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"READ THIS! 
ne suwes iber invites attention to wipes and 

fwell-assorted stock of 

Iron, Steel, Nails, 
WINDOW GLASS; 

PAINTS, OILS & VARNISHES 
F—ALSO— 

Silverware, Glassware, 
AMES, SY ETC., ETC. 

PRICES LOW |! 

“GEORGE STOTHART, 
WATE. STREET, CHATHAM, N. B 

aug2289ui 

Lumber | 
© Lumber! 

me 

| have gn hand at my Mill, situated 
within a few yards of the Intercolomial 
Rgilway, a quantity of 

Pine, Spruce and Hemlock 

BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 
: SHINGLES, 

cheap for Cash, or iu ¢xcthange for 
Produce. 

THOMAS ATKINSON, 

Jo Dimension Lumber cn tc order, 
ng 

Mortimore, Kent County, N. B, 

Temperance 

and General 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

OF NORTH AMERICA. 

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

“nap Orr1cEs—TORON TO. 
Hox. Geo. 'W. Ross, Minister of Educa- 

"tion, President. 

Hox. S. H BLAKE, iy 
RoB1, MoLEax, Esq., { Vice-P Presidents, 

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

ment. for the security >f Policy Holder: 
$50,000. 

H. CurL<aLAND, Manager. 
E. R. MacHuM, “anager for Maritime 

" Provinces, St. Jom, N. B. 
$@™ Agents wanted. 

Fire Insurance Agency. 

I am Agent for the following Stan- 

dard Fire Insurance Companies : 

IMPERIAL, 
OF LONDON, ENGLAND. 

ETNA AND HARTFORD, 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 

INNEY. J. D. P 

We have had a Grand 
New Year’s Opening. 

* Qur attendance is much 
larger than at any previous 
period in the history of the 
college. 

Now is a grand time to 
enter, and we will gladly 
welcome all desiring a 
thorough Business and 
Short Hand Training. 

Send for Circulars and 
Specimens of Penmanship. 

KERR & PRINGLE, 

St. John, N. B. 

VALUABLE 

HOTEL PROPERTY FOR SALE 
JR SE 

I am prepared to sell my hotel at 
Baad Station known as the Bruns- 
wick House, opposite railway station, 
Any person wishing to go into the hotel 
business will find it a good stand, being 
the only botel in the parish. The honse 
i ;large and comfortable, estnining 
eighteen rooms and kitchen, with 
water ou premises, a large Ice House, Wood 
Shed, Barn, and all necessary buildings— 
with garden attached. Any person wishing 
to purchase can have with or without fur- 
niture. Also, an adjoining Tenement 
House and Building Lots, Possession 
given at any time, Terms made to suit 
purchaser. 

M. O'BRIEN, MANAGER. 
Rogersville, Nov. 7, 1892. (3m) 

NOTICE! 
Having refitted the old stand lately oc- 

cupied by Jams Wry, Kingston, I am 
prepared to attend to all kinds of carriage 

work. he 

¢@~ Painting a speciality. 
GEO. W. WILSON. 

[IN VALIDS 
reply y reapariiin "This Serb 

use Goin 
 pubstitutes rich oh Fear re MA for t 
impoverished fluid poe in the mg after 
fevers and other wasting sickness. It im- 
proves‘the appetite and tones up’ tie systems, 
so that conv nts soon 

Become Strong 
active, and vigorous. To relieve that tired 
feeling, depression of spirits, and nervous 
debility, no other medicine produces the 
speedy and gg pe effect of Ayer's Sar- 
saparills, 0. Loring, Brockton, Mass., 
writes : “Iam confident that anyone suffer- 
ing from the effects of serofula, general de-’ 
bility, want of ap: pep » depressionof spirits, 
and lassitude, will be cured 

By Using 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla ; for I have taken it, 
and speak from experience.” 
“In ees rg 4 1888, a hy gurnd of 

nervous debility by the use of Ayer’s arsa; 
varilla, ”— Mrs. Ho. Benoit, 6 Middle st., 
b Yawtucket, R.1. J 
“Several years ago I was ina debilitated 

condition. Other remedies having failed, I- 
began to take hh s Sarsaparilla, and was 

eatly benefite As a i ving medicine, 
Vs 7a it invaluable.” L. S. Win- 
chestar, Holden, Me, 

Ayer’s 

Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr.J.C.Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, 85. 

