ites o o
bt “about, M Petm
2phatically

 as to whether ho was

facts should be mads.
ally consented to give
it purpose, - which jn
follows :—He Was fist

fall of 1892, after waiiit. t

aallay =~ Mha Bt sprp,

¢ in the right hip, which

arly two yeare, It thep

led to the other Jeg and
[he sensations were &
icking, which continued
d werze, uatil he prac-
1 of bie feet.  He could
rt . distangde before hig
ve out, and he would be
He felt that if he could
» without resting he was
great deal. . He had tha
| altendance and. tried”
s without any beneficial
wined in this condition
eixs; when fie unex peci-
One day he was in Picton
SEetEIatsn by
 Soby, of Pictor, wis
on the train. Mr S by,
embered, was one of ibe
found benefit from Pink
given a teatimonial that
tenslyely. - Having been
r Williams’ Pink Pills he
been a stannch friend of
nd noticing Mr Pettit's
enquiry” ‘as to who he
een inforfnd, Mr Soby
the shonldes and eaid,
ok like o sick man. i
tried 50 many things and
ef that he was somewhat
he advice ‘wes 80 disin
ven g0 earnestly that he
ve Pink Dills a trial,
rily summed up. He
 Pills, used them aoord-
ctions which accompany
wes cured, His oure he
permanent for it is now
nce he discontinued the
My Pettit says he be-
L have become utterly
ob been for this Woudar-
ring medicine.
ce of years has prove
olutely no disease due to
ion ‘of the biood or sha"
hat D Willlams' Pick
ramalivisnss “snd. thet
ng from such troubles
such misery and save

ine bn
mg io

nptly resossing-to - thi .

the genuine Pink Pil's
40 1ol be persuaded 10
n-or some other remedy
which, for the sake of
bimaelf, he ay say s
Dr Williams' Pink Pills
r;‘:'f“d’ and cure when

the n}tnﬂd ane!ler,

replied “Dy -
ills did it.”  Being fur.
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NORLE CRANDALL,
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tinued, he miust pay up all
the pnblmm nq continue to

and

the oﬂlm or not,

3. Theconsis have daci‘:!:imt ‘rofus-

uadlnmxﬂ
colloct the whole
hwm is taken from

K Livery Stables!
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Until further notice at
“Bay View."”

First-class teams with all the season-
able Uome one, cume

ing to take
. (rom the Post Office, or

n-umnsmd
eaving tham undhdﬁaru prima focis

videnuo of intentional frand.

alll and you shall ‘be used right.
Beuuful Desble Telml. for special

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orricn Houns, loo A.l. ™ 8.30 . .

Hatls sTo-made
For Halifax an: thm olou at 6 06
A m,
Expross wesh viose at 120 a. m,
Express east close at 262 p. m.
Kentville close a8 7.10 p m,
. Guo. V. Ranp, Post Master.

" PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.
Openmmn.m. to 3 p.m, Closed
. Munno, Agent,
2 Ohuqle-.
BAPTIST CHURS

Pastormisryices B preachingat 1y
emand 7pm; hnndnyschoolnﬂaopm

= Half hous pxuyer-meedn,, after evening

serviceeypry Sunday, BV P. U, Young
People's prayer-meeting on Tuesday evens
ing at 7.80 o’clock and regular Church
prayer~meeting on Thursday evening at
7.30. Womans dission Aid Bociciy
meets on Wednesday after the first Euns
day in the first Funday in the month at
330 p m.

Cown W Bosoos, ) o oo
A pEW Banss ¢V

PRESBEYTERIAN OHUBCH ~—Rev. P,
M, Macdonald, I.A Pastor, bt Andrew’s

Prayer Meeting on [ucsday at 7,30 p. m.
METHODIST CHUBCH— Rev. joseph
» Bervices on the Babbsth

at 118, m. cnd Tps My llbb“bsohool
ot 10 o'ofook, & m. Prayer Moeting
on Thursday evening at 730. All the

o R AR Rt N Y

Eals aie tivowia vie

all the services.—At G

A
b

Bov T. Trotter,

I No. 41,
Qffice Centnl Telephone.

