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THORNS AND ORANGE BLOSSOMS  |*

CHAPTER XXVL —(Continued.)

“‘Because, my darling, Iloved and mar
ried you. Gwendoline Marr 1s nothing to me;
I bave never cared but for one woman in m
life. Now histen to me, Violet. I began life
as I have told you, with this detenqiutwn—
003 to lose my only chance of haprmen. but
wait ustil I found some one to love me for
myseif. 1 found there was httle notion of
love 10 my jown circle. My eldest sister, a
calm, serene woman with a beautiful face, was
going to marry tne Earl of Lester; nd,. dur-
ing all the time I heard my mother discuss
that marriage, I never once heard the word
‘love.” Sbe talked of settiements, of
diamonds, of dress, of anything and every-
thing but love. I determined thén that,
whatever else might be missing at my mar-
riage, love at least shonid be there. 1 can
saiely say, Violet, that my heart was never
touched even ever so faintly by any of the
beautifal or graceful girls I met in society. 1
liked Gwendoline ‘Marr—she was a great
friend of my sister’s—and my mother ik ed her.
As for love, my heart and soul were sleeping
when I'met jou. Inadalwaysbeen very mach
attached to my favourite art—painting, 1
mast tell you also that having been 0 many
years under my mother’s influence std train-
ing, I perhaps stood a hittle more in awe m
her than most young men do of the
mothers. I told her theone great desire of
my heart, which was, before I entered on my
life-long duties as heir to a large fortune and
estate, to spend one year on a sketching tour,
to go where I liked withoutany ceremony, to
stay wherever picturesque scenery attracted
me, to have in fact, a complete and perfect
holiday. My mother did not like theidea at
all ; she declared that she had a foreboding
that it would result in no good; bat my
sister, the Conuntess of Lester, persuaded her
toaccede to my request. Was it fate that
brought me to St. Byno's, to find that my
wife was waiting for me there? I had no
thought of at first deceiving you, as you
chose to termit, Violet, True, { thougnt to
myzelf that I would woo and win, you as a
Ppoor’ man. Then you told me about your
strange training, how your auot had incul-
cated iyou a hatred of the aristocracy. I
ueed 30 wonder when I heard those beausiful
lips ustering such words. It was then I ain-
ped agdimst you, if sin it cam be-called.
Wi %o Heaven there were no worse!
Whea I asked yoa one day if you wounld
marry so aristocras, you apswered, ‘No ;'

you would rather die. Then what was I to
do? I could notendurethe thought, Iknew
your ideas were all nonsense, the vesult of
foolish and mistaken training. So I madeup
my mind that shere would be no great harm
in my keeping thesecret of my position from
you, I thought, as you grew oider and wiser,
as you saw more of the world, you wounld
change vour views for others more just. In
that [ sinned against you ; in no other way.
Since we have been married I havefrequently
longed to tell you the truth; but  you have
been bitterin your prejudices. See even how
you have liked these tones and glorified
them because they are ‘self-made’! Now do
m thiok, after all, that I have acted so
iy 2’

« My opinion.of what you have done,” she
said, *‘ remains unchanged.”

“Then you are a cold-bearted, cruel wo-
man, Violet ™ he cried. ** How can you be
80 fair and so cold ? 1 humble myself. I ac-
kn-wiedge that I onght to have told yom
the truth. I did wrong, yet it seemed to me
right at the time. That wrong I ask you . o
forgive me.” £

!f ‘ooked so handsome, so imaploring that
most women wonid have been soforgive.
him then'and there. A worid of love shone-
s face ; his epes were filled with.a tepder
bgnt. Perhaps he pleaded too much ; per.
haps 1f had seemed 1 litgle less anxious, his
proud beautiful wife would have yielded. As
it was, in proportion as he grew more desper-
ate she hardened her heart againsst him.

*Violet,” said Lord Ryvers, *yon make
me no answer. [ will'not beiieve that any
woman can be so cruel as to re:use to forgive
a sin—if you call it a sin—committed entirely
for iove of her.”

*‘1 have told yon that I forgive it; bug
pothing can ever be the same betwees us
again—nothing.”

“* Thatis fancy, and a very cruel fancy,” he
replied. ‘* Why, Vio et, how unlike you are
to other girls! Most of them would be well
pleased to be Lady Ryvers of Ryverswell,”

She flushed crim on at the words,

* That is not my name,” she cried, angrily.
“Iam Mrs. Randoiph.”

** You are not Mrs, Randolph, ™ hesaid with
& smile. ‘‘You are the young, beaatiful,
and beloved Lady Ryvers of Ryverswell.

But he could have nsed no words so fatal
to his canse as those.

““If you have anything more to say,” cried
Violet, **If you wish me to listen, do not
call me by that name agsin. 1t is bateful to
me. ”»

“Hateinl! Yet I have given it to you.
On, Vidlet, be more just, be less craei I”

** You cheated me into taking it,” she re-
phed. “If anyone lives who treats all titles
with contempt, 18is 1. Yon think so much
of a title ; it 1s Lut an empty word.”

““Nay,” he interrupted, * it brings honour
with it.”

“I do not think so. The title of king did
nofsave Charles trom the scaffold ; the titie
of Queen did not save Marie-Antoinette’s
bead from the block. A title does not make
a man ‘honest, loyal, or true ; on the contrary,
itis oftena license for o bad life.

“Yon are too bitter, Violet,” he said.
*Where can 2 girl 0 young and fair as you
have formed these ideas’? It seemsincredible
to me.”

*“They are mine, aud I cherish them ; they
are part of myself, I would not be calied
Lady Ryvers for anything in the wide
world.”

““You are very hard and bitter in your
prejudices,” he said ; and, as he looked at her,
8o cold, so proud, be wondered if he ha i bee
mistazen in his estimute of her character, i
she were less gentle, less amiabie, less loving
of heart than he had thoughs. ‘I donot
know my wife,” he went on, sorrowfully.
**This be.utiful woman who will not let me
bold her in my arms, who turns her heed
from me.and will not let the light of her eyes
fali on me, is not my bnght, loving Violet;
this prond, cold woman whose lips will not
utter one loving word of forgiveness is not

surely the girl I learns to love in the woods”

of St. Byno's! Oh, Violet, speak to me!”

