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trath was admittad on avery

|| etood for & moment ponderi i
e, "~ The news stuoned me at pondering with my
o5 0t W) the maroh 14 oroatutd | Suddeoly T esid, “Miss Graham,

when are_ you to bo married " She

GREAT 30 DAY
Marked Down

oo g o

wld do nothiog, think of nothing|I
oW, 8ave uno thiog—thatthe woman 1|

#tarted, hesitated for o moment, and

“I doo’t quite know, 1 am going

was about to becowe the wifo of an: on shortly, We are to be
"

paused o moment bofore stepping for~
w ard to speak to you, and you moved
away, striking aoross the
ward the ses, I sent Anita back, and
followed you here.”

I was not altogether glad that she
It was torture to be
vear her, to look at Ler, and to know

looger—they had but to
look into wy face and read it.  Whon
Aunie heard the news, she cried bitter
and I, blind as usual, believed she

had olung > a wild hope
porta T had heard might bave had no
foundation—now that hope was goue,
“Why," 1 asked, desperately; “are
you going to marry your cousin 7"

Bhe started agein, and trembled
slightly, “Why do people generally
marry- one another ' she answered.

and subtle under the sun,
hing from us each has won,

TSAL

¢ it given us trensures 7 Day by day (1)
It has stolen something we prized away ;| oried out of sympathy for me,
We meet with fears and count with tears
The buried hopes of the long-past years.

Isitso? Aond yet let us not forget
How tairly the sun bas risen and set ;

on all work turned out,
Newsy commusioations from sll parts
of the cotnity, or arlicles upon the topios

“It is & shame, Hugh!” she said,
“after havinz made you love ber, that
she should wile away another man,”

~m ; |

We have a large Stock on hand which we want
to clear to make room: for Spring Stock. For 30
ge. Stook of English,
Tweeds at very near

Each year has brought us many suony| “Doo's say & word sgsiost Miss

thagshe hiad ocome. straight from the
Grabaw,” I retarped, *for she is sn

wust invariably socompany the comn uni- !
oaressing arms of another map,

h the be writt “Bhill, there is & very grave resson
Shine may be W

why this should be,
ively poor, while I am richg)
ave difficultics before him
whieh T ean relieve if I am his wife.”
“Did be put all this before you 7"

oure,
With s wreath of flowers and & orgwn of
HRowers,
Power in love, and time to pray,
Lt bas giveén ere it passed away.

We bail the new that has come to view i
Work comes with it and plessure too ;

pays We Will Sell owur Lar
Irishs Scotch and Canadian

“Iw, bold your pesce!” cried my
“'Tis wawt to. us, and why

o
“I¢ i not right ' for you to be heres
should you interfere ?  And, sfier all,

Miss Graham, = Will you let mo ‘take

All Woolen Goods have advanced 25 per ocent,,
but we secured our.Stock before the advancement
and, are able to give you clothes at a price Less
than the Wholesale Cost of the Goods Now.

Now is your time to get @ Suit or Overcoat. We
ean malke you a good All:Wool Swit, and Guarantee
yow a Perfeot Fit and Satisfaction for $10.80 and

,|'tis better as it is, Bhe conld never

bave wed wi' Hugh; and no good
comes o' young folk dangling after one
apother when they can never come
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“No ; he does not even know that 1
am aware of it,  Ahl Mr'Trelawney,
we all have our troubles, and my poor
aont is breaking her heart over bers.
Thioge have been going wrong ever
gince my uncle died,”

ow are to be sacrifiosd o et
them right aypin 1"

“Where does the sacrifice come in 7'
“Did she ask you if you loved her

And even it ma;
) though it may bring

“You shall ‘do s0 presently,” she
answered, not lookiog at me, but keep-
Ing ber cyes fixed ‘upon the ses
“Now I want to talk to you, Is it
truo you are goiog away 2"

“¥es; it is quite troe,”

“Where are you goiog "

“To the borders of Devon,
obtained a good situstion, and hope to
make & position there whioh I ocould

Do they briog us'trouble
us strong,

Wl.th smiles of hope and not with tears,
We nieet our friends in the glad new

ears
God{- uldz then and a3 they come,
bear us nearer our restful home,
one by one, with some treasure won
They foms to our nearts till all are gone,

There was sound senve in my aunt's
words, thoagh at the time, with the
fieroest jeslousy and hatred ragiog in
my heart against the man who had
supplavted me, I could not listen to
A few day's refiéotion, how.

