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Englishman's who ‘played at ranging know, can yon guess for whom this man, 
face ■ 1-pat tu ilfig&ap. a s&sÿs tsuap, tad aw? Hi.... J
pocket. It is there still.” had mistaken me for the marquis 1”

He pet his hand to hi» breast with a Constance listened breathlessly, 
significant gesture. “He had been lying in wail Wilts

“My luck turned that night. No marquis, and was familiar with him. 
matter how, I made my first step to Can you guess what his business was 
wealth. I have reached the top of the with him?”
hill, but I kept that ring through it all. Constance's heart beat heavily ; his 
For, you see, l might by vs aid some calm, self-possessed voice awakened a 

e® k#W prorotriiaseBt of evil.
“Ho had come to levy blackmail on 

4aiip|c get more money ; he had al
ready. had some. Why should this 
scarecrow, this tramp, blackmail the 
marquis, the great Lord Brakespeare ? ’ * 

He laughed as he paused.
“Because he knew him. 

old friend. The mao 
the gang of range; 

no, not chance, for l had followed you— Long Ned, and I
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W( WolfVille Clothing Go. yes, mercy.
“Has he told you-this gmt. all- 

powerful marquis—anything of his past 
MÉMÿt” he Went on.

Constance did not *peak, but sudden
ly there flashed through her mind 
words that Wolfe had spoken, words 
referring in tones of remorse and agony

__ _ __ v
you for years, and who told you that “He has not ? I thought so,*' and he the rangers. There was a reward of 
no power on earth could tear you from laughed. “No, hi was not likely to do two thousand pounds out for him. It 
him. Constance, tbe^ say that the so. Anp yon concealed your past from would be worth having, to say nothing 
Fates favor the man who is resolute in him !” -, of the honor and satisfaction ofbring-
his purpose ; the Fates have favored He laughed again. Then she saw ing such a man to justice.” 
me. When I cam» down here and him draw nearer to her, and shrank He stopped end swept his hand 
heard that you were engaged to the back. across his forehead,
marquis, I confess I lost -11 bean ; I “New, listen, Constance, and weigh “And then I came to England, found 
had almost resigned myself to the less every word. Do yon remember the you, was spurned by you, »ud cLéuùc— 
of you. Not quite, for I am hot the night we parted in the bush ?” 
man to whom resignation comes easily. He waited for a reply, but she still brought me to the dinner-table of the 
If you had married him I should still remained silent, 
have striven to divide ym., to take wm “Take your mind back to it. It wi11

not be difficult if it is burned on your sa« on the fork I held ia my Laud, and 
heart and brain as it is oo mine. Think» the napkin on the plate, everywhere, 

the crest—an eagle and a broken spear 
—the crest which was engraved on the 
ring which I picked up in the hut, the 
ring that belonged to the leader of the 
rangers.

Constance had listened to every word, 
had followed every link of the chain 
with scornful attention, and now, as he 
paused, she looked at him still unmoved 
for a moment. Then a chili struck 
her, a sudden vague fcai of wl.jcli the 
was ashamed the moment after she had

[[•“Are you listening ? ‘Do you not 
see ?” he demanded, stritching out his 
hand to her. “The ring with the cres1 
—the same crest as that of the Brake
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le was an
aember of

His ini
ified him ; I 

could identify him in a court of justice 
by a soar on bis arm from a wound 
•bi«h ,-rar father—pu, your father
himself!—dressed in ill, presence out 
there in the bush !"

greet Marquis of Brakespeare. And 
there, no I looted at ÿia sud you, Inoble mm.il,v. s

from him,”
A shudder ran through her. The 

deadly tenacity indicated by the cold 
intcnsiiy of his voior effected her.

“I had almost lost all hope, and 
would have gone then and there to 
London and tried to wait tfutil chance

TELEPHtoal NO. 3B?Legal Deelalone
1. Any peiBon who takes a paper reg

ularly from the Post Office—whether dir
ected to his name or another’s or whether 
he has subscribed or'not—is responsible 

f or the payment.
3. If a person orders his paper discon- 

tinued> he must pay up all arrearages, or 
[ the publisher may continue to send it until 

payment is made, and collect the whole 
i amount, whether the paper is taken fn 

the office or not,

manager.

