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$35.00.

: we. A IConunn ~~First insertion, $8.00 ; each |.

*“ continuation , $2.00; one month, $12.00 two
months, $18.00; three months, $25.00; six
amonths $40.00; twelye months; $70.00.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents

Weduesday at Bridgelown. |
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Al B #ftg¢insertion 12} ents ; one month; |
; three months,

Windsor & Annapalis Raiw'y.
"SUMNER ARRANGEMENT.

Monda)'g,}:?&gf  -of May, 187
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‘Dissolution.

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN thdt the
Firm of

‘Pbpe, Vose & Co,

‘N. 8., W1
o o

gt

LUMBER DEALERS,

+ [/has been dissolved-Ly the retirement of Mr.

Jumes Pope. 'The business will in future be
carried on by, the. undersigned, who assume
it che liabilities of, and are authorised to
collect all outstanding ‘debts ‘due, the late

firm.
VOSE, HOLWAY & CO.
Lawrenoetown, N./8., Ap#il'2, 1877, 13i t11
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extra per square for each additional alter-
All persons having any

NOTIC wleegal demands against the

estate of JOSEPH XDWIN MORSE, Car-
penter, of Bridgetown, deceased, must render
their aécounts, duly attesd to, within six
months from this date, and all persons indebt-
ed to said estate are réquested to make im-
mediate payment to

MARIA G. MORSE, admx.,

& ISAAC P. MORSE, admr.

> 3 5

1. Bridgetown, April 25th, '77.  6m

Notice.  Notice.

" A LL _PERSONS having legal demands
3 against the estate of JACOB DURL-

107|Lawrencetown
110/Paradise
115{Bridgetown
123|Roundhill

129/ Annapolis—Arrive
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{117 Mk % Adams

Forwarding & . Cominission
MERCHANTS.
Agents for
Canada Paper Co.

HALIFAX, N, 8.
Oect. 16th, '76. 6mn27

Pening.

FINE FELT HATS

TWO CASES
Just O

B. §
Pagadise, March 21st, 1877,

<)

ARRATT.

ight| |
& 1

es, Thurs,
Frid, enly.

STATIONS.

Freight daily.
Class only.

ING Senr., late of Wilmot, Farmer, d E
must ' render their accounts, duly attested to,
within twelve months from this date, and all
r:raons indebted to said estate are reguested

nigke immediate payment to
}zl.' gbﬁiﬁ\,éfvu’ Administrators.

Lawreneetown, Jan. 24th,”77 6m n43 t17

NOTICHE!

'ALL PERSONS baving legal .demands
i against ‘the estate of GEORGE W.
WOODBURY; late of Wilmot in the county
of Annapolis, deeeased, are requested to ren-
der the same duly attested,within six months,
from this date, and all persons indebted to
said Estate are requested to make immediate
paynient to Austin R. Woodbury or
EGBERT 8. WOODBURY,
; Adniinistrators,
Wilmot, Mareh 16th, 1877.

Notice.

" ALL persons having legal demands sgainst
the Estate of John H. Barteaux, late of
Nictaux, in the County of Annapolis, decexsed,
are requested to render the same duly attest-
€d within threc months from this. date; and
all persons indebted to the said Estate, are re
quested to make immediate payment to

W. A. MORSE,
dministartor.
tf

A
Nictaux, Oot. 30th, *76. n29

NOTICE.

A LL Perscns having legal demands againt
- the estate of CHRISTIAN WHEELOCK,
late of Middleton, deceased, will render the
same duly attested within twelve months
from date, and those indebted, make immedi-
ymeat to
. M. TAYLOR,
ALBERT BARTEAUX. }
< Middleton, Feb. 24th, 1877

Executors.
[nd5 tf
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ttained, in

+ "the maryellous cures it has produced during the
" 3ast half cemtury; is a sufiicient assurance to the

p; thag it will continue fo realize the happiest
goslts that can e désired.  In almost every
'ﬁﬁpﬁ of country there are persons, publicly

nownwho have been d from al and
.eyen desperate diseases of the lungs, by its use.
mmmmomedy its superiority;
and Whete its virtues are known, no one hesitates

0,
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Express traios run daily, and when signal-
led, or when there are Passengers to set down,
they will stop at all Stations.

