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For Sale, or
1 To Let.

A SMALL PLACE CONTAINING
FOUR ACRES OF LAND,

with comfortable
HOUSE AND BARN.
B. STARR&TT .
Pafnfiiaa, May 10th, "80.

STOCK
EMPORIUM,

MIDOLETOIN,
Annapolis County, N. S.

OVR IMPORTATIONS this season have
been unusually large, and our Stoek in
the following lines is very heavy. To those
~vho are building, or who contemplate doing
.20, will find it to their advantage TO CALL
ON US FIRST BEFORE SENDING AWAY

Building Materjals,

., —— SUCH AS —
OT NAILS, 3dy FINE LATH to 40dy,
FLOOK BRADS,FINISHING NAILS,
€dy to 10dy.
HANCES SHEET ; AND BELGIAN
GLASS, 3rds and 4ths, from 7x9 to
-30x40. d
OILED AND RAW OILS, PRESSED
BY THE CELEBRATED «“BLUXND-
ELL & SPENCE, LONDON."
HEET. ZINC, DRY AND TARRED
») SHEATHING, SHEET LEAD, LEAD
PIPE § to 13 IN BORE.

—— TOGETHER WITH ——

Brandram’s Celebrated

LondonLead,

in which we keep two grades—No. 1 and
Bxtra—the latter taking EIGHT
GALLONS OIL TO THE
BUNDRED.

Our Stoek for Inside Furnighing is” aléo re-
plete with everythiug needed, such as

Mortise TLocks, Mineral and
Porcelain Mortise-knobs, In-
side Silver Glass: Knobs,
Loose Pin' and Loose Joint
Butts, in Plain, A Japanned,
and Silver Tipped,Sash Fasts,
Thumb Latches, Top and
Bottom Bolts, &c., &c., &ec.

ATSO:
GRAINING COLORS

,on Light Oak, Ash and Walnut. Dry Colors
for Tinting, &e., &c., &o. )

The above comprises one of the Best Bought

.and B st Seleeted STOCK of BUILDING MA-

TER!ALS in the Lower Provinges, and s

Tell w.rth inspection, Come snd see us, or

_gend tor our Price List. p

AWith our general full assortment Carriage-
Bent Stuff, Bar-and Bolt Iran, Moon-
/‘ey’s-Horso Nails, &o., &e., &e.

‘Wholesale and Retail.

BESSONETT AND WILSON.

Middleton, Anmapolis Cot aug 6

‘000 AGENTS WANTED. for VISITING
CARDS, Games, &o.,Outfit & Sample
Pack, 3¢. Water Pen, 5, 0il Chromo, 12¢.
50 Tinted Cards, with name, 15¢. Fine Pho-
to. Album, 30c. Dream Book, 30¢c. Cards
“Gourtship, 35c. <Toy Steam Engine, $1.

A W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8.

" Encyclopedia Britannica.

Subseriptions will:be taken at
this office. Payments are made
very easy and extend over .a
‘period of five or six years, en-
abling a person of wvery mo-
deratemeans to seoure this in-

made.

Will find it their advastage to Corregpond

| Post Ofice Box 4386.

HOW LOST, HOW RESTORED !
y
new edition of Dr. Calver-
well's Celebrated Essay
cure (withent medicine) of Nervous Debility,
Mental and Physical Incapacity, Impedia-
cesses.
%~ Price, in a sealed enyelope, only 6
The celebrated author, in this admirab'e
Essay, olearly demonstrates, from thirty
sequences may be radically eured without the
dangerous use of interual medicines or the
at once simple, certain and effectual, bv
means of which every sufferer, no matter
cheaply, privately and radigally.
Z2~This leeture should be in the hands:
Address,
The Culverwell Medical Co.,
: Ann Nt., New York.
YL‘HE Sulseriber offers for SALE or RENT
rivagte Contract,

w We have recently published a
on the radical and permaneut
ments to Marriage, ete..’ resulting from ex
cents, (f two pustage stamps,
years’ successful praetise, that alarming con-
use of the knife ; pointing out n mode of ¢ure
what his condition mny be, mny oure himn:elf
every youth and every man in the land.
f5h GREAT  BARGAIN!
His- Beauful Resi
I ESICENCE

|LOWER WiIDDLETOH.

