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AN & WALKER
—DEALERS IN—

RY GOODS, GROCERIES, BARDWARE,

La

FLOUR & MEAL, BOOTS & SHOES, READY-MADE CLOTHING

sa. ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH, &
#® PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS.
KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B.

-

7. & T. Jardine,

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AAND FOREIGNJGOODS,
—AND—

" WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS
o 1 g

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.

v

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, HARDWO0D, LATHS, etc.

Kingston, Kent County, N. B.

-

SEASONABLE GOODS
. - - - ATREDUCED PRIC:
. JUST RE%EIVED -

FINE DRY GOODS,
Boots and Shoes, etc,,

WHICH I AM SELLING AT

GREATLY--REDUC:
I LRVING, . . . BUCTOUCHE,N.B.

S,

| o c— ——

HARDWAR

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL HOUSE.

We Sell the Cheapest !

i1st. Because of our unexcelled facilities for buying.
2nd. Because of our extensive connections.
3rd. Because we deal fairly and squarely by everybody.

|

4th. Because we don't guarantee thatour goods are other than what

they are.

Sth. Because honesty toward the manuuoturet; and public to whom

we sell will receive its merit.
6th. Because our business
7th. Because our customers are civilly and liberally treated.

(A

8t
Inatténdingto it.

FITCHET & ATKINSON,

267 MAIN, 8 ROBINSON STREETS, MONCTON, N. B.

SUBSCRIBE FOR

I3

- “The Review."
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Only $1.00.
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o ROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE.

AD--PRICES.

el

is conducted on the wide awake principles.

Because we know our business and spare neithertime nor expense

embraced his arms ana body to prevent
him drawing his sword.

“Strike him !"” he groaned to his friend,
recognizing his guest at Aranda, “strike
him dewn ! he is French 1’

With a desperate effort, the captain
dashed down the enfeebled arms, but he
was free too late. Between him and the
opening where he had expected Tournesol
to appear, Blas de Montalvan had bound-
ed, and with a strong pull of his long arms
‘he quickly drew down an iron door run-
ning in grooves up and down like a port-
cullis. It closed at the bottom with the
snap of a spring, in the face of the orderly
on the other side. '

It 18 true that the caged Fontenay might

have sprung through the yawning panel ; |

but in that other room the French soldiers
were groping with their bayonets in the
smoke, and he would probably be slain
before he could make himself known.

A hoarse laugh recalled him to the full
comprehension of the position.

With his back against the iron door,
Don Blas stood at bay ; he had discharged
his pistols as well as the blunderbuss, for
he only held the pampeluna knife and a
long, thin but strong Spanish rapier which
he must have detached from some unseen
niche in the wall. Who but the owner of
the house of the Montalvans would know
its resources so intimately ?

This attitude made the whole scene very
much resemble a duel, and at once the
West Indian swordsman felt clear, cool
and at ease. Yet the burning eyes of the
Spaniard, identifying him with the spoiler
of his sport of king-slaying, would have
appalled a veteran like Carénac.

The combat was without seconds, but in
a brief space the soldiers in the other
room would burst in, sooner than Tour-
nesol had any hope of doing through the
metal barrier.

At the first meeting of the blades, Fou-
tenay recognized that he had never more
occasion to tax all his resources of nerve,
agility, quick invention and strength of
wrist which had won him the name cf the
master of fence. His antagonist was what
fencing-room slang denominates a “de-
mon.”

Not content with warding off the sabre
cuts with the serpent-like blade, he used
the poniard according to the obsolete
school of the medieval times—when the
Italians, at least, believed all tricks worthy
of praise that won the fray.

Twice the captain parried thrusts that
so closely ran along his stouter blade that
a curtain ring would have encircled them
both, and each time his right shoulder was
pricked. Twice had he replied with
strokes that would have stretched the
count beside the senseless Don Inigo but
for the double defence of knife and rapier.
A third time the sinuous weapon travelled
around his ribs ; but, entangled with his
coat, failed to be withdrawn, and he snap-
ped it in the forte close up to the exquis-
itely chiseled hilt with a sudden spinning
round on his heel.

Don Blas retreated to the wall, in the
darkest portion, between the iron door on
which Tournesol madly kicked and the
open panel where several soldiers’ heads
and muskets appeared. Beyond a doubt,
having no idea of a friend here, they
would fire on the combatants, and the
Spaniard grinned at the prospect of being
so oddly revenged.

