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: some few y did nos again,
intimate with tbe Carstones.
met on the ce, and Lord Ryvers
difficalty concealed his distaste for their
oung artist geems to give himself
great airs,” said Oscar Carstone, to his
mother,

ce.

might . replied the son.

¢ If she were in London, she would soon be

eb The onal beauties wounld

‘ did not see a face in Lon-

“ She is a beantiful girl,” allowed Mrs,
Carstone,

Mother,” he said, *‘cultivate her; wé

ty of momey, but no standing.

we went to town, and could introduce

a beantiful woman like Mrs. Randolph, we
should become popular with her.”

**1 do not know whether she would let me
introducs her,” " returneé Mra stone ;
”  she is ouly an artist’s wife, she is
very d.”

“Bn,'nwld like it well #nough,” declared
Oscar. *“I'am a good -reader of character,
and T understand her. Although her hus-
band, with his foolish notions about agt,

keeps her secluded, she lovesthe world and |

wonld emjoy 'it. It is true the husband
would be & drawback. His manner is not to
be compared with hers, In faet, I do mot
consider him well bred—he is too ue,”
““He is very high and mighty,” said Mrs.
Carstone. * 1 was talkiug to him yesterday,
and saying how pleased your father would be
to give him'a fmﬁ‘ ;:l:lfor p;i.lfh’nlaome
good pictures for the ery a$ Ingleshaw,
and I was irightened. He looked at me sav-
agely, as he would bite me.”™
“ 1 do not ltke him; but I like his wife,”
saidl Oscar; “and, if you want to attract
Loadon society, mother, ask her to visit you
in town next year.  She ‘isnc languid beau
either. How bright and animated she is?!
- saw my father laugh this morning as he sél-
dom while she was talking to him.”
Soit that, after this brilliant
ion’ of Oscar's that Mrs, Randolph
should, by her beautiful face, open the gates
of society to the family, Mrs. Carstone sought
. her more assid: uouiymthn ov:;; Seeing ;he
husband and wife on terrace, she,
zi’::ierm and husband, joined them. It
was then, with ‘:;h::t::;:'uch‘uum hole of
his waistooat, i t well spread out,
that Mr, Carstone said : 3
“T am a salf-made man ;” it was then that
Violet looked up with enthusiastic face and
admiring eyes ; it was then, for the first time,
- that the ing young busband felt really
angry with her, and realized that his wife’s
feelings were more in unison with those of
the Carstones than ‘with his own.
“I am not going nd'o o:.iv“;ny}:hi&s. nlm'nd'at
e aristocracy and n o and,”
contiwned the retired corn-tactor. *In my
bumble opinion many of them are merely
old women, and mos§ of them no better than
they shonld be. But, if you wantto know
the class of men that make the sinews and
musocles of old England, I say, sir, it is the
ulh,mdo men, and I am proud to call myself
one.”

very thoughts,  Mr. Car-

*Those are m

stone,” cried Violet, delightadly ; **you have

just put them into words.”

observe how dark was the bvnz.tw

over the high bred face of her husband.

“You | allow every man to form his own
opinion on that as well as on every other
Point.”'nul Lord Ryvers, courteously.

*Oh, certainly, OV:IX man may think as he
likes !” replied Richard Carstone.

‘ Then yon must allow me most emphati-
cally to contradict you. I believe if you
want to find the sinews and muscles of old
England, you will find them amongst the
grand old races whose fathers fought and bled
for the liberties which have made England
what she is,”

**Therein we differ,” said the corn-factor,
slowly.

e » Riochard,” interrupted his comely
wife, “no pne loves a lord better than you
do! How delignted you were when Lord
Brook shook hands with you at Batwell 1”

Riciard ‘Carstone for one minute looked
slightly red ‘and uncomfortable, He couid
not deny the fact.

My dear,” he said, **while a lord is an
English institution, we must respect him.”

* For my part,” declared his wife, **I am
like Mr. Randolph here ; I admire the aris-
tocracy, and 1should like to be one of them.
As for your beautiful young wife here, Mr.
Randolph, she is far more fitted to be’a quch-
&Tthnmmt' c;n wifie.” N 2

'he very eur of his bow dismayed the
-good-mtnreﬁrl.:iy. y

“It I did not know he was an artist; I
should say he was an earl gt least,” she said
to herself. © 1 never saw suc¢h a high way
with anyone before,” 2ol

“@Give me a self-made man!” continned
the com mé corn-factor. - ““ A man who
has his money enjoys s ing it
What is more' he enjoys touching #. I do.
Ivis ;p&a‘-z.h me:to take up a handial

of
¥ you heard & mobleman Boast.in that
fashion of his rank or bis title, “what would
you’think of him ?” asked Lord Ryvers.
*Think of g::!" r‘zplied Mr. Carstone,
growing in the face. *‘Ishounld
think he mva little to boast of.”

‘“And 1”°. said Lord Ryvers, quietly,
;::igk that the seif-made man has sfill
So it rose—in the beautiful sunlit evenin

~—the eloud no'bigger than a man’s han

o o s e ey e,

none of ve standi together on
could forsee,

CHAPTER XVIL

The Carstones were of a common
ono;:‘gh in'these days. **The seli-made man,”
as Mr. Carstone so proudly called himself,
M.nrw‘li :itgx\ho n;n&ldlix-pence in his
pocket, and had risen by degrees from the
rank of errand boy to the positions of porter,
clerk, confidential’manager, and finally part-
mer, in.oue of the largest businesses in Eng-
land. - He had worked hard, hocestly, and
well ; he ' was marvellously shrewd and won-
derfnlly sure in all his transactions; he was
scrupuliousiy honest—and in business, honesty
is perhaps the Dest capital. After many
years of hard industry, he retired, thinking
that he should emjoy the remainder of his
life in quite & new capacity.

