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wl'rluon did not know what I
he

"Ly lifo, ns I -aid, bur—"
| “Vhelped you, o [ wquld have belpad

" | Bat now that it is dove, I almost wish

Hud yn m with “yeur daum, you
would be lyiog in his place.”
© “Take care, Trelawney | | owe you

“You owe me nothing,” 1 refaroed,
my bitterest my, 6 such o moment,

it were undove ; and you know why |"

With an impatient ¢xelsmation, 'he
tarped awey.

#Qome, mother | Come, Madeline!
You seg bow this fellow bhagee me, I
would gladly owe my debt to kim, but
itig uselabs, Perhaps, wheo be is ooal-
or, he will permit me t6 be of sarvice to
bim. M pot—why, I csnnot help it!
Come ! :

Mother and son walked slowly away,
but Madeline did not stir. She re-
mained where she had  bren, with her
geatle eyes fixed on me,

George Redroth turned and saw her,
#Oome, Madeline,” he eried ; "'we are
not wanted here.”

“f thiok I am wanted,” she replied,

P, on Tueaday ing at
7. 45 and gu‘ arch tsl“y!;;muﬂ'n"nr‘u
Th rdq £V . Woman' Pt
mm}u Aid uoc:z mevts on Wednesday
following the ﬂm Hunday in the month
and the Woman's myuhuwuu' on the
third Wednesday of cach moush ut 8,30
P mo Al free, Ushers ot the
doors to welcome slyangers,

MI83ION HALL BIGE VICES —F£ unday
at 7 30 p.m, sud Wednesday at 7,30 p,
Sandsy Sohool at 3,80 p. m,

e
PRESBY TEBIAN DHUH.(JI-L
M. Macdonald, M. &, Pastor, ot w's
Church, Wolfville § 't’nuuu Worship every
sundsy #4 (1 & m, 80d 817 p, wm, Bu
Bchool 9,40 &, m. L‘ny-x Meosing on Wed-
nesday oh 780 p. . Chalmer's Oburch,
Lower Horwon i Public Worship on buudny
ats p. m, dundasy School #t 10 a m.
Prayer Aloeting on [uesday at 7.80 p. m.

METHODINT OHUBCH—Rey, J, B
Donkin, Pastor  Berviovs on she sabbeh
at il &, m, and 7 p. m, Babbath School
ot 10 o'clogk, &, m, Prayer Mueting
on Thursday evening at 780. All the
sests ave froe and mnu-rl weloomed st
all the gorvices.— At Ureenwiol, presching
at 4 p m op the Babbath, sud pnyg,r
meeting at ¥ 80 p m,on W

8t JOHN'R OHUROH—Sundsy services
at 118, m, and 7 p.m.  Holy Communion

Let'ind 8d 8t 11 & m:jad munnothu
u“n. n:. Heryice eyery ‘VeJ 7.80
P
REV, B I, DIXON; Rector,
Hobert W. StoRs,
G0, ‘ Prat, %Wmhuu.
By FuANUls(B O: )-uuv My Eeunedy,
2.1 Mabe 11 00 &  thofours b Sunday of

ouch monih,

Masonie,
He. UEOBBE‘H LOLGEA. F. 84, M,
wosts st thelr Hall on the becond Fridsy

of each mouth ak 1 o'clock p. m.
- v'A.nupu. Heorerary

Femperance.

dawned upon me, and taking her hands
m, | bosom,
V. P. seturned and oonfronted ns,

love where you found yout life—=in the
arme of this brave man!”

life; snd, standing there before my
darling, dag:d and joyfally bewildered:
with her beautifal face turned, radiant
with love; on ming, well might I have

Buooee s in nnknown fate |

soul of George Redrath,

“Myr Trel y, oliall T go?”

her hands to me with a loviog gestare,
I looked st her in wood-r. Then sud
denly the whole meaniog of her attitude
with & jogful ory, 1 drew her to my

Pale and trembling, Georgo Redrath

“Madslive, what does this mean 7"
%1t means that I have found my

CHAPTER XXXVIL
It was the supreme womept of my

oed the sostatio ary of the lover of
lovers :