The House contains 11 rooms. all in thorough
repair, Good Stabling for 3 or 4 Horses, Cur-
riage lHouse and Wood House. The grounds
consists of 2 acres in a high siate of oultiva-
tion with a very fine orchard of 100 or more
superior trees, (choice varieties of fruit)
riearly all which are in bearing, some trees
producing yearly 3 Barrels. or more. The
Guanden is also well stocked with-a good  va-
riety ot Fruit trees. The situation i ccnve-
nient to Railway Station, Post Office, and
within 5 minutes walk of three places of
worship.. Location  desirable, and yery

ealthy.,

LSO, Small Farm, situate
in NORTH WILLIAM-
STON, about two miles from
Lawrencetown Railway Station.
The House contains 6 Rooms, the
ground flat only being finished. Good Barn,
and a number of useful and necessary out-
buildings.  The Farm consists of about 70
acres, 30 of which are in hay and under oulti-
vation. A good Orchard, in bearing, produc-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with eare will
soon increase to 100 or more barrals. Cuts
aboat 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior
chance to incresse largely at a very small
outlay. Location _public, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable particularly to a person with
moderat~ means. }’(mesni(m at onoe if desired.

4erms £ r both places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.
Middleton, Annapelis County,May 1st, 1880.

SPECIAL NOTICE!

N order to meet the demands of our numer-
ous customers, we heg to announce that,we
have added to our extensive

Sipper and  Larrigan  Factory

the necessary Machinery for the Manufact-
ure ot
Men’s,Women’s, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS ARD SHOES

in all the lrading styles.

By continuing, as iu the past, to use first
qualjty of material, wo hope to merit a liber-
al share of public patronage in our new
branch of business, as well as a continuance of
publie favor in our old ‘business.

Vincent & McFate,

240 Union Street, St. John, N. B.

Ready - Made
GLOTHING!!

BUFFALO .ROBES, &c.

UST RECEIVED from Montreal, s large
and Srell assorted stook of

Ready Made‘Clothing & Buffulo Robes.

consisting of

Men's Ulsterss - Youths’ ' Ulsterss
Men’s Over Coatss Reeferse
All a

Splendid A:ssortment
FALIL SUILTTS

Pants and Vests. Also,
1 Doz. Very Fine Buffaio
Horse Blankets.
All the above will be sold yvery
LOW FOR CASH,

BEALES & DODGE.
Nov.. "B

Robes,

; Middleton,

Bill HeaAS‘ in gll sizes and
styles-executed at this office
at reasonable rates.

~raluable work,

FIRST-CLASS

THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

MANUFAOTURERS OF

Parlor and Church Organs.

—(0:0)—

For Power and Quality of Tone, Rapidity of Action, and Prompt-
ness to Response, they are Unsurpassed.

A careful examination of the insuruments will convince
the public that both interior and exterior are honestly

In beauty and elegance of case they far exceed any
Organ manufactured in the Maritime Provinces. They are
AS LOW IN PRICE as is consistent with first-class work-
manship, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.

Parties Desiring &

INSTRUMENT.

with

THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPAMY,
Or visit their Warer

ooms, George St.,

Annapolis.

ANCHOR LINE.
"iLondon to Halifax & Boston.

| ANGLIA, ELYSIA,
TI‘HE pext sailing of this new regular steam-
ship service will be:

FROM LONDON—S. Trinacria, July
21st; Aoglia, Aug. 11th ; Alsatia, Aug. 21st;
Elysia, Sept. 2nd.

Leaving Halifax about Twelve Days lLater.

To be followed fortnightly by firet olass
stenmships of the line. Superior acoommoda-
tivn for pn?seugﬁrs-—Cnbiu, 12 guineas ; steer-
age 6 guineas.

Froight earried for Halifax, St. Johun and
all parts of the Maritime Provinces.

Arrangements have beep made with the W.
& A. R. for special low through rates of
freight to London and Boston as can be ascer-
tained from their agents at all stations.

Lowest rates of insurance, and every in-
forination obtained on applieation to

T. A. 8. DkWOLF & SON,
Agents.

ALSATIA, TRINACRIA,

8

Halifax, July 20th, '80.

CARD.

SO0DFREY BROS.

YARMOUTH, N.S.
Wholesale and Retail

GROCERS,
CONSIGNMERTS,

APPLES AND PRODUCE, RESPECT
FULLY SOLICITED.

