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KERR & ROBERTSON, 

WHOLESALE 

Hardware Merchants, 

No 47 Dock Street, 

and hSlf, Hardware St. J ohn, N. B 

SELF OPENING BAGS. 
REDUCED PRICES. 

LOWER THAN EVER BEFORE. 
Xt 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 oT Water St., 

St. John, N. B. 
Agents for the E. B. Eddy Co. 

POE OPFLIELD BROS. 

J. & T. Jardine, 
DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN G00DS, 

—AND— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

* —IN— 

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

COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags. DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

Ser tis. JAIN DD BEES 

HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE 

BOOTS AND SHOES 
0 
| anus 

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

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME. 

I
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English House Coal. 

§ 

Blacksmith’s Coal 
0 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B. 

FISH! 
200 quint Codfish, 
100 “ | Palloek. 

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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“ Always papa,” ~ —— 
“Have you had a happy lifo—Katie, 

tell me—a happy life 1” 
“Yes,” che answered. “Papa, you 

know that I have never had ene moment’s 
care or trouble, one moment's sadness, 

since I was a child.” 
“Thank Heaven for that!” ‘he said, 

gently. “If I should die, Katie, die and 
leave you, would anyone make you thirk 
me unkind, ever make yoa love me less 1’ 
“No, never, papa,” she said, laughing 

at the notion—* never,” 

“Kiss me, Tell me you love me,” he 

said. “Will you remember in the after- 
years that I wonld have given my life at 
any time to save you from pain 7” 
“Yes,” replied Katherine, and obeying 

his wish, she clasped her tender arms 
round his neck. “I love you very dear- 
ly, papa,” she said, “ more than I can tell 
you; and I am longing for the day to 
come when you will be strong and well 

again.” 
Later still, when Katherine was going 

to her room, he called her to him; and 
taking the bright young face between his 

hands, he kissed it. | 
“Good+night, my darling,” he said; 

“and may Heaven bless you 7” 
She wondered at the solemnity of his 

words, little dreaming that she had heard 
his voice for the last time. 
“You are not quite so well to might, 

Jasper,” said Lady Brandon. 
“No,” hesaid. *Thereisa strange 

fluttering at my heart. I feel faint—it 
will pass away. The day has been so very 
warm,” 

“I wish,” said Lady Brandon, “that 

you would consult Sir Willinm Fletcher ; 
they say that he is the cleverest physician 
in England.” 

“I will see about ii,” said Sir Jasper. 
It was a lovely June night, one of those 

nights which never seem to grow dark ; 
the air was rich and heavy with the odors 
of the sleeping flowers; the dew lav on 
the white lilies, on the roses, on the pur- 
ple passion-flowers ; the wind stirred ever 
so faintly the fresh green leaves, It was 
on€ of those nights when it seemed impos- 

sible to turn from the sweet face of nature. 

Veronica had ¢tood for more than an hour 
at the open window of her room, when 
one of the servants came to say that she 
was wanted in Sir Jasper’s room. 
“Is Sir Jasper worse 7’ asked Veronica, 

in alarm. 

“The valet said he seemed very ill, 
miss,” replied the girl ; “but there was 
nothing said about his being worse.” 
Without loss of time, Veronica left her 

room. She had not undressed. She still 

wore her evening dress of rich black lace 

with crimson flowers, She had taken the 

diamond stars from her hair, and the 
black, shining waves fell in rich profusion 

over her shoulders. On her neck gleamed 
a cross of rubies and diamonds. She 

walked through the long corridors, where 
the moonlight Jay in great silver floods, 
making everything else darker by con- 
trast. Sir Jasper could not be worse, she 
thought ; the servants were most of them 

in bed, and there was no confusion. She 
went to the door of his room—a room she 

had never entered. It wasajar, and Lady 

Brandon stood near it. She looked pale 
and anxious. She had on a white dress. 

ing-gown, and was toying nervously with 
the blue ribbons, 

“I do not understand it, Veronica,” she 
whispered. “Sir Jasper has sent for you 

and for me—he wants us particularly. 
No one else is to come near. He looks so 

strangel am half frightened. Come in ” 
Veronica entered the statesman’s cham- 

ber. It wasa large and magnificently 
furnished apartment. . She saw wonders 
of rosewood, china, statuettes, pictures, 

and books. On the bed, with its silken 
hanging, she saw Sir Jasper, with a gray 
look on his face and dark shadows round 
hiz eyes. She went up to him, and his 
eyes, looking into hers, told her that some 
strange, unrevealed secret was between 
them. 

