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THE ANNA

ORGAN COMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Parlor and Church Organs.

e (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 vonvince
the public that both interior and exterior are honestly

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

They are

re

FULLY WARRANTED.
FIRST-CL

Parties Desiring a
ASS INSTRUMENT.
with

POLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

Or visit their Warerooms, ‘George St., Annapolis.

The average daily circulation of

DEN

the Montreal FEvening Star iS;DR. JAMES! PRIMROSE,

12,154, heing considerable larger than
wthat of any other papers published in the
City. The average circulation of the

Lawrencetown.

CHANIC.AL and OPERATIVE DEN-

Evening Star in the City of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a
day, that of any other paper. This excess|
represents 2,000 families more than can |
be reached by any other Journal. Its Cir-|
<ulation is a living one, and is constantlyi
increasing. From the way in whieh the|
4Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly
««THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

gl CASICE

Refined Sugar!

Ex.

Received Tiis Day, Steamer via.

“Halifax.

J. & W. F. Harrison.
11 and 1: North Wharf, St. John, N. B.
mar2

¢ LATEST POPULAR MUSIC

ALL AT TIIE OFFICE OF THIS PAPER

and select any piece of Music you waat.

We have a Catalogue of 2500 pieces of the
«choicest musie for Piano, Violin, and Voice,

Orders from a distance will receive

rom. ttention, And Maie >
red lPB‘E‘E OF CHARGE.

H. S. PIPER.

Bridgetown, Feb. 9th. 1880.

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY.

Tenders for Rolling Stock.

TVENDERS are invited for furnishing the
T Rolling Stock required to be delivered
on the Canadian Pacific Railway, wu'bm &l?a
each four years, onm}wising the delivery in
each year of about the following, viz:—

20 Loeomotive Engines, . :
16 First-class Cars (a proportion being
sleepers),
20 Second-class Cars, do
3 Express and Baggage Cars,
3 Postal and Sm.king Cars,
240 Box Freight Cars,
100 Flat Cars,
2 Wing Ploughs,
2 Snow Ploaghs,
2 Flangers, |
40 Hand Cars, |
THAE WHOLE TO BE MANUFACTURED IN THE|
Vomixiox oF CaNapa and delivered on the
Canadian Pacific Railway, at Fort William, or
in the Prevince of Manitoba. !
Drawings, specifications and other mform.m
tion may be had on application at the office
-of the Engineer-in-Chief, on and after the 15th
~day of MARCH next. :
Tenders will be received by the undersigned
up to noon of THURSDAY, the 1st day of
JULY next.

|

By Order,
F. BRAUN,
Secretary.

Encyclopedia Britannica.

Subscriptions will be taken at
Payments are made
~very edsy and extend over &
period of five or six years, en-

Ottawa, 7Tth February, 1880. 19it12

derate means to secure this in-
valuablowork.

THREE TRIPS A WEEK.
Baint John to Halifax and Yarmouth.
via Steamer and Rail

STEAMER “SCUD.”
For Digby and Annapolis.

<Connecting at Annapolis with the Windsor
and Annapolis Railway, for and from

KENTVILLE, WINDSOR, HALIFAX,
and intermediate stations, and at Digby with
-the Western Counties Railway, for Yarmouth
and intermediate stations.

NTIL further notice, Stmr. < SCUD” will
leave her wharf, Reed’s Point, every
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY
«‘morning at 8 o’clock, and return same day.
Fare—St. John to Dighy .$1
o o Annapolis.
Fare St. John to Halifax, 1st class..
Fare—St. John to Yarmouth, 1st class..
R.B. HUMPHREY, AgenT
Union Line Office,
41 Dock St.

F. PHEASANT

Freight agent,
Empress Warehouse,

ed’s Point. sep29

BUCKLEY'S ENGLISH & AMERICAN

BOOK STORE

. 8o universally known for many years at 101
Granville Street, has taken a move to the up-
-per and shady side of the same street. Re-
“member, nearly opposite the old stand.
BUCKLEY & ALLEN,
124 Granville 8t., Halifax,

M .
i\ TISTRY promptly attended to in all
its branches.

Lawrencetown , Feb. 10th, '80.

DENTAL_NOTICE
Dr. 8. F. \Vhitman, Dentist,

‘ JOULD respe ctfully informs his friends

in Annapoli s County, that he has just
returned from Kin gs County, and will be at
his office in

EBRICV\GETOWN

for a few weeks. . FRIENDS, PLEASE NOT
DELAY.

