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shortest cut,’ concluded Luffiacot sudden-

¢ Well, she had to tell bim- when thé

D
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Every Wednesday at Bridgetown.
HENRY S. PIPER, Proprietor.

Terxs -oF SusscripTioN.—$1.50 per an-
num, in advance ; if not paid within six
months, $2.00 !

Advertising Rates.
insertion, 50 -cents;
3 cents ; onemonth,
three months,

Oxk Incu.—First
every afterinse tion,12
$1.00 ; two mounths, $1.50 ;
$2.00; six months, $3.50.

Oxg SQUARE, (two inc hes).—First inser
tion $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents;
three months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00;
twelve months $1

Havy Corvmy.—First insertion, $4.50 ;
each continuation, $1.00 ; -ore month,
$7.00 ; twomonths, $11,00 ; three months,
14-00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve-months,
$35.00.

A CoLumy.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each
continuation, $2.00; one month, $12.00 two
months, $18.00; three months, $25.00; six
months $40.00; twelve months, $70.00.

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

For Sale, or
_'i’o Let.

A SMALL PLACE CONTAINING

FOUR ACRES OF LAND,

with comfortable

HOUSE AND BARN.

B. STARRATT.
Patradise, May 10th, "80.
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STOCK
ENIPORIUM,

MIDOILETOIN,
Annapolis County, N. 8.

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 eontsmplate doing
g0, will find it to their advantage TO CALL
ON US FIRST BEFORE SENDING -AWAY

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 to
30x40.
OILED AND RAW OILS, PRESSED
BY THE CELEBRATED «BLUND-
ELL & SPENCE, LONDON.”
HEET, ZINC, DRY AND TARRED
SHEATHING, SHEET LEAD, LEAD
PIPE § to 1 IN BORE.
~—— TOGETHER WITH ——

Brandram’s Celebrated

London Lead,

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

CurStoc. for Iiside*Murnishing is also ce-
plete with everyihing needed, such as
Mortise Locks, Mineral and

Porcelain Mortise-knobs, In-

side Sdver Glass Knobs,

Loose Pin and Loose Joint

Butts, in Plain, Japanned,

and Silver Tipped,Sash Fasts,

Thumb = Latches, Top and

Bottom Bolts, &c., &c., &c.

ATS0O:

GRAINING COLORS

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

The above comprises one of the Best Bought
and Best Selected STOCK of BUILDING MA-
TERIALS in the Lower Provinces, snd is
well worth inspection, Come and see us, or
gend for our Price List,

With our general full assortment Carriage-
Bent Stuff, Bar and Bolt Iron, Moon-
ey’s Horse Nails, &c., &e., &ec.

‘Wholesale and Retail.

BESSONETT AND WILSON.

Middietfng. Annapolis Co. sug 6

loo AGENTS WANTED for VISITING
CARDS, Games, &e.,Outfit & Sample
Pack, 3c. Water Pen, 5e. 0il Chromo, 12¢.
50 Tinted Cards, with name, 15e. Fine Pho-
to. Album, 30e, Dream Book, 30e. Cards

Courtship, 35¢) Toy Steam Engine, $1.
A. W. KINNEY, Yarmsuth, N. §.

For Power and Qualtity of Ton
ness to Response,

made,

| MANEIOOD:
'HOW LOST, HOW RESTORED!

. EIE We have recently pnb‘“ﬁhk'hl a
new edition of Dr. Calver=

By J well's Celebrated Essay
on the radical and permanent |
cure (without medicine) of Nervous Debility,
Mental and Physical Incapacity, Impedia-
ments to Marriage, otc.. resulting from ex
cesses.

= Price, in a sealed envelope, only 6
eents, or two postage stamps.

The celebrated author, in this admirab'e
Essay, clearly demonstrates, from thirty
years' suocessful practi that alarming con-
sequences may be radically cured without the
diingerous use of internal medicines or the
use of the knife ; pointing out & mode of cure
at once simple, occrtain and eifectual, by
means of which every sufferer, no matt
what his condition may be, may cure hims.
cheaply, privately and radically.

A‘ This lecture should be in the hands
every youth and every man in the land.

