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THORNS AND ORANGE BLOSSOMS
-H-

CHAPTER XXXVL—continued. 
•Why, Mocuo* loves you,” Ée cried—

•loves you more then the does Marguerite, I 
am ante. I never thought of my mother and 
sisters ; I thought only of you. If you are 
not hippy here, I will take you away again ; 
you shall not be unhappy anywhere my beau
tiful wife. I have been weak and foolish to 
give in to my mother’s whims. She thought 
it would be so much better if you spent a few 
weeks here with her and my sisters. I wish 
I had refused. What do you say, darling?” 
—for*, with trembling lips, she had whispered 
something into his ear. “Thorns in your 
orange blossoms !” he exclaimed. “No my 
darling, you shall have none. If there must 
be thorns, they shall fall to my lot, not yours. 
I will wear them and you will wear the orange 
blossoms. My darling, do you not know 
that I love you so well I would quarrel 
à outrance with mother, Bisters, and everyone 
else in the wide world for your take ?”

•• Bit that should not be, ” aha said. “You 
ought) to have married someone whom they 
would all have loved, like the girl they are 
always talking about—Gwendoline Marr.”

“Neither Gwendoline Marr nor any other 
would I ever have made my wife,” he said- 
“Only you. Violet, my darling, 
be made unhappy. Tell me wf

But he could not draw one word from her, 
the feet being that the dowager had told her 
that she had mined her son’s life, that bat for 
her he ooald have married into any t>f the 
noblest families in England, and that, as- it 
was, she did not see1 how hAould go into 
society again. -

“A man’s marriage either makes or mars 
him,” concluded the dowager, forcibly, “and 
my son’s unhappy marriage has most certainly 
marred him.”

Violet listened in proud silence. She con
tented herself by saying over and over again, 
“If this be a lady, I am thankful that lam a 
daughter of the people*” But when she 
was alone her anger and mdignation found 
vent in tears.

Lord Ryvere could not soothe her.
••Yon ought not to have married me," she 

■aid, presently. “It was cruel to yourself, 
to me, and to your family.”
- Her words seemed to pierce his heart.

“ How could I help it," he asked, “ when I 
love you so ?"

She raised her lovely eyes, streaming with 
tears, to hie face.

“ It seems to me," she said, •• that in mar
rying me the person you thought most of was 
yourself.”

And the words struck him like a blow, yet 
ho felt that they were true.
------ CHAPTER XXXVIL

Lord Ryvers had made a resolve. He could 
not be wanting in courtesy to his mother : be 
could not, after her long reign in the house, 
ask her abruptly to leave it ; but he would 
take his wife away. In his heart there was 
deep resentment against his parent, but he 
was too well bred a gentleman and too good a 
son to put it into words.

He was sorely disappointed. He had not 
thought that hit mother would hold out id 
this fashion—in fact, hie love bad been so 
great he had thought of nothing else. And 
now the whole world seemed to lie in ruins 
about him, and the only certainty he felt was 
that, his beautiful young wife was miserable. 
This state of things could not last ; he must 
put an end to it ; and, if he did not like to 
ask his mother to go, he must take his wife 
away himself. He had made up his mind to 
this ; but fate forestalled him. \ ■ • -

It so happened that one chill afternoon Lord 
Ryvers, feeling vexed and grieved that those 
he loved best did not love each other, went 
out on to the terrace to solace himself with a 
cigar. While he was walking there looking 
with admiring eyes at a copper beach on 
which the sunshine lay, Lord Lester joined 
him.

"Randolph,” he said, abruptly, “if Violet 
ware my wife, I should not feel happy about 
her. She has lost her beautiful bloom, she is 
growing thinner and paler, she does not look 
happy. I repeat if she were my wife, I 
should be anxious about her. ”

-** She is not happy,* returned Lord Ryvers. 
“I see it plainly enough, and I am puzzled 
what to do. I want my mother to like her ; 
bat I am beginning to fear she never will. ”

•* Never, ” declared the Earl. “ The preju
dices oa both aides ire too strong. The only 
tirini----- -—**-—“

mother, 
life.”

“It is had ess to speak of the 
Lord Lester, “it was a qni 

<from first to last Forgive my saying so, but 
yon ought to have married in your own 

■ sphere. These quixotic love aflfcirs never 
answer. You have virtually separated your- 

1 self from your mother by your marriage ; your 
first care now most be your wife.”
' The words haunted Lord Ryvers. With 

•11 his passionate worship of Violet wee it 
hoembledniat he bad committed a blander in 
bringing her home to his mother, and in try
ing*» make them friends.

He went in search of her when Lord Letter 
sauntered away to rejoin hie Countess, who 
was growing tired of family battles and quar
rels. He found her at the fountains.

■ Iked Ryvers’ face brightened when he saw 
her. Was there ever woman so fair? She 
rtnod watching the falling spray, rich 
draperies of grey velvet and silver fur falling 
round her, her beautiful face shadowed by a 
hat with a sweeping plume. But it was not 
tb* face of a happy woman ; the conviction of 
that went home to him. She wee beautiful 
——I compare, more statuesque, in the full 

t of her magnificent womanhood ; 
-ot the girl who had made him 

morning when he had sung 
“June’s palace paved with dold.” 

MMnfel look ,in her eyes, a 
i on her face, lines of pain were 

-i—l the eweet month. As a wild bird 
pseès in a cage, so she pined in the midst of 
the spieodods. which surrounded her. Oh, 
to be free* to stand ones more in the old gar
den at home, to breathe the odour of the pine 
woods, even with Aunt Alice redding in the 
distance ! She hated this gilded splendour, 
she disliked all this retinue of servants, she 
detested the ways of the fine ladies about her, 
and rim longed with all her soul for freedom.

He found her in tins mood. Quite uncon
sciously, in her own mind, a certain resent
ment was growing against her husband. 
It was he who had brought her hither, who 

Ipon^her this splehdonr, luxury

hie arm round her ; but the 
t _ «y «ce no longer flushed and 

brightened for him. There was a wistful, let 
expression that touched him.

“ I always find you "thinking, Violet,” he 
said. “Iam erne, from your eyes, that your 
thoughts are not pleasant ones. ”

“ They are not, ” she confessed, sadly. 
••Violet” cried Lord Ryvers, “do vou 

know that I haves horrible fear that you "are 
not quite happy in the midst of these sur
roundings, that you are even beginnins to 
lots me" less ? 8

It was so exactly the truth, and the was so 
little prepared far it, that for a few moments 
she stood quite still, not knowing what to

» not ; I feel as though 
i against yon. ”

t wrong have I done to you 1" he

rrong,” she answered. "You 
re taken me from my -own sphere of life, 
i have placed me in the jnifrt of luxury 
1 splendour, yon ha vein-ought me where I 
old not have gone myself.”