#1I do not recoznize my busband either,”
ehe said ; ** I married an h.nest artiss,”

“Andyou fiud an equaily honest noble-
man,” he rejoiaed.

“Idivedthe artist; I do not love the
nobleman,” she decifred, hastily.

1 must suomit to the inevitable,” he said,
#«1 wooed and won you as an artist; now I
must begin £0 Woo you in my true character—
snd I have some hope that I shall win, Vio-
let, promiSe me one thing—that you will not
leave me.” ¢

*¢1 shallneveragain behappy with you,”she
apid, slowly.~** I would rather, mach rather,
@o back to My Auat Alice as 8t Byno's,

“1t would be of no uge,” heremarked, *I
shouaid follow you and I should pitch my cam
in the garden there, and not go away until
‘had won you a second time. Oh, beautiful
Vidlet, do you not see that Heaven has made

ior me
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you,” be said.

&3 :
that I teil T toc ] 1
at I must tell yon befoke I took uﬂ:‘

I have deferred the evil: t
that you would grow less. bi
views,” o

*“And I have not doné'se,” put in Violet,
coldly. **So thatI'am indebted to stratigers
for the information as to who my h‘lbud
really is.”

“ Unfortumately so,” ke swid, finding ithat

m your

"it was quite impossible to svothe ber, -}

contradiction made ‘worse,
formed my plans from the first hoar we were
marned, and I should like to adhere to them,
i :houzhcofwﬁﬁn&'p my mother and
sisters, telling them ﬁmﬂﬂ-
ing them to Ryver
thought, if you were willing, we wo
quietly to Ryverswell, and remain there for
some time. It will be & new warld h;on,
and you will want some time to stady it.

He winced under the clear, scornful gaze
of his wife's proad eyes. ¥ 5

‘* Have you told either her or sisters
anything of your e 2 shie aske '

¥

said. >

B e
His face brightened, : This seemed some- |

thing like a concession,. . 3

1 will write this . gery day,” he said,
quickly. it . ]

*‘ Even then it will bé- year too late,” re-
marked Violet. She not giye him the
least advan ““Then doue of your rela-
tives or friends know anything of your mar-
riage or oi me,” she added. *‘I may safely
understand that??

“Yes; but the‘
he declared.

hall soon all know you,”
*“I'shall be proud—"

“ Never mind,” she gpterrupted ; “‘I shall
not be proud. Of co they will all hate
me. Iam poor, Iam nobedy, and youare a
wealthy baron. You have done about the
worst thing you could do for yourself in
marrying me.”

‘I bave crowned: my .whole life  with
happiness, and I have made you my queen,”
he said. ;

It was hard work to resist him ; but Violet
was proud, and she nad a littie more than
ber patural shate of obstinacy.

‘‘ Have you thought,” she asked, *‘ what
your mother and-sisters will think of me *”

** No, I have thonght of nothing bus you,”
he replied ; ““I have not had room .in my
heart for anyone else.”

*“Tell me all abont them,” she said, more

ntly. ‘I suppose shey are quite as pre-

{ Judiced in their way as I am in mine ?”

*“Yes, I think so. 5 Not all, though—not
Lady Lester.. She isnot prejudiced. She is
one of those grand, serene, calm women who
bave no prejudices.” s

““Tell me all about them,” she said ; and
this timeshe did not shrink so vehemently
from his caressing hand.

“1 will begin with my mother,’ he 'said ;
“‘and I will sketch r-ily faishial portraits
for you, My mether,” he continued, **is
essentially a proud, dignified, stately, woman.
The one great pride of; her life is that she was
born an Alton—the Altons, I may tell yon,
are one of the very oldest families in Eng.
lnd.’l

He saw the delicate brows contract with a
frown ; stiil she must hear.

““In my mother, Violet,” he conmtinued,
** are concentrated all the prides you most
dislike—pride of rneo,’ﬁof bi “oé«l’:;m She
Jiszall, with a stately figare, ‘and, mpves
with digpified grace ;. thers  is. a  cerfamn
grandear about her. She is lavushly gener-
ous and kiad to all her servauts and depend-
ants, She thinks much of appesrances and
of the world ; she rejoices in splendoar, snd
knows nothing of the dark side of life; she
bas a grand, d ding fashion of dealing
with her inferiors; she was a most exceilent
wife ; she has been a most devoted mother,
You will find ber still a beauntiful woman,
althoughk she is. no. louger _vonng. “Do you
like the skefch, Violet? " he asked,
anxiously, X

** 1 aw atraid,\said she, ‘‘that in everything
she is antagonistic to myself. Tell me where
she lives and all abous ‘her.” E

“*She has lived principally at Rvverswell,”
he went on. ‘‘Ryverswell is the home of
ourrace. My father died when I was quite
young, and [ was for many years what is
called a minor ; my mother was a kind of

ueen-regent. She lived at the castle—
%yvemwell is & castle; and she managed
everything, all the estates,and their revenues,
She hasa wonderful talent for government
and administration. She has an estate of her
owan, calied Alton Hall, and during the last

car she has lived almost entirely there,
§dy mother is oue of these who go to Court
regularly, She would not miss a Drawing
room on any comsideration, and she is, I
believe, a great favourite with the Queen,”

Again the delicate brows were daintily
arched. Lora Ryvers did not pause to chide,
but hastened on.

*“Tuere is not much more to tellyon. My
mother always looks like a picture just out of
a frame, She has three weakuesses—rich
black velvet, tfine point lace, and rare
diamonds,”

“Tell me,” said Violet, thoughtfully;
““what would your mother say to or think of
awoman like Mrs, Carstoue?”

Lord Ryvers laaghed.

““They couldnot live in the same hemi-
sphere,” he answered. ‘‘She would be an
impossible womap to my mother, ¥

** Would Lady Ryvers patrinize her 2" asked
Violet.

*“No, 1 think not, She would not tolerate
her. My wother is the very ideal of well-
bred, dainty refinement., ”

““1should like Mrs, Carstone best,” said
cotnradictory Violet.

