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“GAPTIST OHURCH—Rev. T, Trotier,|

Pastor—Se pices s Sunday, presching at 11
am nnd ipm; Bundays:xhnoht 230 pm.
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No. 43.
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e Lnrge.t ltaﬂof
Experienced Workmen,

and a Cutter ol’ more thorough
Practical Experiance

ihan any Tailoring Establish-
~ment in Hings Oounty.

wr Can't we sell you your
next suit ?

NOBLE CRANDALL,

MANAGER,

A.H.WESTHAVER,
Watchmaker & Jeweller,

First Class Work at
shortnotice,
FINE REPAJRING A SPECIALITY.

A neat Jine of Watohes, Clocks, Jewel-
iry aud Speciacies to' select from,
Call and see him, Charges
woderate,
$9-Satisfaction given or wmoney rve-
« turned, 47
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POETRY

Fav.e P God.

Inaudibls voices call ue, and we go ;
Invisible hande restrain us and we

stay ;
Forces unfelt by ouz dnll senses sway
Oup wavering wills and hedge us in
the way
We call onr own because we do not

now,
We creep reluctant through Pain's darks
ened room
To greet Life's dearest Joy 1ne other

side ;
Wa linger, langhing, where the wayd
devide

Saying, “So ehoose 1" while we front,

biind.eyed,

Danger's red " signal; yes, black, im:
minent doom,

We knock impatient on To-morrow’s

oor,
Bn.himi whiub sarraw sits ; nop evers

Bh xll mythm be as it was before
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Pnce ; Davis & 1. Eawrence Oo., Ltd,
Sole Propristors, Monrazas
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Halt nour-prsy
service every Bunday, B, Y, P U Xoung
Peopie's prayer-mesting on ‘Tuesday eyen-

7.80 o'clock and regular Church

m«utu on Wednesday after the first Buns
day in the first Fundsy in the month af
830 pm,

Cous. W Rosoos, } sk
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PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH . Rey, P, M.
Macdonald, Pastor, bt Andrew’s Church,
Wolfville ; Public Worship every Sunday
at 11 a, ., andat 7 p, m, Sundsy School
at 108, m. Pnyer Meesing on Wedanesday
at 7,30 p, i, Chalmer's Church, Lower
Horton ; Public Worship on tmnduy ot 3
Pow,  Suldsy Beohooi st ida, m, Prayer
Meeting on” Pugsday st 7.30 p, m.

METHODIST OHUROH--Rey, joseph
Hale, Pastor: -Beryices on the Sabbath
at1l s, m, and 7 p. m, BSabbath Bcheol
at 12 p'clogk, noon. Prayer Meeting
on ‘Fhursgay’ eyesing at 730. “All e
seats are fmsuld nmngen vcl
all ghic soees
4t 3 p m on m Babbath, nd praycr
meeung at ¥ 80 p m, ou Wndnesdays

Sz JOHN'S OHUBCH—Sumhy seryices
atila m and ¥ pom. Holy Communion
1st aud 3d. ab lu.m, 2d, 4th and 5th ac
6a,m, Bepyics eyery ‘Velinetdw ot 7,80
Py,

KEV. KENNETH C, le Rector,

.Livery Stables!

Until further notice at
““Bay View."

First-class teams with all the season-
able equipments. Come one, come
alll and you shall be used right,
Beautifal Double T«nma fnrNapemal

41

™
Office Central Teleph one,

W. J. BALCOM,

PROPRIETOR,
Walfyille, Nov, 19th, 1804,

!’AlN KILLER

THE GREAT

Family Medicine of the Age.
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Guide

Are \n, aves of ignorant cfroum-

skance
Nay, God ‘farbid | We
hsuvenly Qnide,
The Lamp of Lije, the Wi ay bolh sure
and tried,
1twe but walk tnure‘m, NOT SIray ongs

side,
God holds the world, not blind,
reasoning Chance !
= Jullg Taft Bayus, in the Indepéndeni,
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Constance saw his “pale fnoe as o
stood with uplified hat, and with a
shadder drew her dloak round her so

that it slmost hid her eyes,

haw alono i smaiboo 9
=er wloug, muther,

m a8d anzious valoe
“she is med out, I6has béen o try
ing avening for her "

Sha lay back in silenee, and after a
time his haad slole foward hers, and
took it and held it firmly. Her fingers
closed on it with a féarsome little grasps

