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those dreadful lessons in lacemaking
undertaken.

his and pressed them. True,

to'bé| George hinself came to kuow the truth

only the next day. Looking into Mary's

George took her hands between both of | cottage on the way to his boat, thinking it
both his and | wise to strike on the iron while it was bot,

held nothing in bis hgnd, they cared no
more for his favour, than they did for his
disfavour.

With which reasoning, spoken in &

Squire liked or disliked them ; snd as they

and, intending, to speak to ber seriously
once again, and ask her, as so often before,
to be his wife, he saw Jose Carne sitting by
the fire, smoking, and Mary’s chair drawn
close to his, while the, work she held in
her hands was held there more in pretence
of doing something than for any amount
really got through. = George entered in &
pleasant frame of mind enough—humble,
if in earnest, and desperately in love—but
when he saw Jose sitting up there, in that
familiarity of attitude which said so much
more than the ordinary familiarity of mans
ners among each other, his passion rose a8
his hopes tell; and he swaggered forward
with an indescribable air of bravado, of
hip, and ,88 if he bad as
much right to the girl’s society as the best
of them could claim,

Mary flushed to the roots of her tangled,
curled black hair—partly from a woman’s
natural anger at the affront implied, but
partly from shame and conscience ; and
Jose looked up with a good-humoured kind
of surprise, as a sailor would before know-
ing that he had cause to be angry.

¢ You don’t mean Jose to cut me out,
Mary ?’ said George, with an unpleasant
smile : ‘and after what you said yesterday,
too !

hers were wet atid soiled with seaweed ;'
but perhaps there is, after all a8 much love
between hands soiled by labour as between
those which meet and press in kid gloves.
The young man was supremely happy, for
he felt now he was safe. Mary Peard was
not the girl to fling abroad kind words at
random ; but Mary, looking pale and scar-
ed, her dark eycs filled with sudden tears,
went off to where old Carne, Jose's father,
was working ; and George Martin got no
“Tmore out of her for that day.

When evening came Mary ° cleancd ’
herself and mounted the hill which led up
to Glentrescat. To-day was Monday ; and
on Monday a kind of oid omnibus came
past the bend of the field-road ' that led
down to the Cove, taking passengers from
, the polis of the district,to
the little village of 8¢t. Mary’s, which lay
about four miles from Glentrescat Town
Church. Walking slowly, feeling very sad
and sorry, sorely perplexed with her life,
and not knowing what to do between her
mother's needs and the Squire’s importuni-
tics, George Martin's love and Jose’s im~
age, the poor girl mounted the steep cliff
road, her head hanging gloomily down-
ward, and her lithe figure looking loose and
limp with the trouble that lay on her ;and
as she walked she heard the clatter of the

One tenth of ripened grain,
Oue tenth of tree Lwine ;
One tenth of all the yiel
From ten tenths' rain and shine.

roundabout way and oddly put, Jose and
Mary were satisfied ; and Jose determined
he would show on which side the land lay
when next the Squire rode down to the
Cove, and patted Mary under the chin at
the price of half a crown.

If they had looked farther ahead they
would have seen more reason to fear George
than the rich man of the square white
house ; but they never thought of quieting
their souls with reasons showing his harm-
lessness. ¢ Folks never do see the rocks
abead, unless the breakers over them are
as white as milk,’ said Jose once, when &
philosophising fit was on him. He might
have repeated his own words to-day Twhen
he stood in Mary’s kitchen, end kissed her
and told her not to be afraid ; he would
take care of her against twenty Squire's!
Anyway, between Bquire and mate he
found his hands pretty full, now that he
had come home, with his pockets
well lined, towed the girl he had believed
in so much that he had not thought her
promise necesgary for even a four years'
absence,

UST received and for Sale, 300 bbis of
Flour.
0N =

100

Having bought the above, at the Lowest
Cash prices I am prepared to compete with
any Flour Dealer in the County.
Persons, wishing & supply of goed Flour, for
their winter use will do well to give us & call
before purchasing elsewhere.
Also, on hand & large stook of Am. Oil, Dry
and Pickled Fish, Salt, and Grooceries of every
description, Also, a large stock of Ready-
made Clothing, Mens' Reefers, &e.

