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$35.00.

A CorLumy.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each
continuation, $2.00; one m¢ onth,$12. m»'\\u
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Yearly advertisements changed oftener|
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents
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A SMALL PLACE CONTAINING

FOUR ACRES8 OF

with comfortable

HOUSE AHD BARK.
STARRATT
2, f\i'l_}'wh“!;.

Paradi

™MTD DLF_‘«TON,
Annapolis County, N. S.

UR IMPORTATIONS this season have

been unusually large, and our Stock in
the following lines is very heavy. To those
who are building, or who contamplate doing
8o, will find it to their advantage TO CALL
ON US FIRST BEFORE SENDING AWAY
FOR THEIR

1] | L]
H H
Building Materials,
SUCH AS —
JT NAILS, 3dy FINE LATH to 40dy,
C FLOOR BRADS,FINISHING NAILS,
6dy to 10dy.

NHANCES
C GLASS,
30x40.

OILED AND RAW. OILS,

BY THE CELEBRATED
ELL & SPENCE, LONDON.”

HEET. ZINC, DRY AND TARRED
S SHEATHING, SHEET LEAD, LEAD
PIPE § to 1§ IN BORL.

—— TOGETHER WITH —

Brandram’s Celebrated

LondonLead,

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

SHEET ; AND BELGIAN
3rds and 4ths, from 7x9 to

Our Stock for Inside Furnishing is also re-
plete with everything needed, such as

Mortise Locks, 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, &ec., &c., &e.

AT S0

GRAINING COLORS

In Light Oak, Ash and Walnut.
for Tinting, &e., &c,

Dry Colors
&e.

The above comprises one of the Best Bought
and Best Selected STOCK of BUILDING MA-
TERIALS in the Lower Provinces, and is
well worth inspection, Come and see us, or
gend for our Price List.

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

Wholesaﬂe and Retail.

BESSONETT AND WILSON.

Middleton, Annnpnlls Co. aug 6

Ioun CARDS, Games, &e.,Outfit & Sample
Pack, 3¢. Water Pen, 5e. Oll Chromo, 12e.
50 Tinted Cards, with name, 15¢c. Fine Pho-
to. Album, 30c. Dream Book, 30c. Cards
Courtship, 35¢. Toy Steam Engine, $1.

A. W. KINNEY, Yarmeouth, N. S.

Encyclopedia Britannica.

Subscriptions will be taken at
this office. Payments are made
ver,
period of flve or six years, en-

abling a person of very mo-|
deratemeans to secure this in-
walvzble work.
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HOW LOST, HOW RESTORED !

“(‘ have recently l‘“)‘ ished a
now edition of Br. € ul\oi-
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The Culverwell Medical Co..

Ann St., New York.
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yeariy 3 Barrels or mere. The
s also well stocked with a good va-
y of Fruait trees. The situation i ccnve-
nient to Railway Station, Post Office, and
within 5 minutes walk of three places of
worship. Location = desirable, and very
healthy.
< LSO, Small Farm, situate
in NORTH WILLIAM-
STON, about two miles from
Lawrencetown Railway Station.
The House contains ¢ 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 eulti-
vation. A good Orchard, in bearing, produc-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and .with care will
soon inerease to 100 or more barrals. Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior
chance to increase largely at a very small
outlay. Lozation public, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable particularly to a person with
wmoderate means. Possession at once if desired.
Terms for bo h places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.

Middleton, Annapolis County,May 1st, 1880.

SPECIAL NOTICE !

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

Stipper and  Larrigan  Factory

\lﬂl
tho necessary Machinery for the Manufact-
ure of
Men’s,Women’s, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS AMD SHOES

in all the l~rading styles.

By continuing, as in the past, to use first
quality of material, we 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.

Something New |

FTYHE Subseribers have just received their
first advance of

SPRING
STOCK

consisting of

Staple and Faney Dry Goods,
Millinery, Ready-made Clothing,
Boots and Shoes,
Groceries, Crockery,
Glass Ware, Stationery,
Room Paper,

&e., &e., &e., &o.
all of which have been personally selectsd.
And notwithstanding the great rise in prices,
we will continue to sell at very low rates as
we are dotermined to keep up our reputation
as the

‘Cheap Cash Store.