The carriage sped on  its way, and
atooping forward (o arrange her cloak
move olosely round her, he touched her
arm,

Bhe vpened her syés and lunnul for-
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and anddenly she had slipped to her
knees and was resbing egainst his
breast,

“Wolfe, Wolfo,” she murmuzed, her
breath coming in painful gasps, “yeu
will love me always, Wolfe 7- Whatever
bappens—whatover they say, you will
love me #" and she olang to him,

“Congtance, Congbanee, my darling |
he murmured; gathéring her to him and
kissing her. - “What“has come to yon
ton n}.;‘) Whey has
uove you iv Why, yesy-againsy all the
world, and il deathintt

OHAP'I‘EI{. XX

Constance fosscd 0 and fro that

2! with ahsoluta trath,

tired last night, and the house was to
be kept very qumt €0 as not to wake
Jvue
heard you pull up the blinds, and here’s
Mary with some breakfast, and grand:
@a says you are to have a good long
sleébp before you come down,”

Mary came ia with a dainty little
breakfast on a tray, and was deeply
concernied that ber beloved young mis
tress should have goy up thes early. -

“The marquis’s love, miss, and he
hopes you will not get up for some hours
yet; and these flowers are for you,
Ho out them himself, miss.”

Conatanss could svarcely speak ab she
pressed the blossoms & her lips,
loving words and th

Serd nnm viteide uBw &

U

of deception and conceslment.

They turned on to the moor, and the
ponies” were: going along at & swmart
pace, reyelling in the autumn brecze
that blew over the broad plain, when
suddenly Arol exclaimed :

“Look, Constance ! What's that 7"

Constanes laoked in the direction to
which he poiated, and saw 4 ¢all, this
figure standing up distioolly against
the iky, Tt waé-4 geatleman in sboot-
ing attire, and carrying a gun. She
recogiized Rawson Fenton, far off as)
he was, and her heart sank.

“He is coming across the moor to-
ward us,” said Avol; - “1 wonder who
itis ¥’

ened the stlog of her seif:

i
ghtfalness sh“p,

0 checked the ponies almost

“Uncle Wolles been tellmg me all
aboaé ihe bail,’” said Aroi, curiing him*
self up on one of the chairs. “He says
you were the.most beautiful girl in the
room, Constance, and I'm suré that i*
true, I wish I had been there. How
soon do you think I shall be grown up
enough to go to & ball ?"

Not for a long while yet, dear," ghe
replied, burying her hand in his long
curls, caressingly, and finding comfort
and consolation in his prescnce, ‘Why
are you in such & burry

“Bocause I want to dance with youw
Constance, dear,”’ he answered, with
perfect gravity, ‘“Unele Wolfe says
all the gentlemen wanted to dance with
you lagt pight, Did you enjoy youre
self very much, dear ? I hope you did-
% quito- forgetme 1"

“That L did net,” replied Constanee,
WIndeed, in the
middie’ of one of the danees, T was
thinking that if it should be fine to-day
you and I would take the ponies for &
drive,”

Ho sprang up instantly,

night, sleepless, restless, agd consumed
by s fover of apz-hepsion. The pale
fade of Bawson Finton,'With g sinister]
smils, 8o cold @@ confident, haunted !
her.
Over and ayep again, as the eluw]
Hours draggedhemscl ves Riong; she|
asked herselfetheiuestion : Why had
she not told Waife th vy of her life

in it entleeiy T 3fshc had done so; the

SEL.ECT STORY

Vallo the Ranger,

CHAPTER XXI[.—Coutum(’ll.
8he saw his advantage, and ia her
helplessness she could have eried aloud,
“What more do yon want 7 he said
after a pavse, “Tell me, aud T will
obey you--~if it be possible.”
She tarned upon him.
1 want that you and I shonld never
meet again,’” she panted.
He.smiled  and shrugged his should-
€18,
“Alas | thatisimpossible. You sep,
the worid is-such a swall place, aud weo
shall meeh—io-morrow.”
“No I” she said, almost inaudibly,
#T0 night I tell Lord Brakespeare—""
SWhat 2" he said, in a low, slow
voite. “ThatTam an old friend ! Yes,
And what will you say when he asks
you to explain why you met pie to-
night as 8 stranger, and congealed the
past friendship ¥
Bhe turned her bead sway with some-
thing like & moan on her lips.
-#'Oame,”” he saidy looking rouad the
room oarelessly, and speaking in the
eariest of conventional tones, you are
distressing  yourself without ~ oause.
Have you forgotten the gist of our last
umm ? If you have, I have not, I
you then that I had knelé i you
t'nr Lhe last time, The nexs Hme—if
here shonld ever arise an echo of the
,m love—it will beyou who will kneel

|t me, ~ Are you satisfied 7

“Paje to the lips before, her fage orita®
w and sho wag turning on him with
wild words of goorn and hate, when the

| marquis came up. :

