
8 Brush and Cony Shoo and Laundry Fug 
a erchief. and Silk Handkerchief: 
Viliok [RECT FROM JAPAN, 

A Fuk pg <1 of { Keio ve, Knitting and Wash Silks, Filoselle, Pe Plush 

mpons and od Chenille Cords, Java and Congress Canvas 

WE SELL ONLY TO THE TRADE. 
20 and 32 KING STREET, St. John, N. B. 

& T. Jardine, 
DIRECT IMPORTERS®YF BRITISH AND FOREIGN G00DS, 

~ —AND-— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

aa, oo 

“FLOGA. CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE 
TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 
ARSE SALT, in bull and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

PORK AND BERT, 

HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHURTS. 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE 

BOOTS AND SHOES. 
mn 
Wr 

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

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION; LIME. 

ry 

English House Coal. 
Blacksmiths Coal 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 
0 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B. 

i | their sweet resting-place, and one tiny 

gthrong of fair women, there was not one 

| above all others, was with her? 

GREAT BARGAINS 
IN ALL LINES OF 

GENERAL MERCHANDISE 

UNTIL AFTER CHRISTMAS 
0 

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 in 

DRY GOODS, 
BOOTS ann SHOES, 

5 A FINE CARRIAGE WRAP, 
SLEIGH ROBE, 

or any line of goods kept in a General Merchandise establishm
ent. 

J AIRE BUCTOUCHE. N.B. 

Y Hardware House. 

FITCHET & ATKINSON, 

267 MAIN, 8 ROBINSON STREETS, 

MONCTON, N. b 
) r : -e@v< 

English, American and (Canadian Hardwase. 
Wholesale andgiietail. 

Li 4 Bl 

STOVES OF ALL KINDS. 

PLOWS, AND FITTINGS “Fon ALL STEEL PLOWS. 

 N. B! DECEM3ER 2, 1892. 
ER 

Great 1 _— were her only orna- 
gr would bave none other, 

were at her waist, and they nestled 
her snowy breast as if they loved 

half-opened bud clung to her wonderful 
hair, looking like a drop of heart’s blood. 
With one parting glance at her madden- 

ing beauty she swept from the room like 
a queen, the odor of roses telling that she 

had been near, 
Her friend, Lady Ethel, was the first 

one to greet her, and those who saw them 
together that night never fergotit. When 
all England was ringing with their names 
in after years, they looked back and re. 
membered the two beautiful young girls 
as they stood with clasped hands, one 
slender, graceful, like a lily, her robe of 
white lace floating around her like a cloud, 
her golden head crowned with pale<blue 
forget-me note, her sweet, spiritual face 
looking like an angel’s underneath the 
lights, and the other —ah, who could ever 
forget her, with her great, soulful eyes, 
her tremulous, red mouth and that crown 
of peculiar, glittering hair? She had a 
history in her face, they whispered, and in 

her lovely eyes. Whenever they thought 
of Lady Gabrielle Thorndyke it was al- 
ways as she looked that night in her robe 
of gold, with masses of blood-red roses in 

her hands aud on her breast, 
And then her lover came to meet her 

with love and pride shining in her eyes, 

for well he knew that in all that vast 

who was one half so beautiful as the girl 
he had chosen from all others to be his 

own, : 
He was not happy until he had her in | 

his arms, and was swaying around the 
magnificent ballroom in a bewildering 
waltz to the sad, sweet, throbbing music 

of flute, violin and bassoon, and then as 

he pressed her closely to his breast, he | 

whispered low : 
“ My darling, if this could only last for- | 

ever! IfI could only hold you in my 
arms through all time and eternity !” 
She shivered with delight, aud wished 

that they were alone out under the fair | 
moonlight where no eye could see nor no | 
ear conld hear while they forsot the world 
and all else for the rapture of love's sweet | | 
kisses and embraces. What cared she for | 
the world so long as he, the one she loved | 

He was | 

her world, her heaven. 
“Come with me into the rose-garden | 

when this dance is over,” he whispered | 
passionately. “I must have you alone a | 
few moments! Ah, Heaven, how beaunti- | 
ful you are! Yon are more like an angel 

than a woman ! I must have you where | 

I can kiss your lips and held you in my 

arms away from these curious eyes. How | 

did I ever exist away from you so lung, 

darling? [It seems impossible to me now | 

to even think of living without you!” | 

She smiled up into his face, and whis- 

pered, yes. She did not dream that out- | 

side a pair of burning eyes watched her | 

through the climbing roses, with murder 

in their dusky depths. 

