fy

3 - ' ‘.A:,e‘;‘ EHL T
@S CO. TIMES.
'ED TO LOCA.L AND GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.

¥. 5., FRIDAY, OCTOBER 27, 1899.

all thoughts of slesp. | wreSk'?" y than to me; then she added, “My
. I bowed my kiead, o & moment |nicco is at your cottage, you say ?”
d all ber Janguor disappeared, the old fire| . “Yes, Madame.” : 3

ote. o . © iidavted from ‘Ner oyes, the old flush| “Tell her I ' will come to ber at

“had come! The|scffused her ochecks—she was .the|once,” AL

a was like glass,| Madeline of wy childbood once more.| I left the House and, instead of re- i
lefs of the storm|Bhe looked at her hande, with one|turning to the cottage, walked straight

which was being|quick movement pulled off the most|down to the mine. ,.Wher'e was the IBak‘ng POWd«
Zestr as I was, | valuable of ber rings, and held it to. | use of my retarning to Madeline; to S g

fore e, gazing|ward me. : ; stand by and see that grim and stony- Made: from. pure
searching ulong “Will you. notitake it?" she said,|hearted woman bring to her queesly cream dw

st piviest | with s Bright sivile. . “You saved my | eyes the light of happitiae, ‘to ber lips) : v s

; by the mine, | life, : - | the ery of joy, which. the :'qht of my| || tﬁf M

s - ! S , heving-mada a hasty inspection, 1| ~ Her ‘whole manner was that of a|face bad failed to do? No; such a s ‘al i

ix Jos 84 o £ : " = 3 hurried biok 1o the ocottage, eagerly lady speaking to an inferior. - Under|sight might bave roused ail thst was agmt

5?% ‘mum_ material, g Boping, yet half dreading, to see Made: | my excitement I bardly notioed  it-|bad in my nature. I was better awdy. S

AD - 5

an all mukmudé'i&. = linee But I was dissppointed, My |Scarcely knowiog what I did, I sprang| All day I worked with a fierce per- mA‘m - pvwlluld ﬂ‘: &M‘W-
Newsy commusications from all

parts unele had gove %o hie work, My aant | forward and took the ring; then, esger- | ®istemse which slarmed me, I looked
i wpon o i | ARE THE MOST SUCCESSFUL! : armed me, 1 o

o v : i T was busy, but alone, - 1 looked round ||y kissing her Band, I placcd it agaio |at myself in my miniog suis, then rve-| ¥ S

pame of the party 'mﬁ.' Ao.\:l:; the kitehen, and my hieart gave a-great | upon her finger. called Madeline as I had seen her that
must invarizbly socompany comn

3 : 3 &35 v frdb, - Aftce all; the events of the| “Madelive,” I said, ‘““don’t you|morning—with her soft hands spark.{l esught s gli s of Red-
\ bo writt tion of opportunities isthe secret |- ’ ¢ ) id, o'y you | morning P ght & glimpse of  Geerge

ztzg'::m““‘mw g?gzzzirieu’::cess K]%pEJV OBSERVERS will —|p night were real. - There, hangiog |know me? - Madeline—Miss Gra-{ling with gems, and the black pervant | ruth's face ; it was black as fthe pit

Address a1l comunications 3 o that NOW ?S “the time to order theyr |beside the fire, wuil the cloak=-a rich bam |” erouching at her feet—and realized | mouth, i

DA“ﬂﬂme zg ¥ I,Lat'!n e I.N"TE B SUITS. as our aatitle of: silk<¥ud for—which had| Sl looked ab me mote eriticelly,| more than ever the distance that] “Now, my desr Madeline,” he mid,
Wolfsille, N. & 4 : been ohnging round Madeline's form |and ehook her head. divided us from one another. impatiently, “shall we go back 7"’

- : - ; ; 2 - when T took Ler from the wreck. “Have you forgotten Muoster's” I| She-was-the-mistress, bora to com- Bat Madeline was not ready, er per-

