
interesting, and

shall all join

war language
not good

Mischief here
■bids with.

When these subjects ;
will be We will

and what

for the work.
We call

farmer in the County
ask all of

bear discussion.
and situation
and should

protected from the north.
thankful for any sugjrestic and «"ill be happi to

en which I ly have information.
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Present indicatif

regetable physiology, 
i growth is caused ball injury to growth

truth in this, we may
but perhaps the

fag its truthfulness.
it the coming winter, for ,never befc

up tire growth than

a froet to hurry vegitation ; but,

growth to maturity, each as will leave the

whetherrough weather that may possibly be
ductive industries by the

Work on roads should not be put exhibitions are not
anced by the baneful inflito an;

young
*oeld go by into evil ways.
of the without at least

languagetown roods by the
appointed guardian with a load of

the morals of

of the road-bed. Feeding
such a system of light repairs at regular

-"pOts of good road material- of oats, or
gravel or disintegrated rock, in easily

ly, or with its orderly appearance,
they will be of capital

ing previously perforated

A capital adjunct to agricultural exhibi­ tion when required
sons would be a cosy sit-down to a dinner,

lunch, or
ly they leave the oven,put to actual test.

fruits "might be brought to packed for transport.
to teU how he of biscuits a day

as equal to ten pounds of
should be put

the very best
this dietary.

or a Southdown The biscuits can be
dry, or soaked down in water, the

There would belong to either

* <*nr*t »w»y yositii 
valuable information, a

-The question ; 
beneficial to ffertilizatic

get from
of the,

ly be well kept through the chilled
ys a good authority 
simply bozying an o:

the sub-

in the their natural

with the balls of roots
and covering the tops over with

of straw, leaves, or
fallacy of

out a sign of shriveling. Experience with îy attente to the sul

We have also
the barrel in a cod

has always been thought
ded in thin mud in this dust-like grains are ljured fatally by
it will dong time. In

say two feet wide, and of sufficient
to take all the leaves. not be wet when fully expanded.
standing upright. must be wise the fruit would not set.
packed closely together, allov 
earth to remain on tl
each ; bank up slightly _________
side; cover about two feet deep with

boards to ward off

a ball of

roof-like structure A word about my
■imply a shed built

itageous as during 
indispensable. Of :

large, but

Some out of an old house, some
it froet, wc have found leaves best, 
m-fodder poorest ; the latter appears 
ess some special attraction for mice,

discarded hot-bed sash, and " several

but they
for they will harbour in it in preference to admirably, le
timoet anything else. As to location for
storing away celery, a hill-side in light 
*mdy or gravelly soil is best, and the near- 
**t approach to this will give most satis­
factory results. The plants need not be 
blanched before storing, as old-time gar­
deners believed ; if properly stored they 
win come out white, crisp, and tender up to 
tbe leavea. To have 11 1
itia, of course, ne<
8*own ; no plan o 
•mends for defective

shed, and as the
north, the
length being from

furnish biddy with

that it be well

There is always difficulty
age of hens. A very good judge
tolerably sure and justified m giving an

on which his decision was liased
le would be unable to do so, and
hide behind j

we might almost 
ie whole work is should be a scholar.

What is wanted is
every-day
have found that
by a certain kind
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of Foreign Affairs.

M. Leon Say, Minister of Finance.—if after this any M." Teiaaerenc De Sort, Minister of Comme
M. De Freycinet. Minister of Public Works.

for ite -A Paris despatchLondon, Dec. 14.-fool. If without thinking
tys only two of the proposed Cabinet

M. BoreL, Minister of War.Churchman first, and President Mac Mahon's Chief
Bardoux, Minister of Public.than a warning

of thender-Secretary « 
> M. Dufaure. M. Wad- jtoM. Dufaure.Ministry of Ji

Minister of Foreign Affairs,
The Financier this morning Liberal politics and religion.

it Mac Mahon was» message of Preside 
in both Chambers Friday afternoon.

enumeration of theOne might go on with It states the elections in October affirmed
afresh the confidence of the

be truly said is that' by? Ibring lisible in the

The Manchester Guardian's Londc

The exercise ai the right ofîuary 17th, so that the Cabinet

■^■aBtotbe reply ri
•m. Gambetta" s journal heartily approves

Of the
luest of the

sixth of the
earlier than usual The date, how-

Left and the

l to ber^The real difficulty Lord May 16th, a, 
of dismissedbee to confront ie a single-handed':

:S2SrAG2?, hawking.
1 in what reflect!

for the Pans Bx-
to hand in a i

his rather diminutive stature made him a 
more than marked contrast.

His face even was more animated than

No wonder, thought Ge 
eyes travelled to the other aid. 
where his brother stood in
with a young lady, who had r----
harp, as if to move away, and from whom

joked and aperred together in good cousinly and Morris, his groom, took the two ard Mordaunt secured it, it the other no* a word, not a cry, not a sob, until theTwo îfttle seuls, a boy and a girl,... »n »I     ... . lystery is solved, as it shall be to-night !” 
My uncle was like a child now. He wentwith hie keen, and hiswhich meant much and said his two young to do along, led by the worthy clergyman, 

they reached a spot where a pretty 
stood, about ten feet from the river b 
Within this wee a seat, which s

by the river side, 
at he was never tc

to the home hethe room, Ether,” he whispered to himeelf,Bathed in the light of a flattering ray,
Jauntily chatters, “ Some day, some day !" •

Two sweet souls, a man and a maid,
(Bccehcn triaoutos twitted abonj)

PSckirir the dairies’ which sprinkle tiie glade, 
Andhtrying thrir luck at ajgame of love :

“ This year 7' “ Rest year r Vhat do they say ? 
And out of the beeches thé curious Jay 
Peep»and chuckles, “ Some day, some day !"

