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'DRY G00DS, GROCERIES, nmbwans,

~ PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc.
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| On Hovay TrADE Tirs SeAsoN TiE Besr We Have Ever Hap !
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Engravings, Fancy Frames & Mouldings
We are carrying the choicest variety we have ever shown.
Our stock of ARTISTS’ MATERIALS includes a magnificent line of
MARINE, LANDSCAPE and FLOWER STUDIES,

A new lot just opened. Blank Books, Stationery and School Supplies
always in stock,

W. W BLACK,

263 Victoria Block, Moncton

Telephone No, 110,

—DEALERS IN—

CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE.

O

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

O
v

& s ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. s
#®~ PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS.

KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B.

& T. Jardine,

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN GOODS,
—AND—
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS
—IN

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE
TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO,

COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT,

o

?:;‘

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese,

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

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE
BOOTS AND SHOES.

0
v

DRY GOODS.
Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Colla.rs,

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE,

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME.

English House Coal.
Blacksmith’'s Coal

0

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING,

0N

Kingston, Kent County, N. B.
=H.G. WADMAI,

AvucTioNEER AND CoMMIssION MERCHANT,

314 Main Street, Moncton.

Auction Room Capuiouud well adaptod for all Oonsinmentl

| cousins ;

' been shot ; and then, pulling his senses
' together, as it were, followed the woman |

He followed her to where she had paused
by an open window, aud tried to looked
into her eyes.

“Why do I harp on this one thing " he
repeated in a lower tome “This is a
question you can answer yourself, Mado-
line. You know I want you to be my
wife, and tha memory of this man alone
stands between us, Can you wonder at
my desire to cast this shadow out of your
life? I have waited patiently enough, but
I cannot go on like this for ever. I must
rouse from this dream which makes you
as cruel to yourself as you are to me. I
must open your eves to the sacrifice you
are making in vain—the sacrifice which
will darken all your future and mine.”

“It need not be so,” she replied, ans-
wering the thought of himself. “We are
a stranger would make you a
better wife! Leave me to myself, and
take another into your heart. I should
not rest there content, and I should bring
pain and trouble !”

“ Bring me what you like,” he exclaimed
fervently. “So that I have you for my
own, what could hurt me? Madoline,
surely my love deserves some return ;
what have I done to be treated with such
rigid coolness 1’

“What do you not do?” she asked;
turning her great eyes full on him. “You
make every moment you are near me a
torture—sometimes I think you will drive
me mad. Since I cannat love you why do
you not leave me in peace 7"’

“You can love me if you will,” he
urged, won to her the more by that look
of pleading on her pale face. ‘“Madoline,
I will be your slave, my life shall be one
devotion to you ; but you shall be my
wife.”

“I cannot.
to another.”

“What other 7’ he asked, throwing back
his head scornfully. “No, Madoline! A
man doesn’t so easily give up a hope that
has grown with him from boyhood. I
have loved you as far back as I can re-
member, and long ago I promised myself
you should be my wife. That promise
must be kept, in justice to myself.”

“You mock me !” she said withatouch
of anger in her pure tones. “ You have
no right to persecute me with a suit so
distasteful to me. Again I tell you, I can
never care for you.”

This time she gave him no opportunity
to reply ; moving swiftly from his side,
she went from the room, and left him to
brood over what he considered her obstin-
ate refusal.

“I can’t give her up,” he thought, his
grey eyes staring almost fiercely at the |
beds of primroses and hyacinths in the
garden beneath the window. “My heart
is set on winning her, and if I could onl)
get that fellow out of her head, she’d come
to me soon enough. Confound him! I
wish to goodness I could sho v her some
proof of his death. Perhaps Uncle Ber:

You must take those words

will be able to bring her to her senses, if
only he wouldn’t lose his temper. She

mustn’t be worried too much about it.”
Of late Cuthbert Clyde had been trou-
bled with failing health, and knowing that
he suffered from some ailment of the heart,
De Courcy shrank from agitating him with
fresh details of Madoline’s persistent de-

mured, wondering at the chill composure
of her pale face, “Fortunately I was at
hand to do what was necessary. He 1s'
still asking for you.”

