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h an unusually severe g

y bands, and thus chags
i bed or xise Lo  sitting
ffered as only those rackéd
tic pains could suffer, and 3
 advanced 8ge, my neigh
thizde it possible for mety
ad read niueh concen ;

nidg
Piok Pills, ‘and at last de- i

give them a brisl Teoom"3
g the pills about the fink
; taking ab the outset one
eal and inereasing to threg |
Within & couple of weeks

an improvement, and by '}
SRl Apias 3 was thie o be :
al, free from the paine, and
y littls of the stiffgess le, 3
the treatment a short tims
oand myself fully restored;
tly & gear sinee :

e Pink Pills, and I have not
urn of thé (rouble in tha
e no hesitatiod in agyH
ny récovery o Dr Wi

 are a perfect blood b

PRtETeT, Cusisg such 2
s, Deuralgia, partial pan.
noter “ataxia. St. Vilo@
ons_headashs a' ness
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of la grippe; disenses de
mors of the blood, cuch
onic erysipelas, ‘etc. Pink
iealthy glow to pale and sl
xions and ‘ave a specific for' 3
uliar to the female sysieis,
cese of ‘men they effect 8
in ‘all cases arising from &
'y, overwork, or excese.
' Pink Pills may be hed of ©
direct by mail from Dr Wik
ine Co., Brockyille, Oat,yot:
N,V st 800 ¢ hox, arags
See that the company's ]
ade mark is on the wrappt
 offared you, and positively
nitations and substitutes al
“just 33 good,”  Remembs -
er ramedy. san sncoessfally 4
of Dr Williams' Pink Pills
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may find the experience 8 .3
nd trying; Oherished plass
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iust be given up, Diferets
ve to be formed. Old pur- 4
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must aesamed. %
B wndurtain. Nl
from task, Bt where

Dider

| 1 Aoy person who takes & paper reg-
pelrly from the Post Ofice—whether

lideuce of intentional fraud,

,° Woman's . Mission Afd Soociety

& Proprietors,
_*  Wolfyille, N. 8
Legal Decisions

to his name or another's or

Imporied and Domestio,
| The Largest Staff of
Experienced Workmen,

and a Cutter of more thorough
Practical Experience

than any Tailori ng Establishe
mend dan Wi . o

¥ Can't we sell you your
nexs suit ?

TELEPHONE NO- 35.

==ings Toumniy.

NOBLE CRANDALL,

MANACER,

"Wnﬂ

or uothing withont

‘Woman, Lad

from this mesalliance, I will help you,
But"’—she looked up at bi{

it is she has dons that gives you such
a hold upon her,” :

He turncd” apon ber with s sudden
savageness breaking through: his en-
foreed ealm,

“She has dons 1" o CxGlatmed, wen
he pulled bimself up. T can nok tell
you, Lady Ruth. Bo content.  Her
marrisge with- yoar cousim,the mar,
qnis, i prevented, and ihe field i joft
open-{0-—any one who likes o take it
Her face flushod, and hep eyes droop-
ed,

“I am content,” she said,  *“Is there

a| Until further notice at

4 The courts have decided that refus- abl
o take p saad period

“Bay View.”

B‘ird-o{lu teams with all the season-
e

the Post Office,

and
ug them uncalled o

oF remov
fur 1 prima facie

quip Come one, come

all! and i)(:‘n shall be wused . right,

Beautiful Double Teams, for* special
s 1, k.

POSY CIPICE, WOLE Vil
mos Hovms, 8.00 a. M. ve 8.30 &

sr¢ made up as follows :
o Halifax and Wiadsor oloseat 605
a

L p
Office Central Telephone,

T No. 41.

W.J. BALCOM,

ROPRIETOR,
Wolfville, Nov, 19th, 1894,

Express west close at 720 a. m,
xpress onst close at 252 p.m,
lontville olose aé 7 10 pm,

Guo. V. Raxp, Post Master.

. Mumao, Agent,
Churches.

or—8ervices : Kumdaw: ww at 3
dad Tpm; 8 Mn{mlﬁ:&#m
hour prayer-meeting after évening
ceovery Bunday, B, ¥, P, U, Young
ple’s prayer-meeting on Tuesday even-
% 730 o'clock and regular Church

Back-Ache, M;Arhe. Belatie
ains, Nearalgie
Pain in the Side, etc:
 Promapuly Relleved aod Cured by
The Wmﬁ
Menthol Plaster

Having used your D. & L Menthol Plaster
‘back and lumbego,
SRSTIEIa i heuck and Mbag,

AVIS & LAWRENCE CO, Lo,
o Proprietors, MOWEREAL.

meeting on Thursdsy evening at

on Wednesday- after the first Suns
I the first Sunday @ the month at

pm,
Couw W Hoscos,

A pxW Basss }U'h"'

BAKERV!

