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ananghting her face, making it more 
and more radiant.

‘Ah !' she *aid. *1 find you sitting 
in the dead men's place, where so 
often we sat together when we were 
both of this world. I think I knew 
all the time Algernon, that you wgre 
dead else yon would never have left 
me without a word. And so you have 
come back from the dead to keep 
tryst with me once again. Oh, what 
love, Algernon, what faith !'

For an instant the man's chin sank 
lower on hie breast. Then it lifted

8
- Sw

om in time, and give him Other glasses followed its example, 
dren, so that the place need the long mirrors in the drawing room 

■gjjgjgSHgËÈÉBgi swathâü. Miss Mary did not 
laithful women kept the ' seem to notice. She had forgotten 
could be no longer kept, j that momentary scare, since it had 

[3 happened a quarter of a 1 not been repeated, as though it had 
a, and, to look at Miss never been.
ad light, you might think | She wandered about a good deal by 

years had gone over herself—safely, for Waring land was 
a good light, you saw, : all about her, and even the bay where 

little network of fine lines j the lost ship lay buried was like a 
: eyes, so incongruous with half moon id the arms of Waring 
irises. In a good light you1 woods. Sometimes she had Mrs 
the eyes were wool gather- Susan's attendance. Sometimes she 

rhaps you noticed that the had not. If she did not choose to 
loved aimlessly and wgre have it, she could refuse it with a 
II. Time seemed to have for- sweet imperiousness which showed 

lph- she had not forgotten how to be 
still, mistress
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Not now awl then, but every
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The half of whet

There's no room here for ton
Who whines as on 
Way he goes ;
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“ When the butter won’t 
come put a penny in the 
churn,** is an old time dairy 
proverb. It often seems to 
work though no one has ever 
told why.

When mothers are worried 
because the children do not 
gain strength and flesh we 
say give them Scott's Emul
sion.
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stealthily, and he looked at her with 
burning eyes.

•You might be out of heaven, Mary, 
sent to lay a drop of water on a 
parched, wretch’a tongue. And yet

sit * * do you suppose he would
there for horns while the son was be the better for tfott drop of water 
high, doing nothing but (beaming, knowing that once he might haee 
Sometimes the dreams were happy slaked bis thirst ocean deep, and that 
on-s, and then she smiled ; sometimes now he must go parched forever ? 
they were sad. and then the bewilder- She came a step nearer, anxiety 
ment was a piteous thing to see for clouding hffxadiant face ns it might 
any one who loved her. « child's who finds something said too

Someone from outside, catching a difficult to understand, 
glimpse of her one day, had Incan- I don't understand, Algernon, 
tlously remarked to Mrs Susan that Yon can never thirst. '
Miss Mary would never make old For a moment his lips parted as 
bonM_ . though the tongue were swollen with-

The- good woman turned on the in them, then he said with a gentle- 
gossip furiously, with almost hysteri- ness almost equal to hem : 
cal anger. Why. what would ail 01 course not, Mary ; I was think- 
Miss Mary that she should be going ing ol a poor wretch.' 
when there were so many old to go Her thoughts were not following 
before her ? him. He had an odd idea that the

They thought o( Miss Mary still as gold of the moon was in her garments 
young. To the old servants she was like a light reflected in the pearls of 
a perpetual child in the house. It her throat, making quiet flres of hap- 
did1 not occur to them to think of what piness in the depths of the eyes, 
would happen to her if she remained 'Shall I sit by you, Algernon ? 
when they fell ofl, one by one. Only she asked. 'Yon know I am not 
it sometimes troubled Mr Kreke, the afraid of the dead. How often I came 

here ,to meet you in the old days, end 
many a time.since ! There was never 
anyone here. Perhaps I frightened 
them away, I have been here so often. 
How long is it since you left me, 
Algernon ? I have forgotten .*

The muslin of her gown brushed 
him and he moved away with an al-
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lungs, and controls the 
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milk because it works and 
because there is something ^ 
astonishing about it

Scott’s Emulsion is simply 
a milk of pure cod liver oil 

some hypophosphites 
especially prepared for delicate 
stomachs.

Children take to it naturally 
because they like the taste 
and the remedy takes just as 
naturally tp the children be
cause it is so perfectly adapted 
to their wants.

