S———

e

VOL. 8.

"BRIDGETOWN,

N. 8, W

EDNESDAY. APRIL 28, 1880.

e -

- o

NO.2

N —

Weekly Wonitor,
PUBLISHED
My at Bridgetown.

P uerﬁe'
HENRY 8. PIPER, Proprietor.

TwaMS OF Sunscurrxox.f-sil .50 per an-
um, in advance ; if not paid within six
honths, $32.00

Advertising Rates.

s

Oxe Twom—First insertion, 50 cents;

: eryaﬁerinoerﬁon,lzioents; one month,

$1.00; two mon! s, $1.50 ; three months,
_ $2.00; six months, $3.50.

* 4 £t

two inches).—Firat inser
t.i(g)";ls.ggﬁne;}:h contipuaﬁon, 25 cents ;
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Yearly advertisements changed o
than onge a month, will be charged 25 cents
extra per square for each additional alter-

ation.
The average daily circulation ('\f
G. the Montreal FEvening Star is
12,164, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers pllbll'sh\:d in the
City. The average circulation of the
Evening Star in the City of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,00Q FOpleS.“:i-
day, that of any other paper. b\ lushcxu'.ss
represents 2,000 families more t a[} L‘{‘P
be reached by any other Journal. Its Cir-
culation is a living one, and is copsmntly
increasing. From the way In e\'hmh. the
Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly
«THE PAPER O

C. T. Bohaker,
Barrister & Att'y-at-Law,

Conveyancer, Notary Public, &o,
has opened a new office in the store now occu-—
pied l':y E. H. Phinney, Esq., at Middleton
Corner, where he will prompcly attend to all
kinds of legal business.

Middleton, March 1st '79.
e

The LATEST POPULAR MUSIC

NALL AT THE OFFICE OF THIS PAPER
) and select any piece of Music you want.
We have a Catalogue of 2500 pwcesvo_f the
ehoicest musie for Piano, Violin, and Voice.
tance will receive
):or::? :::e-lll:l:l:? and Music remit-
ied FBEE OF CHARGE.

H. S. PIPER.

Bridgetown, Feb. 9th. 1880,

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY.

Tenders for Roiling Stock.

ENDERS  are invited for furnishing the
r T Rolling Stock required to be Qell'vered
on the Canadisa Pacifie Railway, wu.hm tl;e
each four years, comprising the delivery in
each year of about the following, viz:—
20 Loeomotive Engines, - .
16 First-olass Cars (s proportion being
sleepers),
30 Second-class Cars, do
3 Express and Baggage Cars,
3 Postal and Smoking Cars,
240 Box Freight Cars,
100 Flat Cars,
2 Wing Ploughs,
2 Snow Ploughs,
2 Flangers,
40 Hand Cars,
Tre WHOLE TO

F THE PEOPLE.”

P8 MANUFACTORED IN THE
Vomixiox o Caxapa and delivereq on the
Canadian Pacific Railway, at Fort William, or
in the Province of Manitoba. g

Drawings, specifications nqd other informa-
tion may be bad on application at the od’ice
of the Engineer-in-Chief, on and after the 15th
day of MARCH next.

Tenders will be received by
up to noon of THURSDAY,
JULY next.

the undersigned
the 1st day of

By Order,
F. BRAUN,
BSecretary.

Encydopedl_g Britannica.

dubscriptions 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 moO-
derate means to secure this in-
valuablework.

Depr. oF Ranways & Ca¥avs,

Ottaws, Tth February, 1880. 19it12

= ""'~:—f‘3‘5 .
TREE TRIPS A WEEK.
J':l_:: Wnandngfrmouth.

EAMER “SCUD.”
Foi; Digby and Annapolis.

i, @ i i he Windror
. ‘Annapolis with t
nn::;“z!n':‘ polis Railway, for and from

ENTVILLE, WINDSOR, HALIFAX,

= mediate stations, and at Dighy with
intﬂ;em Counties Ruilwuy,_for Yarmouth
o and intermediate stations.

