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CHAPTER ÎJV.-ksl»™ uph
. ! Tile dainty purchases were all pa 

There wai no more shopping ; they coo 
v «nain uo longer at the hotel.

"In ten davi more, «aid Mra. Cai atome, 
regretfully, “I moat leave yon. My hi «band 

nd ten return from abroad, and I mo at join 
an. Will you come home with me '*
1 No. I thank yon with all my he art, hot 
laid not do that. Think for me- -I cae- 
thmk for myielf ; find some plac-1 for me 
re I can die.”
bie ! What nonaease my dear ,! Why 

r:d you die: ‘Hope on. hope ev ir.* Let 
link what it is best that I «hot id do for

qe thought for some time, wt die Violet 
it by her side with a white deept iring face. 

Mealy Mrs. Cantons looked up.
I know the very thing t%ehe cried. •• I 

ve>n endless array of poor rel. >lives, and 
,ny husband is very générons to t) iem elk I 
have a cousin. Miss Mary Marsotn , by name, 
who lives in a pretty little house ;jnt Weston- 
on-Sea. I will take yon there, said yon Will 
stay with her until we can aee more clearlv 
what bette* we can do. Toe - 1

”«SÏ

the

best to gain health and 
there to see you very often.

“You are so good to me !” 
with a sudden bn ret of tears.

So it was arranged. Ni 
be dole; and on the day 
two ladies left the Great Nort 
Wfigtto the pretty little house

Miss Mars ton received them 4rith open arms 
and Mra. Carstone told what 
necessary of Violet’s history, 
promised to take the greatest, 
beautiful young- Indy. And 
sound of the restless 
mangtatosa She never gm 
that the letters sent to Ryvere 
Into file bands of the dowager, who, feeling 

""let would write an some time or 
l ordered all letters Mint to R1 

, J be forwsrded to Ath " 
had been too wretched, too 

directions with regard to

bbed Violet

roould 
following, the 

Hotel and 
it Weston-on-

•he thought 
Misa Mars ton 
care of the 
there within 

' Violet lived-for 
the truth 

well had fallen

6 expect any from Violi 
l both letters, rggl and

i thanked Heaven that 
put, and hoped that the girl’i 
come true, and that she would 

One morning. Miss Mars ton, 
ledger's room, found her lying 
on,the ground and a newspaper 
cold, white hand.

Byvara- 
Her son 

[fersat to give 
is letters ; he 
The dowager 
ned them — 
danger was 

word would 
die.
. into her 
her face 
ed in her

CHAPTER LV.
The fair sweet month at May,, bringing ite 

own fair crown of hawthorn—tine fairest May 
that for many years had blesaed the land. 
It came with smile of sen and wong of birds 
and sweetest bloom of flowers. Over the 
land lay a veil of tender green, tihe aea shim
mered beneath the glorious son.

To one heart the eon light, -the song, and 
the flowers brought no joy. no happiness, no 
hope, nothing but the chill of despair. For 
the long weeks had passed with out bringing 
to Violet intelligence off or from her husband. 
Mrs. Carstone bad been several times to see 
her, and found her on eacn visit looking paler, 
more languid, and more ill, each time more 
boneless.hopeli

"I shall never i 
burden of her cry.
It was all my fault, 
did not value it ; now 
dying for it. It is

him agi un, ” was the 
Bmust not blame him. 
Then I had his love I 
fret I have lost it, I am 

loving me so
dearly, that he should! not have sent me 
word.”

“ Do yon think it possible that he may 
never hare received the letters ?” asked her 
friend.

“No ; had there be|in any mistake in the 
address, they would ’have been returned to
me. It is that he w| 
tided him too far. Ii 
I shall die ; and he 
girl hie mother has 

And Mrs. 
ing words. She 
bad lost patience 

She was

not come ; I have 
beat perhaps as it is. 
be free to marry the 

for him.” 
time had no cheer- 

with Violet that he 
cared no more for his 

bly anxious concerning

anyone, either f 
threatening that, i 

, where no one 
and Mra 

• her word, so t 
could she say 

“lam sort 
to her quite 
over the rei 

-all be happy, 
and no more 6 

“But what 
Carstone, an:

“ You are a 
“and Heaven 
Pray for me 

As she
tue of despair, 
twice she thoc 
Alice, and ask 
of St By no’s 
her. As tier 
languor came 

, were ever em 
always with 
She wt

;:y-

ty
Violet, for the girl had clung to her with 

and tears, [imploring her not to tell 
' or foe, where she was, 
•he did so, she would go 
follow her or find her ; 

j knew that she would keep 
neither husband nor eon 

ord.
all die,” Violet would aay 

her woeful eyes looking 
a: “and then they will 

shall be out of the way, 
to them. ”
do not die?” asked Mrs. 

i route her. " 
woman,” said Violet, 
the prayers of such, 

may die !”
ie wrung her hands with a ges- 
ihehsdgiven nphope. Onoeor 
It she would go home to Aunt 

die near the bonny woods 
Randolph had first met 

decreased a terrible. 
Her brain and mind* 

d. In imagination she was 
Marr and her husband, 
they were together. The 
i had prevailed ; Randolph 

look upon her coldly, had 
her. Oh, welcome death 

.that would gate her from such a troubled

One ntOglAg she felt strangely ill and 
weak. Stye went down to her pretty little 
parlour, *ngre breakfast Was-prepared for 
her. Lately a craving for news had possessed 
her, end <ne had ordered two or three 
fashionable journals, hoeing to aee hpr hus
band’s name mentioned, hoping to find ont 
where Misk Marr was. This morning she was 
rewarded, /for one little item of fashionable

and Countess of Princethorpe 
entertaining a large and select 
guests at Princethorpe Manor.

I them were Lord and Lady Kin tail, 
Colonel Morton and many

Marr,” “ Princethorpe Manor.” 
the words down, not knowing why 

obedience to some unaccountable 
Presently she came to a paragraph 
"* to her her death warrant, 

understand that proceedings have 
by the members of a noble and 

family to set aside the marriage of 
of the boose, under the plea that it 

while the nobleman was a 
The case la likely before long to 

^the attention of the gentlemen of the

li so happened that the paragraph referred 
to , the marriage of the young Marquis of 
Cohmsra, who eloped with hie mother’s wait
ing maid, and not to Randolph, Lord Ryvers. 
But to Violet’s jealous heart it seemed as 
though every word was meant tor him and 
for her. This was why her husband had not 

" her letters or been to see her. He 
be a consenting party to it or it 

not be done. They would annul her 
r all; yet she Would be the 
heir of Ryversweti. Randolph 

Mias Marr. There came to her 
a vision ; she saw her hos- 

before the altar with the heir- 
stood with her, his fair bead 

bent ever her.
he is mine !” cried Violet ; 
fell with her face to the

■ so. and her first 
aph for Mrs. Car- 
1 for a doctor, 
i Mrs. Cantona ar-

i cried, when she
-

this mere-

mg, with her face to the ground, 
doctor fears the wont,”

Pale and trembling, Mrs. Carstone sunk 
mto the nearest chair.

