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BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev. T. Trotter,
Pustor—Seryices; Bunday, preaching ab i1
smand 7Tpm; bundnysahonlnzaopm
Half hour praver-meeting after eveniug
serviceavery Bunday, B, Y, P, U, Young
People’s prayer-meeting on Tnand:y evens
ing at 7,80 o'clock and regular Ohurch
pmerqneel[ng on Thureday evening at
1.30, Woman's Mission Ald Society
meocts on  Wednesday after the first Euns
uﬂy in the Hirst funday inthe month st
3,30 p m,

Oom W nm.fuﬁ,g
A pEW Banss

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH~Rev. P.
M. Macdonald, M, A., Pastor, bt Andrew’s
Church, Wolfville ; Fuplic Worship every
Sulldlylt 11 &, m, aud at 7 p. m, Sundsy
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“No'l nol she “panted hoarsely,
“You will not.  You must not ! Have
meéroy; meroy "'

- Ho looked dowa ab ber, his eyes
gleaming, his lips wosking,

“8o it has come ! Ak Jast !" hesaid,
sardonically.  “I t3ld “you that you
should kneel t> mo, sfid==sea1"

There wag silecce for &

£ sil-| p

Ba\lm than marryme, who love you—""
Bhe shuddered, and her lips repeat-

1ed"tne word * iove” tmaadibly. e
—“you wonld _sacrifice him | Wl

let it be so, - At least I shall eojoy that

which is the next thing to love—re.

venge | - Tt will "be'd good day for tho

whea I sce the proud Marquis of Brake-

lpnn, whom you preferred to me,
in th

Horhalf tarned to the door.

“You have chosen badly, Constanee,
for your sake, and mine and his. Bug
you'll remember, ‘when it ‘is too late
that it is you that bave sent him £o hig
doom, not I T'am williog to spare him ;
the matter rests with you,”
“Yourwife | Marry you ?" she said,
brokenly and slowly, as if the words

ence, emphasized by ler laboring pant-
ing. o rok =t

“My hour has como &t inst,”” he went
ov, siowiy, as if everyrmoment were an
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Wolfville, Nov, 19th, 1894,
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unspeaksblo joy to bim, ~ “Hore at my
feet | Do you remember how you seorn-

Beglunmg Again,

‘When some time our feet 0w Wear!
On the rugged hills of hgfl;, ’
The path stretching long and dregry
th trial and labor ri
We panse on the tmlnema Jouniney,

And sigh with an infinite longing
To return and begin again,

For behind is the dew of the morning
In all its freshness and light ;
And before are doubt and nhudnw
And the chill and vhe gloom and nigh
We nmomber the suany places
50 GaFgiessiy iben,
And uk with a ionate longing

'r“I] l

mwmmomﬁu .

m‘!ul.
naamm ovary cuse (@

To return and hegin again,
Ah ! vain indeed is the asking !

La PLASTER |o

Ibllltculumul‘uh\n
Washington, .0,
It Cures

oY
any

nent roliof.

Paine In Back or Ride, or
usculay Patns,

Price | Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd. | @

#5c.| Sole Propriétors, MoxTAZAL.

....”Q....i

" MENTHOL | '

Sclatica, Lumbago, Neu- |®

Life's duties press all of us on ;
And who dare shrink from the labor,
Or sigh for the sunshine toat’s gone |
And maybe not far on before us
Wait, fairer places than them ;
Life's pnh- may lead b; lull wuten,
ugh we meay nov
For evermore upward and omurd
Be our paths on the hills of life,
And soon will a tadiant dawning
Transfigure the toils nud =tr'f'~
And our Father's band will lead us
Tenderly pwurd the.
In the i and ths peace

He' ll let ua begin again.

NEW BAKERY! |

The g

class - Bakery a
18 now prepared to supply fo customers

White and Brown Bread, Cakes

Glancing backward in valley and glen,

ed and insulted me, Constance, like a
dog ? It is your turn now 1"

“Yes,” she breathed.  “I kneel to
you! 1. pray to youl I care nothing
for myself. It is for bim, for him!
Yon will sparc him { He--be basnever
injured youe"

Alag ! it was an unlueky assertion.

