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$2.00 ; six months, §3.50.
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tion $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents ;
threc months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00 ;
twelve months $10.00.

Haws Corumy.—First insertion, $4.50 ;
each - continuation, $1.00 ; one month,
$7.00 ; two months, $11,00 ; three months,

14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months, | -

$35.00.

A Corumy.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each
continuation, $2.60; 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

@le average daily circulation of

the Montreal Evening Star is

12,154, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in the
City. The average circulation of the
Evening Star in the City of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copics a
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 a living one, and is constantly
increasing. From the way in whieh []Ec
Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly :

«THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

J
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Hardmare

STOCK
EMPORIUM,

MIDDILETOIN,

Annapolis County, N. S.
OI'R 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
g0, will find it to their advantage TO CALL
ON US FIRST BEFORE SENDING AWAY
FOR THEIR

Building Materials,

SUCH AS —
IT 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.

Our Stock for Inside Furnishing Is also re-
plete with everything needed, such as

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

AT SO:

GRAINING COLORS

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

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

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

Wholesale and Retail.

BESSONETT AND WILSON.

Middleton, Annapolis Co. aug 6

Iuo AGENTS WANTED. for VISITING

L CARDS, Games, &c.,Outfit & Sample
Pack, 3¢. Water Pen, je. 0il Chromo, 12¢.
50 Tinted Cards, with name, 15¢c. Fine Pho-
to. Album, 30e. Dream Book, 30e. Cards
Courtship, 35¢. Roy Steam Engine, $1.

A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. S.

Enecyclopedia Britannica.

Subseriptions 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-
derata means to secure this in-
valuablework,

4

'THE ANNAP

Parlor_and

OLIS ORGAN- COMPANY,
NUFACTURERS OF

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 insurnments 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

Parties Desiring a

INSTRUMENT.

Will find it their advantage to Correspond with
THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

HOW LOST, HOW RESTORED !

We have recently published a
new edition of Dr. Calver=
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.

=5~ Price, in a sealed envelope, only 6
cents, or two. postage stamps.

The celebrated author, in this admirable
Essay, olearly demonstrates, from thirty
years’ successful practise, that alarming con-
sequences may be radieally 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, by
means of which every sufferer, no watter
what his condition may be. may cure himself
cheaply, privately and radically.

=~ This lecture should be in the hands of
every youth and every man in the lu d

Address,

The Culverwell Medical Co,,
41 Ann St., New York.
Post Office Box 4586.

PURE WATER.

Pure water is obtained by using

Corey’s Patent Expansion
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. PRINNEY.

Lawrencetown, Annapolis Co.

GREAT  BARGAIN!

FTYHE Subsecriber offers for SALE or RENT
by Private Contract,

His Beang‘{nl Residence
LOWERMIDDLETON.

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
(iuarden 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.

LSO, Small Farm, situate
2 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 & number ' 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 Orchard, in bearing, produc-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with ¢are will
soon inereasé to 100 or more barrals. Cuts
about 14 fons Hay yearly, with a superior
chance to increase largely at a very small
outlay. Location public, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable particularly to a person with
moderate méans. Possession at once if desired.
Terms for hoth places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.

Middleton, Annapolis County,May 1st, 1880.

Boots & Shoes Hats & Caps!

LADIES’ Kid, Goat, Serge and Leather Boots,
INS’ Boots Shoes and BROGANS,
MISSES’ Boots and Slippers,
Boys’ Boots & Shoes
Children’s Shoes

HATS!
LADIES’ Hats,
Misces’ 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.

At J, W. Tomlison’s
Larwencetown, Apl. 5, ’80.

Something New !
Tngszxmﬂmﬂﬁ—jm received their

SPRING
STOCK

consisting of

Staple and Faney Dry Goods,
Millinery, Ready-made Clothing,
Boots and Shoes,
Groeeries, Crockery,
Glass Ware, Stationery,
RBoom Paper,

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

Cheap Cash Store.

The highest market prices paid for produce
u; exchange for goods.

S L. FREEMAN & CO.

Middleton Corner, April 20th, ’80.

| eontracts may be

Or visit their Warerooms, George St., Annapolis.

| List Ye!

