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If Violet bad spoken the truth that evening,
when she saf down to dinner, she would have
owned that the beauty and magnificence
whieh surrounded ber were most delightful.
The dxz:g rocom was a large, lofty apartmens
?mng’ some superb pictures, The table

a picture in itself, with its collection of
plate, glass, glossy linen, besutiful ﬂo!rqrg,
rape fruits, costly wines. To her uniniti-
ated eyes, the ceremony at the "table seemed
very elabaorate, but no word, no sign escaped
her; and the dowager Lady Ryvers, watch-
ing‘her keenly, deciaed that she must be ac-
castomed to good society, as she evinced no
surpri V\’lith some suspense the two ladies
had awaitod her return to the drawing room.

-*Noone can tell whatshe is like with that
veil over her face,” the elder woman had de-
olared. o -

Mother and daaghter were standinz to-
er when husband l.nncli ggﬂn:e ;::mm
saw a girlish, gracef ped in
glhicqﬁning folds ;* thg:y saw white rounded
arms, bare to the shoulder, dimpled and warm,’
clasped with costly bracelets of purple
amethyst nmld; a beautiful white neck,
y ed ; o peerless face, and a

ueenly head with a crown of golden hair.
;u e heart’s-ease lay in the fair hair and

ed the white neok. It was the fairest |/

icture of youth and ty under the sun.
" A thrill yof admiration went through the
hearts of both women when they saw her—
an al imperceptible smile passed over the
face of the Conntess of Lester.

] do not think my mother need fear,” she
thought to herself. -

Perhaps the dowager Lady Ryvers did ex-
perience some little sense of relief when she
saw how beautiful and graceful the girl was.
But that was soon dissipated, and she was
more annoyed than ever by the expression of
intense love and fervent admiration she saw
on her son’s face. S ;

There was little chance of finding a flaw in
» marriage where the husband was so devot-
»d! There was no flaw either in the manner
or behaviour of the younggirl who sat 8o per-
Jectly self-possessed, evidently expecting to
be jéted, and to receive all the attention due
to a bride. -

- The dowager had had some vague idea that
she could make her feel how unwelcome her
presence was by ignoring her in the calmly
cruel fashion adopted by fashionable women ;
but there was nochance of it. No one could
ignore the beautiful, queenly presence ; and,
as the dinner progressed, a conviction came
te the elder woman that this was a far more
difficult case than she had thought.

There wer® character and -determination in
the beautiful face ; there were pride and dig-
nity, although of a kind differing from her
own ; there was principle ; there was plenty
of individuality. It dawned across her lady-
ship’s mind that this was o country girl to
be crushed and \quietly disposed of, But a rival
who might possibly prove more powerful than
herseld.

If Violet had been of her own class, her
mother-in-law would have rejoicdd in these
characteristtics. She wounld have said,
¢< Here is one to da honour to the grand old
race.” Identified with one of whom, in her
own mind she called, ** a daughter of the
ple,” they were distasteful to her. hat
right had the daughter of a country doctor to
have such grace and dignity and beauty?
What right had she to have such a clear,
musical voice and refined accent? The more
beautiful, the more attractive the girl, the less
chance there was of getting rid of her, of hid-
ing her from the worid. Béfore dinner was
over, the dowager Lady Ryvers saw plainly
enough thatshe had a rival to fear.

*1 am glad, mother,” said Lord Ryvers,
while dinner Was progressing, **that you did
not ask anyone to meet us. - I was half afraid
you would think it needful 10 have a dinner-

al % » -

. ‘r't{t was hardly probable,” replied the
dowager. *‘I never move in the dark.”

Violet looked up with a sudden smile and
a keen appreciation of the little allegory.

“Why did you smile?” asked the.elder
woman.

““Because I understand perfectly well
what you mean,” answered Violet. *You
did not invite anyone to meet us because you
were not sure whether I should be presentable
or not.” y

It was s0 exactly the truth, it was so exact-
ly the thought which had passed through her
mind anod which she bad uttered to Lady
Lester, that there was periect consternation
for some few moments. A cannon ballfalling
in their midst couid not have startled them
more. It was the throwing down of a gaunt.
let, which no one at first picked up. Lord
Ryvers hardly knew whether to ire his
wiie’s spirit or to regret that she had so
spoken. The dowager recovered herself, feel-
ing that it was a kind of crisis, and that, if
she allowed it to pass by, she would lin some
measure have lost ground.

“You are quite right,” she said ; ““you are
quick to understand. I certainly did think
it would be better to wait a shors time before
sépding out any invitations, I think so
stall.” -

*‘Did you like Paris ?” asked Lady Lester,
anxious to avert a collision,

“ Very much ; 'there is plenty of life there,” |

replied Violet. ““Randolph. likes solitude : I
like cities; I like the great tide of human
life to and fro.”

**You have an active, energetic, nature,
perhaps,” said Lady Lester.

**1I amafraid I have a great deal of energy,”
said Violet.

° ‘And the Countess of Lester sighed, as
. ‘though that were a thing deeply to be de-
plored.

* You will want it all,” said Monica sud-
denly, :

And, if au oracle had spoken they couid not
bave been more lu!pvrin«fo She flushed crim-
son when she realized what she had said ; but
the Countess, with unusual good nature,
came to. the rescue.

“You will indeed,” she agreed; ““and, if
Randolph does as we always wished, and
turns his attention to politics instead of
painting, you wiil not have energy enough,

“In what way would thataffeet me?” asked
Violet.

““The wife of a great politician or a great
statesman has many cares,” said the dowager.
‘It is not probable that you would under-
stand.”

*“I do not see why I should not under-
stand,” said Violet, *‘Every wiie is sup-
posed to be more or less engrossed in the pur-
suits of ber husband.”

I shounght, having lived all your life in the
countfy, you would hardly enter .ihto these
matters,” explained the dowager.

** Living in the country,” said Violet, with-
a smile that was both bitter and sweet, ** does
not plaee a limit to anyone’s intelligence, I
hope.”

* “Ido not know,” returned Lady Ryvers,
slowly. “I have always understood that it
did.”

““There is not, ot course, so much to see
and hear,” put in Lady Dester.