Steamer ¢ Empress” leaves St. John every
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY,
at 8 a.m.,for Annapolis, and returns same day,
gn arrival of 8. ¢.. m. Express train from Hali~

ax.

Intéreolonial Railway Trainsleave Windsor
Junction daily at 9 a. m., 2.30 m., 5. 12 p.
m., and 7.15 p. m., for Truro, Pieton, Moenc-
ton, Quebee, g(ontn;nl, and all places West.

International Stemmers leave St. John
every MONDAY and THURSDAY at 8. a, m:
for Eastport,Pertland and Boston.

European and North Ameriean Railway
Trains leave St. John 2t 8.15 a. m., daily for
Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all parts of
United States and Canada.

Through Tickets at reduced fares by above
routes'to all parts of the United States and
Canads, may be obtained at the Company’s
Office, 126 Hollis  Street, Halifax, at North
Street Depot. and the principal Stations on

the Railway,
! P.“INNES, Manager.
Kentville, May 3rd, '77

. Th;e;g Trips a Week.
ST. SZQHN TO- HALIFAX !
¥ TEAMER -“—.E'.HI’RF.’SS & 4

~

Connecting with the Windsorand Annapo-
lis Railway for Kentville, Wolfville,
Windsor and Halifax—with Stages for
Liverpool and Yarmouth, N. §.,

Until further notice, Steamer «“SCUD” will
leave her wharf,Reed’s Point,every MONDAY,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY morning,at 8
o’clock,—returning same day,—commeecting at
Anngpolis with Express Trains for and from

of | Halifax and way ' stations.

FARE.—§t. John to Halifax, 1st clags...$5.00
do do do 2nd class,., 3.50
do, do. Annapolis..,, .« . 2.00
da | do, Dl‘lb{ 1.50

Excursion Tickets to Hallfax and return
. good for onerweek (1st ¢lass.)......... 7.50
Return tiokéts to Clergyman and delegates,

(to Dighy and Aunapolis) iséued at one fare

on application at head office.

SMALL & HATHEWAY,
K 11 Dotk gtreet.
St. John, N. B,, April 2nd "77,°

tress andsuffering p to 'y affeo-
tions, 'CHEERY PECTORAL always affords in.
tant rélief, and performs rapid cures of the

... milder varieties of bronchial disorder,aswell as
 the more formidable diseases of the lungs,

. As asafeguard tochildren, amid the distress-
$1ig diseases which beset the Throat and Chest of
Childhood, it is invaluable; for, by its timely use,

' multitndes are rescuéd and restored to health,
.. This medicine gains friends af every trial, 3
. the cures it is_eonstantly producing are too re-
" markable te be forgotten. No family should be
without'#t,and those who have onceused i
mever'will.

! Physicians throughout the country
‘mﬁ,mm often recommend it
© rom their knowledge of its effects,
. DF.']-‘C. AYER & CO-, Lowe", Mas-'
% 7' Practical and Analytical Chemists.
, BOLD BY ALL DBUQGM& EVERYWHERE,

A*ry, Brown & Co., Halifax
Wholesale Agents.

Bold b DR. DENNISON and W: W/

CHESLEY, Bridgetgwn, N. 8,

STEAMER EMPRESS

AND THE

WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.

Fumm for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor
and Halifax and intermediate stations,
taken at greatly reduced rates,

A ful agent in attend at Wareh =
Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m., and 6. p.m.,
daily, to regeive Freight.

No freight received morning of sailing.

For Way Bill, rates ete., apply to
SMALL & HATHEWAY,

Agents, 39 Dock Street,

GLASS! GLASS!

SO0 25 S

White Lead, Oils, Brushes,

Paper Hangings of all ki

R

The trade supplied on reasonable terms at
22 Germain Stvirveeinnr. St Jokn, N. B.

apl8

BLAKSLEE & WHITENECK,
sept30 y

kinds,

CARD.

Jno. B.Mills,
Burvister, &r., &r.,
Bona Vista House,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, N. 8.

Rorva2r HorEL.

(Formerly STUBBS")
146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,

Opposite COustom House,
St. John, N. B.
T. F. RAYMOND,. 10,
sept 73 y

CERA o AP ProprizToR.

NEW GLASGOW, N. 8.

Manufacturers of PORTABLE & STATIONARY

Engines and Boilers.