“Close the door,” he said —“ fasten it 
securely ; no one must interrupt me, 
Marie, my wife, come here. It is you 
who will have to forgive me. I have sin- 
ned against you; but my sin always ap- 
peared to me in a better light than that 
in which it does now. It isa gilded sin 
—a 8in 80 shrouded with sentiment, re- 
serve, poetry, sensitiveness, that I hardly 

know where the wrong begins or ends—a 
gilded sin, my poor Marie, and the punish- 
ment will fall on an innocent head. Ver- 
oniea, come nearer to me, I have sent 
for you—I have a story to tell. Kneel 
h:re where I may see your face. Keep 
those eyes—dead Giulia’s eyes—fixed on 
me to the last, that my strength and my 
courage may not fail me. Marie, whom 
I have wronged, give me your hand; I 
have a story to tell you.” 
The night-lamp was partly shaded ; its 

feeble rays fell on the gray face, on the 
dark, wistful eyes, on the thin white 
hands ; fell on the two kneeling figures, 
on Veronica’s beautiful face and Lady 
Brandon’s troubled features. The wiud, 
when it stirred, sent a gray spray of clem- 

atis beating against the glass ; outside the 
beautiful, solemn summer night lay 
brooding over the fair, sleeping earth. 

Sir Jasper told his story calmly, plainly, 
distinctly, describing his motives, blaming 
his own fastidious, sensitive reserve; 
blaming his own shrinking from pain; 
blaming his own weakness and folly 
which had led him so far wrong—Iled him 
into what he truly called “a gilded sin.” 
Lady Marie listened with silent, bitter 
tears, 

“So you were married before, Jasper, 
and never told me,” she sobbed ; “and I 
always thought that I was the only one 
you loved, How could you deceive me 1” 
“I am sorry, Marie, for the past. I 

can hardly expeet you to understand—I 
can hardly understand myself; it is so 

dificuit, looking back. I loved her so 
well, and I lost herso soon! I could 

never speak of her, my dear dead Giulia. 
I could not utter her name—it tore my 

heart. I could mot look men and women 
in the face while I talked of her, my dead 
love,” 

“Then,” eaid Lady Brandon, “you 

have always loved her best, Jasper—living 
or dead —always the best.” 
“You have been a good, true, tender, 

faithful wife to me, Marie,” he returned ; 
“but she was my first love.” 

Veroniea had listened like ome in a 

dream. This was ber history, then ; and 
the golden-haired sister whom Assunta 

had never ceased to mourn was her own 
mother! She was the daughter of the 

famous statesman, Sir Jasper Brandon, 
who was looking with such wistful eyes 
into her face. 

“Ycu are my own child, Veronica,” he 
said, while Lady Brandon wept as one who 
could not be com forted—* my own daugh- 
ter—dead Giulia’s child! I have longed 
so often to take you in my arms and tell 
youso, Idid not love you when evil 
spirits whispered to me that you had cost 
your mother ber life ; but I have learned 

to love you since you have been here, my 
daughter, Kiss me Veronica. Say 
‘ Father’ to me just once.” 

She laid her fair face on his, half 
frichtened at its ceathly ehill, 

“My father—my dear father !”’ she said 

“Y ulove me, Veronica—do you for- 
give me 1”? 

‘I love you, and I have nothing to for- 
give. See, father, I kiss you again.” 

Then Sir Jasper took two packets from 
under his pillow. 
“There is another thing yet to be told,” 

he said, “and this, my poor Marie, I know 

you will feel, I feel it myself, but I can- 

I dare not, die until I have done 

jastice to Giulia’s child, It is the law of 

our race, one that [ have neither the power 
nor the right to change, that, failing a male 
heir, the eldest daughter shall succeed. 

You, Veronica Brandon, are my eldest 
daughter, so you are my heiress—the 
heiress of Queen’s Chace and the domain 

of Hurstwood.” 
“That cannot be,” cried Lady Brandon 

—“that is too cruel; it will kill Kath- 

erine!” | 
“I hope not,” he said, faintly. “It is 

cruel—Heaven knows 1 feel it to be so ; 

but it must be done.” 

Lady Brandon had drawn her hand from 

his feeble grasp ; her face flushed hotly, 

her eves were full of angry fire. 
“My child shall mot be robbed,” she 

cried. “I will appeal to all England, It 
shall not be.” 

