CHAPTER 1.IV.—Continued.

Tl

There was no more shopping ; they ¢00 Id pe~
‘#main no longer at the hgel. i
*  *Io ten days more,” said Mrs. Ca: :
tiully, **I must leave you. My b ¢
“nd son return from nb;ond, M& Imﬂ:‘_’ ‘l,tj.
s Will you come home W1 { 2
.\.;1:0. 1 thy;nk yoa with all my he: ek, but
‘uld not do that, Think for me- -1 can.
think for myself ; find some plae: 3 for me
#e I can die.”
Die! What nonsense my dear ! Why
#d youdie? *‘Hope on, bope ev pr.” Let
hink what it is best that I shor (d do for

4o thought for some time, wk ile Violet
it by her side with a white despe iringface.
jdenly Mrs. Carstone looked np..
I know the very thing 1”_she leried.. “I
.ve_pn erdless array of poor rel: sives, apd
sy husband is very generous to t!jem all, I
have a cousia, Miss Mary ; by name,
::;.l::ulxn9
stay with her until we m& {
best to gain heaith and strength./
there to see yoa ‘very often.
*¥You are 86 good to me !”
with a sudden burst of tears,
So it was arranged.
be dofe; and onm the

of Violet’s history.

to take cl.:d greates!

-young® lady. Al
the restless

and th he gigl ' 2?1‘“ '.;
”‘ hoped that t 's | wi wouls
0'03::1110, ndt;td;‘woyid soon die. S

% morning, Miss Marstgn, jroinginto her
lodger’s found ber lying' 1 ’?her face
on the and a newspaper ¢:rushed in her
cold, band,
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The fair sweet month of May,, bringing its
own fair crown of hawthgra—tine fairest May
» $hat for many years blessed the land.
It came with smile of sgn and wong of birds
snd sweetest bicom of flowens. Over the
land hL:uil of tender , ihe sea shim-
mered béneath the glorigus son.

To one heart the sunlight, -the song, and
the flowers brought no joy, no :happiness, no
hope, nothing bus the chill of idespair. For
the long wi had pu?d withont brmging
to Violet intelligence of or from her husband.
Mrs. Carstone had been/several times to see
her, and found her on each vasit looking paler,
more id, and more¢ ill, each time more

1 shall never see
burden oi her cry.
It was all my faal
did not value it ; now
dying for it. It is s
dearty. shat he should
word. ™

*Do you think it possible that he may
never have received the letters ®” asked her
friend, |

. **No; had there begn any inistake in the
address, they would have been returned to
me, It is tnat he will not come; I haye
tried him too far. It/ is best perhaps as it is.
1 shall die; and he will be free to marry the
girl his mother has cliosen for him.”

And Mrs. Carstong this sime had no cheer-
ing words. She with Violet that he

_lost patience cared no more for his
e was

im agthun,” was the
*‘ Emust not blame him.
hen I had his love I
at Lhave lost it, I am
ving  me 80

‘ not have sent me one

wife. Sh 'bli.snxionl concerning |
Violet, .for the girl clung to her with |
kisses and

tears, | imploring her not to tell

follow her or find her;
¢ knew thatshe would keep
o neither husband mor son

ord.
liall die,” Violet would say
ody, her woeful eyes looking
es® sea : “‘and then they will
I shall be out of the way,
trogble to them.”
ou do not die?’ asked Mrs,
ds to rouse her.”
ood ;woman,” said Violet,
e the prayers of such,
I may die !”

. ination she was
Marr and her husband.
ther. The

eoce had pravailed ; Randolph
o look uj her coldly, had
en her. w welcome death
e her from such a troubled

family to set aside the marriage o
ead of the house, under the plea that it
jcontracted while the nobleman wasa
The case is likely before long to
the attention of the gentlemen of the

robe.”
] 80 happened that the paragraph referred
1\ %0" /the marriage ‘of the young Marquis of
) who with his mother’s wait-

r her. Tgt' was why her husband had ot
we huhmnprbontomi}er. He

. The dainty purchases were all s cked, |9

* You will notdie, Violef,” stewered Mrs.”

&m; bptnoupltho@d hope chooo,?

head? s i yo Mot
The doctor came forward with a

' strong cordial, ﬁu'ﬂﬁ white

** You sent for me, Violet, What can Ido
h"ylol!“ to tﬂq." -huli.'

‘1 want d ou :
ing her arms !‘t'l.t’km-t

 *“*You m® one of

women in the world. Will you t
me?” Then with one white weak
drew thedark, besutiful facedown
*“You know my | * she w
ly; “youn know who 1 am. 1t seems
almost that I have come back from

;Iknov._yillyw
all the painIhave caused

afterward ‘Gme the terrible |*'g
fe and death. i3

1

1
little house at Weste
bk?m%"”h:;i;

lipe i :

*'Shall 'see my bhaby béfore.] die?”

