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| Each man locked his bome behind him,

| Hopefully they watched and ‘waited for |

i
5 et
The Acapuas Joz DEranTuENT ;smn_"hkethe Moaors, we all have dwellings |
‘ i

| And through all Bfe's changing

from all parts |

of the county, or artacles wpos the topics |
of the day are cordially solicited. The |
| Grenada’s name is Youth. i

| twenty-first birthday, asa small tribute !
| of my gratitude.’
= | “The young lady is a very consider |
| able heiress, n her eighn\‘mh yoar, :
| and at presentata private pension in |
| France. Further particulars will fol- |
| low on your reply. We are, dear sir, |
yours obediently,
Faxsgawe & Frren”
The gift of the proverbial white
elephant could bave produced in wo
heart a grester consterzation. What
should s retired znd solitary student,
of serious pursuits and courtly manners,
apswer to such a challenge? 1f Cleo-
thrope Hall were large, it by no means
followed that he wanted more life with-
| in its bounds; suda giri in her teens,
e t we hald the key. phases | S e child.. as with the sage w.isdom
e R ‘e - ! of five-and-thirty years he considered
.- .,'b'mu""m'her! How could her presence by his
exiles, too, In truth, ' P i
Tuth, ol ber. Our | firegide be harmonized with the quict
.‘ ; | carrent of the life he elected to live?
l We Y;:;f};“: }i:u::: ‘ix:;ﬁr:;m!\ and | Yet, the bait of five thousand pounds
| Some "id heartiring stirs within us, | was atemptation. The glories of Cleo-
!‘ and we feel our youth again. > | thrope Hall had been sadly tarpished
’; “We tl':nre ‘;\-jm;y__" we oy triumpbant, ; through the improvidence of Bernard's
B e T N e e A
‘-, Jeaving nothing but the key ! ¥ | larly remunerative hobby to ride. Mr
‘ —The Cmbwry. | Humphry Power’s legacy, if not pre-
i cisely a fortune, would be an assistance
in the keeping up of the restricted
Cleothrope establishment.
The matter was debated long, and
anxionsly, and asthe result Miss Olive

Select - Paetey,

KEYS.

BESSIE CHANDLER.

) ago in old Grenada, when the
“Moors were forced to flee,

taking in bis' fiight the key.

the time to come when they
Should return from their long exile to
those homes so far away.
But the mansions in Grenada they had
left in all their prime, ; {
Vanished as the years rolled onward, |
“neath the crumbling touch of time. '

where we vainly leng o be,

For no mure shall

i

! submit, which he had

{ her happy.

| your guardian, Olive,

to couvey and a proposal to jnformally |
little doubt would
Qswald Harbury, the

S

be accepted.
young owoer of half Cleothrope,
asked permissiou to lay himself and his |
fortunes at Olive’s feet. He loved her |

«And 1 believe that he will. He
has a home to offer you and is a true |
hearted, honorable gentleman. As

give my sapction to S0 fair and %0 | o

promising & suit.
Harbury to come and plewd his own
cause " .

He had spoken hearsely in a queer
faroff kind of voice that he hardly
recogni? as his own. It was surely
singular‘and must testify to an uosus-

in a suspense that was positively bar-
assing. At last it came.

“No, you may not,” Qlive said, “un-
less, indeed, you wish to get rid of me
—to send me away. And net even
then, for I cannot consent to marry a
man whom I do not love.”

Send Olive away ! Was not every
pulse in his body beating with fierce,

of a retura.

| the brothers.
the boulders and ice-ridges of a glacier-
Lam bound o | edge, and we Jooked for him to rejoin

May I bid Mr | meeting him we

wan

dauntless reselution,
ecmpanying the
ber requost that
come to Switzerland. If be perished
would it pot in a sense

been sacraficed !

to return was
precious minutes. With a muttered

growl of dinpszh-ﬁon, the .guide was
compelled to allow her to prooeed.

