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@The average daily ¢ .
the Montreal Fvening Star 18
12,154, being considerable larger than
sthat 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 copies a
day, that of any o.thcr 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
dncreasing. -From the way in whieh the
Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly

«THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”
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Handware

iR

STOCK

EMPORIUM,

MIDDOILETOI,
Annapolis County, N. S.

DR 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
ilding Material
Building Materials,
——BUCH AB —
o OT 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 ILatches, Top and
Bottom Bolts, &c., &ec., &e.

0.00; twelve months, | -

For Power and Quality

ness to

made.

Will find it their advantage to Correspond

21 CASK
Refined Sugar '

Ex.

Received This Steamer via.

Halifax.

Day,

J. & W. F. Harrison.
11 and 12 North Wharf, St. John, N. B.
mar2

* Bendelars Congh Remedy.

HIS preparation is not warranted to cure
« all the ills that flesh is heir to.” It is
recommended only for the cure of Coughs, and
as a Cough Medicine it is proving wonderfully
efficacions. There are very many so-called
« gure cures” for Coughs, Colds, Bronchotis,
Sore Throat, &o., sold for One Dollar per bot-
tle, not half so effectual as BENDALARI'S
REMEDY at one-fourth the price.

Twenty-five Cents per Bottle.

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

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. PHINNEY.

fh GREAT  BARGAIN'

HE Subseriber offers for SALE or RENT
by Private Contract,

His Beang':ful Regidence
LOWER MEDDLETON.

The House cont 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 t
nearly all which are in bearing, some t
producing yearly 3 Barrels or more. 1
Guarden is also well stocked with & good
riety of Fruit trees. The situation iz
pient to Railway Station, Post Ofiice
within 5 minutes walk of three p
worship. Location desirable, and

healthy.
L
_A in NORTH WILLIAM-

STON, about two miles from

Lawrencetown Railway Station

The House contains 6 Rooms, the

d flat only being finished. Good Barn,

a number of useful and necessary out-

buildings. The Farm consists of about 70

acres, 30 of which are in hay and under culti-

A #oodOrchard, in bearing, produc-

5 to 20 barrels, and with eare will

soon inerease to 100 or more barra Cuts

about 14 tons Hay :yearly, with a superior

chance to inerease largely ata very small

outlay. Location public, healthy, conveni-

ent and desirable partienlarly to a person with

moderate means. Possession at once if desired.
Terms for both places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.

Middleton, Annapolis County,May ]‘t},l_i‘“_’;A

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

HATS!
LADIES’ Hats,
Misees’ and Boys’ Hats,

fr

ind
es

very

S0, Small Furm, situate

groun
and

AT.SO:

GRAINING COLORS

In Light Oak, Ash and Walnut. Dry Colors

for Tinting, , &ec., &e.

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

With our general full assortment Carriage-

Bent Stuff, Bar and Bolt Iron, Moon-
ey’s Horse Nuails, &e., &e., &g.

Wholesale and Retail.

BESSONETT AND WILSON.

Middleton, Annapolis Co. aug
WANTED for VISITING

Ioo AGENTS
CARDS, Games, &e.,Outfit & Sample

Pack, 3¢. Water Pen, 5¢. 0il Chromo, 12c.

50 Tinted Cards, with name, 15¢. Fine Pho-

to. Album, 30c. Dream Book, 30c. Cards

Courtship, 35¢. Toy Steam Engine, $1.

A. W 1¥, Yarmeouth, N.S.

Encyclopedia Britannica.

EHEST

Subscriptions will be taken at
this office. Payments are made
very easy and extend over a
period of five or gix years, en-
abling & person of very mo-
derate means to seocure this in-
valuablewor

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. Tomliso

n’s
Larwencetown, Apl. 5, ’80. i

Something New !

FTVHE Subseribers have just received their

first advance of

STOCK

eonsisting of-

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods,
Millinery, 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 eontimie ‘te 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
ur exchange for goods.

S L. FREEMAN & CO.

I Middleton Corner, April 20th, ”80.

