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The subscriber invites attention to his large and 
well-agsorted stock of 

HARDWARE, 
Iron, Steel, Nails, 

WINDOW GLASS, 

PAINTS, OILS & VARNISHES. 

Silverware, Glassware, | 
LAMPS, ETC., ETC. 

PRICES LOW | 
GEORGE STOTHART, 

WATER STREET, CHATHAM, N
. B 

’ aug2289ui 

| 

R.0. Shaughnessy and Co. 
MANUFACTURERS OF AND DE

ALERS IN 

Fishing 

Tackle 
85 GERMAIN STREET, 

Saint John, N. B. 
Also Trunks, Bags and Valises, 

T,umber ! 
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. 

pe 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, I. C. R., Kent County. | 

Advertise in The Review. 

Temperance 

and General 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

OF NORTH AMERICA. 

Incorporated by Special Act of the Par. | 
liament of Canada. 

Heap Orrices—TORONTO. 
Hox. Geo. W. Ross, Minister of Educa- 

tion, President. 

Hox. S. H BLAKE, 
Rosi. McLeAN, Esq, 

Guarantee Fund—§100,000. 
Deposited with the Dominion Govern: 

ment for the security of Policy Holders 
$50,000, 

: Vice-Presidents, 

H. SuTL£RLAND, Manager, 
E. R. MacauM, Manager for Maritime 

Provinces, St. John, N. B. 

pe Agents wanted. 

————— 

Fire Insurance Agency. 

I am Agent for the following Stan- 

pl! dard Fire Insurance Companies : 

IMPERIAL, 
OF LONDON, ENGLAND. 

EETNA AND HARTFORD, 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 

J. D. PHINNEY. 

J. ARTHUR DAWSON, 
Fashionable Tailor, 

29 DOCK STREET, 

Saint John, N. B. 
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INVALIDS 
Gain rapidly in health and strength by the 
use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. This medicine 
substitutes rich and pure blood for the 

impoverished fluid left in the veins after 

fevers and other wasting sickness. It im- 

proves the appetite and tones up the system, 
80 that convalescents soon 

Become Strong 
active, and vigorous. To relieve that tired 

feeling, depression of Bi, img and nervous 

debility, no other medicine produces the 

speedy and permanent effect of Ayer’s Sar- 

saparilla. Fo. Loring, Brockton, Mass., 

writes : ‘‘I am confident that anyone suffer- 

ing from the effects of serofula, general de- 

bility, want of appetite, depression of spirits, 

and lassitude, will be cured 

By Using 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla; for T have taken it, 

and speak from experience.” 
“In the summer of 1888, I was cured of 

nervous debility by che use of Ayer’s Sarsa- 

yarilla. ”—Mrs. H. Benoit, 6 Middle st., 
bd Py R.L 
“Several years ago I was in a debilitated 

condition. Other remedies having failed, I 

began to take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and was 

reatly benefited. As a Spring medicine, 

i consider it invaluable,”—Mrs. L. S. Win- 

chester, Holden, Me. 

Ayer’s 

Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

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

Cures others, will cure you 

First-Class 
TAILORING 

ESTABLISHMCNT 
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. 

u~=aBiui 

Here We Are Again 
AT OUR NEWSSTAND 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 

CLOCKS, 
' We have a large variety to select from, | 

in Walnut, Ash and Marble. 

NICKEL ALARUM CLOCKS, cheap 
| and warranted to give satisfaction. 
A large and well selected assortment of 
Gold and Silver Jewelry, Wedding, Gem 
and Diamond Rings. 

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

WW. R. GOULD, 
Chatham, N. B. 

Sheriff's Sale. 
To be sold at Public Auction in front 

of the Court House in Richibucto, on Sat- 

urday, the 20th day of August next, be- 
tween the hours of eleven o’clock in the 
forenoon and three o’clock in the after- 
noon of that day. 

All the right, title, and interest, pro- 
serty 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. Bounded on the 
east by Queen Street, on the north by the 
McDermott property, on the west by land 
deeded to Robert Richardson, on the south 
by the Carey property, being the lot of 
land occupied by Thomas G. Richardson, 
the same Reving heen seized and taken by 
virtue of an execution issued out of the 
County Court of Kent at the suit of 
Dosithe Richard against the said Caleb 
Richardson. 

Wu, WHETEN, 
Sheriff. 

Sheriff’s office, Richibucto. 
April 20th, 1892, 

WESTMORLAND 
Marble Works, 

T. F. SHERARD & SON, 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones. 

Cemetery work of every description neatly ex 

ecuted. Orders promptly filled. 

