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‘@The average daily circulation ‘A'f
the Montreal Kvening Stur is
12,154, being considerable llll"‘_’('l: than |
that of any other papers published in the
City. The average circulation of the
Fovening Star in the City of Montreal is
10,‘2()0. exceeding by 2,000 f'(’Pi"s al
day, that of any other paper. This excess|
ruiwrvsvms Q,OOO 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 outggripped all competitors it is|

manifestly
««THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

Refined Sugar!

Received This Day, Ex. Steamer via.
Halifax.
J. & W. F. Harrison.

11 and 12 North Wharf, St. John, N. B.
mar2
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1e LATEST POPULAR MUSIC
. The N 0
ALL AT TIIE OFFICE OF THIS PAPER
JJ and select any piece of Music you want.
We have a Catalogue of 2500 pieces of the
choieest masie for Piano, Violin, and Voice.
Orders from a distance will reeeive

prompt attention. and Music remit-
ted FREE OF CHARGE.

H. S. PIPER.

Bridgetown, Feb. Oth. 1880.

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY.

Tenders for Rolling Stock.

TENDERS are invited for furnishing the
Rolling Steek required to be delivered
on the Canadiaa Pacific Railway, within the
each four years, comprising the delivery in
each year of about the following, viz :—
20 Locomotive Engines,
16 First-class Cars (a proportion being
sleepers),
20 Second-class Cars,
3 Express and Baggage Cars,
3 Postal and Sm.king Cars,
240 Box Freight Cars,
100 Flat Cars,
2 Wing Ploughs,

do

| DR.

| M*®

| THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPARY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Parlor and Church Organs.

—(0:0)—

For Power and Quality of Tone, Rapidity of Action, and Prompt-
ness tc 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 iu the Maritime Provinces.

They are

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

FULLY WARRANTED.

FIRST-C
THE ANNAI

18

DENTISTRY.

JAMES PRIMROSE,
Lawrencetown.

CHANICAL and OPERATIVE DEN-
TISTRY promptly attended to in all |
its branches. |

Lawrencetown, Feb. 10th, '80.

&=

DENTAL NOTICE

S. F. Whitman, Dentist,

\, TOULD respectfully informe his friends

in Annapolis County, that he bas just
returned from Kings County, and will be at
kis oflice in

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

Nov. 19th, 1879.

6m
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Praﬁg’s Easter Cards for
1880,
AT CONNOLLY'S

Floral Designs,
Eccleriastical Designs,
Flowers and Figures,

Ferns and Butterfligs

And hundreds of new and attractive designs

to suit all.
Call and see the Best Assortment in
Halifax at
THOS. P. CONNOLLY'S,

Co. George and Granville Streets.

SPECIAL NOTICE !

y

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

Stipper and  Lami |

oy F atap |
fal  raciory |
tho necessary Machinery for the Manufact-

{
ure of
Men’s,Women’s, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS AND SHOES

in all the l*ading styles.

2 Snow Ploughs,

By continuing, as in the past, to use first

1

2 Flangers,
40 Hand Cars,

N TaAr WHOLE TO

BE MANUFACTURED

IN THE

~DourstoN oF Caxapa and delivered on the
Canadian Pacific Railway, at Fort William, or
in the Province of Manitoba.

Drawings, specifications and other informa-
tion may be had on application at the office
of the Engineer -in-Chief, on and after the 15th
day of MARCH next.

Tenders will be received by the undersigned
up to noon of THURSDAY, the 1st day of
JULY next.

By Order,
F. BRAUN,
Secretary.

Encyclopedia Britannica.

Subsoriptiéns 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 in-
valuablework.

Drepr. oF Rammways & CaNais,

Ottawa, 7th February, 1880. 19it12

THREE TRIPS A WEEK.
:Saint J* g%egni}ifain snd Eannouth.
STEAMER “SCUD.”

For Digby and Annzpolis.

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

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

and intermediate stations.