, Btmr, SCUD” will
her wharf, Reed’s Point, every
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY
same day.

g sessiBl

leave

h AY,
31:£.g at 8 o'clock, and return

gare—>st. John to Dighy....coons
» Annlpulis‘...
to Halifax, Ist class.... '
J‘:I‘:;m to Yarmouth, 1st class...$4.00
R.B.HUMPHREY, Agext
Union Line Office,
41 Dock St.

"
Fare St.
Fare—BSt-

A PBEASAN'I;

z nt,

F"‘i‘::. a,‘.:g Warehouse,
s

Point. sep29

BUCKLEY'S ENGLISH & AMERICAN

STORE

known for many  years ;t 101
i t, has taken a move to the up-
::,;vl::ll :Indy side of the same street. Re-

, nearly ite the old stand.

P W;;t?cxmv 'kﬂA LEN,
=" 194 Grouville 8t., Halifax, N. 8.
July 17th, 1878. nl3 y

Ko uuivoﬂln’

~ THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Parlor and Church Organs.

e (0:0)——

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

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

made.

In beauty and elegance of case they far exceed any
Organ manufactured in the Maritime Provinces. They are
AS LOW IN PRICE as is consistent with first-class work-
manship, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.
"FIRST-CLASS

Will find it their advantage to Coirc spond

THE ANNAPOLIS

At M )
FOR 40 DAYS ONLY !
will sell the whole or any part of my ¢to

I consisting of
DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, BOOTS, SHOES,
RUBBERS, OVERBOOTS, CROCKERY,
GLASSWARE, STATIONERY, SCHOOL
BOOKS, DYES, DRUGS, PATENT
MEDICINES &C., &C.,

At Unprecedented Low
Prices for Cash

Or its equivalent, being fully persuaded of the
impossibility of doing business under the
credit system, and be at peace with my ous-
tomers. I have decided during forty days to
come, to close all my outstanding accounts,
and take this opportunity to inform wy friends
that in view of the change determined upon,
you wil find it largely to your advantage to
examine my stock on hand, and prove to your
own satisfaction the gréat difference in prices
between the ¢ Open Account and Ready-Pay
System.”

Thanking you for the liberal support given
me during the past year, I again respectfully
solicit a continuance of your esteemed and
generous patronage, and hope by striet at-
tention to business and low prices to werit the

E. H. PHINNEY.

Middleton, Jan, 14th, 1880. n3y

Prang’s Easter Cards for
1880,
AT CONNOLLY’S

Floral Designs,
Ecclesiastical Deeigns,
Flowers and Figures,
Ferns and Butterflies
And hundreds of mew and attractive designs
to suit all.

Call and see the Best Assortment in
Halifax at

THOS. P. CONNOLLY'S,

Co. George and Granville Streets.

N order to meet the demands of our numer-

I ous eustomers, we beg to announce that,we
have added to our extensive

Slipper and Larrigan Factory

the necessary Machinery for the Manufaot-
ure of

Men’s,Women’s, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS AND SHOES

in all the lrading styles.

By continuing, as in the past, to use first
quality of material, we hope to merit a liber-
al share of public patronage in our new
branch of business, as well as a continuance of
publie favor in our old business.

Vincent & McFate,

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

CAUTION!

EACH PLUG OF THE

Myrtle - Navy !

IS MARKED

T. & B.

LETTERS,

IN BRONZE

NONE OTHER GENUINE.

35 PER CENT !

35 per cent is now the duty imposed on |
Subseriber |

8
A- American Furniture, the
wishes to inform the publie generally that

HE DOES NOT INTEND

raising the price;z of 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 u
with the MOST IMPROVED MACHINERY,
and is runping full time. He also intends
adding to his now large STOCK, and can offer
better inducements to Customers.
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, in solid Walnut,
$8.00 to §10.00.
CENTRE TABLES, in Marble Tops,
$14.00 to $16.00.
BEDSTEADS, $2.50 to $3.00.
WASH STANDS, $1.00 to $1.26.

Please call and exami=« my STOCE, and
you will find 4s good an &ssortment as is gen-
erally ke*)t. in large Cities, and as times are
hard I will sell' at Prices that will DEFY
COMPETITION.

JOHN B. REED.