Two old souls, and the end of the day
Follows them home to the footof the h01 ;

One late gleam which has wandered astray

is very artful, or she is playing a double stive again.
Tl-» ...___1..11___-___ s.-J n.__ I i «St- -j Seek is all I have to added Rich-Bat we shall soon eee,>nd tbeni— tittle after eight, Captain George c. 

ad went to his room, where, hax
ard Mordaunt, with

itendr in and oept that this is the
» indeed—he n. right to how made hie toilette with his usual taste foul deed

will it end! I wish my poor
the middle size, yet cast in such a was soon to call her, that I had father and Mona awaited him

at this time. i eyes, so burning war 
the guilty fratricide.of the stiowed to in rathefan ;

bright and beantifnl ; her tain George He wffl be here directly, What esesteyes were large, liquid, and of a deep muM leave the Hall for London, thence to < $zr* of Cain!” he
her hair was worn after the some-

And where is Richard !” led the last time, "replied hishungry Jay
October morning, when 
ity hood and cloak—she 
when out before break- 
gh the old pleasaunce on

--------j-----------ood. She looked to the
right and left, as if she was a little fright­
ened, as well she might have been, and ________________ „____ _ ___
moved generally as a person not wishing to tion in a low, earnest tone which the father

It wasin the itleman, a little testily.Shoota out to the night,
been rather that day. and myself on the,i sedgy banks of that, 

ever be known. I i
Mr. Henry is as good be here to by all that is holy we

feast," she said. Don't let me expose the victim of and feel dan-the buds and the May, ignorance by playing 
Later I will try an

myself ont in the Baronet When all isDie Summer gold ami
beetle* play,

In the erkp •
îe day some day !" 
-Tinsley'* Magazine. As you please,fMona," he answered,Croak* out of his dream,

•!” said the wretched father.
cftrald it all mean ! the young man sward which stretched for away, wail all I have no son, but I will not have the

tatt text old Go to the
brother taken in freedom, get killed, end let me

younger trees, she ran, startling the cows, It 
and even the deer. I stood

She never looked back, and soon “ ]
entered a thicket where some of the come 
forger trees commingled with the “
smaller. As she did so, Henry, who Baronet, 
had been strolling in the perk, came cident !” 
m sight from a pathway close at hand. 1“ Crue 
She had disappeared in the thicket, but he other, in

hear other of you than that, the most
why this particular girl ! 

‘•Excuse my brooking
pale, livid.

I go !” replied George, calmly
it will kill against which I ly nottering the room with

waited in the hope of hearing another 
song.”

“My son !" cried the Baronet, rising.
“ My brother !” exclaimed Henry, equaUy 

heartily, as he advanced and took the 
other's hand.

“ And does Mademoiselle d'Estelle have 
no word of greeting for me !” he presently 
said, turning to the young lady, who was 
suffused with crimson.

“Of course I have, cousin George !” she 
said ; but I only knew by accident that the 
gentleman I met in Paris was my cousin."

“ Yes my lad !" cried, the hearty father : 
“Mona d’Estelle is my sister’s child. As 
war is likely to be declared, she has come 
home, to make it brighter than it has ever 
been since your mother’s death. I hope”— 
with a significant look at Henry, which 
made George’s heart bound wildly—“she 
may never leave it !”

“Ah!" she exclaimed, m her pretty 
French way, “my uncle is only too kind 
to the orphan !"

But though she spoke in such a lowly 
way, she was, indeed, a noble-hearted girl. 
She had been brought up in a convent 
school, but without any interference with 
her religion, or any attempt at seclusion. 
She had moved in some of the very best 
French society. Her father had been a

My poor son Harry—any

led the [ona, farewell Look at him ; beware.
rour soul, of that white-livered cur, whom

was swift of foot, and would soon rejoin near the hand-bridge, 
hislove. with a pistol."

14A tvna nn +I1/1 iuln— 4tin .mall I 11 X# ___ ___ 1 1

iven, if J do not, will confound
her hastily, he strode out of

He was on the edge of the small island My son—my elder bom—murdered, the room, left the house.
of timber, and about to enter with a A few days later he sailed for the Low
wildly-beating heart, when he and then, without waiting for Countries, and was

he fainted right off.
You are late, my darling !’’ said the «ai renown under the comm 

of Marlborough.
Paring all this excitemer 

no one noticed that the gro 
disappeared—wholly and
^SthSTsir Selkirk » 

thought of him, so deep an 
their sorrow.

[The rest of the story is told in the words 
of Agues Molvneux, Mona’s faithful, though

doi the Dukevoies of Ms brother George. I but she, too,
will do

to take liberties," she answered awful.
in rather a muffled tone of voice

time, but let me know the Baronet to another, and Me
real object >f bringing me out in the dew by her maidens, 

breakfast.’’ I “Are you surAre you sure he is quite dead !" asked
Mona,’’ he went on, in rather 

> for a lover. “ this state of th
grm George, who, for

rm nan I  ____—1 1____I - - •• of his own, was
tone for a lover,

that my excellent Yes, and a magistrate,"
brother Harry has fallen love with my other, coldly. It was a most foul and
little wife." He—the of hie

Little wife, sir !’ the loved of all who
ae if a cold blight had fallen

The wife that is to be before I to the have done it '
kirk never really held up! [headagain. He
had truly loved his sons, s&lMordaunt

else until I know that you are mine. dead—cruelly murdered,—and the other
Now, what I want to speak about is this. fugitive from justice. Indeed, therejr^movetfuntilabout, as one bewildered,Protestant nobleman, married to an English We must be frank ; I must tell that he, too, had departed,until the doctor and theand brother of the real state of being killed in one of the obscure skir-magistrate. The formers verdict was brief.I will not gainsay yon. quite dead, shot in the back byasked George, fe He is

he had told some of his rich, and I heir-apparent toBut as yet no inkling existed of the.
™*> i «* cousin Mona, to the title and estates, and very meek-magistrate had nothing to doMy darting! when he believes you j but to order a rigid inquiry.

1 ennnrrh for hia «Mer asm ” *l.« 1 ° J
ly and humbly he bore his future hon-

and Henry Mordaunt good enough for his elder son,’ No man could devotewas the
slightly started, 
six whole wee 
monopolised this 
Much as the Baron
as Richard seemed__ ______.__ _______ ,
they did not very materially alter the 
routine of their life.

