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they performed their difficult task with
for ‘auy-moro of ‘our Jong walks and | (he eage and skill of the nccomplished
talks together,” sho ended half sadly. | pugioian, ¢ ‘ either -of - them- touch him for a king's

Grehame hit his h!“» feeling inhis| . Fug ahove the piano bung a fine en* | ransom.”
heart that it “was goiog 0 be even|,vaving of Millais’ famous painting, .
barder to- say: good bye than he had |y Huguenots,” the last parting of
thought, and wishing he had not made] ¢he Jovers, one of whom is going away
o -certain: promise. to. the Dootor -the |y cortain death, A sudden flash of
night hefors: firelight feil across it, lighting up the

“Louise,” be. said slowly, in an
aitered voice, “I see a very different
picture from yours. I am.noj one o
change, noither are you, Abscnce will
only draw. us nearer each other, and
when I come back you will still be my
dear companion and confidante, my in"
spiration and hefp in my life's work.”
He paused, watehing haif curiousiy ine
effect of his words,
A bright smile lighted up her face.
1 should like that,” she said thouglt.

choked bim again with her
o was forged to

‘caution. But,” he added slowly, if i

end was stending eclose to him. He is what I think, I would not have had

put his band geotly wnder her chin, and
raising the soft sensitive face, gaxed for
& moment, th:o stooped and kissed hey
'passionately.
“Bo I have lost my little girl,” he
said, lightly, after & moment’s silence,
Sand-some-txy somennay wili come and
want to take this grown up edition of
ber away from meaitogether, I sup*
“I will not go,” she. answered
resolutely. *“I am never going to leave
you,” i
“Not till Prince Charming comes,
the Doctor ‘persisted, half laughiog,
half sadly, “‘and then it’s good-bye to
the poor old father.”
“Never,” she cried indignantly, “you
know I will never Jeave you, father,”
“Frederick,” eaid Miss  Wayland
geverely, coming oué irom behiad he
leafy screen on the verandab, “how cm
you' talk suoh nonsense to the child:
1 hope you remember,” she continued,
“¢hat it is Grahams's Jast night with
us, and" that you will come home in
time for dinner.” i
“Sure enough,” said the Doctor,
gathering upthe reins.  “Wo will miss
Grabame, Louise, will we uot,” giving
her a quick glance,
“Oh, so much,” she replied earnestly,
looking at him 'with such frank, innocent

ya after this Miss Mathers .
 her city nome, alone.  Miss I
lering down the be‘ach !Jlut

afternogn, came upon Jess

gowD, sitting in her grand.- EARLY SPR'NG G s. Not. long- aftersiards the two youag
, while he made ready to e : % men weke walking rapidly towards the
town, The last good-byes had been

said, and Grabame was carrying away
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| her dark a
ym sgain,. ‘The color rose in
cheek. Her lovely face was
like a child%s, urcertain
langh or cry. e put out a
to Miss Felton, and laid the
r grandfather’s knee.
said the oid captain, with hig
‘she aint a-goin’, Miss l‘el}on,
What with me gettin’ old an’
bein’ jikely to go ont when I
it to, an’ Jess—well, she aint
’s about what it comesto, If
lowed sontheast, she wouldn't
low't ye, Jess ! Don't ye pinch i
¢ a sayin’ it! She could’s’ !
Pelton.  She's got the eddica- .
he's got ibe luoke,  Bui she
lay. An’ Lord love ye, when
‘that, why shbuldn’t she stay
8 t0 7' —MARGARET JOHNSON