*‘Ilike great' cities and the rush of life,”
said Violet; “ but I think the finest, noblest,
and most poetical nagures love the country
best, Randolph does, and he is as much poet

as painter.”

fhe dowager rose quickly. It was intoler.
able to her that this girl should argue‘and"
hold bher own with such self- ion, -
Monica saw that her mother was ruffled and:

irritated.

““You will dl::fv be h:in ,Rmdolpb,"gid her
‘ladyship, as she passed by ner son. **As be
Basdhousn 80 marry » el of thet -kind be
msy entertain ber ; I shall not,” she said to

-bad her own method of managing
r.. 'The Couatess of Lester neverat.

AND ORANGE BLOSSOMS
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| embrace, Then he

:E:lihd her reading
e exact page at
she lud.lboen r::d A
whim always g
table set aside for her. y ri
odical was Temple Bar ; and it was. un-
derstood by her daughters that the mistress
of Ryw chose those few minutes after
dinner for Bat there was no drooping
of the proud white eyelids this time.

The dowager looked partict

her eyes. She did not intend to take any
part 1n what Monica called the **family bat-
tles.” Violet looked round the large, mlﬂﬁ
cent room, She .wished that ph
would come, She hoped he would remember
how lonely she must feel. :
Lonely bnt‘gquy self possessed. She
was not in the least nervous with thethree
ladies. Mentally she thanked Heaven that
she should not- he compelled to live always
with them. If she could endare her new life
—and she was notsure of it—her time wonld
not be spent with them. Seeing Lady
Lester’s eyes closed and Monica busy, she
went over to one of the side-tables where some
-had been placed. She up
one. It was of Randolph, taken when he was
a boy. Monics passed as she was looking

TR ST PR J
“That is a good tograph,” {she said,
“It is the ommnmalikubutof&n-

dolph.” e 4

I:furing the remark, the dow: went up
to them. Violet held up the little pictare to
her, and, as she did so,d-}m saw a spasm of

in pass over tife proud face.

P Yes,” said herst ship, ** that was Ran-
dolph asaboy. A
proud of him then.”

‘ Are you not proud of him now?” asked
Violet. il

The elder woman shook her head.

*No; I am most bitterly disappointed in
him,” she replied, *‘‘His infataation tor
painting bas always been a keen source of
trouble to me ;and now you mustforgive me
if I say that my disappointment is complete
over his marriage.”

“I am sorry,” said Violet, stiffly.

¢‘Sorrow will not mend jt, I fear,” remark-
ed her mother-in-law. **He is the head of a
noble family ane of a grand old race. I have
notbing to say againat you personally ; but my
son’s marriage is to me the keenest disapoint-
ment in the world.”

“Then Violet’s face flushed hotly, and a
light that was not pleasant to see flashed in
her eyes,

**1t may be so,” shereplied ; **but I ques-
tion the good taste of saying so to me.”

*‘There I differ from you altogether,” said
the dowager. ;%I feel bound to express my
disapprobation to you. I think yon did wrong
to marry my son.”

““Ithink,” rejoined Violet, trying to speak
calmly, ‘‘that your son did a far worse wrong
in marrying me, ' Perhaps the circumstances
of that marriage arenot known to yon ?”

*“They' certainly are not,” returned the
eider woman; “nor do I wish to know
them.”

. “Then would it not be better for your lady-

ship to suspend judgment until you do know
them? You bavegpoken your mind; allow
me to speak mine. - Had I known that your
son was Lord Ryvers, I would rather have
died than have married him !™

The dowager Lady Ryvers {looked at her
with wondering eyes.

‘“Am I to understand,” she asked, *‘that
you did not know who my son was—that you
did not know ne wag heir, of Ryversdale” |

Ryversdale?” |
“R & let, with
and eonh_n?t tmmlhm
listener. “*1did not know there was such a
place; and I have been bronght up torespecta
man wno makes a npame for himself; rather
than a man who is content to bear the name
made for um !”

“Why, you must be a—a Chartistor a
Radical ! What,could Randolph have been
thinking of ?” cried the dowager, raising her
hands in horror.

“If your ladyship wishes for any more in-
formation with regard to the marriage,” said
Violes, proudly, ‘‘Irefer you to your son.”

She walked away and entered the conserva-
tory with all the dignity and majesty of an
insulted queen, leaving the elder woman
petrified with astonishment. Never had any
person s0 addressed her in the whole course of
her, life.” She remained standing for some
minutes ;wish the photograph in her hand :
then, recollecting herself, she crossed the
roam to Lady Lester.

“ My dear M ite,” she said, *“do open
your eyes. I think Ishall go mad ;the affair
is ten thousand times worse thau I feared !”

**Isit?- Why, mamma? I washoping you
would find it better.” :

** My dear, the girl is perfectly horrible. I
shall decline to remain here with her., Ran-
dolph - must have lost his senses, She isa
Chartist, or scmething of that kind 1”

*‘That will not matter, mamma. No one
| will trouble about her opinions while she has
| that besutiful face.™ S
i . ““She waspositively rude to me, Marguer-
{

e open face, I was

3 ) b

| ite—rnde—and to me! No one has ever
spoken to me in such a fashion ; and she says
—-listen, my dear !—she says that, if she had
known Randolph was Lord Ryvers, she
would not have married him. Do you be-
lieve it ?” :

*¢ She looks truthful,” said the Countess of
Lester ; “*and has always had strange notions,
It may be true; but, mamma, I would not, if
Iwere you, come to open warfare with her.
It will not he wise.”

**She will not be easily ecrushed,” repliad
Lady Ryvers—*‘I can see that.”

Not one word more was exchanged that
evening between Lord Ryvers’ mother and
his wife. = Violet’s heart was heavy with in-
dignation, hot with anger. - She said to her-
self, over aad over again, that she could not
bear it, that she would not bear it.

She said. nothing that evening to her hus-
band. He looked so bright and she
would not trouble him ; bat in her heart she
' hated it all —the luxury, the magnifi-
cence, -the grandeur, the the cercmony
—hated it all, and longed even for her old
home at St. Byno's.