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
WATCHES,
= JEWELRY,
PLATED WARE
&C. &C.

Which 1 will dispose of during the Spring

At Loweor Prices Than Ever,

REMEMBER ALL IS NOT GOLD
THAT GLITTERS.

K3, WATCHES AND. JEWELRY
REPAIRED & WARANTED.
John E. Sancton,
MURDOCH’S BUILDING,
Bridgetown, March, 1880.

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

L. H. S.

FTYHE HIGH 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, Light, and Plain
Washing, $2.00 per week.

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

N order to meet the demands of our numer-

ous customers, we beg to announce that,we

have added to apr extensive

Sipper and Larrigan  Factory

the necessary Machinery for the Manufact-
ure of
Men’s,Women’s, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS AND SHOES

in all the l~ading 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.

i 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 BuILpiNe
SocikTy, Annapolis: dec3dy

“Ready - Made

\GLOTHING!

BUFFALO ROBES, &c.

JUST RECEIVED from Montreal, a large

and well assorted stock of

Ready Made Clothing & Buffalo Robes.
consisting of

Men’s Ulsterss Youths’ Ulsters,

Men’s Over Coatss Reefers.
All a

Splendid Assortment
of
FATIT. SUTITTS

Pants and Vests. Also,
1 Doz. Very Fine Buffalo Robes.

Horse DBlankets.

All the above will be sold very
LOW FOR CASH,

. BEALES & DODGE.
Middleton, Nov ., ’78 ;
on ﬁ!e at Geo. P.

THI8 PAPER R5%eif 8786 Newepapes aa:
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vertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where nmgstmng
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Poestry.

** Helmgang.”

Heimgang! So the German people
Whisper when they hear the bell
Tolling trom some gray old steeple
Death’s familiar tale to tell;
When they hear the organ dirges
Swelling out from chapel dome,
And the singers chantiug surges,

« Heimgang I’ Always going howe,

Heimgang | Quaint and tender saying
In the grand old German tongue
That hath shaped Melancthon's praying
And the hymns that Luther sung ;
Blessed is our loving Maker,
That where er our fevt-shall roamn,
Still we journey toward ¢ God’s Acre'—
¢ Ileimgang I' Always going home,

Heimgang ! We are all so weary,
And the willows, as they wave,
Softly sighing, sweetly, dreary,
Woo us to the tranquil grave.
When the golden pitcher’s broken,
With its dregs and with its foam.
And the tender words are spoken,
¢+ Heimgang " We are going home,
—A.J. H. Duganne.

Select iai;berature.

“With this Ring I Thee
Wed.”

{Cuarter XXV,
(Continued.)

¢It you please, m’m, here’s another let-
ter for you. It didn’t come by~ post.

receken that whilst ould Dan Tragoon
UIOUgNe 6. T sood him tetking to  Mioo

Challacombe in the garden ever so early.
1 found the letter on your work-table ;
master had opened the drawing-room win-
dow, m'm.’ 8

Mrs. Challacombe had grown a little
pale about the lips, but she slipped balf-
a-crown into the girl’s hand, aud spoke
without the least agitation.

¢Oh, no, Priam, it was not brought by
old Dan! I left the letter on the table last
pight ; 1 was too tired to open it. But
you are quite right to tell me Dan was
bere. 1f he permits himself to be a mes-
senger, he will sell no more fish at this
house. Sce that the coffee is made proper-
ly, Priam.

‘ Yes, m'm ;' and the dark eyes of the
young Philistine glistened, undeceived, as
she departed

The moment she was gone Mrs. Challa-
combe locked her door softly ; then she
opened the letter which had come by post,
the envelope of which was addressed in
Harwood's writing, and drew forth a very
small enclosure. 1t commenced, ¢ Dear
Thurlstone,” and with a look of blank
dirmay Mrs. Challacombe let the notedrop
to the ground, and seized the letter which
old Dan's furtive hand had placed jupon
her table. She tore it open hurriedly, and,
as she read it through, her face blanched
to snow-whiteness, and her lips shook
over her large white teeth. Tben she set
them together firmly, and clenched and
crushed the paper in her angry hand, and,
in doing this, she saw another note—a
short ong—still remaining in the envelope.
It was in Thurlstone’s writing | A flush
of rage passed over the whiteness of her
face as she saw this, but, in reading the
letter, it paled again to ghastliness, and
a strange, fixed stare come into her bold
eyes.