♦ ».
feel in my heart they are 
I could appeal to him aga 

•• Yet what wrong havi 
asked.

“Every wrong,” she answered, 
have taken me from my

25*

would not have gone myself.
“ You would adorn any sphere, Violet, "he 

eaidf earnestly.
“ Your mother dose not think so,” she said. 

“You have brought me to .a. place where I 
shell never, be at home, you have placed me 
with people I shall never like, end then you 
ask what wrong you have done me* It seems 
to me that my young lover of- St Byno's 
would have done none of these things.”

“ Darling I am as much your lover now as 
I was at St Byno’s—nay, mort. Here comes 
Monica with her dogs. Violet I have only 
time to say a few words more. Have patience 
two or three days longer, and then yon shall 
never have another regret Yon shall be 
happy, my darling. Give me one kiss before 
Monica comet.”

There was little warmth in the kiss ; but 
Monica smiled when she saw the salute. 
She loved her beautiful, high spirited sister- 

wished that everything waa

king yon can do it to keep them apart"
“I fear so; but that seems hard on my 

lother, who has been mistress here all her

the past 
quixotic hi 
ny saying i

mais Dit» dispose.” 
While Lord Éyvera was thinking how he 
could best bring the tangled knot of hie diffi
culties into, one strand, the cloud was darken
ing over Ryversdale.

The greatest events in life often spring 
from slight causes ; an awkward footman 
brought about the chief incident in the iiteof 
Violet Lady Ryvers.

It was an evening in the first week in No
vember, and the dowager Lady Ryvers had 
been considerably ruffled daring tbs day ; 
nothing had gone" right with her, a hundred 
little trifles light as air had disturbed and an
noyed her, she wee not in the most amiable of 
moods. A footmen, pasting neat her with a 
glass of wine oif a small silver salver, 
•tumbled, and the wine was spilled over the 
drees of purple velvet tori her ladyship wore. 
That waa the elimak of her anger, and the 
consequences of it*U on the unfortunate foot 
man. He was too clumsy, she declared, to 
remain in her service, and Was accoitiingly 
dismissed at on os. Two days later a new 
servant had taken hit place. One of the 
duties of the footmpn had been to take the 
letters to the dowager. Oh the meriting after 
his arrival he, being new to his duties made 
what turned out to Ms terrible mistake by 
taking the letters to Lady Ryverr instead of 
the dowager Lady Ryvers. There were but 
two* both addressed “The Lady Ryvers, 
Ryversdale Caatio, Kent." Violet did not 
doubt for a moment but that they Were here, 
although she wondered who her correspon
dents could be. ....

The first envelope she opeded contained a 
circular from the famous Madame Elisa, which 
Violet read with some corioeitv. Then she 
took up the second letter, and" looked at it 
with some interest, Who would be likely to 
write to her ? ' The envelope was large, thick, 
and blue ; there waa no crest or monogram. 
Although she wondered rofieb from whom it 
came, Violet eat for some minutes -with it 
unopened in her hand. She could not tell 
afterward whether it waa some foreboding of 
coming evil that had made her defer breaking 
the seal. When at length *he did sff, she 
read the letter slowly {rrhet the was long in 
understanding imperfectly, T

“Lincoln’s Inn, Lostjbx, Nov. 3rd.
•UMabMxbam-Ii 

WuA, we “have Seed, 
with regard to the circa 
your son’s marriage. Mr. Macivori has him"- 
self been down to St Byno’s to investigate 
the matter personally. He has examined the 
register, spoken to the clergymen, and the 
result is that he finds no formality has been 
omitted to render the ceremony ;valid. We 
are therefore in a position to state most posi
tively that there is no flew whatever in the 
marriage, which is perfectly legal in every 
way. By year ladyship’s desire we have con
sulted on of the most eminent Queen’s coun
sel as to whether the marriage could be annul- 
ed on account of hi* lordship's being under 

and the opinion given it decidedly 
se. We consider nothing further re

mains to be doom and beg to subscribe our
selves your ladyship’s obedient servants,

"Bamiasm k Macivobs. 
"To the Lady Ryvers-*
What did it mean ? She knew ho firm df 

Barnard It Macivori. Of whose marriage 
were they writing to hez*? Her mind seemed 
suddenly blank. ' , '

Then a terrible thought flashed into her 
mind, an idea so horrible that it seemed for 
a few moments to paralyze her. She read the 
letter again, and again looked at the address. 
It was not for her that was certain. She had 
opened a letter that was intended for Ran
dolph’s mother, and had read its contents. 
Quite slowly the dreadful truth Same heme 
to her. She had opened her mother-in-law’* 
Utter, who had evidently been writing tolthie . 
firm of lawyers to see if it were possible, on 
any ground whatever, to annul her marriage 
with Randolph. *

Slowly but surely the truth camo heme to 
her. ■ <>

This was whet her husband's mother had 
dona. She sat silent for seme time with the. 
silence of despair ; then she said to herself :

“I will take the lettvr to.her, and I trill 
annul my marriage myself.” .

CHAPTER XXXVnt
The dowager Lady Ryvers was in her own 

boudoir, a room on the lower corridor of the 
west wing of the house. It was nearly fen 
o’clock, and a cold November morning. Her 
ladyship had ordered her breakfast to-basent 
to her own room. The fire burned cheerily 
in the grate. Her ladyship in a warm drees-i-----------0e wjti, a —-—----- Aumram .-a.

Tve,

• My darling.” he continued, with 
l of pain, “do you remember

i K voice
tfie days

you? Do you remember ho'w 
to come to me with your eyes full of 

rest hands outstretched f’ 
r eyes to hie face; they were

to me to be 
“ i artist I,

not
oeplsin sail-
*-----e over

HÜ to the 
she ohoee 

if the law gave him a 
a -tie She halted, -he

Saa : &
mg newspaper in her hands, looked the very
picture of comfort.

She wondered juste 
no letters that morning ; i _ 
of the new footman, or'of the possibility V 
any mistake. She had been expecting an im
portant letter from London for some days, 
but, as yet, it had not arrived.