The ladies grew uneasy.
tories of accident and of awful peril

were staples of the conversational bill-
 of-fare in the hotel
had | by excrted their iofluence
minds.
of evil was but surely justified.

saloon, aad invaria-
of nervous
In this case the presentiment

Two of the venturesyme explorers

| : .
| D e woﬂd do his best to make returned weary and disheveled, but
Bernard Ralston was

missing.

«We thought he was before us,”

explained Mark Croxford, the elder of

«We drifted apart among

s at the lower end of the track. Not
hurried away home-

d.’
A sudden chill had gone to many a

heart in the little group of listcmers.
The thought of precipices *and of their
hidden an
everyone's mind.
was quickly organized. and started.

treacherous dangers was in
A search expedition

«] hear steps bebind,” said the guide,

pectnd wenfkne@vof ?h“f:?yr’ ht,lnt t!:; halting on the first stage of the journey

prospect of scparation from e WA and prominently displaying his lamp.

originally received with so much doubt «“Why, it is Miss Power!” cried

snd dread should thus make havoe of | Mark Croxford in astonishment.

his peace. He waited for the answer 1¢ was indeed Olive. With blanch-
ed cheeks and agonized eyes and

she insistedon ac-
scekers. It was at
Bernald Ralston had

be her fault?
Better that her own life should have
To persuade the girl
y a loss of

Eentville close 36 737 pm 5
Gao. V. Basa, Post Master. — ‘;"'e‘ "“"""*egﬁ? s00wy | unbidden joy at the verdict she had | U Lol spent in vai .
GRS i . business ilosopher «bruary morning. icht of figure, | ; 5 ours in vain pursul
PEOPLES BANK OF HALIFAX. o _Of‘hePh * Lo e . given? The measure of his recent’} <Guide, is any hop:?” de-
as the world knows, to find law and winsome of feature, with merry, violet- ; ) >
fom9a m to2p.m. Clossdan 2 prove : : terror was the ‘measure of his present manded a stout at last.
Satardey & 12, 2008, order in even the most abnormal phen- . b“""“‘-’!") M!{PWW‘." relief. “Ifearnonel"hemvu'ed;tttho
A »sW. Bazss, Ageat. onena,wnggestathst,nadeqm . “'P“{“":“‘“le over teeth @That is a fear which my ward botwnofyonderdnll"’— 3
; ; i hitestpwl,u'hewﬁpnpedy His words were cat short. A cry,
PRES®YTERIAN CHUBCH —Rer. B cxplanation of every enigwa. For . : he was properly | py wayward ward! newer need har- jumphant Searful
g e Iﬁ""""_ e throw light on the surrounding mel JEote & AT~ Neither did | ughe has brought too much sunshine «Listen! 1 hear's groan,” she said.
o : darkness?. He is a torcabuarer © it : ; ; inte my lonely life for me to wish 5 | Amwnnghtbef*p'ﬂ'&
BAPTISTCHUBCH—Ber T4 hemanity’s igoorance. If wow and The girl's beauty attracted suiters | joee her. Bat chasge is inevitablay «Tho wind across the glacier, Miss,”
: w .al,' Sabbath &t 11 uo- i&“’. hl!?’?‘&f‘ M—‘}!ﬂ-’-ﬁ.i%? o lure 5 AR  pae-day Tt =S ..;,,;.‘_,1' 3 5 .'_ : _-ve-;_;:
o 4  Mestin ‘Mumofw‘i%“n’,b "umu.qpenmm&emﬁy- “Why?” a low voice e \“‘ ' g Ior
,-—Mﬂ‘la’-. “{'hieds around intensify m than sdet;kl‘l’om, uwa.lubeng and again came the mysterious _illu- oF will not-,"thﬁgiﬁdeclﬂd, “ap-
METHODIST CHUDCH-Ber H. Bur Zispel the gloom, and cast shadows as | ® losely and lovely young thing, WiS & | mination of Olive's eyes, til you tell me whose voice that is.
Pl .“a-vieﬂ a;y Sabbath at | of Ezyptian pight across man’s for- | f"“’_d"“"‘d . Tl_”" brought the «Because, Olive—if for no other Hark! itisno.mundof:‘md\:' -
2:"::'__ ;;;h.‘u‘w'my ward path, surely S micosmatioes hin | 9wmbmusmweoﬂ>mm reasons—the years of my guardianship m@ﬂﬂgﬂ!m again with-
st13epm. missios. o S ’:d“’ . sccord the chorus.of | will soon be af an end,” he snswered | Mark Crosford geotly laid his haod
But the wisest head is sometimes | oration. steadily, almost sternly. He must face | on Olive's arm. “Believe me, you
are mistaken. Miss Power,” he said;

