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hing to say.”

t!e sidanseed et sd danr it
%0 mark the effecs wpon nis ustener,
The marquis nodded thodghtfully.
“A clover detective,” he said, quietly,
. "“That's like you, guv'nor ! ? exclaim-
ed Ned, in suppressed admiration. “I
might have known you'd take it like
this, There ain't :any white feather
shont you, net mow.gor ever. . Bat,
famcaes, Al s sgs, tiowgh you do

danger [ -

““At this moment,” went on Ned, #ink.
iog his voice as if he feared some one
might e on the roof, “they msy be on
the track, IfI followed you, another
person might. There’s no-conoealment,
00 lying low about you, and you're easy
game for any one of them."”

The marquis smiled,

“That is true,” he said ¢ “but let vg
thiok of yourself, Ned. = You may be
followed  and watohed, If they are on
the scent, there is no time to lose. You
bave yourseif to biame for this, if you
bad gone off quietly, as I advised you—
But we will not bark back to that ; you
must leave London to-night. - Gooutin| o pipored the man, both the pale
one of the emigrant ships to America’| su}ion fu00 and koen eyes—it was i
you will find one without any difficulty, son Fenton,

Here is some money ;" he took out bis
PGCI'C:’ mal aed Rald ased cnvns

. TERME:

S

John T. Chisholm,

47 & 49 Water St.,
Windsor, N. S.

. ci.00
- si.00

$0A0|D PIN

By

Black

for, tall as the mas whs, he topped him.

“Danger 7" he repeated, listlessly.

Ned nodded.

“Yes, guv'nor, You doa's belisve
| me, I see; but there is, I've chapter
© j|8nd verss forit, - Perbaps you've got
8 hint of it yourself, and that's what
makes yoa Jook so bad”

The marquis’ face darkened.

“You should koow me well enough
by this time, Ned, to know that I dis-
like prying: You neaniwell, and '
obliged to you. Take the money and
be off-now,™

“You don’t believe me,” reitetated
the man, anxiously, “Ab, vou were
always 50’ bold and reckless ; but I'm
speaking the truth,” and he swore.
“There’s - somebody on  the ' tracks
guv'oor,” he added, in a guttural whis,

por.
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a thousand words to set forth,
He koew in that lightaing flash that
the girl in the hut was Constance | He

“Bear up, guv'nor | e implored,
buskily. - “It's never too lath till the

very lust chanee has gone,

Drink some
of this; and<-and pull yourself together,
It takes the licart out of me to see you
sp dowo.”

The marquis refused the proffered
bravdy with _a gesture and struggied

enjoy ing very good health, -

‘ b We. walk: within the shado: d we feel
el Hecommand P £ thiokenieg fodd e T
R R T SRS ek hosds s Glone,

a cloak against the cold ;

A bitterness passing that of death
fell upon bimw that he had not recognized
them before,

= > A % and held oul some notes.
ub’ -+, You have my best The ‘marquis’ face expressed neither] The man stared ab him.
fou. e suosess of your ex
jar >

for the Hostess.

3. Thecourts have decided that refus-
ing to take and perlodicals|
from the Post

sble cquipments. Come- one, come ight. has

fear nor resentment.

“And what. will you do, guv'nor 2"

for ealm and felf possession,

The dn{' is gmwilhgesombre, and the joyous
1] )

“That econcerns you a8 muchas me,| “Nothing.” !

And  yet, who would have identified

“Leave me alone for a minute,” he

or temoving sad |8l and you shall be used right.

leaving them uncalled fur 18 primmfacie| Besutiful ble Teama, for special

evidence of infentional fraud. occasions.  #@ Telephone No. 41,

= Offics Central Telephone.
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Beueath our feet the road is rough, and
clouds are ovérhead.

We sit in the shadow, and in that sllence

Constance as she was when he met her
in Kogland with the pale, worn girl io
the Australian hut ? And the change in

Rawsod Featon, in fac: and bearing
and" dress had  hean

enid ; and he sank into the chair and

Ned," be said, “So be eareful,” hid his face it his hands.

