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Importers, Manufacturers and Wholesale Dealers in

MILLINERY and FANCY DRY GOODS,

Yeu can always find & good assortment of the latest nonleiu !n cvuyth!u. tl'ut ap-

pertains to the

'MILLINERY AND FANCY DRY GDODS BUSINESS,

30 and 32 KING l'l‘nEE'l', St. Johm, N. B.
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FLOUR, COHNMEM.

ONTMEAL, COFFEE

WTHA, S'U GAR, TOBACCO

oc.mqn; nm'. Aw bulk

ma bag-. DAIRY SALT,

Molasses, Blscults Cheese,

HAMS, OKTS, BRAN AND SHORTS

HARDWARE, CBOCKERYWARE GLASSWARE

BOOTS AN D SHOES.

v

DRY GOODS.

Ready-Made Clothing,

Scotch Horse Collars,

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE,

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME.

English House Coal.
Blacksmith’'s Coal

0>
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| never!

' four,
| die, that will be eight.

' cold chastity of the

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING.
PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATES, etc.

Pat

Kingston, Ként County, N B

SEASONABLE GOODS - - - -

- ATREDUCED PRICES

JUST RECEIVED :

FINE DRY GOODS,

Boots and

Shoes, etc.,

WHICH I AM SELLING AT

TLY-“REDUCED--PRICES.
WA . BUCTOUCHE,N.B.

Hardware House.

. IRVING, . .

FITCHET &

Ay

ATKINSON,

267 MAIN, 3 ROBINSON STREREYTS,

MONCTOX, N. B
.m‘ -

English, American and Canadxan Hardwase.
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STOVES OF ALL KINDS.
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obnnon ana nommgneu W gan tnav
object. They launched their crall.
Not one word did they speak. They
stepped into the boat, took the paddles,
and silently andswiftly as a cloud scudd-
ing before an upper current of air, they
sped toward the piers, and disappeared
in the darkness. It was more like an
apparition than an act in real life.

“Poor wretches, how long will they
be able to sustain that awful strain on
their mental and physical powers ¢’

“Probably two weeks longer, Terry
Denver. 1 hope so at least. By that
time I will be able to give to the world
some of the most wonderfully superhu-
man experiences it has ever heard of,
Oh! That their miserable, worthless
bodies of clay will support the spirit a
little longer that I may see the result
of my life’'s work given to the world.
What does it signify, that four
units perish thus, that science may
fatten and occult powers be verified
past denial. Let them but return even
if driveling idiots, then scienced past
my most extravagant dreams, I, Ishmael,
will be in mesmeric power. I tremble
with expectancy. I fear at times I may
not see them return. They are so weak
and worn by years of ceageless strain.
Ha, they were brave specimens to oper-
ate with. How they resisted my power.
After the influence permeated them, all
that force of resistance went to accom-

plishing what I willed, and superhuman
were the feats I desired of them.”

‘“‘Ishmael call them back, and free
them. It may not be too late, Your
life is nearly spent, theirs but begun.
Have you no compassion? Then think
what it is, Nothing but murder. Call
them back.”

““No, no, no. "They will come back in
two weeks’ time, they will come because
they could not keep away, then complete
knowledge lies in there.”

He held up his thin, sinewy hands,
trembling with the intensity of the
greed to grasp knowledge. He looked
into the still vastness of the sy away
beyond the stars, and in a voice of
sublimest compass, cried out:

“Cursed be they who but a pebble
lay in science way. Murder means
malice. Slew I thousands to add one
sparkling gem to wisdom’s crown, it
would be but manipulation of the
material at my command, and not mur-
der. ‘Call them back? Never, never,
Science, tha ¢érown of wisdom,
will glean from Ishmael one perfect
gem.”

“Thou shalt not kill.”

The low, firm voice the comment was
spoken in broke the tension.

“No, not after this four. They must
go as did the others. 1 have gained my
learning cheap. Slowly died the other
Slowly and as surely will these
The other one
the ninth's life went out lightly and
painlessly as doth a thistle down caught
in.the carling
huaried her down from yonder
watched the water start back a moment
amazed, then close;in loving mercy it
folded her in its embrace. Even the
vater could not re-
sist her beauty. To her I was merciful
I put her in the dwz;est sleep my power
would give, then cast her from me. It
had to be. She would have won me
fron my pursuits She would have
taken me to sunny Itaiy. 5

“ Jshmael, you will never garner the
return yeu lmpf-d for. Such L&Z;" eTate,
inhuman murder will indubisably be
sterile, eise bear fruit worthy the m method
of prwm)n—

“Censure not Ishmaei this night
Terry Denver. Weary and overwrought
past the enduramce of his mimety and
nine years, be may wax querrelous as
well as loguacioms. Bl ™

