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THORNS AND ORANGE BLOSSOMS
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CHAPTER XXVL—(Continued.)
“ Because, my darling, I loved and mar­

ried you. Gwendoline Marr » nothing to me ;
I have never cared but for one woman in my 
life. Now listen to me. Violet. I began life 
as 1 have told yon, with this determination— 
not to lose my only chance of happiness, but 
wait until I found some one tu love me for 
myself. 1 found there was little notion of 
love in my «own circle. My eldest sister, a 
calm, serene woman with a beautiful face, was 
going to marry the Earl of Lester ; and, dur­
ing all the time I heard my mother discuss 
that marriage, I never once heard the word 
•love.’ She talked of settlements, of 
diamonds, of dress, of anything and every­
thing but love. I determined then that, 
whatever else might be missing at my mar­
riage, love at least should be there. * 1 can 
safely say, Violet, that my heart was never 
touched even ever so faintly by any of the 
beautiful or graceful girls I met in society. I 
liked Gwendoline Marr—she was a great 
friend of my sister’s—and ray mother liked her. 
As for love, my heart and soul were aleeping 
when I met yen. I liad always been very much 
attached to my favourite art—painting. I 
must tell you also that having been so many 
years under my mother’s influence and train­
ing, I perhaps stood a little more in awe of 
her than meet young men do of theiA 
mothers. I told her the one 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 with dut any ceremony, to 
stay wherever picturesque scenery attracted 
me, to have in fact, a complete and perfect 
holiday. My mother did not like the idea at 
all ; she declared that she had a foreboding 
that it would result in no good; but my 
sister, the Countess of Lester, persuaded her 
to accede to my request. Was it fate that 
brought me to St. Byno'a, to find that my 
wife was waiting for me there? I had no 
thought of at first deceiving yon. as you 
chose to term it, Violet. True, t thought to 
myself that I would woo and win. you as a 
peer- man. Then you told me about your 
strange training, how your anot had incul­
cated iiryou a hatred of the aristocracy. I 
used to wonder when I heard those beautiful 
lips uttering such words. It was then I sin­
ned agârosc yon, if sin it can be called. 
Wools to Heaven there were no worse ! 
When I asked you one day if you would 
marry an aristocrat, you answered, ’No;’ 
you would rather die. Then what was I to 
do? I could not endnre the thought I knew 
your ideas were all nonsense, the result of 
foolish and mistaken training. So I made np 
ray mind that there would be no great harm 
in my keeping the secret of my position from 
yen. I thought, as you grew older and wiser, 
as yon saw more of the world, you would 
change your views for others more just In 
that I tinned against y»u ; in no other way. 
Since we have been married I have frequently 
touted to tell yon the truth ; but you have 
been bitter in your prejudices. See even how 
you have liked tdese Cars tones and glorified 
them because they are ‘ self-made’ ! Now do 
yoa thiuk, after all, that I have acted ao 
badiv?’’

" My opinion.of what you have done,” she 
said, “remainsunchanged.”

“ Then you are a cold-hearted, cruel wo­
man, Violet!* he cried. “How can you be 
so fair aud so cold ? 1 humble myself. I ac- 
kn 'wiedge that I ought to have told you 
the truth. I did wrong, yet it seemed to me 
right at the time. That wrong I ask you to 
forgive me."

Be ooked so handsome, so imploring .that 
most women would have been glad ta/orgive 
him then and there. A world of love shone 
in his face ; his epes were tilled with a tender 
light. Perhaps he pleaded too much ; per­
haps if had seemed a little torn anxious, his 
proud beautiful wife would have yielded. As 
it was, iu proportion , as he grew more desper­
ate she hardened her heart against him.

“ Violet.” said Lord Kyvers, “y«,n make 
me no answer. I will not believe that any 
woman can be so cruel as to re use to forgive 
a sin—if yon call it a sin—committed entirely 
for love of her. ’’

“1 have told yon that I forgive it; bat 
nothing can ever be the same between us 
again—nothing. ”

A That is 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 Ry vers of RyverswelL”

She flushed crim on at the words.
“That is not my name,” sheened, angrily. 

“Iam Mrs. Rando.ph.”
“You are not Mrs. Randolph, "he said with 

n smile. “ Yon are the young, beautiful, 
and beloved Lady Ryvers of RyverswelL

But he could have used no words to fatal 
to his cause at those.

“If yon have anything more to lay,” cried 
Violet, “If you wish me to listen, do not 
call me by that name again. It is hateful to 
roe.”

“Hateiul 1 Yet I have given it to you. 
Oh, Viulet, be more just, be less cruel !”

“You cheated me into taking it," she re­
plied. "If anyone lives who treats all titles 
with contempt, it is I. You think so much 
of a title ; it is but an empty word. ”

Naÿ,” he interrupted, “it brings honour 
with it.”

“ I do not think aa The title of king did 
no^save Charles trotn the scaffold ; the title 
of Queen did not save Mane-Antoinette’s 
head from the block. A title does not make 
a man honest, loyal, or true ; on the contrary, 
it is often a license for a bad life.

“ Yon are too bitter, Violet,” he said.
“ Where can a girl so young and fair as yon 
have formed these ideas'? It seems incredible 
to me.”

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

“ You are very hard and bitter in your 
prejudices, ” he said ; aud, aa he looked at her, 
ao cold, so proud, he wondered i( he ha i been 
mistaken in bis estimate of her character, if . 
she were less gentle, less amiable, less loving > 
of heart than he had thought. “ 1 do not 
know my wife,” he went on, sorrowfully. 
-‘Thisbe.iotitul 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 
fall on me, is not my bright, loving Violet ; 
this proud, oold woman whose lips will not 
utter one loving word of forgiveness is not 
surely the girl I learnt to love in the woods ' 
of St. Bynoa ! Oh, Violet, speak to me !”

“I do not recognize my husband either,” 
•he said ; “ I married an h .nest artist ”

“ And you find an equally honest noble­
man,’’ he rejoined.

“ I l..ved the artist ; I do not love the 
nobleman. ” she decSred, hastily.

“I must submit to the inevitable," he said.
“ I wooed and won you as an artist ; now I
must begin to woo you in mv true character_
and I have some hope that Ï shall win. Vio­
let, promise me one thing—that you will not 
leave me.”

“I shall never again be hqppy with you,”ahe 
•aid, slowly. “ I would rather, much rather, 
go back to ay Aunt Alice at St. By no's.”

“ It would be of no use, ” he remarked. “I 
should follow you and I should pitch my camp 
in the garden there, and not go away until I 
had won you a second time. Oh, oeaotiful 
Violet, do you not see that Heaven ha* t&ade 
you for me f

“Heaven did not make you for me.” she 
rejoined. “ To think that I, w,ho have been 

l of my position all my life, should be 
ded into a fine lady !”

_ smiled at her words j he could not 
I it

f it were not ao pitiful, it would be most 
” he said. “Come, give me that one 
Violet ; I can bear anything else.

