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@.Thc average daily circulation of

the Montreal Evening Star is

12,154, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in the
City. The average circulation of the
Eyening Star in the City of Moum'.al 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-
culation is a living one, and is constantly
increasing. From the way in whieh the
Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly
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Annapolis County, N. S.

UR IMPORTATIONS this

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

. L} L
Building Materials,
SUCH AS

TT NAILS, 3dy FINE LATH to 40dy,
FLOOR BRADS FiNISHING NAILS,
6dy to 10dy.
HANCES SHEET
GLASS, 3rds and
30x40.
OILED AND RAW
BYT I
ELL & SPE!

season have

AND BELGIAN
s, from 7x9 to

S, PRESSED
> « BLUND-
" DRY AND TARRED
SHEATHING, SHEET LEAD, LEAD
PIPE § to 1} IN BORE.
TOGETHER

Brandram’s Celebrated

London L.ead,

1 and
ng EIGHT
5 0 0 THE
HUNDRED.

WITH

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

Porcelain Mortisé-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, &e., &ec., &c.

AT SO

GRAINING COLORS

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

ww 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 genecral full assortment Carriage-
Bent Stuff, Bar and Bolt Iron, Moon-
ey’s Horse Nails, &e., &e., &e.

‘Wholesale and Retail.

BESSONETT AND WILSON.

Middleton, Annapolis Co. aug 6
T’TQ;ENTS WANTED for VISITING
lo CARDS, Games, &ec.,Outfit & Sample
Pack, 3¢-

Water Pen, 5¢. 0il Chromo, 12e¢.
50 Tinted Cards, with name, 15¢. Fine Pho-
to. Album, 30c. Dream Book, 30c. Cards
Gonrﬂhi[’v 35e. Toy Steam Engine, $1.

A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. S.

Encyclopedia Britannica.

Subscriptions will be taken at
this offlce. Payments are made
very easy and extend over a
period of filve or six years, en-
abling a person of very mo-
derate means to secure this in-
val uablework.

 THE ANKAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Parlor and Church Organs.

—(0:0)—

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

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

made,

In.beauty and elegance of case they far exceed any
Organ manufactured in the Maritime Provinces.

They are

AS LOW IN PRICE as is consistent with first-class work-
manship, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.

= FIRST-CLASS
Will find it their advantage to Correspond with

Parties Desiring a

INSTRUMENT.

THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,
Or visit their Warerooms, George 8St., Annapolis.

SPRIN&

LONDON - HOUSE.
1880.

JUST RECEIVED direct from England:

1,500 Rolls

ROOM PAPKR.

Good Patterns

—AND—

LOW PRICES!

Please call and inspect before making Spring
purchases,

W. M. TUPPER.

Bridgetown, Mar. 23, ’80.
B r
PURE WATER
Pure water is obtained by using

Corey’s Patent Expansion
Rubber Bucket Chain
Pump. .

It is the best chain pump everinvented and
warranted to give entire ss Al
orders promptly attended to.

N. H. PHINNEY.

Lawrencetown, Annapolis Co.

GREAT  BARGAIN!

r[V}IE Subseriber offers for SALE or RENT
by Private Contract,

His Baaug‘{ul Residence
LOWERMIDDLETON.

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

isfaction.

LSO, Small Farm, situate
in NORTH WILLIAM-
STON, about two miles from
Lawrencetown Railway Station.
The House contains 6 Rooms, the
ground flat only being finished. Good Barn,
and a number of useful and necessary out-
buildings. The Farm consists of about 70
acres, 30 of which are in hay and under culti-
vation. A good Orchard, in bearing, produe-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with care will
soon increase to 100 or more barrals. Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with o superior
chance to increase largely at a very small
outlay. Loeation publie, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable particularly to a person with
moderate means. Possession at onceif desired.
Terms for both places easy.

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

Boots & Shoes Hats & Caps!

LADIES’ Kid, Goat; Serge and Leather Boots,
MENS’ Boots Shoes and BROGANS,
MISSES’ Boots and Slippers,

Boys’ Boots & Shoes
Children’s Shoes

EALES]
LADIES’ Hats,
Misses’ and Boys’ Hats,
Men’s Fur, Felt and Straw Hats,
In all the leading STYLES of the cay,
At the LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICE for CASH
or Prompt Pay.

AtJ. W. Tomlison’s
Larwencetown, Apl. 5, ’80.

