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@The average dai'v circulation 91’
the Montreal . -u‘lng Sm;h is
12.164, being considerable larger than
that of ;ny other papers t‘blished in the
City. The average ¢ ulation of the
Evening Star in the Cty of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding b, 2,000 copies &
day, that of any other paper. This excess
represents 2,000 families more than can
be reached by any other Journal. Its Cir-
culation is & living one, and is constantly
increasing. From the way in whieh- th.e
Star has outstripped all competitors it 18

manifestly
<« THE PAPER OF ‘THE PEOPLE.”

<D
STOCK
EMPORIUM,

MIDDILETON,
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 contemplate 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,
édy 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

Brandram’s Celebrated

London Lead,

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

WRER SN St

Qur 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 Latches, Top and
Bottom Bolts, &c., &c., &c.

AT SO:
GRAINING COLORS

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

The above domprises one of the Best Bought
and Best Selected STOCK of BUILDING MA-
TERIALS in the Lower Provinces, and is
well warth 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.; &c.

Wholesale and Retail.

BESSONETT AND ‘WILSON.

Middleton, Annapolis Co.” aug 6

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

Courtship, 35¢c. ' Toy Steam Engine, $1.
A. W. KINNEY, ¥armouth, N. 8.

" THE Amﬁb"l.’l‘s’"t)lim COMPANY,

Parlor and Church Organs.

—(0:0)—
For Power and Quality of Tone, Rapidity of Action, and Prompt-

ness to 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 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 Correspond with
THE ANNAPOLIS ORG

Or visit their Warerooms,

HOW LOST, HOW RESTORED !
We have recently published a
new edition of Dr. Culver=
well’s Celebrated Essay
on the radical and permanent
cure (without medicine) of Nervous Debility,
Mental and Physieal Incapacity, Impedia-
ments to Marriage, etc.. resulting from ex-
cesses.

Price, in a sealed envelope, only 6

cénts, or two postage stamps.

The celebrated author, in this admirable
Essay, olearly demonstrates, from thirty
years’ successful practise, that alarming con-
sequences may be radically cured without the
dangerous use of internal medicines or the
use of the knife ; pointing out a mode of cure
at once simple, certain and effectual, bv
means of which every sufferer, no mat*
what his condition may be, may cure hims
cheaply, grivstely and radically.

#28~ 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 4586.
.

Pure water is obtained by using
Corey's Patent Expansi

orey s aten Xpansion

Rubber Bucket Chain
Pump.

It is the best chain pump ever invented and
warranted to give entire satisfaction. Al
orders promptly attended to.

N. H. PHINNEY.

Lawrencetown, Annapolis Co.

GREAT  BARGAIN'!
HE Subseriber offers for SALE or RENT
by Private Contract,
at
LOWER MIDDLETON.

The House containg 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 ot 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.

LSO, Small Farm, situate
in NORTH WILLIAM-
STON, about two miles from
Lawrencetown Railway Station.
The House contains 6 Rooms, the
ground flat only being finished. Good Barn,
and a number of useful and necessary out-
buildings. The Farm econsists of about 70
acres, 30 of whieh are in hay and under culti-
vation. A good Orchard, 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 particularly to a person with
moderate means. Possession at onoce if desired.
Terms for both places easy.,

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.

Middleton, Annapolis County,May lst, 1880.

Boots & Shoes Hats & Caps!

LADIES’ Kid, Goat, Serge and Leather Boots,
MENS’ Boots Shoes and BROGANS,
MISSES’ Boots and Slippers,

Boys' Boots & Shoes
Children’s Shoes

= ALE]

LADIES’ Hats,
Misees’ and Boys’ Hats,
Men’s Fur, Felt and Straw Hats,

In all the leading STYLES of the cay,
At the LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICE for CASH
or Prompt. Pay.

AtJ. W. Tomlison’s

Larwencetown, Apl. 5, "80.

Something New !

T}IE Subeeribers have just received their
first advance of

SPRING
STOCK

consisting of

Goods;
Clothing,

Staple and Fancy Dry
Millinery, Ready-made
Boots and Shoes,
Grogeries, Crockery,
Glass Ware, Stationery,
Room Paper,

o, &e., &e., &o.
alt of which have been ' personally selected.
And notwithstanding the great rise in prices,
we wilt ti to sell at very low'rates as

EnoyclopedE Britannica.