“Let me see the doctor.” she said,
I aee her,”

But he only confirmed Misa Menton’s 
words. Then Mrs. Cantona west op to Vio- 
hk A white face framed in golden hair lay 
upon the pillow, two beantisuLeyes. shadowed 
with pain, looked at bar wistfully as the 
entered, a white hand, thin and fragile, 
beckoned her. -

“ Ask him.”she said, “if I shall see a#* 
baby before I die.” ’ >ai

“Yon will not die, Violet, ” answered Mrs."'
Csntooe ; but none of the old hope shone ifi'rSESp

Not long afterward Same the terrible 
struggle between life and death.

More than once they had bent forward, be
lieving she was dekd ; but suddenly arose on 
the calm summer, air a little ery, faint, feeble, 
wailing cry, the sound of which brought a 
fapt colour to the white, beautiful face.
Mrs. Cantona had never shed such tears in 

-her life as those she shed when, tfiey placed 
the little heir of Ryverswell in tier arms.

A faint Whisper came from the white 
lips-

“Shall I see my baby before I die ?”
“ Can yon not save her ?” cried Mri. Car

stone. “It seems so horrible that she should
die now !”

“ Heaven may save her—I cannot,” replied 
the doctor, more moved than he cared to 
show.

“How long have I to live?” asked the 
weak voice. “Days or boors?”

“ Hours, I fear,” was the grave reply.
And then they placed the tiny child in the 

failing arms that clasped him with such 
alterable love.

Violet did not think much of her husband 
in that hour of desperation and pain—only of 
the child, the little child she mutt leave.

“ Can yon not save me ? Help me to live !"
•he gasped, with white T 

It was—so the doctor sdidanliWrdy a matter 
of hours. Who would take udflftlf her child ?
She thought of Miss Marr,the noblest woman 
she knew in the world. Ah, yes ! She 
should die more at pease, happier, if she 
knew that her child was with Miss Marr.

With difficulty she made Mrs. Carstone 
understand that she was to telegraph to 
Princethorpe Manor.

“Say that Violet Beaton wants her, and 
begs her to come at once. Shall I live," she 
asked, wistfully, until she comes t"

“We will do our beet for yon," said the 
doctor ; hot he bad no tope. '

CHAPTER LVL
Miss Marr obeyed the summons promptly, 

though she wondered greatly why Violet 
Beaton had telegraphed in so sadden and per
emptory a manner for her.

Mrs. Carstone received her, and the two 
looked at each other curiously.

“ 1 am Mra. Ca-atone, ” said the million
aire's wit>—“Mrs. Carstone of lngleebaw," 
she added, with a faint hope that the glories 
of that meet ancient place bad reached the 
aristocratic ears of the lady before bar.

Bat no gleam of recognition came into the 
proud face.

“It is I who telegraphed to you. Mi—
Marr,” she continued. “ The poor lady is 
dying, and her one with was to aee you, ”

“Dying!” cried the heiress, startled from 
her usual calm. “You do not mean to taU 
me that Violet Breton is dytog ?" t.

“Ifesrso. The doctor says it is but a 
matter of boors ; and I am sure she has sent 
for yon because the wishes to leave the little 
cn:Id with you.”

“ The child ! What do you mean ?” cried 
Misa Marr. '

“I speak of the child whose birth is to cost 
its mother’s life. Miss Marr there can be no 
more secrets now. Do you know who Violet 
Beaton is ?”

" She is Violet Breton. I presume. I know 
nothing more shout her.”

"She is Lady Ryvera !” cned Mrs. Oar- 
stone with a burst of tears. “It is useless to 
keep her secret any longer. Lord Ryvere 

| must know of the death of his wife and the 
birth of bit son.

" Lady Ryvera !” oried the heiress. “ Lady 
Ryvera ! Do yon mean that she is the wife 
of Randolph, Lord Ryvers 7”

“ 1 da And the fneode of Lord Ryvers 
have driven her to death !“

But Miss Marr could not believe what she 
had heard.

“Pardon me,* she said, “yon are wrong.
Violet Beaton has been living With a relative 
of mine. That is how I know her ; that is 
why the has sent for me. ”

“I assure yon. Miss Mart; that the young 
lady dying upstairs is Violet Beaton, who 
married Lorn Ryvera. I have known her and 
her history for some time. It was with me 
•he took refuge when she left Ryverswell. ”

“ And who,” ened the heiress, sinkiogpale 
and trembling upon the sofa, “ did yon say 
yon are?”

“Iam Mrs. Carstone of Ingleehaw,” re
peated the millionaire's wife.

A sodden gleam of recollection came to 
Miss Marr ; she had heard the name often 
enough.

“ Your" husband is the nullionairo who 
bought Ingles haw ?” she said.

And in spite of the sorrow hanging over 
them, Mrs. Centime's faon was a picture of 
complacency as she answered “Yea”

Bat the heiress coaid hardly comprehend 
the other intelligence, that Violet Heaton was 
Lady Ryvera the unhappy young wife wno 
had left her husband.

“I have known ana loved her,” eon tinned.
Mra Carstone, “ever since we met abroad, 
she came to me in her dittoes» and despair 
when she left her husband; or ramer I met 
her by accident, sad took her home with me.
She would not remain, she would work for 
herself ; and a friend of mine found her an 
engagement with a Mra Ingram of Queen's

“That is -my grandmother. I met her 
there ; I spent some weeks there with her.
~ ‘'sHji'Sudden! 
had coni

iaa Mart remembered all that she 
' in her, how she had told her the

story of her gfreat love for Randolph, and how 
she intended to win him for herself, , if she 
could. She stood dismayed, bewildered, tor
tured by the recollection. How little ahe 
had dreamed that she was speaking to Ran
dolph's wife 1 She clasped her hands with 
bitter cry. “ Iff she diea” she said, ’‘it is I 
who have killed her ! But I did not know— 
oh. Heaven, I did not knowl”

“ I should say that Lady Ryvers hat killed 
her," remarked Mra Cantona

“It ii too horrible !” said the heiress 
“ And yon aay there is a little child born to
day?”

“Yes—a lovely little boy.”
“ Heir of Ryverswell !” said Misa Marr. 