■ - - -, wHl not leave me. "
■t think. I wish 

Uy deceived. 
i my life with you will be

like before I tell you if I oaa beaf ik My 
own opinion is that 1 cannot. Tell me, now 
that your secret is discovered, what do yoa i*-_
tend doing?”

“I meant So tell you,” be said. “ I knew 
that I most tell yon before I took you home. 
I have deferred the evil day, hoping always 
that you would grow leas hitter in your
views ”

“ And I have not done so,” put in Violet, 
coldly. “ So that I am indebted to strangers 
for the information as to who my husband 
really is/1

“ Unfortunately so,” he said, finding that 
it was quite impossible to soothe her, and 
contradiction only made matters worse. “I 
formed my plans from the first hoar we were 
married, and I should like to adhere to them.
1 thought of writing to my mother and 
sisters, telling them of my marriage, and ask­
ing them to Ryverawèïl to meet us. I 
thought, if you were willing, we would go 
quietly to RyverswelL and remain there for 
some time. It will be a new world for you, 
and you will want some time to study it.”

He winced under the clear, aeornful gaee 
of his wife’s promt eyes.

“ Have you told either mother or eisteti 
anything of your marriage ?" ehe asked.

• No, not one word," be replied.
“The sooner it is done the better,” she 

said.
His face brightened. This seemed some­

thing like a concession.
“ 1 will Write this very day,” he said, 

quickly. ,
“ Even then it will be-* year too late,” re­

marked Violet She would not giye him tbe 
least advantage. “Then done of your rela­
tives or friends know anything of your mar­
riage or of me,” she added. “I may safely

“ Yes ; but tbe^shall soon all know yon,”
he declared. “I shall be proud----- ”

“Never mind,”shemterrupted; “I shall 
not be proud. Of course they will all hate 
me. I am poor, I am nobody, and you are a 
wealthy baron. You have done about the 
worst thing you could do for yourself in 
marrying me.”

“I have crowued my whole life with 
happiness, and I have guide you my queen,” 
he said.

It waa hard work to resist him ; but Violet 
was proud, aud she had a little more than 
her natural share of obstinacy.

“Have you thought,” she asked, “what 
your mother and sisters will think of me ?”

“No, I have thought ef nothing but you,” 
he replied ; “ I have not had room in my 
heart for anyone else. ”

"Tell me all about them,” she said, more 
gently. 111 suppose they are quite as pre­
judiced in their way as I am in mine ?”

“ Yes, I think sa , Not all, though—not 
Lady Lester. She is not prejudiced. She is 
one of those grand, serene, calm women who 
have no prejudices.”

“Tell me all about them,” she said ; and 
tin* time she did not shrink so vehemently 
from hie caressing bend.

“ 1 will begin with my mother,” he said; 
“and I will sketch really faithful portraits 
for you. My mother,” he continued, “is 
essentially a proud, dignified, stately woman. 
The one great pride of her life is that she was 
born an Alton—the Allons, I may tell yon, 
are one of the very oldest families in Eng­
land."

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

“In my mother, Violet,” he continued, 
“ are concentrated all the prjdee you most ' 
dislike—pride of race, of birth, of name. She 

T'A * stately figura, and she ropvee 
with dignified grace;, there is a certain 
grandeur about her. She ii lavishly génér­
ons and kind to ail her servants and depend­
ants. She thinks much of appearances and 
of the world ; she rejoices in splendour, end 
knows nothing of the dark aide of life ; she 
has a grand, condescending fashion of dealing 
with her inferiors ; the was a most excellent 
wife ; she has been a most devotad mother. 
You will find her still a beautiful woman, 
although she is no longer young. Do yon 
like the sketch, Violet?” ‘ be asked, 
anxiously. ‘X

“lawafraid,'Voidshe, “that in everything 
ehe is antagonistic to myself. Tell me where 
she lives and all about her.”

“She has lived principally at RvversweU,” 
he went on. “Ryverswell is the home of 
our race. My father died when I was quite 
young, and I waa' tor many years what is 
called a minor ; my mother waa a kind of 
queen-regent. She lived at the castle— 
Ryverswell is a castle ; and she managed 
everything, all the estates.and their revenues. 
She has a wonderful talent for government 
and administration. She has an estate of her 
own, called Alton Hall, and daring the last 
year she has lived almost entirely there. 
My mother is one of these who go to Court 
regularly. She would not misa a Drawing 
room on any consideration, and ehe is, I 
believe, a groat favourite with tno Queen. ” 

Again the delicate brows were, daintily 
arched. Lord Ry rets did not pause to chide, 
but hastened on.

“Tnere is not much more to tell yon. My 
mother always looks like a picture jnat ont of 
a frame. She has three weaknesses—nob 
black velvet, fine point lace, and rare 
diamonds. ”

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

Lord Ryvers laughed.
“They could not live in the same hemi­

sphere,” be answered. “She would be an 
impossible woman to iny mother.v

“ Would Lady Ryvers patronize her ?” asked 
Violet.

“No, I thiuk not. She would not tolerate 
her. My mother is the very ideal of well- 
bred, dainty refinement ”

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

“1 care little whom you like, if you will 
only love me.”

“And your mother, being wbafc she is,” 
said Vio et. “no d ubt wished you to marry 
someone like herself.”

The simple? hearted young men fell into the 
neat little trap laid for him.

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

“That will mai» it doubly unpleasant for 
me.” said Violet “f ever Ishould know her. 
Now I haves far idea of your mother, tell 
me about vour sisters. ”

.“That will be easier,” he said. “They are 
not at all complex characters. Mv eldest 
sister, Lady Lester, is one of thos'o calm, 
serene women. The contemplation of whom 
gives repose. She holds a very high position 
in English society, Now, Violet darling, do 
not draw those pretty brows. Her husband, 
the Earl of Later, has a beautiful place at 
Draynbam, aud- they are, I suppose, very 
happy. Lady Later has great influence over 
my mother. She is like her in feature ; they 
are both handsome women. Lady Lester it 
very much admired, and very popular. She 
always seems far above the World, above all 
common ways. Her eyes are grand, calm and 
serene, ; her voice is tow, and very sweet ” 

“Shall I be the proper Kind of sister-in-law 
for one of so exacted a nature ?" she asked.

He detected the irony in her voice, and 
coloured faintly. Hell new that he had done 
wrong in speaking of his sister in flattering 
terms.

“Isshe proud, this Lady Later?” asked 
Violet, suddenly,

“No; she u too serene to be either proui 
or vain,” said Lord Ryvers. . “ Monica,is my

Alton nor a Ryvers—that is. she does not re­
semble either side of the family. Another 
thing my mother complains of in her is want 
of what she calls proper pride.”

“I shall like her.” said Violet “1 like 
your last sketch bat of *1L If it 'would be 
possible for me to make a friend in your

family, I should uy it would be with your 
sister Monica. ”

“She is bright and pretty with the pretti- 
neu of youth. She is nothing like Lady 
Letter or my mother* ”

“ You have no brother ?" said Violet.
“Iwish I had an elder brother,” he re­

plied; “Then I should be without any of 
thou préfixa you dislike eo much. You 
would not object so utterly to me if I were • 
poor younger eon —would you, Violet?”

