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THEAQADm 1
"Thank»," he said, wfcha coHsmile.

"Bat the cleverest
or nothing without He eld of» devçr 
wum.n, Lady Ruth; hnfi » I «, 
obliged to demand yom 

"Yon shall have it- 
itl" =he responded. . 
tan year» of ay MB____________ __
^WVNh^'wifNiRbatoftt" Wntfe r'-«^sr^i,"2ïTS^ ■. t*..
fromthismesa,lianes. Iwhlhnipyou. "I wt 
Bat -she looked np at biA with bun- “To help yon ? Oh, mis. !” .
uLT.~hs. 8,hoal“k° to k"ow 1>»t "îe». I have heard bad news-bad 

W feU *• hair from he,

He tnrncd open be, with „ sndden
.vagen^a, hmaking lb,„,gh hi, en- whi fMe, .Ik^thrt JL *

QSÏ5t£,*,--‘
«yt  ̂\ IT*0'*' Mary6*76 ej*°”‘“'d
marriage ^ith year “= ^ at it, added a „,y

qms, is prevented, and the Seid is left "At onoe" renea.éo fin , a of angmsh, and tearing up th, meet, 
open to-any one who like, to i,he it” eves wanderine iftl m*T’ h,er ,,ot<1 36 » f'™h on, •

Her face do,hod, and he, eye, d^p- £wh Pemh *lre*d7 , «* the Tower,
ed. P with Mr Rawson Fenton. Donotthink

“I am content ” she said "I. .h, . r „ B « ' ,edd'”-e'- mi” ?” <* ™« ” »Uempt to foUow me.
anythingeTser ’ " * “ Ts,"?'^77^ "Constane, Grahams

"N=-,e,. Remember, though it is mfstZL gonZd ; ?“;** “ul at it, and
«Tat. KC

SL,“. «- » - -« »«' °—.» eU-w L K i£E«!2i*"‘ “
state. Grahame was deed—dead! She She Uid it on the Table, 
bad died .n the arbor boor ago. Mar, came back into the room with

Yes, die «id, m the same dull, two bags in her hands, 
meehanioal voice. “I meet leave here "I’ve done what Jon told me mi»,” 
nt once, and without any one knowing «he whispered ; “but I’m afraid—”

"Giveam syoioak," «idConstance. 
Mar got it and wrapped it round

—THE—■ I ratllaned 0» F&IDAY at she offlee 
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• k«! 6flvortislng at ten coats p™ lute ■

ponded the frightened girl. “You 
have always been kind and good to mo ; 
no one oould have been kinder !”

e peace since 
of the county. It will 
at Mr August stands high 
•a of hie sdghbcrr. 
îr of 1894-95 Mr Angnst 
;h an unusually severe at- 
latism, being covtined to 
to his bed for about three 
reporter of the Ecoîioaüt 
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“Yss, I have—have I,not?" Mid 
poor Constance, in a broken whisper. 
"And—and I think you like me—a
lime."- rr rr ^ sBeE

>u*8hall have 
would give
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ut be guaranteed by Mme re.pon.lble 
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Bs 4c—;tii Jo, L.r.sTEmiT is oow- 
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ill work turned out.

was a rope which I wot
H,„P„ V ^ ,eot ,nt0 «1= carriage i„ . dend tint, and Raw
the next room to earry out her mistress's sou Fenton bent forward end moke her 
orders, and Constanee sank back into name. ^ ° **

. *’Constanee I Constance 1 Be hr*„
A moment alter she rose and went be calm."

3?*“■ - «*.,*
’he said, coldly. “Ton only frighten

ll
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NOBLE CRANDALL

"'1
At right o’clock in. the drawiog-Ko» 

01 the Towers the people who were 
staying in the house were gathered to
gether waiting for the welcome aonnd 
of the diener-bell *

As the 3oeg sounded, the duohere 
entered, reeplendcnt in black satin and 
point lace.

