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POST OFFICOE, WOLFVILLE

Orrion Hovns; 8.00° a, x. 10 830 P.at,
Mails are'made

For Halifax
..

Express weat close at 9.50 a, m.

Lxpress east close at 500 p. m.

Kentville close at 6456 p m.

V. Baxp, Post Master,
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PEOPLES BANK OF HALIFAX,
Upen from 10 &. m, 0 2 p.m, - Closed
‘on Saturdey &t 1 p. m.
@. W. Mowso, Agent,

Churches.

SBAPTIST OHUROH—Rov, T: Trotter,
Pastor—Bervices | mwmhgol& o3
& m and 7 p m; Sunday 882 30 pm.
Half hour peay after eveniug
service every Sunday, 8, ¥, P, U, Young
People’s prayer-meeting on evons
ingat 7,30 o'clook and regular Church
P'nyemnutlng on Thnndly cvuﬂng At

a5 fol
thlnl;'cloud 615

«day In the first Eubday in the month st

Coumx W Roscos,
A oW Bamss ;mh:ﬂ

3,30 p m,

w.z_g.g

|] e

7 MENTHOL
PUSTEB

Pnhll fab 850, (5w ke i ur
uscular Pajux,

Drvie & Lawrenee Ca, v Ttd,
Soie Fruprictuis, MoxtxeaL.

...“....ﬂ,

any
®f Price

®
25e.

e

A.H.WESTHAVER,
Watchmaker & Jeweller.

First Class Work at .
shortnotice.
FINE REPAIRING A SPECIALITY.
A neat Jine of Watohes, Clooks, Jewel:
Iry and Spectacles to seicet rom.
Call and see him. Charges
" moderate.
Satisfuction  given: or money re
giete s A

PRESBYTERIAN cnmwu‘
Pastor, bt Andr
Wolfvilly: Public Wmllp"ny llnadly
At 11 », m,andat 7 p. m,
Praper Mesting an Wadnudv

M 3p m
#6730 p, m, Chalmers Ob
Horton ; Puw'Wnnhlpu s
. m. B

nin
|1t hes
and

FARM FQR SALE.
A Bno i) on Long Islesd,
i i

>T° be sl;ﬁl whole or in

orete

Grystai Paiace Biock 1
Fresh and Salt .Mewts,
gna,

1@~ Leave your orders and they will
b- promptly filled. Delivery to all parts

B | Kathleen lhvonreen thy lover still lin/

1 o and few.
/rhy usderenular, with tremulous fing:

|\ for i sight afbis ﬁwﬁ- sound of

_ POETRY.

That. is an - exquisite bit of verse that
Jamgs Whitcomb Riley has addressed to

hope,
Mrs, Mervyu came in,

Clonsk:

the dying composer of “Kathleen Mav-
joures*® Tere lt s

uthlul lnwuruh, the song s still

As fvm and udur as the trill of &

In world-weary bests it s sobbing and
{'? &
In pnth:; t:aa sweet for the fenderest

0, have we forgotfen the one who first
breathed it 7
And h"n?ve we forgotten bis rapturons
ar!

Our meed to the master whose genius

uea if:
O, why art !hon silent, the voice of
my

The ISmm night is waning—the stars

Is bonnd with bis tears as the lily with
the dew.

The old harpstrings quaver, the old voice
ucd o &e quaver,

In sighs and in sobs moans lha vearn.
ing refrain,

Tlm ol ‘vision dims and the c!é Beart'ss
breaking—

Kathleen Mavoureen, inspire ua again !

It is almost as sweet and tender as the
famous song that inspired it.

SELECT STORY,

“Wile e Ranger.

CBAPTEB X1V, —Continued.
She thrust the-question ‘from her as
firmly as she could, and, timing hersell
exactly, got back to Mrs. Mervyn’s ab
the end of the presoribed hour,and fell
to work.

In the afternoon Mrs, Mervyn per-
suaded- her io take amother rest, and
Oonstanee walked through some of the
large thorougbfares and looksd a6 the
shope;, but ber nind was fixed upon
the ‘past, and it always was, cxcept
when she was at work, And % it came
¢0 pasy, e it alwaye' docs, that she flow
to the work as positive rolief; but ev-
en while she wep' writing, the face of
the marquis would sometimes rise be.
tween her and the printed page, and
she wonld hear the ccho of his deep
musical voice.