For all weak and pale and 
thin children Scott’s Emulsion 
is the most satisfactory treat
ment.

I
■ . : 11ARY. in a dim light she was the girl of 

twenty-five yeais ago.
She did nothing strange, nothing 

te oblige people to notice her afflic
tion. Visitors to the Castle fell away, 
unie* it was the lawyer on" legal 
business* the parson on spiritual, the 
physician on matters of health.

After fee late Squire's death search 
had been Spade for Algernon Waring 
to whom, by right the Castle of War
ing now belonged. If he would come 
forward he could dispossess his cousin 
Mary of the ghostly old barrack 
among the pine woods, the unproduc
tive field», the overgrown park. Very- 
little else was thereto come to him. 
The old Squire had seen to that.

Perhaps it was not worth Mr Al
gernon*» while to come forward. Per
haps he was dead. Anyhow, none 
wished to *e his dark, handsome, 
reckless face again. He had done 
enough mischief while he stayed.

Miss Mary's trouble had kept her 
innocent as a five-year-old child. 
Anything ao white, so innoceni, so 
gentle, faintly smiling, there never 
was that had knowledge of the wick
edness and sorrow of the world.

Of the great staff of servants that 
had once been at Waring, only a few, 
too old to make a new venture, or too 
attached, remained. Besides Mrs 
Maythorue and Mrs Susan, there was 
Lovekind, the gardener, Waggett. the 
butler, and a couple of elderly house
maids.

Even though no one came, the 
t oa in its old, formal state

way ; the rooms occupied by Miss 
Mary, the gardens and terraces over 

his girl breathed her innocent breach, which her window looked, had noth- 
Mi»» Mary had aemed pretty much i»B dihKfcq*™ the old days, tvhvn 
like other people ; a little more there «ns the eye of » master over 
dreamy and delicate than moat ; but the place, 
dreams and delicacy are not uncom- 

with girls, and the Squire had

— for-
we ex 11 Hard Coughs

pense in repairing street lights that

Offenders will be prosecuted to the 
full extent of the law.

At the mouth of the bay there was
______ .... _______ - _ atreacherous reef upou which many
hasten Arecewery. Gently laxative, a fine vessel had gone to pieces. The 

sands had encroached on the shore, 
were still encroaching, only at low 
tide the hull of a long-wrecked vessel 
showed through them At night, ac
cording to country people, the drown
ed sailors came back and fiat there, a 
still row in the moonlight.

Beyond the sands were the salt 
marshes, a few unproductive fields 
where the sea pink and the sea poppy 
grew among the sparse dry grasses 

tr. s. j ‘""•JT"" s'= ■' •"*” wl“4“ that would hardly pasture a goat.
--------- Leaves Windsor at 7.35 a. m , arrive in Truro Beyond the fields W3S a belt of WOOd-

,u loa m land, holding the bay within its
curves. Beyond the woods was the 
Castle of Waring.

The Warings of Waring were now 
represented by Miss Mary, and were 
likely to die out soon enough, since 
.... when people spoke of Miss 

Mary they tapped their foreheads with 
a smile or a sigh, according to their 
natures.

As"f “
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v trains will run as follows, connecting at 
Truro with I. C. R. trains and at Windsor with 

A the D. A. R. :

Job Printing is executed at this office 
in the latest styles sod st moderate prices.

purpose of receiving subscription*, hut 
receipts for same are only given from the 
office of publication.
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WelfVWe, I. 8. We will send you 
the penny, i. • 
sample free.

Ba sure that this nictate la 
the form of a1 label k — the 
wrapper el every battle el 
Emulsion you hey.

SCOTT & BOWNR
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rtment

Office : Two doors east of Manual 
Training Hall. Telephone No. 5. lawy.tr, who was kindly as well as 

shrewd, and kept the afiairs of War
ing straight. He spoke of it once to 
his old wife.

•It would be worse,’ he said, ‘than 
changing the nurse for a year-old 
child who had known but one nurse 
and never any mother. '

But more than the woods Miss

OWjmOHM*.

-siüsï-'i» J. F. Hcrbin,I of tl 
I be g Toronto, Ontario.