“ Not by any hand but mine!” shouted
the West Indian, his eyes now ablaze and
his warm brown complexion glowing like
bronze.

Seizing his sabre with both hands like a
lance, he rushed at the smiling enemy.

At the very moment when the knife
just touched the impaling steel, Don Blas’
left hand disappeared behind him to exe-
cute a juggler’s sleight, and the wall open-
ed and shut like a monster’s jaws.
ried on by the impetns, Fontenay’s charge
brought him violently against the closed
shutter of a window he had not suspected.
A laugh resounded without, but was im-
mediately followed by a shriek of dismay
and baffled rage in the same voice. A
volley of musketry pealed forth below
him ; the street, above which on a balcony
he so imprudently presented himself, was
crowded with French soldiers, and they
could not have had a plainer mark.

Fontenay, who had torn the shutter
open with his hand and sword, was in time
to see the shattered corpse of the head of
Montalvans topple over the railing and
descend as the spirals of smoke came up.
He recoiled, for he would have received a
platoon’s fire in the next instant.

In the cther direction he was equally as
much endangered, for bayonets were
bristling against him. Fortunately they
were the Polanders commandéd by Zolny -
cki, who hastened to cry out :

“Hold ! it’s the captain, our brother !”

He had the muskets held up, and he
said :

“] see we arrived in time. Who is
that pounding at the door, though 7 is it
more Spaniards eager to meet us "

Fontenay explained that it was probab-
ly his orderly, who was presently wel-
comed when the means of raising the fal-
len door was discovered.

“ One here, one below,” said a lieuten-
ant, “ but they have killed five men. The
fellow who leaped out of the window be-
gan the battle, for the order was to take
him alive. The colonel wanted to ques-
tion him, It appears he was ‘the great
gun’ of the guerrillas.”

“ Who denounced him to the colonel I
quickly inquired Fontenay.

!

Car- l

for she knew the house as well as her
pocket. She made it clear to us how we

ought to act so that he could not escape.” | lic as I do in my own, when I ask them

“She even advised me to kill everybody | to
found in the house,” continued Zolnycki; | > > 2uh "
“and I do not know how you and yoar | CALL, EXAMINE, AND
orderly were not bqth shot down in the | PRICE,

scuffle.”

. |
1 will explain what 1 was doing here,” i the very extensive assortment of House-
| hold Furniture, Mattresses, Spring Beds, |

whispered Fontenay in his friend’s ear.

“ Oh, you cannot be accused of beingan | British Plate Mirrors, &c., which [ Lave at
accomplice of this man whom you laid at | my store
your feet, and the other whom you drove | 4
out of the window.”

“ Never mind. Is that duenna below?”’
went on the creole to the officer of the
14th line regiment.

“Yes, captain, unless she has made off
with what she saw of it. She told the
colonel that the Spaniards would flay her
alive if she staid at Teruel, and he signed
a pass for her to go out. My order was
to detain her until we captured the rogues
whom she pointed out. Ihanded the pass
to my sergeant who is watching her in the
street,”’

“1 hope he has notibeen such a fool as
to give it to her!” exclaimed the West
Indian, ’

“ 80 do I, captain,” muttered the officer,
a little crestfallen, for he began to fear
that he bad committed a folly in trusting
too much to his subordinate.

“Where is your sergeant !’ inquired
Fonteney.

“ Before the great door which we had to
batter down, captain, commanding the
men guarding it.”

Zolnycki intervened. He divined that
Fontenay had private reasons for attend-
ing to the duenna, not for the lieutenant’s
ear, and he came to his aid by saying to
the latter :

“ My dear comrade, it is important that
the colonel should be informed as soon as
possible of what has happened. I leave
the command to you, and will make my
report to him for him te proceed further.
I will take Captain Fontenay also to in-
form him. Awaiting further orders, sur-
round the house by sentinels to prevent
any one going in or coming out.”

“ Very good, captain.”

Nos. 93 & 95 Charlotte St.,
ST. JOMIN, N. B.

The stock is not excelled anywhere

is better value given.

JOHN WHITE.

Thos. L. Bourke,

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE

WINE & SPIRIT
MERCHANT,

11, 18 AND 25 WATER STREET,

ST. JOIIN, N. B.

Always Insure Your Property

—IN THE-

o ﬂ ———
TCREIN IX
INSURANCE COMPANY,
—OF—

HARTFORD, CONN.

