
Everything that belongs to the Millinery Business, i a y= assortment of 

* Drew Trimming, . Gloves, Corsets, Ladies Waterproofs, Laces, Veilings, 

* Knitted Wool Goods, Handkerchiefs, Stamped Linen Goods, Pon-Pons, Chenille 

Goods, &., for Fancy Work. Embroidery sud kuitting silks. 

30 and 32 KING STREET, St. John, N. B. 

Jardine, 
cle . | 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

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. 

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

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY N, LIME. 

'N. B. DECEMBER 8, 1892. 

when 1 first met her,” he “ But 
beautiful, oh, Heaven, how beautiful! 
She seemed all that was good and true and 
pure. I loved her from the very moment 
my eyes rested upon her perfect face, and 
she professed to return my love, and in 
just three weeks from the day of our first 
meeting she was my wife. 

. “For a time all went well,” he con- 
tinued, “and 1 was happier than any 
other man ever was, but very soon I be- 
gan to see traits in her character that I 
did not dream she possessed. Little by 
little my eyes were opened regarding ber 
true nature, and, oh ! how hard I tried to 
change her by love and kindness! But it 
was of no use, She grew to hate me ; for 
what, God only knows, for I was tender- 

ness itself with her. 
“Then you were born, and I hopad 

that the new tie might change her, bring- 
ing out all the woman in her, but no ; she 
even disliked you, her little babe. She 
would leave you with the nurse for days 
without looking upon your face, and that 
grieved me far more than her treatment 

of me did. 

camped in the neighborbood, and I notic- 
ed she was absent even more than usual, 
but T did not dveamn that she could care 
for any of that Jow-browed tribe, Ab, 
how little did I know what was going on 
in Wer heart when she sat in her usual 

Thorndyke ! 
“ One evening she was abrent at dinner, 

to her room. 

tale. She wae tired of her home, ber | 
husband, and, God forgive her, 

her little helpless habe! She loved the 
handsome gypty leader of the band which 
was camped near by, and had fled with 

him. 
“1 often wonder now why I did not go 

mad with the shame and disgrace, but I 

lived through it, and bore it! I swore 
that would kill her, should IT ever meet 
her, for the stain she had put upon the 
spotless old name. Bat as time wore 
on my wild grief and anger somewhat 
abated, and now my only wish is that she 
is dead and in her grave, where she cannot 

disgrace me. 

come. About a year after she disappear- 
ed, you were stolen, and although I search- 
ed far and wide, [ never found the slight. 
est trace of you. I think fate must have 
directed my footsteps to the monntains of 
Colorado, for I found my long-lost child. 
I am positive that Estelle had something | 

English House Coal. | 
Blacksmith's Coal 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 
CH-PINE, EARDWOOD, LATHS, ete. | 

on 
i 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B. | 

GREAT BARGAINS 
IN ALL LINES OF 

GENERAL MERCHANDISE 

UNTIL AFTER CHRISTMAS | 
_—— 

As this is a genuine offer don’t fail to call, but come and be convinced that 

Buctouche is the place to get a Bargain 
im 

DRY GOODS, 
BOOTS avo SHOES, 

A FINE CARRIAGE WRAP, 
SLEIGH ROBE, 

line of goods kept in. a General Merchandise cstwblishment. 

BUCTOUCHE, N.B. L 
| 

| i 

- 
: 

! 
| 
: 

or any 

Hardware House. | 

FITCHET & ATKINSON, | 

267 MAIN. 3 ROBINSON STREETS, | 

MONCTON, N. B. | 
Ie 

wt 

IAD — 
English, 

STOVES OF ALLIKINDS. CHEN FURNISHINGS. 

PLOWS, AND FITTINGS S FORALL STEEL PLOWS. 

hand a large stoek of Be Canes, 
HEE thex RG ling 

for very low fguces. Wile Hay and Feed, 
King Srresr, 

Weldford Station, 1, C. R, 

| have claimed yow as her child. 

: | life. 
never dreaming that she first disgraced me. 

"marriage to Leon Costello. 

long silence. 

ie | and lose all for love.” 

to do with stealing you, and yet how 

SR al a 5 it | girl ot 
ro bse fpr and friendles« 

“ But the worst blow of all was yet to | 

“A band of roving gypsies were en. 

| place at the dinner-table, the fairest mis- | 

tress that had ever graced the house of 
| she could never injure Lord Thorndyke. 

note left upon her toilet-table told the | a shadow behind her. 

tired of | 
| 
1) 

could she, for all your life was passed | 
| betvay the seevet of her marriage to the with the gypsy queen, and had she, your 

mother, been one of that band, she would | 

must be dead, for about a week after she 

went away, the dead body of a woman 

| was found floating in the lake in these 

grounds. The face was so badly decom- 

posed that no one was allowed to see her, 

and of course every one supposed it was 

Estelle who was drowned. The papers 

were filled with the story of how the 

| beautiful youmg mistress of Thorndyke 

| Hall wandered too near the edge of the 

| lake and fell in, and I hope to God she 

| did meet her death in that way,” he ad- 

ded, savagely. “For she has brought 

nothing save misery and woe into my 

All my friends believe she is dead, 

Thank Heaven I still have vou to com- 

fort me in- my old age, and it rests with 

you to preserve the howor of the old 

aa for not a soul in all this world 

| dreams of the seeret blot upon it. [ am 

glad of that, and you are a Mhomndiplie. 