Subscriptions will be taken at
this office. Payments are made
very easy and extend over &,
period of five @pisixiyears, en-
abling a person of very mo-
derate means o secure this‘in-
valuablework. .

o

we al,‘re determined to keep up our reputation
the

Cheap Cash Store.

The highest market prices paid for produce |
ur©xchange for goods: 8

S L FREEMAN & CO..

Middleton Carner, April 20th, "80.

Parties Desiring a

INSTRUMENT.

AN COMPANY,
George St., Annapolis.

List Ye! List Ye!

E YEOMANRY of Annapolis County this
is to inform you that

ISTILLLIVE

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

CLOCKS
TCHES,

WA
JEWELRY,
PLATED WARE
&C., &C.

Which 1 will dispose of during the Spring

At Lower Pri@ Than Ever.

REMEMBER ALL IS NOT GOLD
-THAT GLITTERS.

CLOCKS, ATCHES AND JEWELRY
REPAIRED & W ARANTED.
John E. Sancton,
MURDOCH'S BUILDING,
Bridgetown, March, 1880.

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

L. H. S.
HE JIIGH SCHOOL, at Lawrencetown,
opened 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, Llght, and Plain

Washing, $2.00 per week.

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

SPECIAL NOTICE !

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

Stipper and  Larrigan  Factory

tho necessary Machinery for the Manufact-
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

uality 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.

- MONEY!
3%"TO LEND!

The Annapolis
Building Society

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

A. W. CORBITT, Presdt.
W, HALIBURTON, Secty.
Address all ecommunications to BulLpiNG
Sociery, Annapolis dee3y

Ready - Made
GLOTHING!

BUFFALO ROBES, &o.

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

consisting of
Men’s Ulsterss Youths' Ulsters,

Men's Over Coatss Reeferse
All a

Splendid Assortment
. of
FALL SUITS

Pants and _Voau. Also,
1 Doz. Very Fine Buffaio Bobes.

Horse Blankets.
+All the abovawill be sold very
LOW FOR CASH,

./, BEALES & DODGRE.
Middleton, Neov ., '78

THIS PAPER E53ai5 2005 Rewenaper Ad:

L] Wi o
vertising Burean (10 8t.), whpe :g:zﬁ{lslng
contracts may be forit IN NEW YORK.

Poetry.

Papa's Letter.

I was sitting in the study,
Writing letters whon I heard,

« Pleuse, dear mamma, Bridget told me
Mamma musn’t be "isturbed.

« But 1’se tired of the kitty,
Want some ozzer fing to do,

Writing letters, ir "ou, mamma ?
Tan’t I wite a letter, too "

« Not now, darling, mamma’s busy ;
Run and play with kitty now.”

« No, no, mamma, me wite letter,
Tan if ’ou will show me how.”

I'would paint my darling’s portrait

As his sweet eyes searched my face—
Hair of gold and eyes of agure,

Form of childish, witching grace.

But the eager face was clouded,
As [ slowly shook my head,

Till I said, I’ll make a letter
Of you, darling boy, instead.

So I parted back the tresses

From his forehead high and white,
And a stamp in sport I pasted

'Mid its waves of golden light.

Then I said, * Now, little letter,
Go away and bear good news.’
And I smiled as down the staircase
Clattered loud the little shoes.

Leaving me the darling hurried
Down to Bridget in his glee.
«Mamwma’'s witing lots of Jetters;
1’se a letter, Bridget—see!’

No one heard the little prattier,
Ag, once more, he climbed the stair,
Renched his little eap and tippet,
Standing on the entry chair.

No one heard the front door open,
No one saw the golden hair,

As it floated o’er his shoulders
On the crisp October air.

Down the street the baby hastened,
Till he reached the oftice door.
«I’se a letter, Mr. Postman ;
Is there room for any more ?

« Cause disletter's doin’ to papa;
Papa lives with God, ’ou know.

Mamma sent me for a letter,
Loes ‘ou fink ’at I tan go 7’

Baut the clerk in wonder answered,
«Not to-day, my little man.’

«Dess I'll find anozzer office,
'Cause I must go if I tan.’

Fain the clerk would have detained him,
But the pleading face was gone,

And the little feet were hastening,
By the busy cruwd swept on.