8he looked rotted with a smile, then 
her genial face grew more eerioue.

‘Han’t Constanee come down yet ?•’ 
the asked of Lady Kitty, who, just re- 
leased from the school room, wae happy 
in an evening drem of pale blue, cut an 
low as her parents and guardian, would 
permit it.

“l w«ai-«p
to bar room shout h.lf >n hour ago, 
bat Ruth Mid she was asleen and I 
mustn’t disturb her.’’

“Quito right,” said the dnke, with , 
ohnekle.

aLiam
-

!Legal Decision»
L Any penwn who takes • paper reg- 
luly frum the Poet Office—whether dir
tied to his name or another’s or whether 
ibusubscribed et not—le responsible
i the payment,
I. 1/a person orders bis paper discon 
sued, he must pay up all arrearages, or 
«publisher may continue to send it Until 
JBint is made, and collect the whole 
went, whether the paper is taken from 
i office or not, jj
3. The courte have decided that refus- 
gto take newspaper* and periodicals 
« the Post Office, or removing and 
litog them uncalled for is frimaJucit 

of intentional fraud.

MANAGER.ly bands, and thus cbsnge 
in bed or rise to a sitting 
iffered as only those racked 
tic pains cou'.d suffer, and | 
r advanced

TELEPHONE NO» 36*

Livery Stables! POETRY.

n^e, my neigh- 
think it possible for mete 
lad read much concerning - 
Pin! PiU., end ât lut fib 

gi ve them e^ferrsl," ' beei  ̂
ag the pills about the tint 
),' taking at'the outset one , 
eal and increasing to three 
Within a couple of weeksl ; 
an improvement, and 1rj ,

linn ijMugiiniiaFfgg wnw-n VI M|Jtll A WB8 t.UIC IU UC
ial, free from the pains, and . 
ry little of the stiffness !îït. 4 
the treatment a short time 
omd myself fully ri stored,! 
r!y a year since I disc.;, :
,e Pink Pill., and I have not 
urn of thé (rouble in tbaU 
re no hesitation in say* 
ny recovery to Dr William!

Burdens.
We all must bear them. Vain regret 

Love’e longing for the dear, loti face, 
Which even sleep cannot jfe-get,

Nor yet the coming years replace ;
*disappointment all most know,

Where tempting

V««noelbew them. Some msy smile, 
»od erne men nurdsn in s »ng ; 

They beer it msny « wesiy mile ;
They Jeun to enfler».A -tor ;!ro:s : 

We 6nd no helm in Qileri’e ytie,
No recompense for pein or lou,

e west Close ct 720 c. m. ------------------------ ——:— ---------- — And oft our weuy efforts foil
• cMtcloee et 233 p.m. To lift the preemre of the créa.

lOSe "v'jUm'pMt Meeter ! ■eefcAehe. iweetitcM. •»*» f We ell must beu them. Why despair Ï 
. 4.0, et Heeler. A F.,. p.re.. # The wine-pre» i. not trod slone,

f r-nln In me MOe, ere. A The promise is thst He will care
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Until further notice at 
\ “Bay View.”

First class teams with all the season
able equipments. Come one, come 
all! and you shall be used righL 
Beautiful Double Teams, for special 
occasions. *®"“ Telephone No. 41.

- Office Central Telephone,

W. J. BALCOM.
PllOmiTOB. 

Wolfville, Nov. 19th, 1894.

one toooght » momeot, ss if to take 
in the significance of the words.

"I understand.. Oh, yes, I under 
stand 1”

He nodded.
“And if you can keep hn eye upon 

her, and prevent any «ne disturbing 
her while she is making her prepsrs- 
lions.—"

wayside fountains

i 1it.”
«.«•or.

)mci House, 8.00 A. M. re 8.30 r.m 
Is .ie made up m follows :

Helllex end Windsor close el 6 05

V M.ry atorted, ,nd stared at her. 
Yes. she must be mid !