YTNTIL further notice, Stmr. 1 SCUD” will |
leave her wharf, Reed’s Point, every |
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY
morning at 8 o’cloek, and return spme day.
Fare—=5t. John to Dighy.........e $1.50
g Annapolis....
Fare St. John to Halifax, Ist class.
Fare—=St. John to Yarmouth, 1st elass.
R.B. HUMPHREY, Acext
Union LineOffice,
41 Dk St.

”

F. PHEASANT

Freight agent,
Empress Warehonse,

ed’s Point. $£p29

BUCKLEY'S ENGLISH & AMERIGAN

BOOK STORE

$0 universally known for many years “,\wl
Granville Street, has taken a move to the ig.
per and shady side of the same street. -

ember, nearly opposite the old stand.
= BUCKLEY & ALLEN,
124 Granville 8t., Halifax, N. 8.
July 17th, 1878. ald y

| quality of material, we hope to merit a liber-
|al share of public patronage in our new
| braneh of business, as well as a continuance of
public favor in gur old business.

Vincent & McFate,

240 Union Street, St. John, N. B.

CAUTION!

EACH PLUG OF THE

Myrtle Navy!

IS MARKED

T.&B

IN BRONZE LETTERS.

NONE OTHER GENUINE
35 PER CENT!

A American Furaiture, the Subscriber
wishes to inform the public generally that

HE DOES NOT INTEND

raising the pricesof his FURNITURE, as may
be seen in his list below ; but intends making

Still further Reduction,

as he hopes his Sales will increase under the
New Tariff. He has his FACTORY fitted up
with the MOST IMPROVED MACHINERY,
and is running full time., He also intends
adding to his now large STOCK, and can offer
better inducements to Customers. o
PARLOR FURNITURE, in Suits,
from $60.00 to $120.00.
BEDROOM SUITS, in Pine, from
$25.00 to $40.00. A good suit for $28.00.
SOFAS, $19.00 to $24.00.
WALNUT CHAIRS, $3.50 to $6.00.
CENTRE TABLES, 1n solid Walnut,
$8:00 to $10.00.
OENTRE TABLES, in Marble Tops,
$14.00 to $16.00.
BEDSTEADS, $2.50 to $3.00.
WASH STANDS, $1.00 to $1.25.
Please ¢all and exarie my STOCK, and
you will find as good an sssortment as is gen-
erally kept in large Cities, ‘and as times are
hard{ will sell at Prices that will DEFY
COMPETITION.

JOEN B, REED.

Bridgetown, April 2nd, 1879 50tf

Parties Desiring &
LASS INSTRUMENT.
vith
'0LIS ORGAN COMPANY,.

it their Warerooms, George St., Annapolis.

HE HIGH SCHOOL, at Lawrencetown,
opened for THIRD YEARS' work
OCTORER Sth, 1879,
—WITH A—

FULLY EQUIPPED STAFF OF TEACHERS.
Liberal Courses of Study.
SPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO TEACH-
ERS’ COURSE.

Room, Board, Fire,
Wuvhing, $2.00 per week.

T

Circular,

For particulars, address for
ipal,

C. F. HALL, P
or C. S. PHINNEY, Ass

A
N
D

»y
w3

g
ST OCK
EMPORIUM,

MIDDLETOIN,
Annapelis County, N. S.

UR IMPORTATIONS this season have

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

Building Materials,

——SUCH AS —

*T NAILS, 3dy FINE LATH to 40dy,
FLOOR BRADS,FINISHING NAILS,
6dy to 10dy.
HANCES SHEET ; AND BELGIAN
) GLASS, 3rds and 4ths, from 7x9
30x40. ' ' Q
OILED AND RAW OILS,
BY THE CELEBRATED
ELL & SPENCE, LONDON . ”
NHEET, ZINC, DRY AND TARRED
). SHEATHING, SHEET LEAD, LEAD
PIPE § to 1} IN BORE.

TOGETHER WITH ——

PRESSED
« BLUND-

Brandram’s Celebrated

l.ondon Lead,

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

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

Porcelain Mortise-knobs, In-

side  Silver Glass Knobs,

Loose Pin and Loose Joint

Butts, in Plain, Japanned,

and Silver Tipped,Sash Fasts,

Thumb TLatches, Top and

Bottom Bolts, &e., &e., &e.