ANSLEY ELLIOTT.
Port George, Nov. 20th, 1877.

NOTICE.

ALL persons are hereby cautioned against
buying or negotiating s NOTE OF
[FAN D in favour of JACOB SPINNEY, dat-
ed in September last, t, due the last of De-
cember next ensuing, for the sum of twenty-
six dollars. Not having received value, I
shali resist payment of the same.
JAMES 1.. BROWN.
Torbrook, Nov. 22nd, 1877. n33 tf

Bvery Wednesday at Bridgetown.

SANOTON and"PIPER, Propristors. .
i 8!

St. John.

ENCOURAGE HOME MANUFACTURE.

FALCONER & WHITMAN

are now manufacturing

Monuments &
(Gravestones

Of Italian and American Marble.

Grauite and Fr?égthne Monmments.

Having erected Machinery
in connéction with J. B. Reed’s
Steam Factory, we are prepared to
Polish Granite equal to that done abroad

. Give us a call before closing with for-
eign agercts and inspect our work.
DANIEL FALCONER. OLDHAM WHITMAN

Rora2r HoOTEL.
(Formerly STUBBS')

146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,
Opposite Oustom House,

BLS direst from
l“ “ “
_ “
Teens or Svsscrierion.—$1.50 per an-

pum, in advance ; if not paid within six
months, $2.00.

Advertising Rates.

One Inou—First insertion, 50 cents;
every afterinsertion, 12§ cents ; one month,
$1.00 ; two months, $1.50 ; three months,
$2.00 ; six months, $3.50.

_ONr Square, (two inches).—First inser
tiog $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents ;
three months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00;
twélve months $10.00.

Hary Corumx —First insertion, $4.50 ;
each continuation, $1.00 ; ome month,
~$7.00 ; twomonths, $11,00 ; three months,
. 14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months,
$35.00.

A Corumy.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each
continuation, $2.00; one month, $12.00 two
months, $18.00; three months, $25.00; six
months $40.00; twelve months, $70.00.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents
‘f_‘l‘ﬁ per square for each additional alter-
ation.

CONSUMPTION CURED

One tenth of lowing herds

That browse on hill and plain ;
One tenth of bleating flocks,

For ten tenths' shine and rain,

One tenth of all increase
From counting-room and mart ;
One tenth that science yields,
One tenth of every art.

One tenth of loom and press,
One tenth of mill and mine ;

One tenth of every craft
Wrought out by gifts of Thine.

1 4]

One tenth of glowing words
That golden guineas hold ;
One tenth of written thoughts ;
That turn to shining gold.

P, "

K

One tenth | and dost thou, Lord,
But ask this meagre loan,
‘When all the earth is thive,
And all we have thine own?
—The Churchman.

e ee——

THE BABY FOR ME.

CHAPTERIIIL.

Mr. Trescat was furious, his wife was an-

.

I have heard about babies angelic,
With a heavenly look in their eyes,

N OLD PHYSICIAN, retired from ac-

A tive practice, having had placed in his

hands by an Bast Indian Missionary the for-

ninla of a Vegotable Remedy for the speedy
nd permanent cure of

# Consumption, Asthma, Bronchitis, Qatarrh,

and all Throat and Lung affections; also &
positive apd radieal cure for Nervous Debility
and all* nervous complaints, after having
theroughly tested its wonderful corative pow-
ers in thousands of cases foels it his duty to
make it known to his suffering fellows. ~Ac-
tuated by this motive, and a conscientious de-
sire to relieve human suffering, he will send
FREE OF CHARGE, to all who desire it, this
tions for preparing and
Sent by return mail by
p. naming this paper,

recipe, with full direc

successfully using.

addressing with stam
DR. C. STEVENS,

ANOTHER CHANCE

s offered for Comfort.