“I cannot tell," she,answered ; “it seems 
to me that would beASad enough.”

Lord Ryvers looked at her.
“Now that you know more of thou belong­

ing to me, sow that yon stand more face to 
taw with my life, Violet will you uy that you 
forgive me ? I cannot uy more than this, 
that from my very heart I am sorry, and 
that, if I knew whet to uy to appeau yon, I 
would uy it, if I knew what to do I would 
de il”

But Violet wu looking from him over 
the sunlit waters, and the words ef pardon 
were yet unspoken.

CHAPTER XXVIL
“I cannot 

•aid Violet to 
the mstter over.

IM-d;. newer at onoe,"
but I will think 

One thing I will promise- 
will not eo away without telling you my 

decision.”1
And to lord Ryvers that seemed something 

gaiued. .
“ Violet,” he laid, “ I want yon to listen 

to me just two minuta longer. 1 have that 
to uy to yon which will prove my ainwrity. 
You do not like the kind of life that lia before 
yon?”

“No; candidly speaking, Ido not,” she 
replied.

“You will not like to be called Lady 
Ryvers, nor to be mistress of Ryveredale, nor
to be the wife of a rich man-yon care for 
none of these things, do you ?”

“No,’’she replied ; “I do not.”
“ Then, Violet,to win your forgiveness and 

tomake you happy,” he said, “ I will give up 
everything in the world toi* ÿoa I will let 
land*, title, 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 everything else may go—go 
to the next of kin, a little fellow now at 
£ton ; all that I want is you.”

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

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

“I will,” he said. "Oh Violet, have you 
tc learn now that you are the dearest thing 
in life to me ?”

“You will give up everything—you will 
remain abroad, give np all, and work hard at 
your pictures *” she asked,

“I will do it unnuitatingly for you.” he 
replied. “ I would not make the sacrifice for 
anyone else ; but I will for yon. I mast say 
myall that I love my name, that I am' proud 
of my race, that I have always been proud of 
my beautiful place Ryversiale, but nothing 
that I have o hold is to be compared with 
my love for yon."

* * And for me yon are content to give up all 
that your soul holds most dear ?”

“ To keep you, most certainly,” he an­
swered. “I love yoa above and before every­
thing in this wide world. Of what use wuo id 
it be to me if I were king of the whole uni­
verse and bad not you ?"

“ You have a great tore for me,” aha said, 
thoughtfully.

“You ought to know it by this time,” he 
said, earnatly. “I can give you no greater 
proof of my love than this—that I am willing 
to die to everything else but yoa ”

"It would be a noble sacrifice,” she said, 
musingly. “It would prove a noble love. 
What if I take you at your word, Ran­
dolph?”

“ I wish you to do ea My offer wa not 
mere pretense, a few words uttered for the 
sake of eloquence qr pleading ; I mean honret- 
le what I said. I will give up. all I have in 
the world if you will forgive me and remain 
with me."

She tele that she oould not Be outdone Ta 
generosity, and this waa generous beyond 
all words She knew that he im-ant it She 
began to realise what a grand iove this Was. 
If it had stooped to artifice once, it rose to 
grandeur now. He was perrectly sincere ; 
but she could not exact such a promise from 
him, she could not permit sudh a s orifice. 
He had touched her at last. He saw that her 
face bed softened, her eya had brightened.

“ No," she said, slowly ; you shall uot make 
so .great a sacrifice f»r ma That you are 
ready to do it is enough : I want no more. 
You are «willing to make a sacrifice for me ; I 
will make one for you. ”

“My darling 1" he cried enraptured at the 
very idea.

“ Do not be too sanguine, ’’ she uid. I am 
not at all sure that the arrangement «will suc­
ceed. Indeed if I know myself it will not. 
I begin to see my way more clearly. You are 
williug to (five np everything in the world 
for me ;-I will give np—uot my prejudices, I 
could not part with them, but I will give up 
my indulgence in them, for your uke. I will 
try to share your life. But,” she added. 
naively, “I am quite sore I snail not like it.”

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

“ Yes, I will,” she answered him.
“A fair, honest trial, Violet, in which you 

will endure patiently all that yon dislike 
most ?”

“ I will,” she reputed.
“I ihapk yoa Lady Ryvers,” he uid, 

“from this moment you shall be known by 
your right name. After all, it will be a relief; 
I h«te concealment. I shall write to my 
mother this very day, and tell her we that we 
shall be at Ryverswell—when shall we uy ?”

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

“ Shall yon mind if we set out to-morrow ?” 
he uked. “I shall not like staying here 
after this ; it would be very uncomf-.rtaule 
meeting the people who are stopping here."

“I am ready to 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 sooner she faced it the better.
- “ Then we will start for England to-mor­
row. We must delay a day or two in Paris 
to buy a few things for my mother and 
sisters.”

“Randolph.” she uid, gravely, “I have 
told you all that hu been said about as. No 
one can prevent tbe comments of people ; but 
they an easily be corrected."

He interrupted h-r hastily.
“ You are thinking of the Cantona," 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 nothing to thank me for yet” 
•he said. “I have only promised to try.”

“ That means so much, coming from you ” 
he whispered, lovingly. “Oh, Violet, I am 
ao glad y eta know the truth at lut ! My de­
ception has lam long and heavily on my 
mind.”

“Do not be too sangnine,” she uid. “I 
•hall do my bat; but I an» afraid that the 
new life will not suit me, nor the people I 
•hall mat Iam proud and sensitive ; they 
will be prou d and exclusive. ” J

“1 would love anyone for yonr uke,” he 
remarked. “ Yon mast trv to love my peo­
ple beaase they are mine. Will you 
darling ?" -

“ I will try,” the replied.
“And von quite forgive me?”
“Yes,” the answered ; “I forgive you be- 

«eue you are so nobly generous; f cannot 
help it. But—well 1 will say no more than 
this—I wish it had been oth rwise ” 

fie felt chilled, after all hie lavish love and 
passionate earnestness. Those seemed cool 

Her manner, too, wu cold-not 
what he had hoped it would be after hie fui, 
explanation. He said to himself, with a deep 
sigh, that he would give her time. Of coarse 
the disclosure had been a shock to her ■ but 
she would get over that, and all would be 
well. He had not been prepared to find her 
•0 cold, so proud and obstinate ; he had 
always thought her so gentle on every point 
except one. * 1

They talked for a tong time. He told her 
all about Ryveredale, About iu beautiful

rooms, its splendid glades and magnificent 
ground».

“You, who love beautiful scenery, must 
enjoy it,” he uid ; “you cannot fail to be 
pleased with it.”

