her anguished heart. It scemed as if
on¢ look inte his beantifal, brave,
dark eyes, one olasp of his strong white
hand, would endow her with mew life
and hope.

In  her despair, she turned to
Amber, ctying :

“Ob, Amber, you are so good;so
olever, de think of some plan to let me
8ec my darling Ceeil, if only for ono
short hour!’

| Amber. . smiled, -gsyly, e she
answered :

“Those are almost the very'.sawe
words that Cecil said to me about you
this ma‘n'mg, and 1 have bees racking
my brain to invent s plan, for, ou! I
feel"so sorry for yon both I

“You are so good, Admber, I can
never thank you enough. :Ohb, may
Heaven soon send you a lover as noble
and handsome as my Cecil I

“You bave wished that before, Vio-
let,” laughed Awber. ;
“%And I could net make a bett:r
wish for you, dear; for T believe that
loye is the eweetest thing in-life,”
“Aud the. bitterest when uarequit.
ted,” Amber answered, in 80 harsh s
tone that Violet started in aflright and
cried out:

_4Ob, I—1 forgot! You—you once
loved--Oecil, very dearly! But ob, 1
think, I hope, you bhave got over it,
dear Amber, have you net?”

“Qb, yes, of course, Violet! It is
80 easy to_get over o slighted love, you
koow,” langhed Amber, with a bitter-
ness she could scarcely conceal, while
to her throbbing heart she eried :
“How I will tortire pretty golden
haired Violet for those words some
day ! I will pay her back pang for
pang sl the pain that L huve suffered.”
And she was willing to give her
some little Lappiness vew, because in
the fature Violet would feel the conw
trast more keenly betweon fleeting blise
and endless despair,

"8 "8tie “Broughc the loveletters to
and fro, getting her own reward in the

_ [the sucoces of your dutling wish?
( sidos, m T not your legal heir, and
Pablished OB FRIDAY af the oflice
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, £0 that in the end he yie ~v
grumpily, and promised the cheok,

She thankéd him witn an arder he
could not understand.

“You must Jove money very much,”
he said, curiously,

1 do,” she sdmitted, frankly, and
added: “Oh, how happy you have
made me, for that check shall buy for
me the desire of my heart I

“What is it 2 he agked ; but Amber
evaded the question, and proceeded to
unfold to him a portion of her plans.
They were so clever and so wicked
that he was chagrined because they
had not eccurred  to his own mind, so
fertile in inventing evil,

; 2
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ere essy to redeem,

dare dowhat Bove dare

Tuto the

The wo!
Would Faith
+ dream |
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Shall we know in the hereafter
The reasons that are hid 1
Does the butterfly remember
What the caterpiller did ?
{Tow he waited, toiled and straggled
And became & chrysalid ?
When we creep g0 siowly upward,
When ' each day new burden brings,
When we strive in vain fo conquor
Hindsring sublunary things ;
-~¥¥#ren we wait and long &nd struggle—
We are working for our wings,
~=Anon.

b, T waseo .

Cheap Sale!

Absolutely Pure

A Grand Midsummer Sale for 30 days, everything
| going at reduced prices to malke room for Fal Stock.
Remember only 30 days. (See below). Just now youw
a_ritg;zfe in running against anything in our irre-
sistible : -

$12.00,

More convenient, :
Makes the food lighter
and more healthful. |

young man
withiim,iv
nes to have
't you asy

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK.

s hin the ;

P0ST OFFICE, WOLFYVILLE
Oyyios Hours, 8.00 & M. T6 8.30 2. M.
Jails are made up as follows :
Yor Halifax snd Windsog close at.6 16

i
$13.00 or $14.00
and $3.00, $3.50 or $4.00
Iai::g of Smuhls a.mi‘:11 ]E’anhsac.1 They gigasre txgv%ﬁ?
e e ar se and are go. ou e
shots ﬁ%onli a gaain'g gun. 4 :
Dcople covtinug to come, their friends come, and are pleasantly surprised,
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run against that kind of a line, isn't it ?

O Earth, thy earpes is to green to-day,
T would forget the graves it hides away !
1 would not bear the sighs of grief snd

care

That tremblé in thy balmy, sunlit air.