And a4 times a strange sadness fel'
upon her ; a yearning so vagueznd sha-
dowy that she oceuld not snalyze ik
But it was dangerously like an intense
longiog to see that face and hear that
voice agaio,

1t was a lonely life! Day after day
passed with scarcely a break in the
work, excepting that of a walk in the
+ ['park, or'a talk with Mrs Mervyn, She
read & little, but the books peemed
vapid and tame beside her own ex-
perience.  She began to feel a craving
for sometbing, she knew not what;
she thought of Arol, and longed with

interrupted her,
€0 glad |7

Mrs Mervys, deubtfally.

“Then it must be some' ‘ene from

im," said Constancd Mfter o moment’s

sinking of the heart, “Did he say?
Did he give you hisnnme
“No,” replied Mis Mervyn. “He
only said that he wished o seo you on
business,”

“Then he ‘is from Mz Thompson,”
eaid Censtaoce, cagerly. . “'Plesse send
bim up,”

Mrs Mervyn went’dawWn agin; o
moment or. two passed, and the door
opened.

Constande looked up, then started
back’ with a low cry, for there +tood
Rawson Fenton.

For o spaca in whizh eve oould count
twenty they stood regurding e.olt other
in silenss | Cooraioe .-h and vprn.

isleyed with. astonichmens, ‘he with the

look in his face which she remembered
8o well; the expression of quiet de.
termination and ivflexibiiity of purpose.
“Mr Footon'|”, she ssid at fasg,

He closed the dogr and came toward
her, o certain &uppressed cageroess in

“Yer itis Thhe waid ; snd his voics;
for_all it studied Glmoess, had an
mmderanyront o of awaitan nt
surprised, Cons mi You aré not—
sorry {0 see mie? Lou will viot -say
that ?”

“[—1 am lnrpnid, ‘she #aid, and
her voice. trembled. | “I did ot o
pect—1I thought it whs some one

8he did pot ask Lih te sit down, and
he §tcod leaningHis tand upon the table
which ' separated  thim, bis dark eyes
fized upon ber fage with a strange mix
ture of serutiny und entreaty.

“T'bive alarmied jou,” ne said after
a moment’s panse. ' “1 ought to have
sent iy pame e Dut I thoaght—
well, I feared yiow woold not see me.”
#"Why should [ refuse to' see you ?”
she said, with w gentle dignity, which
ealled up before him, as if in a flash of
light, ‘the oA e
which 'ho had beard her “voice; the
time when he had koelt to her—and
then threatened her.

“T did not know,” he said, "I was
afraid, And I eould not risk it I
wanted to see you too badly.”
Constance logked at bim, her self-
possession oonigg back to her gaadually
«How did you kuow that I was here,
My Fenton 7" 8he asked, and she tried
to put the question indifferently.
Another man would bave told a glib
falsehoed, but Ras

elever, and he ko

to be guilty of an

“A person I em|

he said, quietly.

WWan-ara

the last time in

“Yes,” ho uld-
and | The great object of

“1 wanted to show Mr W
much I eould do.. T do hope he

7o A l'hnmld Idw'm
R

together, ‘waited,
heart beating fast with the reaction d

“A-gentleman—" i she - began, - but
“Ob let him come up, please. - T im

“But it is not MrTHempson,” said

" ifhoulty.

Ti
| M Foﬂ'ne has ehngdm.
Xo-rhk 1 do not say it boastingly,

. hlhldd’ﬁntw_-_!i!s!:-
|ohanged, my heart remainy the same,

Now as M,Ommuu,-llova Fou.
M &sc I have Q-chmh-

en’od in silence. - 3

“You arg rioh 7 she ssid in & low
voice.

“Ye,” hie voplied; quietly, and wiik
no trace of vaunting in his earnest
voioe. ““There are fow men, even in
this' London, richer than I am.”

“Then,” she said, fashing upon bim

~‘‘then my father,” her voice broke
slightly, “was not deceived, and you
bave grown rich on the secret for which
he gave his reason and life !"

He did not flinch for an instant,

“¥ou mean: the secret - of the jasper
rook,"” he said; ‘quietly, -sluost -sadly:
“You forget-that, if seoret there was,
it lived only; and died with him, You
wrong me, Constance. [ left the hut
immedistely after you, I was carried
away by the raogers. Had 1 stayed
snd koown the discovery your father
fancied he bad made, I shenld not have
robbed him or you. The place was
mine.”

He spoke quietly, with an ‘sir and
tone of patiently-borve injary that al.
most totiched Oonstance.