1f it wore now to die,

*Pwere mow 1o he mast bhappy ; for T
fear,

My soul hath Ler cootent a0 absojute,
That not avother comfors like to this

But the words which - were  bliss to
we were goll and wormwood to the
Livid with
pain, he looked at her who wttered
thew ; thep, glancing round st the wild
groupy surronnding us, he said,

“You must be mad to speak like
that,  Trelawuoy, s word with you
There shull be an end. 1o this once pad

forever ; edme apart, and let us speak
her |

\M}LPVILLB . of T, meety
o ouEVILLE PRI ISL "
o 8.00 a’slnok-

umswn, Mol lmo meoks Jl the
Temperance W

| and observing his mapoer would opver
nave gathered thetho' wasa jroy to

ﬂo walked o shors distance ulong
the ohffs, I followiog, with Madeline
by my side. When we were out  of
enrshot of any soul there, be uracd
“|and fuged us, His clf control was now
somarkable; o sirabger looking et him

i o wostified_pride

s wall for: ,w,“ 1said, *eas |

And as she spoke sho held out both |

Of Aanie Mm

lip- wmhoi ooumluinl;

“How kind you ate, how solicitous
for my wmorgl welfare! It is  very
good of you | acknawledge, te offerto
provide wme with & helpmate, but [
must politely decline your kind offices.
Aunpie Poudragon is outhing o me.
T am & geatlemas, Ebelieve ; ahe is—"

“Take care " T avied. “Utter one
word against her at your peril. Ido
not ask you now to ackeowledge her,
it is toolate for that; aad even if it
could be, I think sheis better us she
is, than she could ever become, more
olosely united fo & man Mke you. But
she is sacred, and I forbid you even to
utter ber name,”

“You mistake my meaning,” he re:
turned, still retaining his self-possession,
“All ;700 going to say was thiab
we are not equals, T deeply regret
what has ocourred—1 acknowledge my.
own folly—~my own guiit, if you like it
better; but from this time forch we
are nothing to each other,”

Heorge, George,” oried my - darling

in dispuir. “Have you wo heart 7"
“I suppose so, but blame yourself
if it is somewhat leaden on the present
oocasion, Iam ot used to humilin:
tion, yeu see, aud though 1 take my
punishment as eslmly as possible, I
84l feel it,"”

I could have strangled him, be was
0 usterly eoldblooded,

“1F theress justige,” I oried, "'Gud
will pupish you! You have not only
wreoked ong life, but you have destroy’
ed two others. Do you kuow that my
uacle, God belp him ! confessed with
his last breath that he bad. killed yoar
nocomplics, the man Johoson ? Thas
wan 8 doath; 88 well as Jolin Pendrag-
On's, lies at your door 1"

He started iv sarprise, but conqner-
ed himself in & moment.

“I bad my  suspipions,” he said ;
*that I was silont, for bis daaghter's
sake | I fail to see, however, that [ sm
vesponsible for the mad act of & muy
derar I

“You are the murderer, not he,!’ 1
oried.

“Nonsense !’ he answered ; and still
mastering bimsolf, ho walked away:

I turned and looked at Mudeline.
8he was gawing after lim, with a face
pale a8 desth,

“Madeline,” T said, t*do not thiok |
aw fallen 80 low as to presume upon
the hasty words you spoke just mow.
1 kuow that, when this sorrowful -day
is over, you will Torget "them—yeu
mast forget them, in duty to yourself.
L& will be heppiness enough for me to
know that, when I most needed it,
bsd your fympithy ; chat if I had been
Ogher-than Iam, | might have bad
your love, And now, shall we sy
gond-bye 1"

I held out my hand to her ; she gased
at me as if in ‘Iondpr.

