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IT WILL PAY YOU

w0 DBAL WITH=——

| BROCK & PATERSON

TImporters, Maaufacturers and Wholesale Dealers in

MILLINERY and FANCY DRY GOODS,

You can always find a good assortment of the latest novelties in everything that ap-
pertains to the

MILLINERY AND FANCY DRY GOODS BUSINESS,

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

Popular Prices. Liberal Terms
TRY THEM!

WE SELL ONLY WHOLESALE.

T. Jardine,

Dll!ﬁ IMPORTERS OF BﬂITISH AND FOREIGN G0ODS,
—AND—

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS
.—IN_

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE
. TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO,
COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DATRY SALT,

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese,

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

HARDWARE. CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE
BOOTS AND SHOES.

0O
U

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

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE,

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME,

e

English House Coal.
Blacksmith's Coal

O e

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

0

Kingston, Kent Countyj, N. B.

SEASONABLE GOODS -
ol - 5 ¢ REDUCED PRICES

JUST RECEIVED :

BFINE ThTRY GOOIDS,
Boots and Shos, etc.,

WHICH I AM SELLING AT

GREATLY- -REDUCED- -PRICES.
J. = IRVING, . . . BUCTOUBHENB

Hardware | House.
FITCHET & ATKINSON,

267 MAIN, 3 ROBINSON STREETS,
MONCTON, N. B.

——reelr PP ——

English, American and Canadian Hardware.
Wholesale and Retail.

e

KITCHEN FURNISHINGS.

1 -"iQP

STOVES OF ALL KINDS

-~

PLOWS, AND FITTINGS FOR ALL STEEL PLOWS.

Andrew Dunn,

DEALER IN

ber, Railway Ties, Hemlock
l‘l‘:rk . DPry Goods, and General

D. F. BROWN & CO.
PAPER BAG AND BOX MANUFACTURERS.
have on haud a large stock of Egg Cases,

and filling for Cases,which they are selling Groceries, Flour, ete.
to the trade for very low figures, Write Ha and Feed
P ukoﬁotel Building, King Square. KIiNG STREET,
8t. John, N. B. Weldford Station, 1. C. R.

' her hand in his gently.
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| Zanea.”

1ne Tuce and Hands were completery
covered. He could not say whether it
was male or female. It moved now to
arrange the ottomans, and Terry shud-
dered as he watched it go hither and
thither. It was so oppressively still in
all its movements, and languid. Whe-
ther it was that spirit-like servant that
stole his appetite Terry could not say,
but he could not eat. He thought of
Zell waiting for him down in the vale,
in the shadows.

““Our servant is like ourselves, Terry
Denver, flesh and blood ; not a spirit, as
you think. Spirits are not capable of
action other than motion. Do not
worry for Zell, you will see her many
days to come.”

“No, I leave to-morrow, early.”

‘“ Zanea smiled, then looked away into
the distance. Terry thought she saw
further and more than he could, were
he to look in the same direction. She
sat with such a pathetic little droop that
Terry for the first time in his life felt
like touching a woman’s hand and tell-
ing her he was sorry for her. Then
Zell's sunny face flitted into his mem-
ory, and his utter lack of concentration
put the act out of what was posslble
Zanea turned to him, tears stood in her
eyes and she spoke in lowered tones.”

“Zell again. I thank you, though,
for your thought of pity. Some are
fated to receive naught but pity. while
others receive love. Pity is the atmos-

phere while love is the ether of our exist-
ence. Some there are who can breathe
more rarified air than others, for those
are created such as you are, Terry Den-
ver, For such as Terry Denver are
created mates like lovely, uncultured
little Zell yonder.

‘ Zanea speaks sadly to-night, what
worries thee my child?”

“JIshmael too, would pity Zanea.
Well, so lét it be. Remove the tray and
get me my scarf, Judith.”

The figure thus addressed moved
slowly, vacantly as a sleepwalker, re-
moved the tray, and brought a scarf of
white silk. This Zanea wound around
her head and shoulders, looped the end

‘“THOU ART A MAN.”

over one arm, and looked at Terry. She
smiled as she met his look of genuine
admiration. It was a smile of hopeless
hope.

I will go to the foot of the hill with

you. I will come again, Ishmael, before j
fingers? Do they not get tired and hard |

the gloom. Do not be lonely.”