You most sent! for Lord Ryvers at onoe."
“It is useless”replied Mra Carstone; “his 

wife has sent for him twice, and he has re
fused to coma ”

“ I will not believe it !" oried the heiress 
“ If ever a man wonhipped a woman. Lord 
Ryvers worshipped hi» wife. Pro* the time 

horns he ehishe left ho i shut himself uphas seen bimfsince. He would” haveand nç one 
have given

the whole world to find her ; but she told him 
•be would never return. He Would have 
flown to her if he had thought she would 
even speak to him.”

“ I waa with her when she wrote and pasted 
the letters”'

‘‘Then there has bee» foul play,” declared 
’"" ”— -“for I knoto that Lord

from
Ryvere 

his wife
—|T»/; I----has never received 

since she lait him. And you aay she is dy
ing?” Tears filled her eyes “Let me see 
her,” she said; “there is no time to be 

1 loet,”
She grew pale as «he entered the room and

~»«1M

her eyes With 
the young wife 
•ids

“Violet,"she said, gently, “do you know 
mo? I am Gwendoline Marr.”

Then was a faint stir of the white eyelids 
It seemed that By a desperate effort she waa 

' to bring herself back to lifa
ie wants to speak to ms "said the tour

na piteously. “Can you do nothing for

The doctor came forward with a spoonful of 
strong cordial. Then the white eyelid» 
opened.

“You sent for ms Violet What can I do 
for yon ?”

“I want to give yon this" she said, open
ing her arma that her friend might see her 
little child. “You an one of the noblest 
women in the world. Will yen take him for 
me ?” Then with one white weak hand aha 
draw the dark, beautiful face down to her own. 
“ You know my story..” she whiapeted, faint
ly ; “yon know who 1 am. It seems to me 
almost that I have come back from the deed 
to aas yon^ Yon know now that I am Ran-

’* Yis; I know. _Will you forgive me for 
the pain I have caused you ? If I had 

hat. gqn, ware Randolph’s wifa I 
tv* Ktyt spoken of him. ’’

“ I know ; Wt you love him still ?"
-S’I shall love him forever,” waa the low
■reply.

“And yon will marry him after I am 
dead? Everyone will forget me, and you 
will be happy together. I give you my little 
son—he Will be Randolph's heir ; yon will 
love bia and cherish him and care for him as 
if he were your own ?”
" “ HHi

That yon 
my son !

me ; let him think yon are his mother. And 
tell Randolph I should like to be laid to reat 
in the old churchyard at St Byao’a Mine 
has been a short, troubled Ilfs’’

“Violet,"said her friend, “would you 
not like to see your husband ?”

*1 He would not come to ms I sent to him 
twice ; he would not come.”

. “ I am aura he would come to see you and 
his little son if he knew. Would you like to 
see him?” !

Oh, the rapture of love and of longing in 
the pale face !

“I believa” ah# whispered, faintly, “ that 
if I saw him I should not dis I should live 
in spite of myself.”

“ Then you stoll see him,” her H-iend de-' 
clsred. “ I will go and bring him to you. 
Doctor,"she said, hastily, “Iam sure that 
Lady Ryvers is better; give me just one 
gleam of hops ” Tee doctor looked up when 
he heard the rank and name of bia patent. 
"Give me one gleam of hops" she repeated.

“ The beet I cen say is that Lady Ryvers is 
no worse, and that every hour she lives adds 
to her ehanoe of living," to answered, 
gravely.

Miss Marr bent ever the pale face.
“Violet,” she «aid, “try to livs Try to 

think that Randolph is coming, and wants to 
see yon.”

“ Randolph will merry yon; you are beet 
suited for him : they aU love you. I am con
tent to die. Oh, 4°*r friend, love my son !”

And then the pallor deepened, the white 
eyelids fell.

“Is she dead,” oried the heiresa in great 
alarm,

"‘No ; she is only exhausted,” replied the 
doctor.

Then kissing the cold brow. Miss Marr 
stole softly out-of the sick room, and, hasten
ing at onoe to the telegraph office, dispatched 
the following message :

‘ From Misa Marr, railway station, Wee- 
ton-on-Sea Kent, to Lord Ryvera Athol 
House, Mayfair, London—Come barest onoe; 
your uyf*. Violea ie dying, and wishes to see 
yon. I toil! he at the station to meet yon. ”

What wonder, consternât!an, and bewilder
ment that telegram censed Bord ’ Ryvera I 

/ioiet, hia beautiful, wilful young" wifa 
should he dying seemed to him impose!bis 
And why should Miss Marr be with her ? 
Vinlet was dying—Violet whom he found in 
the old woods of St Byno's—Violet for 
whom he had given up the whole world, who 
had been so brightly happy with him, who 
had'overwhelmed him with bitter reproaches 
and left him ! Violet was dying ; and Miss 
Marr, the beautiful woman whom everyone 
had wished him to marry, was with her !

Weston-on-Sea was not'very far. He had 
: reached the railway and stood with Miss 
Mart’s hand fast clasped in hit before he 
realized what tod happened and where he 

res
CHAPTER LVIL

As they drove hurriedly from the railway 
station to the house. Miss Marr told Lord 
Ryvere all that had happened.

“And Violet waa with yon,” he cried—
1 really and truly with you ? How strange ! 

It meat have been the very hand of Heaven.”
“I believe it waa” said Misa Marr, 

quietly.
And then she told him of the birth of his 

little son. He was astonished and bewilder
ed. AU he wmId say was :

‘ My poor Violet ! Pray Heaven that we 
may find her Using ! If I can bat look in 
her faoe onoe more and toil her how much I 
love her !”

She waa living and her life hung upon a 
thread. The question was whether his sad
den appearance would snap that thread.

“She told me ahe should U ve if she saw yon 
and I believe it,” said Misa Marr.

There was another surprise for Lord Ryvera 
when he saw Mrs. Carstone and heard her 
story, how she had helped and befriended his 
hapless young wifs

“But you/’ he said renroaohfnlly—“you 
should have sent to ms You knew how well 
I loved her."

But Mrs Carstone had her own defen os. 
Of what use was it for her to interfere when 
he-bad sent no answer to hit wife's argent 
prayer? .Then he heard the story of the 
letters and for the first time it struck him 
how negligent he had been, that he ought to 
have taken précautions But be never 
thought that Violet would writs The. let
ter* moat have gone to Ryverswell and fallen 
into his mother's hands He told himself that 
if his wife died Bis mother would hit the 
causa

With qeiet tread he entered the aiek room. 
Death was not present, yet seemed very near. 
The beautiiul face had grown even more 
colourless the nerveless arms had almost re
laxed their hold.