That letter she had fervently hoped would 
pat an end to the present unpleasant state of 
things. With every d*y that passed her dis
like to her son’s wife increased, and she booed 
to find thrt in tbe eyes of 
really his wife. Then all. 
ing. She trusted to her owi 
her son ; she wilfully blin< 
fact that he worshipped his 
rather to believe 
chance of escape : 
would avail himself of it.

Of course there would be a little scandal 
and wonder ; that could not be helped. She 
comforted herself by thinking that many mar
riages had been annulled in this fashion—she 
remembered severaL No one had thought it 
very strange or wrong. She knew that all 
the fashionable mothers would sympathize 
with her ; she never thought at all of the 
harm she might do to Violet Randolph 
could go to London in a season or so, ——j 
marry whom be would. She smiled to her
self as she finished her chocolate. It did not 
occur to her that she had the strong passion 
and the lifelong love of a man to deal with. 
Randolph had always submitted to her away : 
why should he not do to now ?

Then, and moat unexpectedly, came an in
terruption in the shape of a quick, sharp rap 
at the door,

“ Entrez /” said her ladyship, who consider
ed the French word * ...

i English equivalent ; “jssraas
: to the d

but.

tin

was not the voice 
nd hoarse, full of 
that uttered the 
rare white and

•read

m
read them,

Bat the voice 
of Violet ; it we 
pain ; nor were the Kpe 
words like here ; they 
•tiff.

Will year ladyship,” the wanton, *' 
tine infamous letter, and tell me if it be 
miserable jest, or if it be true ?”

For n few minutes the elder women lost her 
presence of mind. She saw in a moment 
whet the letter was, and understood with her 
quick instinct, ell that happened. Her fees 
flushed, her proud eyes fell, the jewelled 
hands trembled. The girl standing before 
her with set, scornful face, looked like an in
jured queen. The dowager felt almost like a 
criminal.

Read it, and toll me it it be true, ” repeat
ed Violet And for a few seconds the two 
women looked st each other in silence that 
wee more terrible than words.

Slowly enough her ladyship took the letter 
and read it Violet stood still and erect be
fore her. When she had finished, the 
dowsger looked up.

Well, what do yon wish to know?" she 
naked, coolly.

“1 wishto know, first of all,” said Violet, 
“if the letter to which that is an answer was 
written by you ?”

“ It waa?” answered the dowsger, boldly.
“Yon have bepn trying to discover whether 

there was any flaw in my marriage with your 
eon, in order that you might separate us ?”

"I have done so," confessed the elder
W0™y”u dislike-nay, I may say you hate
me so bitterly you would fain rob me of my 
fair name and my fair fame?”

“I am so anxious with regard to my ann,” 
replied her ladyship, insolently, •• that I am 
indifferent to all else.”

“You wish, then,, that the mgrriage be
tween my sell and your ton could be undone ?" 
interrogated Violet

“I do wish it with all my heart I would 
give half I posses if it conld be so arranged,” 
said the dowsger. “ It is idle to withheld 
the truth from you. I hsve done my best ; 
hot unfortunately Lhave failed. I wrote to 
one of the most eminent firms of lawyers in 
London ; as you have seen, they have given 
an unfavourable opinion,”

“Yon have really been endeavouring to 
find some reason that would enable you to. 
have my marriage annulled ?” pursued Violet 
steadily. “-You tell me honestly that such 
is the ossa?” ./ .

“Yes. There is no need for any reticence 
in,the matter. 1 havejtnown three cases 
myself in which the marriage has been set 
aside es null and void because the supposed 
husband was not of age* It seems that in my 
son’s csss there is no loophole for escape,”

With the same white, set face, Violet drew 
nearer to her.

“Tell me one thing more," sheeaid, in a 
voice that the dowager never forgot until her 
dying day. “Does my husband know that 
yon have done this ?”

“ I told him I should do it,” replied her 
ladyship.

Ana he has made no effort ta stop you ? 
He has allowed you to crown all your other 
insulta with this ?”

“He did not say on* word to prevent it,” 
she answered.

“ Great Heaven—and they call this • nobil
ity’ !” cried Violet She went on, trying to 
speak calmly, “if the answer to yonr most 
wicked and most unwomanly letter had been 
‘Yea,’ that in the marriage yonr eon and my
self thought perfectly legal there was a flaw, 
wbgt should yon have done f

1 ' I should have insisted on my son’s taking 
advantage of it, and at any price have com
pelled him to have the mintiage annulled,” 
was the dowager’s anewer. <

The two wpmen stood fog a few minutes

with a shuddgr, spoke ss one just waking from 
a hideous dream.

“I will annal the marriage myself,” she 
said, slowly and solemnly. “ Your son de
ceived me. Had I knoeu that he belonged 
to a class I hate, bed I known that he would 
bring me to this place with surroundings that 
are utterly abhorrent to me, I would not have 
married him. I have thought lately more 
than once that perhaps I mistook the glamour 
of a girl’s fancy for love. I will trouble neither 
yon nor him again. A marriage founded on 
deceit is no marriage. I married the hand
some, simple young artist, one of my own- 
class ; I did not mgj-ry Lord Ryvers of Ryvers
dale. You need not employ lawyers on my 
account I will, annul a marriage that is 
hateful to myself.”

"Thetis nonsense,” rejoined the dowager. 
“Yon cannot do anything of the kind ; you 
heve not the power.”

“I will find the power, the way, and the 
means,” said Violet calmly.

The dowager began to feel jnet a little bit 
nervous. It was possible that she waa going 
too far, that her eon would be terribly angry. 
There was no tolling what a creature like 
this, without any of the restraints of class, 
might da

“Lady Ryvers,” Violet went on, '••you 
have hated me from the moment I entered 
yonr house ; yon have heaped ridicule and 
insult on me ; now you have crowned ell by 
.seeking to rob me of that which is ss dear to 
the poorest peasant as to the highest in the 
land—my good name. Let me assure you of 
one thing—yon are looking at my face for the 
last time on earth. ”

She seemed to hold the elder woman’s eyes 
by the fores of her own for some minutes; 
then slowly, with a gesture of grace, dignity, 
•nd sorrow, she left the room.

The dowager tried to laugh.
“Quite a tragedy-queen !" she said. 