Address, .

The Culverwell Medical Co,,

41 Ann St., New York.

Post Office Box 43586,
GREAT  BARGAIN !
L3y .
F[YHE Subscriber offers for SALE or RENT
by Private Contract,

His Bean@fnl Residenee
LOWER MIDDLETON.

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

healthy.
’ AF
in NORTH WILLIAM-

STON, about two miles from
Lawreneetown Railwaiyt Station.

- The House contains 6 Rooms, the
ground flat only being finished. @Goed Barn,
and a nuwber of useful and necessary out-
buildings. The Farm consists of about 70
acres, 30 of which are in hay and under culti-
vation. A good Orcbard, in bearing, produc-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with care will
soon increase to 100 or more barrals. Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior
chance to increase largely at a very small
outlay. Loocation publie, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable {\nrtionlur!y to a person with
moderate means. Possession at once if desired.

Terms for both places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.

Middleton, Annapolis County,May 1st, 1880.
a
SPECIAL NOTICE!
ous customers, we beg to announce that,we

have added to our extensive

Slipper aud Larrigan  Factory

tho necessary Machinery for the Manufact-
ure of
7len’s,Women’s, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS AND SHOES

in all the lrading styles.

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

Vincent & McFate,

240 Union Street, St. John, N. B.
E Subseribers have just received their

T
first advance of

SPRING
STOCK

consisting of

SO, Small Farm, situate

N order to meet the demands of our numer-

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

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

Cheap Cash Store.

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

" § L. FREEMAN & CO.

Middleton Corner, April 20th, "80.

mpedlg Britannica.

Subscriptions will be taken at
this office. Payments are made
very. easy and extend over a
period of five or six years, en~
abling & person of very mo-

erate means to secure this in-
valuablework.

Bill Heads in all sizes and
styles executed at this office
at reasonable rates.

may 'nlr found on file at Geo. P.

T“Is PAPER Rowell & Co's Newspaper Ad-

| THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN GOMPANY,

Parlor and Church Organs.

—(0:0)—
e, Rapidity of Action, and Prompt-
they are Unsurpa.ssed.

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

In beauty and elegance of case
Organ manufacturcd in the Maritime
AS LOW IN PRICE as is consistent

manship, and are:

FULLY. WARRANTED.
"FIRST-CLASS

Will find it their advantage to Correspond with
THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN C

Or visit their Warerooms, George

{ vertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), whe dvert!
contracts may bomade for 15 1N NEW i"iu'f'f("f

exterior are honestly

they far exceed any
s Provinces. They are
with first-class work-

Parties Desiring a

INSTRUMENT.
OMPANY,

St., Annapolis.

. 2%
ANCHOR LINE.
London to Haii_fa,x & Boston.

ANGLIA, ELYSIA
VFHE next sailing of this new regular stoam-
ship service will be : .
FROM LONDON—S. S. Trinacria, July
21st; Anglia, Aug. 11th ; Alsatia, Aug. 21st;
Elysia, Sept. 2nd.
Leaving Halifax about Twelve Days Later.
To be followed fortnightly by first class
steamships of-the tine. Superior accommoda -
tion fur passengers- Cabin, 12 guineas ; steer-
nge 6 guineas.
Freight carried for lIalifax, St. John and
all parts of the Maritime Provinees.
Arrangewents have been made with the W.
& ‘A, R. for special low through rates of
freight to London and Boston as can be ascer-
tained from their agents at all Stations.
Lowest rates of insarance, and every in-
formation obtained on application to
T. A. 8. DeEWOLF & SON,

Agents.
Halifax, July 20th,

List Ye! List Ye!

"ALSATIA, TRINACRIA,

7E YEOMANRY of Annapolis County this
is to inform you that

ISTILLLIVE

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

CLOCKS
TCHES,

WA
JEWELRY,
PLATZD WARE
&C., &C.