“No!" he retort:d, his face flushing,
his eyes gleaming savagely. “He has
t. | not iojared me ? He hasnot robbed me
of vou? Was he notifo have married
you ?"

“But ~btt all unknowingly |" rhe
oried, piteously. “Heé did not know !
He has been your fiiend ; be bas he!p
od you—obiygou it 8ot injure him "

He aghed again, No music could
be awégler fo him than the souond of her
{30t mmty, its piteous

pleuding, aud ‘pleading to bim whom
she had scorned,

“You still love this man, this bush-
ranger and felon 7%
his teeth,

Ske shuddered at the coarse; cruey
worde, at Lis savage tone,

he asked; bebween

thEG'l

wuu' lU' naugl.'

CHAPTER Xh}\. Continued.
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and Pastries of all kinds!

All orders promptly attended to, and

School at 108, m, Prayer Meesing on Wed- | satigfaction assured.

nesday at 7,90 p, m, Chalmer's Church,
Lower Horton ; Public Wershipon BnndAy
at 3 p. m; Sunday Schooi aé i0 & m.
Prayer Mesting on L'uesday &% 1,50 p. nx

METHODIST OHURCH~Rev. joseph
Hale, Pastor, ~ Services on the Sabbath
at 11 &, m, and 7p. m. Ssbbath Sehool
at 10 o'clock, & m, Pmyer Meeting
on Thursday Gvening Bt 780 All the
st ro froc and stranzers welcomed at
all the gervices.— At Greenwich, presching
at3 p m on the Ssbbath,'and praycr
meeting &t 7 30 p m, on Wedneadays,

5 JOHN'S CHURCH-~-Bund i

Mrs. Eastwood.
May 1dih 1895, = 't

f

at 118, m, and 7 pa. Soly Communien
16t and 3d at u:'.m 3 2d, mumnhu
8a.m, Bervice every We&nudu at 7.30
P,
REY. EERNEVH €, HIND, Boolor.
Robert W, Ktoris,
§..d, Rutherford, § wardens.
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Family Medicine of the Age.

Taken Internally, It Cures
and Pain in the
ore Firot. Sudden Golde,

o

Neuralgia,

her brain whirled,

night! She’ tried to remember what h
was like, and now there semed a vagu

ure; the clear, high-bred voico. 8h

Yes! It was true.
er of the man she hated !

smile of triumph on his pale face,
“Are you satisfied ¥’ ho asked, in

fo him
sl

ed sll her strength,

from ber parched hp-.
He laughed softly.
“Well, I am not quite decided. Yo
[ 9hall decide for me. T koow what

gide to be tried,”
She shuddered.

{hey would hang bim.”

beck with

Then there flashcd upon her mind
the remembrance of the night she bad
stolen down to the drawing-room for
her lost locket, and the scene she had
witnessed between tbe merquis and the
rongh*looking man whom he had ad-
mitted to the castle at the dead of night.
A cold horror was creeping over ber,

Waolfe, Wolfe, the leader of the ran-
gers| the man who kad been present
in the hut on that never-to-be-forgotten

resemblancs in Wolfe to that man-in
the baskwoods ; the tall, stalwart fig-

cowered, and a ory broke from her lips,
It was true! and
he, the msn she loved, was in the pow-

Rawson Fenton leaned back again,a

low voice, “Do you want further proof ?
1f's0, it sball be fortbcoming in a court
of justice. I have the man who can
prove the identity of (he marquis with
the ranger under my havd ; I can pro-

cure further evidence from Australia—
s dogen men, if need be—who will identi.
Rut T sea you are satisfied.
She drew a long breath and summon-

- “What—wbat will youdo P she de.
gonded, and the words fell hoarsely

dught to do—my duty., Asan honesé
% | mian and a good citiven [ ought to cause
the marquis to be arrested and brought
totrisl I think—I am not sure—thag
{they would send him over to the other

«Thore would be scant merey for|
Vi there” l‘zdh"llﬂkd "Iexpec(

smmmmmammm

“Yes, yes, L love him !'' she panted,
“I would give iy Jife to save him, and
—and you kaow it !”

