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and-Domestie,”

The Largest Staff of

Experienced Workmen,

and a Cutter of more thorough
Practical Experience

face paled, “I heg your pardon, Mr Feuton.

“Wa shall be among the grouse at| What part? Ob, I roamed about prom-
Clenlivet next year, I hope,” the mar.}i sly. It isun interesting couotry.”
uis was saying. “Aud 1 hope you| “"1lenvyyou your travelling experts
and the dake will come, duchess, You|cnce; Brakespeare, said Lovd Nor-
must bring him by sheer force if neces-| man. “You seem to bave been  every-
sary.” where." i !

The duchess made” some laughing|- The marquis smiled, .and ebrugged |
rejolnder, |

Rawson Paaten leaned back, his oyes !
fixed upon the crest on Wis fork,

*The lady on Lis left spoke to him,
and he almost started, She was- say.
ing something about his chance of wia-
ning the seat. . He veplied almost at
hap-hazard. into the wilds, marcuis ?"

“You are sure to win, I think,” she| “The wilds?” he. replied. “It de-
said,  “Espooially if (he duke and the | pends upon what you call the wilds, I
marquis are on your side.” | did the nsual touriskround,  Finish the

He made « suitable reply, but spoke | bottle, Norman, No? Mty Fenton, you
at random. A broken spéar with an|will Bave some more wige 7' e
eagle ! Yes, that was the crest sugrav-§ Rawson Fenton shook his hiead, uudv‘l
ed on the ving which he bad picked up1%\m WATHis rose. ! |
on the floor of the hat in the bush. |  “Shall we joia the ladies ?" he si\id.\

,00 Per Annum.
(F apvewem)

able change in Ray i
pression when he {urned to her and

erest, that is
markedly appragriate to #he house to
whigh it belongs.” =%

%
e

—=
ab i vith & sold
A slrango Tomark, youibnk P be
said, with a smile, ¢‘Let me explin,
This crest now,” aud he pointed to the
#poon, but swiftly, as if he did not want
the gesture noticed, “this igthe Brake-
speare orest 7"

$'¥es,’” sasented Constaness

“The Brakespeare orest,” ha repaate
ed, ‘A spear, broken apparently, with
an aaalk havaring aver it,”?
“ Gonstance waited in silenge, feeling
his eyes keon as o hawk®, nob an
eagle’s fixed upon her,
. “You see, of course | A braken spear
~—Brakespeare, I don’s think X ever
met with one more appropginte fo th®
fimily name.”

#Na?” said Constance, °

He turned (o his plate with a smile,
but his acute brain was, wenderful to

|

l
“A rolling stone gathers no moss, i\
Norigan,” ho eaid."

“Bat be gains a great dost of kuow-
ledge of his fellow men,” remarked
Rawson Fenton, ~“But we were tpeak-
ing of Australiz. Did you pesctrate

4L poymaent o
gt be & by some
rior to its insertion. >
W Acanisw Jos Dapantumse I8 cons
jy receiving mew and
| continue to guarantee
work turned out,

»

1
ka of the sgrienlturalist
ihe piofessions .n:kn:

vegetable markets, 1 o
ing l!lgbﬂéy. neither sm T saying
would be 8 good thing, in-
mdrtuﬂfﬂmhowevu matss

his gocupation, could  readys
e finest school or college -
d confer ; Ind;c that is not practle.
present,- and- never will :
;o't:::ve;-lﬂ:inlkimgl tb-ﬂ: lher:' ﬁ
attaching to the doi
ey ,E oing of ot

than any Tailoring Kstablish-
_ { ment in Kings County.
FIHEE

minbly accgmpany the commn.uni-

ha same mav he writion
amemay Mo

he same

W Gan't we sell yow your
next suit?

all cnmnnimﬁdg to
48 | cor 13 D
DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. 8

. Darmanantly Cured by Taking

AYERS&E

pritubiady
parilla
iy
A CAB-DRIVER'S STORY,

'NOBLE CRANDALL,

TELEPHONE NO: 86: MANACER:

A.H.WESTHAVER,
Watchmaker & Jeweller,

First Class Work at
shortnotice.