Without heeding his words, Mndolme '
bent over the prostrate man.

“Dad,” she said softly, “I am here.
What can I do for you ?” :
He opened his eyes slowly, and fixed |
them dimly upon her. {

“ Become Lucien’s wife,”” he muttered, |
with a suddenness that sent a cold pang to |
her heart. “ My life is broken up ; I may |
be taken at any moment; and I want
Lucien to look after my land—yon to |
have a protecter against—agai=st the man ‘
who bas ruined your happiness. It must |
be settled ; I bave made my will so; and ’
the marriage must take place without !
delay.”

He paused, and drew his breath with |
difficulty. |

In his weakened state .he effort to con- 5
nect the syllables had been great, and his |
breast heaved heavily. ]

Mrs. De Courcey laid a relentless hand |
on Madoline’s shoulder. i

“Make his wish yours,” she said in a |
whisper that seemed to pierce the girl’s
soul. “Remember his life almost ha.ngs
on your answer !”’

Clyde did not hear the low spoken
words. He had closed his eyes for a few
seconds, and when he again met Madoline’s
gaze some of the old threatening anger
was on his face,

“You will obey me, Madoline 7"’ he
gasped, struggling for power over his voice.
“It may be my last earthly request. Look
at me with the answer I want, or leave me
and never let me see your face again.
Go ; and my curse go with you, for you
have brought no blessing to me! In life
or death I hope we may never meet
again.”

“ Peace—peace, father !”” she exclaimed,
a sudden flash of color surging into her
face. “Rather than your soul shall hold
these bitter thoughts, I will do your bid-
ding—I will give my life to Lucien.”

* . « * B

Although after that attack Clyde did
not regain his full strength, he grew
rapidly betfer, and was able to be present |
at Madoline’s wedding. |

Like one in a dream the bride went |
through the ceremony, and when all was
over, and she mosed from the altar, with |
its crown of dead-white lilies, she  was
hardly conscious that Lucien held her
frozen hand—the hand which was bound |
in a link only to be severed by death.

“She will yet learn to love me.” De

Jourey repeated to himself over and over

' again, when the marbie pallor of her cheeks |

made him think of one walking without |
life. *“ Poor little Madeline ! if she would |
only forget.”

But Madoline could not blot remem-
brance from her mind ; her lips were dead
to Lucien, and it seemed that no earthly
power could ever rouse her from the stony
calm which had come upon her with her |
first promise to beghis wife,

* « .

It was harvest-time ; the men were busy
with their scythes, and the golden sheaves
heaped together in the fields promised a
rich reward to the toil of past months,

* *

fiance of his wishes,

He was not prepared for the shock near |
at hand. Hardly had he made up his mind |
to seck his uncle before he was met by |
one of the servants, who rushed toward- |
him with wild disregard of all ceremony. |

“Oh, sir? Come quick !”” she gasped, >
the tears coursing down her cheeks; “ 1|
fear master’s dead !”

De Courcy staggered as though he had |

across the hall to a room where Clyde
usually read his morning papers.

The sunlight streamed brightly in

through one of the windows, and fell on
the outstretched form of Cuthbert Clyde,
lying motionless on a couch, one hand
helplessly at his side ; the other clutched
convulsively on his breast.

Lucien gave a quick comprehensive
glance at the ghastly face, and then, quick

as thought, he snatched a decanter from

the sideboard, and pouring some brand)
into a glass, forced some between the rigid

| lips.

“Tt is only a swoon,” he said, addressing
Mrs, De Courcy, who was moaning help-

| lessly as she watched his movements.
“ He will recover directly. Has anybody |

B. McLEOD,

GENERAL DEALER, KING 8T, WELDFORD

k- RNITURE

Plush Parlor Suits, Bedroom Suits, Marble Tops, Bed Couches, Student’s Chairs,
Easy Chairs, 'i'a.ble&—Square and Oval.