POST OFFIOE, Wouvu::' A Fall Stoc‘( has iust arrlvedy 1 ioqaired eagerly for Madeline, said, “and Hugh Trelawney ?" mand ; I the servant, whose business it|haps she was tco imperious t:) be %0

Mgi_ﬂ':.n.m n:'“.: Lok i : " “Have you seen lier, aunt ?” T asked.| = If 1 expected o wild outbnrst of|wWas to obey. ordered by hber cousin, She hed

Hor Haltfax and Windsor closest610| . ond the first buyers will have w larger stoel  |is she well? How: oes she look 2| pleasure ‘at- the” mention of ‘my own| I returned home in the evening, and {abandoned all. intention of descending

. A;-““. A DA A to piclc from than those who wait until later. I ‘suppose there  was something | name, I was' quickly disappointed, | found the cottage much the same s it mine ; but she was nevertheless anxious

E,.P.u.mm;olu:“.:‘znl:&n. | peculiar in my” manger, for my aunt|Sho only: swiled ; and, with bher eyes had slways been. Madrline was gone, | to inspect the outside of 1t
Kentville close .

= ) gazed at me curiously, and gaid, fixed upon vacanoy as if she wasre:| “She be up at Redruth ‘House “But you éan go,” she seid, “Mr
. ) e “‘m “Who be she, Hugh? Dost knaw | viewing the past, said, Hugh,” said my aunt, “The awld | Trelawncy will essort me.”

PEOPLES BANK OF HALIFAX, who she bhe 2’ “Munster'’s? Hogh Treluwney ?| missus came and took her away, and et iy R RS
Open from 10 a. m. to 3 p. W, Olosed

1 ¥es,” I replied ; she is Miss Made, | Ob, yes; of. course I remember now ! right glad ahe was to go, poor lass!” | “Trelawney has got his work to attend
e b“w’““alw Moxno, Agent. W Have all the latest patterns in ENGLISH, lite Graham, ~ She was at school with| Hugh Trelawney was. the nicest of| She showed me a five-pound note|to. I will stay.”
- : ; SCOTCH and CANADIAN me long ago. Just before my fatber| Munster boys, and we were friends; which Madeline had given her, borrow-| = And be did stay ‘for fully twe
Churches. i died she lefc, ‘and T bave never seco|but,” she added, fixing ber eyes ing it from her aunt to do so. Shejhours; at the end of whish time she
. d s 4
BAPLIST CHURCH.—Rev, Hugh R. H i & Pantln S, | uer since.” anxionsly upon me, surely you are not|put the note into an old work-box sllowed him to take her away.
Hatch, M. A., tustor, Beryices: Sunday, SUitlngs! Overcoatlngs g i At that moment the’ door opeued, | that boy ? where most of her treasures were kept,| Three other days passed without &
preaching ¢ 11 a m and 1.00pn;e 8

day Sehool at 280 p m. B, Y. e U g el and"the figure of the black woman ap- “Yes," I replied; “1 sm Hugh Tre-|a0d set about getting the tea, imagin~ sign from her; then I emcountered her
prayer-meeting on Tuesday evenlng b y : peared, ' In thie light of 'day she lok- | lawnoy U ing that the romance of last night's{sgain. It wad in the evening, when I
%ﬁﬁﬁug:!:‘:hm m" i You could pick one with your eyes ghut od foreign indeed—an slight, delicate| Her'ayes opened wider, she glanoed wreck had ended. was walking home. This time she
sionary Aid Sociuty meots and have an article fit for a king. gitl, shivering with the oold of our raw | from me o my uncle and aust, then —_— was alone ; excepi for the servani, who
f‘:&"‘;&:’&’ﬂ:‘)‘: ;‘:::ﬁm»ung oo the climate. I ssked her how hermis- | round the kitchen, thenshe was silent. CHAPTER XV, walked st a respectful distance behind
al

-
third Wednesday -of esch month at 3;:’1 call early to aVOId the rliSh- tress did. . She made ‘no snewer, but I felt that some expianation was due For some days after that, I saw e, ke olibe w e e abaiyed
p. m. Al seats free, Ushers at the