But nature’s touch upon the soul within

Is as the master hand on violin ;

And through thy music's softest, sweet-
est strain

There throbs an endless wndertone of

pain. ;
<+ Cani’s Blaks Morgan,

framed a pictare of girlish beauty
oharming  emough to enrapture - the
heart of & poet, a painter, or & lover.
When the two girls were seated side
by side in the phaeton, the one so daz-
gliogly fair, the other so dark and bril-
lisnt, they embodied the poet’s fancy
of a sunny mord and a starry night,
and it would have been hard for any
one but s lover-to -decide - which one
could claim the palm eof superior
beauty,

Bat there was not s doubt in Cecil's
mind, for, since the first moment he
met Violet, he had named her in his
heart fairest of the fair

Like Violet, he had been pining to
meet his love, and Awber bad promis
ed him an interview if it could possibly
be managed.

Bat, knowing the vindictive old
judge so well, he scarcely dared hope
she would succeed.

So it.was with po. thoughs of secing
Violet, but in the hope of a letter from
her, he waited impatiently by the river

;-M'lz—D. -
here 1

s
:nwnu‘v:\ west close at 10 00 a. m,
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v stulfme ) CHAPTER XIII,

2 “If 1 could: only sce my duﬁling
Cegil, for even one short hour!” Violet
sighed, day after day.

It was so lomely in ber chamber,
which Judge Caumden would not per-
mit hor to leave, and where no one was
allowed to visit her ex¢ept Amber and
Mis Shirley.

] am quite well enouga to go down
stairs now,” she insisted, impatiently,
to Mrs Shirley eyery day, but the
meek little widow sbook her head and
sighed :

“Your grandfather thivks different-
ly, my dear, and of conrse that eettles
the matter."”

; It certainly scttled it as far as Mrs|
SELECTSERIAL, Shirley was concerned, for she was the

o o e o :*;zf-——“f‘ﬁﬁkmm;&uha. izageible old man,
gweet vxa ©1, |[svdlived in a chronio state of fear lost
R T she should offend- him and be sent

OHAPTER XII,— Continued.
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T sent my soul through the Invisible,
Some letter of that After-Jife to spell ;
And by and by my soul returned to
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% ke sfggﬁmN%FRANKLIN :

“But I did not come to taunt you,
only to show . you the fuility of your
present: plans. - Dear grandpapa, you
cannot. risk e loss of your high
standing in the-‘eonoty by these high-
banded ‘measurcs ‘with Violct. Bet
guppose I can arrange hcr marriage
with Harold Castello in the light of an
elopement,  and ~make Cecil Grant
Limeelf beliove her filse Lo hcy vows,
what then ?”

“You could ot do it " he averred,
hoarsely. :

“F oan, and will if jou trast me.
But—1 have my price!”

“Your price 7"

YOf eonrses I8 Wil be » groat
undertaking, you know ; and if T sus-
oced i ontwittivg Cecil Grant, and
making Violet the Bride of Harold
Oastello, you ought not Lo b-grudge me
& handsome present,”

I won't, my dear, Nuw out with
been badgering me about o long, 00
doubs.”

“It is-net the diamond nceklace,
It's & liberal ehieek, grandpa. ¥ou
know I nmever hiave any money of my
own scarcalyy and you do tear around
so . outragéonsly abount payiog my
bills 1" ] :

“And no wonder, you cxtravagant
creature, for you'd rifime if you had
fall eway | Well, and how much is it
—a th d dollars 1™

WOLFVILLE.

y d’" disdain-

away from Golden Willows in disgrace,
When he took ber to bring up his
two: orphan grand-daughters, he had
rescued her from a life of grinding
poverty and toil, the peclle her- only
defenge against hunger and privation,
As she was not aggressive nor high
spirited, she preferred to endure all the
caprices and ill humor of her benefactor
rather than lose her luxurious bome:
She did not dare oppose the tyrant in
the slightest thing,  His will was her
law,
So Violet could not expect any help
from Cousin Shirley, as they called
her, her relationship being vague and
distant, and ber interests being center~
ed in the preservation of her own self
ish comfort in accordance with the first
law of mature.
Yet Mrs Shirley was not oruel or
wokind, She was only the slave of
circumstanpe, a8 we all are in a great
degree,
~Phere—is-—no-htlp--er hopefor_poor
Violet in.that houschold, where her
tyrannieal old grandfather held the
balance of power.
And ghe knew that quiet preparas
tions for her marriage were going
steadily forward, and that Harold
Qastello: wis cxpected to - artive in
three days more.
She began {o grow doubtful -and