“What heroiet! One wou|d think that the 
had been on the boards. She seemed to con
sider that I had committed a crime in trying 
to rescue my>o froip a thraldom that will 
ruin him.” w

In her heart the knew that it was a crime, 
for her son was married to this girl in the 
eight of Heaven, even though some legal 
quibble might part them according to the 
laws of men.
. 1* U Crime, and a horrible one. In the
depths of her heart she knew that She felt 
h little anxious. Not that she feared any
thing Violet might do or say. It was her son 
she féared. Had she said too muoh, had she 
igne too far? What did the girl mean by 
saying that she should never sea her face 
again ? She knew that sne had given Violet 
a false impression when she said that her 
husband knew of the letter. In their angry 
conversation with regard to the marriage 
she had told him that she should write and 
make inquiries as to whether bis marriage 
was perf ectly valid or not He had answered 
that she could do so, if she liked, knowing 
that any inquiries made mast be answered 
favourably and must ftnply satisfy the in
quirer. They had not mentioned the subject 
sinon But the dowsger had spoken as if hersnnrnvArt nf tie». __a__ ,ton had approved of her writing to make 
£MS*i “d bar conscience reproached

She. rang the bell, and asked for Lord 
Ryvers. He had gone outmith the Earl of

they were not expected back 
g. -Randolph bad left a message

HH. and
until evening, oanuoipn bad left a message 
for his mother with Lady Lester. The dow
ager shrugged her shoulders, end took up her 
newspaper egun. After Ml, if the girl times 
to take what .he said m that melodramatic 
fashion, rt was no fault others. If the worst 
hsppened-.f she oboe* to go end drown her
self in the nver, or in the mere where the 
greet water-lilies grew—so ifineh the better They couid hash toe matter up, and her 2n 
would be free.

Two hours afterward, when Monica came to 
the boudoir to ask if Violet were there, her 
lsdy.hip answered in the most unconcerned fashion. She had been there somAime be
fore, but the dowsger knew nothing of her 
movements sinon
„ " She must have gone out," said Monica s

I cannot find her in the house. Yet 
gen eerily tells me when she goes.”

But the dowsger made no reply. If 
cruel words bad driven the girl to w.-j,,,.,, 
or death she gave no sign.

she 

! her

• to* i'BriUR

CHAPTER XXXIX.

a solution of hie difficnl- 
> must ■ be his first con

sideration, her happiness his first ears ; and 
if hi» mother oould not like her, they must 
dwell apart ; he would net have her vexed 
and annoyed. There was no fear bat that 

nal so any position in the world" 
see that association with his 
sistere was st all needfnL To 

his thinking Violet Was more graceful then 
th^y were, and quite as elegant, ss refined

lord Lester bad given'him s meet cordial 
invitation to Draynhem, and Lord Ryvers 
had accepted It He was-to take hie wile and 
■pend some weeks there; By that time the 
dowager lady RyVera would have left 
Ryversdale, and all wonltfbe well 

“Mirguerite wiUlike the idea, I hope,” 
said Lbrd Ryvers.

“If she does not, she will not, ny to," 
laughed Lord Lester. "Even in that case 
•he will acquiesce With a graceful, gentle 
smile ; bot I am sort iBe will like it We 
will have a nice circle of visitors, and yonr 
beautiful young wife bill take her place at 
once. You will find in a very abort time that 
the has the world at bqr teat ”

Lord Ryvers was delighted. As his mother 
was determined not to take Violet by the 
hand,, or help her in say .way, the next beet 
thing was for the Coup tees of Lester to do 

. He had not thought of that ; hot now he 
it waa the host thing.to be d<*h There

itnese

i

of heart than 
he he’d been for some time. He sprung up 
the sfept of the great stai rests three at a 
time so impatient wee he to see Violet, and 
to toll her that the clouds had broken, and 
that the brightest of futures lay before 
them. -

But no answer came to hie impatient sum
mons. When he stood outside her dressing 
room door and called “ Violet 1” there waa 
no response. When he opened the door and 
wept in there was no One to be seen.

His heart warmed within him as he saw 
toe traces of her graceful presence, the 
flowers and gloves she bed worn, the fan she 
had used, tbs book she bad been reading, A 
torn envelope upon the floor. There was no 
Violet

He rang the bell. Her maid answered it 
He -asked where her mistress was, and she 
replied that he\fady«hrp had gone out at 
noon and had not returned.

At first he felt no fear, not knowing what 
had passed daring his absence. Still it 
was strange that she should go out" for so long; 
but then Violet liked walking.

He went to bis dressing-room. His per
plexities were soon ended. On his toilet 
table, so placed tfiat it must at once catch 
hi* eye, was a letter directed to himself in his 
wife* handwriting.

•• Why did she write to me ?” he thought. 
“How strange when I shall see her at din
ner 1 Perhaps her note is to tell er.e where 
she has gone. ”

He felt no uneasiness ss he opened it ; but 
it was evidently no note, buta oloeely written 
letter. What could that mean ? Then there 
came to. him the conviction that there waa 
some terrible sorrow in store for him. He 
rend eagerly, despairingly. Great drops of 
mois tore gathered onbis forehead. As he read 
s terrible pallor came into his fees, a terrible 
shadow deepened in his eyes. The letter 
seemed to be half hidden beneath a blood-red 
mist, end the words a^. first told an. plain 
story to him. ,

Then fie began to realize what it,waa. 
Violet had gone, arid gone forever ! She had 
bidden him her lest farewell ; aha would never 
see him again.

“Yon told me," tkt Wrote, “that I was to 
:ry the new-life, aady ifrfcdid -Uokiikr it? yon 
would see what waa toibedena Always re
member, it Von nad told me what Ufa I bad 
to Share with yon, T should have declined it 
I not only dislike, but I loathe and detest it 
I find it perfectly unbearable, andT have re- 
nouneed it. Neither my education, my 
training, mv character, nor temperament fit 
me font I am dbt at home in the midst of 
toe splendour and luxury of Ryversdale, lest 
at home than a wild forest bird would be in 
n gilded cage. Ml- dislike to the life, toe 
•corn and insults Of, those near to you, the 
unkindness with which I have been treated, 
toe perfect unhappiness of my life, toe eenso 
that I hsve of having been deceived—I would 
have borne all for your sake ; but that has 
happened which 1 cannot and will not bear. 
Yonr mother has written to an eminent firm 
of lawyers in London, instructing them to 
find out whether there is any flaw or infor
mality }n our marriage. So great is her de
sire to put ns that she has token counsel's 
opinion as to whether the fact of yonr being 
married under age is not sufficient to ennui 
our marriage. By mistake toe letter written 
by the firm in reply to hers fell into my Wand. 
I took it to her. She made no disguise stall 
of the part she had played in the matter. 
She tola me that she would give half her for
tune to see toe marriage annulled. They were 
hard and pitiless words to hear; bat I felt 
they were true ; my plies is not here. That 
was toe crowning insult, which I cannot 
bear ; and tbs crowning sorrow is this—that 
you knew your mother intended writing and 
aoquieèoed tilt1' '

“That fact parts ns. Never willingly 
will I look upon yonr face again, never will I 
bear yonr name, never will I live under your 
root I will never see you mother, never 
•peek to her, never enter the same house with 
her. She is dead to me in this life, es I am

help you legally to free yourself and 
legally to marr^ another, my prayer is that
you may speedily do so.