Nov. 19th, 1879,

Prang's Ee ;sggl(') Cards for
AT COINNOLLY'S

Floral Designs,
Eceleriast ical Designs,
1Mowers and Figures,
Eerns and Butterflies
And hundreds of mew and aitractive designe
to suit all.

Call and see the Rest Assortment in
Ha lifax at

THOS. P. CONNOLLY'S,

Co. Geo: 'ge and Granville Streets

6m

=
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SPECIAL. NOTIC

|

N order to meet 1 he demands of our numer-
ous gustomers, * 18 beg to announce that,we
have adde d to our extensive

Slipper and  Larripaz . Factory

the necessary Ma shinery for the Manufaot-
ure ot

Men’s,Women’ 3, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS AND SHOES

in all t he 1~ading styles.

By continuing, as in the past, to use first
quality of mater ial, we hope to merit a liber-
al ghare of prblic patronage in our new
braneh of busine s, as well as a continuance of
pablie favor in o er old business.

Vincent & McFate,

240 ' Jnion Street, St. John, N. B.

CAUTION!

EACH. PLUG OF THE

Myrtle Navy !

: IS MARKED

T.&B.

IN BRON/E LETTERS.

NONE  OTHER GENUINE.
35 PER CENT!

AS 35 per cent is now the duty imposed on
American F'urniture, the Subseriber
wishes to inform t'he public generally that

HE DOES NOT INTEND

raising the prioasof his FURNITURE, as may
be seen in his lic.t below ; but intends making

Still further Reduction,

as he hopes hif: Bales will ineresse under the
New Tariff. Tle hashis FACTORY fitted u
with the MOST IMPROVED MACHINERY,
and is runnings full time. He also intends
adding to his now large STOCK, and can offer
better induce ments to Customers.
PARLOE. FURNITURE, in Suits,
from $60.00 to $120.00.
BEDROOM SUITS, in Pine, from
$25.00 to $40.00, A good suit for $28.00.
SOTFAS, $19.00 to $24.00.
WALNUT CHAIRS, $3.50 to $6.00.
CEINTRE TABLES, in solid Walnut,
$8.00 to $10.00.
CENTRE TABLES, in Marble Tops,
.$14.00 to $16.00.
BEDSTEADS, $2.60 to $3.00.
"WASH STANDS, $1.00 to $1.25.
Pleags call and examire wy STOCK, and
you will find as good an assortment as is gen-
erally kept in large Cities, and as times are
hard I will gell at Prices that will DEFY
COMPETITION.

JOHN B. REED.

N.
July-17th, 1878. nld y

Bridgatown, April 2nd, 1879,
3 ~

Sa"mnﬂy; ‘East Torbrook
11 oy. Mounta:n, Caleb

ewspa
| e R R

HE HIGH SCHOOL, at Lawrencetown,
opened for THIRD YEARS’ work
OCTOBER Sth, 1879,

—WITH A—

FULLY EQUIPPED STAFF OF TEACHERS.

Liberal Courses of Study.
SPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO TEACH-
ERS’ COURSE.
Room, Board, Fire, Llght, and Plain
Washing, $2.00 per week.

For particulars, address for Circular,
>. F. HALL, Principal, o
PHINNEY, Associate Principal.

or C. 8.

<D
STOCK
EMPORIUM,

MIDDILETON,
Annapolis County, N. S.

0(7R IMPORTATIONS this season have
haa i

n nnnenelly large. and our Fwe k
_the following lines is :e.l"y honv‘y. ) “uau:

whayare building, or who eontamplate doing
%0, will find it to their advantage T6 CALL
ON US FIRST BEFORE SENDING AWAY
FOR THEIR

Building Materials,

T NAILS, 3dy FINE LATH to 40dy,
/ FLOOR BRADS,FINISHING NAILS,
6dy to 10dy.
HANCES SHEET ; AND BELGIAN
GLASS, 3rds and 4ths, from 7x9 to!
30x40.
OILED AND RAW OILS, PRESSED |
BY THE CELEBRATED «BLUND-|
|

HEET. ZINC, DRY. AND TARRED |
W) SHEATHING, SHEET LEAD, LEAD
PIPE § to 1§ IN BORE. i
TOGETHER WITH e |

Brandram’s Celebrated

London Lead,

in which we keep two grades—No. 1 and
Extra—the latter taking EIGHT
GALLONS OIL TO THE
HUNDRED.
Our Stock for Inside Furnishing is alse re-
plete with everything needed, such as

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

AF SO

GRAINING COLORS

In Light Oak, Ash and Walnut. Dry Colors

for Tinting, &e., &a, &e. >

The above comprises one of the Best Bought

and Best Seleeted STOCK of BUILDING MA-

TERIALS in the Lower Provinces, and is

well worth inspeetion, Come and see us, or
send for our Price List.