Bat there wu no answering enthusiasm on 
her face. Then he thought that perhaps the 
wisest thing would be to uy nothing about 
his home or himself in any way ; so be talked 
about other things. Yet it was evident, from 
the observations she made, that her thoughts 
etül dwelt on the discovery. *

The ume evening Lord Ryvers uw the 
Carstone family on the terrace, and knew 
that the time had arrived when he mutt dis­
close who he waa.

“Violet,” he said, “come With mi We 
will face the foe to .ether. ”

“What foe?” she uked.
“ The Cart tones. Come with me, and let 

m„tro<*Qce you by, your proper name and

The beautiful face flushed proudly ; but she 
controlled' toe impulse that prompted her to 
*P®*h in hot resentment,, and weut with him.

Did ever man look tnote gallant and brave, 
more handsome and proiid. more erect of 
miea more dignified in bearing than this 
young lord, u he walked with hi* wife down 
the terrace ?

There wu embarrassment and confusion on 
the facra of tbe Cantona u he came up to 
the little group. Never did “blood” and 
“race’’ show more than in that little scene.

Lord Ryvers bowed to he took his wife’s 
hand in his own.

“I have brought an eid friend,” he said 
“ ** introduce by a new dame—my wife ;” and 
he laid great stress aa.the word. “My wife 
toils me that yon hare.; discovered a secret 
that I very much wihhed to keep for a short 
time longer. That beihg the case, allow me 
to reintroduce myself and Lady Ryvers.”

Mre. Carstone’s fade beamed with good 
nature and awe. hen all really true then, 
and this beautiful; simple girl wu Lady 
Ryvern. Ricnard Carstone looked bewilder­
ed ; he knew neither what to uy nor what to 
think. The case wu quite out of hit experi­
ence. He did not know whether he ought to 
congratulate, praise, or blame ; therefore, he

l®, * W1,e Dun> remained perfectly silent ; 
while Oscar frowned.

You have been eo very kind to Lady 
Ryvers, ” continued the young lord, address­
ing himself pointedly this time to Mrs. Car­
stone, “ that I feel a few words of explanation 
•re due to yoa As to any insolent conjec­
tures about my marriage, they are beneath 
my contempt, and I treat them so by passing 
them by. The dear and honoured ûay who 
gave me her love is my wife as much ss the 
law» of God aud man could make her so. 
The explanation of my secret is very simple. 
I am sorry to say that Lady Ryvers ha^ a 
strong prejudice against my cl .se. It wu 
not her fault, bat the'fanlt of a false training; 
aud the prejudice wu eo strong, Mrs. Car- 
etoue, that, if ehe had known I moved ia-'u 
high circle, she would not have married ma 
So I wooed hey u a poor artist, and—Heaven 
bleu her I—aha loved me for myself and mar­
ried me. Do you n»t think I wu a very for­
tunate man ? We should have had a few 
more months iu this charming solitude, but 
for the bail and the visit of my friend Forest- 
Hay.”

“ I think you are a most fortunate man. 
my lord,” uid the Kindly lady ; but neither of 
the gentlemen spoke.
. “Now that the discovery is made,” con­

tinued Lord Ryvers, “1 shall lose no time in 
taking my wife home to England. I kept my 
marriage a secret a short time iu deference to 
her prejudioa ; but now that the secret is no 
longer my owe, I shall take her to my mother 
at once.”

“Quito right, my lord,” uid Mrs. Car­
stone. »j>.

She owned afterwards that he looked eo 
brave, so handsome, se loving, that she longed 
to elup her arms around hm neck and kise 
him. v f:

“I wish you much happiness, my lord,” 
said Richard Carotene, quite unconscious that 
his words sounded somewhat utitically. He 
did not kaow what else to uy.

“Thshk you,” aaM Lord 'Ryvers, holding 
out his hand. ------ tesi... '------

The froWV, «tidCtaeaefe-, ifacWr: deepened. 
Others might believe, what they Uked ; he 
would believe what'Oe chose.

“We leave h*e to-morrow,” uid Lord 
Ryvers •• Per haw Lady Ryvers wiU like to 
spend an hour or twe with you this evening. ”

He said that to show his utter fearlessness 
u to any remarks they might mats Mrs 
Carstone eagerly eaught Violet’s hand.

1 be * great pleunre to migreat pleunre to me," the 

era went away, laving them

“ It will 
said.

And Lord 
together.

on tfae morrow they started for home, stay­
ing two days in Pan., where, in bis wife’s 
name. Lord Ryvqre bought presents innumer­
able for hie mother and sisters ; and then they 
started for Ryverswell

It wu the beginning of a new life, in which 
Violet, Lady By vers, mistress of many a 
broad acre and much wealth, wu to find ont 
how long, sharp, and pain ul were the thorns 
hidden By the orange bios

CHAPTER
oms

XXVIIL
Ryveredale wu the delight of artiste. It 

was one of the mat ancient of the many 
ancient bonsa to be found in England. It 
stood in the prettiest part of Kent, where 
from the summit of the well wooded nills one 
caught a glimpse of the sea It wu an abbey 
once upon a time, said to hare been founded 
m the . earlier days of the Anglo-Saxons 
There wu little tria of the old abbey to be 
found now, and tbe grey friars who owned it 
had been hnndrede of years at rest Bat 
every now and then in tbe grounds one came 
across a ruined arch, the trace of a wall 
covered with thick ivy, the remains of an 
ancient crypt, thedelivatv tracery of a cloister, 
the outline of a grand old ehnrcb. There wu 
one especially bautifni ru n that acb in­
habitant of Rvversdale had done his best to 
preserve ; it was the brokou arch of what 
uad once been the great eastern window. \ It 
wu shadow»! now by many trees Su telyoaks 
stood near, and fragment lima touched it with 
their droopi g boughs. It wu so thickly 
covered with ivy tnat the old grey stonecould 
not he seen.

The Kyverses were a grand, courageous 
race ; but u time passed « n the spirit oi the 
tima changed end they changed with it. 
Then the iamily (rew leu, their power and 
influente jiecreaejd ; they were leu known, 
leu famous, uu|| ys this the nineteenth cen- 

longer conspicuous for any- 
ntiqui y of their race, 
meriting to be a Ryvers. 
ird Ryvers went wooing the 

— Y tbe Allons, some said that 
tuty iwd^berjnotiey she might do

tnry they were . 
thing except the 

Yet it wu 
When the late, 
stately heiros" 
with her beai 
better. But lid “ No ;” there were mena«»s.wv-a. owuw euwwww » vsjcgc HCIB 10611

in England of higher position and greater 
wealth, but nous of more ancient or noble 
lineage, and that wu what the valued most 

RvversweU bed been named partiv from ihe 
river tnat ran * rough is to the" sea, and 
partly from tnh bid well called St Michael’s 
Well, which *> 0“« time had been almost a 
shrine in its war. It wu the most curious of 
all old walk, lying deep aud dark in a huge 
cave, fed by a subterranean current of water 
that wu alvrayt fresh and always clear. The 
castle wu worthy of the grounds. It had 
been used for Almost every purpose. It had 
been fortified injthne of war ; it had been the 
dower house oi t queen ; it had onoe been the 

iwned king ; now it was the 
- a peaceful race, and a very 
too. No. element of the 

[ue wu wanting ; battle- 
. tail turrets, the rich oarv- 
ori«l windows, the grand 

ihes, the beauty of the white 
le up a picture tnat, once 

xorgotten. The interior whs 
B The rooms were light, large, 
■biy mrniehed with treasures 
;ed by many generations, 
one oi those grand and Inxu-

------------------ » to be found out of England,
and thoroughly appreciated by its owners. 

