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THORNSAND ORANGE BLOSSOMS
CHAPTER XX.

Violet Randolph was standing tn her pretty 
sleeping room, where the green sine leasee 
shaded the window, a picture of pleased 
wonder and surprise. A handsome ball dress 
lay spread out before her. She said to herself 
that it was a realized dream of what a ball 
drees should be—a rich white silk, draped 
with tbe moat exquisite lace, aad trimmed 
with lilies of the valley ; and with it lay 
everything needful for a ball room toilet, 
even down to tbe white silk shoes, that might 
have been intended for Cinderella. Tnere 
was a superb fan, with lilies of the valley most 
exquisitely worked on the white satin, a 
soft, warm sortie dnbai of rich satin, embroi
dered with lilies, a magnificent bouquet ot 
white lilies shrouded in their dark green 
le Tes, and a spray of pearls, shaped like 
lilies, for the hair.

Violet, as she looked at her treasures, 
thought more of their beauty than their cost. 
Jt was not in girl-nature to keep the sight of 
these beautiful things to herself. She went 
to Mrs. Carotene. and ' found that lady in a 
state of subdued ecstasy, because her milliner 
had made a train of rich ruby velvet for her

_ you come and look at my ball
dress r Violet said, after she bad duly admir
ed her friend’s. “I should like to know if it 
is suitable. I have bad no experience. ”

As the stately lady sailed along the corri
dors, she resolved to be very kind and conde
scending. She must praise the drees, no 
matter what it looked like — that ' was 
imperative. No doubt it was some cheap 
pretty costume that Mrs. Randolph had 
bought. But all her condescension vanished 
in a mist of wonder when she saw Violet’s 
magnificent toilet.

It is exquisite,” she cried, with upraised 
hands—“ perfectly exquisite 1 You must let 
Barton, my maul, dress yon.” Then she ex-, 
amined the lace. “Wny. this is real !” she 
cried. ‘"It is real lace, Mrs. Randolph !”

“Is it?” asked Violet, serenely, without the 
least idea of the vaine of real lace.

Then Mrs. Carstone. looked fixedly at the 
beautiful, queenly girl before her.

“My dear,"she inquired, in a strange tone 
of voice “what is your husband ?’

" My husband !” echoed Violet, is a tone of 
wonder at the question. “ He is an artist, 
you know, Mrs. Carstone.”

“He must be a very successful artist to 
give you a toilet of this description. ”

“ He is successful.” said Violet, proudly. 
“How can he be otherwise with his talent ?”

“ He must make a great deal of money to 
jmrehaae such things as these ; and I—pray 
do not think me rude, my dear—I understood 
you to say that he had some little trouble 
about money. Do you know the cost of^hie 
really magnificent present?”

“No, "laughed Violet ; 
bongo touch things.”

“Including the lace, which is real, and the 
pearls which are very fine ones, your husband 
could not have paid less than two hundred 
pounds for it,” said Mrs. Carstone. “I have 
« lace flounce, not so fine as this, which cost 
me over eighty guineas.”

“Two hundred pounds !” cried Violet, 
agluflt, “It surely cannot be !

“ I should think it wss more, i lanything,” 
replied Mrs. Carstone.

Do excuse me for one minute,” Violet ex
claimed, hastily. “I will not have it. Ran
dolph must send it bsek again.”

Then she flew, rather than walked, to her 
d’e studio.

distinguished English people here, 
true;

Is it

I heard eomething of the same kind ; but 
I wss too vexed to listen,” he replied.

“Never mind Mrs. Randolph sow,” said 
his mother; “ discover who these people are. 
Mind, Oscar—if they are worth knowing, 
be rare and get some introductions.”

He returned after a few minutes, looking 
somewhat excited and interested.

“A good old English family,” he said, 
in a low voice — “the Forest-Hays. 
Lady Forest-Hay will be pleased to know 
yon ; they are «tax mg at the • Lion d’Or. ‘ I 
wish we had gone there, instead of to the 
English hotel”

“ What and who ara tbe Forest-Hays ? I 
have never heard of them,” said Mrs. Car- 
stone.

“ Every one knows them,” replied Oscar, 
in a tone of surprise. “Lord Forest-Hay is 
one of the Tory leaders. It seems St. Pbilipo 
is their fsvouriteplaee of retort in the autumn. 
I like the eon—Hubert ; I have been talking 
to hjnu”

“Can we introduce the Randolphs 7”asked 
Mra. Cantons.

•I have

says the tilings you have 
have cost two hundred pounds ! Is it true ?” 

“No,!1 he replied ; they “ were within that

filMft places
ideSsia nid

r timiti<nd like

“ I am so glad,” she said, her face brighten
ing. “They are to beautiful, and 1 should 
like to keep them ; bnt I would not if they 
poet that sum. ”

“Violet, never mind Mrs. Cantons ; trust 
me. We artists have opportunities of pur
chase known only to ourselves. Wear your 
pretty dress, my dear, and rest assured that I 
have not in the least exceeded my means. ”

She was. -comforted, and hastened back to 
MTSe Carstone,

“It is all right, " she laid to that astonished 
lady; “Mr. Randolph says 1 need not be in 
the least uaeasy about it." ,

“Of course, my dear, be knows Bis business 
best,”said Mrs. Carotene. “The dreis it fit 
hr a, duchess, aad von will look magnificent 
to it£; tat you matt never talk about your 
husband having a money trouble again— 
never.”
v “I will not,” replied Violet, simply.

No more was said ; bit Mrs. Cantona did 
not feel quite satisfied. There wee some 
mystery, she felt sure ; and she could not rest 
until she had told her husband.

“I cannot say that I am surprised, Mary,” 
be remarked, after listening attentively to his 
wifn’adiaclororaa. lha veal ways thought there 
was eomething mysterious about Mr. Ran
dolph. She it open and frank enough but I 
have .never understood him.”

“ What can be wrong with them?”
Mrs. CasMone. <

“ I should not like to offer an opinion, my 
dear,” replied her husband—“ in fast 1 could 
hot guess ; hut I am quite rare there is some
thing amiss, even if we never find it ont I 
should not trouble about it Mary ; they are 
respectable, and he is an artist—a clever one, 
ho doubt I quite agree with Oscar—if 
can get Mra. Randolph to visit you in 
don, yOnr position will be made. ”

■* I felt when I saw her, that the was to 
bring good lock to me,* said Mrs. Carstoue ; 
" but I should like to know what this mystery

“ You may depend upon one thing," re
marked Mr. Canton*—“ Mrs. Randolph will
bathe belUe of the hall; and, when she has 

n seen, we shall have all the grandees in 
neighbourhood "

if yon 
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iUng her. If you play 
shall be invited too,

“It teems a strange thing that a beautiful 
face can gain admittance where money can- 
hot,” said Mrs. Carstone.