But Henry Mordaunt changed hia wholly. 
The metamorphosis was singular and re­
markable.

Unless Mona wished to join him, he left 
off riding. He would show her over the 
ladies’ garden ; he would walk in the park ; 
in fact, he was never hardly away from 
her, except from sheer necessity.

It was only the day before that a con- 
vernation occurred, which now he remem­
bered very vividly indeed,

“Pray, Mr. He*y," she said suddenly, 
after some tittle thought, “have you not 
a brother who rather resembles yourself !”

“ That," he said, colouring slightly, “ is 
rather a compliment. I have a brother 
some years younger than myself, only bet-

rather mournful all I have to fear lore thoroughly than he did to Sir Sel­
ls that he will It wanted but a month from theto influ. kirk. He was his shadow he never let

that the wedcthat afflicted houseMorning broke fixed for. Myhim have any trouble, and was always
As if I ever could love or mornings will break on the unhappy ready to read to him whenever he was m-

George had never been ctined that way.
She walkedto bed all But the Baronet had ceased to care for

Well, this and yet they noticed it not. They talkedhis old studies. His only books now were
: with the What his. ly devotional works, which poor Me

dued kind of way, it true, but still theyread to him, as well as anyone else,my wil
talked of them ; and iy goor darlingwhile her health lasted.

before I leave a sickly smile, lookingHe hastily attended to his toilette, and Thus Richard Mordaunt had the oppor-
the while, with ait into breakfast, hearing that
the heart.day to be theoccupy * peat

calledMaster of the estate and
such was the will of the :

ren the most aristocratic of Sir Selkirk’*
with a slight tlemour in her voice. “ My poor darting !" cried George, 

entered the room, where Mona sat,
wicked son, that he would

then the Baronet was enonheusly; war is to be declared, I hear,
do his duty quatuit 
ituro since I heai and the accumulations, also intended forwould have been better to take

k IM
hear the

It wasGeorge’s death, 
had loved her by any chance did Sirthe two her uncle, and was willing to

the sward of the park. rer allude to his great lossAll she asked wasin any way.
the canker-worm worked within, and hetor-looking. they were out of sight, Harry

n the. nmimUnf !.. 1___1
uncle in, and my poor dear brother, I

from the recumbent position he had may say, lying
n intn nn the irniu 14.. „i.„ —. — I thnir vlif.n» t.

He would not be longdeath, murdered,
fallen into on the grass. they wl
voluntary. His feelings had by whom? He had no
him that he sank One of the favourite visitors at Mordaunt 

all was the vicar. He wae a learned man, 
ither pompous, but kindly-hearted and

this wide, wide world !like a sack, Now it
but for the ecsta- cried George, with I had known Me I was sud-

cies of the lovers. denly bereft of
But, ” he added, the wide world. at once wrote to

_______,________1 if she. “ '
her friends, find me a poet a 
companion to a lady.

ohe wrote back at once 1 
was ill and low spirited,
-----1 ■ * nf a female f____ ________

to her it would be a comfort
---------------- ing. Of course, gratified as I
was, I knew that this was said to cloak 
the real kindness of her intentions ; and so I 
went, with a deep sense of gratitude over-

very pleasant 
îich I have 
slightly im-

had somehow discov.
and his a very gentle way.was terrible.

suggested that Mona was ill, and ought to
uw ** Jiu4nr * Tt mnM iln nn lupm nnr.

his all upon the hazard of a die,
It cool» do no harm,'and lost it. Sometimes I think that the doctor

Treach. brother
[ona is sad,” was the Baronet’s grave

you know, she haswould
iplams, and change of scenebeen something tangible—“ so this is theend this moment said the voice of the Baron 

of all her tenderness, her gentleness ! By his father, who at this moment entered t 
Heaven ! when 1 look back, I bethink it room in company with Richard M< 
was all pity—and he, with his careless, joy- daunt
ways—how I have been befooled ! But “ Sir 1” began George, in angry am 
hush, my aching heart !—be still, my rack- ment, “what does this mean !" *
ed brain :—let me think, think, think !" “ It means that I, a father, accuse y

And he went along the gravel path to- of murdering your brother !’’ said i 
wards the house, to his bedroom, whence Selkirk, in the cold tone of a judj 
he emerged in time for breakfast cool, “ That I should live to see a son of mine 
calm, collected, but a trifle seriodh. Still, second Cain !”
not enough to excite comment. “ Sir, who dares fix mi me this foul ai

Scarcely wae he away from the thicket awful deed !” gasped George, white as 
than a third personage appeared, plainly- sheet and quivering—“ of murder, on tl 
attired Richard, who, unlike the others, dearest brother that e— 11—■ **--
wore no sword. His face carried a doable generous being that e 
expression of triumph and vexation. name ?”

* ** -** * * iveyed by “ Hush, sir !" wei
rae that of Baronet “ Do you 

j him at the fields last
th? bank/rftheriVÜTr 
ïm,” said George, app

and life, with a husband in her train, will
soon put her to rights.

As the Baronet spoke a very perempt-
and de

subject

Two days after, the vicar
It was the Baronet’s favouriteface with a sweet,: a wretched heavy thing,proved,

iw that the gooded all oyer, which moved over the villanous roads, im-
agitated. I liad again urged him to speak 

he Baronet, and teU
at a rate of aboutthrough his proved in the next

e peremptorilj 
that my poor

two to three miles an Then I had
iy poor darling would certainly
l. .4 4» - t__ ______ l_- ieI love her," he said, between his set rhich to carry

be the bride of death in a few weeks if
to my .mind a perfect palace of

already too late,He then, while all the others were
The 'rest I

bade me follow her,glided from the room. and particularly from what Ihis looks as hestrange smile passed 
face of Richard Mordi

that you uwt and I
Richard, on thedrop thought. 