With our general full assortment Carriage-
Bent Stuff, Bar and Bolt Iron, Moon-
ey’s Horse Nails, &e., &e., &o.

‘Wholesale and Retail.

BESSONETT AND WILSON

Middleton, Annapolis Co. aug 6

Bendalari’s Cough - Remeds.

.THIS preparation is not warranted to cure

*“ all the ills that flesh is heir to.” It is
recommended only for the cure of Coughs, and
as & Cough Medicine it is proving wonderfully
efficacions. There are very many so-ealled’
‘- sure .oures” for Coughs, Colds, Bronchetis,
Sore Throat, &o., gold for One Dollar bot-
tle, not half so efféctual as BENDALARI'S:
 REMEDY at one-fourch the price.

Twenty-five Cents per Bottle.

For Sale in Middleton by ' H. CROSSKILL
in Lawrencetown, by DR. LEANDER MORSE
Bridgetgwn, Farris & Co.,” Wm. M. Tupper
Palfrey, A. t‘_lmemn ; Melvern Square i

v G“"“ pus
Miller,

may be found on file atGeo. P. |
Rowell & Co's Newspa e

THIS PAPER

ELL & SPENCE, LONDON ;» f¢

Sd.o&h Literature.

“ﬁ{th this Ring I Thee
Wed.”

Cuaprer 1.

¢ Beauty carries the day. T1l bet two to
one on the Field-flower, said Lieuténant
Luffincot.

¢« Pll take you,”'cried his brother.subal-
tern young Harwood. ¢I always back
Wealth to 'win; > But time—name 'your
time |. How long are we to give the Field-
flower to win,or ratherdose her game ?

¢ Three-months,” said Luffincot:

¢ Agreed I'-rand Harwood drew out his
book eagerly to note the wager.

,You'll book nosuch bet; you: two
young fellows,' said Major Werrington ;
and, lowering the ¢ Times' from before his
rubicund countenance, he regarded them
both with an unsteady eye.

¢ Who is to stop us? asked Harwood
coolly. * “Is there any new regulations out
against booking a harmless bet while in
Her Majesty’s servicé 7"

¢ That's just the point, Harwood ; the
bet is not barmless,’ observed the Major.

¢ Not harmless ?!

‘No. You may be quite sure it would
give Thurlstone mortal offence.’

* Oh, come, Werrington,’ cried Luffincot,
‘who is to tell him ? I should be glad to
hear the name of the individual who
would venture on volunteering informa-
tion to Thurlstone’

¢So you own it would be rather a danger-
ous task ?’ returned the Major.

¢ Dangerous ? No; I am no more afraid
of Thurlstone than T am of any other man,’
said young Luffincot, blushing very red.
‘ What T mean to say was that I should
be glad to know the name of any fellow
who made a sort of newspaper-reporter of
himself, because I should avoid him in
future-—that’s all.’

¢ Don't get personal, Luffincot,’ said the
Major. ‘I am an old stager, and you are
a young one, and T can tell you for your
benefit (that within my experience I have
scen many an afluir as slight as this in the
beginning grow to—to the dooce of a row
in theend .’

¢ No doubt yop have,’ returned Luffincot,
still very red in the face ; ¢ but that does
not stop me. DIl bet six to one on the
Field-flower now, and I’ll find some one
to take my bet before the world is an hour
older.

This last clause was added to the sen-
tence in answer to & very perceptible shake
of the head bestowed vn him by Harwood.

“See here, old fcllow, said that young
officer, laying his band upon Luffncot's
shoulder—¢ we'll let the matter drop.
You’ll ‘own it is not altogether good form
to make bets about ladies in a mess-room 7’

*Don’t talk bosh, Harwood,’ retorted the
other, ¢ 1 not going to cave into
Thurlstone. Upon my life, T am the only
one of our fellows who dares say his soul
is his awo d’ . . v

‘It is you who are talking bosh now,
Laffincot.’ .