“I—I bsve hsd terrible new»,’’ went 
on Constance, speskiog a, if she wore 
reciting a lesson. “News that makes 

, »c it impossible for me to romain here. 1 
must go at once.”

r 1“You are all wet, miss,’’ she said, 
piteously.
F “No matter,’' said Constance, with 

feverish eagerness.
“Ob, miss, if you’d only let me oaV

------------- a-wk.wM», Ifjnaa uniy wait tm me
the duchess,” she raid, marquis marne ! What will he say f”

and she sobbed, for, out to her mi#- 
Constance held np her hand. Ire», Mery worshiped Lord Brake-
"If you have the le.et ,p.rk of love speare. 

for^ me. stay her. *.d cal! no one,” she CvnsUuee eeà.ket teeth hard.

"Don't—don’t speak to mo of the 
mttqnis again I" she said, hoersely. 
à "Oh, mi», what las he done ?” she 
wailed.

Constance turned oo her witli a 
gleam of suspioiou in her eyes.

“Done? Nothing," she" responded, 
angrily. “It has nothiag to do with 
him. Ask no questions, but obey me."

“Yes, miss,” wsiled Mary, sobmis- 
sively.

She threw a hasty glance round the

"I know !" shesaid,quickly, " 
to me. Good bye, Mr Fantoo

"Trying day to-morrow. 
Get es much rest as she oen. Blood 
it like a sensible girl, by George I” 

"And where is Ruth ? ’ askod the

“Trust

an. nshall not meet ag.io for some time- 
Ah 1 By the way, about v ur election ?" 

tie smiled. - »
"My eleotion !" he repeated, “Thst 

is a very small matter, Lady Ruth, com- 
pared with—the service I am render
ing your noble family ie,!»viog one 
its members from mistakes mxrriagc.-» said.

She looked at him. jjgg 
“You give it all up !” she murmured*

"Great Heavens ! how you must love 
her, or hate him !" |ji|

He laughed, a strange laugh,
“1 do—» little ol'both 
"The girl has bewitoi 

she said, between her teeth. “Thank 
9wen ! that ,, as far as wo 
cerned there is an end of her to-night,’’

She looked at him half fearfully, for His face reddened 
there was something fiendish in his cool, could not bear to hear
triumphant air, and the sardonic smile slightingly of, and a sharp retort rose desert me. V 
on hie white face. ■ 'V;

"I must ask you to help me still," he 
went on. "I am afraid you are cold 
for her teeth were chattteriog. ,;1 .

am cold and wet, yes,” she as
sented ; ‘flint no matter. Go W'

“Miss Grahame finds it absolutely 
necessary to leave the Towers at once,” 
he said. ’1".

lap
“She will go ! And at once—to-night, 

do you mean ?”
“At onoe—lo night. Within a few 

minâtes,” he replied.
She gased at him, more deeply impres

sed than she had ever been in her life, action. . . 
naiefly, both for nr- "You—you must have some great One thing only stood

hold upon her 1 ” she murmured, with her whirling brain, 
chattering teeth.

I
AX. -•.■M

■ ;Lady Kitty looked round vaguely.
fl left lip # hey w«r to her room

‘ Qb, well,” she’ll be here 
sal,! the dnohe"?. X

The d»ke lugged oiit his old fashioned 
watch from his fob. He liked his din
ner served tn the minute, and was ah 
wavs ready for it, having spent the 
afternoon among his beloved cattle

"Wolfo ought to be here now,” he 
said. “Hate dinner being kept ; things 
arc always spoiled.”