The highest market pricez paid for produce
ur exohange for goode.

S L. FREEMAN & CO.

Middleton Corner, April 20th, '80.

Bill Heads in all] sizes and
styles executed at this office

easy and extend over a gt reasonable rates.

TH‘S PAPER mey be found on file at Geo. I

Rowell & Lun N:-“ﬁpapor Ad-
vertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where 2 c(\ ertising
contracts may be made for it lN NEW YCRK.

and
Organ manufactured in the Maritime Provinces.
AS LOW IN PRICE as it consistent with first-class work-
and are

FULLY WARRANTED.
"FIRST-CLASS

Will find it their advantage to Correspond with
THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,
Or visit their Warerooms,

ANG
|

ris admirable

" | tion fur passengers—~(

|
|
|

THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Parlor and Church Organs.

—(0:0)—

For Power and Quality of Tone, Rapidity of Action, and Prompt- |
ness to Response, they are Unsurpz\.ssed

elegance of case they far excced any

Parties Desiring a

INSTRUMENT.

George St., Annapolis.

JPie )
ANCHOR LINE.
'London to Hali f1*< & Boston.

LIA, ELYSIA,
ALSATIA,

TRINACRIA,

next sailing of this new regular steam
iip service will hu g

OM I.t!A"H\ -
g ]]m ;

'l‘!ii:
ol
FI July

21st

S. Trinacria,
Alsatia, Aug. s

H\

Leaving Halifux about Twelve
To be followed fortnightly
steamships of the line. Superior accommoda-
“abin, 12 guineas ; eteer-
t. John and
ve been made with the W.
pecial low through rates of
t to London und Boston as ean be ascer-

from their agents at all stations.
Lowest rates of insurance, and every in-

formation obtained on application to
T. A. S. DEWOLF & SON,

Agents.
'80.

Halifax, July 20th,

DEMTAL NOTICE

| W

| for a few weeks.

D

Dr. 8. F. Whitman,

</

OULD respectfully informs his frien

in A is County, that he has just
returned fr 1gs County, and will be at
his office in

BRIDGETOWN
FRIENDS, PLEASE NOT

| DELAY.

troes |

Nov. 19th, 1879. n3ltf

List Ye!

7E YEOMANRY of Annapolis County this
is to inform you that

I STILL LIVE

Notwithstanding recent importations from
New Germany, Waltham and Lawrencectown,
and have on hand wmy usual assortment of

CLOCKS,
WATCHES,
JEWELBY
cD WARE

PLAY
&C., &C.

Which 1 will'dispose of during the Syring

At Lower Prices Than Ever.

REMEMBER ALL IS NOT GOLD
THAT GLITTERS.

List Ye!

CLOCKS,
REPAIRED & WARRANTED.

John E. Sancton,

Bridgetown, March, 1880.

For further particulars, call and look at me
or consult amall bills when they are sent out

= MONEY!
S TOLEND!

The Annapolis
Building Society

LOANS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE SE-
CURITY. INTEREST 6 per oent.
Send stamp fer eiruular and form of aplioation.

A. W. CORBITT, Presdt.
W. HALIBURTON, Secty.
Address all communications
SoCIETY, Amm!mli.s'

to BuIiLpiNe
dec3y

Rmdy Made
GLOTHING

BUFFALO ROBES, &c.

UST RECEIVED from Montreal,
and well assorted stook of

Ready Made Clothing & Buffalo Robes.

consisting of

Men’s Ulsterss Youths' Ulsters,
Men’s Over Coatss Reeferss
Alls

Splendid Afssortment
FATT,. SUITS

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

BEALES & DODGE.
Middleton, Nov ., 78
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A careful examination of the insuruments will convince |
the public that both interior and exterior are honestly

They are |

Pays Later. |
|

by first class [

Dentist, |ston

WATEHES AND JEWELRY|

| me all
MURDOCH'S BUILDING, |

Poetxry.

Kem;s.

