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little while,

ord, a couéh, 8
ether hearts were

mpathy I crave,

A hlmn s ?
Are souls. ae lightly waved as rdshes are
By love or strife?

Yea, iu | & look the fainting heart may
break

e
Or make it whole ;
And just ove word, if said for love's
sweet sake,
May save a soul.

—May Riley Smith,

SELECT SERIAL.

Sweet Violet.

OHAPTER XIX, == Continued.
“Well, once upon a time," resumed
Amber, “a girl as young and beantiful
88 you wore that opal ring. Her
name was Linda—Linda Grant—and
she was young and gay and romantic,
and as she waé so charming, she bad
hosts of lovers ; but, Strange to say,
none of them could win her fayor,
They said her wind was filled with

and sang like a ni
and after ber death she assumed the
part of & banshee at Bonoycastle, It
ia paid that whenever trouble or death
hovers over that household, & phantom
voioe is heard singing over the eld

| ltener is curdled in the veins.”
.L;J“’"‘ shuddered and Jooked with

“Yes, lh‘ bad an_ exquisite voice,

an heiress, Won't she
when he briags home Judge Camden's
B

be furious

N making biscuit,

Kaskhid a.4 »

htingale, ‘tis said,

tower, in tones 8o sweet and sad and
ghostly, that the very bloed of the

THEETERY AL T8 Tiog ou wor bawd—
the mysterions betrothal ring of poor
Linda Grant, who had met so terrible
o fate,
“Does it frighten you to wear the
ring now that you koow its gruesome
history 7" inquired - Amber, addiog :
“I am not & coward myself, but nothing
could induce me to wear that ring.
For one thing the opal is always con-
sidered wnlucky, and you must ac¢
knowledge that it brought wmisfortune
to pooz Linda Grant, Besides, 1
shiould always he wendering if it veally
had an evil origin, and it would fright-
en me to remember the years in which
it was hidden from sight in the old
well on that dead girl’s skeleton hand."
Bhe expected to see Violet tear the
magoificent jewel from her flnger, and
cast it away in horror, but she was
disappointed, and ohagrined, for the
fair young girl raised it to her lips and

er ug

bride I said Amber, determined to
torture her eousin all she dould in a sly
WaY.

burst iuto low, nervous sobbing, hiding
ber lovely fage in - her little white
hands.

elopement,” Amber cried, reprovingly,
and added :

now until we stars ?
fie down and get a littlo slaep; Violet |
50 a8 to look fresh and' pretty for: the

as ‘his

cake, rolls, etc.,
if instead of using
cream of tartar and
soda, or soda and
sour milk, Royal
Baking’ Powder is

She was sucteeding well, for Violet

“Pshaw, Vielet, do not ory like a

‘I:l:,y; ‘mulyr:d:nyn,nnl bin l d

& b SRR AR o

cektainly would not have pwpoae: :.hs 1 fﬁ"e& B gtfe%ore%aitﬂstg =
’

will be .obtained.
Royal makes food
that will keep moist
and fresh, and which
can be eaten when
warm withoutincon-
venience even by
persons of delicate
digestion.

* RUYAL BAKING POWDER 00., NEN: YORK.

“Do you kovow it is but two hours
You bad bettur|

wedding. - I will leave you now ; and,
semember, I will be back in two houro
for you ; you must be ready in your
traveling dress and hat, and we will
slip away without any one koowing.'"
She went away, and Vielet lay
down as she was bidden, but sleep re-
fused to visit her eyes.
Amber’s artful innuendoes bad made
her cousin ten times wore unhappy
than before, The shadow of & lower-|
ing 'sorrow, heavy but inexplicable, | yonng belde's tender joy ?

hovéred with black vulturelike wings|™ oy ganaratulate you, Violot. May
over her heart, flling it with & vame-|gon be very “‘1‘1;)' t.you jand your
Jess terror, Frightened and despond. husband,” she heard Amber saying,
onb, she- rose and ., kaslt down ‘1o pray gayly, but her new.made husband was