Pesponse, they

In beauty wud elegance of case th
Organ manufactured in the Mariti
AS LOW IN PRICE as is consiste

manship, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.

S RST-CLASS
THE ANNAPOLIS

Or visit their Warerooms, Georg

are Unsurpassed.

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

ey far exceed any
me Provinces. They are
nt with first-class work-

Parties Desiring a

INSTRUMENT.

ORGAN COMPANY,
e St., Annapolis.

List Ye! List Ye!

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

ISTILL LIVE

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

CLOCKS
WATCHES,
JEWELRY,
PLATE&DCWARE

Which 1 will dispose of during the Spring

At Tsower Prices Than Ever.

REMEMBER ALL IS NOT GOLD
THAT GLITTERS.

with

CLOCKS, WATCHES AND JEWELRY
REPAIREDEA WARRANTED.
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

.
HE SUBSCRIBER keeps constantly on
hand : Common and Stuffed Furniture
in variety. Also, Spring Mattrasses; Chairs
from 35 cents each, npwurds. Also Cradles,

Swing Cots, all of which will be sold at the
very

Lowest Market Prices!

_}.'!?‘ UNDERTAKIMG attended to in all
its branches.

JOHN Z. BENT.

Just Reoceived,

SPLENDID STOCK OF CLOTHS.

John H. Flisher,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

) | Side Door, Masonic Building, Bridgetown,

Vishes to inform his friends and customers

has just returned from a personal

f CLOTHS suitable for Spring and

r wear, and is prepared to make suits

up in the latest styles, and on reasonable
terms.

MER. COLBERT,

my former Coat-maker has lately returned
| from Boston, where he has been at work the
| present winter, and is again with me.

| well-known proficiency as a workman, guar-
antee every satisfaction. J. H. FISHER.
Bridgetown, Mar. 24, "80.

Just What tie Doctor Orered!

FYHE New Spring Mattrass for Health, Com-
fort and Cleanliness surpasses all.
Don’t fail to get one.

THE best and cheapest stock of ,ROG-
ERS’ PLATED GOODS in
KNIVES, FORKS, DESSERT, TEA AND
TABLE SPOONS, ever offered here.

FULL LINE of "

Table Cutlery

To suit all.

THE Nobbiest lot of
WHIPS

in town, from 15 ets. up,

Andthose TWEEDS, COATINGS. BROAD-
CLOTHS, UNIONS, COTTONADES,
&C., Suit everybody.

Room Paper and Borders.
Whitewash, Stove, Serub, Shoe and Dandy
Brushes, Brooms, Whisks,—in fact
almost anything you want at
LOWEST PRICES,

: J. W. Whitman’s

Lawrencetown, April 10th, 1880.

Regatta_Shirts!

READY-MADE REGATTA SHIRTS, New
Patterns for Spring, 1880. BOYS' REGATTA
SHIRTS, Al Sizes, Ready-Made, at very low
Prices. WHITE SHIRTS, notwithstanding
the late enormous advance in Cottons and
Linens (the latter having gone up 50 per
cent. in a few months), we are still taking
orders for CUSTOM SHIRTS at the old prices.

We are enabled to do this through having
Jaid in & stock of Materials Previous to the
adysnee.  We will also gontinue tg sell our
ready-made

White Dress Shirts,

at last year’s prices, viz: 8be., $1.00, $1.25¢
$1.50, and $1.75. The $1.76 Shirt is made ot
the Best Quality of American Cotton and

Manchester, RnheﬂsunB& Allison.
BiLL HEeaps at this office.

St. John, N.

Poetry.

At the Bar.

¢ Who speaks for this man ? JFrom the great
white T'hrone
Weiled in its roseate clouds the voice
came forth ;
Before it stood a parted soul alone,
Aund rolling east and west, and south and
north,
The mighty accen'
dead :
¢ Who speaks for this man, ere his doom
be said?

ts' summoned quick and

Shivering he listened, for his earthly life
Had passcd in dull, unnoted calm away ;
He brought no glory toits daily strife,
No wreath of fame, or geniug’ fiery ray;
Weak, alone, ungifted, quiet and obscure,
Born in the shadow, dying mid the poor.