Which 1 will dispose of during the Spring

At Lower Prices Than Ever,

REMEMBER ALL IS NOT GOLD |
THAT GLITTERS. |

CLOCKS, WATCHES AND JEWELRY
REPAIRED & WARRANTED,

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

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

L. H. S.

'l‘]”‘] HIGH SCHOOL, at Lawrencetown,
opened for THIRD YEARS’ work
OCTORER &lh' A879,

—WITR A—

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

ERS’ COURSE.
Board, Fire, Light, and Plain
$2.00 per week.

Room,
Washing,

For particulars, address for Circular,
C. F. HALL, Principal,
or C. S. PHINNEY, Associate Principal.

w- MONEY!
" TOLEND!

The Annapolis
Building Society

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

A. W. CORBITT, Presdt.
W. HALIBURTON, Secty.
Address all communications to BuiLpiNG
SocieTy, Annapolis- dec3y

“Ready - Made
GLOTHING!

BUFTALO ROBES, &c.

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

Ready Made Clothing & Buffalo Robes.
consisting of
Men’s Ulsterss Youths’ Ulsterss

Men’s Over Coatss Reefers.
All a

Splendid Afssort_ment
FALL SULTLS

Pants and Vests. Also,
1 Doz. Very Fine Buffaio Robes.
Horse Blankets.
All the above will be sold very
LOW FOR CASH,
BEALES & DODGE.

[0
Round Hill

rigina

1.]

Cemetery.

Oh ! beautiful place, by nature formed—

More beautiful still when  with taste
adorned,

When from its height we stood and gazed,

My soul was filled with rapturous praise

To Him who made all things—appropriate
spot—

For the lslucping dead, Ah! was it not?

It needed no consecrating power,

To make it holy from that hour.

« For the earth is mine,” hath not He said.

Down at my feet and far away

The winding river and hamlctr lay,

Once Lomes of those scattered fanand wide,

Now gathered here on this Httle hillside.

But turn again, still another scene—

The old saw mill and its placid stream,

Gliding away until lost from sight,

In the deep, dense woods dark as night.

There over the mill-dam, night and day

The water never ceases to play,

- | Which seemed like a sad sweet lullaby

To those sleeping on the hill close by.

Here were  gathered and laid side by side

The friend and the foe, the youth and
pride,

Or some lone one from a foreign land

Had found a home with this little band.

Some graves were marked with monus
ments high,

Which drew the attention of the passer-by.

On one low mound in the upturned sand,

Were flowers laid by some loving hand

A touching sight, t'would remind us that
we,

Like flowers, fade and pass to eternity,

1 thought as we read the names and the
day

Of those who had passed from earth away.

Howmany aching hearts w#h burthens
prest’ )

From the cares of life, had here found a
rest.

Then of that land that is not afar,

With its pearly gates standing ajar,

And lonking up to the clear blue #ky,

May we find & home there by and bye,

Though strangers here but strangers no
more,

When we meet together on the other shore.

Eviza ForsyTa.
Digby, Aug. 8th., 1879.

" Select Literature.

“With this Ring I Thee
Wed‘”

Crarter XXX
(Continued.)

«But I must go back to my quarters by
morning ; so good-bye, old fcltow. You
must whistle to keep up your courage, and
don’t lose your way.’

They had dropped from a hard trot to a
canter, and from this to a walk, and now
their horses stood still, breathing the sum-.
mer wind with nostrils wide and earsalert.

¢ Well, good-bye,’ said Luffincot, ‘since
you will have it.’

¢ Giood-bye, Harwood said again; ¢and
thanks for riding over to tell me the worst.
It is a sharp weench, but 1 am glad it will
be so soon over. Three days—to be mar-
ried in three days! They have made quick
work of it. Well, I wou't wish hiw joy,
for be docs not deserve it.

¢ And why not?’ asked Luffincot.

¢ Well, he has not acted on the square to
get that girl.  There are some things he
has done connected with myself which 1
don’t forgive him. There is one especial-
ly which, if known—if I could tellit,

| which I can't—would utterly damn him in

the estimation of every gentleman.’

¢ That's rather strong, Harwood .

¢I could make it stronger very easily.
But I don't want . to talk of him. You
wonld have lost your bet, Luffabout his
sister. The acres, you see, have won, and
the pretty Field-flower has lost.)

