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every afterinsertion, 124 cents ; one month,
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Oxg Squagre, (two inches).—First inser
tion $1.00 ; each tontinuation, 25 cents ;
three months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00.;
twelve months $10.00.

Harr Corumy —First insertion, $4.50 ;
each continuation, $1.00 ; ore month,
$7.00 ; two months, $11,00 ; three months,
14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months,
$35.00. : ;

A Coromy.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each
continuation, $2.00; one month, $12.00 t\\_’t_»i
months, $18.00; three months, $25.00; six
months $40.00; twelve months, $70.00.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents
extra per square for each additional alter-

ation

@’l‘he average daily circulation of

the Montreal ZXvening Star is

12,154, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in' the
City. - The average circulation of the
Evening Star in the City of Mnntrc'al is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a
day, that of any other paper. This excess
ruf)h‘sénts 2,000 families more than can |
be reached by any other Journal. Ifs Cir-|
culation is a living one, and is constantly§
increasing. * Frgm the way ip whieh the
Star has outsu‘iﬁd 411 competitors it is
mahifestly "

«THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

(2"
ST OCEK

EMPORIUM,

MIDOLETON,
Annapolis County, N. S.

UR IMPORTATIONS this season have
been unusually large, and our Steck in
the following lines is very heavy. To those
who are building, or who contamplate doing
so, will find it to their advantage TO CALL
ON US FIRST BEFORE SENDING AWAY

FOR THEIR 2
Building Material
uiiaing iviateriais,
——SUCH AS—
T NAILS, 3dy FINE LATH to 40dy,
FLOOR BRADS,FiNISHING NAILS,
6dy to 10dy.
HANCE
GLASS
30x40.
OILED AND RAW OILS, PRESSED
BY THE CELEBRATED «BLUND-|
ELL & SPENCE, LONDON.” ‘
HEET, ZINC, DRY AND TARRED|
SHEATHING, SHEET LEAD, LEAD
PIPE § to 1§ IN BORE.
TOGETHER WITH ——

Brandram’s Celebrated

London Lead,

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, sueh as

Mortise  Locks, Mineral and
Poreelain 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, &e., &c., &e.

AT S0 -

GRAINING COLORS

In Light Oak, Ash and Walnut. Dry Colors
- for Tinting, &e., &ec, &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
send for our Price List.

With our general 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.

lo AGENTS WANTED for VISITING
CARDS, Games, &e.,Outfit & Sample
Pack, 3¢. Water Pen, 5¢. 0il Chromo, 12¢.
50 Tinted Cards, with name, 15¢. Fine Pho-
to. Album, 30c. Dream Book, 30c. Cards
Courtship, 35e. Toy Steam Engine, 31.
A. W. KINNEY, Yarmeuth, N. S.

—Encyclopodig Britannica.

Subscriptions will-be taken at,
this office. Payments are made
very easy and extend over a
period of five or six years, en-
abling a person of very mo-|
derate means to secure this ir-

waluablework. |

GREAT

| healthy.

A careful examination of the insuruments will convince

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 Unsurpassed.

the public that both interior and exterior are honestly

made.

1

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.

: N FIRST-C
Will find it their

Parties Desiring a

LASS INSTRUMENT.

advantage to Correspond with

THE ANNAPOL!S ORGAN COMPANY,

Or visit their Warerooms, George St.

List Vo!

=1  CASES
Refined

Received This
Halifax.
J. & W. F. Harrison.
11 and 12 North Wharf, St. John, N. B.
mar2

Bendalari's Cu_ugh Remedy.

FPYHIS preparation is not warrantedl to cure

¢ all the ills that flesh is heir to.” It is
recommended only for the cure of Coughs, and
as a Cough Medicine it is proving wonderfull
‘efficacious. There are very many so-cailed
«sure cures” for Coughs, Colds, Bronehztis,
Sore Throat, &o., sold for Ong Pellar per bot-
tle, not half so effectual ag NDALARI'S
REMEDY at one-fourth the price.