‘No, I'm not. Thurlstone is a good
deal more colouel of this regiment than
old Lammager "is. Why, we all know he
leads hiw Ly the nose likea lamb ; and
the rest of you felows follow like sheep.’

‘Thanks for the compliment, said Har-
wood, laughing good-humoredly. «I'd
rather follow Tburlstone any day than
poor eld Lamimager.’

* There, that's it I’ exclaimed Licuten-
ant Luffincot with an aggrieved air. ¢ The
fellow is 80 coufoundedly popular, in spite
of his aurrogance, that I'll be banged if I
can nnderstand it.’

“Then don't try, Luffincot, my boy,’ said
the Major, endeavoring vainly to keep his
Adleared dyes steady’ in their gaze. « When
you have been in this regiment a year or
two longer, perhaps you'll begin to com-
prehend that there are gome remsons—and
dooced good reasons too—why a man like
Thurlstone should be popular among a set
of fellows like ours.’

* Talking of me, old boy, are you?’
cried a sudden rich mellow voice. ¢1
thought I canght iny name falling sweetly
from your oral lips. Thanks for whatever
you may bave said. I feel quite sure it
was a compliment.’

And the speaker, who was in undress
uniform, raised his cap from a bright curly
head and flung it down upon a chair beside
him. His wonderfully handsomé face
had a glow of rich health about it, and his
eyes, though ‘of a pale hazel hae, were
full of  fire and strength. Thege did
not smile when his lips did, as with one
glance he fook in the whole situation with
& sort of carelees and disdainful ease.

There was an instant’s silence, during
which Licutenant Luffincot {felt as if he
had taken a sudden header into the sea
and the waves were roaring in hisears ;
thern, for the sake of his own words just
spoken, he knew he must rally and make
Limself disagreeable,

‘Quite  right, Thurlstone—it was a
icomplimens. The Major, you know, is a
devoted fellow of yeurs, Had you come a
little sooner though, you might have
praved the truth of the adage, ¢ Listners
never hearany good of themsefves.’

* Were you really taking the trouble to
abuse me, Luffincot?’ asked Captain
Thurlstone, ¢TI would have listened with
all my ears if I had known that. Did he
manage to be witty at my expense, Har-
wood?’

¢ Confound your foolery !’ said Harwood.
‘Can’t you Jet a man eat hislunchin
quiet?’

Lieutenant Luffincot, with a blush on
him ‘which he felt down in his very boots,
with assumed ease took his hat and cane
and strolled to the door.

¢Bye-bye, he said. ‘I'm going on the
Hoe to hear the opposition band. Will
you join me, Harwood ?’

4 As soon as I've finished choking my-
self with this Spanish beef, perhaps I
will. Bat don’t wait for me.’

¢ Shouldn’t think of it," rejoined the
other, ““1 promised to go early and find
seats for Miss Challacombe and her
‘harming, flirting step-mother,’

The blushing face and the very red ears
of the youmg Lieutenant disappeared
through the doorway, leaving a blank
silence behindhim. Unintentionally, and
with pertect innocence, he had delivered a
cufting thrust beth .at his friend and his
foe. The rich brown hue on Captain
‘Thurlstone’s face grew many shades paler,
and his upper lip shook & little as, turning
fiercely round, he shot ane angry and blaz-
Lipg look at the retreating back of the un-
jeonscious Luffincot. 'As for Harwood, he
seemed bent upon seriously carrying out
hifs jesting threat of choking’ himself, and,
coughing violently, he buried his face in a

am

A

huge tankard of claret.cup and drank as|fires

| by

-| ment pile.

though he were desirous of quenching some
inward fire.

¢ What an amazing duffer Luffincot is I’
said Thurlstone. - ¢ And that’s a tarradid-
dle of his, and no mistake ; for, as I was
coming back to barracks, I met Miss
Challacombe and her mother driving out.’

¢ Did you speak to them ?, asked young
Harwood, withdrawing an émpurpled
visage from the tankard.

‘No, how the deuce cculd T when I was
on duty? I wished the service at Jericho
and rode on to be sure.’ And, so saying,
Captain Thurlstone swung his handsome

leg over the arm of his chair and careless-

ly lighted a cigar. ’

¢ Why, Harwood, you are not going ?
exclaimed Major Werrington, coming
curiously over to the table to inspect that
young man’s proceedings. ¢ You may as
well eat your lunch, since the rules of the
service make you pay for it.’