J. W. Toulinson, Lawrenceto,
Isogr:r:;'ﬁ tlv;)‘sye,ll at lowest rates for Cash,

Clothing in all lines and
best styles. Men and Boys’ Suits, Ladies Man-

tles, Dress Goods in variety, Wool Goods.
Clouds, Secarfs, Jackets, &e. Boots, Shoes.
Slippers, Rubbers and Over Boots in all sizer
;ns quality. A full line of Choice Groceries.
And to please the Ladies, he is now offering
a splendid lot of Hats, Flowers, Feathers and
Ties, Dress and Mantle Trimmings. Flanne’
in‘l shades. Mattalasso Cloth, Dog Skiu,
Coatings and Tweeds,Sailor Trimming,Ladies’
Muffe and Fur Caps in all styles. No better
ohance is offered for an outfit for winter.—
COME.
November 24th, 1877.

Thos.R.Jones & Co.,
ST. JOHN, N. B,

WHOLESALE DEALERS

e | ] e

i Staple and Fancy
DRY GO0DS
Haberdashery, Small Wares,
Hats and Caps,

&c., &c., &c.
MANUFACTURERS OF

¢ LOTHING, SHIRT, &c.

The best assorted stock in the
| Lower Provinces ! |

New Goods arriving Weekly.
FOR SALE ON

LIBERAL TERMS,

| po safe parties.

T. R. JONES & CO.
may9 77

GILBERT'S LANE

DYE WORKS,
i ST. JOHN, N. B.

is a well-known fact that all classes or
1 goods get soiled and faded before the ma-
terial is half worn, and only require cleaning
and dying to make them lopk as good as new.
Carpets, Feathers, Curtains, Dress Goods,
© Shawls, Waterproof Mantles, Silks and
Satins, Gentlemens’  QOvercoats,
Pants, and Vests, &¢, &c,
dyed on reasonable terms. BLACK Goops ®
specialty.
Am:x'rs.-—:\nnapolis, W. J. Saaxxos, Mer-
| ohant; Digby, Miss WRIGHT, Millinery and

ds.
Je7 Voo A L LAW.

e s ]

i sSAW MILLS

20 and 25 Worse Power,
ADDRESS

y

ent...Amherst, N.S.
S S . Traro, N.8.
; .8t John, N.B.

W. H.OLIVE, _ :
Waterous Engine Works Co.,
_BRANTFORD, OXZ.

4 . 0 5 "
State where you sew this advertisement.

GRAY’S SPECIFIO NEBICINE.
Rem- :

..1 b for #5, by“m.l.
d &
$ g tlgu‘g‘m“le:onr pamphlet
o to send free iy mail toevery one.

GRAY & €Oy s Ou 5 . .

ale by ull Driggists. W. W. Chesley
gad Dr. L. R. Morse, Lawren-
cetown, Ageuts.

sept T3 y

T. F. RAYMON

St. John, N. B.

...... + ++++ PROPRIETOR.

FOR SALE

-
SN0

B

to let.

COUNTRY RESIDENCE

! OR TO LET ||

The well-known residence, fermerly
owned and oceupied by the late R.
D: Balcom, is now offered for sale or

The above mentioned residence, situ-
ated one mile east of Paradise Station, and in
the vicinity of churches Schools, &¢., contains

Box 86, Brockville, Ont.

Ihree Acres of Land in a high state of cultiva-
tion, on which are One Hundred Fruit Trees
of apple, plum, pear and quince. The dwell-
ing 1s tastefully built in Gothic style and is
Ginished throughout. Stable, coach-house, and
a never failing well of water are on the pre-
wmises; slso, a Tannery and Timber Lot with

B.

Paradise, May 12th, 1877

a residence if required.
TrrMs—One half purchase money down, re-
mainder on Mortgage.
For further partioulars appl
SAMUEL 1!3,

y to

. BALCOM,
R. BALCOM,
Executors.

orto J. G. H. PARKER, Euq.,

Bridgetown.
n5 tf

\,
BRID

not delay.
Jan. 10th *77.