Twenty-five Cents per Wottle,

For Sale in , Middleton by H, CROSSKILL,
in Lawreneetown, by DR. LEANDER MORSE
Bridgetown, Farris & Co.. Wm. M. Tupper,
Palfrey, A. Cameron; Megjvern Squnare,[le !
Spinney; East Torbrook, George Spu
Handley Mounta:n, Caleb Miller.

PURE WATER.

Pure water is obtained by usiug
Cotey’s Patent -Expansion
Rubber Buckst Chain
Pump.

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

N. H, PHINNEY.

Lawrencetown, Annapolis Co.

FPYHE Subser:ber offers for SALE or RENT !
by Private Contract, |

His .Beangfnl Residencs
LOWER MIDDLETOH.

The House contains 11 roomns; all inthorough
repair, Good Stabling fur 3 or 4 Horses, Car-
riage House and Wood House. The grounds
consists of 2 acres in a hizh 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
Guarden is also well stocked with a good va-
riety of Fruit trees. The situation is cenve-
nient to Railway Station, Post Office, and |
within 5 minutes walk of three places of
worship. Loeation desirable, and very

Day, Steamer via.

;

e,

LSO, Small Farm, situate

in NORTH WILLIAM-
STON, about two miles from
Lawrencetown Railway Station.
The House contains 6 Rooms, the
nly 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, produc-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with care wil!
soon increase to 100 or more barrals. Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior
chance to increase largely at a very small
outlay. Location public, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable partioularly to a person with
moderate means. Possession at once if desired.

Terms fer hoth places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.

Middleton, Annapolis County,May lst, 1880.

Boots & Shoes Hats & Caps!

LADIES’ Kid, Goat, Serge and Leather Boots,
MENS’ Boots Shoes and BROGANS,
Boots and Slippers,
ys’ Boots & Shoes
Children’s Shoes

H ATS!
LADIES’ Hats,
Misses’ » Joys’ Hats,
Men’s Fur, | v Hats,

In all the les Y LES of the cay,
At the LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICE for CASH
or Prompt Pay.

At J. W. Tomlison’s

Larwencetown, Apl. 5, '80.

Something New !

HE Subscribers have just received their
first advunce of

SPRIN
STOCK

consisting of

ground flat o

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

Xe., &e., &e., &o.
all of whieh have been personally selected.
And notwithstanding the great rise in prices,
we will continue to sell at very low rates as
we;:‘ro determined to keep up our reputation
as (] %

Cheap Cash Store.

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

S L. FREEMAN & CO.

Middleton Carner, April 20th, 80,

, Annapolis.

List Ye!

1'13 YEOMANRY of Arnapolis County this
is to inform you that

LSTILLTLIVE

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 & WARRANTED.

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

FURNITURE ! -

FJYHE SUBSCRIBER keeps constantly on
hand: Common and Stuffed Furniture
in yariety. Also, Spring Mattrasses; Chairs
35 conts each, upwards. Also Cradles,
; Couts, all of which will be sold at the

Lowest Market Prices!
%~ UNDERTAKIMG attended to iu all
its branches,
JOHN Z. BERT.
dust Reoceived,

SPLENDID STOCK OF CLOTHS.

John H. Fisher
MERCHANT TAILOR,
Side Door, Masonic Building, Bridgetown,

Wishes to inform his friends

L

and customers

that he has just returned from a personal |

selection of CLOTHS suitable for Spring and
Summer wear, and is prepared to make suits
up in the latest styles, and on reasonable
terms.

MR. COLBERT,

my former Coat-maker has lately returned
from Boston, where he has been at work the
present winter, and is n with me. His
well-known proficiency as a workman, gnar-
antee every satisfaction. J. H. FISHER.

Bridgetown, Mar. 24, '80.

Just What-the Doctor Ordered !

YHE New Spring Mattrass for Health, Com-
fort and Cleanliness surpasses all.
Don’'t fail tc get one.
THE best and cheapest stock of ROG-
ERS’ PLATED GOODS in
KNIVES, FORKS, DESSERT, TEA AND
TABLE SPOONS, ever offered here.

FULL LINE of

Table Cutlery

To suit all.

THE Nobbiest lot of
WHIPS

in town, from 15 ets. up,

Aad thoo TWEEDS, COATINGS. BROAD-
CLOTHS, UNIONS, COTTONADES,
&C., Suit everybody.

