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CHAPTER XXI.

“I do hope everylhing
right, Aunt Phipps.” )

It was Chris who spoke, and he was
viry nervously bulfoning a .glove of a
suspiciously light and tight characler.
He was speaking to Olive, who sat quiel-
Iy watch ng him; they were in a room
m the hotel, and in that room a small
Jable was already partly set out for a
omng feast.

Of course, the hotel knew all about
i If it had been printed on all the

wenu cards, and on every wine list, and
ﬂcach particular waiter had had it
slamped upon his napkin, it could not
have been known with greater certain-
ty that Mr. Christopher Dayne was to

e married that day. With every dcsire
tu appear cool and collected ‘and te hide
the fact, he had himself proclaimed it,
as it were, if not exactly from the
house-lops, at all events all over the
house itself,

He had got up at an absurdly early
hcur, and had rung bells violently, and
had lost things, and found them again
before he had done demanding o know
what had become of them; he had al-
ready worn a shiny place on a new
waistcoat by taking out his watch every
half-minu'e or S0, to be sure that he was
Tot late; and h> had hung about on the
landing outside Olive’s door, probably
filled with a suspicion that she might
be taken suddenly ill on such an oc-
casion as this, and have no one al hand
tc support her, Every servant in the
eslablishment knew alj about it, and
was perfectly certain that “she” must
be mice; a satirical bage of no experi-
€nce whatcver, and a mera babe as to
years, was cuffed geverely by the head
wailer (a large man wilh a correspond-

will be all

tyou did; bub one can't always get in
gn:s mecney easily,” she added, wxl_lv
cul leoking at him, ‘Theie are cer Lax;:
—cerfain fermalitics, you lcnqw—unddlr
didn’t scem quite worlh \\'lele‘s'l)&"n
ing a lump sum—did it? Bub we'll L.m.[;
up the instalments, and it \Vl]‘l': ]»(: yjyus
as though you had bought outrigh o
“Of course it will,” he roplwg. Be-
sides, 1 don’t mean to depend on 'm)'"
fortune only; I'm going te work. Tus
as soon as ever this honeymoon is over
wo're going lo. settle down to real
dy things."” ;
St?“uf‘!zﬂ's bz%ave," she said, “Don't de-
pend on the fortune only, Chris; stick
work,” : Tl
(0“1\31(1)1 the fortune is all l_‘ngﬂ}—-—lSn L ity
he asked, with just a Iamt.ushu('lve of
ciety. “You know you said—"
ar]‘;\iicliﬁo“' what I said, (;llPLSf&nd“llE‘j
fortune is all right,” repliéd OIIVC.’ It's
nearly time we went; and be!or‘_\. we go
I want to give you a little \yrddm_g; pre-
sent—something to go on with—give me
rour hand.”
}Olli‘ta Is?refchod; out his hnm'l‘, and_she
rubl into it an envelope. “lhc‘vreﬁxs a
hundred pounds, Chris,” she said b]O\V:
ly. “Don't be lmkk\s}s—-nnd ld;?n t for-
e work, God bless you! v
h(.Sth}aoturned away abruplly, and mOlf-
od out of the window. In her ‘h(:*lllt
was one despairing. thought;'in her € yfs
a great fear, Too late now lo go lmc;\t{
‘oo late to expose the fraud, and dn:..‘
down this boy’s house of cards. This
wais the last of the money, save for a
few pounds—and she had told him ll_mt
the fortune was all right. How was she
o g n?
K“%t?so awfully kindl of you, Alxur]h
Phipps.” said the boy slowly. = It
seems stupid, I know—but I was getling

ingly large family) for daring to suggost
that they might "be sorry for it. Alto-
v'f“'hl@l‘ a day of days for that sma!l
olel,

‘I do hope everything will be all right,
Aunl Phipps,” said Chris again,

“Why, of course it will,” said Olive,
looking at him with a smile. ‘I never
Baw a boy s0 excited in all my life, Why,
the church won't run away or be burnt
(‘jrwn; and Lucy won't forget what day

just a bit nervous about r.h.q mmle_yf—
and just a bit short, too. ’1!1@11{ ;\x:u
again, Aunt Phipps.” Then, seeing that
she did not move or speak, he sad soft-

Hc realized now that, as If from the be-
gimning, this thing had been mapped
out and arranged; he stood outside the
story, The boy was everything; the love
that had come into her life, while she
was still little more than a child, meaat
Chris, and Chris only.