“ Do not make any attempt at searching for 
» : I shall never return. If there were any 

power to pçinpel me, I Would rather die than 
yield to tfifit power. Remember that death 
in any shape would be preferable to return
ing. You love, your kindness to me I shall 
always remember; but the whole proceeding 
from beginning to odd has been s most fetal 
mistake. You deceived me, you took me 
into a life for which I am unfit, and the end 
has come, as. the end comes inevitable to 
everything not founded in truth and honour. 
I bid you an everlasting farewell, Randolph, 
and I hope that you Will be so far able to 
rectify yonr mistake as to prevent your life 
from being ' spoiled. I sign myself you 
lost <• . •.- - • ¥ "*■ ‘ ■

- - ' ’ “VlOLlT."
That was all There Was no loving word 

to soften the blow, no regret, no sorrow at 
leaving him, no word of the love that bed 
once been between them—nothing but offend
ed pride, wounded dignity, outraged prejn- 
dices-rAO love.

For s few minutes he was haunted by a 
vision of Violet as he had first seen her on 
the tioTning when “Jane's palace was paved 
with gold ;” then by one of Violet when she 
stood with the loVe-iight on her face and toe 
scarlet flowers ob her breast The terrible 
oresent.died for s time > it seemed to elude 
him, he'could neither grasp nor realize it He 
wee in-St Byno’s woods, with the girl he 
worshipped by hie side, end they were talk
ing of love that would never die; he was in 
the old ohuch *»8t Byno’e, and Violet with 
a small soft band in his, was saying, •' Till 
death us do part he was with her on toe 
Rhine, whets she. wee giving him pretty wise

With teen, and promised to try to live toe 
life that pleased him. And now it was all 
ended. She was gone, and, according to her 
own words, She had bidden him an eternal 
farewell

Her beautiful face was before him—the 
violet eyes, the golden hair, the delicate 
brows, so clearly marked, the lovely lines 
and gracious curves of the sweetest month 

ever had. Hvery charm that she

=
the gentle touch of the white

drram tost'hemu..

•«ting yellow light of a l,v--------
iuet the time for a temble dream, forU.™— 

h» must shake them off. Surely Ju 
the distance he could hear his darling’s 
voice ?

“An eternal farewell I" Good Heaven 
what horrible words ! They seemed to com3 
from the depths of some dark abyss She 
was his on earth, and she should be his in 
Heaven. Lots—above all, levs sanctified by 
marriage—oould never die.

“She annulled toe marriage herself, poor 
child !” he murmured. Yet had he not heard 
her repeatedly denounce toe present law of 
divorce ? “ And she thinks that by this one 
sot of here she can free herself from ms She 
« mine through all time and eternity, in vir
tue of the vow» that’ made her so. She is 
mine in this world and toe next !” —

But where was she? No beautiful face 
shone in the empty rooms; no sweet sod 
gracious presence brought henninees to him. Wheri was the ? Andfwhen he asked him- 
self the question, a terrible sense of desolation 
came over him.
..Thee® dreadful word* oould not be true. 
If they were he must have been mistaken ; 
•he oould not have loved him as he loved her. 
He remembered that he had a foreboding of 
this many tintes. Lové bears with anything, 
love never complains If she had loved him 
with ell her heart, she would have borne with 
his mother’s pride and temper ; but she did 
not, she could not, and toe November 
shadows fell around him, leaving him despair
ing and heartbroken.

At first it seemed to him that he Ibould 
never move from the chair on which he was 
seated, that he Should never quit Ms room, 
that life was all ended, that the darkness and 
coldness of death were gathering around 
him.

Strong men do not oftenlweep. A sweet 
singer says -.

"Talk not of tears till toon hast seen.
The tears of warlike men.”

suffered, would have had eome idea of how he 
loved hie wife. ,

(To be Continued).

THE LUNCH BASKET.
FÎT

Chocolate-Creams. -------
She stands with dimpled elbows bare.

Her eye with merry mischief gleams.
And I sit here and worship her.

While she makes chocolate-creams. : [
The chocolate brown she scrape* and stirs. 

As soft and dark her brown nair seems; 
No hands as fair and white as hers 

As she makes choooiato-creoras. - —
She stirs my foolish heart as well ;

I see her in my deepest dramas.I wonder if shell marry me 
And make mv c

One of the easiest things to make a broil in 
private families now is a spring chicken.

Spring lamb, oÇthe tenderness for whichthe 
original Mary’s was celebrated, ii quite scarce, 
but mint tance is plentiful

An inquisitive oorreAiondenl aska Sow 
queen’s pudding is mads.. We don’t know, 
ont she might write to her and find ont.

Cabbage soaked in sherry wine is new^nt 
forth under a French name as something now, 
but it is -merely genteel sauerkraut.

An advertisement in a contemporary reads : 
—“Wanted—A girl to cook.” A fried girl 
wouldn’t be bad, if she were young and ten
der. The average girl, however, ii only fit to 
boil

•• What kind of sauce will you hsve with 
yonr steak ?” aaked the waiter of a diner in a 
restaurant where toe condiment» were served 
with the orders. “If toe steak is as ton 
as yesterday’s a couplejof circular saws will 
best”

erer, that betrays the skill and " ’ ‘ *
the cook as do the concoction 
ménagement of gravies.

Every successive year additional medicinal 
virtues are claimed for toe strawberry, aud it 
ell said of the delicious fruit is true, it is not 
half appreciated. Consumption and goat are 
now said to be relieved by strawberries.

Table microscopes are coming into use. 
They are very convenient to families consum
ing» good deal of pie. By cerefuilv parting 
the crusts a practised eye, with the "aid of this 
microscope, can easily detect the presence of 
any fruit that may happen to get in between 
them.

Fippe, who fane been lnnoBlng with a friend 
upon frogs’legs—“Everything you see is of 
some use in this world, even the frog. ” Friend, 
who is disputatious—•• I don’t agree with you.
Of what use is the mosquito to us ?” Fippe_
“ Ah 1 my dear fellow, you take a wrong view 
of things. Just think now useful we ere to 
too mosquito."

