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READ THIS.
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The subseriber invites attention to his large and |

well-assorted stock of

HARDWARE,

Iron, Steel, Nails,

WINDOW GLASS,

PAINTS, OILS & VARNISHES.

--ALSO—

Silverware, Glassware,

LAMPS, ETC., ETC.

PRICES LOW |

GEORGE STOTHART,

WATER STREET, CHATHAM, N. B
aug2289%ui

R.0. Shaughnessy and Co.

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

BFishing

Tackle

85 GERMAIN STREET,

Saint John, N. B.

Also Trunks, Bags and Valises,

Lumbé r '
Lumber!

I have on hand at my Mill, situated
within a few yards of the Intercolonial
Railway, a quantity of

Pine,Spruce and Hemlock

BOARDS AND SCANTLING,
SHINGLES.
g&@ Dimension Lumber cut to order,
gelling cheap for Cash, or in exchange for

Produce.
THOMAS ATKINSON,

Mortimore, Kent County, N. B.

Jas. Brown,

CONTRACTOR,
AND MANUFACTURER OF

DIMENSION LUMBER,
Weldford Station, 1. C. R., Kent County.

Temperance
and General

LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY,

OF NORTH AMERICA,

|
A , )
Incorporated by Special Act of the Par. | in our live,

Liament of Canada.

Heap Orrices—TORONTO.

Hox. Geo. W. Ross, Minister of Educa-
tion, President.
Hoxn. S. H Brake, |
Ros1. McLean, Esq., §

Guarantee Fund—$100,000,
Deposited with the Jominion Govern.

Vice-Presidents.
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ment for the security >f Policy Holders |

£50,000,

E.

H. Suri<RLAND, Manager.
R. MacuuM, Manager for Maritime
Provinces, St. John, N. B.
p&y™ Agents wanted.

-

Fire Insurance Agency.

P ———

I am Agent for the following Stan-

dard Fire Insurance Companies :

IMPERIAL,

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

ETNA AND HARTFORD,

OF HARTFORD, CONN.

g. 5 ¥ H'e
J. ARTHUR DAWSON,

Fashionable Tailor,
29 DOCK STREET,

Saint John, N. B.

|

|

SINGERS

Public speakers, actors, auctioneers, teach-
ers, preachers, and all ‘who are liable to
over-tax and irritate the vocal organs, find
in Ayer's Cherry Pectoral a safe, certain,
and speedy relief. It soothes the larynx,
allays inflammation, strengthens the voice,
and for whooping cough, croup, sore throat,
and the sudden colds to which children
are exposed, this preparation is without
equal.

William H. Quartly, Auctioneer, Minla-
ton, Australia, writes: *‘In my profession of
an auctioneer, any affection of the voice or

throat is a serious matter; but, at each
attack, I have been

BENEFITED BY

a few doses of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
Thisremedy, withordinary care, has worked
such magical effect that 1 have suffered
very little inconvenience.”

““‘Having thoroughly tested the properties
of Ayer’s Cher gec al as a remedy for
bronchitis and throat affections, I am heart-
ily glad to testify to the intrinsic merits of
this preparation.”—T. J. Macmurray, Au-
thor and Lecturer, Ripley, Ohio.

“Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral has cleared and
strengthened my voice, so that I am able to
speak with very much more ease and com-
fort than before.”—(Rev.) C. N. Nichols,
Pastorof Baptist Church, N. Tisbury, Mass.

Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.

Sold by all Druggists. Price, $1; 6 bottles, $5.

—_ﬁ“f»l‘_i»rst-Class

TAILORING
ESTABLISHMENT

WATER STREET,
CHATHAM, N. B,

F. O. PETTERSON, - - PROPRIETOR.

A Fine stock of Cloths to select from kept con-
stantly on hand. :

Orders from a distance will receive prorpt at-
tention, and satisfaction guaranteed.

w—=sR9ui

Here We Are Again

AT OUR NEW,'STAND NEXT TO
THE WORLD OFFICE,

and as usual with a nice assortment of
Waltham and

|

Swiss Watches, |

in Gold and Silver, both for ladies and
gentlemen, as ever was displayed in our
show cases. In

1 C.J_IOOKS,
Advertise in The Review.

We have a large variety to select from,
in Waluut, Ash and Marble.
NICKEL ALARUM CLOCKS, cheap
and warranted to give satisfaction.
A large and well selected assortment of

and Diamond Rings.