Room FPaper and Borders.
Whitewash, Stove, Serub, Shoe and Dandy
Brushes, Broems, Whisks,—in fact
almost anything you want at
LOWEST PRICES,

" J. W. Whitman’s

Lawrencetown, April 10th, 1880.

T N Ry w5
WELLAND CANAL.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.
TXIE construction of Lock Gates advertised
to be let on the 3kp or JUNK next, is

unav aidably postponed to the following dates :
Tenders will be received until

Tuesday, the 22nd June next.

Plaks, specifications, &e., will be ready for
examination on and after

Tuesday, the 8th dayofJune.
By order, ;

F. BRAUN,
~ Secretary.

Dept. of Railways and Canals,
4i t10

Ottawa, 13th May, 1880.

__|*neverthéless 1' trust the merchant will
~ | ever be the equal of the soldier in honor.

BY MRS. SUSIE E. FOSTER.
O far away towards the dawning day,
Rolls the wild waves of a restl®ss bay ;
Dashing the spray o'er the wind blown
shore
That holds back the ocean forever more.

And the dim hills in their rocky veach,
Fringe the blue sea and the sandy beach ;

And the dark pines when wild winds blow,
Droop their green fringes above the snow.

Al
Shut in from the shore by the mountain's
sweep,
Quiet valleys in winter sleep ;
Their bright streams hid from the frosty
day,
To wake when the fetters shall melt away.

Soon from under the wintry gloom
Shall the bright vine and violet bloom ;
And the soft smiles of ar April day
Will chase the shadowy clouds away.

Land of the Mayflower ! land of my birth !

My spirit greets thee, home of my youth ;

And music is blent in my soul evermore,

With the sound of the billows that break
on thy shore.

There’s a shady glen where the sunset
glow

| Lingers tenderly over the hillside low,

[Thilhcr my thoughts speed their silent
way,

When evening closes the gates of day.

And when the night with its starry eyes,

Looks out on the world and the silent
skies,

I know that those stars in their solemn

{ spell,

Watch over the land that T love so well.

Strong are the ties of the soul that blend
Life with the love of bome and fricnds—
Love that shall never grow dim nor depart,
|Set like a gem in the loyal heart.

Alta, Iowa.

Select Literature.

“With this Ring I Thee
Wed."

Cuarter  XIII,
(Continued.)

‘Ha, ha, hal” laughed the jeweller
civilly. ¢ Very curious, very odd indeed,
sir! And I suppose Captain Thurlstone
thinks that one day this may come true 7

‘Exactly so,’ said Thurlstone, turning
gravely and‘facing=them ; ‘ strange things
hippen constantly.  And then, not now,’
he added, breaking into a laugh, ¢ will be
the right time for Mr. Davenant to remem-
ber his grateful feelings, when he will
scarcely like the pressure of them.’

Edgar Davenant laughed also,

¢ Well, Mr, Philips,’ he said, ¢ I think
you hud better be a witness to this bargain,
{ When 1 have a chance of saving Captain
| Captain Thurlstone’s life as he saved mine,
) [ promise to do it—one good turn deserves
l:mmthcr.’

¢That it certainly does, sir,’ remarked
the obsequious Mr. Philips, bowing to both
| parties.
ji = But I am afraid Mr. Davenant is not
counnting the cost,’ said Thurlstone, with a
,amile on his handsome face that said
{ much,

¢The cost? repeated Edgar.  «Well, if
it costs me all I care for, I still promise to
|do it. A bargain is a bargain.’

‘Yes; and that is the one thing we
business men understand, sir—excuse me
for saying it,’ observed Mr. Philips, with a
sly smirk on his shrewd mouth,

The otheér two remained silent for a
moment, with a shade of gravity on the
face of cach. The secret enmity there was
between them could not be flung down by
a few civil words; and Edgar Davenant,
in promising to return the good deed
Thurlstone bad doune for him, was but
promising himself revenge,

¢We should be quits then,’ he said to
himselt as he uttered the binding words.
‘I'wish I had the chance of saving his
life.’

But Thurlstone’s next sentence startled
him from his ungenerous wish.