‘ He was my rich. Looking at his
gains, he at them. He had but one
child. Oscar, and to bim the corn-factor had
given'the best education possible. If he had
erred at all in that direction, it was that he
had rather over educated him. In his heart
Richard Carstone longed for daughters. He
was one of those men pever so ha

surrounded by -and amial
Dk, whes be seetised yhat his I

CHEE At
/#son . He recently pur-
chased a fine es “called Ingleshaw, al-
3 isely the abode one
for & self-made
maasion,

On thisevening

ancient plath, quaint old German 1
ancientarmour.” % SR i)

**All of which,” reptied Richard Carstone,
solimaly, “1 will h;lv’a. But whereand how
shall I gst them ?” 3

*‘I will getsome on comuiission ; the rest
you can %

And it was when making inquiries as to
them, that Richard Carstone heard about
the old-fashioned town of 8t. Philipo, that
treasury of hidden art. |

*'You can buy anything there,” said this
informant—**'vases and jasper and ryalachite
china that ence belonged to the famous

Pkt i e

Richard Carstone never dresamed that it
was written in the scroll of fate that here his
life and the fortunes of a noble English family
should meet and cross.

He went to St. Philipo, taking with him
his comely, good-humored wife, and his son
Oscar, of whose opinion he'stood in ho little
awe. A few thousands, more or less, were
nothing to him, and he meant to make Ingle-
shaw famous,

*‘ They shall see what a self-made man can
do with his money, Oscar,” he said, *‘I
will put some of their old houses to shame.”

He was looked upon as a Trhct godsend
by the shopkeepers of St. Phili course
they called him *‘milord” ; and it was strange
for a seld-made man, how the title delighted
him—indeed, when addressed as :* milord,”
he never disputed the price of -an astiele, nor
found it too high, a fact which' was soop dis-

ared.

cqv: W B

‘He had made a magnificent coll .and
had spent a small fortune, He had-not cared
much for St. Philipo; it was not the style of
place for him at all; and when Lord Ryvers
came to the hotel he was delighted. There
would be some one to join himseli and Oscar
at the solitary billiard table; Bnt the * ar.
tist” did not seem to appreciste the honoar
and condescension, - -

* Holds himself pretty high,” he said to
his son ; ** but then, no doubt, heis & genius.
Many of those painters are, I suppose.”

Aund his son told him the story of the
French king who had .Siekod up the brush a
great painter had let fall, and the retired corn-
factor looked somewhat doubtful, A king is
aking. Still, in spite of many rebuffs, he
persisted in courting the society of the sup-
posed young artist. / 3

** He might be such a help to us, Oscar:”
he said, ““if he would but speak out. I like
him in spite of his high and mighty fashion.”

But Lord Ryvers never would speak ; when
his opinion was asked on works of art or pic-
tures, he either avoided the subject or gave a
careless answer. The corn-factor would
glance ruefully from him to his son.

“*If he would but spgak out ! he sighed.

There wasnoparsiculargood feeling between
theyoungmen. Lord RyversdidnotiikeOscar,
uTI;d the dislike l;a'éwftw h”t;ut.

e ?.rt would not have held Yogethse long
but or’tgo two ladies ; sodgteyrwere excell-
eot iriends. Violet really liked Mrs. Car-
stone, and was amused dad interested when
with her; and Mrs. Carstone bhad a real
affection for the young girl, whom her son
called “*a beauty wasted.”

The Carstone family caused many disagree
ments between husband and wife. One
aitern: when - they were all together,
Oscar said to Violet :

*¢ How much you like orange blossoms? I
see you always wear them,” :

**They are my favounite flowers,” she said,
*Orange blossoms and Lenten lilies.” -

The next day Oscar, when he retarned from
some neighbouring city, brought with him a
magnificent boaquetof orange blossoms, the
largest, finest, and most fragrant it waspos-
sible to find. Violes was charmed with it,
She hastened with it to her husband.

““Ob, Randolph, see! Look up, dear!
See what beaat:ful flowers that good Mr,
Oscar Carstone has brought for me !

Perhaps fora very loving, slightly jealous
young husband it was not the most pleasant
thing ini the. world to see his wile’s yonng
face brightening over the gift of another man,
Lord Ryvers, usually one of the sweetest
umg;:ed men in the world, frowned angrily.

‘* Did that snob bring you those flowers,
Violet? How dare he take such a liberty

**What did you call him, Randolph ?* ask-
ed his wife.

‘* Never mind what I called him ; I say it is
a liberty, and you ought not to have takem
them., ” :

He always thought of his wife as Lady

. Ryversof Ryverswell, and expected people to

treat her with the consideration due to her
rank. He was apt to forget that that rank
was hidden from the eyes of every one else,

**The world must change for me,” said Vio-
let, *“before I consider it a liberty for a
gentleman to bring me flowers, or before I
should be so foolish as to refuse them,”

“I would not care if the man were a
gentleman,” cried Lord Ryvers,

** My dear Randolph,” said his wite, * you
forget that he holds a higher position than wa
do »

If she had struck him in the face, he could
not have recqiled more. Again the hot im-
patient b ood of his race rose to his brow ;
again he controlled the angry words that rose
from his heart to hislips. °

¢*You are ndta competens judge,” he said,
slowly.

“1lam” R

Violet swept him s I that would
bave done honour to a grand duchess. Lord
Ryvers went on, angrily :

** Theman presumes to admire you, Violet;
and you know it.”

*You did the ¢ thing, and you con-
sider yourselt & godd judge,” laughed Violet.

*‘ That is quiet a different matter,” replied
Lord Ryvers, hotly. “ The admiration of a
man of that class is an insult.”

