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GASTORIA

Forfugants sud Children,

The Kind You Have
 Alw

ays

For Qver
Thirty Years
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Destiny.
Serene 1 fol@my hands and wait,
Nor care for wind, or tide, or sea;

1 rave no mare ‘gainst time or fal
For, 10! my owsl shall cole Lo mi

Asleep, awake, by #ight or day.
The friends 1 seck are seeking mei
No wind can drive my bark astray
Or chanye thie tide of destin®.

The stars come nightly 16 the sky.
The tidal wave imto the sea;

Nor time, nor space, nor deep, nor highy
Can keep my own away from m

The World of Dream

Warden close:‘l the door woftly B
_|hind him, feeling like a tru oY
i XY .'._ ‘_ i¥lief |

.
rom sig o he 195 | ¥
hind hiw, the windows of the living
rpom were already indistinet; and the
lake, almost at his feet, was blotted
ont almost as completely gs thoygh it
had never been. It was the first week
in September, apd the weather was
still mild, Not a breath stirred the
leaves of the white birches along the
shore as he made his way over the
wet planks of the lapding, fumbling
in his pocket for pipe and pouch, At
the end of the floats were canoes and
row boats. Warden lifted oue of them
ovgr the side, seized a paddle ‘and em-
barked.

A dezen strokes placed him ont of
sight of the landing and all else. The
silvery mist closed in upon him until
even the bow of the canoe was inde:
finate, For several minutes he went
silently forward, then as the novelty
of physical exertion wore away, his
strokes grew shorter and weaker, and
presently the paddle trailed in the
water, and the thoughts which he had
iously hoped to leave on shote

Boarding Stables, Telephone No

T. E. HUTCHINSON, Prap.,

Hutchinson's

Express
& Livery.

s

UP.TO-DAYE IV EVERY RESPECT,
Buckho rds, Baroughes, Single and Dauble Cai ringes.
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the third Thuraday of each month at 3.80
p. m. The Mission Band meets on the
second and fourth Thursdays of each
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DENTISTRY.
Dr. A. J. McKenna

Graduate of Philadelphia Dental Oollege
Office in McKenna Block, Wolfville,
Telephone NO, 43.
EF Gas ArMiNieTERED.

|Dr. J. T. Roach

 College of Dental
s ot Eillegs
‘Haumin Brook, WOLFVILLE, N. 8.
Office Hours: 9—1,2-0.

Dr. D. J. Munro,

Grsduate Baltimore College of Devtal
. * Buogry &
Dfiice Houra: #- 12 1. ; 15 p. m.

For Sale.'

In the smart town of Wolfville,
N. 8., a modern Bungalow, 6 rooms
and bath, hot and cold water, elec-
tric lights and furnace,

5 minutes from centre of town.
Commands finest view in America.
Will sell furnished.

B.. G. BisHop,
P. O. Box 38.
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‘appointmnt eib‘l\:r

returned. He lifted the dripping pad-
dle and laid it aside. Then he filled
aud lighted bis pige, and elbows on
his kuees.stared ahead into the pearly
mist,

Warden's presence at a cquatry
house party’ meant jollity and high
carnival, and with his arrival at Birch
Grove a new regime had begun, He
was indelatigable as adviser of meth.
éds of entertainment, He played the
role of buflon as lew could glay it,
and always without lessening a whit
the liking and respect in which he
was held, And it sometimes hig
heirt ached when the merriment wag
| loudest, few. if any. ever

He realized uneasily that the feel
ing of disgust which fitled him this
morning was not new; during the
las* six months he had experienced it |
freguently.  He was thirly.one years
of age, and he wondered blankly what
life would be like ten years-from now,
since already the savor was gone.