SALES made by Auction if advan-
Ltageous, erceniage advanced.
freight paid, and proceeds prompt-
1y remitted.

Yarmouth Agents for Schr. ¢ FLORENCE
GUEST,” now running between Yar-
mouth, Annapolis and inter-
mediate ports.

REFERENCES by permission in Annapolis
Royal :—
A W. CORBITT & SON.
REV. W. 8. GRAY.
Septl 3wt33

CARD.

Dr. E. N. Payzant,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & DENTIST.
1, IN. S

TISTRY.
BROS..
Bridgetown and Lawrencetown.

PRIMROSE

B‘ ECHANICAL and OPERATIVE DEN-
4 TISTRY promptly attended te in all

its branches.

June Bth, ’80. 6m

)

DENTAL NOTICE
Dr. 8. F. Whitman, Dentist,

“7 QULD respectfully inforras his friends

in Annapolis County, that he' has just
returned from Kings County, and will be at
his office in

BRIDCETOWN
for a few weeks. FRIENDS, PLEASE NOT
DELAY.
Nov. 19th, 1879.

- MONEY!
% TO LEND!

The Annapolis
Building Society

LOANS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE SE-
CURITY. - INTEREST 6 per cent.
Send stamp for ciruular and form of aplication.
, A.'W. CORBITT, Presit,

W, HALIBURTON, Secty.
Address all ‘communigations to
Socigry, Annapolis:

CARD

Edmund Bent
LICENSED - AUCTIDNEER,

Sales attended to promptly in any partof the
County. Consignmepts solicited. ' Prompt
/7 retuyns made.
Bridgetown, N. 8., May, 1880,

n31tf

BuiupiNg
decdy

: nbtf

Between the Lights. ’

A little' pause in life, while d&ylidht’ lin+
gers

Between the sunset and the pale moonv
rise 4

When dnil;' labor slips from weary fingers,

And soft gray shadows veil the aching
eycs.

0ld perfcmes wander back from fields of
clover

Scen in the light of stars that long have
set

Beloved ul,ml‘ whose earthly toil is over,

Draw near, a8 if they lived among us yet.

0ld voices call mi, through the dusk re-
turning,
1 hear the peho of departed feet ;
And'then I ask, with vain and troubled
© Y9 yearning,
What is the charm that makes all things
80 sweet ?

Must the old joys be evermore withholden ?
Even their memory keeps me pure and
. true
And yet, from your Jerusalem the Golden
God speaketh, saying, * 1make all things
new,’
¢ Father,” Tcry, ‘the old must still be
nearer ;
Stifle my love, or give me back the past!
Give me the fair old earth, whose pathsare
dearcr
Than all the shining streets and mansions
vast.

Peace, peace—the Lord of earth and hea-
ven knoweth
bumau soul
strife ;
Out of his throne no stream of Lethe flow-
eth,
But the clear river of eterual life.

The in all its beat and

ness |

store ;
Only the curse of gin and incompleteness
Shall taint thine earth and vex thine
heart no more.

Serve him in daily work and honest living,
And faith sball lift thee to his sunlit
heights ;

giving
Fill the caln hour that comes between
the lights.

" Select Literatuze.

“With this Ring I Thee
'W-’e-d'ﬂ

Cuaarree Lo
(Continued.)

She was stlent, She dared not even lift
her eyes to his face—she counted his_ suf-
ferings so much greater than bher own
But Le bad suffered hke 8 man—amid war,
hardship, excitement, daoger, the stir of
life ; she bad suffered like & woman—
narrowness, littleness, piuched poverty,
wraugling, weary dulness.  Which 18 the
sharper—the sword-cut, or the myriad
strings of augry insects 7 The first is noble
and the mao shows the scar of his wound ;
the sccond 18 ignoble, and the woman
hides hers. So Jocelyn could speak of
his hardships past, his sorrows suffered,
while Lilian put hers out of sight in mute
putience. The momentary silenge that
tell upon them was very bitter, for wrath
and jealousy were working in him like a
frenzy, and grief in ber was charming
thought to agony.

< And I gent you a message,’ he continu-
ed sharply, * about a month ago.’

+1 never had it,’ she said sadly. ¢ If it
bad come to me, do you think [ should
bave She stopped, and he fiuished
i her words for her.