One morning! at the end o"i October the 
lered together in the castle.

LtdyJRyvers had ordered 
rooms. The great drawing 
a once been the state-room of

— r----* picture of comfort and
lour not eften seen. It had ban Lady 

lyvers’ pleunr* that this spacious and mag- 
nifieent apartment should be furnished m 
white and gold. There wee no other ooiour ■

refuge of e 
peaceful borne 
beautiful hoi 
quaint or picto 
merited towers 
mg*, the gi 
swap of the 
terrsca. all 
seen, wu neyi 
equally beau 
and lefty, sn 
Of art coll 
Ryveredale 
rions borna

family were 
It wu cbillj, 
fires in all th 
room, which 
a queen

...

nothing marred that magnifiant harmony. 
The ceiling was superbly painted ; the walls 
were pan»led in wnite and gold ; the pictures 
were the float works of modern art ; while 
statues stood on golden pedatals. The oar- 
pet was of white vtivet pile, the furniture 
wu covered in white velvet, and the hangings 
ware of rich white velvet, embroidered with 
gold. The work» of arte were treasures 
brought from every land ; but perhaps the 
mat remarkable, certainly tbe mat bauti- 
ful feature, was the quantity of choice and 
fragrant hothouse flowers standing in the 
jardinières. The dowager Lady Ryvers was 
accustomed to say that the iove and culture 
of flowers wu a sure sign of a refined mind. 
It wu characteristic of her that, wherever 
ah# went and wherever she lived, she wu sur­
rounded by flowers.

There wu no smile on her ladyship’s face 
this morning. The October sun shone on the 
white terraces the ,ight flashed on the rivet; 
there was a pleuant musical sound fro* a 
small fountain : the rich odour of white 
hyac oths filled the rooip, and tbe oharfol 
light of the fire added a rich glow of warmth; 
yet not oife of three comforts, luxuries, or 
beamtia, brought a smile to her ladyship's 
face.

Her hart wu troubled within her. Yater- 
day her fair haughty face had hardly a line 

(npon it ; to-day there were several. The 
greatest sorrow of her life had befallen her. 
and she knew not how to mat it. Yaterday 
•he wu the proudest mother in England, to­
day the haughty head wu bent low. Yater­
day she spoke of her son with pride, to-day 
she would not whisper bis mime even to her­
self. Yesterday she had looked with serene 
eyre on the pictured faces that graced the old 
walls, the faces of the Ladies Ryvéra long 
since dad ; to-day the pictured eya seemed 
to mock her. Yesterday she could have de­
clared that in her whole life she had known 
no cloud ; to-day it earned to her « though 
the darknea ofjier grief and toe shadow of 
shame would never pus away. Only tnia 
morning the had received a letter from the son 
she idolized, the son on whom ail her hopes had 
ban fixed, telling her that he wu married, 
that he bad been married a whole year, and 
that he wu bringing his wife home to Ryvers- 
dale, where he begged his mother and "sister 
to mat them. He added that hit wife Violet 
wu the daughter of a doctor, a simple bauti- 
ful girl, without fortune, bat with the grace 
and loveliness 6f a qneen.

Lady Ryvers wu in London with her 
daughter Monica when she received the let­
ter. She read it. and sat for some time in a 
stupor of pain and wonder. Tbe marriage of 
her daughters had been a matter of great mo­
ment to her ; the marriage of her son wu of 
far grater importance. It wu the pivot on 
which all her life wu to taro. She could not 
believe or realize what she read. Randolph " 
had always been tbe most obedient and de­
voted of sons to her. They had agreed on 
every subject except one—that wu his 
devotion to art. The choia and the purchase 
of pictures wu nght enough ; but, according 
to her ladyship’s creed, the paintiag of them 
wu another thing. She would far ratner that 
her son had employed his time in any other 
fuhion ; still sire wu patient, because it wu 
the only fanlt she had to find with him. And 
now he had taken the most important step in 
life without consulting her ; he had married 
without even uking her approval of hie 
choice, and she felt justly aggrieved. When 
ehe had read the letter through again she 
rang the belt

“Tell Miu Ryvers that I wish to sa her,” 
the said to the servant who answered it.

A few minuta afterwards Monica Ryvers 
entered the room where her mother awaited 
her.

“Monica,” uid Lady Ryvers, “read that 
It hu broken my hart."

Monica took the letter from her mother’s 
band. She read it carefully, and then looked 
with wondering eya into her mother’s face. :

“Randolph married, mammal What a 
strange thing that he never wrote to toll yon 
of his intention 1 And he hu married a 
stranger !”

“ It hu broken my heart," reputed Lady 
Ryvers. “To think that he should have 
chosen the daughter oi a country doctor, and 
be might., hrn *arrie<Gftendolinj.Marr!
I shall never face the world again, Monica 
if she had heard that her only son had com­
muted a forgery or a murder. Lady Ryvete 
could not have ban more affected. “A penni­
less, nameless stranger,” she aid—"and he 
my only eon 1 He has spoiled hia life ; he 
hu indeed, Mouica”

“Mamma,” said the girl, “I have never 
seen tears in your eya before ; that distres.es 
me more than Randolph’s marriage. ”

“ He wu so gifteo. He had a larger for­
tune and brighter prospects than any yonng 
man I know ; handsome, gifted, heir to a 
grand old name and a grand old utate, yet 
he hu spoiled his life by marrying a doctor’s 
daughter, My dur Monica, words fail ma”

“ Dear mamma ehe may not be so hope- 
lessly bad if she is very beautiful.”

“Hush !” said Lady Ryvers, with an im­
perious gesture. “ 1 most bear my troubla 
u the Byversa of old bore their reversa on 
the batttefield. The world is my battle­
field, This is my first great defat ;
I mn»t bear it. Bat do not offer me any weak 
words of consolati n ; for i sorrow like mine 
there, are none. My only ton, my only 
son !”

“ You should have received this letter two 
days since,” mamma said Monica “It bu 
been sent here fr>>m Mount Avon. To-day is 
All Hallows'Eve.”

“ Then we must go by the first train this 
morning. Send a telegram to Dteynham, 
uking Marguerite to meet ue. Do not tell 
her what is wrong ; it might distress her.”

Monica smiled at the thought. She had 
never seen that serenely calm sister of hero 
distressed in her ltie.

So it wu a1 ranged that Lady Ryvers and 
her daughter should travel to Ryverswell that 
ume day.