• - “ The world is fall of strange things my 
dear, rejoined the retired core-factor. “I 
think myaelf that a beautiful woman is far 

i to be admired even than n moneyed

No ope dreamed that that night would 
bring about a crisis in many lives.

The Hotel de Ville was brilliantly illomina- 
ted. It was a grand building, with fine old 
carvings and arched windows—a a -bie speci
men of architecture ; there was an excellent 
band, and the flowers were magnificent—in
deed, the scene altogether was one of great 
brilliancy and animation.

Tbe guests were numerous and select By 
far the most beautiful woman present was 
Violet Randolph. As she stood under the 
great chandelier, the light falling full on her 

hair, with its spray of pearls, on the 
* fans, with its dainty flush, on the 

figure, with its graceful floating 
, she made aa fair a picture as could 

i imagined.
Of course she waa the queen and the belle; 

admiring eyes followed hef ; a little crowd of 
worshippers gathered arfrand her. She was 
overwhelmed with entreaties for a dance ; but 
as she knew nothing except the watte, she was 

ny invitation*. 
i her husband, “eti- 

shall bave the first donee 
your first ball, your first 

be with me.”

to present ;
band ia so queer, he would do na no credit.”

Presently on introduction took place be
tween Lady Forest-Hay and Mrs. Carstone.

Hubert, the son and heir, who had already 
made a name for himself in Parliament, seem
ed interested and talked for some time about 
the ball.

“ My mother likes St. Philipo," he said ; 
“ she spends a month or two here eve$y year. 
My father does not care about it ; he and I 
generally go further south. There are some 
pretty girls here ; but who is that golden- 
halted girl in white silk ?"

“ That is Mrs. Randolph,” replied Oscar, 
“an English lady staving at an English 
boteL”

“I do not think I have ever seen a more 
' beautiful woman,” declared the voting man.

And then Oscar Carstone felt anxious to 
l have the hbnourof introducing this perfectly 
' beautiful woman to bis new aoqnaintaods.

“ The Randolphs are great friends of ours, ” 
he said, eagsriy ; “ we are staying at the same 
hotel I shall be very pleated to introduce 
you, if yon like.”

“ And I shall be delighted to have the op
portunity of making the acquaintance of such 
s peerless woman,” said his companion. “I 
am fortunate ; I shall find quite a pleasant 

1 circle here. If my expectations are realised,
I shall remain for some time in St Philipo. I 
saw an old college chum of mine as we passed 
through the rooms ; he did not see me, and I 
bad not time to stop and apeak to him,”

“ An Englishman ?” asked Oscar, anxiously.
“Yes—and a very famous Englishman, too 

—Lord Ryvert of RyverswelL ”
“ Ia he here, do yon say ?” asked Oscar.
“I saw him in ene of the reception rooms,” 

replied Hubert Forest-Hay.
“It is strange that I have not heard the 

name,” said Oscar. *• Itheught I knew all 
the English people in St Philipo. Where is 
he staying?”

“ I do not know. He was with me at Ox
ford. I know him well and like him much.

“ I should like to see him,” said Oscar.
Hie companion glanced round tbe room.
“ He is not here ; bat I am sore to see him 

sgain. I will introduce yon, if you wish. 
Ryverswsll is, to my thinking, one of the 

in England. That Mrs. Ban- 
« beautiful woman. What is the 
Ufcef”

J “ He is not to be compered, with her, not 
for a moment ; to ia an artist and a snob.

“Yet the husband of such a grand creature 
as that?”

“Yes. I cannot tolerate him ; but I admire 
bis wife. None of ns like him.”

“Ishe here ?” asked Hubert Forest-Hay.
“Yea ; he brought her. He would not let 

her oome with ns. My mother, who is good 
nature itself, wanted to chaperon her. 
positixrely danced the first waltz with her.

The young politiean laughed.
“Ah,” he said, suddenly, and his face 

brightened, "There ia my old friend Lord 
Ryvera. ” x

“ Where ?” asked Oscar.
“That tall handsome man leaning against 

the white statue. ”
Oscar Carstone looked at him with a strange 

expression, almost of terror, on lift face.
“ Do yon mean tile man with the flower in 

hit oomt!"
“Yes.” replied his companion—“that is 

LonL&yvers.”
“That Lord Ryvers? Why, he calls him

self * Mr. Randolph’ 1 He is the' husband or 
that golden-haired girl, and he lives at the 
English hotel with ns !”

And for some moments the two stood look
ing at each Ather in silent wonder.

. CHAPTER XXL
“ Yoaraustsurely be mistaken !” said Hu

bert Forest-Hay. “ You must be dreaming. 
I assure you thet that gentleman is Randolph 
Lord Ryvers of Ryverswell, of Mount Avon 
in Hampshire, of Avon Villa in the isle or 
Wight, of Glenfair in Scotland, and Avon 
House, Mayfair. Yon see, I know hie titles 
and possessions by heart. His rather has 
been dead many years, and he has succeeded 
to a vast fortune, the savings of a long minor 
ity. His mother, Lady Ryvers, ia—well, 1 
should certainly say, one of the proudest wo
men in England. He has two sisters ; one 
lives with Lady Rvven, the other is » great 
leader of fashion—the Countess of Lester. 
Yon see, that I cannot be mistaken in his 
identity.”

Still Oscar Carstone looked at him with
vague, wondering eyes.

“And I know him as ‘ Mr. Randolph. ’ a 
clever but by no means well known artist 
He has bees staying with Mra. Randolph at 
the English hotel far tome weeks. There 
most be some mistake. His wife told mv 
mother some few days sines that he was iu 
some trouble concerning money.”

Here Hubert Forest-Hay laughed aloud.
“ Money troubles ! Why, Lord Ryvers is 

oae of the richest men in England ! It he has 
any sronble with regard to money, it is that he 
has too much, he does not know what to do 
with it,”

“ Are yon quite sure that is Lord Ryvers ?” 
asked Oscar.

“ I am ss rare of his indentity as I am of 
my own,” replied Hubert Forest-Hay.

“Who is the lady?” Oscar Cars tope asked, 
suddenly. “If yon know Lord Ryvers so 
well, you most know his wits.”

But Hubert Forest, Hay shook his head 
gravely.