Sec. en4fit.ee- ail druggieU

There had been a male heir to the 
name within the memoty of people 
still in the prime of life. A bad egg, 
said the people, shaking their heads 
over Mr Algernon Waring ; and it 
was no wonder the squire had driven 
hi-3 from his house and shut the door 
against him forever.

ed w
GRADUATE OPTICIAN 

and WATCHMAKER,
ploy

««.nth, and thTVoman'a pray.t-me.tmg 
01, th. third Wedmwl»y ol recti month 
at 3.30 p.m. AU arete tree. Uahreaat 
th. door to welcome étrangère.

most imperceptible movement.
•An eternity, Mary,’ he answered.

' she said. ‘But

back. The sea fog had rolled in and 
hidden all the bay. But on the high
er ground the moon was still shining. 
Its light went with her all the way 
home. It flooded the silent house as 
she went up the stairs. Once, as she 
passed a muffled mirror, she smiled 
to herself, catching a shimmer as ol 
silver in its depths, and remembering 
that once she bad had a vision in a 
mirror of how she would look 
sire gf%W tflcL ~ ~*'

The moonlight was on her face 
when she slept. Perhaps it was bale
ful as they say the moon is. Anyhow, 
when Mrs Susan came to the bedside 
in the morning, she cried out at the 
change in Miss Mary’s face. Her 
age had found her out. Though her 
lips smiled and smiled, this was not 
the Miss Mary of yesterday.

But it was only that in the night 
the child ’a soul had escaped and left 
the body to the burden of its years. 
Miss Mary’s heart had broken for

Oct* Mary loved the bay—Deadman’s Bay, 
the country people called it. Her 
wanderings always euded up there.
Mrs Susan had found her in the twi- 
light more than once, Bitting on the ’know when it was that it came to me 

that you were dead, sinye you had 
not sent me a word. After that it 
was easy enough except when—when 
I doubted. It was terrible while I

•I thought so, too 
of course, in months and weeks it 
has not really been long. I don’tWolfville, N. S.

S PkassmsiAH Church.--Rev. K. M.

msmmSS3SLÎI
7.90 p.m.

It was about that time the trouble 
with Miss Mary began. Up to the 
time when Squire Waring had bidden house 
Mr Algernon begone und no longer ly 
bully the air of the house iii which

hull ol the lost vessel where it pro
jected a foot from the sands. Doubt 
less her sitting there had kept up the 
superstition for the country people, 
who were not likely to come to close | thought y bn lived.’ 
quarters with anything- sitting--by- -The. made s5__marticnW.
night in that haunted place. sound of i>ity.

‘And then papa died,’ she went on 
dreamily. I used to think papa was 
angry with you and had sent you 
awayi But he was always good to 
me, poor papa ! And then I used to 
think that there were terrible things 
said against you—things I could not 
speak of. Of course, it was not true. * 

•Of course not, Mary, ’ said the man, 
with a spasm of his face.

•Aud it was because you died you 
never came back ? You loved me too 
well to leave me ?’

•I never loved you so well as when 
I left you. ’

And then you died, and yon have 
come back to me. Will you come 
again, Algernon ?'

•Perhaps * '* 
permitted Mary.
journey for this night. I shall have 
a long journey to go where I am go
ing. It is time I took that journey. 
And you, you must not wander at 
night, child. Promise me you will 
not come hete at night.’

•I am not afraid of the dead men, 
Algernon. ’

T know. But promise me you will 
not come. You used always to obey 
me in the old days Mary. ’

•I will do what you tell me, Alger-

At Ten years experience in the examination of eyes and the 
titling of glasses. Scientific methods used and satisfaction 
guaranteed.

ET

Mbthodht CH'jacB. —Bav. Q«o- £- 
Johiaon, Paator 8er»iore on th, 8»V 
both at 11 a. m. and 7 p. m. 8.bJ»Ui 
School at 10 o'clock, a. in. Prayer Maot-

l-SIS^Ewhat of the future ?
meeting at 7.30 p. m., on Wednredaya.