**1.do not think 80,” said Violet, calmly ;
““and I do not understand your constant al-
lusion to ‘ciass’.” 7

Lord Ryvers turned away abraptly ; in
another moment ke would have betrayed his
carefully guarded secret. He could not en-
dure even half angry words from the lips he
loved. He silent!y resolved -he woyld pever
argue with her again; buthe would’speak to
that “yonng snob” himself. Violet was so
young, so simpie and had seen so little 0 the
world, that, even if he made love to her, she
would not knowit. - :

**This is the worst of my Quixotic idea,”
he said, to himself. ‘It brings me into con-
tact with this kind of people, aud every in-
stinct of my natare rises against them,”

He would oot .own to himself that he was
jealous—the very idea was preposterous.
Jealous of the son of a corn-factor! Sarely
the sncient race of Ryvers _would " blash for
him,. Certainly he was not jealous ; yet there
was a very uncomfortable feeling in hisheart,
a very warm flush on his face, an angry light
in bis eye. ik ¥ ; NS

“‘I.sball certainly put a stop to it,” said_
bl’:rd B.yv:ht::o “*If he had brought"
‘her any o flowers except orange blossoms,
it would not have seemed £0 marked, it is

He was not jealous ; but he followed Onoar
B L

>,

4:

some strangers came )
From that hour it was not dislike, but hatred,
that existed bétween the two.

CHAPTER XVIIL

“‘T shonld take no notice of .it, Oacar,”
said Carstone., ** I have always thought
he was jealons. Not that b‘you have given him
suy cause. Most probably the young ian
bas never been in such soci and

‘“He gives himself the of a grand
duke !" cried the indignant Oscar, *'Th
idea of saying that he would mot tolerate a
floral flirtation | (f I had my own way—
But for her sakel must be silent and say
nothieg. "

‘“ That will be best,” replied his mother.
“Young men always qun-el where a pretty
woman is concerned,”

** Mother,”’ said Oscar, feelingly, *do not
call Mrs. Randolph a pretty woman. It jars
upon me,” v

“ What is she, my dear?”

““She is perfectly, auperbly beautifal,” he
cried, with enthusiasm, *‘and far too good for
mt——,'

*‘ Nay, Oscar—say no more about him,” in-

terrupted Mrs, Carstone, -t

**I will not. mother; but as sure as $

sun shines above us, I will repay him fét his '

insolence !”

And in the time to come he kept his word.

Meanwhile letters from England became
more urgent, The Dowager Lady Ryvars,
quite unconscious that she was a dowager,
wrote to her son continually, She was grow-
ing anxious conceruing his absence. It was
quite unnatural that he' should stay from
bome with "?br‘ brilliant career before him.
She could not understand it; and she had
confided to her married daughter, the Coun-

“tess of Lester, that she feared there was some

en lement. But the countess reassured
her. olph was the last person in the
world to associate with anything of that kind ;
she said bis devotion to art was his grand
preservation.” :

“There is a silver lining to every cloud,
mamma,” said the Countess, *‘It seems
most deplorable that Randoiph should-devote
a life that ought to haye been given to other
duties topaisting. Bus, after all, art pari-
fies and exalts those who love it. You need
fear no entanglement for him.”

‘- Heaven grant that you are right my
dear,” said the anxious mother. ** Any dis-
appointment with regard to Randolph would
:mx death ; all wy hope_- are oentred in

m

“.You will have none, msmﬁ\l," the Coun-
tess of Lester assured hier. ;
anxious.

" ideas,”

f“Trae, mamma ; but they werealways the
ideas of & gentleman, You know that to the
Xery core of his heart Randolph is a gentle-
man,” :

*“1 know it,” said Lady Ryvers, iently.
**8till I shall be very pleased when he re-
turns,” 2

She wrote again and again ; but the letter
that really roused the young man from his
dream was the one in which she suggested
that, if he had really found such charming
quarters that.he could not leave them, the
best thing would pe for her to visii him.
Then he gnaw that he must take active
measures soon.

Lord Ryvers was not quite happy ; there
were shadows in the eyes that had once been
all light and love, lines on the beautiful face
which sbould not have appeared for many
years yet. Life was not quite the dream of
happiness that he had hoped it would be.
He had given up all the world for love, but
love had not paid him. He found himselt in
a terrible dilemma. He dreaded telling his
secret to Violet, whose ideas and opinions
seemed to grow stronger every day, and he
dreaded giving his mother pain,

8¢ill he was too loyal even to ask himself
whether he had done an unwise thing. If it
were to be done over again, with double the
risk, double the difficulty, he would do it-—for
Violet was all the world to him. There was
some doubt in his wnind at to how he should
get through difficulties ; but he was not
troubled with regret. - ,

He was thinking deeply, when Violet came
into his studio.

* Randolph,” she said, * you are busy this
morning 2"

** Never too busy to attend to you, my
darling.” he replied. * What do you
want ?”’

“If you are engaged,and do nof really wish
me to sit with you, I should like to go cut
with Mrs, Carstone.”

‘* Where is she going,” was -the natural
question,

“*To visit some friends who have just taken
one of those beautiful villas on the hill,” she
replied,

‘‘ English people ?” he asked.

“Yes; but I forget the name, I should
like to go ; Mra, Carstoue says they are such
nice people.””

The handsome face grew dark.

““It seems to me, Violet,” he said, gently,
‘* that you pay but little heed to my wishes,
I have told you #o often that I do nos wish
for any English acquaintances.”

““I think my feelings and inclinations are
to be considered as well as yours,” she re-
phed *‘I like English people and no other.”

He looked perplexed ; then he crossed the
room to where she was standing.

1** Let my wishes prevail in this instance,
Violet,” he said, gengly, ' **Believe me I
bave good reasons. I do mot like the Car-
stpnes, and do not gpre to know their friends,
bé your own sweet self, and please me by not
accompanying Mrs. Carstone this morning,”

But she had still lingering in her ears
Oscar’s half langhing, half taunting, words
when his mother gave her the invitation.

**1t isof no use, mother,” he h:d cried,
laughingly. ** Our friend the artis is quite
a Bluebeard ; he will not let her go”

** Noosense !” Violet had rejoined, with
some little vexation. “Just as though I
could ot go where I liked 17 .

And now his words were verified.

** Randolph,” she cried, angrily, *do you
koow that you treat me very mach like a
child ¥’

** You are a child, woman, and queen, all
in one,” he said,

“* Yet it :none of those capacities can I pay
2 little visit when I wish,” she replied.

*‘Ab, my darling,” he cried, ‘*do not add
to my perplexities ! Violet, I am in trouble.”
The handsome face drooped over hers, and he
laid his arms caressingly round her shoulders,
*T am in trouble, Violet.”