In another instant her strong nerves
gave way, and she was on her knees
by her bedside, weeping the angriest,
most useless tears her hard eyes had ever
shed.

Cuapter XXVI.

The vexation and jealousy long gnawing
at Harwood’s heart had culminated in in-
tense pain when be met Thurlstone and
Lilian on the beach.

A thing brooded over, doubted over, and
suspected, large as it may seem in imagi-
nation, has not the dimensions of a thing
seen ; it is the sight of the eyes which
makes a dreadful fact spring into life and
show itself as a reality. Then hope sinks
at once, and the soul feels it is grappling
no more with shadows, but with a dire and
hard fact, from which there is no escape.

Men accept & necessity more easily than
women ; thercfore they act with more
promptitude in a new set of circumstances.
Harwood saw at once that Lis present po-
sition in that Challacombe family was un-
tenable, now that he knew Thurlstone and
Lilian to be affianced. Mo visit at the
house still, when he no longer had a hope
or a motive, would be only to renew his
own pain and to expose Mrs. Challacombe
to spiteful remarks, which, in" his mind,
she did not deserve. That such remarks
should ever have arisen galled him with
that sore and irritable feeling which
springs from a sense of being ridiculous.
And, inasmuch as Thurlstone had often
had the laugh against him, and often light-
ly chaffed him on his intimacy with the
Challacombes, his sore mind naturally
singled out Thurlstone as the man who
had adroitly put him in an absurd posi-
tion. This added bitterness to the gall in
him, and, jealousy being at the root of all,
he began to regard him, almost nnconsci-
ously to himself, with feelings of dis-
like. It never struck him that Thurlstone
himself might be jealous, might look with
disgust and envy on his daily visits to the
houge which held his idol, and might feel
his own position galling and hard, and
under these circumstances might naturally
try to ascribe some other motive to a rival
than love for Lilian.

Thurlstone was too happy, too gay and
popular, for any man to guess that he
carried a root of bitterness beneath the
careless surface of his mind. No—it was
he, Harwood, who was the despised and
rejected suitor; it was he who must now
give up the lot which had once fallen to
him in pleasant places. Never more on
him could fall like dew the freshness of
Lilian’s laugh, the brightuess of her smile,
the music of her voice in song. All these
belonged now to Thurlstone. And he
would not visit at her home to be & wit-
ness to this man’s happiness, and to accept
himself that shadow ef ridicule already
thrown over him by his cunning hand.
Feeling all this, though it might not yet
be sbapeu into thought, Harwood stood a
sullen witness to the quick quarrel fasten.
ed upon Thurlstone by Richard Lancross
in that first heat of his, when be fancied
bis self-interest was touched., This quar-
rel made the last feather in that scale
which Harwood was weighing in his mind.
He resolvod to leave his regiment and

forit IN NEW YORK. ]

change into another, Meanwhile

hoJ

would gb to'the fort he had twice escaped,
Brown was an: easily-persuaded man ; he
would give -upthe duty if asked in a pro-
per maancr.

"This resolve Harwood carried out ; and
thus in the early morning Lilian saw him
riding gloomily away, carrying a heavy
heart and a load of jealous thoughts with
him. ‘That she should stand framed a8 it
were in sunshine, her beauty glorified by
her new happiness, and with an indifferent
smile carelessly see him go by, added a
sharp bitterness to the young man’s vexed
soul. A moment beforo, as the shadow of
the tress around her fell upon him, he was
longing that a last sight of her fair face
might be possible; but, when it flashed
into view with that new smile of joy upon
it, that consciousness of love shining in
Yelicious shame 1
would have galloped a thousand miles to
escape the pang that the sight of her eyzs
gave his heart. If he could he would have
spurred his horse and ridden furiously
away ; but he had to ride on slowly, feels
ing her gaze, and not daring to turn his
bead again to meet it. At that moment,
as the dust of the road rose up beneath
his horse's feet, seeming to choke him in
his anguish, he hated Jocelyn Thurlstone,
and a burning desire to be one day avengs
ed on him shot its first flame into his angry
heart: He could not altogcther hold in
the reins of his sad passion. ¢ Trot!' he
cried out to his men in a voice which be-
trayed much, though it uttered so little.
The troop obeyed, and the shining lances
with a last gay glitter disappeared in a
cloud of dust.