“I assure you I have never seen bar before; 
and, now that I reflect, I never heard that 
Lord Ryvers was married. I remember hear
ing that be was struck with the last new 
beauty, Gwendoline Man, Lord Man’s 
daughter. ”

“Was this lady Mias Man?” asked Oscar.
“No. Gwendoline Man is ene of the most 

beautiful women ia London, but à brunette— 
a perfect brunette. I met Lady Ryvers last 
week—I was with her for half an hoar—and 
she said nothing sibout her son being married 
—not one word ; and I think, knowing that 
he was an old chum of mine, she weald have 
told me.”

“I am sorry I came, "said Hubert Forest- 
Hay, slowly ; “I am sorry I have seen him. 
There is no mistake about it. The man I 
know to be Lord Ryvers yon know as Mr. 
Randolph.”

“There is no particular harm in any gentle- 
i laying aside his title if he chooeee,"said 

Oscar.
“No, there is no harm in that/* was the 

is we r—“none whatever.”
Both young men were silent; their eyes 
ere fixed on the bsaotifdl face shinin» undue

anion ; “I cannot say. It is no business of 
une. I wish I bad not come.”
Oscar Carstoue bent down and whispered a 

few words in his ear. Hubert Forest-Hay 
looked up xnth a horrified face.

“Iam almost afraid you are right,” he 
said. “ Yet Randolph Ryvers was one of 
the most hononi able and loyal of man. He 
can never hove fallen so low.”

Again Oscar Carstone whispered to his 
companion, who answered :

“Iam afraid it is so ; it looks like it You 
say that he.avoide all English people ?”

“ Thet he certainly does,” was the answer. 
“ But?if it be as we surmise, I am rare that 
girl has been foully, cruelly deceived !” 
His face flushed and bu eyes flashed fire. “Do 
you know," he added fiercely, “It seems a 
strange thinf to say, bnt, if it be true, and 
she is free, f would make her my wife to- 

rrow ! Yon do not understand that ?” '
• I do not understand what I consider per

fect madness, ” said Hubert Forest-Hay, ooldly
• If I thought it true—my suspicions true," 

cried Oscar—“I would shoot him joet as I 
would shoot a dog !”

“ My good friend, if you were to shoot 
every man who does a wrong of that kind, 
yon would leave the world half empty. "

“But look at her 1 She is lovely and proud, 
imperial and gracions. Would anyone dare 
wrong a woman like that?”

■ It is quite possible that there may have 
been no wrong,” said Hubert Forest-Hay, 
“ Wsf have no right to judge by appearances, 
although I confess in this case the appear
ances are black enough. Had you no suspic
ion he was masquerading? It seems to ms 
that any one could tell Lord Ryvers mixed in 
the highest circles.”

Oscar looked slightly Crestfallen. He did 
Mhot ;»hj^ nswlymsde friend^thmk

recognise a gentleman by birth when he raw

'To tell the truth,” he said,” “I have been 
very much puzzled. I never thought he wss 
what he represented himself to be ; bnt I 
most also own that I never gue-sed him to be 
what he is. Why, he has worked as hard as 
any professional man l He has a; studio in 
the hotel which he has fitted np at his own 
expense.”

“ He was always fond of painting. I re
member now hearing that he had gone on a 
sketching tonr; bnt that was more than a 
year ago. Do yon know anything of the girl’s 
antecedents—what her name was, or where 
she came from ?”

‘Not one word,” replied Oscar,., “She 
is not reticent either ; bnt it so happens that 
I never heard her speak of herself at all I 
can answer for one thing—that she is an 
angel My mother loves her.”

“He introduced her to your mother then ?” 
said his companion. “ It must be all 
right.”

“ The introduction came about accidental
ly. The thing that has annoyed me always is 
that he never seems to think my mother or 
any of the rest of ns good enough acquaint
ances for her.”

“That seems more hopeful I think,” 
said Hubert Forest-Hay. “ Lord Ryvers is a 
man of the strictest honour.”

“ What shall wa do ?" demanded Oscar, 
breathlessly.

“Do nothing; The safest rule is to leave 
other people's affaire entirely alone.”

“But it cannot go on !” cried the other. 
“What right hare we to interfere ?” said 

Hubert Forest-Hay.
•The right of the strong to protect the 

weak,"replied Oscar.
’ But you do not know that the lady is 

weak. Remember this is all supposition. 
Even if your worst suspicions were verified, 
what could yon do? It is no business of 
yours ; nor can you by any possibility make 
it so.”

‘ It ought to be the business of every 
honest man to right a wrong when the opportu
nity occurs for doing so,” declared Oscar.

“ Very good in theory, bat in practice diffi
cult of accomplishment,” rejoined hie eompan 
ion. “ You most remember another thing— 
and let it make you eadtious. Suppo-e yon 

wesasl^Xutt shea find out that 
■you have made a foolish mistake, and that 
that golden-haired girt ia Lady Ryvera. It 
would be awkward to say the least of it. 
Take my advice, and eSy nothing at all"
“But that seems cowardly,"' remarked 

Oscar.
• I am incapable of counseling cowardice, 

aa I am of advising useless, idle, and vain in- 
terfence,” «aid Hubert Forest-Hay, calmly. 
" You see we have oome across a certain fact 
that is incomprehensible. It may hide a 
wrong orX mystery. In either case it has no
thing to do with ns. I tell yon, candidly, my 
feeling in the matter ia a very strong one. I 
have nothing to do with the private life of an 
old college friend. If I had even the faintest 
dea of anything unusual I should not have 
mentioned Lord Ryvers' name. I shall keep 
the whole affair a profound secret, and 1 
should advise yon to do the same."

But Oscar was almggt too excited to under
stand.

*1 shall not remain here now,”said Hubert 
Forest-Hay. “A friend of mine has been 
urging me to go with him to Sicily; and I 
ball accept tbe invitation, starting to-morrow.

I should not like any unpleasant complication
II ansa through me.”

“ That is carrying chivalry too far,” said 
Oscar.

• I do not think so. I know his family ; 
I know Lady Ryvers and the Countess Lester 
well; and, because I know them, I am 
anxious to know no more of his affairs than I 
can help,”

“Then, if the marriage is legal the lady 
we have been calling Mrs. Randolph ia Lady 
Ryvera !”

‘ Certainly she ia ; all that I have to say 
upon the matter is this, that when he takes 
Lady Ryvèrs to England, he will remember 
the day. Now yon take my counsel and say 
nothing. Î shall go hack to the • Uou d’Or’ ; 
I should not care to meet him. My family do 
sot know him.”

• I am sorry yon are going,” raid Oscar.
’ Walk with mesa feras the hotel," said

■ Hubert Forest-Hay, who by this time bitterly 
repented what he had said.

