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Our Friends and Customers,
—~WITH THE FINEST ARRAY OF—

Qur duty slone on Sootoh and Boglish
Cloths was nearly $1000,00.

That means the largest import order giv-
en in Nova Seotia this year,

i p@~Will you benefit by it ?
Absolute satisfaction guarantecd.

Wholfville Clothing Company,

NOBLE CRANDALL,
TELEPHONE NO- 36
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+ meeting at 730 p m, on Wednesdays,

: 8¢ JOHN'S CHURCH—Bunday services
«ht 11 8, m, and 7 p. m. Holy Communion
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REV. KENNETH C, HIND, Rector.

RAILWAY.
“LAND OF EVANGELINE” ROUTE

y—levMrKennedy, | o o4 e Tuesday, lst June
‘the fourth Sunday of 1897, the Steamship and train service of

this hsilmy will be as follows :
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S, GEORGES LODGEA. F. & A M.,
Hallon riday

wif each month I.F THA'
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TRAING WILL ARRIVE WOLFVILLE.

True worth is in being, not seeming—
In doing each day that
Some little goed—not in
Of great things to do by-and.by.
For whatever inen say in blindoess,
And spite of the fancies of youth,
There's nothing g0 kingly as kindness,
Angd nothing so royal as truth,

back our mete as we measure—
& cannot do wrong and feel right,
Nor ean we give pain and gain pleasure,
For justice avenges each slight,
The air for the wing of the sparrow,
The bush for the robin and wren,
Bat always the path that is narrow
And straight, for the

=

11 v'aAﬁ'Iodfo'dt iélii some Lhings
that I have made crooked.”

He stopped, but Maurice said noth-

ing and he went on:

“You know, pethaps, that I have

seen Dennis to-day.”

“Vashti told me so.”
“Yes, “Well, I have made anew

will.” y

He looked keenly at Maurice, The

frank face of the yousg man showed
only ordinary concern.

“Maurice, when I was'a young man

in Hogland T wronged a young girl
hitterly.”

He waited sgain, Maurice felt no

surprise and feigned none,

“And now I must right the wrong—
I must make amends,” Mr Drayton
resumed, “You see 1 married her
And then came the news of my good
fortune, My: cousin Bad chosen me
for his heir. Heo knew nothing of my
marrisge with Bisie Raymond. I
came to America hopisg that my new

fortune and my new name might make | The curate turned his angelic face
a new man of me. I hoped Kisie
wounld not find me out. I deserted
her, you see. That was more than
twenty years ago. Ten years ago I
met your mother ‘and loved her—
worshipped her—married her when I
knew that Blsic was still alive, when 1

knew that s little child—"

ohair and faced his step-father.

her ?”

glowed like live eoals.

name.”

chiidren of men, | flled the reom, He staggered to the gone " Mr Annesly e
door, Tt stood wide open, and erouch-
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Temperanee.

WOLF VILLE DIVISION 5,
every Monday - evenipg in

Accom, “ Richmond..i..s11

of T, meets TRAINS WILL LEAVE WOLFVILLE.
thojr Hall (Sundsy excepted).
E for Halifax 535, am

“Gout Blomidon, L O, F,
T o e g

meets in
Temperancs - third
F:ﬁhvln_lwh month at 8 p.

SELECT STORY.

Wildmere.

, &m
Accom, “ Annapolls.......1125, am

Pater this time ?’

never been a wicked

Maurice lsughed, and then grew

with horror, wus Vashti Brenton.

on, laying hes hisnd on bis arm.

“And now let's get it over,” he ssid QHAPTER I1I.
lightly. “Who has been bothering the DRAWN FROM THE LAKE,

rom Wildmere.

was, knowing lithle

| comé to know that it contaived their
motbet's letters and keepsakes. ing gourd at the curate. ‘Nonsense !
A pretty noise you make over nothing.
Where else‘could the man be ?"

ek M8

“Bir 1" Mauricc Weldon’s faco was

w‘”ﬁ\ disturbing (K¢ quict of a peaceful
“Just keep your seat, I don’t want
to. ba exoited, Maurice, Have you no
consideration ? = Well, I have made s
pew will, my ohild—my daughter, shall
be my heiress, But I Fave lost all
trace of her.  Will you help me to find

“Help you " The young man’s “T came at once, Mr Anuesly, to tell
face was White as death and his eyes|you. Itisvery singular, Mr Praytca

“Help yow!” he repeated, in a voice “Missing ?” Mr Annesly repeateds
that was gcarcely more than & whisper+ dreamily.
#You wrong wy mother and then “Yes,"
ask mé o oheat her out of the price| ‘“What do you mean " Dimple ask-
you paid her! No! As1Ilive I shall ed, crossing over to the-curate:
be master of Wildmere! For my “That the master of Wildmero has
mother's sake I will compel you to keep | disappeared, He cannot be found,
your promise, For her sake, 1 who | His people are looking for him. I
never. uttered an oath before, swear it. {have seen Mr Weldon aund Miss
This shame shiall not touch her precious ‘Brenmn and they are extremely anx.

