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Eis AND FANCY DRY, GOODS BUYERS SHOULD BEAR IN 
H ND THAT 

~ BROCK & PATERSON, 
HAVE A 

Splendid Stock of Novelties 
FOR THE PRESENT SEASON. 

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, Chenille 

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

J. & T. Jardine, 
0. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 
eR. 

GUARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE GLASSWARE 

BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

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

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN GOODS, 

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE 

PORK AND BEEF, 

NAILS OF EVERY a —s LIME. 

WE SELL ONLY WHOLESALE. 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 

HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 

DRY GOODS. 

English House Coal. 
Blacksmith's Coal 

Po 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHES, etc. 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B. 

SEASONABLE a00D8  - - - - 

- AT REDUCED PRICES. 
JUST RECEIVED : 

FINE DRY GOODS, 

Boots and Shoes, ete., 
| CH 1 AM SELLING AT 

GREATLY#-REDUCED--PRICES. 

J.A IRVING, . . . BUCTOUCHE, N.B. 

Hardware House. 

FITCHET & ATKINSON, 
y' 267 MAIN, 3 ROBINSON STREETS, 

MONCTON, N. B. 
PRT ES 5 

Bglish, American and Canadian Hardware. 
Wholesale, PTR 

ee ————— 

STOVES OF ALLZKINDS. 
—-———- 

PLOWS. AND FITTINGS FOR'ALL STEEL PLOWS. 

KITCHEN FURNISHINGS. 

‘mercy from me, What mercy di you 

show me when you robbed me of ali I 
held most dear upon earth! Now die, 
curse you, die !” 
She upset the box and, with a wild burst 

of laughter, fled through the trees, mut- 

tering to herself : 
“Her fate is sealed, In the morning he 

will go to look for his brideand he wil ifind 
her waiting for him by the spring wider 

the big rock. Bat, oh, what a greeting he 

will receive! Ha! ha! ha!” 
And Firefly, poor, pretty, helples: little 

Firefly ! She could feel those cold, slimy 
coils upon her neck and shoulders as she 
leaned out over the spring, and she dared 
not move, for she could see in the water 
that the snake was ready to strike at the 
least movement on her part. Ob, pitying 
Heaven! must she die suck a fearful, 

agonizing death 1 She was so young, and 
the world lay before her, unexplored, 

unseen, a great, wonderful mystery !| And 
she must die alone in the heart of a gloomy 
wood, out of sight of all eyes, and never 

see another sun set, nor moon rise, bey ond 

the tall mountains she had learned to love 
so well! It was too erunel ! 
She closed her eyes and tried to think 

of a prayer, but her brain was too near 
the verge of insanity, and each time that 
her white lips attempted to frame the 
words she wished to send up to her God, 
that awful rattle of doom would drown 

all ! 
“TI shall never'know him now,” she 

thought, her heart and soul both filled 
with the image of the beautiful dream. 

face. “1 shall never hear the sound of 
his voice, nor look upon his handsome 

face, my own dear true love! Oh, God, 

be kind, and let me meet him in the other 

world with the same smile upon his lips 
as they wore when I saw his face in my 
dream, shining forth from the star, band- 

somer far than any god of old! Let him 
be mine in heaven, for he can never be in 

this world !”’ 
A sudden noise sounded close beside 

her. It was the sound of approaching 
footsteps, and they came nearer and 
nearer, and then finally ceased. The 
snake lifted its ugly head, hissing savage- 

ly. 
“ Good God !” she heard a man’s voice 

saying in horzor and dismay. “It is a 

rattlesnake! How can I save the girl !” 
She dared not cry out, but a new hope 

sprang to life within her breast, and she 

prayed silently : 
“ Heaven show him the way to save 

me!” 

“Remain perfectly motionless,” she 

heard the voice say eagerly, “and I will 

shoot. Iwseldom miss my aim !” 

She did not answer, but set her teeth 

firmly together, and an instant later the 

sharp report of a rifle rang out upon the 

air, and the writhing, wriggling body of 

the monster lay in its death agony on the 

ground, its fearful head blown to atoms. 

The stranger threw down his smoking 

rifle, and springing forward lifted the, 

fainting form of little Firefly in his arm 

scar upon the fair flesh near the shoulder. 
“There is the mark that was on your arm 
when you were born, You can see it is a 
perfect firefly. I do not think that an- 
other babe ever had that birthmark be- 

fore.” 
. “How strange,” she answered ; * for 

Firefly is the name the gypsies gave me 
when they found me, a little helpless 
babe. The gypsy queen, who was always 
a¢ kind and gentle as a 1aother, called me 
by that name, snd | know ne other.” 
“Where is the gypsy queen I’ he asked, | 

his face darkening. 
“Bhe is dying,” Firefly replied, sadly. 