He wss one of thoee men who would sooner 
do a good tarn than a bad one. In nis heart 
he had a great liking for Lord Ryvers, and 
would not have done him any harm. He bad 
spoken without, thinking ; it had never oo- 
-ured to nimtbat his o d friend was living 
under any disguise.

As they walked through the quiet streets,
the moon shining brightly and throwing 
iinaint race/ul shadow* on the white roads? 
Hubert Forest-Hay tamed to his companion.

“It is a strong case against Lord Ryrer.,, I 
must admit," he said ; “bat he was always 
the very soul of honour. I can remember 
some caeca in which he was chivalrous, I may 
even say Quixotic. It will be far more pru
dent for yon to say nothing of wbat von have 
discovered dr what yon suspect ”

“ If there has been anything wrong or 
underhand, be deserves to be shot even 
though he were the descendant of a hundred 
earls !" declared Oscar, hotly. " She ia the 
moet beautiful just as she is the moot simple 
and inuocent of girls. ”

“We will try to think there is nothing 
wrong,” said his companion ; “bnt I wish 
with all my heart I had. never seen this niece, 
or, at least had never seen my old friend in 
it Good night Mr. Carstone, and pray re
member that in this instance, as in

■ Mad
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marriage was 
was certainly 
sun. But hr 
his doubts and 
died. No

It Was a weighty secret for 
d for some time he held it well 
tothe ball room : but he did not 

he was content
jn____ Bond of the root*.

not
in any way deceived, if I 

; legal then Lord By v......... Ryvars
villain under the 

at the girl’s queenly faoe, 
in some lheasnre 

‘AHrava her. She 
waa too beautiful, too queenly. But yet, if 
«he marriage had been a perfectly lawful mar
riage, why was he living -here under a false 
name? Why was he «6 desirous of keeping 
everything from observation ? Why not 
meet hie friends? Why not,tell his family of 
his marriage ? » --,4

Lord Ryvera, who knew nothing of what 
had, passed, teased bis Wiiwon the defection 
of hersadmirer. ; ij: '

“ My frowns are aa raeoessful as your 
smiles,” he said. “Your smiles attract, my 
frown* repel”

"I do not see why yen with to repel Mr. 
Carstone,” shy returned, gravely. “You 
must remember what you promised me.”

“ If he would always keep his distance as 
he has done to-night, I should not find him so
obu

listen. He had 
I civil to the Car- 

him laugh at

every other, discretion is the better part of 
valoor, or, if I may quote a little proverb, 
•Speech is silver, bnt silence is gold.' ”

CHAPTER YYIT
Oraar Carstone returned to the ball room. 

He could hardly realise even now all that had 
happened. He was not like hi* father, “a 
dear lover of a lord.” but he had a certain 
amount of respect for the nobility. He felt 
half bewildered when he remembered how he 
had disliked the man, bow he had treated 
him with something like contempt, as being 
of decided social inferiority—and after all
be,7“ïlîf^e!1?îLord Ryvers of Ryvers
well. All that had appeared a mystery waa 
clear to him now—the feet to servants, the 
free expenditure of money ; all that had seem
ed to him strange in an artist was now easily 
understood in a wealthy nobleman.

“ How astonished mv mother «nd

struggle witl 
r and manly 
with 

Eacddèhti
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l what he knew ; 
— to, tpll hi* mother, 
I ah# might please her- 
woald .make of her

of confiding in 
fact is, I have dis-

t Violet would not 
promised to be courteous and 
stones. She would not let 
them.

“ Madame looked magnificent to-night,” 
said Lord Ryvers, “The roby velvet train 
ie a really artistic touch, Violet. ”

“ She is a kind, good woman, Randolph, 
and she looks nice became she is good. \ ou 
shall not laugh at her l” cried Violet ;

cannot quite understand your friend to-night ; 
he seems to avoid me," he went on. "He 
looks strangely at me, and his manner is 
different But why need I trouble myaelf 
about him ?”

“Why, indeed !” laughed Violet “ I waa 
just thinking so."

“Hags yon nearly had enough of this, 
Violet?” he asked. “I shall be glad when 
it ia timeto*go.”

“Not yet” she cried, with such fervour 
that he waa amused—“not yet I am w 
happy, and I have so many partners;”

“Be happy then, my darling,” he raid. 
“Enjoy yourself in your own bright 
faahion.”

An hour Inter Lord Ryvers found himself 
near Mrs. Carstone, to whom also the evening 
had been a delightful one. She was vigour- 
ously using her fan, and looked up at him as 
he passed.

“ I have had a very pleasant time, Mr. 
Randolph,” she said. “I have met some 
really nice people.”

Bnt Lord Ryvers was not sufficiently in
terested to ask who the people were ; so that 
for some time at least he did not know the 
discoverer of his secret

“ How mpeh your wife has been admired I” 
Mrs. Carstone continued.

“ Not half so much as she deserves to be,” 
he replied, laughingly.

And Mra. Carotene thought to herself :
“ There ia a great deal of good after all in 

the young man.”
Violet looked fresh as the morning break

ing in the skies when they returned to their 
hotel

Richard Carotene had been very much im
pressed by the ball ; he had had a glimpse of 
a new world, and he had .found there were 
many things money could never purchase,

Mn. Carotene bad enjoyed herself supreme
ly ; she had talked to Lady Forest-Hay, 
and had been introduced to several ladies 
whom she had long desired to know! But 
Oscar waa strangely silent He hardly spoke in 
answer to any remarks, that were made to 
him. His silence continued until tbe next day 
at noon. He had a desperate struggle with 
himself. He felt that

«1 possession.... Tgerr Ü*
(tarnation were he to revi 
and finally he- decided 
come what might, and «1 
self as to what use she 
knowledge.

“Osear,” she said, when" she found her- 
self alone with her son for a few minutes, 
“yon seem very absent this morning ; and 
yon were very strange last evening. Will 
yon tell me wbat is wrong?"

It so happened that Mrs. Cantons quite 
inadverently led up to4.be subject.

“I was just on the point of coi 
you,” he answered. “The 6 
covered a secret.”

He ottered the last word in such a proton- 
toes and important tone that Mn. Cantons 
turned pale,

“A secret !”she cried. “Oh, my dear Os
car, what ia to?” •

“Hush, mother ! Remember walla have 
ears,” he said; “ and no one must hear one 
syllable of wbat I have to say.”

“ My dear boy, what ran be the matter t" 
Mr*. Carotene asked, in some alarm.