‘1 care hittle whom you like, if you will
only love me.” e .

“* Aud your mother, being what she js,”
said Vio et, ““tio d. ubt wished you to marry
someone like hergelf,” D g

The simple’ hearted young man fell into the
neat littie trap laid for him. :

** My mother wished me to marry Gwendo-
line Marr,” he said.

“That ., will it doubly unpleasant for
me,” said Viplet, ™if ever I'should know her.
Now I bavea faridea of your mother, tell
me about yoursisters,”

** That will be easier,” hesaid. * They are
not at all complex eharacters, My eldest
sister, Lady Lester, is oue of thoso calm,
serene women, the contemplafion of whom
givesrepose. . She holds a very high tion
in Epglish society, Now, Violet dar, ing, do
not draw those pretty brows. Her husband,
}ho Ezrl of ﬁt"ﬂ has a bciantifnl place at

Jraynham, 3 they are, Isup ve

happy. Lady Lester has great hmmz
my mothes, Bhe 1s like her 1n feature ; they
are both handsome women. Lady Leater is
very much admired, and ‘yery lar. She
always seems far above the wox‘lg. above all
commnon ways. Her eyesare grand, calm and
serene, ; her voice is low, and very sweet, .

“*Shall I be the proper kind of sister-in-law
for one of s0 exacted a pature *’ she asked.

He detected the irony in her voice, and
eoloured faintly. = He%new that he had done
wrong in speaking of his sister in flattering

. erms.

**Is ske proud, this Lady Lester?” asked
Violet, suddenly, 3

iR

‘to ‘meet us 1| #aived.

yowt .
‘*No; candidly speaking, Ido not,” she

"

Then, Vic whyqrb?__ giveness and
to'make you h ,” he said, * will'l‘rnp
everything in world tof you. I will let
lands, titie, and money lie in abeyande. I
will paint, and we will.live on the money
that painting brings. I will give up every-
thing for you, and never remember that I am
anything but an artist. The money and the
lands, title, and ev ing else may go—go
to the next of kim, a li fellow mow at
Eton ; all that I want is you.”

The romantic generosity of those words
touched her, She looked at him with the
first sign of softening that he had seen in her
eyes.

Do you mean that?” she asked. “ Will
you really give up everything for me?”

I will,” hesmd. *Oh Violet, have you
tc learn now that you are the dearest thing
in life to me ?” Sy

‘““You will give up everything—you will
remain abroad, give ap all, and work hard at
your pictures ?” she asi

“I will do it unnesi ly for yon.” he
replied, **I would not make the sacrifice for
anyone else ; bat I will for you, I must say
myseir that I love my name, that I am proud
of my race, that I have'always been proud of
my beautiful place Ryversdale, but nothl_ng
that I bave o- hold is to be compared wit!
my love for you.” 3 : ¥

‘“‘ And forme you are content to give up all
that your soul holds most dear ?”

“To k you, moss certainly,” he an-
swered, .‘?g love you above and before every-
thing in this wide world. Of whatuse wouid
15 be to me if I were king of the whole uni-
verse aod bhad not you?" -

““You bave a great love for me,” she said,
thoughtfally,

** You ought to know it by this time,” he
said, earnestly. ‘'l can give you no greater
proof of my love than shis—that I am willing
to die o everything else but you.”

“It wonld be a nobie sacrifice,” she said,
muingl‘{. ‘It would prove a noble love,
'r;;m; " I take you at your word, Ran-

ph?

““1 wish you to do so: My offer was not

*} mere pretense, a few words uttered for the

oi eloguence.gr pleading ; I h -
?é;&-u 3 “ﬁnﬂ siva;!n.':u“fh;*in
L worid if you will forgive me and remain |
me.” . ;

™ u'lnl:dlb:buld_ not be mb” ‘?
generosit; is was generous on
all words. Sheknew that be mcant it. She
begau to realize what a grand iove this was,
If it had stooped to artifice once, 1t rose to
deur now. ‘He was tectly sincere ;
ut she could not exact such a promise from"
him, she could not permit su¢h a s-critice,
He bad totched her at last. He saw that her
face had soitened, her eyes had brightened,

** No,” she said, slowly ; you shall uot make
80 great a sacrifice fur me, That you are
ready t0.do 1t 18 ¢nough: I want no mure,
You are willing to wake a sacrifice for me; 1
will make ong for you.”

*‘My dariidg !" he cried enraptured at the
very idea,

** Do not be too sanguine,” she said. Iam
not at all sare that the arrangement will sac-
ceed. Indeed if I know myseif it will not.
I begin to see my way more rly. Youare
willing $o dive up everything in the world
for me ;-1 will give up—uot my prejudices, I
could nos part with t.E;_m, but I will give up
my indulgence in them, for your sake, I will
try to share your life, Bat,” she added,
naively, *‘1 am quite sure 1 shall not like it.”

“Will you give it a trial,” he asked,
eagerly.

* Yes, I will,” she answered him.

‘* A fair, honest trial, Violet, in'which yon
will endure patiently all that you dislike
most ?” :

*“I will,” she repeated.

‘1 vhapk you. Lady Ryvers,” he said,
‘*from vhis moment you shall be known Ly
your right uame. After all, it will be a relief;:
1 hate concealment. I shalli write to. my
mother this very day, and tell her we that we
shall be at Ryverswell—when shali we say 7"

‘ When yon like"” she replied, with a
 little shrinking, whicn, in his eager delight,
he did not notice,

¢‘Shall you mind if we setout to-morrow ?”
he asked. **I shall not like staying here
after this; it would be very uncomiurtavle
meeting the people who are stopping here,”

**I am ready t0 goat any moment you may
wish,” she replied—** to-day, to-morrow, when
you will.”

She felt conscious that, having an ordeal to
face, the soover she faced it the better.

- “Then we will start for England to-mor-
row. We mustdelay a day or two'in Paris
to bnynl few things for my mother and

8 T8,

*“Randolph.” she said, gravely, I have
told you ail that has been said about us. No
one can prevent the comments of people; but
they can easily be corrected,.”