EPICUREAN BNTmXS.

At • recent dinner of one of the moat fash
ionable clubs in town, one of toe dishes waa 
of chicken hearts and new mushrooms ; an
other of cooks’ combs in a sauce of cream and 
parsley, and a third of breast of ohiekeh 
•towed in champagne, or what waa alleged to 
be that wine.

Apropos of - cooks, n London magazine 
rays “ History has preserved the account 
of the famous French cook who required fifty 
hams to ‘garnish his dishes,’ end when re
monstrated with by bis master declared that 
he could concentrate them all into a bottle 
the size of his thumb, ”

The more moderate length of dinners 
what are called “ good houses” is a matter „„ 
general congratulation. The sifc or four en- 
tries have dwindled to two or three, and 
those dreadful inventions formerly known as 
sweets, rarely touched by men, have also de- 
c-eased, little savories taking the place of 
eome pf the colon red jellies and creams that 
formerly appeared in monotonous rotation. 
Boston Courier.

MUSTARD TOR DESSERT.
A merchant travelled took hie place at a 

table in a Western hotel, where the landlord 
was the only waiter ; and after finishing a 
very scanty meal, he said, perse ’ ’

“ I should like some dessert.
“Dessert? What’s that? We ain't got 

none.”
“Well, give me some pie.” .
“Piet thunder ! We ain’t got no pie! 

Help yourself to the mustard !”
BANANAS BLADE HER TAT,

“Bernaners is healthy,” said a banana 
stand woman toe other "day. “I’ve tended 
stand fur nigh on to twenty years. When I 
begun I was as thin as er rail Look at me 
now.”

The reporter looked at her, or rather at 
the section of her that was visible from a front 
view. He than girded hie loins for a journey, 
and started to go around to toe other side to 
see whether the mountain of flash had any 
limit ,

•• Yee,” continued the huge rones of animal 
existence. “ I need ter eat bernaners when I 
was hungry and I got fut I never eats any
thing else durin’ toe day, and if yer wants 
ter git f$t—yet lookin’ kinder thin an’ hungry, 
like—jilt eat lota er bernaners. ”

Epps’s Cocoa. —Grateful and comport
ing.—“Bye thorough knowledge of thenatur 
al laws which govern the operation of digestion 
end nutrition and by a careful application of 
the tine properties of well-selected Cocoa, 
Mr. Epps hai provided our breakfast tables 
with a delicately flavoured beverage whioh 
may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is 
by the judicious use of such articles of diet 
tost s constitution may be gradually built up 
until strong enough to resist every tendency 
to disease. Hundred» of subtle maladie* era 
floating arqnnd ue ready to attack wherever 
there is a weak point - We may escape 
many n fatal shaft by keeping our
selves well fortified with pure bloo? end s

milk. Sold only in Packets and Tint (* lb

WOMAN’S KINGDOM.

, in calm repose, 
> arms enshrining.

! with lightest t

Me parasols come in the bright, 
^ colours—champignon, flamingo,

d—“Ja

Enfolded In a fond embrace,
A little babe reposes ;

A dreamy sweetness lights Its face*
As sleep its eyelids closes.

The mother, rocking to and fro.
Her fair face fondly smiling.

With lullaby so soft and low,
Tjje cherub it beguiling.

Oh, sweetly rest thee, baby mine.
For shadows bring the eve’n ;

I, The sleep of peaoe be ever thine—
Thy dreaming be of heaven.

At last the drooping eyelids dose ;Dear SSby irSu**'5*^*^
Its mother’s i 

To crib she mm
To precious harden i _

And lays it gently in its bed,
Ertwhile so softly singing,

Oh. sweetly rest, eta
Oh! baby, reet thee sweetly now.

And may no shade of sorrow 
O’eroast the beauty on thy brow,

Or dim a single morrow.
I watch thee in thy peaceful sleep.

With jealousy of lover.
And Bray that angels vigil keep*
, And ever o’er thee hover.

Oh, sweetly reet, eta

Fashion Notes.
The day of large hate is waning.
Laos toilets are the rage in Paris.
Scarlet bonnets are popular in New York. 
India tissues of all kinds are in high favour. 
Pongees, either plein or embroidered, wash 

beautifully.
Among other lovely shades of yellowish 

creamy pink cornea apricot.
Black lace capotes ere worn as much by 

young ladies ekby matrons.
Flounces, when narrow and hot too full, 

sometimes cover the entire skirt.
Dove, steel, and mouse grey are the fash

ionable shades of this popular colour.
- Velvet and velveteen skirts are toe correct 

wear under lace dresses and lace polonaises.
In materials, first and foremost comes gold. 

Gold has taken the place of jet in general 
favour.

The general shape is the close-fitting capote, 
with one large bunch of trimming on toe left

Japanese paper and silk and satin fans are 
not entirely out of vogue, but feather fans are 
the favourites.

Fashionable and dressy parasols are very

Ey, large, and very much trimmed with
is and flowers.
Canvas of all colours is a great novelty. 

Coarse textured stuffs are mixed with the old 
fashioned glossy silk.

The jacket or casaque opening over toe 
waistcoat or gathered or pleated plastron it a 
feature in early summer suite.

A ' new colour decidedly in vogue is toe 
manilla. It is » shade lighter than ecru, and 
is tastefully mixed with all other colours.

Brocaded and embroidered silks, cashmere 
d’Inde, and other fine wools and velvets, are 
combined with taffeta glace, shot or plain.

Shot bison cloths, changeable in colour and 
wiry in texture, canvas woven and very dura
ble* ore made up for serviceable seaside suite.

Straw capotes are made to match in colour 
with the costume. Transparent, knotted, 
small willow reeds interlaced are among the 
prettiest .

Fashionable 
fashionable e 
and crab red, pheasant bloVand" chaudron! 
or copper.
' It is not correct to make the entire cos

tume of taffeta glace, or shot silk ; to be in 
good form, dresses most be composed of two 
kinds of staff

The short mantelets with long fronts and 
dolman sleeves of pleated lace, reaching to 
the ritww oal7,.>ro toe «"* wraps

tiens. Two are thrust through one side of 
the crown diagonally and at right angles, 
forming a cross.