A footmao threw open the door.
“Lord Brakospearc,” he announoed.
The msrqnia entered in his fur cost 

« small leather bon in his hind.
“Only just looked in to tell yon that 

I hive arrived,’» he said, smiling round 
upon them. "Give me ten minutes to 
duché»*"4 40l“ wait iiLmjou like,

Hie glance still wandered.
"Where ie Constance, duchess ?"
‘ I n her room safe and sound,” return- 

ed tho duchess, laughingly.
Ho sailed end nodded,
“All right; I shan't be more than 

ten minutes," and he went out.
Continued Next Week.
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3! are a perfect blood buildefl 
cstdm, cariag such dissa»:

headache, nezr^ 
Ipitation of the heart, the 
of la grippe, diseases (3e- 

luraors of the blood, tuchli: 
ronic erysipela®, etc. Pink 
iealthy glow to pale and fl 
lions and are à apedfia fiE 
luliar to the female eyetes, 
case of men

: a

f hour prayer-meeting after evening 
ice every Bunday, B. Y. P. U, Young 
pie’s prayer-meeting on Tuesday even- 
« 7.30 o'clock and regular Church 
ei'toecting on Thursday evening at

rSsssTsB NEW BAKERY!
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iThe girl came back to her aide slow
ly, and begao to ory agaio.

“You frighten me, miss,” she sobbed.
”1 am sorry," mid Cooataoce. Do 

not be frigbteoed. I want yon to help 
me, Mary. I want you to go with me."

“To go with yon 1 Ob, mice, where 
•re you going?”

Constance shook her heed.
‘‘I don’t know, 

prerently, Mery ; there is no one in the 
wrçrld f m trust but yon. Don’t yon

DAVIS & LA'.VXHNCH CO., Lro. 
i ora, Montreal. Mb the Bangor.

CHAPTER KXX.—Continuai.
"No,” he said, •'To moiiow the 

bride will be miles sway. I did not 
speak over-oonfidently, you see, Lady 
Ruth, when I mid that I could prevent 
this happy union."

1i said.
P o you both,” 1The subscriber having opened a first* 

class Bakery at the Wolfville Hote1 
is now prepared to supply to customers
White and Brown Bread, Cakes 

and Pastries of all kinds !

Cou» W Itoscos, 
a diW fiaass j Ushers 

UBCH.—Bev. P.

xttâfMmsm
« U a. m., and 

•UO^m.

-• Uortou ; Public Worship on Sunday 
P-nj. Sunday School at 10 a, m. 

Meeting on Tuesday at 7.30 p. m.

they effect i 
in all cases arising from 

ry, overwork, or cxcesies.
’ Pink Pills may be had of 
direct by moil from Dr W$| 
ine Co., Brockvillf, Ooh,or
, N.,Y..st»e.'ikSiff*

See that the

BTOiBLUl I shall know
I aogril 
Coostoo

ly, for he 
ce spokenp. m. bunday 

«ling on Wed.
All orders promptly attended to, and 

satisfaction assured.
mifi."Eastwood.

Wolfville, May 14tb, 1895. tf

1"Are yon goieg to ksve eve.-y.kiog 
I wdl never desert yon !" cried the pi»—your jewels, the snitof pearls—" 

girl. "Never ! You hsve always been “^«rytiriiig-yes,’» slid Constaoee. 
kind and good to me, end I-I love “Are yon ready? Open tho door and 
you, Miss Constance.!" Ip; iw see if any one is there.”

Constinoe pnt out her hand, still Mary epensd the door. Lady Ruth 
Storing before her, rod took the girl's had plajtaiKpart iu the tragedy well 

“Yon must help me/ she seid, end the .wait was dear, 
hoarsely. “Something dreadful has ‘-‘There is no one there, miss.”

-or, *«, M ..a «.‘‘aT™.,. CwSTreSShS.! Kind Words Come From 
'TSLtL* flbUe Iostimtions '
her eyes with her band. eon Fenton sprang forward. - -—

“No, no I I osnnot wait a minute. "Constance, ;on have come !" he ei- ""S ■ 6“ As From Private 
He mast not know. Mary, do is I claimed, in a hushed wbiiper. Then Individuals.
tell yon. Get a bag and pack some as he ns the girl, he shrank back’ ------C-
thiog.—ah, what ia that ?” "Mo is this ?" he demanded. AU„C,lasfel and Cre6ds Pratio

She elatohed the girl’s arm, and list- "My maid," replied Conttanor, Paine s Celery Compound, 
ened tremblingly. hoarsely.