The words stayed upon bis lips unspok-
en, for the crack of a pistol-shot broke
into the stillness, followed instantly by a
shrill and piercing cry ; then the old si-
lence fell again upon wood and rock
and hill. Both horses started and plunged
violently ; it cost a moment or two of
precious time to quiet them.

¢ What can it mean? Harwood cried.

¢ Poaching rabbits, said Luffincot, ¢ I
should say—only it can’t be, since the
month is June. And it was & pistol-shot,
too.

¢ Which way did the cry come ? inter-
posed Harwood.

¢ It seemed to me to rise from the ra-
vine down there’ .

¢ It looks datrk as the Pit,’ said Har-
wood. ¢ Come on Luffincot.’ He turned
his horse's bridle, and plunged downwards
over the rough and rocky declivity, fol~
lowed in headlong haste by his friend.

Cuaarrer XXXII

Harwood led the way at a hand-galop
down the declivity at Deadman’s Tor. To
Luffincot, who followed more cautiously,
this seemed a wild, vain, mad descent into
empty darkness. KEvery step was a dan-
ger. Great boulders strewed the way, and
stunted heath, and thick bushes of furze,
and rolling rocks added double risks to the
dark uncertainty of their path.

¢ Hold hard " shouted Luffincot. ¢We
are rolling down a precipice, and shall
break our horses’ necks and our own too in
& minute I

But Harwood stumbled onwards, heed-
less of the warning, and with a strong word
Luffincot followed, and came up with bhim
just on the edge of the deepest darkness.

¢Halt I’ he said suddenly. *¢I believe
it is a precipice | I hear the dash of water
below.’

¢ T hear wheels,' Luffincot answered in a
quick voice. ¢ Hark I’ There they go now
on the outer road ! What a pity we left it!

¢ You hear the waterfall,’ said his friend.
¢ It is the roar of the cascade, not the rum-
ble of wheels in your ears.

¢ Listen then, & moment at least I'

They listened in a breathless silence
save for the quéck pant of the horses ; and,
as the sound of their voices ceased, there
stolc upon the ear the voar and dash of &
little mountain.torrent and the wild,
wistful sighing of the pines in the wood.
All else was as still as the path of the stars
above them.

4+ Are you convinced ?’ asked Harwood.

Before Luffincot could answer, his horse
leaped into the air in tervor, and then took
a wild plunge forward, clearing some un-
seen obstacle, and landing him safely on
the other side. - In an instant hejshouted
to Harwood that he was all-right,.and then
in another moment, and in a voice strange-
ly changed, he called out—

Middleton, Noy ., '78

¢ Come down here, Harwood! Come at
#

| the craze of her fear,

once ! There’s a horse and trap down here, |
and no one with them !

His voice soundéd from the ravine be-
low. In the darkpess and in her terror |
the mare had taken the strangest, maddest |
leap that ever horse could take and live, |
It was impossible for Harwood’s charger in
cold blood to do what this one had done in

This became an instant certainty to
both men, and, dismounting,  (Harwood
serambled down the precipice on foot,
after securing his herse to a tall moor-
stone. Meanwhfle Luffincot went towards
the rumbling vcarringe and caught at the
trailing reins of the horse. Scarcely had
he clutched it, when a hurried and dread-
ful exclamation from Harwood made him
turn back. Then he saw him dimly,
kneeling beside some shapeless heap 15ing
on the heath by the brink of the little
brook, at that point just escaping smoothly
from the turmoil of its fall. With one
bound Luffincot brought his horse to the
spot, sprang from the saddle, and knelt be-
gide his friend. Then he saw the face of
Richard Lancross npturned to the sky,
dead, and his arm and clenched hand
flung outwards upen the heath, wet and
clammy with blood.

¢ How can it have happened ? Has he
been thrown ont of the carriage?’ asked
Luffincot, his lips growing white as he
spoke.

¢ It looks more like murder. He has
been shot !’ sdid Harwood in a bard calm
tone,

¢ No, no, my dear fellow ;
gible. And he can’t be dead.
some water.

tItis all useless,’ returned Harwood.
«You muay fotch water if you like, but
Richard Lancross is murdered, and he will
He is dead,

it is impos-
Let us get

never speak or move again,
I tell you!