Something New !

HE Subscribers have just received their
first advunce of

SPRING
STOCK

consisting of

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

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

Cheap Cash Store.

The highest market prices paid for produce
uy exchange for goods.

S L. FREEMAN & CO.

Middleton Corner, April 20th, '80.

List Ye! List Yel

E YEOMANRY of Annapolis County this
is to inform you that

ISTILLI.IVE

Notwithstanding recent importations from
New Germany, Waltham and Lawrencetown,
and have on hand my usual assortment of

CLOCKS

WATCHES,

JEWELRY,
PLATED WARE
&C., &C.

Which 1 will dispose of during the Spring

At Lower Prices Than Ever.

REMEMBER ALL IS NOT GOLD
THAT GLITTERS.

CLOCKS, WATCHES AND JEWELRY
REPAIRED & WARANTED.

John E. Sancton,
MURDOCH'S BUILDING,
Bridgetown, March, 1880.

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

L. H. S.

’l‘ﬂE HIGH SCHOOL, at Lewrencetown,
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 Circulnr;
C. F. HALL, Principal,
or C. S. PHINNEY, Associate Principal.

SPECIAL NOTICE !

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

Slpper and Larrigan Factory

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

BOOTS AND SHOES

in all the lrading 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.

~“MONEY!
¥"TO LEND!

The Annapolis
Building Society

LOANS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE SE-
GYURITY. INTEREST 6 per cent.
Send stathp for ciruular and form of aplication.

A. W. CORBITT, Presdt.
W. HALIBURTON, Secty.
Address all, communications to BuIiLpixe
Sociery, Annapolis- dee3y

Ready - Made
GLOTHING!

BUFFTALO ROBES, &c.

UST RECETVED from Montreal, a large
and well assorted stock of

Ready Made Clothing & Buffalo Robes.
consisting of

Men’s Ulsterss Youths’ Ulsters,

Men’s Over Coatss Reeferss
All a

Splendid Assortment
of
FLALL, SUTTS

Also,
1 Doz, Very Fine Buffaio Robes.

Horse Blankets.

Pants and Vests.

All the above will be sold very
LOW FOR CASH,
BEALES & DODGE,

Middletop, Nov ., ’78
may be found on file at Geo. P.

TH'S PAPER Rowell & Co’s Newspaper Ad-

vertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where adverti ‘1
contracts may be made forit IN I\BWL\“(;RM!?[:

Foetry.

The Storm.

The tempest rages wild and high,

The waves lift up their voice and cry

Fierce answers to the angry sky,—
Miserere Domine.

Through the black night and driving,

A ship is struggling all in vain,

To live upon the stormy main ;:—
Miserere Domine.

The thunderr roar, the lightnings glare,
Vain is it now to strive or dare;
A cry goes up of great despair—

Miserere Domine.

The stormy voices of the main,

The moaning wind and pelting rain

Beat on the nursery window.pane—
Miserere Domine.

Warm curtained was the little bed,
Soft pillowed was the little head ;
¢ The storm will wake the child” they
said,—
Miserere Domina.

Cowering among his pillows white

He prays, his blue eyes dim with fright;

“ Father save those at sea to-night !”—
Miserere Domine.

The morning shone all clear and gay
On a ship at anchor in the bay,
And on a little child at play—

Gloria tibi Domine

 Select Literature.

“With this Ring I Thee
Wed.”

Cuarrer XXIII.
(Continued.)

¢ Then how ure you going, my darling ?’
asked Lady Saterleigh, smoothing down
her dog.

Poppy glanced around, slightly defiant
of the prying eyes fixed on her.

‘I am going with Mr. Lancross.
promised to drive me back with his
brothers.

There was a brief silence, a curious in-
tent silence, in which every ear scemed|
strained for the next sound, and all waited |
for Lady Saterleigh to speak. It was her
light, childish laugh which broke this
strange, attentive quietude.

‘I am so nervous this evening,’ she
said. ‘Now, Flip dear, don’t be naughty.
You make me quite ill.”  Her words were
foolish, but she passed her arm round
Poppy fondly, and smoothed her hair back
from her brow. ¢Mr. Lancross is gone
home with young Harwood, Poppy. He is
not very well, my dear.’

