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—DEALERS IN— 

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE, 
CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE. 

' 

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

wa ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH.™®» 

#® PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS. 

KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B. 

- & T. Jardine, 
DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGNIIGOODS, 

—AND— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

ans] Ne 

OUR, 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. 
V 

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

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME. 

English House Coal. 
Blacksmith's Coal 

0 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 
0 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B. 
B—~) 

SEASONABLE GOODS - - - - 

-  ATREDUCED PRICES. 

JUST RECELV ED Hod 

BPINE DRY GOODS, 

Boots and Shoes, etc, 
WHICH I AM SELLING AT 

#RATLY-.REDUCED--PRICES !| 
—_—— 

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

HARDWARE! 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL HOUSE. 

% We Sell the Cheapest ! 
ist. Because of our unexcelled facilities for buying. 

3 

2nd. Because of our extonsive connections
. 

3rd. Because we deal fairly and squarely by
 everybody. 

4th. Because we don’t guarantee that our goo
ds are other than what 

they are. 
¢ 

sth. Because honesty toward the manufact
urers and public to whom 

we sell will receive its merit. 

6th. Because our business is conducted o
n the wide awake principles. 

7th. Because our customers are civilly an
d liberally treated. 

8th. Because we know our business and spar
e neithertime nor expense 

ES ITCHET & ATKINSON, 
267 MAIN, 3 ROBINSON STREETS, MONCTON, N. B. 

| SUBSCRIBE FOR 

“The Review.’ 

Only $1.00. 

died on the wedding night. Her tomb is 
in San Pedro’s chuich, and if your honor 

wishes to see it,” etc., ete. 
In lying at this rate they were plainly 

obeying an order, and the American re- 
mained convinced that they very well 
knew were Uncle Blas was, and would 
have been shot rather than tell it. He 
confided his tribulations to Zolnycki and 
the wise captain did not hide that he shar- 

ed them. 
“The good old drone who commands 

here,” he said, “ passes his time in drawing 
up reports, instead of acting. We are 
very badly guarded. The gugrilleros do 
not show themselves because they await 
the nick to take us by surprise. They 
are in communication with the town’s 
people, who yearn to rise against us 
They are in relations with Villacampa who 
watches us. Some fine'night, we will all 
be massacred, and they will retake 

Teruel.” 
The junior captain could not contradict 

Zolnycki, thinking the same, and he be- 
gan seriously to fear that his prediction 
would be accomplished. That same day, 
Tournesol held much tne same language 
to him, saying, as he was going out : 

“Captain, I do not know what these 
Spaniards are hatching this morning. 
They are out and all over the streets, and 
holding meetings at the corners. My idea 
is that they are preparing some ugly 
trick 

“You may not be wrong,” muttered 

Foutenay. 
“1 should not be surprised if it were 

to-night. This is market-day and more 
country-men have come in than I have seen 
since we were here first. They arenot too 

proud to skulk in the cellars and pop up 

at a given signal to fall on the guard at 
the gates while Villacampa’s brigands at- 

tack on the outside.” 

Tournesol’s conjecture was so likely 

that his captain questioned himself as to 

his duty of going straight to warn the 

commandant whom Zolnycki accused of 

wasting time in scribbling on report-forms. 

A singular motive prev ented him hurry- 

ing there. Of all the faculties of the hu- 

man intelligence, the most capricious is 

certainly the memory. It awakens and 

slambers suddenly without any reason. 

For three weeks Fontenay had been 

wondering who Don Angel resembled, 

without succeeding. Suddenly he recall- 

ed him without any event casting light in- 

to his mind. . 

This was the man who, six months pre- 

viously, had served as his guide in the 

streets of Madrid and had so strangely 

disappeared with Blas de Montalvan on 

coming out of the bank. He no longer 

wore the Spanish shaped whispers, and 

letting his beard grow had so changed him 

that Fontenay had not recognized him on 

seeing him at Teruel. 

What had he come here to do? Evi 

“dently, to further some sinister design of 

Montalvan, who would not be remote. 

Before all, the captain wished to have 

firm ground to go upon. If the revolt 

was to burst that night, he still had time 

to go into the confeteria, and seize Angel, 

if there, and drag him before the gover- 

nor, who would know how to make him 

divulge. 
He told Tournesol to go indoors and 

wait there for him. Though astonished a 

little at this order, Tournesol knew noth- 

ing but passive obedience ; he obeyed, and 

in the following five minutes the officer 

stood before the confectioners. 