In the hurry of his intended departure
t 1c night before Harwood had much to do.
Ou bis return froms the pic-nic, he found’
among other letters awaiting his persual,
a pink and perfumed note from Mrs.
Challacombe. He read it with an angry
scarlet rising in his face. It was one of
those letters which daring women some-
times write under the hmpulse of & passion
which they can no longer control. It ims
plied the certainty of an answering love on
his part, which hitherto had been kept
through prudence. So Luffincot’s warning
and Thurlstone's ridicule were just—and
this woman was a vile coquette, and he
was a simpleton !

Harwood laughed with contempt, and
then flushed with rage. Ho was in too
savage a mood to feel flattered by the
lady’saffection. It was like a conspiracy
against him that at such a time this big-
nosed woman, old enough to be his mother
should fall into theé mistake of supposing
that all his attentions were meant for her.
No ; if he had been simpleton enough to
eat too many of Captain Challacombe’s
dinners, at least he had not made love to
his wife. The error wus her own, and she
must suffer for it.

In this grim wood he wrote a freezingly
polite answer to the lady, and thanked her
for past hospitalities, and told her with
cruel frankness that he had hopefully lov-
ed ber beautiful step-daughter.

‘ That will undeceive her ! he said, per-
using his hard sentences with satisfaction,
after he had written it. Then the thought
struck him ‘that for hospitality received he
owed her some consideration, and it would
be generous and right to return the rash
and passionate letter she had written him.

‘Yes, I owe her this at least, for she
has given me many a good dinner, the
young fellow said to himself with a smile
half grim, half cynical.

Then he caught up Mrs. Challacombe’s
amorous epistle and wrote across it—

¢1 return you this, thinking you will
be glad to have it again in your possess-
ion.’

This done, he thrust the letters into an
envelope which he directed to Mrs. Challa-
combe, and felt he had done his duty.
He added his own reply to the contents
of the envelope, reading it over again
first.

t Ah-Idon't think I have given her
much chance to deceive herself as to my
sentiments. I will never leave it in her
power to think, or Thurlstone’s to insinu-
ate, that I partook of a man's hospitality
to turn traitor to him. In plain words not
to be mistaken I have refused the role they
bave all given me.

They were plain words indeed—so plain
that they took Mrs. Challacombe’s breath
away, and held her very life for a moment
in.suspense.

And not for this outspoken cruelty alone,
but because they reached her through
Thurlstone !

And this was how it happened. Har-
wood had to write to him on some little
technical matter respecting his departure
the next morning, and, having finished
his hurried note, he placed it in an envel-
ope, abd threw it upon the table unclosed,
but addressed. He did precisely the same
thing with his letter to Mrs. Challacombe,
and then, having determined to send this
one, he rang for a light.  Just as his ser-
vant entered with it he was called away
for a mement by a friend into another
room.

Harwood’s servant was rather a celebrat-
ed character in the regiment—an insati-
able newsvender, a prying, peeping man
not unlike a jackdaw in his propensities—
a man continually thrusting bis nose into
other people’s business in gratification of a
curiosity never satisfied. To such a na.
ture the sight of two open letters was a
delicious opportunity at which he clutched
with eagerness. Soft of foot and greedy of
hand, he had the envelopes in his sly
fingers in an instant, and read the letters
to the Captain first, because that might
affect his own interest.  He had just un-
folded the other two, when he heard his
master's step returning, and, with some
trepidation but a skilful, qnick hand, he
thrust all the letters back into the envel-
opes, but with this difference, that they
now reposed under a wrong address.
When Harwood entered only a moment
afterwards, he was standing stiff as a senti-
nel with the light bougie in his hand, and
his face utterly devoid of expression.

¢« Take this letter to Captain Thurlstone’s
quarters,’ said Harwood, closing the enve-
lope bearing that gentleman’s address ;
<and this one you must carry to the post
when I bave sealed it.