Poppy looked up and caught a shadow
on every face ; her own grew slowly white,
and, taking her mother's arm, she walked
away in the breathless silence of fear,

Cuarrer XXIV,
¢ What has happened ?’
breathlessly.

‘Nothing very bad, my dear,’ her father
answered. ¢ Richard has had a sort of
syncope. He was subject to faintings
when a boy, you will remember,and now
he has an attack again rather suddenly.
It was the heat of the day, no doubt,
which caused it. Edgar is gone to him,
and we are all keeping the matter quiet,
so as not to alarm his mother.’

The explanation seemed simple and
correct, yet Lilian felt it hid the truth
rather than told it.  She looked up anxi-
ously into Luffincot’s kindly face, and at
that instant he placed in her hand, unseen,
a little slip of paper. It contained a few
words writen in pencil, and Lilian, draw-
ing away from the crowd, read them
cagerly.

¢ Do not believe anythidg, or listen to
any story told you, until you have sheard
from or seen me. I rely on your love, my
darling;, not to heed any tongue that
speaks against

Your own, devotedly,
¢ JoceLyN THURLSTONE:'

Lilian crusbed the note tightly in her
hand, and, with eyes dewy with tears,
came back to her father’s side, feeling that
now she could wait patiently to hear the
truth from Jocelyn’s lips.

* Speak out for pity’s sake I' Poppy said,
as she drew her mother away from the
crowd. ¢ Do not keep me in suspense.’

‘My dear Poppy, returned Lady Sater-
leigh querulously, ¢ why do you suppose
that I can tell you anything ? I only know
what Jocelyn has told me. ¢Lanecross is
ill,” he said, ‘ and 1 am going to send his
carriage round to the other bay. Harwood
will drive bim home. I have to find his
mother now, and speak to her. Return
home yourself at once with Poppy.’
There, my love—T have repeated his words
faithfully. Now you know as much as 1
do.’

With eyes full of fear Poppy gazed into
her mother's face and saw that she spoke
truly, but saw also that, although she
might know no more than this, she felt
and guessed this was not all the truth.

¢It is useless to give away to alarm
when there may be no need,’ Lady Sater-
leigh continued, ¢ especially as we can
hear nothing further till Jocelyn gets
back. He is on horseback. We shall
return home a8 we came, with -Colonel
Lammager. Keep up till then.  You
must not betray too much interest in this
young man. You have no right to do so—
you are not engaged to him.’

This was a wonderfully wise speech for
Lady Saterleigh, but it only wrung tears
from Poppy, and filled her heart with im-
patience and anger.’

¢No right I she cried ? ‘I care nothing
for that ! Where is Jocelyn ? I must and
will see him now, and heag the truth.’

¢t Jocelyn is gone,’ returned her mother,
‘and Mr. Luffincot is following him.
Restrain yourself, Poppy—here is Colonel
Lammager.: It is very painful for me,
when you let the world see how foolish
you are.

¢ Will you take my arm to assist you ?
said the gallent Colonel. ¢ These rocks
are very steep. The carriage is waiting
for us.’

Very sensibly and politely he ignored
Poppy’s tears, and during that painful
drive home bestowed all his attentions on
ber mother. Jocelyn was not at the house
when they reached it, but he had been
there, and left a message that he should
not be home to dinner,

Poppy chafed and wept till brain and

He
little

asked Lilian

letter to Richard Lancross. It seemed an
age to the poor, impatient, unhappy girl
till her messenger returned. The answer
he brought was by word of mouth—Mr,
Lancross was not well cnough to write,
and Mrs. Lancross begged to thank Lady
and Miss Saterleigh for their kiud inquir-
ies about her son.

¢1 told you it was an imprudent thing—
I begged you not to do it,’ said Lady Sater-
leigh. ‘A messasge from me was quite
enough, especially as we are still in the
dark and suspect some cause for this ill-
ness.’

¢ Of what use is it to be prudent now 7'
cried Poppy bitterly. It is too late, and
I will not be held back. I shall send a
letter again to-morrow to ask for him.

¢ When you get no answer, Poppy 7

¢ He is too ill, said the girl, her great
dark eyes filling with dreary pain. ¢ He
would bave written if he could. He loves
me dearly—he has said so many times.’

¢And what is that worth, if he has not
asked you to be his wife? 1 count it for
nothing since he has not asked me,” re-
marked Lady Saterleigh, that sudden
worldly wisdom coming to her which
sharpened all her being at times,and broke
through her light carelessness with start-
ling effect. ¢ You ought not to allow
young men to talk to you in that way.’