“Oh; mel” retorted the man, with
self-contempt, “I'm nobody. 1 ain's
worth the catching , bubyou--ab, it's
different with you !

“You think so?’ saidthe ma:quis.
“Well, you will not rest nor let me untij
you have had your say, 80 out with it,
Ned.”

“It's just: this way,” ssid the man,
still speaking in & low, guarded whisper,

a8 if he dreaded lest a passer-hy should
R S S e

down there at your country place,
i was waiiivg for you=n ihe avenue, I

The man uttered an odth.

“Then, by all thavs good, I don't
stir, neither | The hound way run into
us both together. ._1'll stand beside you
to the last. . Mind, I don't know what
his game is yet. .He swore that be
meant . you ©vo harm, ' 1f be bado’s, 1
wouldo’t have touched hismoney; Yes,
guvnor, I was hard up, aod I had
money of him ; I'm having it now. He
sends me three pounds every Saturday
regularly ; that's what puzsles me. To
{Jenmpy.anint. e suid.snd I beliaved him.
at the time, but when I'd thought it

Y i
UVEEL B §

f being & good hostess isin
ot that you are making an
Tha Lanses to whick
to. go are thosé where you
4o loak ogver books aud
ere the piano stavds open
 easy chairs with elaborate
preparing for an evening
xpect to have games which
lay, put away delicaic Lils
b no guest’ sball have the PEOP;
spoil his evening and yoir ’.x_‘u
b, Scatter - pieture-bgoks- St o
bs at Lhe sides of the room =
b ihvse unioriunaivs, e
There should always bes
art for those who do not
his should be large enongh
which & game may be played
Look after the shy gil

Where was Constanes -at that me
ment ? In the power of a man who was
as unserupulons as ho was annniso.

A man with wealth at his back and

ot POST (FFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orvion HoURE, 80074 % 10 8.30 P
Mails are made up as follows ;
For Halifx snd Wikdsor close st 6 15

e 25 Bias it Sk
Dear oyes that closed in slumber once,

ear hands that straightened lie,
Awaken tender ]yearnings as the day

wanes slowly by.

We rest within the shadow though the
hurrying people Igo .
On exrands swilt for gold or gain, beyond
us, to and fro;
We have no ears for traneient things, we
10 more Lo etrive

4 on e H e dream.. we
e,

greater,

sGuy'aos I exclaimed Nod, Soarsalys
terrified by the sight of the strong
man’s emotion,

“Wait.
marquis,
It was Rawson Fenton who bad de
tected him. Tv was Bawson Feotoo
WhU Bl gous v with Coastance, Mea
with her oo her wedding-eve.

Had there besa any love butwéen
el ju ibai pasi ¥ He romembered that |
the man in the hat bad ssid that be
was engaged 1o the girl-who was Coar |

Ao
Express‘west olose at 9 50 &, m,
Express east close at 3 50 p.m,
Kentville olose at 6 856 p m,
Gro. V. Raxp, Post Master.
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THE GREAT

made weak by her love,
His elinched
twisted.

hands writhed and
To be sitting there helpless
acd not to know even where she was !

His beaatiful, parcsouled angel, for
whowm he would have iaid down his lifey
toshe power-of w Scad WU would frave

Let me think)" eaid the

Our. tesling_.aod.our waiting. and our
ploddinig ‘on7the way,

‘With  the sunshine of the yast aast darks
ness on to-day,

With ‘no  eariag for the future while the
Beart ache halds.us fast;

e '
s paiey

10 compunetios, no mefy &
He sprang to his

face-and the sly. foxe look-in his eves.
I doubted him, He was'a gentleman
by dress—in a. big shirt front with a

‘eet, Tetliug that if

i A 3 d it bad - g .,
wanied money ihen.aid wanted ithad ; waised ioaclive abolher woment

and though I dida’t mcan to come to
the honse, I thought, bein’ a fine night,

be must go mad, .