Bridgetown, April 2nd, 1879, 50tf

Parties Desiring a
INSTRUMENT.
ORGAN COMPANY,

with

| Pt
'i‘:'.'.". HIGH SCHOOL, at Lawrencetown,
i pened for THIRD YEARS' work
{ OCTOBER Sth, 1879,
—WITH A—

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

Room, Board, Fire, Light, and- Plain

Wawshing, $2.00 per week.
For partioulars, address for Circular,
C. ¥. HALL, Principal,
or C. 8. PHINNEY, Associate Principal.

J
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Hardware
XL

STOCK
EMPORIUM,

MITDDILETOIN,
Annapolis County, N. S.

UR IMPORTATIONS this season have

been unusually large, and our Stock in
the following lines is very heavy. To those
who are building, or who cont2mplate doing
so, will find it to their advantage TO CALL
ON US FIRST BEFORE SENDING AWAY
FOR THEIR

Building Materials,

——5SUCH AS —
C JT NAILS, 3dy FINE LATH to 40dy,
FLOOR BRADS FINISHING NAILS,
6dy to 10dy.
HANCES SHEET ; AND BELGIAN
GLASS, 3rds and 4ths, from 7x9 to
30x40.

special

NOTICE !

E. C. Lockett,

Wishes to inform his numerous eustomers
and the public in general, that as his
business in the repairing of

CLOCKS, WATCHES

‘Jewelry,

Has so largelyincreased that he has secured
the services of a

CERMAN WORKMAN

Who, in addition to Serving a
thorough Apprenticeship at
the Business in his native
Country, has long been
employed in the-
Waltham, Watch Fac-
tory, Waltham, Mass.,
and other well known firms
in the United States and Canada,
who will give his whole atten-
tion to the Repairing of Clocks
W atches and Jewelry which
will be promptly and thor-
oughly executed at

REASONABLE RATES!!

He also wishes to eall their attention to the
faot that he keeps

The Best Selected Stock

AND SELLS AT OHEAPER RATES
THAN ANY ONE IN THE TRADE.

CONSTANTLY ON HAND:
A Fine Assortment of

CLOCKS,
WATCHES,
JEWELRY,
SILVER WARE
FANCY G0ODS,
KNIVES,
FORKS
SPOONS,
&C. &C.

At Lowest Rates.

SEWING MACHINE NEEDLES, POCKET
CUTLERY, WALLETS, HAIR
BRUSHES, &ec.

At Lockett’s Jewelry and Fanoy Goods Ba-

OILED AND RAW OILS, PRESSED
BY THE CELEBRATED «BLUND- |
ELL & SPENCE, LONDON.” s
YHEET, ZINC, DRY 'AND TARRED |
) SHEATHING, SHEET LEAD, LEAD
PIPE § to 1§ IN BORE.

——— TOGETHER WITH ——

Brandram’s Celebfated

London Lead,

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

plete with everything needed, such as

Mortise Locks, Mineral and
Porcelain Mortise-knobs, In-
side Silver Glass Knobs,
Loose Pin and L®ose Joint
Butts, in Plain, Japanned,
and Silver Tipped,Sash Fasts,
Thumb Latches, Top and
Bottom Bolts, &c., &c., &c.

AT SO:

GRAINING COLORS

In Light Oak, Ask and Walnat. Dry Colors
for Tinting, &e., &o., &e.

The ahove comprises one of the Best Bought
Best Scleeted STOCK of BUILDING MA-
IALS in the Lower Proyinces, and is
worth inspeetion, Come und see us, or

send {urour Price List.
With our general full agsortment Carriage-

. Bent Stuff, Bar and Bolt Iron, Moon-

ey’s Horse Nails, &e., &e., &e.

‘Wholesale and Ratail.

BESSONETTAND WILSON,

Middleton, Annapolis Co. aug 6

TO RENT!

THREE

HOUSES.

Possession Ist of May.
ArPLY TO
‘Washington
Tit3

V-Eiil Heads in. all sizes .and
styles executed at -this office
at ‘reasonable rates.

Chesley.

Our Stock for Inside Furnishing is also re-| —

zaar. You cannot miss the place,

Sign of the GOLDEN WATCH.
21 CASKS

Refined Sugar!

Ex.

