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KERR & ROBERTSON,

F WHOLESALE

Hardware Merchants,
No 47 Dock Street,
‘::;;;:l}:.:'a.rdwaro i St, J Ohn’ N. B

SELF OPENING BAGS.
REDUCED PRICES.
LOWER THAN EVER BEFORE.

X
It will pay you to get Our Prices before you purchase

elsewhere.
" SCHOFIELD BROS..

Wholesale Importers of Paper and Paper Bags,
81 Prince William St., 22, 25-and 27 Water St.,
: St. John, N. B.

IS

Agents for the E. B. Eddy Co.
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J. & T. Jardine,

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN GOODS,
—AND—

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS
"

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE.
TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO,

COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DATIRY SALT,

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese,

PORK AND BHEI]
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS.

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE
BOOTS AND SHOES

v

=k

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

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE,

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME.

0N

English House Coal.
Blacksmith’'s Coal

0O

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING,
~ PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, ¢tc.

0N

Kingston, Kent County, N. B.

FISH!

quested ; “let us talk of you, not of me ;
of your bright life, your happy love.”
She took the young heiress caressingly
inte her arms. “Come and tell me, dear,
how happy you are ; it will comfort mea
little. You are the world to me—it will
comfort me so much to hear that you ar
really happy ; talk to me aboutit.”” It
seemed to the lonely, desolute soul and
the aching heart that there would be some
little support, some little comfort, in hear-
ing that her great sacrifice had not been
in vain—in knowing that Katherine
would gaiu from her, Veronica’s, sorrow.

“It seemsso selfish for me to talk of
happiness while you are so sad, Veronica.

“you do not know why, but it will com-
fort me,” -

“Then,” said the young heiress, *“ I am
happy, Veronica. My life is so bright, s
beautiful, that I would not change it for
any other life.” She paused.

“Go on,” requested Veronica.

“I am rich,” said the young girl, “ anc
—I am like a child—I love my position
[ love my grand, beautiful inheritance.”

Then Veronica raised her head, and -
faint smile came over her white, troubled
face. '

“You are quite sure of that,”” she ques-
tioned, eagerly—* quite sure 1"’

“Yes,indeed, I am,” replied Katherine,
“No one could even guess how dearly |
love the Chace.”

“Now teil me about your love,” said
Veronica.

“What can I tell you, dear, save that
my love and my life are one—that I have
no thought, or wish, or desire, that does
not begin and end in Alton. Now, ha-
that comforted you ?”’

“Yes, more than anything you could
have said. You could have thought of
nothing that would have comforted me
one half so much. Yon will leave me
now, Kate —1 am better for your coming,
dear—and when we meet again all will be
forgotten except that we loye each other,”

It had not been in vain then ; the sun
of her life had set in darkness and gloom,
bnt she had made one at least happy. So
the past was mentioned no more. She
tried to bear her life. She never com-
plained. She was like a devoted daughter
to Lady Brandon. She was the most lov-
ing of sisters to the young heires. But
day by day she grew more and more sad ;
she grew pale and thin ; she began to hop:
that Heaven would take pity on her and
let her die soon.

So the winter months came round, and
at Christmas preparations were begun for
the marriage of the young heiress. Lady
Brandon bhad invited a large circle of
guests, and one of them, not knowing of
the recent contretemps, having just return-
ed from Spain, spoke of Sir Marc Caryl],
and said be was going to take up his resi-
dence abroad.

Veronica overheard it. She did not
speek ; the lo: ely face grew paler, and a
mist of unsked tears dimmed the beauti-
ful eyes; but soon afterwards she went
to Lady Brandon’s room, her marvellous
self-control gone at last. She stood be-
fore her with a look that Lady Brandon
never forgot.

“You must let me go away,” she said,
“I cannot remain here,
You must let me go te Venice to die.”

Then she wept as she had never wept
in her life before, as one who had no hope
—wept until Lady Brandon was alarmed
and she herself was exhausted. Then
Lady Brandon said to her :

“You shall go ; I will take you. “You
shall go to Venice or where you will;
only wait—wait for my sake unti! the
wedding is over.”

influenced her so strongly she waited, but
it seemed to her and to everyone else that
those days brought her nearer death.

CHAPTER XII.

Queen’s Chace was unusually gay.
Outside in the deep woods the snow lay
thick and white, the evergreens stood out
like huge sentinels, the dainty laurel-
leaves held little nests of snow, the fir
raised its head with a stately air, for King
Christmas never came in without it.

Lord Alton bad arrived, and was so en-
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SMOKED HERRING in boxes.
| PICKLED HERRING

IN BARRELS AND HALF BARRELS.
For Sale Low.