with- bim (he- memory of a siender

room, and unconsciously the eyes of
both were'atiracted to the picture, The
passionate cadences of the music rose
and fell, the sound of voices, question-
ing, pleading, slowly died away, and
the . last notes, expressive only of
resignation, seftened into silence,
“That is the only one of the ‘Songs
without words” that could have inspired
theé.poem on that picture,” ssid Grabame
absently,—*Dedicated to H. playing, much of what was passing in bis mind
fally. i One of Mendelssohn’s Lieder.” Audi“‘l\s easily read by the dark attentive
They had passed out of the grounds|in s low, musicai voico he began re- | face so ciosely watching ‘bim. It oniy
and gone a little distance along the peating the lines.  When he came to|needed a fow skillfully. put quastions,
road in the opposite direction to the|the words, a carefully chosen woid or tso of
town, Suddenly the silence that had “Should not Love make us braver symwpathy, and Grahame opened ‘his
fallen between them was broken by the Ay, and stronger, " |heart ‘to. his friend, little guessing the
violent barking of Grabame's fox-| REither for Life or Death.” effect of his words, or the bitter enmity
terrier’ who had been following close at| He stopped shruptly,  “I suppose that. sprang up in the soul of the
his master's heels, but now made a|there are possibilities  of heroism in | listener,

sudden rush at some object lying under every one,” he said at last, in lower| Long ago Dr.Neville had made up
one of the trees by the road side, At|gopes, bis miod to marry the Doctor’s pretty
first sight it scomed s bundle of rags,|  Tonise looked up, her dark eyes full| daughter, but uutil to-night the possi-
but as it gaadually: rose to a sitting|of sympathetio feeling, but sudamly{bility of Grahame as & rival had never
posture, asif in o shadow picture; first | lowered them; her heart beating quick: | entered bis hesd. The. first dawn of
¢a, that h{q felt guite eatisfied. | the faint outline, then the more certain| |y ‘and the color rushing:to her cheeks: [jealors, "ad been when bis quick ey.9 :

_e =
XR;L“"’*MM likeness. .to. o _buman figure, . slowly | When had Grabame ever looked at her |noticed the disappearance of the rose
heart,” he called out gaily, as he drove|evolved itself. A wretched, emaciated | [ike that, and what did it mean ? She|which Louise had wora the first part

awiy. - “¥ou sre min for just now atjcreatare, with an old fur oap pulled i made & hasty movement and the rosei
all events,” low on bis forehead, and bolding a0 |in ber hair fell at his foct. He bent
#Yes,; and for always,” she answered {arm like a rkeleton's across the lower | on one kneo to pick it up.
in her clear young voice, a8 the tarued { part of his face. “Louise,” he said, in agitated tones
and went slowly up the steps. They both stopped, filled with pity |uel] me I may keep it, and that you
Miss Wayland had retired to the|at the sight, and, ecalling off Jap,|will not forget me,” '
eool cormer- of the verandah ‘sgaiv,| Grahame woved a step or two nearer|  She hesitated & moment ; then cven
where some divans eand basket chairs|ond spoke a few kind words, His|pjs quick ears could not catoh the softly
soattered about, made s cosy !ounging questions meb with only inarticulate | prarmured word, but she raised her
nook. - “¥ou ‘are not going out in this | mutterings, and at last, sfter several| oyes (o bis for one bricf instant and hy
&t - Liogiss; =gho" remarked; vimsp:+inefiectual “eflorts; he rejoined: Lionise, | vead hila answor- shere, -
provingly, glancing at her neice’s garden {and they went slowly oo, As they r“Neville," the Dooctor’s voice was
hat and the basket on her arm, passed . him, the man seemed to shrink saying, as they came toward the little
“QOnly to the woods for ferne, Auntie, | lower into his rags, covering the whole group by the fire, “Grabame is going
Grabame is coming with me,” she ad- |of his face, and a faint, subtle scent, a8 | ¢ wak in with you to-night, His train

ded. sbadowy sod elusive as himself, was!oges soon after midoight, and I waot
e ¥ well " 5aid hor aunt, ro. | wafted towards them, cnveloped them + e . T g siiy

Ohby very wei,” said Ger auni, e ftod towards tuom, euvoloped them | you {o ook in at the hospital on your

lenting.