MONCTON, N. B. ®(ugdlui) 

BURIED ALIVE. 

The guests filed slowly into the great 

"dining hall of the hotel, and sat down at 

their places, The waiters began their 

serving quite leisurely, in order to give 

"the belated ones time to arrive, and save 

| themselves the trouble of bringing back 

the dishes ; the old bathers, the habitues, 

' with whom the season was far advanced, 

kept an alert watch upon the door each 

time it was opened, hoping for the ap- 

pearance of fresh faces. 

That is the chief distraction of watering- 

| places. We go to dinner to inspect the 

| daily arrivals, to wonder who they are, 

| what they do, and what they think. A 

| restless desire takes possession of us—a 

| 

| 

| 

longing for pleasant adventures, for 

friendly acquaintances, for lovers per- 

haps. In this elbow-to-elbow sort of life 

our unknown neighbors assume extreme 

importance. Curiosity is aroused, sym- 

pathy is on the alert, and social instinct is 

active, 

We have hatreds for a week and friend- 

ships for a month; we view men with 

othe: eyes, through the special optics of a 

w ..ering «pluce acquaintance. Suddenly, 

during an hour’s talk after dinner under 

the trees in the park, where bubbles up a 
| healing spring, we discover men of super- 

ior intelligence and surprising merit, and a 
month later we have completély forgotten 

these new friends, so charming at first 

sight. 
There, also, more quickly than any- 

| where else, are formed grave and lasting 

ties. We see each other every day, know 
each other very soon, and in the affection 

that spring up is mingled something of the 

sweet abandon of old intimates. Later 

| on, tender recollections are cherished of 

the first hours of friendship, of the first 
communion in which the soul was brought 

to light, of the first looks that questioned 

and responded to the interrogatories and 
secret thoughts the lips had not yet utter- 

ed, of the first cordial confidence, and that 
charming sensation of opening one’s heart 
to someone who also seems to lay bare his 

own to you. 

Then, too, the very dullness the mono- 

tony of days exactly alike, hourly 1endexs 

more complete the unfolding of friend- 

ship’s flower. 
That evening, then, as every evening, 

we awaited the entrance of unfamiliar 

faces. 

There came only two, but very strange 

ones, those of a man and a woman—father 

and daughter, They reminded me at once 

of some of Edgar Poe’s characters; yet 
there was an attraction about them—an 

unpleasant attraction ; I set them down as 
the victims of some fatality. The gentle- 

man was very tall and spare, slightly bent, 
with hair quite too white for his still 

young countenance ; there was in his car- 

riage and about his person the serious air 
of austerity that bespeaks the puritan, The 
daughter was, perhaps, about twenty-four 

or twenty-five years of age, She was 
| small and emaciated, and her exceedingly 

pale face wore a languid, spiritless expres- 

sion. We sometimes encounter people 

who appear too weak for the cares and de- 

| mands of life, too feeble to move, to do 

| the things we must do every day. This 

| girl was pretty, with the transparent 

| beauty of an apparition ; she ate with ex- 
treme slowness, as if she were almost in- 

| capable of moving her arms. 
It was she undoubtedly who came for 
the benefit of the waters. 

They happened to be opposite to me, on 
the other side of the table ; and I imme- 

singular nervous affliction. 

| 
| | anything, his hand, with a quick jerk, des- 
| cribed a sort of fluttering zigzag before he 
| was able to touch what he was after. In 

| a few moments this motion annoyed me 
| so much that I turned away my head in 
order not to see him. 

I also observed that the young girl kept 
a glove on her left hand while she ate. 
After dinner I went out to take a turn 

in the park belonging to the water-cure 
establishment. 

station of Auvergne,Chatel-Guyon, hidden 
| in a gorge at the foot of a high mountain, 
from which ran so many bubbling springs, 

hot from the deep furnace of old volcan- 
oes. Over there, beyond us, the domes, 
extinct craters, raised their mutilated heads 

| above the long chain. Chatel-Guyon be- 

gins the land of “Domes.” 
Beyond the “Domes” are two other 

distinct regions, the one of needle-like 
peaks and the other of abrupt, precipitous 

mountains, 
The Puy de Dome is the highest of the 

craters, the Pic du Sancy the most elevat- 
ed of the peaks, and the Plomb du Cantal 
is the greatest of the last type of moun. 

