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dead father, 8he kuew that his bliml.l
prejudice against the young soldier,
who had run off with his youmgest
daughter, made him exaggerate all his
faalts,

“Well, as I was saying to you that
night, my.girl, your mother disap-
pointed all my bopes; but 1 swear that
you shall not. I've picked out a rich
husband for you, and I waut you to
scoept  my -choice like a good girl,”
| eajolivgly. -~ “Why, slmost any girl
would jump ab. the chance of such a
husband—young, rich, and loving "

“But, grandpaps, I have mever even
seen him. How can he Jove me ?”

“He bas seen youm, although he
didn's tell mo whers, and he thioks
you are the rarest beauty in the world
~—just worships the ground you: walk | Tm=—m
onl He will settls a tortune on you What did you mean just now ?”
the day that you marry him. Violet, “What have I sdid ? What bave I
thiok of that, my dear!” one 2 she moaned, lifting up her

She shuddered with disgust, and heav;: head and awfully blunched face,
eried out, tremblingly : : “You have not forgotten 2 he oried,
1 eannot sell myself for gold.” mc‘:m”l”“’\y'
Aod suddenly she fell at his feet She put ber
and lifted her imploring blue eyes to sbuddering.
his face,

“Oby do let me speak to you ome
moment,” she cried. “It is a wicked
thing you urge me to do, grandpapa,
to marry one man while my heart is
full of love for another. The blessings
of Heaven could net fall on such a
sinful marriage.”

“Glet up, Violet, do, I never had
any taste for private theatrioals, and 1
am disgusted at your lack of good
sense ‘n refusing this spleadid offer.”
“But my heart was already given
to auother, you know,” tremblingly.
“But,” with sudden propitiatory eager-
ness, “there’s Amber, you know—she's
not engaged. Perhaps she would take
hiin, and you would etill have him in
the fawily, you know.”

«He wouldn's look: st Amber. It's
gou be worships! And let me tell
you, wmiss, hie's”far  handsomor. than
your. vaunted Cecil Grant. Here’s his
photograph which he gave me for you.
Look | did you ever seo such a mau as
that 7"

He held up a eabinet picture before
her eyes, and Violet looked at it with
gome girlish curiosity over her un-
known admirer.

16 represented a very dark asd very |
bandsome man of about twenty-five
years; Thers was no denying that in
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uarantee Entire Satisfaction!
We 'hnve_made several dresses for the Cuuntess of Aber-
deen, which i proof that our work is the best that san be done.
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See our Stock and our Work!
You can’t do better anywhere! ,
; 4 S < e 4 Weo have a lady always at hand to assist at fitting. Sh

We can give you s Suit from $12.00 up. i is o firsh-clags dressmaker and any lady wishin Ilfgnm)y og
plain mado dresses may call on MISS McCLELEEN, who
will be pleased-to show every attention te'theém. Go in the
side enbranes, go vp-stairs and knock at the door.
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hand to her braw,
%] have had some kind of a strange
tarn, but I think you asked me if I
koew some Was it Harold
Castello 2’

“Yes——do you '

“No, grandpapa, I have never heard
that pame in life1” ehuddered
Viclet.

“Then why did you call him suek
vile names—wretch, villain, monster,

s m.
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Express east close a 400 p,m,
Kentville close at 640 p m.
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usband, - one;
s to die
ughter.

usband,

if the
en they

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.
Open from 10 &.m, o 3 p, M, Closed
on Saturdey &b 1 p. m.
G. W. Moumo, Agent.

Churches.

o e
BAPTIST OHURCH—Rev, Hugh R.
Hatch, M, A, Pustor, Services : Bunday,
preaching &6 11 & mand 7,30 pm; B
day School at 230 p m. 8 X0 U
prayer~-meeting on Tuesday evening at
130, and Ohutch prayer on
Thursday evening at 7.30. Woman’s Mis~
sionary Aid Soclety meets on Wednesday
following the first-Bundsy in the month
and the Woman's prayersmeeting on the
third Wednesday of each month at 3.0
p m. All seats frce, Ushers at the
doors to welcome strangers, |
MISSION HALL SERVICES —Eunday
"h!"ll“ -4 730 p, ma da 1,30 p. m,
3 3 $ Sehoo : S
S ave S i S
PRESBYTERIAN' CHURCH.—Rev, F.
3. Macdonald, M. A, Pastor, bt Andrew's
Church, Wolfville : Public Worship every
Sunday at 114, m., and 8t 77p, m. Bundsy
School 9,45 8, m. ' Prayer Mecting on Wed.
nesday ot 7.30 p, m,  Chalmer's Church,
TLower Horton : Public Worship on Suaday
‘at3 p. m, bundsy School at 10 8. m,
Prayer Meeting ‘on [desday a6 7.30 p, m,