2" Every description of FITTINGS for
wbove kept in Stock, viz :—
Steam Pumps, Steam Pipe,
Steam and Water Guages,
Brass Cocks and Valves,
Oil and Tallow Cups.
n34 tf

FLANNELS

e AN

BLANKETS!

—{ 0 i
‘Wﬂrm LANCASHIRE FLANNELS;
WHITE MEDIUM do;
WHITE IMITATION WELSH;
WHITE do do fine ;
WHITE ANTI-RHEUMATIC ;
WHITE SAXONY UNION all wool;
WHITE SERGES, all wool ;
WHITE PLAIDINGS;
SCARLET LANCASHIRE;
SCARLET MEDIUM do;
YELLOW LANCASHIRE;
GREEN do;
INDIGO BLUE, FEAVY, PLAIN;
INDIGO BLUE, TWILLED ;
SCARLET SAXONY ;
COLORED  do;
CANADIAN ALL WOOL, GREY;
AMERIC'N WHITE, GREY, SCARLET

. BLANKETS!

Waite, BrowN . AND GgrEY,
FOR SALE BY

W. G LAWTON,

Cor. King and Canterbury Streets,
8¢. John, N..B.

dec5'76

October 1876.

WILLIAM HILLMAN,
Silver and Brass Plater,

ELECTOR PLATER
in gold and silver.
ALBSO, MANUFACTURER OF

UARRIAGE & HARNESS TRIMMINGS

No. 60 Charlotte St.....8t.Jokn, N. B
sept30 y

GILBERT'S LANE

DYE WORKS,

ST. JOHN, N, B,

Tis a well-known fact that all elasses of
goods get soiled and faded before the ma-
terial is half worn, and only require cleaning

MORSE & PARKER,

Barristers-a t-Law,
Solicitors, ' Conveyancers,
REAL ESTATE AGENTS, ETC., ETC.
BRIDGETOWN, N, 8.

L. 8: Morsg, J. G. H. Pargzr.

Bridgetown, Aug, 16th, 76, 1y

8. R. FOSTER & SN

STANDARD

Nail, Shoe Nail & Tack'Works
¢ 8% JOHN, N. B,

and dying to make them look as good as new. e

Carpets, Feathers, Curtains, Dress Goods,
Shawls, Waterproof Mantles, Silks and
Satins, Gentlemens’ Overcoates,
Pants, and Vests, de, d&e,
dyed on reasonable terms. BLick Goops a
specialty.

AcrNTs.—Annapolis, W. J. Smaxxoy, Mer- | ¢3

chant; Digby, Miss Wrignr, Millinery and
Dry Goods.
A. L. LAW.

&=

Dental Notice.

Dr. 8. F. Whitman, Dentist,

“TOULD respectfully informs his friends
that he is now in

BRIDGETOWN,

to fill engagements previously made, persons
requiring his professional services will please
not delay.

Jan. 10th *77.
K,i:.’l‘he average daily circulation of
the Montreal Kvening Star is
12,164, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in the
City. ~'The ‘ average circulation™ of the
Evening Star in the City of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a
day, that of any other paper. This excess
vepresents 3,000 families more than can;
be reached by u;y other Journal, Its Cir-
culation is’a living one, and is oconstantly
increasing., From the way in whieh the
Star has outstripped all titors it is
manifestly

‘“THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

n36
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ESTABLISHED 1849,
(Formerly W. H. Apans’ Crry Nam Works.)
Orders solicited, prompt attention and satis-
faction guaranteed. apl0

NEW STORE |
NEW GOODS !

- Having removed to the Storo under the
Moxrror OFricr, aqd fitted the same up in
Good Style, and put in a New. Lot of

Watches Clocks, and Jewelry,

at Lower Prices than they oould be obtained
for some years past. We invite our old, and
any new customers who may want such arti-
cles, to call and inspeot our Stock and Prices,
which we are determiued to sell far below
CITY PRICES, and invite all to call and see
them. They eonsist of

WATCHES, CLOCKS,
TIMEPIECES,
Rings, Brooches, Earrings,
SLEEVE BUTTONS,
STUDS,

=t |GOLD & PLATED CHAINS,

: SPODNS, FORKE, ~
Spectacles, Purses, Charms, &e.
N. B,—Our War0n DEpaRTMENT we make 3

have 3
|

LITTLEFIRLY'S COMBTITUTIONAL 0ATARRE

nem_ Y
%o

speciality, and parties will do well to give us
& call before purchasing elsewhere, REPAIR-
ING donp at shoy and warranted to
give satisfaction.