T. COLLINS & CO,,

NORTH MARKET STREET,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
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As many good things are likely

to. But you are safe in running :
the risk if you keep a bottle of

- Perry Davis'

PAIN

KILLER | |

at hand. It's a never-failing |
antidote for pains of all sorts. :
Sold by all Druggists. |
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grossed with bis fair young love that Lady
| Brandon had ceased to expect anything
| from him. He had been, like everyone
| else, alarmed when he saw Veronica.
} Her pale, shadowy loveliness had startled
' bim, and many of the whispered words

“It will comfort me,” she pleaded ;|

So for the sake of the woman who had |

I cannot bear it. |

other half of it was fall of soft, dark
shadow.

She e¢ntered and stooc for come minutes
in silent expectation ; there was no sound
no movement, and she never glanced to
where the soft, dark shadows lay. The
red firelight fell full upon her fragile
beauty, on the slender figure and the
white, wasted arms; on the beautiful,
passionate, restless face, and the rubies that
gleamed on her white throat Presently
from where the dark soft shadows lay
came a sigh. She looked up.

“Whe is that 7’ she demanded. *“Is
any one here—any one who wants to see
me,

Then she stopped abruptly and stood
rooted to the ground, a low cry on her lips
an | » pain as bitter as death in her heart.
Surely a figure she knew was coming to
her from out the soft, dark shadows ! She
held up her hands as though to ward off
an evil presence, and then they fell by her
side a~ she uttered a low, passionate cry.

It was he—she had made no mistake—
it was Marc Caryll, the man she loved
better than her life the man whose stern
decision was killing her. They stood in
the red glow of the fire-light, looking at
each other; but she saw there was no
sternness in his face now-—nothing but
passionate love, passionate pity, and blind-
ing tears,

My darling, my beautiful sweethear.,
have I been the cause of this?’’ he said
touching the wasted arms. “Have [ been
the cause of this, Veronica 7"’

“I thought I was never to speak to |
you again,”’ she said faintly. “Are you
sorry that you were quite so hard ? Have
yvu come to tell me so 1’

“1 have come to tell yon that I was a
madman— a blind madman !”” he cried.
| bate myself so utterly for my folly, Ver-
onica! My darling—my noble, generous
darling, I know why you burned the will!”’

“You cannot know why [ destroyed it,”
she said, “Even the wicked woman who

~aw me burn it did not know the reason.” |

“She did not, but I do. Are you sur-
prised ! Veronica, see what this has told
e "

He come nearer to her, and, taking a
paper from his pocket, unfolded it ; and
then she saw the charred fragments of the
wiil,

“Look on this side first, >’ he said.
“Here are the words, ‘Last will and testa-
ment of Sir Jasper Brandon.” The
woman read those.”

She looked at them with curiosity, the
words had cost her so dear. Then Sir
Marc opened the parchment,

“ Now look,” he said, “ at what is writ- |
ten here. ” |

She bent over him and read : "

“¢ My beloved daughter, Veronica Bran-
don, hitherto known as Veronica di Cyn-
tha!’”

She cried out as she read the words.
It seemed as though Heaven itself had
cleared her.
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T

“Those are the words that the woman |
"~ ’r]l:‘\

The moment my eyes fell upoen |

did not read,” he said. are clear
to me,
them 1 understood it all.

well as if you told me, that

I know, just as |
Sir Jasper
married your mother long years agu——in ‘
Venice, I should imagine—and that she |

died quite voung, leaving you. Why he
he gave you up I cannot imagine, per- |

haps you will tell me ; but it seems to |

e that he kept the fact of his
a profound secret—why, I cannot say.
Then, ” he continued. “1 believe that

| on his death-bed he gave vou this will,

leaving, as was right, his estatesto
! ! ?

' between Katherine and himself were about |

her. :
On that Christmas night she looked
' more fragile and more beautiful than
| ever. She was sitting watching Kather-
ine’s bright face, flushed inte greater
' brightness by her lover’s words, when one
' of the footmen, coming to h’, said in a
| mysterious undertcne :
. “You are wanted, Miss Di Cyntha.”
“Wanted !” she repeated. “Where!

!

!
:

' Who wants me !
| “I cannot say, miss—some one who has

. a message for you ; some one who is wait-
ing for you in the library.”

Veronica had some poor pensioners to |
' whom, on this Christmas day, she had
' been most liberal ; it was ome of these |

come to thank her, no doubt.