¢1 understand a bargain too,’ he said,
looking past the interpreter straight into
his rival’s face ; ‘so I hold you to your
word, Davenant. You owe me nothing
now, but, when the right time comes, yon
will pay. That's it, I think, Mr, Philips ?

“Phat’s it, sir,” returoed the jeweller in
a high state of amnusement.

Edgar noticed that Thurlstone called
him ¢ Davenant’ for the first time, and for
an instant he felt some of that strange
attraction towards him which this man
possessed over all those whom he chose to
please.

¢ And meanwhile,” continued Thurlstone
still in the same laughing way, ‘there is
to be no sense of obligation, no gratitude,
no humbug. The matter is simply a
debt. When I present my bill, I expect
to be honored—that is all .’

¢ Exactly,” said Mr. Philips, rubbing his
hands in immense delight,  «

¢ Exactly,’ repeated Edgar, ¢ since you
wish it so,’ he added, with pride. ‘T per-
ceive his meaning,’ he thought. ¢It is, as
he says, to be a debt between us, not an
act of friendship,’

‘I 'wish it,’ resumed Thurlstone, first
looking down, und then glancing up sud-
denly with an odd smile. ¢ But I shall be
a hard creditor. I warn yon of that. I
shall demand payment even if costs you—
all that I thought it would have cost me.

The puzzled Mr. Philips could make
nothing of this speech, but Edgac felt the
blood rush from his heart, and as it flew
back he turned pale.

¢ My death would have cleared the way
for bim,’ he said to himself in a little chill
whisper., ¢ Yes, it was a generous deed to
save me, And how well he bears—cir.
cumstances I’ concluded Edgar, not liking,
even in thought, to speak plainly, lest this
too.attractive man'’s love for Lilian should
becotne the more real and tangible for it.

Not once yet had the truth struck him
that he was himself the hopeless suitor,
On the contrary, he was full of joy and
triumph, for Captain Challacombe’s words
that morning had assured him of success.
As he thought of this, the promise he had
just madeé scemed light and easy  to him,
and a smile of victory chased the paleness
from his lips.

¢ It is scarcely possible we two should
ever be placed in precisely the same cirg
cumstances,! he said—and his smile was

|
|

| engagement.ring in ‘his pocket,

lﬂrosc, till the hour for her son’s return
was come, and yet he was not with her.
Then, as the night faded into gray morn-
ing, and a crowd of anxious fears pressed
down upon her, she felt in her mother’s
heart that she could suffer all things for
his sake, and Her maternal jealousy was
quenched in the yearning to see him safe
and happy. At last, just when the early
sunrise was paling her lamp, her quick
ears caught his step, passing her door with
irresqlute, pausing tread.
¢ Edgar !” she cried.
awake !

As he entered, her eyes, in eager ex-
pectation, scanned his face. He looked
pale, worn, haggard; but she would not
believe these signs.

¢ You are very late,” she said; ¢butI
can excuse itat such a happy time. I
have lain awake to hear the news.

And, as he sat down wearily by her bed-
side, she smoothed his forechead with her
thin .white fingers, and smiled into his
shrinking eyes.

¢ I am sorry you have not slept, mother.
I did not tLink it was so late, till the sun
surprised me.’

“Time has wings for lovers and crutches
for the sick,” she said.

¢ I bave been walking these three hours
past,’ answered Edgar. ‘I am a weary
pilgrim now, mother, and must say ¢ Good
night.’

¢ My dear,” she cried in a disappointed
tone, ‘bave you nothing to tell me?
Davenant the feliow | Walking | Where have ypu been? What
of it at a hundred zuineas, but I am able | is wiong ?’
to ofter this one less because ! ¢ It is all wrong,

Thurlstone took the ring from kLis hand | —there
and looked at it with a sad smile. | swered,

«I cannot buy her such things,” he said| ¢ My dear boy, what do you mean ? And
to himself sorrowfully. ¢Is this the way | Mrs. Davenant sat upright in nervous fear,
my love is to be tempted ? How will it all | and gazed anew in her son’s tace, ¢ Is it
end? I wish I could give her gifts double | not all right ? Has not Lilian said ¢ Yes?
the worth of his.’ ¢She has said ¢ No.?