At last the waltz was over, aod the 

lovers were alone underneath ihe silver 

moenbeams. Heart to heart and soul to 

seul they stood gazing into each other's 

eyes, not uttering a word, but revealing in 

the fervent hand-clasp the depth and 

streugth of their love. 

Time passes always too swiftly when 

fond lovers are together, and before they 

were aware of how long they had oven ab- 

sent, their tender reverie was broken in 

upon by Laly Bthel, who appeared, 

panting and breathless before thew, say- 

ug : 

“Qh, Gabrielle, you and Sir. Lionel 

came near missing all the fan! There 2s 

a wagician and a foriune-teller at the 

house! He has erected the queerest- 

| looking little black tent at one cid of the 

drawing-room. Do make haste or you 

| will luse it all !” 

The pretty face was all aglow with ex 

| citement, and she turied a an toward 

| the house, Six Lonel and. Gahulel sl 

| following her, and as the youuy girl walk 

hoard the crickets chivpiue out wader the 

b Augnst moonlight, she felt her heart 

| heavy as lead within hea som, foro 

ed Sfurtune-teller 7 always broug! 

vividly before hear exes the buiced band of 

I EX pay FQN els with ahora her young 

| was 1 aged, ald a chill crept over her— 

why, she cord net say 

cull she saw thal ‘ene end had 

» Bw ay aid there was « higek tent, d 

with white stars exected there, Before 

| Was a stxcteh of dull, red canvas, ti 

: 

: 
¥ | 

i 

: 
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KITCHEN FURNISHINGS. 0 (00 
1 with bloOw, 3 sedge QIlegti 

has ol What ap parc: * vA be a gigalitic wave 

Pavan a slender, black-robed fori, with fac 

Phidden by a blood-red 

| whose eyelets gleamed a pair ot for) 

Lady Gabriele shuddered and clang 

closer to her lover's arm, her eyes glued 

in a sort of fascination upon the repulsive 

: th 
STR Lhd 

Yt 

ved tipped wand iu one black 4 

band. 
There wes 
hen the black wan was lifted aud 

slowly three times before the tent. 

nothing was visible save the som- 

' view. This time it was in 

lookicg creature, who carried a long black, | 
luved | 

a moment of subdued silence | 

pres and graceful, aud one was the « ark 

swarthy face of a gypsy. 
For only a moment did they stand there 

face to face, one proud and defiant, the 

other fierce and angry, and then as they 
faded gradually away, the dark, handsome 
face of a man suddenly appeared between 
“and all three vanished together. 

The next scene was a winding mountain 
pathway, and the moon that smiled over 
the rugged rocks also smiled upon two 
figures that were wending their way down 
the rocky path. It was the dark face of 
the man who bad come between the two 
maidens upon the mountain-side, and his 
companion was the younger and fairer of 
the two. Close behind them, with stealthy 
cat-like steps, stole the revengeful gypsy 
maid, her eyes filled with hatred and bit- 

ter revenge. 
Again the scene changed. A white- 

haired old man was standing before the 
pair in a small, dimly-lighted room, his 
hands resting upon their heads in an at- 
titude of blessing, and like an evil shadow, | 
the dusky face peered in through the one 
small window, seeming to curse them | 

both, 
Once more the scene changed, and this | 

time it was in a deep, dark forest, and the | 

lovely maid was clinging, with terror | | 
written npon her face, to the arm of a 
tall, noble-looking man who held in his | 
hand a smoking revolver. A magnificent | 

white charger stood near by, and the | 
couple were surrounded by a mob of | 
scowling gypsies, whose angry faces show- | 
ed no mercy. Upon the ground, with a | 

deep wound in his forehead, from which | 
the blood was streaming, lay the man who | 
had wedded the pretty maid, apparently | 

Not a sound disturbed the deathlike | 
silenec as another picture came slowly to | 

the midst of 

roses and rippling fountains. The beauti- 
| ful maid was seated upon a rustic bench 
| overhung by blossoming rose vines, and 

| kneeling before her was a handsome man, 
whose eyes were like blue-bells, and whose 
hair seemed to have caught all the stray 

| beams of sunshine that fall from out the 

| heavens, 

His face was uplifted, 
read the passionate love in his fine eyes 

| and tender smile. Her lovely face droop- 
ed to meet his like some fair flower, and 

in another instant their lips would have 
met in one long kiss of supreme bliss! 
But what was this? What meant that 

dark, evil face, with its wounded, bleeding 

brow, by coming between these fond 

lovers, so close that one could see the locks 

of her hair stirred by his hot breath ? 