He iuterrupted her hastily. -

‘* You are thinkiug of the Carstones,” he
said. ‘‘I will make that right. We shall see
them on the terrace this evening. Now, Vio-
let, tell me how I am to thank you.”

““You have nolhi:g to thank me for yet,”
she said. “‘I haveénly promised to try.”

* That means s6 much, coming ‘from you,”
he whispered, lovingly. *‘Oh, Violet, T am
80 glad you know the truth at last! My de-
ception has lain long and heavily on my
mwd].): e A

“Do not too sanguine,” she said, I
shall do my best; but 1 am afraid that the
new life will not suit me, . nor the people 1
shall meet. Iam proud and sensitive ; they
will be proud and exclusive. ™

**1 would love anyone for your sake,” he
remarked. “‘You must try to love my peo-
ple because they are mine, Will you
darling ¥’ -

*I will try,” she replied,

““And you quite forgive me *”

““Yes,” she answered ; I forgive be-
cause you are 80 nobly generous; {::nnot
belpit. But—well i will say no more than
this—I wish it had been oth -rwise,” -

He {elt chilled, after all his iavish loveand
passionate earnestness. Those seemed cool
words. Her mauner, 100, was cold—not
what he had hoped 1t would be arter
explavation. He said to himself, with

sigh, that he would give her time, Of cotirse
the disclosure had been a shock to her ; bug
“hmﬁdm that, and all would be
“well, Hi ‘Dot been prepared to tind her
o cold, so proud and obstinate; he had
dwm&ghthu»mﬁe on every point

. ‘my.

except ? g
M.By'ﬂl&‘:glhlt iE‘b"uh[:

, *come With mé We

The % Come with me, and let
Sarodace you by, WP:E‘:‘:“
i d proudly ; but she
] omm’c‘dhcrto

that little scene,
88 he took his wife’s

L owm. oL 7
‘have brought an eld friend,” he said
** to introduce by a new Hame—my wife ;” and
great stress om.the word. ' My wife
me that you bavexdiscovered a secret

‘mach

“ You have .
Ryvers,” continued the young lord, address-
ing himself pointedly tius time to Mrs, Car-
stone, “‘ that I feel a few words of explanation
are due to you. As ”“t’hi;”u“b?:ject;

marriage, they are eat

my contem m’mdlmthem-oby i
them by. The dear and honoured lady who
f‘" me her love is my wife as much as the
aws of God ‘and man could make her so.
The explanation of my secret is very simple.
I sm sorry to say that Lady Ryvers ‘hag, a
strong prejudice against my cl+

not her fault. but the'fault of a false training;
and the prejudice was 0 - Mrs. Car-
stoue, that, if she bad known I moved in.a
high circle, she would not have married me,
So I wooed her as a poor artist, and—Heaven
bless her | —she loved me for myself and mar-
ried me. - Do you not think I was a very for-
tunate man? We should have had a few
more months in this charming solitnde, but
fﬁ:the ball and the visit of my friend Forest-

y'”

“I think you are a most fortapate man,
my lord,” said the kindly lady ; but peither of
the gentlemen apoke, -

** Now thav the discovery is made,” con-
tinued Lord Ryvérs, *‘I shall lose no time in
taking my wife home to England, I keptmy
marriage a secret a short time in Jeference to
her prejudices ; but iow that the secret is no
longer my own, I shall take her t6 my mother
at once, ;

“Quite right, my lord,” said Mrs. Car-
stone, ; ;

She owned afterwards that he looked so
brave, so handsome, +¢ loving, that she longed
:9. clasp her arm§ afound his neck and ‘kiss

im. Wi ‘

*I wish you muclt Happiness; my lord,”
said Richard &mqui?nnmmou that
his words sound.d somewhat satincally. He
did not kmow whav efse: to.say. - :

** Thabk you,"said Lord Ryvers, holding

i St em i ogritn

ou;':‘h Onl-i0scar’s” iface:

Arow; : T «d ed.
Oﬁmmmw_wqeﬁm he
would . chose,

*“We leavé here“t6-morrow,” said Lord
Ryvers. * Perbaps Lady Ryvers will like to
spend an hour or twe with you this evening.”

He said that to show his utter fearlessness
as to ady remarks they might make. Mrs,
Carstone el.ﬁrly catight Violet’s hand.

“ It will & great pleasure to me,” she
said, earnestiy,

And Lord Ryvers went away, leaving them
together, -

. Of the morrow. they started for bome, stay-
ing two days im Paris, where, in his wiie’s
name, Lord Ryvers bought presents innumer-
able for his mosher and sisters ; and then they

started for Ryverswell.
It was the Lgnningof a new life, in which
Violet, Lady -Byeers, mistress of many a

broad acre and much wealth, was to find out
how long, sharp, and g‘m ul were the thorns
hidden by the orange blos:oms.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Ryversdale was the delight of artists. It
was one of the most ancient of the many
ancient houses'to be fonnd ‘in England. It
stood in the prettiest part of Kent, where
from the sammit of the well wooded nills one
caught aglimpse of the gea, It wasan abbey
once upon a time, said to have been founded
in the .earlier days of the Anglo-Saxons,
There was little trace of the old abbey to be
found now, and the grey friars who ewned it
had been hundreds of years at rest. But
every now und then in the grounds one came
across a ruined arch, the trace of a wall
covered with thick ivy, the remains of an
ancient crypt, the delicate tracery of a clowter,
the outlive of a grand old church. Theére was
one especially besutifui ru.n that each in-
babitans of Ryversdale bad done his best to
presétve; it was the broken arch of what
vad once been the great eastern window. | It
was shadowed now'by many trees. Statelyoaks
stuod near, and fragrant limes svuched it with
their droopi-g bonghs, It was s0 thickly
covered with ivy.snat the old grey stonecould
not be seen, } 3 g

The Ryverses were a grand, courageous
race ; but as time passed :u the spirit o1 the
times ‘ciianged and they changed with it.
' Then the ramily grew -less, their power and
influence decreased ; they were less known,
‘less famous, nutd in this the nineteenth cen-
tury they were ob longer conspienous for any-