Reeeived This Day,
Halifax.
J. & W. F. Harrison.
11 and 12 North Wharf, 8t. John, N. B.
mar2

Steamer via.

Cuaprer I

i By Jove! how lovely | what a perfect
scene | What a muff Charlie was to go
home and miss such a treat as this for the
sake of dangling all day at a girl's heels,
playing croquet, and drinking five o'clock
tea | There’s the best fellow I know spoilt
by & pair of blue cyes and a pretty com-
plection. He's a perfect idiot about Nellie
Cawpbell | Btrange how a man’s whole
nature seems metamorphosed by love, T
suppose I shall undergo the same peculiar
transformation myself some day, but at
any rate I can honestly say now, baving
reached the mature age of five-and-twenty,
that I have never so far succumbed to
female influence as to resign a ride, or
row, or to have my appetite damped for a
single meal by the loveliest girl in the
universe.’

So spake I some years back, as I stood
one lovely August morning on the summit
of & hill in Mountshire, gazing down iuto
the mgst secret little valley that I bave
ever bebeld. A faint white mist, which,
like a veil over a pretty woman’s face,
heightened while it partially obscured the
beauties of nature, hung over the gleam-
jvg river that wound through the trees ;
the sky overbead was a cloudless blue, and
though the sun was hot, the breezejthat
fanned my face prevented its rays from
being too powerful. g

Never had the country seemed 8o per'-
fectly enjoyable, and yet Charlie Harman
had forsaken it unhesitatingly, and return-
ed to the walled-in ohe-acre garden at
Twickenham, merely cause his sister
had written him word that Nellie Campbell
had come to stay with her for a fortnight |
With an extra shirt and a tooth-brush in
our knapsacks, stout boots,and straw hats,
we had started, a fortnight before my story
commences, for a mouth’s walking tour in
Wales ; and now, just half way through,
before- a ‘single cloud had arisen over our
holiday, he had forsaken me in this' mean;
unmannerly way, and left me toexpress
my admiration to the trees aud 'stones, or
to plod silently on till my jaw rusted from
disuse.

It was too bad, and I felt that Charlie
was a lost man'td me. A month ortwo
more and the fair Nellie would have  rivet-
ed the chains forever; and a man inarried
is a4 man marred, asfar as male' friend=
ships go. Neyer again would he be free

to wander away for weeks with me-——never
again could I speak my:thoughts freely as
of yore, knowing too well that they would
be passed on to ¢ dear Nellie,’ und through
her to half the young ladies in the neigh-
borhood—néver again should we smol_(e
the post-prandial pipe of ‘peace, and $ip
the accompanying tumbler’ of comfort.
These are the luxuriés of bachelorhood,
and ‘I knew too well that L should never
see my friend again as a bachelor. An
engaged. man is rather worse than a mar,
ried one, and such he too probably was by
this time.

With a heavy sigh for my lost friend I
began to descend the hill, picking my
steps with some care, for there was no
regular path, and I had to jump from ledge
to ledge, often losing my footing through
the loose stones that covered the hill, It
was hot, tiring wark ; and more than once
1 wished that I had kept to the orthodox
route, in spite of the finer view that I had
had from the very summit of Ben’s Crag.

My wishes did not last long—neither
did my descent; for as I alighted on a ledge
1it gave way beneath me, and with a cry of
1 horror Ifound myselt rolling, bumping,
bounding down the side of the hill; then
came a.long rush through the air and a
blank.

I must have lain senseless for many
hours; for when I came to myself the sun
had passed over to the other side of the
hill, and the shadows were getting long.
I looked up at the tall cliff above me, and
shudderingly wondered why I had not
awoke among the misty ones who people
the Silent Land.

« Never cry * Bafe’ till you are out of the
wood,’ though. The misty ones might be
unpleasautly close to me yet; for on trying
to raise myself I found that my right leg
gave me such @ frightful twinge that I
sank back with a groan of pain, conscious
that, if not broken, the limb was at all
events 80 severely sprained ae to be utterly
useless. I was in pain all over, and my
head lay in @ small red pool that came
from a nasty cut on my temple. I was
still a good way up the hill, but far out ot
the beaten track, andthe thought flashed
through my mind that I might lie there all
night undiscovered and unable te move.
All night! Nay, why veot for many nights
and days too? And the misty ones drew
very near as 1 gradually realized my po-
sition.