Legal mho kS ns
|, Any persen W €8 B per reg-
fatly from the Post Offige- b dir-
Jed to his NAME OF ADONETS oF Wheihwe
fa bas subscribed or nob—ig responsibis
the payment,
3, 1f o person orders hia paper discon-
aed, he niust pay ArTearages, or
ks publishor may continue wogpnd 1t until
ment is made, snd vollogt the whole

He turned to Constance, Had he tried to balk him ? was the
“The marquis has been a great travel- | question in Rawson Fenton's wiand.
ler; has he not ?" he. said. But the marquis’s manner had been #0

- Liooking straight before her she re- Fenton could
plied ;

“Yes, I believe so.

“Well, you should kuow,"” e ssid,

~ Foree of Habit,

Peopie Have Become Us ui 3
he Ureat Bpeeific Remedy,

SOETRY,

Songs Unsung,

natural, 5o unforeed, that
not answer the question ia the affirin.
ative,

They went into the drawing roowm.

i
July 6,
o, July 6.—The sespateh from §
'w" h referevee to l‘hepcnnm‘
dizease aud binod Hoison of Ne 8
. of this eily, by the use of

chase
ing to directions. p
uasion, bought the six bottles, au
the contents of three of these bot-
thout notioing any divect benefit,

Sweet thesong of the thrush at dawning,
Whes the grass lies wet with spamgle

Kidgey Pills, has recalled the
ful facis of the case to the gt
mong whom My Langley is wall
It haa reminded them that My
- amoag others also made g
remarkable recovery. The e
pills howeyer has besome so uni |
ere, and there has been o may,
8 lﬁn 'zlllm ?‘ﬂl{i’ﬂlve heen uset
meficial resulia that a similar e
hardly exeite as much luisi:
it did then when the medicin
 known,

n't know how L'm going 'n make

ot, whethes the paper is taken from
s omce 07 Bk, i

5, The courts have decided that tefus- | A neat line of Watches, Clocks, Jewel-

to take mnewspapers and periodicals
#» the Post - Gifige, or removing and
lluring them uncalled fure 18 prime facis
| widenve of intentionsl fraud.

FINE REPAIRING A SPECIALITY,

Iry and Spectacles to- select from,
Call and see him. Charges
moderato,

FOBT OFFion, WOLFVILLE
N Orios Houms, 8.00 a. M. 10 8,80 P ¥,
are made up aa fvilows
Halifax and Windsor clossat8 058
pa.
¥xpress WogL Cloge 8t 140 B, my
Express oast close at 264 p.am,

ew ;
Sweet the saund of the brook’s low whis:

per
‘Mid reeds and - rushes wandering
through ;
Clear and pure is the west wind's murmur
That croons in the bramches all day

long;
Bat the songs unsung are the sweetest
mnsie
And the dreams that die are the soul
of 3008,

The fairest hope is th hick
Tha briabtost eaf is f;:ata'fh‘::meff :

The song that leaps from the lips of sirens

relate, in s whirl, The diningroom of
Brakespeare Castle vanished from . his
view, and, instead, he saw Bimself in
the longly hut in the Australise wilds,
the log fireburning brightly, snd him-
gelf kneeling in front of it loaking 2t a
ring which he had picked up from the
fioor=after the rangers hadodied,  And
tliat witig bore, engraved Bpen it thi®
saine otést=~s broken §pear and ap

eagley. The erest-of (hedluiguis of o

with a signifieant smile,
Constanee colored, but grew more ice
like,
#Yes, he has—1I think,"
“Hag he ever been to Australia 7" he |
said, catelessly, iquustiuu + How did it happen that the
8hie balf turned her cyes upon him, |iog he picked up from the floor of the
To Austialia 7' she said,

He godded cavelessly,

e

Constance waa seated at the piano, and
Rawson Fenton was moving in her di-
veotion when the marquis stepped past
him, He stopped and looked abt her,

i
| evest 7 séill unanswered.
| Qoffee was served, avd he found him.