Upon thy tomb ’tis graven, Here lies one
Whose name is writ in water. Could there
be
A flight of Fancy fitlier feigned for thee,
A fairer motto for her favorite son ?
For, as the wave, thy varying numbers run—
Now erested proud in tidal majesty,
Now tranquil as the twilight roverie
Of some dim lake the white moon looks upon
| While teems the world with silence. Even
| there,
! In each Protean rainbow-tint that stains
| The breathing canvas of the atmosphere,
We read an exhalation of thy strains ;
Thug, on the seroll of Nature, everywhere,
Thy name, a deathless syllable, remains.
—Joun B. Tass, in “ Harper's Magazine’ for
Octouber.

Salect thera.ture A

2 Wlth this Ring 1 Thee
Wed.”

Cuarter XL,
(Continued.)
r. de Carterct did suy Wednes

Mr
| fe't himsclf a victim g
{longi to hear some of the family no
i‘\ of Lilian’s sweet pale face
| brou vividly to his mind past events
land curiosity was arouscd again lw
{fathom, if possible, the strength of her
feeling for the lover who had so strongly
| quitted her.  He nodded to his friend,
joined 3

sday, and

w8

his

and
N
nade.
«You are not changed in the least,” he
|said gallantly; ¢but I am sorry to sec
| Miss Challacombe looking so delicate.’
¢ Ab, Lilian has felt her father's loss |
80 deeply—almost indeed as much as I
have. Of course a daughter caunot be cx
pected to feel griefas a wife does ; yet, ina
difierent way, she has grieved very much
‘A difterent way indeed)’ thought th
Honorable Alwyn. ¢ But hlu oug 'hl to be
locking a listle brighter now,” he
suid, ¢ since, as I hear, she is going to get
marricd.
¢ Yes,
a great
{splendid
too. Mr.
first love.

yus,

returned Mrs. Challacombe, with
sigh. «She about to makea
match, acd quite a love—match
Davenant, you know
| How she could ever fo t him,
|as she did tor a mouth or two, for such a
|very ..1[ rior man as that Captain Thurl-
I cannot imagine. But some wo-
" men, <1r ar Mr. Carteret, have a great power
of forgetfuluess in them. It is a power ]
envy. 1 never forget an  affection or a
fricnd.’

Her big stony eyes shot a glance at him
which but for their hard brightuess might
have been tender. In other days he
would bLave answered this; but, as sho
had no bhushand now to protect t.un he
thought the game hazardousto himul!,
and so lovked steadily out over the bay.

¢I feel quite sure you will never forget
80 good a man as Captain Challacome
said gravely., ¢ And
sclves, have you auny idca what is become
of Thurlstone ?'

¢1 believe he is dead; but hush—do |
Here is Lilian  coming, nnd she hates the
sound of his name.’

Cuarter XLI.

1t was a soft and glorious summer even-
ing ; green and lilac lights floated on the
|sea, while the clear amber of the sky was
{flushed here and there by a pale rose-—
w the fading of a gorgeous sunset. Two figu.
|res had long "been pacing the bowered |
| walks surronndm-,; Mrs. Cluallacembe’s
{villa. Lilian’s and Edgar’s. She
silent, speaking only rarely ; but he
tulking in a low, impassicned voice,

¢ Will you continue to sacrifice your lifc
|for a folly—a dream ?' he said. ¢ To what
do you look forward ? Yoa cannot coutinue
| here much longer, boueath the hard rule
of & woman who secretly hates you, and

18

{

' hel

little kindoess she shows you. And where
will you go, what will you do, Lilian,
when you leave this home, wretched as it
s

¢I cannot tell,’ replied the girl hopeless- '

All the world gives us to each other,
continued Edgar, ‘and you bave known
your life. You can surely trust
me ?’

«Yes,’ she answered very low.

¢And you will trust me, Lilian ?' he|
cried. I shall surround you with such
care, such devotion, that you will never re-
gret it. Say you have some faith in my
tove!

i ¢
fear.

¢ But I have no feor, Lilian, for you. I‘
swear I can and will make you happy. On|
just such a June night as this two years
ago you bade me wait this time, and I have
waited—not coldly and silently, nor yet
pressing- you unduly. Surely now I am
worthy of a better answer than the cold
one you have given me.  Could this other
wan, if he were living, love you with a
firmer love thanI who have loved you
from childhood ?’