‘] intend you to be a gentleman,
Stephen,’ his father had?ﬁh said to
him. ‘The Wardens hask been that
always, and you will not need to

your honor in a pettyfogging proles
gion. There will be money enou
Spend it like a géntleman, save some
if you can, but don’t hoard it, When
the time comes marry a good woman
and make youwrself a home, Have
children and teach th «h, above ail
that a Warden is a gentleman, and &
gentleman is God's greatest work,"

He obeyed his father in all things
bat one, He had never married. He
had loved oue woman supremely —and
even in that had followed the example
of his torbears—and had lost her ig
gpitg of all bis wooey. That had
been two years ago, Uatil that time
he had never doubted the efficacy of
welth; it had always parformed every
miracle of his asking. Bat it hsd
failed to secure Elith Lovell,

His pipe went out with a soft, moist]
sizzling sound. Mechanically he RIS
led it again and relighted it, When
he went on with the train of thought
he unconscionsly spoke aloud,

tered. ‘I'm no use in the worldy if T
quit this momest not a living soul
would care, Yes,they would,thoug
8 ~they'd ¢
Liora day-~Jove, but things are di
since Steve Ward left!" they'd

WOLFVILLE, N, 8,
Will heresfter accopt calls
L pars ‘n‘ljhu chun

F. J. PORTER,
Licensed Audtluur'
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Eczema on

Gave up work—Could not shave—Re-
et and cure obtained from

The Best Resorts

l;Alo,ug the South Shore

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT.

“I had eczema neprly all over thy
* writes Mr. John @ordon
foreman Holland Grove

ROWi

dentis so easy i

Tint {Epleased him and he welcomed

Ahe' drena arept musig
cof the dresos: He|own people; Steplrea,’ she weat on

dirty your hands with trade, nor soil}}

[N@arer and nearer came the voice. He
Balged his head and waited.

‘What's the use of it all?' he mut’

Fageand Hands p

ould be a good epitaph for me.

ting to be sort of a clown,—a
bebank!*

e was silence a moment, He
flabout him in the still, gray

paddle to ‘avoid coilision. A whit
tam o'-shanter a glisten with drops o
mist, feH over her soft brown hair
startled across the
The paddle
the water,
with a little friendly rasping sound
r'he gray world of mist was very si
lent for a space.. Then. ‘'Edith!®
cried softly, wonder and joy strug.
gling for mastery.

The girl's hands fell from the pad
dle and clasped themselves at
breast.

lessening apace

iy not throw down the cards
ke said, softly, ‘Oat here in the
and mist? Why not go over
(and end it all decently and
=and like a geotleman? I'm
it
fWas silent again, looking won-
iy into the smoo h,clear water.
fre was never but one thing 1
v he said

s, ‘phen,
le {laugh
i her voice; ‘is it really
He broke off and shook his should- | don't uuderstand!”
ers. ‘Nor do 1," he answered. '
‘Don 't whine like a kid,' he mut- | wagl to, Perhaps if T understood I'd
tered disgustedly. ‘Whose fault was j find it only a dream---like the rest,
it byt your own? In Heaven's name | Will you let meé touch your hapd,
why should a girl want to marry you | please? [ think then I could be sure—'
with galy “your beastly money to| Sife laughed softly and gtretohed o
showdl Sbe wanted o man, you fool, | bare moist hand across ta him, He
And yet=yet 1 loved her so much it |touched it, beld it for an instant, and
mighthave m ide up—just a little, 1 sighed happily,
thinkdeonid do things, too, with her| 'Yes,’ he murmured,
to help'the. . But | syppose a man's 4 | you." Edith—Fdith—!
Wwha has to have a womaun be- | you eome from? How does it bappen
hind Bl yes, that's it, a coward,  |you're here? No, never mind, don’t
He |boked wondering down at the  tell me! You ate here, that's enough!’
h’kﬂ surface, | His eyes devoured from the
A 1 too much of a coward even 4ripping tassel of her tam-o'-shanter
torthis?" i to the tip of her damp shoes asthough
A minate passel. H: r his he feared the sight of her wonld be
head Sgatn with a mirthiess laugh of denied him the next instant
reliel, ) The color crept across her cheeks,
“But she need nevyr know: no ene And her eyes dropped to the clasped
need never know .lmnds on her lap. But her lips smiled