Lo, from the solemn concourse hushed and
dim
The wid(')w’u prayer, the orphan’s bles-
sing rose ;
The struggler told of trouble shared by
him,
The lonely of cheered hours and soften-
ed woes ;
And like a chorus spoke the crushed and

‘He gave us all he could, and what he had.’

And little words of loving kindness said,
And tender thoughts, and help in time
of need,
Sprang up, like leaves by soft spring
flowers fed ;
In some waste corner, sown by chance
flung seed,
In grateful wonder heard the modest soul,
Such trifles gathered to so blest a whole.

Oh ye, by circumstances’ strong fetters

bound,
The store so little, and the hand so frail,

. Do but the best you can for all arpund ;

Let sympathy be true, nor courage fail ;
Winring among your neighbors poor and
weak
Some witness at your trial hour to speak.
—AwL THE YEAR Rousp

" Select Literature.
I Thee

“With this Ring
Wed.”

Cuarter XVI.
(Gontinued.)

Thurlstone flushed slightly, and glanced
at Harwood with scarcely a récognition.

«Always the same escort, I perceive,’
he safd to Lilian in a low voice of sup-
pressed anger. ‘Am I neverto have a
chance of speaking to you? When will
you let me end all this ?

¢ Soon, very soon! she answered in a
trembling voice, her lip quivering visibly.

«And meanwhile; said Thurlstone,
smiling now, ‘you condemn me to bear
patiently the sight of others taking my
place. Do you guess how bard it is for
me to endure the knowledge of the daily
visits Harwood pays to your house? He
gives me an account of them at times, and
with insufferable conccit too.’

«What a beautiful band yours is, Cap-
tain Thurlstone ' said Mrs. Challacombe,
stretching  across Lilian  with sudden
eagerness, and thus preventing all reply .

« I am glad you like it,’ returned Tharl-
stone shortly. ¢ For my part I think the
whole thing a bore.’

In his iotense irritation he was losing
tact and temper. Poppy came quick to his
rescue.

¢ Mrs. Challscombe,’ she cried, ¢ do look
at those three Werrington women driving
round and round as if they were showing
off their unfortunate ponies in a circus. Is
it any wonder people call them the ‘indus-
trious fleas 7’

«None at all,’ returned that lady,not
looking at them, but at Lilian still.

+ They always pat me in mind of Luci-
fer's account of himself in the book of
Job, said Harwood, ¢ for they are continu-
ally walking up and down, and going to
and fro, and worrying the face of the
earth

Mrs..Challacombe laughed, and her eyes
fora moment forgot their watchfulness,
and Thuristone’s hand touched Lilian’s,
and a transient peace stole throughihis
veins,

«If there is any retribution in the next
world for animals,’ said Poppy, ¢ those two
galled and worried ponies will certainly be
jockeys, while the three Werringtons will
take an equine shape, and be raced by
their former vjctims till—Oh, how do,
you do, Mrs. Werrington 7" coneluded
Poppy, rather startled as that lady’s voice
saluted her.

‘W_what on earth are you talking
about ? she spluttered out eagerly.

.« About your ponies/ returned Poppy
coldly.

.« Y.yes. Nice little animals, ain’t
they.? L-lots of go in them. W-what are
you going to wear at the ball ?

¢« T have not thought about it, returned
Poppy .

You m-mean you won'ttell,’ said Mrs.
Werrington, with fierce bluntness. ¢ But I
_I don’t make a secret of what I'm going
to wear, nor my girls either. My dress
will be amber satin and theics b-blus tulle.
Blue suits golden hair, you know.’

The Misses Werringtons' hair was oris
ginally drab color; now, by dint of con-
stant dyeing, it was a bright greenish
yellow, while, by the same means, their
eyebrows were & purplish black-—a con«
trast so appalling that it often frightened
babies .into shrieks of terror and caused
little pet dogs to bark outrageously. The
young ladies made amelancholly spectacle
of themselves ‘in this way, and were held
up by angry fathers and injudicious bro-
thers as fearful examples of what young
women' can do to render themselves con-
spicuously hideous.