A short distance without words, then |

Terry asked:

“ Why do you live here alone, Zanea?
You would be such an acquisition to
some city with your beauty and educa-
tion. Have you no womanly vanity to

gratify? Your life is simply useless here.
I never dreamed that such a mode of
life could be found in our great wor

“Your own life, Terry Denver, has
been as udeless. You sought education
because by it you wished to earn your
bread. I sought education because I
love wisdom. You lived, you flitted
here and there, you practiced law, you
loved one friend. Your ease of manner,
your steady eyes, your natural indif-
ference won woman’s love. There are
those who sadden this mght_ when they

stand apart and recall the eyes so brown |
Ah! what have you

of Terry Denver.
done for the city you lived in. You, too,

are educated. I lived my life, I studied
better than I the |

hard, none knew
trinmphs that awaited me, yet I stay to

comfort that aged man. To Ishmael I |
filled the place of guardian. I gave him

service, comfort, all he wished for. Has
my life been useless? No further to-
night. Say to Zell, Zanea will see her
to-morrow before the first quarter of the
day has passed.”

“ Wait, Zanea—your words are true.
My life has not been fully lived. I
could not help it, because I did not think
of it in the way you put it.
tried to win that most sacred passion,
love, from any woman.
felt its power, but I hope I may. I feel
to-night that until I do I am not com-
plete. Even if I find in love, life, death,
sorrow, joy, hatred and strife, as you
and Ishmael say all do, I pray, it may
come.”

He held out his hand to her. She had
stood, her hands clasped behind, her

Yet I never |

1 have never

head leaning against the rock. Her eyes |
| the light on a table and turned to Terry.

had never left his face; in their deep
‘beauty surged an ocean of yearning, an

ocean of love, and an ocean of hopeless- |

ness. She looked at the outstretched

hand, then back to his face, then she lay |

Oh! so gently.
She might have been an image so
motionless she stood after.
everything was.

“ (zood night.”

She looked up at him, and again the
comfortless words, ‘‘Good night,
She bent her head and it was
like the drooping of a rare flower de-
prived of some life-sustaining element.

How still |

“Good-night, Zanea, you must return |

to Ishmael.”

Now she lay her soft, warm cheek on
| Terry’s hand, and another moment of.
| to Zanea, blissful silence passed, then
she pressed her lips to the responseless
hand, and without looking up she sped
up the hill like a startled fawn. Half

way up she disappeared right into the |

rock, as Terry thought, at least she dis-
avveared. He followed to where he had

-

l

At e s, UL There Was notning 1o pe
| geen,
over Zanea's outburst; he spoke his
thoughts softly to himself.

“How kind and loving she is, beauti-
ful and cultured. I like her very much.
How alike are Zell and Zanea, yet so
different. Zell's mind is ready for seed,
Zanea's full blown. Were they to be
married, Zell's husband would see the
| growth, Zanea's reap a golden harvest
rich and full; which would be the bet-
| ter? Zell is my ideal of womanly
beauty, but she is a babe mentally ; may
heaven grant her a continuation of her
present life until death, or better still, a
noble husband, one fitted to fill a mo-
ther’s place as well as a husband’s.”

CHAPTER VL

E was so deep in thought

~ that he did not see that
Zell had come to meet him
until she spoke.

“You are late; I feared

you were not coming.”

“1 had not thought of
staying. Zanea came part of the way
with me; we walked slowly. She bade
me say to Zell that she would come to
see you to-morrow before the first quar-
ter of the day would pass.”

‘“ Zanea come to see me? Oh, Terry!
what will I do? Is she like me?”
“Yes, very like you; dress, too.”

“Why, is there any other way of
making garments than this?”

Terry laughed outright as he thought
of the numberless fashions in which the
women out beyond made their clothes.

“Yes, but not nearly so pretty as you
and Zanea make yours.”

“1 do not make mine. I do nothing
but arrange my room and inlay. I
never thought who made this,” touching
her gown. “I will ask Shem. They
have always been there, that is why I
never asked.”

They had reached the home now, and
Zell led him in with simple dignity.

““This is where I live while the snow
| fills the Tarn. Is it not lovely, Terry?”
| “Wondrously so, Zell. I cannot find
words to tell you how lovely it is.”

The room was large, the whole size of
the building. The angle formed by the
roof was hung with silk of a dainty
roseate hue. The windows were hung
with the same shimmering material.
The walls had been well planked up,
and these planks Zell's busy fingers had
inlaid from ceiling to floor with the pur-
est specimens of the quartz, all equal in
gize. From the center hung a chande-
lier of frosted silver weighted with the
same little lamps of the peculiar make
seen in the cave. The floor was spread
with a thick, soft covering of the same
' color as the windows were draped with.
Zell’s bed stood at one side, curtained
with flimsy, soft silk, through which
the sparkling quartz flashed like the
eyes of veiled beaufies. One low divan
and a number of ottomans completed
the furniture of this unique room. Zell
was pleased to see the effect her work
had on Terry.