Half hour tiag g
service ever; Bundsy, 8. Y. P. U, Young

“Liiston to'me,” hesaid to the startied

et is one of tha shief dutis

s, It is better to tr

" ting on Tussday evea-
People’s prayer-moeting. “uiar Churek

y 10 ingat 7.30 o'clogk and icg

*tis well

Family Medicine of the Age.

With ne thonghk for any pleasure—ah !
these cannot 1ast.

you might take it into your bead to

diamond in it, and ali that, and ke came shadibe.

come out for a'stroll, and so I waited

from' the 'oastle, and so I 'trusted him,

and now sompletely terrified Ned ; “thig

¥ ap e simdow aiways lifte, and the sun-
light glows again ;

There are sudden gleatns of brightness,
sweei ciear snming aiter ram ;

And we gird ourselves for action strength-

sned we Srite and go

From the sanetuary outward, where the

feet tramp to and fro.

Life must bave its sometime sorrow, but
yeirs that drift along

Touch the minor chords but seldom ;
there are spaces blithe with song.

ening st
payer-meeting on Thureday eve

8 ' gson. Aid Society
1%, Womeal NINGS. &% toa tun.
day in the first funday in the month at
330 p mi,

~ Coum W Ro800S, Y 17ghers
A psW Banss }U

Taken Internally, it Cures
arrhea, and Pain_in the
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Cuts, Bru
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Had the Tove still lingered in her that you bave told me has cléared up o
beart ‘and sprang ‘up with new life ot | myetéry Which bas nearly broken my
sight of him ? jbeart. Don's s;lm:;k! Yo: will tell-no

A ST oné—-no one ‘wha Y
l,urljc asked himself the question.in tor- I Remain ' here until Iygf:!da:!eclr_?;g;?(;

A‘ i z ; jcu. You ‘were right when you said

nd - there-sproog into his beart the | there was danger, but not so much fo
glad “Nof* im_e 0r''to you, buk to—" He stopped

Tt was him, the marguis, whom she ’w‘nh @ groan. - ““Thers is some money.
had doved, not Rawson Fenton. And éakﬁc;tgp "“ke.“ up, I Ff\,y'! Don't

Fragri 12 . ¢ afraid on wy secount,” he added,
yeb she had fown with this mao and | more gently, “and don’t think I will
deserted him, the marquis! {desert .you. You bave done me a
“My. God.!" he groaned, stretehing ! greater service to night, Ned, than ever
ont his bandein the torment of suspensy {\0“ did ia the old day“i‘ Remember,”
4 e laid bis hand on the man’s shoulder
sad urcertainty, i .|and gripped it bard, “stop here pottl I
He  recalled) sténdiog ‘theré in the | some or dend for you,” :
squalid attio;all hat ke remembesed of|  The next moment he was down the
Constanoe’s words and Tooks. ~ How she | stairs and into the strees, 3
bid leaned. wpon“his breast and—yes | Hailiog a passing cab, he was driven
kissed bim. No woman brt a Judas |® Mcu_rice’s, and. met the astounded
conld Bave acteq mueh love ok she had | VoIt With tll‘ifk“‘f__*’_;‘f_m,f".ﬂd' “Get
shown him, snd Constance wss n® 5 Aol
Judas. |

Yes, she had loved him | !

A great; indefinable, but cusmtic,
wave of relief, of jov, swépt over hi®
soul ; - then the dark waters flooded it
again a8 he realized the situation.

If Constance had not fled with Raw.
son - for love's sake, for what reason
then ?

There could be but one answer—for
fear. :

The man had oblained some hold
upon her.

Then the truth flxshed upon hiw.

The sooundrel bad used his knowledge

but=—1 dow’t: now, ' And if he breaks
his word—"

He raised his nand and iec iv fail with
& significange that made all words, bow.
cover violent, tame and meaningless,
The marquis looked up.