In breathless silence the crowd watched | 

when suddenly a low, stifled ery of horror | 

and fear rang through the quiet room, and | 

Lady Gabrielle Thorndyke sunk back ina 

swuon in her lover's arms. 

She had borne all that it was 

| for a human being to lear, and not go 

| mad, for with horrified eves she beheld | 

and one could 

possible | 

| before her, the scene that haunted her | 

days and nights for many long weeks. 

CHAPTER XIII 

“you SHALL SHED TEARS OF BLOOD, 

REDDER BY FAR THAN THE ROSES 

THAT NOW LIE DYING UPON YOUR | 

WHITE BREAST.” 

A hundred 

the 

Instantly all was confusion. 

different eyes fastened 

lovely, pallid face, and they all crowded 

were apun 

to her, 

ady Gabrielle had fainted,” 

message that spread like wild-fire, and 

her, shutting 

close 
: 
5 

was the 

they crowded still closer to 

off all »ossibibity of her geting 

breath of alr. 

Sir Liones raised the slender colden- 

rebed forw in his STORY ats, and carried 

her up the bread, winding stairway and 

Riv Ler OWN Tool, Lad) ithel Som- 

mer ville fellow him, and 1n a few moiend 

Jeanne was working over her unconscious 

mistress with a. will. Lord Thoradyke 

was not there, nor had he been presen 

when those fearful scenes were, taking 

place m the drawing-room, and Su 

Lionel was never so thankinl for any thing 

11 life. 

I Yesel tly the waxen lids luttered fe Liy 

and (he dack yes ul el. A slg 

froin the trem bin g 11ps, and tien. Shi 

out «ne hand to Sie Lionel, saying with a 

faint, Wal smile : 

“ How weak foolish. 1 have 

Tt was sil ¥ In we to faint, bu 

not help it. He ip me 4 4 

and I will go back again t . 

“ Bat, my darling, vou had be 

and rest for a hile wi Sir. L 

said, tevderly kissing the fam, lao 

= Y 1k REERRI to rest a little while be {¢ 

going down again,” 

“| am vot 11,’ she said, rising 

making an attempt to be gay and che 

ful. “And it was very feohsh to do any- 

thing so silly, but that horrid creatur 

would « startle any one, and she shuddered 

as she spoke, while oh cheeks grew very 

pale. 

she «aid, with a wan ale, “and let Eih. 

el have your other arm.’ 
she leaned upon Sir fiona 8 sirong arm 

\ and Lady Ethel slipped her hand through | 

the other.  Gabriclle did not observe how 
| pale her fricud’ sweet face grew as she | 
fa <0, nor did she see the expression of 

| gyes, 
[10 BE CONTINGED. | 

———- 
pea W, Ao always 
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| tal Surgery, 
| vania. 

| Heretofore the 

evel a | 

“ Let me lean upon your arm, Linoel.” | 

bitter pain that crept into the gentle blue | 

Anodyne | 

ood Sample Rooms, ete, in connection, | | 

Oft in the stilly night, 
When Cholera Morbus found me, 
“Pain Killer” fixed me right, 
Ner 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, 

Neuralgia and Toothache. To get rid of 

any such pains before they become aches, 

use PAIN KILLER. 
Buy it right now. Keep it near you. 

Use it promptly. 

For sale everywhere. iT KILLS PRIN. 

Always Insure Your Property 
~IN THE-~ 

ge 

EEE IN LN 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 

ed] 

HARTFORD, CONN. 