Far and About Women.
The Litta monument at Bloomington. DL, 

is to ooat <1,460,
- “Avoirdupois sociables ” ere the rage in 

Pottowattomie County, la. Each young lady 
is weighed on entering the dining-room, and 
her escort pays for her supper st toe rate of 
one-half cent a pound on her weight 

Husband (airily ; they had just returned 
from their wedding trip)—“ If I’m not home 
from the club by—ah—10, love, you won’t 
wait—” Wife (quietly)—“ No, dear”—(but 
with appalling firmness)—“I’ll come for 
you 1” • He waa back at 8.46 sharp 1

A young man who had been going with a 
Howard gill for some time, and has made 
her several presents, asked her one day if 
she would accept a puppy. He was awtnl 
mad when she replied that her mother had 
told her if he proposed to tty no.

It appears from a recent lawsuit in toe 
Parie Civil Court, brought against Mil. Mar
guerite Ugalde, of the Nouveautés theatre, 
by s ladies' shoemaker, that the only differ
ence between a kid and a suede shoe ie that 
the one ii made of the right and toe other of 
toe wrong aide of the same kind of leather.

The mother gf Sir Trevor Lawrence, M.P., 
reached the highest fashionable round by 
means of flowers. She was the wife of a sur
geon, but devoted herself to flowers, orchid* 
especially, and sent specimens of the rarest 
to the Queen, who was thus forced to recog
nize her. She and her flowers soon became 
fashionable, and now her eta is a baronet and 
a member of Parliament.

“ Do, Imogens, keep away from the piano, 
please. Yonr attempted playing tires me.” 
“ Why, now, Clotilde, yon said only week 
before last that 1 was playing remarkably 
well. •• I know, Imogene. But my judg
ment was immature. You do play some of 
Liszt’s simple mueie quite well ; but since I 
waa in Boston my soul cries out for Wagner. 
I would learn the ‘Wedding March’ from 
Lohengrin if I were yon.” “Ill learn my 
wedding march from this house before yon 
will Yours will be music of toe distant 
future. ” Conversation followed by true 
Sisterly silence.

A Rockland girl was looking disconsolately 
out of the window at the rain the other day. 
and in a moment of dreamy abstraction she 
puckered up her countenance and attempted 
to whistle. "It unfortunately happened that 
the young man who waa courting her was 
passing the house at the time, and be glanced 
up at the window with a most engaging 
•mile. But the smile froze on his lips at too 
sight he beheld, and that night he went to 
cell on a brand-new girl Those who have 
seen a wofian try to whistle will understand 
why the young man thought bis girl was 
making facet at him.

The widow of the famous Mexican General, 
Santa ' Anna, is now living quietly in her 
native State, and seldom intrudes into the 
Outer world. Mrs. Santa Anna is but forty- 
eight years old, though it is a wonder she 
does not look a hundred. Santa Anna was 
President of Mexico three years before she 
was born. She was plighted to him in her 
cradle, and married him when she was thin 
teen. He waa then a military dictator, Bleep
ing on his sword, beset by constant peril In 
six months he had lost a leg and got into a 
Texas prison. For twenty years her life was 
spent in a camp, surrounded by the whirl of 
warfare. Her husband was five times Presi
dent of Mexico, four times military dictator 
in absolute power. He was banished, re
called, banished again,- and finally died when 
with his wife in exile as a traitor. She has 
seen muoh “glory,” and haa received un
limited admiration, but she hardly aver en
joyed one thoroughly peaceful month in her

The Smelling-Bottle Cram.
The smelling-bottle onze, says Harper’s 

fmrnar, has been a very fashionable onéVith 
KirUin Washington for the pest few

which cost <60. The first was crashed under 
her carriage wheels in coming from • party 
one night, end its gold top with her initials 
on it alone escaped destruction. Another 
young lady carries one at least a foot in 
lengtn, and being of very thick cat glass it is 
particularly ponderous. A bottle of this kind, 
even of moderate size) costs <40, ^

A Baby With a Wardrobe. * 
The other day a cheque was sent in to the 
sjMSM uyler” department of a large Broad

way house.' which it was explained was the 
payment for ^outfit provided for an infant 
which h»4 been leit motherless and taken 
charge of by a rich and doting maternal 
grandmother. Only two years before the 
same house bed furnished the trousseau for 
toe lovely young brida Now the grief of the 
mother at the loss o£the daughter she loved 
found consolstion in a lavish outpouring of 
rich gifts upon the head of the unconscious 
baby she had left. It was five months old 
now and to be short coated. This was tbs oc
casion for the outfit, which included nineteen 
real lace dresses ; a coat of white corded silk, 
hand embroidered and trimmed with flue 
wide Duchesse lace ; a white cloth coat, lined 
with silk and trimmed with Florentine lace, 
and a lace cap, a marvel of soft waves of lace 
and narrow satin ribbon and marabout 
feathers. f

Too Modest to Marry. ,
A girl too modest to maPty has been found 

at Madison, Georgia* Her name is Miss 8. 
A. Lochlin, and her accepted lover was Mr. 
J. Is Christian. All the arrangements for the 
marriage had been made, and the wedding 
day appointed. The local historian saya :— 

That morning Mr. Christian received a 
letter from the lady stating that she had 
fled the country before daylight ; that as the 
dresdeinnoment of the marriage approached 
her dread of the developments of the married 
state drove her into each a state of cowardice 
that she could not meet it. She encloeed <5 
to pay for Christian’s trouble in getting a Ii- 
cense. He immediately went in pursuit of 
her, and found her yesterday in Oconee 
county. She fell upon his neck, kissed him 
wildly, and declared that she would never be 
parted from him. A second attempt at mar
riage was made lest night, but m the last 
moment she swooqsd any at the thought, 
and the ceremony was again postponed. It 
ie believed that modesty in this excessive 
form is not general *

Held With a Golden Chain.
“The custom of a lady wearing a ring as » 

token of engagement is fast dying out in this 
country," said a jeweller to a reporter for the 
New York Mail and Express.

“ How do you account for this ?”
“ Well, one reason is the ever-changing 

fashion, and another the capricioueneae of the 
young lady, who probably thinks she *jll get 
much less attention if it is known. ”

“Is nothing worn at aU, then?”
“ Yee, the admirers of these ladies must : 

give some remembrancer of that all eventful 
occasion. It was the custom to give a pad
lock bracelet, which after placing it on his 
fair ideal's arm the gentleman locks and 
wear» the key somewhere about hie person, 
generally on too watch chain. That custom 
haa been changed, however, now, and a simple 
chain has superseded the padlock. The 
plainer this is the better it is liked. After 
being once placed on toe wrist it cannot be 
taken off without opening a link. These are 
made of gold and cost according to toe weight 
of that metal used, a very fine one being made 
for <20. This custom will probably change 
in a few months.