“Violes” said Misa Marr, bending over 
her, “ can you hear me ?”

But there was no answer. Again she 
spoke, but it was with the same remit.

“ I am afraid we are too late,” sue said. 
“Speak to her yourself.” ■

Then h# came forward and looked upon 
her, hia wifa hit darling, hia only lova lying 
there so still and pale, with her little son in 
her arms He did not look at the child, hia 
eves riveted were on her face. This was his 
VloleS whom he had found where “Junk’s 
palace was paved with gold.” A bitter ery, 
the cry of a strong man in despair, came from 
hit tips as he fell upon hit knees by her aids

At the sound Violet opened her eyea It 
bad pierced her heart, and stirred what little 
life was tbera

“Violes'’ he cried—“oh, ,my darling, 
speak to ma look at me !”

A faint colour rushed to her faca a faint 
light came into the shadowed eyes, the white 
lips smiled.

“VioleS my darling, my dear wife !” 6e 
cried. “Oh, thank Heaven that I see those 
dear eyes onoe again ! VioleS say • Wel
come !* ”

“ Welcome !” she responded, faintly.
And then he heard her whisper something 

about the baby. Hestoopedand kiased the tiny

“ My little son !” he said, “ May Heaven 
bless and keep my little son ! Violet you 
must get bettor. Yon must live for my
asks”

She drew hi» head down to h* face and 
whispered in his ear :

“It will be better am eh better for me to 
die ; then you can marry Miss Marr, and yon 
will all be happy. I should be onlv in the 
way, and the will be kind to my baby.”

"If yosdie. Violes I shall cjls ” to said

ma I want not Mias Marr
CUr"-

“Yon did Ml mb. whee

ir another, but 
Live for ms,

mS" she

«ver received the letters; I never heard 
i until to day."

“Inev, 
of them

And then rt seemed to her as though the 
sting oi death had been removed.

“ I should have come at once. I should 
not have delayed one moment ” he said. “Ob, 
Violes live for me 1”

Her eyes closed, and her head drooped upon 
hie breast ; she fell into a deep, sweet slumber, 
and those round her .watched in anxious ex
pectation. Over the face of the doctor came 
an expression of relief ; Mra Carftone breath
ed more freely, '

“If Lady Ryvtrs should recover,” she said 
to Miss Mart, “it is you whib will have saved 
her life by bringing her husband to her.” 
Ones the little child Stirred, and the nurse 
took it away ;hut Violet etilf slept”

“ It ie‘almost miraculous” said the doctor ; 
“I believe she will livs” ’

How long the lay in tbet deep, dreamless 
sleep, her husband's arm round jier, her head 
pillowed on bis b/easS Violet never knew. 
When at last she woke. It Wie to find his 
handsome face bent over her. With an undying 
love shining ie hia eye. • ’

Still for many hours her Me hung upon a 
thread, a thread ao slight that at the least jar 
it might have snapped, andiduring that time 
Randolph never left her, neither did Miss 
Marr. Inch b^toch they Helped to fight 
the grim battle for hek It seemed as though 
they wrestled with Deathdod. disputed his 
ground. Then earns faint flashes of lifa • 
«mile, » gleam of light In the eyes, a 
whispered word, a request for the baby. 
Gradually the deathlike languor left the 
young mother, and life can* back. Through 
H aU she clang to Randolph. If he wen 
absent a short time, she relapsed ; she seemed 
to live only in nie proem os

At last came the day when the doctor 
declared that there was no more danger, and 
that with good nursing his patient wouldaoon 
recover.

Lord Ryvers was at a loss how to express 
hia gratitude to Mrs Cantons

“Yon will be the dearest, friend that my 
wife and I tova” to said to her.

As for the heinsa neither he nor Violet 
tried to thank he*. She was to them simply 
the noblest woman in the world, more angel 
than woman. When all danger was past and 
htfaint rose bloom returned to the faoe of Lady 
Ryvers, Miss Marr left them. She had done 
all she could, and no one bat herself knew 
what it had ooet her.

The day earn* when tlfe windows were 
opened wide, the laie curtains drawn back, 
and the sea breeze allowed to come in and 
kiss the beautiful face from which all pride 
and wilfnlnesa had died, leaving nothing bat 
sweetness in their plaça And" on that day 
husband and wife had a long conversation 
together’ Never a shadow came between 
them in after-lifa for they told on "that 
morning the deepest secrets of their heart* to 
each otoer. Then Lord Ryvers heard for the 
first time how his mother had persecuted Vio
let, how she had insinuated that be had con
nived at her attempts to invalidate the mar- 
nags Violet kept nothing from him, end he 
no longer wondered that his fair young wife 
left him.

There were nogeoreta after that -, bat there 
came a vexed question. The doctor said 
that Lady Ryvers was able to travel, and 
would be the bettor for change of air. Lord 
Ryvers longed to take the little heir home ; 
he longed for the people to cheer*» he sight 
of the heir of Ryverswell ; but, when he men
tioned this to Violet he saw her faoe 
ohaugs

‘‘ Randolph,” ahe laid; “I registered a vow 
that I would never go beck: to Ryverswell un
less your mother asked on A” •

“ Will yon go if she .does _gsk yon ?” he 
said. “Will you go and forget all that has 
passed there, and begin slew life that shaU 
have no cloud ?”

“ Begin, ‘toe supplemented, with, a emih, 
“to was»""orange hlnesem time have no 
thorns? Oh, Randolph, towlistle ldrowned 
how sharp those thorns eatild be !”

“There shall never be another,” he said. 
“Violea if my mother and sisters come to 
yon and ask yce to goto Ryverswell, will yon 
go?”

“ Yes ” she said ; and to sealed the promise 
with s kiss A .

■ XVHL

tinnally. . It waa treachery for which there 
was no pardon ; and the fear of what her son 
Would say, should he ever know ia preyed 
so much on her mind that Lady Ryvers felt 
posititively 11L

Great were her surprise and dismay when, 
one day, on taking up the Homing Pott, she 
found amongst the “Births” the following 

‘announcement :
“On Tuesday, May 3rd, at Weston-on-Ses 

Lady Ryvera of a son.”
So this was why Violet had written so 

urgently, this was why she had begged of her 
husband to go to see her ! The dowager was 
disarmed. The last glimmer of hope had died 

-in her heart when she read this Ii ever 
there had been a chance of setting aside ïfiè’ 
marriage or of finally- parting husband dfld’ 
wife, she felt that there was none now. N/ 
spite of all her coldness pride and worHlintts 
something warmed her heart as she thought 
of the little heir of By vers well.