frightened, to- wonder if they really
had the power to force her into a mar
riage against her will, to dwell foverishe
ly on' the thought of escape,

fetters of gratitude that she was wind-
ing around Ceoil's heart, and she even
planned a meeting for the lovers,

That besutiful September day,
when the air was o still, so balmy and
sweet, and the leaves just beginuing to
turn crimson in the woods, she came
smiling into. Violet's room, exclaiming:
1 have tormented grandpapa watil
he kas granted my wish, and you will
be allowed to go with me for s drive
this afternoon,
that for a victory, little Violet 2"

CHAPTER X1V,
Violet's beautifol eyes beamed with
joy and gratitude.
¢1 shall see Cecil! Oh, Amber,
sou will let me see Cecil ?”. she cried,
with childish eagerness, olapping her
little white hands.
“Yes, you shall see Cecil ; but——"
and Amber paused diffidently, then
addod ; “There will be one drawback
to your pleasure.”
“\What is that, déar Amber ?”
“Grandpapa suspncu‘that I smin
sympathy with you and Gecil. He
made me promise that neither of us
would leave the phacton for a single
moment while we are out.”
“Well, Amber 2"
“Do you pot see. that Ceoil can only
come to the side of the phaeton and

pleasure of yeur meeting,

What do you think of

talk to ycu in my presence? OF
conrse s third party will spoil the

%Ok, no, no, no, dear Amber, for we

that day.

When he heard the light roll of
wheels on the sandy road, he came out
from the retreat where he was waitiog,
and his heart leaped with joy.

There was Violet, his beautiful darl-
ing, his beart’s idol, by Amber's gide,
ber eyes beaming with joy, her littie
white hands outstretched, as she called*
tenderly :

“Qecil, dear Ceeil 1"

Amber chirped to the gray pony,
and it stopped obediently, while Cecil
flow toViolet's side, and pressed her
darliog hands in both his own.

“You may kiss her if you choose‘
Qeoil. I shall be looking the other
way |” Amber said, lightly, and, blush-
ing, Violet bput her head till her lips
met Ceail’s in'w gentle pressure, soft ag
déw, but thrilling as wine.

“My own 1" be whispered; with a
thrill of intoxicating bliss,

Bat ia they could have seen the face
that Amber bad turned from them
toward the blue and sunny skvy, they
would bave been startled at its jealous
pain,

TO BE CONTINUED,

Robinson was & bt unsteady the other
evening when he arrived at his house.
His wife greeted him with frowns as
he came up stairs with his lighted candle
flickering unsteadily, and upbraided him
with his bad habits and his general in-
feriority to her. Just then the candle
foll ont of his hands, “See, my dear,” he
exclaimed with & deprecatory amil’u, i ¢
can’t even hold a candle to you !”

’

ber snapped her
fall . both love you so dearly, you have been
0 good to ws! Aund o it does mot
matter if you hear all that we have to
say ! For we will not have time to
talk of our love, but oply of our
bles,” declared Viole, frankly.
“Very well, thea, Violet, you may
get ready at once. Ceoil will be wait-
ing for us on the river-road, expesting
to get & letter. Whai a happy sur-

But where could she go that her
grandfather, ber logal guardian, could
pot foree her to veturn to hie protec-
tion ? ~ The protection of the wolf for
the lamb, she thought, despviringly.
The only glesm of brigk in her
fife was when Amber brought the daily
lotter from Ceeil, the fond, loving
Jetters, counseling courage and pati-
ence, and aseuring her that, no matter
d | how much the judge might binster, he
eould not marry her to Harold Castello
witheut ber consent.
el did not teslly keow how wiok"
ed end oruel the old man could be
| Violet bad kept from him, in very
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