The heavy sweetoess of the flowers “Is it possible? Howard Drayton
ing upon the threshold, her face white

you," she pleaded, holding out her
hauds. But heseemed not to see her,
“I oan help you, let me,” she went

But he passed ner and went down
Maurice sat down, still smiling. He | the corridor.
loved his step-father after o fashion,
' He felt grateful {o him and sorry for | room, softly-elosing the door.

ioturesque old place, hardly w mile

The Rector was almost as tumble.
suddenly grave. - down and pictutesque as the Reotery.
“““Well, no,” ho said, “I've tried not| ' An absent-minded, dreamy man

: of" the world and

ons, and looked after

vm‘E 18. m?- 4

" There was.a pioture of Mrs Aonesly

hi 1 am convinced that he is

the Reotor's study, and beneath it a | ot there.”

small chony cabinet that was movet

“You are,” Miss Lessio said, with »

opéned. Somehow the children had [sort of battle snort that was peculiarly

. The  family m.plbned’ on the
vine covered piasss the morning after
o Weldon in the

woods. .

her eyes closed: and her hands folded
idly. ‘Miss Jessie ‘was darning the
Reotor’s socks, = There was always
something to be darned at tho Reotory,
The gate creaked and Mr Blair
came hurriedly ap the walk. 1t was
not s lesson day, and Dimple closed
her book and .waited for him to join
them, with some curiosity, Mr Blair
bad never been a favorite wiih her,
He had been Maurice Weldon's rival,
and Dimple was Mr Weldon's loyal
friend,

Without waiting for the customary
greetings the curate began at once to
tell the news that brought bim.

“The strangest thing has happened,
he snid, stopping on the steps and ad-
dressing Mr Annesly, something like
mild excitemeut brightening his solemo
eyes. .

Mr Annesly cleared his throat and
looked up with a startled “Ah1”

Ho geldom went beyond this in
ordinary conversation.

toward  Loys, but though her fair face
flushed slightly, the white lids werenot
lifted.

“¥es, it is indeed mysterious,” Mr
Blair said still more gravely. Now it
happened that Miss Lessie strongly dis-
approved of the sweet fdced curate.
She fixed her eye steraly upon him.

“has ~ooolrred to Justify you

family 7

Dimple, scenting battle in the air,
let her book fall with a little crash to
the floor and waited with wicked and
undisguised delight for the fray,
But for once Mr Blair suffered Miss
Lessie to escape.

is missing.”

ious.”

claimed :
his fate! Poor'Eppy. Wilde’s avenging
angel has found biny out, - The masters
of Wildmere never die as other men
die, And he is the last of the blood.”

“Mr Blair,” she said in awful tones, |

het own, “You are,” shaking her darn”

“But woulda’t - he be wanting some

breakfast 7" Dimple' asked, sod then
together

“Oh, don’t yov; kn! Ie

“Hugh,” Loys commianded coollys

rising gracefully from the hammock.

Dimple sbrank back and Loys went

on, soarcely glancing at the curate, “Mr
Blair, you are certainly huogering for
sensation when you bring a story lik®
that,
that is a labyrinth of corridors and
passages and queer corners,”

Three hours to search a hopse

Her voice was oold and clear as ice,
“But Miss Lojzs, why sheuld there

be this necd of mearching the place ?
Why would a sick man hide himself ?
There is something wrong at Wild.
mere |
went away.

With- a smiléhe turned and

Mr Annesly, comprehending dimly

that something ought to be done, began
to get-ready to go out,

Loys followed arnt Lessie into the

bouse and Dimple, left alone, slipped
away and ran across the hills to Wild-
mere,

Everything was very still. She
entered the house too much excited to
wait for sdmitteace, and found her
way to. Mr Drayton's rooms - The
door stood ajar and she went in, the
influence of the uncanny Scoth story
fally upon her.

o' otie’ was'there. A curious fecl-
ing of desolation erept over her, chillicy
her warm youog blood,” She had known
the master of Wildmere very slightly,
but she felt a strange interestin bim
now. She stood alone in the lovely
rootu never thinking of how she was to
account for her presence there—never
thinkiog of herself at all. She had
entered boldly just as our thoughts
enter wheresoever they will, And the
mere aceident of her body haviog
accompanied her mind seemed buta
small matter,

Presently she heard voices. Some.
one kad entered the room. She drew
back from the light and stood hidden
among the shadows,

4] dread this' for you, Maurice.”

a8 one in a dream.

iy

of it all may be in case my

before the door of the sitting-room,

key belongs to Mr Weldon’s door.”

Annesly, with unusual interest.