It was open, but empty. Neither mas- 

ter nor the woman were in, but, in lifting 

his eyes along the front, Fontenay caught 

a glimpse of a woman through the bars of 

a mirador, or peephole, at the first floor 

window. 
If there were one there, it disappeared 

instantly. 

Therefore the house was inhabited. He 

had not suspected it, but he had not come 

to exchange ogling glances with an Aia- 

gonese senorita. So he rushed in like a 

hurricane of his native seas and began to 

hammer on the counter with his sabre- 

hilt. This noisy summons was heard, for 

a shrill voice from above answered in 

Spanish, “Coming!” and soon the hag 

came down a winding staircase at the far 

end of the saloon. 

“Senor Angel is not at home,” snarled 

she with her customary manner, thatof a 

dog guarding a door and showing his 

teeth. 
«1 suspected as much,” returned the 

captain, “and that you would tell me you 

did not know if I asked you. Now show 

me this house from top to bottom.” 

“ But, senor, nobody is here, I swear it 

on my lot in paradise.” 

“You lie! Your master is probably 

here, and, if not, a woman is ! I saw her 

on the balcony and I mean to speak with 

ber.” : 
“Impossible, senor, 

to learn it—" 

“He would wring your neck, very 

likely, but if you refuse to go upstairs 

with me I shall go without you. So, 

stand aside for me to pass!” 

“ Holy powers! how, violent you are! 

oh, you French gentlemen?” sighed the 

duenna, giving way. 

Looking at the officer, she mumbled the 

Spanish proverb signifying “ the best key 

for all doors is a golden one.” 

Fontenay understood and dropped into 

the dreadful creature’s claw a pinch of 

Napoleons which she pocketed without 

seruple, although the pieces were struck 

with the image of the conqueror execrated 

If Don Angel were 
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by the Spanish. Without saying a word, 

she preceded him up the stairs but not 

before taking the precaution to bolt the 

street door. 
The captain’followed her, not without 

anxiety as to whether she led to some 
death trap, perhaps, for Don Angel might 

be hidden in his house. But with his 

sword by hisZside, our master of fence fear- 

ed nobody. 
The staircase ended on the first story. 

The duenna passed along a narrow lobby, 
led the officer up to a door ajar, pushed 

him inside ,fwhispering, “Senor, be cau- 

tious !”” and softly closed it on him, _~ 

At first he saw nothing, 

The room was lighted by only one win- 
dow, supplied with thick round bars 

rounding outwardly, to form a balcony 

jutting over the street. But his eyessoon 

grew accustomed to the twilight in the 
scantily furnished room, and he descried a 
‘woman standing in front of him. This 

unexpected discovery where he had looked 
for a foeman not alcogether unworthy of 
his steel, put him in a bad temper, and 

I wering his sword, he was about to address 

this suspicious stranger roughly when she 

spoke in pure Castilian : 
“Do you not recognize me, senor!” 

“No,” replied the captain, “and I have 
vo business with you, I am looking for 

the master of this house. I must find 

him, or else—"’ 

“You had pity on me in Saragossa,” 

proceeded the woman. “I hoped that 

ycu had not forgotten me.” 
The voice was sweet, a rarity in Spanish 

women. Fontenay fancied that this was 

not the first time he had heard it. 
“Did net Carmen tell you I was here?” 

inquired the stranger: 
“(Carmen is your duenna, I suppose,” 

sternly replied the captain ; “she led me 
here because I paid her, and if I had 

known that rascal, Angel, was not here, I 

should not have entered.” 
The woman approached the window to 

place herself full in the light, and said : 

“Look at me.” 
Fontenay could not restrain an ex- 

clamation of surprise, for he beheld the 

young widow last seen kneeling by the 

bier at the porch of the Lenora del Pilar, 

ar d he might believe he saw Marguerite 

from their striking likeness. 

“You did not expect to find me at Ter- 

uel!” she inquired. 

“1 did not—Ileast of all, in this house.” 

“1 came to avoid the French. This 

householder is my father’s oldest and most 

faithful servant.” | 

“Your father, the Count de Montal- | 

van,” 
“How do you know it ?”’ 

“He has tried three times to kill me.” 

“You? he does not know you.” 

“You mistake, lady. He knows that I 

am betrothed to a young lady whom he 

deprived of property, and he hates me 

mortally.” 
“A young lady ?” 
“ Mlle. de Gavre, whose mother was his 

cousin ; you are her living portrait. Was 

it to deliver me to him that you had your 

duenna conduct me hither ?” 