“ Nay, she must even now be lying dead, 
and 1 have forgotten her very existence, 
and she has been so kind to me !” 

“ Never mind,” he answered, a look of | 

relief coming over his proud face, * She : 
is only a gypsy, and will not be long | 
missed,” while he muttered to himself : 
“How foolish of me to dream for a 

moment that it is=——  Pshaw! she had 
been dead for years,” and he dismissed all 
unpleasant thoughts from his mind, and, 
taking Firefly’s face between his two 
hands, he said tenderly : 
“Do you know, my little wood sprite, 

that you are one of the richest heiressesin 
all England to-day? And does the 
thought that you are Lady Gabrielle 
Thorndyke, of Thorndyke Hall, cause 
your heart to thrill with pride, my little 
lady 1” 
“I am far prouder of my handsome 

father than I am of all the titles in the | 

world,” she answered with a fond smile. 

“But have I a mother! Oh, I hope so !” 
“No,” he replied, after a moment’s 

hesitation, “You have no mother, my 
child.” 

“1s she dead 7” the girl asked, her bright 
eyes filling with tears. “ls my poor | 
mother dead 7’ : 

His face grew deathly white and with 
an effort he answered : 

“Yes, she is dead,” and under his | 

breath he added : “ God knows I hope 
so!” 

For a moment silence reigned over all, 
and then looking into Firefly’s eyes he 
said proudly : 
“You are the last of a grand old race, 

and it rests with you alone to see that no 
stain shall blot its fair, white fame. But 

vou are a Thorndyke, and I know that 
you have their pride. 1 shall look for- 
ward to your making a brilliant marriage, 

for you are beautiful enough to win any 
man’s heart. But come now, let us be 

off. My horse is near by, and we will be 
far away before the sun rises beyond the 
hills. Cast your farewzll glance upon 
the wilderness that has been your home 
s0 long, for you are bidding it good-bye 

forever.” 

But even as he uttered these words a 

great cry arose, and a dozen dusky formas 
surrounded them, and the foremost among 
them was Leon Costello, the gypsy bride- 
groom whom the bride had entirely for- 
gotten. At the sight of his dark face a 
wild ery of terror and dismay broke from 

crying out : 

came you to be in or dager ¥” | 

“Take me away,” Firefly panted. | 

“Oh, for God’s sake take me away from | 

this awful } lace.” 

She lifted her eyes up to his face, and a | 

startled cry burst from her lips, for it wa- | 

the face that she had seen at sunset the 

night before coming down the mountain | 

pathway, and it had affected her strangely 

to even look upon it then 

“1 know you,” she cried, covering her 

face with beth hands, every nerve in her 

body quivering wilh excitement, and with 

a feeling that was half joy, half pain. 

“1 know you and yet you are a stranger 

to me. Oh, who are you! Speak, and 

tell me who are you I’ 

The loose sleeve had fallen away fram 

one round bare arm, and in the first streak 

of rese-tinged dawn that was creeping 

above the tall mountain, all things were 

plainly discernible, and the stranger was 

to trace a likeness that he remembered 

there. 

Suddenly he caught the fair arm in 

' both his hands, crying out 

in, your eyes, little one,” and he pat his 

hands underneath the dimpled chin, ai 

moment, clasped the girl in his arms, cry- 

ing jpy fully : 
“ Mg child, my darling child, after ail 

these long years of separation! I am 

| youn father, little one, your faher wi 
all these Weary years has mourned you a 

dead, bul naw, thapk Gedg [ have found
 

| wou, and you shall never leave me. Louk 

ab me, darling. Dues not your heart tell | 

| xou that. I am, your father I" and he 

coxered Fircfly’s face with Kisses. 

“ My father 1? she repeated, with a sob 

tof Re “Ny father ! Can it be that | 

| haxe soma one to love we ai last! Ob, 

ink Wag, oF. ds it, a dream frown which | 

| shall awaken only to find myself ww) 

| lonelx tent again, alone and unleved, o 

| peat, wandering gypsy 

| Sg is true,’ he answered, a proud, 

“My Gud, thas tiny red scar upon your | 

despised him at that moment! 

could she ever have been so blind as to 

gazing niu Firefly” s lovely face with a 

breathless, intense glance, as if he sought 

] 

! 

after looking in the timid eyes for o 

! 

Firefly’s lips, and she stood clinging te 

“In the name of Heaven, girl, how | her father’s arm, trembling in every limb, 

| her heart throbbing madly. 

CBAPTER V. 

| “YOU HAVE KILLED HIM! OH, FATHER 

ABOVE! YOUR HANDS ARE STAINED 

WITH THE LIFE-BLOOD OE ONE OF 

YOUR FELLOW-CREATURES !”’ 