;IO [ i o8 Haturdey st 1 p, m, S 4 E it
s i 'for’tn: G. W, Moxso, Agent. | run sgaiost that kind of & line, isn's it ? visiona of an ideal lover, grander and | kissed 1t as though it were savred.
th-you now Churches. m:b"i .E” ,::L ‘_"9 °|n‘ ; !.,&.‘}:. ol: ple]::“;,‘. ,m-p,i.ul ':]e (!“:h !‘m-Pgh. hn:d::me; t:au any man she knew, “How different we are, Amber,” she
v — - — public. r rell, our Indies’ tailor, has-bombe to explode in this Tro-| an at for Lim she kept her heart.’, | said, softly. “All that you have told
wmr Af1is J::,Th{?x.,gsgicﬂﬁm H:::dil;, “:‘“8 u’ﬁ" 'lgui "v"':hdi‘ ladies that they ean {“ Better Work, Botter Btylea, i tFustws- I kept mizo for (Jeeil," mo-only n{nkos this ringy dearer. My
|1° pright orh gmrtl:lﬂlé;nm:tﬂg p;”l’h?] pod Bmalier Frices. than thep can get in any eity. : murmured Violet, tenderly, heart aches for poor dear Linda, and
'y",,, l",'el"” 1 I,.',u.mmmg on 'L?nuény evening st| Mix Burrell is a first-claes, A1, (or apything you've a mind to call “¥es," Amber answered, with' a|the lover who could never claim her for
Ro “,;‘d:nd"e:lulr‘d:t r;"&?&m:tn‘?l' uf: him) |.,di,._m|°,, He is ably assisted by Miss MeClellen, asother frowP on her averted fage.  Then she l{iu‘uwn. I am sure he was o real,
b Gl ey YA“  Socioty, mosts on Wednesday ::\:n“ ;: :l.n;lnohne, dwh: o:n make you s fancy summer or evening dress a8 well | continued . 7, . living lover, and }‘»mbably her disap:
A : 3 ﬂomxvsl‘;’::;,: mﬁ;:&:s:‘ r-made 008 ume.. 4 “S:dt::nli t,.hlj mlfeaullllllu\ L\rda ?e:r;n:ou bmte lfls honrlt Their il;-
¥ o o ran € Donst o is whole country» | fated love makes it sacred to me j and,
ached  thos third Wednesday of each months at 3,80 See our w'“dow W|th the-hand.ome diaapl;anred an strangely a6 if the earth | besides, I must always remember that

pom Al sests froe, Ushors st the

doors to welcome BLIADZOTE,

Ladies’ Military Costume

wall 'ane all

that is all the

bad opened and swollowed her."

SO 1" breaghed Vielet, io sorrow

it is & pledge of my Cecil’s love, and

that so'long a8 it keeps its radiance|weird shadows witt

instead -of slepp, asking her heavenly 4‘:1,:::‘;16‘:]]:"“- away “to the carriage;
Father to be good te her and Ceeils Th x',
ere

| Y

jot a  moment to be lost !
| Cathie, deatest, of Judge Camden will
| overtake  us, and——shere wizht be
for-he has sword to shoot

CHAPTER XX

In the little Washingtou chapel sv !y Hm»f‘l-\m-l,
spziotis group waited for Ceeil Grant's| e

sppearance, They were Vialet \mv.l‘. She

Amber, together with the [l\-v‘r.r:d'h“ \m.‘ “i‘_ her

P i sank halt swoone

Wealey Christion aud his - oung wife |41 followed, the

The hour of seven had passed, an i |

the early antumn’ twilight' was casting

iin *the ehapel, with|

carria
ho cushions,
¢ , and the
I away over.the stony
the deepening wight.
fster,

into the
moog b

| street thr
The

who had ré
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Lihat night was gayest of the gay an
faivest of ‘the fair, She wore pin
{ brocaded silk in 8 court-train, witl

They said afterward that Linda Grant

white lage deaperies looped with wild

loyer; with - the lovedight ia Lis dark
d | tender eyes, and the musio in his woo
k

h

ing voice,

voses, little high-heelcd pink slipper
and pearl ornaments.
glowed this opal riog, » mysterious gl

’

himeelf to be the Pricce Charmjog f
whom Linda'' was waiting.
mysteriods unkuosn b
wear the opl ming as their be
ring, uatil he eame to claim her, W
should be very #oon,
proceeding delighted the young gi

her

ers, ;
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Repaired

AT

CRYSTAL Band of Hope meets in the

! Hill every Friday afters
Beon ui 5,90 o'clock,

Foresters.