SO

GRAINING COLORS

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

The above comprises one of the Best Bought
and Best Seclected 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., &c., &e.

Wholesale and“Retail.

BESSONETT AND WILSON,

Middleton, Annapolis Co. aug 6

Bendalar’s Congh Remedy,

HIS preparation is not warranted to cure
““all the ills that flesh is heir to.” It is
recommended only for the cureof Coughs, and
as a Cough Medicine it is proving wonderfully
efficacious. There are very many so-called
«- sure cures” for Coughs, Colds, Bronchctis,
Sore Throat, &e., sold for One Dollar per bot-
tle, not half so eflectual as BENDALARI'S
REMEDY at one-fourth the priee.

Twenty-five -Cents per Bottle,

For Sale in Middleton by H. CROSSKILL
in Lawrencetown, by DR. LEANDER MORSE
Bridgetown, Parris & Co., Wm. M. Tupper
Palfrey, A. Cameron ; Melvern Square.Béhiuh
Spinney; East Torbrook, George Spurr;
Handley Mounta:n, Caleb Miller.

may be found on file at Geo. P,

TH'S PAPER Rowell & Co’s News;

jpaper Ad-
vertising Bureau (10 Spruce 8t.), where advertisi
contracts may be o forit l)l\' ﬁ“EW Y(;Rilzf

Light, and Plain |

ate Principal. |

 SEEDS.

TI(ESII Garden, Flower and Field Seeds.

The best standard kinds for the Market
or Family Garden and Farm. A very good
collection of Choice flower seeds for the ama-
I teur and florist, at the retail prices in SAINT
| JOHN, HALIFAX or the UNITED,.STATES

At the

Lawrencetown Drug Store

s~ -

The Way

of the

There are beautiful songs that we never
sing,
And names that are never spoken ;
There are treasures guarded with zealous
care,
And kept as a sacred token.
There are faded flowers, and letters dim
With tears that have rained above them,
For the fickle words and the faithless hearts
That taught us how to love them.

There are sights that came in our joyous
hours,
To chasten our dreams of gladness,
And tears that sprang to our aching eyes
In hours of thoughtlers sadness,
| For the blithest birds that sang
Spring
[ Will flit the waning Summer,
And lips that we kissed in fondest love
Will smile on the first new comer.

in the

Over the breast where lilies rest
In the white hand stilled forever,

The roses of June will nod and blow,
Unheeding the hearts that sever.

[ And lips will quiver in silent grief,
All words of hope refusing,

Will lightly turn to the fleeting joys
That perish with the using.

Summer blossoms and Winter snows,
Love and its sweet elysian,

Hope, like a siren dim and fair,
Quickening our tainting vison ;
Drooping spirit and tailing pulse

Where untold memories hover
Eyelids touched with the seal of
And the fitful dream is over,

Lieath,

ANTIQUITY OF NURSERY RHYMES.—
Many of those productions have a very
curious history, if it could -omly be
traced. Some of them probably owe
their origin to names distinguished. in
our literature, as Oliver' Goldsmith, for
instance, is believed in his earlier days
to have written such compositions.
Dr. E. F. Rimbault gives us the follow-
ing particulars as to some well-known
favorites :—* Sing a Song of Sixpence’
is as old as the sixteenth century.
*Three Blind Mice’ is found in a music-
book dated 1609. ¢The Frog and the
Mouse’ was licensed in 1580. *‘Three
Children sliding on the Ice' dated trom
1633, ¢ London Bridge is Broken Down’
is of unfathomed antiquity. *Girls and
Boys come out to Play’ is certainly as
yold as the reign of Charles II.; asis
{also ¢ Lucy

Locket lost her Pocket,’ to
| the tune of which the American song
of ¢ Yankee Doodle’ was written,
[# Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, where have you
ibeen ?” is of the age of Queen Bess.
|¢ Little Jack' Horner' is older than the
seventeenth century. ‘The Old Wo-
|man Tossed in a Blanket' is of the
reign of James [I., to which monarch it
18 supposed to allude.

| Select Literature.
| ——— E—— -

" Deepdale Farm.