The wish was useless. A lover with| The young man tried to speak lightly,
five thousand a year can indulge in dia-| but his lips grew fixed in the attempt, and
monds and sapphires ; a lover with ﬂwfu ghastly pallor crept swiftly up from chin
hundred must content himself, as Jocelyn|to brow,

did, with pearls and turquoises. As he| ‘Said ¢ No'—f No'
was leaving the shop with a  very modest i mother.
he heard | No’ to me—a decided ¢ No.’
Mr. Philips say to Lis assistant—— | He did not strive now to hide his pain :
¢That ruby bracelet isn’t to go up to|it spoke out bitterly in his voice, and the
Lady Saterleigh’s ; it is to be sent to Mr | lines around his mouth grew hard, while
Davenant’s with the ring.’ hjs eyes looked fierce.and hollow. |,

Thurlstone smiled. PR My dear Edgar, it is a mistake—jt must

‘I am glad I am spared the pain of mak-/ be a mistako. The girl cannot be s6’mean,
ing my mother reject that gift)  bel so deceitful, such a heartless coquette,
thought, as he rejoined Poppy. | She will change her mind to-morrow, I

¢ What a time you have been I’ she cried |am certain.’
wearily. I Her son made no answer ; she saw that

¢Quite true, Poppy. And I am ashamed | her word brought no hope-—not a shadow
of having kept you waiting so long, but | of change passed over his haggard aspect.
Davenant was 1n the shop, and it was ‘She has known you all her life, per-
deuced awkward. We positively spoke to|sisted Mrs. Davenant hopefully—* she can-
each other.’ not help loving you, Edgar.’ -

¢«No !’ cried Poppy. He laughed a little at this:

did you say ? . ¢ Familiarity brecds contempt,” he said
¢Oh, we talked trash | He promised to|shortly ; it gains anything Lut love, it

return the compliment I have paid him, | seems.

and save my life one day. ‘But, my dear, you do not understand
+Nonsense ' said Poppy. girls—they are coy, they say what they do
¢True, notwithstanding,’ returned her |not mean A refusal is nothing ; Lilian’s

brother. ¢ And Philips the jeweller was|‘ No’ was not said in earnest.’

witness to the bargain.’

¢ It was said in bitter earnest. There,
¢Then it is worth nothing,’ said Poppy, | mother, that is enough; I cannot stand
laughing outright. ¢ You should bave

auy more of this.
had a gentleman for a witness, not a fellow| Mrs. Davenant's worn cheek flushed
that can be bought. Don’t get upset,

hotly with anger, grief, and dismay.
Jocelyn, and trust to Davenant to save| ¢ Edgar) she said very softly, lying her
you, for he will let you drown.’

hand upon his head, ¢ will you let me
A gentleman for a witness! The time

speak to her?’
came when Thurlstone remembered those

¢It would be useless,
words in sorrow and doubt. loves another man—she
With a smile on his sly

mouth Mr.|him.’
Philivs closed his jewel-cases.

us full of meaning now as Jocelyn's ;

The bill shall be paid when due.’

He lifted his hat, Thurlstone raised his,
and Yoth men felt this was a farcwell.
They did not address each other again,
though some moments passed before Edgar
left the shop, He gave some orders in a
low voice, but Thurlstone’s quick ear
caught them.

¢ Send the bracelet to my house also,
with the ring, he said, ¢ and not to where
I first told you.  And be quick, because I
am going out this evening.’

¢ They shall be sent at once, sir, return-
ed the ready Mr. Philips.

Then Edgar Davenant departed haorried-
ly, mounted his horse, and rode away.
The instant he was gone Jocelyn dropped
the pencil-cases and asked for rings.

«Rings ? Yes sir. Bring those cases
over here that Mr. Davenant has been
looking at,” cried Mr. Philips.

The assistant brought them, and there
flashed before Thurlstone’s eyes the many- |
colored lights and rays of diamonds of
price.

] am afraid these are too dear,’ he said
quietly.

Mr. Philips deprecated the idea. Every|
jewel he was selling was a bargain. He|
pointed to a half-hoop of sapphires and
diamonds.

¢ Now this is only seventy-five pounds,’
he said, flashing the gems in the ]ighLi
«T have just sold Mr.