Cures others, will curgyou 

For Sale at SHORT’S DRUG Spr. 
nip dtie— 

First-Class | 

TA LORING 

© ESTABLISHMENT 
WATER STREET, - 

CHATHAM, N. Po iy 

F. 0, PETTERSON, - - PROPRIETOR, 
cis 

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

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

ur=—anB9ui 

Sheriff’ s Sale! 
To be sold at Public Au Auction in front 

of the Court House, in Richibucto, on 
FRIDAY, the second day ‘of December 
next, at the. hour of twelve o’clock, noon, 
of that day :— 

All the Tight, title and interest, property 
claim and demand, either at law or in 
equity of Auguste Renaud, of, 
in and to that certain mill and 
premises, situate in the Parish of Welling- 
ton, County of Kent, known as Renaud’s 
Mill, together with the land on which the 
same is situated and the machinery there- 
in, The same having been seized and 
taken by virtue of several executions is- 
sued out of the County Court of Kent 
against the said Auguste Renaud. 

WM. WHETEN, 
SHERIFF, 

The above sale is postponed to the 
second day of March next, at the hour of 
twelve o’clock, noon. 

Sheriff's Office, Richibueto, Aug. 26, "92. 

Notice of Sale. 
0 

To William S. Loggie, of Chatham, in 
the County of Northumberland and Pro- 
vince of New Brunswick, merchant, ad- 
ministrator of the estate and effects of the 
late Peter Loggie, of Richibucto, in the 
County of Kent .and province aforesaid, 
fish-packer, deceased, and Jessie Loggie, 
of Anamosa, in the state of Towa, widow 
of the said Péter Loggie, deceased, and 
Eunice Loggie, of the.same place, and all 
others whom it may. concern. 

Notice is hereby given that under and 
by virtue of a power of sale contained in 
a certain indenture of mortage bearing 
date the tenth day of January, A.D, 1891, 
and made between the said eter Loggie 
and Jessie, his wife, of the one part and 
the undersigned Martin Lanigaa, of Richi- 
bucto aforesaid, mill owner, of the other 
party, and duly registered in Book J, No. 
2, pages 44, 45, 46 and 47 of Kent County 
Records ; ‘there will for the purpose of 
satisfying the moneys secured thereby, 
default having been made in the payment 
thereof, be sold at public auction on 
SATURDAY, the eleventh day of MARCH 
next, at twelve o'clock noon, in front of 
the Court House in Richibueto Aer age + 
the lands and premises mentioned an 
described in said indenture of mortgage as 
follows :— 

All and singular that certain lot, piece 
or parcle of land and premises situated in 
the town of Richibucto in the County of 
Kent, bounded on the east by Queen street; 
on the north by land owned by J. D. 
Phinney and land formerly owukd by 
Richard McLaughlin ; on the west by 
Pagan street, and on the south by the 
Church of England Sunday School-house 
and lands in possession of Allan Hains, 
William Connaughton and Eliza Davis, 
bein. the lands and premises known as 
the Chandler homestead, conveyed by 
Fauny S. Chandler to J. W. Forster and 
by the said J. W, Forster to one Wm. 
Robinson, by Wm. Robinson and wife to 
Amelia Forster and by deed from Amelia 
Forster to R. L. Botsford and from R. L. 
Botsford and wife to the eaid Peter 
Logg 
Re: the 6th day of February, A.D. 

1893. 
MARTIN LANIGAN, 

Mortgagee. 
Wu. D. CARTER, 

Sol, for Mortgagee. 

EARY 
HOUSE, 

BATHURST, N. B. 
(ood Sample Rooms, etc., in connection. 
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: { lips like a wolf’s fangs, 

wy laa ar why 4 cowRra” ih Mik hy 3 

ABIL 8 | SACKMAN: Ns | Fi ac tel jy my Bon 8 wide ol 
ahah ; dot {+41 do not fear you,” she asia wera dud path 

CHAPTER Lh. 