Cuarter I
[ Continued.]

¢Isla, my darling, listen to me ; we
shall uot have such a chance again. T
want to tell vou I must go on Saturday
away from here, back to my work. Only
tell me you love.me, and that T may come
back sowme day and carry you away with
me. Isla, you do love me?’

Her great eyes were fixed on my face in
grief and terror, as she answered, sadly—

¢« I do—I know I do; but don't go; or,
if you must go, take me with you. “They

it, and I shall die if you leave me.’

I pressed her slight form tightly to me
as I heard her sweet words, and kissed the
tears from her upturned face.

¢ My darling, you know how gladly I
would carry you away at this moment,’ I
answered ; ¢ but what a return that would
be to your father tor all he has done for
me! He will consent. I will not take ¢ no’
for an answer.

¢ He cannot, he cannot, she cried wring-
ing her hands, ¢because of that terrible
vow ! Oh, you must not ask him, or he
will take me right away and hide me.
Hush ! bhere comes mamma. Springing
to her feet, she hurried away to a distant
flower-bed, to hide her tearful, burning
face, leaving me with a strange forboding
of coming evil oppressing my heart.

All that evening she seemed to avoid
me, aud yet I caught her eyes many times
fixed on me with a yearniag misery that
went through me like a knife, She cast
looks of anxicty and fear at both Doctor
and Mrs. Mayo, more especially the for-
mer, and went early to bed, saying she was
tired,

I thought it cruel of her to shorten the
few hours that were left us, but the poor
child was so evidently upset that I blamed
myself at times for having spoken to her
without her father's consent. I longed
and yet dreaded to ask what she meant by
the ¢ terrible vow,” and lay tossing sleep-
lessly on my bed half through the night,
dropping into a feverish sleep towards
morning, so full of troubled dreams that I
awoke less refreshed than if I had mot
closed my eyes at all,

Craprer IIL

Doctor Mayo was out all that morning.
attending a man who had broken his leg,
and T wandered restlessly about the house
and garden in all the misery of suspense.
Isla seemed 40 avoid me, or, more propers
ly speaking, to avoid being alone with me,
for she kept clese to her mother’s side ;
and there was the same wild look of anxi-
ety and gricf in her great dark eyes as
they rested on, me from time to time, Once
she passed close to me, murmuring eager-
ly—

¢ Do not speak to him ; pray, pray do

will never let me go if they once know of |~

not I’ and as [ answered sadly, ¢ T must,|—aund it came t

darling, she wrung her hands and swiftly
left the room.

Doctor Mayo returned home to dinner
and I hung about, watching for an oppor-
tunity to speak with him, while poor little
Isla, in her vain efforts to frustrate me,
kept close to his side.

3ut I was not to be baulked. T could
neither leave her nor take her without her
father's full consent, and, becoming des-
perate us the afternoon wore away-—my
last afternoon—I said boldly, in spitc of
Isla's presence and Mr. Mayo's—

«Will you give me a few minutes’
private conversation, Doctor Mayo, in your
study 7 I must leave you to-morrow morn-
ing, and I have something to say before I
do so.’

Isla sprang forward and caught his arm,

¢No no, nol' she criad, wildly. ¢He
must not speak with you! Do not let him,
papa, please do not !

He did not seem surprised at her strange
behaviour, though a look of intense pain
crossed his pale features ; but, putting her
gently aside, he said goothingly—

«My darling, I will not belong. I
must hear.what Mr. Stanhope has to say.’
Then, with a motion to me to follow him,
he,left the room.

Did he know what was coming? I
thought then that he did, and it helped
me to begin my subject. Shutting the
door and locking it behind him, he signed
to me to be seated, and stood waiting for
me to speak.

¢ Doctor Mayo,' I began, ¢I fancy you
guess what I am going to say, and it can
scarcely surprise you if you do not, know-
ing, as you must, the beauty and attrac-
tion of your child.’

He started, and a faint flush tinged his
cheek, but he did not speak, and T wont
on—

«1 have been for nearly three weeks
under your roof, and we have seen.a good
deal of each other during thet ime You
muet know that it is impossible to sce
much of her and not to love her ; and 1 do
love ber, Doctor Mayo, most truly and
deeply. My means are ample.  Will you
give her to me ?