‘Come in, Iam

mother—all a mistake
is nothing more to tell,” he an-

to you? cried his

¢ What. on earth

mother. She
is engaged to|

It struck| Mrs. Davenant was silent a moment in
him as a laughable matter that two gentle-| breothless astonishment, and then she burst
men, ¢first-rate swells’ as he called them, | forth into wrath.
should play a comedy for his nunlxsurx:cnt,5 ‘Then what did that wretched half.pay
and call on him to witness it. | Captain mean by coming here yesterday
¢ They meant more than they said,” was| with his trumpery story ?°
the conclusion to which he came at last. ¢ Captain Challacombe knows nothing of
‘And they are not friendly, for all their| her attachment,’ said Edgar.
chaff together. . That’s proved by the| Mrs. Davenant's eyes grew glassy and
orders given about that bracelet. tevgred with wonder.,
¢Captain Thurlstone has a -deal of dash | ¢ A-secret engagement?’ she exclaimed.
about him, he said patronisingly to his|¢It is disgraceful ! And the man must be
maun; ¢ but Mr. Davenant is the real gentle.|something very bad, or she would tell her
man for all that. See here—a hundred | father.’
guineas for the ring and fifty for the| ¢Tt is that fcllow Thurlstone, said
bracclet, and money down on the nail || Edgar in a low but bard voice. “And he
That’s how I like to do business. The|met me and spoke me fair to-day, being
Captain bought only a little twenty-pound | engaged to her all the while. I shall
affair) ) remember it against him onc day.
¢It’s jnst the way with those military| ¢My dear, dear boy, the man saved your
gents,’ returned the man. ¢ They swagger|life
round as big as a bank, but a man like Mr.| ¢ There was little kindness in the deed—]
Davenant could buy a score of ’em, and|no need to remind me of it, mother. He
not feel his pocket the lighter.’ | has acted a coward’s part, undermining me
¢ True—>Mr. Davenant is one of the right| with Lilian, stepping into my plaee de-
sort. Ah, I expect we shall get a good | ceitfully, stealing her from me when I was
wedding soon!” And with haud upon hisl most secure. Everyone knew my position
chin Mr. Philips looked down uapon alin the Challacombe family. Tt was patent
diamond necklace which he had fixed on | to the whole world that I had chosen her
as the fittest gift for a bride, and the one | from childhood, and no man dreamt of
which would bring the most profit to him- | interfering between me and- her, except