Have a look at our Silverware, which
for style, finish and beauty is unsurpassed.

Headqguarters at Chatham for high-class
Spectacles and Eye-glasses.

Repairing, in all its branches, neatly and
promptly done.

Give us a call when in need of anything

W. R. GOULD,

Chatham, N. B.
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re aids
ige stion.
Dqspept eure cures
i |ndige stfion.
The ‘most’serious and 23]
long-standing cases of §
» (hronic Dyspepsia
positively curec
Dyspepticurel.y
Price per bottle 35¢ts and {00
(large bottles fourtimes sizecfsmall))

(harles G S’l:;r";'..‘gt.john. N':B.

S§0LD EVERYWHERE.

At Home and Abroad.

Physicians, travellers, }»ioneers, settlers,
invalids and all classes of people of every
degree, testify to the medicinal and tonic
of Burdock Blood Bitters, the most popu-
lar and effective medicine extant. It
cures all diseases of the stomach, liver,
bowels and blood.

O TR RN SR

Baird’s Balsam of Horehound cures
Whooping Cough and Croup. »

Pneumonia and consumption follow
colds, Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment will

prevent both.

Be True to the Prescuw
To-morrow, when it comes, will know
Its daily task, its daily care ;
But not till then will ever show
Oar needed act, our needed prayer—

Then to the present be thou true |

Ty that let thought and act be given ;
8o ghalt thou find a vigor new
To take the next sure step to Heaven.

THE PORPHYRY CASKET.

In the boudoir of the Signora di Carnese,
inasmall, beautifully decorated shrine affixed
to the wall, is a singular object which has

excited the curiosity of all who have seen it. |

It is a small Porphyry casKei, oblong in
shape and fastened with chased gold bands.
It was made, it is said, at the Signora’s

order, by one of the most famous artists in |

Rome, and is no-less quaint in design than
exquisite in finish.
the stone, is the single word amor, and a
date.

For what purpose it was made, what iv
contains and why 1t is placed in the shrine
as if it were a sacred relic, few or none of
the Signora’s acquaintances know. She has
been asked these jquestions many times, and
her only reply is—*“Something more valu-
able to me than all my other possessions
put together,”-—and the Signorais a very
rich woman:

She has never been known to open the
casket, and, indeed, it is so banded and
bolted together that it would require extra-
ordinary effort to break it apart. No one
is allowed to touch it. The Signora dusts
and cares for it with her own hands, and
it has been observed that at such times her
ordinary haughty air gives place to one of
mournful humility, mingled with almost re-

| ligious reverences

This is the story of the Porphyry Casket.

The gossips* of society said that Olivia
Anfiedi had resolved either to marry into a
royal family, or die single. Sons of noble
Roman families, merchant princes, foreign
ambassadors, :diplomats and soldiers had
sued for her favor and failed. She had re-
fused offers, the very thought of which had
embittered the soul of many a Roman
beauty with the gall of envy. For all the
emotion she had exhibited at the passionate
pleading of her suitors, she might have peen
a statue of ice.

ducal family of Rimini, and the pride and
beauty of her race had descended to her un-
diminished. Her hair, slightly waving,
was of a glistening black, save when the
sunlight touched it, when faint coppery
tints and red gleams flickered in its glossy
depths. Her eyes, in her calin moments,
were dark violet, but changed with her
moods from cold steel gray to glowing
dusk, like the sky in a moonless August
night.

In the very height of her reign, when, to
use scarcely too extravagant a metaphor,
all Rome was at her teet, there came to the
city a poor student from the old university
of Padua. Marco Carnese had the dark,
handsome features, the brilliant black eyes,
the little figure and the fiery passion of the
Sicilians. His fine talents had won him
gome fame and a fellowship in his college.