CHURCH OF ENGLAND.
St. Jouta Paaian Chuxoh, or Hoarox 
—Serrioee : Holy Communion every 
Sunday, 8 a. m. ; «rat and third Sunday» 
at 11 a. m. Matin» every SnndMf 11 a. 
m. Evensong 7.16 p. m. Wednesday 
Evensong, 7.5) p. m. Special aervicre 
in Advent, Lent, etc., by nota» in 
church. Snnda, School, 10 a m. ; Super- 
intendent and teacher of Bible Clare, the

All rêata free. Stranger, heartily wel-

It was very hot August weather, 
and Miss Mary grew restless. Per
haps it was the heat, perhaps it was 
the full moon. She was always a lit
tle restless when the moon was at the 
full. But now, like a child in the 
heat, she would not eat ; she could 
not sleep ; she wandered about the 
house at nights. She grew whiter, 
more transparent. That speech of the 
gossip’s returned to Mrs Susan's 
mind and made her sweat with fear 
while she tried to lose it in her anger.

One night when everyone was 
asleep, Miss Mary got op, dressed 
herself, and went out. There was a 
magnificent golden harvest moon, in
clining to orange in the haze of heat 
that smoked over the country.

She made her way through the pine 
woods, across the fields, over the salt 
marshes, and came out midway in the 
bay, where the wreck of the ship was 

Then her heart gave one great 
spring in her breast, and fell, feebly 
fluttering, likç a bird that has been 
shot. But it was joy, and not an 
guisk. At last ! She had not kept 
count of time, and, perhaps, the years 
counted to her as months. But, any
how, time dragged, and it had been 
dreaiy. Mow, at last be was waiting 
for her, sitting on the hull of the ves
sel as he bad so often waited in the 
old heavenly days.

She «in to him over the sea sands 
noiselessly, He was sitting with his 
chin on his breast, and did not seem 
to hear her coming—a swarthy man, 
with, if daylight had been "there to 
reveal it, the face of a soul that had 
looked upon heaven and found hell. 
Daylight, tob, would have shown the 
dark hair thickly sown with gray, 
the haggard temples, the dead tired
ness of the whole face. But the 
orange moon in its heat haze was

•Algernon,’ said a voice by his 
shoulder.

It might have been Juliet’s voice in 
Verona, so thrilled was it with young 
ardsi, so nightingale sweet.

The man started, and then drew 
back ‘Mary !’ he said huskily. The 
voice was changed from the voice she 
remembered. „

It be could have seen it,.» mist fell

Have you seen the latest thing In eye glasses? The good people would have scv* li
ed to cheat anything so innocent and 
so unsuspecting as Miss Mary.

So the terraces shone like green 
satis. The beds were full of scarlet, 
azure and gold, as of old ; the peacock 
screamed as he spread his fan in the 
son ; the goldfish swam in a clear 
basin ; the gardens sent up their hot 
wafts of fragrance as though to-mor
row or next day the place might not 
be shut up, going to ruins for want of 
a master or mistress.

Maythorue and Susan between 
them petted Miss Mary as much as 
any child was ever petted. To see 
Mrs Susan as she laundered and ‘got 
up,’ the delicate white muslins and 
laces for her mistress, she might have 
been a mother over the dainty little 
garments of a child. Of evenings 

ised her lady in some soft 
f white silk or fine woolen, 
tring of pearls about her neck 
lue ribbon in her soft hair ;

been used from his one child’s baby
hood to listen greedily to tales of how 
the delicate children made the strong 
men and women, and so on, until the 
tale was of the blooming matrons with 
children about their knees; who had 
developed from girls like his own, 
white as thistledown, and unsub
stantial as moonlight.

1
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Do You want to be better off than you
In your old age do you wish to live in ease and comfort ?
In the event of your death do you wish your family to enjoy in some degree 

the comforts you can now provide for them!

IF SO INSURANCE CO.

in good health BU T
joy.There had been no very good blood 

between him and Mr Algernon at any 
time. Indeed, Miss Mary had not 
known her cousin effept for a few 
weeks before the scene in which the 
Squire drove him from the house. A 
foolish thing, said the wiseacres at 
the time, for him ever to have admit
ted Mr Algernon, with the character 
he bore, ond more than one humble 
household bad cause, beyond any the s“® 
Squire bad, to curse the hour of his 
coming to Waring.

These things were kept from Miss 
Mary’s ears. No knowledge of evil 
sullied the mild brown oF her eyes 
with the great irises like the eyes of a 
child. She had the figure of a sylph 
or a fawn, and a gliding footstep thqt 
made her shadowy as she walked in 
the woods at evening. She was al- 
ways fond of solitude and of twilight.
For a little while, during that visit of ^
Mr Algernon’s, she was no more soli
tary. After he had gone, she went 
back to her old quiet ways, lonelier 
than ever.