Her face- a-litule..

**Ah!” she said. * You have been spend-
i‘? too much money. I have been afraid of
it.”’ A

" He did not undeceive her, Better that
should think it & money trouble than b

o oy, juak yos—above al, wasil e bad.

~ *“Now I will test you,” she sa

¥ o
oy

ise even that,” he rej N
Carstone has been to see me this morning, and
we have both of us—both, rmm% Buxwph—

and | a great favour to ask from you.

” A

her love ; no si ) ~ near “her,
He had no thought of the futnre, of ‘the in-
tolerable anguish that was to be his, be-
gan to wonder, if Violet had met Oscar Car-
stone first, whether she would have loved
him. He wished that she had had more op-
portunities, that she had seen other men, that
she had seen more of tne world. ~She seemed
%o have t00 many ideasin common Wwith: Os-
car Carstone, fay more than she had with him,
Then bie laughed alond at himself,

“Jam " he said—** jealous of the
simple, besutiful Violet who has bldomed for
my eyes alone.” £

e smiled to think that she should imagine
he was troubled over money matters, How
simple and innocent she wasl Ah,” Heiven,
thank Heaven, he had won that peast 'ibove
iail price—a woman who loved him for him.

and himseli alone ! faq gl ol

CHAPTER XIX.

For some.days after that little interview
matters went on more smoothly. Violes's
affection' for her husband was'quickened and
roused by the thought that he was in trouble,
and that the tronble was caused by his hav-
ing spent’ too much money on her. - Her gen-
erous, noble nature warmed to him ; she
cared more for him-during the next few days
than she had ¢ver done, and he was in the
seventh heaven: of delight. One thing that
puzzled him just a hittle, although he did not
give much thought to it, wae the strange at-
titvde of the Carstone: family toward him ;
there was a kind of subdued pity in their
manner, and once more Richard Carstone be-
gan tourge him to accept commissions for

ictures. He never dreamed that Violet, in
gnr absolute limg'oity and ignorance of the

world, had » $old them that her hus-
band was trou : about money, To bher
there was nothing to be ashamed of "in the
fact. No one she hatl ever known had enough
money ; it seemed:to her the chronic state of
half the worid. She had no idea, not even
the faintest; that -all the virtue and talent in
the world woul m"r that most fatal of

ney.
1" said Richard Car-
ere lin 'i:l; gold.
algost e..man
. Jf we bad been very
bave begun to-borrow
¥hs firat thing these improvidens
_should.not be surprised, Mary,
my-dean, if he is staying here because he can-

not pay his hotel bill.”

‘“I hope it isnothing quite so bad as that,”
said ghe kindly wife. ‘¢ If it is, I must do
something to help the girl, for I am really
fond of her.”™ . .. !

But a delicate, 11_&_19 investigation, casried
on by Oscar,;proved l\llﬁ the: contrary,
there seemed t0 be o lack of ready money,
The Iandiord to .E:n. in strict confidencs,
that the English a
the hotel, that his donations to the servants
and waiters and his giits to the poor showed
that he bad plenty of money at command.

It may be, mother,” said Oscar, ** that he
has bad plenty until now, and that he fore.
sees ashortness. I haye thong‘ lately that
he had something on his mind ; he looks =0
thoughtful, or rather so uneasy. I am qguite
sure there is something wrong. - Perhaps his
pictures will not sell.”

‘“In that case you would imagine that he
would be only too’pleased to accept your
father’s offer.” ;

**1 do not think so. He does not like'any
of us, and he is jealous of me,”

Lord Ryvers was thoughtful. More
than once Carstone bhad found
him walking on the terrace, his hand.
some brows knitted, * his lips ﬁghtly
drawn. a frown on the open brow, and the
Bhadow, of deep thought in hiseyes.

““Money,” said the heir of Ingleshaw to
himséli—*‘‘money ! Nothing but want of
money ever makes a man look like that.” And
although he was by no means ill-natured, he
was Rot altogether sorry that the man who
would persist in treating him as an inferior
was in some trouble. *“I would lend him a
few hundreds myseif,” hesaid, ** without say-
ing anything to'my father, if he would humble
himself éven ever so littleé, but never while he
carries ‘Himseif like that.”

Violet saw her hasband pacing ap and down
the terrace ; and the sight of his troubled face
went to her heart. She remembered how
sanguine he had been, how he had lavished
everything upon her, siways telling her that
he counld afford it, She went up to him, and
piaced ber arm in bis, b

“* Let us share the walk ana’ the thoughts
and the trouble. You looked worried, Ran-
dolph, Is it about money ¥’ -

3

ist was the best payer in

** Cervainly money has to do with it,” he |-

replied, vaguely. .

“Cheer up, . Randolph ! While we have
youth, liealth, and streagth, it seems to me a
sad thing to Be “troubled about money. I
would not be sotroubled.” she added, with a
bright laugh. *‘ Why, Randolph, you need
not be down heartéd ! You know, you carry
your fortune in those clever fingers of yours.”
And, with a quick, graceful motion, she beng
down and kissed his hands, :

“ You are the sweetest comforter in the
world, Violet,” be said. His honest heart
beat with delight, this honest face cleared and
brighrened.

** When'I tabked to you about mgney, Ran-
dolph;” she remasked, * you always begin to
prase me.”

¢ Because I hisk you the least mercenary
person in the world,” he replied ; ‘‘and, just
as I detest merceuary, su I love unmercenary
people.” £
*‘T hope I shall always have enough to eat
and to drink, and a roof over my head, with
but just a few sipple pleasures ; beyond that
I care but hittle,” Violet declared.

He bent downc<and. kissed the beautitul
face ; such a grandy noble, generous soul shone
out of those violet eyes.

¢ Ias for that I love you so, my darling 1”
he cried. e

*“Randolph,” she said, after a short pause,
““1 wish you wo be a little more worldly
‘wise,”

““Doyou? But I thoughtyou did not care
about worldly people.”