He stood gazing at me with an expres-
sion that made my Leart beat slowly-—
grief, surprise, anger, all at once ; and his
voice was hoarse and trembling as be ex-
claimed—

¢ Stop, for pity's sake. Mr. Stanhope !
It cannot be, it cannot be | Is it possible
yon do not know ? Oh, great Heaven !

He sat down and buried his face in Lis
hands, overcome with emotion.

Alas | Isla was right ; but what did it
mean? Feeling utterly bewildered and
miserable, I said—

+T know nothing, Doctor Mayo. How
should 1?7 When I spoke to your daugh-
ter yesterday, she said you would never
consent because of some . terrible vow.
What did she mean?’

¢ My poor child, my poor Isla! he mur-
mured, in broken accents, and great tears,
the bitter tears of a strong man’s agony,
welled through his fingers, and fell slowly
on the ground. It was distressing to see,
and though my own heart was heavy
enough, I repented ever having spoken.

¢ Forgive me, Doctor Mayo,’ I said,
earnestly ; ¢ I had no notion I should have
pained you so deeply, or I would have
held my tongue forever.’

He was silent for several minutes,
striving to regain his composure, and 1
rose and walked to the window, waiting
patiently till he could speak. It seemed
strange to see the sun shining so peace-
fully over everything, the birds singing,
the garderner raking a distant bed, every-
thing just the same as usual, whilst to me
all life was changed, and happiness, as I
imagined, gone for ever from my heart.

Presently Doctor Mayo rose, and, ap-
proaching me, laid his hand on my
shoulder.

¢ Mr. Stanhope,’ he said,in a very low
voice which still trembled painfully, ‘I
cannot tell you the reason why it is im-
possible that my child murt never marry.
It is a grief too great to be spoken of ; one
that has clouded my life
away from the world to hide myself in
this solitude from every eye. I will write
it, and give you the letter tosmorrow
morning when you leave my house—when
T know that we shall not meet again. Will
this satisfy you ?

¢TIt must,’ I answered, wearily. ¢But,
Doctor Mayo, believe me, if I bave to wait
for years, I shall he truc to her. There can
scarcely be an obstacle that will not yield
to time.’

He shook his head sadly.

¢ Do not hope. She can never, never be
your wife.

He walked to the door and unlocked it,
and after 1 had passed through fastened it
once more behind me.

I walked like a man in a dream up the
narrow stairs, to try to collect my thoughts
in my room. In the darkening passage
| that led to it I met Isla, wild, almost
| fi looking
| ¢I was right,” she whispered, hurriedly ;
| ¢ he utterly refused his consent.’ S

1 did not answer in words, but pressed a
| miserable passionate Kiss on her white face
| and turued away.  She caught my arm.

¢ Mr. Stanbhope—Frere ! she cried,
piteously ; * will you leave me forever?
Will yen give me up quite ?

¢ Not if there is any hope in waiting for
youn, my darling,” I replied, sadly. ¢It
will almost kill me to lose you, Isla, but I
would rather die a thousand times than
repay Doctor Mayo for saving my li‘e by
stealing his one treasure.

¢Yon are quite dctermined ?’ she said,
in a-strange, short manner.

¢ Quite, T answcred, firmly.

¢ And you go to-morrow morning ?

¢Yes, by the early train from Barton.
Would to Heaven I had never come here,
or had died on that hill I’ and with one
long kiss on the cold, pale lips, I turned
away and entered my room.

What a miserable evening it was! I
remained in my room uctil Alison came to
tell me the tea was ready; and then,
though?I knew I could eat nothing, I went
down that I might not lose my last mo-
ments with Isla.

What a strange, unintelligible being she
was ! Never had she been brighter or
more full of her pretty childish gaiety than
she was that evening. There was & rest-
less look in her great dark eyes, a bright
fiush on her cheeks, tbat made her look
more exqisitely lovely than I had ever
seen her, but no trace of the hopeless grief
#he had shown just mow. Doctor Mayc
did pot appear. He was busy, hesent
avord, and Alison was to bring him a cup
of tea in the library.