For answer Poppy flung herself down
upon a couch and burst into bitter tears.

‘You give me no help, mamma—no
comfort ! Of what use are reproaches now ?’
she sobbed. ¢ And Richard will .speak to
you directly I ask him—I am certain of
that. What does his love mean if it docs
not mean marriage ?’

¢ Idle, selfish pastime for himself,’ said
her mother pitecously. ¢ You have amused
and pleased and flattered him for a time
now he is tired of it and will drop the
game.’

¢ Don’t—don’t say such cruel, dreadfual
things I’ the girl cried, with her bands to
her ears to shut out the sounds that stung
her. ¢ Only to-day he said he loved me—
he did indeed, mamma.’

‘Then in that case Jocelyn or I had
better speak to him.’

¢ No, no! To force him to a declaration ?
No, that would kill me! Wait, and he will
speak himself.’

‘I fear not. Colonel Lammager tells
me that the partnership young Lancross
holds in the Davenant firm is a precarious
once—held, in fact, at Davenant's pleasure.
So he is not likely to offend him by propos-
ing to you—the sister of the man whom
Miss Challacombe has preferred to herself.’

¢ You always find something unpleasant
to say, mamma, Poppy cried. ¢ And who
but you would heed anything said by that
absurd old Colonel 7’

¢ He is neither absurd nor old, returned
Lady Saterleigh, with some heat. ¢ And
you, Poppy, I am sorry to say, have always
been wilful and perverse ; and, if 1 give
you a word of advice, you quarrel with me.

Now I warn you that, unless you cease
at once to hold any communication with
young Lancross, you will stumble into a
pitfall and drag your brother after you.

Poppy closed her lips tightly to hold
back the passionate misery ready to break
forth in words, and then hid her flushed
face in silent bitterness on the cushion of
the couch.

With a little sigh Lady Saterleigh looks
ed at her for a moment, and then took Flip
upon her lap and comforted herself by
apostrophising that faithful friend.

¢Ab, Flip, you and I know the world!
Young people make themselves miserable,
and the old have miseries made for them.
One weeps and wails, and the other strives
to be cheerful. Which is the wiser, Flip,
my pet?

And thus the evening passed away in a
sort of fretful fever, in which the slow
bours, as they sank beneath the long
stretch of reddened sky. secmed, like the
prophetic scroll, to be full of woe and
threatening.

Ten o’clock, and the light lingered still
on sky and sea in faint green and golden
gleams dying into gray.  Eleven struck,
and the window, open yet to admit the fit-
ful breeze, showed the pale summer stars
and the bosky sweetly-scented gloom of
the garden, dark at last with shadows of
myriad leaves. Beyond the edge ef this
flower-fragrant duskiness a long line of
light flashed, quivered, vanished and req
tuaned. The phosphorescent fire of the
sea rode the waves to-night in glory, and,
with a weird and supernatural gleam, as
though it marked the path of some sad and
wandering spirit, lighted up the ragged
outline of the shore.

With a book upon her knee Poppy sat by
the open window and watched this fitful
light break upon the shore, gleam and
vanish. She saw it with her eyes, but her
heavy heart was too fall of woe to note
light or darkness, or sea or sky, or aught
else but its own pain.

‘I bave given him my love—I cannet
take it back. I can no more recover my
lost peace than T can die,’ she said bitter-
ly. ¢And, if he is false, then all the world
is worthless, and I will leave it. What
bave I to live for? My brother has found a
dearer love than mine, and my mother is
dreaming of a future in whick my image
has no place.’

She looked towards Lady Saterleigh as
this thought came, and saw that she slept.
The lamp was burning low, and threw a
shadow on her face, showing its fairness,
it still round lines, and the dark arched
brows, and forchead white as Poppy's
own. A little sad smile wreathed the
girl’s lips as she owned her mother fair,
and asked herself why the young think
that they alone have a right to love and
happiness.