« Been so heartless and faithless,” he
said. ¢ Perbaps no, perhaps yes, If you
had no wessage, I am sorry, for the sake
of my messenger ; he svemed houest. He
was an agent for sotie wine-company, and
came to the prison s men come to see @
show. 1 spoke to him as be passed me,
secing be was English,  Aud in a buriied
way 1 gave bi your pame and  address,
aud said, ¢ Tell her you have.seen Jocelyn
Thurlstone. ¢I sball be at Plymouth
soon, I will do your crrand,’ he answer-
ed, “on the word of an honest man.” Well,
Le broke it, and there's an end of the mat-
ter.)

¢ What was his name ?’ asked Lilian.

‘Ao odd name—a Cornish pawe—Res-
tronguet.’

+ He was killed in & railway accident—
Edgar Davenant was in the train—he was
the ouly man killed. I remember bis
pame.’

¢‘I'hen there my evil star shoue out,)
said Thurlstoue ; and aforlorn smile flit-
ted over his face. ¢ Must [ wish you joy
#t your escape from ifl luck 7 Are you glad
to be u wealthy woman 7’

+ Hewvea have pity ' she said very low,
shivering at the cruel words.

He felt balf ashamed, yet miserably
angry still.

« And the telegram ? Did he coin that lie
too?’ asked Lilian suddeuly. Nothing
was too bad now for her to believe of Ed-

r.

¢ The telegram was true enough. The
man who ~was shot was Durston the de-
serter—he was caught redshanded as a spy.
Then it was discovered that Durston and
Thurlstone ' were not the same. To the
Spaniards the names were one ; and this
Jed to their blunder and treatment of me.
Even in the telegram they repeated this
mistake.’

«Phen, when  they discovered you were
not Durston, you were set free ?'

¢No, I escaped, aud got on board a ship,
and landed here this morning. I had no
chaute to write or telegraph ; we touched
nowhere—my evil star again. Good-bye,
Lilian, ] bave troubled you enough.’

¢ Good-bye?’ she cried, her eyes fixed
wildly op him.

¢ Yes. What other word have we to
say ? I-did.not come to make vain laments,
but to ynuiask the villany that has deceive
ed you. Hearing that you were not at the
wedding. fesst, I came hero, guessing [
should find you alone. Well, now I have
told you the truth’——he smilcd again—+and
there is ~nothing . more «to say. Only I
thing T shall be a little glad that it will
not be all joy for your Judas, when he
comes for you this evening.’

p L He had tried to speak gaily, mockingly,

{ but'id the effort his voice broke and quiv-
| ered, his eyes rested on her in lingering
'| auguish. '

He giveth life, aye, life in all its sweets

Old loves, old «sunny scenecs will be re-

‘| must say farewell’

He will never come for me! I shall
pever sce his: face | again! I should kill
him, or the sight of him would kill me.’
She spoke passionately at last with the
light coming to her eyes, and color flash-
ing on her chedk.

+ Ah, perhaps I bave been cruel to tell
you, since you are his wife. Good-bye, I
will not trouble you any wore.’

1 am not Lis wife! Jocelyn, you will
not leave me like this 7

« Not his wife | But you soon will be—
you have married him.’

¢ No, I have uot—and never will !

He looked at her with sudden eager pas-
sion.

« You never will! Why bave you not
said this earlicr? Why haye you not spok-
en-a-word of comfort? If you will say
¢ Jocelyn, I still love you,' there shall Le
no good-bye between you and me forever.
Speak ! I am waitiug to hear you.'

She began to tremble. Was she Edgar's |
wife or not? Could she dare to speak ? [

¢ You would not let me tell you. I fear
ed—-'

«Say what you will now—I am broken
down. I thirst for & word that will help
me to sufter” He beld out his hand iu
the old way ; eyes and lips said * Come "1
in the anguish of entreaty.

She touched his hand, sod then yielded |
berself to his embrace— the pressure of]
hiis arms and the passion of bhis kiss—a
kiss

Long as his exile,
Sweet as his reveuge.