She called Monica and showed her tbfc 
paragraph.

“ Oh, mamma. ” cried the girl, “ you most 
be friends with Violet now ; She la's person 
of double importance ! Poor sweet Violet ! 
I am so heartily -glad !" ,
t And, oddly enough, her mother was not 
angry with her. The dowager wondered with 
some anxiety, whether ahe would bear any 
farther news ; but none came until the be
ginning of June, when Randolph suddenly 
appeared. He had followed her into the 
garden, and stood looking at her over the rose 
trees j- rv ■»

“ I want yon, mOther, ” be said. “ Can yon 
find a few minute» fog me? I have something 
very particular to toy."

She came from amongst the roses, looking 
very stately, very baOdaome, proud, and pals 
He offered her his ar*. and led her to the

Ktrellised summer house, then placed 
\he cushioned Vest, and, with hia arms 
folded, stood looking at her.”

“ Mother,” he said, at lasti “ my wife Vio
let baa been very near death. If she had 
died, you weald have been the causa”

The proud face paled a littls 
“ You would hâvé been the cause,” he re

peated. “Mother, why did you destroy the 
letters Violet sent to me ?”

“How do yon 'know that I destroyed 
them ?” she asked ’ -

“ My own instinct tolls me so,” he replied. 
“ Yon do not deny itt”

“I do noa” said Lady Ryvera proudly.
* “ Why did yon dp it ?” he asked,

“It was the foolish act of a desperate 
woman,” she said. “ I never wished you to 
meet her again ; she had brought sorrow 
enough into our livea”

“It Was a treacherous deed,” he rejoined. 
“ I considered the end justified themeana” 

•he declared ;and for some minutes there was 
ailenoe between them.

“ Mother," he said, gently, bending hia 
handsome young head over her, “ we are 
neither oi ns happy while we are estranged. 
I have come to make pesos I will forgive 
and forget all that has passed, if you will 
come back with me to Weston-on-Sea 
and ask Violet to go home to Ryverswell. 
She will never go without She has 
ldi!>r life through you. To onto 

i fckrtkt Winjs*,w no one else toil, i

her and give her a hearty welcome to Ryvers
well ? Ob, mother, do this for my little son's 
saks ! Your heart will relent to the mother 
when you see the child.”

There waa a short, sharp struggle in the 
dowager’s proud heart before ahe answered. 
Then she put her arms round her son’s neck, 
and said i 

“I will go.”
On the evening of that same day Violet sat 

watching the sun set over theses when her 
husband’s mother entered the room, and, go
ing up to her, kisaed the beautiful fees 

“Violea” she said, “ I have come to make 
friends For baby's sake forgive me all my 
nnkindneai ; forgive me, dear, and let ns buy 
the part.” ^

But it waa not for “baby’s rake” that she 
grew food of the girl she bad persecuted and 
hated ; it was for her own. She made her 
submission with queenly grace. She asked 
Violet to return to Ryverswell, and let She 
past be forgotten.

Before they had been three day* together, 
Violet took heart of grace.

“ Lady Ryvera" she said, “I want to ask 
a great favour of yon ; so great a favour is it 
tbaa if yon grant ia not eniy will the past be 
obliterated from my mind, bat I shall bpixJfiuL,
grateful for it that the whole devotion, 
life will never repay yon. ” 

hav

bft-
At

em, and in that way he amply repaid hia dieting a big wheat crop. ” 
made a grand *' Well, isn’t that wqat f

“I should hardly have thought that it
in my power to grant you a favour,” 
the dowager. “Whatiart, Violet?',*

“Let Monica marry Paul Caeriyon,” she 
•aid, boldly. The dowager looked as though 
the sky had fallen at her feet Than Violet 
told Monica's love story. She shed many 
tears over ia and at lasa slowly, reluctantly, 
bat in the end graciously, the dowager 
yielded ; and Monica’s joy was as great as her 
sorrow had been.

Paul was invited to Ryveriwell ; and noth
ing would please Lord Ryvere until the family 
from Ingleahaw had been asked too; and 
then followed snob a triumphal home-coming 
as has seldom been witnessed. How the peo- 
p e oheered when they saw the little heir and 
hia beautiful young mother 1 How they talked 
afterward of ‘ ' the string of carriages !" Lord 
and L|dy Ryvers were in the firaa with the 
dolfsod Monies Then came the Earl 
•Ad Qinntess of Lester ; then Mr. and Mra 
Casstone. Paul Caeriyon and Oscar Carstone 
roda There was such cheering and feasting, 
•ueh merriment and revelry, that the day ia 
(till spoken of as one to be reemembered.

So long u they lived. Lord Ryvers did 
everything in hie power to show hisgratitude 
to the millionaire and hia wife. He intro
duced them every whera and be spoke eo high
ly of them that everyone was anxious to know 
them, and in that way he 
obligations to them. Oscar made a", grand 
mateh—he married the daughter oi an im
poverished earl, of whom his parents stood 
greatly in awe during the remainder of their 
lives.

Violea Lady Ryvers, took courage and 
wrote to her Annt Alice, telling her of the 
birth of her little son ; but Mies Atherton 
was Spartan to the last. She never answered 
the letter, and remains to this day Quito in
different to the fact that her niece is one oi 
the most beautiful, most popular and admit- 
ed women in England, admired all the more 
for the little bursts of radicalism in which1 
she indnigea Since she is the mother of the 
future Lord of Ryverswell, she cannot consis
tently dislike the aristocracy.

Beautiful Violet had found amid her orange 
btoqfom* many thorns. She1 has none now ; 
the crown of perfect wifehood, perfect 
motherhood, sits on her queenly beam All 
the romance of her yonth goes with her 
through lifa and she never tires of tolliug her 
children how her husband wooed her in dis
guise and married her for lovs , * .

_ There was just fine shadow to the sunny 
picture. Miss Marr went away, passed out 
of their lives It was better for all thres 
she said, that they should not meet. She 
made her home in Italy ; but her house was 
desolate, jnst as her heart waa empty, because 
She loved the wrong man.

Violea Lady Ryven, laughs gaily now as 
she saya “ Better a wreath of orange blos
soms with hidden thorns tton no orange 
blossoms at all 1”

TH* END.

itolding with tor brother-in-law's family, and 
will not return until a fall understanding ia ar
rived at Unless some kindly influences are 
brought to bear and- right soon, a formal 
separation, however, is inevitobla The hus
band is not engaged in settled mercantile 
bnaineaa but often enters into enterprises 
of baying and selling that yield him very 
"‘'’ted!1*1** °° k** only temporarily

These facts are supplied by parties who 
art interested in the family, and have the 
mort amicable feelings towards them, and it 
is hoped that the publication may prevent 
the matter going into court.