his‘mind and thereby found peace day. Father wanted some fishing.
As He dooked about him into (hc‘ It seems so ggod to be back, Step
blanle haze, reality faded. It seemed |hen, that this moraing I had simply
that lie was no longer in the warld, |to pome qut here an the water, And
but was alone in some dim,gray place [look at we—isn't my bair awful? My
of clopd aud silence. The placid wa-‘ Oh, but
ter aided in the delusion; the canoe Every thing's
hung i ethereal space. At first War- | beautiful —beautiful and—different.’
den realized that it was a dclusion, He was watching her every
‘meut greedily, almast anxionsly, The
it; It wae a spirit,free and uotrouhled, ‘wmld of dreams had not quite relin
afloati| peacelp! solityde ~q dreamer quished him, and daubts still orawded
in a world of dreams. { ia thrabbing head,

‘And ita good to get back to your

i .
80" Heughe prolession:

nors, @11 kinds of good things, whi
1

you—here?

‘it is really
Where bave

her

or sore, an acci-
f a canoe—Yes ap tremuously
accident—

He sighed as®oe who has wade up

‘We got bagk from Europe a fort

night ago and came up hete yester-

skirt is soiking too. what

does that matter? 80

move-

At

No matter what may be the object of your sclicitude

BE INSURED

Whether you are thinking of the maintenance of health,
comfort and competense in old age, or the welfare of your wife
Sand childrey.
The Excelsior liberal up-to-date policies afford both ab-
solute Security and Substantial Profit,

The Excelsior Life'lnsurgnce Co.
TORONTO
CAPT. S. M. BEARDSLEY, Provincial Manager.

Box 136, Halifax. Box 230, Waolfville,

lﬁled us the sounds grew nearer, for|thoughtfully,

Bhey resolved themselves into a song, ‘They —they are difierent; too, and
BUllg softly in g cleap,gweet vige,and |1 like the difference,’ sbe added with
song and vaice were knewn to|a whimsical smile. ‘Do you know,
Wl of old. That she would come to |sometimes, I've had to conjure you up
B8 singing the song he loved was before me. Stephen, just to—to save

Galy vatural; such beauatitul things | my faith in your sex.’'

Bippeoed in the world of (henms‘{ ‘Me!' he cried increduously,
| ‘Yes, you,' she answered, It's
From | done me gaod to remember that a-
awhiat direction the siuger nppruuchc:llcmss the ocean there was a man
B8ould ot tell; tne song seemed all | who—who was honest and brave'and
t him courageous.
Dear, where thau goeat, | too ‘You thought of me!’
will go, Warden in awed tones,
i Sorrow thou knowest, I too Then, after a moment of silence,
will know. ‘Edith,’ he asked, did you really
Wide ag the world is, deep as that? I mean did you really remem
the sea, ber me over there?'
-‘\ Wider find deeper is my love ‘But yes,' she  asserted,
Liior thee, — shouldn't I have Stephen?
- Deep a8 the sea, we very good friends?’
e more than music in they *Bat to think ol we  that way!
§ voice; theré was pain q e warvelled
ald mearies; aud War: |  The blood rushed into
jgrew troubled. Memories
nd him. Again came
| voice, soft and low from out

‘why

wards him /
‘Stephen!’ she cried,
what yon qre thinking of.
farget i1}’
‘I want lo take it all back please.
I didn't understand
since then, Stepben.

where thou hidest, I
0, will hide;
thsu abidest,
abide;
the mountain, deep

love
And I

na man whahas ecourage and honor,
wha lives clean, who is kind and ge:
erous to others,
that Stephen, is wasting his life."
“Thank you, Edith,’ he answered
‘But what have I done with mysell
1 am thirty one now, Edith, and nev

sea,
ind deeper in wmy love

form took substance;
 the gentle drip of & 1.fted
joe. floated out of the
the high lifted bow,
widening  sides,
Warden held his

, almost frightened. g0
mysteripusly did the
]__ itsel{ of the mist
before him, His heart
gly, dreading to flad

feel 4 little proud of—1"

‘Hush, please,, she interrupted
‘How about Harace Kent?'