They reclined in  their little creaky
basket-carriage as their mother talked, and

kept & slight expression of contempt on
their countenances, meant for Poppy, for
whose ¢fast’ style and dazzling beauty
they wished to have it supposed they felt
a sort of compassionate disgust.

¢Blue is a dismal, night-color,’ said Pop-
py disparagingly.

¢Not bur blue, returned the elder Miss
Werrington, walking up into polite wrath.

"t Ah, you are cleverer in dyes than most
people,’ Poppy said wickedly, ¢ so perhaps
you have succeeded in getting a blue
which is neither gray nor green at night.

To this idlé talk Mrs. Challacombe
listened amused.
slipped h
instuntly repented of it.

of thanks he gave her smote her to the
heart,

«You have surely given me leave in this
to come to claim you?
a hurried voice. ¢ I have been afraiditos
call Jest by some inadvertant word or look
I should cause you distress. But,now
that you have so bravely let them see
your mind—now that you bave refused-the
marriage offered you—surely there can no
longer be any reason for concealment? I
want to let all the world know my right
40 you Lilian. I will not be debarred any
lenger from my just place.’

She loved his bravery, she was glad of
his firm resolve, all her heart rejoiced in
him, she was steeped in sunshine by his
presence, and her cowardice had vanished
like an ugly ghost. She was bitterly
ashamed of it, and full of remorse.

(Give me back the letter, she said in
quick, eager entreaty.

But Thurlstone held it fast, and smiled
into her eyes joyfully. Witha glance of
fear and sorrow she returned his look.

¢It is not what you think,’ she said
brokenly, speaking in snatches wheo the
others could not hear. ‘I am not so brave
as you fancy. Everything isso changed
at home for me—so dreadful —’

¢ L-look here, Miss Challacombe cried
Mrs. Werrington, calling Lilian’s attention
to herself by politely pegging at her with
the butt-end of her whip, ¢ Is this r-really
true that.I hear about you ?’

] cannot tell, until I hear what it is,
Mrs. Werrington, and, slightly troubled,
Lilian colored crimson.

- Why, that you are not going to give.ue
a wedding-breakfast this summer

Lilian’s color faded, and she started back
hurriedly from the affectionate prod which
Mrs. Werrington's whip was about to bes
stow on her.

«Quite correct,’ said Thurlstone, with
rage in his heart and a light laugh on his
lips. ‘I do not approve of wedding-
breakfasts, and so Miss Challacombe will
not have one.’

‘Y-you don’t approve " exc laimed Mrs.
Werrington, splufttering frightfully in her
amazement. ¢ W-what have you o do \\i”l}
it?’

« Everything,’' returned Thut
quietest, coolest voice { henever Miss
Challacombe marries, T intend to have the
arrangement of the whole affair 7’

¢What do you say to that? cried Mrs.
Werrington, speaking in a loud key to
Mrs. Challacombe.

¢ Can’t you see that Captain Thurlstone
is only chaffing you, mamma ?’ interposed
Emily Werrington in a tone of annoyance.

There was a time when Thurlstone, in
wicked glee, had played with this poor
doll's heart, and raised up hopes which
bad died and left stings behind them.

¢« I assure you, Miss Werrington, Iam
perfectly serious,’ he said. ‘I am always
serious, as you know.’

The smile on his handsome face as he
spoke, and the glance of his eye, puta
touch of fire into the young lady's next
words. 3

¢ Then if you are serions’—and she lifted
her chin viclously—¢I think it is quite
time Miss Challacombe called you to
account, for Iam sure a certain friend of
hers is not at all likely to approve of your
interference. What do you say, Mrs.
Challacombe ?'g

That lady’s countenance was an angry
blank, but she obeyed Mrs. Werrington’s
beckoning gesture, and approached close
to the all-suffering ponies.