It seemed the merest irony that Marco
should meet Olivia Anfiedi and fall madly
in love with her. But so it was. She,
too, had noticed the handsome student,
with his mournfal expression and reserved
air ; and had he been of her own grade of
life, it is possible that si.e might have look-
ed upon his love with favorable eyes.

He was not blind to the wide gulf be-
tween their respective stations ; nor to the
utter helplessness of his passion. But he

did not pause to reflect ; he could think of |

nothing but that he worshipped her with a
worship that was like a consuming flame.
He could not keep away from her. It
seemed as if he drew his life from her pres-
ence ; and vet the sight of her beautiful
face, so near and yet so utterly removed
from him, was a torture.

Denied her house, he followed her at a
distance in the street ; always with the
same mute, imploring look.

| where she visited ; and often at night,

| Gold and Silver Jewelry, Wedding, Gem |
| in passionate adoration.

!

glancing about the drawing-room, she met
his dark, mournful eyes resting upon her
Ing ug

trembling tones. Shke had replied with a
g I

| freezing reserve that would have changed

1
|

p with exasperating calmress.

the love of most men into hatred.

flame.

One night he followed her into the orang-
ery of a mansion where they were both
guests, hardly knowing what he wished or
meant to do. Seeing her there alone, he
approached her, and suddenly throwing
himself upon his knees at her feet he poured
out his passion in a torrent of words which
would have swept away the resistance of
many women. She only looked down at
him with a curling lip.

“You are mad, signor,” she said.

“Yes,” he exclaimed, “I am mad-—you,
so noble, rich and honored ; I so poor,
humble and unknown ! It is madness.

On one side, cut into |

With |
Marco Carnese iv merely added tuel to the |

no sisltiL depiceed u‘,m:i its walls, or shrined
above its altars received such homage from
those who worshipped there, as did the
beautiful devotee from the unhappy lover.
Whether she knew it or not was impossible
to discover from her impassive face, a hun-
dred times more impassive than usual when
she detected the sorrowful eyes fixed upon
her as she knelt.

One evening, when she had lingered
longer than usual and the few worshippers
had departed, leaving her alone with him in
the church, he accosted her.

He began by a stammering appeal for par-
don for his boldness ; but surveying him
with a look of haughty surprise, she would
have passed out of the church without a
word, had he not placed himself before

| her.

“‘You shall listen to me,” he said, hotly.
“I love you. I am dying for you. God did
not give you such beauty that you might
destroy those who adore you with cruelty.
Have you no word of kindness for me, no
pity

““Allow me to pass,” was her reply, ‘‘or 1

| will call the sacgistan.”

“Have vou no heart ?” he cried viclently.

“Am I to listen to the ravings of every
adventurer who crosses my path ?” she said
in the same cold tone.

«“Adventurer !” he gasped, his face flush-
ing a deep crimsom with rage and shame,
] an adventurer !”

“What else ?’ she replied calmly. ‘‘How
should you darega beggar in rags—speak of
love to me ?”’ :

If she had meant to insult and exasperate
him she had succeeded but too well. With
his eyes starting from his head, and the
foam on his lips, he glared at her a mo-
ment ; then lifting his hand he struck her.
It was an act of frenzy, the concentration of
his long suffering and despair in one supreme
moment of utter abandon.

The next instant he was groveling upon
the ground, kissing the hem of her garment,
hathing it in tears, and sobbing prayers for
pardon, self-accusations, curses upon his
own brutality ; while she, towering above
him in her outraged pride, gazed down at
him with white face and flashing eyes.
«“Coward ¥’ she said, in a slow, deep tone,
“coward !"”

“Yes, ves,” he cried, still kneeling,

| ¢“worse than a cowsurd ! a villain, a dog!

She was the only daughter of an ancient | Oh. that I, who would have died’ for you,

should have done this! Blasted be the
hand that was raised against you ! But you
shall be revenged. Yes, I myself will re-
venge you.”

She made no reply, but pushing him

" aside with her foot, went out of the church,

|

B

leaving him kneeling upon the floor, weep-
ing and calling mledictions down upon his
own head.