' I know I can trust you.” 

His voice died out in silence, and as she 

| looked into his proud face, she knew he 

would never forgive her did she ever dis- 

| honor his name, and she resolved then and 

there that he should never know of her 
Come what 

would, he should not know. 

“1 am glad I know; she said after a 

“ Bat should she ever come 

back, remorseful and repentant, would 

vou forgive her and take her back again, 

“ Never!" he answered, bitterly. 

can never forgive her for bringing such a 

disgrace upon me and a! pe 

“ But no one knows it,”” she said slow- 

| 
replied. 
| in my eyes as though the whole wosll 

I hope she is dead, and then all | 
r! | knew it. 

| will be well. 

| am sure of it,” 

“There is one thing which [ regre: 

Yes, she must he dead. 

bits 

So she | 

RA, filled the rose. .cented 
air, He started and looked into Gab- 
rielle’s eyes, his face growing very pale, 
“Wha was that, papa!” she asked, 

“1 thought 1 heard some one laugh. Did 
yon hear it 7 

“It is only imagination,” he replied 
nervously. “At fint I fancied that I 

JUST OUT! 
HAVE YOU SEEN IT? 

THE BIG BOTTLE 

PAI N-KI LLER 

heard the sound of some one laughing, 
but it could only have been the swaying | 
of the Jimbs over our heads,” and he | 
pointed up at the green, waving boughs 

of the yigantic trees that were the pride | 
and beauty of Thormmdyke Hall. 

Neither of them saw the dark-robed 
figure that glittered with noiseless steps 
through the emerald, fower-sturred grass, 
nor heard that wicked, mocking burst of | 
laughter again repeated. Could they have | 
seen the face that the thick veil concealed, | 
they would have grown sick at heart, for 
it was the one baleful shadow that was to | 
darken their lives. 
“What does the life of one ayy | 

count 1" the veiled woman repeated, her 
lips curved in a hateful smile. “I will 
teach you, Lord Thorndyke, what one 
gypsy can do! You shall live to yet re- 
gret those words. One gypsy can d 
great deal, my lord, but—two can do even 
more !”’ 

Who was this shabhily-dressed woman, 
her dark, evil face hidden by that thick 
veil 7 Who was the that she dared intrude 
upon the private grounds of Thorndyke 
Hall and threaten its proud and haughty 
owner, who possessed unbounded wealth 
and whose power was so great! Surely 

She vanished beyond those lovely blos- 

and after waiting for over an hour [ went | soming hedges, and it seemed as if she car- 

She was not there, but a | ried some of the sunlight with her, leaving 

Even the wild birds | 

singing amid the leafy boughs overhead 
sany less gayly than before, and the rip. 
pling fount tock on a smdder tome, a 

the uzh it knew and understood what was 

' to be, 
“Now you know all,” Lord Thomdyke 

said, with a deep sigh, after a moment's 
silence. “ You know the story of your 
mother’s life, and it will help you perhaps 
in aiding me to preserve the honor of the 

old mame. You are the last of the race, 
and | want the name of Lady Gabrielle 
Thorndyke to be always remembered and 
reverenced as the truest, noblest woman 

in all England. Oh, child, child !™ he 
added, bis voice quivering in spite of him- 
self, “should you disappomt me, it would 
be my death-blow!” and then, as if 
ashamed of his own weakness, he sain 

haughuily : 
“[ would never again look wpon your 

face, living or dead, for dishonor is a 

thousand times worse than death. _— 

you ave a Thorndyke, and [ trust you.’ 
She listened to his words, and then and 

there resolved to lose her life rather than 

gypey. Her father had just said that 

death was preferable to dishonor, and she 

would die before she would be dishonor- 

| ed. 

“Ip is Jost as el of adisrace | 

| oni papa,’ the girl said with quivering 

| lips, “ And that is the memory that vour | 

| hand fired the shot that put te death a 

| human being | I wish I could forget thai 

part.” 
“I am not sorry,” he answered savages 

ly. “For I'hate them all. What does 

| the life of une gypsy count I” 

CHAPTER VII. 

| “THE BBAUTIFUL DREAM FACE OF MY 

5 LOVE '=-I'HE PACE 1 Saw 1M THE 

HFAR? OF A LITELE STAR!” 