“It was to save you.” 

“Save me from what and from whom ? 

I am in no danger with my sword in hand, 

and it depends on me to have this house 

surrounded by soldiers.” 

“Do so, senor. Your soldiers will find 

none but me.” 

“You are a woman, and I should not | 

arrest you ; but you tell the scoundrel 

who gives you shelter that I shall not show 

him any mercy.” 

“ He would not sue you for mercy. | 

Pray to heaven rather that he may spare | 

you! I meant to preserve you from the | 

doom overhanging you. I remembered 

that at Saragossa you sympathized with 

me in my sorrow, when I prayed over the 

remains of my husband, slain by your | 

soldiers’ bullets. You might have owed | 

life to me ! but you threaten me and you 

insult my father. Your fate fallsonyour | 

own head !” | 

This was said so proudly that the creole | 

admired the courageous woman who could 

thus beard him when he had but to call 

the guards in for her arrest. 

: [10 BE CONTINUED. ] 
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You've tried Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre- 

scription have you and you're disappoint- 

ed. The results are not immediate. 

And did you expect the disease of years 

to disappear in a week? Put a pinch of 

time in every dose. You would not call 

the milk poor because the cream doesn’t 

vise in an hour? If there’s no water in 

it the cream is sure to rise, If there’s a 

possible cure, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre- 

scription is sure to’ effect it if given a | 

fair trial. You get the one dollar it costs | 

you back again if it don’t benefit o
r cure | 

you. We wish we could give you the 

makers’ confidence. They show it by 

giving the money back again in all cases 

not benefited, and it'd surprise you to 

know how few dollars is needed to keep 

up the refund. 

Mild, gentle,soothing and healing is Dr. 

Sage’s Catarrh Remedy. Cures the worst 

cases permanently. No experimenting. 

It’s “Old Reliable.” Twenty-five years 

of success. 

| SPEAK 
fully asjmuch in the interests%of the pub- | 

lic as I do in my own, when I ask them | 

to 

CALL, EXAWINE, AND 

PRICE, 

the very extensive assortment of House- 

hold Furniture, Mattresses, Spring Beds, | 

British Plate Mirrors, &c., which I have at | 

my store, | 

Nos. 93 & 95 Charlotte St., 

"ST. JOHN, N. B. 

== The stock is not excelled anywhere | 
Sminge—— v ee ee —— I TE TE 

in Canada, and nowherelin the Dominion | 

is better value given. 

| 

| 

Thos. L. Bourke, | 

WINE & SPIRIT 
MERCHANT, | 

n 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Always Insure Your Property 
—IN THE-~ 

—— 

EER CREAN 1 25 

JOHN WHITE. 

J. McC. SNOW, 
CENERAL 

Insurance Aent, 
Moncton, N. B. 

FIRE, LIFE AND 

ACCIDENT INSURANCE 
Effected at lowest possible rates in reliable 

Companies. LATO 

mt 

Andrew Dunn, 
iDEALER IN 

Lumber, Railway Ties, Hemi 
Bark, ~ Pry Goods, and General 

Groceries, Flour, ete. 

Hay and Feed, 
King STREET, 

Weldford Station, 1. C. R. 

HEADACHE 
CURED !! 

By acting directly on the Stomach 
“Dyspepticure” produces many wonderful 

| results ; it clears away Bilious and Nerve 

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE | ous Headache as if by magic. 

Try *“ Dyspepticure ” 
For Headache. 

‘MR. HERBERT, 
11, 18 AND 25 WATER STREET, | One of the leading merchants of Barbados 

W. I., has been a sufferer from RHEUMA- 
risMm for over ten years. He says that one 

CURE 

bottle of 

SCOTT'S 
FOR 

RHEUMATISM, 
INSURANCE COMPANY, | 

—OF— 

HARTFORD, CONN. 

Why? 
Because of its strength, loss-paying power, and 

record for fair and honorable dealing. 

the statement that 

has cured him after spending hundreds of 
Dollars for medicine, and heartily endorses 

Scorr’s CURE FOR 
VHEUMATISM is the best remedy ever dis- 

covered. 
Scott’s Cure is prepared in Canada only 

| by. W.C. RUDMAN ALLAN, 
E Chemist and Druggist, 
King Street (West), St. John, N. B. 
For sale by all Retail Druggists, 

Statement January 1st, 1890— 

Cash Capital, - - =-_ = = $2,000,200 00 

Reserve for Unadjusted Losses, 254,523 43 

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

NET SURPLUS, = - =- .- 1,301,235 39 

Total Assets, $5.305,001 23 

J. D. PHINNEY, 
Agent, Richibucto. 

0G: po011, 
—DEALER IN— 

Fine Groceries, 

Teas, 
Coffee, 

Sugar, 
Spices, 

Z%And everything found in a first-class Grocery. 