self. | this interloper, this military dangler, who
¢ Well, if that wedding comes off, that|will drag her down into the life of a stroll-
old ¢salt’ Challacombe won’t have done|ing actress—no better |’
badly for his daughter,” resumed thu“ He rose, went to the window and drew
gentlemanly apprentice ; ‘and they do say | up the blind, and let in the faint morning
the other partner, Mr. Lancross, is sweet|sun.  Thé gray light made him look still |
on Captain Thurlstone's sister. \ paler, and his mother regarded him in fear
¢Don’t you believe it,’ said Mr. Philips.|sorrow, While his grief was silent she
¢ Mr. Lancross is not the man to throw|had longed for him to give it words ; now
himself away like that. She isan uncom. | that he spoke she was dismayed.
mon pretty girl, but she’s too free and too| ¢ The girl is not worth fretting about,’
fast for & cautious man like him.’ she said
¢ Cautious ? exclaimed the other. ¢ Why, ' Fretting I repeated her son, turning
1 always thought he was a regular out-|on her angrily. ‘Am [ a likely man to
and-out feather-head I’ play the Laby? Do be silent, mother.
¢ Yon wait till you do business with| You do not understand the matter. Thurl-
him, then you’ll know better, remarked |stone is the one to blame.
the jeweller. ¢ He is a very shy bird ; the| ¢Not a bit more than she is,” said Mrs.
young lady may mark him down, but her| Davenant,
shot is too swmall for such game. The ¢ A fellow all gloss and glare,’ continued
broad acres are the ones to win’ Edgar, not heeding this, ¢surrounding her
Thus the lookersson at a game can often | by attentions and flattery, stealing into her
prophesy the result when the players|heart day by day with Lis silken speeches.
scarcely know their next move. Thus|How could the giri help having her head
too, when hearts are breaking, and every | turned by all such cajolery ?'
nerve is quivering with the anguish of| ¢ It is a sad pity you did not speak earli-
hope and fear, coarse breaths can blow the|er,’ said his mother., ¢ You made too sure
wind of slander on the delicate blossoms | of the girl, Edgar.
of love, and scatter and destroy them for-| ¢ No, I did not. I saw her every day.
ever. Many a promising flower has thus| I never guessed that my happiness was de-
been crushed in the bud, and love that|stroyed till it was gone. This Thurlstone
should bave ripened into fruition has|was never received at her father's house.’
withered, and fallen back on the heart in| ' ¢ Then how did they meet ?
sorrowful death. *Through his sister. That reminds me
Craprer XIV. that I have something to say to Laneross
Mrs. Davenant, kept wakeful by many |about that girl.” ;
thoughts, lay on her sick-bed. propped up| He drew the blind down again abruptly,
by pillows, listening for the glad returning  #nd the sudden durkuc.ss shaded his face
stép of her son. . He was gone to seck a from his mother's scarching eyes,
wife, to woo & worhan to take her place| Ah, well,’ she said, sighing, * we can-
and steal all his heart from her. And she Dot alter things now ! Lilian has acted
was sorrowful and joyful, self-reproachfu] |cruellyand deceitfully, and she will suffer
and comforted all ina breath. The sha-forit.’
dows from another world were beckoming| ' Thurlstone is the traitor,” returned
now upon her path ; the time was near at, 2dgar in his hardest voice, ¢ Lilian was
band when she must join that great, that | bound tc me in honor though not in words,
undistinguishable throng of spirits depart. ' 80d heknew it. He bas deliberately chosen

ed ; and it was well her son should not be ' t0 play .me a mean, dishonorable trick.
alone when she was gone. Never mind; my day will come, and I

think he is justified in doing his best te
win her,’

¢ Are you against me too, mother?’
young man asked bitterly.

¢ I against you, my darling '—and she
held out her wan hand to him in wistful
love. ¢I am only anxious that you should
not be rash or too angry at the loss of &
heartless girl. When you have slept over
it, you will feel sorry for her ; she will live
to repént of bor falsehood to you. Thurl-
stone cannot give her such a home as you
can ; no, nor such a love either. &

‘Trae,’ said Edgar, ¢ People say of him
that he is fickle and uncertain as fire. Good
night, mother. T have kept you awake
too long, it is three o’clock.’

He stooped ovér her, and she threw her
arms round him almost with a sob. ¢ You
will find a worthier wife one day, Edgar.’

‘ Yes, yes,” he said, to comfort her, and
went away crying in his heart, ¢ Oh, Lilian,
my love, my love! My lost treasure, how
shall I learn to live my narrow life without
you?

the

Caaprer XV.

Confusion, dismay, and disappointment
fell upon the Challacombes old and young
when it was known for a fact that Lilian
had refused her wealtby lover. ¢ Did she
know what she was doing? ¢ Could she
comprehend the value of what she was re-
fusing 7’ were the questions Mrs. Challa~
combe asked in curt language, her wonted
eloquence all cut short by astonishment
and anger. Her opinion of her step-
daughter had always been low, but now it
reached its lowest, and in the bitterness of
her contempt she began to look upon her
as a fool. She was not slow in making
her opinion known or in uttering the
cruellest reproaches her mind could devise.

This was hard for Lilian to bear, but it
was harder still to see her father unhappy
for her sake—to see his jolly good-natured
face clouded over with carc—to see him
shrinking from his wife's cutting remon.
strances, or turning at bay and getting
snappy and fiery, and lastly leaving the
bouse to saunter lonely on the beach, or
while away unprofitable hours at his club.
This cloud bLeing on the man and this
anger on the woman deteriorated all the
domestic atmosphere: The air began to
be full of quarrels @nd offences ; the child-
ren fought, the servants gave warning,
dinners and tempers were alike spoiled,
disorder set in, and a general demoraliza-
tion crept upon the body-politic of home.