Ob, the aching void filled up! Oh, the
dreariness banished ! Oh, the barrenness
changed to plenty | Ouly with a touch of|
the lips—only with their arms around each |
other again ! |

Cnaprer LT
The ecstasy of reconcilation, the joy of|

s renewed love, flooded their hearts for a

bricf moment with a swelling tide of hap-
piness ; then it ebbed, and each looked
uto the other's face with the agony of |
coming sorrow and scparation 1o their
yearning eyes. {

+You forgive me? Lilian said; and|
she put her lips upon his veck, ber brow
against his cheek, her arms around him.

He lifted her head from its dear resting-|
| place, and leld her face in both his haunds,)
[ his lips and his voice shaking. {
| «Oh, iny durling, what have you done?)
{ How could you be so crucl? I have to

{ ¢ Leave me? Where are you going, Joce-|
Iyn? |
Her eycs met his in an agony of fear |
and love ; he stopped aud kissed her-—not |
with passion now, but with the intimu:l
tenderness of & great SOITOW. |
‘I go to a far-off land, Lilian—I bave no
longer nawe or place in Kougland. lam o/
lost man—I can never claim again all 1
renounced for Puppy’s sake ; name, houor, |
position, all are lost. I bave banished
myself for ever; and I go alone into egile. |
You have forsaken me.’
¢ No, no—I am yours. I will go with
you to the world’s end. We will not part.’
«Shall I bring dishonor on you, you, my
Lily ? No—no | My darling, uunclasp your
arms. Youare a traitor's wife, and we

I will not leave you or forsake you.
Your home shall be my bome,and wy coun-
try. 1 will die rather thau be wife to the
Judas who sold you. Am not [ the price|
of your life? And can you think I would|
give him the reward of his treachery—I
who love you? Ob, Jocelyn—Jocelyn ¥ |

¢ Listen, my dear love,” he said, striving
to speak calmly. ¢ You would lose too
much in leaving name and fame, honor|
and wealth forme. I am not worth your|
tnnocence, Lilian’

His voice broke. He removed her
clinging arms from his neck, yet could |
not let her go. He held both her hands, |
and, with passionate misery in his eyes,|
looked into hers. .

« Would it be innocence to be with him ?'
she exclaimed, shuddering.  * It would be |
horrible, now that T know what he lms;
done. And shall I share all the loathed
luxury of his wealth while you arv poor
and in exile ? No, never ! Jocelyn, take mc}
with you, or I shall die I’

.Yon caunot tell how you tempt me, |
he said mourn ully. ¢ It is for your sake I|
am striviog bard to refuse.  Is it uothing
to me to go away and leave youjto him ?;
Oh, Lilian, 1t is like rending body and |
soul asunder! To-night, as I sail away
from old England, as the ship leaves her
shore and I think of where you will be,
and that other arms than wmine No, |
as there is @ heaven above us, who knows
how I have been wronged, I will not bear
it? He broke into passion suddenly with |
arms around her, steaining her to his|
breast, and a fierce light of joy in his eyes. !
No, we will not part! Mine is the prior
right—you were mine before you were his.
Take oft your wedding-ring, Lilian, and
leave it for me—it is all of wifchood that
you have,’

She held out her left band.

I bave no ring here but yours. Have
you not understood? Do you not kuow,
Jocelyn, I am vot marred ?*

His face grew white to the lips ; she felt
the bound of his heart as she stood pressed
to his side ; his eyes were full of bewilder-
ed hope.

« But I saw you married, he said. « What
is it thiat you mean, Lilian, I have not
understood.’

Then she told him in' quick, short-
breathed words what had happened, and
saw a smile of inefiable joy break over his
face.

« I thought you knew all this when you
came here,’ she said. '

¢ No, my darling ; Luffincot and that
scoundrel Philips both told me you were
married ; the latter doubtless knew he was
lying, the other thought it true. Show
me your hand again. Ah, there is only
my poor ring on it | Thank Heaven | You
are my own—my very own. Davenant
has no legal chain on you thruugh his half-
cremony, ‘and his moral chain he has
justly forfeited. Will you be my wife,
Lilian ?, Will you go with me ?’

Ah, what need was there for answer in
words? She hid her face on his shoulder ;
the color had crept into her cheeks again,
her eyes were full of aushy and tender
light.

« There is no sin now in your love, Lili,
an—but much innocence, much happiness,’
he murmured, putting back her hair from
her flushed cheek. * What can life bring
us mor+?. . If we died this day, my darl-
ju.:, stiil . we would nat complain of fate.