* \ 
As those words fell from Lord Therus | 

Js bps, there was a rustle in the 

ubbery behind him, and a low burst of | | 

“F will kill myself,” she said to herself, 

lifting her lovely face up to the fair morn- 

ing sky. “1 will kill nyvself before I will 

ever tell him,” and after she had 

good cause to remember her words. 

Lord Thorndyke arose, and left her sit- 

ting Mere alone, the golden sun kissing 

with radiant lips her soft, clear eyes and 

wonaerful bronze hair. The perfume of 

the dew-laden roses reached her nostrils, 

and far off in the distance she could hear 

the silver low of waters as on and on they 

rippled’ in their never-ceasing course. A 

dresmy, listless feeling stole over her and 

she would have heen content to have lan 

and been 

long 

apen these singing wavelets, 

carried hither and thither, wherever they 

would go 

She left the rose-shadowed nook whete 

she had been sitting, and wandered slowly 

across the green, sloping lawns, and on 

through the stately old park where the 

timid meek-eyed deer stopped just long 

enough 10 cast one frightened look at the 

intruder; and then fled, vamshing like 

spirits among the tail trees. 

“The shy, preity creatures,” she said, 

with a -mile, “how timid they ara.” 

She reached the edge of the lake—the 

lake in whose liquid depths mother 

‘was supposed to have met her death—and 

pausing upon the grassy banks, she whis- 

pered softly 

“1 wish I knew if she is living or dead. 

But it must be that she dead. 

| thanks it was her body that was found in 

the lake, apd [ think se, too. Ab, what a 

life, what a mistake it all was. To love 

her 

She was silent moment, her 

wandering dreamily over the broad ex- 
a 

| said, her lovely lip curling in scorn : 

“Bus to love a gypsy! To leave a 

home like this for a camp among the 

woods and mountains. Why, it seemed 
| impossible, To spend her life with the 
dark-faced wanderers. | would die first. 

I would prefer death a hundred times over, 
rather than live with them one swgle 
week, for I hate thew, [ hate them all.” 
She clinched her little hands, : 

her teeth tightly tog gether, a wild wave of 
vad sgl 

regret rushing Ty; hei. Why had she 
ever consented to | ecole Leon Coste 

| wife I Why, oh, wh y had hex father come 
: ] Ey ole day tuo id late $ 

* But heisdead,” she w Raned, SAV igen 
1 

’ 

Ive. “Thank Heaven, | be 1s dead, 
Suddenly, like a burst of suushine 

diving away a dark stormclouds, the 
frown upon hex 1 ely face gave plage to 

anny smile, aud knecling down, she 
murmured tenderly : 

| TO BE CONTINUED. | 

Papa | 

cyes | 

| panse of glittering waters, and then she 
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Old Popular 25c¢. Price. 

Always Insure Your Property 

INSURANCE COMPANY, 
nd) 

HARTFORD, CONN. 

Why? 
Because of tg strength, lors-paving power, and 
record for fair and honorable dealing. 

Statement January lst, [890— 

pr 

Cash Capital, «$2,000,000 08 
Reserve for Unadjusted I Losses, 254 523 43 
Reserve for Re-lasurance, -  - 1,749,245 41 
NET SURPLUS, - - - = 1,301,235 39 

Total Asseta, S5.305,004 22 

J. D. PHINNEY, 
Agent Richibueto. 

DRS. SOMERS & DOHERTY, 

DENTISTS. 
Office—Y. M. C. A. building, Moncton. 
References— New York College of Den- 

tal Surgery, and University ot Pennsyl. 
vania. 

Visits will be made to Kent County 
every month. Weldford on 16min, 17th 
and 18th. Kingston on 19th, 20th, 21st 
and 22nd. Richibueto on 23rd and 24th. 
Buetouche 26th and 27th, 

A NEW DEPAR TURE IN 

BENT WOOD CHAIRS 
Austria o1 

ellng made 

alf the price 

Heretofore the great bulk of 
was imported entirely from 
United States. Now are 
in Canada and sold at almost h 

thev 

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 [fAM MAKING 

UP AND SELLING 

A GOOD TAPESTRY LOUNGE FOR $6, 00. 

STUDENT CHAIRS FROM $3.35 UP. 
che role 1gher grades 

Xainine 

3 4 all the 

ad 
ock. 

JOHN WHITE. 
93 to 97 Charlotte Street 

St. JOHN. VN. BB, 

WESTMORLAND 
Marble Works 

T. F. SHERARD & SON, 

s, Headstones. 