Why? 
Because of its strength, loss-paving power, and 
record for fair and honorable dealing. 
Statement January 1st, 1890— 

Cash Capital, - - $2,000,000 00 
Reserve for U nadjusted Losses, 254,523 43 
Reserve for Re-Insurance, - - 1,749,245 41 
NEL SURPLUS, - - - 1,301,235 39 

Total Assets, 85.305.004 23 

J. D. PHINNEY, 
Agent, Richibucto. 

DRS. SOMERS & DOHERTY, 

DENTISTS. 
M. C. A. building, Moncton. Office—Y. 

References— New York College of Den- 

and University ot Pennsyl- 

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

| and 18th, Kingston on 19th, 20th, 21st 
and 22nd. Richibueto on 23rd and 24th. 
Buctouche 26th and 27th, 

"A NEW DEPARTURE IN 

BENT WOQCD CHAIRS 
creat bulk of 

from te fog 

these 

was imported entire lv 

United States. Now they are being made 

in Canada aud sold at almost haif the pric 

of the iuported nes, They are finished 

in light and dark 16th Century and Oak, 
They are the Che apes Dining Chair now 

10 the market 

'0O MEET A LONG kl VAN IgA N 

NA) Ig ¥ | A 

A GOOD TAPE STRY. LOUNGE FOR $6,00. 

STUREN CHAIRS FROM $3. 5 4 19. 

JOH 0) WHITE i Een 

Bic HET) 3 7 ha [ ¥ k 4 3 {Et n§ CUde 

wi. JOE XN, a 

- x » . : 3 
Custom Cet 2 NOC 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B. 

VOR Ae STAIN} and we wi 

{ one of © J he Ts, conts An 
Ing 4 nu vy cw, Hee ductions of famous 

pictures with an interesting description of 
the same. The | neludes Military, 

| Secular, and Rebgious Pictures, Albums 
will be ready for mailing November 1st 
Send at once as the number 18 hmited. 
Rpt GORBELL’S 207 Union Street, 
St. Joho: N. B. 

"BARY 
HOUSE, 

BATHURST, N, B, 
] 
: 

C. P. CURTIS & Cr. 
176 Atlantic Ave., 

Boston, Mass. 
Solicit consignments of all kinds of 

Produce, Canned Geoaods, 

FRESH SALMON 

ECGS 
A SPECIALTY 

Since Last Sep ember 
I haven spe a thout mtense 

| sulle lie iid Po aimed a Seiad 

SCOTT'S CURE oo? 

—FOR— 

RHEUMATISM. 
I have used part of my d be and 

consider it the best remedy for RHEU=- 

MATISM ever discover [| w h 18- 

commend any one to try it who suffers as 
pc was unable worl 1 yen 

have for vears, Yours truly, 

{ Bend. St. John, 

Scott’s Cure is prepared in Canada only 
by W.C. RUDMAN ALLAN, 

Chemist and Druggist, 

For sale by all Retail Diruggists 

Price 30 cents a battle: © bottles 82 50, 

Wholesale bv Messrs. T. B. Barker & 

Sons and S$. McDiarmid, St. John, N. B, 
Messrs. Brown & Webb, Simson Bros. & 
Co.. Forsythe, Sutcliffe & Co., Halifax, N. 

S.: Messrs. Kerry, Wats n& Co... Montre al; 

I. Milburn & Co., Lvmau Bros. & Co., 
Dyn (F Toronto; London LLondon.Ont. 

Daily Mail 
And Passenger Stage lewves Weldford Sta 
tion, I. C. R., for Ricanibucto, via Bass 
River and Kingston. on arrival of the St 
John, Halifax and Quebec express trains. 
Suudays excep-ed. 

Returning—leaves Richibueto at 4.00 
p. m., local, and arrives at Weldford 
Ntation in time to connect with nwglit ex 

preess trains going North and South, 
Fare, $1.50. 

(Good Livery Stabe in connection. 

L. J. WATHEN, 

King St.. Weldford,!1. C. R.. Kent Coun 33 

BUCTOUCHE AND MONCTON 
RAILWAY. 

WINTER. TIME TABLE. 

In Effects Mouday. Ocivber 24th, 1892 

ASTERN STANDARD TIME. 
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MARBLE 

WORSE 
4 CUT STONE oF ALL DESCRI 
Wa To OR 

LARGE GAYS DA HA | 

Correspon by noe sohettea, 

' 3a H. LAMILOR & CO, 
CHATHAM, NX, B 