Kent,' he asked?’

“Yes.
winter, and he told me about y
and what you had done for him.'

‘He shouldn’t  bave,’

}huuy sat a girl,

her shoulders | Warden. But don’t try to make

lie dipped thel virtue of that, Rdith, It Was anly is the great faith maker.

and beneath, wide gray eyes stared

rested mbtionless upon
the two canoes touched

he

her
The parted lips closed in a

and this

en, ! said the gitl with a little
that failed tohide the tremor in
I

don’t

murmered

do
Weren't

her cheeks
and she threw a hand impulsive)y to-

‘I know

Please

I've seen wmen
know
“I'now what I didn’t know then; that

that no wman like

er in my life have I earned a dollar,
not ong thing haye § dose that I can

1 methim at Dresden last

answered

| what one poor devil would do for
another, I had money, time, noth-
ing to occupy me. He was down and
out, Doubtless he thought I had
done more for him than I really had.

‘Aud he told me other lovely
things about yov Stephen,’ said the
girl, with a soft light in her eyes.

‘Don’t Edith,* he begged, ‘They
were only the'every day things that
one man would do for another.*

‘Tell me,* he said, after a short
|silence, ‘How did Kent happen to
talk so much uonsense to you?'

‘We. became rather good friends
last winter,* ' she answered. ‘He
asked me to matry him, Stephea,*

f

will like " the fine
flavor of Red Rose
Tea. It has' the cup
goodness that comes
only from Red Rose

did not see” what ‘he 'feared. J
you-—you are not married to hmm,
Edith?*

*No.

He is a good fellow.*

*Ves,* she answered carelessly, isa
good fellow.*

Unnoticed by either the mist had
began to Overhead it had
takeq on a faint tinge of amber,

The world ot dreamis was fading
swiltly. The girl raised her eyes as
though taking a sudden resolution,

‘Stepben,* she said swiftly, ‘Ste
phen, why were you glad to see me
awhile ago?*

‘Glad!" be cried; ‘glad!"

‘Why?
“Why?
why, dear,
you any
there's no harm

move,

Seven Yeafé P;l|}|~
from Acute Neuralgia

Cured Through the Use of Dr. Witliams*
Pink Pills.

is not a dises -it
ohly a‘symptom, It is the surest
sign that your hlood is weak watery
and impure, and that your nerv
literally. starving
one canse—good,
only cure. There you have the real
reason why Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
cure neuralgin. They are the only
medicive that containg, in corcect
proportions, the very elements need
e¢ to make new, rich, red blaod
alone reaches t

he echoed. 'You koaow
I don't want to bother
more, Kdith, only—only
in telling you,
there, that—I haven't changed?—
that I never shall?—that always and
always it will be you, dear! You—
you don't mind my saying that?*
‘No,‘ she answered, with little
don't mind,

Neuralgia is
is
s are

Bad blood is the
rich, red blood its
a
voice, I
Stephen, —I—I'm glad,*

‘Glad!* he whispered,
you wmean? Rdith, for
dou't—

‘I mean this,' she went an rapidly,
ber hands ciasping and unclasping on
the édge af the canoe, ‘I came back
here, home, to beg some one's pardon
for—lor "things I
didn't half mean—even
tell him that I was a foal and—and
dida't know! Ta ask him—ask him
to fargive and forget, and —and —*

With a cry he bent toward her and
iifted the wet, flushed {ace, The cau-
Qes rasped A protest against the  peb-
bles.

‘Edith!* he whispernd
Edith! My love!*

The breeze brushed away the last
ragged wreaths ot mist and the sun
bathed them in noontide glory, A
bird near at hand burst into raptur
ous song. Over their heads the
ves of the white birches whispered
joyously. Gone was the world of
dreams,

catch in her

‘What do
God's sake This
rast of the trouble,
soothes the jangled nerves, and drives
away the nagging, stabbing paiv, and
brace up your health i other ways
Mr. M. Breunnan, an ex-sergeant of
the 20d Cheshire Regiment, now a
resident of Winnipeg, Mau., says
‘While serving with my regiment in
India, on a hill station, 1 contracted
a severe cold which brought on acute.
veuralgia, at times lasting for three
weeks, 1 was constantly suffering
flmost every month in fhe year for. -
over seven years, the pain being
sometimes sa severe that I wished I
was dead, Oa my return to Eogland
I seemed to get no better, though [
spent large sums of money for medi-
cal advice and medicine

said once—and

then. To

brokealy.