{
|
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his eldest daugther, and that you, in your |

generosity, your great self-sacrifice, rather

than disinkerit your sister, burned the will | _ 4, . :
’ | well situated and embraces a quantity - f

ul‘

and never meutioned it, Is it so?”

“I caunot answer you,” she said.
will tell you why. I took an oath of
silence, with my hand upon my dead
father’s heart.”
cry of dismay. She bad betrayed herself !
“I knew it.” He took her haud
“ ~weetheart,”” he said, “ my life

Mare.
in his

Then she stopped with a |

'‘Flarm for Sale!

*He was your father, then,” said Sir|

has been a curse to me since I lost you. |
Forgive me—forgive my absurd folly, my |
miserable suspicions, my unjust thoughts. |
Give me the great treasure of your love |

again and I will promise on my part the |

most inviolable secreey—I will never

betray thesecret of your birth or the secret |

of the will.
but ”

The answer was certainly not given in
words. There was silence in the room
after that—silence full of bappiness. How
lang bad it lasted ? Veronica started in
alarm. Lady Brandon was standing near

I do not deserve such pardon

| state of eultivation.

| other out »uildings.

' County, within two minutes walk of the

her with a most alarmed expression on her |

face.
“My dear Veromica.” she was saying,
“where are you?

Veronica raised her bappy, tear-stained
face, saying :
“ Lady Brandon, this is Sir Marc. He
has come back, and we gre friends again.
“We are wmore than friends, Lady

| Brandon,” broke in Sir Marc; “ we are

lovers, and 1 hope shall soon be husband
and wife.”

Then Lady Brandon went to seek for
Katherine ; and while she was gone,
Veronica turned to her lover, saying :

“Marc, swear to me that vou will never
utter a single werd to Lady Brandon about
the will-—tbat you will never betray to
her your knowledge of my birth.”

le promised ; and that was the only
secret Veronica kept from bim—he did

| not know that Lady Brandon ever heard

|

|

either of the marriage or the will.
“1 knew it must be so,” said the young
eiress, as she stood holding a hand of
each. “Mamma. their wedding must be

{ on the same day as ours, and we will take

She was surprised to find the 1oom bad- | Veronica to France until she grows quite
P | iy - 1
ly lighted. Thbere was a ruddy glow of | Strong agai.

fire-light, and one lamp was burning diw- |
1

ly ; but it was a large, long room, and the

” Ohlldron Gry fdr Pitcher’s

Aud it was all carried out asshe pro
| posod.
THE END
-k - e
Castoria. |

| within half a
Who is that with you?”" |
She looked still more alarmed "when |

| mises in the Parish of

LUMBER!

I have on hand at m

#ithin a few yards of tﬁ,
Railway, a quantity of

Pine,Spruce and Hemlock
BOARDS AND SCANTLING,

SHINGLES.
¥ Dimension Lumber en  tc order,
elling cheap for Cash, or iu ¥ thange for

Produce. THOMAS ATKINSON
Mortimore, Kent County, N, B,

Mill, situated |
e Intercolonia)

CAVEATS, TRADE MARKs
COPYRIGHTS.

CAN I OBTAIN A PATENT? Forzs
gﬁt}n& tmn:v'er and an honest opinion, write te

|
0., who have had nearly fifty vears’ |
experience in the patent business. Communica-
tions strictly confidential. A Handbook of In.
{girrrln&:mn c4)r;ra;enzinlf“Pn w"::l and bow to ob. |
em sent free. Also a cal ue of mechan-
ical and scientific books sent fl"ee(.)‘E .
Patents taken throngh Munn & Co receive
sgecial notice in the Scientific American, and
thus are brought widely before the public with-
out cost to the inventor. This splendid
issued weekly, elegantly illustrated, has b
largest circulation of any scientific wor
worid. $3 a year. Sample copies sent free.
B_ulldlng Edition, monthly, $2.50 a vear. Single |
copies, 27) cents. 'F.‘very number containg beau- |
tiful plates, in colorg, and photographs of new
houses, with plans, enabiing buiiders to show the
latest designs and secure contracts. Addroess
MUNN & CO.. NEW YORK, 361 BROADWATY.

" FOR SALE!

FARM INGALLOWAY, RICHI-
BUCTO PARISH. |

I offer for sale lots 72 and 737.in G

aper,
arthe |
in the |

i

one Henry McGachey. There is a dwell. |
ing house, and several acres cleared and
ander caltivation. The lotsinclude con
of the best hay laud in the district.
Terms to suit purchaser,
J D. PHINNEY.
Richibucto, Sept. 17th, 15894,

Fire Insurance Agency.
|

l

[ am Agent for the following Stan-

dard Fire Insurance Companies :

SRIAL,

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

NA AND HARTFORD,

OF HARTFORD, CONN,

J. D. PHINNEY.

WILLIS H. ROGERS

WHOLESALE COMMISSION FISH DEALER.
106 FULTON MARKET,
NEW YORK.

