
MILLINERS AND FANCY DRY GOODS® BUYERS SHOULD BE
AR IN 

MIND THAT 

BROCK & PATERSON, 
: HAVE A 

Splendid Stock of Novelties 
FOR THE PRESENT SEAGON. 

Everything that belongs to the Millinery Business, and a large assortment of 

Dress Trimmings, Hosiery, Gloves, Corsets, Ladies Waterproofs, Laces, Veilings, 

Knitted Wool Goods, Handkerchiefs, Stamped Linen Goods, Pon-Pons, Chen
ille 

Goods, &c., for Fancy Work. Embroidery and kuitting silks. 

WE SELL ONLY WHOLESALE. 
30 and 32 KING STREET, St. John, N. B. 

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

—~AND— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

Ph, LR 

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE! 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 

Winn SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

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

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE 

BOOTS AND SHOES. 
re 

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

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME. 

English House Coal. 
Blacksmith's Coal 

> 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B. 

SEASONABLE GOODS - - - 

- ATREDUCED PRICES. 

JUST RECEIVED g 

FINE DRY GOODS, 

Boots and Shoes, etc, 
WHICH I AM SELLING AT 

GREATLY--REDUCED--PRICES. 

JA IRVING, . . . BUCTOUCHE,N.B. 

Hardware House. 

FITCHET & ATKINSON, 

267 MAIN, 3 ROBINSON STREETS, 

MONCTON, N. B. 

American and Canadian Hardware 

Wholesale and Retail. 

rd 

STOVES OF ALL KINDS. “3 KITCHEN FURNISHINGS. 
Ro 

PLOWS, AND FITTINGS FOR ALL STEEL PLOWS. 

D. F. BROWN & 00. Andrew Dunn, 
PAPER BAG AND BOX MANUFACTURERS. DEALER IN 

¢ on ad a large stock of Egg Cases, MERE TR Geena” 

#1 Wing for ay which they are selling ts The 

to the for very low figures. Write “iE. Hay and Feed, 
Hotel Building, yp Ay Save Kine SyeEx?, 

Weldford Station, LL. C.R 
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went to Lanea's #ide. Atter a hitile time 
he began speaking to her. 
“Ah, Zanea' it was not a wish to kill 

“Terry Denver, you chose your lovely 
Zell, a wise choice, verily, but even 
death will not take Zanea from thee. 
In the most solemn, most silent times of 
your life, Zanea will fill the shadowed 
corners of your inner self and bear thee 
sanctified companionship. “Tis well that 
this can be; that in the quiet of great 
SOTTOW, or great joy, we can find within 
ourselved such a solace. Art thou still 
a choice, Terry Denver?’ 
“No, ; I love Zell.” 
“Does she love thee?” 
“1 do not know; Zanea said yes. I 

have not asked Zell herself. Shem, do 
you think she will understand?” 
“1 cannot say. Father Ambrose, or 

Ishmael, as we will now call him, talked 
lomg with her, but what of I do not 
know. Come, you will have to help me 
fetch the burial caskets.” Terry followed 
the faithful Shem to one of the lower 
caves where stood on shelves four coffins 
of oak, well lined with silver. Atthehead 
and foot were heavy bars of silver se- 
curely fastened, which acted as handles. 
All were made alike, but for size. Two 
were large and two small. Ishmael had 
thought of everything, even coffins. 
From its resting place they took ome of 
the small ones and carried it to the side 
of Zanea. Gently these two men lay 
the girl in the narrow case. Terry's 
lips drew close, and he drew a deep 
breath. Shem’s face was rigid with sor- 
row. He clasped his hands behind his 
back, and his voice trembled as he 

“Terry Denver, she loved thee. She 
was the stronger, nobler of the two girls, 
and she loved thee. What is it that 
wins love? Why coulds’t thou not re- 
ceive such a woman's love? We will 
have to close the coffin.” Neither 
touched her. Neither saw the luxuriant 
hair needed smoothing, and the little 
cold hands were not folded; all they 
knew or felt was that Zanea had gone 
from them. Neither knew until now 
how large the place she had filled in 
both their lives, and now, she was gone. 
They put the lid in place and fastened it 
down, then turned to prepare Ishmael. 
Before dawn the dead were ready for 
burial. 
Again midnight. Terry, Zell, and 

Shem were on the platform. At their 
feet were placed the coffined bodies of 
Ishmael and Zanea. Terry had asked 
to have a burial service. Zell knew not 
what it meant, and Shem did not care. 