It was Lady Kitty’s voice outside of "We do not want her. Think, eon-
the doer. -------— -v—■  --------- aider, Consiailee," he went on in hurried

persuasion, "she will only be in the 
way.’’

"I will not go without her," Mid 
Constance, standing immovable

He bit his lip.
“»«y wdi,'» he seid ; “You ehal; 

do as you plesee. The carriage is here.
Givemeyonr arm.

She shrank from him and eanght 
Mary's arm and held it tightly.

Mary stared at Rawson Fenton.
"Mr Fenton I" she cxolsimed. "Ob,

Mi» Constance I"

SB
to his lips; but Lady 
hurried “Good-bye, MrFtotoo,’’ darted 
off.

lb, with a

ade mark is on the wrappvr 
r offered you, and positively 
Dilations and substitutes ei- 
“jast a; good." Rems mbs « 
m reaiedy «en m lUlWB 
: of Dr Williams' Pink FHIs.

!rasa
km. aud 7 p. m. tisbbeth bchool e™1 SHOMLO KNOW THAT 
LLC/0ck» pr»Y«:r Meeting

CHASTER 33
Like s perses walking 4# her Bleep, 

Constance made her way up the stairs 
to her own room.

Men have been known

' mm

uuratiay evening at 7 30. All the 
We fr#e and at rangera welcomed at 
services.—At Greenwich, preaching 
*h on the tiabbatb, aud prayer

In the Breach.

>-MB. called , upon to 
i may find the expeiieneeii. 
nd trying. Oherisbed plati 
mes to be abandoned. Sel- 
lust be given up. Different^ 
ve to be formed. Old pur-, 
o be modified. Heavv r^' 

ieâ. «New

ito walk some
yards after tbçir hcadi^ivo""KeF 
severed from their bodicJOHM-ti UtiUBOH—bunday services

messie
r#j a cannon- 

escriptioo 
in twain, 

i has been 
aired into

ball. An anguish past a 
had rent Constance's h<= 
and she moved like one i 
dead but who baa beenKESBKtH O. HIND, fleeter. 

5°j! ! Werdens&

ÜSBEE5SS plainly in
from the task. But 
right stamp of nature

mtc8“I have to meetliim in aagggjewas

msssxsm
a

Public institutions throughout 
are as ready to acknowledge the marvel- 
ion; virtues of Paine’s Celery Compound 
aa are private individuals.

For many years, a large number of our 
public, benevolent and religious corpora- 
tions have used Paine’a Celery Compound 
for the benefit of old and young, and if 
it were poesible to publish all the state- * 
ments made by the inmates,-acorea of the 
letters would prove interesting and

j* ■■ — ■
In iMUtorione lut. thorn refuted to, 

where hundreds are cared for every year, 
all the common ilia and diseases of every 
day life are found, and many hundreds 
have been made well rod .Long by 
Paine's Celery Compound that the 
physicians of these institutions were un- 
able to cure by the ordinary means.

To-day, this grand curing work is still 
going on in many of the largest and most 
prominent of our public places, and no 
other medicine will be tolerated but 
Paine's Celery Compound, which shows 
the esteem and confidence in which the 
medicine is held,

One of these noted institutions that 
baa given testimony for Paine's Celery 
Compound ia tfie immense conventual 
educational house on the St. Lawrence, 
near Montreal, known as the “Convent 
of the Holy Names.” The ladies of this 
house write as follows :

"We feel it a duty to add our testimony 
in favor of your ‘wonder-working’ 
Paine’a Celery Compound. Many filer?

in all onr houses as the best ntedfc

becki He smiled. at tho side door ; I have to keep silent,
“I have. She will leave at once, and. say no word, and go with him, Sr Wolfe 

of coarse, secretly. The marquis ar„ is lest.” 
rives eight ?”