"&n‘?nmt‘nve her ?* ‘cried Mrd. Car-
stope, It
die |}|;' . 2 ¥ 5

** Heaven may save her—I cannot,
the doetor, more moved than he m
show,

**How long bave I to live?” asked the
weak voice. **Days or hours?”

““Hours, I fear,” was the grave nlﬂy.

And then they placed the tiny child in the
failing arms that clasped him with such “un-
utterable love, g

Vioiet did not think much of her husband
in that hour of desperationand pain—oaly of
the child, the littie child she must leave,

** Can you notsave me ? Helpme to live 1”
she gasped, with white B il {

It was—s0 the doctor ssi
of bours. Who would take odOf her child ?
She thought of Miss Mar#] t woman
she knew in the world “Al) ‘yea! Bhe
shonld die more at peace, happier; if she
knew that her child was with Miss Marr.

With difficulty she made Mrs. Carstone
understand that she was % telegraph to
Princethorpe Manor, - x

**Say that Violet Beaton wants her, and’
begs ber to come at once. Shall I live,” shé’
asked, wistfuliy, #‘ until she comes ?”

“We will do' our best for f"“v' said the
doctor ; but he had no fishe.
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Miss Marr obeyed the sumimons promptly,
though she wondered greatiy why Violet
Beaton had telegraphed i1n 8o sddden and per-
emptory & manner for her. :

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

“]1 am Mra. Carstone,” said the million-
aire’s wifp—*‘ Mrs. Carstone of lngleshaw,”
she added, with a faint hope that the glories
of that most ancient place bad reached the
aristocratic ears of the lady beiore her.

Bat no gleam of recoguision came into the
prond face.

“Is is I who telegraphed to you, Miss
Marr,” she continued. *The poor lnd? is
dying, and her one wish was o see yon,*

* Dying ¥’ cried the heirdss, startled from
her usual calm.  ** You do“nov ‘mean-to- tell
me shat- Violet Béiton is'dvalsg?? «i. -8

*4] fear so. The dostor 8, bat. &
matter of hoars ; and I sm ¥ure'she has sent
for you because she wishes £o leave the little
child with you.”

“Thechild! What do you mean?” cried
Miss Maar. £ : . g i

1 speak of the cbild whose birth is to cost
its mother’s life, Miss Marr there can be no
nore secrets now. Do you know who Violet
Beaton is ?”

amatter

“*She is Violet Beaton, I presume, Iknow
nothing moreabout ber.”

**She is Lady Ryvers!” ecried Mrs. Car-
stone with a burss of tears. **It is useless to
keep her secret any longer. Lord Ryvers
must know of the death of his wife the
birth of his son. i

“* Lady Ryvers |” cried the heiress, * Lady
Ryvers ! Do you mean that she is the wiie
of Randolph, Lord Ryvers "

*‘1do.- And the friends of Lord Ryvers
bave drivem her to deatn'™

But Miss Marr could nos believe - what she
had heard. .

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

**1 assure you, Miss Mart, that the young
lady dying upstairs is Violet Beaton, who
married Lorn Ryvers. ' I have known herand
Ler history forsome time; It was with me
she took refuge when she left Ryverswell,”

“*And who,” cried the heiress, sinking.pale
and trembling upon the sofa; *‘did you say
you are 7’ 3

**Iam Mrs. Carstone of Ingleshaw,” re-
peated the millionawre’s wife, -

A sudden gleam of recollection came to
Miss Marr ; she had heard the name often
enough, e

** Your” husband is the millionaire who
bought Ingleshaw ?”’ she said.

And 1n spite of the sorrow . banging over
them, Mrs, Carstone’s facs Was a picture of
complacency as she answered ** Yes,”

But the heiress eould MJI: mprehend
}::i odll;r intelligence, that Violet Beaton was

yvers, the ‘unhappy youag wife wno
lud{eit her husbaud. ; .

“I'have known ana loved her,” continued.
-Mrs. Carstone, *‘ever silice we met
She came to.me in her
when sbe left her- \ L met
hier by accident, and took’her bomewith me.
She would not remain, she. wounld work for
herseif ; and a friend of mine 'found " her an
engdgement with'a Mra-Ingram of Queen’s

Eim.” ¥

“That is my er. ‘I met her
there; I sxient some weeks there with her.”
Suddcnlﬁyd. iss Mart remembered ali that she
had confided in her, how she had told her the
story of her t love for Randolph, and how
she mterded to win bim for herself, | if she
could. She stood dismayed, bewildered, tor-
tured by the redollection.. How little she_
had dreamed that she was speaking o Ran-
dolph’s wife | She clasped E:r' bands with a
bitter cry. ** Iifshe dies,” she said, **itis T
who have killed her! But I did not know—
oh, Heaven, I did not know1”

1 should say that Lady Ryvers has killed.
ber,” remarked’ Mrs, Carstone.