1 . g stared vacantly at me ; aud I then dis- | to her, and I gave it. 1 told her of uothing whatever of Madeline ; indeed, |1y, *and sgain held forth her isnd.
uo«;::;;); HALL BEEVICES. —~fundsy 2 sovered that she knew uo language but | my father's death—of the kindness of |0 close was ske kept in the great | Having shaken hands with her, I
at 7 30 p. . and Wednesday af 7,30 p. 1. " 3 the one. in. which ehe. hud spoken to|my unele and aunt; and of my, subs:-|house that she might wever have exist- paused, not very well knowing what

. Suudsy School at 2,30 p. i, : : i3 Madeline, - IJooked st my sunt, avd| quent life at 8t. Gurott's. ed at all. I began to think that sheto do; when she helped me.
P, 3 . w e she Gnderstood—thy weat herself-into]  “St. Gurlort's 2”7 she said,  “ls thig|bud taken her departare from Corn.| “I came to walk back with you,”

MM M, A, Pastor, StAndrow’s The WOlfVllle ClOthlng CO-, the bedroom to see bow Her gacet was| St. Gurlott’s in Cornwall 2 wall, but I was wroog, Oane day, the|she said.  “De you mind?”
S“Kﬁ“.ffi“fﬁ‘ﬁ'ﬂ"z \:.":mg:;;g : getting on. 1 apswered in the affirmative. seventh from that oo which chie life-] “I mind 7" 1" repested in amaso,
Sohool 946 a.m. Prayer Meeiing on WB:— NOBLE CRANDALL MA.NAGER! She wes away, ov'y a few miputes| ‘‘Then I have an avnt livisgina boat had brought Madeline to shore, 1 | ment, “You forget, Miss Grabam, iy
neiir ol 2 5177 ﬁ"‘“‘".‘;‘;'ngm,’ y: yet it secmed 1o mic ao hour, ' When/|place of that name,” she continued, | made a winute inspection of the mine, |13 an hooer for me to walk beside you.”
:‘f:.e;, :W:I'mdl! School st 10 8, m. Tel hone No 35 7 WOLFV“_LE N. S_ she eame baok, she rmiled ot' my|“Perbaps you may- koow ber; her which every day grew more dangerers,| She gave a little impationt toss of
Prayor Meeting on Luesday 8t 7.0 p. m. e1epno = ’ angious Jooks same is Redruth.” and came up from my work covered | her head, and we walked on together.
METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. J. E. 1t be all wight, lad, it benll right,’|  “Lawd a mussy | wha, that be our with flth  from head to foot. 1 bad|For some time not a word was spoken,

Donkin, Pastor. Bervices ::b:?mb::ru: she'aid. “The lady be awn the wars® | master's mother I’ broke ia my auot, passed tha last ladder, and stood on but I felt that she was watching me
at il h m and 7p. m, B oo