She made a gestr.re of assent.
"If you are willing to help me still,

Lady Rath, I will ask you to drive to 
Berriogton Station.”

Ü
are the

iSs5
be cared for.

d.;.rr:ec
uce than

Bfffi “Constance I Miss Grabame !” she 
called.

Constance kept silence, and waited. 
“Miss Grahame, dear, the duchess 

wants you to come down, if you will.” 
Then a voice—Lady Ruth’s—-was

"Don't disturb her, Kitty ; she is ly*
- iog down. I went in jnst now and 

found her asleep.”
Then Lady Kate said something in 

a hushed voice, and footsteps 
her heard descending the eteyf,

Mary looked at Constance in terrified 
îr,” questioning.

"Pack the bag I” said Constance, 
but shuddering at the sound of Lady Bath’s 

voice, “Take some thing» for your
self; there is not a moment to lose.”

Naturally, the girl hesitated; she 
still thought her mistress mad.

"But—but to-morrow I My lord, the 
marquis !” she gasped. "Oh, miss !” 

Constance rose, white to the lips, and 
a look oo her face, the memory of 
a the girl carried to her grave. 

"Don’t «peek to mo of him I" ,he 
ed. “Do as I hid you, and at 
!"

GKOHüE'8 
At their Hall 
h month at 7

As she entered the room, Mary, the 
maid, looked up, and dropped her work, 
for the face of her beloved mistress, 
the face Mary thoogbtthc loveliest in 
all the world, was like that of 

“Oh, rniw whet w the m»N 
exclaimed, lisiog and staring t 

Constance sank into a chaii 
iog heavily.

"Lock the door 1” she whispered, 
hoarsely.

Mary obeyed, scarcely rem 
eyes from her mistress’s face.

"Give me—give me boom 
panted Constanee. I

She was chilled to the boi 
her head, which was burning ; sud her 
lips were parched as if by thirst.

Mary got her some water, and stood 
oyer her.

"Let me call her grace, 
sho pleaded. “You look so very ill I’1 

“No, no," gasped Constanoi 
not call any one Mary”—and »

F.
P.

IhrvtLLfl DIVISION ». ofT. metis 
f Monda» «m *W» Hall: peated, her sba*p eyes fixed upon him.

“Yes ; but not by the road the mar
quis will take doming from it. You 
understand ?”

She nodded. Her acute brain was 
beginning to comprehend so much o^

[TgW%. I. 0. O,?., metis

i800 o'clock. 8 ^

.TAM

■ -» yon are,
me «bout S' 

You wnwf

*SS£
mreip

WM- IS*1;?
Ho’ctedC'

were

bis plot.

OOK "You will wait there some little time ; 
say until the London train has started, 
and then return.”

see,” she murmured, in a whisper.
“Thank you 1 You will then be able 

to say that you bad reason to believe 
that Miss Grahame intended to run 

and that you had gone to the

"Silence I” hissed Rawson Fenton. 
"Do ae your mistress tells yon, and 
hold your tongue.”

The girl looked at him, and the de
sire was strong upon her to shriek for 
help, but Constance’s hand was grasp
ing her arm, and she went on in ail. 
et) ce.

r.
willgrt g'Wai Palace Block I

Salt Meats,:zt£&

B' ttia

>o yon «op|io.e'ydu s«g
3 ! Wft I”,'r , B

station hoping to dissuade her from 
such a step, but that you found she had 
not left by that train.”
/‘Yes, yes," she assented, the blood 

coming and going in her la „ 
growing sharp and keen. “I s* 
Rawson Fenton you arcai1 

___________ ^

Rawson Fenton led tho way, as if 
every inch of it were familiar to him, 
and they reached the carriage.

He pqt them iu and followed, saying 
to tho eoaohmac, in a hashed voice :

“W aver tree Station.”

68,
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ne home th« olt?JZ
been «kd

ade by .11 fierier.. ___
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