. Now they waited the service. Terry 
- 

was standing with bowed head, then he 

said : 
“Shem, I cannot. Her life was per- 

She was without sin. For what 

. could we pray other than that we may 

. have strength to live as did Zanea. For 

e
e
 

her no prayer is needed.” 
And Shem responded, ** Amen.” They | 

lowered her to the water's edge, then | 

“WE WILL BURY THEM IN THE WATER." 

slipped the ropes, and what was left of 

Zanea sank out of sight for eternity. 

Terry looked to Shem to see what next, 

' but Shem had forgotten the other body. 

| 

! 

| daisy. 

| be gentle with me always. 

His hands were outstretched, as if to 

ward off a blow. His face was livid as 

with some great exertion. He began 

with that subdued force heard 

in the fow first thunder peals of 4 violent 

thunderstorm. 

‘ She bas gone! Great heavens, she 

has gone from me, and I loved her! I 

am black and coarse, yet I lowed her! 

Oh, Father, why hast Thom put I 

forms black, crooked, deformed, loathe- 

some and repulsive that hunger for 

love, that can never, never come to us! 

Why hast Thou made some of us defi 

cient in body, yet left the ability to feel 

that sublimest madness, love!” 

Over the agonized face a weary smile 

stole, and when he spoke again it was as 

if speaking to Zanea. 

‘She would have said, patience, 

Shem. Yes, Zanes, I will be patient. 

Thou wert a noble example.” 

He was as simple as a child when “he 

promised Zanes he would be pativnt. 

All the passion. was controlled and he 

thought only to do as Zanea wished. 

Zell had watched Shem in wonder 

Now she crept to him; taking hig hand 

in hers she said: 
“ Now you are my old Shem, I fear- 

ed thee as I saw thee just now. Shem, 
IL did not 

know that tempests were in aught bud 

the air and clouds. You said vou loved 

Zanea. Father Ambrose told me when 

| last we talked that the love man gives 

| wonmn is to her what the steady, gentle. 
| vain. is to the drooping flowers. Thy 

love is like a tempestuous thunder blast 

nd would beat the flowers down.’ 

“ Ah, child, thou art a sweet, frail 

Thou shalt receive the steady, 

gentle rain of love Father Asubrose told 
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| thee of Nature supplies. the oven, 
steady dew and rain for its frailest and 
loveliest blossoms. But Zell, Zell, see 
vonder on the mountain top are vines | 
nd trees whose roots reach into the | 

crevices in the rocks wreal distances 

L1aome revs ana vines are nxea, almost, 

as the rocks themselves. They need the 

SUDEP 

downpouring rain and can stand against 
those tempestuous thunder blasts. But 
come, we dally while Ishmael waits his 

Without a word they gave to the | 
waters the last of him who for a cen- 

tury had sinned cruelly to further the 
cause of science, 

CHAPTER XL 

ELL and Shem, come down 
to our own little home to- 
night. 1 like the valley, 
it is peaceful and shelter 
ed. One can rest down 

“Oh, Terry! I am so glad you like 
down there. So do I. Up here the wind 
is always tearing, and Zanea is not here 

“1 will draw the doors first. You go 
on, I will follow.” 
The grey dawn was pointing dainty 

fingers at the shadows when the three 
said good night. 

It was after midday before they as- 
sembled again. Zell was quiet. Shem 
had bowed beneath his sorrow and had 
not thought to lift his head again. Terry 
may have felt the loss but he chose to 
bury his sorrow. He suffered in silence. 
“Shem, what are we to do?” 
“ What do you mean?” 
“We, or you and Zell, cannot live | 

here alone. Now that she has met her 
kind she could never stand the old life, 
You will have to go out into the world 
for her sake.” 

“True, true. Zell and Shem are but 
children. How can we buffet in the 

world? 
my master, yet thy punishment was 

Ishosael, thom did'st wrong, | 

great. Thou did’st not see the crowning | 
of thy experiments and thou did’st not 
reveal to thy servant where the records 
were kept. All are lost. Thou wert too 
secretive. 
nothing. Ninety-nine yvars’ work lies 
hidden in those caves, but where? Tis 
a just punishment.” 
“Do not talk so, Shem. Let him rest. 

You and Zell will find me a muffler to 
all buffets.” 