Lilian shuddered, and yet she placed her
hand on Edgar's arm. It touched her
that this man, so reserved and proud and
silent with others, could yet plead with |
painful words for a littie hope from hcr.}
All her forlornness, her orphanhood, her |
poverty, were striking cbill upon ker
heart. Her step-mother had begun her
flirtations and her dinners again, and had
plainly shown that her jealousy would not
permit much longer the presence of a fairy
er rival. Lilian gknew that in a little|
while this bome could no more be hers ;
and the strong logic of poverty and ol
friendlessness was urging her with power-
ful voice to accept the patient love that

have all faith in it’; it is myself 1|

upon Edgar’s arm.

¢Not a firmer love,” she thought, ¢ but
dearer—oh, a thousand times dearer | Oh,
Jocelyn—Jocelyn !’

Her head drooped, and tears started to
her eyes; Edgar bent forward and gazed
into her face with the ardent longing of a
passion that had waited and suffered and
chafed beneath jealousy and suppression
till the bonds of passion were passcd and a
fierce determination filled every avenue of
| his soul.

had |

Challacowbe in her prome. |

was lier |

|
now, between our- |

was |
was |

whose fear of me is the sole motive for any {

had waited and hoped so many years—and |
yet she shuddered as she put ber hand|

answer hmmly ! he mddcd as he saw hr ri
about to speak. ¢ Remember, a word from
you now may separate us forever ; aud in
losing me you lose your only friend.’ l

Lilian’s heart swelled painfully. The
latent bardness of Edgar's nature had re. |
vealed itself in  his words, but she did not
feel this or his reference to her friendless-
ness ; it was his assertion that Thurlstove
had forsaken her which pierced her like an
a.row.

tJocelyn never forsook me,
a trembling tone; ¢it is only death that
has parted us. Yes, he must be dvad ; he|
was not cruel,’

«Granted,” returned Edgar in the same
ard we l_\—‘ pot cruel, but driven by some
strong necessity to qult you without a|
your marriage. And two years have|
passed in the swme silence.  If he be liv-
ing, he is unworthy of a thought ; if he be
dead, I shall not reckon it a sin in you to
remember him when you are my wife.

rejection of all  other ties, would l)L a sin |
even in my sight, who love you so well.’

an wished they
like the echo of Mrs. Challacombe’s cease-

| less arguements. How often had she not |
| said—

{ ‘Can you live

| your sickly love for  that runaway Captain

but secretiy fie wiis [ feed you and clothe you—give you a home, | wishes much
umluu».
. |
thing you want ?’ |

and a carriage, and a position,

They were coarse and dreadful questions
‘r‘ o brutally logical for the heart to ans
and yct all these things are not br
A woman may have them and find L
Idwindling leanness and her
famishing fur love It was Kdga
{in truth, on which Lilian sceretly leant— |
it was this she fearcd to lose. It was her
only stay, the onc sole support left to her
| since her father was gone. |
| Il’\nu can accept my gratitude,
| estecm,’ she il—and her voice
x:lLth\‘—" instead of my warmer feelin—
lthen T will your wife. But, if I am
iving you too poor a gift, it is for you to|
vot forme, I am too forlorn to|
such a love as yours.’ ‘
gift,” returned Edgar. |
)‘Ulll'a\:]f‘—l want no|
you love me )‘(‘l,‘

i

wer ;
s
iuta 8pirit
8 love,

my |
s broke
b

|8
,an
g

No,
us
Ilh v priceless
1“You arc¢ giving me
|more. T will make
Lilian .’
| He "had. taken
drew  her towards

her hand in bis, ard he ‘l
him as he ~pul\k and |
pressed her head npon his shoulder; then
i he stooped and laid his lips on It
the  first kiss that had touched them |
¢ Thurlstone had said a smiling fare-
| well bencath the lime-trees at Lady Sater-
leigh's, aud the contrast between the pas- |
sion of that and the coldnes
this ran throngh Lilian's veins wiin
chill forcbodiug.