Blie caught his arm,

WWalfel"

Well—" he began, then sapped,
fall of concern, *Why, Conatance l"

Miss Geahams is guite tirid out; T
fear, Lord Brakespeare;” ssid Rawson
Fenton, [ruely ; 91 was jast goipg in

of you

m‘f;":ke {na home, Wolfe,” she wbw

red, to bim.
P‘nl '?“hg:\d“ﬂu m!ﬂ“m“' ¥

will allow me,” said Rawson Fenton,
The marquis thapked him ;

P of' thif'wao, who pursued and
perseonted her with such relentless per-
sistence, wopld Kave been a maiter of
indifference to her,
Could she tell bim,
vesolved to do 8a twenty times in the
hour, but her wesolve always broke
away from her,

Lady Ruth’® %ords, spoken with
such seeming oaval , Tose vividly
before "lier; “8heshad spoken of the
marqais’s hot Eemper and easily avous-
ed jealousy.  Gomstance remembered
too, all too dislinedly, the sinister re-
mavk of Rawsol Wenton, How donld
she explain Satisfietorily her repeption
of him 65 n stranger—bim with. whom
she had spent weeks and wonths in an
Australisn csbigsstim whe had twice
proposed marviage 4o her ?

Had he any ohjeet in coming to the
aastle other tham fhie political one? He
bad vowed thaghe would never speak
to her of love agaim uoless she made
tne first advanoes; was thero any truth
in his nasemon—w.unise, as it might
hacalled ? i

Bhe mistrusted i
licva & word hu&
now that she was t
another man, he W
seoute fer, Hem
and utterly futile
of her must be.

These and o hundred ather thoughts
tortured her thmndbﬁq few remain-
Tug hous of the night, and the gruy
dawn found her stilliawake and haunt-
ed hy » vague pxem of coming
ill, :

Ab, if she had B
up suffisient cof
Fonton came up to

She|

even now ?

and did pot be-
and yet surely,
omised wife of
geage 1o per-
how hopeless
rther pursnit

summoned

home, tald Wolfe  wholg story, what
peace she would h?w-ud for her-

paciog up
- 7!:::'7 the

v to dis

| swingiog him “on

“Why, it's a lovely-day, Constance,
dear 1" be exclaimed, delightedly.

“Very well, then,” she said; Yyou
go and order the pouics, snd we will

| start divectly,"

He rau off gleefully, and Constance
finished dressing.

©Out in the open air, during the drives
she wight perbhaps arrive at some de’
tevimination, might see some road ou
of the difficulty which surrouuded her,

Oa his way down the stairs, fwo
steps 4t a time, Arol ran into th
quis,

* Halloa I"" he said, satehing him and
to his shoulder,
“Where are you going at this break*
negk pace, young man "

“Going to order the ponies. Con
stance and I are going for a drive,”

“Ohy - indeed 1"
“Well, you are a favored individuall
Go snd fell Constance that if sbe will
drive over vo Mrs Marsh's I will mect
you there, say as twelve o’clock, I am
going to ride over to Wavertsee on
business, and will take Mrs Marsh's as
I come bask.”

It was almost a relief to Constances

said bhe marquis:

much as she longed to see him and get
his  morniog cavegs, to- find that the
marquis had started hefore she came
dawn,

Y ou look rather pale, this morning,”
gaid the marchioness,  “¥ou are not
ill, my dear 7" she added, wich tender
anxiety.