[ donot; but thereis .a prover kind of
worldliness, Now listen patiently ; 'yromiu
me beforehand you will not be cross.’

“ I will not,” he replied. Nt

,scgﬂh’- hesitated, with & curions kind of
hesitation. % .
“1am half afraid,” she said, with a little

laugh ; apd that admission made

.

*“To be really gallant, Iought to say that
it is granted ; but 1t will be wiser to know
what it 18 before doing so.”

‘*Every year, on the feast of St. Philipo,
there is a ball ‘given by—weil, I do not know
what they are called here, but in England we
call them the mayor and the corporation.
The ball is given for the visitors, They go to
immense trouble and expense over it, and the
visitors make a point of going.  Mrs. Car-
stone wants to take me.”

““ And you

o this ball was: dent

ng he could do; | did pot how

torefuse her ; she had just been so loving and

** My dearest Violet,” he said, “I would

rather that you gave up the idea of going,

unless you wish 1t qreatly—-l would much
prefer yoar not going.” :

** Oh, Randolph, do no$ refuse mg, dear!
I bave never even seen a ball ; and they say
this will be ificent—snch flowers, such
lights ! * And [ long to dance, just as a caged
bird longs to fly.”

** Would it be such a great pleasure to you,
my darl ng?” he asked.

The beaatiful face raised to his was very
wistiul S

**It would be the greatest possible
pleasure, ” she answered. . ,

**But Violet, darling, you cannot dsnce.”

“I can learn,” she cried, eagerly. *‘It
comes quite naturally to me to move to the
measure of music.”

““That I believe,” he eaid, -

*“Mr. Oscar Carstone says he will teath me
the steps, and to waltz,”

“ Mr. Oucar Carstone will do nothing of
the kind ! her busband cried, his face flush-
ing. *“I will teach you myself.”

*Can you dance, Ratoiph ?” she asked,
looking up at him in laughing wonder.

He was about to answer that he had been
considered one of the best waltzers in Lon-
dou, when' he stopped abruptly.

““1should not. have thought yon had had
sufficient lesure in your life to think of
dancir It/seems 8o sfrange. When will
you teach me, Randolph?®

““If yougo, I will take yon, and, if you
wish to dance, I ‘will teach yon,” he replied.

She kissed him in a transport of delight;
and he was touched at finding how she longed
for a listle pleasure, .

*“You sball go, Violet,” hie said, decisively.
“I cannot retuse you. ‘But you have no idea
of the trouble ot preparing ior a ball.”

** Trouble "’ she repeated. * Why, Ran-
dolPh. I ghould eall it unbounded Pleuure."

**You must have a ball dress,” he said,
looking at the bedutiful figure, with its grace-
ful lines and curves,

: ~Violet looked'dp 4t hiini shyly. }
TPRAGW you-wilh des - Be willidg, Ran-
dolph,” she begad, with some little hesitation:
‘“but Mres. Carstone 'is going, and she will
wear white moird, She—that is—I—you will
not, I know—but she seemed so very anxious
too—that Ishould have one like it.’

*“You mean,” he said, * ‘that she has dared
to offér to give youa ball dress?”

‘* Yes ; but shedid it so kindly ; and, do you
know, Randolph, she giemed half frigh’tened,
as though she hardly liked doing it.

“1 am sure she meant kindly,” he replied.
**1'hope you have all the dresses and every-
thing else you need, Violet. Surely Mrs,
Carstone has not imagiied that you requirea
dress "

*‘1 bave t00 many dresses, rather than too
few,” she said. A

*I will buy you a ball dress, and yon will
like it all the oetter because I choose it.” «

** You will not spend much money over it
Randolph ? Remember, it Will be a grief to
me—not a pleasure—ifyou do that,”

*“1 will mot give one farthing more than I
can afford,” he said. “I feel that I have
committed an imprudence in agreein; to let
you go ; but how could I refuse you

“ﬁove such imprudence,” she declared.
““Aunt Alice said ouc marriage was a cruel
imprudence; but it hasnot been theless happy,
The ball will be an imprudence. yet I dare
say we shall both enjoy it.”

ut,if she could have foreseen all that wouid
spring from that ball at the Hotel de Ville,
soe would not have gone to 1t.

‘“I knew,” said Oscar to Mrs Carstone,
*‘that he would not let me give her a dancing
lesson. How delighted she was when I sug-

sted it ; and how I should have enjoyed it !
%ewill take care one thing—no matter what he
says or does, I shall dance with her !”

Mrs Carstone felt slightly uncomfortable.

‘‘You must remember; Oscar,” she said,
*‘that a good wife is always obedient to her
husbaugd.,” .

** That is all right,” he returned impatient-
ly. *I donot want to interfere between
husband and wife ;bat he might be a little
more  amiable.. Why not let her practise
dancing with me? It couid not hurt him.”

‘ No ; but perhaps it is as well to be careful,
Oscar. . You are notthe worst looking mas in
the world, and she is but a young g, ?

He was juss alittle flattered; but his dislike
for Lord Ryvers increased from that hour,

. *Ouly let mehave the ¢hance. and Iwill
him for every slight and every insult he
given me,”

The.chance and the time for such payment
were both nearer than be thonght, for strange
events were about to happen, and the clond
that had been no bigger than a man’s hand
had grown and hang dark over head.