The next morning. before she had arisen,
her maid brought her a parcel which had
been left at the door by a niessenger. Sup-
posing it to be some article from a vrades-
man, she untied the wrapping and found
beneath a small wooden box. Removing
the lid, she gazed within, and dropped the
box with a cry of horror.

There, at the bottom of the box, its fing-
ers contracted, as with the agony of the
blow, was a man’s hand severed at the
wrist ! A bit of paper lay beside it, on
which were written these words :

“The infamous hand that desecrated love.
Your are revenged.”

For a long time she lay silent and
thoughtful, with vhe strange parcel beside
her. Gradually the cold, proud expression
of her features gave place to a look never
seen there before. At last she arose, and,
gazing at the severed hand for some mo-

' ments, lifted 1t from the box and kissed

the hifeless fingers.
All that day she remained at home, in
the seclusion of her chamber ; and all day

' a curious struggle seemed to be going on in

He managed |

to introduce himself into the dwellings | There was no hesitation in her step as she

| went along the darkened streets toward the

her mind. Now she passed to and fro in an
agitated way ; again she sat in her chair
with her cheek resting upon her hand,
buried in profound meditation.

At nightfall she sucdenly arose, dressed
herself in a plain walking costume, and,
putting on a thick veil, left the house alone,

commoner quarter of the city.
Arriving before a large, gloomy building,

; : ' whose tenants were evidently of the poorer
He had ventured to address her, in low,

|
1

| and white it was,

But, ah, how gladly ‘T would die for one |

smile, one look of love from you, beautiful
one !”’

“You are offensive, signor,” she said,
“EKither leave
me, or permit me to pass.”

He arose with flaming cheek, and stood
with bent hread as she swept haughtily by
him as if he had been an impertinent men-
jal. He had made himself ridiculous in her
yes! She despised him !

Any other man would have been utterly
overwholmed by such a rebuff. But as he
had said, he was mad. For a few days be
buried himself in the seclusion of his gar-
ret, suffering only as such natures can suf-
fer, Then he emerged, and again was seen,
with his melancholy eyes and appealing ex-
pression, haunting Olivie Anfiedi, like an
ymportunate and irreprssiole phantom.

Everybody in Rome knew of the hopeless
passion of the threadbare Sicilian for the
noble lady. But it was iittle to bhim if they
made a mock of his love. In all the world
he saw only her, thought only of her. A
glimpse of her beautiful face, albeil cold as
marble to him, was food and drink, life it-
self to the poor scholar. All else was less
than nothing in his thoughts.

He discovered that she went on foct every
afternoon to attend vespers at the Church
of St. Lucia, in the Via Trajano. At first
he contented himself with watching her
from the shadow of a pillar, snd following
har homeward at a distance. In the church,

class, she spoke to the concierge :

“You have a sick gentleman among your
lodgers ?”

““Signor Carnese ?” replied the man.
““Oh, yes, poor young gentleman. He is
badly wounded. He will not say how,
but—"

“Show me his room.”

Whatever questions he might have felt
inclined to ask were effectually silenced by
the piece of gold thrust into his hand.
Leading the way to the very top of the
house, he pointed to a door ; and, saying,
“That is his room, signora,” took himself
downstairs again.

She entered the apartment cautiously.
The poor scholar was lying upon his bed
with his face to the wall—she could see,
even in the darkened chamber, how haggard
Outside of thg eoverlet
rested his right arm, bandaged at the wrist.
As she approached him he stirred and
moaned :

“Water.”

She found a glass upon the stand near at
hand, and placed it to his lips. She re-
moved her veil, and as she bent over him,
he saw her face.

“You !” he said, striving to rise. But
she pressed him gently back upcn the pil-
low. .

““Yes,” she answered softly, ““it is L.”

“Ah,” he sighed, ‘‘now I can die happy.”

“On the contrary, she replied, ‘‘you
must live—for my sake, Marco.”

Poor Marco's chief danger now was that
he might indeed die of pure happiness. But
he did not die ; for seldom has a man been
nursed in illness and pain as he was nursed
by the woman who had ouce scarned him,
bnt in the sudden awakening of her own
heart had discovered the worth of such
vve as his.