S. JOHN'S CHURCH, Wolfville.

Divine Worship will oe held (D V)in

- m-ﬂ.md! m :

'd.,immuraol;n which cannot be soived by any | ! :
‘;“‘"""“‘ eve San- | familiar prooesses. Thevay&iwmeamped&emtyofnyetrefu_mg
morcing at 932 Choir ce om - - g g & & d P

i Gvi 21 suddealy disclosed faet 1s a8 any offer ormal an unequivoeal
'an‘snbr Divine Worship. | 3 ;ng‘ oo

Tas Hamz,
will be conducted in the above

follows :—
sundsy, Evensong

Bobemt W Hudgell,

(Divinity Studest of King’s College). |
TlDdy.i;ge'h@;mmis

e

g8y FRANCIS (B.C )-—Hev
P. P —Mass 11 00 = m the jast
eack monih.

$r. GEOBGE'S LODGEA. F&

m‘::;;:s;:'xk gy iy |'a barrack-room mstructor, B:mxrd : e
3. B. Dansos, | Ralston had been welcomed into the A sudden blush was oo the maiden’s | )] say that the last chapters
e Bk | front rank of philo-ophical thickers. cheekz and ber glanee f‘fu_-. It was | prightest,” she said pleadingly.
i.A?m BI‘-%DG: Tlng:i)i! "¢ each | His book o8 «Instinet, Conscience, and ‘K impossible that She should misinterpret | when she added a sligh involuntary
week, at 8 o'clock p-m )- Reason™ was read sad criticised by the f‘ Ber?l‘;;ds ?’i‘)‘i‘“ﬁd o ] expression of her own eagerness for the
——— ' | fow, praised and avoided by the many. | ‘ . g arbery to thin | change, he surrendered.

.,;?sz f.i.vﬁoﬁ S'gh'!‘ m | The ;P:sy heterodox claimed him as 3 | of,” Olive's guardian was daring enough ‘ Miss - Ralston, Bornard's sistor
Witter's Bleck, st 8.00 o'clock. & ne';ndpomisingrecmit; and soalso, to | © ;dd- e 8 t housekeeper, was Olive’s chaperon—

. | the amusement of the os-looker, did the | wo shining eyes were momentarily | had now been from England a fort-
”:‘(;ADEA wmm&' . lglG-Tc B:RI&: | stapnehest maintainers of oid land- | upliftied. Was the flach they gave one | night. . 3
7.00 o'clock. ; marks, He was Sattered, feted, and | of indignation of “scorn, or merely of

confusion of a betzay.d seeret? Bern.

Hosros.~ Divine Worship {
Hall as |

spd sermonsi3pm

A M, | still be writhing under

peszied, and the shrewdest explorer of | But Olive was not migded to be an
the allcuviroping Mystery is sometumes | casy capture of any of her wooers.
confounded. A problem presents itself | With a woman’s instinetive dexterity
of the | she kept them all at bay, and at'twenty

———————

as the Sphinx of the Eastera desert-
vanthnstithB;mﬂdBam.

study which half amused, half interest-
ed her guardias. One evening he play-

the fature resolutely, as befitted
teacher of his fellows.

And a few seconds later his quick,
. pervous step was echoing in the pass-
age without. :

An early summer vacation in Swit-
gerland—when the glorious Alpine
! flora should be at its loviiest—had been
the cherished dream of years of Bern-

'} Ttnsewbothirstforfsme,asnisas
| thirst for gold, or coqueties for admir-
i ation, would bave found much to envy
in this youpg man’s position. Atan
earrently sup-

sundry big volumes in the library.