There was no one to whisper a warning that
unless she were careiul, in learning to hato
her husband’s surroundings she might learn to
disiike him.

CHAPTER - XXXIIL

““ Mother,” said Lord Ryvers, “‘do you
like my wife? I should be pleased to know
what you think of her, She is very beautiful
and graceful. All her perfections will be
doubly dear to me if you admire them.”

It was the morning after their arrival. The
dowager Lady Ryvers had excused herseli
from attending the breakfast table under the
plea of a headache ; but her son, hearing that
she was now writing letters in her bondoir,
had gone to see her.” He was anxiously await-
ing his mother’s verdict. o

e had been delighted with Monica, who
gave her unqualified apgroval, and who, with
a rapturous flash from her eyes, and a warm
kiss, had cried out

*“1 iove her, Randolph ; she is so beauntiful !
I shall love her and fight all her battles. for
her.”

*‘I hope there will be no battles to fight,”
he answered.

““ There will, and plenty, too.” she said.

Those words bad made the young lord
anxious, and he had gone to see Jhis mother.
She looked very stately and very handsome
that morning. She worea tight-fitting dress
of some black material, with rich ruffles of
point laceat the wrist and atthe throat'; her
white hands shone with jowels ; tiie point lace
on her hair was fastened With a golden arrow.
She looked up with a doubtiul smile when her ‘
son entered. She did réturn his “hearvy
; ent to the fireplace and
.stood watching her with anxionseyes. - -

'that she is a' gentlewoman. Even

,_&%J:h e one
“FnrM“vzl;‘guoq you lh“% have |
persisted. ** Mar-

~ *Tell me mother,” he said, * what you

said, 8.
L) I

** It would have been just as easy to have
fallen in love, uJouphrmnvithn girl in
your dwn rank-of life,”

¢ My dearest mother, Violet is a lady,” he
remonstrated.

*¢ There are ladies and ladies,” Lady Ryvers
rejoined, sententionsly, “¥You cannot .t:{l

‘en gran
that you fell "in love Randolph, you shonld
have consalted me.”

“I acl ” he said. with graceful
humility which sits so well apon a proud man,
**I ought to have done so. Still, mother, in
love and ‘a man is supposed to
one great on
his life depends,™
‘consuited me,” his mother
riage is such an 1im t event. Since you
have grown up it been my greatest wis!
to see you allied to some charming girl ‘of
high position. The only’thing was that none
seemed qood or pretty emough for you ; and
now—-" ;

The “now” was suggestive enough ; but
Lord Ryvers would not notice it, She went
on:

*“I tell you quite candidly, Randolph, your
mmarriage is the great disappointment of my
life, Yourfather’s death was a sorrow that
was bearable ; this is unbearable,  I'shall be
ashamed to take my place in the world again.
You might have done so well, and you have
done loq”dl . Your marriage will make yon
the laughing stock of all our friends.”

“I do not think so, mother; but even-if
the world laughs until it is " tired, I do not
care.”

“I do,” declared Lady Ryvers. “Itis
true that Violet had no money, no position ;
but those are trifles compared with her
beauty and her grace. ' Then I loved her—I
loved her! My life would have been all
dark,” he cried, * but for her. You will find
that when Violet takes her place in the
world she will be one of its queens ; she  has
in herall the elements of a grand, and noble
womanhood. It is not as though she were
ignorant or badly trained ; you speak of her
as though she were-entirely unedvcated. I
care very httle about the laughter or approval
of the world, mother.”

There were deep lines on lady Ryvers’ for-
head, lines hier son had never seen there be-
fore. He stooped down to kiss them away,
and for half & minute she clung to him witha
softening of her prond face.

‘““ Your wife tells some strange story about
not having known you w rd Ryvers,”
she said, presently. “Shee: declared that
she would rather have died than have mar-
ried you had she been aware of your position
and title,” )

‘‘She is such a Radical,” hesaid, shiling,
‘It is perfectly true, mother. Iam sare, if
she hufq known-that I was a nobleman and a
rich manshe would not have married me.
You haveno idea whav a perfect listle Demo-
erat she is.”

*‘ How strangé for you to ally yourself with
a Dethoérat | said " Ryvers.

' And then Lord'Hyveérs gave his mother x
full aecount of hiblove affair and his ;
from ﬁe’ﬁmﬂd’mm to himself “in the
bonny woods of 8t. Byno's of *‘June’s palace

ved with gold” until he stood before her.

hen he had finished, she looked at him long
and earnestly ; then she said :

* Randolph, are you quite sure there is no

' flaw in the marriage ¥’

“Flaw !” he cried. *‘Certainly not. T
took care of that. Why do you ask me such
a question ?”

** If there had been,” she replied, despair-
ingly, **I hate the marriage so much that I
should have asked youto set it aside,”

Lady Ryvers had known her son only as
sweet tempered and yielding, but shesaw the
other side of the picture now. bhe never for-
got the nnger that flashed from his eyes, the
wonder and surprise that darkened his face,

“‘Mother,” he cried, “‘I will not believe
that you mean what you say: It is vile,
horrible! How you can utter such words I
cannot imagine. If there werea flaw, you
may believe me that I would very soon have
the ceremony performed a second time,”

““I may a8 well say all I think,” said the
dowager, looking very white and desperate.
““I hate the very idea of your marriage, and I
would do anything in the world to see it an-
nuiled. From the first moment that I heard
of your imprudent match I hoped that some
formalities bad been omitted that would ren-
der your union invalid. You wmay call the
hope vile, wicked, horrible, what you lke;
but I—I am desperate! Oh, Randolph, if
there -be any chance, let this horrible mésal-
liance be ended ¥’

** Mother,” he answered, “I think you are
mad ! I am a gentleman; I have wooed and
won one of the sweetest and purest girls for
my wife. What wickedness 1s it that you
suggest? Can a man play with his own
honour? Can he trifle with the fair name of
the woman he has married ? Oh, mother, I
wish you had never uttered sdch horrible
words 1”

*“Irepeat them ! You will mar and spoil
your own life ; youw cover me with humilia-
tion and shame. ‘If there be a chance to set
aside this foolish marriage, seize it ; you were
only a thoughtless boy. The same thing
bhappened to young Lord Bardwell. The
family solicitor discovered a flaw in the mar-
riage ; it was annulled, and he married the

¢ Grafton heiress. Surely you may do
‘what he has done 7’

‘“Not 1. Mother Iam a géntleman and an
bonest man. I would rather, die than be
guilty oi so foul and horrible a deed. I have
already told you.that, if'there were any flaw
in my marriage—and I feel sure there is not
—I wouid marry Violet again to-morrow. I
will be satisfied on this point; I will take
legal advice upon it.”