“The Princess comes jinto the sun-
shine to-day,” he whispered, as he saw
dier step from the grey shadows cf the
church into a broad band of light that
fel’ all about her and enveloped her.,

“Yes—into the sunshine,” shg whis-
pered in reply, with her eyes still fixed
slraight before her.

Odley was there, with her gray hakr
bushed into something of order under
a new and startling Lonnet; Odley with
a very serious face, and with eyes only
for her darling. As a mtter of fact a1k
eyes seamed to be fixed upon that Hitle
figure, slanding in the sunlight in
front of the old clergyman, and I's‘en-
ing, with wide solemn eyes fixed upon
his face, to the beautful old words that
meant so much ¢o her, Chris found the
ring at the proper moment, pot with-
vut some agitation—and so it_all ended
happily. It was only in the vestry,
when names were “being signed and
other important defails entered into, that
Odley broke silence in im a whisper to
Martin, .. % 3
“I'm thankful I never listened to “any
ol those words-that was spoken lo ma
al different times,” she said. “Much bet-
‘er as it is; I neyer could: have borne- a
day like this, Yes—it's all for the best,
Mr. Blake; if I had béen persuaded I
shou!d only have had lo keep the man
aflerwards, there wou'dn't have been
any ‘worldly goods I thee endow’ aboub
any of 'em that I've known; I'd have
had to do tha endowing,”

They were to go straight from the
cturch to the hotel for the breakfast;
Lucy was already dressed for her jour-
ney. So they all went back again in a
imost infgrmal fashion; it was but a
short distance, and they had plenty of
time, . It fell out that Olive and Martia
Blaka walked together. i

“You should be a happy woman to-
day, Mrs, Phipps,” said Martin, “You
See it has all come right—hasn’t it?”

“I hope so, Mr. Blake,” she said slow-
ly. Then, turning upon him quickly, in
quite an altered voice she exclaimed,
“Yes—yes—I am a happy woman. You've
always believed me to be stern and
strong, and  calm and cool, haven't
you? Well, do-day 'm light-headed and
Light-hearted; today I am nearer to
happy. tears than I've ever been in al}
ny life. Does that sutprise you?”

He looked into her face for a long
moment in silence. “No,” he sa‘d at
last, “it doesn't surprise me in the least,

~ Wceds injure the: farmer chiefly in
two ways. First, by offending h's’idea
af the beautiful, says Verncn H. Dayis,
fessor  of . Hortieulture,
©hio College. This injury:is an imgor
anl faclor in the value of :
fusthermore, if is one th
whole community. A farm
is*not only less valuable i
riakes every other farm in.
ity less valuable. ‘Second,
19ss. ‘ This is (he loss t
more common  ¢stimate.
profits are lesscned in a number of
ways. the most important of which are
the following: :

(1) Weeds nob the soil of moisture,
The amount of water that must be lak-
en up by-the roots of any plant-and
exhaled out into
leages is enormous. Experiments have
shown that for most of the cultivated
grasses  fro three to five hundred
pounds -of whter must actually pass
through the plants o produce a single
pound dry atter, In seasons of
drouth, n there s scarcely ‘enough
rioisture to suprly the cultivated crops,
it is easy to understand the injury done
by the presence of a large mumber of
additional weedy ‘plants, This is doubl
less dhe mast important of the weed. in-
juries, for it must not be forgotten that
the moisturen the soil is the all-im.
portant thing. Ask lhe average farmer
why he cullivales his cern and he will
£ay “to kill the weéds,” when, as a3 mat-
ter of fact, it is, or should be, for the
purpose ‘of congerwing the moisture in
the.soil,  The weeds-are killed &s an in-
cidental matler, A perfectly clean carn-
field needs cultivation as well as a
weady ong,

(2) Weeds vrowd the cultivated plants,
deprivinF {hera of light -and space in
bo'h soil and- air. If corn or wheat are
planted too thickly they cannot deve'o)
properly, because the plants do not get
enough sunlight, and the roots do not
have sufiicient fecding space. Similar
resuls will be apparent if the extra
rlants are weeds.