Suddenly the crowd was parted,
People fled to left and right,

As a pair of maddened horses
At the moment dashed in sight.

No one saw the baby figure—
No one saw the golden hair,

Till a voice of frightened sweetness
Rang out in the autumn air.

"Twas to late—a moment only
Stood the beauteous vision there,

Then the little face lay lifeless,
Covered o’er with golden hair.

Reverent they raised my darling,
Brushed away the curls of gold,

Saw the stamp upon the forehead,
Growing now so icy cold.

Not a mark the face disfigured,
Showing where a hoof had trod;
But the little life was ended—
* Papa’s letter’ was with God,
—The Pacific Baptist.

doubt,’ said Lilidn. ¢Do you forget that I
have sworn to be true to you ?’

« I forget nothing. Yesterday you gave
me your vows, to-day we are bétrothed in
the sight of all the world ; and yet, Lilian,
my- spirit is black with care.’

« But there is no cause for gloom, she
answered, looking into his face anxiously.
«T'here is, and there is not,’ he said. ‘A
twist of your step-mother's hand, and all
might turn against us, She wants a rich
gon.in-law to befriend her young cubs.’
¢Oh, hush 1. All - that is past now, and
her disappointment will soon be forgotten.’
¢ Never, Lilian! And T feel afraid for
you, because she hates you secretly. She
dislikes me, but she hates you.'

«Why should she do either 7' Lilian
asked wonderingly.

‘She is jealous of you, and she thinks
herself in my power. These are causes
enough, Lily.’

«She may be a little jealous of my fa.
ther's affection

¢ And more of Harwood's'—and Thurl-
stone smiled with that fullness of satisfacs
tion a man feels when all his rivals are de-
feated.

¢ do not like to think that of my fa-
ther's wife,’ said Lilian, blushing. ¢ And
how can she deem herself in your power?’

« | sent her two letters this morning.’

«1 saw only ove,’ Lilian answered.

«But I sent two,and she thinks I read
them.’

+0h, mo, Jocelyn! You told her you
had not. And of course she would know
and feel such an act would be impossible
to you.’

Would she feel it? She wonld believe
just the contrary, Lilian, and that I knew,
and therefore left her epistle unread.’

Lilian looked up with a quick question-
ing glance ; he answered it, smiling balf
sadly.

«] am not good, my lovely tempter,
where are you concerned, I fear. Do not
mistake me—I1 should fight any one to the
death who interposed between you and
wme ; and, rather than lose you, I believe
I should do a few wicked things. Why, I
have mancuvred merely to make your
step-mother take you to this ball, which I
always meant to be your birthday fete, and
by those said manceuvrings I have made
an enemy of Harwood ; so logic will show
you that, if I can do one¢ mean tking to
get within sight and touch of you, I can
do another ; hence, my flower, .you may
perceive I shounld have read her sweet
epistle had I not divined that the result
would be precisely the same if 1 left my
soul unblackeuved by thatdeed. Her belief,
you see, in my wickedness. has brought
you and me together this evening beneath
the shade of these thrice-blessed trees.’

Lilian was puzsled; a little shadow
passed over her brow, which he smothed
away with a quiet kiss.

« I cannot understand it all,’ she said,
¢but since you did it, I think it must be
right.

¢ Anything and everything is right that
brings me here by your side, with the
happiest right of all, the right to lay a
kiss on your dear lips.

¢ No, I will:not have another kiss to-day
—I limit you to two, one in the merning,
and one in the evening.’

She was playful, but very much in
earnest, and Jocelyn saw it.'

¢ You shall do as you will. You are
queen to-day, and every day, till I become
king and master. I will let you off the
kiss if you will say, ‘Jocelyn, I will be
your wife this day month

¢ No, it.is teo soon. It is impossible—
my father will not hear of it

« Your father and your lovely stepsmo-
ther have both said ¢ Yea.' It rests only
with you, Lily.’

At this she tnurned astonished eycs on
him, and her face was one lovely blush.

Select Literature.
Wed.”

Cuaprter XX VIII,
(Continued.)

seeking to cover her troubled blushes,

his hand.
again.’'

and hid her shame there ; but Jocelyn saw

heart.
our conversation so sadly !
by his side on the turf.

owe me a little word or two, I thiak ?
¢ Have you no mercy ?’

you begrudge me the small gift ?’