for an instant, snd vanished, way and see for yourself that Joyee is
Just then 8 door slammed, followed | They looked back several times until | looking carefally after that last pa-
by the sound of some one coming-down |a bend in the road hid him from sight | giont " §the snd ol tbas ta s oo fotlors. 16
slairs, two ESps at o time, and a tall, | and having veached & favorite spot,| “A new ease?” said Miss Wayland, | y:)’u'[;",c‘ iwa i vrr;nhi.ln'*
His tall, distingnished figure, and kind, | broud-shouldeted = young man csme|commanding & wide view across ¢he |fiom the little table with the shaded|this world can hionours,
clever face, with its dignified air of| quickly out on the veraadah, The|country, they stopped to admire it lamp where she sat working, |
professional calm, had been. familiar|faces of Miss Wayland and bet niece| afresh. _“A very sad onc,” returned the|
* | now for nineteen years, When he had | brightened Visibly at his appearance, | Far awsy L the distancs; with ere| Dootor, “a poor miserable vagrant who| Tho deatbrate
firat come_ to ““The Cedars,” from one|It was s curious thing that Grahame|and there a white sail skimming across, ¢
of ‘the Inrge Unnadian cities, with bis | Uorysteen’s presence always hiad the|ihe blus walers of ¢
little motherless daughter and a sister
some years older than himeelf, he had
determined, in the first shook of recent
bereavement, to nuprse his grief in
solitude and comparative obscurity,
However, like the most of the world,
he soon found that work was the best
pavaces for even the deepest sorrow,
and, henceforth, he was wedded to his
profession alove ; he built up an ex:
tensive practice and made s name and
fame for himeelf second to none mong
| Nineteen years of busy life seems &
short time te look back upon, but the
grey, and be said to himself ho

in the moonlight, who had watched
them till they turned out of the gates,
and bad called a silvery “adicu” after
the Doctor’s last stentorian shout, His
heart was filed with hope and high
resolve ‘as e thought of the bright
future that lay befire him, His
singularly clear, transparent character
mirrored a good deal more in his
countenance than he imagived, and
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POETRY.

Until it is Settled Right.

Hum the ﬁl“‘ “: en'ihd,
prondly the yvictor comes
With fintteriag and prancing na
And echoing ::ﬁ.nf drg:: ke
841 trath proclaims this mateo

Tn letters of living light—
No_question is ever settled

Until it is settled right,

Though the heel of the strong opyressor
grind the weak in the dust,

And the voices of fame with one acolaim,
May call him great and jnst,

Lat who spplaud take warning,

- And keep this motto in sight—

No question is ever settled
Until it is settled right.

{Let those who have fuiled take courage ;
Though the enemy seems to have Won,
Tho® his ranks are strong, if he be in the
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O man bowed down with labor |
. O woman, young, yet old ;
Oh oppressed in the toiler’s- breast
/. And crushed by the power of gold !
Eeep on with your weary battle
Againat triumphaut might ;
No_question is ever settled
Until it is settled right,

~Ella Wheeler Wilcor.

of the evening, and suspition once
aroused, his sharpeced seuse took note
of everything, and doubt soon resolved
itself into certainty, That Louise dis-
liked him he had known all along, but
instead of diseouraging him it ju ve
the amount of opposition he liked to
feel in the pursuit of any object, and
added a z:8tto what mightoth

he whought, have proved too

Bat that sho shssld

SELECT STORY.
A RENUNCIATION.