‘1 have to thank Master Charlie for this
agreeable situation, I dhought, bitterly.
¢ If he bad been with me, I should not
have Leen in danger, as I now am, of dy-
ing here like a sheep on: this lonely
hill. Ten chances to one against any one
coming to this deserted chalk-pit until my
bones are as white as the rest of the place.
Heavens | how my leg i hurting me !

My fears did not lessen as the hours
passed on and no sound of human beings
were to be heard, At times I shoated,
but the mocking echoes flung my voice
back—they alone reverberated my cry.
My limbe were stiffening ; my head ached
and whirled till I bégan to wander mthsr
I sbould grow delirious ; and my tdngue,
parched and dry, seemed too large for my
wmouth. I had tasted nothing since eight
o'clock ; and though there was sandwiches
and brandy and water in my knapsack,
experience had taught me that if I at-
tempted to reach them the agony in my
leg would be more than 1 could bear.

Thus the tortures of Tantalus were ad-
ded to my other miseries. And asthe
hours wore on, and the air grew chill with
approaching might, my senscs wandered
from pain aod exhaustion, and the lumps
of chalk and shrubs around me moved
slowly backwards and forwards, before my
eyes, in @ weird dance, whilst an old thorn
tree nodded its head in time to their move-
ments, and seemed to sing a wild'mono-
tonous song that rang with painful dis-
tinctness in my cars. The white cliffs and
the .blue sky mingled and parted, and
parted and mingled. The singing af the
old thorn grew louder and loader in my
ears, mingled with the dash of waves,on a
shingle shore; something heavy seemed
to press ou my chest, and then came dark-
ness, silence, and—oblivion. The misty
ones were very close, but I knew nothing
of their presemce. Life and death were
alike to me now

.

1t was not the face of a shadow from
the Silent Land that met my eyes when I
once more opened them, but the grave,

_{ almost stern countenance of a man of fifty

or thereabouts, with a piercing gaze that
scemed to go right through me. I was
conscious of being in great pain all over,
and feeling weak and giddy ; but it was
some minutes before I could collect my
thoughts sufficiently to recollect what had
happened. Then a grosn broke from me,
and I closed my eyes again.

«Where am 12 I asked, as I felt two
strong warm fingers pressing my pulse.

¢ In my house,’ said a very quiet voice.
¢ You are 8 lucky mau, and have a wonders
ful escape. Drink this and the speaker
held a cup to my lips,- out of which I
swallowed a few mouthfuls of nectar, or
what seemed like it; and then I looked
round me.

I was lying in & large, low-ceiled room
that evidently formed part of a farmhouse,
clean and neat, but very uapretending,
with its white dimity curtains and sofa,
its little bare table, on which stood a vase
ot flowers and a black Bible, and a few
prints ip wooden frames hanging on the
flowery-papered walls.

My companion remained silently seated
by my side as I took my inventory, and
then, as my eyes returned to his face, he
said—

¢ Now go to sleep if you can.
soon be all right again.’

«How ‘many bones are broken ?’ I ask-
ed, becoming aware that my right arm was
strapped to my side.

« Only your collagbone, and I have set
that.’

¢« And my right leg? I added, rejuem-
bering the twinge I had felt.

‘No;,your ankle was dislocated, but
that is in now, so you have only to lie still
and get well. You must not talk any
more ;' and, taking up a book,, he bent
back in his chair and began to road, whilst
Iin a few minules had taken his advice
and dropped into a sound sleep.

I awcke, feeling stronger and better, as
the morning sun streamed ‘into: mw room.
My grave friend had gone, .lnd anold
woman, her head tied up in a silk  pocket-
handkerchief, and a scarlet flannel dres-
sing-gown, enveloping her tall, attenuat-
ed figure, was dozing in the gréat arm-
chair, -She awoke as I tarned my head on
my pillow, and my thonghts flew instine-
tively to Meg Merrilics, as her keen gray
eyes, sunken cheeks, and hooked nose met
my gaze. She was.aWoman of un.uaual
size, and I almost started asa yoice as
dedp and boarse as a man’s exclaimed—
+Eh, but yo've had a fine sleep.’