“We shall be in plenty time to meet them,” 
aid Lady Ryvers, with the calm of d.spair. 
“If they are coming from Faria, as I under­
stand from Randolph's letter, they cannot 
reach Ryverswell to-night. I am not a wo­
man given to emotion”, she added ; “but I 
cannot realize that I am going to sa my eon’s 
wife.

To be rrmtivurd.

Epps’s Cocoa.—Ukatkpol and compost­
ing. — “ By a thprongh knowledge of the natur 
al laws which govern tbe operation of digestion 
and nutrition an.l by a careful application of 
tbe tine properties of we.l-sdecied Cocoa, 
Mr. Epps hu provided oar breaetuA tables 
with a delicately flavoured beverage which 
may save us many heavy doctors’ bifis. It is 
by the judicious use of such articles of diet 
that a constitution may be gradually built up 
until strung enough to resist every tendency 
to disease. Hundreds of auntie maladies are 
floating around ns ready to attack wherever 
there is a weak point. We may acape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping our­
selves well fortified with pure bieod* and a 
properly nourished fra ma”—Cnil Service 
Gazette.—Made simply with boiling water or 
milk. Sold only in Packets and Tins (4 lb 
and lb) by Grocers, labelled—“ James Epps 
t Co., Homoeopathic Chemists, London.”

A Jacktown lady, who tends store for her 
husband when he goa ont on speculating 
tours, joined church recently, and is now pot 
only a rabid temperance woman, but thinks 
tobacco is as uad as whisky. When the 
young men come in to buy a plug she earnest­
ly beseeches them to quit the vile practice of 
chewing. If they will not she takes the 
money and tells them to get the tobacco 
themselves, as the will not touch it, much 
las band it to anyone. «

Said a German" priât to a brother passen­
ger of A worldly taro, as thev gazed 
a rou the water at nothiag in particular : 
“What ! You can’t read ? Then you’ve lost 
a quarter of your life. Can’t you count, 
either ? Well, that’s another quarter of your 
existence wasted. And you can't write’ 
Well, yoa may settle it that a good threa
quarters of your ltie ha----- ” Just then
came a crash, a rush of steam, and as the 
vessel sank the two found themselves struggl­
ing in the water, "Say, you,” aid the 
ignorant one. “have you learned to swim ?” 
“No 1 no ! alas, no !" wu the gurgling re- 
spouse. “W ell, then, I guess you’re in a fair 
wav to lose the whole of vonr life,” said the 
worldling, m he strook into a magnificent 
overhand stroke and headed for theUfe raft

WOMAN’S KINGDOM.

‘ WhetèY Love. I Love Forever.”

oweet and clear were the nota that rang 
Outpn the air where the birds were flitting; 

Merrily, merrily, rang the birds.
But none could exactly guess their words, 

While the maid so clever.
_ And blushing never.
Sang, Where I love, I lore forever.”
He wa* a youth lost passing by.

While the maid was singing, oh. so sweetly ; 
Who »,the garden gate drew nigh 

And listened there, entranced completely;
e aound of a voice ao sweet aud clear 

Was rapturous music to his ear,
And he said. “ Ah. never 

_ « ould I wish to aver
From one who levee, and leva forever!”
The maiden smiled on her lover’s suit, 

tv hen at her fat he made confession ;
Her eya were bright, bat her voice wa mute, 

vv hen she gave her hart into his possession. 
But now together their lives are set.

They sing in unison this duett 
“We’ll dissever 
Never-giever 1

For where we love, we love forever F 

Fashion Notes.
Feather fans are the mat fashionable.
High collars and high coiffures are all the 

rage.
“ lord,” an aiheo-of-rae, or pinkish beige 

shade.
Red veils are very becoming to ladia with 

light hair.
Bertha of fine, email flowers are worn «with 

ball dressa.
Law dressa, both black and white, will 

again be worn.
Tailor-made costuma have hate to match, 

trimmed with leather.
Costuma with motif decoration» are the 

latest Parisian novelty.
Brocaded linens to be made up with the 

plain are tn all colours.
Embroidered Swiss muslin dressa bid fair 

to be the favourite this summer.
Feather trimming of brilliant colours is 

seen on the most expensive dresses.
Small bonnets are already shown, trimmed 

with plain and embroidered white molL 
Filagree silver lara 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 a great eue- 
cess.

Some steel-coloured straw hats have pins 
with fancy steel heads stack in them at short 
distança apart

The very latest Paria tint fort bonnets is a 
greyish green and the pretty light shade 
called mushroom.

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

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

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

Gold law, made of fonrteen-carat gold, is 
used for making and trimming of bonne ta 
This is-s Paris novelty.

A pretty white law bonnet ii bordered with 
large pearls and trimmed entirely with white 
marabout aigrette and feathers.

Necklets of rosea forget-me-nots, or pen­
nies linked together are in great favour for 
full dinner, reception, and b»» dress.

For and About Woman.
” Women don’t believe in female suffraga 
They so hate to suffer age that they always 
call themselves about ten years younger than 
they really are. ""f

The census oi Boston shows 18,000 more 
women than men. Tbe name “ Hub ” evi­
dently is the father of the wish of the majority 
of the residents.

seventh birthday. That is what is the mat­
ter with Hannah.

A boarding-hoc se mistress of this city, 
being uked to explain what a monopoly was, 
replied that it was a boarder who eat, butter 
on both sidra of hie bread.

Cora F. Mitch It, a Baton book agent, ha 
reaived from Mark Twaia’s busineramana­
ger $000 as a reward for the sale of 2,112 
of “ Life on the Mississippi” within eight 
months

She—I am fond of poetry. He—Are von, 
indeed? So am L Do you like Burns ? 'She 
—No, indeed, they are eo dietreraiug. But 
then I am not troubled much with them, nnd 
ma dora all the cooking.

A Chicago physician hu published statistics 
showing tnat blondra are generally more ad­
mired by poets and painters, while brunettes 
are maned mostly to men in other vocations 
This being tik cue, it is money in a girl’s 
pocket to be born a brunette.

A woman should make heraelf the centre of 
attraction in her home, and nothing is to be 
drapised that will add grace aud brauty to 
her appwranw ; and in ihera days when the 
cheapest calico is a marvel oi delicate colour­
ing and artistic design, it is in the power of 
every woman to make at least a nrat and 
tasteful appearance.

Hereafter Massachusetts wife beaters are 
to be flogged. Just think what an advent, ge 
this gives a wife in that Stats When she 
wants a silk dress or a new bonnet ail she’ll 
have to do is to threaten to blacken one of 
her eya and deciue. that her husband did it 
Of course he’ll have to ooine down with the 
caan or take a whipping.

The Empress of Austria is getting on in 
years, bat she is still pronounced to be the 
mat beautiful of the royal women of Europe. 
She is proud of her hairj which is bountifully 
abundant, and of her waist, which is girlishly 
•lender ; and she maintains her fresh, clear 
complexion by going to bed betimes aud get- 
ting np early, and by spending hours every 
day on horseback

He ie a yonng doctor and she is a Yasser 
graduate. Last Thursday evening he raid to 
her: “Do you know, dear, I have a heart 
affection for yon ?” “ Have yon had it long ?” 
she coyly inquired. “Ob, ya; I tal that I 
will liver troubled life without you,” be 
fervently responded. “ The» you had better 
asthnAa, she softly murmured. Then be 
nagged her so had he had to reset her collar 
bone.