Cowt Blomiden, I,"0, F, mests in

iked his wil®

s

time ot (he Hallow Eve party,
widnight she lefe Ler friends with
light ‘exouse, promising
fow minntes, 8pd--was pever 8¢
again 1"

“Hor mysterions lover had \‘lu'unml‘

her,” bregthed Wiclet, io ' voice
awe; T

from some unknaws lover who had sent | eyes flashed maliguant!
it witn a perfamed note that declaved | drooping lashes,

“So it was beliey.d for a long time, | tune 1" breatbed Violet,

s, | away in fear and disgust, So far he

Ou her finger | olever plot for posseseing herself of th
it | jewel had utterly failed, and -her hagel

v under thei

o] -~ Trying to keep the bitter a

Phe | of her voice, she added
o1 will tell you how that nld story | and sobbed nervously in her livthe lae
trotha) [ was rcealled to my mind today, handkerehicf until Ler eyes weve blind. |
hioh | Phebe told we that she met Mie

to

This romantie| Grart's old setvant, Uncle Bob, down

p); | the road. this morning, and the o

and she ‘wore the apal ring fov the first| darky was in a state of ¢weitement
At| because the ghost had been singiog

alover the tawer last night, and M

to return in & | Grant was almost in hysterios to day

sen | looking for some dreadful misforte
‘m befall the family,”
v May

Heaven ‘wateh. over th

of

turning b

when all ‘seareh for her had proved|sweet, blue eyce heayenward.

futile, but years passed away before’it
bad | od exclaimed :

vt ‘would seom as if the Grant's | voice:
family ghost considers your approachs
ing marriage to Ceoil in the light of a | Lict us hasten the eéromony, or we Wi ‘

wos learned | that death iteelf

elaimed the 10mantic little beanty that

night,"

“Death Y ericd"Violet, trembling.

«'Her remaivs were found five y
afterward in av old*unused well,

ears | misfortune,"”
and

Awmber was chagrined and bafiled in
her longing to see Violet east tho ring

nger out| wouder and disapproval of the tar

beantifal iady and her noble son, wy|a carriage stopping outside,
beloved, and keep them from misfor. |

Amber gave a low, sarcagtio liugh, | long, traveling ulster,

GAh, Aniber, do not say such a

She did pot wish o &

by to enter.
! She laughed mockin as she took

f s ot bie'any ony lesh | her ghand? nglgs
hnu%nuu] ¥ ,,‘y on | .‘ — fn; the reins and ped to the pony,
lhtlm' should find oun her share in the | oo the wandering breege . pehoed her
elopement. " v back and wmad v shudder,

“But there “will bo light cnough at| It sonaded like that of  somie macking

plansibly f fivnd ;
| Bhedrove ‘swiftly out of the eity
i ¥ and gained the lonely
seven - o'cloc) a assed and | \ > s
But seven. o'clock had passed and | counsey voad  full of rust R
sounds: Night -had -fallen, and the
{aky was gz red with ‘stars; the. full
dv | moon tis over the hills throwing &
a | flood of light.on the seene,
9 | "
| Amber
b

e longlin

olseven o'elock,” she said,

e | enough,

| streets, soon

vl the half-heur, also, and yet Ceeil Gran
| did not appear. Amber was loud i

S 1 ) 1o
bridegroom, but Vioiet only trembl " ¢ 4

c hadsno fear of the night-and
e wag full of elation

s bounding with

1 triumph, L

| ed with burning tears,

She kuew that it was strange, very| “Qut of my path forever|" she

\d | strange, that Cecil had not keyt his | oried, @ appily, and the low
appointment, but it pained her ‘,«n:\»"v‘l“k‘” ghin .“\""“-'l\.ll"h‘ l‘l;ﬂ\'h‘l‘;? A\
heart to hear Awmber blame him V\_"‘r' ie road scemed Lo cono 0
o3 | velentlessly for his tardiness. | She had plotted a wicked and a oruel
“0h, Amber, do not speak'so harshil jine and she had succeeded in carrys

{1y, He will eome, I koow he \\l‘-l‘tnq t out, but no remorse touched her

come,” she whispered, through her | as she thought of her ne fatfous work,

y !unml-‘ “I havemy revenge on her now, the
{Tittle baby-faced beauty," she whispers

§ od to her exulting heart,

The pext moment & tall, dark young !‘ ’ 3 g e

ne

at| chokiag sobs, gud just then the

2 ap by B SR i 3 ce

hor | man,- with his hat pulled over 1.1-1 »hiu'l"m’h“l'f h’“”’_’ in-the-distavce

: coming toward her, the sound of a

brows sod his firm enveloped in alyoree’s feet, in » hard gallop over the
rashicd Wi‘l\“)“‘\)mn\.