*Iv is too 'horrible!” said the heiress.
s Ax:g you say/ there is a liftle child born to-
s 4

‘):Ya—l. lovely little boy.”

s Heir of Kyverswell 1” said’ Miss Marr.
You must for Eord Ryvers at once.”

¢ 1t is useless,” replied Mrs. Carstone; “* his
wife has sent for him twice, and he has re-
fused to come.”

“ 1 will no$ believe it !” cried the heiress.
**If ever a mpn worshipped a woman, - Lord
Ryvers worshi bis wife. - Frodh she time
she left b nhnthindlll:lp, and ng one
has seen himl since. He wonid ha ven
the whole world to find her ; but she
she would never return. He dd.
flown to hex if he had  thought she would
even speak tp him.”  ~ 2 *

*1 was with her when she wrote and posted
the letters. 2 e b

seems 80 horrible that she should |

; Yeached the railwa

die ; then you
| | 'willall be'ha;

lmzhstkhﬂ hm;
has M--mw life,”

* Violet,” said ‘her friend, * would you
not like to see your husband "

twice ; he would not come.” :

‘I am sure he wonld come to see you and
his little son if he knew.. Would you like to
see him " ;

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

*“I believe,” she whispered, faintly, **that
if I saw him I shopld not die, I should live
in spite of myseif.” -

“*Then you shgll see bim,” her Triend de’
clared. “I vﬂl’goqndbring him to you.
Doctor,” she said. hastily, “ILam sure that

y R{nn ig betfer; give me just one
glum of hope.” The doator looked up when
e neard the rank and name of his patignt.
**Give me one gleam of hope,” she repeated.

**The best I can say is that Lady Ryversis
no worse, and that every hour she lives adds
to her chance of living,” he 'answered,
gravely,

Miss Marr bent over the pale face,

*Violes,”  she said, *‘try to live. Try to
think that Raadolph is coming, and wants to
m ym.l, 4 4

‘‘ Randolph will marry yon; you arve best
suited for him : they ali love you. I am con-
went to die. Oh, gear friend, love my son |”

And then the palior deepened, the white
eyelids fell, :

‘““Is she dead,” cfied the heiress, in great

m.

**No; slie is only exbausted,” replied the
doctor. '

Then kissing the cold brow, Miss Marr
stole softly 6ut-of the sick room, and, hasten-
ing at once to the telegraph office, dispatched
the following raessage :

* From Miss Marr, railway station, Wes-
ton-on-Sea, Kent, to Lord Ryvers, Athol
House, Mayfair, London—Come here at once;
your % ¢, Violet, is dying, and wishes to see
you. 'Iwili be at the stasion to meet you.”

What wonder, consternatign, and bewilder-
ment that telegram .canseg R

Tl:;‘zight. his
shoald be dying s
And why nzdnﬁ Miss
Violgt: 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
bad been so brightly happy with him, who
hed’overwhelmed him with bitter reproaches
and left um ! Violet was dying ; and Miss
Macr,  the beautiful woman whom everyone
bad wished him to marry, was with her !
Weston-on-Sea was not*veryfar. He had
f and 8tood with Miss
Marr’s haud fast clasped in his before he
srealized what had happened and where he
was,
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As they drove harriedly from the railway
station o the house, Miss Marr told Lord
Ryvers all that had happened.

¢ And Violet was with you,” he ecried—
*‘ really and truly withyou? How strange !
It must have been the very hand of Heaven.”

**1 believe it was,” said Miss' Marr,
quietly.

Am{thcn she told bim of the birth of his
little son,  He was astonished and bewilder-
ed. All he could say was ;

““My poor Violet !' Pray Heaven that we
may find her living! If Ican but look in
her face ouce wmore and tell her how much I
love her!”

She was living and her life huog upon &
thread. =The question was whether his -sud-
den appearance would snuap thav thread,

**She told mesheshould live if she saw you
and I belieye it,” said Miss Marr.

There was snother surprise for Lord Ryvers
when he saw Mrs, Carstone and heard her
story, how she had heiped and befriended his
hapless y wife,

**But you,” he said reproachfully—**you
should have sent to me. You knew how well
1 loved her.”

But Mrs. Carstone had her own defenos::
Of what use was it for her to interfere when
hehad sent no answer to his wife’s ar,

yer? Then he heard the story of the
g::en. and for the first time it struck him
how negligent he had been, that he onght to,
have taken wel:wnonlu(.i But b';h. ml':r
thought tnat V t would write, t-
e i otk bende. e old Mtf s
| into his mother’s hat told himself thas
canse. :

‘With quiet tread he entered the sick room,
Death was not present, Yot seemed very near.
The beautiful face had grown even more
colourless, the nerveless arms had almost re-
laxed their hola.