¢« W-what is it all about? Is it true that
Lilian bas refused Mr. Davenant?’ Whis<
pered Mrs. Werrington, with eyes blazing
with curiosity.

Mrs. Challacombe's reply, in cold incis-
ive tones, was perfectly audible to Thurl-
stone.

«It is quite a false report. There is
nothing:but a lover's quarrel—a mere little
quarrel which will be made up in a day or
two. Mr. Davenant is as anxious s ever
for an engagemcnt, and will be most un-
happy, poor, fellow, till things are settled
—which they will be in a few days.’

¢ But Lilian told me h-herself that she
was not geing to marry !

¢Pray do not repeat any hasty words of
Lilian’s spoken in anger,’ interrupted Mrs.
Challacombe in a confidential tone. ¢ The
misunderstandings of lovers soon pass
away if they are left to themselves. Things
are all right now. You'll soon hear all
about it.

«What is the meaning of this? asked
Thurlstone of Lilian. ¢ Come away from
these people. I must speak to you. I will
hear the truth.’

¢ Lilian, you will remain here with me,’
said Mrs. Challacombe decidedly, instantly
perceiving the intended departure. ‘Ex-
cuse me, Captain Thurlstone—it is my
opinion that young ladies should not leave
their chaperon.’

Thurlstone gnawed his mustache in si-
lent rage; he felt aggrieved, irritable,
jealous, but against a woman he had no
weapons of defence. He looked around
for Poppy, hoping she might aid him ; but
she was talking with Richard Lancross,
and had no eyes but for him.

«(When can I see you?’ he said to Lilian
in a passionate whisper.

«Are you going to Richard's pic-nic to-
morrow ¥ she asked.

¢No; he answered shortly. ¢ Davenant
will be there for certain. I will not meeét
him while things are in their present state
between you and me.’

¢ At the ball then on the night of the
twenty-fifth,’ said Lilian, lifting her eyes
in trouble to her lover’s angry face.

¢ At the ball be it} said Thurlstone
resolutely, ¢aund there I shall let all the
world see that you are mine.’

Mrs. Challacombe had cauglt just one
word of this.

¢« Are you asking Lilian for a dance 1’
she said shortly, ¢Itis quite useless. I
am not going to the ball.’

¢ Oh, mamma ! exclaimed Lilian in dis-
may. « ¢ Papa promised 4

¢ What he can’t perform,’ interposed her
mother. ¢ Itis my intention to remain at
home on that evening, and so must you.'

A heavy frown gathered on Thurlstone’s
brow ; & wild temptation seized him to
fling his arm around Lilian, and hurl a few
of the strongest words in the Saxon
tongue at Mrs, ‘Challacombe’s fashionable

Istone in his|

he whispered in |,

and never into anything else,’ went on

folding up his newspaper resignedly, ¢ I

There's no’ reason whatever why I should

away from it.’

But what an ass Harwood is '
! Well, he has his reasons teo,’ said Pop-

Luffincot regarded bis elation with a
grave air.

«1did net think you were so far gone
old fellow,” he said. ¢ I rescind my wordn?
1 am of opinion that the best thing that
could happen for you would be an order te
start for the farze-brake at once. I am
sorey you are going to stay.’

« Much obliged to you,’ laughed Har-
wood ; ¢ but I see no cause for sorrow ; and
I am not half so far gone in imbecility,
Luffincet, as you are-yourself.

¢I know I am a foel,” returned his friend

calmly, ¢but you don't kuow that you are-
one ; there lies the danger in your case.
¢ Danger I’ repeated Harwood in con-
tempt.
¢Yes; it is a bad look-out for a man
when he ‘begins to covet other men’s
goods.’
Harweed colored furiously.
¢« Who says I am deing that ?’
« Nobody in particular, and everybody in
general,’ said Luffincot, beginning to whis-
tle slightly. ¢ Look here, old fellow—
why should I meddle if I were not your
friend ?’

¢ Speak eut then, Luffincet, I'm willing
enough to hear reason.’
¢Then I'H tell you the truth. You are
getting a name for being that most mis-
erable of modern men, & married woman’s
admirer.’