The betrothed pair walked on for a few |
| momeuts in silcuce, the man’s heart beat-
|ing madly, the girl's fluttering with a sick
| pain.  In another instaut he took a ring
| from his little finger—the sapphire aud |
diamonds bought so long betore—and,
{ holding ber band, he drew from her finger |
| Thurlstone's ring of pearls and replaced it |
with his own.

¢ At last I' he said with a great breath of
| relief. ¢ This ring bas waited long for you,
] Llhan but I nl\m_ys koew it would be

| yours.

‘ With frightened eyes Lilian looked up
| at him and recogniscd the spot where they
both stood. They were beneath the tree
[ under the summer shade 6f which Thurl-
| stone had placed the pearls ou her finger,
| with the words, * With this ring 1 thee
| wed.’

. ¢ Not here !’ she cried, pulling Edgar’s
| ring hastily from her nm:c ¢ Do not put
| your ring on my band here.
*Why not? Lt ed. ¢ Have you
superstition azaninst shadow ? Let us go

the light, Sce—ihere is a

| broad glare of moonli hit farther on! He
::,nppwrlul her steps tenderly ;  he was full
lof love und haj ppiness, und did not guess
| the cause of her trouble. HHere are your
| pearls,’ be said gaily. ‘I suppose I must
give them back to you; butyon must
| never wear thom ugam I do not wish to
boast, but my ring, you know, is worth
a dozvu such as this. Now give me your
!dear hand.

She gave it, while her heart within her
| felt sick wnh a strange fcar, and once
» | more the sapphires were on her finger.

k ¢Mine now forever! said Edgar, and he
kissed her again.

It was not a Kkiss of passion ; it was

more, much more than that. It was a
’l\lbb of possession, calm, determined, firm
| —a kiss which, could  Lilian have mur-
preted it, told that henceforth no buman
| being, save at Lis own great peril, could |
ldan come between him and her. It was
| the seal of hia long puaamn and forbear-

| ance, his suffering, his jealousy, his p.\mut}
hope and final resolve It would be a|
hazardhus decd now should any man at-
tempt to separate him from the woman he
bad won at last.

Beneath this kiss Lilian trembled and
grew white as snow. She knew it was the
seal of their compact ; she folt it at the
strange silent tranquillity of right, the im-
press of ownership, the quiet certainty
that she was his—and ounly the dead, if he
rose again, could part them.
tr¢ It is late,” she said, frecing herself
from his a:m. ¢ Let us goin.

¢ No, I will say good night here.
own darling, my wife, good night I’

He held her tightly to his heart, acd she
yielded passively to the embrace and gave
her cheek tohis lips. Then he went away
hurriedly, too moved to utter another
word, The trce beneath which they
stood shook silvery moonlight on them
—it seemed like silent laughter; it was
the same that had witnessed her vows to
| Jocelyn. Lilian sank down at his feet,
hid her face on her arms, and wept.

Edgar walked home like a man who|
treads on air. He went straight to bis
mother's room. Her pale patient face
looked up meekly from the book of devo-
tion on which Ler eyes were bent; her
thin hand was stretched out to him, her
lips smiled with incftable content. The
sight of her son was fhe one joy of her life;
her eyes, filled with his image, grew
bright and happy always.

¢You have good news to tell me,’ she
said, as her fevered fingers clasped his and
her gaze caught the radiance on his face.

¢ Yes, mother. I have inherited some of
your patience, and it has won me my re-
ward at last. Lilian is mine.

hers.

was

caress

o)

e

anl

mnto

My

’ ghe said in.

But to cling to this memory, Lilian, to lhcl room, mother,

‘und

upon a memory? W 1]1‘

[« What

| mother,

| Mr.

| touched

¢ Lilian,” he said in tones she had never
yet heard from him, ¢I can and will bear!
no more. The choice is before you for the
last time.
shadow of the man who forsook you, or
will you
one

sorrow ? I have a right to put that ques.<

tion firmly, aud I do so put it.

turn to the real affection of tl.c‘
who has stood by you through every |

J.)(.Hl(.vtl

His mother's pale cheeks flushed suds
denly, her lips quivered, her clnap upon |
his hand tightened. A mother’ s joy at a|

it always. Another womau would soon
stand between Edgar and her. |

‘I am glad,” she said, but her ¥oice
broke and stopped, and tun-s in her eycs

blinded her sight of her son. |

mether-
she

3 ¢ know you wuu'd rejoice,
Lilian is a dear, tender-hearted gxrl
will make you a good daughter.’