(3) Weeds rob the soil of food elements
required by otker plants, While there
is usually more than enough plant food

ith weeds

ly. “I'm awfully sorry you had such_ a
bad lime when you were younger—I'm
sorry to think that there shuuld_c\'ex‘
have been any sadness in your life, I
mean, ' 5

She turned round with a bright face.
“No sadness to-day. Chris, if you

i ds, or be late, or anything of that
scrt; and the breakfast will be ready to
the;moment. Have you got the ring?”

Instantly, of ocourse, Chris .sluppql"
himeself violently in various plac.s, and
looked with a blank face al Olive. Gra-
dually his face cleared as he fished
up tha little circlet and beld it wp wit)
& smile,

“By Jove!--that gave me a turn.” he
exclaimed, with a sigh of relief.  *Only
fancy turning wp al the church, and
not being able to finish lhe ceremony:
Lucy fainting, aud Odley going into
hysterics, Positively [rightful; = jolly
lucky thing you asked about it.  How
Jdid you feel when Uncle Phipps mar-
vied you?”

“It—il’s a long time ago;
€el,” said Olive hurriedly,

“It can’t be so long ago—-because
youre sUIl  young, you know,” said
Chris. “Why are you always so sad and
quiel, Aunt Phipps?” he, asked genlly.
“Youre always Jo.ly kind—and syinpa-
thetic—and all thal—and today  your
€yves are shining, and you look--you
look quite young. You don't think mo
rude. do _you, Aunt Phipps?”

“No. of course nol.” she replied, “You
and Lucy always seem 1o do me good,
Chris—seem to bring to me something
I never had—or something thal 1 los|

I aimaost for

years ago. There's a brightness and «
sun-hine about you {hat makes  the
werld a belter place {0 live in.”

“I should think 50," said the boy. “It’s
a splendid place this morning. al any
Tal>—bccause all the dreams I ever had
Bave come lrue, | don'l care o Lhink
aboul it; I'm almost afraid lo pinch
myself, for fear I should w ake up and
find that I've bean dreaming, Just
th nk what it meins; I'm to marry Lucy;
we are to £0 on a hunn\m-ou; and we
are o come buck lo g maosl splendid
little flal, gorgeously furnishegd—r»

“On the hire system, Chris," said
Olive, with a smile,

“Well—what does that” matier? he
asked. “What's the £0od of 3 ending a

please.” she said. “This is Lucy's day
—a day of sunshine. Come along; as
you are not responsible for your aclions
lf-da,v. I must look afier you, And may

There is something about you, Aunb
I’kipps—you see, I call you by the name
¢veryone calls you—something about
You I haven't fathomed yet, Looking
nta your eyes to-day, I scem to be look-
mg into the eyes of someone waking up
—coming oul of a long and troubled
sleep.” :

“That’s just what i} Is," said Aunt
{Phipps, in a low wvoice,

I beg that you will not go downstairs
Awa ar three al a time; it is most un-
dignifled, although it may please the
wailers,”

Hidden away at one corner of a very
cld and staid square in Chelsca is a
ckurch, Goodne-s only knows how it
ever got there: that is to say, whether
the church decided to setlle near the
square, or whether the square grew
rcund the church. Be lhat as it may,
the church has a little strip of ground
beside it. with a few o'd tombstones |
and some patriarchal trocs. Occasion-
al'y on Sundays an old man unloaks a
deor grudgingly, and rings a bell—thal
8, When he doesn’t forget: and they dig
up another old man from s :newhere,
and he preaches to as many people as
care to come. Alter that they shut the
church up again, and the ancient bell-
ringer probhably goes back (o bed. On
this particular day somcbody managed
& convey to this old man that there
Wwas {o be a wedding; and they got him
ut of Led, and dressed him with some
veolence, and sent him, in a condilion
Lelween surprise dand sleep, down to tho
church.  Even then he would not -have
believed it, but that the olher ancient
one also arrived to perform the cere-
ony. And  gradually the bellringer
girew. inleres'ed,

In the first place, even if you am a
lellringer and beling to a church, you
't gel a bridegroom like Christopher
Dayne every day.” The way in which he
harassed (hat unfortunate old main, and
asked quest’ons, and declared that the
clineeh cloek was wrong, and tha! he
Wias ceriain they hadn { made g nae of
the particular event of {hal day, and |
would come to-morrow or some olher