tains. 
It was very warm that evening. 1 was 

walking back and forth in the shady path, 
listening to the music that poured forth 
from the casino on a mound that over. 

looked the park. 
I perceived the father and daughter com- 

ing towards me with slow steps. 1 salut- 
ed them, as in watering places one salutes 
his hotel companions; the gentleman, 

stopping immediately, inquired of me— 
“ Pardon me, sir, May I ask if youcan 

direct us to a short walk, easy and pretty 
if possible 1” 

offered to conduct them myself to the 
valley through which the slender river 
flows—a deep, narrow gorge between two 
declivities, rocky and wooded. 
They accepted, 

| 
| ! 
| 

diately noticed that the father had a very | 

Whenever he was about to reach for | 

It extended to the little | 

And, naturally enough, we spoke of the 

virtue of the mineral waters. 

“Ah, yes,” said he ; “my daughter has 

a strange malady, the seat of which her 

physicians are unable to determine. She 

suffers from incomprehensible nervous 

symptoms. Sometimes they think her 

afflicted with heart disease, sometimes 

with liver complaint, and sometimes with 

spinal difficulty. At present they attri- 

bute to the stomach, which is the great 

motor and prime regulator of the body, 

this Proteus-like malady of a thousand 

forms, a thousand modes of attack That 

is why we are here. Iam myself rather 

of the opinion that it is her nerves. In 

any case, it is very sad.” 

That reminded me immediately of the 

violent jerking of his hand, and I asked— 

“ But is that not hereditary ? Are not 

your own nerves a little affected 7” 

Tranquilly he answered— 

“ Mine? Oh, no; I have always pos- 

sessed very calm nerves.” 

Then suddenly, after a pause, he re- 

marked — 
“Ah, yes! You refer to the action of 

my hand whenever 1 reach for an ob- 

ject? That is the result of a terrible 

shock I once had. Imagine, sir, this child 

has been buried alive !” 

[ could find nothing to say except 

“ Ah!” with emotion and surprise. 

He went on : “Here is the story. It is 

simple. Juliette had for some time seem- 

ed subject to disordered action of the 

heart. We were sure she suffered from 

some disease of this organ, and expected 

the worst. 
One day she was brought in lifeless— 

dead. She had fallen dead while walking 
in the garden. The physician issued a 

certificate of death. I watched beside her 
for a day and two nights, I myself plac- 
ed her in the coffin, which I followed to 
the cemetery, where she was laid in the 
family vault. It was in the country, in 
Lorraine. 

“I had wished that she should be buried 
with her jewels, bracelets, necklaces, rings, 
all the presents that I had given her, and 
her first ball dress. 
“You can imagine the state of my heart 

on returning home. She was all I had, 
my wife having been dead for many years. 
Stunned and half mad, I shut myself 
alone in my room, and fell into an arm- 

chair, almost senseless, unable to move. 

I was merely a wretched, breathing 
wreck. 
“My old valet, Prosper, who had help- 

ed me to put Juliette in her coffin and lay 
her away for her last rest, entered mnoise- 
lessly and asked— 

“¢ Monsieur, will you not eat some- 
thing I’ I shook my nead, without speak- 
ing. 

“ He persisted— 
“¢ Monsieur is wrong. This will make 

him ill. Would monsieur like me to put 
him to bed ¥ 
“1 answered— 
“¢No ; let me alone.” 
And he withdrew. 
“ How many hours may have passed, 1 

know not. Oh! what a night! What a 
night! It was cold ; my fire had burned 
out in the great fire-place ; and the wind, 

a wintry gale, charged with icy frost, was 

howling without, and rapping at my win- 
dows with a peculiarly sinister sound. 
“Long hours rolled away. I sat there, 

wide awake, prostrated and overwhelmed; 

my eyes were open, but my body was 
nerveless, dead ; my soul was engulfed in 
despair. Suddenly the great hall-bell 
rang out 
“] gave such a start that my chair 

creaked under me. The slow, solemn 
sound vibrated in the empty house. I 
looked to see the hour by the clock. It 
was two in the morning. Who could be 
coming at such an hour? 