“You say he ‘wae cowing from the
castle that pight? - In evening dress?
Did you koow him 7"

Ned aodded.

“Yes, that's just it, gav’'nor. Do yon
remember—no, you dido’s know that
port, and was never in it but the one
night as we made s raid for hay on
Daniel’s, You was never there before
por since, I recolleot, But this fellow-
as knew me was a kind o’ squatter there,
living in & hutalong of an old gent—an
Englishman, snd  bis d s - il
kind of doctor. INo obée ¥néw What be
did, or what they did, for s living, but
there whs some talk o their finding
gews or something of that kind.”

Phe marquis put his hand to his
brow. He was tired out physically and

amoog the row of #rees. And while 1
was ‘waiting & gentleman came along—
ourse “him 1-—and@ Took him" for you
and spoke to bim. “He turnd WPOR me,
and collars me ad if he were a vigilance
ihan, and forced me to go with him into
the inn.”

“WWell, Ned 2 said the marquis im-
patiently.

“When be'd got me there, hie knooks
off my hat and has a lock at me, ang
tells me my name, G uv’oor, that man
was ‘out in the bush and knows all.”
The marquis showed a little interest-
A deteotive,” he said, quietly. “If
you had taken my advice as well as my
money -and left the eountry, Ned—""
“Me, you think only of me ! he broke
in. “It's you—yom, I tell you, guv'nor,
This man—" =~

A policeman passed at the moment
and stopped to easb.a critical eye upon
the two men, so different in appearance;
and yet calking together so earnesily,

to the 'genenl sport than to
1f to theiramusement.
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METHODINT CHUROH-Rov, dosoph
Hale, Pustor, Services an the sabbath
at11's, m, and 7 p. o, Babbath schook
at 10 o'clock, ® m, Prayer Meeting
on Thursday. éyéning st 730. All the
seats are free and strangers welcomed at
all the services,— At Greenwich, preaching
at3 p m on the Sabbath, aud peyor
_meeting ab'7 30 p m, on Wednesdays,

Een.
s yot sarpaseed the PainKiller, which fe
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Héwa'd Pillec, Ned looked from sida to side s if
WOLEV1LLE, N, B:. ftbe question were an awkward ope ;
N5 Becwine Nccdice snd Oil lihen ha said, suddenly; and Ned drew badk, - a8 out physieally
hing : “Yes, § wae followiing you! IV 56|  up won't talkGany more here in the|mentally, sad it required au eiiust ic g9
truth, Don’t behard upon mé, guv'nor!” open. street,” he said, sullenly. “Bug | bag to the past, which had become only
“‘Angwer my quostion,” said thely, o got more to tall you, apyways.” | a fifint and hasy memory. :
marquis; “Is it money you wanb?| " yeooq by tho Aian's persistert sod “Dou't you remomber, guvnar, .
Have you forgotten what 1 told'youl  coo. cartestaess, thpumarquis callod | hut. about a mile or less from Daniel's
when we last met 2" b, : where I was hired man? And you
“Np, it s’ money,” replied Nod, | «Gome to my hoteh -{mending the old man and the girloff to
dﬂw and M’:i“ ifhe fownd b\ qon yoursel,” ho g Mal;oq::e in the wagon ?
‘diffionlt to cpg.‘ in, T bave'nt forgot:| w7 peplied Neds uYeh.
> hb—n%tblng' = mmn,mk-p If you “Well, the gentleman wu'uolgh
| “Then goodsbye to you," said the| ooy 4o my poor diggings—" kind o’ squatier, then living with them

SELECT STORY. .
CHAPTER XRKXV.— Continued.
Yy sre youTollowing e 7' asked

the’ marquis, as calmly and dispassion-
ately as before.

nond Dyes you ¢an make
Marking Ink, Stencil [nk,
mw“:&f Ink, Shading Ink,
of Staing " Colored
oe Dressing, ete.
deceived by imitations ; se¢
ives you the only .
dyss in  the world—the

Home Dyeing,” a book
recting, aent free to any ad'
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CHAPTER XXXVI.