The wood seemed to be alive with dark- 

| faced, scowling gypsies, and little Firefly 

could feel the hot breath of Leon Costello | | 

' scorching her face like the blast from a 
| furnace, as he pressed nearer and nearer, 

his black eyes filled with a murderous 

Oh, how utterly she loathed and 
How | 

fancy that she cared for him, the swarthy, 

repulsive gypsy / 
“Down with the pale-faced dog of an 

Englishman |” lie shouted, and all the 

rest of the band joined him, closing in 

apound Firefly and her father until it 

lovked as if there was no chance of 

| epcape. 
“They will kill us! My God, they 

will kill us!" Firefly gasped. We shall | 

ae get out of this wood alive !’ 

“Trust to me,” her father ail! 

hastily. “Only obey me and all will be 

arm, tells it all, and you are my long-lost | | well. My horse is stationed not far fram 
child Lift up your fae and let me look | pore ook, you can see him thranght the 

| timber,” and he peinied to an opening in 
the trees, where the form of a white hue 

could be seen plainly in the carly mum. 

“Men, will you allow this. dog of an 

. Englishman to steal [little Firelly fram 
us /** Costello yelled; Ins face purple wath 

| rage and jealousy. “Will yom, les: him 
| escape with the pride of var band! Ane 
swer me! Shall we punish tins nselent 

| stranger who hus dared cater the, privasy 

of vur grounds apd Albeaapt te stead Doing 

| Ingle Favetly 

{ 

. hoarsely. 

“ Yes, yes, we will punish lam hows 

{ od a dosen infuriated voices, “We wall 

kill him for his boldness and badness 
“At him, them!" Costello 

COprng upon hare, TAY. Tek, 

. | 3 

SUL IRR 

| and tear him ab feos aly byt be cages 
{ fal not to hurt Fivety !™ 

hap light, shining forth from his fue 

exes, TAs true as there is a Heaven | 

lahore. Oh, my child! my child ! can lL 
| ae be. thankinl enough ! 

| adiied; pushing the flowing sleeve awa) 
| from, her arm and pointing to a uny red &% 
| 

Look,” he 

[BQ BE CONTINUER, 

Piles! . eaten: Hobie Palen, 
Siapouns— Moisture ; intouse itching spd 

ing: Wost at ight, worse by PANS 18, 
lowed © Cob tinue bymors f ow, whe . 2 

wlaerute. heovm tng ¥ ary ht 
stops the itehing aa UE, Abate ) 

i, and Dh mast casel removes the TawoTE, 
or by mall, Cri cents, Swayre 
ey tyman Some & Ou, Muni 
ngeuts, 

. For sale everywhere. 

fio’ 

Oft in the stilly might, 
Whe Cholera Morbus found me, 
“Pain Killer” fixed me right, 
Nor wakened those around me, 

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 friend 
in need. It is the best Family Remedy | 

for Burns, Bruises, Sprains, Rheumatism, | 
To get rid of | Neuralgia and Toothache. 

any such pains before they become aches, 

use PA!N KILLER. 
Buy it right now. Keep it near you. 

Use it promptly 

IT KILLS PAIN. 

Always Insure Your Property 

-~IN THE~ 

— 

INSURANCE COMPANY, 

—OF— 

HARTFORD, CONN. 

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

Statement January lst, 1890—~ 

Cash Capital, - - $2,000,000 06 
Reserve for Unadjusted Losses, 254.523 48 
Reserve for Re-[nsurance, - 1,749,245 41 
NET SURPLUS, - - - 1,301,235 39 

Total Assets, 5.305.004 23 

J. D. PHINNEY, 
Agent, Richibneto. 

DRS. SOMERS & DOHERTY, 

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

tal Sargery, and University of Penmsyi- 
vania. 

Visits will be made to Kent County 
every month. Weldford on 16min, 17th 

Kingston on 19th. 20tt 
Richibueto on 23rd and 

37th, 

1, 21st 

—r 36th and : 

A NEW DEPARTURE I 

‘BENT WOOD CHAIRS 
Heretofore the great hulk of these chairs 
was imported entirely from Ausina 
United States. Now they are being made 

} in Canada and sald at almost haif the price 
of the imparted ones. They are fimsied 
in light and dark 16th Cennuov and Oak. 
They are the Cheapest Dining Chaar now 
in the market. 

TO MEET A LONG FELT wayT JAM MARKING 

TP AND SELLING 

A GOOD TAPESTRY LOUNGE FIN S600. 
STUDENT CHAIRS Flam 52.25 UP 
An immense vactecy of all the ngher grades 

of Famniture. Cail avd examine 
le Hous. 

JOHN WHITE. 
93 te 97 (harledite Street. 

St. JOEY. NB. 

WESTMERLANG 
Marble Works, 

Deniers nn Sonuments, Taples, JTomisiones, 

Caanetory work of avery 1 ~ am neaily a 
souted, Urdess wvanpily dled. 

NARA B. na 

WW. BOLLERAND 

Qustam gh and Shoe Waker. 