I do met know how I get through that
evening, “for the brighter Isla was, the
more utterly miserable did I teel ; but—

Be the day weary, and never so long

At length it ringeth to even song,

and driven me

Mrs. Mayo and Ista good night for the last
time, and sought ;my room, to pass the
long - sleepless hours in such misery as I
hope I may never know agsin.

Craprer 1V., AND LasT.

I was downstairs pext morning by eight
o'clock, and found old Alison preparing
my breakfast. The old woman looke:
pale and worn, and T asked her if she had
been kept awake by the toothache agein.

¢ No, sir, thaok you,’ she answered. *It
was Miss Isla. She weren’t well in the
night ; but thank ‘the gude God, she has
dropped ~into a wmice sleep now, and told
me not to come to her till she rings her
| bell.

¢« Pcor little darling ! I thought, sadly ;
¢ ghe battled it out bravely last night to
spare me pain, and succumbed when I was
no lohger by. Heaven grant she may not
wake till I am far away ! And yet what
would I not give for one last word—one
parting kiss !’

I strove hard to swallow some breakfast,
but it was a miserable failare ; and rising
at last, I buckled on my knapsack and
| prepared to start, Barton was only three
miles off, but T was obliged to allow my-
self a full hour to do it in, for my foot was
not quite well yet, and I should probably
have to rest by the way.

Just as I reached the hall door Doctor
Mayo joined me, his pale face and heavy
eyes evincing that he had passed as weary
a uight as I had. He put a letter in my
hand, saying—

¢ There is what I promised you. Heaven
help you to bear it! I can only wish we
had never met: but you are young, and
will learn to forget it.  Good-bye.’

He wrung my hand, and walked away
without listening to my abrupt thanks for
all his kindness ; and, putting the letter
in my pocket, 1 strode rapidly away from
Deepdale Farm.

Half way up the hill I turned to take a
last look at the scene of so much happi-
ness and misery.  There stood the old red
honse half hiden by the trees, the blue
smoke curling lazily up from its tall
chimneys, looking the picture of peace,
but containing so much grief. I could
see Isla’s window, with the white curtains
drawn close across, framed in the old pear
tree that nearly covered that side of the
house ; and I pictured the lovely young
face sleeping peacefully on its pillow till
my heart felt as if it would burst with *
anguish of knowing I should see it
more ;

; and groaning aloud T hurried on,
not daring to look round till I reached th~
other side of the hill, and the house was
hidden from my sight.

It was a lovely, misty Antumn morning,
and the country around me was perfect in
its beauty; but I had no eyes for its
charms. I was only tbankful for the utter
solitude, that no passing stranger might
read the misery that I knew was written
on my face. »

There was no one on the little platform
when I reached the station except an old
man and woman on their way to the

was glad to hear the train approaching as
1 took my ticket. I wanted to get away ;
and I wanted to be quiet that I might
read my letter, the seal of which I bad not
broken. I was thankful, therefore, to find
an empty compartment, and, jumping ia,
I locked it after me, regardless of by-rules,
and settled myseif in the farther corner,
knowing that the only other passengers—
tde old couatryman and his wife—were
not likely to travel firss class.

Alas for my hopes | As the starting bell
rang, the guard hastily opened the door
and, regardless of my exclawmation of

and sprang into his van. A few puffs and
snorts and we were off, and as we cleared
the station my unwelcome companion
flung herself in my arms, and Isla’s sweet
voice exclaimed—

‘Frere, Frere, forgive me ! T conld not
stay behind I’

For some minutes I could not speak,
;rthc reaction was wso great that, after be-
| iieving I had looked my last on her fors
ever, and now finding her once more m

my arms, I could only strain her to me,
{and rain kisses on her lovely little face.

| ¢You would not run away with me, so I
{was obliged to run away with you,’ she
| said laughing merrily as she looked gaily
up in my face. ¢ Are you very angry with
me?’
l ¢ My own darling, how can I be? I
|answered, scarcely able to cantrol my
| voice. *And vet what will your father
| think of me? Oh, isla, my love, would to
| Heaven you were back at Decpdale though
| my heart nearly broke when I thought I
bad left you there forever !

freeing herself and looking out of the
| window with a troubled face; ¢ and the sin
{is mine, not his. Itis 1 who have broken
[the vow, for he tried his best, his very
best to keep me true to it. But I could
not help it. I felt last night that I would
rather face the wrath of Heaven than give
{you up. Why should [ suffer for my
| fother’s sin? Surely I am not bound by
his rash vow, and her dark eyes
like stars as she cleuched her hands tight-
ly together.