It was true. The light-hearted, easy.
careless man, who had made life & sum-
merday, and enjoyed it like the ephomera!

y.

"« Then I shall mount andride round by
the upper way,’ said Harwood. ¢ So you
had better go on to the high road with all
the speed you can, and I'll meet you
there.

He was gone, vanishing almost instant-
ly, so steep was the rugged declivity she
descended, and so intense the darkness of
that shadowed place.
cot dropped the bridle upon his horse’s
neck, and, gathering up the reins of the
harnessed horse, breught him to a stand-
still ; then he rose in his stirrups and
gazed anxiously along the wkite line .of
road just visible above the stecp on which
he rested. It was bare. Faras he could
gce on cither side no moving thing or
creature disturbed the summer dust of the
solitary way.

«Thank Heaven I the young man mur-
mured ; and for an instant his face droop-
ed upon his bands, and, bending forward,
his whele frame relaxed and fell, as though
some great strain which had held him up
had snapped suddenly. As he sat his
horse thus, the very image of a man brok-
en by grief, the creature pricked up her
ears and began to shake and quiver.
¢ Steady, old girl, steady !’ said Luffincot,
seizing the reins with a quick hand: Then
he looked up thé road and saw the cause
of the mare's terror. >

A dark mass was moving along the line
of shadow thrown by the great rock which
stood at the head of the declivity, It was
going with tremendous speed; but its
avoidance of the road, and the lack of dnst
and sound of wheels in its movements,
seemcd to show that it could scarcely be a
vehicle. But the soft springy turf along
which it rolled would deaden sound,and, it
was not more than a second or two before
Luffincot; with one long steady gaze, con-
vinced. himself that it was a carriage of
some livht sort, and that it was certainly
choosi he turf and keeping in the

creatures “who
two of sunshine, lay
dreadfal witcness cgainst himself.
face, once so handsome, so full of chang-
ing expression and saucy laughter, was

cold and silent, a

pale and passionless now—cold, still, and | tho taller
ould cover it.| with an

immobile till the grave
As it lay at the feet of the Deadman’s Tor |
upturned to the dusky sky, it seemed the
only reality there. It filled the drear
landscape ; all else were shadows. Aond
the huge white giant profilc at the peak,
seemed only a mockery of this—the
white, stonier profile, the poor pale flesh,
from which the soul had fied.

A moment or two of solemn silence
passed between those two watchers kneel-
ing in that stern and lonely place, for
both were full of awe and ruth.

Harwood was the first to speak.

It is very -important we should search
this place, Luffincot ; we onght to look for
the pistol.

“Better get help quickly, and leave the
search to the police,’ returned Luffincot.

¢There is not much chance of getting
help in such a place as Dartmoor.’

¢Then let us lift the poor fellow into
the carriage and drive to the nearest vil-
lage. It is really the sole thing to be
done.

They performed the task gently and
carcfully, and then, as Luffincot led the
horse, Harwood went forward, searching
for a path,

¢« I am quite sure there is an old bridle-
road down to this wood, he said. ‘Hal
What is this ?'

He stooped and picked up a little glove
——a lady’s glove ! It was a fresh and un.
soiled as if just drawn from the small white
hand it must have fitted.

« What is it ?’ Luffincot asked ; and his
voice shook a little.

«1'll tell you in a minute.’” And Har-

exist through an hour orfx

The |1

low purposely. With strained eyes,
il o heart beating with a fear it would
ver feel ia battle or in danger, he fixed
his gaze on the departing vehicle, and
dimly descerned the figures of two men,
of whom was driving. It was
infinite rolief he drew himself up
in the saddle and passed his hand across
his eycs like a man in praycr.

¢They were two wmen,’ he said to him-
self. «Thank Heaven, now I can breathe
again !’

He got upon the high-road and stood
paitently in the taint starlight, his
tboughts passing from the dim, pale figure
before him to the bright face of Poppy.
How would she hear of this? How would
she hear it? She loved this man, light and
unworthy as it was, and perhaps such a
blow as this, coming suddenly upon her,
would crush her to the earth. She was
like a flower—she had a fragile nature;
she could not live through grief and
storm.