Just  beyond the outskirts of the
busy Canadisn town stood the Doctor’s
house. It was loog, low,and white,
with green blinds and decp shady
verandahs, and between it and the bigh
road lay & smooth green lawn and
oarriage deire,

Perhaps no one was better known in
the town, and for miles through the
country round, than Dr. Wayland.

| ]
— e
Cleveland; Ohio."
Thomas Organs
: ~—¥OR SALE BY—
Howard Pineo.
WOLFVILLE, N, 8,

N. B. Machine Needles and Oil.
Machines and Organs - repaired, 26

- turniture.” 8o I just putathe
iy PoCket, Si Saye & THen she

; . 10 6. m. to 3p. m, Closed i
i B R , v Mo A S
—Bridget, T can’t get into the Churches. 1 e
—Sure, its M“flfng'" that ; GAPTIST CHURCH-Bev, T. Trotter,
n’t, for i've got the kay-in me Pustor—Bervices ; Bunday, preschingat 11}

; nmmd‘lpn;lhnd-ysémﬁ!ﬂpu. oy Pains.
the door immediately.” Half hour prayer-meeting after evening Price i Co., L4,
on goin if Ido P! : service every Bundsy, B, ¥, P, U, Young
nly ? will.” People’s prayer-meeting on Tuesday even~
you den’t get the kay.” ingat 7.30 o'clock and regular Church
the door immediately,  What prayer-meoting on Thursday evening at
ean 7.30, Wo:::'l I.lm-:: 314":0:1::1 ' ' i

it’s by gour orders, Ye said meets on nesday after the 5
,‘ ‘!Dox};’ti let ‘me come down day in the fiyst Eunday in tho month at] l ' u
he mornin’ and see any dast on 83t pm,

Coumi- W_B08002, § 11aners
A DRV Banss %U

*| congucst.
for any one else formed no pare of his
plan, and the silent rage that filled his
heart convinced bim that the sight of

eau en Kspague””’ in ruins

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.—Rev. P.
M, M. A, Pastor, btAndrew’s
Church, Wolfville: Fublic Worship every
Sundsy at 11 &, m., and at 7 p. |, HW
Bchool at 3p, m. Meeting on -
nesdsy u'r.m m. Chalmer’s Church,
TOEEE Nt
at 3 p. m. Sunday School at 10 a. m,
Prayer Meeting on ['ucsday at 7.30 p. m.

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. Joe’ph
Hala Pustor, Rerviges on the

at il s m, and 7 p. m. Babbath School

at 10 ociock, o m. Prayer Meeting

- " on Thuréday evening st 730. All the

and stzangers welcomed at

Greenwich, preaching
3,,.5., m on the Ssbbath, aud payor| =
5 g at 7 30 p m, on Wedneadays,
gz JORN'S ORUROH-—S8unday services
at 11, m, and 7 p,m. Holy Communion
1st aud 3d at 11 &, m:; 2d, 4th and 6th st
6 a.m; Service every W at 7.30
p.m.
REV, EENNETH C, HIND, Reclor,

Bobert W, Stors,
8. J, Butheriord, }"""“

yet ever mew, and simple and
ever,” sings the poet, in words
ight well apply to Ayer’s Sarsa-
lga most egcient blood-purifier
fered  to  suffering . humanity.
but euperior mentkeeps it so

lieved possible.
he front.

hope shiot aoro

“At all events,’ -
spirits rising, “I have the field for six
months to - myself, and we will sec at

tudy of definitions ~presents
atacles and difficulties to ehild-

5.

ferment and give its definition,

d the schiool teacher.

m-e-p-t, ferment, to work, e

the diminutive maiden,

place it in & sentence, so that |

sure you understand its meaning

teacher. ;

mmer I would rathér play out

5 than ferment in the school
urned the small scholar with

leful franknees and unconscious 2

that the teacher found it hard to

& smile,

s Hair V'igm, for dressing tho
d promoting its’ growth.: Get
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| and love as wel

from plague and
wandered into the town this afternoon, | famine in:Bombay is now placed at &
he St Lawrenss| A sort of gipsy, I think.” E thousand
effoot of sunshine on those around,  He|sparkled in the afternoon sunshine, and| ] wonder it he is the one we saw,” |

was a ward of Dr. Wayland's, the only | the picturetque rolling country, with | exslaimed Louise ; “father, had he am1