I felt bewildered once more. What was
this dreadful vow that was to debar this
| tovely young creature from all the joys of
!llfu? It could n8t be one that ought to be
| kept; and, alas! I felt, like her, that 1
would risk even the wrath ©f Heaven
soouer than  relinquish all hope of calling
her mine. She turned to me with a look
of amazement as I implored her to explain,

«You must know,’ she answered, slowly.
¢ Everybody has heard of Jephthah’s rash
vow.’

¢ Yes, of course,’ I answered eagerly—
¢ what of that?’

She turned her beautifnl dark eyes on
me with a leok I shall never forget, and,
laying her band on my arm, sawd in low
thrilling tones— .

¢ I am Jephthah's daughter !'

A low cry of utter horror broke from me
as the truth forced itself upon my mind.
She was mad ! Ir & moment all was clear
—her father’s grief, her strange manner,
his assertion that she conld never be my
wife ; and, burying my face in my hands,
I sank back in my seat completely stun-
ned by the terrible blow,

Wby bhad I been so blind, so terribly
blind, wherr all was so fearfully distinct
now ? And now what was I to do? I felt
with keen agony that, loving her as madly
as I did, I couid net make her wmy wife.
It was, as Doctor Maye had truly said, an
obstacle that would not yield to time ; for,
even were she completely cared, how
could I make her the mother of my child-
ren, to perpetuate in all probability the
curse of insanity?

She sat perfectly silent opporite me,
apparantly well pleased with the effect her

words had produced, for when I lovked up

;m en;i th h;;ii, ' Irrwished | she smiled and said—

market in the neighboring town, and 1|

disgust, hurried a lady in, blew the whistle |

¢ But he is not my father, she said,

flashed |

¢« You did not know it was as dreadful as
that, did you ?’

¢Indeed I did not) I answered with a
shudder, trying to form some plan in my
mind for restoring her to her parents.

¢ But, Isla,” I continued, very gently,
«1 am not so brave as you are. I dare not
Jincur Heaven’'s wrath by making you my
| wife. We must part, my darling, bitter
as it is.’

She looked at me in silent dismay for
some seconds ; then with a sudden bound
she sprang to the other end of the carriage
and opened the door,

¢« 8it still’ she cried, as I moved to-
wards her, her eyes flashing wildly, and
her lovely face as white as death. ¢ Make
one step towards me, -and I will jump
out !

1 sank back, paralyséd with horror, and
she went on fiercely—

¢ Your love is notequal to mine, then ?
You would have me keep that cruel,
impious vow? You would send me back
| to Deepdale, would you 7’
| ¢ What else can 1do, Isla? I asked, at
Imy wit's ead. ¢ Dare you fly in the face
| of Heaven ?

¢+ Yes I dare, she said, in the fierce tone;
¢ for,~—listen |—if you do pot swear solem-
ly that you will not send me back, that
you will marry me at the first town we
|come to, I will spring out of the train
| this moment. Do not try to stop me; I
can jump before you can reach me, and L
will I’

She held the door wide open,and as I
hesitated 1 saw the hedges flying past, the
telegraph posts blurred into one white
mass, 80 swift was the speed at which we
were going. She would be dashed to
atoms, and 1 should be her murderer.

3ut then how could I take the oath that
she dictated! Should I be justified in
breaking it ?

Only for one moment I doubted. It
could not be binding under the circum=-
stances, and to refuse would be to have
her death on my hands.

¢« I will not send you back, Isla darling,’
I said, soothingly. ‘Come and sit down,
and do not talk so wildly.’

