE, 
ST. JOHN, N. b. 

—GRAND— 

MI!LLINERY DISPLAY. 

READ THIS. 
The subgeriber invites attention to his large and | 

well-nesorted stock of 

HARDWARE, 
Iron, Steel, Nails, 

WINDOW GLASS, 

PAINTS, OILS & VARNISHES. 
~ALSO— 

Silverwape, Glassware, 
LAMPS, ETC. ETC. 

PRICES LOW | 
GEORGE STOTHART, 

PITFIELD & CO., wATER STREET, CHATHAM, N. B 
aug228%ui 

R.0. Shaughnessy and Co. 
G ds | MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN 

O O ) 

Hishing 
ST.JOHN,N.B | 

Tackle 
86 GERMAIN STREET, 

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

OF ALL KINDS. 

Stove Fittings, Pipe. Tin- 

ware and Kitchen 

Utensils. 

[ am now laying in my usual Fall supply. 

72 Remember the Old Stand— 

QUEEN STREET, RICHIBUCTO, 

Andrew Dunn, 
DEALER IN 

Railway Ties, Hemlock 
Dry Goods, and General 

Groceries, Flour, ete. 

ay and Feed, 
KiNG STREET, 

Weldford Station, I. C. R. 

Jas. Brown, 
CONTRACTOR, 

AND MANUFACTURER OF 

DIMENSION LUMBER, 

Lumber, 
Bark, 

— 

© After Many Years. 
| “1 don’t say he stole it,” said Mr. Har- 

rington, dubiously shaking his head. “1 
| wouldn’t like to make any assertion of 
' that sort respec ting my fellow-beings. But 
| I do say that matters look very suspicious. 
| He was the only one who knew where I 
| kept my pocket-book, and that pocket- 
book has disappeared!” 
“Shall you go to law about it?" asked 

Dr. Dornfield. 
| “N—no;Idon’tcare to go to any 
extreme measures as that,” said Mr. Har- 

| rington.  “ His father and 1 were old 
| friends, and I should have supposed Ed- 
| ward Arkwright to be the very last person 
in the world to commit such an action as 

| this. No I shall not go to law.” 
| 
| from your service as copying-clerk 7” 

“Certainly I shall.” 

“Then his prospects in life will be as 
utterly ruined as if you put him in 

| gaol.” 
| “Probably so,” said Mr, Harrington, 
' shrugging his shoulders ; but that is the 
 boy’s look out. Hehas made his bed to 
suit himself ; now let him lie on it.” 

“He is very young,” said Dr. Dorn- 
| field pityingly. 

| And then he chirruped to his horse, and 
| drove on to the house of the next patient, 
| thinking no more of the human life whose 
| interests were trembling in the balance. 

Dolly Dornfield was paring peaches in 
| the shadow of the gnarled old apple-tree 
just outside the kitchen door, where the 

| well-sweep made a pencilled line of shade 
| across the short green turf, and the tiger- 
lilies nodded their imperial heads like so 
| many turbaned Turks. 
| She was a tall handsome girl, more 

| like Juno than zephyr-like Titainain style 

“Of course then you will dismiss him | 

- wright. 

lessly. 

"and shape, with abundance of hair so dark | fo 
but for the bronze tints reflected from it | °* 

' was murmuring softly asshe worked. Ed- | 

' shadow of the stone wall beyond into the 

' steoping to recover the kaife she had just 

| phatically, nodding her head. 

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

Temperance 

and General 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

OF NORTH AMERICA, 

Incorporated by Special Act of the Par- 
liament of Canada. 

Heap OFrices—TORONTO. 
Hon. Geo. W. Ross, Minister of Educa- 

tion, President. 

Hon. 8. H BLAKE, re ‘ 
Rost. McLEAN, Esq., { Vice- Presidents 

Guarantee Fund—$100,000. ! 
Deposited with the Dominion Govern- 

ment for the security of Policy Holders, 
$50,000, 

: H. SurHFRLAND, Manager. 
R. Macaum, Manager for Maritime 
Provinces, St, John, N. B, 

Bey Agents wanted, 

Lumber 

Lumber! 