Bank Reference furnizhed when desire

Consignments solicited.
Steneils fnrnished at 2 moment

d

!

< notice. |

FARM

IN WELDFORD PARISH *

FOR SALE ! !

_——

I offer for sale the lot of land and pre- !
Weldford,

on the

aorth side of the Richibueto River, con- |
taining ome hundred and three acres,
known as the Scotch Graham lot, adjoin-

ing the James Pine and Perkins, lot
fronting on the River and the Post Road

leading to Harcourt Station. The lot was |
formeriy owned and occupied by the late
Malcolm M. Kendrick, and by him con-
veyed to the late Robert Lawson., Itis

s, alld

A ‘,,'Um'l title will be given,
J. D. PHINNEY,
Richibucto, July 21, 1893.

very fine land.

\)——-

That valuable farm at Bass River, Kent |
Co., known as the Robert Brown farm, is |
offered for sale or rent.

The farm contains about 156 acres of
the best land in the County, over 100 acres |
of which are cleared and under a high

There is a large first-class, two-story |
dwelling honse, two large barns, one stage |
house, grainery and stable combined, and |
It is situated in the
most thriving and popular part of Kent

post-office, where a daily mail is received,
and quite close to the superior school and
mile of Mr. E. Walker's
lumber and grist mills.

For further information and particulars |

address the undersigned at darcourt Sta-
tion,
Jaxes Browy,

When we assert that e

Dodd’s
Kidney Pills

Cure Backache, Dropsy,

 RICHIBUCTO. - -

Lumbago, Bright's Dis- ;’
ease, Rheumatismand all § |
other forms of Kidney
Troubles, we are backed
by the testimony of all
who have used them.

THEY CURE TO STAY CURED.

By all druggists or mail on receipt of price,
Dr. L. A. Smith & Co., 1

Foronto.

§0 cents,

YSeYeN

———————————

R.A.D'0LLOQUI. M.D.

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
KINGSTON, KENT CO., N. B.

_ Special attention paid to Diseases ot the
Eye. Artificial Eyes inserted.

Telephonic communicativn with Royal
Hotel.

'W. G. KING.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Buctouche, N. B.

————

Thos. J. Bourque, M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURCEON,

| RICHIBUCTO, - N. B.
Office—Next door to Mrs, .J. W, Harnett’s.
Residence—Dosithee Richurd’s.

27, McCully,M. A., N.D.

Memb. Koy. Col. Surg., Eng.

. SPECIALTY, DISEASES OF EYE, EAR AND

THROAT.

Office—Cor, Main and Westmorland Streets,
Moncton, N.

PHINNEY & CARTER.

Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law,
NOTARTER PUBLIC, ETC,
A". B.

OFFICE—COURT HOUSE SQUARE.

H. H. JAMES,

} : . Barrister at Law. Notary,
| loway settlement, formerly occupied hy |

SOLICITOR AND CONVEYANCER,

Referee in Equity.
JUDGE OF PROBATES,
BUCTOUCHE, - - - N.B.
C. RICHARDSON,
Barrister,

SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBL!C.
Referee in Hguity.

RICHIBUCTO, - - - - - -

R. HUTCHINSON, 0. C.,

Clerk of Veace,
{ICE CONSUL FOR SWEDEN AND NOR'WHY,
LLOYD’S SUB-AGENT.,
Divigional Registrar Births Marriagesand ¥
RICHIBUCTO, N. B

Geo. V. Mclnerney,

Barrister, Attorney, Notary, &c.
Solicitor for the Merchants Bank
of Halvfax,
RICHIBUCTO, N. B.

'B.S. BAILEY,

N. B

eathas.

| NOTARY PUBLIC,

STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE,
{(SSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES,
AUCTIONEER & GENERAL AGENT.

Weldford, N. B.

R. Barry Smith,

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY NOTARY
PUBLIC.
Office—DBrown’s Block, Main

MONCTON, N. B.

POWELL & BENNET,

BARRI

y &XCsy

treet,

STERS AND ATTORNEYS,

SACKVILLE, - N. B

H.M. FERGUSON, J.P.
Issuer of Marriage Licenses,
{CCOUNTS COLLECTED AND PRO-
CEEDS PROMPTLY PAID OVER.
KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B.

Jas. Brown,

CONTRACTOR,
AND MANUFACTURER OF

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