To three of our lady readers who are 
troubled with unsightly frecklra upon the 
fare a remedy is nea at band. It is an old 
established tradition that if on the morning of 
May 1st a person arias from hia bed and suc­
ceed in washing the face with the morning 
dew fro* the grass the frecklra will entirely 
disappear. The journey to the grass dots 
from the bed must be made without spraking^ 
a wprd to anyone. „

The wotld is full of incongruities. There 
is, for instaura, the big bearded man with a 
voice like the Bull of Baa nan. He comes 
before the audience and sings “ I Fear No 
Foe ” in bravura atvla and in a way tnat 
drops bits of plaster from the ailing. And 
iu two hours thereafter that man will be 
walking upstairs iu hia stocking fat lest he 
wake a HO-pound wife. And next morning 
he gets up meekly and kindlre three Area

Do Girls swear ?
Philadelphia Progress rays Most any girl 

who is frank will tell you yes, that mat girls 
do swear upon occasions. Their eweaing is 
not shoeltHig. except as all swearing is shock­
ing, and that any bad done by the wraker sex 
is worse than it done by ours. Girls swear AS 
they smoke cigarettes, when nobody is about, 
and because they tnink it das them good. 
They kap thejr swearing a a secret gratifica­
tion, fa no one is bettor satisfied than them­
selves how badly the habit would fit them. 
The swearing oi girls, inch aa it ie, is a mere 
deciarafieo of power and independence ; we 
can swear if we choose, and we will swear 
when we want to. Bat they ate oareful, 
very oazeful, u to when and where. No girl 
ever «wears wnen reel angry. Then she cries 
Swearing is a weapon she dore not know how 
to use. Her swearing meant nothing. It

never even gore up u high as tbe big D. It 
■ eli small, very small d’e, end a combination 
of genuine oatos ao mixed that all their 
vigour is gone. _

Women’s Weight.
We had a letter recently uking how heavy 

» woman should be in proportion to her 
length. Of coarse » young girl may becom­
ingly be thinner tnsn a matron, but we think 
that we have ban about right in making np 
the following table

Pounds.Five fat in height should weigh..................  100
Five fat one inch should weigh....................  106
Five fat two inches should weigh  ..........113

xavc «sen. Aivc mviiessnouta weign............... .. 13»
Five fat six Inches should weigh.................  144
Five feet seven inches should weigh............ 150
Five feet eight inches should weigh.............. 155
Five feet nine inches should weigh.............. 163
Five fat ten inchre should weigh................. 169
Five fat eleven inches should weigh...........  176
Six fat should weigh...................................... lgp

Bxerelse ss a Remedy for tbe Nervous.
“ When I reflat on the immunity of bad- 

working people from the effects of wrong end 
over feeding,” ays Dr. Boerhrave, “I cannot 
help thinking that most of oar fashionable 
diseases might be cared mechanically instead 
of chemically, by climbing a bitterwood tree, 
or chopping it down, if you like, rather than 
swallowing a decoction of its disgusting 
laves.” For male patients, gardening, in all 
its brancha. ia about as fashionable as the 
said decrees, and no liberal man would shrink 
from the expense of a board fenre, if it would 
induce his drug-poisoned wife to try h-r hand 
at turf spading, or, as a last resort, at hoeing, 
or even a bit of whrelbarrow work. Lasrn 
tennis will not answer the occasion. There 
is no need of going to extremes and exhaust­
ing tiie little remaining strength of the pa­
tient, but without a certain amount of fatigue 
the Specific fails to operate, and experience 
srill show that labour with a practical 
purpose—gardening, boat-rowing, or amateur 
carpentering—ensblra people to beguile them- 
selvra into a fa grata amount of hard work 
than the drill-master of a gymnasium could 
get them to undergo. Besides the potential 
energy that tarns hadships into play-work, 
athletes have the farther' adirantage of a 
greater disease-resisting rapacity. Their 
constitution das not yield to every trifling 
accident ; their nerves can stand the wear 
and tea of ordinary excitements ; a little 
change in the weather does not disturb their 
slap ; they ran digat more than other 
people. Any kind of exercise that tends to 
strengthen—not a special at of muscles, bat 
the maseula system in general—has a pro­
portionate influence on the geveral vigour of 
the nervous organism, and thereby on its 
pathological power of resistance. —....

For nervous children my first prescription 
would be the open woods and a merry play­
mate ; for the chlorotic affections of their 
elder comrades, some diverting, hot withal 
fatiguing, form of manual labour. In the 
minds of too many paents there is a vague 
notion that rough work brutalizes the char­
acter. The tenth is that it regulates its de­
fects ; it calms the temper ; it affords an out­
let to things that would otherwise vent them- 
selves in fretfulnras and ugly parafons. Most 
school teachers know that city children are 
more fidgety, more irritable and mischievous 
than their village comrades ; and the most 
placid females of the genus homo are found 
among the well-fed bnt hard-working house­
wives of German Pennsylvania.

The Language of Gloves.
A new way has ban found of chatting and 

flirting without raying a word, and at any 
distance yon like, in the Puis theatres. It is 
by means of gloves. We all know the book 
called “ The language of flowers ;” we possess 
iow “ The language of gloves,” and I assure 
yon it is the most easy and perfect language 
ever invented by men—or ladies—re it can 
be used even under the eye of a jealous 
Othello, or under tbe watch of an old foreign 
governess. I will try and show you a few 
“ words” of the luiguage :

“ Yea,”it said By dropping one glove from 
the right hand into the left one. “ No ” by 
tolling both gfovre in the right hand.

. If yon want tossy you have become rather 
indifferent, yon take the right hand glovehalf 
off.

If yon may follow the lady or come and 
pay ha • visit, she strikes ha left arm with 
her glove. •

“ I should so much like to be with you, 
dea," is said by smoothing and polishing 
slowly and nicely both gloves.

If yon wish to ask if you are still loved, 
yon put on, finga by finger, half the left-hand 
glovA

To aay the threadbare, old. and yet ever 
Dew, “ I love thee,” you let both glovra fall, 
all on a sudden and together, from the right 
hand to the left one.

To show people “ he” or “ that foppish old 
governor” is watching yon, you twist deli­
cately the glove fingers round yonr thumb.

If yon are in a quarreling mood, yon make 
a neat and long cross with both gloves, and 
lay it on yonr lap.