LW L ook, & m. Prayer Mecting| - Ve \‘ Q ' 'v o' her wnui?g; but sbe be !‘ircd, aud Bu‘t‘ I added, ‘ ' ;erral)ﬁ‘;n;)a, aththo l?m.ul,h of the mh.:c, ke?‘nx])y. Prtkleucly she said,
totidod on I hisday evening st 730. All the YO U AN & A will stawp o bid i to-day. hhe. be a Are’you sure it's the same, Miss | dazaled by the quick tmnafarma_uon “Do you know what I have beea
7 seats Bre W"‘d‘:m“"'m:f:]‘:’.‘.'.‘?"i" A pratiy ereature, Hugh, sud rich, 1|Graham? T'his Mrs Redruth bas a from pitoh darkness to broad daylight, | doiog, Mr Trelawoey "
thl;h;':'é?";, sabbath, and prayer daresay; for her fiogers be covered wi'|son who ow ns the mine,” when my ears were struck by the| “No.”
meeting at7 80 p m,on Wednesiays, Stoves dawmond rings.” Yes, I know—my cousin George!” |sound of o voice which passed like “I have been trying to find in you
g ? Al thut day, overcome by the|sbe answered ; while my beart misgave sudden musie tbrough my frame, one trace of the bey I knew, years sgo,
nlc 8¢ JOHN'S CHURCH—Sunday services - 32 by . S e W bbed M Svand * »
y at 11 & m, and 7 p,m. Holy Uommunion Stoveplpe, fatigne throughi which she had passed, | me vt the familiar manner in which she | rabbed my eyes and looked about me, |at Munster's—an I have failed,
j 16t and 3d 8t 1L & m:i’m“‘ ‘““;‘?";‘u" ; 3 Made'ine rémained in ber chamber | mentioned the nawe. “Oh, it must be|and there, not far from where I stood,| “I don’t understand.”
i [ 8 u.m, Bervion every WocHesday 2 coal HOd89 while I, utterly goable to work, hung|the sawe,” she continued, enthusiasti-|Was my old sweetheart.  She was “No? Well, I will explain. The
OUTE. P.l;:'Ev, KENNETH C. HIND, Rector. like a restiéhsspirit about the hcuse.|oally ; “and o think I should be ship- dressed now in an elegant costume of [boy I knew was kind to me; frank,
b, 1899 g Robert W. E"’""l&wndm Shovelsq The next morging she awoke refresh-| wreeked | here, of all places ia the gray, which fitted her to perfection ; s |open-hearted, generous, You are
s'of this ! oo A, Bish, cntler ed; and when e three sut at break-|world! Mr Trelawney, are they faf|little hat with long plumes was en her somewhat unfriendly ; reserved, harsh,
Sy B RANCIS (B.0.)-=Kev Mr Keunedy, y’ fast, she astomi-hied us oll by appear away? Would it be possibls to let|head, and her face, looking lovelier and, if I may say so, churlish. Why
ILLE. : P. b,—Mass 11 00 & m the fourih Sunday of Paints ing amongst us, fully dressed, and | them know that I am here 7" thau ever, glowed and sparkled in the|are you so ehanged ?* 3
each month ’ jooking bright and. well. | @1 will be quite poseible. Shall 1{light ; with her rich brewn skin and “I am not changed, Miss Graham ;
Masonic. Her advent oansed a general exclam-| take a message » sparkling black eyes, her ereot carriage, | ¢r, if L am, it is bat with the tide
e A ation; 'my @unt rao forward to her| Will you bo so kind ? DPerbaps if | groegt tread, she looked  like some|of fortune, which has ebbed and nes
a2 “Eonugzlﬁgmx'x}":ﬁz; i < assistanee ; my ‘uncle placed onr most|you tell her the story and show her Kas®ro Princess! She was walkieg|flowed with me since we met before.
ou}u:::n‘:::fhﬂﬂ o'clock p. m. N somfortable ohiate be-ide the fire; whils | this,” she continued, drawing a quaist toward the spot where I stood ; George | When we were at Munster’s I bes
KA, Diwow; HovieiMty STA R R S I, dumb ‘and powerless, stood in the | gignet rivg from ber finger, “my anot Redruth was bes ide her ; while bebind {licved We were equals, but now—"
Temperance. 3 background dolag nothiog.  Made- | will come to me, This was my dear |followed the black girl, Anits, ber dark “Yes; now’—

e T ON 6, Of T, mottd 1N5S live ! Could this be Madeline ?-=the | father's ring, and she knew it well, for|eyes fixed upon ber mistress. This “You are Miss Madelive Graham;
ev:\r()hfl‘g:glx‘yg I:szm in their Hall ® {listlo girl T had dreamed of all these{he always wore it—and he had it on |sudden encounter had so unnerved me|{L am the overseer of your cousin’s
at szo o'clock. -Iyears, whose Bands had been covered | eyen when be died I that; for a moment, it deprived me of | wine.”