‘I am glad you like it. I work on
' the outside all summer and all winter

on the inside. I will have finished all
' when the snow falls. Sit down and tell
' me is this as nice as Zanea's home?”
| “They are so different, Zell. You
did all this yourself, with your own

with so much whittling?”

“They get tired, very tired. Some-
times they pain after a whole day with
' the knife. I do not think they are hard,
. are they?”

She reached over her little hands,
palms uppermost. They looked like
crumpled rose leaves, pink and soft.

““ Are they hard, Terry?” she asked,
now lifting her eyes to his with a pretty
questioning expression, and Terry had
to take the tiny hands in his. He did
not look at Zell, so he did not see the
startled, half-frightened look that shot
over her face when his strong hands
closed over hers.

“Don’t! don’t! Terry, your hands are
not hard, but they—they must be made
of lightning. Let me go. Once, years
ago, a storm passed over us; the lightn-
ing struck yonder. Shem was thrown
to the ground and all through myself a
slightly painful shock ran. Just the
same shock went over me when you
. took my hand, only the pain was less.”

Terry dropped the hands and he
thought of Zanea's words.
morrow at eventime Terry Denver will
have sown the seed of love in Zell.”

“ Forgive me, Zell, if I hurt you. I
am sorry.”

“Do not be sorry, now that you have ‘

' released my hand I find a pain worse to
| bear. Take it again.”

| She lay one hand on Terry’s where it |
rested on the arm of the divan, and thus |

| they sat and talked until Shem brought
Terry his light and told him he would
| have to sleep in the shelter he had build-
ed to the right of the house. This shel-
| ter was a wigwam made of brush and
| small trees woven together. Shem must
have worked rapidly to carry and lay in
place all the material that was in this
rude construction.

‘““ Ere the

He retraced his steps, thinking |

|
|
!
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

The contents of the |

canoe had been brought here, a com- |

fortable bed, and seats.

“Stay with us a month, Terry Den- |

ver. Will you promise? But you are

Shem placed |

not to talk of your world to Zell, or tell |

DRS. SOMERS & DOMERTY,

her aught.”
A moment’s hesitation.
“Yes, I will stay then.”
“Good, may you rest well”
Shem passed into the darkmess,
Terry went to bed. He lay listening to
the stillness that reigned without.
“Would that I had let Mr.
keep his money. I must be

Then

careful. 1

believe I was glad when Shem asked me |
Will they |
at the end of that |
Ah, Jack, thm diabolical lack of |

to stay with him a month.
hoth be as intere ‘rm

time ?

and |

Nutsford

concentration has followed me here to |

the vory core of seclusion. The circle
is very perceptibly narrowed though.”

worn by the events of the day, he went
to sleep.
ing by Shem saying to him :
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“Perry Davis’

Has demonsirated its
wonderful power of

KILLING EXTERNAL and INTERNAL PAIN.
No wonder then that it is found on

The Surgeon’s Shelf
The Mother’s Cupboard
The Traveler's Valise,
The Soldier’s Knapsack
The Sailor’s Chest

The Cowboy’s Saddie
The Farmer’s Stable
The Pioneer’s Cabin
The Sportsman s Grip
The Cyclist’s Bundle

ASK FOR THE NEW

“BIG 25c. BOTTLE.”

A NEW DEPARTURE IN k.

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.

e @ o

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 Charlotite Street,

St. JOHN, N. B.

Thos. L. Bourke,

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE

& SPIRIT
MERCHANT,

11, 18 AND 25 WATER STREET,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Always Insure Your Property
—IN THE—-

o ﬁ

CEI 1IN
INSURANCE COMPANY,
—OF—

od

Because of its strength, loss-payving power, and
record for fair and honorable dealing.

Statement January 1st, 1890—

Cash Capital, - - $2,000,000 00 |
Reserve for l'nad;usted Lo*ses. 254523 43 |
Reserve for Re-Insurance, - - 1,749,245 41 |
NET SURPLUS, - - - 1,301,235 39 |
Total Assets, 85,305,004 2

J. D. PHINNEY,
Agent, Richibucto.

Scientific American
Agency for

CAVEATS
TRADE MARKS

DESICN PATENTS
COPYRICHTS, etc.

For information and free Handbook write to
MUNN & CO., 361 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
O bnre.tu t:(k’r .ocn{igg t.‘engu in ﬁ\tmbzxilm.

ruo en ou us is bro ore
t.he public b 4 ~

|

Toronto;

AI"\. [INTN
ECWARD FORBES

Moxcron, N. B.
Winsor and Newton’s O1]l Colors,

Sable and Hoyg~hair Bru
AC{H](‘IH)‘ “U.’ll‘tl,

Plaques,

C. P. CURTIS & CO.

176 Atlantic Ave.,

Boston, Mass.