’Ttjiiei
Small Feat Not Beautiful.

- clatter about small feet is all non» 
. said a fashionable shoemaker y ester- 

day. ‘ • I saw an interview with a shoemaker 
m the Mail and Express last week, in which 
it was said that a certain lady had the pret
tiest foot in New York because she weighed 
160 pounds and yet wore only a number one 
•boa That lady had the homeliest foot in 
New York in my judgment, and I am a con- 
noisseur fa feet. A. small foot .is more 
usually a deformity than a beauty. ”

“ Why ?" asked the reporter.
“Because it is usually a disproportion, a 

monstrosity. A perfectly beautiful wotnan’s 
foot should he in length a little leas than one- 
seventh of her height. The foot, moreover, 
is toe base, the support of the- body, and it 
should be neither too small to support it, nor, 
for beauty’s sake, seem to be sa Imagine 160 
pounds of flesh over two little number one 
feet. I’ve got an artistic eye for such things, 
and the disproportion makes me shudder. 
The most beautiful foot known is that of toe 
Venus di Medici It ie neither very short 
nor very narrow, and, although the Venue 
is a rather small woman, she would find a 
number two shoe decidedly uncomfortable. 
The model of that foot never wore a shoe. 
You hear tots of talk about the big feet of 
Chicago girls. That shows that Chicago 
girls are either very tall or very seneibla 
There ie not a pretty foot in New York. I 
have been measuring ladies' feet for thirty 
years in this city, and have failed to find a 
really pretty foot yeti My artistie taste has 
often prompted me to go to Chicago, where 
the feet must be prettier than toe number two 
feet of the New York ladies, unless toe 
New York ladies are phenomenally short in 
height.’’

“Aretight shoes unhealthful?”
“Very. They impede the circulation of 

toe blood. With tight shoes and tight lacing 
our women will produce a very thin-blooded 
generation. Tight shoes destroy grace and 
cause an awkward walk. If you want to 
acquire the gait of a dude, just get a pair of 
pointed shoes two sizes too small for you and 
hold out yonr arms.”

“Can yon describe a perfect foot ?”
“ A perfect foot must be, as I said before, 

a little less in length than one-seventh the 
height of the woman. It should be arched 
on toe top. It should be broadest across the 
ball and the toes, symmetrical and tipped 
with pink nails, should spread flat upon toe 
ground at every step. The second toe should 
be the longest The heel should descend in a 
straight line from behind the ankle and 
should be delicately rounded. The akin 
should be white as ivory and marked with 
faint indications of blue veina The heel and 
toea however, should have a rosy flush. 
Such a foot you never see treading the beach 
of a seaside watering-place, and never will 
Until women learn that a ««**.» foot ii not 
necessarily a beautiful ona

A question for puzzle solvers :—•• In waltz
ing with a young lady not over seventeen 
year* pretty and one cif the never-get-dizzy 
sort, doee the young man go around the lady, 
or does the young lady go around toe young 
man?"

Sanford’s Radical Cure.
a«Ah^mh^th‘.Bl^5Sd’Jlembffne «b"»*•nu. neaiea, breath sweetened, smell, taste. *rni

■■ Co.

I

w AGRICU1

ENGLISH

Port Hanxt.—Would j 
let me knew through T: stole trees snow best : 
think they would do as 
is mild and damp like 1 

English apples would | 
country, as there is 
climates of Canada 
imagine. The rainfall 1 
England, but aridity < 
renders evaporation rad 
the result*

qUERj

J. K.. Warren, Ohio.—< 
for sod. a second-hand on 

J. G.. Huron.—Where c plough !
Holstein.—Could you I 

get fireproof paint for ro 
Those of our readers Î 

toe sale of the above shj 
advertising columns, 
hers can make any recq 
suggestions that will 
above querists they are j 
columns.

z WILD Tl

Mr. Miles Langstaff) i 
burg, says :—“ I see an J 
of last week (Meaford), i 
found in his seed whe( 
season we have noticed ] 
are increasing to an 
great deal of winter ' 
damaged last year by ] 
ways found in our 
with the wild grass, 
donbt encouraged theirl 
will have to be exercises 
they pro hard to banish J

' SORGHUM

- Pakenham.—Please ing 
Mail what is the best 1 
sow, how it is sown oi t 
will sow or plant an acrej 
time to cut or harvest it* 

Early Amber, a comp 
is well adapted and spe 
northern climate. It i 
as June 15, and will be i 
facturé in September, 
generally conceded to 
rows being about 401 
should not be sown ant: 
feotlv warm, ten to 
required to the acre.

WILD

Oakwood.—Can you j 
etroying wild oats?
farm wnich grow n__
have summer-fallowed i 
them. A receipt oblige.

When not very bad 
beat mode of destructi 
sown on second light ) 
ing or cultivating, wil 
of the wild oats that l 
for harvesting the wee. 
seed. This, however,. 
only prevents the inca 
renders continuons 6 
si tv. Another, and 
cultivate or harrow 
immediately after L 
weeds into growth, 
stroyed by fall pli
and watching is __
eradicate this noxious t

AN" ALT2

St. Giles__Could you I
means of analyzing i ~ 
a verege fanners}

A knowledge of 
would be necessary 1 
could be made. The | 
y sties-largely, i 
is dependent chiefly np 
formation. The chemij 
can be, in a general 
knowledge of the ch 
whose disintegration 
from the physical i 
jacent country, as well : 
of the soil itself.

Sandy loam is con _ 
which does not enter iifi 
does not, except in rare I 
growtAi vegetation.

In rich loams alnn " 
account of its consie 
tiens of organic matters I 
stead of permitting toei 
does silica It rarely i 
the soil while the sUi 
60 or 70 per cent

Clay soils contain 
per cent, of alumina w] 
runs from one to five 
contain about fortjnp 
Soils which contain the! 
contain the most phtwh l

There are some good J 
lished bearing on the J 
Johnston’s Catechism'ofj 
istry and Geology, whiq 
from Toronto booksti

» LITE

r pieces (

BridJ^rttaCEP^»aPDnQ^Gporty vt, j rev 
been caused by ] 
chewed from ■ 
swallowed.

The flesh of hogs i 
tains a larger 
cause barley and peas i 
dace it These are : 
starchy foods, and hogs | 
are less liable to <" 
exclusively on corn.—A]

Prof. E. M. Shelton, I 
Kansas Agricultural 
three or four distinct 
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