**So will 1,” said Lady Ryvers,
not see a chance-lost if I can heip it.”

**Oh mother,” he cried, **what a bitter
sorrow it is to me to hear you say such words!
I thought yop 80 noble—so above all this,”

““And I am equally disappointed in you,”
declared Lady Ryvers. “I have only said
what every mother with sense and reason
would say.” .

‘‘ Heaven help the sons of such mothers !’
exclaimed Lord Ryvers. *‘Mother if yon
wish to keep what you have always had, my
affection and respect, you will never speak of
this again.”

‘I see,” said Lady Ryvers, **that you are
not in the humour for listening to me with
attention. If you were, I should suggest
that for the present at least, nothing be said
about your marriage—that is, no introduc-
tions should be made. Let the girl remain
with usin retirement until she has caught
some of the well-bred and graceful manner
that distinguishes your sisters, It will be a
sacrifice for me. BShe wasso rude to me last
evening I had resolved not to remain in the
house with her.”

*“Ishould like. to remind you, mother,
that the house is mine,” he said, **and that
my wife will always remain in 1t"—words
which redoubled the dowager’s hatred for
Violet. s g :

: CHAPTER XXXIV,

**Yes, you have caught me in tears, and [
am ashamed of it,”" cried Monica Ryvers;
**but I cannet helpit. No girl inshe world
has more cause for &:i;f than I have,” -

#1 should have ght,” returned Violet,

“I will
s

ws and secs, _You lve

‘the same.” You know.
wihom you meet in the
‘Iv,yondnnot know . the

s

. true,” answered Violet.
of it before. Ididnot.i::j
Saympd

g ' ica has a love
A ‘love ‘m{%"” said Vioiet. *‘How
beautiful'!. I ’had a love story.”
“You ne ad a love story?” cried
Monica, * Why of ‘all peoplein the world,
you must bave hii sweetest |
4 i ” gaid Violet.

story.”

*‘ You had no swestheart, no admirer, no
one who evet midé'love to you !” :

“No,” FepeRiid Violet. ;
*“ My brogher - the only man, or rather

is the only man; 0 ever spoke to you of love,
& ;

e

i, d Violet.~ * There
whers 1" lived ¢ and, it
e had Des ‘they would not have
hin oh miles 6f my aunt.”

““Then Viol#t,”"said Monics, solemnly,
rely upon it that what I am going to tell you
is frue; my brother loves you a shousand
Llimes better. than‘'you love him. . It seems to
nie that hiefell ‘in love with you, but that
you, not having been accustomed to men, and
not kndwing much of life, did not know the
difference between fancy and love,”

“Iam not so  sure of that,” answered
Violet. * -

“1 am™ declared Monica. **I have
thought so ' ever “since you have been here.
If mx great trouble came, I do not think you
would take his side,”

**We will not talk about it,” said Violet.
“I should not like to wake up as from a
dream, and find that I had married a man I
did not love, :

*‘I should not'be much surprised at thas
happening some 'day, Violet,” averred her
sister-indaw. ““Iam a good judge of love,
because I am 8o much in love myself—more
than you bavééver' been,” shie added, with a
wise iﬁh toss of her head. * For the' manl.
love I could go through anything—fire and
water. I-would walk to him evor red-hot
goughdnr- ;I “would give my life for him.

ou would not do so much tor my brother;
I know it. You cannot even bear with mam-
ma for his ﬁh‘ I look &t you when mamma
is what I call swkward or spiteful, as she is to

ou at times, and I see tkat you do not love

ph well enough to bear it for his sake.

If I might but even live in the same town

with my lover, I would bear all that twenty
mothers-in-law. could make me suffer.”

Violet's beautiful eyes were fixed upon her
in untold wonder.” The two girls had gone
out together to feed the peacocks, which
were snaning themselves on the lawn. Violet
had been at the castle for three weeks now,
and they had ‘certainly not been three weeks
of bliss. To make matters worse than they
had been, thie Barl of Lester was invited ; and
his mother-ifilat% took him into her confi-
dence, and #61@’him all she thought and felt
on the mbhﬁgbu son’s wife.

* But, whes shé confided to ijm her intense
desife to annalthe marriage, 1f possible, even
the Earl of felt shocked.

“1do 16'possible, "he said ; *“and

eyeni't_iQ'! 70 do not think it would be

B
) g in the mat-:
“dd 87,° “pastitnately. |
ir Ta " mistke’s
‘the better.”
qond can you seek to
annul the'matriage *” asked the Earl, “al.’
most'as muchsurprised as Lord Ryvers had
been. . *‘ You cannot attempt to dissolve it
because the ‘girl has no “fortune and no
position.”
*‘That is true. My objection would be
that he was no$ of age when he married, and
eould” not"lm.jrry legally without my con-

sent, ¥

~* 1t would ot hold,” replied the Earl
“If you will thke my advice, Lady Ryvers,
you will not attempt auything of the kind.
You have fic chance of success, and your son
will never forgive youn.”

“*I shall certainly try my best, whether I
succeed or fail,” she declaréd.

And from ﬁ:lnt mom]e?::tLViolet had a strong
partisan in the young Ear

] cannot nn{lomtmd., ” he said to his wife,
““why your mother makes such a fuss.  She
seems to hate the girl. I think she would do
her any and every ible injury, Sheis
withontdoubt, one of the most beantiful and
charming girls I have everseen. I do not, as
a rule, belisve in unequal marriages; nor do
I call this one. Violet has beauty enough and
distinction enough to make up for defi-
ciencies. ” :

The Countess languidly opened her eyes.
It was something quite novel to hear her hus-
band speak ss earnestly.