“Your life P& he cchoed, with-a
sirange expression: in his eyes, “¥You
care for him 50 mach! We shal! see, I
said that yow should decide what 1
should do with him. You shall.”

She rose, and stood clutcbing the arm
of the seat, her head bent, her whole
frame quivering:

#3 7" - Dhe-iooked at him fearfully.

“Yes," horespondcd. *His fate shall
rest in your hands. At a word I can
place him in the dock. There ean be
uo escape forhimithen. Not bis wealth,
not even his rank, can shicld him, He
goes to the'gallows or penal servitude
as surely as that you—have koelt here
o|at my feet. You can save him if yon
o | eara to do so,’

She stretohed put her hands; watoh-
ing him intently,
el ol can savehim! 1! Te!! me—oh,
tell me!”

He was silent for » moment as if he

were willing to {nolono the strain she
was undergumg& then be emd ina low,
distinet voica: %
Y1 will spare ﬁ.{m one condition.
2! T will ‘not only keepsiient myself, but
I ‘will keep this man's lips closed, on
one condition.”

“Tell me, tell mel" she panted,
hoarsely.

“That you beoop my wife 1" he

low ory, snd
| ghrank back from him with dilstiog
eyes, Then the @, “Your wife1”
lroplmi in s wngﬂomr from her
ips,

Hia face grew black

“Ig it ¢o terrible®? he said ; “‘am I
s worse match tidahe ? T am nota
u | felon hiding from }
1

pause. ~*You
standiog in th
should ' become &
me I
Still she eould
“8o mach fo
said,  with a so

du ing she could not grasp,
‘Marty you ?”

“Yen ! he snid, “and von will not ve:
gret it. “As I said, I am oot & bad
maioh, and—I love you, - Yes, I oughi
to bate you, 1 know. Most men would
have hated yoa, if you bad treated them
as you haye treated me; but I can not
hate you, I must go on loving you to
the end; and in the end, whether you
acoept: my offer now or not, you will be
my wife.”

“No, no " she breathed ; “never!”
His lips writhed at'the loathing ex-
pressed by her tone,

“But I tell you yes,” he said. “Do
you think that even if T had not made |
this discovery and yon had married bim |
that I would have relinquisied you 2|
No! I would have found some means
of dividing you.. You should have kuelt |
to we on some other plea, even as you
have koelt to-night.”

Tho maligoant. intensity of bis par-
pose made her cower.

“But all this is a side wind,”" he ua.\d
“You have decided to sscrificc yoor
love, and #0 let it be. To-night, whep
he enters the hall, he will find an officer
with a warrant for his arrcst, and you
yourself shiad boar witness againet l,.m
at the trial and help to conviet him.'
Ha took a step toward the door, but
Constanco stopped bhim with a word
“Wait!" she said, breathlessly:
“Wait! Give me—give me a mowment ;
time to thiok "

He Iogked at bor over his shoulder,

“There is no time to waste,”" here-
plied, coldly. “I will give you—" he
smiled—*“the three minutes you gave
me,"”

She eank on to the seat, and with ber
head buried in her hands, sat motionless
while one could count twenty. Ib such

turaed from raven black to white; io
such moments a woman's heart.is brok- |
en, |
It was the face of a woman who has!
suffered a!l {hat apgaish can inflict|
which Constance raised $o him. {
“There is nothing elso?” she said, |
almost inaudibly. “You will haye na
mercy ? For the sake of—of old times,
for the sake of the dead man~—my father
~whom you called friend, you will nog
spare me ?"

He shi gged his shoulders.

“My love overweighs everything,”” he
said, coldly, and inflexibiy, *‘There is
no other way of saving him. Take it,
or Jeave it., What ! and he turned

nd branded be- |

, | would, and yon sball not regret it.