‘The rules of the service don’t oblige
me to commit suicide by choking myself,’
returned Harwood, pushing his chair back
with much assumed disgust. I was in
hopes the Carlist war would have stopped
those beastly Spaniards from sending their
tough yellow bullocks to Plymouth, with
the 'full intention, I do believe, of gradu-
ally destroying the English Army through
indigestion ; but no—the cry is ¢ Still they
fome—they comel’ and the ~wretched
stock seems inexhaustible.’

tAre you going to the Hoe?' asked
Captain Thurlstone, with the utmost care-
lessness, and yet with a directness which
quite ignored all this tirade about Spanish
bullocks.

¢ Yes,’ stammered Harwood. ¢I think I
shall try to find Luftincot if I can.’

¢ Well, if you see the Colonel there, just
tell him, will you, that we have all decid-
ed to fix the twentysfifth for our ball !

‘The deuce yoy have, Thurlstone ! Why
that’s the very day of my guard I

¢ Awfully sorry to hear it, my dear fel-
low, but it can’t be helped now. Get
some one to take your duty, if you can,’

¢Is that likely ? asked Harwood, with a
rueful face. * Twenty-four hours of
guard don't give a man such a cheerful
time that he should be willing to swop a
jolly dance and a good supper in exchange
for them. It is just like my crushing luck
to have this happen. I did not think you
would have played me such an ill turn,
Thurlstone V'

‘ Blow up the committce, not me, said
Thurlstone. ¢They deserve it. I don't.
If I had known it was your zuard on the
twenty-fifth, [ would ha ve put in a word of
commiseration for you, old boy, and got
them to change the day of the ball.’

Harwood had by this time reached the
door, and he stood there a moment,
swinging it to and fre in his grasp.

‘] have & great mind to say they shan't
get a penny subscription out of me, he
said.

‘ Except what you have paid already;
observed the Major. = ¢« Thurlstone would
not let the committee @ ove till they had a
hundred and fifty in hand.’

Harwood let the dodr slam behind bim,

and set his'back against it.

¢ See here, Thurlstone !’ he cried eager-
ly.
‘Well, T see you,” returned that gentle-
man in his happy, easy, mellow voice—’
and you are nothing particular to look at,
Harwood.

¢ Oh, don't humebug ! 1 want to say that
I have a reason—a particular reason—for
wishing to go to our ball, and, as you are
the head and front, and body and soul, and
bone eof the committee, I say you can
change the day, if you like. Make it the
twenty-gsixth, there's a good fellow I’

‘It ean’t be done, Harwood. All the
cards of invitatien are printed.’

¢ Hang the cards! I'll pay for new ones’

¢ If you paid fifty times over, it could
not be done.’

¢ You tean you won't have it done.

‘I wean T can’t. All our arrangements
are made for the twenty-fifth, and to alter
them is out of the question.’

This was said in a tone not often used

Captain Thurlstone,. bat it was one
wkich quite changed his happy careless
voice into bard earnest, and it was also
oue which his subalterns thoaght it well
to respect.

Harwood’s flushed face grew ashly pale ;
to hide it he dropped his gloves and
stooped hnrriedly to pick them up ; then
he resumed his Lat on  his head, opened
the door without a word, and vanished.

¢ It is a clear case,’ remarked old Major
Werrington. ¢The boy is in love. Whom
is it he wants to meet at the bali ?

‘I really can't say, returned Thurl-
stone carelessly—¢ the last new face, I
fuppose. Have a bracdy and-so la, Wer-
rington ?’

¢ Well, I don’t mind if I do,’ the Major
said in aslow tone. *This Plymouth
weather is dooced exhausting. I have
bardly strenglh left to take a pull ata
cigar. This sort of climate draws the
marrow out of a man’s bones and makes
him as limp as a dead fish .

¢ Is that how you feel ? Then I'll mix
you & mint-julep, and you'll be all alive in
two minutes. I learnt how to ¢ fix’ all
manner of drinks in Yankeeland. No one
can beat me at a julep, a cock-tail, a gin-
sling or a sherry-cobbler. Here—bring a
lot of ice, a pint of brandy, and some fresh
mint, cried Captain Thurlstone in bis
briskest,; cheeriest, mellowest voice, ¢ and
take them up to my room. We shall be
cool there, Werrington—come along.’