His brain was still in a ferment, his
| hat bora the Marquis of Brakeepeare's

{ self surrounded and questigoed aboug|

|

| ) 1 hiad fuishiod the fourth bottle,

s (s wore as
F wam B

.
ruptions
My business, which
er, requires me 19
d wet weather, often
and the trouble hay
THOMAS A, JOHNS)'
Stratford, Ont.

yer's mSg[sgn;rilla

¥ Ware,
-
t in cold
ut  gloves
never return

| be
! witho

nyw c=3“| g vee aesem
Admitted at the World's Faiv.

Ayer's Pilla Vicanse ihe Bewsis

'i
r
|
{

jid the agricaltaral statesi 1 w3
n retived ; “T've got to deped
old farm for a living now,

est if I feel any certainty abouh

it pay:”

you used to make your ¢o

Y gloud of you by showi

ya knew abont farming,”

mnragiin%-. :

now aria, buy don’t fo y it

umingl}m votes, and fmninﬁ: i ’“““’T :

re two mighty different thin

Dies away in an old sea-shell.
Far 1o the heights of viewless fancy
The soul's swift flight like a swallow

- Kentville cloge at 7 10 p m.

Brakespears | The man who had rob:
Ggo. V, Raun, Post Master,

bed him of the woman he loved, the wo-
man he had sworn to make his own,
Rawsou Fenton was & elever map,
with & head a8 hard, » heart ‘as cold—
|savoto-sne women-—es this nethor mill.
stone, and yet at that Moment his head
swam and his hears bes furiously,
What did it mean ?

Ha lacked up-from Bis 1

man whosat at tha"head of tha: tables
| the great marquis fowhow the whole
country seemed o Bow theknee. - Was
the ring his 7 Genld ik be possible that
he—=the marquis—=was ticre in that
fug in the bush® ehateventful pight?
No, it was inipossible,” And yet—=the
orest ?

Rawson Fenton, with o fuce perfeot:
ly ealm snd. seif-posses with the
bland half smile whichiwe sl fuel it om
- | duty fo put on with o dress oclothes,

“I do not know,' she replied eurtly, | the coming eleetion, i

He turned his attention to his platr,\ A few days ago it had been foremost
balked in this direotion, bus the orest|in his thoughits, Rawson Fenton’s keen eyes seanned
[stared him in the face, and bie felt—hes speak of it,  Hlia eyes kepe wandering | iho man's face searchiogly, He thought
the ealm, cold Rawson Fenton-—that he toward Constance at the piano,  Her| iy tramp at firat sight, but after &
| conid. bave seised . the marquis by the voise—for they had persuaded Ther 0l 1 oment's examination be saw yuat the
throut, and cried : “T'his crest, the same | S108—r40g i his ¢ars, Her presence, | g1 hiad soarcely the tramp look about
is on the ring 1 foand | Hxpluin{” | the sight of ber face, the sound of Beriys, (hough he was poorly dressed in &

The dioner proceeded. | voiee, hiad awakened the old passion in long vough ecoal, whiel was stained

o Constance it ssemed as intermins | Bis
able ae it did to him. | Marquis of Brakespeare No matter:{ o, qven, aud still futtber conscaled by 8

At last the lidies rose, Rawson 1 He wonld win her, enatoh her from bt | oo d-brimmed slouch bat, which, at
Fenton opencd the door for them, and | Bhe should be' bisl { Rawson Fentou's sirong grasp he had
as.Oonstance passed out he let his eyes | Heo broke away from the eircle sur-| pujiad over his eyes.
dwell longingly, husgrily, on her face: rounding him, and moved toward hor. |
She had uever seemed more lovely;|She had st finished a song, and Was| Roweon Penton's hold easily enough,
more wexth winuing o him then bhel’e“i“g the piano, smid a murmur "f{ but he was held captive as much by the
did to-pight; . | appiause, keen pieroing eyes as by the smooth
“Praw your.chairs eloser,” eaid the| (I have come to sy, ‘Good-night," | white hand.
‘marquig, with the smile that was once | bo said.
so rare bué was now 8o frequent, on his| Uonstanse extended her hand coldly,

forward and | Rawson Fenton, “Have the goodness

“We have an’ old  port, if yuu!wd as ho took it ke bent
mured, inaudiblytp sny but her | o gemember that it was you who ae-

eare for it, Mr Fenton, ard he touched l mur : A
the rare wine lying snug: in its wioker |8elf, T have kept my promiss. Y00{oosted me. May I ask what it ia that
| you want 7"

eradle, !c:m trust me."
it ok sk SIOR S S B S £ 5
Raweon Fenton poared'ont a glass| “Uood-night, JIE FeRIOn, - BHE ENS
He made his adieus to the marchion-

with due eare,
“TPheye is no wine like port,”" he said, | cas and the duchess. ke
wBut your carriage,” said the for.