““’d;;(ﬁedmbeaudying his parliamentary . wy |
| primer,-and whea a future general may | own dry-as-dust pursuits” he said; |
the sarcasms of i| “someone some day may bave a specia

cause to blame me, I fear.”

fully railied ber on her application to

«] shall be accused of transforming
a merry and bewitching young lady
into a blue-stocking—a diseiple of my | make playtime

ard Ralston, aod it was realized. A
‘ woman’s hand had guided his steps
| thitherward. Olive Power had per-

suaded him to lay aside his work and
of the sunny weather.
“You can finish your book on “Vaa-
as & force in Human Affairs’ when
the crities will
are the
And

I ity

you return, and

The _trio—
and

#

AR 1t was from this suddenly acquired : ‘
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WESTON midh-r—dlanady b_ag—-ueept was summer, Hhr mon! .
J' - adfnﬁilﬂindmge,lpvendbe— than the date of this conversation
. W“h““b““w‘w Olive’e gwd'illns-eekinghis'nd
W T'ﬂor' madahnudw&w in her own boudoir, with s o
: 2 be may have icurred o0 BY 43955 | 1 guoq 4nd ;on of soul which
WOLF VILLEX.S s bebaif, the sum ef £5,000, to be and » depression w

pidby-yw'u-yw- defied bis analysis. Hebad 3 message

ard could not guess.

They had reached tke Riff:l and
were thus encamped under the shadow
of the majestic (grim and uneouth, for
variations of epithets) Matterhord it-
self. Here. Olive went into eestacies.
To watch the sunrise bathe the rugged,
farrowed sides with waves of liquid
light, was an occupation of which she
pever tired. And then there was the
Gorner Grat to visit, the Goruer Glacier

to see.
Americans, who swept

less adventures by

Aj the hotel there were pleasant
eominny, including 3 eouple of young
i the ordinary re-
scrved and cautious student forward
into » participation of their own reck-
the sheer foreo of

“you o not suppose that any oneof us
would give up the gearch if the least
chance remaiped? But the guide
knows best.” X

choly remcustrance,
from over the neighboriog ice fioe,

to eredit to even the most eerie of Swiss
breezes.

“There, surely
the girl said. :
If only to make clear the girl's folly
to herself, the quest was recommenczd.
The quick ear of love had pot blun-
dered, after all. This time a chance
of the guide’s
jaggled precipice-side revealed a dark
form huddled against an inner
It was Bernard Ralston, insensitle
from his perilous fall, and proving he
still lived only by occasional groans.
«] bog your pardop very humbly
Miss Power,” Mark Croxford whis-
pered.

* * % * %
“And they tell me, Olive, that I owe
my life to you,” the convalescent sa.d,
wheeled cut on the broad mountain
terrace of his resting place. “How
shall I contrive to repay you, I wonder.
Do you know—nay you caanot know—
I had a dream this morning After
the doctor had left my room I dozed,
and it seemed to me that—that the
dearest girl in the whole world—and
surely the bravest-—came to my side
and smoothed down the pillow—and—
dare I whisper the
my forehead. 1t was singular, was 3
not ?

Something in the poise of the avert-
ed face awakened a sweet suspicion—a
keen thrill of happiness.

«Tt capnot be that—that it wasa
dream 7" he queried. “Thas my ward
is willing to be still dearer—to be my
wife ?

The)small palm
the lovely erimsoned face was swiftly
and -momentarily upturned, aabe bad
seen it twice betore, and thi
look of inaffable conteat was mirrored

you know it now ”
R

enthusiasm, The three weot off one | thereupon.

afternoon on & quest “for edleweiss. “Um &-mf so to me::i
£ e your ip of your wayw

‘!_hegloommthwkenmgmgorge ward,” mischi ideired.

"dP‘"“d gray shadows were fol- And Bernard Ralston’s sometime prob-

°'1‘8*°msb'°"h°k'ﬂ lem had beeomo his dearest treasure.

erests aloft before there was any Sigo hvciudfhdugﬂ.h:’nhu-,

lantern over & -_
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