¢No,no! All my thoughts are yours,
though
pleadingly.
say I love you.
sayit?

She had said it to him by the sea ; she

not love you ? she said half playfully.
answered.
afraid to speak the fact aloud, lest the

some more eligible lover?
warmly.

eyes at last meeting his.
tell me now when we shall be married?!
yet?®’ she cried,

¢« I.am thinking of it every. day.

us, I shall 'have no peace.

on the grass.’

“With this_Ring I Thee

¢Let me go I' she said breathlessly, half
yielding, yet escaping from his embrace ;
and, retreating & step or two, sheé stood
beneath a tree with the shadows of a myri-
ad leaves falling over her like a veil,

¢ Come back,’ Jucelyn said, holding out
‘I promise you I will not sin

She fluttered like a dove te his breast

it rising still in her bent neck, and, stoop-
ing, he touched it with his lips so gently
and reverentially that it fled, and peace
was wooed softly back to her troubled

‘What a pity you make me interrupt
1 the happy,
triumphant lover said, seating her again
¢ Now where did
we drop the thread of our discourse? You

she whispered,
the delicious pain of her defeat covering
face and brow with a swift crimson glow.

¢ Do you call me unmerciful? Are you
80 chary of a word or two, my Lily, that
.| concerning you.

I canpot speak them,’ she said

¢ But I am not ashamed, my darling, to
Why should you fear to

bad said it before her love was sanctioned
and made lawful by her fathers leave;
and yet now some new strange fear seized
her, and held the words in bher tremblhing

Ready Made Clothing & Bu, lips.
iy Made Clothing & Buffalo Robes. | 8%, 13 1 v nors by your side-if I did

¢t So your courage is .coming back,’ he
tAnd you are really notso
shocked at caring for me that you are

wind and waves should carry the tale to

+¥ou know I am not afraid to let all the
world lkear of it} she returned s little

«That is right'—and he took both her
hands, and looked straight into the candid
‘Then you will

¢ Married ! You are mnot thinking of that

Until
you are mine so inalienably that fate can-
not step between wus' or human hand part
My love has
thrown more shadows on my soul, Lilian,
than these myriad leayes have sprinkled,

“To bLave 50 many fears isto harbor

«Have I not said the step-dame hates
you? She will be glad to see you go, Lily.
She wants a fair field for herself.’

No girl leaving her father’s house can
bear to think that her departure is & booun,
and that she leaves thankful joy, not grief,
behind her when she says farewell to old
ties.

My father cares for me,’ Lilian said
softly, the sting of tears very near her
drooping eyes.

¢ Yes ;jbut even for the pearl we love we
can ill bear a daily wrangle, Lily. I shall
take the pearl, but I shall leave the old
man peace. Be convinced, dearest, and
say * Yes.! You are coming to far more
love than you can leave—and & mounth is
such a long, long time.’ 5

Lilian was obliged to smile, and he took
the smile instantly for assent.

« My darling wifs, Heaven bless you for
saying ¢ Yes I' Now 1 sball defy Fate.

He bent and touched her cheek with a
kiss so grave and tender that it silenced
that undefined fear in Lilian's heart which
always secemed struggling into speech it
could never find. To utter a word of doubt
or of dissent seemed ungracious, when he
was standing in such grave silent happi-
ness, with her hand in his, and his eyes
strangely shining, as though behind their
joy there glistened tears.

+In & month nothing can happen, Lili-
an, to part us—neither hate nor love can
do it, darling.’

«Why imagine such vain follies, Joce-
lyn?

¢ Because I am a coward in all things
Bat I will not be jea.
lous again. You have rejected two rich
men for my sake. Not a shadow can
eyermore fail between us, Lily.

+ Not a shadow,’ she repeated.
yours ¢ till death do us part.’

¢ Do you know from what ceremony you
have taken those words ?’ he asked, Jook-
ing down upon her upturned face with
eyes full of bappy light.

¢ Yes, she said gravely ; ¢and they are
awful words, Jocelyn.’

¢« But we shall live long before we speak
of the sole thing that can part us,’ he
answered gaily, as if striving to fling off
some momentary gloom.