So, while the foxy lancer waited with
his head like & jackdaw,a little on one
gside, Harwood took up the envelope di~
rected to Mrs. Challacombe, which now
contained only his own letter to Thurl.
stone, and sealed it.

¢ You can read writing? he said to his
man.

tYes, sir, a little, returned that indi-
vidual, putting on an innocent look.

¢ Well, then, don’t make any mistake
about these letters. Put a stamp on this
one to the lady and post it, and take the
other to the Captain.’

The jackdawd carried out - these ‘orders,
as nunconscious a8 his master of the' ex-

in- her vivid flush, heMents, for he did not read Mrs. Challa-

changes he had ‘made when he replaced
the letters in the envelopes.

There were reasons that night why
Thurlstone should be anxious, excited , and
restless, He waited to see Major Wer-
rington on his return from that dinner.
party which the Broadmeads had quitted at
eleven, but at which some of the mascu-
line guests remained till the small hours.
From him he learned the news, made
known by the physician who attended him
that Richard Lancross was convalescent,
and in no danger. On hearing this, Thurl-
stone went to his room, threw himself
on to the bed, and slept. Awoke in the
morning at five by the clatter of horses
and men departing, he saw Harwood's
letter on his table, and opened languidly.
With astonishment he looked at its con-

combe’s letter to Harwood, or his to her,
beyond the first few words which his eyes
perforce scanned as he opened the missive.
The mistake was awkward, but it was not
his fault if it was one which gave him the
very advantage he needed over a hard
worldly woman. In two minutes he had |
resolved what to do; in ten more he had
found old Dan Tregoon and put two let-
ters in higjhand.

¢ You go often to Captain Challacombe’s
villa—your presence there will not be no-
ticed. Can you deliver this letter to Miss
Challacombe, and can.you put this one in
some place where Mrs. Challacombe will
find it as soon as the first postman comes or
soon after?

I can do it easy,’ said Dan. ¢ You see,
Elmwood Villa is close by, going by sea,
though it is a long spell roand by road; so
I can take my boat and land down under
the lawn, as I often docs when I brings
fish to the family.

¢Wcli? interrogated Thurlstone anx-
iously.

¢ And the young lady’s room opens on
the garden, so I can casy tap at her win-
dow and give her the letter. She’s mostly
up early these fine mornings, because she
gets a quiet talk like with the old Cap-
| tain while he's working round his flowcrs.
| Oh, I know the family's ways quite well I’
‘And the other letter ? asked Thurl-
| stone,

¢ Ah, I')l put he 'pon the missus’s table
just inside the droring-room window !’

¢It's not addressed to the Captain, you
know.’

‘He won't see it,’ returned Dan, with a
fine grin on his face. ¢ He don’t trouble
the droring-room much, especially in the
mornings ; he ain’t never there then.’

¢ Off with you then, and here’s five
shillings for your trouble. And you must
row fast, mind.’

¢Now I wonder if this here piece of
money will bring me illsloock,’ said Dan to
himself as his oars dipped in the smooth
sea. ‘It’s gived me by an onloocky man
—yes, onloocky—for all his bright face
and bis bright ways—onloocky and whisht,
like snow in May, when the airth is ready
for sunshine.’

Dan executed his commission adroitly,
in spite of his forebodings ; and thus Mrs.
Challacombe was mercifully spared sus-
pension, and perhaps terror,

If by scme incomprehensible mistake
Thurlstone had received her letter instead
of his own, at all events he had promptly
rectified the error, and, if she was in his
power, he would be silent for Lilian's
sake.

As her bitter tears subsided she recog-
nized her position and accepted it.  She
would sanction Lilian’s engagement to |
this man, and get rid of her as quickly as |
she could. Until she was married there
was no chance of comfort for herself, and
all her lougings for admiration were as
fruitlesg as a barren tree. Why should she
plan asant little dinners for the girl's
lovers, and practise economies and forego
comforts to ‘embellish her table for men
who had eyes only for Lilian? No, she|
would never do this again. The men who |
ate her dinners should be people who
could appreciate her; otherwise they
might dine at their own expense. And
she would shorten Captain Thurlstone’s
courtship considerably, and take care it
did not cost poor dear John too much.