And so on. The “ Patent Glove Language” 
ia infinite in its words, and vana according 
to the people who practice it

A Babj at the Masthead.
Not long ago an English U6v took presage 

on a vessel bound from Kingston, Jamaeta to 
London. A largp, strong and active monkey 
on board the vessel took a fancy to the lady’s 
child, a babe about two months old. The 
monkey would follow the lady from pin* to 
place, watching her as she rocked and fondled 
her little one. It so happened on a bautifni 
afternoon daring the voyage that a distant 
sail attracted the attention of the passengers. 
The polite captain offered the lady tbe use of 
his glass She plead ba child" on the sofa 
and had juat raised the glass to her eye, when 
a cry was heard. Turning quickly she beheld 
a sailor in pursuit of tbe 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 waa at his 
wit's end. He f. ared that ii he ant a sailor 
in pursuit the monkey would drop the babe, 
and escape by leaping from mast to mast. 
Meanwhile the monkey was seen to be sooth­
ing and fondling the child. After trying in 
many ways to lure tfie animal down, the 
cap am ordered the men beiow, and conceal- 
ed himself on dak. In a moment, to his 
great joy, he saw the monkey carefully de- 
reading. Reaching tfae deck, it looked 
cautiously around, advanced to the 
sofa, and placed the child upon it. Tbe 
cap:ain restored the child to its mother, who 
was soon satisfied that her darling had escaped 
without injury.

CATARRH
SANFORD’S RADICAL CURE,

The Great Balsamic Distillation of Witch 
“"b Plan. Canadian Fur.

Marigold, Clora Blossom. Etc..

Cure 
. Headvjinu or innuenza w tne Does of Smell. Taste, and 

Hearing, Cough. Bronchitis, and Incipient Con­
sumption. Relief in five minutes in any and every rare. Nothing like it. Grateful traL-a^ 
wholesome. Cure begins from flrst application, failing.raPld’ redi’*k Permanent, retd never 

One bottle Radical Cure, one box Catarrhal
f^Tf^r, .Sant0nl;LInh,U<=’'111 lD one a*
see. forimug a complete treatment, of all drug- 

» for SI. Ask for Sanford's Radical Cent 
oo and Chemical Co.. Boston.

Voltaic Electric 
Iretantly affecta 
qua System ad 
Paie. A perfect

-i ants. It 
Bain, vitalises 

Worn Out Parla.

AGR1CU]

ARTIFICIAL

Soda Spbinob—F 
poultry can be a 
method of artificial l 

Send to F. J. Grenu 
pamphlet on artificial 
neu,“like any other, 
properly conducted.

ERCPTIYl
Georgetown.—I have! 

whose tnroat is swollen! 
out with hnmoury luma 
Please inform me throq 
am to do for him.

Your horse is proba 
eruptive fever. Htvq 
qualified veterinary snr

AZ0TI
Drayton_Will yon ol

Inform me what is the m 
years old l On leaving ■ 
of life, but before going! 
hang back and sweat.- 
pqin, and was very s- 
ni'.re and laudanum. Shq 
for a short time, but it 
has only been in harness 

Yonr mare suffers frei 
azoturea, the result of L 
the blood, produced by I 
lack of exercise. Have* 
veterinary, a good one I

RESPIRATORY OR^
Weymouth—What « 

heifer, due to calve 
wheezing cough. She is a 
Jersey, end I should ilk 
an answer re you canfci, 
cough all winter, bnt 1 
When lying down she a| 
almost aa if in labour, hq 
and fast. Who she an 
hind leg forward and c 
Her eya are dull, but s—_ 
condition powders and al 
besides linseed tea sevq 
housed, and give warm t 
bran, and tepid water tc_ 
better. Would bleeding! 
sut raw 1 My faun oo 
bleeding, but das nuts 
a cow in calf. The horn! 
tima hot, but generally f 
geon anywhere near, an 
act, being a aovice, for f 
prejudicial to tbe calf.

Judging from sympfa 
jrour cow is suffering 
dition of some parts ofl 
Continue to fad carefif 
and give one drachan 
every day for twelve I 
enlargement about thl 
drotment iwicp 
present condition won

LIVE
To _

For Coe dil cattle m| 
coal oil and four par 
apply a light coat to I" 
or twice a week.

While it is not injq 
drink of her own fir
it is unnatural, aad _
herself. It would be k 
the yonng, for whom ia 
by nature. —Breeder’s 

J. S. Woodward of 1 
that he ha» grown « 
for years, but never a. 
money from them nut 
supply of roots for fee«, 
make a fra flow of mil 
Vrnrtzels to either tare 
part because the tnanj 
condition for fbeding 3 

Weakness in yonng I 
poor condition of the 
poeare to cold, which ;

« the cow, and, of con 
The bat thing to be 
some nourishing food I 
they calve, as oatmeal j 
toatpoonfnl of ginger i 
and to give the calf 1 
water, well !W«tehe '
Ah ounce or to will I 
or six times a day.

It la the general bêlil 
milk fa calves should j 
least to the temperat 
from the cow. The i 
freely at this warmt„._ 
heating is done on the! 
warmer than new milf 
Milk that has ban ■ 
even when given cold, j 
much above the tempes 
the digrative organs «1 
warm food and drintj 
dyspepsia in men and! 
farm animals if the ■ 
their influence.—An 

’t Tiie habit oi takin 
with the teeth and 
breath is a bad hah 
horses. It is not a 
flatulence and causes j 
prevented. A horse 
is held down to withia 
If the manger is put] 
that the top is no moif 
habit cannot be indnij 
is out, it is advisable 
guard over the muzzle 
catching held oi a *'
The vice will thus _ 
hone forgets it, and i 
ing from it will soon 1 
hi: -----

A Preventive]
A correspondent . 

lays I know by c 
to be a sure prevent» 
Take a seton needle 
inch wide, roar long] 
make them). Grease 
string with mercuna. 
through the dewlap | 
brisket, ti<^ the ends 
remain until it weJ 
spring put the above is 
tbree-yea-oldi down] 
a case in a herd 
done :nrine -hat f 
every spring.'

Against Hoi]
One of the most inn 

Michigan farmers has < 
practice, of shraing. 
shod his horses ra elv 
fat kap in good shapl 
fa lea apt to be lame] 
three which have neve 
sharp hoofs that unie., 
they stand to draw ql 
iev as to make it dang 
seldom more than 
vea, he ran well aflozl 
or draw wood or maq 
they can almost alwa]

A reant writer in i 
precisely the same _ 
roadsters and even ho]
He ays of his own ™ 
having ijsen for years 
rier, it is remarsable r 
he does barefooted, 
and stumbled badljl 
neither.” He tells ofl 
five years bas travelled 
tana of more tbad 
never shod, yet his I 
of veterinary surgeon! 
undue wear* Severs'* 
significant are cited.

Sore -hoBi'i]
In reply to a c 

Sural Times has to i 
are most liable to 
early spring, when n!] 
humanity does notjL, 
ana cure, interest wil 
a horse witn sound 
work than if there b= 
Prevention is betted 
point l- to secure 
ias, those of soft 
nut on both md. 
staffed mpre solidly 
other, and ahotUn k, 
simald. be fitted to» «
Very seldom have s' 
tVe have often