Luffincot's eyes grew moist ; he brushed
his hand across them as the beatofa
horse’s hoofs broke the silence, which, like
some awful presence, gathered around the
burden he guarded.

¢Is that you, Harwood ?

“Yes. All right?

« Have you met or secn anything 7'

¢ Nothing. Have you?’

¢Yes. I have scen a carriage or gig
passing up the long shadow thrown by the
rock.’ ;

¢ Did you hail it?

¢No. ~ I was too far down in the ravine
then. It was useless to shout.’

«Then why did you not ride after it?
Harwood asked impatiently.

«How could I, and leave this? said
Luffincot, glancing at the shrouded form
beside him. ¢ There was nothing near to
which I could fasten the horse.”

wood took a box of fusees from his pocket|
and struck a light. ¢It is a woman’s
glove,’ he continued. ¢ I had better give |
it to the police; it may lead to some-|
thing.’ ,

«Let me look at it Luffincot said. He|
took it in his band, and almost immediate- |
ly dropped it, stumbling forward as he did |
§0. |

“What are you about? asked Hm‘wood{
in a loud voice. ¢Do sec where you are|
going, Luff ! You are nearly in the river ! |
Now how are we to find that glove again |
in the darkness? It will be a nuisance |
if it is lost, and we shall get blamed.’ 1

Harwood lighted fusece after fusee, and |
went down upon his knees and  scarched
among heath and stones, and at last light-
ed on the lost glove.

« Here it is | But either you or the horse
has stepped on it, and it does not look in
the least as when I picked it up first.

¢ Let me sce,’ said Luffincot quietly.
¢Oh, it is just the same ! I don’t perceive
any difference in it. People have pic-nics |
down here sometimes. It is an old glove
some lady has left behind her.’

I don't think so. However, other heads
than yours and mine will bhave to decide
that point. For pity’s sake let us gct on
faster | Here is the road, as I thought. It
is only a track on the heath, but it is quite
practicable.’

¢ All right,’ returned Luffincot. ‘I bad
better mount my horse, then, here.  Aed
what will you do? Will you go back’ now
for yours?’

« No—1I'l1 see this vehicle upon the high
road first. Hark ! I hear wheels ! By Jove,
there is some one out there on the road !
Now we shall get help’ And, putting
both hands to his lips, Harwood shouted
the word, ¢ Help!" with all the force of
his lungs.

In reply the horres started, and the one
in- the distance winnied pitifully, a few
birds fluttered from the wood and flew
above them in a scared way, and the sigh-
ing of the pines seemed for a moment to
gather strength ere all sounds again drops
ped into the old deathly stillness,

¢ You are deceived, as I was by the roar
of the torrent,’ said Luffincot. ¢ The wa-
ter here stuns one's ears.’

tYou persisted then tbat you heard
wheels, and I persist now,’ his ériend re-
turned. ¢ Come on! Let us get out of
this dreaty ravine, and not waste time in
discussion. 'Fhere’s light dawning on the
hill-tops.’

Slowly and: with difficulty they ascend-
ed the ‘steep, stone-strewed path which
conducted from the deep, sombre gorge to
the heath above. When balf-way to the
summit, Luffincot paused suddenly and
looked back at Harwood, who, being ou
foot, was some little way behind. .

¢ You had better go back for your horse
now,’ he said, ‘and I'll wait for.you here.’

¢«I thought of going the other way,’
Hurwood auswered—f round by the rock
above there!

¢Better not. It will be far easier and
safer to scramble up to your horse than to|
go down to hiwm; and it is muck the

¢ What a pity ! resumed Harwood, after
a moment's pause. ¢ Could you se¢ who
was in the gig?’ i

¢Two men, said his friend.

¢ And you could not recognize them ?’

¢ Impossible ! I saw them only dimly in
the darkness. The one that was driving
was going furiously.’
¢ Does that strike you as suspicious?’
ked Harwood.
¢ Well, yes, especially as they kept upon
e turf, in shadow of the rock.’
¢« It does not strike me in the same way,
Harwood answered. ¢ Whoever the mis-
creant may be who has done this, he would
not linger about the spot with his accom-
plice till help came to the victim; he or
they would make good their escape at
once. 'I'he men you saw were commercial
travellers, or farmers going hom: too
tipsy to know the road from the turf.’