‘* You seem g'l:lu suddenly grown very
fond of your sifger-in-law,” she said.

“And po wonder,” rejomed the Earl,
** She has morg lifeand animation than twenty
ordinary women put together.” °

“] am very glad thatIam an ordinary
women, and reliéved from the trouble of be-
ing so amimated,” observed the Countess.

““My dear Murglurite," said the Earl, “‘you
are perfection itself in your way. Animation
would not suis your imperial style.” ‘

The Countess of Lester had never been
jealous—she had always been so seremely con-
fident of har own powers of pleasing—but just
the amallest tinge’ of jealously coloured her
thoughts, and caused ber to shun Violet more
than she had done before,

The Karl was most attentive to her. - They
agreed and quarreled, laughed and disputed
the whole day log. Lord Lester was amused
at hernotions.” He called her a Democrat, a\
Radieal; and she, with all theeloquénce and
earnestness of her nature, denounced him as
an_arigtoerat. He delighted in drawing her
out, in rotisiag her, in debating with her, and
the result:'was that they became the greatest
of friends ;;and the strongest ally Violet had
in the honee wae the Earl of Lester. He had
no patience With the dowager Lady Ryvers
or with His wife. Why they could’ not ac-
cept Violet as oné of their own he could nos
thruk., ;More than once the dowager had
regretted sending for this son-in-law who had
taken tHe very opposite side to the one she
intended him to take.

Tae family was gretty well divided now,
and, as Monica said, there was every chance
of *“alively  time.” The dowager Lady
Ryvers:and the Countess, her daughter, were
against .the Eatl of Lester and Monica, the
cause of dispute, of course, being Violet,

Monica énd Violet were thrown very much
together. { On this morning, when they had
gone oubto feed the peacoocks, Monica had
taken alefter from her Xocket; and it was
over this that Violet bad found her crying,

“ Violet,” said Monica, suddenly, **come
down to the fountains with me ; I must tell
you my stery. I must talk to someone or my
heartwill break. *You will think I am very
young to; have a lover. Margaerite is the
eldess of ue all—she is nearly three-and-twen-
ty ; Randolph, you know is one-and-twenty 3
T'am ninetees. .- But, Violet, do you know, I
had a lover -when I'was sixteen? It sounds
almost; abstihd, but it is true, I must tell you
aboutt.” 2

There was a square in the midst of the
grounds whereon stood three fountains made
irom the finest Carrara marble, sculptured by
the hands of the great master of the day,
Seats' and shrubs and flowering plants had
been placed around them, so that the whole
Ppresented i mast pict: ue a ce.

It was thither the two girls Went, and two

men ;ook@q aiter them with bmg eyes—

)

** which is breakin » heart. Viglet, - |
t with me w ery ; all the m
he tears have been lying behind ayes,

until even my eyelids ache; and mamma
wanted so many things, and M rite was
80 tiresome—] think 1t is a fliction to
have a sister a countess ! , Violet, let me
cry ! and Monica laid her head on the marble
:basin, and wept as if her very heart would -

Voilet spoke no word ; as she saw th
whatever the trouble might be, words wo!
im;v t:nah it. ded,

‘hen the paroxysm of weeping had en

Monies looked np with half-drowned eyes.

“Iam ” she said, ‘‘but I cannot
help it; I cannot, indeed. I must give vent
to my feelings, He is going away, and I shall
never see him again. ”

**Tell me about it,” said Violet, her heart
warming to the girl who seemed so un-

"‘Pl.’l!,; 5

*“That is just. what I want to do,” returned
Monica ; “I know you will keep my secret.
I must tell you firss, Vielet, that when L was

‘Sixteen mamma left. me with my governess,

Miss"Rowley, while she went to London with
Marguerite for the season. It was then that
the Earl of Lester fell in love with my" sister,
aithough they were not married until some
time afterward, Miss Rowley was very
clever and very conscientious, but duri

mamma’s a she was not well, and

:‘h'mw of time on my hands for the mis-

] to do. ' Every day I had a cer-
tain‘quantity of work allotted to me, which I
contrived to get through as speedily as pogsi-
ble, 80 that I might have more leisure for my-
self. One morning I went to St. My '8,
Well, and there, seated on one of the grea
mossy stories, was a young mad wearing the
uniform of a cavalry officer.

““I must tell yon,” went on Monica, * that
the Rectoroi Ryverswell belongs to a very
old family—the Caerlyons of Caerswell. The
family is so old and so _honourabie that even
mammarespects and esfeems them, and speaks
of them as ple ‘of some consideration.
The rector, the Honourable and Reverend
Hugh Caerlyon, is one of the younger sons of
a younger branch of this great family ; but he
is, to use mamma’s expression, wretchedly
poor, having nothing but his income as Rector
of Ryverswell—and that is not mnch, Mrs.
Caerlyon is dead ; I never heard sn{tbing of
her. If there had been a mother iving, I
should not have fallen into such mischiet.”

* “You must understand, Violet, that the
rector often visited us.g Mamma in some re-
spects considered him 'ar equal ; she forgave
his poverty on account of the antiquity of his
family. He came oiten to dine with us. I
am not sure whether mamma knew that he
had a son.  No one ever mentioned him, until
one day the rector told us, with great glee,
that his son had been presented with a com-
mission in the famous regiment of the Black
Lancers. After that, nothing more was said
of him. It was this very son. this Paul Caer-
lyon, whom I found by St. Michael’s well.
Hfs regiment had been ordered to Queenshow,
alarge garrison town not far from Ryvers-
well, and &e spent a great deal of his time at
his father’s Bouse.

*‘ He knew m.e although I did not know him.
He did not seem to be at all embarrassed, but
told me what a favourite spot of his St.
Michael’s Well was. We became very %d
friends. Ah, no, that is not the truth ! e
were never friends; we were lovers from the
first moment we met.