Yes—positively at this moment her
husband was . ¢ poor dear John,” and Har.
wood was an ungrateful traitor. And this
culpable mistake of his in addressing the
letter wrongly—how cruel it was! How
unfecling of him to expose her to Thurl-
stone !

Yet, as she said this to herself, she was
conscious that her hatred of Thurlstone
outweighed immeasurable her hatred of the
man on whom her fickle fancy bhad fallen,
and her spiteful jealousy and anger against
Lilian outweighed both. It was not pos-
sible to Mrs. Challacombe to hate a man
quite as much as she could hate a woman.

Cuaprer XXVII.
my dear, you can have the

said Capiain Challcaombe at
breakfast. ¢TIt will be here at ten o'clock ;
and you and Lily must be ready when it
comes, otherwise off the man goes, as he
has so many other parties to convey tq the
ball. 3

«I suppose we must go,’ said Mrs. Chal-
lacombe doubtingly. ¢ Bat it will be no
pleasure to me. I have such a headache.’

¢ If you felt doubtful about the matter,
why order the carriage?’ asked the Cap-
tain logically.

Mrs. Challacombe burst into tears with
a suddenness springing from her earlier
hysteria and excitement, but which as<
tonished her husband.

¢No one has any feelings for me,’ she
said, with passion. ¢ If others are ill, they
are considered ; but I am the one person
in the house never thought of.” She wip-
ed her eyes hastily, and controlled herself
with the same suddenness with which she
had yielded to her emotion.

¢ 1 see now, my love, you don’t look
well,” observed the Crptain penitently.
¢Bnt I hope you will be better by-and-by ;
our military friends will Le so disappointed
if you don’t shine amongst them to-night.’

¢ Oh, I won't disappoint them of seeing
Lilian I’ returned Mrs. Challacombe in an
acid tone. ‘1 mean to go, if my head
splits for it. Don’t say ‘our military
friends,’ John. They are all hers. For
my part, I am weary of making friends of
folk who are always on the move, and who
forget the people. of one town as fast as
they ride into another. You shall never
call on another regiment, John, as long as
I am in Plymouth.’

¢ Why, what is the matter?’ exclaimed
the astonished John.

¢ The matter is, I have had a letter from
Captain Thurlstore, saying that he is
coming here te ask you for your daughter.
Heisa very bad maich for her, and yet
you must take him, for their love-making
is known all over the town now, and all
her other chances are of cours: over.” |

¢« I did not know she had any other, my
dear, except Davenans.

¢ Well,
brougham,’

‘But I do, John. .I always see " when
you are blind. Harwood liked her; and
he is just as rich as Thurlstone is poor.
He is only in the army for his amuscment,
and will leave it when he marrics. He
won't drive his wife about in a baggage-
waggon.’

¢Harwood | Well, it was I who saw
that, my dear, not you.’

A ball rose in Mrs. Challacombe’s throat,
but she thrust it down valiantly, It had
always been her policy to be frank. with
her husband, because she had long since
made the discovery that frankness hid
falsebood far better than concealment did.
For thie reason she weat on, though it
cost her an odd apasm at her hears.

‘8o you did, John—I remember now.
Yes ; he liked her, and that was his rea-
son for coming here so often, though T do
believe you have at times been a hitle
jealous, and fancied he was devoting him-
self to me.

¢ Not at all, Lucy, not at all. I could
not fancy anything so ridiculous. You
the mother of a family, and he such a
young fellow | My dear, I am not so silly.’

Two balls—two vindictive balls—rose
in Mrs. Challacombe’s throat this time,
but again she conquered and smiled quite
kindly.

¢ My dear old John, I think you and I
understand each other pretty well, though
we do have our tiffs sometimes. And you
do quite right not to be jealous, for there
can be no doubt for whom young Harwood
came here and condescended to partake of
our humble fare.’

¢ Very good fare—always very good,’
interposed the Captain—* and my best bin
of claret opened for him too.’

¢ Mrs. Challacombe sighed. There was
very littte of the claret feft now—and it
was hard—and the world was a wilderness
—and men were deceivers ever, and their
throats were wonderfully dry.

¢ Here is the letter he wrote me, she
said, laying that freezingly polite epistle
on the table. ¢You had better read is,
John. I always like you to read my let-
ters if you have time.