‘Why should I complain ?’ she said.
‘I should leave her for Richard. Why
then does it seem bitter that she should
leave me for another and a richer home ?
Perhaps I shall still have Jocelyn, But,
if he fails me—'

She stopped, with hand upon her brow,
then, rising, stole out into the starlight,
and mechanically took the path which led
to the entrance-gate. On this she leaned
her arms, and looked down the white line
of road on which she expected Jocelyn to
appear. Many minutes passed, and not a
sound disturbed the intense stillness of
the night; then came the rumble of
wheels and the flash of carriage-light, and
Poppy saw Lady Broadmead and her stout
daughter returning from some big dinner,
and on the opposite seat the great physi-
cian of the three towns, leaning forward
and talking—for him—quite eagerly, while
his hearers listened—Rose Broadmead with
round eyes wide open and lips agape, her
mother sleepily, with large lace cap nod-
ding to the shaking of her chariot.

Poppy felt instinctively that they were
talking of Richard, and her lip curled with

heart were both fevered ; and, lastly, in
passionate disobedience to her mother’s|
wish, she despatched a servant with a‘

scorn of the stout heiress, and her cyes
followed the dust of the carriage wheels as
the vehicle passed on. Her head being

;| darkness with distended eyes.

figures coming from the opposite direction,
till they were close at hand and their voi-
ces broke upon her ear.

¢ Now look here, Luff, when a man loses
his calmness in that sudden manner—-—'

¢ But, hang it, Harwood, you must own
he had provocation.’

‘Well, I am not denying that. Iam
only saying. Good Heaven! Wko is
that at the gate ?’

¢Is it possible ? Is that Miss Saterleigh 7’
broke in Luffincot, approaching her.
¢ Why are you here so late ?

‘I am watching for Jocelyn,’ Poppy
answered, catching her breath with a half-
sob, and fixing her large dark eyes on the
young man with a wild look.

¢ But you must not do that, Miss Sater-
leigh., Let me beg of you to go inat
once. Your brother is not coming home
to-night ; he is detained in barracks.’

¢Is he under arrest?’ said Poppy.

‘No; I assure you he is not,’ returned
Luffincot emphatically. ¢ Why should
you imagine such a thing 7’

‘I overheard what you and Mr. Har-
wood said. I know something has hap-
pened ; you may as well tell me what it is.’

Her voice was s0 pitiful and sad and
broken that the young men interchanged
looks of compassion before they answered
her; and both in that glance agreed to
speak with enough frankness to calm her
face.

¢ Nothing alarming has occurred, I give
you my honor,” said Luffincot. . ¢ It was
only a little row between your brother and
Lancross.’

Poppy held the bar of the gate with both
her hands in a tight grip, to save herself
|from falling, and gazed out into the
In her ex-
cited fancy, being over-tired and weary,
she saw Richard lying on the ground
dead, and Jocelyn standing over him with
face full of horror,

¢ Miss Saterleigh, you are ill I’ Harwood
exclaimed. ¢Pray believe me, thete is no
cause whatever for fear on your brother’s
account. T have just left him, and he is
quite well and cheerful.’

cot. He understood, and answered her,
though not without a momentary pang
piercing his own heart.

¢ Lancross is better—he is indeed ; and
Thurlstone, you see, not knowing what

should be wanted.’

will—will kill him ' Poppy said ; and,
letting go her hold of the gate, she fell
so suddenly to the ground that Luffincot
had no time to save her.

Both young men sprang to her aid ; but
the man who loved her was the first, and
lifted her tenderly, and felt her small
slight frame trembling from head to foot

¢Shall I call Lady Saterleigh or some
one 7’ Harwood said uneasily, not half
liking the position in which he found him-
self.

.. Better wait till she tells us
what do do,” answered Luffincot.
would rather not make a fuss.’

With a deep sigh Peoppy opened her
eyes as he spoke, and disengaged herself
quietly from his arm. Her face was white
and cold.

¢Good night,’ she said. ‘I will tell
mamma not to accept Jocelyn. We will
go to rest now. Thank you for coming.’

‘I am very sorry to bave alarmed you
so much,” Harwood said, hesitating some-
what as he spoke ; ¢ and there is really no
cause,

¢ There was no blow struck,” put in
Luffincot eagerly. ¢I have Thurlstone's
word for it. The quarrel was a_ mere
nothing, a little boyish folly on the part of
Lancross ; and, but for this unfortunate
syncope of his; no human being would
ever have heard of it.’

Poppy held out her hand to him with a
wistful smile.

*Good night,” she said again; ¢‘and
thank you.’

¢ Well, say that you believe me, and
that you will not make yourself unhappy ?
Lancross is neatly all right now ; and he
and Thurlstone will shake hands again to-
morrow.’