my
& low voice, freighted with the fullncss “Yes," sobbed Violet, and added: !

of a gorrowful bheart: “He teld me the gem weuld remain

A BROKEN MARRIAGE: bright as long as he was true to me,

“Stap the service | St the ﬂgsiﬂgl but if false, would grow dull and life-

Suiile no more, bat bow the head | less, Ts mot that a pretty fancy,
For the bride, so young and winning, Amber 7't

Lies before the chancel, dead.
"M::“::kme:;u?e ;o*pmings' “Pretty enough, but 1 would not
g g wear an opal ring for anything en

Tear aside the bridal vail
That. golden baod has irent her heart-|earth | It is & very unlucky stoue,
strings ; and is eaid te bring misfortune to the
wearer. I wonder that/ Cecil gave it

’Stead of laughter comes & wail.
N want of s lendor, -

8“ EATH' "c 0 MOTh WS of ? i to you ; but then I suppose he was too

' No moreneed of bridal favor, poor to buy you a new one and made

) Death has taen the place of pain ;
GEW muﬁgﬂﬂfl" C LES. ,,‘BL: “;::h ‘;l:::']‘:: il?e:f“l this do,” m:eered Amber, :dding, after
y s avE THEM, | |t R G Gaa i
Gove's devotion and God’s wernivg ¥ | old opal ring in the family with a very
Lo Rl R

When they tore her from her lover, i
them some time, Violet. "~ There are

Made her to prond Mammon bow,
“(Clnge the stately bridat chamber— always strange stories in old families
like Ceeil's, you koow, But now 1

Ye may now those flowers save ;

For the rose that scents her chamber i
must go and dress for my morning
drive, 80 au revoir,”
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IViu!vt‘ in a sort of dismay. Then she
caught her breath and said, more
paturally:  “I¢ is not strange that I
: called bim names, is it ?
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dience at

I hate him,
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METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. Joseph
Hale, Pastor, Services on the Babbath
o 11a, m. and 7 p. m Sabbath School
st 10 o'clock, & m. Prayer Meeting
on Thursday evening at 780, All the
seats are free and strangers welcomed at
all the gervices,— At Greenwich, preaching

Wah Hop,

CHINESE LAUNDRY,
Wolfville, N. S.
p@-First-class Work Guarauteed.

| May,perfame her mew-made grave.
“Now the wedding march may be

A low reguiem for the dead ;

And arme that fain would bridge death’s

CHAPTER VIL
Awmber bad been gene but a moment

wealth untold ! cried, obdurately.
» his nand, then
-=to disobey my commands ?"

“You 1ean to r

Halr Re:

.bmther of
o like to

sald.

ar gister.”
hmil{ has
since Aunt

st3p m on the Sabbath, and prayer
meeting at 7 30 p m,on Wednesdays,

87 JOHN'S OHUROH—Bunday sexvices
st1]a, m, and 7 p,m, Holy Communion

. I1stand 3d af 1L & MG 2d, 4th and 5th at

$a.m, Service every Wednesday at 7,30

p.m, i
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There will always be found & large
stock of best quality at my meat-store in

Crystal Pa ace Bock !

. Of three-score years er more,
That ample geat for him is placed
Beside the open door.

His face is very keen and shrewd,
#And piercing are his eyes,

As with an air of propheey
He scans the cloudy tkies ;

For he is.-weather-wise,

And children look with awe on bim

sea
May, seal the tomb that’s o'er her
head.”

Kyen Amber’s cruel heart was
touched by the #ad words and the
pathetic yoice, and ghe said, in a soft-
er voice:

“Door young. bride !
sad.”"”