The subseriber having opened a first;

NEW

elass Bakery st the Wolfville Ho

is now prepared to supply to customers

RESBYTERIAN' TRURCH.—Rev. P.
Nacdonald, M. &, Putor, bt Andrew’s
™4, Wolfville ; ¥upli ' Worship every

4y at 7.30 p..m.  Chalmer's Chureh,
¢ Horton ; Publie Worship on Sunday

P . Sunday School at 10 a, m,
er Meeting on Tuesday ut 7,30 p. m.

White and Brown Bread, Cakes

and Pastrios of all kinds!

satisfaction sssured.

Mrs. Eastwood.
Wolfville, May 14th; 1895, £

METHODIST CHUROH— Rey. Joseph
FPastor, the Habhath

V'S CHURCH—sunday services
Comsmunion

L aud 7 p,m.  Holy
3dur.~ll£m' 4th and 5th at

B
' Bervics ovaiy o elisaiay st 130
BY. KENNMATH O, HIND, Reotor,

EVERY, FAMILY

Livery Stables!—

And oft our

We all must bear them, Why despair 7
The is that He will care
promise i that Ho

And through our sighing sweetly rings,

. POETRY,

We all must bear them, Vain regret
Lova’s longiug for the dear, lost fage,
Which even sleep canno; forget,
Nor yeb the coming years replace ;
The din%pcintment all must know,
When hope’s mirage proves a dream,
The finding Marah’s waters flow
Where tempting wayside fountains
gleam,

Weall must bear them. Some may smile,

And hide their burden in a song ;
Thfl bear it many a vu? mile ;

ey learnto snffer and IO Siesne

We find no balm in Gilead’s vale,
No recompense for pain or loss,
weary efforts fail
To lift the pressure of the cross.

The wine-press is not trod alone,

oML
e our wings,

For nndlnu{t his arms will be ;

“Sufficient is My grace for thee.”

bride will be miles away.
speak - over-confidently, you ses, Lady
Rath, when I said that I eould prevent
this happy union,”

- ish in his cool,
4 | there was something fiendish in h ol,
ot s s trinmphant air, and the sardonioc smily

on his white face.

went. on,
for her:tecth were chatttering,

sented ; “bot’ no matter,
necossary to leave the Towers at once,”
he said,

do you mean ?”

migutes,"” he replicd.

sed than she had ever been in her life,
hold" npop ber!”" she murmared, with
o | ehatteriog teeth.,

' |of course, scoretly. The marquis ar,
rives at eight 2

~ “If you are willing to help mp still,
Lady Rath, I will ask you to drive to
Berrington Station.”

peated, her sharp eyes fixed upon him,

quis will take coming from it. You
undarstand 7'

[ 5ay until the London traia bas started,
| 'and ‘then return.”

at you bad reason to believe
:A:”M'lh- G,nlume intended to run
away, and that you had gone to the
station hoping to dissuade her from
such & step, but that you found she bad

' coming aud going in her face, her

CHAPTER XXX, —Continued,

b,

GNa 1 hoonaid £y

ket s
a0, NG PR, O MOIToW Uig

I did not

Shie Jooked at him balf fearfully, for

“I must ask you to belp me still,” he
“Iam afraid you are cold ;"

3 5

I-amm cold and wei, yes,” she as-

Goen”

“Miss Grahame finds it absoluteiy
Tindy

“She will go | And at once—to-night,
“At once—to night. - Within a few
She gazed at him, more deeply impres-
“You-—you must have some great

He smiled.
“I bave." She will leave at once, and,

Bbe made a gestr.re of assent. .

“Ts Rawrinoton Qiation 97 cho va.

~¢ Zermpgion Tlalion

“Yes ; but not by the road the mar-

_ 8he nodded. Her noute brain was

beginning to comprehend so much of}

“g‘:mﬂ wait tnere some little time ;

] ‘gge,” she murmured, in & whisper,
“Thank yon ! You will then be able

not left by that train."

‘“Yu. ,eg"' she assented, the blood

anything else ?”’
“No--yes, Remember, though it is
searcely necessary to remind you who
arc s0 good an actress, butit will be
well to remember that you are her
friend.”

She thought & moment, 88 1f to take
in the significanice of the words.