**Violet,” said Miss Marr, bending over
her, ** can you hear me ?”

But there was no answer. Aﬁnin she
spoke, but it was with the same resnlt,

‘I am sfraid we are too late,” she said,
**Speak to her yourself.” .

Then h& came forward and looked upon
her, his wife, his darling, his only love, lying
there 80 still and pale, with her little son in
ber arms. He did not'look at the child, his
eyes riveted were on her face. This was his
Violet, whom he had found where *‘Junb’s
palace was paved with gold.” A bitter ery,
the cry of a strong man in despair, came from
his lips as he fell upon his knees by her side.

At the sound Violet opened her eyes. It
had pierced her heart, and stirred what little
life was there, -

““Violet,” he cried—*‘oh, ,my darling,
speak to me, look at me !”

A fains colour rushed to her face, a faint
light came into the shadowed eyes, the white
lips gmiled.

*“Violet, my duliﬁ. my dear wife!” Fe.
cried, *“*Oh, thank Heaven that I see those’
dear eyes once again! Violet, say *Wel-
come !" ™

*‘ Welcome !” she responded, faintly.

And then be heard her whisper something
?boltihohby. Hestoopedand kissed the tiny

ace.

*‘ My little son !” he said, *‘May Heaven
bless and: keep my little son! Violet yon
:kut”got better, You ‘must live for my

o :
* Shedrew his head down to hét face and

N

** He wonld not come to me. Imttohim .

w in his ear :
f."a will be better mush better for me to-

declared that there was no more e and
that ‘with-good nursing his patient wonid soon
.. Lord:Ryvers was ata loss how to express
his gratitude to Mre. Carstone.
“*You will be the dearest.friend thatmy
wife and I have,” he said to her. ,

. As for the heiress, neither he nor Violet
tried to thank h ) was to them simply
the noblest woman in the world, more angel

L When all danger was past and
;faint rose bloom returned to the face of Lady
Ryvers, Miss Marr lofs them. She had done
11{050 could, and no one but herself knew
what i had ooeb her. i

e eame when -windows were
oponodd." the lase curtaids drawn

and thie wea breezs allowed to come in
kisa the beautiful face from which all pride
and - wilfulness had died, leaving nothing bat
sweetness in their place. And-on’ that day
husband and wife had a long conversatiou
together’ Never a shiadow came beiween
them in aftep-life, for they told on that
morning the deepest secrets of their hearts to
each otner. Then Lord Ryvers heard for the
first time how his mottier liad persecuted Vio-
let, how she bad ihsinuated that he had con-
nived at her attempts to invalidate the mar-
riage. Violes kept nothing'from him, and he
no longer wondered that his fair young wife
left him, ¢

Thers were nogecrets after that : but there
came & vexed question. ‘The doctor said
that Lady Ryvers was able to travel, and
would ‘be the better for change of air. Lord
Ryyers longed to take the little heir home ;-
he longéd {or the people to cheerats he sight
of the heir of Ryverswell; but, when he men-
tioped this- to Violet he saw her face

chan, xR 2
“ﬂnﬂo{xﬁ." she said; “*I registered a vow
wonld never go back to Ryverswell un-
ess your mother ma” g R !
"{Vﬂlyotgoi! shedoes sk you?!” he
‘said.” **Will ‘you go and forget all that has

E:nod.'tbm, and begin a mew life that shall
wveuo cload »* . s, g

“Violet, if my'moﬁn:‘-&-n& sisters co
yu:"a.nd ask you 10 go to Ryverswell, will you
“ Yes,” lhumd,md e sealed the promise
with a kiss,
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_The dowager Lady ers was pot ‘the
happiest of women. ged from the son
she joved, with a dissgresable consciousness
of having behaved crueilpand unjustly to his
wife, she found listle <l in her life,
Miss Marr had been 0 'see her, but the visit
had pot been of the- most pleasans kind.
She had done her best to 'heal all differences
between mother and sen; but Lord Ryvers
had declined %o visit Athelstone, and had re-
fused «all ovértures. Monica was unhappy,
‘was losing her good looks and spirits—in fact,
life was going wrong-with the dowager
altogether. .. : :

Shé knew that in destroying Violet’s letters
she had done a wicked and cowardly deed.
Her conscience reproached her with it consq
tinually, . 1% 'was treachery for which there
was no pardon ; and the fear of what her son
would say, should he ever know . it, preyed
s0 much on her mind that Lady Ryvers felt
posiutively ill ¢ :

Great were tier surprise and dismay when,
one day, on taking up the Morning FPosi, she
found amongst the ‘‘Births” the following
'announcement :

“On Taesday, May 3rd, at Weston-on-Sea.
Lady Ryvérs, of a son.”