“Terry, am I to go with you out be- 

yond where so many gather? Where 
more like you lve? What will it be 

She had risen in her eagerness and 
stood before Terry. She clasped her 
little hands and looked into Terry's eyes 
as if trying to see the world there. 
Terry's heart beat now and he found it 
rather trying. He wondered if out 
where others like himself lived. others 
who were beautiful to look at, others 
who had soft words and winning ways, 

I have searched but find | 

there were those whom Zell would find | 

the world in. His face flushed and the 
dark eyes glowed, showing clearly his 
wish to do as Jack had thought he would 
do—pick Zell up and just appropriate 
her, but he did not. Shem stole sadly 
away to hide his grief, and Zell, disap 
pointed at Terry's silence, pouted 
prettily, saying coyly: 

‘Why will you not answer, Terry?” 
“Zell, do you like me?” 
“Like you? Oh, yes! 

much as I do Shem.” 
“* Were you forced to give up Shem or 

me, which would go?” 
“Terry, why do you ask such queer 

? You might as well ask me 

which I would give up, the sun or the 
moon. I love both; one is warmth, the 
other coolness. Shem is warm—you are 

cold. The sun lights and heats the day 
but through all the space between even- 

almost as 

ing and the morn, the moon shines 
steadily. If there was a night to my 
life, Terry, I would choose you. You 
are so still and calm. Terry 

“Yes, Zell.” 
“Is there a night to our lives?” 
“Little ome, there comes a time of 

darkness to all our lives ; shadows gather 
thick and fast; sorrows and troubles 
come and all seems gloom. Zell, will 
vou choose me?” 

“Yes, Terry.” 
He gathered her in his arms, his hand 

stroked caressingly her lovely face: then 

he bowed his head and looked tenderly 

into her eyes a moment. He seemed 

loth to partake of the joy of this the 

first kiss. All things have an end, even 

hesitation. Now he seemed loth to end 

thai, the first kiss, yet even that ends. 

“Terry, do you kmow I think you 

must be both sun and meon:; yes, and ail 

the world. I do net want te go out be- 

yond now. Can we not live here?” 

“Ne, we must live. you must see the 

world. There are other men I wish you 

to see before—before we are married. 

You might love one of them more than 

«ither Shem or me.” 
“ Perhaps.” 
Terry wmced under the coolness of 

that ** perhaps.” He would have liked 

more. That was not quite satisfactory. 

“Zell, why do you not talk? I am 

not a man of many words.” 

“Shall I tell you?’ 

“ Well, when I try to talk to younow 

L find L can think of nothing to say but 

~I love you: Ilove you, and you have 

not told me vou love me, Terry.” 

Agnin he held her close to him, and 

with. alll the intensity of these grand, 

lent natures, he reverently said 

“I love you, Zell, and may God bless 

as beth,” 
“Qome; let us find Shem; he must 

know. You tell him. Will he gmeve, 

Corny; when he knows 1 love vou more 

chan Ido hin?’ 

“ He will not grieve, You love Shem 

is.of old, every bit as much, You must 

not pat it that way. 1 will teil him; he 

will, I think, be glad. Oh! here hes’ 

Zell held Terry's hand amd frankly 

met Shem, waiting sweetly demure for 

Perrw to tell the all:absovbing fact of 

their love. 
“ What is it, Terry Denver? The 

brown placidness of your have 

caught and held a glow asof imprisoned 
fire.” 

‘+ Zell loves me, Show,” 

“And does Terry Denver love Zellt” 
“ Yes.” 

“Good; but, Zell, thou hast not seen 

others, art thou sure? Terry Denver 18 

not & handsome man, He 18 not 4 man 

ayes 

OUT! 
HAVE YOU SEEN IT? 

THE BIG BOTTLE 

PAIN-KILLER "== 

DOUBLE 
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Old Popular 25c. Price. 

A NEW DEPARTURE IN 

BENT WOOD CHAIRS 
Heretofore the great bulk of these chairs 
was imported entirely from Austria or 
United States. Now they are being made 
in Canada and sold at almost half the price 
of the imported ones, They are finished 
in light and dark 16th Century and Oak 
They are the Cheapest Dining Chair now 
in the market. 

To MEET A LONG FELT WANT I AM MAKING 
UP AND SELLING 

A GOOD TAPESTRY LOUNGE FOR $6,00. 

STUDENT CHAIRS FROM $3.35 UP. 

An immense variety of all the higher grades 
of Furniture. Call and examine 

the stock. 

JOHN WHITE. 
93 to 97 Charlotte Ntreet, 

St. JOHN. N. B. 

Always Insure Your Property 
—IN THE—~ 

EERE IN LK 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 

—OF— 

HARTFORD, CONN. 

—— ? 
Becanse of its strength, less-pasing power, and 
record for fair and honerabie dealing. 