-8

the ancien! one's hair gr yor than it
was,  Although he had a vague idea
lhat something in  the nialure of fees

1ot of maney on furniture. So fap as
that gics, we mighl have gone into
aparlmonts, or have slopped at a hotel,
or anything, it Jdoesn't matter a bit
where we live, because  that isn the
Important pait, Only, Lucy wanted
things that were her own, as she said—
or ncarly her Very awn while 'the in-
slalments  have o be  puaid—and there
Jeu are, Apd you know, Aunt Phipps;
there never was such a' flaf—for con.
venience—tnd all (hat, Kind of thing.”
“IUs the maost marvellous faf that eves
was hu'lt in all the world.,” said Oliva
langh'ng, 4
“Louk ot the study, Tor instariceo,

L 2 * gaid
Chris, spredding out hjs hands, -qps

L Somione sa’dainty

would presently he forthecming, he was
decidedly gratefyl to think that even
woeddings did not, last for av, Ly, and that
he would, presinlly Le able lo shut up
‘the-church’ again,

He changed his mind, however, a mo-
raent or two laler, For someone c:nnol

time, was really nough to have lu‘nod(

ottt of the suntight oulside and-ad-
vanead down the church Wwards wheve
the. impalient young man was w aiting,.

Y and so wonderfil,
that the otd man rubbed his, eyes and
fockad ahout him, and r;aliz dy s cvery-

Fene else hid dons long befoiv, thay. this

Wis no ‘ordinary 'wedding.,  Indsed he
slood wadching hér as she eI (owy
‘the lengihof lhe grey gld place witp

al very woll, fop Luey &) isay that yisu've
g:’-.l. to shuf the dvor Lofopo You ean s
drwn at the deck, and m.ve the ink-
sland on to 3 chair hefi F&* vou ve ot
reom o write— oyl JOasu'L Lhat show,
the costnnesiagp jjo 1S 1fie vopy® ideal
flat for.m pair of lovenss (o what ‘v
WAL, yau can’t hoelp <ip ng Lo eneh
othor in overy ro an of il

“Built on purpose, I've no coubt.” saigd
Oliv gravely.. “I was anly S TR
dear boy, [hat You ha :

f
L as |

hé “eyes fixed always on fhe buy, and
bean to thing it was 1alher a pily th vy
diin’t have w.dd ngs of this Kind (yery
dgay. He qiite rogedtted tHay We' b Nt
Hied his hand ot a peatortwao o the
1 ‘}\'_ ' . ’

Mavtin - Blako cuma Wil har Mo vdin
WOs 10 @'ve her away, [lo Lo Ked-at ur
as she went an a Siep or SO in advanee
¢l him; he cou'd nol take his Y s frowm
her face, There was no achie m iy
Loto~duy; all that -was done witli,

heart

The breakfust was a very merry one,
All the waiters expected trem, and even
the sarcaslic pageboy melfed at sight
of the bride and evidanlly began to havo
dreams reganding (he fulure, Once or
lwice during the mecal Olive Varney
found herself thinking involuntarily of
what the fulure was to hold for the
young people, and of how that prom-
ise of the coming of the fortune thai
did nob €xist was to be fulfilled, But
lie new Olive Varney stirring in the
o'd one tald her, recklessl y enough, that

| en this day of a'l cthers suchthough!s

were oub of place; so many difficullies
bad been overcome, in such astounding
ways, that it was surcly possible some
new way could be found now. She
sirenglhened = herself with that new
strange thought—strange for her of all
boople in the world—that love would
leach her whal she did not at present
understland.

Al the very.last memend, amid all the
hustle and excitement of departure, it
happened that Olive was left alone in
the room for a moment, with the Te-
raains cf the feast spread out forlorn-
7 on the table. Al the moment it
se-med more diflicult than ever to face
that problem of the future; now that all
the laughter was done, and the last
bandshakes had boeen given, and they
were gone, (he world seemed suddenly
desolute and hard.  And then it was
that the door opened quickly, and Lucy
came in,

Il was nol in Olive to make advances;

that had never been her way. She stoody-

quile still, walching the girl; and for a
mament Lucy seemed repelled, Then,
with a litlle exclamation that was half
A laugh and half a sob, she ran for-
ward with her hands outstrelched, And
all in a mement was gathered close,
close to the lenely heart of the other
woman, s