&R

De;ltal Notice.
Dr. 8. F. Whitman, Dentist,

OULD respectfully informs his friends
that he is now in

GETOWN,

to fill engagements previously made. persons
requiring his professional services will please

n3é

LL

County, deee

render their socounts, duly
twelve monthis from the date hereof, and all
persons indebted to said Estate are requested
to make immediate
WILLIAM 8.
AVARD LONGLEY.
Paradise, September 22nd, 1877.

MNotice.

rsons havil
against the Estal
SAUNDERS, late of Pasradise, Annapolis

any legal
of MAJOR JOHN

are hersby requested to
attested, within

ayment to
NDERS, } Exeoutors.
[n23 tf

SA

L. S. Morsg,

Bridgetown, Aug. 16th, ’76.

MORSE & PARKER,

Barristers-at-Law,

Solicitors,

REAL ESTATE AGENTS, ETC., ETC.
BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

Conveyancers,

J. G. H. PARger.
1y

lis Railway

will leave her
WEDNESDAY
Dighy

do
do,
do.

do
do.
do.

For Digty and Annapelis,
Connecting with the Windsorand Annapo-

and  Annapolis,
Express Trains W. & A. Railways for and
from Kentville, Windsor, Halifax, etc., and
RETURN ON SAME DAYS.

FARE.—St. John to Halifax, 1st class..

1
Exoursion Tickets to Halifax and return
good for one week (lst olass,) 7
Return tickets to Clergyman and delegates,
(to Digby and Annapolis) issued at one fare
on application at head office.
SMALL & HATHEWAY,

8t. John, N. B., April 2nd

Two Tri}i a Week.
ST. JOHN TO HALIFAX!
# STE‘AHE’;‘-‘-SCUD."

for Kentville, Wolfville,

Windsor and Halifax—with Stages for
Liverpool and Yarmouth, N. §.

Until further notice, Steamer ¢ SCUD”

wharf, Reed’s Point, every
and SATURDAY fer
connecting with

.$5.00

. 3.50]

. 2.00

gby.
f

11 Dock street.
27,

daily, to receive
For Way Bill,

apls

STEAMER, 80UD

AND THE

WINDSOR § ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.

rewGats for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor
and Halifax and intermediate stations,
taken at greatly reduced rates.
A carefal agent in attendonce at Warehouse,
Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m., and 6. p.m.,

Freight.

No freight received morning of sailing.

rates ete., apply to

SMALL & HATHEWAY,

Agents, 39 Dook Street,

.. 150!

s

demands | 3

Windsor & Annapolis Raiw'y.
Time Table,

COMMENCING

Wednesday, 21st Nov., 18
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and Saturday. ||
|

|
\

ght |

Pass. and AFreigh!
- |Mon. Tues. Thurs.

GOING WEST.

and Friday.

Mon. & Thurs.

{
I
|

Steamb’t Express
* Wed.,

(i‘;\Vind.ﬂnr—leuvn...
7/Hantsport

o w
R

i
15/Grand Pre.

18 Wolfville ..

20 Port Willia

25/ Kentville—a

! Do—leave
34 Waterville

37 Berwick .

42| Aylesford

“ooa oowiPags and Frei

SEER

49{Kingston ..

53 Wilmot ....

56 Middloton .
62|Lawrencetown

65 Paradise ....

70/ Bridgetown

78 Roundhill ...

84 Annapolis—arrive

18t. Jobn by Steamer

. |

1

ight||

> [Pass. and Frei

GOING EAST.

Tues. & Friday.
and Friday.
Wed.
and Saturday.

“|Pass.and Freight

{Mon. Tues. Thurs.

E|
iSteamb't Express

E|
|

|
|
|

O;St. John—Ileave

1
0,Annapolis—leave
ﬂrl(uund Hill....
14|Bridgetown
Paradise ....
22|Lawrencetown

Middleton ...