Solicit cor

signments of all kinds of

Canned Goods,

Rl RAMARL

FRES"

AND

BEGGS,

A SPECIALTY.

Produce,

————e—

Since Last September

I have not spent one day without intense

suffering untii I obtained a bottle of
’ g
SCOTT'S CURE
i IO ) PR
; Ny T miIg
RHEUMATISM
I have used part of my second bottle, and
consider it the best remmedy for RHEU-
MATISM ever discovered. I would re-
commend any one to try it who suffers as
I did—1 was unalle to work, or even

walk, and now e 1\3 better Liealth than T
have for years. Yours truly,
E. B. GREEN,
Oity Road, St. John,
Scott’s Cure is prepared in Canada only
by W.C. RUDMAN ALLAN,
Chemist and l> uggist,
King Street (West), St. Ju hn N. B.

For sale by all Retail 1>n f1~1t~
Price 50 cents a bottle; 6 lmules 8$2.50.
Wholesale by Messrs, T. B. Barker &
Sons and 8. M«Liarmid, St. Johu, N. B,
| Messre. Brown: & Webb, Simson Bros. &

Co. I‘ura)the Suieliffe & Co., Halifax, N.
- e )[L»l‘i Kerry, Watson & Co. ,l\‘uhtl‘ral
™ Milbarn & ('o., Lyman Bros. \\.(,O,
London Drug Co., London,Ont.

| Dally Mail

'X»

' ulpied by James Wry,

ftwn LAk B
1
|
i

| King St.

HARTFORD, CON./VE|

wWhy?

| And Passenger Stage leaves Weldford Sta-
iul Ru.nl)mtn via Bass
River and Kin;:st«,n. on a:'rival of the St.
John, Halifax and Quebec express trains.
bUUd&Vs excepied.,

Returning—leaves Richibucto at 4.00
p. m., local, and arrives at Weldford
btatlon in mm to connect with night ex-

preess trains going North and South,

Fare, $1.50.

Good Livery Stabe in connection.

L. J. WATHEN,

"NOTICE!

Having refitted the old stand lately oc-
Kingston, I am
prepared to attend to all Kiuds of carriage

| work.
#@¥ Painting a speciality.
GEO. W,

N OTIC

Having sold out my business to Mr
Odber K. Black I would solicit a coutinu-

\\ ILbO\'

o |

| ance of the liberal patronage bestowed on
| me to Mr. Black.

JAS, S. WRY.

Kingston, Aug. 2, 1892,

Referring to the above I would beg to
| inform the public that 1 will keep on hand
{ a full ine of coftins and caskets, and will
| attend to all orders promptly and in a

' manner that will give

a notice given free of charge in the |

Scientific Jmevican

circulation of scientific paper in t.he
ould Do WIthout 1t Woekly "1'3'3"
ou eekly, W a
u.so six months, Address MUNN & CO.,
usnnns. 361 Broadway, New York.

'0"

DENTISTS.

Office—Y. M. C. A. building, Moncton.

References—New York College of Den- ‘

tal Surgery jand University of Pennsyl-

[ vanla.
He buried his face in his hands, and, |

He was wakened in the morn- |

Visits will be made to Kent County
every month. Weldford on 16w, 17th
and 18th, Kingston on 19th, 20th,
and 22nd. Richibucto on 23rd and 24th.

“We al\\d\i breakfast early. You | Buctouche 26th and 27th,

”»

have half an hour to dress in

21st |

I

atistaction.
ODBER K. BLACK.
Richibueto, Aug. 2, 1892,

-

FORSALEOR TO LET

That desirable residence the NOL'LE
COTTAGE 1s offered for sale or to relitly
For particulars apply to

\\hll\\« HUDSON

Richibucto, Aug. 11, 1592 (2m)

BUCTOUCHE AND MONCT O

RAILWAY.

TIME, TABLE.

[n effect June 9th, 1892. Standard Time,
l.eave Buctouche /.50

| Arrive Moncton 10.00
Le wve Moncton 16.086
Arrive “Lh'i\!ll\‘hc 18.16
Prains will run on above time every aay
\S:_u,du_y l'.\\.‘t‘lll(‘l{ exce}.tuing Satu muy
nights, (when train will leave Monecton
18.30, arriving Buctouche :30.30,) and

Monday wmornings, (when train will leave
Buctouche 6.30 arriving Moucton 8 30.)
E..G. EVANS, Supt,

.4; IL‘E“L‘##D.

shes,

Prepared Canvas,

Materials for Shadow Painting,
| All orders by mail promptly attended
| to.

E. FORBES, Moncron, N, B.

, Weldford, I.C. R.,Kent Coun ty