W. J, BALCOM,

EROPBIETOR,
Wolfville, Nov, 19th, 1894,
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ened a first-
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#r JOHN'S OHURCH-—Bunday services
&l 118, in,e0d 7 pow.  Doly Communion
15t and 3d at ub.ll-~ 2d, 4th aad 5th at
Sa.m Sctvionmryhﬁnhm ot 7.30
pom, o

nEv.mmno. HIND, Rector,

is-now prepared to supply to customers
WMC- -nd Brown Bread, Cakes
T and Pastries of all RKinds!
All orders promptly sittended to, and
satisfaction assured. *

Mrs. Eastwood.
Wolville, May 14th 1805, tf

sball . repeat to Lord Brakesp

| Brakespeare "  he laughed,

POETRY.

Gumpm

Life comes to ul enly by glimpses ;
We aee it no {nt 8 .yﬁhoxfu :
For the vapor, the cloud and the shadow
That over it surging roll ;
For the dimness of mortal vmon,
That mingles the faise with the true ; 3
Yet its i innermost, fathomless meaning
Is never quite hidden from view.
T'ne hilla lift aloft the glad secret,
1t is breathed by the whmpen:'g leaves,
The rivers repeat its music,
The sea with its hnmony heaves—
tie maovat oi that . e Baine

Which freshened tba velm of the earth,
When' Love, named in heaven the Re-
sexer,
Was revealed in a human bicth,

Life shows us its grandeur by glitapses,
For what is the wand:ousytg—dnyp! ;

But a rift in the mist rnﬂed vastness
Of surrounding eternit;

On(ehll; 1‘:»: lhi‘!h og{.nn lu future ;

8 on the distant

This s o1 1be boun, ﬁdnm o
Pulses in| moments here,

The secret of hfe—n is living ;
To minister and to serve ;

Love's law binds the'man 1o the angel,
And roin befalls if we swerve,

There are breaths of celestisl hovi
Overhanging the commonest wav 3

The clod and the star share tue glory,
And to breathe is an ecstacy.

Life dawns on us, wakes us by glimpses ;
In heaven there is opened i ({‘oorf
That flash lights up vistas eternal ;
The dead are the living onee mor !

To Nlnmine the esrnll af crastion
One swift, sudden vision sufficed ;
Every viddle of life worth the rasdmg
Has found its interpreter—Christ |

SELECT STORY.

Walo the Rangsr.

CHAPTER XXIX. Continved,

She did not laugh again, but she
looked at him with somethiog in her
fago hat sbung Rim even morc sharpiy
‘han ber Lﬁghwr bad doue,

“And you bave come to tell me who
will preveut it 7’

“¥es, T can, and will, prevent it 1"
ko said, clowly, and emphatically.

She looked at him fixedly.

“You must be mad !” she said, al-
mast speaking (o hersell, “Tsthatall 7”
Have you finished ? If s0, bo good
enough io let me pass.’*

“Wait,” hesaid. “You are different
to the usual run of women, Constance.
Ooe can count upon your reason, your
self-possession, You will need both,

|Listen to me patiently, for both our

g 1}
. “I will give you three minutes,” she
gbid; “but, remember, Mr Fenton,
that every word that leaves your lips I

FRIDAY: smm 4, 189.
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m- shantd !l# b~
{o me as I ptlyea
88 struck,
you has nurly ex:
with seorn: -
the Marquis of|
on, a8 if she had
matoh evon for

you that
no.-power on-garth oould tear you from
him, Constanse, the)‘ say ‘that the
Fates favor the man who is reslute in
his purpose ; .the Hates have favored
Vien I camie dowi lere and
heard that you et engaged to the
marquis, I coufess 5 jostall hears; I
had -Immt rn--m\.\d ..;..w 4o tha lase
of you. Not qune, for I am not the
man to whom resignation comes easily.
If you bad married-hitn I should still
have striven to divide you, 0 take you
from ‘him,”

A pshudder ran turough her,
deadly tenacity indieated by the cold
intensity of his voige affected her,

“I had almost lost all hope, and

me.

Loudon and tried to wait until chance
gave ‘me an opportupity ‘of taking
you from  him, but tha" Fates smiled

Tha-

on-me. 240

say- shae such love as
mine finds favor with the gods, It
may be'so; at any rate; the gods have
helped ‘me, The day affer the ball—
do you romember it—2"?

Could ghe gver forgetit? but she
made no sign.