€0 0o =
© -

Wilmot ...
Kingston
Aylesford
Berwick ...,...
Waterville .
Kentville—arrive
Do—leave

gty

-

Port Williams...........
Wolfville....

69|Grand Pre
Hantsport ...
84|Windsor—arrive 845

N. B.—Express Trains leave Windsor at 9.15
a.m. every WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY,
connecting at Annapolis with Steamer for St.
John. These trains offer special facilities for
the conveyance of Passengers, Freight and
Live Stock, anabling the same to be landed in
St. John the same evening,

International Steamers leave St. John
every MONDAY and THURSDAY at 8. a. m.
for Eastport,Portland and Boston.

B o

huy

ORCCn VORBRRW®E WWW

Trains leave St. John at 8.00 a. m., daily for
Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all parts of
United States and Canada.
Threugh tickets may be obtained at the
principal Stations.
P. INNES, Manager.
Kentville, Nov. 15th, "I7T

European and North American Railway| .

And hair like the sunbeams of morning
When first they appear in the skies,

And smiles like the smile of a cherub,
And mouth like the buds of a rose,

And themselves like the lilies and daises,
And every sweet flower that grows.

Ay baby's the jolliest baby
That any one ever did see ;
There is nothing angelic about him,
But he's just the right baby for me !
His smiles not at all like a cherub’s,
But rather a comical grin ;
And his hair—well, it favors the sunbeams
When sunbeams are wondrously thin.

His eyes, though they're blue, like the
heavens,
Are remarkably earthly with fun;
And his mouth’s rather large fora rose-

bud,
Unless 'twere a half-opened one.
His hands don’t resremble a fairy’s
In the lesst. They're a strong little

pair ;
And you'd think, T am sure, if he'd got
you
Asoft he gets me—by the hair!

And he isn’t a bit like a }Hly,
Or any sweet blossom that grows,
For no flower on earth, I am certain,
Has a dear little cunning pug nose.
He's himself—full of mischief, the darling,
And naughty as naughty can be ;
And I'm glad tbat he isn’t angelic?
For he’s just the right baby for me.
— Harper's Razar.

of their long journey.
A sailor was pn the crowded roof, 1

ot popular songs more gay, perhaps,
nice.
haired man, in the prime or life, with
bushy brown beard and moustache, and

wherever you had mct
strength was of that kind men involuntar
ly respect and women secretly adcr:.

he bad just come home after a four-year
absence from*home ; that he was out on

mother and father to-night.

ite style and came out into the road.
¢ Mary, is that you?' said a rich, ful

werein th

 Select  Literature,
- [me t;e Irllus:m;drl:c;‘dvon he;,j

The Death-Ship of Trescat
Cove.

CHAPTER 1.
(continued)

Baut for all answer the Squire patted her
under the chin with a familiar kind of pa-
tronage that made Mary long to strangle
him,

¢ Tut, tut | little girl,’ he said. ¢ What
need of so much fuss to-day about the mat-
ter ? Itis not the first and it will not be
the last that you and your mother have had
from Glentrescat. If youdo not want it
to buy a ribbon with take itto buy food for
her ; do you hear?

t We don’t let them want, Sir,’ said
George Morton, a little too humbly.

The Squire laughed unpleasantly. ¢ I be-
lieve you,' he said. ¢ It is not likely a man
who is courting the daughter will let the
mother starve.’
¢ No, Bir ; that's just it said George;
and she doesn’t want for aught we can do
or can get her”

Poor Mary,between the Bcylla and Cha~
rybdis of her lovers,with their public help,
grew strangely distracted, aud wished them

The average daily circulation of

the Montreal Evening Siar is
12,164, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in the
City. The average circulation of the
Evening Star in the City of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies &
day, that of any other paper. This excess
represents 2,000 families more than can
be reached by any_other Jomrnal. Its Cir-
culation is a living one, and is constantly
increasing. . From the way in whieh the
Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly

“TH§ PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

~——{snd protacted, than a8 sbo wes

both g the rocks ypuder, face down-
wards. She felt humiliated for Jose's sake
as well as her own ; yet why for his?
8till, between the two, if she must have
one, she would rather have it- known that
George helped her. - At the worst, he was
one of her own kind ; and she like all the
poor, thought help among each other
brought neither glory to the giver nor
shame to the receiver. When it comes to
taking money from a married 8quire who
meets you in his garden or on & ‘moonless
night, and wants to give you a kiss against
your will—it was well Mrs. Trescat knew
no more of her husband’s ways than if she
had been a mere baby—the thingis differ-
ent. So Mary looked at George with won-
derful kipdness, and let the Squire see her
look ; the instant after raiging her eyes to
his with a pretty mixture of boldness and
shyness, as she said frankly, yet with her
face on fire all the same, ¢ Yes,'Sir, ‘they
are all kind to us; George here ia the kind-

now some- | agt !

On which the Squire vode off again,with
a muttered cath at them both.
¢ Are you gaing to take e gt last, Mary?

 |said George, when the Squite had fairly

gone, and drawing near.to hex
1 might take a worse, perhaps’said

Mary, softly ; ber head full of the shrub-cand bey name clean. 8o many thought - it
wowld be Mary Peard ; and, indeed, some
of them got a sudden enlightenment of wits
as to why - George Martin’s suit had not|

bery, and the half-crown, and those wigk--

ed looks ; and thinking, not unreasonably,

that it would be betterfor her to be & wife

agw~—with
“' o
1 5 o

P

again, at last

than that kins.

asg it had been this morning.

py, I may say.’

CHAPTER IL

that night with Mary Peard at his side.

the next morning from the strength of th

when amongst each other.

ney.

their young men with a few pence in h

ed in ; as to-night at Trescat Cove whe

coast-guard service.

among men, and help his native place al

& good girl, and had” kept her head hig

igrosgered.

horse’'s hoofs as they trotted—wearily
enough, poor brutes |—over the last miles

ying

among the luggage, and singing snatches |ghe laid hef band on the acarred and
freckled hand of her lover.

He was a broad-shouldered, fair-

pair of the frankest blue eyes that ever

looked out of a human head. It was a face
that you would have instinctively trusted

it ; while his

He
was familiar with the passengers, because
he was so happy ; and he told them that

spree for the present, and should see his
And then he
picked up his bundle, stuffed his gay ban-
dana handkerchief further into his bosom,
bade them all good-night, as if they were
old friends, and scrambled down from his
lofty perch just as Mary crossed the gran-

manly voice ; and the girl, putting both
her hands in his, answered, in tones that
lves a caress, ‘Jose ! home

The next minute the sailor was holding
her in his arms, kissing her pale, wet
faco—pale and tearful from joy ; and the
love which had been cherished for all these
years unspoken needed no more expression

And now all fear of the Bquire,of George
Martin, of er mother's poverty, all her
own perplexity, fell from Mary’s heart ;
and she, as George had done not so many
hours ago, telt sofe and rewarded. As she
clung sbout the strong,brave man who had
come at last to claim her, it scarcely seem-
ed as if the earth were the same to-night

¢ Oh, but T am so happy I’ she kept say-
ing again and again; and Jose echoed,
¢ Ay,and I am happy too,my girl—ioo hap-

Great was the rejoicing at Trescat Cove
that night when Jose Carne came [home

am afraid many a man had a dizzy head

stuff Polwheeler, at the Swan ,sold for good
health and glasses round. The fisher folk
cling closely together and are only happy
Besides Jose
was a geneml favorite and had saved mo-
It was known be had nearly two
hundred pounds in the bank ; aud as the
good luck of one is taken very much as
the good luck of all, the return of one of

pockets is a thing naturally much delight-

Jose Carne came back. For now it was
assumed that, of course, he would settle
down among them quietly for life. He had
served his ten. years in the Navy, and
henceforth he would be a fisherman like
themselves, if so he did not choose the
And most likely he
would not, but would take to the seine
fishing, and build & boat of his own, and
marry.and have- children, and be a man

he could. And more than one speculated as
to which girl he would take; and some gave
him the ‘officer’s daughter’ —pretty, -dres-
sy, flivting Henriotta: AHen, who, because
her father was acoastsfigardsman ,gave her-
self the airs of a lady ; but she wasa ¢ sad
wild picoe,’ they said, and not fit to be an
honest man’s wife ; and - some “said Mary
Peard, for all she was so poor and had to
g0 out shrimping and gathering in seaweed
for a living. But, in the first place, po-
verty among fisherman is not & disgrace,
for they are all poor ; and then Mary was

