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It took but one instance to impress
this strange scene upon the brain of
Laura Elmer, and then deeply shocked
by what she had inadvertently witnessed,
she turned hastily to retrace her steps to
her chamber.

In her hurried retreat, a Yew words
from the library reached her ear, the
firet from Sir Vincent Lester, in a voice
half-euffocated with emotion.

“For her sake, then; she loves you.”

A derisive laugh from the other was
the only reply.

“Oh, heaven! you would not destroy
her!” burst in anguish from Sir Vincent.

“I will give you ten days, and then—"

Laura heard no more; she had passed
out of the reach of the voices.

She gained the privacy of her own
room, and with no disposition either to
sleep or read, retired to rest.

CHAPTER XIX.

The long-lpoked for day of Lady How-
arth’s rural breakfast and promenade at
her superb villa at Richmond came at
length.

At an early hour the Duchess of Beres-
leigh and his party, consisting of the Bar-
orenn Etheridge and the Ladies Wardour,
entered their carriages to proceed to the
scene of Arcadian festivity.

The morning drive from London to
Richmond, along the banks of the beau-
tiful Thames, through sunny meadows
and shady groves, in all the luxuriant
verdure of an early summer time, was
the purest enjoyment of natural scenery
that Rose had experienced since leaving
her beautiful home at Swinburne Castle.

It was nearly twelve o’clock when they
reached the villa, an elegant mansion of
white stone, crowning a commanding
height above the river. ' Behind the house
stood a tall, close, well-kept wood; before
it rolled a green lawn, in all the dewy
freshness of June, and adorned by grand
old cak trees, standing  singly or in
groups, at various distances, between the
mansion house and the water’s edge.

The lawn presented a strange and gro-
tesque scene. Such anachronisms of his-
tory and geogrtphy, such solecisms of
ra_nk and caste, of politics, and religion,
might have afflicted the uninitiated be-
holders with temporary insanity, It was
covered with a multitude of people in
the costumes of all countries, all ages
and all classes,

The Duchess of Beresleigh was dregled
&8 a Roman matron, the Ladies War
as Roman maidens,

Lndy Etheridge as Aurora, was
I{eautlfully arrayed in a floating, cloud-
like robe of azure and rose-colored gauze
A single diamond, like the mornine star-
blazed upon her fair forehead, ﬂ‘:ld n
large veil, like a silvery morning mist

) ,
covered her form. Her dress, her figure
and her graceful motions excited univer-
el admiration as she passed, but the
close, black velvet mask concealed her
lovely features,

The scene, 50 novel and so entertain-
ing, engaged her youthful faney, She
knew that under fnose various and gro-
tesque d rises the aristoeracy, celobr-
ity. beauty and fashion of {ho town wore
present.

Some, fiom the pecaliarity of {heir
figure, gait and manner, the duchess was
enabled to identify and point out to her
Young charg .

“That fine looking vioman. dressed as
the Goddess Diana, 15 the beautiful Duaen-
ess of Devonshire, my Jove,”

“Yes; there is no n
ful carriage. But who
man.in the chariete

“I think theMarg
there is the
thony.”

“And that Orviental
dressed as a Sualtana ?”
“Mush, speak low
bartered her woman's an 2 a
prince’s fickle favor, 0 uth—

the celebrated Mrs. Fitzherhopt.'

Rose crimsoned and became silent.

>
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itely wo-

patra?”?
avine ef Anspach;
ave, 85 Mare An-

Innf;ing Heauty,

ing her grace- |

The lady’s name, for praise and blame,
had blown far over ringland, and reach.
ed even Rose’s distant home. Rose walk-
ed on in embarrassed silence, until the
ever-changing kaleidoscopic scene again

 raised her curiosity.

' “Oh, can you tell me who that veil-
ed béauty, dressed as an Eastern prin-
cess, and wafting all the perfumes of

| Arabia as she walks, can be.”

‘ “Yes; she is the beautiful Mrs. Bris-
tow, lately returned from Constantinople
She has taken the character of ‘Nour-
mahad, the Harem’s Light.’ You remem-
ber the Feast of Roses, in ‘Lalah Rookh.”

“Yes.?