The breakfast
simply because, except Sir Selkirk, all
busy with their own Passing through 

le presence of Mo
this, I found myselfWhen it at thepec ted. The brothers were rivals

haps if I were to take him into my secret,yes, but not of thealready.
mente, Sir Selkirk went Mona of other day a. She was wan and pule ;Henry could not have remained
with Richard, to write letters, and Georgeroom to have saved his life. He was of s puny, Richard always retired to hie room,her face. My heart,hectic flush wasiture, warm-hearted where he might be heard 1?.“dwere early days, and dinner would tinned. a great bound, for it ie said that myto a fault, but apt down at a raped rate. Then theAU time. We had ting wae not long for this world. 

“ I am so thankful vou have <
o’clock.to yield to ddenly, anda long one, and George, for 

wished to be early. Above
I am so thankful you haveeasily explained. 

y eide. At last time. Generally, he wouldtone that indicated great weak-
«ml» nl.inln *«1,1

alone in his own room. floor of which time tb take hi* stirrup-cup,to be back in ness, and, indeed, only tooparted, be pre­ told itshe paced rapidly,
beer or two with his beloved.have lived a fool’s -I, who It appears that, * 

retired on the night
As George was giving 

is servant, Heury appn
make friends of servants, and I so long for

faithful bosom on which to repose and
mv Bifcfcar uirmn “

of pleasure—L who always looked the vicar, addressed his friend and patronvery grave, but evidently was mak- to see him return, when he would tell my bitter sorrows.’them hitherto ae a mere
itive of My brilliant WÜ1 you humourWhat time do yon propose being ence,"i 

i," he asked, “if I am not too cun- “To
But this how I love h« he said; it is a lovely nightivent which yc school, the belovedHe caught Let us take walk in the brightback ascue?"and started to see how

ite later than eight," was ble reply. Hush !” she said, in a time which washe was—and all this effect of ten unde stared ere heI, a soldier, shot iy brother in the more than mournful. Do not remind
It is rather a rheumatic experiment,’ 
waived • “ but if vou wish it let it hi

the lower road !" back !” exclaimed George. hose bright and happy 
changed. The wond, i

days. All
but, if you wish it, let it becried Mona,

fou never did this cru< is now a weary waste of waters.said George,knew her in Paris, he met her in society t •“ I do wish it,’ the stemat his brother’s iy smell, the leafynaturally they are friends, and then George I wish for truth.help me, Heaven !" hemade no reply ; going up- fresh andtrees are allis going away to the wars My uncle was awedstairs with a it is a foul and hideous call
taking his hat and stick fromonly black deads—for my love

■through the open windowiven to your dying
blank astonishment. Surelylust be mine, at a word, he took his arm, and led hima month he no longer your father, but your sternup all hie the small of park which divided-- «, There was a wit-

______ _______________ _____to your abominable crime," he went
as he rose, a tittle after on ; “ come forth, Richard, and speak the 

; on his roquelaire, truth.”
“ Oh !" simply said George, “ now I 

, qmI, ud going to up, Mr. Wit-
Itat’hütoîk with “ N? torto,. bjr H«tw I will «U in 

1 the officers of justice !’ half screamed the 
infuriated Baronet, whe was only kept up 
ly intense excitejnent.

Richard then began to speak in a low 
but firm tone, and said that on the pre­
vious evening, being rather unwell, he had 

* ^ P handrail bridge to

to show that I am nota silly, love-sick fcyïati^frrc the house from the river, which
to find it calm and placid underdang of the supper- 

1-fashioned mral wl
rowing grief,As he

it me here !” saidwent down-stairs. And under this influence she was dying.ljoyed, and which my uncle, hoarsely.After a time, when she had induced me
to take some refreshment, and had shown

that, ifunder control, and lulled by lapse efMordaunt, for all his keen eye and pene- My dear abjure you, in thetrating glance. And yeti before he had gone ten minutes, of the Most to pardon me !” re-garb of a menial was following
him at a respectful distance. ™ wc cicggyiBAu, m * aotemn tone ; 

and, if yon vaine the repoee of your soul,•till dine,” she added, with
a little laugh terrible to hear. ■ten to my words 

Thus addressed,
to go merry as marriage bells. to the Whattalked of war, and 2,*,l hie head. bowed hie head, and

of war, of thewent on with his
a very low tone, apparently 

omethine. “ that n. .
- hud, he Led 6Ul=n into . tied of do*,
.«ended bj hie Uid wee. in feet, elmoet in . round eleep, 

j when he was roused ly loud and angry 
itoxicated, bet voices. He at once recognized them as 
L I those of the two brothers. y
eager to reach He insinuated that he would rather not 

, trot 0f «early enter into any details of the cause of quar-
_____ __________ ____ minutes of h(s rel, as, in fact, it was unnecessary ; but the
deetiMtion, wbm he WM «nrtUd (on.1 to" tooti»” tod"
horsemm .tending still in the middle of the ( «»?«“>“•> tog°™ "»d h»». hun.
road, » if to check hi. progreu. B»” ‘6“ be turned hie twckengnly.

I». me firorm, » iittl. T,le,1 1 8llot, end eome perron wee, m" P*“ • cned G”!*", « httle he|ml the buehoe.
tU' ' ____ He, himeeff, homed to the ecene of the

-"Tie I, George, "eeid hie brother celmly, 1 direful tragedy, end fonnd Mr. Henry lying 
" I wieh to tey a few word» to yoo m pri- „„ hie face, .hot throngh the beck, end ep- 
vate. Send your horse home with mine, parently quite dead. He, however, rushed 
We will then stroll along the river’s bank. »way to a farm-house, at no great distance,
I will not detain you long. and procured assistance. Four men came

The voice was rigidly cold and com- with him, and then it was truly discovered 
caaadlagp 7Ct not strictly unkind. But j that life had cea-.ed to be.
George, who began to. guess the ob- [ Beside the corpse was a pistol, and this j 
ject of the meeting, at once dismounted, j pistol had been recently discharged. Rich- j

business as usual, seeing his’;
that there wreahot do notat meals and in the

always met, sometimes alone, sometimes
that the tine culpritAnd then, hand-in-hand.He wae wae by no a 

slightly elevated andwithout invitation.
It was liberty as well as Mordaunt Hall He rode rapidly,

with white hair, haggard eyre, and;#!.« ——^ /__ __________irresistible.
“ how could I commit such a blunder ? Do 
yen take me for a consummate and egregi­
ous are, Mr. Satchel! !”