“I understand.. Ob, yes, I noder
stand [

He nodded,

“And if you can keep @78ye upon
her, and prevent any ong disturbing
ber ‘while' she ' is making fiek propara-
tions.—""

to me, Goodbye, Mr Henton; we
shall uot meet again for some time:
Ab ! By the way, about your eléetion "
“He smiled, AW
“My eleotion ! he repeatcd, “That
18 & vory small matter, Lady Ruth, com-
pared  with— the service T am render-
ing  your noble family in saviog one o
its membess from mistaken warrisge.
She looked at him.
“You give itall up !’ she murmured.
“Great Hoavens! how-you must jove
her, or haté him I"

He laughed, a strange laugh,
“I do—a little of-both, ™ h. said,
*The.girl has bewitehed you both,”
shé said, between ber teeth, “Thank
Heayen ! that.as far as we are con-
oerned there is an end of her to-night."”
His face reddened angrily, for he
could not bear to hear Cobstance spoken
alightisgly of, and a shasp retort rose
to his lips; but LadyRaib, with a
burried “Good-bye, MrFenton,” darted
off,

OHABTER XXXI1,

Like
Constance made her WA Wp the stairs
vo her 'own room.

Men have been known to walk some
yards — after —thelr heads favo

nerscn
perscs

walking i her sleep,

been
ball. - An aoguish pass all dcscription
had rent Constance’s heses in twain,
and she moved like cue Who has been
dead. but who bas been galeanized into
action.

Oune thing only stood ont plainly in
ber whirling brain, &

iy & hlvosw meet him in uf&_?inuw'
at the side door; I have to kuﬁ‘.ﬂmt,
say no word, and go with him, 0F Wolfe
is lost."” .

As she entered the room, mq, the
maid, looked up, and dropped beF work,
for the face of her beloved it

the face: Mary thougbt the Joy

all the world; was like that of!

“Oh, mise

exolaimed, 1ising and stariog
Constance sank into a chnim ath.
ing heavily, !

eyes from her mistress’s face.

“Give me—give me some

panted Constance. $

She was ohilled to the bon ]
ber head, which was burning ;@ﬁ:h’ig
lips werc parched as if by thi %

~ Mary got her some water, &

oyer her.

“Let me call her grace, misy'do 1"
she. pleaded, “You look so veryll!
#Noy no,” gasped Constan

with hun-
gry eyes—*'I should like to know what

“Iknow.!" she said, quickly, “Trust |

severed from their bodies by a caunon- | quis comes back ?”

have always been kiad and good to me;
0o one could have been kibder |”
“Yos, I bave—have L not?" said
paor ‘Constance, in a brgken whisper,
“And—and I think
“nk‘"

Don’t noe, duily.
“I want you to help me.”

To help you ? Oh, miss!” . .

“¥es, T bave heard bad news—bad
news|” she swept the bair from her
hot brow, and' stared vacantly before
her, seeing nothisg but Rawson Fen.
ton's  white face, like that of an alls
powerfil, aunting demon, “Bad news,
I must ieave here at once.”

“Leave here, miss?’ ejaculated
Mary, in an awed whisper. ' “Hero—
the Towers—at onge |
4% onoes;" repeated Tonstance, her
eyes wanderiog to the imperials already
packed,

“But—but~<the wedding, miss 2"
faltered Mary, an awfual suspicion flagh-
ing across her simple mind that her
wistress had gone mad,

Constance winged, and her lips quiy-
ered, Her weddiog ? Whose wedding ?
Not Oonotance Grahame’s, for Con.
stanee Grahame was dead—dead| She
had died in the arbor an hour ago.
“Yes  she said, in- the same dall,
meohanioal voice, “I must lenve hore
at once, and without any one knowing
it

Mary started, snd -stared at her.
Yes, she must be mad |

“I—1I bave had terrible news,” went
on Covstance, speaking ss if she werg
rpbiting” & fegson.’ “Nows that makes
it impossible for me to romain here, 1
must go at once.”

