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thfhé law of ages, law too sacred

pe changed by even the thickness ot
f pair, none could seek to 1nﬂnence
b desires. Whether as wife or mo-|
Ber, the loved one of some noble such
& per father h had been before the fiint-
fipped darts of the Cupules sent him
bmeward to the Sum, or as -Priestess
the Temple, Mother of the Vestals,
gude their chaste young lives along
b light blue path of innocence, she
pne must make the choice.
Eput Nature, who bends to no man’s
ws—or if she bends in seeming, it}
& pat to mock them yet more rudely

fjier—Nature had whispered into the|

ars the name and by the thir-
b of her eves had reflected upon her
llm« heart the image of Al May.’
Ah May, with that reverence @&
ong man sometimes feels for sacred
Bings set apart for time or for etern-
B from mortal thought and aims, did
it lift his eyes in deep humility as

e passed in the temple on her

Bacred duties.

'Nature laughs at alliof these things
Emakes light of them as she does of
biher laws of man’s own Wweaving.
Bnce, and once only, did the anbridled

of man meet the unguarded gazed

B maid, and there was wrought the
ondrous work -of Nature’s alchemy.
o hearts were melted into one, and
ither time nor force could change

Bhem more. It was an unalterable thing
f Nature's doing.

80 time passed.

EThe hour had come when Noh Bk,

B¢ vestal, was to make her final

to leave the temple, to enter

o more save when as wife and mo-
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e, or else to think no more of the
Weet earth pleasures, of the ties that

iiad below, to become a priestess of

#e temple, a mather of the, vestalssy
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i ments of theif orders, weré groap-
8 about the massive serpent columns
§ witness the choice of the vestal,
The High Priest, clad in his richest
titments, called out to her in mefs
Ired words, and slow, “O Noh EKk, the
ming Star, stand forth that all my
¢ you.”
She stbod with the white- robed vpst-
§ In the deep of the temiple shaddw.
deweled pendants of the sacred jade-
Sone hung glistening from her ears.
About her slender. neck were entwin-

#d fretted links and lace-like globes of |
gun-metal, At the High &

tully-gleaming
Priest’s call she took one step forward

The High Priest spoke again. “O Noh

Bk, Child of the Temple, what is yonr

thoice ?” he said.
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was the stillness of the multlmdb of
all-the silences that this earth-holds,
there is none so awesome as the sl
ence of a waiting multitude.

The voice of the Vestal, sweet, yet
shrill with feeling, wagheard through |

plain’ below, and the jetv-hlack hes@s
moved like the surging: of the waves
\s she snid, “0 Father of‘t_

Brother of the Sun! My’ ‘heart” And- My’
hopes call me down“rd. Let me go

with them.”

Again the High: rmse cailed ut to "

her, “O Noh Ek, stand
nxht that all may see
At the command thus. glvon,, the }
Morning Star took one ntbb tarther to-]
ward the light, and the’ ‘Sther vestals,
thus parted  from theif: mcer, took

t.hin t.he

onemhud' :mto&& s

_shadow ot the temple. 3

The Ki;h Prieat spo once more.
“O Noh Ek, Child of the Templs, T ask
you: for thie Second ﬁme,Wt !s m_

: wiions ot the iultibide, it it
dii& dedpened, was déepened then.

¢ mor ller_clur voiﬁa\,over

“The stillness that-fell about them

barrel, dozen or head.

LARGE AND M!Bfml HEABS-
A shipment just received and for iale by‘

-Buttoned and Buckled,

MISSES’ GAITERS.
CHILD’S GAITERS.

BOYS’ and GIRLS’ GAITERS and

‘my heart calls opt for huma.n lo
theilove ofia noble man, My
‘Hopes, tay ‘deésites call me &8
Oh, let me go with them!” "~

But not a hum came from the’
multitude At first it seemed i

xt‘ grew, louder and deeper, liké
‘growling of an angry jaguar, uﬁtfl
Tose up to the temple and there hi’p te
-mto that terrible sound, the wailmg OI

myr‘!ad voices. &
s %" e § s
‘They laid him ‘close by the altar; at
‘the foot of the great stone altar. The
harp flint-point, broken, was still in
ithe gaping brest-wound. Ah May had

“Just died as the last black demon was
'-'plerced by the thrust of a dozen spear-
8ads.

"Cold and caltn-amid all {he-tumilt;
the, High Priest sat on the tiger seat
lnd again his voice called out to the
Vestal, though his eyes were kind and
ﬂ.id
' “0 Noh Ek, stand forth from the
temple shadow that all may see you.”

She stood for awhile like one turn-
ed to stone;-then, shivering as if with

- cold, came bac¢k to life again. But in-
&fead of moving forward into the light,
'slie seemed to fade into the shadow of
the temple.

RUBBERS.

WOMEN’S STORM and LOW 'RUBBERS

* BLACK'AND TAN. RUBBERS. -

"HIGH AND LOW HEELRUBBERS

e ¥

Maxl Orders recelve prompt attentlon. t

L}

MEN’S RED-BALL VAC STORM KING.
MEN’S RED BALL BLACK STORM KING.
MEN’S SEA WHITE SOLE STORM KING.
BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ STORM KING.