“Yes,” she said, when he was convales-
cent at last, and able to sit up in his chair
by the window, ‘““when I saw that poor
hand, something in my heart seemed to
melt and give way, and I knmew that I
loved you, Marco.”

Iv is her husband’s right hand, the hand
that smote her in the Church of St. Lucia,
the hand of the man she loved as few men
have been loved, that is kept in the por-
phyry casket in the boudoir of the Bignora
Carnese. '
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j Burns,

ITIS ABSOLUTE

"ST. JACOBS OIL.
'QHEUMA?csim::\IEUMLmA, |

Sprains,
Bruises,

Frost-Bites,
Backache.

THE CHARLES A. VOCELER COMPANY, Baltimore, Md.
Canadian Depot: TORONTO, ONT.

LY THE BEST.

BURPEE, THO

RNE & CO.,

Hardware & Fancy Goods,

J W .Potts &Co.,

60 AND 62 PRINCE

WILLIAM STREET,

ST. JOEN, N. B.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. :

PRUNES, BANANAS, ETC.
JUST RECEIVED ! AT

100 CASES CHOICE FRENCH PRUNES,
20 BUNCHES BANANAS,
100 BOXES CHOICE LEMONS.

100 CASES VALENCIA

ORANGES,

50 BOXES FLORIDA ORANGES.

41 and 43 Germain Street, St. John, N, B.

J. H CARNALL,

Taxidermist and Naturalist,

88 King Square, (south side) St. John, N. B.

e

Birde and Animals mounted i
Moose and Caribou H
Furs of all kinds dressed.
Skins tanned

n the best style of the art.

eads mourted in the best style.
Good coildetion on hand for sale
and made into mats.

Rare birds bought and fair prices paid. Arctic Owls partiou-

larly required.

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work.

Fine Groceries,
Teas,

And everything found in a first-class Grecery.

PURE GOODS aSpecialty.

D. G. BOOTE,

—DEALER IN-—

Coffee,

JAS. S. MAY & SON,
MERCHANT

TAILORS,

Domville Building,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

Sugar, -
Spices,’

COR. ROBINSONST. & MOUNTAIN ROAD,
B. |

 MONCTON, N.

Thos. L. Bourke,

WIN!

|
|
|
|

|

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE

i & SPIRIT
MERCHANT,

11, 13 AND 25 WATER STREET,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

class style.

p&~ Patronage solicited.

T. F. & W. R. BUSTARD,

MANUFACTURERS OF

WELDFORD, N. B.

Repairing done promptly and in first-

Horse shoeing a specialty.

TR EERE

Scientific American
Agency for

W. C. PITFIELD,

Ww. C.

CANTERBURY STREET,

Dosithe Richard
Richardson.

S. HAYWARD,
Special Partner.

PITFIELD & CO.

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

General Partner.

BRITISH, FOREIGN and

DOMESTIC

Dry Goods,

TEAS, &c.,

ST.JOHN,N. B

Sheriff’s Sale.

To be sold at Public Auction in frong

of the Court House in Richibucto, on Sat-
urday, the 3rd day of October next, be-
tween the hours of eleven o’ lock in the
forenoon and three o’clock i
noon of that day.

the after-
r

All the right, title, and interest, pro-

perty claim and demand, either at law or
in equity, of, in, and to, all tnat certain
lot, piece, and parcel of land situate, lying
and being in the town of Richibucto, in
the County of Kent.
east by Queen Street, on the north by the
McDermott property, on th- west by land
deeded to Robert Richardsy.. 'on the south
by the Carey property, being the lot of
R lslmd occuﬁied by Thomas G. Richardson,
: the same
Carriages and Sleighs, |

County Court of Kent at the suit of
against the said Caleb

Bounded on the

: aving heen seized and taken by
irtue of an execution issued out of the

The above sale postponed until

'll‘shg\;rsday, the 7th da.r of January, A. D.

¥

The above sale is postponed until

Thursday, the 7th day of April, 1892, at
the same hour and place.

: WM., WHETEN,

. Sheriff,
Sheriff’s office, Richibucto.
June 30th, 1891.
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