#Then you did not pndersiand 7"
she said, geoly. +Or perhape—yon
did gndersksnd, apd 1 was mistaken i
thinkiog that you md fw Moo

‘w;

ly,{mt,n -h?; life, hag been gours,

aob thesi . My Jove, -sidaug. o5 it

~you,” be said sh
onldly or whum mhwl!' i
g ggu lt! t

Igh, mb You
nok b wakiad 1"

10 save yoor enemy's |
afyour own—1I kngw for the firet time
that all. my heart mas yours. I did
not deter you, but 1 prayed to God for
you, and as ' pragedy [ swore. before
my God that, 1if Ha restored you to we
1 wotild Jay my hoarg bare to yeu, and
ask yoo to muke ma yaur wife, - God
was good ; you camé back, as from the
grave, And now, ‘will you turn away
from me? Will you vefage mie the one
thing remainiog that can wake life

ness, and your love "'

It was o0 much,  The spell of the
old passion gawe apen me, as sobbing
and trembling, 1 ook my dnliugu
my heart,

Thus it came to pise that 1, Hogh
Trelawoey, 8 man of the people, became
the avoepted lover of Madeline Graham,
Looking back at it all now, sfiors
lapse of g0 many years, it still seems
an ineredible thing, uareal and vidion-
ary; but reising - mg eyes from the
paper on whioh these lines are written,
I see beside we the sweeb assurance
that it is true, Whea I began the
story of my life, | waid that 1t .was also
the story of my lowe, It bas lasted so
long ; it will lagt, God willing, till death
and atter death,

“isisnot eo, my darling?”  Bhe
smiles, and bends ayer mo, to kiss lLer
saswer, ' She watohes” the pen as it
moyes over the paper, and sbe waits
for the last word, kihowing -my tale in
almost deue.

Love is. by wature selfish ; and in
the first §ash of my new joy T almost
forgot the sorro® 4m wy poog  home.
But when I quitted my darling, snd
joined the little prooession which follew.
ed my pocr unsle weross the heath, I
reprosched myaelf for having felt so
beppy, i

The miners héd procured & rude
atrotoher, often- uged when acoideats
toek place in the minc, and the dead
body was laid upon i1, with & closk
thrawn lightly oyeric, w bhide: the pite
eous disfigured feve «ctin its sad gray
bair; but one Hiad Loog uocovered,
and this band Aapis licld, as we walk:
ed slawly bemsward, four of the men
carryiog the loads o filowed; helping
my a0t who wes sinply heartbroken,

They bore: biminto the cottage, and
womon gawe 1o do the last sad ofices;
W hile they wees shus occupied I spoke
to Anniei trying 40 gonsole her, - Whik
e warble; sud Gow quitc tearlege, whe
seemed like oné whose rcason bud bes
reft ber, under ths weight of some vio®
lent physical Bipw,  But when we wenj
up stairs togetheny and saw my unole

1|{lying ne If asloap, Wi whit : baiv déoent.

Iy | aeemnged, bis facc composed, bis
shin hands fuld;d @0 his breast; his
whold  expressio e of “myatarien®
peasg, she kuelt &ﬂdu him sod - kissed | jg
his eold brow, sudtigr tears again flow-
ed froely, My 8 tond - beside her
weoping and lou
“qu has takeo ¥

! T guid sol-
"

' sobbed my
ha' dwele to-

olor gave
He be
o, Wait

it for mo—

mwdmtbum is. put_precious | wai

"o e peril {G

sweet and sacred to mie—-your forgive- |/

an dvertitoment of the npmuh.
ilﬁnuﬁwfmhq louo,
OquWmnl B s

sdrath's “gee ‘and benefit.
offor “had been rofused. The
oext thing thab we had heard was that
‘mother and son-were living together in
London, and plosely following - on that
had come ‘the ~news of the wather's
death, an event which filled wy darling
Swith no little ' distress. * To 1he last
Mre Redtuth had refused to forgive
hier nieoe, whom she wojustly held ve-
sponsible for all the misfortanes which
had fallen upon har sop,

1 showed my darling the uewspaper,
pnd we farthwish determined to jouruey
down to-Oorgwall. -~ Thus it b
that,; about & week later, we arcived in
Bt Gurlost's, where we found Aunnie
nad my sunt ready to receive us at thé
ol cottage. T then ascortained that
George Redruth had lefi England for
Americs where he intended to remain.
Annie, who was my infarmant, told me
that before leaving the village he had
sought her out te say farewell.