A low cry escaped Constance’s lips» 
and she sank < n the scat and covered 
her face with her hands. For a moment 
she was overwin lined— one moment on
ly ; the next she had risen again and 
confronted him as before.

Do you remember your father deluding 
himself with the idea that he had foond 
the secret of the jasper rook ? Do you 
remember Daniel coming to warn os 
that the rangers were on the trail, and 
that we were to be prepared for them ? 
You have not forgotten ? No, it is not 
possible. But recall every incident of 
that night. Remember how, even as 
Daniel was talking, the rangers burst 
in upon us.”

He paused, as if to give Constance 
time to recall the scene.

“Yon fom II ill before you t Then 
°ot forgotten the ringleader 

of the gang ? Do you remember him ? 
He was a tali, strongly built man, *

Livery Stables! POETRY.led to the other leg and j] 
rhe sensations were a I
ticking, which continued 
id worse, until he prac- 1
dI of hie feet. He could 
*rt diataude before hii 
ve out, and he would be 
He felt that if he could 

? without resting he was 
great deal. £Le had iha_ Jj 

1 attendance and tried

Glimpses.

Life comes to us snljr by glimpses 
We see it not yet as a whole

Fti”S,ten,n4tl,e‘b*d0W
dl.mn” of eortol vision,

That mingles lb, /,!«. with ttetrne; 
Yet its innermost, fathomless meanine 

Is never quite hidden from view, 
ru. bui. mi .‘on tbe gIld „ectei|

It is breathed by the whispering leaves, 
The nvew repeat its music,
Th. AT. ISKSSgHri mh mill Nr m gÛipêl JSSJ

freshened the veins of the earth, 
When Love, named m heaven the Re-
; '££st^MÊÊÊHÊ^

Was revealed in a human birth.
Lifo shows us its giaadeur by glimpses, 

For what is the wondrousmE?': 
But a rift in the mist ruffled vastness 

Of surrounding eternity ?
One law for this hour and far future ; 

ie light on the distant and near ; 
blue of the boundless hereafter 
lise* into the brief moments here.
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i «
gave me an opportunity of taking 
you from him, but the Fates smiled 
on me. The; say that snob love as 
mine finds favor with the gods. It 
may be so; at any rate, the gods have 
helped me. The day after the ball- 
do you remember it—?”

Could she ever forget it ? but she 
awls bo sign, ÊÊB 

—“I dined at the castle—your future 
home. As T looked round tbe room 
and saw you and him, saw the loving
glances that passed between you, my man with a bearing and style above his 
heart burned with the rage of slighted fellows. They called him Geotlemao 
love and jealousy. Think how I loved Jack. It was said he was an Englsh* 
you 1 Think of the old time when I 
lived upon yav.- .«miks, counted the 
hours of my absence from you, the old

Tu^tomlnltotm.8 : time »hcn y»“ »”d 1 «"-'--0“«tous
Lovs>, 1„ binds the men to lb. .ugeI, tlie "H "ew Kmld I"

And ruin befall. if we ewerve. He paused as if bs wars recalling
There are brsath* of eslsstisl horizons that time - ’ - ‘
The clod and the etar’ehareriie gforj, “There was no marquis between ns

........................................................- ,1t°?:t0 ,h*i'“MUC7- then ! You had not learned to love me,
heaven there u^hy glimpses ; it is true, but you would have learned

HEE'EiES"”1 '"Heror ^r,om coü,t*“M'8
“SrS'SESS?8
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“The. man. when I taxed him with 
the truth, admitted it—admitted it, 
after a struggle. Ho meant the mar
quis no harm ; he only wanted to obtain 
money from him ; bat my suspicions 
were well founded. The all powerful 
Marquis of Brakespeare was—the ring
leader of the ranger gang, and—a felon 
over whose bead hung a reward !"