They passed on. Breakfast tables, cov-
lered with all the luxuries of the sea-
son, were sot at intervals about the
lawn. A large number of masked fig-
jures in white dominos, officiated as mas-
ters of the ceremonies, and etood in
'rondine«s to marshal the guests to the
"tables, It was rumored that they only
awaited the arrival of his Royal High-
, ness e Prince of Wales, who was to
i honor’ the fete with his presence.

| . This was the first the Duchess of Bere-
i leigh had heard of the anticipated pre-

gence of the prince and the rumor some-
what disturbed her; but she consoled her-
self with the thought that, in a crowd of

five hundred people, her party might
easily escape royal hotice.

A little after one o’clock, an agitation

that moved the multitude as the wind

,’sway the waves of the sea, announced
that the prince had arrived, though
where he was could be known only to

; his hostess andathe very few others who

were in the secret of his disguise.

The signal was given for breakfast,
and the masters of the ceremonies began
to arrange the guests at the various
tables. The masks were not laid aside
even during that long feast which made
j the business of eating and drinking ra-
ther inconvenient and awkward.

At the close of the breakfast the tables
were swept away as if by magic and the
real business and pleasure of the day
commenced.

| Musie, dancing, waltzing, games and
;singing went forward everywhere over
the grounds and in the house.

l The duchess and her party remained as
spectators only, not wishing to enter

jinto the active amusements of a com-

| pany where all the figures were masked

!and “most of them quite 1nknown.

At length are enterprise was opened
in which the duchess thought herself and
party might safely join. A number of
:young children, dressed as fairies, and
without masks. ecame around among the
guests to distribute tickets for a grand
lottery, to be drawn at the villa at four
| o’clock. "

The duchess, her daughters and Lady
Etheridge took tickets; and as the hour
of drawing was near at hand they re-
paired to the house. A crowd was al-
ready around the wheel, Many blanks,
with a few trifling prizes, were drawn.
The crowd of ticket-holders, and also
of uninterested spectators, poured into
the house, filling up the halls and rooms.
!The second prize was drawn by  the
[ Dl it was an emerald
tl;lv'_‘ of groat . The crowd presged
near to see it, and Lady Ltheridge f(‘lt
[ herself  forci separated  from  the
{ Duchess of Beresleigh, and pressed en-
{ ward toward the wheel, Iler mumbes
was cailed out. Fxpectation was on the
'(;:xi vive.  She drew, and obtained the
|
)

1
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2 of Gordon

valie

first prize—a @old k 't sct around
with diamonds of inestimable value.

S lnshed deeply at lier success, and
the jewel if in search of the
s of w o it, when she felt
i herzelf to: upon the shoulder. She
I turned and saw a
| the costume of M
| shield and spear, sty
staoped
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a stranger, looked around for her party,
but could not see them anywhere. The
crowd had entirely cut her off from
their company.

“You are in eeanch of the Duchess of
Beresleigh? I will conduct you to her
” said the masked lady,

“Thank you; I shall be
obliged,” answered Rose,

“Follow me, then, if you please,” said
the unknown, leading "the way—first
through the drawing-room, where the
lottery had pust been ended, thence
through & room fitted up with musical
instruments of every description, and in
which a number of opera singers were
performing for the amusement of a por-
tion of the company, to the door of an
adjoining apartment, which she opened,
saying:

“The duchess has gone into this room
to rest and refresh hereelf; enter aud
you will find her.”

Rose crossed the threshold and found
herself in & luxurious apartment, fitted
up in the Turkish style, with ottomans,
cushions and other voluptuous accesso-
wies. In the midst of the room stood a
richly-gilded table, laden with rare wines,
fruits, jellies, gweetmeats, etc. There
was no one in the apartment, and Rose
looked around, expecting the appearance
of the Duchess of Beresleigh, Supposing
that she had, perhaps, retired only a
few moments, Rose felt no uneasiness,
but, seating herseif upon an ottoman,
touched the spring of the locket for
the purpose of examining it. The case

ew open and revealed the miniature of
the prince, set in brilliants. On the re-
verse side were the words: “L’Amour est
I’Ange du Monde.”

Flushing with confusion and alarm,
Rose turned to leave the room and seek
the duchess elsewhere, when her pur-
pose was prevened by the entrance of
a mask in the costume of Phoebus Apol-
lo, who advanced toward her, saying:

“Apollo greets Aurora, the Sun salutes
the Morning Star.”

“The Morning Star always disappears
with the rising of the Sun,” answered
Rose, gliding toward the door,

“Nay, pause, beautiful one! He is

very much

'Iupl. you had not discovered her price.”