Hor beart leaped into her throat,
and she involuntarily drew wcin in ter-
| ror, exclaiming :

#TE 18 "He 1 just a moment too late ™
be interrapted 1" Nearer, nearer sounded the tl{ulndur'
Woles e 2 l)uus hoofs as of one riding for his dear

He drew Vielet's little. hand in Wis|pe A her's guilty heart told her too

d her forward to the altar, | surely who was coming, and the cold

into the ohurch, janting, in a mofilad |

1 am pwisned by Judge Camden

STARR, SON & FRANKLIN,
: WOLFVILLE.

| the explanation Wa8 perfectly olear,

Thuradays of osch month 8¢ 1,80 N P

Temperance Hall Omlﬂiﬂd

The vomantic gitly belieying in the

thing, even in: jest, for it would break | own and le

my heart to bring trouble to wy darl- followed by Amber ;in & state of sup: |dew of terror beaded her brow,

#] have the worst task to go

witoheries of Hallow Eye, must have ing Ceoil " almost sobbel Violet, in | pressed excitement.

Vielet's heart

through yet, but I will not flineh, A

pepp——

.| slipped away st widnight, when the
moon was full, to Took for her lover’®
| fage in the old well, ‘8he probably
Iosk her ‘balance and fell o, snd the
ystery of her fate remained upknown

, that the

dful death,

1t to sum-

8 were told
ple, and

nervous slarm.

“Of course 1 was jestifig, child, al-
though I faney that the proud Mrs
Grant might be better pleased if her
son had married ‘some riek heiress
who could help him redoem the family
estates, than a poor girl whe will b
only & burden to them bath, Butit
cannot be helped, since Cecil has chosco
you, and 1 consider that the banshea
showed bad taste in bewsiling the
affair,” Amber rejolned, in a fone of
delicate sareasm,.

saversl years ago,

have restored old Bonnyoastle to. it
( splender,  But perhapa sh

“Oh, Awber, 1 do not believe that
Qeoil’s mother is “at all meroenary, for
T have honrd it several times hinted
that she refused opr rich grandfather

“S8he must be o very silly woman if| groom
she did, for grandpapa’s money would | ant marmur:

original
| hooght ol would be sure to marry

littlo couvage, and it will be ever [ she
thought, resolutely. '
TO BE CONTINUED,

save a throb of joy ut
the theught lhnlkcl'bil had kept his
troth, but she did wot lift her sweeh
tear.dimmed eyes to the face of the
man by her side, or even  in the twir
light - gloom of 1he chapel she would
have been startled. - | Wetis & Rigmarnsox Co,
The yousg winister and his wifd| Geerpmome—It fs with very great
haviag never secn Cecil Grant, had no | pleasure :\m !}utilgy' to the nlg: of
A Celery Come
tlought fhat suything vas wrong, i .A.?::f 'f:“;?ﬁg‘:::ul édicines
They shared in the bride's satisfaction | ihet did not effoct a cure, Ir‘dddl“i
over the bridegroom’s coming, and the | try your compound. Before using ib
young diving stepped to the front of :;'.::‘l;w ‘I“ ;‘:};“:gﬁ;g“&“&ﬁ
the altar and made the lovers one as|to pein in my hnl;:, and 1;:- ant?“b{
hastily as he eould. by somewhat’ cur. resting ‘on my ‘elbowa and knese
- ot W1 was enabled, to obtain a alight d of
t#iling the Bpi-copal marrisge service. | guue, Before 1 bad mu'l;v“ taken one
Like one in » dream, Vielet felt the | bottle nlI ‘on: madiui:; bopnh n.ll.:o l:-
ring slipped over her finger, the ‘bride- f.'f:"h.m.-"vmﬂ:m b e Tana
s kiss on hor lips, And a0 exult’ | farmer and am now working every day:
I am & living Witnes to the worth of
Paine’s Celery Compound,
Yours sincerely;
@, J, SuTE,
Sheflield, Ont,.

An Ontario Farmer Rescued by’
Paine's Celery Compound,

[

UMy wife!"
But why did her hoart sink down
Iiko lead, instead of thriding with a