With cheerful alacrity and a graceful
smile lightivg up his bleared eyes, the
thirsty: old Major flung aside his news.
paper and followed the steps of his agile
friend. z

‘This is a jolly good move,’ he said,
with a sigh of relief, as he sank panting
into .a luxuriously easy chair. ‘I must
say, Thurlstone, yours is the best and
coolest room in all this laming Govern-
We poor old married men, in
our cramped houses or our small Jodg~
ings, don’t get thc chance of a breath of
air in this furnace of a town.’

¢ Moral—don’t get married, returned
the happy, handsome young bachelor, as,
with coat off, and wristbands turned
back, he concocted, with all the love of an
amateur, the cool and delicious drink for
which the parched throat of the Major was
yearning,

How he expanded, how he unbosomed
himself, how nﬂ’aetion'hely confidential he
grew, that poor old battered, care-
burdened Major, as he sipped and stirred
the rattling, glittering, delicious bits of
ice, which, like some pleasant sin, cooled
his tongue and burnt up his soul !

LS e Cuarren II.-

The bright May sun on the same glori-
ous afternoon was shining down in glit-
tering shafts of light upon a dazzling sca.
‘The little waves sparkled with a thousand
,and inshore they leapt upon the

rocks with a glad sound full of

in one's pecket and always find money,

life. Farther out, in deep water clear and
still, the shadows lay of innumerable
quiet things—things supine and silent
shades with a summer heat. and weariness
about them which seemed to hold them in
sweet warm slumber. Lazy trees, scarce
stirring a leaf, epread out green arms in
the sun-sprinkled sea, and cooled it with
the fresh shade of their ybung verdure.
Brown rocks fringed it with a dark border
striped with the golden shadow of the
flowering gorse, and beyond this the tall
tapering masts of ships pointed down-
wards into azure depths, and upwards to
an azure sky. Here and there a pennant
fluttered languidly, showing bright against
the quict blue of Heaven, and’ brighter
still in the tranquil. depths of the blue
water.

On the bosom of the waves Drake's
Island slept, gently rocked by the rippling
tide, while beside it lay a sister-isle with
rocks inverted, and buildings strong as
iron, standing airily on thin pinnacles and
yet unmoved. 8o clear and sharp was
this painted " vision on the sea that it was
hard to tell which was the real substantial
rock and which the shadow.

The sound on this day was wearing its
brightest robe of glory. Lovely Mount
Edgcombe had donned the freshest green-
est crown that sweet spring ever gave to
this ber favorite, and the frowning rocks
of Bovisand gleamed and glittered in the
smiling sun as though their cruel jagged
peaks were but harmeless playthings for
tbe little laughing waves. Coves and
cliffs and the giant breakwater, which shut
in and guarded all this beauty. had no
strength in them to-day. The mighty
barrier of rocks and wrought stones,
against which the outside ocean chafed
and roared, hid its power and seemed duly
a silent streak of shadow on a silent sea

In the soft sweet sunshine of the won-
dreful May day all things looked unreal,
The solid land, the glittering sea, the
mirrored sky seemed a vision ready to
vanish at the touch of some unseen hant.
Even a sound broke somewhat of the
spell, and a tiny ripple, creeping over
shadow of trees or ship, wrecked its reali~
ty and twisted it into some fantastic and
visionary form. It was the day’s siesta,
and the drowsy earth and - ocean, sleeping
in the sun, had dreamed this lovely vision
of a land-locked bay: An island floating
in the midst, a mount, crowned and glori-
fied with fragrant weods, a city, white and
glistening, stretching up among the hills,
canopied by a sky divinely biue, and,
lastly, the world’s fleet, freighted with
riches and girded with strength, sleeping
at anchor in a dream.sea. Yes, the moon-
tide slept, and her dream shadowed and
brightened, quivered and changed, as
dreams do, till a sound leapt suddenly
into the startled air, and the day awoke,
and, lo, her vision was reality and life !

Out upon the quivering and wakened
8ea sprang the sharp quick rattle of mus-
ketry, the roll of drums, the tread of many
marching - feet, and the spi
coucord of military music. Right into
{ the echoes of all these sounds there came
gliding a little boat the rower of which
rested on his oars to histen. He was an
old man, with a tanned visage wrinkled
and weather-lined by many a hot summer
and many a rough winter, but the two
faces on which he looked—the two which
freighted his little boat—were fair and
young and beautiful.