Marx sprang to the does. i
= "l&oﬁ me call the duehcas,” she said,

in a terror,
Conistance held up her hand,

for me; stay hera and eall ny e
said,

The girl eame back to her side slow-
ly, and began to ery again,

**You frighten me, miss,” she sobbed,
“I am sorry,” said Gonstance. Do
not be frightened; I waot
me, Mary, [ want you to go-with me,”
are you going 77

Constance' shook her head,

*I  don’  know.
preeently, Mary ; there is no one in the

desert me. 7

girl, - “Never! You have always been
you, Miss Constance,!"
Constance’ put out’ bor hand, still

boarsely.  “Something dreadful has
bappened. I must leave here at once-—"
“Ob, miss, you'll wait untii the mar.
Coostance shuddered, 'and covered
her eyes with her band,

“No, nol 1 cannot wait s minute.
He muost not X
tell you. Get a bag and pack some
things—ab, what is that 7

8he clutched the girl’s arm, and list-
ened tremblingly.

the door.
“Oonst: I Miss G 1" ghe

1

. pondadibe f‘righunod girl.  “You

you like me—a

“If you have bhie least spark of iove speare,

you tohelp | gleam of suspicion in Ler eyes,

“To go with you ! Ob, miss, where angrily, “It has nothing to do with
him. Ask no questions, but obey me.”

T shsll know|sively.
world } fan trust but you.. Don't you | room.
“I will never desert you I'* cried the miss—your jewels, the suif of pears—"

kind and 'good to mie, anid I—I Jove |*Are you ready ? Open the door and
sec—see if any one is there,”

stariog before her, wnd took tiie girl’s | had played her part i the tragedy well
“Yon wust belp me,” she said,|and the coast was clear,

she weot past her apd went down the |
small back stairs.

Anow. Mary, dows I|claimed, in & bushed whisper. Then,
a8 he saw the girl, he shraok back,
“Who is this ?”’ he démanded.

It was Lady Kitty’s voice outside of |
&ider, Constanes,” hewent on in hurried

Highest of all in Leavening Strength—Latest U, S, Gov't Report:

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Pale and terrified, Mary weat into
the next room to aarry cut her mistress's
orders, and Qonstance sank back into
the chair,

A momeut after she rose and weat
to the writing table.

Takiog  a ‘sheet of nate-naper, she
wrole:

“Dear Wolfe,” -

Then she looked st it. atifléd o ory:
of anguish, snd toaring up the shoet,
wrote-on a fresh one

“My Lord,—I bave left the Towers
with Mr Rawson Fenton, Do not think

the carriage in ' dead faint, and Raw,
laon Fenton bent forward ‘and spoke hor
name.

fiConstance{ Constanee ! Be brave.
bé calm,” 4

Bub Mary interposed between them,

“Let Ler aione, it you piease, * sir,”
sho eaid, coldly. ¢You only frighten
her.” g ;

At eight o’clock in the drawing-reom
of the Towers the people who were
stayiog da the house were gathored to-
gether waiting for the welcome:onnd
of the dinuer-bell

of ma or attempt to follow me,
*“Constance Giralame,” [

That wasall, She looked at it, and |

if her heart could have been written |

down by her eyes, what words of Ioveyl

of despair, that sheet of note-pa pr,f

would bave borne |

Bhe laid it on the Table.

Mary came back into the room with

two bags in her bands,

“I've done what Jou told me miss,”

she whispered ; “but I'm afraid —"

“Qivs =g

Mar
bor,
“You are all wet, miss,"” she saids
piteously.

“No matter,” said Cunstance, with
feverish epgerncss,

“Ob, miss, if you'd ooly lét mo aafl|
Mo damrcbaony 16 3 Gura vty WAIL 10T THE
marquis eame { What will he sy ?”
and shé sobbed, for, next to her wis-

teess, Mary worshiped Lord Brake-

Wy Gioak,’ smid Coustance, |
got it and wrapped it round

Constainoe sei her toeth hard,
"“Don't~~don't speak " t5- me of the
marquis’ again |" slie suid, hoorsely,
'Oh, niiss, what Las he done ?” she
wailed,

Constance turoed on her with »

“Done ? Nothing,” she responded,

“Yes, miss,” wailed Mary, submis-
She threw a hasty glance round the
“Are you going to leave everyth

“Evbry‘bhing——yea," said Constanoe:

Mary epened the door.  Lady Ruth

“Phere is vo one there, miss.” |
*Come, then,” said Constance ; ang |

She opened the outer door, and Raw-
son Fenton sprang forward,
“*Constance, you kave come I" he ex-

“My _maid,” replied Oonstance,
hoarsely.

“We do not want her, Think, con-

called. ¥
Constance kept silence, and waited,

way.”