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

ever, brought me to a better state of
mind-—showed me that I was a fool,
and that the news which bad wrought
such sn astonnding effect upon me was
only what I might have expected, if a
wild unwarrantable passico had not
made me blind, For, wfier all, what

never haye risen to hare,"

“And you will be glad to go," she
continued—'‘1o leave your home 7"
Yo, I veplied; “I hall be glad to
80, As to wy honie—~why, I have no
home now, sll is so sorely ohanged,
My unole is 80 broken, I should hardiy

Tho Mastor of tho Mins,

OUHAPTER XXVI,
Thus it was that poor Annie re-
taroed to her homg wnd was received

Bbe asked me if there was
anyone else whom 1 wished to marry,
and 1 answered her truthfolly ; I said

" BAPDIST CHUBOH.—Ro, 'u;n B
Hatch, M. A, Pudtor, rvices ; Bunday,
preaching at 11 & m and 7,00 p m ;'sua' the Mo ¥

We walked back over the marshes,

R - i Madelioe leaning lightly on Wy arm;
ur ] w0, oman'

Come and See and be convin‘éed.

but we wever spoke a word,

slonary Ald Bociety meets
reached the road, we walked on toward

foitowing the first Eunday »
and the Woman's prayersmeeting on the | circle at 8t. Gurloti's,
third Wednesday of ¢ach month st 8,30

ogwm onoe ags know him ; my poor cousin, with ber

load of sorrow, sits in the house, and|Redruth House, and paused st the
sbrinks from the' sight of sny human gate,

was I to Madeline ?
Duriog my toyhood, I had dared to
love hier ; but when we met again, 1

were sadly changed for her, poor ohild ;

Remember for 30 Days Only.

#0d sometimes a8 [ watohed ber pati-
M1BSION HALL SERVICES —funday | ent cnduranco my heart rose in revolt,
Sanondar S T0D. B | ad T biemod mysdll for heving boas
the muaus of brieging her bome sgaiu,
True, my unole was glod tosee her,
aod treated ber with uoiform kind-

gaw distinotly thas the episode which
had been sl in all to mo Ead pabsed
eomplataly feom her mind, I bad bad
the good fortune to save ber lifo, and
she, angel that she was, had been
gratefal ; but now. the debt bad been

soul, It will ‘be all changed for me
clsewhere. Perhaps & shall find happi- [holding forth my hand,
At muy Tae, 'y hand,

“Good-bye, Mise Grabam " T said,

nosx,  God  gvant 4]
there will ncver be happiness for me

“Good-bye 1" she said,
“¥es," I voturned, “I think it oughy

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.—Rev, P,
térly,” continued | (o pe aoodbye. i In: & weok or- ten

M d, M, A, Pastor;
urch, Wolfville ; Fubtic Worship v

AN

The Woltville Clothing Co.,

andat 7 p. m, Bunday|gess; indeed, be was ouver happy uv-
Ohuroh, | le83 she was before him, and Anuiv
noting this, was uatiriog in her devo.
But with my suat it
was anoller matter,

repaid—io exchange for her life, she
had belped to save wmine,
poid her debt, she bad removed her:
golf irrevocably from me,

08 have 0o wish days ot wost, I shall be leaving Bt.
Gurlott's, and we may not meet again I”
Before 1 knew what she was doing,
od my hand and raised it

“Why should L wisk: to say? A
fow days ago 16 would have becn mn®| o ha d seige

blic Worship on Svuday
y Bchool At 10 &, m,
Prayor Meeting on uesday 4t 7,80 p. m,