So'this was why Violet had writ! 80
urgently, this,was why she had begged of her
husband to go to'sée hér ! The dowager was
di { ‘last glimmer of hope bad died

."j'her heart when she read this.' If ever
"§‘:rr'a had been a chance of setting aside’ ﬁge"
iage or of finally~ parting husband '_‘iﬁ!j‘
wifm(dt that' there was none now. “In
s spite of all her coldness, pride and workilinésa
sométiiing warmed berheart as she thought
of the lissle heir of Byverswell. as
She called Mounica, and showed her ui\g‘»
3 b |
. .?mmm." cried the girl, **vou mnst"
be friends with Violet now; She is a petson
of double importance !_'. Poor ‘sweet Violes!
0 y 1‘“ s 7 &

e

o oid :

d, 'oddly enough, her mother was nog
angry with her. ~The dowagerwondered with
some anxiety, ‘whether she would hear any
farther néws ; but came until the be-
ginning. of June, when Randolph suddenly
ap) ;He had followed her into the
garden, and stood looking at her over the rose
@

trees,

** I wan$ yon, méther,” be said. *‘ Canyou
find a few'minutes for me? - I have something
very particular fo’day,” :

She came from amongst the roses, looking
very stately, very hakdsome, proud, and pale,
He offered her his drth, and led her to the

‘| obligations fo them. Oscar

L ske loved
'| she'says, *‘ Better a wrea

come to |,

W the girl she hudspcnmtadud
‘hated ; it was jor her own. She made her
mi ‘queenly grace,” She ‘asked

| Violet to return to Ryverswell, and let the
| past be forgotten.

Before had been three da; ether,
Violet mﬁm of e

in my power to grant you a favour,”
the dowager.

s8id, boldly. The dowager looked as though
the sky had tallen as her fest, Then Violet
told Monica's love story. ‘She shed many
tears over it, and as last, slowly, reluctantly, .
bat in she end graciously, the dowager
yielded ; and Monica's joy was as great as her
sorrow had. been, ¢
Paul was invited to Ryveréwell ; and noth-
ing please Lord Ryversuntil the family

1 Qm;’ D ‘
&mﬂ when they saw the little heir and

eautiful young mother | How:huzulhd
n@r ard of ** the string of carri !

aod M

Z Z Paul Caerlyon and Oscar Carstone
, ere was such cheering and feast:
sach merviment and revelry, that the day is
still spoken of as one to be reemembered. |
So long as they lived, Lord Ryvers did
everything in his power to show his gratitade
to the millionaire and his wife. He intro-
duced them everywhere, and hespoke 80 high-
ly of them that everyone was anxious to know
them, and in that way he ;nq.)andhic
. m & grand
‘match—hs' marfied the daughter of an im-
poverished #arl, of Whom his parents stood
ﬁrutly in awe during the remainder of their
ves.

Violet; Lady Ryvers, took courage and
wrote to her Aunt Alice, telling her-of the
birth of her httle son; but Miss Atherton
was Spartan to the last. She never answered
the letter, and remains to this day Quite. 1n-
difterent to the fact that her niece is ‘one of
the most beansiful, most popular and admit-
ed women 1n England, admired all the mors
for the little bursts of radicalism in which?®
she indaiges. Since she is the mother of the

tently dislike the .rilwoug.
Beautiful Vielet had fonnd amid herorange
bloggoms many thorns, She bas nome now ;
the crown of perfect wifehood, ect
motherhood, sits on her queenly h All
the romance of her youth goes with her
through life, and she never tiree of telling her
children how her busband wooed her in dis-
guise and married herfor love. , y . - ..
There was just bne shsdow to  the sunny
picture. Miss Marr went away, passed out
of their lives. It was better for all three,
she said, that they should not meet. She
made her home in Italy ; but her house was
desolate, just as her heart was empty, because
‘the wrong man. E ;
‘Violet, Lady Ryvers, laughs gaily now a8
of orange blos-
‘thorts 'tgm uo. ora:

‘hidden
: atalll”