TEA-TABLE GOSSIP.

TMOLXT&
aa.

“ have me, Jeanette,
Though I ain’t an ApoUer ?

I m old, too, and yes 
Will you have me, Jeanette 1 
My money you’ll Ret.
..And you bavent a dollar.
Won't you have ma Jeanette,

Though I ain’t an A poller r

ilA

diflluri:
ed<? j h*

.tK

brush When I say It ; 
ypsi ». I confess,
S&WM&a
Distaste and allay ia 

3o my answer la—yea 
Though I blush when I ray la"

CONJUGAL INFELICITY.

__Ihe dowager Lady Ryvera was not the 
happiest of women. Bet tanged from toe son 
she loved, with a disagreeable consciousness 
of having behaved cruetiyoand unjustly to hia 
wifa she found little pi Assure in her life.
Mils Mott had been to see her, but the visit 
had not been of the most pleasant kind.
She had done her best to heal all differences 
between mother and sen ; bat Lord Ryvers 
bad declined to visit Athehtone, and had re
fused all overtures. Monica waa unhappy, 
was losing her good looks and spirits—in faca 
life Was going wrong-with the dowager 
altogether.

She knew that in destroying Violet’s letters
she had dona a winked and cowardly deed. _ _______ __
Her consciente reproached her with it oonvi, nsareet'sUnd drove" bitily to "the m'snsira

The Sad Story of a Young Wife’s Trembles
Mohtbkal, June 26.—A deplorable case of 

conjugal infelicity that ie exciting not a little 
comment in society circles here at present is 
likely to be shortly ventilated in the Superior 
Court, as the friends of the young wife are 
urging her to apply for a legal separation 
from her husband tor hia brutal treatment 
A few nighta ago two or three gentlemen 
living in the most aristocratic quarter of the 
city above Sherbrooke street were startled 
out of their slumbers by the arias of a lady in 
painful distress in a house contiguous to 
theirs. The disturbing sounds con tinned for 
a considerable time—one gentleman says 
fully an boor, another householder an hour 
and a halt Feeling a delicacy in going to 
the house to personally interfere, the head of 
the family in the next dwelling dressed, 
went ona and taking a cab from the

of the brother of the man who was violently 
assaulting his wife. After relating the la
mentable story and expressing her fears for 
the lady’s lifa the brother of the ungoverned 
and cruel husband immediately left with his 
friend and proceeded to the scene where the 
trouble was even not then ended. The wife 
implored her brother-in-law to conduct her 
with bar child to hia home for protection. On 
hearing her complaints of the terrible beating 
and choking which she had been subjected 
to. without her husband denying any part of 
the narrativa the brother-in-law took the 
distressed and ill-treated lady with her child 
to hia home in another street not a great dis
tance away. The husband of the lady ia a 
man of wealth, having inherited an 
independence, as well as other members of 
his family, from his late father, 
who was a highly successful aeB resoeefed 
wholesale merchant here until his death some 
years ago. Both hue band and wife are 
young, neither being over 30 years of age, 
the latter, however, being the junior by 
several yean. The former is described by 
those who have known him most intimately, 
and for a long time, aa being possessed of a 
taciturn and morose disposition which leads 
to his horrible and contemptible treatment 
of hia wifa as if she were a mere appendage 
to his establishment. The lady is the very 
reverse' in temperament of her husband, 
being as lively, amiable, and affectionate in 
her manner and attention to her frigid lord 
and master at she is young and attractive in 
personal appearance. It is said by some 
that the harsh treatment that has been 
meted out to the lady by her husband pro
ceeds from a feeling produced on his dis- 
tempered imagination by the green-eyed 
monster. Thia however, is emphatically 
denial by others who are illhr better posi
tion to be aware of anything cohnectod with 
the domestic life of both parties,who give the 
assurance that the wife stands above and be
yond all suspicions. Her deportment has 
always been most circumspect and ladv-like 
to a degree that my informant’s assert * that 
they have never known to be excelled and 
seldom equalled. The brutality practised ir 
attributed to the craaa undisciplined, and 

ÜSOOVERNASIX IXMPXB 
of tiie husband, which often shows itself to 
those who have only a limited acquaintance 
with him. It is said that almost from their 
nuptiala which were celebrated about three 
years ago and many months before they 
assumed what should have been the happy 
dutiee of house-keeping by themselves, the 
lady had to suffer painful annoyanoee in 
silence from her husband’s abhorrent and 
contemptuous treatment For a long time 
•he bore up under his disdain with the most 
perfect forbearance, in the hope that her 
partner in life would come to relent and aee 
hia absurd folly by amending his wayward 
career, but instead of doing so he toe been 
getting worse and more disagreeabla A 
climax has now been reached, and however 
painful it may be to the lady to adopt extreme 
measures, yet she is determined, it ia stated, 
to free herself from intolerable bonds or bring 
her husband to a frame of mind that will en
sure their mutual happiness hereafter. Mat
ters have not gone so far, I am assured, but a 
reconciliation tuu«t be effected, toaJgLto* 
meantime ths BdfWith her ten$F*Bfo

Most married women think bachelors ought 
to be taxed. Most bachelors who go into 
society at all are taxed pretty heavily.

A correspondent asks What «hall I get
for moths ? ’ There it nothing that gives r 
moth or a lady greater pleasure tton a seal
skin sack. Suppose yoa try ia

WHY FZOPLX GO TO CHURCH.
Borne go to church to weep.
While others go to sleep.
Some go their wives to please 
Their conscience others try to esse. ,
Some go to tell about their woee—
Others go to show their clothes.
Some go to hear the preacher- 
others like the solo screecher.
Boys go to reconnoitre—
Girls go because they oefth-tor.
Many go for sage reflections—
But precious few to help coàleetkma 

MAKING IT m? OX CIDXSL.
“It's no usa Mary, ” he said, as he got off 

the train at a station in New Jersey, and 
found hia wife waiting to drive Kim home to 
the farm.

“ What’a happened ?"
“ Why, down in York the holla are pro-

Salty
■I iding

-, / tea» impelled It purchase 
stmt issues nf Warner's &A.FE Curt and 
analyse it. Besides, I took some, itngow- 
ing three times the presse tied quantity. I
apt satisfied the medicine is net injurious, 
and triUfmsMy add that if I found myself 
the etetim of a serious kidney trouble I 
ehpuld use this preparation. The truth is, 
the medieml profession stands dated and 
helpless in ths presence of more than eno 
kidney malady, itkUe the testimony of hun
dreds of intelligent and eery reputable gen
tlemen hardly lessees room to dossbt that Mr. 