LE CRANDALL, MANAGER,
Telephone No. 36.
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As 1 thought of all this, [ folt my |other matter, Tt isjgll haoged now— |y pep lips,

METHODINT OHURCH—Rav. J. B.|uyually the kindest of women, now be-

henrt grow bard, and I cursed God,
who, io his benefioence, had sent ms
this one ray of blessing.
it come at all? Why had 1 been
shown the light at all, if I was doomed
to be cast into darkoess sgain for the
remainder of my life? With Madeline
Gratam by wy side, I knew what my
days might be; without her, I koew 1t
would be better for we 1o be lying at
the bottom of the sea,

I had mused thus walkiog up from
the village one oight, and now stand.
ing at the cottage gate, I looked across
the marshes toward the spot where so
many months ago I liad brought Made®

“Good bye, dear friend,” she mur-
“What do you mesn, Mr Tré|puped, “and may Ged bless you !
theo, with a sob, sbe turned and was

Donkin, Pastor. Bervices on the Sabbath
8611 &, m, and 7 p.m. Babbeth School
& m, Prayer Mooting
on Thursday evening at 730, All the
scats are froe apd strengers welcomed at
all the survices.— At Gresmwich, preaching
a3 p m on the Sabbath, scd prayor
meoting #b 7 30 p m, on Wednesdays,

came & dumestic tyrant, end prasticed
toward her daughter & speoies of
cruelty which in suother person she
would have been the first to denounce,
8he never let poor Avvie rest, but re-
prosched her unceasingly about the
troubles she had brought about, the
ohange she had wrought in her poor
father, and the huppiness of ihe litile
home; and she pever failed to remind
her that it was not notil she bad been
deserted by her unkoown lover that she
bad decided to return and administer
consolation to those whose hearts she

“I mean,” 1 anbwered, utterly Jos
ing my. self-con trol, *that, through aly
these montha of darkaess and trouble |69 kind of wonder the figure as iv moy”
I have beon sustaifiod: by ono thought, | ¢d up ‘the moonlie svenae and disap
Mise Graham, we are alone

I stood petrified, watching in & das-

81 JOHNS CHURCH--8unday services
atlle, m and ¥ poom.
st aud 3d 8t LA A mig
88, m, Beryioe every W

. Peared among the troes; then, with a
togethe r to-night ; there is no one but{gioh 1 turned awsy, Bitterly as I
had soffered through my love for
Madeline; I did not for one moment
wisk that that episode in my life hawy

Enamel Ware

you to hear me. I mawp nover see you
sgain in this world, therefore I will sey
I have loved you all

Costs  little more than ordinary
pans, -dishes, kettles, &ec,, but

REV, R. F, DIXON, Rector, they don't rust, are cleaner and

8be put wp her band and said, bur-
redly, “My Trelawoey, plesse say no

That's where they pay,
‘We have the tin goods if you want
them, but advise the enamel,

By FRANCIS (B.0.)-~Hev Mr Ko

oA 00 8 m the fousi b Sunday CHAPTER XXVII,

there had beén o
donble shadow en my life; for not
only wat it darkened by my’ unfortun-
ate and despairing passion, but wy
snxiety for my uncle,
who koew and loved him, guessed the
trne cause of the sorrow which made

Buat it was too late’; T took her hand

All this Avaie bore without a mur-
“It was ooly her due,” she
8sid ; “‘ovr wother was vight ; she had
desuioyed all thrir bappisess; and she
should be made to suffer.”
\e#s, it was bard for her to bear, and 1
very often saw ber with traces of tears

As T gasvd, my eyes grew dim, and
the impulse eame upon we to revisit
ouoe sgain the spos where my darling
had set her foot ; so I str
the waste toward the lonely shore,