“Po you doubi ‘me?” -he sid. “it
was mine feor the hesinning, I have
the deeds—you shall sec them—"
8he put ont her hand,

*“1t does not mather,” she said,
“No,” be responded, ealmly. “‘Bat
do not wrong me by so unjust a swspici-
on,: Whatl I rob you, forwhom I

S Sy en Bad mERRE, T e i aenlid Amgeown s dife 1 Ak, @ous

stapce, 48 not treat me so coldly. Sgare
1y, surely, such devotion, such faithtal-’
neas sa mina, deserven hottor. traatmant,
1 ¢ome to . yeu with 1he same love, a®
true and passionate as tver, and lay it
at your #
He moved nesrer to her, and streteh-
ed out his hand a8 he spoke, his pas-
"1 sion breaking down, or rather bresking
through, his artificial calm, his face
pale and working, bis lips trembling.
Constance shrank back as she had
shraok from him in the hut, and theo
a8 now his faco grew sat and determin-
ed.
“Have you-nothing to ssy to me-#”
b said. " huskily. “Pocs' the constast
lore I bear you - count as nothing with
you ? Won't you say ove kind werd to
me wheo I tell you that through all the
time' we have been separated [ have
thought of ne other woman' than you,
that 1 bave worked with no other object
then that of gaining & fortuse worthy
of your acceptance? If my suceess ba®
been sweel, it has only been beeanse of
the hope-—the bope that never left me,
and that nerved and strengthened me—
that you wonld consent toshare it,  Lis-
ten tome, Constance.  Be my wife, and
I will. place. you .in a positiou which
sny womso might envy. There is no
desire  you~ can” form that I will not
gratify.  Wealth L posaces alread , rank
is within my reach. Give me your love
to encourage me, and I will not rest
uatil I bave gained 8 corouet for you!
There are many beiter men, T know,
but the best, the highest, could not love
you more dearly, more truly, more de-
votedly than I de I

He stopped at last, breathing hard,
his eager oyes fixed on her face as if
by mere force of will he could melt her
heart and turn it toward him,

Constance, pale, white to the lips,
stood with ope hand  pressed against
her breast, the other grasping the back
of & chair.  No woman could listen to
such s passionate torrent, such an out-
pourivg of & man’s heart, unmoved;
but the hot, passionate words only made
Aher shrink from bim with deeper re*

123

Dugnance. = :
“I—I will not listen ,&o-ny_m

“As 1 told you long, long
ago, I—I~—Mr Fenton if you have
1805 ragard for me, if you have sny
pity for me, please leave me 1"

Ho otood and losked at her, his
breath oeming and going beavily.

* “Do you realize all that is meant by
‘your rejeotion " he said in  low voioe,

\o9psciqus power,

“If you were a queen yi:l dould oot
dismiss me more helrlhsly, more

scorafalis n

**INo, 10, she replied ] -
fully.”

“Bat yes,” he retorted. “I" am no
boaster, but if 1 had begoed. the hand
of one of the noblest. in the kingdom I
might sot haya haen vefned”

“4Ah, thes why do you come o me 7'
#he said, with 2 weary impaticSos.

“Beeause I love you ani can love no

other woman,” he responded, passion:

ot £eorns

to crush my love for yon out of my
keart, that I have pot fought herd
8gainst it, and tried to forget yon ?
Yes, T bave struggled s few men bave
Struggled, but all in vein, You are
necessary to my happiness. -Lifewith.
out vou is not worth living, and I can.
not, will not give up sl bopaof wioning
you "

His voice grew hoatse, and he swept
his hand with & passionate gesture
across Lis brow.

“Think what you are refosing, Con
stance,” ne said, “You are a woman
oow; not an -inexpericne.d. girl. You
bave seen something of life, of its trials
and misfortunes. It hias been. & lard
life for you till now, Come to me, be
my wife, and I will make all hogpiness
oF FO8,
ask that I will not give you.”

He Jooked round the room,

“Think ! In exchapy. fér this rover-
ty and squalor I «ff r you o plac
among the best aud hig' est—"
Constanee raised her licad

“Yun sy yon knowsme, and you uek

Mheore is pothing - you
J

~ucre can

Bire said, o 0

“Do not xay sn

we Wo——sell myeeli,”
voioe of indignation

low

other word. Even i1 were as mae
ccpary 88 you chink mie, | am net yo
helpless,” and ivstinetively, porbaps
unconsciously, her glince full upon the
pile of papor she bad govered so la
boriously,

Halooked for a mogant s if lu did
A0k SUMPFENGNY,  grew i st crvee s

his fage.

“Myv poor Condiagan P he muse
Startled by ‘the significance  of ln:
tone, she looked st biw with a vague
sense of trouble,

#“You treat my offr with scorn be.
eause you think you are independent,
How little you know of the bard world
if you think it 8o easy to earo the right
to live in it.