¢It's the Rifles,’ said the old man;
¢ they are out practising on the heights.
Can you see them, Miss? They make &
fine show sure enongh.’

The young lady to whom he spoke
shaded her eyes with her hand and looked
landwards for a moment in silence.

‘It is mot the Rifle band we bear, she
said, as her hand dropped down.

¢ No, the music comes from the Hoe,
observed her companion.

¢Is it the band of the Lancers playing ?’
she asked—and there was a little touch of
eagerness in her voice which brought a
slight blush to her cheeks, as if she felt
half ashamed of her question. :

¢No. It is the Hundredth playing ;
it is their day for performing on the Hoe.
Shull we stay and listen ?

¢ It is so hot there,’ the girl answered g
‘and we are just in the blaze of the sun.’

‘All right then. Go on, Dan, acd get
us somewhbere near a breeze, if vou can.’

¢ Then we had better go round the
Devil's Point, sir. There’s a land breeze
to-day, and we shall be sure to catch it
there.’

Slowly and softly the oars rose and fell
in the summer Sea, and their measured
cadence mingled with the floating music
from the Hoe, the shouts of fishermen in
the bay, the cries of sailors in distant
ships, and the murmaur of rippling waters.
The glare and blaze of the hot May day
were over, life was astir again on sea and
land, every sound seemed strengthened in
the freshened air, and the hum and whirr
of wheels from the city, and the rustle of
awakening leaves on the mount, all
touched the ear, as the boat glided on
heneath the skilful hands of her ancient
rower.

¢ Here comes the  breeze,’ cried
young man who held the rudder.
we set up a sail now, Dan ?

¢ We might, Mr. Davenant; but we are
so .landlocked here, you see, that we
should be catching the wind at every
corner.’

‘¢ Never mind, let us try it.
not afraid, Lilian ?

The girl laughed in answer,

‘ There is not wind enough te blow a
butterfly across: a stream, the sail will
only flap about like a dead thing.’

‘There’s a little nutshell of wind com-
ing, Miss, that T reckon will send us along
in a minute. 1It's hot work rowing.’

Evidently old Dan Tregoon was rot
rorry to drop his oars and rig up the brown
sail, which in & moment flapped from the
little mast, then filled out with a sudden
gust of wind and swung their tiny bark
round in a sharp curve, -

¢ Oh, come, dow't upset us, Dan ! said
Edgar Davenant.

¢ No fear, sir. ' You take the rudder, and
T'll hold the painter.

With the rope in his hand, the old
man sat down in the shadow of the sail,
and fixed his keen eye on his two com-
panions. Dimly he was thinking what
a handsome pair they made, and chief-
ly he was wondering—as a poor man
will—as to the amount of wealth which
young Mr. Davenant was said to be
worth, and how much of it was in land
and house, and how much in gold and
silver. g

"“I've heard say he's wuth half a mil.
lion—more'n 1 cculd count in a day’s
work,’ though the old man, with a
greedy twinkle in his eye. ¢ Lor, lor,'
how queer it must be to put one’s bag'|
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there! Well, and 1. s’pose he'll marry
Miss. Challacombhe—he've been sweet .
on her many a year, as [ do know right
well; and it’s a good thing for she to
get a‘husband that can give her a gould-
en coach to ride in, if she’s got & mind
to it. But there, her pretty face is with
a tumme! of money, and  there's
others—' |

A blare of trumpets and bugles éams
with a sudden clash into the old -boat-
man's reverie and stopped it;, rousing
him into speach.

¢Now be that the rifles or the Lan~
cérs, 1 wonder 7’ he asked, with eyes
fixed on Lilian Challacombe’s face. !
Perhaps she had guessed that - his
thoughts were- hazily upon. her,
for a sudden blush of fire  answered
him, and, tarning away hastily, she
leant over the boat, holding her un-
gloved hand in the warm ses.

¢ Them Lancers be.a lively, lot,’ con-
tinued Dan Tregoon. ‘They keeps
the three towns awake with their gay
doings.’

¢ A little too much awake,’ said Edgar
laughing. . ‘I would rather sleep at two
in the morning than be roused by hora-
blowing and bugle-braying and shouts
of ¢‘Obadiah!’’