It was very

when Judge Camden cotered the reom.
He frowned darkly when he saw
how Violet's lips ‘were quivering, and
kow the tears were stealing dowo her
pale cheeks,
“1 met Amber coming out. What
has she said to cause those tears 7" he

looks he compared very favorably with
Cecil Grant’s manly beauty.

But no sooner did Violet catch a|® R
glimpse of the picture than her f'ucs:!“um s fryiog Hia k|
began to change from pale to crimson | y
and back again, while her blue eses|" o
glowed with disdain and anger.

“Yon may kill me it you choose,
J P )

randpapa, but you nct coerce me

er eyes bl ioto his, blue and

t, but Le re d his impulse
in and said, angrily :

ou think you will elope

Drawing back, with a shadder of re
pulsion, she cried out, soorafully :
“That wreteh !  That
That metster in heman form! T
dare to offcr me his guilty, blood-stam-

Robert W, Btors, ¢ “Yes, but i6 was beter to die than |asked, curtly

e 1d 8 ? ¢ Wardens, 1 S : .

she woul 8. J, Rutherford, % marry one she eonld not love,” Vlolot‘ “Violet answered, heart-brokenly :

answered, very geripucly, aod Amber| “She has been telling me of the let

began to compreliend that Judge Qam. | ters and . flowers dear Ceeil sent me

"len w?u!d hnve'aome tl‘n}lblc 1‘n en{urc— while I wm? Blck. and v.:hlch you re-| o yondt Oh, beayensl”

ing his onthority.. What if Violet | turned to bim with nokind messages.”| 7 i.0 Camden was so startled by

should carry out her threat of suicide ?| #Tat, tut] Amber is a wretched o SRR
§ B i 3 ber agitation that he sprang to Lis feet

A shudder ran gvér her ss she pictured | little tell-tate, but X don't eare, Violet, | o 3.0 0nded, Loarsely :

in‘her mind the seenc of bridal pags|for thesooncr-you realizge that you can} . 0 'b“'(he dusj ;10 ok

cantry, the flower-dropcd altary the | never have Cecil Grant, the better for girl, by ealling Harold Castello Ruch‘

Fresh. and Salt Meats,
Hams, Bavon, Bologna,
Sausades, and all kinds
of Poultry in stock. :

Leave your orders and they will
be promptly filled, - Delivery to all parts
f the towa.

W, B, DUAGANSO

W.tville, Nov. 14th, 1895,
And ever as the seasons come

Fine Tailoring.| e e

80,
e public for past Th&omh is asked the signs

Aud jolly farmers riding by
On (ufnnt loads of hay,

Call out, “Good morning, Uncle Dan !”
And Wil it rain to day ¥’

And hoys who would a-fishing go
Await what be wilv‘-y.

“Wa-sl, ef th’ wind should change
(Thay aton engert

ey listen eagerly ;

Bui'ﬁé‘ﬁﬂify‘ﬂ.gvndulm'- R —
For thus should dprophela be)

#Mehbe them clouds will bring us rain ;
But 1 dunno,” says he.

ceil Grant,
,Hnur mother did.”
« fler  cheek
1
|
|

and disgrace me as
villain
v FRANCIS (R.C.)-~HKev Mr Kennedy,
P.F,—Mass 11 00 & i the fousth Sundsy of
each month,

a—kgd by & but she

crimsoned,

answered, in a softencd tone

“Thers would be no d
Masonie.
R — i T S
¥r. GEORGE'S LODGE,A. F. & A, M
meots at their Hall on the sscond ¥riday
of each month &t 1§ o'clook p, m,
F. A, Dixon, Becretary.

Temperance.
WOLF VILLE DIVISION 8. of T, mesta

every Monday evening in. theie Hall
8,00 o' cloek, o5 ]

martying Ceeil. He is noble, and
good, and true,’”
*Aud poor

“TANGER AEEAD.

Weak and Sickly in
Summer Time.

as poverky

11

joyous music, and Violct dead before | all concérned 1"
the altar in her hridal robes.

5 % outrageous’ namea? Do you know|
Violet did not answer a word. She him? Have you ever seen him?”