Then I came
to Canada, and about a year ago saw
of Dr. Williams"*
Pink Pills in a Winpipeg paper. Al
though I jad begun to think my com
plaint was incurable I told my wiie
that I intended giving the Pills a faiy
trial, I was suffering from terrible
pains when I began taking the Pills
but before the second box was finish
¢d the pain began to disappear, and
under a further use of the Pills it dis-
appeared entirely, and I have ot had
a twinge of it during the past year
Only those who have been afflicted
with the terrible pains of neuralgia
can tell what a Wil
Pink Pills e been to me
and you may be sure [ shall csnstant
ly recommend them to other sufferers
These Pills are sold by all medicine
dealers or by mail at s

lea |the advertisement

Had Made Up His Mind.

A clever lawyer tells how, during
a trial, one of the jurors suddenly rose
from his sept and fled from the court-
room. He was, aowever, arrested in
his flight betore he had left the build-
ing, and brought back.

‘I should like to know what you
mean by such an action as this,’ de-
manded the judge, in a lenient toue,
however, as he koew the man, an el-
derly German] to simple,
straightforward person.

‘Vell, your hovor, I vill explain,’

‘Ven Mr. Jomes fin-| . gix bowes for $2.50 from The D
ished mit his talking my miod vas|Williams' Medicine Co., Brockville
clear all througn, but ven Mr, Smith | Ont,
begins hig talking 1 becomes all con-
fused again already, and I says to
minself, ‘I better leave at vonce, und
stay avay until he is done,’ because,
your honor, to tell the truth, 1 didn't
like der vay der argument vas going.'
~—Harper's Magazine.

blessing Dr,
liams' ha

be a

» cents a box

said the juror |

The Syracuse
lently say

AL D R
ys:—If Canada should turn
down that reciprocity treaty now after
Congress has

Herald inso
8
boiled and perspired
throngh an extra hot summer to pass
it, we have an idea that there would
'be some pretty stirring speeches made
in the next Comgress favoring the
forcible annexation of dur morthern
neighbor,

For Bald Heads.
TMENT THAT COSTS NOTHING
» 4 IPIT PALLS.

We want you ta try three large bot-
tles of Rexall ‘93’ Hair Tonic on our
personal guarantee that the trial will
'|not cost you a penny if it does not
give you ubsolute satistaction. That's
proof of our laith in this remedy, and
it shoyld indisputably demonstrate
that we know what we are talking
about when we say that Rexall '93'
Hair Tonic will grow hair on bald
heads, except where haldness has been
of such long duration that the roots
of the hair are entirely dead, the fol-
licles closed and grown ever, and the
scaip is glazed.

Remember, we are basing our state-
ments upon what has already been
accomplished by the use of Rexall
‘93’ Hair Tonic, and we have the
right to sssume that what it has done
for thonsands et ethers it will do for
you. Joasy event you cannot lose
suything by giving it a trial on our
liberal guarantee, Two sizes, soc.
and $1 00o. Remember, you can ob-
tain Rexall Remedias in this com-
munity only at our store—The Rexall

tore. A. V. Rand,

A TRE.

COOLEST PLACE
IN TOWN

s THR

Graham Studio.

And we‘wﬂl‘ do every-
thing we can to help you
keep those promises made
s0 long ago. Let us show
you some dainty new
things in the way of
mounts.

?

Gentle, kindly thoughts of others
in time leave their impress upon the
cayntenance, and set a mark npon it

which wins all hearts, | R
wﬂu.ﬁrghqm, Wolfville, N S. .

a| Serviceis the foe of doubt,

-