=1 dined at the gastle-~your fature
home:. AsTh lookgd iotind the room
and saw you and him, eaw the loviog
glances that passed betweeo you, my
heart: burned with the rage of slighted
love and jeslousy. Thiok how I Joved
you! 'Thiak of the old time when T
lived upon you- “Suiles, counted the
hours of my absence from you, the old
time when you and I were s!most alone
in the wild, new world "
He paused 88 if he were rccnllmg
thaé time,
“There was B0 marquis between us
then ! You had not lcarncd to loveme,
it is true, but-yowwould bave jearned
in time "
“Never!” ‘broke from Constande's
lipa.
“I would ba¥@imade you 1"
torted, with suppreseed ferocity.  “We
were alone, "~ ¥ou had to depend on me
every day, almostevery hour, Intitse

he re-

= | you would have'aesepted the inevitable

and—loved me 1"
He drew a long breath,

looked upon yom and him, and if I
oould have—killed you both with a
word, “would Baye dove it 1"
“But at that@biment o strangé thing
happoned; /dawherto everything -bad
been against me,  ¥ou had refused me,
repulsed me asifT were a dog. . You
were engaged £0 bo married to another
man, the rick, e powerful Marquis of
Brakespeare. - All hope had nearly left
me, and yet 28 gt moment the urn-
ing  point had come, and—I held you
in-mybands. ¥es! body and soul you
were given over do e 1

He poused and drew his handker-
chief across his Brow, and Constance

stood stone-lih,% berself when
and how he would éady

“You say nothi t
quustions - ho saifees

her hand, intimatin

that to-night 1”

He smiled. .

“1 thiok sot; we shall sce, Lord
“You
aimed high, Constance, The best match
in England, I suppose. Yes, you aimed

high, If I had ot loved you as I do
‘cguld bave beeo. almost content to

"Iﬂduudmhmul’ang\'m
’-an. BnlIlov.dyw lloveyu

= mhrhmdtehuhgiwohnk
the words of scorn andeontempb that|

|sprung to them. She would Jisten in

“And’ with me to love is not a thing

| of to-day, not s passing emotion ; it en-

| dures, it endures! I love you more

| pussionately than ever, aud I tell you

indi i
“Yon wil speak

“Constance; do you

ig whom you were

of Brakespeare,” b
ing the title.

“To whom you
for this "’ sprung
Lﬂy.

e Taughod.

1. ghall he mﬁ:r he_retorted ;

to demand satisfacti
All women are hu

of them, though we el

sod it will be pard

at that moment a

The

would. have goone then and there to

yoiz ask no

She made a scommawmenc with
> that she had noth.
ing to say, that she as huenmg with
,and | o

B}!y," he said,
oW who this man

“mote ready to gPanE thun he will be

.Q-- and dd-d-l BEee ;I.

mrcy.
“Has he told you—this great, all-

history ?”” 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
o His Dast. -

laughed, *“No, he was not likely to do
0. Anfl you donoealed your past from
Him 1

He lsughed again, Then sho saw
him draw mearer to ber, and shrunk
back; et

“Now, iisten, Constance, and weigh
Vary woids Do you reimember ibe
night we parted in the bush ?*

He waited for a reply, but she still
remained silens.

#Taka vour mind back to i,

o mi Im"
not be dxﬁap if it is burued on you©
heart and brain as it is on mine, Think.
Do you remember your father deluding
bimself with the idea that he had found
the secret of the jasper roek ? Do you
remember Daniel comiog to ward us
that the rangers were on the trail, and
that we wero to be prepared for them ?
You bave noé forgotten ? No, it is not
possible. But recail- 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 recell $he scene,

“You have it ail before you? Then
you have not forgotten the ringleader
of the gang ? Do you remember him ?
He was o tall, stroogly built man, ®
man with a bearing and style above his
fellows. They called him Gentleman
Jack. It was said he was an Englsh
man, & gentleman, and that he was en-
gaged in the work for mere amusement.
Do you remember bim 7"

Constance stood silent and motion-
less,

His worda recalled every incident of
that neversto-be-forgotten night, and
the leader of the gang seemed io stand
before her, Bat still she marvelled
why Kawson Fenton should go back to
it all." Was he indeed mad ? It is the
cleverest people, the geniuses, whom the
gods deprive of iheir reason, Had his
soute, restfess brain given way under
tho efforts which had crowned hnn with
wealth 2

She glanced at him 28 he stood in the
door-way., The storm had gathered
while they had been standing there,
and was now spendiog its fary. A