He drew a little i.earer to her and 
peered at her white face.

“The evidence is complete, 
is forged link by link. If vou are not 
yet convinced, ask yorrself why he has 
not told you his past history ; why be 
has studiously concealed it ? Has be 
ever, by a single word, alluded to hja 
travels, to what happened to him a|i 
the time he was away from England ?”

Trembling, Constance hungherhead. 
Almost more than anything rise he had 
said, these words affected her. It Wfs 
true 1 Not one word had Wolfe told 
her of the past, not one word»
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found benefit from Fink

the chain
speare's. That night, in the man who 
had robbed me of you, I had discover 
cd,” hie voice grew hoarse in its 
triumph, “the leader of the gang, the 
man over whose head hang the rewards 
the felon t The Marquis of Brakeepeare 
was the chief of the rangers and a 
felon !”

Constance staggered, then she grasp
ed tits arm of the seat that ran round 
the aihor, and drew herself to Ur ful 
height.

“It is a He !” she eried, and her eyes 
seemed to blase with scorn.
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"“’•“W -...e.Ax.n,
given a testimonial that

rsi-,Sk°Æ Cn man, a gentleman, and that he was en
gaged in the work for mere amusement. 
Do you remember hint ?”

Constance stood silent and motion-

The
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Faster Services : Sunday, preaching at 11 
am and 7pm; Sunday School at 2 30 p m. 
Half hour prayer-meeting after evening 
servies every Sunday. B. Y. P. U. Young 
People’s prayer-meeting on Tuesday even
ing at 7.30 o'clock and regular Church 
piuyer-ineeting on Thursday evening at 
7.30. Woman :b Miroiun Aid owieiy 
meets on Wednesday after the first Sun-» 
day in the first Sunday in the month at
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lees.
• %His words recalled every incident of 

that never-to-be-forgotten night, and 
the leader of the gang seemed to stand 
before her. Bat still she marvelled 
why Rawson Fenton should go back to 
it all. Was he indeed mad ? It is tbe

| j
A Continental 

Reputation,iven so earnestly t 
ve Pink Pills a

mm-
cleverest people, the geniuses, whom the 
gods deprive of their reaeou. Hau his 
acute, restless brain given way under 
the efforts which had crowned him with 
wealth ?”

She glauced at him as he stood in the her hands clinched, her bosom heaving.
He smiled.

CHAPTER XXX. - 
“It is a lie !”
The words rang ont with indignant 

scorn, and Constance confronted him,

lips.
“I would have made you 1” he re

torted, with suppressed ferocity. “We 
were alone. You had to depend on me 
every day, almost eve 
yon would have accepted the inevitable 
and—loved me l”

He drew a long breath, 
thought "«htii

PAINE’S CELERY COMPOUND AND 
ITS THOUSANDS OF ADVOCATES.

mm
PBESBYTEBIAN CHUBCH.—Bev. P. 

U. Macdonald, M. A., Pastor, bt Andrew's 
Church, WolfviUe : Public Worship every 
Sunday at 11 a. m., and at 7 p. m. Sunday 
School at 10 a. m. Prayer Meeting on Wed
nesday at 7.30 p. m. ChalmePs Church, 
Lower Horton : Public Worship on Sunday 

! at a p. m bundav School at io a. m. 
Prayer Meeting on rmsday at 7.30 p. m.

i
SELECT STORY. Go where you will over the whole 

North American continent, you will hear 
Paine’s Celery Compound spoken of; 
and in every village, town and city you 
will find some, who, through the Com
pound's power, b*ve found health and

ery heur. Intime ■M
door way. The storm had gathered 
while they had been standing there, 
and was now spendiog its fury. A 
flash of tightnisg lighted up his face* 
It was white, and the eyes gleamed 
with the intensity of bis emotion, but 
not with the fire of madness. And jst 
be must be madfj

“Do you remember his voice V he 
resumed. “It was not like the voioe

Vole te Ranger. “It is the truth,” he said. “But I 
did not expect yon to believe it on my

ne* life.assertion.”“I that os I sat and 
nd him, and if I 
you both with a 
one it !”