For reply she leant her head upon his
shoulder, and with his arms around her
they stood a little space in rapt silence,
unbroken save for the sweet soft fall of
waves upon the shore and the slight shivs
er of the leaves as the summer wind swept
over them. It was' & nioment to be re.
membered—a moment of ¢cstasy in which
there mingled some inexplivable sorrow
tov deep, too mysterious, for human utter-
@nce. ' Joeelyn was ' the fitst to step with=-
out this shadow of bliss and pain.

<l am & forgetful Jover, Lily he said.
«Do you know L have had an engagement-
riug in my pocket:since the day that, we
met at Causand 7’
¢« Put it on my finger now,  she answer.
od.

« Then come down here, ncarer the sea,
Somehow the waves seem to belong to you
and e, or we to them, for we always

‘I am

it was the sea that gave you to me, Lily.
I plucked you ‘out of the waves when I
took you from Edgar Davenant.’

«We will not talk of that day,’ Lilian
said, shuddering a little as she clung to
his arm in'déscending the cliff. ¢ The day
at Causand is a far happier memory. Yet
how thankful I always feel that you saved
Edgar’l

¢1f 1 had uot seen a little love in your
eyes, I almost think I should have let him
drown,’ observed Jocelyn slowly,

«You shall not say soch wigked things
of yourself—they are untrue.’

¢I believe hé would let me die willing-
ly enough, though he is bound in houor
and by a solemn bond to return the com-
pliment I paid him,’ ‘Jocelyn said lightly.
¢« And he does not thank me for saviag
him, if you do. Have you never heard
that a man saved from drowning always
hates his rescuer 7’

« It is one of the old superstitions that
no one believes in now-a-days, answered
Lilian. * You saved me, and I love you
dearly.’

« 1'said a man,’ Jocelyn rejoined, laugh-
ing, ‘not a woman ; and you are a true
woman, The very words I begged for
come from your lips quite glibely now you
are not asked for them '

« T will not say them again

«Not for a month,’ interrupted Jocelyn
merrilv. ¢ Here is a capital seat on this
rock. Now look at my poor little ring.
Do you like it? I know it is not half good
evough for you. I saw one I should have
liked to buy=—but——"'

«It did pot suit me,’ returned Lilian.
‘I had the offerof it, you know, and it
would not fit my finger.

¢« But mine will. Ah, yon are 8 girl of
sadly bad taste to prefer turquois to sap-
phires I'

¢« Do not disparage your gift—it is beau-
tiful ,and dearer a million times than any
other could be to me. You must put it
on my finger yourself.’

She held out her small white hand, and
hgr lover taking it in his gazed for a mo-
ment on its shapeliness, as though noting
the delicate tracery of veins beneath the
ivory skin.

¢ « With this ring I thee wed,’ * he said,
slipping the torquoise hoop om to her
finger. ¢Now, Lily, you can never escape
me, for we-are married.

¢ Be this a wedding ? cried old Dan
Tregoon’s voice. *1f it be, 'tis a broken
one, for here be I come fer the bride-
groom.” And there indeed he was, paus-
ing on his oars with broad grin on his
wind beaten brown face. ¢ Will 'ee both
come in my boat,’ he cricd, ‘and be row-
ed away to the world’s end ? I'm ready for
'ee when you please.

<Not to-day,’ langhed Lilian. ¢And
why are you come for Captain Thurl-
stone 7’

¢ They be all wanting of him up at the
barracks, and ’tis nearer by sea than land.’

«By Jove it is nearly eight o’clock, cried
Jocelyn, ‘and I have a thousand things to
do! I am glad you come for me, Dan.
Good-bye, Lily ; remember, you will be
quﬁeu of the ball to-night.’

So it is all settled between you two?’
said Dan, as Thurlstone stepped into the
boat. ¢You wusn’'t mind me axing,
though I'm only & poor man, for I've
knowed Miss Lily since she was no high-
er than a flower, and I've nursed ber mo.
ther too upon my knee.'

¢+ All right, Dan.  You know it is settl-
ed. You saw me put the ring on her
finger.

They rowed away gaily, and Jecelyn
waved his hand as the boat shot out upon
the dancing waves.

Then Lilian looked down shyly upon
his ring and kissed it, a thrill of joy rush-
ing from lips to heart as they touched the
gems.

¢ With this ring I thee wed, she whis-
pered. ¢Yes, we belong to each other
now ; and man yannot put asunder those
whom God hath joined.’