SPTSPSURIVN GU ARANTERD 

Joby, Work, dime prompia) sal a 

Alibre. 

BICHBUCIY, NB 

Sead JAIL ALMOST FREE: = 
Indie SEAN Ad mW sendy nost:} ai 

we od oar [nsimmiea Abas, ;ontain- 
ELT vibe af redyiva ipdlong of Taiau us 

Neh Tes WtHY ay inieavediing « descripiuion ol 
the “dW The: 1&6 ncindes Mil aly, 

Sec alan, anal Baaigrae hotares. Ad tas 
will De reaaly for waiting. Soveaber 1s 

vay U- 

Seidl 84: Ola aa tine amber 1s ited 
Wid Tens, AUPE BUST Union. Stress, 
SN. Job, NN 

BARY 
HOUSE, 

BABHUBED, NB 
d armpit, Beoius, che,  cuimesReR, 

[3 P. CURTIS & CO. 
176 Atlantic Ave. 

Boston, Mass. 
Solieit cone miter ts of iJ] kinds of : i 

FProduee, (oods, 

FRESH SELMON 

EG as, 

fanned 

Since Last Sept ember 
4 oon 

SCOTT Ss CURE 
- FOR 

RHEUM ATISM. 
I have used part of my second ho . and 
consider it the best remedy RED - 
MATISM ever discovere [ would re- 

| I did—] was unable t WOTrR r even 

walk, and now enjoy better health than [ 

0) Foard, Johny 

Seontt’s ire arecd Canada uly 

by WwW. C. RU] MAN ALLAN, 

Che mist and Druggst, 

For sale by all Retail D "NZIIsta 

Priee 30 eenia a batile: 4 hotles 82.50, 

Wholesale hy Messr Barker < 

Sons and 3. McDiarmid, St. Johu, N. B. 

Messer, Br vn & Webb, Simson Bros. & 
Co., Forsythe, Sutcliffe & Co., Halifax, N. 
S Mowers Ke TY Ww ison & Co, Montreal; 
T. Milburn & Co., Lvman Bros. & Co. 
Toronts Eoin Drug Ce., Le Midon. one, 

Daily Mail 
And Passenger Stage lenves Weldford ie 
tion, I. C. R., for Ricaibucto., via Baas 
River and Kingston. on arrival of the St, 
John, Halifax and Quebec express trains 

Snudave ~xcepted. 

Returmng-—leaves Richibucto at 4.00 

} m., loeal, and arrives at Weidford 

TEeSs LTains g North and uth 

Fare. $1.50. 
E18 Very Sta ction 

i J. WATHEN, 

King St Veldfore Lent | IDLY 

SUCTOUCHE AND MONCTON 

HILAAY 
WINTER TIME TAPLE 

in Effect Monday, October 24th, 1591 

BASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

Leave Buctouche 7.45 
Arnive Moncton LOO 
Leave Moncton 3.00 

Arrive Buctouche 1.15 

Train cenneets with [. C. B. Expresstfor Halifax 
Ey ——y aalion wr smwpeeiiton, avi 

Moncton si 1.25 and 10 J0 respectivesy. Alsaow 
: R. express (rom il [niitax and neo 
irom Campbeliton due at Humphrey s ai 1430 and 
Moncton at 14.40 respectively. 
Exprees for £t, Jobn arrives in Moncton 10.20 
wd [eaves Moncton (or St.Jobw at 1510 

X VANS. 
“wpenuienda 

Moneton, N. B., Oct. 21st, 1882. 

Sheriff's 3s Sale. 
qo 

Fo be seld at Public Auction in fromt 

of the Court House in Richrbucto, on Sag- 

wday, he 20th day of Augusi next, Dee 

tween the hours of eleven o'clock in the 

forenocun apd three 10eK nn the ajber- 
noon of that day. 

All the nmght, tle, and nteresty pro- 
Derty ciam and lemand, cilDer al aw or 

n aqmty, of ID, Aud TU, ad Tas Cosball 
lot, Diets, ADU Darees OL and situate, ying 
and being ie the town of Richtbucto, in 
the County of Kent. Sounded wn the 
aast Dv Queen Nreei, on (he north hy the 
McDermost We Dalley, de West UV and 

leaked (0 Jooers Sdohardsen, on de sorely 
the Carey prupersy, Deng the lob of 
aod ocenpied Dy Thums Truss, 
He saine TRVIDY ecl 

rite Of aR exedullun 

ciied Ald Tasen oy 

uv ui i he 

saunty Court of Real ac the sat of 
Josithe Richard Ugikdliol le adil ‘aie 

Richardson. 

The above sade 1s further pusipones uncid 
Saturday, dhe 248 day ol December icxg 
al the sam 

. 
JIE 

Js i. “  §° CEE 

vad ALR, x 