“Then why the deuce do you not dis-
cover it for me? What else do I keep you
for?” demanded the provoked prince.

“To serve your royal highness to the
best of my poor abiljty, as becomes your
humble servant, and/ if your m.\‘al'h'.gh-
ness will deign to Jeave this affair ex-
clusively in my hands, giving me author-
ity to conduct it as'I see fit. I think I
can pledge myself to bring it to a suc-

issue.”
oe?‘elt:ll:tlan I give you a carte blanche to do
as you please in this matter, with one
proviso, that you do nothing unworthy

rince.” 5
of“toh: xgy heud be it if I do!” exclaimed
this  zealous, unserupulous _instrument
of the royal pleasures and vices, as he
mentally formed against the peace and
honor of Lady Etheridge, a plan the
most diabolical t.}:_at.d-ever entered the

of man or fien

he;‘?eanftime the subject of this plot, hur-
rying through the music room and l:
through the drawing room, e_verywhere
sought the Duchess of Beresleigh, whom
she found at last at the hall (kvor.‘d

“Well, my love, I have been see I;E

all over the house and the groun
for the last two hours; b_ut,_ behevui:lg
you to be most probably within _the vil-
ia, I took my position here like any
porter, as the most likely place to hl::
you as you should pass out. But w!
on earth is the matter? You are pale and
trembling. You are agitated. You are
ill. What has happened to alarm or dis-
tress you, my love?” exclaimed tl}e‘ duch-
ess, on observing the greatly disturbed

arance of Rose.
.p'?ah, madam, let us go heqoﬁl let us
return home at once!” exclaimed Rose,
excitedly. )

“Willingly; it has been a pleasant day

n the whole, but I, too, am quite tir-

. I will not ask you for an explana-
tion of your distress until we have reach-
ed the privacy of your own dressing-
doom at Beresleigh House,” gaid her

e.
gr;‘che carriages were ordered, and the
duchess and her party prepared to re-
turn.

no stranger that addresses you! Be-
hold!” And the unknown "lifted his
mask, revealing his features,

“The prince!”

The heart of Rose beat with agitation
and terror; yet, controlling herself by a
great effort, she courtesied deeply to the
heir of the crown, and, speaking with
the most respectful coldness, said:.

“I am fortunate in having this oppor-
tunity of returning to Your royal high-
ness a jewel which could only have
reached my hands through the greatest
mistake.”

And ghe lnid the locket on the table
before him, and turned to leave the
ToOm.

But he took her hand and reseated
her upon the ottoman, eaying:

“Nay, retain the gift, most beautiful
Rose, and behold the giver at your
feet!” .

And then, with the grace, fervor and
eloquence of which he was the perfect
master, he told, to perhaps the hun-
dredth hearer, the oft-repeated tale of
his unchangeable Jove—a prince’s love,

“A prince’s love! a prince’s insult! an
insult as deep, coming from your royal
highness, as though it had been offered
by the lowest hind in your dominions!”
exclaimed Lady Etheridge, indignantly.

And so saying, with her beautiful
countenance exalted to fervid enthus-
iasm, Lady Etheridge passed from the
room, while the eyes of the prince fol-
lowed her wwith a gaze full of admira-
tion, wonder and reverence,

He did not attempt to detain her; per-
suasion not force, was the weapon of
the prince.

This admiration of her virtues only
strengthened his desire to win ber heart.
He pulled the bell rope impatiently, and
a page entered.

“Send my equerry hither,” was the
order of his royal highness,

The page bowed low and disappeared.

McElroy entered the presence with a
deep reverence.

The prince regarded him with an an-
gry and sarcastic expression, saying:

“I have to congratulate you, sir, on
the eminent success of your second strat-
agem!”

*Your royal highness has at least re-
ceived n private interview with the

myself for,” replied the cquerry, bend-
ing lowly. = '

“And this is the
prinee, angrily takine up and throwing
down the locket. “She has returned my)
gift with a gratuitous lecture.”

“Perhaps a more costly offering would
have been more suecessful.”

“I do not. believe she

“Pardon me. your royal highness did
not, perhaps, bid high enourh.”

“I do not believe she can be bought!”
angrily repeated tie prince.