“ Sir Selkirk, do yon remember how 
mysteriously the groom Morris, attached to 
the person of your son George, disappear­
ed, and was never heard of again ?” asked 
the vicar—“not even applying for his 
wages !”

“ I do,” said the Baronet. “ What does 
all this mean ? Have I been the victim of 
a fatal delusion !”

“ My dear sir, if you will be guided by 
me, all shall be cleared up,” was tne earnest 
reply of the vicar. “ Gome, trust to me ; 
we are old friends. But remember, silence ;

if he were for eveexercise a fascination
also My, Richard, a courteousIt was not only the great gift of
with a marble complexion.beauty, which alone is aften no advantage,
eyes, and a handsome but not]but her artless manner, her evident spotless 

innocence, without which all the powers of 
girl-love are as ashes.

The elder squire, the son of Sir Selkirk, 
was day by day moreaud more under her rule. 
His infatuation—if one may call it so—grew 
every hour, and he began to think his sus-

E" cions erroneous. Mona rwas so gentle, so 
nd, so eager to please him in every way, 

while in her intercourse vfth George there 
Appeared to him to be a LiXccc kind cf in­
difference for which he coulu>got account. 

And yet Mona and Geozge ^ughed and

The Baronet gab
♦!.«« *k« •gmt

conversation to speak of, and
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THE BROTHERS.

J LEGEND OF MORDAUNT HALL.

L
THE BEGINNING.

In the days when Queen Anne reigned in 
this country—that is, over a hundred and 
fifty years ago—the Mordaunte had held 
their ancestral hall for generation after 
generation. It was now m the possession 
of Sir Selkirk Mordaunt, who had two 
sons, Henry and George. He was a man 
of austere manners, but generous and kind­
ly character •; and. having only these two 
children^ he wished to do justice to them 
both.

Henry would inherit his title and estates ; 
but he was a saving man, and the accumu­
lations, w.th his mother’s fortune, would 
make George very much wealtheir than 
most younger sons.

Henry was a mere country gentleman ; 
he delighted in the sports which belong 
to his position, took a deep interest 
agriculture, and was learned at quarter 
sessions. George was more of a butterfly, 
as he had been to Court in his character 
of a soldier, and appeared to enjoy life to 
the utmost, without being a profligate or a 
roisterer.

He, however, was very fond of his 
father's place, and came to spend as much 
of his time as possible at the HalL 

Apart from the associations connected 
with it, it was a'splendid pile, built before 
the Elizabethan era, being m fact a kind of 
Gothic building, with arched-roofed pas- 

a chapel, a grand refectory, and
that pertained to baronial and Catholic

Si* Selkirk had been intended for the 
Church, and in his day had been a very 
studious man. Such a tone once adopted 
gene, ally remains in after life, and the 
Baronet'was apt to spend more time in the 
libra, v than the others thought was good 
for him.

“ Never mind, Harry,” his father would 
say, with a smile ; “ as long as I don’t in­
terfere with you, don’t interfere with me. 
Lame my horses, burst my guns, spend my 
money, but don’t touch my hooks."

“ Well, sir," sighed" Harry, “ if you 
would only take a canter with me, it would 
brighten you up.”

“ Get away tempter ! I, that never be- 
strode a horse, except a very quiet one, to 
go to quarter sessions, to risk my neck with 
you across country. No, no, Harry ! 
Leave me to Dick/’ And with this the 
conversation generally ended.

Now, Dick was a universal favourite. 
He was distantly related to the Mordaunte, 
and indeed bore their name. He had been 
edu rated by his father for the Church ; but 
at bis death, having a small competence, he 
had become not a mere book-worm, but 
one who was fond of study, and yet ex­
celled in almost everything that belonged to

fee could ride so as to rouse the envy of 
every one around him, he was a dead shot, 
and could disarm George in a fencing bout.

Sir Selkirk, when he was on a visit, find­
ing that he was pursuing a particular tine 
df studies, and that his library < 
to coTitain nearly all the lAterials he re­
quired, asked him to remain. He 
gladly accepted, and his visit hail now lasted 
two years.

None objected. With the father he read 
and talked ; with Harry he rode and dis- 
eusaeti agriculture ; with George he fenced 
and tohl capitial stories of the Court and city.

The brothers were somewhat alike—the 
elder tall, stout, with a fine Saxon face, 
curly brown hair, and honest grey eyes ; 
George was his counterpart, only slighter 
and more elegant. Both were handsome 
men : but George with his martial air and 
akpojez’ manners, was rather the favourite 
of the fair sex..

It i® in connection with tltis that I have 
to tell my sad story, into which I entered 
at a subsequent period.

It was at the time of the wars of the 
Spanish succession. The actual declaration 
was not made, bnt every one knew that 
something was about to happen. George 
had been over to Paris ; but it was so 
audibly hinted that we were about to en­
gage in hostilities with France, that he 
necesarily left that gay capital and hurried 
to London.

Here he was told that he would be re­
quired to leave England to join the army in 
the low countries in two mouths’ time.

As the war was likely to be a long and 
protracted one, George at once determined 
to spend the whole of his time of furlough 
at the Hall, and to this purpose set out 
with his faithful attendant, Morris.

Horseback was the mode of travel in 
those days, and a very pleasant mode of 
travel it was liefore people discovered that 
the great object of life was to reach a par­
ticular spot at a given moment.