Caarrer XXIX,

The Lancers’ ball was a fete to which
the belles of the West bhad looked for-
ward with hearts beating high with antici-
pation and hope. It was to surpass all
military balls yet given by Dragoons,
Hussars, or Rifles; in fact, the Lancers
were to outshine all rivals in this kind of
entertainment, in which they fully intend-
ed never to be equalled, much less out-
done. And, although the London season
wag at its height, and grand country fa-
milies were dancing nightly in Belgravia,
enough of rank and fashion was left at
bome to grace the noble rooms thrown
open to them, and to do honor to their
hosts. ;

Poppy dressed herself with more than
usual care that night, and felt satisfied
with her toilet when it was concluded. She
wore & somewhat fantastic robe of the
palest hue of green—it was the shade seen
in the sky when moonlight and sunlight
mingle—and over it was draped, scarf-like,
a silvery gauze, clear and thin and light,
yet baving in its woof a strange gleam of
color like the flash of an opal. It was
soft, yet glowing; it was silvery white,
yet, like the sky, it held the rainbow. On
this was laid a garland of a pale but opal-
tinted flower, bearing in the heart of its
starry leaves one gleam of rosy fire. This
garland was matched by the bouquet Pop-
py carried, and by the wreath which crown-
ed her black hair; and both were a gift
from the faithful, unconsidered lover
whose devotion she accepted as carelessly
as she did sunlight, because she was
used to it. These rare and lovely flowers
were the last new production from the
garden of a great French forest; and,
packed by skilful hands, they had come to
her from France as fresh and beautiful as
on the day the dew lay on them beneath
the Southern sun.

Lady Saterleigh wore a black dress
exquisitely made, and trimmed sparingly
with deepest crimsom ; - a_ feather of the
same shade and an aigrette of diamonds
composed her head.dress. This toilet set
off her daughter's pale-hued robe, which
in turn enbanced the beauty of her own
costume.

Mother and daughter made a sensation
as for an instant they stood at the en-
trance to the ball-room, where the Colo-
nel. and | a group of officers received their
guests, Thurlstone was among them, and
cast a happy, approving glance over his
mother’s slender figure and refined face.

¢ I congratilate you both on your looks
to~night,” he whispered gaily, ‘1 have
had . too much to do to come near you to-
day, but you have cvidently done very
well without me. You are both perfect.’

Poﬁp y answered him by a strange look—
a Jook he remembered, and might have
pondered, but that a thousand things claim-
his attention, and Lilian was coming, aud

’

speak our vows in the sound of them. And‘

his eyes were fixed upon the staircase,
longiong for her face.

When she came, lovely as Jove conld
make her, every faculty of his mind was
givea to her, every mement of time that
he could steal from his duties to other
guests was devoted to her service. She
was indeed queen of the fete that night.
Thutlstone’s amazing popularity made
every officer in his regiment vie to de Ler
honer. Again and again it was whispered
in ber ear that he was the head and ceatre,
the promoter and manager of this brilliant
ball, and that it had been organized pur-
posely for her, No wonder that her cyes
shone with joy and pride in her lover, and
that her cheeks flushed, and all her beauty
put on a robe of glory to justify his choice.
All the fancies and hopes and dreams—a
multitudinous throng that had hovered
round her heart uncertaily—became real
on this night,and wafted her into a new
world of happiness in which he was king.

The joy and triumph of her dover were
even greater than her own. This ene ex-
cuptional evening of his life was to him
the success and crown of his young days.
Everytbing he bad long predetermined to
do he <arricd out as from some written
programme in his heart. It wassucha
glory and victory to compel each event in
its turn to fulfil the dreams whick, in the
sad and hopeless days of his passion, had
come to him like the vision which mock
the traveller in the desert. Now these
were the reality, and the despair of that
mocking time was the dream.

Months before, when he had planned
the fete, he had sworn within himsclf alse,
that, if it were in the power of mortal man
to compass it, he would show all the world
then gathered together that he knew how
to win the woman of his ehoice, and that
she was proud to be thus won., ,And he
bad accomplished his vow.

Liliau’s eyes anxiously sought his
across many dancers, her blush rose at the
touch of his-band, her lips smiled if he
did but speak, and all her being flushed
and quivered into joy when his was the
arm that held her, his the heart that beat
80 near her own in the dance.