When the late Lord Ryvers went woving she
stately heiress of the Altons, some saia that
with bum her money she might do
better. - But’ d *“NO ;" vhere were men
in England of highe¥ position and greater

lineage, and thai was what she valued most,
Ry verswell find'been'named partiy from the
river tuat ran Wirough is to the sea, and
rily from tn® bld well called St. Michael’s
e;eu_ whoich afi pue time had been aimost a
shrine in its way.
all old welle, lyng deep and dark in a ‘huge
cave, fed ‘by a subterranean current of water
that was al fresh and alwaysclear. The
castle was vmﬂ ¥ of the grounds, It had
been usedfor almost every purpose. It had
been fortified in ttme of war ; it had been the
dower house of k Gueen ; ivhad once been the
refuge of a diselowned king ; now it was the
tul home’d * & peaceful race, and a very
utiful. homd ‘too. - No, element of the
uaint or pigtaiesque was wanting ; battle-
g,.ma wm ad tail turrets, the rich carv-
R a oricl windows, the grand
r¢hes, the beauty of the white
fie up a picture that, once
otten. The interior wis
erooms were light. la
bly mrnilhod’witl‘:“ treu:gr:
léqted. by. many generations,
one o1_those grand and luxn-
ot to be found out of E

j| appreciated by its owners,
sing st the end of October the
family were gaihiered er in the castle,
 was chilly, 4nd Lady Ryvers had ordered

r.m).n ; ms. The great drawi
room, 'M* MW the mu»room?#
& gue P

1ngR,’. the
sweep of the |
all n

seen. It

Mmmmm;

thing except the A,fwgyofmir race.
Yet it was spe ng to be a Ryvers,
wealthy. but nove of more ancient or nobie’

It was the most curious of )

& pietare of ‘comiori and.

e igait ;
e

e The dowager
accustomed to say that the love
of flowers was a sure sign of & mind,
It was i of her that, wherever
she went and wherever she lived, she was sur-
rounded by flowers,

small fountain: the rich- odour of white
hyacnths filled the room, and the cheerial
light of the fire added a rich glow of warmth;

€t not oe of these comforts, luxuries, or
om ties, brought a smile to her ladyship's

Her heart was troubled within her, Yester-
day ter fair baughty face had hardly a line
,Bpon it ; to-day there were several. The
greatest sorrow of her life had befallen her,
and she knew not how to meet 1t. Vesterday
she was the proudest mother in England, to-
day the hag, head was bent low, Yester-
day she -goke of her son with pride, to-day
she would not whisper his nanie even to her-
self. . Yesterday she had looked with serene
- eyes ot the pictured faces that the old

the faces of the Ladies Ryveérs long
since dead ; to-day the pictured eyes seemed
to mock X she bha
clared

that he bad been married a whole year, and
that he was bringing his wife honie to Ryvers-
dale, where he bagged his'mother and sister
to meet them. He added that his wife Violet
was the daughter of a doctor, a simple beauti-
tul girl, without fortune. but with the grace
and loveliness 6f a queen.

Lady Ryvers was in London with her
daughter Monica when she received the let-
ter. ‘She read it, and sat for some time n a
stapor of pain and wonder. The marriage of
her daughters had been a matter of greatmo-
ment to her ; the marri of her son was of
far greater importance. i was thie pivot on
which all her life was to turn. She could not
believe or realize what she read. Randolph|
bad always been the most obedient and de-
voted of sons to ber. They’ had agreed on
every subject except one—that was his
devotion toart. The choice and the purchase
of pictures was right enough ; but, according
to gler ladyship’s creed, the painting of them
‘was another thing. She would far ratner that
her son had employed hs time in any other
fashion ; still she was patient, becanse it was
the only fanlt she had to find with him. And
now he had taken the most importaut step in
life without consulting her ; he had married
without even asking her approval of his
choice, and she feit justly aggrieved. When
she had read the letter through again she
rang the bell. E

““Tell Miss Ryvers that I wish to see her,”
she said to the servant who. answered it.

A few minutes afterwards Monica Ryvers
entered the room where her mother awaited
her, F
*‘ Monica,” said Lady Ryvers, *“‘read that.
It has broken my heart.”

Monicatook the letter from her mother’s
band. She read it carefully, and then looked
with wondering eyes into her mother’s face. -

“ Randolph married, mamma! What a
strange thing that he never wrote to tell you
of 'his intention! And ‘he has married a
stranger !”

** It has broken my heart,” repeated Lady
Ryvers. *“To think that he shounld have
;!:n.en the daugliter o .;‘ country do::gu»lri and
I shall never face B ‘wor%!agu"n. ,g.mcn.‘z
1i she had heard that her ouly son had com-
mitted a forgery or a murder, Lady Ryvers
could not have been more affected. **A penni~
less, nameless stranger,” she said— ‘*and he
my only son ! He g'as spoiled his life ; he
has indeed, Mouica.”

** Mamma,” said the girl, *‘I have never
seen tears in your eyes before ; that distres-es
me more than Randoiph’s marriage,”

** He was so giftea. He had a larger for-
tune and brighter prospects than any young
man I know ; handsome, gifted, heir to a
graod old mame and & grand old estate, yet
he has spoiled his life by marrying a doctor’s
daughter, My dear Monica, wo fail me,”

** Dear mamma, she may unot be so hope-
lessly bad 1f she is very beautiful.”

“Hush!” said Lady Ryvers, with an im-
perions gesture. = *‘1 must bear my troubles
as the Ryverses of oid bore their reverses on
the batflefield. The world is my battle.
field. his is my first great defeat;
I must bear it. But do not offer me any weak
words of consolati n ; for & sorrow like mive
there, are none. My only son, my only
son !”

** You should have received this letter two
days since,” mamma, said Monica. *“‘It has
been sent here from Mount Avon. - To-day is
All Hallows’ Eve.”

‘‘ Then we must go by the first train this
morning. Send a telegram t6 Dhaynham,
asking f(ugueribe to meet us. Do not tell
her woat is wrong ; it might distress her.”