The Squire was not one to notice.
Hr sat poring over his books day 
after day, and be knew as little of the 

und the sea as he did oi the 
world. He saw no change in his 
girl ; she had always been quiet.

The first to notice was Mrs Susan,
Miss Mary's malt!, who had been her 
devoted nurse. After a time she 
brought the story to Mrs Maythorne, 
the housekeeper. Mrs Maythorne 
watched her young mistress nervous
ly for a while. Yes, there was no 
doubt of it ; it was as that kind, fond ^at 
fool oi a woman Susan had said.
There was something strange about 
Miss Mary. Perhaps she 
the borders of a twilight wot Id that it Tur 
took but a little shock to push her “ciU 
over altogether. The change was fib . . 
gradual, so all but imperceptible, Dl 
that the Squire lived and died with
out taking any notice of it. tie was 
foqnd dead, with his cold face on an 
open book, about 3 o'clock of a sum- . • 
mer morning, some*four years after • 
Algernon Waring had been driven 
from the house. He died still Roping 
that his, .^buy would marry and 2ee

TO-DAY
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Safety For Your Childrenyou are
When a mother finds it necessary to 

give her little one medicine she can
not be to careful as to the remedy 
employed. The so-called ‘soothing’ 
medicines always contain poisonous 
opiates, and these should never be 
given to a child. Strong drugs and 
harsh purgatives should also be 
avoided. An ideal medicine lor 
young children is Baby's Own Tab
lets, which cure all the minor ills of 
childhood, aud the mother has the 
guarentee of one of the iormost anal
ysts of Canada that this medicine 
contains no opiate. Hilton L. Ker
sey, M. A. Sc., demonstrator in 
Chemistry, McGill University says : 
—'I hereby certify that I have made 
a careful analysis of Baby ’a Own 
Tablets which I personally purchased 
in a drug store in Montreal, and said 
analysis has failed to detect the pres
ence of any opiate or narcotic in 
them.’ Analysis is proof, therefore 
mothers know that in giving their 
little ones Baby’s Own Tablets they 
are giving them an absolutely safe 
medicine. Sold by all druggists or 
mailed at 25c a box by writing the 
Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville. Ont.

Rsv. R. F. Dixon, Rector. JOHN T. PTTE.DO 3ST,
General Agent - Wolfville, N. S.

* I may not be 
I came a long

ST. Fkaxcis (R. C.I-Rnx.Mr.^;
F. W. WOODMAN.C. M. VAUGHN.nedy. P. P.-Mms 11 a. m.

Sunday of each month.

TH» Tabbrnaclb.—Mr. N. Crandall,

m-rvice at 7.90 p- m. Prayer meeting 
Wednesday evenmg at 8 o'clock.

Wolfville Coal & Lumber Co.,
with 1 
and a
and n6 one seemed to find it incon- 

that a woman nearly half way 
her century should be so at-

QBNBRAL BALERS IN

Hard and Soft Coals, Kinding-WjjJ, Etc

Also Brick, Clapboaifla, Shinges, Sheathing,
Flooring and Rough and Finished Lumber of all kinds

*=== utS*1'
Misé Mary did not seem to remem

ber thfc passage of the years. It was 
only lately that Mrs Susan, dressing 

eBseress one evening when the 
r sun yet lingered, saw a line 
lderment between the delicate

Hard and Soft WoodÊÊABONIO.

St. Gaoaoa’a Lome, A F. * AM..

TEMRBRANCB. — "

AGENTS BOR

The «OWKER FERTILIZER CO..
BOSTON.

•And now you will go home and 
sleep, and dream happy dreams, Mary.