“My dear—my dear!” murmured Olive,
“I didii t know you cared." Wt

EYou scom 'to bo! the on i gredd friend
Wwe have in the world,” said Lucy. #And
I wianled you lo know—you specially—
Tow happy T am!" :

For a1 ng iminu'e aftor {ho dcor had
cosed dgn’ Olivel staredoud of the
window threugh a curious. mist, -And
n thatl aminule there -came- back to her
the words she once had said. beside her
deadl, father:
,“Eyen s he robbéd ' and
and. mire—so in fhe
chalf rob and ruin herxths bears “his
name. . . .-You shall humple. her to the
dust, as he hinmbled me, Y5

Rhe Ehoolk hep Hivad, - dyd seoeméd by
“hal aclgn Lo shake lhp tears oub of her

vilaughed softly; and went out in-
1e sunshin-s,
(Fo ibe Continued,)
%

ruinéd ‘me
timé to ‘tornd you

i PgthaDs o't wimhre peoln @ ,u‘yll‘[,‘};
g cood if they-didn’y bunipinty g9
many «th rs who.ovirdo the thing,

When You get semath n<s for noth'ng
the someliing and n ithng are neurly
Alwiys synonymous,

| a constant supply.<+Take

| gether securcly, and

the - summer,

for all plants in almost avery soil, the
amount in a readily available form is
limited, and the greater the number of
plants among it is divided the slower
u?d lleis vigorous will be the growth
of all,

(%) Weeds harbor injurious insects and
diseases. The overgrown fence rows
and ditches furnish most ideal places
for many of these {roublesome enem'es
to live through the winter,

() Wecds sometimes injure by killing
farm stock or by rendering their pro-
ducts unsalable, Mountain laurel, wild
parsnip, and a few other plants found
28 weeds in certa‘n localities sometimes
Kili stock outright. Wild on on, a very
serious weed in some places, oflen ren-
dens milk and its products unsalable,

(6) Weeds render ceriain products of
the farm unsalable, Weeds- in hay re-
duce its value, and the presence of weed
Seeds in commercial farm and garden
sexl not only reduces its value, but
¢pens the way for introduct'on of ga
weed pest into a new locality, from
which il can, berhaps, never be cradi-
ci'ed,

. Other injuries w'll sugigest themselves,
bu: these are, perhaps, the most import-
ant.

RAPE FOR YOUNG CHICKS.

As a succulent, fresh and palatable
form of green food, one on which chicks
and old fowls, also, for the matter of
that, thrive and do well on, rape an-
Swers the purpose most admirably, It
is rcl'shed and devouroed €agerly by
birds of all ages, and poullrymen, who
are sometimes at a loss to know just
what to provide in this - line, should
spend a few cents. for it is cheap
@ough, wilh a reliable seed house, and
grow a small crop for their maturing
Lirds. Many who have limited space
for their flocks, have often been puz-
zled over this question of green food.
FEor them we wou'd suggoest the follow-
ing plan, which is a record of ours, and
which we think a very good one,

The diflicully in broviding chickens
with green food, lies in the fact that
they will eat while there is green in
& ght, unless, of course, they have un-
Limited range. The aim is to provide,
{hree’ bo s
by 6 feat long, 1

8iy 12 iinches wide,

“11ieh: 1hi K o U e @ R i the bothom;

therother two for the sides.  Nail to-
fill in the ends with
Dleces 11 inches by 12 inches, then fill
up witk good earth to a depth of six
inches, sow your soed, afler which the
top showld be covercd with a fine wire,
netling.s Through this the birds wllF
fesle b0 <just keop the tops of the juicy
vlanls nibbled off, and if~wi.tered oc-
casionally, i %\xlwml‘f > dry,<thp
Supply of groén1d W Mo nll(}}ir?m!ﬁ
The  baby - chicks, of
course dvill not, ha. able Ao get al thy
rape inin box of=this kind, il theicape
can in that case be fed to them and, «f
COUrse: tvilbrmrow--mueh-mreker s
rape: could e slarted in o heot bl and

thus be: a ghllofrg, hofane i uuuhl
he p]mnlc'l‘E;é% %f;;j;g 2#5 )".a ha ﬁ«li%ﬂl'-
ent broods of chitks Brd kopt in epar-
at> yung(as they should be) onewfatuse
Lioxés pleced lalf way b twoeeff tg ﬁ?;f'
tuns, Would, proyide, nat sl they w jutd
eil. hut enough for {hem to got alung
with.“more would bo desirable,