¢ Yes,’ said his mother,

He did not sec the tears on Ler trembl-
ing eyelids, he could not hear the tender
pain in hor voice—his heart was too full
of his lov Ilis hold on her hand was
relaxing, suddenly she drew him |
| towards her and put her wasted arms upon
| his neck.

¢1 am thankful—very thankful—do not
think I am not glad. I can go in peace|
now. Another woman will give you a

| your mother, who can do so little—who |
has so long, long been a burden.
A wan hates even a mother's tears, and|

| soothed her,

¢ You havu been the sufferer, mother—
yours the burden, not” mine Why, what|
should I have done without you lhmug,h
all my times of trouble? This quiet sicks

| comfort for mc And now you and I are
voing to have brighter, better years by

There was reason in his words, but Lili- | Lllmu s help.!
had not sounde nl 80 much |

As he spoke a servant came to the door, |
in order that she might not sce lm,
| mother’s azitation E rignr opened it instead |
| of telling her to enter

“.Mr. Philips, the j
He bhas called twi

eweller, sir, is here.
to
will excuse his calling so late

¢ He comes very
turning to his
shall I order

/1,:/ opos,’  said
mother with a
for the bride’s ec
beille 7
‘The retarned his
fortunate Philips shoul

best you can afford,
- How d
call I'
¢ Diamonds and opals
lj(l;_vur.
3t opals are unlucky:’
¢ Never mind—we  will
’ud\ this time.’
ran lightly
of his
hicart,

arc the best)

make

down-stairs,
at bappiness lying warmly on bis

An hour later he himsclf let Mr.
out at the hall-door.

¢ Thauk you—thank
gentleman  tradesman,
ness. ¢ Your
lnnrmnt—‘\ll your order, sir
may rely on me.

I shall do so,
{it, the
| to get me

‘1 am

you!’ said that

; you|

Mr. Philips. Dcpend on}

te of your opinion, sir;

the jewels for inspection. I am
sir, the sort of set you would like
nder three thousand pounds.
ir, Mr. Philips. Let me se
I the man who brought this'—he
with quivering fingers a letter he |
be beld in his hand—:was a sailor—a
foreign sailor ; Spanish, did you say ?’

¢Yes, Mr. Davenant—a low fellow—
low-—scarcely intclligible in his Engl
I'll make a note that the set may be four
thousand.’

‘Do ; and I shall not be particular if it
is a bundred or twoover. And the ship
was Spauish too, I think ?’

‘ Yes ; and itsails to-morrow—rather a
contraband cargo, I fancy, on board for the

Carlists. Ha, ha!’

¢ Would it be wise to give a hint to the
authorities, do yov think ?’ said Edgar,
bending forward ard speaking low.

The jeweller pursed out his lips in deep
thought.

¢ No, sir, no ; that would not do for us.
Better let her sail away quietly ; there will
be an end to the matttr then; and I be-
lieve we Il never hear any more of it.’

‘T am taiu we shall not. Good night,

v

:gotu
K1t fo

—\VOU a1

{ the door on the man’s last
w, and then turned round
v startled  gaze, as though he feared
scivaut had been spying on his act
or listening to his words. But the hall
was deserted—not a step
near, He walked acraess it
own study, then locked the door and flung
himself into & chair. The lamp shining
down on Lim showed that all the lines ot
his face were reluxced, that his aspect was
haggard and white. He grasped the letter
that was in his hands and held it out at
arm’'s length, his eves fixed on it with a
terrible look of hatred and fear.

¢The merchant’'s honor equal to the
soldicr's—w that jt—did I say that?
Yes, yes; what then? To come be-
tween us now ! No, I could not bear it,
and by Heavew I will not! I bhave done
well to let him die I’

He held the letter over the flame of the
lamp till it was consumed, and then he
flung the light gray ashes
upon the floor.