J. E. SANCTION.

Bridgetown, Nov. 1st,'76, y

1%i

sy
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BEAUTIFUL SNOW.*

b | the now, the beautiful snow,
ng 'the sky:and earth below,
e ousetops, over the streets,

Ovepthe heads ¢f the pcople you meet,

Dancing—~Flirting—Skimming along
snow | it can do no wrong ;
‘kiss'a 7 ir lady’s cheek,

ging to lips in frolicsome treak ;
Bgautful snow from hesven above,
Pure as un angel, gentle as love |

Oh ! the snow, the beautiful snow,
Homthe Flakes gather and laugh as they

go
Whﬂing,nbout in maddening fun ;
£75Chasing—Laughing—Hurrying by
It lights on the fuce, and it sparkles the

eye;
And the dogs with a bark and a bound
8nap at the crystals as they addy around ;
The town is elive, and jts heart in a glow,
To welcome the coming of beautiful snow |
How wild the cloud goes swaying along,
Hailing each other with humor and song ;
How the gray sleighs like meteor's flash

b

y¥
Bright for a moment then lost to the eye ;
Ringing—~8winging—Dashing they go,
Oger the crust of the beautiful snow ;
Snow so pure when it { lls from tEe sky,
1 by 4! A

your nofions of right and wreng differ
somewhat from mine, though?

And the Rector’s voice, grave, firm, im-
pressive, rejoined—

‘Then Iam to understand you decline
to do what I suggest?

¢ Decidedly except you agree to my con-
ditions, or condition, I should say.’

¢ And that v

¢If, as I said before, you give up Miss
Fane, I~

¢ Dare but to breathe her name ! burst
out Mr. Vivian, all his self-control gone in
& moment  Hot, high words followed,
and then Major Ormsby exclaimed, furi-
ously— b

‘You think you have it all your own way!
Very well ; but I tell you before this “year
is out Isabel Fane will be-my wife.

And Mr. Vivian replied, sternly—

Ormsby.’
¢ A parson threatening I was the retort,
¢ Very well, we'll see. I promise you the
beautiful Ishbel will never darn yourstock-
ings nor teach dirty children the Cate~
chism.’ i

And then they separated. Major Orms-
by went towards - the house, and
we heard Mr. Vivian’s rapid foot~
steps dying away in the opposite direction.
Lady Faue looked at me and laughed.

¢ A romance, Mr. Harding—fancy such a
scene | How angry Mr, Vivian was | What
can it all be about?

I could throw no light upon the subject.
It d to afford her a good deal of

To be trampled and track

of feet,
Till it blends with the flth in the horrible
street,

Once T was pure as the snow, but 3 fell ;
Fell like the snow flakes from heaven fo

hell ;

Fell to bé trampled as filth on the street ;
Fell to be scoffed, to be spit on and beat ;

Pledding—Cursing—Dreading to die 5
Selling fy soul to whoever would buy -
Dealing in shame for a morsel of bread,
Hating the living and fearing the dead,
Merciful God, have I fallen so low ?
And yet I was once like the beautiful
snow,

Once T was fair as the beautiful snow,
With an eyes like a crystal, a heart like its
l .

glow

Onoce T was loved for my innocent grace——

Flattered and sought for the charms of my
face 1

Fathers—Mothers— Bisters—all,
God and myself I have lost by my fall ;
The veriest wretch that goes shivering by,
Will make a wide sweep lest I wander too

ni
Forall that is on or above me I know,
There is nothing so pure as the beautifal
snow,

How strange it should be'that this beauti-
ful ¥now,
Should fall on a sinner with no where to

go!
How strange it should be when the night
comes again,
If the snow and ice struck my desperate
brain |
Fainting—Freezing—Dying alone,
Too wicked for prayer, too weak for a

moan,

To be heard in the streets of the crazy
town,

Gone mad in the joy of suow coming
down ;

To be and to die in my terrible woe,

With a bed and a shroud of the beautiful
snow,

Helpless and foul as the trampled snow,

Sinner despair not | Christ stoopeth low

To rescue the soul that ix lost in sin,

And raise it to life and enjoyment again,

Groaning—Bleeding—Dying for thee,

The crucified hung on the cursed tree !