I6 was white; and the eyes gleamed
wita the inteasity of his emotion, but
not with the Gre of madness. And yet
bie must be mad 1]

“Do - you remember bis voice ¢* he
resumed. “It was not Jike the voice
of the squatters or the seum of the bush
of which the rangers were composed,
it ‘was the voive of a geotleman; an
Koglish gentloman, The way he mov™
ed, his courtesy to you, all marked bim
out as different o his compavions, - It
did not strike me so forcibly at thetime,
but—— Well, you went with your faiber
in ‘the wagon, snd I was left. An
alarm  was raised a fow minutes after-

left alopein the hut which your presence
think of you !
the floor.
the rock, and picked it up:
stanee ?”

now,
whisper.

she could, she looked at him.

Should she oall out ?

wts

waimgy =

it”
He paused and breatbed bard,

you‘guass, Constance "
¢ looked at him with ng fear, no

powerful marquis—anything of his past

“He hasnot 7 1 thought so;" aiid ke

ward, and the raogers weat off, [ was

bud made » shrive ¢o mo—alone to
As T lay there before
the fire I saw something glittering on
1 thought it was one of the
stenes  which your father had out from
1t was not
a stone, but—what do you think, Con-

He bad drawn quite close to her
and his voice bad sank to &

Shrinking as’ far away from him as
1f this
were madoess it was reaching a olimax.
Ho might suddenly gerow violent,

was notan ongt bot ez rine .
N

sigoet ring, buch as s gentleman might
wear, and us I"heid it inthe fiveclight I
saw that it bad a crest eagraved upon

“Now, whose ring ocould it have

that I was certain, Whosethen ? Can

T sat ke
~ pov sas il

pooket, It is thero still,”

He put his hand to his breast with o
significant gesture,

“My luck turned that nighc. No
matter how, I made my firet step to
wealth, I have reached the top of the
hill, but I kept that ring through itall, |
For, you see, T might hy iis aid some
day  dissaver andddentify the chisf op
the rangers, . There ‘was a reward of
two thousand potnds out for him, It
would be worth having, to say nothing
of the hooor and sstisfaction of bring-
ing such & man to justice,”

He stopped and swept his hand
across His forehead,

“And then I cameto Enplnnd found

& i iy

Fou, was
no, not chance, for-T had followed you—
brought me to the dinner-table of the
gn:nt Marquis of Brakespearo. Aud
o s T lank

R

ab hist snd-ean T
saw oo the foik I Leld in my baod, abvd
the papkin 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.

Constanoe had listened to every word,
bad followed every link of the chain
with seornful atiention, and now, as he

paused, she looked st bim still sumoved
for a mement. Then a ohili struck
her, a sudden vague fea: of wlhjch she
was ashamed the moment after she had
felt it

sce 77 he demanded, strctohing out his
band to ber, ““The ring with the cres®
-~the same orest as that of the Brake-
speare’s, That night, in the man who
bad - robbed mwe of you, I had discover
ed,”” his yoice grew hoarse in -its
triumph, “the leader of the gang, the
man over whose head huog the reward,
the felon | The Marquis of Brakespeare
wag the chief of the rangers and a
felon 1"

Constance staggered, then she grasp-
ed the srm of theseat that ran round
the aibor, snd dréw herself to Ler ful
height.

“It is a lie I” she erivd, snd her eyes
seemed to blazé with ecorn,

“16is a liot”

The words rang out with indignang
scorn, and Constance confronted him,
her kands clinched, ber bosom heaving,
He smiled.

“It is the truth,” he said, “But I
did not expect you to belieye it on my

“ : thought=of il that as I sat and | flash of lightning lighted up his faces | assertion.”

“No I”” she assented, contemptuonsly.
“I would nct believe a single word yon
could say.”

“Thanks. Yes, I know that, and T
am; therefore, not unjrepared.”

Heo leisurely took out his match-box
and strock 3 wax-| liglu.

nelu it-out to her.
She glanced at it and turned her bead
away. 2
“You may have siolen 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 marquix, had left.”