“ And, abruptly, the bell rang twice 
again. The servants, certainly, would not 
dare answer it. I took a candle and des- 
cended. 1 was about to demand— 

“¢ Who is there ?’ 
“Then, ashamed of this weakness, I 

slowly drew back the heavy bolts. My 
heart throbbed—I was afraid. I opened 
the door brusquely and descried in the 

| gloom a shape‘like a phantom, dressed in 
white, 
“I recoiled, impotent with anguish, and 

stammered— 
“¢ Who—who-~who are you ?’ 
“A voice answered— 
“¢It is I, father ?’ 
“It was my daughter. 
“ Really, I thought myself mad ; and I 

shrank away, retreating backward before 
the spectre as it entered, gesticulating 
with my hand, as if to ward off the appar- 
ition. That gesture has never left me. 
“The phantom spoke again— 
“¢ Have no fear, papa ; [ was not dead. 

Someone has stolen my rings and cut off 
my finger ; the blood began to flow and 
that has revived me.’ 

“ And I ovserved that that she was cov- 
ered with blood. 
“J fell to my knees, gasping, sobbing 

hysterically. 
“As soon as I had partially recovered 

my senses, so dazed still that 1 hardly 
comprehended the terrible happiness that 
had come to me, I made her go up to my 
room and placed her in my armchair; 
then I rang ped for Prosper, that he 
might rekindle the fire, prepare a warm 
drink for her, and summon a physician, 
“The man entered, gazed at my daugh.- 

ter, opened his mouth with a spasm of 
fright and horror, then fell on his back, 
stark dead. 

“It was he who had opened the vault 
who had mutilated and then abandone 
my child, for he could not efface the traces 
of his robbery ; he had not even taken 
pains to place the coftin back in its case, 
certain, moreover, of not being suspectea 
by me, who trusted him fully. 
“You see, monsieur, that we are very 

unfortunate people,” 
He was silent. Night had come on, 

dread seized me at finding myself alone 
with these uncanny being—the corpse 
come to life, and the father with his ap- 
paling gestures. 1 could find nothing to 
say, but stammered— 

“ What a horrible thing!” 
Then after a while I added— 
a us return, The night has grown 

And we walked back towards the hotel, 

shrouding with its gloom the sad and soli- | 
tary little vale, and a kind of mysterious |* 
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BURPEE, THORNE & CO., 
Hardware & Fancy Goods, 

60 AND 62 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 
ST. JOHN, NWN. B. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. rf 
\ 

| 

Peaches Pears! 
- 0 

JUST RECEIVED! 

50 Barrels Sweet Bough Apples. 50 Roxes Oranges. 
75 Boxes Choices New Cut Lemons. 20 Boxes Peaches. 

10 Boxes Peaches. 

J. W. Potts & Co. 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

J. H CARNALL, 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

Apples! 

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

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
Mooge and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style, 
Furs of all kinds dressed. Good coilgetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats. 
Rare birds boughtand fair prices paid. Arctic Owls partieus 

larly required. 
I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

WE CARRY 
A FULL LINE OF 

27 BrisSeL's CELEBRATED 
Somgp~ CARPET SWEEPERS. 

Robertson 

& Givan, 
MONCTON, N. B. 

Swans-Dotwra 
mn (() w— 

This celebrated flour is 

made from Ontario Red 
and White Winter, and 
Manitoba Hard Wheat. 
This blending of wheat 
produces a flour that wher 
baked will remain mois 

and white for severa 
days. It receives its 
strength from Manitoba 
and its color from On- 

tario. 

All sensible people use 
this flour—Ask your gro- 

cer for it. 

HAY BROS. 
LISTOWEL, ONT 

- 
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SINGER SAFETIES, 
= WITH CUSHION AND PNEUMATIC TIRES. : 

2) Boys and Youths’ Bicycles, 
Z NY, Girls’ Tricyles from $10.00 each up. 

i, BOYS’ VELOCEPEDES, BICYCLE SUNDRIES 
BABY CARRIAGES, 

Send for id Catalogue. / 

C. E BURNHAM & SON. 
FURNITURE WAREROOMS, 

S3 and S35 Charlotte Street, = = = = St. John, N. B. 

Josiah Fowler, 
CARRIAGE SPRINGS AND A LES, 

AXES AND EDGE TOOLS OF ALL KINDS. 
Locomotive and Car Springs made and repaired. Speci: l attention 

given to repans of Car and Engine Springs. " 

B. 01d Stand---City Road, St. John, N. 

TO GORBELL'S, 207 M. HOLLERAND, 
EN UNION ST., ST. JOHN, N, [Custom Boot and Shoe Maker 

., 25cts and bets for postage for which SATISFACTION GUARANTEED, 
ou will receive a very me box of | Job Work done promptl d at reason 

Prize stationery, Send at ouce. It will pore gl «ope An Bedi 
pay you. | RICHIBUCTO, N. B. 