¢] don’t think so. There was an air_of
flight and haste in the driving of the
vehicle that brought a strange conviction
to my mind. But of course that proves
nothing ; it was only an impression. Now
will you ride on to the nearest police-
station ? It is at a little village about three
miles off. I will follow you more slowly.’

This was done ; and, as the dawn of the
summer day broke fresh and fair over the
fragrant hills, the two men rode into the
sleeping village with their silent burden.

Cuaprer XXXIIL

¢Hullo ! cried Major Werrington. ¢ What
are you two young fellows doing wp so
early ?

+ Tell him nothing,” muttered Luffincot
in an undertone. ¢ Let us save Mrs. Lan-
cross as long as we can.’

¢ Why, it is Harwood ! continned = the
Major in wonder. ¢ What's up? Why are
you come back ? Is it to go to the wed-
ding ¥

«1 am more likely to go to a funeral)
returned Harwood shortly.

The Major received ghis news with a
laugh. Like the careless worldling he
was, he deemed it a sort of duty to laugh
when death was mentioned, or when any
speech touched upon topics in themsclves
dreadful and solemn . On this day there
was something odd about the man ; his
face was red only in spots, his eyes started
& litlde from their sockets, his unshaved
chin rested on his -hand, and his first
thick finger held dowa a shaking lip.

¢Early as it is, he has becn drinking!
whispered Luffincot in disgust, riding past
him with just a nod.

«Stop I’ cried the Major, swinging bis
garden gate back, and cowmiug into the
road. ¢ Have you heard the news?

The friends looked at each other, Their
thoughts rushed back to the village station
where, under the care of the police, they
had lefo their sad charge,

¢+ T think we are more likely to be better
acquainted with it than you,’ said Luffin-
co

as

th

t.
«Oh ! So Thurlstone has told you then ?
returned the Major.

¢Thurlstone '  exclaimed  Harwood.
‘How should Thurlstone know.it?’
The Mujor stared and laughed again.

Left alene, Luffin-|

news cam# last night of this unexpected
{death. She kept it secrct as long as she
| could

1 ¢ It is something about.Lady Saterleigh,’
said Harwood,  restraining Laffincot’s
excitement, and motioning to him to be
gilent.

¢ Yes, you are right. She has got mar-
ried.

« Married ?’

«¥ey and donea very good thing for
herseld-too, as-it happens. You remember
she was in tewn two or three 'days last
week 7’

* + Yes,’ said Luffincot shortly.

¢ Well, she got married then, like the
kitten she is.  And now the old Coloncl is
Lord Ramsden !’

The Major threw himseclf into an  atti.
tude of astonistiment, not so much by way
of expressing bis own feclings, as in ex-
| pectation of the surprise he thonght to sce
in his listeners. But they had other feel-
ings, and Lady - Saterleigh’s skittishness
only raised a passing smile.

¢ Young Lord Ramsden died of fever at
Athens two days ago,’ continued the Major
rapidly—* telegram brought the news lust
night—so our old Colonel—who is hie
uncle, you know—came in for the mar-
quisate, and a splendid property, by Jove,
in Yorkshire !’

¢« And how does Thurlstone  take the
news of his mother’s marriage? asked
Luffincot.

There was a preceptible change in the
Major’s spotted countenance; a purplish
shade erossed it, and his thick finger and
thumb plucked at his lip again.

¢« There's the strange part of it. That's
what [ meant to tell you. I never saw a
man so cut up. Upon my word, I believe
he is capable of doing something desperate.
He cares nothing for the title or the ine-
ney. He is as angry as a mad dog. He
come and roused me up this morning at
six o'clock, and declared he would leave
the regiment altogethier. He would not
face the thing, he said ; that his mother
at her age should make a runaway match
was disgraceful, and he was ashamcd 0f
it.’

¢She might have done a worse thing -
than make hersclf Lady Ramsden, said
Harwood.