«No, we should be together,’ she an-
!swered, aud her eyes smiled ‘into his.,
¢ You thought we wicked just now, but I
should not have dared to say what I did
_had'l beéen really married,

lyou must comfort me.

| aloue,!

«Tell me again you are not his wife.
The words are baln sud honey to me—ly
ears ache for the sound of them.’

“T'he ring was not placed on my finger, |
the priest did uot join our bunds and de-
clare us man and wife; we signed no regi-
ster, Ob, I know it is not a marriage |
But I said terrible words, and so did he.
Can he claim me through them ?’

¢ Perhaps, but he never shall! And what |
are the words said to him compared with |
your solemn oath to me? By that oath I|
claim you. Come, Lilian, we will hurry
away. Do you sece that ship in the dis~

|

1
\

1 only know, when he arks me a thing I
can't withstand bim—I, a poor oid shriv-
elled wan, to whom his black eyes and his
sweet voice are nothing, So how cau she
say him nay? It's his way—yes, it’s the
way he has; he can slock any human
creature on to death. Brother and sister,
both alike! Three, if 1 go. I laid flowers
—the wild flowers she Jiked—on her grave
to-day—the lust thing they’ll say that old
Dan did oo land? With curious, wistful
gazo he looked around on the daioty rvom,
and marked the boxes < packed, aud partly
packed, standing sbout. * If only he had

tance, beyond the Breakwater? There ig!come a day later, she would have been safo.
our home for a time, till we land in a new | Poor young lady—and taking nothing with

world. We shall not be rich, dearest—for | ber 1. Weil, she sball

Poppy’s sake [ made my=«lf a poor man.
Wil it grieve you to be poor?’
] am rich baving you. All my wealth

is here within this little ring.’ |

And once more her arms wound about )
him, and, bending back her head, she
held ber lips ready for his kiss. It was a
long aud fervent kiss, full of the restored
innoceuce of their love and joy ; the fever
of passion, the fear of guilt, was no longer
present to mar their short-lived bliss.

«Avd I am mnot sorry you have made
yourself poor for Poppy,” said Lilian—
‘ Not sorry that we have both suffered for
her, both wept for her,  She loved much,
she has died for grief, and she died grate-
ful to you for your moble sclf-sacrifice—
died loving you wost. Oh, I rejoice you
left me to save her ! I would not exchange
the pain of these two years for a selfish
bappiness. No, no! Iam glad you went—
we shall be the happier for it now.’

¢« Those are words I looked for from yon,
Lilian. When I fled to bear the blame of
Richard’s death, T said in my heart, ‘There
is one who will understand.” Poor Poppy!
I have not had time to visit her grave—I
have nat had time to grieve. But grief
will come, and then, my darling, my wife,
In that far-oft land
whither we go, by our wood-fire, in our
bhome in the wilderness, we will talk of
her, and our tears shall blot out her faults,,
and they shall fade uway from memory
till we remember only her loveliness and
her love.’

There was a sudden step upon the gravs
el; Lilian’s arme fell from thvir clasp, but
Jocelyn’s only held ber the more tirmly,
and bis face grew pale with fixed resolve.
The step was old Dan Tregoon’s.

¢« I came when you ordered me. I have
been waiting a long time, and the-sea is
rising, though there is no wind, he said in
a grave voice. ¢It will be hard work to

Theu shall a psalm of gladness and thanks- | i
leave you,and I cannot cadure the pain.’|row you to youder ship, uuless you go at

once.’

+ We will go instant!y,’ said Thurlstone.
‘Lilian, is there anytning you will take
with you ?’

‘Do you go together, asked Dan gloom.
ily—‘you two?

¢Yes, Dau, returnéd Lilian, ¢ we are
togzether now, henceforth for ever.’

Thurlstone, observing some shawls ly-
ing on the couch, wentthrough the win-
dow to fetch them ; Dan turned to Lihian
the instant he left thewm.

«This morning,” be said, * when I saw
you go into church, I was among the crowd
by the window. I thought your ill-luck
aod mine was over. But you see it is
come back. Directly his face, all white
with anger and pain, came beating against
the crowd to reach you—directly that
xprang into my eyes like a spirit rushing
from eome awful sorrow—I knew what
would bappen. T tried to escape him, but
he found me and made me come here,
There are things a man can’t escape—no,
not if be hid bimself under the earth. 1
have been ont to her grave to-day and giv-
en her my last flowers—Old Dan’si:hand
will never strew a poppy there again. One
word mere—if you will make up you mind
now to forsake your ill luck and stand by
the man who may buve sinned for you for
aught I know, but hasloved you long,
then I'lt find courage—I'll refuse my boat
to him; and by the time he fetches ano-
ther, they'll all be home and stop you—
save you, L should say.