“Pardon once more, your reyal high-
ness; but one who knew this world right
well declared that every man had his
price, and I have never yet miet the wo-
man who had not hers, It is but a ques-
tion of more or less expense, of shorter

said the

vesult,”

A few minutes elapsed and Colonel |

lady, which was all that I could pledge |

can be bought!”!

While they stood waiting, the duchess
sought ~ to cheer her drooping young
friend. Pointing to the beautiful and
varied landscape of hill and dale, and
grove and river, all bathed in the c&lenr
sunlight of a June afternoon, she saifl:

“Do but look up, Rose. What a glori-
ous day! With what a lively green the
fields and groves are clothed; how deeply
blue and clear the sky, how high the
dome of heaven’.

Rose looked up and heaved a sigh.

“Ah, madam, so I thought when we
came out this morning. Now, alas?™I
might say with Hamlet, that ‘It goes so
heavily with my disposition, that this
goodly frame, the earth, seems to me a
sterile promontory; this most excellent
canopy, the air—look you—this brave,
oerhanging firmament, this majestical
roof, fretted with golden fire—whv it
appears no other thing to me than a foul
and pestilent congregation of vapors.’”

The carriages now came up; the duch-
ess and her party entered, and were driv-
en to Beresleigr House.

Her grace sought no time in seeking
Lady Etheridge in the dressing-room of
the latter.

“Now, my love, that we are alone, you
may tell me what so distressed you at
the’ villa.”

“Oh, madam, an event that makes it
necessary that I should beg your grace
to absolve me from my promise of spend-
ing the season with you, and to sanction
my immediate return to Swinburne Cas-
tle,” said Rose, excitedly,

“Explain, my love,” said the duchess.

Lady Etheridge, with deep blushes,
commenced, and related the details of her
forced interview with the nrince,

‘Al, I see it all now. The breakfast,
the masked promenade .the lottery, all
was got up for the especial purpose of
bringing about your meeting with his
royal highness. There are men, and wo-
; men, too, I am sorry to say. of the high-
( €8t rank, who thus lend themselves to
the purposes of royalty. You are right,
my love, we must leave town; but we
ehall not turn to Swinburne Castle, but
to Beresleigh Court, where I ghal] still
claim you as my guest,” said the duch-
ess,

And this course was immediately decid-
ed upon. But an unforescen event that
shall be related in the next chapter pre-
vented the contemplated journey, and
turned the fate of our heroine. 1

(To be coutinued.)
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The Tablets e all the litile
ments  of childhood arisine  onut
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or bowels, They are good for all
babies, and are sold under the guir-
antee of g Zovernment analvst o

are  good- by

child that

or longer time.”

“She is Fkelv to oltain that honorably,
and without the aid ef your royal high-
ness.”

“What then, was left for me to do?
[ could mot tempt ner, as I did Fitzher-
ll»crt, with the rank of a princess and
| the prospeetive rank of a queen.”
| »No, your royal highness; it is rather
{too late in the day for that.”

“What then, was to be done? What

the conquest of this woman being a mat-

|
|
!'r‘m deuce do you mean by your talk of
|
|

{

ter of niore or less expense and of short-

(e and of longer time? [ eare nothing

for expense, but a gweat deal for time!
[ must win that(girl, whatever it ma
cost, McElroy, Ibz I must win her soon. |
By my soul, she'is the most enchanting
creature T ever saw, Tell me, what is

o9 |
to be done?”

“If your royal highness would trust thowever.

me——"

“What after two failures?” .
“With submission to your‘Toval high-
ness, I would humbly suggest that this
second stratagem has scarcely been a
failure on my part, since it has accom-
plished all that it promised—a private
interview with the lady, an opportunity
of pleading your cause to heér flone.”
“That is true and if my pleadings
Emved unsuccessful. you are not to
lamed, I guppose?”’ said the prince, .
McElroy bowed in answer, adding: i
“Nor should your royal highness be |
discouraged - with the manner in which
the lady met your advances. She was
unprepared, surprised; she was not, per-
haps, 8o accistomed to be waned as your

2N royal highness is to: winning, and, per-

“I offered Ler the rank of a duchess.” |

contain mo opiates of harmfu] “ drus,
Mrs. F. D. Kirk, Dumniries, N, 8
Savs: “I alwaya nso Bj Own
i} ct. my  littla
ones and find them a spiendid medi-
cime. ‘A few deses niwavs
them to perfect health., |
be without the Tablets
house.” The Tablets are
druggists or by mail  at
bex 1from The,Dr. Williams’
3rockville, Ont.
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Economy That Did Not Pay.