CONJUGAL INFELICITY.
The Sad Story of a Young Wife's ubles

MowrrEAL, June 26.—~A deplorable case of
conjugal-infelicity that is exciting not s little
comment m soctety circles here at present 1s
likely to be shortiy ventilated in the Superior
Court, as the friends of the' young wife are

er husband for his brutal treatment
A iew nights ago two or three gentiemen
living in thé most aristocratic quarser of the
city above Sherbrocke street were startled
out of their slumbers by the cries of a lady in
painiul distress m & house contignous to
theirs. The disturbing sounds continued for
a considerable time—one gentieman says
folly an bour, another householder an hour
and a half. Feeling a delicacy in go:s to
the house to personaily interfere, the b of
the family in the next dwelling
went ous, and takiog a cab from the
b nearest stand drove bastily to the mansion
of the brother of the man who was violently
assaulting his wife, After relating ths la-
mentable story and expressing her fears for
the lady’s life, the brother of the u erned
and cruel husband immediately left with his
friend and proceeded to the scene where the
trouble was even not then ended. The wiie
implored her brother-in-law to conduct her
with her child to his home for protestion. On
hearing her complaints of the terrible beating
and choking which she had been subjected
to, without her busband denying any part of
thé narrative, the brother-in-law ook the
i and ill-treated lady with her child
to his home in another street not a ¢ dis-
tance away, The husband of the lady is a
man of weaith) having inherittd an
independence, as well as other members of
i family, from his late father,
who was a highly successful anfl respected
wholesale merchant here until his death some
years ago, Both hosband and wife are
young, neither being over 30 years of age,
the latter, however, being the jupior by
several {un. The iormer is ‘described by
those who have known him most intimately,
and for a long time, . as beingpoueuod of &
taciturn and morose disposition which leads
‘to. his horrible and contemptible treatment
ot his wife, as if she were a mere ap
to his establishment.. The lady is vl :
reverse'in tem ent of her hdlh.nz
being ‘as lively, amiable, and affectionate in

her maoner and attention to her frigid lord

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. This, however, is emphatically
denié8 by others who are w@?og better posi-
tion to be aware of anything nected with
the d tic life of both parties,who give the

tty trellised sunimer house, then placed
E: on %the cushionédiseat, and, with his arms
folded, stopd looking at her.”

*Mother,” he' Baid; at last, * my wife Vio-
let has very near death. If she had
died, you wonld Nave been the cause,”

The proud.face paled a little,

*You would lidvé been the cause,” he re-

ted. *‘Mosber, why did you destroy the
P::er Vioiet sens to me ?”

* How do- you %know that I destroyed
them ?” ghe agkedi ? -

“ My own instinct tells me #0,” he replied.
* Yon do notideny iti” ~

“I do not,” said Lady Ryvers, proudly.

« * Why did you do it ?” he asked.

“It was the foolish act of a desperate
woman,” she said. *‘Inever wished you to
meet her again; she had brought sorrow
enough into.our hves,”

**It was a treacherous deed,” he rejoined,

** I considered the end justified the means,”
she declared ;and for some minutes there was
silence between them, . '

‘* Mother,” ‘he said, gently, bending his
handsome young héad over her, * we are
neither of us happy while we are estran
1 have' 1o make

orget all that has

.assurance that the wife stands above and be-
yond all suspicions. Her deportment has
always been most circamspect and lady-like
to a degree that my informant’s assert that
they have never kmown to be exceilled and
seldom equalled. The brutality practised ir
attributed to the crass, undisciplined, and
UNGOVERNABLE TRMPER

of the husband, which often shows itself ‘to
those who have only a limited uaintance
with him., It is said that almost
nuptials, which were celebrated about three
years ago aud many months before they
assumed what should have been the happy
duties of house-keeping by themselves, the
lady had to suffer painful annoyances in
silence from her husband’s abhorrent and

not for “baby’s sake” that she |

** What is it, Violet ?” 4
‘* Let Monica marry Paul Caerlyon,” she

/’ ASeak

future Lord of Ryverswell, she cannot consis-

nrdng» her to apply for a legal separation '
from

and master as she is young and attractive in”

m their .

Won't you have me, J
Though I ain't an Apoller

’ v S gy
{ %‘k,‘ 3
| 9adm Tush whea I say it 3
f .MIM_ 5
= nndin.l‘hylh
answer
Though T blnsh whea I say it.”

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

A cormPondent asks :—** What shall I get
for moths?” There -is nothing that ‘ivo? a |
moth or ¥'lady greater pleasure than a seal-.
skin sack. Suppose you! try it.

/|, WHY PEOPLE GO TO CHURCH.

ons—
collections,
MAKING IT UP OX CIDER,

“It's no use, Mary,” he said, as he got off
the train at a station in New Jersey, and-
found his wife waiting to drive Kim home to
the farm.

** What's happened ?"

* Why, down in York the bulls are pre.
dicﬁeyz J‘ big wheat crop.”

3 , isn’t that whas we hope for 2’

**Yes, but .the  beags,say . tbat England
won’t buy a bushel of ug;shis fail.”

**Oh, well, Samnel. shonldn’t worry
over it,” she said, as.she surrendered the
lines. *‘ If wheat is big and prices low we'll
make up for it on the cider. You know we
water that almost half, and sell all we can

make.”
IN HIS OWY COIN,

— Railroad M ““See here, sir! thie

won't do. You sell me that sugar at ten

cents a pound, and I have just found ous thas

z)on have been chl.rqing my son fifteen cents
or theé same brand.” 4 + .