O

y “she will only be in the

¥

“I will not go without her,” said
B s

“Miss Grabame, dear, the duck

Then a voice—Lady Ruth’s—was
sgasd,
“Don’t disturb her, Kitty ; she is Iy~
iog down. I went in just pow and
found her asleep,”
Then Lady Kate said something in
2 hushed voice, and footsteps were
heard descending the stcps,
Mary looked at Constancs in terrificd
questioning,
“Paok the beg!” said Coustance,
ddering ot the sound of Lady Ruth’s
voice. “Take some thingz for yoor-
self; there is not & moment to lose.”
Naturally, the girl hesitated; she
atill thought her mistress mad,
“But—bus to-morrow! My lord, the
marquis " she gasped. “Oh, miss I
Coustance rose, white to the lips, and

not osll.any one Mary”—ans
ed, her eyes looking vunatu

ying #harp and keen. #Lpee.

Tawson Penton you ate 8 clov
b, t el -

by the dark ringe 1

wants you to come down, if you will.” | statue. !

do as you please. The ourriage is here,

(%nd they reachad the carriags,

" bl
) 3 a8 8

He bit his lip, !
“Very well,” he said; “You shaly

Give me your arm, :
She shrank from him and caught
Mary's arm and held it tightly,

Mary stared at Rawson Fenton.
“Mr Fenton I”” she exclaimed. “Ob,
Miss Constance "~

“Silence I” —hissed Rawson Fenton,
“Do a8 your mistress tells you, and
hold your tongue.”

The girl looked ut him, and the de-
sire was strong upon her ‘to shriek for
help, but Coustance’s band was grasp-
ing her arm, and she went on in sil,
egoe.

Rawson Fentov led the way, as if
every inoh of it were familiar to him,

_He pyt them in and followed, saying

to the coachmac, in & hushed yoige:
W 3ok o A

gaid

| ten micutes,

As the "gong ‘sounded, the duchess
entered, resplendent in black satin and
point lace,

8be looked round with a smile, then
her genial face grew more serious,

“Iso’t -Constanve “come down yeb 2

k

{ehe asked of Lady Kitty, who, just re-

leased from the selool room, was happy
in an evening dress of pale blue, cut as
low as her parents and guardians woold
permit it.

“N6t yet,” she replied. “I went up
to her room about” half an'hour 8go,
bat Ruth said she was asleep and I
musta’s disturb her,”

“Quite right,” said the duke, with 3
chuckle.  #Trying day to-morrow,
Get a8 much rest as she eap, Stand

|1t like a sensible girl, by George 1”
Ly d

. where is Ruth 2 asked the
onenessTT T

Lady Kitty looked round vaguely,

F1 16fc her op her way to her room
to dress,” she said,

‘Oh, well,” she’ll be here progantle
#aid the dagh ”~

ged out hisold fashioped
watol from his fob. He liked his din-
ner served o the minute, and wag als
ways ready for it, having spent the
afteracon amoog his beloved ssttle
cns,

*Wolfe ougt to be here now,” ho

“Hate dinner being kept ; things
are always spoiled,”
A footmdn threw open the door,
“Lord Brakespeare,” he announced,
The marquis entered in his far coat,
a small leather box in his hand,

“Ouly just looked in to tell you that
I have arrived,” he said, smiling round
upon them. “Give me ten utes to
drase, and - don’t wait unless you like,
duchess,”

His glance still wandered.

“Where is Constance, dyohess ?

“In bér room safe and sound.” retarn.
ed the duchess, laughingly,

He swiled and nodded,

“All right; I shan’t be more than
" and Le weas aqt,
Confinned Next Weelk.

Kind Words Come From
Public Institntions
As Well As From Private

Individuals, :

All Classes and Creeds
Palne’s Celery Compound.

—

Pablic institutions throughout Canada
are as ready to acknowledge the marvel-
lone virtnes of Paine’s Calery Compound
as are private individuals,

For many years, a large number of our
public; benevolent and religions corporse
tions have used Paine’s Celery Compound
for the benefit of old and yoi and if
it were possible to publish tllm:g‘o state.
ments made ?X the inmates,acores of the
letters would prove interesting and
entertaining, -

in 1 like those

where hundreds are cared for every year,
all the common ilis and diseases o v
day life- wre found, and meny hnnm
have been made well and strong by
Paine’s Onlui Compound that the
physicians of these institutions were un-
able to cure by the ordinary means,
To-day, grand curing work js atill
going on in many of the hrgﬂmdmo-t
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
medicive is held,

One of these noted institations that
bes given testimony for Paine's Celery

d is the i

7. 3

educational house on the St, Tawrence,

near Montreal, known as the "Oouv&

of the Holy Names.” The ladies of this

B drko Ry
‘@ feel it a dul our

in favor of :v’u- ‘wonder-working’

i dope £

suffering from
e
in_all onx hiowses as