“Comeout on the terrace with me,” he 
said ; “no one will overhear os there.”

Mother and son went -out together Mrs. 
Carotene laid her hand ra her son’s arm aa 
they walked slowly np adK down, lor Oscar 
appeared in no haste to impart his news.

“I have discovered a secret,” he sa d, at 
length, “and one that aeemi to me of great 
importance. I was advised not to mention 
the subject ; bnt I must tell yon.”

“Ton are-quite right, Oscar,” his mother 
declared,, decisively. “ Yon may rely upon 
my prndence. I always say io your dear 
father that women are the safest confidantes, 
after all What ia your secret ?”

“ I hard*» know how to- tell von,1» he re
plied. “ I hpre never been so su prised in 
all my life. Yon know that we have none of as 
liked Mr. Randolph, aa he calls himself. 
We thought he gave himself great airs and 
graces. ”

“ So he does,’’agreed Mra. Carotene.
“ Who in the world do you think he turns 

ont to be, mother ?”
“ Himsell 1 should aay,” she replied. 

“My dear Oscar, who else could he to ? ’’
“ Mother, yon will be astonished. He is no 

artist—at least, be is not a professional ar
tist ; he ia Lord Ryvers ot Ryverswell, one 
of the riche* men in Rostand.”

“ Lord Ryvers !” she 'gseped. “Lord 
Ryvers ! And we have Beta so uncivil to 
him I Oh, Oscar, wbat' shall we do, what 
shall we do?”

“I am not concerned with regard to our
selves, mother,” he jreplftd. “It ia this 
which troubles me—if he is Lord Ryvers, who 
is the beautiful girl ha- calls Mrs. Ran
dolph !”

“Oh, my dear,” cried Mrs. Carstone, 
piteously, “ what can yen inran ? Surely no 
harm to bright, beautiful Violet—sorely none 
to her 1”

“ I do not know ; I hope not, mother. Bnt 
I want to know wbat yce think about it. 
The whole matter has to me a very awkward 
look. This man is really Lord Ryvers of 
Ryverswell He has several tine estates, is 
reputed to be enormously rich, and holds a 
very high position. Now, why should be be 
living here under an assumed name ? When 
people take a false name, to-ta because they 
want to deceive someone. The question is, 
whom does he wish to deceive or mislead ?”

“ My dear Oscar, tow «lever you are I” 
cried the perturbed lady. “ How wall yon 
argue the point !”

“The only penon I ran -Me he deceives 
ia bright, beautiful Violet, as you call her, 
mother. It is quite evident that she ia ignor
ant of all of these things. She does dot know 
hie name, his rank, or anything about him.

She believes him to be an artist working 
hard for hi* living. The question is why has 
he deceived her? And I fear there ran be 
bnt one answer.”

“What an awful thing!” oried the kind- 
hearted woman. “1 have always heard that 
young noblemen are very foolish and wilful ; 
tot, Oscar he seems such a good man 1“

“ Seeming and being are different things, 
mother,” replied Oscar, sententious!». 
“ What ia yonr own opinion ! If everything 

»nd straightforward, wbat

think of this girl not of me. If she has been 
cruelly deceived, as it seems to mo she must 
have been, is it n<

?”
not oar duty to open her

Bnt Mrs. Carstone looked very grave.
“Do you think it does any good to try-to 

open people's eyes ?” she said. “Iam not 
very wise, my dear, or very cievef'; tot I have 
learned one thing from experience, and R is 
not to interfere with other people's affairs.’'

“ That is right enough in tbe abstract, 
mother ; but this is a peculiar case. What 
would yon think if Mra. Randolph, aa we 
have learned to call her, were a daughter of 
yonr own ? Yon mast do to her what yon 
would wish any Chriatain, uudereimiiiar cir
cumstances, to do to a daughter of yours. 
My firm belief is that the marriage, e*en 
granting that there has been'one, is illegal 
and that be knows it. If it be sp, it is our 
duty, mother, to rescue the girl ; it is, 
indeed.”

“How can we rescue her ?” asked Mrs. Car
stone. “I----- ”

“ You must do it, mother !” he cried, vehe
mently. “ How can we sit by ia silence while 
w« see such deceit practised upon a helpless

“ Bnt, Oscar, perhaps the knows ; perhaps 
they have some reason for concealing their 
rank and position which they do not- cnoose 
to make known. I thought fashionable peo
ple-great people, I mean—often traveled 
under Soothe* name, to as to avoid all fuss 
and ceremony.”

“ Royalty does that It is hardly probable 
that an English lord would give himself tne 
trouble. In fact, mother be as ehsritable as I 
may, I find no other solution of the difficulty 
tot this—that Lord Ryvera has chosen to hi ie 
his name and rank purposely to deceive that 
beautiful girl If such be therase, it it right 
that the fraud should be exposed. Your own 
reason, yonr own sense must tell you so, 
mother. We could not let anyone go straight 
to rein in that faahion without trying at least 
to save, oould them we?",

“ Let ni tell yonr 'fat!*, Osear, and ace 
what he says,” said Mn. Carstone. “ I do 
not remember ever feeling so utterly bewild
ered in my life before.”

To be continued.

male parte, They talked so much about 
wearing them under their riding habits, sad 
how much more comfortable they were than 
so many skirts, that a great many ladies who 
indulge in horseback riding tried them, and 
found them just the thing. Then thflr got 
to wearing them about the house, and now 
there are hundreds of pain worn in Boston 
wone, and mostly by the upper too ladies. 
He predicts that the sge of cumbrous skirts 
is drawing to a close, tot does • not rejoice in 
it, as a woman ia harder to please in the fit of 
her trousers than her dress. Similar reports 
come from New York and Providence.

The Modéra N eu rose.
An eminent doctor rays that •• there ia 

hardly a lady who shines in society whose 
serves are not either broken down or iu a 

to break down.” In bis opinion all 
civilized States are suffering from wbat he 
calls the modern neurone, bnt most par- 
tii ularly the wealthy classes, and of them the 
women. Our nervous system grew up, he 
said, in quiet, jog-trot times and were quite 
unprepared for the feverish excitement aad 
racket which steam locomotion, electric tele
graphy, and the great development of the 
press have occasioned.

WOMAN’S KINGDOM.