«Swear I’ she said, without moving ;
and with a silent prayer -for forgiveness I
repeated—

¢ I swear.

Then she shut the door, and came
quietly back to her seat, a happy light
shining in her eyes that made her look
inexpressibly lovely.

How utterly miserable it made me to loak
at her and know we were parted forever !
In spite of all, I loved her still so dearly.
I held her tiny hand fast in mine to pre-
veut a recurrence of the terrible scene, and
tried to think calmly as she prattled as
quietly and merrily as ever.

How was I to restore her to her father
without arousing her suspicions? She
seemed as sensible as I was, except in the
one poiut, and would instantly know if1
attempted to break my word ; and then
what might she not do ?

I wonder my bair did not tarn gray
during that terrible balf hour. It was
such agony to hear the sweet voice telling
me with childish candour of her love for
me, talking so hopefully of our future, and
asking me if 1 would give her some new
canarivs. At times the soft little hand
was laid caressingly on my cheek, and she
said, detecting with a woman's instinct
the misery in my eyes—

¢« Ah, you do not love me as I love you,
or you would not look so troubled. -Lam
so very, very happy. Will the train never
stop to let us be married ? I shall not feck
quite safe till I am actually your wife,.and
then, you know, papa canunot take s
|away. Ah, Frere, Heaven knows how I
|love you, and it 1s too kind to be:very
angry.’

She raised her sweet youny face to-mine,
and I lcant forward and pressedalong,
passionate, loving kiss on the resy lips,

nd then— I remember nothing more.
. . . . . - .

When I came to myself T was lying om
the line, the bright sun shining full on.
my upturned face, a heap of bsoken wood
around and on me, and shrieks,.cries, and
groans of agony singing in m# ears. It
was some seconds. before 1 sould-collect
my scattered senses and undesstand what
bad Lappened and where I-was; dhten I
raised myself and looked round. for [sla

She was close by, lying not three feet
from me, and my heart steod still as my
eyes rested on the still white face and the
parted lips wearing & strangs-swees smile.
I was unhurt—and she ?

With a low cry of agoay I drew the
slight young figure from under the mass
of broken timber, and pressed my lips to
the lovely face that was already stiffening
into rigidity. A Dbeam had struck hezon
the temple, and the poor blighted. life was
over—1sla had gone to the Heawen that iss
¢ too kind to be very angry.” 'Bhese were
her last words ; and how swiftly had they
Leen proved true ! While the poor heart
was full of gladness, before the bitter dis-
appuintment came, she had been merci-
lt‘ull_v removed from this earth.  Even in
| the first burst of my sorrew L recogniszed
| this ; and though great sealding.tears feil
on the white upturned face, I thanked

Heaven for its goodness.

Many years have passed since Isla was
laid in her quiet grave ; but even now 1
scarcely like to recall that journey back to
Barton. It was mid-day and pastavhen
we reached it. I bad telegraphed to
Doctor Mayo to meet me, breaking-the
blow as well as I could by a hint of some-
thing terrible having happened. The news
of the collission had already arrieved, and
the poor old man was prepared for the
worst. But still, when his eyes-fell on
the dead face of his child, his grief was
terrible to witness. . Just one wowrd of
reproach he uttered as he took her in his
arms.

¢ Ah, Mr. Stanhope, could you notihave
spared me my one pet lamb ?’

1 could not bear that he shouldsthink
me guilty of such business, and iu a few
words I told him all.

¢« I believe you,” he said, sadly; - ¢ the
poor child was not mistress of herself. We
found she had escaped through her win-
dow while we thought she was sleeping,
and I guessed where she had gone,
Heaven has dealt very sorely with us, but
its will be dene! She saw heroanly bro-
ther crushed to pieces in a mill when she
was only fourteen, and ber mind never
recovered from the shock. It is best as it
is perbaps, but it is bard to say so.at first.’

I would neot leave the stricken man till
he and his sad burden had reached the
farm, and then, feeling that I could only
add another sting to their deep grief, I
left them.

I do not think they suffered mere than 1
did at the time. It wassuch a terrible

|

awakening from the bright dream of first
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