‘When did that happen?’ asked
Lilian, raising her face suddenly; with
a little shade of defiance on it.

¢ Just two mornings ago. a party of
them had been away to Tavistock in a
drag,and they made noise enough com-
ing back to wake Stoke, Plymouath, and
Stonehouse.’

‘There was no great harm init at all,’
events,’ said Lilian.
‘None in the world—only I would
rather they had considered that there
might be some invalids residing on
their line of march.’

“Ah, I had forgotton your poor meo-
ther!’ Lilian answered. *Did the noise
disturb her much ? 4
‘Yes; and she slept no more that
night, nor all the next. She had one
of her strange nervous attacks in the
morning and was fearfully depressed.
That was why I did not see you yester-
day, Lilian.' ~

He turned towards her as he spoke
with a look fall of anxious tenderness,
but Lilian’s eyes were fixed upon the
water, and she did not raise them to
observe his face.

‘I am not so exacting,’ she said in-a
low voice, ‘as to expect you to neglect
your mother for me. I should have
been vexed had you come.’

*I was in bopes you would have miss-
ed me nevertheless,’ he answered and,
leaning over the boat, be caught the
small white hand, jeweled with sea-
water, and held it closely.

‘Do let me go,” she said hurriedly.
¢ Here's s boat full of people coming

* Take care, sir,” cried old Dan, ‘or
we shall be run down ! Them folks are
trying to drown us or themselves.’

Edgar seized the rudder just in time,
and the two boats each. other
at a hairbreadth’s distance, thanks to
his skill, which alone saved them, for
the gentleman in the other boat seem-
ed heedless or unconscious of the risk
they run. There had been a moment's
danger and Lilian was white as snow.

‘What are you about?’ ecried old
Dan angerly to the passing beat. * You
should have gone on the other tack ;
and you've tied up your sails as if it
was a horse,” he added in great disgust,
‘and you thonght ’twould run away
with ye! If you want to get drowned
yourselves, don’t try to drown other
people. You've no business i a_boat,
not such as you.’

A burst of silver sweet laughter
answered him, and a girl, lowering a
large sunshade, displayed a face of
wonderful fire and beauty, lightened
up by dark eyes brimful of mischiefand
glee.

¢Ah, we know you, Dan I’ she’' cried
‘ You are always out of temper with
all the world, except your own partica-:
lar fare.’

¢ Poppy, is it you ?’ exclaimed Lilian.
‘I did not recognize you with that huge
parasol before your face.

* But that can be no reason for your
not recognizing me, Miss Challacombe,’
said another voice, wonderfully clear
and mellow. ¢ What have I done that
I deserve to be cut both on the road
and the river ?’

‘I was not aware I had cut you on
either place, Captain Thurlstone.’

There wa: a silver tremor in Lilian's
voice—so' light that it escaped all
notice except that of him, whose keen,
sensitive nerves were at the moment
quickening sight and hearing as with
anew sonl. He heard, and marking
her tone in his own mind ; but, with
eyes fastened on her changing face, he
only said, quite carelessly— .

‘I assure you, Miss Challacombe, I
passed you this morning with my troop,
and saluted you as punctiliously as if
you were a general, and I gained in
return not even a look.’

‘If she had looked at you, said
Poppy, with another rill of laughter,
¢ she would have met five hundred eyes
at least. I hope you demurely turned
away your head, Lilian, and did not
gratily my brother’s conceit by giving
him even a glance.’ :

‘I fear my sister is not much my
friend,’ remarked Captain Thurlstone
bending forward to look at Lillan be-
neath the sail.. ¢She never has a good
word to say of me.’

While this little talk was passing, the
other gentleman in the boat had
stretched across and shaken hands with
Edgar Davenant warmly.

‘ Right glad to see you, old fellow,
he said. ¢Come and look me up this
evening, will you ?’

‘I fear T can't’ Edgar - answered ;
‘my mother is not so well, and does
not like me to leave her in the even-
ing.’

¢ Ah, I know you have muchanxiety
at home at present ! But I want te have
a talk with you,’ his friend added in a
low voice. ¢May I drop in for an hour
to-night ?

‘ Yes, do: my mother will'be delight-
ed to see you.’

‘Bat I want a quiet confab with you
in your own partioular sanctum, mind
that—and I must have it too.’

(Concluded on last page.)