A Year's Weeing.
Twas Autumn when first they stood en the 

bridge ;
Ripe pears on the pear tree, ripe earn on the
The owi ___ _
And speeding still southward, 

view.
lows flew swiftly far np ifrthe bine.

lost to the
Said he : "Canyon love me, as I can love your
She said, quite demurely : “Already I dp r
Twaa Winter when next they met on the bridge ;
The pear trees were brown, and white was the 

ridge;
The swallows were feathering their neats in 

Algiers.
She looked in his face, and she burst into tears !
Bis nose It was pinched, and his lips they were
Said she *“ I cant lore you!” Said he: “Nor I 

your
Twas Spring-time when next tWy stood on the
And wMte%aa thepqar tree and green waa the 

ridsfC*
The swallows had thoughts of a speedy return ;
And the midgets were dancing anown the brown 

burn.
He said : “ Pretty maiden, let bygones go by—
Can yon love me againr She said: "I can

New Method of Soothing Children. -
A learned English philanthropist has pro

posed to the mothers of Britain a new me
thod of soothing children, which may, per
haps, prove to ue less certain to cause death 
than tbe venons forms of soothing ay nip 
now in use. The learned philanthropist pro
poses to imitate certain Himalayan natives 
and place fretful infanta in a woodei trough 
where a stream of cold water ran trickle upon 
tha crown of their heeds and cause unoon- 
scioo-ness, or “ induce sleep,” as it may more 
ilea antly be expressed. Had the learned 
over of infante himself been used in this 

humane manner, the practice of the Hima
layan natives might not now be a matter of 
discussion.

“ Dearest " and ” Darling.”
The deep affection that lies hidden in the 

“dears "and “darlings ”of women is some
thing astounding. A Van Ness avenue young 
lady went to pass the evening with her bosom 
friend, a California street young lady, the 
other night. The evening was rainy, and the 
visitor had got her feet wet m walking. 
There were several young gentlemen friends 
in the parlour as »ne entered and said to her 
friend, “ I'm afraid, dearest, I shall have to 
ask you to lend me a pair of yonr slippers— 
that is, if you have another pair.” “Cer
tainly, love, tot do yon think my slippers 
will fit you ?” (Sly look around at the men. ) 
“ 0,1 think no, darling, if yon put some false 
soles in them."

/

Twas when next they stood on the
There were pears on the pear tree, tall corn on 

the ridge ; »
The swallows wheeled round them, far np In the 

bine.
Then swooped down and snapped np a midgelet 

or two.
Said he : “ Lest some trifle should oome in the

way.
And part ns again, will you mention the day T 
She stood, looking down on the fast-flowing rill.
Then answered, demurely; 

will!"
‘As soon as you

Fashion Notes.

A New Craae.
A Boston tailor, who has the 

ultra fashionable trade, says he
af the

kiuUlba
tim et "Fmm Fm Sau- am "fah» wautm-

Is the
Daily i

be quite right i 
need of disguise T 

Very true. Oh, 
yon would have 

“Nevermind
sssn ffiSëHÔB

toeette* are fa great favtidr- ? '
, ivj Box-pies ted waists are revived.
Jr Fringes are once more in popular favour. 

Ruches will be much worn again this ran 
1er. W
Sham bntton-holee with buttons trim upper 

skirts.
Coloured silk gloves will to much worn this 

summer.
Mull shirred hats are in demand for 

mar toilettes.
Standing collars on dressas are ont in scol

lops or squares.
Printed Spanish lace with coloured figures 

is to be much need.
Parasols covered with whaletohe fringe in 

all colours are noyel
New silk stockings have a treble note em

broidered on tbe instep; ». •
Lobsters six inches long, amid 

shown on summer bonnets.
Dresses are applique with velvet leaves and 

flowers by industrious ladies.
French lace ia more used than any other on 

the imported wraps and dresses.
Many of the new children’s dresses are made 

of spotted net over coloured sateen.
The old-fashioned bertha of lace is to be 

worn at the summer resorts this year.
Some wraps are made short at the took, 

with long front tabs trimmed with cascade# 
of lace.

Bonnets are shown covered with gold net 
and with narrow white velvet pasted through 
at intervals.

Evening dresses of pale-coloured tulle 
mounted upon silk slips are much patronised 
by young ladies.

Canning bags of the same material hang 
from the ngbt aide of the silk sashes tied on 
little misses' skirts.

Trains are being made separate from the 
dresses and quite narrow, the square shape 
being the favourite.

A striking wrap, shown at one of the spring 
openings, baa a scarlet-satin ground, on which 
are lions’ heads in velvet.

A new material ia ailk veiling, printed in 
exquisitely tinted flowers. It is in tended to 
be combined with plain veiling.

Fee and A neat Women.
The religions press—Hugging a Sunday- 

school teacher. ;
Mary Wellstnneraft says that woman as a 

sex are indolent, and that everything tends 
to make tnpm so.

If your best girl strikes you with a feathe 
fan before you’re wed. she wi 11 after mar 
riage, hit yon with a broomstick on the head.

It is all folly to say tfiat love ia blind. A 
fellow in love ia very quick to detect if hi< 
girl smiled at another ebap.

At a wedding in Hannibal, Mo., the bridal 
march was played on a month organ. “ Com
ing events cast their shadows before.”

It is borne in on the Indianapolis Timet to 
remark that if some men treated their wives 
aa well aa they do their servant girls there 
would be fewer divorces.

In Armenia girls are married when IS years 
old. In this country at that age they are 
too busy toying candy and making faces at 
the boys to think of matrimony.

“ Your father is worth at least half a mil. 
Hod,” said he, to his jealous sweetheart. 
“That ia true,” aha murmured. “ And yet 
you doubt my love,” he replied, in aa in
jured tone.

“Yes,” sighed Amelia, “ before marriage 
George professed to be willing to die for me, 
and now he won’t even get his life insured in 
my favour,’’ and the poor girl tarot into a 
fashionable flood of tears.

A whole toom full of females were yester
day afternoon frightened out of their senses 
by the appearance of a small mouse which 
boldly appeared on the centre of the floor. A 
mouse knows the difference between a lot of 
wogien and one small boy.