She had forgotten that she was a gv sis 
wife ;she liad forgotten’ the words buf re- 
cently uttered bythe man to-whom she Was 
bound for-life:and shé stood ‘thete before 
them, her arms folded defiantly ‘across her 
breast, her old haughty self ‘dgain.’ She 
even forgot the pain and weariness and 
sorrow that clouded pe futur 198 ever- 

more. 
“Yes, it was a strange hind for # Lom 

‘Thorndyke’s daughter to be réarud,”’ the 
gypsy queen answered  mockingly; “hér | 
black eyes burning like two living: :coals |» 
of fire. “And a still stranger place for 

Lord Thorndyke’s wife!” , SRR 

Gabrielle started, remembering like a 
flash Leon Costello’s words of a few mo- 
ments before, and yet she did not under- 

stand what he meant, but a chill struck to 
her heart as she gazed into. those. three 

dark, revengeful faces before her. ... 
“ Lord Thorndyke’s wife?’ she echoed 

in surprise, raising her daintily arched 
“ What do you mean, queen} I 

cannot - understand you. Lord. Thorn- 
dyke’s wife, my mother, 8 dead,” but 
even as she uttered, the words, an; awful 
fear filled her heart. 

" “Ha, ha, ha, !” laughed the BYPSY, | ‘her " 
white teeth gleaming through her patted 

> Dead 1 he 
is dead, you say? For the second time in 

| your life, my bonny Firefly, you are mis- 
taken. She is not dead. She lives, and 
she stands before you!” =. 
“Wretched woman!’ cried Gabrjelle, 

here eyes flashing, her bosom heaving, 
“and you—you, vile and fallen ag you 

are—you are my mother, God pity ‘me 1” 

“ And you, my sweet, innocent Firefly, 
you are the wife of a gypsy I" the quegn 
laughed wildly. “And knowing ‘this 
you stand before a throng of your aristo- 

cratic friends, to wed Sir Lionel Manyville, 

as calm and serene as ‘thongh. .you,, were 
not committing a sin against. God aud 
man! ButI have you in | my poweriat 
last, and there you shall’ Femain; and 
when Lord  Thorndyke least: expects it 1 
will strike!" Ha, ha! but I have played 
my cards well! You are a gypsy’s wife, 
and that alone will cause ‘your father 
to never forgive you, for he hates the 

whole race! It is all in my hands at 

last |” A : 
“You heartless, merciless creature !” 

Gabrielle said slowly, her eyes fastened 
upon the others face. “I cannot call you 

& woman, and yet, you bear the sacred 
name of mother! But I will never call, 
you by that holy name,” she added fierce- 
ly. “That God-given title belongs only 

to pure and good women, and not such 

wretches as you are |” 

Be silent, girl!” the woman thunder- 
ed, her face growing livid with anger, 

“Have a care or I shall forget, myself 
and strike you !” 

“Strike if you will,” Gabrielle answer- 
ed, her voice very low and calm. “I 

have no right to expect mercy or kindness 
from such women as you !” 
A low cry of rage fell from the queen’s 

lips, and springing forward she caught her 
by the arm, and shaking her roughly, 
hissed : 

“Silence I say! Remember that you 

are with your mother aud yom: husband 
now, not with your pale-faced lover who 
dares not speak.” 

It was now Gabrielle’s turn to show her 
anger, and drawing her arm haughtily 
away from the other's grasp, she said : 
“My lover’s name is too dear to me, 

and top sacred, for you to utter, so be 
kind enough to leave it entireiy ors of 
the conversation hereafter.” 
“Perhaps your husband might Shot 

my dear,” Leon Costello’s hateful voice 
broke in, and he came so close to Gabri- 
elle that his hot breath fanned her brow, 

and she could see the muscles beneath his 
dark skin throb figfully. “I bave my 
wife now, and—afid I' mean to claim her 
as a wife !”’ 

A low cry, not so much of fear as anger 
burst from the girl’s lips, and drawing 
back, she pantea : 

“I will die first! you coward, you 
villain you! Before I will allow you to 
lay one hand upon me, I will kill myseif 

—yes, I will kill you! Beware, Leon 
Costello, and do not drive me to des- 
peration !”’ 