Tord Norman sipped and nodded.

Tt will never be beaten,” he said, | mer, “You must let ua send you home,
| Mr Heaton.”

“Thank you, marchioness, he eaid,

1 ==
CHAPTER XXV,
1 have bod Honthol Vlasteris
of hach OF Seurhlec 4R Mhausietic pu
mim vory mtich ploased with the effocts and
n«;»‘. H. CARPEY-

g

. —————————— putar Now hedould eearccly |
" PEOPLIVS BANK OF HALIFAX, o

[ Open from 10 8, m, t08 p. m, OClosed
Churehes.

CHURCH—Rey, T. Trotter,
cos: Sundue preachingat 11
unday Schoolat 2 30 p m,
oL me ar avening

wrvico very Bunday, B, Y. P, U; Young
Teople's prayer~mesting on Tueaday eyens
ingat 7.80 o'clock and reguler Church
meeting on Thursdsy evening st
oman’s Mission Aid - Becisly
Wednesday after the first Bun

£
at

goes
For the note unheard is the hird's best

t thoughts 4 h- ken
houghts are the ones unspoken,
at only the heart uanle,“ﬁ's eni’ng.'
RHTS §
Most great joys bring a tench of silence,
Greatest grief s in-Gushad teats,
What we hear is the fleeting echo ;

A Aong dies out, hot a draam lives on ;
‘The rose.red tint of the rarest morning
Avye lingering yeét in a distant dawn.
Somewhere, dim in the days to follow

And far away i the 1ifs to he,

Passing sweet, isa mn‘in[ gladness—
Pha enivit-chant of the soulset froe.
Chotds(unmuched are the ones we  wait

or—
Thatnever rise from the harp unstrung;
We turn our sta{m to the'years beyond us,
And listen-still for the songs unsung,

case |
g2 |y

Nen-
i Hids, or

Pavis & hw‘wmu Co., L,
Solb Praprietars, MONTAEAL. | :
(1]

“oioouogoo

mand 7pm o to the
" I

breast, Bhe was berothed to :'h:‘} with raic end mwi; hisTace was ud-
net be awfal nice to be a farmér,
2 oity girl, Nothing to do buidk
and let things grow. And the
man, Who did not know that the
chtoen years of Ber life had ben 3
n 4 faim that eventually provel
in the gas helt, was wonderfully

Livery Stables!

Until further notice at
fBay View."

Firsi-class teams with all the season+
PRESBYTERIAN OHURCH,-Rev; P, M. able equipments, Come one, come
Mscdonald, Pastor, - bt Andrew's Church, all! apd you shall be used right,
Wolfville : Puplic Worship every Sunday | Beautiful Deuble Teams, for speoial
L at 11 o, m.,and g6 7 p. m. Sundsy School 4 Teleph No. 41,
#10a. m. Prayer Meeting on Wednoedsy | e Ocntral Telephone,

87.30 p, @, OChalmers Church, Lowes
W. J. BALCOM,

Horton ; Public Worship on  Sundsy at 3
p.m. Sunday Sohooi 8% L0 8, m,- Frayei PROPRIETOR
Wolfville, Nov, 19th, 1894,

Hecould Lave wrenched himself from
gaid the temow, &8 the ohom
d for rehearsal, you are not think?
singing with your veils o, a1

Why shouldn’t we? esked the
. and slto together, Tn singiog 4
, your veils you run a ik o

g your voices,

Corin W R08008, } v+,
PV, TR L i

“Let go, guv'nor " he said, surlily,
“Not so fast, my friend,” retorted

SELECT STORY,

face,

Wolla the Ranger.
CHAPTER XX1V,— Continued.
ST must say that I never can refrain
from envying the mian who owns—by
birth, not purchage—one of the old Eng:
lish mansions,!” #aid Rpwson Wenton,
with an air of frank candor.