{'and calm,

moments of apguish 3 womau’s hair has | “1

Highest of all in Lenvening Strength —Latest U, S. Gov't Report.

l Powder
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ing

e the tonch of u serpent, -
He took it and held it in both his.
They were burning.

“You have acted wisely;” he said, as
she drew her hand away. ~“You could
not have sent him to pepal servitude,
bave seen his mother's head bowad in
the dust—she who bad befriended you.
Ne,: you have decided as I knew you

Den's “turo away, T repiat, you will
live to acknowledge that even for your
own happiness you have acted wisely

ozt " Phe uEn” SO8. FoRie have

mamed would have tiréd of you in a
few months—"

She had listened as in a stupor, bup
at this she made a gesture of repudia-
tion,

“Yes,” he #aid, “I know the kind of
man he is. His sort are never, can
never be, constant ; while I, Constance,
my love, will never tire! I will spend
my life in making you happy ; I—"

She sank on the seat with & sob.

He went and stood over ber, and|
striking tho repeater of his watch,|
listened to the time.

“Constance, be brave,” he said, and |
he tonched her shosdder.  “Ra ;_1!5_!“3!
This re-olve you have made |
must be carried ont. - You must leave |
here to- night,” ; |

Sbe start>d, and’ toroed her white
face toward him,

“To-night ? Leave here ?"

“Yes," he said, “Have you forgott:n |
that - you. were to: be-married to-mor-|
row 7" ‘

{

A-thrill of misery snd anguish el
through her. Had ghe forgotten it ?
" he ¢on- |
speakiog slowly and distinctly,
8o word be lost o her
“There is only one course open to you,
to both of us—flight !

She was silent, ber lips inaudibly
formiog the words :

o

“To be married to-moirow !
¢

“You can uot remain here,
tinued,
hat
L‘“"

There oan  be no explanation witl
the marquis,” he said ;
ruin him.”

“Yes,”” she breathed, iore to herself
than * to him—**he wounld dare a'!, face
all, rather—""

“Than lose you,” he faished, coolly ;
1 dare say. He is nos deiioient in couy,
age ; but all his courage could not save
him, could not prevent the catastrophe,
You must Jeave here to-night. -At
Onge !

“At once !’ she «choed, with a dulj|

| despair.

“Yea, 1 foresaw what your decision |
would be, and T have made all arrange-
ments, My brougham, with a pair of
good horses, is waitiag in the littic Tane
by the avenue. You must go back to
the housa and pack o few things. Are
you listening, Constance ” for she sat
like a figure of stone, staring before her
with vacant ayes.

“Say it again,” she said, in & bollow
voice,

{it complete

hope ;

“a-word would

Heo repeated it; . “Thero is no need
to pack much; a rmall bag will do.
Say nothing to any ome, Thereisa
back entrance to the wing in which your
roomis; go in by that. Puton a thick
veil, snd leavo b thesamoway, I
shiall be waiting for you at the door.”?

#You 7" she asked, stiil duiiy.

¥¥es, 1" he replied,
me. I have thought out and planned
every detail. We must resch some
place. of shelter ; some place where, in
fact,

siad 1
Tigh.

“Feave all to

we can -hide, until wa are——mar-

A shudder swept over hef,

“I can not==I can not 1 she mars
wured, hoarsely.

“You must " hereturned, doggedly ;
“there is wo alternative. You cannot
go alove. I will take you to a place of
safety and leave you, if you wish it

; Remember, one false step sod the mar-
{ quis is a lost man,

If your sacrifice is
o be worth aaythiog, you must wake
He stands in the deadli.
est peril a man could stand in, . One
word from me, and bis base is beyond
follow my directions, and ho is
safe,”
Sha pushed her hair from hor fare.
head with a gesture of desperation,
“L will do as you wish,” she said,

| apathetically,

A look of satisfaction and relief cross-
] his £

ted his face.

“That. is right,” be said;
pends upon yourself,
your things.
door.”