•The time will not be long,’ she 
said, ‘now that I have seen you. 
always knew that you loved me. But 
there were vexatious things that 
would return—things that were said 
and whispered. They can 
back again. ’

She stoed looking at him an instant.
Hitherto he had not so much as 
touched a fold of her garments. Now 
•he moved nearer and his face darken
ed as though the blood had rushed to 
it. ‘Give me one kiss, Mary,’ he Three 
pleaded, ‘for the sake of old times, to perform 
serve me for that long, long journey, Jre have 
for the eternity in which I shall not 
kiss you again.' themsei

For a momeht she was tight as a glass w 
snowflake in his arms. For a mo- shop they charged the premises. One 
roent hi. tip. wero on heta. Yon, ?^h^ZfL^hTthcl,»: 
lips are uot cold, she murmured. and merged into the street, bleeding 
•They burn like fire from the head. The damage is esti-

-And yours are like the dews, ’ he mated at $400. 
answered. ‘And now, run home, 
child. Your hair is wet with the sea 
fog. See how it has covered the 
moon. And remember you are to 
come here no more. Happy dreams,

And Haley Bros., St. Jolan. 1brows, while Miss Mary stared at her
self iu the glass as she might at a
stranger.

After that the glass met with an 
accident and was put out of sight.

H
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Wolfvill* Division 8. of T. meets 

every Monday e>ening to their Hall at 
7 30 o'clock. ' • Do You Want Money ? ■meets in theof

<
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young elephants, engaged tb 
at Woolwich, England, tbea- 

lively scene ie the
98 HOLLIS ST., HALIFAX.
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W. F. PARKER,
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Wolfville, TV. S.

Pollard, Echo Bay, OnL, 'Mi
write^fci '
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the streets when, seeing 

ves reflected in a large plate 
rindow of a photographer's

I troubled last winter with s 
cold which was beginning 

I was so hoarse 
speak, and 

'hich I

«IBicycles repaired and cleaned. 
Lawn Mowers put in order. Locks 
repaired and key s fitted.

Bicycle Findings.

S1ITQLE OR DOUBLE
-♦♦HARNESS**

.eon my lungs. 1 
could scarcely 

nasty hacking cough which I 
not get rid of. One bottle of 
base’s Syrup of Linseed and 
ntine cured me and I can 
U recommend it"

had a
for light d.iving or heavy hauling, cm be 
obtained hem at prices that will «please. 
The m»n who buys Harness heie is al
ways satisfied with bin bargain. Each 
set is made of extra good stock, stir 
By Hand, and the mountings 
periot grade.

Alfred Snttie. Dr.

Fred H. Christie
PAINTBB

fcchedDentistry.
Louis Seundera, D. D. S„ W IU. Regail,

HARNESS BIA8BB,

over the radiance of her face. Then 
it lighted again - some pleasant 
thought had come to her.

•Mary ! * repeated the man, still 
drawing away from her. Are you a 
ghost. Mary, or have the years .stood 
still ? They had not prepared me for 
this.’

1 She seemed hardly to have heard 
him The new thought was thrilling

Well Again.
The many friends.of John Blount will 

l>e pleased to learn that he has entirely 
recovered from hi* attack of 
Chamberlain*» Pain Balm cured him after - 
the best doctors in the town (Monoo, 

She went with a hanging head, her Ind.) hid failed to give relief. The 
,old habit of obedience making her go prompt relief from pain which this lini- 
while she longed to stay. When she ment affords is alone worth many time* 
had gone a little way she looked it* cost. Sold by G. V. Rand.

SYRUPlASE’S „ 
IEED AND 
IRPENTIKE.

F

PAPER HANGER. larm oewow»T*4ro* or 
umtvmmmtrr or> makylamd.

Crown and Bridge work a Specialty. 
Anaesthetics administered for Painless 

Extraction.
I Will be at Wolfville Friday and Satur- 
! day of each week.

Office on»door east of Dr. Bowles.’

.1
1 1 lEtlUSE TO LET.

/X N Central Avenue, rix room*, comfortably 
» J fiitctl up will» all the modern improvements. 

, Bath room. Furnace Ac.
1 Apply toC. S. 8THWART.

Beet Attention Given to Work 
Entrusted to Us.

^-Orders left at the store of L. W. 
Sleep will be promptly attended to.

patronage solicited.

Mt family dse (three times as 
at all dealers, or Edmansoe,/il

lei ysr /^vTcbiï.’uw1
author, are or every bottle.

in;
i*.'

HARRY W. DEFORREST,
DIRECT. IMPORTER AND BLENDER,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

?=, Grown in India and Ceylon. 
I Tour Grecer sells it at 28, 30, 
! 36, 40,50 and 60 cents a pound.
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