¢ He saved my
sudden revulsion of fwlmg :
his arms outstretched
head fell prone upon them,
in the bitter anguish of
lost honor.

8O

wearily to his

a

then, flinging

and he bObbL’
a man who has

Cuaprer XLIIL

¢For me ' said Lilian ; and her dazzled
eyes looked down upon an open case of

brilliants and opals glittering like clearest |

water-drops when the sun is painting a
mimic rainbow on their evanescent beauty.

‘For you,’ returned Edgar. My mother
chose them,” he added, at if he felt this fact
enhanced their value.

¢ Your mother’s choice is beautiful, but
they are too good, too expcensive fur me.
And Lilian quictly moved the case from
beneath her eyes,

¢ Nothing is too rich or lovely for you;
and, as my wife, you will have a right to
wear diamonds. Let me try them on your
neck.’

For an instant she drew back, then,with
a faint blush, bent her fair neck
him, and he clasped the necklace round
her white throat and kissed it. There was
something in this kiss which
her of that which Thurlstone had laid upon
her neck with fervent lips on that memor-
able day by the sea, when all things were
forgotten but love, and Poppy, lonely and
neglected, had sailed away with Richard.
The long, limpid stream of diamonds seem-
ed to strangle her ; she put her hand up to
her neck to unfasten them, but could not
find the clasp*

¢+ Will you undo it ? she said to Edgar.

¢Undo it! he repeated in a strange
voice. ¢ Thereis nothing can be undone.’

She looked at him in surprise, and saw
bim very white and gazing through the
window at a large ship in full sail tacking
swiftly out of the Sound.

¢Are you ill ¥ asked Lilian; and she

Will you still cling to the son’s happiness has a taste of bitterness in | put her kand upon his arm almost ten—

derly.

He turned and seized her hand with eag=
erness, and put his arm around her, strain- |
ing her in a sudden tight clasp.

¢ There is nothing can part us now, Lils

has always held a world of |

before, and says he |
see you, uu(l hopes you |

said |

them |
And closing the door he !}
with the sunshine |

DY
Philips |
with eager polite- |

order shall be attended to, !

> W huh, stnl\ is false—a mere attuupt
1 ‘\

h.|

or sound was |

of the paper|
life,” he murmured in |

upon the mblr lnsl

towards |

reminded |

‘mn be uld in thc same strungz, voice.
¢ Look up, durllng, into my eyes, and say
that my long love has won you.’
¢ It has indeed, returned Lilian, with a
gentle sigh.
¢ My love—only my love—not jewels, or
wealth, or anything I can give you?

¢No; it is your love only that has
touched my heart. I am grateful for it—
| you know I am.’

Yes, she was grateful ; and in time her
|love would come., He was content with
| her words, though they were as calm end

p'lhblonlt‘bh and clear as her untroubled

‘ better love than your poor sick mother's— | eyes, into which he looked down long and

wistfully,
1 ‘My own,
{ —¢and no

my own now,’ he murmured
hnuman being, living or dead,

word, three days before that appointed for| Edgar half wonderec o] €80 coms between us henceforth for evera
) Y Pi gi o ed at them even as h

| more.
i He
lips,

| words.

spoke so low, with scarcely moving
that Lilian did not wholly grasp his
She felt the breathing of passion
lin them, but did not understand their
meaning. She moved away from his side,

{and tried again to unclasp the necklace.

| ¢T fear I shall break the chain if you

| will not help me to undo it," she said.

‘ ¢ 1 will never help you to undo a chain 1
have put on you, Lilian. I shall hold you
{ fast now—mine all your life. Let the
| necklace be. I want Mrs. Challacombe to

[soe it on your neck.’ His eyes burned

with a strange fire ; be drew towards

L:im again, holding her by he Wder arm,

Your

better than mine., What I8 is

e carrying ?
Lilian looked a mowent fixedly

sight i

and then

|

gian—no, it is the Span-
5 car
you
re.
¢ What can it matter?’
!,in.'_' at his odd earnestness,

I see now

glass—poor papa’s.’
Hx: luui»ul through
i great si 'h

it, and

..r'.

deal,’ she

¢ You must not ask |t
ed; and the strange

is face again. ¢
paseed the “breakwat
she will round the
of sight.