“1 did mot seek the information. Zanes.
that he has imparted to me [ had left
you both at the cave, and my SIrprSe
was constiersble wiwn Islounel stood by
me and answered a questom I ssiked
myself I hope I Bave mott Beem owerly
cmm to ome of Ishmaells yeurs, ban

iz censumblmamess B mdnine eTen woa
vﬂm it ™ -

“ No more to-aight. Come, Isimael
ke my Dand; 1 feue fhe dso® Lewd
me.  See the meon has gone snd Taoes
tenniies ™
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CHAPLER Nl

lap of an ocean billow. 1 |
cliff, and |

HF sun was on the aown-
ward slope when Terry
left his little home next
day. Neither Shem or

“( sought a shade and made
himself comfortable. Ter-
ry had changed a little. His quiet in-

Zell conld be found. He |

difference to those he met had grown

into guniet liking, then a little further.
He felt a trifle put out last night that
Zell had not waited up for him. Zanea
would have, but then men always would
rather have what they do not get. It
was afternoon now, and no Zell yet.
Where could she be? He lay partly hid-
den by low bushes prone on
ground. Raising himself, incidentally

he would
'I'he last time he continued
ing. Pacing up and
Zell and a tall monk. His cowl was
drawn over his face, so Terry conld not
gee what his age was. He was strongly

look-

the |
look toward the house. ;

down went |

built and held himself well erect, but
for the head which leaned forward, it |

may have been to more readily hear
Zell's low-spoken words,
hand and would pat it softly. She

She held his |

looked happy, and, Terry thought, a

shade more womanly. An interesting
thoughtfulness had taken the place of
childlike ignorance formerly depicted on
her face. Up and down they went;

every turn they came nearer to where |

Terry lay. He could hear their voices
and sometimes a word. Now they came
quite close and he heard Zell call him
"ather Ambrose. Then the monk
spoke,

“Thou hast been kept in total inno-

cence of all things to gratify the whim
of an experimental and eccentric old
man. To-day I have told thee of, and
explained to thee, what is generally
called the most important occurrence in

life, That is, love and all that follows
love, Now, let me exact a promise,
child. If ever love pauses irresolute

between Zanea and thee, if it lay in thy
power, give it to Zanea. Promise, pro-
wise Zell. Zanea is noble. She has
understood for vears that love comes to
all, but she lived, and does live but for
Ishmael. You have lived a life of per-
fect happiness. Zanea has had trials
and sorrows that would have crushed a
lesser nature. Promise me, wilt thou,
my c¢hild?”

“] know but too well what thoun
meanest, Father Ambrose. Oh'! why
was I not taught those things slowly
that I could gain strenzth. 1love Zanea,
but I love—.”

“ Hush thee; say it not; make the
promise. Look away beyond yon ma-
jestic clond, forget all this and promise
Thon car'st not suffer as will Zanea,

Zell d"opptL 1 the hand of the sombre-
robed monk, lifted her eyes to the cloud,
folded her h&mu and stooG --.uw ave
minutes as if waiting for courzge. then

sweetly, nobly sbe a'-.f:»-.'--v‘. I pr
mxse.”

“Zell, "'t«m art fua1l of latent foree and
| tender won W ES T AR Thou

could’st hav kdu*v great things had they
ome to thee. What i.- a greater trial
to woinan thaa renonncing love?

must leave thee. Fare thee well
to Zanea.

Zell remained as Father Ambrose had
left her, gazing into the shifting vapors

of the clonds
the lonely, childlike
firmly he called:

woman. Low and

‘i Zeu-"

She did not move her eves from the
cloud and spose as if mystified.

“Oh, Terry! it is you Tell me,
Terry, what is beyond those mighty
walls of rock? I kunew not tll to-day

that anght there was Scarce can I
gelieve it, vet Father Ambrose says Ts
0. Tell me what is beyond. ™~

“The world '

“Yes, but what is in the world ¥

«Life. desth. joy. surow, love,
aatred amed strrfe.”

She tormed to Terry and looked pa-

“What Joes il that meanm * Whas
= hffe 7
“Life is the mimgiing of demth, ]

wrrow, love, WAMW&

“What is desth* Life = what we
make it s dentlh tew wilal we make
it ¥”
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Oft in the stilly night,
When Cholera Morbus found me,

“Pain Killer” fizxed me 7ight,
Nor wakened those sround e,

Most OLD PEOPLE are friends of
Perry Davis'

PAIN
KILLER

and often its very best friends, because
for many years they have found it a friead
in need. It iz the best Family Femedy
for Burns, Bruises, S;rains, Kheumatism,
Neuralgia and Toothache. To get rid of
any such pa..m. pefore tney Locome araes,
use P AL ! KILLER.

Buy it rngh GOW. eeD it mear yor.

Use it prosa;tiy

For sale everywhers. Vils PFda
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ARTISTY MATERIALS,

EDWARD FORBES,

'\] ONCTON, ) .

Winsor and Newtorn’s Oil Color
Sable and Hog<hair Brushes,
Academy Board,
‘ Pri ].:n‘&fl (,'a:;vas,
Plague:
‘vf;; rial: for Shadow 't’-airfini{.
All orders | A vy att led
to.
j’ f‘", ’ , by

C. P. CUBT!S

176 Atlantic Ave

CO.

Boston, Mass.
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