““Yes, lovers! I wassixteen, but he was
more than twenty. Ob, Violet, how hand-
some he was ! His complexion was dark, and
he had dark-blue eyes and black hair. I
know every line of his face by heart, because,
you see, I worship it. . He had » slight, dark
mustache, but it did not hide the full, firm

one tnh’ongh:‘ he had the; m&‘

asvoman. had ridden over from Quéeen-
show some regi tal exercise, and had-
walked his father’s house to see s
favouritespot. There, by the side of the deep,
dark water, by the cool, mossy stones, in the
shade of the tall cliff, ‘we met our fate.
When he spoke to me, my heart went out, to
him ; and oh, Violet, Violet, it has never
come back to me! When I looked at him a
new light came over the earth and sky, a sud-
den sense of gladness and beauty thrilled my
whole being ; all at once Iseemed to know and
understand a hundred thi; that had been
mysteries to me before. Violet, did you feel
this when you saw mf brother first?”

“No, I did uos. thought more of his
picture than Idid of himself, as far as I can
remember,

“Then most certainly you were ‘not in
love,” said Monica. ‘I have alwaystold you
so. You married Randolph because he was the
first man who made love to you, or who ask-
ed you to marry him.”

*““Do you think 80 ?” guestioned Violet,

vely.

o - :m sure of it. You had better try to
fall in love with your husband ; you'certainly
did not with yvour lover. The world was
never the same to me from that moment: it
will never be the same again, That is falling
in love—the world, your own life, everything
changes ; you could not get back to your owa
self if you tried.” i

““Then I have never been in love—at least,
not in your fashion,” Violet said, thought-
fully.

*I cannot tell you,” continued Menica,
‘““how long we talked. IfI had been a young
queen mestead of a school girl, he couid not
have treated me with greater respect. He
walked half the way home with me. Itwas
such a sweet, mad folly, Violet—so sweet
while the spring-tide lasted., Do you know
that the odour of the hawthorn turns me
faint? Even now jt brings back those happy
days very forcibly to me. It was such a
spring as comes only oncein iife. 'It lasted
from the second day of May, when I first saw
him, until the middle of June, whea my
mother and sister came home., We met
sometimes in the park-down by ‘the ruins ;
we used to sit by the old arched windows
where thegreat clusters of blue. bells grew.
I know it was wrong. I know that baving
met him once by accident I onght never to
have met him again. - I know that I deceived
my mother, my governess, and everyone elsé ;
but I have suffered. Oh, Violet, I have paid
a terrible price for my folly ! I have to live
and ﬂmtend I am happy while my heart is
breaking. I do not remember that we actu-
ally made any appointments ; it seemed to be
an understood t'hinfz that we should see each
other every day. Every day my handsome
young soldier rode over from Queenshow, and
at last—at last he told me he loved me, apd
asked me if I would be his wife,

To be continued.

Erps's CocoA.—GRATEFUL AND COMFORT-
I§G,—**Byathorough knowledge of the natur
al laws which govern the cperation of digestion
and nutrition and by a careful application of
the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa,
Mr, Epps has provided otr breakfust tableg
with a delicately flavoured beverage which
may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is
by the judicious use of such articles of diet
that a constitution may be gradually built up
until strong enouﬁh.to resist every tendency
to disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are
floating around us ready to attack wherever
there is a weak pdfutiem We may escape
many a fatal shait by keeping our-
selves well fortified with pure blood and a
properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service
Gazette.—Made simply with boiling water or
milk. ®old only m Packets and Tins (3 1b
and 1b) by Grocers, labelled—** James Epps
& Co., Homecopathic Chemists, London,”

A rural debating society recently ‘discussed
the question:—** What is ‘the greatest
mystery in the world ° 'We suspect the con-
clusion reachéd 'was in, favour of ** Hash ol
but all the same, the greatest mystery in the

-Better for all that I were
Despairing

world is why a poor man with hali & dozen
small children will keep three dogs, =~ - -

ver the prairie et bifht eyel swept,

shado .,..EE# ung heart crept.
e the :goweddlm. '

Butno one rod

e—no of him,
"Kawmnotw‘meldﬁn life is A
Bhe looked in the swift running brook as it sped
Aﬁelucked from the clover its petals of red.
¥ oves me not !  Oh, fate ill fared; S
I'Vn:: .Je]elt ll’l;l:° ::ﬂ%g{:‘thh':d ;M'
OWS are 8w 3 ve
Tear b anerym .

* "Tis she that hhs stolen his love from me,
e rich city cousin beyond the sea ;
y face and ways are country '
ot meet with his college ﬁlOlG"to wed;
Margery.

A lingering glance at the far off to

Then in the‘clover she fell face do:g':

Hetn thoughts turn to the brook’s clear
ow,

R to ocean’s de below :
o mere will eommeue of woe.”
Hope lost Margery.

Through the appeared,
One li m:ti:nom‘h?hobmkhclured;
One whispered word all her sorrows quell ;
One lover's kiss all her doubt dispels,
her fond heart echoes the marriage bells.
Thrice happy Margery.
AR A A
¥For and About Woman. i

** A Wife's Greatest Trial” is the title of a
new book, Wehave not read it, but suspect
that it is her husband.

- A woman in Maine has formed 530. intel-
ligible words from the letters of the familiar
word *‘incomprehensibility,”

The girls in Brittany are not allowed to
sell their hair. In this country the girls
don’t have to, as it's a sell itself.

The Mendon (Mich.) Globe is edited by a
woman, and all the compositors are women.
They don’t miss any gossip of the town.

Many men owe their success in this world
by baving learned to say *“No” at the pro-
per time. - Rgmember this when the girls
make leap‘year proposals.

Christine Nilsson says she never goeson
the stage without trepidation, and when she
feels weak or has an importanf part always
kneels down and says her prayers.

Mrs, Lillie Devereaux Blake anxiously in-
quires :—**Is it a crime to be a woman?”
““No, it isn’t a crime, but it is mighty un-
handy when a necessity arises t0 dress in &
big hurry.”

i“I love her still,” sang the seremader.
And then a married man passing along on the
opposite side of the street soliloguized :
‘*Yes, you're rignt. I'd love-my wife still,

« too, but she won’t be still.”

*‘ Avoirdupois sociables” are the rage in
Pottawattomie county, Iowa. Each young
lady is weighed on entering the dining-room,
and her escort pays for her supper at the rate
of § cent a pound on her weight.