~

ed for ‘my forgiveness snd 1 forgave
bim, with all my heart, I think, if |
Bad wished i¢, he would have taken me
with him as his wife,”

*¥ou did not wish it 9"

Bhe shook her head sadl y,

“No, Hugh, - After what has hap.
pened, 16 was im possible, sud I’ koow
i was more in despair and pity, than
inlovo, ‘that he spoke, I scarccly
kaew him ; no ote would ksow him—
he was like the ghoss of his old self; so
worn, so broken, with the trouble and
shame which have come upon him.
that my heart bled for him.”

“He is justly punished," T said sad-
ly. ¥ Annie, you did'well. -T'dw glad
that hi is ‘penitent, but Wever' in this
world could you two have come to
geiher."”

The veador already knows that!
shrough ‘my - darling's goodnoss, T was
a rich'man, . Now, of 'sll “men living
perchadas, F'best knew the oapabilities
of “the’ 8¢, ‘Gurlott's  Mine, Reckless
negieat and ignorsnos had wrecked it,
aud it was atill to' some extent st the
mergy of the sea’; bat I bed. my: own
theory that more than pne fortune was
yat to.be discovered there, I apoko to
Madelioe abous it; we ‘went into the
matter con amore ; aud the result was
an offér wis ‘wmade by me ' for the old
oldim to the official liquidator of the
oompany, ~ Things looked despairing
wad ag my offer was a liberal ope, it
w8 sccepted.  Within another year
& fregh company was formed * with
Hugh Trelawney, Bog., a8 projector,
ventor, sud ‘ohicl owner; large sums
were expended in the improvewents
which, if garried out, would long before
haye saved the ooncern; the sca wes

*And oh, Hugh," she oried, ‘‘he dsk_|

cost,

up.
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SKATES.

25¢. to $3.50

arked Down
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Wekave a large Stock on hand whicn we wand
to clear to make room for Spring Steck. For 30
Days We WIill 8ell our Large Stock of English,
Irishs Scotch and Canadian Tweeds at very neal

All Woolen Goods have advanced 28 per cent,
but we secured owur Stock before the advamcement
and are able to give yow clothes at a price Less
than the Wholesale Cost of the Goods Now.

Now is youwr time to get @ Swit or Overcoat. We
ean make you a good All- Woeol Swit, and Guarantee
yow a Perfeet Fit and Satisfaction for $10.80 and

Pants Coing for $2.50 and up.
You want the Goeds, We want

the Money.

Come and. See and be

Convinced.

30 Days Only.

The Woltville Clothing Co.,

NOBLE CRANDALL, MANAGER,

WOLFVILLE, N. 8.

STICKS,

16¢., 25¢., 36¢. and 50¢.

R LRI

Starr, Son & Franklin.

genily pursuaded to yield up p
sod betore long the old mine was ﬂour
ishiing pr osperously, & souree of pros-
peticy to all conceroed in. it snd of
blebsing to the whele populstion.
" Avother fast remsing to be chros-
iolld  We  bonght Redruth: House,
and it became our ‘bome, . ‘There my
ount sud Aanie joined us, dwelling
happily with a3, tll, in due soason, my
v died, - Anoie tived on, and gtill
lives, & pensive, &gm ‘woman, full|
af one ovmidnba wemory, nod deo-

the bank except by ane ‘mag; sad- he,

of gourse, was out,

HWell, here's my railroad pass,”
aid he, ‘Produnmu the transportation |te
oatd made out in his name. Wil
this do 9

The cashier took it and compared
she indorsement on the back with the
writing on the pass,

#“That woo't 'do you any good,” eaid
the awner, . “All our passes are made
out before we get them,”

“1 gness it's all right,” said the
fonshier - hesitatiogly, “Haveo’t you
mubiuq else P’

“We' h'ub v.hal sngwer  after o
moment’s thought, “I've gok an item.
wed dentist’s Bill in my pooket, nd

y teeshy’” and be displayed the hcur
& broad grip which seoured for him
money.

But One Aum
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bioken usd

him to forget his Iabors and eversome
the aoxieties of his daily toil? Ifhe
up ropriates the daily paper agd reads
: imuelfl slor:, vh}:h hig tired wife
vlears away and washes the su; dish.
es, and plios lier neodle dllm::: 2:
small bours in i
over burdened
oot gummh that require upon
pateh to render uuu lmr inliﬁ
conduce to make that eb

here that should
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