“Why, what could you do, my fair 
wife?” he sneered. You are in my 
power, and it will be like a feeble fiy in 
a spider's web. Ha, ha, ha ! you will kill 
me, eh? Come here and kiss me first.” 
Once more he advanced toward her, 

his mocking, leering face close to hers, 

and a rage, furious as the flames of hell, 
surged through her heart, and she looked 

wildly SRR6 Lhe roam ; Aut, Heaven hip | Alas! ber strength was like an infant's 
her, there was no chance of escape! | 
What could she do? There was that 
odious face before her, and in another 

instant his hateful kisses would be upon 
the lips that her lover had so often pres- 
sed. The very thought gave her new 

courage, and then her eyes fell upona 
gleaming bagger half hidden in the folds 
of Princess Lauretta’s dress, and like a 
flash of lightening, she snatched the 

welcome weapon, and with aglad ery 

i fin Hots ifred * 

Contell 1” aha edo | hn I-1 se 
ingivoice: “Yow are in my oo toa 

ity 21g 

40, Me and beg metq Jove you and be kind | 

- would rather you would kill me, fl do 

| had touched the ‘warm, aR “body of a 

land disgust ‘shie cast tipon htm, “for 

dow, chokul voiee sana 

EA mrshall” begin: to-night, and’ it’ will | 

bgt Le many hours pefoye you, will. kneel | 

lio you. - Not one single thought will you |: 

cast upon your lover I” i HR yt 

her bronze head replied ; 

reast, but You cannot ‘make * me Horget 

ny lover. ‘1 wonld die, “before I would 
even kiss your Jips:just once, And even 
after I'ans dead I shall love him; for. he 
is ny “¥ife, ‘my'God, my ally dnd’ ‘you 

wretch, ‘are—my husband I=My FOR, 
in name only I”. 

_ “Say anything that plonses. your roving 
fancy, my dear wife,” he said ‘with one 
of his mocking ‘smiles,’ « You, ‘hoid "the 

reins in your hands to- night, but when 

to-morrow night comes you will fall 4 pon 
your kneesand pray me to be merciful. 
But ] ‘cant’ wait—I can wait!” 
She turiied away her head, sick at heart. 
And i it was for him, this Jers daron qypsy, | 
that she, Lady ‘Gabrielle Thorndyke; hid 
ruined atid wrecked “her own life’! She 
had placed a’ barrier between Herself and 

what a future lay before her! Why did 

God permit:himito Jive ? she asked heraelf | 
in sudden. bitterness. Why - had neg her 

father’s/bullet proven fatal and. ended his 
wretched carceer and-set her free? poh 
oh, dear God, why ?. : FA 
. Leon Costello . was quik. to. sibaiah; 

vantage of her turning away her. head, | 

and with a sudden panther-like spring be | | 
was at her side, and the dagger was wren, 
ched from her hand, and she - was gnece 

more at his mercy. 
“ Now, who holds the reins! the cried in 

triumph, waving the glittering blade over 
her head. “Youn are at'my mercy now. 

Take your :choice, at: once. Will: you 
come and live with me 4s you ‘ought or 

must I force you to your senses by being 
cruel 2” 
“I will never live with you,” the said] 

hoarsely, het face growing pale and'wan as 
as she spoke. “I will die. first, and you 

may kill mej-but.. I will not live: witha’ 
coward like you. ‘Again [say that] 

not kill myself.” 

“Oh, 1 am not afraid you will Kill 
yenrse If,” ‘he eried, “and mow nothing 

remains but to Jock you up’ in a room 
where you will find plenty of friends,” 

And catching her in his strong arms, he 
bare her, in spite of her struggles, up a 

narrow stairway, and pushed her inside of 
a dark, musty-smelling room, esi the 
dour after him. 

For a moment Gabrielle was stunned, 
and then she recovered, and arising to bie 
feet, groped her way through the thick 
darkness that hung like a curtain over the 
room. As she did so, she heard a peculiar 
sound near by, and then her hand touched 
something that caused her to ‘draw back 
with a cry of pain and terror, the very 
blood within her veins growing cold with 
a nameless fear. 