Why?

| record for fair and honorable dealing.
Statement January 1st, 1890—

“ ‘ ¥ ‘ Cash Capital, - - = - = $2000,000 00
Zolnycki and Fontenay went down in- | Reserve for Unadjusted Losses, 254,523 43

1 | Reserve for Re-Insurance, - - 1,749,245 41

to the court-yard, where Don Blas lay | NET SURPLUS, - - - - 1.301.235 39

upon his back, riddled by bullets ; in his Docal Ansets:
c]inche-d han(.l he still clutched the ha-.ft of | J. D. PHINNEY,
the knife which had threatened the life of | Agent, Richibucto.

D. G. SCOTT,

the Emperor Napoleon, and after once |
—DEALER IN—

nearly killing Fontenay, failed to protect
his own. Some holes in the wall, whence
stones had been detached, in a line up and
down from the balecony, indicated that,
but for the soldiers on the alert, the for-
midable guerrilla chief might have de-
scended to the yard without breaking his
neck.

Tourneso! followed the two officers
without being hindered ; all seemed to ad-
mit that he and his captain should be in-
separable.

“ Did you recognize that miscreant ?”’
inquired Fontenay of his brother-officer,

“ The dead man still grasping the haft |
of knife? I own that I did not look hard |
a’ him,”

« That is the false valet of Palafox.”

“Really! Are you sure?”’

“Yes, my friend, that is the villain we
escorted into France, where he attempted
to assassinate the Emperor. It was he |
who slew your brother at Somo Sierra—I
regret that the soldiers shot him !” |

“ Because you did not slay him by your |
own hand ?” I

“No, he ought to have been hanged asa ‘
If you only knew all he

Fine Groceries,

Teas,
Coffee,

Sugar,

And everything found in a first-class Grocery.

COR. ROBINSONST. & MOUNTAIN ROAD,
MONCTON, N. B.

Scientific American
Agency for

rascal—a thief !
bas done !” ‘I

«'T know enough not to lament for him. |
But here’s the sergeant, and the duenna is '
not with him. Let me question him.” |

Interrogated militarily, the sergeant |
stated that he had handed her the pass|
and she bastened to depart. He had
heard the fusilade and a wounded man |
had told him that the Spaniards were all
killed. The duenna implored him, saying
the people of Teruel would tear her 10| vear;$150 six months. Address MUNN & CO.,
pieces, and he let her go. 1 Pusiisuns, sl Broadway, New York.

Zolnycki reprimanded him for form’s|
sake, for it was the lieutenant’s fault, and
besides the Pole did not attach any great
importance to the horrible hag’s flight. |

Fontenay was furious and’ was compel-
led to explain to his best friend. On the
way beside him toward the colonel’s
quarters he related all from his last wvisit
to Angel’s confectionery un the evening of
the insurrection to the meeting with Car-
men under the cloister arcades of San
Pedro.

Tournesol at the regulation distance
could not hear it.

Zolnycki listened to his junior as usual
with benevolent attention and as usual
also was wisdom itself speaking.

[T0 BE CONTINUED. ]

Cwesar’s famous “Veni vidi, viei,”—I
came, [ saw,] conquered—might be an ap-
propriate motto for Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
We cbarge nothing for the suggestion. |
This blood- purifier conquers wherever it | Edward Linlef, of [St. Peters, C. B,

comes, and is absolutely without equal | says—" That his horse was badly torn by
in the world. | a pitch fork. One bottle of MINARD’S

' LINIMENT cured him.”

Livery Stable men al! over the Domin-
ion tell our agents that they would not be
without MINARD’S LINIMENT
twice the cost.

CAVEATS,
TRADE MARKS
DESICN PATENTS
COPYRICHTS, etc.