E. 

| hear that you have given yourself to some 
I have on hand at my Mill, situated | other man.” | 

| within a few yards of the Intercolonial 
Having one of the Best Assorted Stocks of Mil- 

linery and some of the best Milliners in the city, 
am prepared as usual to do all kinds of Millinery 

work. 

Orders from a distance promptly filled and sat- 
isfaction guaranteed. 

Mes, G. H. BROWN, 

Muin Street, Moncton 

DRY GOODS, 
BOOLEY & SHOES, 

selling cheap for Cash, or in exchange for 

Railway, a quantity of 

| 

| 

| vent my loving you. 

' and pressing his lips to the dimpled back 

of one of the white peach-stained little 
| 

| 
| 

| 

| in the intensity of his emotion. 
you give me a morsel—the mearest crumb 

| 

pretty head. “ How ridiculous all this is!” 

speak to me or not,” said young Ark- 

| hands. 

flashed out Dolly Dornfield indignantly. 

here and there, you would have almost | 

been inclined to call it black, and eves of | 

the deepest and softest brown, while her | 
cheeks rivalled the crimson of the peagl o3 | 
in her lap. 

“Dolly 1” | 
She started, and stopped in the song she 

| 

ward Arkwright had stepped from the 

green area at her side. 
“Oh, it’s you is it ?”’ said Miss Dolly, 

dropped, and beginning afresh upon the | 
velvety side of a great sun-flecked peach. 
“ldid not know whether you would 

wright bitterly. 
“Why shouldn’t I speak to you?” 

said Dolly. 

“Because people call me a thief.” 
“Do they 7’ said Dolly. “Well, you 

see. I am in the habit of thinking for my- 
self.” 
A sudden light flashed into the dark | 

Castillian face of Edward Arkwright. 
“Dolly !” he cried ‘breathlessly ; “tell 

me that you don’t believe it !”’ 

“Not'ene word of it,” said Dolly em- 

“I should 
as soon believe that Mr. Harrington stole 
his own pocket-book—the cross-grained 
odious old wretch 7” 

“Thank you for that, Dolly,” gasped 
the young man,advancing harriedly to her 

Dolly snatched it away with reddening 
cheeks and an ominous sparkle in her 
eye. 
“Mr. Arkwright!” 
“Forgive me, Dolly; but I am going a- 

broad to-morrow.” 

“Is that any reason why you should 
kiss my hand ?” 

“Dolly, I love you !” he faltered. “You 
have carried my heart dangling in that 
same little hand these many weeks.” 
“Oh,” said the maiden, looking intent- 

ly down at her peaches, “that’s quite an- 
other affair. How can I help that?’ 
“Won't you say that you love me a lit- 

tle,” he pursued, growing red and white 

“Won't 

—of hope to live on while I am gone ?” 
“No, I wont,” said Dolly, tossing her 

“Do you think it ridiculous, Dolly ?”’ 
“Of course I do.” 

He turned away witha deep sigh. 
“At all events, Dolly, you cannot pre- 

I shall carry that 
love in my heart wherever I go, until I 

“You will do nothing of the kind!” | 

Pine, Spruce and Hemlock | “1 Will not allow it 1” | 
| 
| 

| even you have no power to alter,” said  Ingoldsby, answered : 
young Arkwright sadly. 

BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

SHINGLES. 

g&@¥ Dimension Lumber eut to order, 

Produce. 

THOMAS ATKINSON, 

“There are some things, Dolly, that 

“Good-bye !” | 
She heard his footsteps crushing down | 

| the honey-sweet blossoms of the. white | 
| clover. 

' stone wall through the tumultuous beat- 
ings of her own heart. 
| sprang up, scattering the red freight of 

She heard him scale the mossy | 

And then she | 

And the chances are, at’ that relenting 
moment, that if Mf, Edward Arkwright 
had returned to the shadow of the old 
apple-tree, he might have kissed Dolly’s 
pretty coral red lips, and not been chided 
too severely for it. 
But Dolly Dornfield had let the fast- 

rushing tide of opportunity slip by. She 
went duly to church, but she saw nothing 
more of Edward Arkwright. And the next 
she heard, he had gone to that Utopia of 
the young and hopeful in this overcrowd- 
ed sunrise side of the world—out West. 