PURE GOODS aSpecialty. 

COR. ROBINSONST. & MOUNTAIN ROAD, 

MONCTON, N. B. 

Scientific American 

Agency for 

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 patent taken out by us is brought before 

the public by a notice given free of charge in the 

Scientific American 
est circulation of any scientific paper in the 

world, RL illustrated. No intelligent 

man should be without it. Weekly, £3.00 a 

ear; $1.50 six months. Address MUNN & CO,, 
LISHERS, 361 Broadway, New York. 

| Price 50 cents a bottle: 6 bottles $2.50, 

Wholesale by Messrs. T. B. Barker & 
Sons and S. McDiarmid, St. John, N. B. 

| Messrs. Brown & Webb, Simson Bros, & 
Co., Forsythe, Sutcliffe & Co., Halifax, N. 

| 8.; Messrs. Kerry, Watson & Co.,Montreal; 
T. Milburn & Co., Lyman Bros. & Co., 

| Toronto; London Drug Co., London,Ont. 

fo, REVIEW. 

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, 
| . 

All orders by mail promptly attended 
to. 

E. FORBES, Moxcron, N. B. 
| 

NOTICE OF. ASSIGNMENT ! 
Robert Gallant, of Buctouche, in the 

County of Kent, hotel-keepe r and trader, 

has assigned all his estate and effects to me 
in trust for the benefit of his creditors, 

The trust deed lies at the office of H. H. 
James, barrister, Buctouche, for inspection 
and must be executed within sixty days 
from the date hereof by all parties wishing 
to participate in the said trust deed. 

Dated this 8th day of April, A. D. 1892, 

WM. H. IRVING, TRUSTEE, 

H. H. JAMES, SOLICITOR. 

T. F. & W. R. BUSTARD, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

DRS. SOMERS & DOHERTY, 

DENTISTS. | TN SR ee 

ice—Y. M. C. A. building, M o | 

sn rlild hee York Colle of Den BUCTOUCHE AND MO
NCTON 

1 Surgery,and University ot syl- | 
cl adi ad niversity o i | RAILWAY. 

Visits will be made to Kent County | _— 

every month. Weldford on 16th, 

Buctouche 26th and 27th. . 

17th | 

and 18th. Kingston on 19th, 20th, 21st | 

and 22nd. Richibucto on 23rd and 24th. | Leave Buctouche 

Carriages and Sleighs, 
WELDFORD, N. B. 

Repairing done promptly and in first- 
class style. 

Horse shoeing a specialty. 

| p@r Patronage solicited. 

TIME TABLE, 

C. C. Ricaarps & Co. 

Gentlemen,~~The top of my head was | 

bald for several years. 

LINIMENT, and now have as good 

growth of hair as I ever had. 
Mrs. ALBERT McKay, 

Wheatley River, P. E. I. 

Bt + + of SEE 

An eccasional bottle of Ayer’s Sarsap
a- | 

rilla, does more to correct the tendency | 

of the blood to accumulate humors, and | 

keep the organs sound and healthy,
 than | 

any other treatment we know of. “ Pre- | 

vention is better than cure.” Try it this | 

month, 

[ used MINARD’S | 

\ 8.00 a.m, 
| Arrive Moncton 10.25 a.m 
' Leave Monctox 3.30 p.m, 
| Arrive Buctouche 6.00 a oy 
| Trains run by Standard Time. 
) 

.| GRAND ANSE HOTEL, 
GRAND ANSE, GLOUCESTER CO., \. B. 
{ 
| This house is but a short distance from 
the Grand Anse Station on the Caracunet 

A 

I have used MINARD’S LINIMENT | Railway, and pc ssegses nvsurpassed advan- 
freely on my head and have a good heac 

of hair after having been bald for several | 

It is the only hair restorer I have years, 

ever found. 
Mgrs. C. ANDERSON, 

Stanley Bridge, P'. E IL. 

| tages as a water: g place Duthing - 
: | ing, Fishing, Baia iful Driv xy py Bro 

Sample Rooms and Livery Siable in 
connection, : 
Charges moderate. 

WM. THERIAULT. 
| PROPRINTOR, 