For information and free Handbook write to
MUNN & CO., 361 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
Oldest bureau for securing patents in America.
Every t taken out by us is brought before
the public by a notice given free of charge in the

Scientific American

circulation of any scientific paper in the
world. Splendidly illustrated. No intelligent
| iman should be without it. Weekly, $3.00 a

DRS. SOMERS & DOHERTY,

DENTISTS.
Office—Y. M. C. A. building, Moncton.
References—New York College of Den-
tal Surgeryjand University of Pennsyl-
vania.
Visits will be made to Kent County

every month. Weldford on 16th, 17th
and 18th. Kingston on 19th, 20th, 21st
and 22nd. Richibucto on 23rd and 24th.
Buctouche 26th and 27th,

-

“ How did you come out of that game
of poker 1"’ asked one rapid youth of an-
other. *“I dom’t kuow yet. Wheun 1 start- |
od | bad $7.50. When I quit [ had $20 |
in due bills and no cash, 1'm waitin’ for |

developments.”
Minard's Liniment ocures Garget im
coOws,

fully as much in the*interests of the pub-
y . I ‘

in Canada, and nowhere in the Dominion

| Because of its strength, loss-paving power, and

£5.305,004 23

Spices,

 PURE GOODS aSpecialty.

for !
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i Sehe o . ho Sigrad ieio, | SPEAK J. McC. SNOW,

| CENERAL

Insurance Agent,

Moneton, N. B,

FIRE, LIFE ARD
ACCIDENT INSURANCE

Effected at lowest posgible rate in reliable
Companies.

Andrew Dunn,
‘ DEALER IN

Lumber, Railwny Ties, Hemlock
Bark, Dry Goods, and General
Groceries, Flour, ete,

ay and Feed,
| KiNne STREET,
! Weldford Station, I. C. R.

"MR. HERBERT,

|

' One of the leading merchants of Barbadoe
W. 1., has been a sufferer from RHEUMA~
T1sM for over ten years, Hesays that one

| bottle of

SCOTT'S CURE

| ——F O R

RHEUMATISM,

|
l has cured him after spending hundreds of
Dollars for medicine, and heartily endorses
| the statement that Scorr’s CURE FOB
RHEUMATISM is the best remedy ever dis-
| covered.
Scott’s Cure is prepared in Canada ounly
W. C. RUDMAN ALLAN,
Chemist and Druggist,
King Street (West), St. John, N. B.
For sale by all Retail Druggists.
Price 50 cents a bottle: 6 bottles §2.5€
Wholesale by Messrs. T. B. Barker &
Sons and S. McDiarmid, St. Johu, N. B,
Messrs. Brown & Webb, Simson Bros. &
Co., Forsythe, Sutcliffe & Co., Halifax, N.
S.; Messrs. Kerry, Watson & Co.,Montreal;
T. Milburn & Co., Lyman Bros. & Co.,
Toronto; London Drug Co., Londor,Ont.

by

ARTISTS' MATERIALS.
EDWARD FORBES,

Moxcron, N. B.
Winsor and Newton’s Oil Colors,
Sable and Hog-hair Brushes,
Academy Board,

Prepared Canvas,
Plaques,
Materials for Shadow Painting.

Alljorders by mail promptly attended
to.

E. FORBES, Moxcrox, N. B.

'BUCTOUCHE AND MONCTOR
* RAILWAY.

| TIME TABLE.

800 a.ae.
10.25 a.m
3.30 p.ui
6.00 a. .

Leave Buctouche
Arrive Moncton
Leave Monectoz
Arrive Buctouche
Trains run by Standard Time.

MALLORY LINE.

New York. Maine and Mar-

itime Provineces Service.

S. S Winthrop will sail from
East River, New York, SATURDAY, May 2lst.at

Pier No. 2L,

5 p. m., and each Saturday thereafter for Bar
Harbor, Eastport and St. John, N. B. Returming
Steamship leaves New York Pier, St Johu,

Ilh\\l."\ ‘. .\l\\ ’_’fu’ll atop.m., llni cm‘h Tua-
day thereafter for Eastport, Bar Harbor and New
York, due at New York Friday mornipg. Land-
ings at Bar Harbor oo and afterJune4th, 1892

For full information, passenger and freight
rates, apply to

TROOP & SON, Agents

St. John, N. B

176 Atlantic Ave.,

Boston, Mass.

Selicit consignments of all kinds of

Produce. Canned Goeods

FRESH SALMON

AND

GGS,

A SPECIALTY.

D. F. BROWN & CO
. . L »
PAPER BAG AND BOX MANUFACTURERS.
have on haud a large stock of Egg Cases,
and filling for Cases,which they are selling
to the trade for very low # Write
for prices
Park Hotel Building, King Square,
St Jobn, N. B

WANTED !

———

A MAN of good address and ability by
'a large Financial Corporation. Income
can be made to reach several thousand
dollars per annum by a capable man.

-y
- F

gures.

 Address P. Q. Box 474, St. Joha, N. B
A