LA foe Statement January lst 

Cash Capital, - $2.060.,000 00 
e for Unadjas* ed Losses, 354.523 43 

Reserve fo r Re-[nsarance, - [740.245 41 
NE1 SURPLUS, - - - - [201,235 29 

Total Assets, $5.305.004 23 

J. D. PHINNEY, 
Agent, Richibucto. 

i Weoekiy, $3. 
$1.5 six months Address MUNN & OOo 

Puniasnuns, 3% Broadway, Sew ¥: Yor, 

DRS. SOMES i WERENT. 
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nade to. Kent Connty 

Ver ii vA \ witireg 1 Ht, “th 

20th, 21st 

24th 

aed sth. Sngsion an (31, 

Inbueto on 28rd and 

wt 27th, 

and 28nd, 1 

Buctouche Jot! 

Thos. L. Bon arke. 
AND 

NB &S 
MERCELANT 

8 AND 25 WATER STREST 

IMPORTER WHOLESALR 

Ady 

SE. JOHN, XB 

Froduce, 

ARTISTS Ma. Eilaus. 

EDWARD Ph 
Moscrox, N, 

Ol Colors, 

and Hog-~hair Brushes, 

Academy Poard 

Prepared Canvas, 

Plagues, 
Materials fi 

All orders By mail rompt 

wr Painting, 

ly attended 

3 ~ had 

to. 

E. FORBES. MoxcroNx, N. B 

C. P. CURTIS & CO. 
176 Atlantic Ave 

Boston, Mass. 
Solicit consignments of all kinds of 

Canned Goods, 

FRESH SALWIUN 

EGGS, 
A SPE 

Since Last Frwy 
I have not spent one day 

suffering until I obtain ed a bottle of 

SCOTT'S CURE 
—FOR— 

RHEU — 

vithout intense 

I have used part m ond bottle, and 

consider it the best remedy for RHEU- 

MATISM ever discovered vould re- 
comymend any one to trv it who suffers as 
I did—1 was unable to work, or even 

walk, and now enjoy better veuith han 1 
v 
your bave for vears, 

E. B RE EN 
hie 

Load St. John, 

tt’s Care is pre pared in Canada only 
er W ¢ RUD MAN ALLAN 

Chemist ard | ngol 

King Street (West), 3t. John, a B, 
For sale bv all Retail Druggists 

Price 30 cemin a hottie: 4 bottles 82.50, 

Wholesale | ¥leesmi r B Jarker & 

Sons and 3. M amu it, John, N. B. 

Messes. Brow \ “imson Pros. & 

Co., Forsythe Lite & Halifax, ¥ 
Sc Messrs, K \ Montreal: 

T. Milburm & wvinan Bros. & Co., 

Toronta; Lon London, Unt, 

Daily Mail 
And Passenger ae leaves Weldford Stas 

River and Kingston, on arrival of the St. 
John, Halifax and Quebec express trains, 
Sundays excep ed. 

Returning—Ileaves Richibucto at 4.00 
Pp WK, local, and arrives at Weldford 

Station In time to connect with night ex=- 

preess tral ng North and South. 

Fare, $1.5 50. 
(Good Livery Stabe in conneetion. 

L. J. WATHEN, 

BUCTOUCHE AND MONCTON 
RAILWAY. 

WINTER TIME TA 

In Effeer Monday, October 24th, 1881. 

BASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

Leave Buectouche 7.45 

Arrive Moncton 1, O00 

Leave Moncton 5.00 

Arrive Buetouche 7.15 

Iran conneets with Y. Express for Halifax 
and accommoda I i aving 

Moneton at 10.2 and resped ¥. Lis0o wilh 

LG R. express rem Halifax i omnodation 
from —~—y ellt 1e fumephrey s at 14.50 and 
Mopeton a 14.40 respeciively. 
Express for 8 Ln rives foneton 10.20 

apd leaves Be on for »t..Jobn » 1 

? A [ig uel 

Moncton, N. B., 

CAN BE OBTAINED 

i BEZANS SON S, 
MONCTON. 

A BEAUTIFUL CLOCK, 

N ONYX, RUN, 0 DUN LLED. 

A GOLD-HEADED CAME, 

A PAIR OF UPEFA GLASSES, 

| TEA SET AND WALTER, 

PIRIT A TILTING ICE PETUHER, 

AGERD-LINED CANE SASKET, 

NUT Bow, 
A CRumE TRAPS BRUSH, 

ABISEBIT JAR, 

A Great Vagieiy of Sonal Noveibes 

[0 SOF Wad Oe 

v
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