« M. X. Warner ksss fallen upon one of those 
l- 'iZf/Z sehiehoeeasionaUy briny

_ ... , , h»t «T» hope for?"
Yea but the beige, sey that England 

won t buy a bushel of u^this fait”
"Oh, well, SamueL f shouldn't worry 

over ia” she said, as she surrendered the 
linea “ If wheat ia big and prices low well 
make up for it on the cider. Yon know we 
water that almost half, and sell aU we can 
make.”

IN HIS OWN COIN.
x Railroad Magnate—“See here, sir! thii 
won’t do. You sell me that sugar at ten 
cents » pound, and I have jnst found ont that 
yon have been charging my ion fifteen cents 
for the same brand/' -i v .. .

Grocer—“ But you aee, sir. your son lives 
in the next square, close by, whilr yon reside 
a mile away, and I have been afraid that if I 
did not sell it to yon at a low price yon would 
prefer to bay at some grocery nearer homa” 

R. M.—“I can’t help that. Yqp have no 
right to discriminate agninst my son in that 
way because he lives near von.”

G.—“ Well, I will atop it.”
R. M.—“And let him hare his sugar at 

ten cents ?”
G.—“ No. I will charge you fifteen oenta ” 

THE RIGHT WAT TO DO IK 
Said He—“ Yes ; of coarse yon are tired.' 

Yon tramp through the crowds on the hot 
streets and have your very life jostled out of 
you. You don’t know what fan ia You need 
a male guardian to show you how to enjoy 
Ufa”

.Said She—“What shall Ido?”
Said He—“Yon Art go with me and I'll 

give you a good tone 1”
And he immediately took tor on a crowded 

elevated train to the battery, where they em
barked on a still more crowded steamboat 
and rode to -a r 
thicker than the 
loti of fain

THE GREAT DR. DIO LEWIS.
His Outspoken Opinion.

The eery marked testimonials from College 
— SrtlS

papers, hare greatly surprised 
of these gentlemen I kstoee, a 
their testimony I seae ' " "

i suffering hUmaally.

TO H0RSE 0WNERS ! 
' eGOMBAULT’S

CAUSTIC 
BALSAM

■•THE GREAT FRENCH”»!
VETERINARY REMEDY!
***** *»/-.*■ eomSTKT, mTstpbuay Msemm '_______OMBAVof AwùA gowni 

i ini Yet-

} SPEEPT, .POSITIVE & .SECURE
T?" °'aM

Dlf.

or cauterization
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' dSecttons’fôr 12^2

• LAWRENCE, WILLIAMS A CO.fi 
HAMILTON, ONT.,

Im&orlcrt dk Proprietor if or the U.S.tamd Canada

furaYRom

Brains)
PILLS.

OOU> nl Ml h kept
aeSbw**srte. ___^ __

CHIOHE8TEB CHEMICAL CIO..

i sands on the beach, and had

WHY SHE THOUGHT HE WAS OF UNSOUND MIND.
A married man waa before an inquirendo da 

kmatico court and the testimony of various 
witnesses was being taken. Finally the hired 
girl in his family took the stand.

“ Well, Bridgea’’ asked the judge, “ do 
you think the gentleman is of unsound 
Mind?”

“Faith, sur, Oi can’t say phat ia the 
mather wid hie moind, but Oitn sure he's 
that crazhy he deeehn’t know nothin’, sur."

“ How long bas he been crazy ?”
“Oi don’t knew thaL eur.”
“Well, whzt first led yon to think be waa 

crazy ; I mean, what did he do to make yon 
think ao ?” '

“Oi can’t tell jizt when it waa sur, but 
wan day several weeks ago, sur, the pore 
gintteman was sittin’m -the room wid hia 
woife boi the foire, an’alltva seddint loika 
he rfotished that the coal acnttle waz imptv 
an’ instid av tillin’ the lady to go to the shed 
an’ fiU it np, to took it in his hands an* done 
it himself, ear. When he done that, eur, Oi 
knowed that something bed happened tiie 
pore gentleman.”

TINE

Epps’s Cocoa. —Grateful and comfort
ing. —“By «thorough knowledge of the natnr 
al laws which govern the operation of digestion 
and nutrition and by a careful application of 
the fide properties of well-selected Cocoa 
Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables 
with a delicately flavoured beverage which 
may save ns many heavy doctors’ bills. It is 
by the judicious ose of such articles of diet 
that a constitution may be graduaUy built np 
until strong enough to resist every'tendency 
to disease. Hundreds of auntie maladies are 
floating around us ready to attack wherever 
there is a weak pointi We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping our
selves well fortified with pure blood and a 
properly nourished frame.”—Cirij Service 
Gazette.—Made simply with boiling water or 
milk. Sold only in Packets and Tins (1 lb 
and lb) by Groce re, labelled—“ Jambs Epps 
A Co., Homoeopathic Chemieta London.”

;! There have been many definitions of a gen
tleman, but the prettiest add most pathetic 
is that given by a young lady,who saya “ A 
gentleman is a human being combining a 
woman’s tenderness with a man’» courage. ”

SANFORD'S RADICAL CUBE,
The Great BnUamle IMstillatlen eg WtStiS 

Basel, American Plea Cared iaa Vtn* 
Marigold, Clorer Hlossam. Eta,

For the Immediate Relief and Permanent Cure 
of every form of Catarrh, from a Simple Head 
Cold or Influenza to the Low of Smell, Taste, and 
Hearing, Cough, Bronchitis, and Incipient Con
sumption. Belief In five minutes in any and

mimmm
One bottle Radical Core, one bos Catarrhal 

Solvent and Sanford’s Inhaler, all in one pack- 
r=. forming a complete treatment, of all drag- 
ibs for tl. Ask tot Sanford's Radical Ours, 

io and Chemical Co.. Bouton.

is manto A

I Collies; Voltaic Hleetrlo
j toe Nert^*sjrtem *«5

blued with a Porous' 
PUS!?,r tor «» eeata. a annihilates Palo.vitalises 
Weekend Worn Ont Parta

ruler, om dolzah tbb bottlx, 
Ttotinmalnl From Hr. Thoa Roach. 

Owma- tend Proprietor of the Commercial 
Hotel, Welland,

Welland, Ont. Sept S, 1883.
J. N. Sutherland : Dear Sir.—My daughter 

waa a great sufferer from inflammatory rheuma- 
of a year she was 
l lost the power of 
shoulder. It was 
of her necjc would

-------,-------- .-------— ->y your Mr. Booth
totry Rhenmatina. I purchased three bottles, 
tiro of which complete y e»r d her. My child is 
---------  tie pain, nndaa weU

tiam. For the 
confined to her 
raising her r 
much feared 
have to be car. 
dona I was

now free _ 
aa can be. I 
commend your 

Yours 
See onr Cha 

Daily Man. ,
SOLD 6Y Ail DRUGGISTS. 