son of his oldest friend, and at the|its waving fields of ripening corn and|old fur cap. on, and was he very tbinl[ IS
death of both parents had come to live|grain, and comfortable homesteads| nd ragged 7 \

at “The Cedars” some six years pre- | dotied -here and there, made a fair

viously. ' Ha was very clever, aud the | picture to look upon, the Doctor, turning sharply round.
Doctor was immensely proud of him| About an hour later, as they were| «This afternoon, lying by the road
sud his Ttmkﬁ;mur, just termi- | returning, Louise said, “We must look| gdo, as we went to the woods, sir,” ox-
nated, whioh been a_ series of|out for our poor tramp, I wonder who | plained Grahame.

triumphs. and sucoesacs from beginning | or whyt he was ?”

to end. T obedience to his father's| A French habitant, I think,” re-
wish and his ewn inclination, be had | turned Grahame, I fancied I caught
studied for the Ohuroh, and his ardent [the words, ‘Misericorde’ and ‘Dien.
enthusisstic tempepament, joined to|I will speak to the Doctor about him,
great natural gifts, both physical and | He was certainly very ill.”

mentai, had catsed-mauy already 0; DBut when they reached the spot
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' Medicine of
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“Where did you see him ?” inquired

“Did either of you go near him ?”
demanded the Doctor-guickly, the
ruddy colour in his face peroeptibly
lessening.

“Grahame spoke to him, but could
not make him understand, so we left
bim " answored Lounise” *

_

ey m&a;;::mm,
® m 1 one warm
ber afternoon, to make his daily

prediot a great futare for the young
preacher, Before ‘settling down to his|
life’s work, by & proy in bis father’s
will, and with | approval of his

guardian, he w out for six
months foreign travel.

“Yes,” thanks; the last article is
packed, and the valise strapped,” he
said oheerfolly, in response to a query

where they had left him there was no
trace of him, though Grahame, assisted

“Did either of you go near him ?”

by Jap, searched carefully behind
bushes and fencos ; and a succession of
isitors to wish the ller good-byes
banished him from the mind of each
after they reached “The Cedars.”

The Doctor came late for dinner,
bringing Frank Neyille with bim, and
the evéniog was far advanced, and had
turned chilly, whon they gathered
round the light wood fire that sparkled
cheerily on the hearth in the big, old
fashioned drawing-room,

“Play something, Louise,” said he?
father, as he and Dr, Neville sat sipping
their coffce iu the fire-light,

She and Grahame were both passion-
ately fond of musio, and at the firsy
notes of Chopin’s cxquisite Andanty

- he followed her to the piano|

he rep

“No, father, Why ?” she asked.
A look of relief crossed the Doctor’s
face, but for some reason he did not
spesk, and getting up walked slowly
towards the window. Dr. Neville,
glancing at Louise, answered easily,
“Oh the poor beggar is dying, ' He is
about worn out, and can’t last through
the night.” His toue, and the admiriog
glance of his brilliant dark grey eyes,
sonoyed Louise and she turned away.

“Poor soul,” said Grahame, thought
fully, looking into the fire,

As the Doctor passed his sister sh®
heard him mutter, “Thank God,” and
when be eame back she looked up and
said in u low voics, “What is it He
took up the end of her embroidery and,

bending down,

Iat ho. tarend of the ong room, od

i

198 90 warigtee

ied evasively, “Iam |’
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Retiring....

take Ayer's Pills, and you will
sleep better and wake in better
condition for the day’s work.
Ayer's Cathartic Pills have no
equal as a pleasant and effect-
ual remedy for constipation,
biliousness, sick headache, and
all Tiver troubles.” They are
sugar-coated, and so perfectly
prepared, that they cure with-
out the annoyances experienced
in the use of so man the
pills on the market. Ask your
druggist for Ayer’s Cathartic
Pills, When other pills'won’t =
help you, Ayet’s is e

THE PILL THAT W