Lilian never even heard him ; her eyes
were fixed on her lover, all her senses
followed him, as she watched him enter
her room, sand saw him glance around it
with that wistful look which shows the
thonghts bhave often visited a place with
wournful tenderness though the bodily
eyes may never have seéen it.

«She does not heed me,' said old Dan to
himself. ¢ Brother aud sister, they are
both alike ; people die for them and—love
them.’

¢« Anything else beside these shawls,
Lilian? We touch at Havre to-morrow ;
then I will procure you all you. need.’

« Nothing, nothing,’ she answered—she
was in haste to be gone. Bome of Dau's
words were reaching her sense—they would
all be back soon.

«You have no hat, observed Dan.
¢ Women don't go buare-headed even toa
faneral.’

Lilian smiled and ran up the steps into
her room ; Thurlstone had descended and
waited for her, The old boatman follow-
ed her, and stepped within the window.

¢They were all fools to leave you here
he said. ¢Ah, there’s your wed.
ding-dress laid out like a white shrond
upon the bed ! You are as good as married,
you know, and this isa wicked thing you
do’ Here he laid his hard brown hand
upon her arm, and his eyes took a strange
sad far-off look. *I can ses more than
you can. Will you withstand him, and
give this up? Look—an one side a long
life of wealth and peace ; on the-other, an
uoknown seal He pointed 'to the ship
sianding out like @& phantom in the mist,
with sparse sails hauging in the still air
useless, like broken wings. ]

« Wealth I’ returned Lilian. ¢ why talk
to me of wealth? It has no more weight
with me than = a snow-flake—and its peace
is a false peace. If death awaited me on
thiat sea, Dan, I. would go, having him
with me.'

¢ Liliam, Lilian—come !

Hearing that voice, she would have had
faith enough to walk scross the sea in
answer to his one word—¢ Come!” Not to
hear it, not to see him, to ache forever in
weariness and barrenness of life, all things
being empty if he was not with her to
give riches and plenty—was it this old
Dan ‘was importuning her to do? His
words seemed a madness to her.  She
tarned from him, ran lightly down the
steps, and put her “hand into her lover's.
He beckoned hastily (to Dan; and then
huarried her away down the gavden to the
sea-shore,

¢ There they go! murmured the old
boatman, ¢like two  birds ready to fly to
unkuown worlds, so they are with each
other.  And whether it is for evil or whe-
ther it is for good I can’t say ; and wheth.
er she’d sin most iu stayiug hure to be wife
tothe man she don't love, or whether

i what she does now is blackest, I can't say,
¢

bave this! Aad Dan
seized a travelling-bag, which his shrewd
eye told Lim was packed with useful
things ; shouldering this, he went down
the garden,

Tuurlstone was calling to him impati-
[ently—
{ ¢How long you bave been, Dan! And
: the sky looks ugly. I want to escape the
| rain
| Dan looked up to the clouds and out
over the misty sea, and auswered not a
word. He threw the bLag iuto the ‘boat
and laid the shawls on the seat ; theu he
prepaired to run the boat down tbe beech
into the sen.  Thurlstone aided bim, and
las they Loth stood together he said  soft-
I

¢1 xhall make her my wife, Dan, when
we touch at Havre. You can teil them all
that to-miorrow, when we are safe away.
Say not a word this evening, iest the ship
should not sail to-night. Will you pro-
mise 7'

¢ Ay, I promise. Never a word will any
living soul bear from me about this cad
day's work. Now we are. near the surf,
sir—better put her in the boat, and launch
her with it.’

Jocelyn beckoned to Lilian. She came
down to the edge of the sea—he took her
in bis arms and lowered his face to hers.

¢« This is our farewell, Lilian, for ever,
to the shores of old England. You do not
repent, darling—you are not afraid 7'

+ No—1I have you. If it were farewell
to life, and you were with me, 1 should aot
repent, or bu afraid. You are couulry,
life, all things to me. You are with mc—
what have I to fear?