And all this was Lilian’s doing ! She
was accountable for this moral earthquake,
this subversion of the domestic forces.
Even the little children came to her with
reproaches, and the servants burst upon
her solitude with tears and complaints.

Mrs. Challacombe was making everyone
feel the rod in her iron hand; she was
demanding the tale of bricks without
straw, ‘and letting the sun go down daily
upon her unappeased wrath,

¢ And, if she will doall this in the green
tree, what will she do ingghe dry 7’ asked
Lilian of herself shrinkingly.

And she dared not tell of her secret
engagement to Thurlstone—she dured not
let her lover come boldly forward and ask
her hand of her father. To Edgar only
had she confessed the truth. She had
thought it due to him to be frank, and she
had stopped his earnest declaration of love
by a timid confession of her own for
Thurlstone. ~ She Jasked for a promise of
silence, and Edgar gave it—he could do
no other—and thus her father and mother
were still ignorant of her greatest delin-
quency.

Acting in this ignorance, Mrs. Challa-
combe made up her resolute mind to bend
Lilian to her will through her affection for
her father.  This was the right way to do
it, she knew. 8o for this she neglected
dinners and scolded servants audibly, for
this she slackened rule and order and let
discomfort, like a mildew, creep over all
the poor Captain’s domestic peace.

Worried in his garden, worried in his
bouse, worried in his bed, the discomfited
man began to change visibly. His jolly
red face grew patchy with white and yel-
low, his hands shook, and his voice
quavered. The woes of middle-aged men -
are unsentimental but they are mighty
real. These fathers of families, within
their stout bodies. button up an amount of
care which would burst young hearts and
make them cry aloud to the great universe
for pity. Mostly these aged sufferers bear
their troubles silently, and ask for ne
sympathy from a world which is inclined
to think gri¢f unbecoming except to young
and pretty faces.

With very mixed feelings Lilian saw her
father's misery. The strongest was resent-
ment against her step-mother, the most
painfnl was the anguish of her own re-
proach. If she had never seen Jocelyn,
never loved him, how happy she dould
have made them all! What peace and
comfort would be ringing around her now
in place of pain and sorrow !

It was wonderful how mach discomfort
Mrs. Challacombe managed to make by
simplysulking in & silent manner, ignor-
ing the thousand and one little duties
which seemed nothing when done, but
which, left undone, made chaos.

¢I have ceased to strive in this house to
keep things right,” she said. ¢Nothing
can save us from ruin—we are all drifting
to destruction. When wilful folly is per-
mitted to do what it pleases, there must be
an end to all rule.’

¢Good Heavens I’ returned the perplex-
ed Captain, wiping his forhead pitifully.
¢ My house is as good as a Turkish bath to
me every day! This is worse than the
Tropics—a confounded deal worse I'

With this expletive, and ramming a
broad “straw hat down tightly on his
steaming head, he departed out into the.
glare of the mid-day sun, which was less
hot to him than these domestic fires,

¢ You will kill your father,” said Mrs.
Challacombe calmly to Lilian. ¢ I trust
you will be satisfied when that is accom-
plished. ¥ou will have to go ont as a
governess then, and repentance will ceme
to you a little too late.

The girl’s lip trembled ; her eyes filled
up with tears; she did not utter a word.

¢ Whether you expect the Great Mownl
to propose to yon, or whether youn are
waiting for one of the Royal Family, I
don’t know,’ continued Mrs. Challacombe ,
¢ but I must say, of all the absurd, mis-
chievous perversities that ever occurred
to a fool's mind, yours is the worst. To
refuse a man like Edgar Davenant. !

‘I am very sorry,’ faltered Lilian.
wish I could have said ¢ Yes.! ”

¢Did ever any human being hear sucl
nonsense ?’ asked Mrs. Challacombe of th
ceiling. ¢ What was to prevent you fron
saying * Yes,' except the blind, stubbor:
folly that makes you throw away fortun:
and happiness? A girl like you, withou
money, and with no more prospect than

.7 |

Yet it was hard—very hard—and tears | shall be even with him then.’
came, and memories grew, and regrets| ¢ My dear Edgar, if a man likes a girl, I

lean coot npon a rock, rejecting such an
(Continued on fourth page.)