“No," replied Uonstance, with a wan
little smile, “only a little tired still,”

#The drive wiii do yow good, dear,”
said the old lady. “Wolfe will meet
you st Mrs Marsh’s; he bas been very
aaxious sboat youn,”

Constance's pale face flushed, and she
averted her eyes,

#I—I am sorry 1 distressed him last
night,”" she murmured, wistfully,

“My dear, he quite understood, and
wag full of sympatby. The unusual
excitement was too much for you, He
has been reproaching himself all the
worniog for not bringing you home
earlier,”

Every loving word seemed to stab
Constance, gnd as she got into the
phacton, bher heart ached with the long-
ing to throw herself upon the march-
ioness’s bosom and tell her all.

Bhe drove through the park and

heard | along the nerrew lanes, all vadiant in

their automn glory, with Arel chatter.
ing like 3 magpie at her side; but the
feash air and the brightness of the
morning brought her no peace. Hyer
before hex there loomed the coming or-
deal of the ovening, ;m-n would

Iy, aud her face grew pale.

“Why, you are ‘not afraid of him
whoever it is, are you, Cnnatance,
dear 2 Arol agked,

than he imagined,

Yes; she was afraid of him, and she
knew it ; but she must orush all fea?
out of her heart. She touched the
ponies with her whip, and they beund-
ed forward,

She saw him walking towasrd the
road on ahead, and koew that he would

in his direction, sad -she gradually
sohooled herself into eomposure, resoly
ing that she would simply bow and
pass on without stopping.

Bat as the carriage reached the spot
where he was standing fcaning on bhis
gun, and evidently waiting for her ap-

proachs and she bowed coldly, he raised

have driven vn withoutattracting Arol’s
attention to her want of wum»y, and
with lightly set lips she pulled the
ponies up,

He came to the side of the garriage
with a gwile on his face, which was a®
pale as i he had spent the moraings a¢
his writing-table instend of on the

glorious maor.

said
of asking you hew you were after last
night's dissipation,
hand,

Constance jusi tonched it with her
gloved fingers, and murmured a con:
ventional response; looking straight be- |
fore her,

‘g this Lord Lanct:brook, of whom
I have heard so'much ?" he said, smil

of him with frank seriousness
“Yes,” replied Coustance, “this i

The queation was more siguifioant |

interceps her, for the road wouud round |

“Good-morping, Miss Grahame,” he :
“1 vonid HOt lose the opportubity | ;;

" and he held onthis ¢

ing at Avol, whose large eyes took stock it

you that by wo word or deed of mine
will aoy. onc learn that we weve & sny-
thing more than strangers till last night,
I thiok you can trast me, Miss Gras
hamwe,"

Constancu's heart beat,

“I bave nod\\ng to trust te you,"” she
said, coldly,
word b-'mn o "h Ponton,”*

I will not insist. upon a word,” he
said, with u sinister smile, “An I
wauted t0 suy was, that you noed be
under 9o apprehension because I hap~
pen to spend a fow hours under the
same voof with you. TPhat is all. I
am & mau of my word, ‘as you kuow,
aud whaé I sard last night I shall stand
by. Don't let wy presence make you
unhappy, or even uneasy.”

Constance set her lips tightly.

“Will vou pleasa tall Tasd Loooo.
brook that Tam waiting, Mr Fenton
she said,

“He is-coming,” he unewersd, glanev -
ing over his ahoulder “and I have said
all T wanted to say.”

Continue <l Next Weelk.

He Px’eaehe(; '6'.1_1>Bus!ness.

Isitnot lawful for me to do what T
will with my own {<—Mathew xx, 15.

Taking this for bis text, Rev. J. M,
Whitson, n[ New York, says the queeu(m
It T had the eapital to
of bpsiness by selling

han he can stand it,

it ? Oz if Iosntrel

the eﬂl\' ofan ary article haven't I a
right to screw the price up as high as T
like? But society is nowadays Working
moré and more closely to the principle
Which Roman lawyers laid down before
the dark ages : “S0 use what is yours as
not to injure another's, Business is not
a cherily, But it is justice,* A man's
business is his own, but not his hammer
to orush a competitor, or hig'lancet, to
blexd a customer.  We shiall probably sée
this pringiple wrought farther into
glatute law than it has been,
All private husiness is g soit of pub-
lie trust—that s, it is for the publie
ln.u:m, including, of course, the bene-
1t an Who earnies it on, 1t is
m be worked for all it is worth, not to
bim alone, bul also tu those whosa wants
he suy ipplying theiv wants
g. The more and the
ws ity the more e makes by
o to think only of what he
and not equull) of what he
t This, then, ia his trust, hig
i 3 b0 care as m\uh for pnblu,
o private beuefit, Many business
men now act on this social theogy, Gons
sgience’ and a sense of personal honor,
stimplated by the public approval of
theit example, may be relied on to bring
it uhmnl te mladopuun
going to be a. wonderful
uf Lln, moon next week. Well,
If my wife finds
on having a new

whe

Thup
CLA] e

Lord Lancebrook,” and her face flush-
ed with resentwent a4 his persi
#This is Mr Rawsen Fenton,
she said, reluctantly.