His eyes smiled—he kissed her on the
mouth silently, and, with that kiss on her
lips, laid her down geiily in s bus, aud
covered her with shawls and rugs to
shelter her trom the sea-spray.

« Now I’ cried Dan; and, with a swift
run, the little bark was launched. The
two men sprapg in as she touched the
waves. Dau took the oars, and his brown
wrinkled visage grew omisously grave
as he looked into the faces of the two
yzng, hopeful, loving beings, who - were
séeiug only each other, and dreaming love
was divine. Their beauty to day was
more than earthly ; the radiance of joy,
the halo of Lope shone round about them,
touching their faces with a tender glory.

¢For good or evil, fair luck or ill luck,
said Dan, «we are lauuched pow, and
there’s no goicg back.

Down went bis oars into th+ high waves.
The lovers lovked iuto each other’s eyes
and smiled, aud the boat sped away over
the frochy sea. A white veil fell doen
frow the wreathing clouds, and covered
sea and laud.

Cuaprer LIT.

In spite of all efforts to make it cheer-
ful the breakfast was felt not to be & wed-
ding-feast. It was accepted in fuct for
what 1t was —a necessary hospitality otivi-
ed to those who expected it and had driven
far, and conld scarcely be sent hungry
away. The feast was ready and it had to
be eaten, and it was taken as a compro-
mise with fate, and made Bhe worst of, or
the worst, according to people’s natures.
Major and Mrs. Werringgon decidelly eca-
joyed themselves. s

¢ These grapes are desdelicious,’ observ-
ed Mrs. Werrington to the right-hand
neighbou. ‘I bhave eaten a whole
p-pound of them.”

¢This is the best champagne I ever
drank, said the Major. ¢ Faith ! I believe:
I have puta couple of bottles under my
own jacket. His wicked old eyes wery
red and lecring, his purple nose made a
blazs in the corner where he sat ; the lady
uext to him felt bim to be a bloatcd mass
of disease aud evil, and edged away from
him, holding her pence.

Mrs. Challacombe also enjoyed herself.
She knew she was looking haundsome, and
she was not eclipsed this time by her tou
lovely step-daughters, whose beauty had
been her bane so loag. - Her jealousy being
at p -ace for once, she had amiable thougats
in uer mind respecting Lilian, and felt her
own dignity enchsnc:d by the good match
+he bad made. She beamed on Edgar af-
fectionately, and spoke of him to the
Honoa rable Alwyn as her son-in-law.

¢« Not yet,! whispered that geutieman,
giving her hand a squeeze beneath the
table. ¢ Wait till to-morrow befove you
adopt him as a son. 1 look on it as a very
doul tful affuir at present ’

«Now that's absurd, really cruelly
absurd,” said Mrs. Challacombe. * To-
worrow morning early we shall slip iuto
the church, and quictly finish the matier
in ten minutes.’

¢ [ hope you will,’ returned Alwyn ; tbut
to my mind the bride looked uncommonty
hike Lucia de Lammermoor with the wroug
Edgar, and the whole thing strikes me a3
ominous.’

<1 won't Lear you say_another worc’
rejoined Mrs. Challacombe in a cross whis-

er. * You are spoiling my appetite.

¢ Look at L a.enant, murwmuired Alwyn
in rciurn--* be has not much the air of &
bridegroom. I never saw a man look s0
thoroughly knocked down. Upon my
word, 1t was & mistake making him come
here. v e

At this moment all were surprised to
see E lgar risc to his feet ; thea ia a fow
appropriate words he presented  Willie
Lancross as his partuer, and proposed bis
health.

¢ This breakfast was to have been given
in honor of another partnership,’ he said,
‘but, since the deed that is to ratify that
is postponed till to-mourrow, I call upon
you to drink. the. health of the other
partner with whom I hope to be associ-
ated for lite, as['trust 1shall be to~
worrow with his cousin.’

People felt this was well said, and it
removed the awkwardness of doubt as
1o whether she bride and brilegroom'’s
health should be proposed or not. All
understood now that thig was not to be
drunk, and that silence with respect to
the interrupted wedding was best.

But it was a dreary feast, and people
all ate and drank with a smothered-
volcano sort of feeling upon them—a
feeling waich burst forth in an explos

(Continued on fourth pege.)