You will

¢ Yes, I feel much better for it. Tell
me where Iam? Was that a doctor I saw
last night 7
tAy; ayy it was the master, Doetor
Maye. , He brought ye home more like a
dead  bedy thban a livie’ one, and he’s just
saved yer lite, young man ; and as she
spoke she forced a speonful of jelly into
my mouth as if she was feeding a baby.

« But what i{s the name 0f the house, and
who lives here? 1 asked, between the
monthfuls.

¢ And what do names matter, seein’
ye're well cered for?’ she returned
grimly. ¢But men are a’ alike. They
can’t be content to lie and be took care o’
They must know all about it. It’s just
Deepdale Farm, and Doctor Mayo and his
gude lady live here; and ye may tbank
yer stars and the gudo God above that
Rover found ye yester even lyin’in the
chalk-pit, as near dead as a man  could be,
and barked at ye till the master came and
brought ye here.’

«I'll give Rovera gold collar when I get
well,’ I answered, smiling at the woman’s
gruff manner.

«It's sma’ thanks heé’'d gie ye for that,’
ghe returned grimly, lifting the bed-
clothes off my foot and beginning to bathe
it with vinegar and water, I lay still till
the stern but pleasant countenance of my
preserver appeared at the door as he pass-
ed on his way to his breakfast to ask how
I bad slept.

Day followed day in wearisome mono-
tony as I progressed towards recovery, and
thankful indeed was 1 when I was allowed
to get on the great sofa, and lie by the
window, looking out into the great ram-
bling shady ‘garden that surrounded the
old farm-house.

What a quiet lonely place it was, stand-
ing complete alone in that deep valley,
the steep hills towering above it on every
side like frowning sentinels ! I wondered
what made this middle.aged couple bury
themselves in such a secluded spot, with-
out a child or friend to cheer-their lonely
hours. Doctor Mayo had a look on his
pale thin face that spoke of some great
sorrow baying passed over him, and the
same look was visible in the sad blue eyes,
and firmly closed mouth of bis wife. She
was a very sweet woman, unusaally quict
and silent, never speaking unless I spoke
to her, and with hair of snowy white that
must have been blanched by something
morg than years, for she could not, at the
most, be more than sixty.

I amused myself by inventing many
fantastical stories about them as T lay at
the open window that still August fore-
noon, for my enforced and quiet seclusion
had made me more romantic than was at
all usual to mie, and T was not allowed to
réad for more than bhalf an hur at a time.

I had watched my host and hostess drive
off in_their low penmy.carriage and in my
weariness envied even that mild enjoyment,
and for the hundredth time I inveighed
azainst my own folly in not looking before
I leaped. Then, as the door gently opened

Alison a8 & relief from my own dull
thoughts. A small oval face ‘was peering
through the opening, great soft dark eyes,
more like a deer's than any I ‘have ever
seen, were fixed upon me in silent curi-
osity, while the tiny rosy mouth wore a
half smile of delight.

Afraid of diapelling the lovely vision,
I neither spoke nor moved as a light,grace-

the loveliest gitls Nature ever made stood
by my sofa, gazing slightly at me,
¢ You do not know who I am’ she said,

stool by my side; ¢ but .I' know you. I
saw you the night you were brought home,
and I bave been longing to come and help
to nurse you, but papa and mamma never
would Jet me,’

child?""'I asked in astonishment. ¢1I
thought he had no children.’ :

answered, sadly—

I can remember.

you again.’

sweet artless' manner.

was explained by her next speech.

said, smiling up in my face.
friends, no one. From year's end to year's
end I never seea yoang person, nor any
stranger except the poor people who come
to papa as patients.
them to keep mie here always. Of counrse
they do mnot care for society at their age,
but I should like to know some people.’

¢ I ehould think 80,1 answered, think-
ing what a sensation she would make
even in London, and how much‘the wotld
would give her of admiration, and homage.
¢ Are you the only child ?’

me.

ment to feel you were in the house, though
I have never been able to speak with you
before ; but papa and mamma are .out
driving, and Alison is aslgep. She was
awake all night with toothache, sc she
will not wake for a long time. They
would be very angry if they knew I was
here.’