“Ah, yes," said the duchess, with
her genial smile,  “But you bave no

iy—Say, pap, Billy Hu-;keyuyl
{4 e (B ke

-3V ani, T guess ot i I neyer itsf;
y from sphool to go fishin’ when

felt: on fire with 8 ¥ague, half-expressed
emaotipn.

Like most selfbmadé men he helieved
devoutly it lugk and Fate. What did
this discovery portend ?

As be ate the eutled which the foot-
man puk before Bigshe tied to follow
the matter out to+its logical conelusion,

Who wae in éhebueibat aight ? No
one but Constandd gnd:her father and
himeelf until Dan eame. Neither of
them could have had the ring, with its

Mecting on ~Pacsday at T30 “pom,

WETHODINT OHURCH—Bev. doseph |
Hale, Pastor. BServices on  the Ssbbath
stj1a. m, and 7 p, m; Sabbath Sehool
8 12 o'clock, noon. Prayer Meeting
o Thurgday wvening &t 730. Al the

. w6 {ipo and stTangers welcomed at

(e B0t Vigu— B Do W iy R
83 p mon the Babbath, and praycr
meeting at7 80 pm, on Wednesddys,

#Nothing of you,”

By ¢ of some one else, eh ? And who
wight that be, pray ?”

“That’s no busingss of ‘jours," the
man growled.

Rawson Fenton eyed him with a
half smile.

0¥,
y—Yes; but then you nevél
hool,

-Did you eyes board a cable ot
motion 1 = :
ins—No ; but T have boardel
ng liveller than that for t¥0

septeptionsly,
e 3

ho thought ; “and what you are furk-

ing about Brakespeare Castle for ?"

#And yet there are 50 many rivals in |
the field,” said Rawson “Fentos, hald- | “But my man assured me that the dam=
ing the glass up to the light. and view. |sge wonld be repaired long before this,

' D 7
et y‘“‘;:g!‘;‘f;’n’_,:‘;f } v JOHN'S OHURCH—Bubday services

#811 . m opnd P e HalyGommunion

yw age is telling on me, said Ilif
. Yes, dear ; but you need?
) yory much, - It isn't telling the
LRttt

| lstand 3d at 11 & mt

5 4d, 4th and 5th at
Wednesday st 7,30

§a.m, Bervice every
P,

REV. EENNETH C, HIND, Rector,
Rabert 7, Stor,
T

THE GREAT

i of the Age.

PAIN-KILLER

idew what thoy-cost in repairs, Mr
Fenton, The duke often declares that
hie ‘could have built the Towers over
and over again with the money he has
spent io tinkering it.”

#¥es,” - he vesponded, bending for-
ward, “a new houge with the latest im-

grest, the orest 1@ Saw on tne spoons
and knive and fopks Before him, - And

ing it ‘orivically, “Fov ins(ance, the | @Good-night.”
Australian wines,” He west into the hall, ud glance

“Good-night,” said the man, getting
his arm free,
Continned Next Week,

d

The marquis bent forward . with
oourteous attention,

“¥ou were saying,”” he said,
. %1 was going to say that the Austrd-

afterward only the Fapgers.

One of those sangess niust biave ad
the ring in his possession and dropped
it on the floor whepe he, Rawson Fen:

round him, The Brakespeare orest on
the stained window was invisible, but
he felt rather than gaw it there, and on ‘
the buttons of the footman’s livery.