¢ After yesterday ! what nonsense are
you after, George 7’ flamed out Mary (she
could only face it out now she thought.)
¢ What was there in yesterday that Jose
should not be sitting here with me ?’ And

George laughed. ¢ Well, that's rare!
he cried, sneeringly. ¢ And after all you
said yesterdny, when we were carting weed
together I

¢ Don’t believe him, Jose, my dear!’
pleaded Mary. ¢ George Martin’s his fath-
and we all know what Dan’s
word is worth when it suits him to speak
with two sides to his tongue.” She turned
round again as she suid this, and faced
George Martin, fiercely.

tDon’t you be afraid, Mary, my dear,’
aaid Jose, tranquilly. ¢ It would take more
than George to make me think an ill word
of you. ButIdon’t see much call that
you've got to be here at all, George,
when I am at home/ He rose
slowly, as he said . this, and with a
certain shouldering attitude, suggestive
enough ; and so George Martin understood
it.

¢ No offense, Jose, he said, with his
father's smile, ‘It was only my nonsense.
You see, [ fancied Mary, and I thought
she fancied me. Come now, Mary,weren't
you glad to make up to me, yesterday, be-
fore the Squire ? Come, now. Good Lord!
but you did. * Whether you stand to it or
no, you did ; and you know you did ¥

tAndif I did?” sald Mary, her eyes
flashing fire.

¢ Well, then, there's no more to be said!’
interrupted George. ¢ You did, and that's
all about it ; and you made up to me be-
fore the Squire for your own story,and not
for mine. However, Jose, if she says ‘No’
to me know, and you are sitting there;I've
no more to say. I made a mistake, that's
all ; and the best of us may do that any
day of the week.’

And on this he walked out of the cot-
tage, and so down the rough-hewn steps
cut in the cliff to his boat, and no one saw
him again for that day. And when he had
gone Mary went and sat on Jose's knee,
and told him everything—all she had
thought and all she had felt, and what she
had feared for her mother, and what she
had not-dared to hope for herself ; a poor
little story, told in her own rude. dialect,
which T must not attempt to give if I
would be understood by my readers ; but
which, odd words, queer grammar, half-
hinted rather than detailed as it all was,
was quite explanatory to Jose, and as elo-
quentas anything that Shakspeare ever
wrote. She told him, too, about Squire
Trescat and his bold ways ; and at this
Jose swore till he quite frightened her, ac-
customed as she was to the rough voices of
the men. George Martin's wooing had not
troubled him much ; he was one of them-
selves, man to man and the best to win ;
and. if George had fancied her that was
only to be expected ; for how could he
help it ? thought Jose, with a tender heart
for that curly, rough head, and dark eyed,
olive-coloured face ; and no harm done to
any but himself, the boy | but when it was
agentleman and a married man coming
his foolery on a dark night among the
trees in a grand garden and making use of
his lady’s kindness to catch her when she
coulds’t help herself—a girl without ever
a man belanging to her tasee her righted,
and his own givl, too--then the sailor’s
quick blgod boiled fiercely enough, and
Mary was half sorry she fold him. i