In China 1t takes three days to perform the
marriage ceremony. If a man survives this
test of his powers of endurance heis regarded
as being fully ableto cope with a mother-in-
law and hold hidwn. tolerably well.

' “Ma,” #aid a bright little boy, “is it
naughty to kiss?” '“*No, my son, it isn’t
naughty.” ' “ Then, ma, what made our ser-
vant girl call pa a nasty ‘mean thing when
he kissed ‘her ”’ The boy hasn’t got an

“answer to hislast question yet, but, gracious,

didn’t his dad catch it when he came home !

At a recent reception given by bne of the
Rothschilds 1n Paris a noted beauty wore
white satin with tunic studded with double
rings of steél and silver sewn on the satin,
and baving the effect of brilliant spangles.
“The habit bodice was of white =satin, with
large pockets, each ornamented with five but-
tons in red paste. Her hair was studded with
paste stars, buckles to match on the shoes,
and her silk stockings were spangled with

‘One insane asylum in Paris
1o less than twenty-three patients who are
Vietims of the pernicious habit. Almostevery
asylum in this country has more or less of
them. The most efficient preparation for
robbing hair of its colour is the peroxide of
carbon. It is only a question of a short time,
however, until the hair breaks off, falls out or
the patient grows silly.

Rabbi Gotthiel, in his lecture on ** Young
Men and Maidens,” said : *“ I think a young
man onght always to fall in love six times or
more before he is twenty ; and every maiden
ought to feel a little fluttering in her heart
more than once before she reaches the same

If I were a young maiden and a young
man should get down on his knees and swear
that his lips never had touched those of an-
other nmd:x I _woulda’t bhave him; I
shouldn’t want anything to do with him,”

e LIl
Mantillas and Coats,

Dressy wraps are shown in black and
colours. and may be made of one fabric or a
combination of several velvet figured grena-
dines ; heavy corded Muscovite silk, taffeta
and faille silks brocaded with velvet figures
are all used for vest mantles, scarf wraps and
short dolman cloaks. The trimmings are
pomponette chenilles in heavy clusters of
many strands, sleek fringes of pressed Spanish
lace, and on the richest wraps wide flonnces
and draperigs of real’ Chantilly lace are used
as garniture.’ The newest shape is a high-
shouldered mantilla, very short and close-
fitting at tho back and iong in front ; the

A back of these wraps has two narrow forms,

and an inside belt fits them to the figure.

Parasols and Fanus,

The richest materials are chosen this season
for the parasol. Fine faille in delicate colours
brocaded with velvet in dark garnet or blue,
Venetian satins in chahgeable etfects, dotted
with dark velvet dots, and antique taffeta
silks in pale écru, banded with white stripes
of . bright coguelicot red or emerald-green
velvet, are all used for parasols. They are
lined with gay changeablesilks and mounted
on natural sticks tip with a ball of ham-
mered silver or studded with silver nail-heads,

parasols may be made in coachin

shape lined under the ribs or in flat Orien
shape, with a border of lace and a lining
shirred with a wide band on the edge. Some
of the most elegant parasols are fimshed with
wide borders of sleek chenille fringe ; others
are in star shape with a border of Escurial
lace and jabote of lace set on in shell-shape
as a heading.

. A New Hat,

A tall hat in helmeted shape is trimmed
with a heavy roll of brown velvet 1 autumnal
shade, which is caught to the strdw b spikes
of gold and finished by the head, grilliant
neck and tail feathers of a golden pheasant.
A high, square-crowned hat, with a straight
brim, wide 1n front and short at the back, is
faced with bright popy-red velvet and trimmed
with folds of velvet and clusters of tips. A
stylish Henry IL hat of black Milan braid, in
that exquisitely light quality of imported
straw which is sewn with the needle, was re-
cently exhibited ; the crown was square but
low, and the rolling brim was jauntily tipped
up at one side in a style familiar on portraits

. of the English king. Two milliner’s folds of

black velvet surrounded the crown-and were
finished at the side by a heavy cluster of
ostrich tips in sglid black, and an ornamental
spike of gold,set with a tretoil of Rhine stones.
PRV
A Wife's Mistake.

“‘One of the funniest incidents I ever no-
ticed,” said the sieeping-car conductor, *‘was
a woman looking for her husband. She got
on at Fort Wn}n&{ne n the night, and said
her husband had phed her he would be
aboard and she should come to his section,
I told her thére was no man of that name on
my car, but shewouldn't believeit. Sheplainly
intimated that I was lying to her in order to
sell another section, but finally she settled
do‘v.nudgotui her :l'ﬂ:*A t 2 o'clock
m the morni saw her ous with &
shawl around her shoulders and . u‘a.
other end of the car, where she to climb

Abeel. # = - SRR 8-
‘off. “In mre*

who was doing a

stack her head in

you, William ¥

) ; ‘she poked him one

in the ribs; and told him to lay over. Bat

‘lay over—he grabbed hold of

and yelled ‘ Thieves! Conductor! Porter!

e’s a thief here! Porter !’ Of couree he

roused everybody in the car, and*heads were

popped out of all the berths, There was the
woman in her ni

says, ‘you have undonbtedly made a bad
mistake, What made you think that man
was your husband?’ She was just ready to
ery, but she managed o say :—*I—I—didn'y
think there was another man living that could
snore like my William {”,

I Doubt It
When a pair of red lips are upturned to yom

+ owWn,
‘With no one to gossip about it,
Do you pray for endurance to leave them alone{
\;:H. megby youdo—but I doubt it.

‘When a sly little hand you're permitted to seize,
‘With a velvety softness about it,
Do you think {ou can drop it kwith never s

squeeze
Well, mebby you can—but I doubt it.

When a tapering waist is in reach of your arm,
With a wonderful plumpness about it,
Do you argue the point ’twixt the good and the

Well, mebbe you do—but I doubtit.
And ithby these tricks you shoald capturea

With a womanly sweetness about it,
Will you:nrdit, and keep&, and act the good

Well, mobbe you will—but I doubtit.