His accents of mercy fell soft on thine car

“1sthere mercy for me? Will he heed
my weak prayer?”

O God! in the stream that for sinners did

flow,
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than
suow.

* This exquisite poem has been in our pa-
per before ; but it is one that will well bear
republishing, and at the request of a friend
we do so.

Select Litevnture,
A Life For a Life,

CHAPTER II1.
(Continued.)

There were tears in his eyes, his voice
choked. How often, in years gone by, had
he weptout his childish serrow on Harold's
shoulder, who was even like a kind elder
brother, quick to comfort, grave, tender,
forgiving! Harold Vivian's love for this
boy was wonderful.

Many a fervent pray-
er-was breathed tor him, many & tear shed,

i _{and Chaslio never knew how (the ' Rector

pinched and saved, denying himself every
luxnr{end many a necessity,that he might
send bii to college ; and, though all his
care and love were
yet never a word of reproach fell from his
lips to the boy who had after all been more
a burden than a joy.

¢ Charlie, said Mr. Vivian at last, taking
the boy’s face in his bands, "and. looked
scrutinisingly down into. it with old ‘de-
termined expression Charlie knew so well,
¢ telr! me everyting, and then I will help
you. §

There was no help for it—no €scape
from the grave eyes that asked for the
truth—the whole truth-—and Charlie made
a clean breast of it. He had been ‘more
sinned against than sinning, and when he
had fin ished, the Rector stood up, and his
eyes were dark with anger, and his face
wore its sternest expression as he said—

; l‘fl' will speak to Major Ormsby my-
del

And without another word he left the
room,and Charlie watched him walking
quickly away, feeling somewhat that, in
:K:te of all, matters would go right now

t Harold had taken them in hand.

- L bt *» L . .
That same evening I was walking up
and down the shrubbery with Lady Fane,
having & quiet talk ; it was nearly dark
‘'where the thick shrubs shut out the Iast
gleam of twilight, After a time, we sat
down on & rustic seat under a tree. Sud-
denly we head volces, and then footst

ﬂlthﬂy requitted now, | P

amusement,

¢ Mr. Vivian's last speech was grand,
she said—¢ I wouldn’t have missed it for
anything. Poor Major Ormsby I’

¢ Well,’ I remarked, ‘I have no great
-fancy for playing eavesdropper. We had
better keep our information to ourselves.’
I sheuld have liked to thrash Major
Ormsby for his iusolent boast about Isabel,
and I expressed my opinion about him
pretty freely.

¢ Nonsense,' said Lady Fane ; ¢if’s great
fun—only don’t breathe a word to Isabel.’
‘I should think not, I returned ; and
then we went into the house. Sir John

flushed and trivinphant, was seated by Isa-
bel, who treated all his advances with po-
lite coldness, Leaning back in her chair,
her hands lying idle in her lap, there was
a ha.lf-blug{ty expression on her mouth as
she listened to Major Ormsby, who was
doing all the talking, with his eyes fixed
on the cold beautiful face that had never a
smile for him, at the eyes that would light
up and soften at the sound of "his rival's
voice, but never grow soft, winning, or
tender for him ;-and he frowned as Isabel
rose and came to challenge me to a game
of backgammon,
A few more days wore away, There was
evidently war to the knife between Major
Ormsby and Mr. Vivian; they hardly
spoke to eachother and there was a sneer
on Major Ormsby’s face whenever the Rec-
tor appeared. It seemed to effect Mr.
Vivian little, however; a sudden gleam
and quick darkening of the eyes alone
showed the difficulty he had to keep his
temper. But he conquered and not a taunt
of Major Ormsby’s ever wrung a retort
from him. Driving, riding, and boating
were the order of the day, and Major Orms-
by never left Isabel's side anticipating her
slighest wish, ever ready with some new
plan of am7isement. Of Charlie Austin we
saw but little. The boy seemed to avoid
Major Ormsby ; the reason we did not then
know, but all became plain afterwards.
And so matters went on.

¢ Your saintly parson is but human after
all,’ said Major Ormsby to Lady Fane one
evening. ¢ He was pale with jealousy
when he met me riding with Miss Fane ;
it did me good to see him wince at last.’