The sun was just setting on a mellow 
lake in the .autumn of the year, when Cap­
tain Mordaunt reached the outer lodge of 
his father’s Hall. The grey gloom of twi­
light threw ite sombre shadow over the 
park, while the roof of the castellated 
Hall was tipped by the rays of the setting

George gazed around at the familiar 
scene with strange and new emotions. 
Was it possible that he was about to visit 
the place for the last time? Such flight 
be his fate. The fortune of war is pro­
verbially fickle. Going forth to fight for 
his country under the Duke of Marl- 

. borough, :he might win gldy, and perhaps 
a soldier’s bloody grave.

Though as brave a man as ever lived, 
George felt very serious. To fight for one’s 
native land is the desire of every patriot 
worthy of the name, and yet one may give 
a sigh at the thought of leaving a world j 
where one has hitherto only known hap- I

■ Passing under the great avenue of 
trees, lined with dar^c-leaved holly and 
bright arbutus, he sqpn reached the perron 
of tiie house, the steps leading to the por­
tico. Alighting, and throwing the reins of 
his horse to his man Morris, he was about 
to nm up the steps and announce himself, 
when he was checked in a most unexpected 
and startling way.

Music in the old hall—the music of a 
harp, and, still more extraordinary, the 
rich harmonious melody of a womans voice 

■—of a young and startlingly rich -girl’s 
voice, singing some long-forgotten melody.

(ieorgelistened for a while, and then 
glancing at himself—he had seen somewhat 
to hie toilette at the village inn—he calmly 
went into the house, and walked to the 
door of the "room whence proceeded thé 
sounds which had so confused him.

He peered in, and paused a moment at 
tiie scene which presented itself. His 
lather was seated in his favourite arm­
chair, evidently in a most unusually urbane 
state of mind ; behind him, almost in 
the shallow, was Richard Mordaunt, the

fits white, intellectual face, his high 
forufa-ad, Ins scanty s^uu-Llach liah", Lis 
grey eyes, gave to him a very different 
aspect than to any other of the race, while

necessary to repeat here. I have sketched 
the outlines elsewhere, for the use of any­
one who cares ti> know the troth of the

faiet blush
.........................-, . I, . d "w«tà mt
brother deed, my lover gone before with 
this foul accusation on tie name, I will 
marry that sombre though really handsome 
^ you saw at table.”

Marry Richard Mordaunt !" I cried, 
showing so much repulsion in my voice as 
to make her stare. “ Why, he is like an 

" nun. !" •
Old or yoeng, what matters it to ■**" 

she answered, bitterly. “ Before the six 
months are over I shah be dead. Never 
ehdl mortal man call me wife. My uncle 
will grieve, I know, for he ie good, and 
«merous.andkind to me. But he and 
Richard witi soon find another lady of Mor- 

mnt Hall. I never shafl be."
TO. n mj opinion, bnt I «id 

othmg. I denoted „j whole time. 
it ever* thought to her. I weft ad 

with her e lttUeTSlkni, rong doleful Ul- 
chose herself, read sometimes, but 

never could rouse her from the dead level 
of her deep despair.

She was so little demonstrative, that I 
believe neither Sir Selkirk nor Mr. Richard 
noticed what I did. She was sinking gra­
dually under her sorrow, which was of a 
nature too sacred for me to| peer into 
oftener than she chose to speak of it.

“ I shall soon be with my brother, in 
Heaven,” she said to me one night, three 
months after I had joined her, speaking with 
such a sweetness, a radiance in her eyes, 
that was very sad to see.

“ Mona,” I answered, gently, “ I think 
you are yielding to a mania. You think 
that, because they are gone, yon must fol- 
low. I believe if you made an earnest re- 
solveyoumight live."

“ For what ?" was Her sharp answer. 
“ To marry gloomy Richard, and lord it 
where my darting should be ! Never !"

“ Bnt," I said, quite doggedly—I had 
made up my mind to it a long time—“ are 
you as able to judge as Sir Selkirk of the 
truth of this dreadful tragedy ?"

Ah, me, I thought my dear a Iamb, but 
she was now a tigress. She leaped up, 
her face deadly pale, her hands clenched, 
her eyes starting from her head. She 

" ” tried to speak, but could hot. Gra- 
the paroxysm passed awav,’ and she 

sank helpless into her chair, over which I 
d in trembling awe.
Forgive me P* I cried, bathing her 

face with some of her toilette essences.
“This once,” she said, very coldly.

“ Never again blaspheme the dead, or we 
must part.

“ Part !" I thought to myself ; “ never 
in this world. But I am not doing my 
duty. I must speak to Sir Selkirk, and let 
him know that she is fading away.”

And yet, though every hour I made the 
me resolve, I did nothing ; and so time

favourite thinking-place of mine. Now, 
having determined that evening to speak to 
Richard, I had watched 
I knew he always took a stroll by the river- 
side of an evening, so I waylaid him.

Bnt he passed me so quickly that I was 
obliged to follow, in tiie hope of meeting 
him on his return. Suddenly I made out 
the Baronet and the vicar, and not wishing 
to disturb their private conversation, held 
back to wait for Richard. Thus I saw part 
of what happened ; the rest, of course, I 
was told in the hours to come.

Sir Selkirk and the clergyman had been 
conversation a few minutes, when the 

latter made a peremptory Sign for silence 
At this moment, Richard stepped out upon 
the river-path, near where two large 
larches, with their elver bark, shone m 
the bright moonlight.

He walked with his head down, hands 
behind his back, and all the time he 
mattered and sighed. Then he would 
raise his eyes to heaven, as if in supplica­
tion. As he reached the larches, he did so 
and reeled, for from out the space between 
them there emerged a figure—Heavens ! 
the counterpart of Henry Mordaunt, shad­
owy m the evening light.

“ Avaunt, dread shade !” cried Richard, 
falling on his knees ; “ why pursue me 
thus ? I did not mean to do it. It was a 
vile impulse. I so loved the girl—I so 
prized the estate. Avaunt ! Rid me of

Srar presence, and I will confess all ! 
ay," he cried, “ look not at me so—I can-

“ Confess all to Sir Selkirk himselfa 
hollow voice replied.