Perhaps Thurlstone was a little cruel—
unconsciously it might be—but, as he and
Lilian passed the dogeway in which Edgar
Davenant stood, unsoticed by her eyes,
which were drooping with their too great
joy, he laid his hand ou hers, and brought
to her face a quick lovely blush, and an
jnnocent lifting of her eyes, to receive
from his an electric flash of light, and a
smile of ineffable triumph. That look
haunted Edgar, and stung him into
thoughts of hatred, as he sat up in his rich
and gloomy house, brooding over his brok-
en hopes. It was a look which drove him
from the music and the light into solitude,
for it seemed to him as the parading of
their happiness to insult his sorrow, and
he felt it to the quick. Moreover,itshow-
ed him, in a keen and bitter way, that this
woman whom he had failed to win thrilled
to the core of her heart at the lightest
touch or leok from her handsome, passion-
ate lover.

Jealousy planted daggers in Edgar Dave-
nant’s seul, as involuntarily that look of
deep content, of unfathomable joy, recur-
red again and again to his memory, with
the breathing of passion and of life in it
as when it bad stabbed his sight. His
nature felt a change that night beneath
the curse of his own thoughts, and it was
with a shudder he recognized the truth
that in the shadow of serrow he dwindled,
and that his soul was not strong enough
to withstand grief and temptation.

The fiend comes to the heart ready for
his presenve. A day might dawn when
from the poison of thuse gloomy and
revengeful thoughts, planted by slighted
love, a Upas-tree would spring under the
shade of which honor and truth’ would
perish.

¢So you were r-right about Miss Challa-
combe’s w-wedding breakfast,’ Mrs. Wer-
rington said to Thurlstome in one of the
short pauses between her visits to the
refreshment-room. ¢ It will beall in your
hands, as you said. I hope you will invite
me.’

Bets bad been freely offered as to the
number of visits Mrs. Werrington would
pay to the supper table, but they had not
been taken, on the plca that too many
tellers would be required to score up the
sum-total. So she came and went unnct-
ed, while the Major more wisely sat still,
with 1ced drinks of various kinds ready to
his lip and hand.

«Yesterday I saw that old fellow dip-
ping his head into the sea preparatory to
taking charge of his ponies and his women-
kind, observed the Honourable Alwyn de
Carteree, otherwise Carrots, ¢ To-night
we shall certainly have to put him under
the town fire-engine.’

¢ Nothing of the kind,’ ‘returned Luffins
cot. ¢ We are rather proud of him as a
curiosity. He always drinks himseclf
sober in about three days ;Jf he does not,
we send him to a dentist who gives him
laughing gas, and that puts him to rights.
It agrees with his system somehow.’

« T don’t deal in chaff,’ returned the other.
« Introduce me to that handsome discon-
tented-looking weman, will you? I hear
she gives good dinuers, and expects to be
made love to. She must be great fun.
She will suit me, I thmnk.

And thus it happened that the Honour-

ble Alwyn de Carteret bent his resplens
dent head before Mrs. Challacembe danced
with her grandly, and murmured at part-
ing in a sweet low insinuating tone—

¢ Think of me sometimes, will you ?’

¢ Yes, she answered, drawing a little
sigh. ¢Are you disengaged on Wednes-
day ? Do come and dine with us if you
are.’

¢ I shall be charmed,’ he returned, his
eyes meeting hers, and his fingers softly
pressing the hand he relinguished so slow-

ly.

Yes, she was great fun; and he forth-
with dropped the two Misses ‘Werrington,
and left them sitting pensively against
the wall, dependent on ¢the Feet,' who
were there as guests, for the dances be-
stowed on them. They spoiled two or
three coats. with powder, and then sat
still for the rest of the evening and snap-
ped at each other terribly.

Comedy and tragedy arc sisters ; and
amid all this joy, this light speech and
lighter laughter, a tragedy (was enacted
that .mo one saw, & heart was broken that
still beat on bravely and hid its anguish
beneath an unwrinkled star-crowned b ow .
All that day Poppy had borne a bitter
and strange suspense tiil evening fell;
then she saw Richard ride by with Edgar
Davenant, and, though he never turned
his head, nor seemed to know that her
house was near, yet her heart was so in-
stantly lightened of its load by the sight
of him careless, happy, and well that she
grew Lright again, and departed for the
ball full of hope. But all her cagerncss

(Continued onJousth page.)