“All England could not prevent it, 
Marie,” he said, sadly. “My eldest daugh- 
ter must be my heiress ; after my death 

she becomes Baroness Brandon. I am 

quite powerless in the matter.” 
“Tt is wickedly unjust,” she cried. “I 

wonder at you, fir Jasper—you who all 
your life have passed for an honorable 
man. You must not, you shall not, do 

my child this wrong !”’ 
“Hush, Marie!” he said, sadly. “Do 

not reproach me, dear ; I have suffered 

enough, Listen, Veronica. This is my 

will. In it you will find repeated the 
story of my first marriage ; in it you will 

find that I have made you what you are— 

my heiress. I have made handsome pro- 
vision for Katherine ; handsome provis- 

ion, Marie, for you.” 

“You have robbed wus!” cried Lady 

Brandon. “What am I to say to my 

friends when they hear of this 7” 
The baronet continued : 
“This second parcel, Veronica, contains 

all the papers you will need to prove your 
identity—the certificates of your mother’s 
birth, marriage and death. There is the 

certificate of your birth also, and every 
other paper which your aunt Assunta 

thought necessarv to preve your claim, 
Take them, Veronica. Kiss me my daugh- 
ter ; my strength fails me. Promise me 
one thing in your mother’s name—will 

you promise, Veronica 1” 
With her white lips on his, which were 

no less white, she whispered : 
“1 promise.” 
“Be kind to my wife and Katherine,” 

be said. “ Promise me.” 
“1 will,” she replied. 

“Then she raised her head, for a long, 

quivering sigh from hima frightened her. 
“Go fetch Katherine,” he id Kate 

—my own Kate,” 

“Are you worse Jasper I” cried Lady 
Brandon, forgeiting her anger in her fear. 

A smile that Veronica never forgot 
eame over his face as he turned to her. 

“ No, not worse—better,” he said. “I 
see it all now.” And the next moment 
he was dead. 
The two horrified spectators stood look- 

ing at each other, unable to move. Lady 

Brandon cried out : 
“He is dead, he is dead Veronica!” 

Thea, going up to the bewildered girl, she 
seized both her hands. *‘ Veronica,” she 
cried, “hide these papers. Promise me— 
swear to me—that you will not mention 
one word of all this until I have spoken 
to you again. Swear it!” 
“1 promise,” said Veronica. 
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loway settlement, formerly 
one Henry McGachey. There ix a dwell- 
ing house, ana several acres cleared and 
under cultivation. The lotsinelude some 
of the best hay land in the 

Fire Insurance Agency. 

(Continued on Page 8.) 

LUMBER! 
[ bave on hand at my Mill, situatec 

vithin a few yards of the Intercolonis) 
Railway, a quantity of 

Pine, Spruce and Hemloek 
BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

SHINGLES. 
p> Dimension Lumber en tc order, 

welling cheap for Cash, or in «5 thange for 
Produce. THOMAS ATKINSON 
Mortimore. Kent County, N. B. 

CAVEATS, TRADE MARKs 
COPYRIGHTS. 

CAN I OBTAIN A PATENT? Torys 
A answer and an honest opinion, write tg 
UNN & C0., who have had nearly fifty years’ 

experience in the patent business. a 
tions strictly confidential. A Handbook of In. 
Sf matian Fe fg | ow RéGwis and 4-2 3 85. 

free. Also a catalogue of mechan 
ical and scientific books sent free, 

R.A.D'OLLOQUI, M.D. 
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, 

KINGSTON, KENT CO., N. B. 
Special attention paid to Diseases ol the 

Eye. Artificial Eyes inserted. 
"Telephonic communication with Royal 

Hotel. 

W. G. KING. 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

Buctouche, N. B. 

Thos. J. Bourque, A.D. 
PHYSICIAN AND SURCEON, 

RICHIBUCTO, - - - N. B. 

oe—Next door to Mrs. J. W. Harnett’s, 
Residence—Dosithee Richard’s. 

0.7. McCully M.A. M.D. 
Patents taken through Munn 

ape lal notice in the * Reiosiit Sasorions od Memb. Roy. As Surg., Eng. 
out 000 10 She Trait Thi meng Sieh SPECIALTY, DISEASES OF EYE, EAR AND 
issued weekly, elegantly \liustrated. bas by far the THROAT. 
largest a rer of any | scientific work in the 
world, Sample copies sent free, 

Edition monthly, $2.50 a year. Single 
ies, 25 cents, Every number containg beau 

tiful plates, in eolors, and photos raphs of new 
houses, with plans, enabling builders 10 ghow the 
latest designs and secure contracts. Address 
MUNN & CO.. NEW YORK, fete nc snded AY. 