As Harwood in his letter had made no
allusion to hers, thinking silence the best
answer, this open offer of hers only did
her good. The sole allusion to her note
was the sentence written across it, and
this tell-tale paper she had burnt.

¢Oh, so he is gone !’ said Captain Challa-
combe, not without some satisfaction in
his voice, as he looked up from his perusal
of the letter. ¢ That’s how it happened
that Lily and I saw him go by so early
this morning.’

¢ Is it possible she got up ou purpose
to give him that encouragemernt? And
Mrs. Challacombe’s voice Lroke into jea-
lous rage in spite of all her efforts a3
calmness. ¢My dear John, if your girl
flirts with two men at once, you must
expect she will fall into some dreadful
trouble. We must make Thurlstone
marry her soon for safety’s sake—she is a
dangerous girl to manage.’

Her father had heard this said so often
that it made little impression on him.

¢ [t appears to me that this yoang fel-
lew’s note is rather cold and formal, con-
sidering how intimate he was here,’ he
remarked.

« It is proper to be formal when a gens
tleman writes to a lady, John,” said his
wife primly.

¢ We did not want to be thanked for our
hospitality, at all events ; and, if he knew
his attachment to Lilian was perfectly
hopeless, he might have kept it to himself.
Somechow it strikcs me he was in a very
ill temper when he wrote that note ; there's
something about it I don’t like—some-
thing queer—ch, don’'t you think so,
Lucy 7’

Mrs. Challacombe flashed, and for an
instant she set her large, handsome teeth
hard together ; then she laughed slightly.

¢ We don’t know all, John. The note is
cold and odd ; but there may have been
cause enough for his ill humor. Girls
are very dcceitful ; it is not likely he
would have come here so often if Lilian
bad not given him tacit encouragement ;
and so, when he saw her yesterday arm-in-
arm with Thurlstone, like a milkmaid, I
dare say he felt disgusted, and was little
inclined to write warmly when he sent us
his farewell.’

This plausible suggeston satisfied Cap-
tain Challacombe ; he put the letter aside
without another remark upon it.

« On the whole, it is a good thing Lilian
is going to be settled,’ he said with a sigh;
‘and [ am glad, my dear, that you have
sense enough to give way in this mat-
ter, though your suddcn change has
startled me a little.

¢ When a girl exposes herself to re-
mark, as Lilian did yesterday,’ returned
Mrs. Challacombe, with sententious
bitterness, ¢ the wisest thing to do is to
get her married at once. I made up
my mind last evening to let her have
Captain Thurlstone, for I saw with half
a glance that she had disgusted her
other lovers and lost their esteem.’

¢Hush! Here is Lilian coming.
are very hard on her, Lucy.’

¢She behaved disgracefully yester-
day ; you can’t deny it.’

He did not deny it, for Lilian enter-
ed by the window with face so radiant,
and aspect so full of youth and joy and
beauty, that her father’s eyes glisten-
ed, holding her image, and he forgot all
her so-called delinquencies in pleasure
at her presence. She held an enor-
mous bunch of roses in her hand, in
which she forthwith made him bury his
face.

¢Are they notlovely? Aunt Lan-
cross gave them to me. [ have been
to see Richard, and he is quite well
again. I found him in the garden
playing lawn-tennis with his brothers.
What a gay, happy family they all are I’

¢ They have all to thank Edgar Dave-
nant for their happiness,’ said Mrs.
Challacombe drily. ¢ There would be
no lawn-tennis without him.’

‘Richard’s is a quick recovery, ob-
served her husband. ¢ He ought not to
be out in the sun again so soon.’

¢ My dear papa, he is quite well, and
he is going to the ball to night.’

¢«He is very foolish, my love:
down and have your breakfast.’

¢Aunt gave me breakfast, papa.
Will you have a rose for your coat?’
asked his daughter, hovering near him.

She was so full of joy that her happi-
ness was contagious, and her father,
catching the sparkle from her eyes,
beamed and sparkled also, and at last
laughed outright.

¢ [t is all right, Lily,’ he said. ‘Your
mother has given in at last.’
¢ Oh, mamma, how glad [ am !' cried

{ Continued on fourth pagje.)
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