Hairpins,
There ia small fear of overdoing a woman’s 

collection of jewelled hairpins, as they con
stitute almost the only really fashionable 
ornament for the hair, and may be worn on 
so many occasion» where other jewels would 
be out of place. Here, also, the diamond is 
the favourite decoration, and it rain both 
brunette and blonde. A gre -t many different 
forms are to be seen, among which the floor 
de lis stands out so prominently jnet now ; 
but the two-pronged fork is, perhaps, best 
adapted for the purpose, its semi-circular 
end, more or less enriched with brilliant», 
being simple and in good taste. The ball 
pin, encircled with diamonds at its bate some*

with enamel on the other hand, ia light i 
effective.

isiisallou tor Husband*
Do not jest with yonr wife upon a subject 

in which there is* danger ox wounding her 
feelings. Remember that she treasures every 
word you utter. Do not speak of some virtue 
in another man’s wife to remind your own of 
a fault Do not reproach yonr wife with 
personal defect», for, it she has sensibility, 
you inflict a wound difficult to heal. Do not 
treaty oof. Fife with inattention when tm. 
company j it to nones her pride, and she will 
not respect yon dkre or love yon better for 
it. Do not upbraid your wife in tjbe presence 
of a third person ; the sense of yonr disregard 
for her feelings will prevent her from ac
knowledging her fault. Do not entertain 
yonr wife with praising the beauty and ac
complishments of other women. If you would 
have a pleasant home and a cheerful wife 
pass yonr evenings ander your-own root Do 
not be stern an* silent in year own house 
and remarkable for sociability elsewhere. .,

Her Pocket-Boek.
How amusing to notice aa one walks the 

crowded streets how that nearly ever» lady 
carries her pocket-book in her band. Bnt for 
the Weii-known fact that they generally have 
very little money in them, and ’are mainly 
stuffed out with receipts for cake, memoranda 
of articles to be gotten while shopping, hits of 
poetry cut from newspapers, and such trifles, 
valuable only to the owners, we can think of 
no greater temptation to the street thief than 
to snatch from their slender fingers the lightly 
held articles. Then, as though women hadn’t 
care enough about their clothes, they general,y 
carry a few small package» besides. It is al
most a rarity to see a man go along the street 
with hie arms fetter-d with bundles ; it is al
most an equal rarity to see a woman entirely 
free from them. Hence a walk naualty in
vigorates a man and fatigues a woman. Ibe 
nu.in difference is in pockets. Every possible 
nook and corner of a man’s suit that ran be 
so utilized has a neat, safe, substantial poeket 
m it. H-y puts his watoh, bis money, his 
handkerchief, his knife, and all other little 
pers nal conveniences safely away in these : 
he has no farther concern for th-ir safety. 
He is not constantly asking, “ Did I lay down 
my parse here? ” or • • Have you seen my hand
kerchief?"’ His clothes are organized j net like 
his work.

Anthony Trollope and the Clergymen.

Anthony Trollope relates this of himself : 
—“ Two clergymen seated themselves cluse 
to him. They were reading two novels of 
his, and began discussing them. 'Here,’ 
said one, • ia that Archdeacon, whom we 
have had in every novel be lias ever written.’ 
‘ And her,, said the oti.er, ‘is the old dnke 
whom he has talk d ab ut till everybody is 
tired of him. If I could not iov. nt new 
characters, I would not write novels at «II ’ 
Then one of them fell foal of Mrs. Proadie, 
It was impossible fur me not to hear their 
words, and almost impose bis to hear them 
and be qn>et, I got np, and standing be
tween tnem, acknowledged myself to be the 
eulpnt ’As to Mrs. Prondie,’ I «..id, *1 
will go home and kill her before the week is 
over.’ And so I did.”

CATARRH

THE GREAT OR. DIO LEWIS.
His Outspoken Opinion.

The oerpmarked testimonial, from CnUeoe 
Professors,respectable Physicians, and ether 
gentlemen ef intrlli'jenee and character to 
the salue of Warner’s SA PM Cure, published 
in the editorial columns of our best new,- 
papers, have greatly surprised ms. Many 
of these gentlemen I know, and rending 
their testim ny I teas impelled to purchase 

kettles of Warner’s SA PM Cur- mud 
it. Besides, I took some, strqllow- 
» times the prescribed quantity. I 

am satisfied the medicine ie not inlurious, 
and will frankly add that if / found myself 
the eictim ef a serious kidney trouble I 
should use this preparation. The truth ie. 
the medical profession stands dosed and 
helpless in the presence of more than one 
kidney malady, while the testimony of hun
dreds of intelligent and eery reputable gen
tlemen hardly leases roam to doubt that Mr. 
H. H. Warner hoe fallen upon one of thoee 
happphtieoeeerie j which occasionally bring 
help to suffering humamitg. -

i nalyse u 
Ing three

Sanford’s Radical Cure.
Headachp and Fever instantly relieved.

Choking mucus dislodged, membrane -|-bisb1 
and healed, breath sweetened, smell, taste, ai " 
hearing restored, and ravages checked.

Cough. Bronchitis. Droppings into the Throat 
Pains in tbe Chest DyepepdaTWastingofStreuth and Flesh. Loss of SleepTeto^ cored.

One bottle Radical Cure, one box Catarrhal Sol
vent and one Dr. Sanford’s Iahaler.inonenack' we. of all druggists, for «L Ask for SainwSSu 
Radical Com. a pure distillation of Witch 
Hazel, Am. Pine. Ca. Fir, Marigold. Clever Blow 
------ etc. Pottub Dane am» Chemical Co,

B CRT bleed With 
a Fleeter for I

HAMILTON.
We. the undersigned druggists, take pleasure 

in certifying that we have sold Dr. Wl'TAK's 
BALSAM or WILD cUKRKf for many 
years, and know it to be one of the oldest aa well 
as one of the moat reliable preparations in the 
market for the cure of Coughs. Colds, and 
Throat and Lung Complaints. We know of ao 
article that gives greater satisfaction to those 
who use it and we do not hesitate to recom
mend it -

_ Hamilton. Ont, June », U8L
J. WINER JC CO.. Wholesale Druggists.

cor. King & Jatnes Sis. 
RD. 6 King St East

A. HAMILTON A 
GARLAND A HU’
RICHARD BRIEF 
JOHN A. CLARJ
J. A. D LEMERT, ft King 3Ü East" 
MARK MUNDY,
W. L. SMITH. 164 King St 1___
R. N. TAYLOR A CO.. S6 A » John St North. • 
JOHN W. GERRIK, 30 James St North. 
BLEASDALK A HARRISON, 36 James St North.
A. VINCENT A CO., cor. James A Murray Sts. 
McGREGOR A PARKE, 1 Market Square.
JOHN A. MARK A CO., cor. fork A McNabSta. 
A. CALDER A CO.. 60 York St 
GEORGE A. WOOD. cor. York A Hess Sts. 
ARTHUR BOYLE, cor. York A Msgiil Sts. 
THOMAS COPLAND. 180 King StWest 
WM. A. HOWELL, cor. James A Hunter Sts.