Avol took off his hat and held out his
haund, but witi no very great prompti-
tade,

“The duchess has been telling me of
hig ilinces, He looks quite recovered,
thanks to you, Miss Grahame,”

*He is quite well,”” said Constancrs
mechanically,

“I hope you have had good sport, My
Fenton,” said Arol, with all the Brake-
speare gravity, and anxious to ba polite
o & friend of *dear Constance's,”

“Thank you, yes, Lord Lancebrook,”
hé replied ; “very good sport,”

“What have you shat ¥’ asked Avol:

“Some plover and & rabbit or two.
Wouid you ung o poe uu!lllt i lefé
them in the hollow tlere; I'll go and
feteh them,"”

“Oh; no, please don't trouble; I'll
g9, said Arel, eagerly ; and be jump-
ed out and ram to the spot to which
Rawson Fenton bad poiated,

Immediately he had got out - of enr.
shot Rawson Fentou drew closer to the
phaeton, aad laying his hand on i,
bent forward.

“1 thought it likely that I mijght see
you this morning,” be said in a low
voice,

The ocolor mou:ted to Constance's
brow, and she flished an indigoant
glanee upon him, Did he dare to
think that she had driven out on the
ebance and hope of seeing him ?

“Y wished to see.'" he said, fully com.
prehending the flush and her look.
“Lasé night it seomed to me that you
were rather vnwilling that I should be.
Some & yusst of ol Brakespstss

She remained silent,

“Ah! I waa right,” ha said, bis ejes
fixed on hers kecaly, “Well, I was
desirous of telling you that you need

stence,
Arol,”!

”A NASTY TONGUE

Is Proof Positive That
You Are in Danger.

Theusands Die Eaeh Year From
Liver Trouble,

PAIN CELERY COMPOUND
PROMPTLY CURES THIS IN.
SIPIOUR DISEASE,

The liver ia the great housekeeper of
our health, On its right and proper act-
10n (h.peuda our enjoyment of life,

of

of
mduul “and seased liver is & nasty
tongue—iurred and coated. The coated
tongue is proof positive that your liver
is not working ‘well, Other ‘symptoms
are a3 follows: nauseous taste in the
mouth, & under shoulder blades,
and in the region of the kidneys, The
mental symptoms of liver trouble are
oiten far worse ihan the bodily ills. Bul—
ferars experience mental anguish, gloami

forebodings, melancholy, and & ganlnl

feeling of disgust with life, When these
Lbedi!

y and mental froubles are ex-
gemnned, your liver tells you it wants
glp, If hel;i]u not given at once sick-
ness and death muss result,
Thousands have found Paine's Celery
mpound a sure’ cure for
liver dissase, IL always acis prompily
on the Jrut nervous system restores
the healthy and natural action that the
liver must havae at all ﬁmu Plim'l
Oelery Compound drives from the
all the poisons that have accum
ndthelhkonengdmhhnldﬂmﬁn
and energy ; the muscles and tissues are
made hard and firm, the skin clear and
freﬁl:. 50 ‘;lia:t pufa:tﬂ health is iﬁ; result,
1stter written b, George
Durant, of Elmas, Onu: stronger
proof can he given of the vimun and
powers of Paine’s Celery Compound in
lhﬁ;ﬂl‘c of liver noilxgl: PR
or many ¥ ve a
er from liver “ﬁu, and have dectored
with several phynmm, bnt only found
reliaf for a vary sha! My

.dmed me md‘x yonr Pli.lu'l 0:!3

ound, I
!elnP fxom the ﬂm bottla t 1 oon«
tinged, and T am now :
battle,  Your Oomponldhu more
for me than any

For
hefore ;uina the %ompolnd 1 never

it have no such veluctanes; -t yemind! the
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