“Never!” he gasped, “never! I will * 
drown in the qmet river first !” and he

“No, no°!” said another voice, that of 
the groom, Morris. “ You bribed me, like 
the rascal I was, to go away-and give 
no evidence against you for murdering Mr. 
Henry ; but you never let me know that 
you meant, mean dastard as you were, to 
accuse ifly young master, whose pistol you 
stole from his room !”

“ Hush ! hush !” whispered the clergy­
man, clutching hie friend’* arm.

“ Did I not follow you, did I not see you 
—Mr. George and Mr. Harry shook hands 
and went different ways—creep out of a 
bush, and when the elder brother’s back 
was turned, shoot him! can you deny 
this ?” hissed Morris in his ear.

“ I deny nothing,” was the hapless cry.
“ Then did I not [come mon you, clutch 

you by the throat, as lap now, to drag 
you to the house ; and did not you, in a 
whining voice, decline you never meant to 
do it, and say, ‘ Good Morris, it will do no 
good to hang me. I will give you three 
hundred guineas to leave the country and 
never appear against me !’ and did I not, 
rascal that I was, take it and go ?”

“ You did !” muttered Richard, whose 
teeth chattered with mingled horror and 
fear.

“ I went, I enlisted, and, at the battle of 
Blenheim, I helped to save my noble mas­
ter, Captain, now CoL Mordaunt ; and did 
he not, when believing himeelf at the point 
of death, tell me why he had left 
England ? Heavens ! what a rascal I felt 
myself then. But I told all ; and as soon 
as the Colonel’s wounds were cured, we 
came to England to confound the assassin 
and murderer !”

At these words Richard recovered him­
self, and turning round, looked at the tall, 
commanding figure of Colonel George, 
whom his fears had made him take for toe 
shade of the murdered Henry.

“ A nice tittle scheme between an as­
sassin and a cheating servant ! Do you 
think Sir Selkirk will believe this lying 
tale ? I have only to deny it, to re-accuse 
you both, and,” he added, triumphantly,
“ in his fierce anger you will both be pun­
ished. Go, lest I call for assistance ! ”

“ One word first ! ” shrieked the Bar­
onet, darting forth. “ Come to my arms, 

ty injured son ! Let me, on my bended 
nees, expiate my sin ! ”
“ Father ! dear father ! ” replied George, 

aiding him in his manly .arma, “you were 
deceived. Take my arm, and let us to the 
house. My poor darting is very ill, I am 
told ! "

And leaning on the arm of his son and 
that of the vicar, he returned, as he never 
hoped to have returned, to his house, re­
lieved of one fearful judgment—the belief 
in the fratricide.

Richard was dragged along by Morris, 
while I tied into the house. I was in the 
drawing-room, looking as innocent as possi­
ble, so eager was I to know the truth. 
There entered Sir Selkirk, George, and the 
rector, who gave me a pleasant smile.

Richard had been placed in the strongest 
room in the house, and was guarded by 
Mortis and ethers.

After a fA* words, during which I was 
introduced, George explained all up to the 
point which the reader knows ; he then 
further explained what passed when he

he said, after walking np 
- * I know all.

for I Iot-I am bitterly disappointed, 
ed her—oh, how much may she 
know. But she has chosen, and 
fan be it from me to gainsay her. 
You are younger, handsomer, more fit te

me," ™

ih«n le.ee home, uui LU, u".
Tohmtar in the «my in ïhneler». Yo« 
must resign, end «toy with mj tether. I 
will arrange ell. If ye. ere to merry thie 
tender lower, yen meet aertare her in e 
garden fit to beer it. To wed her 
end go to the ware weald be creel

rtraight with my' father aed the com­
mander-m-chief. I have some httle influ­
ence, and wiü hot Imitate te pet Henry 
instead ef George m a oommimion.

An eanmt but friendly discussion fol­
lowed, and then the brothers parted. 
^Us^ssrs test, as hiiova confession,

a what he had over-

conceived the fiendish idea of staying the 
survivor. When, however, be overheard 
what passed, it struck him that to kill 
Henry and put the crime on Geoige would 
serve his purpose just as welt And this 
fell purpose he carried out, as we have 

. Suffice it to say that, having con­
fessed, he contrived to hang himself before 
he was given over to the authorities.

It would need require the pen of a poet 
to depict the scene which occurred when 
Mona knew that her lover was alive and 
the honoured guest of his Esther. It near­
ly killed her.

A silly servant girl—I could hare beaten 
her with rods, ana would, if it had been in 
my power—went and told tee story in 
these crude words, I, in the meantime, 
neglecting my duty to hear the story of his

“Oh, miss," mid the girl, “ Mr. George 
come home, and is in the drawing-room 
ith master, ad Mr. Richard is took for 
» murder of Master Henry!”
Well, shMÉell heck as if dead ; bnt 
«netting in wr frame seemed to vibrate, 
id though she became rigid ft» a moment, 

life appeared to eome back.
Dismissing the foolish girl, she took a 

little of a powerful cordial, and then dress-

ly horror, when I saw the half- 
f-dazed face of my poor ghastly- 

looking darling peer, with wild staring 
" t, into the apartment in which we stood. 

George !” she cried, with a vibration in 
her voice which amazed me, and. darting 
forward, was caught in his arms.

Speechless was the joy of both, 
when, recovering from a fainting fit, she 
knew it was all true.

She did not die ; and. as I write, sits 
there a buxom dame, with her grown-up 
sons—one called Henry and the other 
Geoige—and how many smaller ones I 
need not say.

PERCY B. ST. JOHN. 
—Bow Bells Christmas Annual.

THE
AGRICULTURAL..

weekly newspaper no department 
valuable than the agricultural if 
and editors work together, aiding 

correcting one another ; and no depart­

less reliable, when th
ipon the editor, and the reader does 

The editor, no matter how much 
he may have, is but one man, 

we all know that in farm experiments 
f—in work so many items go to make

that any man
iccesses or failures to the wrong 

We are all seeking the same ends 
to make farming profitable ; 

to keep np our farms and improve our 
; how to lessen our labours and yet 
ire certain of success. Why cannot 

one another ? Why not 
oar club, in which 

to discuss matters of so 
to us ? Do not fear that 

will be too rough, or vour 
enough. We want ideas, 

necessary we will dress them 
you. When you read that a brother 
wants some information which you 
don’t be niggardly about it. Sit1 

and give us your experience. You i 
need advice yourself some day, and 

will see how readily others will return 
good deeds with interest.