“ Well, papa, is there any news 1’ said 
Dolly, her usual nightly question, as she 
sat down opposite the doctor to pour out 
the tea. For Dr. Dornfield was a phileso- 
pher after the order of Dr. Johnson, and 
much liked the draught which cheers but 
not inebriates, 

“ Why, yes,” said the doctor, taking a 
mighty swallow. “At least, I suppose 
you gossips 

“Would call it news,” went on the old 
gentleman, “Harrington has found his 
pocket-book.” 

Dolly fairly jumped to her feet. 
“Found it, papa!” 
“Or rather it has been returned to him 

It was in the pocket of an office-coat he 
had sent to the tailor’s to have re-lined 

and vamped over generally. The tailor 
bad a great many other orders on hand, 
and somehow mislaid the coat until yes- 
terday, when he commenced to rip it up. 
And there was the pocket-book, unopen- 
ed. ” 

“It was a lucky thing that the tailor 
was an honest man,” said Dolly breath- 

“Why, yes, rather so—-for young Ark- 

Poor boy ! and we all suspected 
him wrongfully !”’ 

“I never did, papa,” sparkled out Dol= 

“Didn’t you, my dear ? Well, then, sup- 
pose you give me another cup of tea, with 
a little less sugar in it this time.” 
Ten years had passed over the peaceful 

little village since the tongue of general 
rumour was rife with the story of Edward 
Arkwright and Lawyer Harrington’s mis- 
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FALL AND WINTER WEAR. 
Men’s, Youths’ and Boys’ Suits, Overcoats, Reefers, Pants and Vests. 

—FULL LINES OF— 

Gents’ Furnishing Goods, 
FUR COATS, CAPS, COLLARS, GLOVES. 

Our present season’s Stock, on hand and to arrive, will be found unusually large, 
well assorted and excellent value in all departments, 

W. H. FAULKNER. | 
243 MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B. 

CENERAL HARDW ARE CLARKE, 

» 

PAINTS, OILS J | Silver Plate ¥ ia 

AND CLASS & Fancy Goods ¥ 

pe OSE £ THIS 3 THE OK AT R 

sing pocket-book before Edward Ark- 
wright came back again. 
No longer the slender boyish-looking 

young fellow, struggling against the in- 
tangible shadow of a great suspicion, but | 
a portly, bearded, handsome man, with 

| the prestige of wealth, and the title of 
“Judge” before his name. He had pros- 
pered greatly in the far-off Utopia, and 
the world of his boyhood bowed down and 
worshipped him accordingly. 
“I saw him myself, Dolly,” said Mrs. 

Jenkinson, talking to Miss Dornfield about 
the all-engrossing topic. For the doctor’s 
daughter had not married, much to the 
astonishment of all the village, and remain- 
ed Miss Dornfield still. “ And the Prince 
Royal couldn’t look more the gentleman. 

' And there’s a party of gay folks with him 

at the hotel from New York and Chicago, 
as I've heard tell, and one of ’em—Miss 
Ingoldsby, from New York—is the lady 
he’s to be married to.” 
“How do you know !” "Dolly asked | 

rather fainily, 
“They say so,”” answered Mrs. Jeukin- 

son, satisfied that she had rendered the 
best possible authority. 

Dolly cried quietly up in her own room 
that afternoon, just as the twilight was 
deepening into dak. 
“I know I have been a fool,”” she sob- 

Led to herself ; but I did think he would 

remember the old days a little. It was 
my fault, and I must bear it ; but I hope 
he will be happy with Miss Ingoldsby.” 
And Dolly wiped the wet drops from | 

her long eyelashes, and went down stairs 
to sit in the starlight, under the old apple 
tree, where she had pared peaches ten 
long years ago. 
Back, back she went, along the echoing 

corridors of memory, to that self-same 

afternoon. She could smell the purple 
phlox ; she could see the orange turbans 
of the tiger-lilies, and hear the dreamy 
singing of the insects in the summer air. 
So long since ; yet such a brief time! 

Like a dream, yet so real ! | 
“Dolly !” 
Just as it had sounded then, his voice | 

broke on the silence, and once again she | 
started and colored, and asked lerself if | 
this were indeed reality. | 
“Edward—I beg pardon, Judge Ark- | 

wright.” 