‘I am? said Harwood, his face at a
white heat.

¢ You are.’

¢ Then it issimply a lie ; and I wish I
knew who said it, that I might thrust it
back down the fellow’s throat.’

Luffincot was silent.

¢ Who said it? asked Harwoud growing,
furious.

¢Iam not going to pick out names for
you to hurl your boots at,” said Luffincot
quietly ; ¢the world is saying it, and
that’s enough. Act wisely, and the world
will cease to say it—and there’s an end.’

¢ What do you mean by wisely? demand-
ed Harwood, with a strange quiver in his
voice.

¢ Why, give up, my dear fellow, vigits
that vou know are doing harm.’

I'll give you news about | ¢ You mean give up the Challacombe ?

e |I cannot,’ answered Harwood. ¢ While
there is a ghost of a chance left, while
there is a thread to hang on to, I shall go
there.’

¢ Then you do admire the woman?'—
and Luffincot poised his cigar at his open
lips, and stared in wonder. ¢ For my part,
I should mever envy old Challacombe his
bargain.’

¢ Are you bent on driving me mad?’
cried Harweod. ¢ Are you an idiot too ?

Luffincot drooped his cigar, stooped for
it, and arose with a very red face.

« 1 see it now,’ he said ; ‘and I am more
sorry for you than - ever. ®Now listen,
Harwood. Don’t give Brown that duty.
Cut this place as guickly as you can.
There’s a game going on that bodes you
nogood. I see now that advantage has
been taken of Mrs. Challacombe’s tomfool-
ery about you to induce her to go to. this
ball.’

+ Then Thurlstone is at the bottom of it ;
and, if he is trying to make a cat's-paw
of me, he shall answer for it.” Harwood ,
looked desperately angry—his face was
quite white. ¢I won't have the weakness
of a woman played upon,’ he continued,
+ and her name spoken of injuriously with
mine. It is a cowardly thing to do.

(Stay away from the ball’ retarned
Luffincot, ‘ and you silence evil tongues at
once.

* Yes, and give an epportunity to others
to profit by their machinations. I shall go
to the bail, and dance as many times as I
can with Miss Challacombe, and not at all
with her mamma.’

¢ That would be rude and marked. You
can't do it,’ declared Luffincot ; ¢ and you'll
bring & querrel on yourself for certain.’

¢ Orders countermanded,’ said Luffincot 2 w,‘_‘h whom?’

—¢ whole thing discovered to bea mistake. ¢ With" Thburlstone. :
Infantry holds that fort in the face of aiengaged in that ‘1“‘“‘“;
few gunners in the opposite fort, and ‘W ho told you so?

infantry is to continue to hold it. Lancers | ¥¢TY white still. e
never go there, and never will go. Insult ‘Well, his sister told me. Butitisa
to horses to ask them, for the only stable secret, and you must not betray my confi-
is a dark cellar underneath the bottom of dence. I have pledged my word for your
the sea.’ honor, mind/

< Luffincot, I believe you are chaffing,’ | So you may. I will not utter a sylla-
¢ Give you my word, I am not,’ returned

ble of this again. But the field-flower is
that gentleman. ¢I affirm again, it was a

mistaken all the same. Thurlstone is
mistake, and Thurlstone has been clever never at the house, and:the Challacombes
enough to find it out.’

. dislike him immensely.’
(Oh, Thurlstone found it eet? said| ‘The old people do perbaps,’ responded
Harwood drily. Luffincot. ¢ They are cut up about Dave-
¢ Yes, he discovered that one of the ¢ big

nant, and think it is Tnurlestone’s tault
guns' had blundered and put & wrong word | that the Lily has given him the cold
in his despatch. The real place to which

shoulder.
the reliof goes is near Exeter.! Harwood did not answer. ‘He was lost
¢ Then I don’t feel obliged to Thurlstone.

in angry thought. It galled him that
I'd soonet be in the furze-brade than Thurlstone should dare make use of his
there.'

weakness to further his own happiness.