“It is false, false, false! He was
neyer there 1"

” %1 bave not finished,'? he said, calm”
ly. “Wait until you have heard me
out. Reserve your insults until yoy
bave heard the whole of my evidence,"”

‘Mcml” she retorted, contemp:
tadusly, “I am only & womao, but I
know that what you have told me
would only: excite laughter in any court

e f

“Yes ? Bat not what follows. The

that I walked to my carriage, which
bad been left at the village—as I passed

accosted me, He addressed me familiar-

I aa if ha knew ma and 4

e it
y-uuw u_y FOU, Bt ChalGE—

;
“Are ‘you listening ? ‘Do you noy|’

night I left the castle—jyou romember

down the avenue a mah sprang outand

ma.

then that l.kohno leave Rawson Fenton 'to face Woll’el’Englmhmnl who ‘played at rangiog | know, ean you guess for whom this mm,

& rough famp, Sad wihalen we? IS
bad mistaken me for the marquis I”
Constance listened breathlessly.
“He had been lying in wait for the
marquis, and was familiar with him,
Can you guess what his business was
with bimy ?”

Conatance’s heart beat heavily ; his
calm, self-p d voiee kened a
keen predentimont of avil,

“He had come to levy blackmail on
bim-—tc pget more money; ke had al-
ready had -some. Why should this
searécrow, this tramp, bisckmail the
marquis, the great Lord Brakespeare ? *
He laughed as he paused,

“Beoause he knew him,

old fnend The man w

conld ideotify him in a court of justice
by a soar on his arm froma wound

himgelf i—dressed in my presence out
there in the bush 1"

A low cry escaped Constanee's lips
and she sank on the geat and covered
ber face with her hands, For s moment
she was overwhe lmed— one moment on-
ly; the next she had risen again and
confronted him as before,

““The man. when I taxed him with
admitted- it—admitted i,
after a struggle. He meant the mar-
quisno barm ; he only wanted to obtaia
money: from bim; but my suspicions
were well founded. - The all powerful
Mnrqul'ir()‘f Brnkeipenre wus—the nng-

the —trath,

He dr
peered at her white face.

“The evidence is complete, the chain
is forged link by link. If you are not
yet convinced, agk yor fself why hebas
ot told you his past history ; why he
has stpdiounsly concealed it? Has he
ever, by a single word, allgded to. his
travels, to what happened to bim ajl
the time he was away from England 2"

Trembliog, Constance hungher head,
Alwost mora than anything else he had
said, these words affected her. Tt was
true! 'Not ono word had Wolfe told
her of the past; not one word,
Comin\xed Next Weelk,

A Continental
Reputation,

PAINE’S CELERY COMPOUND AND
ITS THOUSANDS OF ADVOCATES.

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, have found health and

ze
Bew e,

People delight in telling to others what
Paine’s Celery Compound has done for
them. No wonder that there are tens
oi lhousuuds of ardent and enthullamc
s ail over our cooii peak-
ing good words about Paime’s Celery
b)ﬂlpo“ﬂﬂ w (nDBB WDO ﬂeme cari
and & henhnﬁ medicine. The frien:
who have spoken for and recommended
Paine’s Celery Compound have done
more to advance earth’s best medicine
lh;n all the newspaper srticles ever puh-
lished,

The great majority of diseases that end
in misery and death might bs guickly
and permanently cured if sick persons
could only, be_ induced to use Paine'’s
Celery Compound:

The. wonderful medicine has & nobie
record of cures—an army of testimony
that is truly magnificent and astonishing.
Tbc shenmatic, ylpcputa nefvous, sleop«
less, weak, run-down, 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 case, Paine’s Celery Compound will
surely and certainly give you tke bloom
of health and long years of happinéss.

Let your dmgght or dealer know that
you must bave “Paine’s; 4 as imitations
cannot meet your case.

‘What do you admire most in my new
dra- 1 she asked of those who were prais-

in;
S.m what's in it now answevad tha

veteran beau of forty gay seasons, as he
blew her & kiss,

Watts—It seems rather sad that the
old prophets had to die before their
prophecies were fulfilled,

# Potg;lk mbnnk it was & iy %

ust what oo q
have made of “mmi:'un
and saying: I told you so !

with me to the ale-bouse.”

I did not know him, but I kept a tight
Boid on him and induced him to come

PALE GIRLS

Constance made an imp
ture,

been ? Not yours nor your fathers; of

ure.

ed to remember him, I questi

ges”

“All this is nothing to me,” she be-
gan ; but he silenoed her with o ges.

“Wait and listen, There at theale,
house I looked at the man, and I uon.

lm,ndthhuimou. Doyn

kammmw*