To be continued,

———

Erps's CocOA.—GRATEFUL AND COMFORT-
1§, —*““Byathorough knowledge of the natur
al laws which govern the cperation of digestion
and nutrition and by a carefal application of
the fine propertiés of well-selected Cocoa,
Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tabies
with a delicately flavoured beverage which
may save us many heavy doctor’s bills. It is
by the judicious use of such articiesof diet
that a constitution may be gradually buils up
until strong enough to resist every tendency
to disease. Hun ei;dof suntle maladies are
floating around us Pady to attack wherever
there 1s a'weak point. Wé may escape
many ~ & fatal shait by kesping oonr-
selves well - fortified’ with pure blood and a
properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service
Gazette. —Muade simply with boiling water or
milk, Sold oinly 10 Packets and Tins (3 1b
and 1b) by Grocers, labelled—** Jamrs Epps
& Co., Homeeopathic Chemists, Londop,”

e et

A certain géntleman, now living in Graven-

hurst, teils this fish story. Some ghirteen

years ago he was fishing  off the end of the

Orillia wharf, and caugnt a perch ; the little
wretch was 100 small to eat, so hé took a
wire, passed it through the gills, bri the
two endi wfthlr*m ‘$wisting them, ‘re-
placed the fish in the water. Fishingin the
'E."' b?l:h“ 8 week later, he hooked the same
h e wire. :
deserved its

mlromod mm 10 its nﬁn dunns—

"y a chan, .
Blit mtchn::fx twice a day is fatiguing

{ tween hnired girls, bevween clerks in stores,

liberty, be removed the wire, | A

v

Thon fu nun's bonnet, .
, you see ;
d the chatelaine with prayer-book hung on
f&hkiﬁ-nteugn-h.
¢ it's the latest French
1 dre:ve:-y lylr!.nnt.
And lay aside jewels an
‘Te show your religious inten

I made up my mind that this season,
% &'d be very devout,

shall find, ere Lent’s over, no doubt,
It isn’t th service,
ettty

rls are >
And I don’t want to be left behind.
esides. the new curate is ‘ H
o

8 al e
'mu’lglrlhunoendot'oanceit!

X he adm: her ;
Gg&-hy. if you really must go.

e
‘ Fashion Notes,
\ Black lace flowers are in favour on biack
silks.

&

" Bracelets are not worn the same on both
arms.

Colonred straw is fashionable for bonnets
as well as hats.

Bautterflies are attached to bunches of fea-
therson bonnets. . -

Giltecock’s iuﬂuu. are seen On summer

VI G I

The new mantles of the season are all made
more or lessin the shape of a visite.

Semi-trained dresses are once more in
favour for dinner and evening parties,

cVelvet ribbons with satin on the wrong
side are quite & feature of trimmings for
spring silks.

Many ladies now import their cloth cos-
tumes from Redfern, the most popular ladies’
tailor in London.

A very beautiful Lenten costume is made
of black Ursuline, exquisitely embroidered
with silver-gray thread.

Black silks will be much worn this summer.
They will be trimmed with lace in preference

to jet and passementerie:
d | handles of onyx, lapis-lazuli,
uig cut gm all colours are again fashion-
able.;,; They are se%'in silver. e

Ldee fichus of sil styles are becoming very
fashionable. They are much more becoming
to most ladies than linen collars,

Buuches of grass, with two or three hum-
ming birds or South-American beetles fas-
tened on, are sold for summer bonnets.

Plaid skirts, side-plaited from the waist,
are worn by young ladies still <attending
school, with jersey waist and sash drapery., -

Basques are not changed in shape from
those worn during the winter, vithp;ointed
front, short sides, and square postillon plaited
back.

High shouldered capes of white lace or of
embroidered muslin are newer than fichus for
wearing with home dresses of satin, silk, or
velvet. -

Velvet will continue to be the favourite
trimming for at least one season longer, and
velvet cut from the piece will be preferred to
velvet ribbon,

“The newest and prettiest feather ornaments
for the hair o#® in white, pale pink, and pale
blue, and are powdered with gold or silver,
and mounted as aigrettes,

Hosiery shows several new departures.
Among them vertical stripes, Highland plaids
in charming combination of colour, and shot
effects to match the new silks,

Long mitis are made in'all the shades to
matfch dresses, bus the stone gray, écrn, and
biack are most employed for the street, and
lightflesh tints for evening wear,

The new, long, Lisle thread gloves are finish-
ed with two buttons, the part extending upon
the arm being whole. They are in all shades
of gray, mouse, écru, corn, and brown.

AR
For and About Women.

“To the pure,” said the milkman as he sold
a quart of milk to an innocent girl, *““all
things are pure.”—~Philadelphia Call.

There is a river in -Africa called Kisseme-
longa. Every girl in this country knows all
about it, from tne source to the-mounth.

A Boston man boaste of owning a piano
made over 100 years ago. Whether he runs
a hotal or keeps a boarding-school is not
stated.

A band of Italian origands captured a duke
recently and held him for thirty days. = Any
American heiress can do that, and hold him
longer.

A Massachusetts widow wears bana: made
of her departed Lusband’s hair. hat a
silent commentary this is upon the way mar-
ried men grow bald—and die.

In the Salem, Mass., Normal school there
is a class of girls learning carpentry. They
are determined to have a sufficient number of
closets in their respective houses when they
£0 %0 housekeeping.

*¢Is-this a singing doll asked she of the
clerk. **Yes, mademoiselle.” *“How do
you make it sing?” ‘‘Just as yom would
any other young lady.? * Howis that?’
- By pre..inz i‘. ” " Uh !l’ -

* Aunt Jane,” said an exasperated wife,
‘I wish it was a custom for women to trade
husbands as it is for men to trade horses.”
‘* Why, my dear ?” Because, if it was, I'd
cheat some woman dreadfully befoge sun-
down.” :

‘ Before marriage,” she pon “ you
used to speak of my beautiful auburn locks,
but now vou call me red-headed.” * My
dear,” replied the -heartless man, * marriage
opens the eyes. Beiore that event I wag
colour-blind.”