Monica smiled at the thiught, She had
never seen that serenely calm. sister of hers
distressed in her liie.

So it was a'ranged that Lady Ryvers and
her daughter should travel to Ryverswell that
same day. :

** We shall be in plenty time to meet them,”
said Lady Ryvers, with the calm of d«spair,
**If they are coming from Paris, as I under-
stand from Randulph’s letter, they cannot
reach Ryverswell to-night. I am not a wo-
man given to emotion”, she added ; “bat'l
cannot realize that 1 am going to see my son’s
wife, :

To be continued.

Errs’s CoCOA.—{iRATEFUL AND COMFORT-
S%T:‘By.nhpronxh,knowledgo of the natur
a

ws which govern the cperation of di n
and putrition and by a careful applicasion of
she tine properties of wlqlmg‘, Coco

T, _Epz“hu;})mdod our ?:-
with adelicately flavoured be ‘which
may save us many heavy docior:m 1t is
by she judiciius use of such articles of diet
that & constitution may be graduaily built up
until strung enongh to resist every tendency
to disease. Hundreds of suntie maladies are
floating around us ready to attack wherever
there 1s a weak pomnt, We may escape
many a fatal shait by keeping our-
selves well iortified with pure. bieod and a
properly mnourisbed frame.”—Civil Service
Gazette, —Made simply with boiling water or
milk. Sold only 1a Packets and Tins (3 Ib
and lb) by Grocers, labelled—** James Erps
& Co., Homaopathic Chemists, London, =

S

A Jacktown lady, who tends store for her
husband when, be goes out on speculating
tours, joined church recently, and is now pot
ounly a rabid temperance woman, but thinks
tobacco is as vad as whisky. When the
young men come in to buy a plugshe earnest-
ly besceches them to quit the vile practice of
chewing. If they will not she takes the
money and fells them to get the tobacco
themselves, as she will not toach it, much
less band it to anyone, o IS

Said “a German priest to a brother passen-
ger of & worldly turn, as they gased
a ross the water at nothing in particuiar:
**What! You can’t read ? Then you've lost
a quarter of your lfe. ‘Can't you ecount,
either? Well, that's another quarter of your
existence wasted.. Aud yon can't write?
Well, yoa may settle it that & good three-
quarters of iy‘on: hife  has——" Just then
came a crash, a rush of steam, and as the
vessel sank the two found themselves s 1.
ingin the water. ‘‘Say, voun,” said
ignorant ona, ‘*have you learned to swim ?”
“Nolno! no!"” was the re.

sponse. *“Well, then, I guess you're in & fair | ver
way to_lose the whole of vmm" said the | ev
A : “orfef a0 LR €
bk Sl 3B !::m"

WOMAN'S KINGDOM,
«Whet Loys, ¥ Lave Forover.”
e e T
Ly AL L

' merrily, sang the
But none couid mem
. 'While the maid 0 Qever,

biushing never,
Sng(“ Where Llove, 1 love forever.”

vould sh to sever
From one .who loves, and. loves forever!”

The maiden smiled on her lover's suit,
When at her l":slt I;zl:ntdeh convf:isdon s e
eyes were ut her voice was mute,
m\’r\"hen she gave li‘or heart into his pone:lon.

For whmzm:.":el love forever”
Fashion Notes.

Feather fans are the most fashionable.

High collars and high coiffures are all the
rage. .

¢‘Isard,” an ashes-of-rose, or pinkish beige
shade,

Red veils are very becoming to ladies with
light hair.

Berthas of fine, small flowers are worn with

1 dresses. ;

‘Lace dresses, both black ahd white, will
again be worn. .
_Tailor-made costames have hats to match,

plain are 1 all B .

Embroidered Swiss- muslin dreases bid fair
to be the favourite this summer, \

Feather trimming of  brilliant colours is
seen on the most expensive dresses, 1

Small bonnets are already shown, trimmed
with plain and embroidered white mall.

F“'ﬂ,” silver lace pins made to represent
a few daisies tied together are very pretty.

The small bright red bonnets are called
the *“Diavolo” in Paris, and are & great suc-
cess,

Some steel-coloured straw hats have giu
with fancy steél heads stuck in them at short
distances apart. >

The very latest - Paris tint forvhonnets is a
greyish green and the pretty light shade
called mushroom.

Puffs or wristlets of ribbon, velvet, and
lace, with jet buckles and ornaments, are
coming in vogue.

New silk stockings come in ribbed, vertical
striped and checked effects in colours to
matolf the new goods.

Some white and black ottoman silk is bro-
caded -with velvet birds of the natural size
and brilliant colouring.

Gold lace, made of fourteen-carat gold, is
used for making and trimming of bonneta.
This is a Paris novelty.

A preity white lace bonnet is bordered with
large pearls and trimmed entirely with white
marabout aigrette and feathers, :

Necklets of roses, forget-me-nots, or pan-
sies linked together are in great favour for
full dinner, reception, and ball dress,

For and About Woman,

~ Women don’t believe in female suffrage.
They s0 hate to suffer age that they always
call themselves about ten years younger than
they really are. =

The cénsus of Boston shows 18,000 more
women than men.. The name * Hub” evi-
dently is the father of the wish of the majority
of the residents, ) i3
Mra Hapdah Simen, of Newark, waltzed

minutes at the ceiebration of kh‘c ninety.
seventh birthday. That is what is the mat-

_ter with

A boardng-house mistress of this city,
being asked to explain what a monopoly was,
repiicd that 1t wasa boarder who eats butter
on both sides of his bread.

Cora F. Mitch-1l, a Boston book agent, has
_reccived from Mark Twain’s business mana-

ger $500 asa reward for the sale of 2,112
of ** Life on the Mississippi” within eight
months.

She—I am fond of try. He—Are voun,
indeed? 8o am I. Dopo;on like Barns? She
—No, indeed, they are so distressing. Bot
then I am not troubled much with them, and
madoes all the cooking.

A Chicago pnlylician has published statistics
showing shat blondes are generally more ad-
mired by poets and painters, while brunettes
are married xetly to men in other vocations.
Thie being case, it is money in a girl’s
pocket to be born a bruneste.