PRIZE ARTICLES.
the winter months yon will have ; 

time, and to keep you out of 
is something to occupy your 
We propose to give a series 

for articles on the fofiowing sub-

are of cattle.
varieties, and «roper soils, 
varieties, pro^r soils, and time to

varieties, how to grow, and 
save manure.

exhausted others 
give due notice j 

the articles are to be sent in, j 
the prizes will be. We only tell 

so that yon may be preparing I

attention of our subscribers : 
letter sent to us by a ' 

of Middlesex, and j 
have information ! 

to write immediately, as I 
of great importance, and" will !

Remember that your soil 
will both affect .the question. I 

be considered :—
wish to sow ten acres of wheat in 

find it hard t« decide which to take 1 
varieties offered. Some excel for 

on account of stremrth of i 
readilv than others, etc., so I 1 

of other readers of The |

h,s I

dark I 
nth I 
* Uid

Itet
would tion,H 

for a farm I

facte ; plain, i 
nse, facts. If you [ . 
stock thrive better 16 b-J 

of treatment ; if you “P0!**" 
that certain crops pay better ! 
if you have a preference for P0^8 

of stock because theydiave , 
returns than others-igive j 8 

the case : let others profit by : 
your expie rien ce. Just state the pdain cir- , 
cumstances. Your communications will be 
warmly welcomed. — W**U-m Farm Journal.

The Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to animals intend to change this title into ! 
that of 11 the Society for Promotion of 
Kindness to Animals. ” Names alone are 
not of great moment, but if the change 
propxised should be accompianied w.th a 
change of policy in consonance therewith, 
most of those who are acquainted with 
such facte as have "been reported in our 
columns recently would find much reason 
for satisfaction.—London Lire Stack
Journal.

If manure is sp>read on meadows now tiie 
freezing and thawing during winter will 
tend to pulverize it, and the spnug rains ta® J 
wiill wash the fertilizing material into the . P?~*l 
soil. It will also be ready as soon as the n 
plants need the manure. But if the spread- ,1C8* 
mg is delayed until spring this end may not 
be secured. If the manure remains in » Tl 
small heaps it may be quite late in the fall, 
spring lief ore the frost gets out, and. cun- for 
sequently, it will not he in condition t< > and 
use, either at the best time or to the liest farm 
advantage. Besides, it is much harder "f t 
work to spread the heaps after they have (for, 
lain during the winter tliaii it is to do it as'nian 
soon as they are put out. On the whole, mgly | 
we think it a great object to spread manure 
on grass land in the fall. — N. %E. Homr-

Tlie farmer who calculates to make his 
living by farming cannot afford to lose a 
knowledge of the best methods in practice, 
ami he cannot hope to learn these methods 
by his own experience, even if that experi­
ence l»e a rich one. He cannot afford to 
lose the money which he certainly Will by- 
selling his produce blindly, without know­
ing the conditions of the market, and the 
things which affect its rise ami fall. If he 
is successful without taking a p>ap>er. it is 
because he gets his information from those 
who do. Any farmer who may have taken 
this paper for even a short pieriod can re­
call the numberless ways in which lie may 
have taken advantage -<f hints and facts 
noted in the various departments, ami 
turned them to his profit, h-’ro-t
/V* Pit. «4 

balls a

are that our plants 
winter quarters in better con- 

ne writers

all ad-

Nu form of vegetation will make much 
progress if attached to any metal what­
ever, simply from the fact of its great con­
ducting power, which causes the metal to 
be cold and ungenial to all plants. Some 
few years ago a case came under our notice 
of a hop grower experimenting on a small 
scal^ with iron rods in one of his ' ‘ gar­
dens,” on account of the great saving there llccoc 
would be in their durability as against hutthl 
ordinary poles, which were continually rot- come , 
ting. The effect was that the hops would ^ 8t_ 
not climb up them, but in preference crept t —* | 
upon the ground, and in all cases where 1 * ■
they were tied to the poles to prevent this 
course, only a poor stunted growth ensued.
We have never found roses succeed well 
where they come in direct contact with 
metal out-of-doors. It .would be well if 
some of your ingenious correspondents 
could discover some more durable material 
than wood which would answer as well in 
arches and trelliswork. Could not iron 
wire, insulated in gutta-purcha, or some 

non-conducting medium, be success- 
adopted ■'.—Gardener'* Chronicle.

the benefits 
and other pre- 

holding of annual 
than counterbal- 

leuces that attend 
L Hundreds and 

who have fallen 
irst introduced to 
al fair. We have 

long enough to express our 
of men who will deliberately 
lefarious institutions—barter 
the community for money. —

cakes for horses are made by 
at St. Petersburg on e forge 
especially in times of scarcity 
when active military operations 

the difficulties of transport, 
These cakes are pre- 

ground oats and grey 
which a tittle hemp oil 

and baked in thin

if storing can make 
culture."

FARM AND OTHER NOTES. 
Nothing is easier than to mark poultry 

p putting a aire ring or sowing a piece of 
“•t round the leg, and this last is capable 

development by enabling those who wish 
*° do it to mark the different broods by 
*®Ug worsted or list of different colours.— 
London Journal of Horticulture.
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WINTER STORAGE OF VEGETABLES.
BY ALEXANDER HYDE.

The past season has been prolific of all 
kinds of farm produce, apples, excepted, 
and now the bams are overflowing with 
forage, and the cellars are “ chuck-fall” of 

} vegetables. The yield of cabbages and tur- 
j nips especially has been so great that the 
j price is hardly remunerative,,*nd the ques- | 
; tion comes up how to store the superabun­
dant vegetables so as to best preserve them ■ 

i for winter use and the spring market.
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