It was a floe bright moonlight night,
olesr and still, though the shifting

“I loved you,"” T'egntinucd, in those
far-off days when wa were boy and girl
Then yesrs afterward the
#en gave you buck to my srms, snd,
God help me! the old passion was rev
kindled in my soul with ten times its

b GEORGWS LODOEA. F & Starr, Son & Franklin,
meets at ¥ un second

of each month st 7§ 'olock p. m.
o l.‘A.DhM,

Tempersnce.
#OLEVILLE DIVISION 8, of T, nu:l

As a tree inclineth weak and bare

overy Mondsy evening in thelr W original fire, Oned’sgain 1 bad look-

But wheo peoplo have poverty be-|dlouds in the sky predicted storm, 1 Under the unsoen load of wintry air,| ©

us all, it might have been difforent;| Ihad lost Madeline forever, that was
but I was utterly helpless, Combined |clear ; indeed, I had. never had sny
with my great grief, came oftentimes o | hope or ohance of gaining her; but 'the
fz7 o wasup,
eadurable, If I was to live on, T muat

exeroise all the powors of my mankood,

ed into your face, my darliog, I bed
but one hope, one thought.
was &« madman, K ikpew (here was a
gulf between us broader thun the ses
from which I sostolied you, snd yet,
fool that I wa , I liv
and refnsed to seo the |
were looming abead,

fore them they cannot afford to exagr|found the sea 88 oalm as o mill-pond,
gerate sentimontal troubles, and 6000 |fringed with white where the edge
on that the best|lapped (be siones upon the shore.
way o help Avffé was to help mysell| The moon was éhining radisntly npon
~—t0 obtain & situstion, in fact; and|iy; alw upon the boat-house, which I
thue, by eoutiibniibg o weekly sllow- |looked ot tondarly, rememberiog bow I
anoe, 1o give things s better complexion | hed éarricd Madelioe there, Then I

bend lower and lower with s mysteri-
ous burden ; eo that, although not en
O)d man, ke had become permatarely
He still went about his daily
work in the mine, but feebly, mechan-
ioally, snd very silently ; but in the
loog evenings he sat brooding by the
fireside, startiog at the sound of s foot
without or ® kagek at the door, but

CRYBTAL Bend of Hope
idsy
acon ut 830 o%lock,

great dread-—lest others should dis-|dead, oold serteinty of
cover what was still an unspoken
secret between my uncle and myself,
Bo, in my despair of being of any ser.
vice, I could not Lelp counting the
hours till the day came when I was to

and endeavor to ferget what had- beep,
dream,
long as [ romained in the

3

&

baunted by se many swsot memories
associations,
ness was of course impossible,

leave Bt. -Gurlott's and repair te my
new place in the adjoiniog eeunty.
I was anxious, t: o, to get away from

the distriet, where the engagoment be-
tween Madelive Graham snd George

otherwise showing little or no interest
iv the affairs of life,

Pocr Annie noticed the ohasge, and
seoretly reproaching horsell as the
cause, was ever watohful to attend his

The evening before the
vy

oo, o]

slightest wish, to answer his most care-
Her mother's sternness
puined her, after ull, iofinitely less
than the sed endurance of ouve who had
ever boen the tenderest of fethers.
i And the ehange refleoted itself in her;
If.. Igo that no onc would have recognisad
dlin the paio suffering woman, the
happy, gentle girl who had onoe been
the of a bumble bowe.
Ali this troubled ma groatly, and
made me naturally anxions to leave
the scene of o much pain, Hed 1
been able in any way to heal the
ut misfortuoe had made, had
 able 1o speak with » free

Redruth was a matter of common gos-
sip; where I was tormented, a dozen
times & day, by rumors of what was
going on up at the great house,  After| 51q
our furewell desoribed in the last cbap. | hoy, 1 had d
ter, when my last hope Jeft me and there | people,
was nothiog for it save to resign mysel
to the ingvitable, | saw nothing more e
Madeling; but « day or twe later X|ghould have
henrd that sbe had gone, sccompanied |indeed,
by Redruth and his mother, to Lon-|perting,
don, aud I kvew, in some distant way,
that the jourbey meant further proper| Ly oq”
stions for the morringe. Al this made|j; was
me abjafo and frot like o man in chaing;
enger to breathe other sir, and to put
solid earth between bimself end
sourees of torment.

going away a little
promised to revisit