Whofesale Rubber Price on request.m

fME OF GOOD RUBBERS,

Ay el
&

ere was no more stillness on z)m
iin below. In its place was a name-
*33::, sound, born of wails of angér,
sohi of grief, and the sharp commands
of those inapower—the tumult 31 :
muititude. :
<But had the stilinéss of the tom
been over all

said:

“Q Father of the Templs, Bother-of

the §9n' I have now but.one: 'hl one;
hope, - 6ne. hote, -Liet: ihé.‘-l “humbly
pray, take the last and perfect vow,

never to leave the blessed unpu sha- |

dow until called to meet ﬁw I¢ ‘one

in the sun.” ‘.

Hymeneal

RED-GULLAGE. e
| The Methodist Church, Catalina, was
the scene of a very pretty and attrac-
tive wedding on Thursday, oabm
20th; when Miss Violet Maude G«ﬂlﬂ'ﬂ

| daughter of Mr. Géorge Gullage, Cata~
_ lina, 'was united in the bonds of holy

_‘mtﬂmony to lr Albert Edwin Reid,

her voice would not}
have reached the temple walk, it was|
go low _.and sad and broken, ‘as -xihe &

WHXT SHGD'LD WE DO WITKOUT THE]"
} This, morninymu -48: Life Withont the Paily ‘Pa-

1 had gott,eu mY
house redded; up

e perd
It was an interesting maguine but

(you:see I really T cannot tell you what a sense of in-

am. Scotch) .and | completeness znd - unsdtisfledness

Sat down for my
usual. rest period

paper, before at-
- tacking my  next |
piece - of work, 1
i got settled in my ;
favorite c ha i T,

it
glve me to' go without my paper.
I do not think ‘we réalizé what a

with . the -NeWS- 'parf of our lives 4 newspaper becomes

j until for some reason we. miss it for

< reached out my
hand. for the pa-’

pc and mcled up an old paper.
By somie fearful mistake the latest

'paper had been thrown away and an

old one kept. This fact’I dlscmrod

aftér 3 five minutes search of the'

Houge and a third degree. of its in-
mates. - So T had to: take . my . rest
pomll in the company of a nuumxe

|

& day or two. 2 ‘

. Men have always been this way, but}
it 18 only reoently that, . along, with
her other rl;hts womian- has_. ac-
quired -8+ Ught to -the:. daily paper
habit. _In thé old days the woman of %
the heuse was supposed to_be content

lbtan to the bits of news her hus-]
band chose to read algud to: her... To-
day nine intelligent wotmen out - of
ten read the paper themselves.

-In mafy homes the feminlne time

[iewspaper readers.

with the lady and ‘mistress. And"'I
know of, at 1least,- onme plutocratic
home where the lady of the house,
aweary of waiting for her chance at
the choigest. parts of the paper. (the
pages that correspond to the breast
Jeat) ordered a paper of her own.
Now. she and her spouse both read
the paper at the breakfast table.

Xny Women Read Newspapers B[‘T

; Not News..

% Althou‘h tlley have become almost |
a8 invetérate newsgpaper readers as
men, thére is one way in which wo-
men do not justify their right to be
And that ds al-
though they ' read  the “newspaper,
many of them:do not read the néws.
‘They read the gossip of the c1ty and !
nation (what else are the tales of
divorce and suicide and elopements

}and so ‘forth) but they do not read

e news of the big world. I don't;
‘blame them for reading. the '/ gossip
‘and the human interest stuff. I-.can't
fbecause I'm not above it. But 'l do
‘think they ought to read .the news,

- Don’t you?

e

% % % 2% " 1
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Shipping Notes.
i 8.8. Keystone Tysland is loading at
,Crrbonea.r for Spain for Messrs. W. &
! J. Moores and Wm. Duff & Sens.

S.S. Digby left Halifax at 9 pm.
' Saturday and is due here to-night, The
gship is expected to sail for Liverpool
to-morrow evening.

Schr. Mona Marie has cleared for
Kingston, Ja., taking 107% quintals. of
{ codfish and a quantity of trout, her-
iring and squid shipped by A. E. Hicke
{ man, Ltd.
| Tern schooner Netherton, finished
Ioading Saturday and sails for Bahis
(as sobn as ‘the /weather moderates,
i taking 4,671 quintals codfish, shipped
'by Job Bros. & Co.

! S88. Manoa arrived at Montreal at
6.30 p.m. on Friday. The ship sgails
again on Wednesday ror this port.

ALL SAINTS DAY, — It was an-
nounced in the R. C. Churches yester-
day tha.t Tuesday, ‘Nov. 1st, being All
Saints Day Masses would be celebrated
at the game hours as on Sunday.

Don’t be fooled with substi-

for reading the. paper is after Him-{% The Brigade Week Jour- *|tutes: Insist on getting Power’s

self .is. through . with, it,’ . But.there
are ulso many; homes .in  which tho

* nal to be published Novem- ®
’ ber 7th.—octsssi ;

words out of ‘LAN TIC SUG

Hixh Grade Home-made Candy.
To be had only at 218 New 'Gow-
er Str“t.—octz'l 3i,th,s,m

” we shall give $10.00.

| order, ‘on ruled paper, and must
reieh us before Dec. 1“,1921.