—JUST OPENED—

A large quantity of China, Fancy

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

SUBSCRIBE FOR
“The Review.
Only $1.00.

' an hour.

| gone for a doctor

“Yes ; but he can’t get herein less than
What can we do ?”

“[ have hope ; he will be better soon,”
Laucien replied assuringly. “Give m«
pillows, so that I can change his position.”

They obeyed him ; and before long they |
had the satisfaction of seeing a tremor of
life flit over the pallid features, and
Cuthbert Clyde slowly recovered cou-
s¢’ousness,

The first word he uttered was Madoline’s
name.

Up to the present moment nobody bad
missed her presence. Now one of the
maids hurried to the room of Clyde’s
daughter, and told her of the scene that
had just taken place.

“ Why did no one call me ?"” Madoline |
asked as she passed swiftly down the stair-
way to where her father lay.

was going on !”’

Lucien met her at the door, and led her |
up to the sofa.

“[ think the danger is over,” he mur-

| by-and-by.”

“1 should |
not have becn kept in ignorance of what |

“It’s a sight to gladden a man’s heart,”

| Clyde said as he and De Courcy watched |

| the swift sweeping down of the ripened |
wheat. “It is profitable land and you |
are to be master of it all.’

Lucien sighed. ,

“It may fill my purse, but it will not
| fill my heart,”” he said, gazing on the |
scene with gloomy eyes. “It will not |
| bring me my wife’s love.” I,

“You are too impatient, lad—too im- i
' patient. She’ll be herself by-and-by—
De Courcey shook his bead. |
“ No,” he replied, with the air of a man |
| who touches on his deepest disappoint- |
' ment ; “she’ll never turn to me. Her |
life is one silent living reproach ; it makes |
my heart ache to look at her. Sometimes |
I fancy it could not be sadder to see her |
lyingin her grave.’

Clyde frowned, and his hand clenched
on the staff supporting his weakened
| frame.

“Does she still think of him ?”’ he asked |
bitterly.

“His name has not passed between us,” |
Lucien said, his lips growing ashade paler.
| “ But to-day the papers had news of him. |
' It is proved he did not commit the forgery |

' for which he wascondemned. Theguilty |
one has been brought to justice, and Rona]d
Castleton is a free man.”

“ Does she know ?”” Clyae asked. !

“It was Madoline who placed the para- |
 graph before me.’ ‘

For some time neither of them spoke |
again. A cloud seemed to have fallen
over the glory of the harvest, and the sun-
light that a few moments ago had gladden-
ed their eyes glared down on them with
u ' scorching heat, making the scene one of |
| vague meaningless mockery.

And how was it with Madoline?

The printed works which had revealed |
so much to her husband and to Cuthbert | l
| Clyde proved to her nothing, except that |
| Ronald was living ; for had he not told
| her long ago how falsely the charge had |
been made against him ?

“ And this should bave been the signal |
of his return !” she thought as she laid |
' down the paper and went out into the

opeu air. “Abh, pray Heaven he has for-
' gotten ! If he should come back now |

»”
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BUILDERS’ HARDW ARF,

' MOODY THRESHERS and

iOrga,ns

| are in perfect running order.

| The following are the most important items of the ‘,

3 cember, 1889,

Loca IAceuts—Monowu J.'E MASTERS ; '
} Chatham l

FoR THE TomLer

MIRAMICH I

MARBLE, FREESTONE & GRAKITE WORKS

No Dbetter preparation can be had than Monuments,

Ayer's Hair Vigor. All whoase it speak of Headstbnes,

its merits in the highest terms and place it, Tablets

as a dressing, far beyond anything else of Mante'ls &

the kind. It imparts to the hair a beautiful Table-Tops
- ’

silken lustre and a fine fragrance, prevents
baldness, and restores gray hair to its orig-
inai color and texture.