«Where is Thurlstone now?’ asked
Luffincot. ¢ I want to see him.’

‘He is gonc to bathe’ returned the
Major. *¢I recommenided him to take &
dip in the sea to cool him Ha, ba?
It would do him good, E thougis.

Somehow the laugh was forced, and the
man stopped abruptly, aund with czuxious
eyes gazed at his lictencrs.

¢ You are both odd this morwing,’ he.
said after a pause. ¢ You don’t seem much-
interested in my news. There’s.one thing
makes me glad about it. I fauey that
young fellow Lancross will seef“that hie
inmresttlics now on the same side with
his inclinations, and that we shall have
the pretty Poppy looking bright again as
she used to do. The Marquis is as likely
as not to give her a large fortune; for: the
next heir is a distant relative and & man
he does not like. Perhaps, though, he
thinks Lancross not good enough for ihis
stepsdaughter, and the ‘tables will be tura-
ed on him nicely.

¢There will be nothing turned over him
except a sod, said Harwood. ¢The poor
young fellow is dead.’

«Dead ' exclaimed the Major, reeling
backwards like a man shot. ‘Good Hca-
Iven! No, its not that surely? His
drinking-empurpled visage grew a ghastly
white, and terror sprang into his rolling
eyes as he spoke.

«1 am sorry to say it is that. We are
taking the news to his family. Pray keep
have seen ‘Mrs. Lan-

| silent till atter we
| cross,’ said Luffincot.
|« Dead !"Shot | You said shot? returned
| the Major, with a gasp in his breath.

| «He is shot, but we did not say it
joined Harwood.

«Yes, yes, I assure you ! Shot—that was
the word you used.’ :

¢ You are quite mistaken, Harwood
answered. ¢Come, Luffincot—we must
press onwards.'

¢ Where' shall
asked the Major.
all the details.’

«Come down to the club then. And
where do yew think it is likely I shall
find Thurlstone ? deman-ied Luffincot.

« Well not at his mother's—at the bar~
racks, I should say.

The Major waved his puffy hand as the
friends departed, and kept a smile on his
strangely spotted and streaked face ; but
the moment they were gone hiswhole
countenance ¢hanged and fell, and an ex-
pression -of 'intense fear crept over it,
whitening it slowly.

¢« I did not bargain for this,’ he said te
himself. ¢I must consult a lawyer. I
must keep myself safe.’

¢« It struck me as very strange,’ observet
Harwood, as he rode on, ¢thatthe old
Major should use the word ¢ shot ’

It was a drunken inspiration,’ said
Luffincot—¢ Nothing more. If we geta
new Colonel, as I suppose we shall, the
old fellow is safe to be tried by court-
martial and dismissed the service. And it
is time too—we are growing ashamcd of
him.

¢ Did you notice that he said he had had
an interview with Thurlstone this moru-
ing?’

+ Yes; and what then ?’ said Luffincot
hastily.

«@h, nothing ! I only wished to know if
you had remarked it. He has beeu very
useful to Thurlstone at times.’

tSpeak out, Harwood—-1 am not in a
mood to stand insinuations, said Lutfiucot,
his colour rising. .

+ There’s nothing to be hot about,
returned Harwood. ‘I only have a sout
of vague feeling or suspicion that old
Werrington knows more than he protends.’

«How can he know ?' .

¢« That's just the guestion. But here we
are at.our own destination. Let us say no
more at present. I think we have .done
right o come to Davenant. He is an oid
frieud ; he will break this gricf to the poor
fellow’s people better than we could.’

In auother mowment Edgar Davenant,
in amazed sorrow, was listening
strange story of his youig
death.

And now the news spread from lip to
lip, and from strect to street; and the
shadow of that dark pall which rested on
the carcless aud bappy household, where
the dend man  bad been so beloved for his
very lightness, darkencd many a thought-
less face, and wrung sympathy from mauny
a heart, young and cld.

Early in the day Luflincot, having failed
fo find ‘Thurlstune, called upon Lady
Saterleigh, now Lady Rawsden. Her
pretty fair face was shaded by care.,

(Cuntinued on Jourtiv page.)
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