¢ This Spamish ship seems to int
ery much. Come, tell me at
you have bought these ge
{ foolish girl who will be
{ them !

‘I sball never tell you their cost, ke
‘s:li'l gravely. ¢ And why should you be
"-nr‘raml to wear thew?’

‘] am not used to weari
;my neck, The money wo

{to hundreds. I feel as if

: lives—lost lives—around my
thought strangles me. Do
chain.

Yes; it was a life she was weari
she known it—a dear lif
cost of the jewels—just a hu

Edgar seemed amused at
smiled at her, and agaic
fasten the clasp. The bard
bility of cruelty in his nat
guessed at possessed him :
strongly.

¢Never mind the lost lives ; I care for
no one’s life but yours and mine. Does
the chain gall? And le lifted the gems an
instant from her neck, and let them fall
again. ¢ Well, I am sorry, but you must
wear it now—it is riveted on.

<1 shall break it,’ returned Lilian half
playfully, half angrily ; and she put both
ber bands upon the river of diamonds,
once more scarching for the clasp.

¢ Really, Lilian,? exclaimed Mrs. Challa-
combe's voice, *If I had not heard you
with my own ears, I should never have
believed any girl could talk so foolishly
and ungratetully. I bave beea standing
at the door these two minutes admiring
that lovely necklace, and wondering at
you for the poor cold thanks you have give
en for it. If any man had made me such
a present, I should have

‘Pray say no more.’ interposed Edgar.
¢1 am quite contented with Lilian's ac.
ceptance of the gift—I need no thanks.’

He gave a glance at the glittering and
sunny sea. The sail he had watched
was fading into a white and distant
speck ; in another instant it had van-
ished behind the headland which shut
in the sound.

¢ Out of sight forever,” he murmured
in thought ; and then he turned to Lil-
ian with a sudden brightness on his
face, as though a cloud bad been lifted
¢1 will unclasp the necklace

cost
leck a

1o wear

alrale

i

a fortune on

,;l\u bread
I had human
throat tho

unclasp the

ad

h

he
) un-
088i-
few
oment

T

| from it.
now.

But Lilian had the shining gift in her-
bands, and held it out to him a little
ruetull)

¢ I fear I have broken it,” she said.

¢ What a pity " «xclaimed Mrs. Chal-
lacombe. ¢ How dreauful impatient you
are, Lilian !’

¢ It is nothing,’ cried Edgar.
get Philips to repair it for you.’

¢Ah, he is a firstrate jeweller!” re-
marked Mrs. Challacombe, letting the
diamond river ripple over her fingers.
‘I declare Lilian has broken one of the
!links! And what rubbish you talked,
|

‘I will

child, about lost lives! The luxury of
| the rich makes the bread of the poor.
| There is a great deal more of life than
ot death in this pretty necklace.’

¢ And of happy life, I hope, since it
is for Lilian I bought it. But for her
Philips would never have bought me.’

¢ Of what are you talking, Mr, Daven-
ent ?’ asked Mrs. Challacombe. *‘The
|idea of a poor creature like Philips buy-
|ing you! The man is not worth a thou-
and pounds beyond his shop.’

*Did I say he had bought me? I
mean | have bought him—his body and
his soul and his goods.’

¢ That is far more likely,I should s
answered Mrs. (.hall.\comho L\ughmg.
‘I expect you have given hima tremen-
dous order. Well, have you two settl-
ed when the wedding is to-be 7’

‘1t is to be this day month,’
gar, taking Lilian s hand.

¢Oh, no! That is too soon.
be ready. I have no #rousseau.

‘ That ean be got in a week,” return-
ed her lover. ‘Come, Mrs. Challacombe
—array yourself on my side; with you
to help me, Ishall prevail.

It so happened that that very morn-
ing a letter had been received by that
{lady from Mrs. Davenant, saying it was
{her wish secretly to charge herself
{with the expense of Lilian's outfit;

said Ed-

I cannot

(Continued on fourth p3
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