“For five years I was troubled with a
disease of the scalp, which caused the hair Al
to become harsh and dry and to fall outin | UG WOEOR. o Satfie stwpan an hend.,

such large quantities as to threaten com- | : 7 Y 1
plete baldness. Ayer's Hair Vigor being | J. H. LAWLOR «& CO.,
' CHATHAM, N, B.

strongly recommended to me, I began to

apply this preparation, and before the first

bottle was used the hair ceased falling out RlCha.rd Sulllva,n & C
WHOLESALE

any other hair dressing I ever tried.” — | 'WI bl 'g\ & PTT‘ IT

C. E. Wooster, Westover, Md. | el LIV

and the scalp was restored to its former
healthy condition.” — Francisco Acevedo,
“1 use Ayer’s Hair Vigor constantly, and *
find it excellent.” —T. C. O’'Bri N TIPQ
. o MERCHANTS,
RS IN

Carden Vases, Etc.. Etc,

| CUT STONE of all deseriptions furnished to
‘ order,

Silao, Mexico.

“I have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor and have ’
Keogh, Montana.
Ayer’s Hair Vigor

received more satisfaction from it than from
PREPARED BY

Or. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell,
Bold by Druggists and Perfumers.

" . IMPORTERS AND DEALI
|

 Teas, Tobaccos and Cigars,
Mass. |

54 Dock Srreer, St. Jons, N. B.

Robertson
& Givan,

Opposite Post Office, Moncton.

BONDED WAREHOUSE No. 8

James S. Wry

I\I iSTON, KENT CO., N. B.

MANUFACTURER OF

~—HEADQUARTERS FOR— ,

- CARRIAGES,

 Carts, Trucks, Sleighs, &e.
1
|
| _Carringes Painted and Rep ired at Shortea
Notice and Iex ibie Rute

f |1<lnu~|rnm fioall sivles,

) CASKETS AN COF] L\\',;.H izes, con
{ ly on hand.

| Burial Robes in Brown and White.

CARPENTERS’ TOOLS. | ’
¢ FURNITURBE.
. U —sprinG sTock— R,

Parlor Suits

in all Styles, U

| N

Sideboards, U
! U House FURNITURE. R
FURNITURE.

Bedroom Sets in Waluut, Ash, Ebony.
BUSTIN & JORMNSON,
\l\l\ \1 \l(;N("l"U.\'.

GLASS, PAINTS,

stant-

OILS, PUTTY,

LOW PRICES.

- ROBERTSON & GIVAN.

CIRCULAR WOOD CUTTERS
PLOUGHS a Specialty—full line of extra
parts.

|

SLEIG
STBAW CUTTERS |

Daily Mail

Ry : And Passenger Stage le aves Weldford Sta-

e P'm-“\ wishing to 1u_1rdmn for tion, I. C. R., for Richibucto, via Bass
cash or on time should not fail to call on | q
| River and Kingston, on arrival of the St,

JOHN HUGHES. | j 1, Halifax .I.H«“Hl shee Express Traina,

I\mgston JKent C(),Npt 23, 1890,

Sundays excepted.

Always Insure Your Perporty | Returning—leaves Richibucto at 4.00
—IN THE- ' p. m., lmal and arrives at Weldford
| Station in time to connect with night ex-

:J-_ (@ = -N X press trains going North and South,

- £ Fare, $1.50.
INSURANCE COMPANY, Good Livery Stable in connection.
s e L. J. WATHEN,

HARTFORD, CONJN. |Kingst.,Weldford, L C. R., Kent County,

Why?

Because of its strength, loss-paving power, and ‘

record for fair and honorable dealing. |
| WESTMORLAND

Statement January 1st, 1890—

i %;?!};S,tpfl'«t)ﬂll nad_)uqrul Lo«ee, : sgg&):{\g: (4":
e b leires . fes i Marble Works,
Total Assets, $5,305,004 23 | T. -F- SHERARD & SON,
J. D. PHINNEY, | Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstonee.