CHAPTER IIL

We were sitting at breakfast, discussing
projects for the day, when we saw Mr.
Vivian pass the window, and a minute af-
terwards he was shown into the room.
Passing round the table to say good morn-
ing he laid a rose all wet and dewy by Isa-
bel, who smiled a bright, quick smile up
at his face. Major Ormsby scowled darkly,
and drew down the corners of his mouth.
The Rector had comeup to see Sir John
about some parish business, but they soon
went off to the library.

We were all out on the terraces when
they appeared. Mr, Vivian went up to
Isabel.

¢ Little Jack is ill again. I told him I

‘| would bring you to see him.’

¢ Oh yes--say U will call this afternoon.
Can you wait till I gather some flowers for
him ? .

She laid the rose he had on the window—
sill, and went from flower to flower, pick-
ing a bunch of the sweetest for the sick
child. Major Ormsby took up the rose and
and viciously pulled it to pieces, strewing
the leaves and petals on the ground, and
ground them under his heel, as he did so,
Isabel came back, annoyance and displea-
sure on her face.

¢ Major Ormsby, you have destroyed my
rose.’

¢ Yes; and here is a much better one,’
was the reply,

Isabel flushed. B8he did not take the
roffered flower, but went to Vivian,

¢ Take these to Jack, and I will come
down by-and-by.’

He held the hand thatgave the flowers,
and said— .

¢ Will you come now yourself?

¢ Yes, if you wish it,’ replied Isabel, lift-
ing her sweet eyes to his; and then she
went in: her - hat, :leaving ' Mr,
Viyian stan with the flowers in his
hand

Major Ormsby’s face flushed darkly; with
& walicious light in his eyes he turned to
the Rector.

¢ You clergymen are very fortunate, Mr.
Vivian, Duty and pleasure go hand in
hand with you.’

CHow 80 7’ inquired the Rector, short-

y.
Major Ormsby shrugged his shoulders,

and laughed.
‘ How 80 ?” he echoed. ¢ Why, take for
instance that sick child ; he is a very con-
ient for a pl t walk with a
a charming young lady. Oh, you parsons
would visit the poor very little if there
were no fair ones in the 6
The Rector frowned, opened his lips to
reply, and then he turned instead to meet
Isabel, who was coming out, a fair vision
of crisp fresh muslin and blue ribbons—a
pretty Sister of mercy, with a little basket
on her arm. ;I watched her walking away

oo gl ¥ B B
| there was a lau, r Orms-
by’s voice, .uw-l g .

¢ A good joke—ha, ha! Upon my word
nd honour, Mr. Vivian,I your high-

y the Rector down the under

ue

ous eye watched them too. After m-
bling at the world in' general, and Mr,
Vivian in particular, he went off with his

driye Fane,

flown ideas gud prigeiples immengely ;

T e

dog and nll::’romillng to be back early to

‘You will repent this speech, Major|mat

was in the TVmes; Major Ormsby, looking |forth

b;
beech trees, and Major Ormsby, with a jeal- | jn.

It was about five o’'clock that afternoon;
we were all sitting on the lawn, under the
welcome shade of a wide-spreading tree,
talking and chowni sociably. Presently
Bir Jobn looked at his watch,

¢ Half-past five, and Ormsby hagn’t turn=
ed up yet; he must be having good
b ?

At that moment Mr. Vivian came strid-
ing by, white as death, looking straight be-
fore hlmn—dt.hete ﬁ:va;; a short cut ht:xrough
1l unds to the Rectory,which he often
oo Siie ok splled wtcs

¢ Hallo, Vivian, what has ed 7

He turned, looked at us all ill his Byés
fell on Isabel, and then came up without
specking. Isabel gaged up inte bis face;
its strange expression seemed te frighten

‘|her. ¢ Are you ill?” she asked, tremu.

lously, as we all exclaimed, ¢ what is the
ter . S

He seemed very much agitated;and did
not reply for a minute, keeping Mis eyes
fixed on the ground ; then he took off his
hat, and pushied his hand through his hair,
pressing itto his head.

¢ I have a desperate headache,’ he #aid;
‘1 think I will go home and lie down.

Isabel’s eyes were full of pity; ill he
cer’inly looked. As he stooped and held
out his h-ud to her to say goud-bye, she
exclaimed— :

¢ Ob, you are hurt! There is blood up~
on your hand I’ - ’

His face, pale before, was like ashes
nowk; he hastily put his hand behind his
bac|

‘Only & seratch, he said, ®
quick glance round upon us all. ¢ My head
is 8o bad I hardly know what I am say-
ing ; good-bye.”