For ol birds, rape is a fine food, il
cinr be sown broadcast cnd allowed to

81y o

tha air through the |

ed of its yaiue. Try, ai
self, as others have d

Tecsives the,  Dairy
The farm’a

pQ’o_p- le 3dm&
Dairying brings in constant:

opds

*af:eksmtheyeu. et A Ay
The care that the heifer gets the
lange measure wrether she is going to-
ng-cow is not born—she¢ is made tha
way by the owner or milker,

As socn as the calf will eat dry
feed begin-to-feed
increase it as the calf grows in. the
power to. consume and digest it. At ths
point one must use his judgment; and
I:0 Tule can be given..

The dairy steer dces not make ag-good
beet as the beef steer, : ;

Keep down the dust in the stable dur-
Ing the miking operalion,

Il is more profitable {0 hawe four COWS
of great produging power than to have
eight cows of ordinary producing power,

PO T

ROYAL SPINSTERS WELL OFF.

Bachelor Princesses Neod Nt Enter
Clojisters Now. -

Daughters of Royal families who ne-
main single from choice or because no
proper- sultor s forthcoming have by
¢ means a hard lime of it now-a-days
and need not seek the cloister as old
time unmarried princesses used to do.

The English Royal spinster, Princess
Victoria, is @ great favorite with both
her father and mother, and it is nof
likely that she will ever leave them
now. The same income has been a'lof
‘ed to her as her married sisters re-
ccive, so she.js independent and need
rot marry for™a money settlement ag
scme of her aunts were obliged to do,
Her very delicate health renders g
scmewhat quiet life necessary, so shq
travels very little and avo.ds all excile
ment.

Royal spmnslers are incrcasing  in
numbers in all counlries, They now
have a position that was impossible
only a few generations ago, and they
generally find plenty to occupy them in
the world,

The venerable Prince Regent of Ba-
varia, who has long bLeen a widcwer,
has his household locked after by his
cldest daughter, who is by no means
young, and has never married,

The King of Saxony has a spinster
s'ster who fs his devoted companion,
the Princess Matilda, who is quite 45,
There has been no thoughl of @ mar-.
riage for her for many years past, and
as she is independent in regard to in-
come her lot is pleasant,

Duke Rolert of Parma left a number
of unmarried daughters, and the Duch-
ess has not yet succceded in finding
matches for any of them. Some of
them are well advanced in (he thirties
&nd the others are coming on apace.
They all lead busy, happy lives, and
are not in the least disturbed by ineir

failure in the matrimonial markef,

A very great lady at present is the
Archduchess Maria Annunciata of Au-
stria, now in her (hirly-sccond year and
slill unmarried. She holds the pos'ton
of deputy Empress. which may be hers
for many a year. The Emperor Francis
Joseph is & widower. and his nephew
&nd her-presumptive has contracted a
morganiic marriage, so a change of
sovereign ne:d not immediately al’ect
the stonding of the Archduchess, who
may conlinue {0 act as now till a real
Empress comes,

Princess Victor'a of Schleswig-Hol-
slein is another spinsler and it is diffi
cu:t to sce how her home could bs man.
aged without her, It is not in the least
Likely she will ever mairy,

L 7 ibudziing Th b

{_)robably the longest . address ever

enjoy the milking operation, The kioks -

& smalk quantity, and

v {1V

Wpiblen-on--an.onvel ap.

LA, may hs Lle

is stated by the Indian papers to have
bcen pu".nmi a lelfer d
Mo niodaR pladep
Rormas Pt g
If the Almighly pleas-s,
~eldpe hdvidg arrived at the cily of Cal-
Myl dnil ihe neighborhood of Kulutol-
lah, at the count'ng-house of Sirajoun-
dws angdh Alladad Khan, merchants, bae
y[psn»dj' » and read by (he happy light
OB myegcs, of virluous manners, and
beloved of the heart, Mian Sheikh Inayat
g 7 e langl A\';iLL(m,on the
oty Lihe hlessed “Bamzau”iyr-Tho) year
1266 of the Hegira of our prophet, and
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