Cemetery work of every description neatly ex-
ecuted. Orders promptly filled.

MONCTON, N. B. ®(ug3lui)

39

YEARS' EXPERIENCE.

Atr« nt, Rnlu]»mtu

~ FOR SALE.

|

' Valuable Mill and Farm’

Property at Cameron’s |
Mills, Kent Co., N. B.

dlsrose of his Water 1

The subscriber wishes t
Machine, which

Power Gang Mii., and Shingle

Also, One Hu- dred Acres of Land. Thirty acres  __ . . : Uiy R E
of which are in a good state of eultivation. 27 YEARS IN THE PARISH OF
There is a good Dwelling House, Barng, and RICHIBUCTO, HARNESS AND 4

other Buildings on the premises, all of which are
shingzled, painted and in » good state of repair.
All the property is well fenced.
For further particulars apply on the premises
or communicate with
A. CAMERON,

JOHN A
Cameron’s Mills,
Kent Co., N. B. ‘

COLLAR MAKING.
My eye is not yet dim nor my strength
a})dtul
I use the best of Stock.
My work has been ftested and not found
wanting.

November 20, 1890. (im)

l I am very busy.
THIRTIETH ‘ I request the owners of horses to keep me
, busy.
T N4 Al n \T l .
ANNUAL STATEMENT ‘ Considering the 4[11:[]“‘\'
OP THE | I verily believe my Harness the cleapest

| in the market.
I warrant my collars,

They are dumhh easy and safe.’
RHODES.

QUITABLE

LIBFH
ASSURANCE SOCIETY.

AP,

gutst}t‘ndmg Ass‘li,mnu l)cclb?(l) 1889, $t1»3] Q‘]? tln-n . e SR

ew Assurance Written in 188 ),264,1(0) | m \ > T v “

{’remmm Il(icoui‘e mI 1889, ‘.n it 528 THE “B. L \I RANCE”

| Interest and Uther Income, 5,035,765 " V& 45 <

| Total Income, 30,393,288 bP hC l 4,\ (’ IJ lli\‘

Payments to f’ohcy holders, 11,842 858 ‘A\_ D .
Assets, 107,150,309 | vl R ;
Liabilities (4 per cent.) 84,329,235 14]\ ]4](; IJ‘“\ SSES
" )

Surplus, $22.821,074 | Ground scie ntiﬁuxll_\’ from clear ard pure

| } ) lass especially mg
Ratio of Assets to Liabilities. 127 per cent. | Pebble, or pilcal glas Ped tully manu-
| factured f r ‘he purnose, they aie without
Of the Life Assurance Companies of the world ! ¢xception bost l“. ted to restore the rav.
THE EQUITABLE has for ten years transaeted - f Sy o e o e o ll iy
thc largest annual new business (in 1889, $175,- | 38€s 01 aye, and lv retaimn perfect vision
4.100); for ten years held the largest 4 per cent tht are cshcelally recommended :‘.V the

surplus (December, 1880, $22.821,074); for four
| years held the largest nutsmn(hng business (De-
Th..l ,016,666); while its superior fin- |

g Every pair fiited scientific prinei-
ancial strength is shown by its high ratio of As- | ples and guaranteed to give verfect visi
S T Lhllitiee. 187 bar oot | | 8 ed to g perfect vision

Free Tontine Policies. | where no acoual disease of the cye t';iﬂﬁ;ﬂ,
Bonds combining investment with Assurance. | or can be exchanged {ree of charge within

lor lnk'rm“tl(l'kl‘d:{{!:i;“-—\ & ]‘I}‘l;l’l\v(} i t\\'(‘lve i H:ll.\.
Managers tor the Maritime Provinces, | W. A. Maclaren, Druggist,
AGENT,

Box 158, Halifax, N. S., or:
Special Agent GEO.
RICHIBUCTO,

1o ~l eminer ¢ of ll( Faculity

0

REED, Moncton, N. B., or: !

L F. R. MORRISON . N. B.