Hair Cleaning, s

Elaborate hair ing has long been ony
of fashi but a kindred pursuit in which
half a dozén deft-fingered women in Buffalo
earn a good living is that of hair cleansing or
shampooing. There is one young woman, and
there are probably more, whose hours from
eight a.m. to five p.m. are tbhus filled every
day in the week except Sundays. She
hurries from one customer to another and is
often seen flitting through the streets with
ber fresh white apron gleaming under her
shawl and her brushes and other parapher-
nalia done ap in a trim leather satchel. She
has as much work—or “rather as many heads
—as she can "attend to, and her customers
Esy her fifty cents a time, and usually have

er * do” their heads twice a month. An
hour is the most time that she needs to spend
with a customer. . It may seem odd that
such frequent shampooing should be deemed
necessary, but as the present fashion is to
wear only the natural bair and to have that
dry snd wavy, it requires washing every
fortnight at the least to keep it fluffy. A
girl who washes six heads a day earns $3,
that 15 §9 a week, or $468 a year, and, allow-
ing for the absence of her patronesses from
town or iliness, she must earn little short of
$300 a year, a pretty good income considering
that it is one requiring no brains. Some of
these women increase their earnings still
further by cleaning kid gloves and doing up
lage, though since dark gloves and linen
have prevailed for all but the most
dressy occasions, ard even then in the case of*
gloves, the incomes have {fallen off in this
direction.
American and English Girls,

Put an American girl by the side of hesr
English sister and the contrast is as instructive
as the jealonsy of the English matron is edify.
ing, says the London Worid. Our conven-
tionalities have not sunk into her being, and
she is shrewd enough to. discriminate what
part of them has a real and what a pretended:
worth, Therefore she can transgress them
without the transgression being imputed unto
her for sin, and she does, Her transgressions
and her criticism give her half her piguancy, -
but what is amusing in her would be embar-

taple
and obvious gradations as in the Old Country.
Therefore, the fair adventuress, with a li
manceuvring, may shroud her exact antece-
dents in mystery, and find ‘herseli credited
with a fabulous dowry founded on Chicago
lard or Denver beetie poison. Indeed, the
popular belief that American women bring
their English husbands large fortunes dies
very hard, in spite of all demonstrations to
the contrary. The English girl, though tem-
porarily eclipsed by her rival, need not de-
spair. Her qualities will tell in the long run.
The apparent distinction and tact of the
American girl is asshowy, and as smart and
as little part of her, as her Parisian dresses.
Real refinement is the attribute of a leisured
class. This does not exist in the States, ex-
cept in the narrow Puritan circle at Boston.
The feverish pushing and striving and bar-
barous ostentation of the mem must re-act

“| upon their sisters. And, indeed, American

women are the most showy, restless and un-
quiet in the world. Repose and dignity are
alien to them ; smartness is the ideal. Nor
are they physicaily equal to the overshadowed
English girl. Far from evolving a superior,
American aivilization seems destined to evolve
an inferior type of woman. :

A Cotrean Superstition,

A superstition prevailing in some parts of
Europe that Jews still practise human sacri-
fices finds a parallelin Corea, where, accord-
ing to the Japan Weekiey Mail, the iower
classes believe tnat the Japanese bleed Corean
girls and children to concoct medicines, and
also offer such Coreans as they can catch as
sactifices to the spirits of the Japanete mur-
dered in the country. Thus the Coreans
heartily dreaded the recenf anniversary of the
attack on the Japanese visitors to the penin-
sula, and, as the girls were beliéved to be
specially threatened, many maidens - fled
away, and others married the first comer so
as to provide themseives with a protector.
Again. the Japinese are charged with baving
caused a drought by hoisting their national
flag with the device of the sun, while the
music playing at the * Japanefe Lepation fur-
ther drove away the wind and the rain. This
was clearly proved to Corean minds, as when
the Japanese were murdered last year and the
maiign influence was removed the drought
broke up at once.
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COMPLETE ~ TREATMENT L.’

A single dose of Sanford’s Radical Cure in-
stantl eves the most violent Sneezing or
ds, clears the Head as by magic, stops

from the Nose and K, pre-

the h
offensive matter,

breath, sl the co!

-
One bottle Radical Cure, one bo: rrhal
Solvent and Sandford’s Inholenr.; all l‘n g;‘mk-

of all dr ts for $1. b ¢
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that Mr. Wm. Renaie,
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Mr. Rennie says the sal
the past few weeks ha
the combined sales for y
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BELIEVES IN NAT

Mr. J. Nunh, a well-H
of this city, and one whi
breeding, had some @
artificial hatching disp
by a neighbour, a pni
says nature knocks

lady referred to, Mr. 1
Cochin hen on 19 eggs.
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dentally broken, but no
set through a cold spe
any special attention,
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and in their third we
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cannot equal nature,
ways been kindly spokei
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A SUCCESSFUL

Mr. L. L. Johnston,
Kansas, writes as fo
my old friends are
what success I have h4
mess in Kansas, I giv
Over a year ago I
hatchers, designed from
several I had seen. I
and they worked fair
going irom Dec. 1s§
from them $650 over al
and!tbat, too, in spitg
feed and the fact tha
marketed at low priee
was §16 a dozen, the
that time I attended to
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more made, and from
have just taken 1,030
hittle less than 1,200 &g
placing it modestly whe
clear $2,500 by July ne;
my usual business. Th
profitable as this, proyi
aftention it deserves,
quires as litlle capital 4
necessity of men trying
or monopolize it. The
the world, iike Oliver”
#or “more. ~~ There #&Fd
men who are teachers,
forward to gettinga sta
‘Their way is open for
profit by it. Thousan
who feel dependenton s
in one year couid place
dependence if they won
from Mr. Bain, which
three cent stamps, and
once. ~ Take my word
the business, and any §
hateher I speak of,

INVOLUNTAR

STEVENSVILLE.—I hay
that does farm work g
faster than a walk it ca
too frequently. Can you

Give 2 drach ms of se|
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daily. Continue for 15

POULTRY
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be well rubbed into the
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* 'NAVICULAR DI

INVERARY.—L Wﬁy
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2. What will cure corn
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2. For corns, cut the
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