An immense variety 

of Fh — 

Dealbrs in Monuments, Tablet 

Cemetery work of every desertion neatly ez 
scouted. Orders promptly filled. 

MONCTORCN. B. augdlum) 

Gaston ao. and Shoe Makae. 

TISFACTION GUARANTEL 

Job Work lone Mom pily and al *adsu ll 

while rates 

RICHIBUCTO, N 

Sead Mit 

three cent 
nusiage stamp anu we wil Sand. post pad, 

ne of oup-lllusirated WUbums, coniain- 

ing a number of reproductions of famous 

ictures watl iieresling description ol 

the same. he list ineludes Military, 
ugious Pletares. Alba 

wailing November 
Sear, Li 

will D@ I'eduly 

Ll 

Send ab he number 1s limited, 

\ddress, GORBELL’S-:207 Union, Stroel 

St Johs, 

— I N3t, | 

I'» > '» 

BA I'HURS A » 

SOG SAL | Roulas, dels HB Colles uiuliy 

{| P 

C. P. CURTIS & CD. 
176 Atlantic Ave. 

Boston Mags. 
Solicit condgnmen rs kinds of 

Prodnace, PA Tsnmda, 

FRESH SALMON 

ECGS, 

Since Last Septem] ber 
I have not spent one da f intenss 

suffer itil I obra f 

SCOTT S CURE 

EHEUM ATISM. 
I have used part of mv second hottle, and 
consider it the wert remeny r RHEU- 

CONMIMel A me to y W NRO faTer: as 

| J did—1 was unable work wr even 

walk, and now enjoy better health than [ 

have for years Yours tru 

uy Road. St J hn, 

Seott’s Cure is ared in Canada only 
by W.( RUDMAN ALLAN 

: Chemist and Druggist, 
King Street (West), St. John, N. B. 

For sale by all Retail Druggists 
Price 30 conta a bottle: 8 botties $2.50, 

Wholesale by Messrs. T. B. Barker & 
Sons and 5. McDiarmid, St. John, N. B, 
Messrs. Brown & Webb, Simson Bros. & 
Co., Forsythe, Sutcliffe & Co., Halifax, N, 
3; Messrs. Kerry, Watson & Co. , Montreal; 
T. Milburn & Co., Lyman Bros. & Co, 
Toronto; London Drug Co., London, Ont, 

Daily Mail 
And Passenger Stage leaves Weldford Sia 

tion, 1. C. R., for Ricuoibucto, via Bass 
River and Kingston. on arrival of the St, 

John, Halifax and Quebec express trains, 
Suudays «xcepn’ ed, 

Returning—Ileaves Richibueto 1.00 
m., loeal, and arrives at eld ford 

| Station in time to connect with night exe 

preess trains going North and South, 

Fave, $1.50 
Good Livery Stabe in connection, 

L. J. WATHEN, 

King St., Weldford, 1 C. R., Kent County 

BUCTOUCHE AND MONCTON 
RAILWAY. 

Ww INTER AY ABLE. 

In Effect Monday, October 24ih, 1892 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

Leave Buctonche 7.40 

Arrive Moncton 00 
Leave Moncton 2.00) 

Arrive BDuctouche 7.15 

™ - “tr 11h ‘wi ITSIN connects wirn Xpressgtor! alifax 

mad aceoommodation r ampbe saving 

Mo neton st 10.25 and 10 30 resped \Iso with 
express from HalitanX sod Laodation 

184 ym ampbeltton dueat Humphrey t 14.55 and 
Mo neton at 14.40 respectively 
Express for St. John arrives Voneton 2 

ind leaves Moncton for St.John at 15.10. 

) VANS. 
4 3 npermntena 

Moncton, N. B., Oct. 21st, 1392, 

Sheriff's Sale. 
™ 
fo be sold at \ n front 

f the Court House tchibuet n Sag- 
Iraay, the ZU an August leX EL, | 

ween the hi ! ven lock in the 

orenoon and CK ne atter- 

noon Dat (dav. 

All the right, title, and interest, pro- 
ertv claim and Maxi ither at .aw op 

0 «ulwltv, I, 1H, ahd sl Dat erram 

Of. 11eCce. a J alt toate, )y mg 

wd being he Wl f Richibueto, in 

the County wel Jounded ou the 

east by (Uueen Street, ol ¢ north by the 

McDermott propern n the west and 

Leeded tubert \arasen, on thesouth 

v the Carey emg the lot of 

and occupred hy Thomas ¢ llchardsem, 
De same naviny Zed na iaxen ow 

rte : t the 
ounty ‘OUI f Kent uit of 

Dosit 1e $1 i Zadns ILS Sid o eb 

Richardsol. 

he above cals 1 postponed until 
Saturday % 
ab Lie an 

<1 
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