- And yet it was best to. be honest, she
thought. She was to be Jose’s wife, and
she would have na secrets from him. Be-
sides,what could Squire Trescat do against
him ? If he hated hisa ever 8o much he
could not harm him. The Cove men were
sturdy, brave, and independent, and want-
ed nothing of men or Lord. They had
their quarrel with the Squire on public
grounds, because of these new rights of |
his, that he said he had leased from ovex
their heads and under their feet, as they
mightsay ; but further than this the feud
did not go, and it did not sink into a per-
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noyed ; the one swore the jade should
never enter his house again,the other sigh-
ed and said she must give her up to herown
bad courses—sorry that she could do noth~
ing with her. She was much disheartened
at the poor results of her work among the
Cove folk gencrally. She was afraid there
was not much good to be done to them ;
they were a coarse ignorant set, and they
did not want to be made better ; and even
such a girl as Mary Peard, apparently able
to take to better things—and then so pret-
ty added the good lady, innocently—even
she was notto be reclaimed ; and so the
endeavour must be given up. And so they
bemoaned in company the immorality and
evil disposition of the poor generally, as
fine folk do who cannot seperate conven—
tional roughness of manners from moral
vice ; and wondered when the day would
come that she should see them civilized
and refincd. And then they dined and
drank their wine, and Squire Trescat's red
face grew flushed and his eyes decidedly
lack lustre, not to say fishy.

But not to show a petty spite unbecoming
a gentleman, the Squire rode down to the
Cove again next day to scold Mary Peard
for her disobedience, and try to bring her
to reason, or failing, to tell old Mary Ann
that she was cut oft for ever from the good
graces of Glentrescat and all the odd jobs
and chores which had hitherto come toher
share, turn and turn about with the rest.
It would not do, he thought, to have this
insubordination among & set he had regard-
ed as his vassals ; for he was Lord of the
Manor of Trescat Church Town, as well as
hol ling those seaboard rights as faras his
property extended ;and he was a man who
liked to make his authority felt among his
inferiors,though personally he was free and
openhaaded, too.

It was a beautiful day so far as artistio
beanty of sea and sky went, but the dark,
broad line of troubled slate on the horizon
spoke volumes to the fisherman. Close in
to the shore the sea was as blue as the
heavens and as smooth as a mill-pond ;
but they well knew how deceitful this
calm was——¢ as deceitful as old Dan Mar-
tin’s smile,’ said Mary with an unwonted
burst of fancy. To-day also, as yesterday—
as for many days now—the Cove men are
all ashore. There was no fishing to be had
in this glaring noonday sun, and pilchards
were not to be seen anywhere. They were
not expected just yet, though a sharp look-
out was kept for them, and the ¢ huer’ was
on the beacoui hill to watch. So the men
knocked about the Cove, and mended nets,
and hammered at old boats or daubed pitch.
and paint were necessary, and did what
they could to pass the time they could not
utilise in auy cther way.

Thus they werc all about when the Squire
rode down again ‘to blow up the little jade,
who had failed in her duty so outrageously
last evening in not obeying her lady’s
command. And thus it was he met Jose
Carne face to face, when he hitched his
horse’s bridle up to the cramp in front of
Ann Peard’s cottage wall, and went in be~
neath the low-hung door. Service om
board a man-of-war had taught Jose man-
ners. Tnstinctively he rose from his seat
as the Squire came in ; but the expression
on his face was not guite so respectful as
his attitude ; and Mary, who knew the
most ot the three, trembled at the ook in
his eyes and the Squire's, and dreaded the
outbreak that she saw was sure to come.

. Well, Jose, so you have got home
again,I see,’ said Mr. Trescat,in that high-
handed way of his—that oppressive famili-
arity of the superior which hurts a spirited
man of lower degree almost as much as &
blow. .

¢ Yes, Sir, I am at home again, as you
s&y,” said Jose, shortly.: ¢ I think its time
from all I hear,’ significantly.

¢ Yes, why ? father and mother are doing'
well, I fancy ? Who wants you ?' said the
Squire, flicking his whip against his boot-
leg. 5

« Someone does, Mr. Trescat, Mary here
for.one.”

¢ Mary ! Whew I Does: the land lie
there ? Why I thought Mary and George

sonal quarrel with any but old Daniel Mar-
tin ; so it was all one to them whether the.

had made up.’
(To be continued)