¢t Why? T asked, longing to take the
tiny hand that rested on wmy sofas, but
afraid of frightening its owner away. ¢ It
is very dull for me, lying here alone, but I
shall mot mind how long I am laid up if
you will come and sit with me. Itis very
kind of you.

¢ [ like it she answered, smiling
brightly. ¢ May I do something for you?
I pecped in once and saw Alison bathing
your temples. dhall I bathe them now ?°
«Please do, I said eagerly, ¢ My head
often aches from the blow it bad when I
fell. There is the bottle of eau-de.Cologne
on that table. Pour a little into the saucer
and mix a little water with it ;
She obeyed with alacrity, and I lay with
closed eyes, perfectly happy, as her soft
little hands stroked back the hair from my
forebead and dabbled my temples.
I think that was the beginning of the
wild passionate love that grew hourly in
my heart for that lovely wild-flower. I
had ‘resisted so long, only to fall more
hopelessly when my time came ; and even
now 1' cannot look back on thuse days of
intoxicating happiness without a thrill
passing through'my frame,
She started and tarned erimson
Alison's harsh voice behind exclaimed—

ug

I turned y head, ¢lad of eyen the grim|

ful form came slowly forward, and one of

in alow sweet voice, seating herself on a

¢ Are gyou their child, Doctor Mayo’s

Her lovely face clouded, and her dark
eyés had a dreamy ‘far-away look as she

¢ Not really. They' like me to say so,
but my father died long, long ago, before
‘Only, donot say I told
you, or they would never let me speak to

¢ Then you may be-quite sure I will not,’
T answered, feeling utter!y glamoured with
the fascination of her rare beauty aud her
She looked about
two or three and twenty, but she spoke
more like & child than a woman ; that

¢ It is so-nice to see somebody new’ she
‘It is o
very dull and lonely here; I have no

It is very cruel of

¢ They heve no children,’ she  said,
hurriedly ; ‘and my father had none but
Don’t get well quick;’ she ¢ontinued,
pleadingly ; ¢it will be worse than ever
when you go, It has been quite an excite-

« Miss' Isla-~yow here! What will your

pa and mamma say ?’
pa‘ Oh, Alison-,“-let me stay,’ she said,
pleadingly, laying down the wet handker-
chief and taking the old woman’s hand in
hers. ‘It is so mice, and my life is so
dull. Come and sit- with him too, and
then they will not mind.
But the old woman was firm.
¢ I daren’t, miss, she said grimly.
¢ But you run away now, and you can ask
them when:they come home.” |
Isla reluctantly obeyed, and as the door
slowly  closed behind her, the sunshine
seemed to have gone out of my room.
My lot seemed-duller and more weariseme
than ever.

Caarrer II,

I lay wondering for some moments,when
I awoke the following morning, what
pleasant thing bad happened, or wag going
to.happen, till the recollection of the love-
ly little 1Isla dashed through my
mind. ' Should I see her again ? If ‘not, I
would beg Doctor Mayo to let me #try to
limp dowastairs; declaring I should never
get will until I got out of that weary room.

1 was restless and impatient until Alison
come 10 help me to get up, and then I lay
on the sofa, starting and turning my head
sharply at every step in the passage.

After I had finished my early dinner
(for the habit of Deepdale Farm were far
too primitive to allow tbat meal .t0 be
eaten later than balf-past one),  Doctor
Mayo entered the room, and drawing the
arm-chair close to my side, settled- himself
in it with the air of 8 man who intends to
remain. I am afraid I was .ungrateful
enough to feel far from pleased .at these
signs; and aftera few words-as to my
progress, I asked if he was not going out
that afternoon.

¢No, I think not,’ be replied. - * The sun
is too hot for my wife. We will' wait for
our drive until after tea ; so I may as well
do my best to relieve the weariness of your
present life.

I thanked him as cordially as I could,
wishing Mrs..Mayo in a warmer region
than Deepdale, more especiallyas the good
man’s flesh proved weaker than his will
for he was soon comfortably dezing over
his book, whilst I lay fretting and fuming-
and twisting my*head nearly off in my
efforts to catch a passing glimpse of Isla in
the garden.