He was gone, walking rapidly away, We
all looked at each other. '

¢ What has happened ¥ exclaimed Lady
Fane. ¢Mr, Vivian gets more extraordi-
nary every day.’

‘He has a headache,’ said Isabel, look-
ing after his ref figure.

‘ Bosh I’ cried Bir Jobn. ¢A headache
never made a man Jook like that.’

How little any of us thought or dreamed
what another couple of hours would bring

!

Dinner-time came, and Major Ormsby
did not appear, so after waiting half
an- hour we sat down without
him. Desert was on the table, when a
message came for Sir John—a man wanted
to see him,

In two minutes Sir John came in again,
looking white and horror-stricken.

‘ There hes been an accidemt—Major
Ormsby is shot.’

Weall sprang up. Lady Fane screamed,
and Isabel, pale and trembling, went and
stood beside her,

In another minute Sir John and I weis
speeding through the park. On our way
we met the Rector, with the same’ stony
look on his white face, ;

Sir John told him hurriedly what
had happened, and brought him with us.

¢ On the border of the moor we found
poor Major Ormsby quite dead, shot
through the heart, and the heather stained
with his blood. He was lying on his back,
beside him couched his poor dog, licking
his dead master's hand, and at some dis~
tance was his gun. §

Silentand awe-struck we stood around
the dead man. We had come too late, life
had ebbed away long ago. We might wait
for the doctor, but there was no need of
human aid any more. He came soon
enough, making a hasty examination, and,
Tooking up at Sir John, said, solemnly—

¢ This is no accident; your friend has.
been murdered !

Quick, eager conversation followed,
which only confirmed the fact. Then
we looked in each other’s and none dared -
say—‘Who did the deed?” Mr. Vivian
never spoke. He stood erect, with folded
arms, his head a little bent, gazing down
at the face of the dead,with a strange grave
expression on his face.

The man that had brought the newsnow
came forward, with a  leather pocket-book
in his hand.

¢ Ifound this lying beside him, sir, and
forgot to give it to you before.’

Sir John took the pocket-book, started,
and, lifting his eyes, looked at Mr. Vivian,
who quivered from head to foot, and then
said, steadily—

¢ Yes, that pocket-book is mine.’

A silence fell upon us, broken at last by
Sir John, who said, huskily—

¢ O Heavens, this is terrible I

Had the same awful doubt, the same
suspicion crossed his mind that had just
flashed upon mine as I looked at that tall,
motionless figure standing out against the
sky, the arms still folded across his breast,
the expression on the stern face like that
of a man facing death, the last hope
gone?

Isabel’s words flashed upon me—* There
is blood upon my hand.’

It was strange that all through he had
shown no horror,no surprise ; his firm lips
scemed sealed.

The doctor was talking eagerly to Sir
John, who looked pale and bewildered.
Vivian stood alone ; suddenly he lifted his

.| head and apoke.

¢ There is nothing more to be done now ;
nothing can be decided till the morn-
ing.’

His voice was hard, and withoutanother
word he turned and walked quickly away
over the heather, in the opposite direction
to his home. )
Sir John exclaimed, in & voice full of ¢
griefas he looked after him—

¢ Harding, it cannot be I!

And then I knew the same thought was
in his mind as in my own ; and soon after-
wards we * walked slowly home to break
the news to Lady Fane, before the men
should arrivé with their lifeless burden.

. . . . - L d

Out by the great, calm sea walked the
Rector, on and on ever and again lifting his
white troubled face,with eyes full of agony,
to the calm starlit skies—alone in the still-
ness of the night, with no sound save the
wash of the waves upon the beach. Was
it guilt made him kneel down and hide his
face in his hands, and there, where no eye
could see him, weep bitter tears—such
as a man can shed but once in his life
tears of agony, of utterable woe ?

The stars had faded, a red flush had
risen in the far cast, before Harold Vivian
bent his weary steps homewards,

I do not know how it came out, but bit
by bit the dread, awful suspicion gained
ground, Vague hints there were at first,
the faint cloud growing darker and blacker,
every moment with fearful in~.
tensity, till at last what had been only a
whisper was talked of as a certainty.
Sir John came to me in great trouble.

(T be concluded.)