(Philadelphia Record.)
" “Yes,” said the publisher of art eata-
logues and artistic advertising devices in
Philadelphia. :I have dono well the past
year, and expect to do better in the
futtire. SometimeseI make a mistake,
that makes me feel a little
tired. Not long ago our firm wished to
reproduce in catalogue and card form
& painting that appeared in one of the
magazines. T called on the artist to buy
the right. She- wanted $400. It was
more than I was willing to pay, 8o I
oifered her'a royalty instead. She gae-
cepted, and we ‘e already had to pay
her $18.000, with the demand for the
picture inereasing every hour. An ex-
perience like that keeps a man fairly
humble regarding the infallibility of his
business judgment.”

Fablets  for the ailment

resiores
would  not
in the
sold by
25 cents g
Medicine Qo.,

—_——

The optimist rejoices that every 24
hours brings him a day nearer spring,
but the pessimist growls because it
brings him just that much nearer mnext
winter. !

;WEAK AND WORN OUT.

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills Give New
Strength ¢3 Overworked Women.

The life of a domestic is a hard one.
She toils from early morning until Iate
at night; her work is never done. Often
she is' too busy to get out of doors for
a breath of fresh air. Unless her blood
is kept rich and pure this ciose con-
finement wears on her health. Her
strength will fail; she may lose her ap-
petite, become pale and dyspeptic. In
fact she is in danger of a general brenk-
down. Such was the condition of Miss
Marie Ann Fleury, of Ste. Anne de la |
Perade, Que., before she used Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills. She says: “For a num-
ber of years I have been a servant. Up
to a year ago I had always enjoyed the

*king” In & modest way and contributed
their mite to the supply of the London flower

parket. -

Scilly’s total area is 3,600 acres, of which
rather less than 2,000 are susceptible of pro-
fitable cultivation. Consequently the spare
land, apart from the occupled farms, was
more lmited in quantity than it is in Man-
itoba. ‘There was a great run on it and in o
ehort time every available acre adapted to
narcissus cuilture began to be taken up. The
output iacreased by leaps and bounds, the
weight of the cut flowers running into hun-
dreds of tons. As lilies are not Individually
very heavy, the total harvest of blossome
reached a prodigious figure. Cne of the most .
striking sights to be seen at Scilly are the
little boats laden with thelr fragile and fra-
grant flowers which struggle from the small-
er “‘off islands” some dark and stormy wint-
ry morning sgainst surge and blast to reach
the steamer at St. Mary'’s pier.

One consequence of the growth of the nar-
cissus industry in Scilly has been the dis-
covery by the farmers of the value of glass
1 and the isl ders of thirty years ago
would have been astonished if they
had been told how large an archipelago area
the mere lapse of a generation would suffics
to shel in this & For mild as the

‘best of health, but denly I was seized

with vains in my side, my appetite left
me, I became dyspeptic and lost all
strongth. I consulted a doctor, who told
me I was suffering from general debility. ;
I was forced to stop work and for three |
months I followed thedoctor’s treatment,
but without benefit. I was advised to
try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and as I
had often heard of the cases they cured,
I decided to do so. I only took eight
boxes before I was cured, and to-day I
am stronger than I ever was. My diges-
tion is good, and T can now go about my
work without fatigue. I owe a debt of
gratitude to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for
what they have done for me, and I
strongly advisé other weak, sickly girls
to give them a trial”

Miss Fleury’s case is one of many, that
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have cured after
doctors’ help had failed. The success of
these pills lies in the fact that they
strike right at the root of the-trouble—
the blood. Other medicines simply act
on thh symptoms of the trouble—and
may relieve, but do not eure. Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills make new rich blood—
that is why they cure dyspepsia, rheu-
matism, anaemia, heart palpitation, head-
ache, backache and the ills of women;
all these are caused by bad blood. For
sale at druggists’ or by mail at 50 cents
a box or six boxes for $2.50, from The
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont.

ILSES’ CHIEF
CROP  LILIES.

NARCISSUS FARMERS OF SCILLY
NOW IN HARVEST OF FLOWERS.

Bulbs Developed in Hothouses in Order
to Escape Violent Storms—Benedic-
tine Monks Perhaps Responsible for
Introducing the Blooms.