A woman should make herself the centre of
attraction in her home, and nothing 1s to be
despised that will add grace and beauty to
ber appearance ; and in these days when the
cheapest calico is a marvel of delicate colour-
ing and artistic design, it is in the power of
every woman to make at least a neat and
tasteful appearance. -

Hereafter Massachusetts wife beaters are
‘to be flogged. Just think what an advant.ge
this gives a wife in that State. When she
wants a silk dress or a new bonnet ali she’il
have to do is to threaten to blacken one of
her eyes and deciare that her husband did 1t
Of course he'li have to come down with the
casn or take a whipping,

The 'Empress of Austria is getting on in
years. but she is still prouounced to be the
most beautiful of the roval women of Europe.
She is proud of her hair, which is bountifuily
abundant, and of her waist, which is girlishly
slender ; and she maintains her fresh, clear
complexion :)y goisgbto bed:etimes and get-
ting up early, and by spéading hours eve
dayg onp horseback: e o

He is a young doctor and she is a Vassar
graduate.  Last Thnr-dax;:oning he said to
her: **Do you know, » I have a heart
affection for yon?” ‘‘ Have you had it long 3"
Y e il S
";:%nﬁy responded. “.ﬁq:m.h‘ﬁtm
asthma,” she -ofalg wurmared. Then be
hugged her so hard he

e,

To those of ‘our lady readers who are
tronbled with unsightly freckles upon the
face aremedy is nearat hand. It isan old
estabiished tradition shat if on the morning of
May 1st a person arises from his bed and suc-
ceed in washing the face with the morning
dew from the grass the freckles will entirely
disappear. The journey to the grass plo!
irom the bed must be made without speaking
a word to anyone. | .

The world is full of incongruities. There
is, for instance, the big bearded man with a
voice like the Bull of Bashan. He comes
before the audience and sings **I Fear No
Foe” 1o bravura style, and in a way tnat
drops bits of plaster from the ceiling. And
in two hours thereafter that man will be
walking upstairs in his stocking feet lest he
wake a 110-pound wife. And next morning
he gets up meekly and kindles three fires

e e :
Do Girls Swear ¢

I’hiladelpk ia Progress says :—Most any gir]

who is frank will tell you yes, that most girls

do swear upon occasions, Their swearing is

uot shocking. except as all swearing is shock-

ing,-and that ung bad done by the weaker sex

is worse $han it done by ours, Gi

they smoke ci

ﬁd thh i ing as a secret gratifi
¢y keep thejr swearing a gratifica-

tion; for no one is better satisfied than them-

had to reset her collar

seives how badly toe-habit would v them,

The ng of girls, such as it is, 18 2

B

never even goes up as high as the big D. It
” ‘:l.d.l d’s, and a combination
80 mixed that all their

——.-—
Woman’s Weight.

We had a letter recently asking how heavy
& woman should be in proportion to her
. Of course a young girl may becom-
y be thinner tnan a matron, but we think
that we have been abous right in making ap

the following table :—

Five feet in height should w »e
g‘tvgtaetouinch-hom

Exercise as a Remedy for the Nervous,

** When Ireflect on the immunity of hard-
working people from the effects of wrong and
over feeding,” says Dr. Boerhaave, *‘ I cannot
help toinking that most of our fashionable
diseases m‘xﬁht be cured mechanically nstead
of chemicaily, by climbing a bitterwood tree,
or chopping 1t down, if you like, rather than
swallowing a decoction of its disgusting
leaves.”  For male patients, gardening, in all
its branches, 15 about as fashionable as tne
said d: , and no liberal man would shrink
from the expense of a board fence, if it would
induce his drug-poisoned wife to try h r hand
at turf spading, or, as a last resort, at hoeing,
orevena bit of wheelbarrow work. lawn
tennis will not answer the occasion, There
is no need of going to extremes and exhausts

than the drill-master of a gymnasium could
get them to undergo. Besides the potential
emergy that turns hardships into play-work,
athletes have the further: advantage of a
greater \disease-resisti capacity. Their
constitution does not yield to every trifing
accident; thewr nerves can stand the wear
and tear of ordinary excitements; a little
change in the weather does not distarb their
sleep ; they can digest more than other
people. Any kind of exercise that tends to
strengthen—not a special set of muscles, but
the muscular system in general—has a pro-
portionate influence on the geveral vigour of
the nervous organpism, and théreby on itg
pathological power of resistance. - .

For mervous children my firss prescription
would be the-open woods and a ‘merry play-
mate; for the chlorotic affections of their
elder comrades, some diverting, but witbal
fatiguing, form of manual lsbour. In the
minds of 00 many parents there is a vague
notiom that rough work brutalizes the char-
acter. The truth is that it regulates its de-
fects ; 1t calms the temper ; it affords an out-
let to things that would otherwise vent them-
selves in fretfulness and ugly passions. Most
school teachers know that city children are
more fidgety, more irritable and miscievous
than their village comrades ; and the most
placid females of the homo are found
among the well-fed but hard-working house-
wives of German Pennsylvania.

——
The Language of Gloves,

A new way has been found of chatting and
flirting without saying a word, and at any
distance you like, in the Papis theatres, It is
by means of gloves. We all know the book
called ** The language of flowers ;” we possess
dow * The langusge of gloves,” and I assure
you it is the most easy and perfect language
ever invented by men—or ladies—as it can
be used even under the eye of a jealous
Othello, or under the watch of ‘an old foreign
governess. I will try and show you a few
“ words” of the language : i

¢ Yes,”is uid?yadropping one glove from
theright band info the left one. * No” by
volling both gloves in the right hand.

-If g:‘m to say you have become rather
i:mdi t, you take fhe right hand glovehalf

Iiyou may follow the lady ‘or come and

ry her a visit, she strikes herleft arm wit.h.

er glove.

**1 should so much like to be with you,
dear,” 15 said by smoothing and polishing
slowly and nicely both gioves,

If you wish to ask if you are still loved,
y;m put on, finger by finger, half the left-hand
glove,

To say the threadbare, old, and yet ever
:r. ““1 love thee,”” you let both gloves fall,

on a sudden and together, from the right
haad to the left one.