OFFICE—31 Adelaide Street West, Tor

ily and heartily re-
J-. THOS. ROACH. 
Testimonials every week in

CANCER
d±ir be OTTBBg

the fact.
Add^.

BVPTtniB

The celebrated Dr. H. Holtlck, of London, has 
established an agency in Toronto for the sale of 

fbr-tfle —his medicines i aura cure of all nervous 
cause. Has been 
Cured thousands.in use here ov_-r__

No Cure. S_° Pay. Enclose stamp for pamphlet/ 
which will be sent in sealed envelope to all who 
address to «3 Yoage Street. Toronto.

KO KOBE NAUSEOUS PILLS i 

* â LONG-FELT WIRT SUPPLIED. *
Campbell’s Catiuutie

Compound is adapted for 
the cure of Liver Com- 

t plaints atid Bilious Dis. 
orders, Add Stomach, 
Dyspepsia, Loss of Appe
tite, Siek Headache, 
Çon^atk» or Costive- 
»ess* Bad all complaints 
arising from a disordered 
state the stomach or 
bowels.

Children Uka It! Mothers Hke IN
keenest it is agreeable to the taste, doe, not

ssSqTgü ■

SeU ty all Druggists and Medicine Dtalefs. 
Price, 26 ova per BotILe.

DAVIS A LAWBEHOE 00MPA5Y, Limited, 
Wholesale Agents, Montreal.
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A NEW Vi

A new pest Of a i 
patently threatens with < 
vallon of the mangel 1
and throughout the 
the threatened destruction j
gel crop comes from Yo 
Markham, where the pest 1 
until this year. It is a i 
about a qttarter ofsn inch ij 
numbers and activity, andj 
petite. It borrows into 1 
tton works rdfùd.y up 
des, eating sway the 
areas. When it e 
idly sn inch further on,| 
second time repeats ite < 
whole leaf ia destroyed anij 
in a day Or two. Mr. 
president nf the Natur 
has been investigating the | 
sec a which is entirely nee 
thinks it the same as tn« 
last y*ar from the count; 
maggot comes from Europ 
of the Ptgtrtkyia tii'-olor, v 
ropean mangel fields, and I 
the common dock which a b 
pastures both there and 
Under the microscope 
fufuisildd. with enormous | 
rated, and held by muscles « 
ty. With these muscles it 1 
m«W the pith of the leaf, i 

■ down hay from a m w. i 
turity it drops to the era 
undoing in the papa stagcl 
days emerges as a fly 
«tags* again. In onr elm 
two or three broods of t 
How to deal with the pest ] 
agine. AS it is under covet 
of the leaf, insecticides cans 
have maeh effect in cbeq 
The wholesale cessation of j 
mangel for a year cr two 1 
thê pesa as the dock, wbil 
closely allied to the mangel! 

‘where. The pest has cog 
only hope of keeping it 
ing a parasite or an insect! 
upon ia No doubt sach a f 
Europe ; and if not known j 
imported from that contins

# 14#JE STC
A menhirAf the Elmira 

poses the'toliif breast 
horses fertile-re neon that i 
drawing tÿÿ shoulders 
gether.-toetehy prevent' 
and expansion ■ of! the 
col ta

It is all very well to 
•zeroise him geutly wht_ 
it will be a great mistake i 
work until two years iater 
is more injurious tnan faro 
muscles and bones are vet 
easily incurred which no i 
move.

Stallions and other ani 
creative service are all tit
surer breeders for doing » 
perly bandied bulls may 
enough to pay for their l 
done in Enropa where a 
cart is frequently seen, 
than an ox of e4nai size.

Sows shout to farrow 
some exercise and be fed 
food. This will make par 
crease the tendency to git 
the feverish condition wi 
they often destroy tbeirp 
once done this is not apt i 
a good mother, and ano 
quickly as Mtobla

A horae*é»3ose eye 
aay cause should be pro» 
and tiie eye strengthened 
by tonka applications, as < 
grains of sulphate of zinc 
case of dust, a wire frame 
green gauze ehoeld he I 
arrest the dust

Warts are caused by i 
in the skin which pro 
fibrous skin tissue, more 
supplied with blood hi 
these are removed in one 
to appear in another. T 
more serious tumours wb 
their character. The o; 
he to remove them as ti 
offending matter is exhai 
surface with nitric acid r 
is one of the best metno 
•kin is reached after a w 
zinc ointment.

Sorghum for Liu 

Prof. Wiley, in the 
—" But sorghum is als 
able Of forage crops 
is anything better adan 
ensilage. Especially, n 
apt to prevail, will ti 

* found invaluable. Fa 
should be sown broadci 
wheat or eats. In this 
made to produce a qui 
is truly surprising. Bi 
I do not speak from thi 
which I rely so much u 
svrup, and therefore 
•imply calling the atter 
the high claims of sore 
dneing plana and ho; 
may be induced to gm 
the wboia I think fern 
anger belt may expect 
to them a source of prt 
producer and a fodder 
•ne of the most import 
North-West”

Working Bn 
There is force in the a 

farmer can rear a horse 
the professional breed® 
marcs in hie farm work, 
is some danger oi injur 
to the foals irom wor 
with careful managemeu 
•light We beard a eu< 
centiy that a pair of gra 
by him annually paid ti 
who worked them, and 
•bout ten days at foalii 
making reasonable use 
and while they are snet 
have seen no injury to 
tise. Of oonrae thé bar 
ia not required for sncl 
on the farm we decided 
foals kept separately fi 
the latter are at work, 
yoong it is better to al 
least once'during the fc 

K , but when a few weeks < 
allowed access to the fl
ing taken that she shoi 

, the foal is allowed to i 
/ tags possessed by the 

breeder is that he can 
mares as fail to get w 
few/breedJrs go fortun 
this clan.—Breeden' (
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HABIT.
Ten

The common toad, t__
took at, is Valuable as an I 
We have seen them in a pci 
potato beetle with relish in| 
English gardeners pay l 

f all the toads they can g 
While rye in good wh 

productive than the let 
aeparately, it is a curions i 
mixed with wheat rapidly j 
toed from the crop ia sou 1 
after year. A single 

- stools out to produce '3 
| ’ One advantage of 
fc,*riU is that it ia 

enough to allow for
lûX&’XZSs