{Thirty miles southwest of Land’s End the
narcissus farmers of Lyonesse are busy over
the January produce of their floral _hnrvest,
Many a hothouse is all aglow with white and
gold and local steamers are beginning to
bear their growing consignments of fragraut
boxes past the perils of the Welfe and the
Rundlestone to the Great Western rallway
terminus and starting point at Penzance. But
beautiful as is this horticultural industry and
fascinating es it is also in association with
storm-swept little islands, runged around in
the hours of heavy gales with a girdle of
foam from the black crags of Penmuis to the
towering rock mass of Minavawr, the story
of its origin and growth is more domantic
still,

Indeed, that microcosm of the Scilly isles
has had vicissitudes of fortune in the last
revolutionary and Napoleonic wars it did well
as a port, squadrons ¢©f warships and fleeis
of merchant vessels being frequent visitors
to its island-encircled roaustead. The small
farmers found an abundant market for their
vegetables and other produce not'only with
the vessels detained in harbor-by easterly
winds but with the fleets always cruising off

Brest and ‘‘the Gib,” as the rock fortress
at the mouth of the Mediterranean was fa-
miliarly known to them.

Then came the peace and a commercial col-
lapse, partly redeemed from disaster by the
inauguration of a kelp industry. Then the
demand for kelp failed and again there was
distress. Still in the days of sailing ships an
east wind always filled the pretty little roads
and undaunted enterprise also made Sally a
shop-owning and ship-building port. Besides,
the cultivation of early potatoes for the Lon-
don market brought .a. new affluence to the
farmers, who invested their savings in island-
owned ships. Then the de velopment of ‘steara
destroyed tine ship-ow ¢ and ship-biukd-
Ing industry and a spirit of finanical gloom
settled down en Lyone:

All the while, how unknown to most
of its inhabitants, the 1 ikings of a Pac-
tolus lay dicregarded in many an island nook,
orchard  and garden. And this brings the

Scillonian winter, is—the rare apparition of
ice in & pond being a subject for excited go8-

remarkable narcissus can not safely
be grown entirely out of doors. Sand from

the shore

mountain breakers, penetrate .ev: nook of
the islands during a heavy nle:ylnd Ell.v
bavoo with the delioate petals of e 1y

opened narc

the hothouses, ere,

placed in bowls and vases, they develop a
size and beauty in damp temperature of 70
degrees Fahrenheif which would be else im~ |
possible. So after two years’ growth in the '
oven the pineapples of the Azores have glass
Tun in over on rails that the third year of
perfect development may bg
that they may acquire that
those dimensions which now command the
biggest prices from the west end fruiterers.
Now at this moment the workers throng
the Hly fields gathering the unopened lilies
and the crisp stalks are being laid in the
for conveyance to the safe

shelter and even warm temperature of the
glass houses. When fully open they are made
up in bundles of & dozen and laid neatly side
by side in the regulation boxes. And in cart
or in boat they have been brought down t2
one of the little steamers which {)ly to Pen-
zance, and then, their forty-mile Journey
over, are taken possession of by the Great
Western Rallway, which conveys them more

seemliness and

or less swiftly to Paddington and early morn-
ing sees the Covent Garden salesman pro-
claiming their merits to a matter-of-fact

j throng of buyers. One morning they are ip

their Cassiteridean home, innocent of the
ways of cities; the next sees them in the heart
of “‘the busy hum of men.’’

—_——————
AN HEIRLOOM FOR CANADA.
(Halifax Record.)

A clergyman of this city on Friday
night last visited a Scotch family of six ' °
who arrived by the Corinthiam and were
on their way to Toronto. During the con-
versation the mother showed him a cra-
dle, 160 years old, which she was bri
ing to this counfry. It was either ma-
hogany or wainut, but the reverend gen-
tleman not being well posted on the
subject of cradles averreth not what it
was.

But what a tale could mot that cradle
tell were it gifted with the power of
speech? \ITow many lullabys have been
sung over it? How mamy of Scotland’s
: sturdy sons and gifted daughters have
been rocked to sleep in the good old-
fashioned way, that mothers of the
Twentieth Century do not practice. The
hamds that carved that cradle have long
ceased their labors, yet note what chang-
es have taken place since then.