People delight in telling to others what 
Paine’s Celery Compound has done for 
them. No wonder that there are tens 
of thousands of ardent and enthusiastic 
miêèionariê» all over our continent speak
ing good words about Paine’s Celery 
Compound to those who need e 
and a healiagDBIM|j|M|B 
who have spoken for and recommended 
Paintt’s Celery Compound have done 
more to advance earth’s best medicine

CHAPTER XXlX—Gontinued. 
She did not l«ngh sgeio, but she 

looked «t him with somethiog in her 
State that stung him even more sharp!;
wuâü ucï Iwu^uvct lltoU UVUC

“And you have oome to tell me who

looked upon y “No !” she assented, contemptuously. 
“I would net believe a single word you 
could ms/’

“Thanks. Yes, I know .that, and I 
am, therefore, not un;repared/1 

He leisurely took oat his matoh-bo* 
and struck a wax-lieht. _______

NEW BAKERY! oould have—killed j 
T w’ould have d 1word,

I •'But at tbs 
basoned, a 
been against m

White end Brown Bread, Cake, will prevent it?” repulsed me as if I were» dog. You of the squatters or the aeum of the bush
* n r'a/***trle* ,°f “!* 1 , “^ee- I can, and will, prevent it !” were engaged to be m .rried to another of which the rangers were composed. “Look at the ring,” be said; and he

satisfactio^ assured ^ * ° C ’ Mid, slowly, and emphatically. man, the rich, the powerful Maïquit» of It was tue voice of a gentleman, so held it out to her.
She looked at him fixedly. Brakespeare. All hope had nearly left English gentleman. The way he mof
“You must be mad !” she said, al- me, and yet tt that moment the turn- ed, his courtesy to you, all marked him

most speaking to herself. “Is (hat all ?” ing point had come, and—I held you out as different to his companions. It
Have you finished? If so, bo good in my hands. Yeaji! body and soul you did not strike me so forcibly at thetime^
enough to let me pass.” - were given over to Jne !" but— Well, you went with your father

“Wait,” he said. “You are He paused and drew his handkei- in the wagon, and I was left. An
to the usual run of women, Constance, chief across his brow, and Constance alarm was raised a few minutes after.
One can. count upon your reason, your stood stone-like,^king herself when ward, and the rangers went off. I was 
self-possession. You will need both, and how he would cod. left alone in the hut which your presence
Listen to me patiently, for both our “You say nothing yet—you ask no had made a shrine to mo—alone to noyer there !”
••kee.” questions ?” he iafcE think of you I As I lay there before

“I will give you three minutes,’’ she She made a scornfol movement with the fire I saw something glittering on 
said; “but, remember, Mr Fenton, her hand, intimatiogihatshe had noth, the floor. I thought it was one of the 
that every word that leaves your lips I ing to say, that she was listening with stones which your father had cut from 
shall repeat to Lord Brakespeare, and5 contemptuous iadifftfeBce. the rock, and picked it up. It was not
that to-night !” “You will speak jhienily,” he said, a stone, but—what do you think, Con- tuo

He smiled. “Constance, do you know who this man stance ?"
-1 «tot lot; we (hail aee. Lori B MMb ,oi were «.MteitrM ?" He had drawn quite close to her

She made no replfi now, and hie voioe had sank to a
“The Right H 

of Brakeepeere," 
ing the title. I 

to “To whom jou will hare to 
iat for this !" iprung front her lipe, haogh- 

jonjtil;.

Ell ■ÆÊ
The subscriber having opened a first-cl» Btokcr, »; tin, Wvferiik Hotel

is now prepared to supply to customers

ient a strange tiling 
o everything had 
on had refused me,

curing
friends • ■all the services.-At Greenwich, preaching 

•t 3 p m on the tiabbath, and prayer 
meeting at 7 30 p m, on Wednesdays.