To show people “ he” or *““that foppish old
governor” is ‘watching you, you twist deli-
cately the glove fingers round your thumb,

If you are in a quarreling mood, you make

a neat and lonicross with both gloves, and -

lay it on your

And so on. Tge ““Patent Glove Language”
is infinite in its words, and varies according
to the people who practice it.

A Baby at the Masthead,

Not long ago an English laliy took passa
on a vessel bound from Kingston,J:muis%:
London. A large, strong and active monkey
on board the vessel ook a fancy to the lady’s
child, a babe about two months old. The
monkey would follow the lady from plase to
place, watching her asshe rocked and fondled
her little one. Itsohappened on a beautiful
afternoon during the voyage that a distant
sail attracted the attention of the passengers.
The polite captain offered the lady the nse of
his She placed her child on the sofa
and had just raised the glass to hereye, when
a cry was heard. Turning quickly she beheld
a sailor in pursuit of the monkey, which had
grasped the infant firmly with one arm and
was nimbly climbing the shrouds. The
mother fainted as the monkey reached the
top of the ' mainmast. The captain wasat his
wit's end. He f.ared that if he sent a sailor
in snnnit the monkey would drop the babe,
and escape by leaping from mast to mass.
Muu‘:ihlle the monkoi'ﬁwu seen to be sooth-
ing and fondling the chiid. After trying in
many ways to lure the animal down,n:‘the

amn ordered the tno,nI:elm and conceal-

W the tionkey carefully de-
cau < ! vanced to the
sofa, and placed the child upon it. The
cap:ain restored the child to its mother, who
was 8000 satisfied that her darling had escaped
without injury. L ;

SANFORD'S RADICAL CURE,

istiliation of Witch
Canadian Fur,
Clover islossom. Ete,

ef and Permanent Cure
a

The Great Balsamie
Hazel, Awmerican
Marigold,

AGRICU

ARTIFICIAL

Sopa Smu{gs—P
can 8 011}
mh?d of artificial inculf
Send to F. J. Grenn
pamphlet on artificial
nesslike any other,
properiy conducted.

ERUPTIV

GEO! TOWN.—I have
whose t t is swolle
out with humoury lumyg
Please inform me’ throg
am-to do for him,

Your horse is proba
eruptive fever, Haw
qualified veterinary su

AZOT

DRAYTON.—VWill you o
inform me what is the m|
yearsold ? On leaving
of life, but before going
hang back and sweat., S
pain, and was very sy
niire and laudanum.-Shd
for a short time, but ig
has only been in harness

Your mare suffers fro
agoturea, the result of
the blood, produced by
lack of exercise. Have
veterinary, a good one

RESPIRATORY OR

WEYMOUTH—What ca
heifer, due to calve
wheezing cough. She is g
Jersey, and Ishould iike
an answer as you canjzi
cough all winter, bug
When lying down she 3

and fast. Whe she conj
hind leg forward and ofs
Her eyes aredull, but sh
condition powdérsand a
ides linseed tea sevd
housed, and give w b
bran, and tepid w
better. Would bl
nantcow? Myfaim
bleeding, but does notsg
& caw in calf. The horn
times hot, but generally
geon anywhere near, an
act, being a movice,
prejudicial to the calf,
Judging from symp
your cow 15 suffering
dition of some parts of
Continue to feed carefd
and give one drachal
eévery day for twelve
enlargement about th
éintment’twice a w
present condition wou

LIVE S

For lice o cattle m
coal 0il and four par|
apply a light coat to ¢
or twice a week.

While it 18 not injg
drink of her own fin
it-is unnatural, and m
herself. - It would be
the: young, for whom i
by nature,— Breeder’s

J. 8. Woodward of |
that he has grown e
for years, but neversu
money from them unti
supply of roots for feeq
make a free flow of mi
wurtzels to either turn
part because the mang
condition for feeding ul

Weakness in young
poor condition of the
posare to cold, which o
the cow, and, of cour
The best thing to be dd
some nourishing food
they calve, as ocatmeal
teaspooniul of ginger
and to give the ealf
Wathr, well swestened
Amn ounce or so will ba
or six times a day.

It is the general beli
milk for calves should
least to the temperata
from the cow. The ¢a
freely at this warmth.
heating 1s done on the
warmer than new mili
Milk that has been s
even when given cold.
much above the tempe
the digestive organs w
warm food and drin
dyspepsia in men and
farm animals if the J|
their inflaence. —4m

The habit of takin
with the teeth and
breath is a bad hab
horses, It is mot a
flatulence and causes i
prevented. A horse
18 held down to withig
If the manger is put
that the top is no mo
habit cannot be indui
is out, it is advifable
guard over the muzzl
catching heid of a
The vice will thus bel
horse forgets it, and ti
imgirom it will soon b

A Preventive

A correspondent of
says :—*I know by e
€0 be a sure preventi
Take a seton needid
inch wide, four long
make them). Grease
string with mercur:
througn the dewlap
brisket, tic the énd
remain until 1t we
spring put the above i
three-year-olds down
& case mn a herd aff]
doue ‘‘nring that seas|
every spring.”

Against Hox

* One of ‘the most in#
Michigan farmers has
practice. of shoeing. -
shod his horses ra ely
feet keep in good shap
far less apt to be lame
those which have neve
sharp hoofs that unles
they stand to draw g
icy as to make it dang
seldom more than
year, he can weil affo
or draw wood or mag
they can aimost alwa

A recent writer in a
precisely the same g
roadsters and-even ho
He says of his own u
baving been jor years
rier, it is remarxable §
he does barefooted,
and stumbled badl
neither.” He tellsof
five years has travelied
tance of more thaf
never shod, yet his hy
of veterinary surgeong
uodae wear. Several
significant are cited.

Sore ~hould
In yeply t0 a ¢

Zimes has to

ml most. hable to
early s , When u
buman ?:’m oot g
and cure, interest will
& horse with sound
work than if thesa b
Prevention is bettex
point 1 to secure |

,hn,tboaaof"i

“yery seldom .

We have often