He offered to assist hcr to rise. but

drew away from him, and with
steps ma?cd to the door,

T Lcro she paused and stood, with

faco turned up to the dark
and angry sky, and her lips moved as
if in prayer; but if prayer it was, it
cunshhd only of one word “'Woh'e

“gll deo
Go now, and get
I will wait for you at the

s whxsp»red a he

Spurred onward niore by his loathed
presence thap his words, she moved
slowly, and as if with diffienity, down
the path ; and, resching the side door,
opened it, and disappeared from hig
view.

He waited’ and waiehed ber &iti shy
had ‘rom his sight ; then, with
stealthy steps, crept up to the tertaces

A slight figure was crouching bebilid
a statue, and glided out £> meet him,

It was Liady Ruth.

“Well?” ‘she demanded, and her
voice was hoarse with cold and exeite-
ment., -

He rmiled down at her, the smile
that Mephistopheles might have worn
when' he had “snared the soul of Mar-

gone

Mraerite.

“It is all right,” he said. “Ihere
will be no marriage to-morrow, Lady
Ruth.”

“Heoaven 1
her teeth,

Continued ‘{axt Weck.

she cxclaimed, belween

upon her with scarcely d fero-
city, “do you think that I am not
making s sscrifice? Do you think that
I can surrender the delight of revengs
without a pang ? Do you think that I
have not looked forward to seeing him
in the felon's dock—this man you pre.
ferred to me ? I am human, like your-
self; and I say my sacrifice is as great
in its way s yours. Come ! I'll have
your answer. On it depends the eafety
of my Lord Brakespeare, the man you
love. * Is it ‘yes’ or ‘no” P

She raised ner head and looked at
bim, as one looks who has received the
death sentence.

“Yes 1" fell from her white lips,

He turned and made a movement to’
ward her. : -

“Yon wilt merry me, Constance |"
Hie cried, his joy snd triamph breaking
quddenty dm’mgu the veneer of cold
self possession, -

Bhe shrank back,

The Ablest of Women

For Mothers, Wives and Girls.

Journalists :indorses

Paine's Celery Compouud.

M1z H. B, Sperry, who is now the sm-
inent and remgcls president of the Wo-
man’s National Press Association of the

nd reputation.
e Thr:l:oﬂu profession of journalism has
kept Mrs Sperry upto date in information

family, she was well aware that Paine’s
Celery Compound was the best medicine
touse, The following enthusiastic letter,
sent to Wells and Ricl Co., shows
the happy results from the use 'of this
best of all medicines :

Drar Sms:—A few weeks' une of
Paine's Oalu Gnmpnund by m;
oid mother . z of preat
her, and proved to uull‘auu
thm s nothing like u for thn h-dmhu

ited States, is a Iady journalist of note s

in thought, When there
wnpm“';;-d ngslhmdy in her | to hu-ﬂh

Women, old and yo ?d‘xew "'a:‘:.f

in strength and
igor. No room ialeft rordonbch the
nkeptw and stubborn-mirded individusl

The joyous mdomnan hom
bomes all over bmld Oln*d
e o ene o relee
of loved and dear ones
they see the bloom of ntumincll.lﬁ
lighting up and beautifying featurs ance
pallid aud wan.

Dear sick friends, :unuhn that {n
.| cannot trifle numhlm:s:‘l
txonblee, if not ban at u.t,
nte you off at sny momeni.
mind “thatPaine’s Com
d to.cure; b will meet

“Do ot touch me !’ she panteds
“Yeny I will marry you—to save him,»
He breathed hard.
+@ive me your hand on it,”"
calmpess,

vering his

di uﬂon A nicce lulﬁl: was
g of mnomuiumgy one
boulo of Plin.’l Celory Compo
Your very tmli
SPERRY.

s Tn every part of Canads and G\:amned-

are now.

States w
Bhe mmhum)y utm hgmmummmwwt

case no matter how bad it may be. .
heaven ganﬁnhuld-tbu
least one 3
cine, in order that yon wh :
that' it is 'htmnui.‘

gt ‘
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