Grocer—** But. you see, sir, your son lives
in the next square, close by, while you reside
a mileaway, and I have been afraid that if I
did not sell 1t to you at a low price you wonld
prefer to buy at some ry nearer home.”

R. M.—“1I can't help that. Yonhave no
right to discriminate agsinst my Bon in- that

,way because he lives vear youn.”

G.—** Well, I will stop it.”

R. M.—*“And let him have his sugar at
ten cents ?” |

G.—** No. I will charge you fifteen cents,”

THE RIGHT WAY TO DO IT. !

Said He—*‘ Yes ; of course yon are tired.
You tramp ‘through the crowds on the hot
streets and have your very life jostled out of
you.  You don’t know what fun is.. You need
l.ﬂmn”hgundinntndn'mhowtonjoy

@ps al e i >
“ i} |Ssid She—**Witat shall I do ?” ] e
_Smd He—* You Just go with meand 17|
| giveyoua i e :
And he

‘elevated train $o ‘
ok g i

lots of fan.
WHY SHE THOUGHT HE WAS OF UNSOUND MIND,
A married man was before an inquirendo de

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

““Well, Bridget,” asked the judge, * do
__yond :’lzink the gentleman is of wunsound
miin

** Faith, sur, Oi. can’t say Pht% is the
mather wid his moind, but Oi’m sure he’s
that crazhy he deeshn’t know nothin’, sur,”

‘ How long has he been crazy 3

““Qi don’t know, tbet, sur.”

““Well, what first led you to think he was
crazy ; I mean, wiat did he do to make you
think so ?”

‘**Oi can’t tell jist when it waz, sur, but
wan day several weeks sur, the pore
gintleman was sittin'n '.z‘h‘:' room wid his

he gotished that the coal scuttle waz impty,
su’ inpstid av tillin’ the Mi to go to the &ed
an’ fill it up, he took it 1n his hands an’ done
it: himself, sar. When he done that, sur, Oi
knowed that sqmething hed happened the
pore gentleman,”

Errs’s CocoA.—GRATEFUL AND COMPORT-
1Nc.—*‘By athorough knowledge of the natur
al laws which govern the cperation of digestion
and nuirition and by a careful application of
.the fide properties of well-selected C
Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tabies
with n::ha' tely flavoured bev. which
may save us many heavy dooctors’ bi Itis
by the judicious nse of such articlesof diet
that a constitution may be gradually built up
until strong enough to pesist every tendency
to disease. Hun of subtle maladies are
floating around us ready to attack wherever
there 18 a weak pomt. We may escape
many a fatal shait by ' kesping our-
selves well fortified with pure blood and a
properly nourished frame.¥—Civii Service
Gazetie.—Made simply with boiling water or
milk, Sold only in Packets i 1b-

i .PH‘

¢ There have been many d&ﬁ:itimofu gen-
demm. but the pregtiest most pathetic
is that given by a young lady, who says :— A
gentleman is a buman being combining a
woman’s tenderness with a man’s courage. ”

 SANFORD'S RADICAL GURE,

The Great Balsamic Distillation of Witeh
Canadian Fun,

Hazel, American Pine,

Ciover Hlossom. IEte,

For the Immediate Relief and Permanent
dovﬂ!g-dcmnh. from & sim_r' m
Cold or luenza to'the Loss of Smell, and
Hearing, Cough, Bronchitis, and Incipient
] Relief in five minutes in any and
case, Nothing like it. Grateful.
e from first
snd is rapid, perinanent, y

K

@ Collins? Voltate
Plaster instantly

‘bottle Radical one box
A

and rode to '@ resort where the crowd was | .
' thicker than the sands on the beach, and had -

woife boi the foire, an’ all uv a seddint Ioike, |

THE GREAT DR. DIO LEWIS,
His Oubpokon Opinion,

The verymarked testimonials from College
Professors, : Physictans, and other
tiemen 1 ;-d character to

J BAF, prublished

the columns owr news-
have greatiy ; . ., Many

w z @ serious kidn. mmear
use preparation. truih is,
the medical | e stands dased and

e gen-

that My,
H. H. Werner has fallen upon one of those
coveries which occaséo

dis naily bring
,’:’. osufforing

[ 4
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. GOMBAULT’S

 CAUSTIC

B THE GREAT FRENCH-Su
VETERINARY- REMEDY |
o s et G g e
R R R

A SPEEDY, POSITIVE & SAFE.CURE

* LAWRENCE, WILLIAMS & CO./|
HAMILTON, ONT.,
&ole Importers & Propriciors for the U. 8., and Canada

Sir,—My daughter
M:tmmwry rhu:m

and
s Now York
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R A LONG-FELT WANT SUPPLIED.
5 Wl Cathartis
plaints and $ Bilious Dis.