After s moment’s thought, ehe 8aid, | remembered shudderingly the ocruel| v i

pleasure in announ- ! oF rain or enOW. consolingly : B s bt tewsk “hev. Daben, sod V'lolct looked 'h\m one who Lad
have one-of she| At sl 1o Reyer e Oheer up, Violef, for grandpsps’s|which had esusod her slmost fatal Sy {rooiont douna Weibl; sheck
. mysterious - choios way he a8 youog

and handsome as Qexil himself,”
#0Oh, do xot talkiw me of that mav,
Amber, but tell me, instead, something
of Qecil,  Ob, my aches for

Thanki
fayors, |

CRYSTAL P d of Ho o i Shie lay back in her chair, gaspiog
every o Sbecou.hi ooly listen in d‘:"”“" for utterance; her face the’ hue 0::‘
10g :lenm while the Judge continued, death, her eyes glariog a3 thongh she
ate:l B SN beheld some hideous specter,
1 hope you will listen pu?eably | - Jadge Camden shook  her roughly
what I have come (o say this more« [y (he ghoulder, exclaiming :

ing."” “What, in the name of all that’s ‘
She bewed Ler golden head in silent ovll, is the matter with you, girl ?

:3:’1::'"::;‘ b“' h.:t,‘:‘ ;" l:erself Here I show you the pictare of a very
o e should #ay, | ;5d-looking yousg wan, and
4 good-looking yousg man, and you
sho would die before she wenld marry | ik out as if you had scen a
ot e but her darling Cecil. Medusa! When I ask you a civil
You know, Violet, that you oWe|,pegtion, you won't snswer, but fall
:“"":r:db‘f:"“;‘ °:n. d“dl’i':.m: back in your chair and pretend to be
e B TOUSIL (FORE NP fainting | Now what is tho cause of
:’i‘;:ﬁ" ;‘J“ would h:]:;:" abard| ) ¢his? I demand an answer! Do
M ud: ; fsihu'ls e ..“ Iy you know H“""ld Oastello ? ~ Have| yy ohild, She has been delicate all her
your tions, you ever geen him?  And if you have, | life. 1 have tried many medicines, and
“@randpaps, I am very grateful for why did you abuse him in such awfol | have had “her under allopathic - and
your kindness, indeed I am; but I P O e s e
% - terms enefit, Almost in 5
|| must insist that you will not speak so —_ last resort, T tried Pn?::‘:,:r(ld.:ry C.osm‘-'
contemptuously of my father’s people,” CHAPTER VIIL Eou:;l:' nn(}u ;zef::lr usinrl r.ln-;e ::&toues sh:
- Poes well and o
interposed Violet, with a sweet-and 7 ‘f: '?.dl'-'..mg!“: an :uw::;hhi: ove 3hol_)nsnd )_.g wrm ikt thY :;k‘ “’5
i'lﬂhl- : -] p arising from overwork an
“And why not, sawcehox ? Your| vielonce of which he was not himself l&-:mg! m;'«r-oxkdl d-:tnagr?aﬂyr b’ﬁfﬂ’ﬁd
o '3 . . T e
fatber was & soamp, wo doubt of thek, | aware, until she oried out with thel sre’ fu say way aflicted jo.do 8 I have
Besides, dido’t 1 tell you to listen pain, e&“try Paine’s Celery Compound,”
quitly snd not answer me back 7" +Qb, you hurt me |
mwuimm He loosened his amgry grasp and
silence, thongh her cheeks burned with | said, impatiently .
anger at the is mention “Well, answer question, then,
o my

Paine’s Celery Compound
Makes Them Healthy

Happy and Joyous.

| you seen him since 'ﬁ
“No, Violet, I havé not seen him ;
ok “I sl The Great, Medicine: is Blessed by

Thousands of Mothers.

Tey It for Your Boys and Girls,

WiaLLs & RIcHARDSON Cos,

Dear Sins :—I think it a duty to write
you  for the benefit of all who have delis
cate children, and to make known what
Paine’s Celery Compound has done for

power,
Yours gratefuily, 55
Mzs A, R. STINCHOOMBE,
Willians 8t., London, Ont,

don
and be convinced of its wonderful curing