¢ Will they ?’ answered Poppy.
do you say, Mr. Xarwood ?’

Harwood was silent.

‘I will say good night, he returned,
after a moment’s pause.

‘And you will go in now and make
yourself quite happy,’ said Luffincot.

¢Will you cenvey our excuse to Lady

Saterleigh for Lringing her son’s message
so late.?’ .saidHarwood, lifting his hat as
he departed.

He had been colder and more ceremoni-
ous thronghout this short interview than
his friend, and now he seized him by the
arm and dragged him away, as he lingered
again at the gate for a last good night.

¢I do not admire that girl;’ he said to
Luffincot. ‘I knew in your eye that
specch is rank treason, but at all events it
is the trath.

¢ What fault can you find with her?’
asked his friend grimly. "

* Well, if there are two ways, a discreet
and an indiscreet, she always chooses the
latter !

¢ Why, what has she done now to de-
serve that reproach ? said Luffincot.

‘She might have led the way to the
house as soon as she saw us, and not have
talked at the gate like a housemaid enter-
taining her lover. I was afraid some one
would pass and sce us.’

‘She never thought of that. She
thought of nothing ; she was nervous and
ill; said Luffincot ; ¢ and you don’t unders
stand her.’

‘8o you tell me—and you say the same
thing about her brother. And I repeat
that another girl—one with instincts of
prudence and modesty—Miss Challacombe,
for instance—would have led us instantly
to ber mother. I should have felt more
comfortable for ker if she had.’

‘I am very glad she did not,’ said Luffin-
cot. ‘It was awkward enough as it was,
without facing Lady Saterleigh too.’

¢ That's true.’

¢ And the girl thought no harm of speak-
ing at the gate. She is not one of that
sort, Moreover, she was too frightened
and anxious to-night to consider anything.

¢ She never does consider; she carrics
out her impulses with no more rcason
than a bird. And she is necver afraid,
therefore never pradent.  She is just the
sort of girl to come to grief.’

‘Halt there, Harwood. The girl is as
innocent as a flower—innocent as her
name.’

‘But a poppy is not a very innocent
flower,’ returned Harwood in a dry tone.

Luftincot’s answer was strong and short,
and it stopped the discussion.

Cuarrer XXV,
The early morning hours had a blessed

herself
[

¢ What

thus turned away, she did ot see two|peacefulness in them which Captain
| Challacombe thoroughly appreciated.

He
valued them so highly that he rose while
others slept, and went into his garden
in happy loueliness.

There, with coat off and spade in hard,
the Captain dug in peace while the dew
was fresh upon th: green earth and the
sky had no fierceness in its glory. No
voice but his ewn im these early hours
broke in upon his tranquility and rudely
disturbed his innocent occupations. Talk-
ing sweetly to himself of daffodills and
roses, he would patter to and fro among
his flowers till the sound of an alarum-
bell within the house told him that his
Eve was wakeful, and that the trail of the
serpent would soon be on the dew. The
change on the old sailor’s ceuntenance
when the bell sounded was pitiful or
laughable to see—just as the spectators
liked to take it. At all events it was no
matter of'mirth to him, for he knew it
sounded the tocsin of the day’s peace,
and his morning dream of Eden was over.

The day after Richard’s pic-nic was the
twenty-fifth of May, Lilian’s birthday ;
and on this morning, between five and six,
the Captain went to & small greenhouse,
in a secluded part of the garden, which he
kept locked, and took thence, with much
triumph, a big flower-pot containing a new
and choice lily of a most gorgeous descrip-
tion. Carrying the flower carefully in
both hands, he passed round to the back
|of the house, meaning to place it on his
daughter's window-sill. Her room was on
the ground-floor, and throngh the window
she could descend by a flight of two or
three steps into the garden, which sloped
here down to the sea.

With his face reddened by his toil, and

¢ Go on," said Poppy, turning to Luffin- |

turn matters would take, thonght it would |
be best to stay in barracks, lest—lest L'l“/c:lmu the tramp of horses; and, rushing

¢ Then Jocelyn struck him, and the blow |

an undoubted smile shining in his eyes,
| Captain Challacombe placed the flower om
|the window-sill, and tapped softly and
| cautiously on the glass.