CHAPTER XXT, 
“GOD HELP ME! I AM GOING TOMY DEATH, 

KNOW, BUT ANYTHING —ANY FATE— 
18 BETTER THAN THIS! LAR 

No wondes that Lady ( Gabrielle's cry of 
terror rang through the old house, filling 
the night with weird echoes, oF her hand 

huge rat, and she. heard the repulsive 
thing scamper away through the darkness, 
She understood now. what Leon Cos- 

tello had meant when lie" said that he 
would put her where she would have 
many friends to keep her company, and 
her brain reeled. Oh, God! could any 
human being be cruel enough for that? 
She was alone and helpless, with no 
weapon to defend herself, and in a little 
while the room would be swarming with 
rats, and then 

She shuddered at the ought, and yet, 
with set teeth and flashing eyes, she whis- 

pered to herself that she would die before 
she would yield. No! death was a 
thousand times better, no matter in what 
form, no matter what torture it might 
be—anything to free ‘herself from that 
cursed gypsy. 

She groped her way to the bafred win- 
dow, where a few faint rays of moonlight 
crept in through the dusty panes, finding 
its way in between the rusty grates, and 

with a hopeless attempt, she tried to 
wrench them from their fastenings. 

when compared to the unyielding iron, 
and her heart sunk in her bosom like lead, 
and the new hope that had arisen died at 
onee. 
She could hear the rush of waters below 

her, to she judged that the old house was 
upon the banks of a river, but wher: it 
was ahe could not tell. and even if she had 
been fortunate enough to escape from the 
room in which she was a prisoner, she 
would only meet her death in the waters 
below the window. : 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
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Ie must have noticed the a. re Ab 

Swarthy face reddened, and | e “id a Fes 4 | 

You hate me, I know, but your pus. : 

“8H Mighed Tightly, ad with a fons vets & 

“I think of my lover, both , day and eh 

sight. You may kill me Leon Costello ; |- * 

you may tear my heart from ‘out ‘my | 

oF an TAILORING ESTABISHMENT, 

Bs y vk 

| made WITH “FIRTH'S” BEST AXE STEEL, 
the man she loved, and, oh, kind, Hegven, | " 

. “iV 
) . 

nt tl no 

Z Bye son’ 
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& Givan, 
MONGIOX, CK 

“wm 3 STYLISH! SERVIC 
as 18 WHAT Is REQUIRED IN & sui or yoo 
~ 

URDOCK. 

MONCTON, 
‘18 THE PLACE TO GET A SUIT OF CLOTHES MADE. 

., A Fine Stock of Dloths on hand to gelect from. 

.& R. Axes, 

Fis ESPECIALLY FOR US. 
"NONE BETTER. 

EXTRACT FROM A NOVA SCOTIA CUSTOMER'S LETTER :— 
“The K. & R. Axes are giving good satisfaction and as [ will be buying quite a 
pt I would like you to limit their sale to me in this locality, as they suit my 
trade.” 

KERR & BOBURTOON, 
 WHOLESALF. HARDWARE. 

$i. Ar of JOHN, N. B. 

sen NEW. new. 
Bamng AND CURRANTS, 

ALL NEW STOCK. 

CHOICE TEAS, eo sh ats | PRICES Low, 
TT. COLLINS & CO. 

Wholesale. Orocers. Produce and od big merchants. 

St. JOHN. N. 

NEW GOODS! 
Nearly every day brings in vow additions to stock. 
We buy nothing but the Plums in the trade. 
Our expenses are light, and therefore we can and will give our 

patrons the advantages of our purchases every time. 
We mean to sell goods and mean that our prices will do it. 
Those who want best value for their money should not fail to 

come to us. We will make it to their interest to do so. 
‘We are having much of a run now on for Chambrays for ladies’ 

house Wrappers. They are only 8c a yard, worth twice the money. 

J FLANAGAN 
90 MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N, 

CURRAN & WALKER, 
—~DEALERS IN— 

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE, 
CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE. 

F LOUR & ot ogs & SHOES, READY- "RADE CLOTHING 
0 

ww ALL soaDs SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. =» 
dl PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS. 

|  KINCSTON, KENT COUNTY, WN. .. 

NO FRAME GIVEN A 

with a dozen Photos, 
But a liberal DISCOUNT OF 20 
PER CENT. that will enable my 
customers te purchase a FRAME oo 

to smit themselves. | | Va 

J. H. Connolley, 
PHOT. GRAPHER, 

75 Charlotte Street, Corner King, 

. SAINT JOHN, N.B. & 

SUBSCRIBE FOR 2 

“The Review.” 
Only $1.00. 