A young man who had been wooing a Ver-
mont girl for some time, and had made her

SEVe sents, asked her : _if she |
wvﬂmimas:.pv g s Ko

when she replied that her mother had toid
her if he proposed to her to say no. :

A young lsdg received the following note,
accompanied by a beuquet of flowers:—
* Dear ——, I send you by the boy a bocket
of flours. Thisiz like my lavforn. The
nite shade menes kepe dark. Rosis red and
posis pail, my luv for u ahall never fale,”

# ————
Style in Hair Dressing,

The great object in the care of ‘the hair at
preseént is to keep it soft and light, so that
1t will lie in loose coiis and stand out in
shape. School girls and ladies at home may
wear it ‘“high and low,” as it is called, all
in one soft mass irem the crown to the ears
and down over the nape of the neck. There

no part, and the bang 1s lightly frizzled,
itit in soft ringlets over the iorehead, and
pinned b:ck with incisive hairpins o *er the
dividing line between the bang and the rest
of th‘e bair. "Ii’h; back hair is then brushed
out plain, divided into two parts,crossed, and
wrid up around the nead with the ends
tucked away, and a net over the whole,

Sleeping Together,
Somebody has said that more quarrels oc-
cur between brothers, between sisters, be-

between apprentices in mechanics’ § be-
tween hired men, between hu “and
wives, owing to electrical changes which their
mervous systems undergo by . to-
gether night after night under the same’ bed-
clothes than by any other _cause,
l’her:h i_ltnﬂtllllmxa says "!:hl Ameri-
can, that will 50 derange the nervous system
; ho is_elinrinative in nervous
all

: d '
. ’i:fo.:u’ ml. {

{@nd grasses and flowers as frosting,

Fup in the morning fretful, peevish, fanltfing.
d,  No persons, no matter

babitually sleep toe
One will thrive and the other will

5 1% spP— >
Ornaments for the Hair,

The newest and prettiest feather ornaments
for the hair are in white, pale pmk, and pale
blue, are powdered with gold or silver, and
mounted as aigrettes,” These are really

y, and sre a crazeamong youag girls, At
a entertainment, where ladies were
requested to wux& tbeirﬁr powdercd, almost
everyone present displayed a princess aigrette,
There was an ex:p‘pﬁon, bowever, and this

e

ex may again prove a rule, ‘for the
novelty and beauty of the ornaments she
wore attracted attention to them and went
far towards making them the success of the
future. ' These consisted of bouqnn{ of
clematis blossoms and - lilies of the valley,
sprinkled with powdered diamonds and hav-
ing diamond' hearts, At least this was how
they looked, and this combination of brilliant
effects with flavour, form, and colour, is the
new departure in artificial flowers which has’
been made to throw feathers in the shade and
restore the prestige to artificial floral orna-
mentation. The imitation of gems, white and
coloured, has in fact been spplied to lea‘vu
wder,
dew, and alspin the form of crystal dro
lying in the heart of the flower, while
brilliant httle flame colour smethystine and
golden gems, looking like imprisoned sun.-!
light, are mounted as bugs, minute butter- 1
flies, and the like,
S AL
A New Bonnet,

A stylish bonnet exhibited by a Broadwaw
importer this week and called the *‘ Mignon®!
has the flaring brim curved toward the front,
and bent into a decided point at the top, |
The crown is made of white Oriental net, and’
wreathed with cascades of Orien
softly 1 mignonett
Brazilian beetle, whose satin-li g8
flect all the varied tomes of the green and
pale goid blossoms, is appagently making his
way over the crown to a less comspicuous
place among the emerald blossoms. A second
bonnet, in London gipsy shape, is of fawn.
coloured Milan stiaw, trimmed with puffings
of ruby velvet, veiled with gold lace. At the
left of the bonnet is set a cluster of velvety
sumach buds, ' Fawn-coloured satin strings
finish the bonbet. Some of fhe cool airy
 styles preparing for the heated term—ifit
“‘ever arrives—are made over foundations of

old or silver-white wire, the fabrics of the
ﬁweﬁelt tints of Persian mull or China crape,
and also of iold lattice nets. barred with che.|
nille in vivid bues, the garnitures being per-
fect parterres of primroses, larkspurs, alpine
roses, azaleas, and wheat-heads in olive and
dead goid tints, mingled with pale n
diamond-powdered wood mosses and lic! ens,’
looking as if they had just been torn from
the rocks of the forest.

mt Men have Said about Women,

In love, as in war, a fortress that parleys
is half taken.

. Afanis indispensable to a woman whe
can no longer blush.

The man who can govern a woman can
govern a nation.—Balac.

It is easier to make all Enrope agree than|
two women,—Louis X1V, 1

The mistake of many women is to return,
sentiment for gallantry. —Jouy. i

God created the coquette as soon as He!
had made, the fool.— Victor Hugo. {

A woman who has surrendered her lipaj
has surrendered everything,— Viard. I

Of all heavy bodies, the heaviest is the
woman we have ceased to love.— 3

Rascal ! That word on the lips of a woman,
addressed to a too daring man, often means—
angel.

Woman is a charming creatare, who/
changes her heart as easily as her gloves.—)
Balzac, ¢

“Who takes an eel by the tail or 2 woman a
ber word soon finds he holds nothing.—
Proverd, ;

I have seen more than one woman drown /
her honour in the clear water oi diamonds.— .
D’ Houdetot: i

We meet in society many attractive women '
whom we would fear to make our wives, —
D’ Harleville.

How many women would laugh at the)
funerals of their husbands it it were not the 4
custom fo weep ?

An asp would render its sting more vene-:
mous by dipping it into the heart of a co-
quette, — Poincelot. \

Women deceived by men want to marry,
them ; it 18 & Kind of revenge as good as any |
other.— Beaumanoir, ‘

It is easier for a woman to defend her vir-{
tue against men than her reputation agains ts
women. —Rocheburne, \

Over The Garden Wall,

An exceedingly bright and pretty little
East Third street girl received a New Year's
card from a small admirer, and it created
more or less comment in the family.

**Why, child, I dido’t khow you knew’
him,” said the mother.

““Oh, yes, mamma,” she replied, with a,
coquettish smile, *‘I have met him.”

‘*Indeed, how did it bappen ?”

“ Well, you see, we first became uaint-'
ed by throwing mud at each other' over the
alley fepce, and then several days afterward !
Uncle Frack presented him, and since that
we have been quite good friends indeed.”