¢ Lilian, my dear I’ he said. ‘Lilian, I
| have brought you a flower for your birth—
|day.” There was no reply, and the Cap-
i tain tapped again, a little louder this
{time. -~ ¢Fast asleep!’ he said aloud.
{* How these women and girls do slumber
away and waste these lovely mornings! I
| belicve nothing will get them up but the
sound of a drum. If any noisy, empty-
| headed regiments were marching off this
morning, all the women in the house
would be up to see them pass.’

Like a mocking reply to his soliloquy

round to the front, the Captain was just in
time to see a small troop of Lancers go by,
| their goodly array glancing and glcaming
in the morning sun. One among them
| lushed suddenly, and raised his hand in
| greeting ; then, as he lowered it, he grew
{as white as asunburnt skin would let him,
{and rode onwards with a strange and
| changed look on his young face.

¢ Why, bless my soul, exclaimed Cap-
thin Challacombe, ¢ that’s—— I’

¢ Lookingat soldiers, papa I’ said Lilis
an’s voice. ‘I am quite surprised.’

¢ Oh, so they got you up and out Lefore
six o'clock 7 cried her father. * That’s a
miracle only a red-coat could accomplish.
No wonder I knocked at your window in
vain.’

Lilian blushed crimson, but made no
denial and no defence. She was looking
wonderfully pure. and beautiful in a white
peignoir trimmed with bows of palest pink,
and on her cheeks there rested the soft
shadow of her blush, tinting them the
color of the rose.

‘Upon my word, her father said, ¢ youn
look all the better for your early rising.
You bhave been gathering May-dew like
the damsels of old.

‘The merry maids of England
How beautiful they are !’

—as we used to sing in my young days,
when a ship was a pleasant place, not a
furnace with a torpedo under it, as it is in
these cowardly times. Ah, Lily, my dear,
Iam glad I have left the service ! I could
not sneak about at night with a devil ic a
boat to blow my enemy out of the world,
instead of fighting him fairly like a man.
Now come and look at your birthday-pre-
sent. And many happy returns of the day
to you, my Lily, and Heaven bless you!
And the old sailor took her hand, and
kissed her with a frank fondness he would
vot have dared to show had Mrs. Challa-
combe’s hard handsome eyes been open.

With arms interlaced, father and
daughter walked round the house to Lili-
an's window, and here the flower was duly
admired, and a pair of bronzed checks were
kissed and patted with twenty thanks,
given prettily with sweet words which
made the ‘old salt's’ eyes glisten with a
tender dew.

¢So you like the flower, you little Jesu-
it? You see this isa present your step-
mother will make no fuss over. If I had-
given you a dress or a ring, she might
have been jealous; and she will never
guess that this has cost more than both
those articles put together.’

¢It is you who are the Jesuit, papa,’ said
Lilian. ¢Who would have imagined that
you could be so diplomatic ?

¢Ah, I am growing clever, my dear, in
my old age | - It is astonishing how an old
salt learns to circumvent the quarter-deck
when the adn:iral is too strict a disciplina:
vian. Hark! That is fiot the bell, is it,
my love ?

‘The bell will not ring this half-hour,
said Lilian , ¢and I want to talk to you,
papa, while—while the day is fresh.’

¢ Yes,' returned the Captain uneasily.
‘But you see, my dear, I can't promise
anything unless ?

¢ Unless the Admiral sanctions it ? said
Lilian, smiling. ¢ Well, I will agree to
that. Papa, Captain Thurlstone is coming
here to-day to ask you for your daughter ;
and I love him, my dear old darling fa-
ther—I do indeed. 1 love him with all
my heart, and I have promised to be his
wife.’

Her arms were round the old man’s
neck, and on his weather-beaten check he
felt tears falling fast.

¢ Well, I have been expecting this every.
day,’ he said, with his long-drawn sigh;
‘and you know, my dear, what a disap-
pointment it is to your mother and my~
self. Davenant is a good fcllow, and he
has loved you ever since you were a little
maiden no higher than my knee, You
should not lightly give up such a love,
Lily, and such a fortune,’” he added, with
another sigh.

Some of the old wistfulness and fear fell
for a moment on Lilian's heart as she
thought of the case and smoothness of her
life before this trouble and joy came, and
how tranquilly she was gliding with the
stream into the haven they all desired her
to reach.

|

father,’ she faltered ;

would make you happy if I could,
“but, 1f 1 love one

(Continued on fourth page.)