¥That Be

A Boy's Appearanee,

ads g harself to
of Mine,” in March Ladies’

Buth Ash

Home Journal, writes that his personal
appearance *“should be good. = ¥ou owe
that to_gourself. . And whethex it iz st
the office or when you are out visiting
you should be a clean, wholesomg looking
young man, Clesnliness dods mugh fo«
ward godliness, and & clean body aids &
clean soul, ' It may not be in your power
to possess & dress snit, but if you should
not, don’t borrow or hire one, Brush
up the best elothes you have, make thew
immacalate, and then enjoy yourself dnd
fordet your slothes, - Your linen can al»
ways be fresh and clean, and your ts
oan be in good style and properly knote
‘ ted, Nevar wear a loud scarf, and never
imitation jewelry, Clentlemen seleot
pin gold buttons, and simple gold links
and s.2arfpins of the most modest pattern,
1f you ¢\ afford dress clothes, ramembee
never to aDesr in them until after dark,
You may woar 8s you like hest, cithee
a lawn tie or & Llack satin one, but the
stiff littls bow show!d be looped by yous
self, and upt bought veady made,”
ek shlb e

#¥ our carringe is-nat hete, sir," said
the butler,

“No matter,” hié said, T will walk,
16 is at the blacksmith's, in the village,
no doube,” and he passed oud,

All the way dows the avenue the
strange coingidence of the crest filled
hia mind, He resehed the lodge, still
thinking of it as he {brew & soin to the
lodge-keeper,

The village uestled outer!
and still baried in thought,
his way toward it Z

He had reached the dark turn of t¢
road, when suddenly a dark figare step-
pod out of the darkness and touched bis
arm.

“Guy'nor, is that you,” said the man
in » cautious yoioe.

Rawson Featon’s nerves were bighly
strang that night, and ho started ; but
he rocovered himsclf in & moment,, and
gragped the arm of the unsoen man who
bad avrested him.

S I it R i
you want 7"

At the sound of his voice the man
uttered'an exolaisation and tried to free
himself. ~ But Rawson Fenton held
him tight and dragged him into. the
fain light that flickered from the Jamp |

of the village inn,

ton, found it. s
Who was-that ranger, and how did
he come by it? Hadb@stolen it? Tt
sould not have belonged o bim, unless
he was o member of thEfmily, What
was the clew to the mystery ?
He looked up and wiakehed the mar-
quis, -
He was telking to th
right, Talking in the]
of & perfootly happy mans “Give me port before all the wines
Rawson Fenton listéwed * intently, |in the werld,” remairked Lord Norman,
aontely, and as he d & | copsistentls Alling- his glass.
gome far-off distant I take great interest in Australis,”
strike upon his ears. said Rawson Fentou, leaning back in
indefinite, indistinct, his chair with an easeful smile, “I
_ Had ha heard the ¥ suppose 1t is beeause I began to wake
money there.”

bent: forward, still
upon his catlot, The marquis inelined his head
gracious attention,

“Were you ever there, Lord Brake-
speare ? I have heard that you are &
great traveller,”

The marquis raised his glass and
drank his wine ieisureiy.

Qb yeb,” hesaid earelessly, “1 have
been to Australia,”

“Rawson Fentan lowered his lids to
hide the flash of his eyes.

#Indeed ! What part, may I ask ?”

'The marquis earefully pushed the

an, ;

lian wing# wore meeting with a great
deal of notice,” sald Rawson Fenten,
He had moved up to the next seat to
the marquis, and his keen eyes were
fized upon him, but with a veiled keen-
ness.

“Yes, yos,” assented the marquis,
g0 I have heard.”

“Thea you have not tasted vhem 2"
asked Rawson Fenton.

provements, bub wnhaliowed by time
and barren of associations,”

#1 didn’t know you were a poet, Mr
Fenton,” exolaimed Lady Ruth.

He smiled, noé st all discomfited.

%I havo all an Englishman's rever-
ence for autiquity, Lady Ruth.”

uebess on his

Rawson Feuton replied at hasard, jifenk yoieo

and took up his b,
: ‘an alderman 4t
duy by declin

4e the park,
ko made

fen g_'-
”ﬁaﬂ'

with

Bessie—Ma and have

rdung,thm’t &.nyl Wi '?:
Bessic-~Which one_got the worst of it,
3o you know ¥ Willle—Nub yei T

wailing to see which one of them
the door going eab

A - o R :
Willie-~What d still, small volée
m::n. s pa | hw‘l‘l.l:u‘;wﬂglihn—m’l
t anyone when
D e, H R
on @
X Lt Tl

#What do