¢ That's a tarradiddle, said Luffincot ; ¢Look here, old fellow,’ continued
«but it does not matter, because you .are Lutmncot kindly, ¢ If I were you, 1 would
not going ! clear out of the Challacombc lines alto-
«Who says so? Who has posted you gether. Yol} are only thrasting yourself
up in this remarkable manner, Luffincot ?' into temptation, you are deceiving your-
¢ Why, old Werringten, to be sure. He self about about girl, and the old lady is
has just come away from the Colonel’s

deceiving herself abont you.
quarters, so I got the news fresh and fresh. ¢ Then 1 shall undeceive herat the ball !
And he says Brown has asked to take the said Harwood shortly.
duty because his people live near Exter, Luffincot whistled and walked to the
and this evening he means to petition you window. in
as a great favor to give it up to him.’ i It is pot.fair,’ added Harwoed, ¢to talk
(I don’t know that I shall, said Har. [i0 this way. Mrs. Challacombe always
weod, flushing to the ears. ¢ My name is | receives me with perfect hospitality, and I
down for the duty, and I'll stick to it. have no reason to supposc
¢Oh, come !' said Luffincot.
¢ Well, I should be a puppy to suppose
that the woman was in love with me,
should I not?
¢« If you suppose she is not, you have
one quality of a puppy,’ said Luffincot—
¢you are blind.}
¢ Oh, hang it man, I can’t stand any
more of this! Let us drop the subject.
The lady is my fricad, and I bave a great
| respect for her, and will not allow any one
| to speak in her disfavor. Let that be an
| understood thing between us, and there’s
|an end.’
¢ Qh, if you take it in that way, said
Luflincot, ¢ of course there is an end, and I
have nothing more to say

y.
¢ Yes, confound the fellow, he:is always
-there.’
+You are not jealous of him now, surely?’
b‘ Don't tbe absurd, Poppy,’ said her bro~
ther.

Nevertheless he knew he had been. jea-
lous of the tall lieutenant, ;upon whom
Mrs. Challacombe’s big eyes and big nose
were now beaming contentedly. And even
at that moment he félt inclined te envy
the happy young fellow as he saw him
leaving the music and the Hoe with Lilian
by his side. She looked back, gave him &
sorrowful little nod and smile, and ‘then
was gone. As she vanished the sea grew
gray to himthe gay crowd seemed one vast
Mrs. Werrington, impertinent and vulgar,
the music was a clash of discord—the day
was dead.

¢ Let me take you home,” he said to
Poppy abruptly.

¢ No,’ she answered; ‘ mamma is over
there somewhere. ¢I’ll go and find her.

He permitted her to leave him, forget-
ful that between her and Lady Saterleigh
stood Richard Lancross, ready to fling
across her path that net of easy and light
love which snares in jest and kilis with a
laugh. The strains of the band pufsued
him, playing ¢eweethearts’ in a mocking
way as he plunged down the road

the cliffs, and thence out upon
the rocks, where with a anervous
hand he tore open Lilian’s letter,
and read it with a cloud of jealous fury
observing every word.

« Her mother spoke truth,’ he said bitter-
ly ; ¢she wants to go back to Edgar Dave-
nant.’

Cuaprer XVIL

¢ Look here, old fellow,’ said Lieutenant

Lufincot—* I have some news for you
about our ball.
«No news respecting that event can
effect me, returned Harwood shortly, not
raising his eyes from the newspaper ; ¢ 80
don’t exert yourself, Luff, this hot weas
ther, by delivering unwelcome intelli-
gence.’

¢ Well, then,
the Cornish fort instead.’

¢ That will be worse still,’ said Harwood, |
turning over his newspaper as if the local
events it chronicled were of the utmost
importance to him. ‘Evena plan of that
piece of architecture would not rouse my
cuariosity.’

«That fort,’ continued Lufficnot, ¢ is situ-
ated exactly seventy-seven miles from this
place. Itis erected in a furze~brake on a
high promontory, and its guns are pointed
at another fort precisely opposite, on ano~
ther promontory, in another furze-brake.’
«Luffincot, don’t bully, said Harwood
mildly-— I have had enoagh of it.’