Burdock
B LOOP

Bitters
ACTS TTPON

THE BOWELS, LIVER, KIDNEYS 
AND THE BLOOD.■as iuU frmn ■ Sam pi esofDx’.R.W. Bead's Celebrated Asthma ».n.v 

sent free to any who ask. 
Immediate relief guaran- 
teed. 50c. and $1.00 pack
ages sent bv m&lL 

KTHK1DUK, Rome, #.i;i

THE SUTHERLAND INSTITUTE.
far the Cure of STAMMSBiya,

and all forms of impediment in speech. For cir
culars and testimonials from all parts of of the 
country, address SUTbkkland insti
tute, 878 Spadtna Avenue, Toronto.

TESTIMONIAL.—I have been treated at the 
Sutherland Institute and am perfectly cored. 

THOMAS CHARLTON, Pickering P. a. Ont,

Tbe celebrated Dr. H. Belli ck. of London, he 
established aa agency fat Toronto for tbe sale 
of his medicine for the sore cure of all nervous 
disease arising from whatever cause. He been 
In roe here over twenty yens. Cured thousands. 
NoQure, No Pay. Endow stamp for pamphlet 
which will be wot in sealed envelope toaJi wbe 
address to «63 Yonge Street. Toronto

qonsumptiqn.
DM thousand, of esses of the worst kind and of long 

• getherwlth s VALUABLE TREATISE on this Ulin.U
DR. T. Aw

mStfpimii5SSL. -
JL ÜLOCCM. inand P. O. address.

RUPTURE
Cured without operation or Interference with labor "br 
MU. A. amnUEAS’S method, look with endorsements of 
Physicians, Clergymen, Merchant*, Farmers and ether* IS 
mailed for 10 eta. Office, $S1 Broadway, New York

I
ftUikPiUAXk HABIT. No pay till cured. Ten 
years established, LOOO cared. State case. Dr. Marsh, Quincy, Mich.

"W~ -A_ TEE.

STAR AUGER & ROCK DRILLS
For Well Bordug. Has no superior ; first prize 
and diplomas ; bores 30 feet per hour: horse
power or steam-power. Send for catalogue.

68 MARY ST.LKKT, HAMILTON. ONT.

USE OHSTXzTT

Awarded Oliver .uedeis, Montreal and 
Toronto,

Centennial Brouse Medal, St. John. N.B.
Beet value in the market, contains no delete 

rioasragredient,and is thoroughly healthy .-ut

Buy it Try it, and be convinced.

330 TTOTT "S*7\AJSri'

AGBICWL1

We will dways be 1 1 of enquiry from farmer» | 
ing agricultural 1 
given as soon as I

BOGUS

The totter question h* 
in New York State, and t 
ing the subject th 
that so long ns people i 
difference between 
genuine article, it shouij 
them which they consnm 
piciou, however, has beet 
that is sold under that 
owner of a breakfast 
fied till his donbts sre dis 
too much to ask that c 
ine, or whatever it majj 
be sold ss such, and thn 
fall on its merits. The i 
any of these spurious cod 
and like them, would pn 
they were palmed off on

THE HESSI
At a meeting of the Nj 

elation, held in Toronto 
Mr. Brodie, president, | 
that is of interest to 
that they will not be ] 
that the Hessian fly wo 
tnia year than ever befo 
perfect condition, reseml 
ie a little smaller. It a 
lays annate reddish ■ 
of leaves, where they 
worms crawl down th 
reach thejbottom of the J 
union of the ehesta 
sack tbe^ juice, and inja 
plant, often causing it 1 
some six weeks it ch 
•enabling at this time a a] 
following spring it pa 
and afterwards to the j 
second or spring attack < 
juries of this insect are a 
and half prostrate straw 
tbe wheat field before F 

The best remedy, gel 
the production of stro 
tore and management, ] 
fields, or those imp 
poorly manured, are 
tirely destroyed. The fij 
towing the grain so lati 
reach of the autumn ins| 
lateness induces liability 
rust.

A paper was read 
scientific association in j 
it was stated that, conti 
the earliest sowings of1 
liable to so great injn 
sown crops. A nom tor I 
eylvama made observatiq 
suite showing that earl] 
escaped, while fields 
were badly infested, 
others sown a week lab 
ravagea. Tbe theory lsj 
sown wheat does not « 
a totter position to witi

MILE AND BÏ

The admirers of riv 
waste a deal of time in J 
of their respective fav 
ing their merits as mill 
Some of the now noteq 
almost beyond exp 
tiers are not satisfied, i 
doubt continue until 
largely oat of pocket.

Mercedes, the celei 
made a wonderful

LtitA-
- , y nnn 

so gorged with rich 
powers were imp 
weakened, and she 
milk fever and her 
Holstein cows are 
naturally great digestif 
qualities were not 1quail
freququent attacks made I 
sequently Mercedes sue 

The breeders or f 
/ the yield of their cows, 

who read them doubt 
forward to tbe time wh 
more of these wo 
machines.

Bnt there are other i 
in daily cows as well 
the chief one being the < 
milk. Every article I 
ate value to the coat oi i 
90 lbs of butter a monti 
by keeping s cow vain 
$4,000, and fed upon 1 
then the batter l 
command a fabulous i 
owner for his outlay in ij 
measure Hols teins or 
they cannot bnt prove i 
cows, as the enormous 
accorded them are 
ormous outlays. We 
hereaftei give not only I 
yields, but also the coet j 
while the test was in r 
mation as this is poeitiv 
arrive at a fair conclu 
tive vaine of dairy cow 
we fear that much is hid 
of real practical benefit,

BEES IN

MoC., Owen Sound—V 
more toofitable way to 
outside or under 1 

This is a subject 
wonderful regularity i 
bee-keepers. Some pet ^ 
ing them in a cellar 
bridge and cushion ovej 
in s cellar the hives i " 
from the bottom, and I 
be well ventilated, 
on the summer stand, ' 
hires packed with sal 
merely place tbe hives I 
and cover them witi 
quilt. There is 
upon, n .msly the I 
kept dry and dark, and | 
which can only to oh 
keeping them in a cells!

A P0ULTB1 

Tobonto—I have ,
the American Pan 
as especial premian 
1884. the Havane n 
The paper does not 
editor. Do you knot 
is it a Yankee fraui 
about this method ol

A paper-covered 
Concord, O., nude 
periodically promu 
nntortunate subset 
offered as a premini 
tain full informatioi 
which was a wort! 
minm is undoubted 
unless our readei 
swindled they a!

* Adviser and its pro 
a rule good paper 
premium business, 
to allow their pub 
mérita. We hat 
Havana method < 
probably a fancy n 
used plan. Last i 
recipe for the 
tic purposes.

THE

In localities where 
badly farmers are i 
to take its