“I— I don’t understand,” she faltercd.
“No?” ho said, drawing a little
naearer, with the same smile of pity and
“You nmever sus-
peated py rose 2"

He pmmd to the papers,

Bbe looked from them to him.
“What—what do you mean ?”’ the
breathed,

“You do not see, cven now ?* he an-
swored. “Can you not guess that it
was I who sent the man to you with
the fistitions offer of work 7’

1 all flaghed upon Constance’s mind
in & moment, She sunk upon a chair
and hid her face in her hands.

He was by her side in s momont,

“Constance,” be murmured, “forgive
me, I wanted to keep you mear me.
I wanted to spare you the first bitter
dissppointment which comes to all
those who, like you think they can find
work in this hard world,  Forgive me;
it is all past now ; there is no more
drudgery for you dearest: nothing but
peace and happiness.” He sank on his
knee and got kold of her hand as he
spoke. “Oonstanee, say the word ; bo
my wife—""

She had tors ber band from his
grasp and had spmng to her feet in an
Instant.

“Never |"" she panted.  *Not if the
word would save me from starving,
Your wife | I would rather beg—or die,
Ob, why did yeu'come ? You love me,
and deoeive me so cruely ? you do not
koow what love wuweans, Please go!
Go this instant 1"

Bhe stoed elatchiog the curtain with
one band and pointing with the other
to the door.

“Heartless| ' he exclaimed, Loarscly,
bis faco sct and rigid. “Donot be a-
fraid”—ghe had moved toward the bell

~—“I am going, * 1 leave you to dis
vover and realize the mistake you have
made, Perbaps—who knows ?—the
time may eome whon Jod will admit it
—yes, even to we.” His. manner
his | OBanged awiftly, *'1 will wait till theo.
1 ought to bate you—"" he paused, as
If his cmotion mastered: him for, the
moment—“bus I can not. As lunl’

u&muulmwnlhonu,-lm

1y: "D you think I Hive oot beiad.

G e
Results Astonish

MEN OF sciEnoE,
MEN oFf SCiENCE,

AYERS=E
A MEDICINE
WITHOUT él_‘l EQUAL.

Statement of & Well Kuown Dogtor

“ Ayer's Sarsaparilla is without an equal
as a tlood-purifier and Bpring medicine, and
canfot have praise engugh. Ihave watched
its effects in chronic cases, where other
treatinent was of no mnll mu have beent
astonishod ad Lo resulis,. No elber biood
medieine that T have ever used, and Y have
tried them all, is so thorough in its action,
and effects so many permanent eures as
Ayer's Sarsaparilla.”-Dr, H, F, MERRILY,

Augusta, Me

Ayer's oniy Sarsapanlla

3 Admitted at the World’s Fadr,

Ayer’s Pilio for tiver and dowsls,

l_', u8. you und I ~tnml h ere, tho time
will come wheu you will be ;,,h(' —-yes,
ghd ta lw.‘ n to me."”
full minute he stood ' looking
logueat with the storm
assion that raged within him; then
he took his hat and slowly Jeft the room,
Continued Next Week,
Wonde to be exprotsed In Bog-
Ling that 1o s

tion “to L.umh 'wun\n Un. Britishi bill
permanently excludiug Canadian cattle
along with all other wild animals, The
Lanadians valued the right to ship store
sattle; and did so very largely, but good
authirities among them hold that they
are not real suffurers by this bill egeept
through the slander it impliés upon our .
beef. That slander ia mahc)ous and
hypocritical

ing how easy

men’s unintelligent prejudice against
foreign foodstuffs, As for loss to us
through the actual probibition, it i®
probably less than nil. We are well able
to tatten our own beef, and to profit by
doing so, and to produce beler beef on
the aversge than ean be raised in Bnge
land, as even John Bull testifies after
adequate comparison. The real suffer~
ers by the bill are the Scoteh and other
feeders; who buy lean animals to fatten,
It ia they who are bitter about it,

~Montreal Witnees.
Why wear ont with coughing, at night,
when Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral will ree
lieve and care?

ECONOMY
IS WEALTH.

If your clothes show signs of wear
bave them dyed at

UNGAR'S.

You won’t bave to buy new ones.

All Dyeing, Cleaning and Laundry
Work done at Halifax prices, UJp=
gar gives satisfaction,

LOOAL AGBNTS: 81

Rockwell & Co.,
Wolfuville, mc i b N

PYNY - PECTORAL

Positively Cures
COUGHS and COLDS
o
w.C. McColun & Sox,

Bouchette,

M. J. H. Hyzry, Chemist,
528 Yonge St, Tntcm. ‘writes :
w5 mwmhlbl.