¢ And it can be proved by mathematical
demonstration that the guns of those two
forts would fire straight into each other,

Luffincot ; and therefore L
« And therefore,’ interrupted Harwood

leave you to work out your mathematical
proof of that fact for your own satisfaction;
I don’t meed it—I shall have ocular de-
monstration.’

¢No, you awon't; persisted Luffincot,
holding him back, ¢for you can’t see the
guns, much less see them fired.

«I am very glad to hear.it, said Har.)
wood. «I have not the least wish in the |
world to see either, butd don’t exactly
perceive how 1 am to avoid it.’

¢ Unless you have a pair of eyes thatcan
perceive objects at a distance -of seventy-
seven miles, you'll avoid it easily enough.’
Harwood started, and flushed a little,
and turned hastily on his tormentor.
¢Come, Luffincot, cut it short—out
with your news at once—I see you are
bursting.’

He is as good a8
asked Harwood,

stay in Plymouth, to be broiled if I can get

¢ Yes, there is—there’s the ball,’ rejoined
Luffincot. ¢It would be hard lines to miss
that.
«Not for me. There's no one going
whow I care to meet.
«That's another tarradiddle. I see what
it is, Harwood—I shall have to look after
your morais & little more carefully than 1
have been doing lately ; you are fast go~
ing to the bad. You know quite well that
the Garden-flower is going, and her lovely
mamma likewise.'
«I did not know it. And they are not
going,’ returned Harwood, getting angry.
¢ Oh, they are mnot! Then” I'll have| < Al) right, responded Harwood, with a
Werrington up for defamation of character, |gort of cheerful sullenness. Aud so the
or libel, or theft, or something equally | friends dropped into silence—a silence
bad, w punish him for publishing false | through which there ran a-thread of thought
nows linking them still to' this same one sub-

head—but he only muttered a single oath
to his own teeth and kept passionately

Meanwhile Lilian bad |
ot letter into Jocelyn's hand and|stone,
The bright lookl‘ Then

still. _At that instant Poppy, who had re-
turned to them, pressed his arm, and drew
him out of the crowd.

¢Let us circumvent that odious woman,’
ghe said. ¢ If Harwood goes to the ball, |
| she will. She knows he is on duty that
day, so the dance will be dull for her ; and |
this giyes her an opportunity of punishing'\
Lilian without inflicting any vexation on
herself.

¢ Is that her reason ?’ returned Thurl-
bursting into a laugh of contempt.

in that case we.can manage her.

¢ Did he say they were going 7 ject,

«Of course he did ’
: ¢ Luffincot is in the right,’ thought Har-

« And how should he knew ?’ : i St kb
i Because he and his wife and his daugh- ("1”00‘1 «I am gratifying myselt day by

tor and his carriage and his cattle and all | ©®¥ with the sight of L‘}“*“!'? fﬂ‘;:’r '-g*f
that is his called at the Challacombes’ \'iilal\m'md."’f her voice, the toucn of‘her -Pn »
this very affernoon and heard the news. ;alm_i for the sake of this I am ‘makx’ng a
Moreover, it was this very news that ltl\lllsnxxcc of my§c1t to tl{u ~§ml salt’ her
began to tell you when you so civilly | father. And, wltl.xour. thinking 1 am &
stopped we by m;ying you did net. wish t'o!l:uiy—klllcr, I can’t hvl.p seeing that his
hear it. | handsome young wife does look all the
Than 3 e | prighter for my coming. Well, and there’s

tl ; l‘l_l.enr l"n' fhmf C"S‘L" _".“}d HM_WOOd’ ‘uuimrm in it if she dSOS—xxul a bit.’ And
sll)l;:;r !Z?Vtzlhl;l::)li\'?l:nt, 5 :::' o} lbi'"shlc:;: | Harwood raised his head defiantly from his
@ 2 Aesire ) heart.

He may pack his kit as soon as he pleases.’

(Contintied onjourth page.)