Constance sat lookieg out of the wia-
dow of the hote! at the sés. The ter.
rible strain of the last forty-eight hours
‘had t51d wpon hor and left its mark in
the shape of a pallor that made her
beautiful face look like marble; and
there. was an expression in her heavy
eyes which spoke of the infinite despair
which had settled down upon her spirit.
16 was tha afternoon of the day before
the steamboat was (o leave, and Raw:
son Featon was pacing up and down
on the gicr smoking and gazing at the
séa with a morose impatience,  (on-

alis, He parses his phole
Whe'truin, e fevority st B
of the coal box. In tif o

tho

‘marquis, turniog on his heels
- But. Ned followed him hesltatingly.
* wWait« moment ; Gon's go, guv'nor,”

“Go where you plense,” sssented the
marquis, Tistlessly. g

He was a doctor—it was through thag
that this gentleman spotied me the

jrons

28 & =B L. b o an. ~ arm
oibior Bight, HhTOUEE & acar on myarm,

of the xiarquis’ past as & power over
Constance, and under threats of bring-
ing her lover to justice, had forced her

stance could see him how snd again,
but she had ceased to shudder atthe
sight of bim, and regarded bim with
the apathetic indifference with which

Ned gave the direotions to the cabman
through the trap-dooty and remained in
gloomy silence un
in 'a squalid street b
streets ol ;
They got out, und: striking & matoh:
| he led the marquis Upto sn attie, whose
“| dingivees did not speak much for the
g fort Rawson Fenton's
ed in Ned's cir-

to fly with him,

He reeled as the truth ¢ame home to
him, for with it eame the awful, soul-
sickening dread tlst it was too late to
balk the devilish plot.

' “Too latg | too Iate I”": burst from his
lips. .

Ned reooiled at these words, uttered
in so terrible a toue, then sprang to a
cupboard and  broaght out & bottle of
brandy, .

the long-imprisoned view their juiler.
8he was in his power ; to save Wolfe
she must sacrifice herself. That was
the formuia which she repeated over
and over again, Fate had deoreed that
instead of being the happy wife of the
i pessionate de-

be pleadedy, “1 wont to speak to you.
1T am ot begging. " 1t's for your sake,
he mine. | ;

No, I ean't recollect the name. Yes,
I've got it; it was Grabame.”
"The marquis rose;s strange, an awful
look ou his fuoa,
“My God, guv'noa! what is it ?" ex-
olaimed Ned, starting from the riokety
table upon which be had been sittings
and looking round feagfally:
“Nothing, nofhing !’ responded the
marquis, in a low voice, “Tell me—
tell me the name of the man whom you
met-in the avense.”
Ned sta.ed &b him apprebensively,
“His name ? Fenton-—Rawson Fen.
ton.”
.The marquis uttered a ory, and turn.
ed aside that the man might pot sce
his face for in that moment of time

man she loved with a

votion passing words, she was to be the
wifo_and slave of the maa she hated,
and had never more hitterly hated than
now,

8 0
allowanes had p
g e ‘Cumstances. :

n. the Stiand there; and the light fell | - uTe's & poor placeyy
on’;o-nr fuce, #nd yourlooked so cut up pulliog & braken ¢
and bad that—that I was frightened.” | & 506 th first ¢
ol thist sl asked the matquis. nor you, neither o
“Well, yes, 1 am caf op and bad, Ned.|  «No . but go ony
88 | 5 03 " that is why you followed mé ? A
xinired feeling, b ? See' here,"
out & sovereign, “Dl) break:
for once. Gt
' To his aurprise;

Continueil Next Week.

v'nor.” he said S
;::;d_ e Highest of ali in Lesvetting Strength.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report,
6 I've roughed it, 5

said the nnrquii.