The cradle was constructed two Yyears
before Halifax was founded and sixteen
years before the sovereignty of Great
Britain was acknowledged on this hemis-
phere. While the cradle rocked, Wolfa
won the Plaine of Abraham and Clive
added the Indian domain to the British
sway. The Georges ruled in the British
Isles and passed away, and during the
reign of the third George we lost the
continent. George Washington rose to
found a great nation.

Prussia eame frcm a small kingdom to
be a mighty empire, while revelution af-
ter revolution shook the power of the
French kingdom and republicanism came
out vietorious. So in all the E
countries mighty upheavals took p
And over Canada has come in that time
a great change.

From being scattered, disconnected vil-
lages, we are now a nation of provinoces,
knit together in a confederacy that i
linked by bands of steel; from being &
country of fur traders we have developed
into a land where beautiful and fruitful
farms abound, one of the greatest wheat
producing countries of the world, a land
scrntohocf All this has been brought
scratched, Al Ithis has been brought
about while the little cradle has done its
noble duty in the hills of old Scotland.

And when we begin to think that some
of the men who have helped to make
Canada great, as MacKenzie, Strathcona,
and the rest, have been rocked in Scot-
land’s hills, one cannot but hope that the
cradle now finding $ts way to €his

&tory to a date about thirty-ceven yeargs ago,
when it was known that in the Isles of Scilly
there were elght varicties of narcissus quite
apart from any that might be growing in
the Abbey gard the beautiful pleasaunce
of Mr, Dorri A few
of these were to be found growing wild,
others in the gardens of the farmers.
How these flowers came into the islands
is, 0 Mr. Dorrin-Smith, the popular “king
of Stefly,” say a matter of some obscurity.
s ago, however, it is known
of* a French vessel which
had taken shelter in the roads presented two
bulbs of Campernelli to Mr. Gluyas. It is not

iith at Tresco.

cissus mentioned may kave been introduce
by Benedictine ronks, who throtigh

tf cectpivd the rriory of St. Nich- |
Certain is that seventy-two. ycars ag0
the late A Smith, the
presenv ‘‘ki brought in eev
nacissus. To him must also }
redit of discecreing the comm
bilities of the bui!
his deminions his ¢

¥ they bloomed, d came t B i
clusion that as an export
fitanle,

At length h& himself wcoed @ovent garden
with a small consigminent of lilies an 3
rewarded by recciving a chcque ror a sover-
eign. As occasion offered he mentioned the
matter to certain of his tenants, but they
were {nfluenced by a natural conse-vative
Instinct and did not at first act on his hints.
A few of them,- however, imitaied their

unlikely that somc of the varieties of nar- |

g | dr

country may have placed within it many
a lad and lassie who shall add to Can~
ada’s moral, intellectual and material
| prosperity.

SR O S
Adaptability in Fashions,

There is a new keynote in the spring
,f.'xshiuns this year which every woman
who makes her own clothes will be glad"
i to know about. It is adaptability. This
{ ew adaptable feature is perhaps best
of guimps
80 very fashion-
12 and summer,
i1 in pan-
, aud also in the
and check
¢ madras,
s that will be worn
> of the shirt-waist suit. There
is no doubt that it has many good points
in its favor,
Take, for example, the jumper froek
j for a young girl, 1 let us look int) its
possibilities for 1 ss. The pattern
ists of three gaymcents— the skir't,
the waist and the bib jumper. In mak- !
ing .up the gown it would be wise to
have at¥east two waists to wear with it,
and two or more jumper bibs. One of
the waists might mateh the skirt, and
the fother migh be of slicor India linen
or aill-over lace. \When the waist thag
matches the skirt is worn. then the bib
jumper may be of some other material,
For instance, if the waist and the skirt |
are made of dark blue cotton voile, the
bib jumper would look attractive in all-
over lace; and then again, if an entirely
different sort of a dress was wanted, .
the skirt and the bib jumper couwld be
made’)of plaid mercerized Madras, and
the <Caist be of all-over embroidery or
linen!  The jumper in this frock is*
slipped on over the head, and is made
with tabs at the back and front which
button onto the belt.—Grace Margaret
Gould.in Woman’s Home Companion for
March.

{ Hlustrated in the jumper
ses which are to b
{ able throughout the s
ijv.l";.“‘l { PR
i ama, voile

| cotten fabries,
ingham

TN
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) (4 is a lottery, alimopy meust

be a gambling debt.