A Positive Cure for Every Form
of Skin and Blood Disease,
from Pimples to scrofula.
TBOUSANDS OF LETTERS-in our possession

repeat thie story: I have been a
or with Bl i

—

sufferer f
have been o
son of my

cured me and left m; as
obtla e ¥ pure as

ALMOST INCREDIBLE,

James K. Richardsos, Custom House, New
Orleans, on oath, says:—In Scrotulous Uleers
broke out on my body until I was a mass of cor-
ruption. Eyerythmgrknownbthe medical facuity
‘was tried in vain, !
times could not lift my hands to my head, could
not turn in bed; was in constant pain, and looked
upon life as a curse. No relief or cure in ten
years. In 1880 I heard of the CUTICURA REM-
EDIES, used them and was L

Sworn to before U, S. Comm. J. 1 CRA W FORD.

STILL MORE SO,

Will McDonald, 2542 Dearborn street. Chi-
cago. gratefully acknowledges a cure of Eczema,
or Salt Rheum, on head, face, arms, and
legs for seventeen mn: not able to move, ex-
cept on hands and knees, for one year : not able
to help himself for eight years ; tried hundreds
i)gemedie- > doout;m pmnonhn’cedm:n %ue hope-

1 permaneat cured 'UTICURA
REMEDIES, .

MORE WONDERFUL YET.

H. F, Oarpenter, gpndenon N.Y., cured of
Psoriasis or twenty years' standin
by CUTICURA DIES. Tl: most wondg;-(gi
cure scales fell

from

it e
te to us 3
send direct to the parties, All are :nhot?\lxlta?;
/:ru and given no:;knowhggo or solicii-
ﬁni. m "i‘ a.
G'Iw‘m-nt ﬁm tgnr%t?
¢ 3 $ g oured

AGRICUL

We will always be p
of enquiry from farme
ing agricultuial interess
given as soon as pracHl

DISEASED

Mr. Sweetapple, vei
Oshawa, who for the p
making investigations
cattle in Missour:, has 3
formed Dr. Smith, of ¢
College, and Governmen
that the disease whic
excitement there 18 not
mouth disease. Mr=§
the result of local influ
eating ergotised grassé
gangrene of the extremi
the disease is known as
and is not contagious, ¢4
Canada is concerned
alarm,

TRULY 8§

A correspondent in H
for information an.a
““I consider the answerg
partment of THr WEeER

more than the subscript
tains a deal that is use
chanical, agricultural a
accept the compliment

Vears testimony to the

The numerovus letters
which are inquiries on al
is of itseif a sufficient gul
spent in answering som

is fully appreciated by @

POLLED (

81. CLAIR.—Would you
me know 1n your agricuit
are the breeders of Red A
Tapada? There is a fri
who wants to purchase so

Hay & Patton, New
Ont., and Thomas MoCr
Ont., have such stock fa

SYNOVIAL D

DUNBAR.—I have a colt
outside of the hind leg. d
The cut discharges a y¢
Which might be joint ma3

We judge the discharg
a poultice of equal partd
%o the sore for several {
injured part apply a bii
drachm of biniodide @
drachms of lard.

TO PROTECT S
PELEE ISLAND.—Will
through your paper what!
trees to protect them fron

Ppaint,

An alkaline solution,
soap with a saturated
soda, is highly spoken
mixture too thin, and al
s brush, so as to fill ap
bark. The mixture sho
latter part of May or &
peated a month later.

COLT OUT OF
WATERFORD.—I have s
old, which will not eat
dead. Please inform me
yaper what I will do for
Groom your colt tho
and feed morning and
boiled oats, and half
Mix with the food eve
powdered gentian, If
provement in two weeks
surgeon,

SWELLING ON
DUNBAR.—I have s coly
ﬁ%ﬂhmd leg scratched
joigt. The joint is
Scabonit. Partof the
bhad formed. The leg see
ing does not disappear ve
cough, which leaves him
time; and then comes on
from the nose when he
good condition and feeds
“ Your case is rather a
we would advise you to

smined by a qualified v
PIG¢ WITH RH

STONEBRIDGE.—] have
meonths old who is quite
foot. When he first gets
the grouhd, but after a
better. He acts like a
parently quite stiff-jointed
& good warm stable, bed
corn chopped and he dig
rest of the same litter.
not fat but in middlin|
feo:ﬁn% on scalded middll
Allow him to run in the d

The symptoms de:
like those of rheumati
pain may be the resulf o
the foot carefully, and|
arefliscovered, apply an
hoof, and for two inchel
eemposed of two oun
two ounces of tinctag
drachms ammonia, and
oil. Give a change of
daily one drachm of the
which continue for twe

INFLAMMATIO

EasTwoob.—About thi
showed symptoms of i
WaE resorted to. With ¢
flammation an ugly sore
Joint which has singe becq
the joint. The hocks arg
andl a nasty running sore
arm. All the sores ejeq
horse’eats well, but has
The discharges are free
great difficuity with
name disease and sugges

Inflammation, withou
distinctive p#rt, is rath
your horse has been th
ground with violence, a|
nal pain, the sores refe
from such injuries. Ng
we can 2nly recommen
some mild lotion, such
two drachms, and
daily fomentation of
water.

DISORDERED

ComsIz.—Can you giv
that takes frequent a
inflammation of the lung
from her nostrils? She ¥
& year, at intervels her
that she worked well.
when sick, was sweet ni

te, followed by raw fi
she commenced to tren
drink of cold water, whe
ed, and we treated her
every seven or eight day
rhees, spon begins to sta
will lie down and turn §
left side. Often she will
sides. heaving fast, anc
cold. The bowels are m
and althoughf§ ocose in th
ness soon follows.

Your mare is evidd
weakness of the digesti¥
ing her with the re
ive her about thrce g
best— three times a day
good timothy hay, free
hours. Every night gi
ate of soda, and one drad
mixed with the oats, ¢4
icines for 16 days, All
vere work or exercise.

ARTIFICAL

LOUDON.—~When and
cal batching.of iny
tion with a hho.wu-g‘ed
e

ars hici
seltle t.beyoomn

“The batching of po
was an important bran
Eeyps, and traditian

v

“-M- @ 500 years B.C.

“ ever on this poiut, as
‘m domestic fowl