‘ i Bamw sl i with my passiobate kisses and marked | I took the ring  irom her band and the_powe! both f’f speech and motion.| “Then you wish us to remain a2
T::mﬁx‘ Hall every Friday afters with my tears, and who had even wept started off on my mission, Quickly recovering myself, bowever, I |strangers r :
noo0n ut 3,30 o'clock. Tne Musie of the Stars. hiod like s procession, I conducted her | litle herself at parting with me;|  The eveots' of the lust few hours|was abont to move away, and so ayoid| “L think it would be better.”
oresiers. ; aaie to our cottage, and havded ber over to could,this be the spme 7—this glorion® | had made me a changed being. I be- cm_barrmment, when  the master's| “Ahl you are orueller: than 1
= min}la- e Afterthe ur-tg‘f‘t&i?&l Puighr: the care of my kiod aunt, orenture, with: dresmy black -eyes:|gan to wonder if it wes all real;|voice arrested me, th'ought:, if you will nob acespt my
0],,‘,3. 'ﬂi:.ﬁn'“' @ first and third M?::atmgh measurelyrs spece Thus God, in & mysterious fashion, | warm brown skis, and glorious black | whether I bad really seen Madeline,| “Trelawney,” le said; ‘“one mo- friendship for the sake of the old
month. From eternal spneres of light, bad restored to me the bewg who had [hair! Her form was all and straight | and whether the ome real romance of | ment.” 1 paused, days when we were boy and girl te-
‘z%'&g’u ,’n:‘" ,:;u,. bars; beén to me for so many years b sweet s o willow ; she mo likoa queen! [my fife had: been ruthlessly swept “Ye.-, sir.” : g?ﬁw, you will at least have seme
yd natare thrills and rille agrin memory sud s delightful vision. 1| - As all ber own clothes had been lost | a way. 16 was clear to me uvow that "M}u Grahsm wishes to go down [pity upon me. I am lenely wnd
With the | ! felt rerangely bappy, yet troubled ; un-|in the wreck, shio Were a drcss of my |she thought little of the past, and eared | the mine, 1 tell herit is impossible, |ameng strangers here. Yeu seom
) 5 aliz st had taken|aunt’s; over it had thrown the| for it evn less. While I bad been What do you say? Is it fit for »|like an old friend, If you will suffer
1 i  |eloak which eh living upon the memory of those dear|lady ?” me to talk to you sometimes it will
: %;: n ; - line iere 8 w thoroughly | days, she had let other events obliter- 1 was about to reply when Madeline | make my siay here mere pleasant.”
1o mem'ry W : 3 d her therly sympath car rd languidlys|ate it entirely from ber mind, Well, | interposed. Hor ploading won the day, and we
uls

h&ﬂl:mlm p e ues e kitehen, of her black |it was olear I mustdo the same, "1| *Don’t worry about it, George,” she became friends, Inever went to Red>

ke ) g 8 d st deliver her up to the custody of |said, “I've  abapdomed the ides.’|ruth House, and she mever came to
7 > B Ber relations. as eoldly as if she were a| Then, steppisg up to me, she held |the cottage. 1 aever sought her, but
stranger who had casually been cast io | forth her little gloved hand. 1 bowed |quite innecently and frankly she
wy path for a day. over it, but did vot take it, giving as|songht me. Wae often meb e the
Haviog made my decision, I became|an excuse that I was not fit to ap-)moor when, after my long day'
| oalmer, and walked with a steady step | proach her. work, I was meking my way home,
up to Redruth Houso. 1 iequired for| “1 daresay you were in quite as for snd Icould not regard theso meetingy
the young muster; learned that he had |lorn & condition the other morning (a8 purely sccidental en'her part.
loft for London two days bofore. I|when you soatched me from the|She was always acoompanied by the
ssked for the mistross, end she saw me. wreck,”” she said; “yet ‘you did nog|black girl, until oneevening; whea she
Bhe listened (o my story quietly|hesitate then, whea your own life was appeared alons,
enoughj when I showed ber the.ring, |in peril. Mr Trlawney, take my CONTINUED NEXT WEEK,
Ltier white faoe flushéd, her baud teem- [ hand,” e T U
bled, and her eyes filled with tears, I did as she requested, I clasped the .'s Hnm?:&ml-l;l;
“I§ is my brother's, my poog|little hand in both of mine and raised | o8} 100 tired to o afer it
hernelf

it sespestfaly to.my Jipss T doing s° | Jos