“Yos, sir, he is missing. For some
time, as you koow, he has been in
failing health, The last week he has
“Maurioe, my darliog, let me help been unable to leave his room, I learn
that yesterday he was visited by his
Jawyer and dootor, After they were
gone, he was found by his servant in a
very weak condition. Mr Weldon was
terribly upset and at oncs sent for Dr. Lady.
Sykes, insisting that the doctor must

* She turned awsy sod entered the remain all night, Mr Drayton re
fused to have the dootor in his room, | medical men prove unavailing sh

“This morning Drayton did not ring
The Rectory Was & tumble-down, |28 usual. The doctor wailed for some | ;-

) time and then went through the sitting-
room snd knocked at the bedroom
door. Agsin he waited, but knowing | This wonderful medicinels Paine’s Cel
the cendition of his patient’s health ‘.'d“;_ d, to B‘I’H::d h b;.liz.‘t‘n Oan
ho|be opened the door and went in half N Tady, Miss
expecting to find Mr Drayton dead.
i . Ho preached sermons | He Was not there ! His door was
- Sy i locked. The key had been removed. | yine
There was one key in the house that | donbtfal. She says:
his sister and fitted the lock.,” He turned his face

Absolutely. Pure.

its great leavening
strength and healthfulness, Assures the
food against alum and' all forms of adul-
teration common to the cheap brands,
ROYAL BAKING POWER 00, NEW YORE,

guardian is not found ?”

“I have thought of nothing but try-
The voice was clear
and sharp after Vashti's soft tones.

“Why, Maurice, sometimes men are
purposely put out of the way. Ttmay
be thought that murder has been done.”

“But how could that be? He wag
gafe in hiz own room.
have harmed him ? I have sent for a

“Have you? And only a few hours
have passed sinoc he was missed | Will
not people wonder why you gave up
the search 80 soon 7’

] don’t understand you, Vashti.”

“Ab, no, you do not. You heard
what I said to you in this room yester.
day, Maurice, you know why I'said it,
I am not ashamed of my love for you
—1 am not even ashamed that you
know of it, And, Maurice, dear, I
want to telbyou that this love of mine ..
must be vonr salyation or your rives
Will you remember that ?”

“Vashti, we must not think of our.
1 shall remember nothing
that you would rather bave me forget.”

“Maarice, you will think of this
When trouble comes to you
and beautiful Loys Annesly turns from
you, will you let me help you? She
will fail you, Maurice.

think of something else,
Vashti. You are not yoyrself to-day,

“Maurioe, I heard all that he said
It will be your faslt if thew
world hears of your mother’s disgrace.’s
“Don't speak of that to me, Vashti,"
The- soft musical voice was wonder'| Maurice said, his veice quivering with
fully low and sweet, Dimple heard it | pain,
“Does it hurt you so? O, Maarice,
“Why for me e-pecially, Vashti?”’| 1 would give my soul to save you.
“Have you not thought of what the | Les me do it.”

“Vaghti, you sre in a strange mood

DARK CLOUDS
ROLLED AWAY.

ONE OF DEATH’S AGENTS SUB-
DUED.

Paine’s Celery Compound Brings
New Life.to a Roxton Pond

merit the careful consideration v;x

and bo slept en » lounge in the corridor Sk il disesaod man and W o

a medicine is s boon te the woild, an
anchor of hope, protection and -joy to

thote who have been told that lhe¥ are
iz & hopel dition and § P
Up to: the present, medical science has

from liver trouble,

s " et “Two Ihad bad attavk
“The house is & large one,” said Mrx olit,ml:ll"::nul "‘gh" o

me olﬂo:liluo,.lmtllﬂl

“Yes, sir, but it has been searched. :g ;dua gau:dlh:l"mnad
Besides, Dr. Sykes says that in his |5 ceis e for four mtb,indret
weak state Mr Drayton could not have ad‘vlod very little relief.
i weak, not able
walked half the length of the cerridor, mmmu'ﬂnmh" to it u

utes ata time,

.| He was missed at seven o'olock. Tt | ittle milk taken st meals would distress
was elever when I Jeft, They are still Dervo i

or toring and vpsed your m n';“
lt have taken eix bottles and have received
g s y ¢
e . : a ur.

und_ done fora bind.gﬁg

3

nunhfood‘. I am ablo to eat a
m sleep well, seldom lie do

to-dsy. I am sure you don’ know
what you are saying,
If you are net happy, dear, you must
kanow that I am very sorry.”
CONTINUED NEXT WHEK.

Our I's and....
«.Other Eyes. |

/' Our I's are just as strong as
they were fifty years 8go, when §
we have canse to mse them.
But we have less and less cause
to praise ourselves, since others
do the praising, and we are
more than willing for you to see
us through other eyes. | This
is how we look to 8. F. Boyce,
wholesale and retail druggist,
Duluth, Minn, who after a
guarter of & century of obser-

The medicine that can rescue and save
s human being after the best efforts of

devised but one remedy that fully meets
the wants and desires of all sufferers

Marills A, ‘Bullock, of Roxton Pend, P,
Q, & sufferer from liver trouble, that is
in evi sufficiently strong to con-

espairing, despondent and “I have sold Ayer’s Sarsapa-

rilla for more than as years,
both at wholesale and retail,
and have never heard anything
but words of praise from my {
customers; mnot a single com-
plaint has eyer reached me. I
believe Ayer’s Sarssparilla to
De the best blood purifier, that
has been introduced to the gen-

e e e
to the hammosck and went on: “That | Celery Oompou;;“h: hy.on;x!':n: :

and I wis nervous and could get but
s sleep.
“H, what Paine’s Oelery Com-