FOR SALE! 

FARM INGALLOWAY, RICH I- 
BUCTO PARISH. a 

I offer for sale lots -72 and 73f%in Gal- 
occupied by | 

district, 
Terms to suit purchaser. 

J D. PHINNEY, 
Richibucto, Sept. 17th, 1594, 

[ am Agent for the following Stan- 

dard Fire Insurance Companies : 

IMPERIAL, 
OF LONDON, ENGLAND. 

ETNA AND HARTFORD, 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 

J.D. PHINNEY. 
WILLIS H. ROGERS. 

WHOLESALE COMMISSION FISH DEALER. 

106 FULTON MARKET, 

NEW YORI. 

Bank Reference furnished when desired, 

Consignments solicited. 
Stencils furnished at @ moment’s notice 

FARM 
IN WELDFORD PARISH 

FOR SALE! 

pcan © J co 

I offer for sale the lot of land and pre- 
nises in the Parish of Weldford, on the 
aorth side of the Richibucto River, con 
taining one hundred and three acres, 
known as the Scotch Graham lot, adjoin- | 
ing the James Pine and Perkins, lots, and 
fronting on the River and the Post Road | 
leading to Harcourt Station, | 
formerly owned and occupied by the late | 
Malcolm M. Kendrick, and by him con- | 
veyed to the late Robert Lawson. It i ¢ 
well situated and embraces a quantity « 
very fine land. A good title will be diy 

J. D. PHINNEY, 
EN, i 21, 1893. 

Sale| Farm for 

That valuable farm at Bass River, Kent 
Co., known as the Robert Brown farm, is 
offered for sale or rent. 
The farm contains about 186 acres of 

the best land in the County, over 100 acres 
of which are cleared and under a high 
state of cultivation, 
There is a large first-class, two-story 

dwelling house, two large barns, one stage 
house, grainery and stable combined, and 
other out buildings, It is situated in the 
most thriving and popular part of Kent 
County, within two minutes walk of the 
post-office, where a daily mail is received, 
and quite close to the superior school and 
within half a milebf Mr. E. Walker's 
lumber and grist mills, 

For further information and particulars 
address the undersigned at darcourt Sta- 
tion. 

James Broww, 

When we assert that 

Dodd’s 

Kidney Pills 

Cure Backache, Dropsy, 
Lumbago, Bright's Dis- 
ease, Rheumatism and 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, 
socents, Dr, L. A. Smith & Co., Toronto. 

The lot was | Linke 

Office—Cor. Main and Westmorland Streets, 

Moncton, N. . 

~ | PHINNEY & CARTER, 
Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law, 

NOTARIES PUBLIC, ETC. 

RICHIBUCTO, - - «- NN. B. 
OFFICE—COURT HOUSE SQUARE. 

“H. H. JAMES, 
Barrister at Law, Nota BY 

SOLICITOR AND CONVEYANCER, 
Referee in Equity. 

JUDGE OF PROBATES 

i, SENTRY Se PY 

Barrister, 

SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC. 
Referee in Equity. 

N. B CT ee Ee 

‘RB. HUTCHINSON, 0. C., 
Clerk of Peace, 

VICE CONSUL FOR SWEDEN AND NORWHY, 
LLOYDS SUB-AGENT. 

Divisional Registrar Births Marriages and | eaths. 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B 

Geo. V. McInerney, 
Barrister, Attorney, Notary, &w. 

Solicitor for the Merchants Bank 
of Halifax. 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B 

‘B.S. BAILEY, 
NOTARY PUBLIC, 

STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE, 
[SSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES, 

AUCTIONEER & GENERAL AGENT. 

Weldford, N. B 

R. Barry Smith, 
BARRISTER, Sr A , &o.. NOTARY 

PUBLIC. 

Office—Brown’s Block, Mui (ree 

MONCTON, N. B 

POWELL & BENNET, 
BARRISTERS AND ATTORNEYS, 

SACKVILLE, - - N. B 

| H.M. FERGUSON, J. P. 
Issuer of Marriage Licenses, 

{CCOUNTS COLLECTED AND PRO- 
CEEDS PROMPTLY I'AlD OVER. 

KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B. 

Jas. Brown, 
CONTRACTOR, 

AND MANUFACTURER OF 

DIMENSION LUMBER, 

Veldford Station. I. C. P., Kent County. 
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