8t JOHN'S CHUBCH—Sunday services 
at li a. in. end 7 p. in. Holy Comannion 
let and 3d at li a. ro; ; 3d. 4th and 6th at 
8 a. m. Service every Wednesday
p.m.

medicine. Tbe
FtiSI

than^all the newspaper articles ever pub-
mShe glanced at it and turned her bead 

away.
“Yon may have stolen it,” she said.
His face grew red.
“Thanks again. No, I did not steal 

it ; I found it, as I have told you, on 
the floor of the hue after the ranger, 
that is, the marquis, had left.”

“It is false, false, false 1 He was

inW«fÆ^icî3Î
and permanently cured If sick persona 
could only, bq_ induced to Mt aiBrt 
Celery Compound!

Tbe wonderful medicine has a noble 
record of cures—an army of testimony 
that is truly magnificent and astonishing. 
The rheumatic, dyspeptic, nervous, sleep
less, weak, run-down, and those torment
ed with blood diseases are soon made well 
and strong by Paine’s Celery Compound. 
Even if your doctor has doubts about 
your caw, Paine’s Celery Compound will 
surely and certainly give you the bloom 
of health and long years of happiness.

Let your druggist or dealer know tbfJt 
you must have “Paine’s, as imitations 
cannot meet your case.

What do you admire most in my new 
dress 1 she asked Of those who were praia-

Ju-t -te!’- in •• sew, «sew—! tit- 
veteran beau of forty gay seasons, as he 
blew her a kiss.

mMrs. Eastwood.
Wolfrillc, Ma; 14th, 1895. tf
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“I have not finished,'1 he said, calm
ly. “Wait until vou have heard me 
ont. Reserve your insults until you 
have heard the whole of my evidence."

I” she retorted, contemp- 
am only a woman, but I 

know that what you have told me 
would only jxotte laughter in any court 
of law.” *

.ie the Marquis whisper. . “ïes ? But not what follows. The Watt8_It 8eem9 ralhet 8ad that the
id, slowly récit- Shrinking as* far away from him as night I left the castle—you remember old prophets had to die before their 

she* could, she looked at him. If this that I walked to my carriage, which prophecies were fulfilled, 
were madness it was reaching a climax had been left at the village—as I passed j^t^think what nuisances 
Ho might suddenly grow violent, down the avenue a man sprang out and have made of themselves going about 
Should she call out ? accosted me. He addressed me familiar- and Myink: "l told y°u 80 !”

“It wts set ss tpsi, but s ring, * !y •• l# *** "*• »vwwi*d me.
e retorted : signet ring, such as a gentleman might 
b he will bel weir, snd as 1 held it in the fire-light I

saw that it bad a crest engraved upon with me to the ale-house.”
Con f tance made an impatient gea* 

tore.
“All this is nothing to me,” she be

gan ; hut he silewxid her with a gee.
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“Evidence 
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• tBrakespeare !" he laughed. “You 
aimed high, Constance. The best match 

pose. Yes, you aimed 
not loved you as I do
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PALE filRLSI did not know him, but I kept a tight 

hold on him and induced him to oome
Alii he 1 

“more ready to 
to demand e.tiefe

.’ouiy ten boie* of

Tbîto iriü 
«look of beat q,

Crystal
, fresh 0
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Weak, languid and lbtiw, «1 
ing from heart palpitation, 
vousuess, stomaeh trouble# or

lento
even tbe beet it.” constipation, should use Indian 

Woman's Balm. II cures.“"motion “u™ f th”m’ U,0U| 

I love you more a

He paused and breathed hard. 
“Now, whose ring oould it have 

been ? Not yours nor your fathers ; of 
that I was certain. Whose then ? Can
you guess, Constance ?”

She looked at him with no fear, no

I
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nant.Of took.was it when nee.
"Wait aid liston, There at the ala, 

home I looked at the man, and I
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