Suddenly T heard a light step in the pas-
sage that made my heart beat more quickly ;
the door gently opened,and her sweet arch
face appeared once more. With a quick,
light tread she stole across the room ; and
before Doctor Mayo bad opened his eyes
she had scated herself at his feet, and tak-
ing his hand between hers, said in her own
sweet pleading tone.

¢ Papa,let me stay here with you ! Mam.
ma has gone to sleep. Alison is busy
with her jam ; and it is so dull downstars,
I-will be very good, and quite quiet. I .
have brought my knitting.

Doctor Mayo looked very much disturb-
ed, and a faint pink tinged on his pale

fovve 0o ho boné omon hie dawghton.

¢ Better not, my darling,’ he said, very
gently and fondly. ¢ It may not be geod
for Mr. Stanhope to have visitors yet.
Run down to mamma and wake her up.’

¢No, no!" gaid Isla, in a pettish tene of
a spoilt child : ¢ I like staying here best,
and 1 will stay. I come in here yesterday-
while you were out,and itdid not hurt him ;
so why should it to-day ?’

Dector Mayo looked up with almost a
startled expression on his face ; and, fuel-
ing ~ery guilty, I said, hurridly—

¢ Miss Mayo came in for a few moments
yesterday, and I think it did me good to
see a fresh face. I shall be very glad if
she will stay now. My head does not
ache at all to-day.

{There, papa. Now say no more,’
exclaimed Jsla, triumphantly ; ¢ he says T
may stay, and I do him good. Is Stan-
hope your name ? she asked, turning to
me

‘

Yes, Frere Stanhope,’ I replied, smil-
ing at her pretty, bright manner.

Doctor Mayo, leaning back again with &
sigh, gave in, though he seemed anxious
and uneasy, and kept his keen eyes fixed
on his daughter as she prattled gaily to
me, of her flowers, her books, and her
canaries,

How the hours flew by! It was the
shortest afternoon I had ever known, and
my heart bounded as Isla exclaimed in &
tone of regret—

¢Oh dear ! Is it tea-time already? We
seem to have only just dune dinner. Ttis
son nice having somebody new to talk
with.’

But that was the first of my happy days;
for Isla came to see me after that every
day, until T was well enough to limps
downstairs into the pretty drawing-room .
when she danced with delight, and showed
me her canaries, her piano, and her ‘beoks
with the joyous excitement of achild.
Very childish she seemed at times, though
mever silly ; and oh how inexpressibly
sweet and charming ! Isla, my lowely little
| Islat—my first love'! Never shall I see
your egnal.

‘The old couplé watched their darling
with an eager jealousy -that I resented, for
it prevented me ever getting her alone for
five minutes ; and I imagined it was be-
cause they had-read my setret. I did not
take much painsito hide it indeed; for I
saw with a Jover's quickness how my
darling’s soft eyes dropped when they mut
mine, and how the color deepened in her
chéek when she saw me approaching,

They were days of perfect happiness,
those August days, and my heart sank as
they fled away. for ] must ge back to work
by the thirty-fivss, and 1 dreaded the part-
ing more than woads can say, though I had
made up my mind not to go without ask.
ing Doctor Mayo te give me his one pet
lamb. I felt it was a cruel return to make
for his having saved my life ; but that'life
was valueless without Isla, and I would
not part him from her. They might come
and live near us, or with us, if I might not
have her without.

Only:oue more day now, and I was de.
termined to get a moment alone with Tala
to hear from her own lips what her eves
bad already told me; and Fate for once
was kind.

We were gitting on the lawn under a
spreading beech tree, Tsla arranging somy
flowers iu a vase on the little rustic table
by her.side, and Mrs. Meyo knitting
diligently on my left, when Alison ap-
proached with rapid steps, exclaiming—

¢ Will you come in for a minute, ma'am?
Jane have cut her finger badly, and the
master is out.’

Mvrs. Mayo gave one quick glance at her
daughter; and then followed her old ser-
vautinto the house, The moment was
too precious to be lost, and, laying my
bandion lsia's, I exclaimed— .

[To be coneluded in our next.]