“Never ‘Judge Arkwright’ to you, | 

Dolly, only ‘Edward.’ Do you remember | 
the last time we were here together ?” 
“Yes.” she faltered. 

“Do you remember the question I asked 
you then? Dear Dolly, I have come to 
ask it again. Will you be my wife, | 
Dolly 1 | 
And Dolly, forgetting all about Miss 

xen” 

Dealing witha Jury. 

A distinguished judge once addressed 
the prisoner as follows ; “Prisoner at 
the bar, your counsel thinks you innocen t; 
the counsel for the prosecution thinks you 

ocers , v ie 
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REMOVAL. 
O - f 

The subscriber is now comfortably located in the Hutchinson build! 
| ing, further down Queen Street, to which he has removed from the 
old Desbrisay Store. | 
He begs to return thanks for the fair share of trade given him 
whilst at the latter stand, and respectfully solicits a continuance of 
' the same. : 

In addition to his usual supply of Flour, Meal, Provisions, &ec., 
he will keep constantly on hand which he can afford to sell as cheap- 

‘ly as any one a pretty full line of Groceries, such as Teas, Sugars, 
Molasses, Kerosene, etc., etc. Also, Sole Leather, and a very nice 
assortment of Chinaware, Crockery and Earthenware. 

J. W. HARNETT. 

J. 'H. CARNALL, 1 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

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

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art, 
Moose and Caribou Heads mour ted in the best style. 
Furs of all kinds dressed. Good colleetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats, 
Rarg¢ birds bought and fair prices paid. Arctic Owls partious 

larly required. 

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

Beef, Iron and Wine, 
Sesodank, 
ompound Syrup, . 

Extract Malt, : 
Chester’s Asthma Cure, 
Eres Cod Liver Oil, 
yspepticure 
Rite Soap, 
Golden Medical Discovery, 

WN ee 
Robinson’s Emulsion, 
Scott’s Emulsion, 

Nestle’s Food, 
~ Warner’s Safe Cure, 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, 
Fine Sponges, 
Blood Bifters, 
Quinine Wine, 
Wine Beech Tree Creosote, 
Paine’s Celery Compound, 

We have on hand a full line of STATIONERY, TOILET ARTICLES, PER- 
MES, and all articles usually found in a first-class Drugstore. 
Also—Choice Confectionery, Briar Pipes, Imported Havana Cigars, Tobaccos and 

Cigarettes, Razors, Shaving Strops, Shaving Brushes, Hair and Cloth Brushes at the 

ei. 

oy 
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peaches right and left into the grass. Mortimore, Kent County, N. B, 
“ Edward—Mr. Arkwright !” 

GROCERIES, x 
innocent ; I think you innocent. But a 
jury of your own countrymen, in the ex- 
| ercise of such common sense as they pos- 

Hardware, Flour, CP. Curtis & Co. 
d all description of goods necessary to carry port lo ropes ry Commission Merchants, 

on a general trade. | Sak gat lads oc = 

Selling &t lowest possible prices for CASH or in g shiic Ave., Doston, Mass, | 

exchange for produce. | Consignments solicited of all kinds of Fish in 
| their season. Smelts and Eels a specialty, Also | WM. BOWSER. | Bpruos Gum. | 

Kingston Kent Co., Feb, 17, 1890, 

-
 

: 

| But it was too late—he was gone. 
| “No matter,” thought Dolly, trying to 
still the rebellious quivering of her upper- 
lip’; “I shall see him at church this even- 
ing. Only—only [ wish I hadn’t spoken 

"quite so crossly to him. Of course it was 
very wrong of him to dare to kiss my hand; 
but then, if he really isgoing abroad ——"’ | 

' sess, which does not seem to be much, 
have found you ‘guilty,’ and it remains 
that I should pass the sentence of the law. 
That sentence is that you be kept in con- 
finement for one day, and, as that day was 
yesterday, you may go about your busi- 
ness,’”” 

RICHIBUCTO DRUGSTORE, 
W. A. MACLAREN, Proprietor. 

Subscribe for THE REVIEW, | 

Only $1.00 per annum. Ee 