PRICE, 25 OTs. PER BoTTLE ;

AGRICULT!
A NEW FA }

A pew pest of a Hosbiser
parently threatens 'iﬁ d
vation of the mngd arte;
and throughou$ the aontl
the threttcngl destru = ietion
gel crop comses from Yor
Markham, where the pest h
until ghis yesr. It is s =
about 8 gqarter of an-inch i
numbers and activity, and
petite. 1t burrows into
then' works rfpidly up
cles, eating #Way the
areas, When it emerge
idly an nch further oOm,
second time repeats ita gev
whole leaf is destroyed ang
ima dayor two. Mr. B
president of . the }atura
bas been investigating the
sect, which i éntirely new
thinks it ghe same as tha
last yéar from the county
maggot comes from

ropean mangel
the common dock whiet
astures both there and o
Jnder the miicroscope tjie
fufuishdd witk enormous
rated, and beld by muscles ¢
ty. With these muscles it §
maw the pith of the ieaf,
down hay from a mow,
garity it drops to the gro
mainisg in the pupa stage
days emerges as a fiy t4
#8gain. 1o our chimg

~ gwoor three broods of m

HOW to deal with the pest
agine. As itis under cove
of the leaf, incecticides cang
have much effect in chec
The wholesale cessation of
mangel for & year cr two w
the pest, as the dock, whi
closely allied to the mangel

“where. The pest has eo

ofily hope of keeping it wi
iig a pafrasite or an t
upon it. No dou

Europe ; and if

impotted from that contine

s 4 MEE. STOQ

A membér.¢f the Eimira
es” the“hed 'of breast g

orges f0rBheyeason that i
drawing. the “shoalders o
gether; thereby mreventin
and expansion*of “the bref
colts,

Itis all very well to br
exercise niin gently when
it will be a great mistake $d

~ work until two years iater,

is more injurious than farm
muscles and bunes are vet
easily incurred which no aff
move,

Stallions and other anim
creative service are all the
surer breeders for doing s0
perly bandied bulis may§
enough to pay for their ke
dope in Europe, where a &
cars is frequently geen. T}
thao an ox of equal size,

Sows about to farrow s
some exercise and be fed
food. This will make partd
crease the tendency to give
the feverish condition whid
they often destroy their pigs
once done this is not apt af
a good ‘mother, and shouid
quickly as pasible.

A  horse se eye is
any eause should be protee
and the €ye strengthened a:
by tonie joations, as eoll
grains of sulphate of zine
case a wire frame 4
green gauze should be fit!
arrest the dust '

Warts are caused by soms
ih she skin whick prodm
fibrous skin tissue, moreor
supplied with blood and
these are removed ia one p!
to appear in another. The:
more serious tumours whiet
their character. The only
be to remove them as they
offending matter is exhaus
sarface with nitric acid on
is one of the best metnods,
skin is reached after a wail
znc eointment,

.
Sorghum for Live

Proi. Wiley, in the Pra
—** Bat sorghum is also on
able of forage crops. I do
is anything better adanted
ensijage. Especially when
apt to prevail, will the
found 1nvaluable. - For fo
should be sown broadcast,
whesat or oats. In this way
made to produce a guansi]
is truly surprising.  Busin
I do-not speak from the pr
which I rely so much upen
syrup, and thereiore com
simply cailing the attention
the high claims of sorgchum
ducing plant, and hopé
may be induced to give it a
the whoie, I think farmers 3
sugar belt may expect thal
ta them a source of profis,
producer and a fodder mak:
ene of the most important
North-West. ”

Working Breod

There is force in the sugg
farmer can rear a horse mo
the professional breeder,
mares in his farm work,
is some danger oi njury to)
to the foals irom workin
with careful management t
slight, We heard a sucpess
cently that a pair of grade ¢
by him annually paid the
who worked them, and th
about ten days at foaling
making reasonable use of n
and while they are suckling
have seén no injury to eitd
tise. Of conrse the hardess
18 not required for such m
on thefarm we decidediy p
foals kept separately from
the latter are at work. W
young it is better to allow
least oneelduring the forend

.but when a few weeks old

allowed access to the mare
ing taken that she should »
the foal is aliowed to suck.
tage possessed by the farm
breeder is that he can have
mares as fail to get with £
few_breeddrs so fortanate
Shis class, —Breeders

azett

THE FAR
The common toad, thoog

ook at, is valuable as an

‘We have seen them ina po
%0 beetle with relish in
plish gardeners pay boy
all the toads they cau gath
While zye in gaod wh
produective “than the latt
separately, itis a eurious fa
mixed with wheas rapidly
seed from the crop is sown




