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A CHALONER'S HEART

[ —

-8l A HUSBAND'S TRIALS B

CHAPTER XLIV,—Continued.

“ Can you give me his address ? ” she ask-
ed, “striving to " s calmly, ““He Ileft
Beechc iffe saddenly during my absence, and
{ fem: that T have unintentionally offended

im,” .
s ** Certainly I can,” said Mr. Dudley, with
a promptitude of speech that was sweeter
than the sweetest music in Ida’s ears. ** He's
at St. Alfonso, in Dpper Broadway, or was
the day before yc@erday, when I saw him.
He gidn’t scem then to be quite decided in
his mind “whether he should start for the
Norti Pole to look for Sir Joon Franklin, or
g0-to investigate the sources of the Nile!”
- “Cane_not go there atonce?” asked
“Ids, 00 mmch absorbed in her own thoughts
to uﬁ::.n”m badinage. ‘I wantso much

e ¥t s
**For Mr. Dorrillon,”
card to the waiter, who presently -Ppenred.

“Mr. Dorriilon? Oh, yes, sah,” anawered
the waitef. ‘“ No. 60. Ain’t here no longes,
sah. . Lef’t heah yes’day. Sailed for Europe
in the Eaterpe, sah.”

* Bat 1t can’t be possible. He wouldn’t go
without telling me/” cried Dudley, aghast.

““Did, sah,” persisted the waiter, showing
a double row of faultless African teeth. " One
ob our hacks done took him down to the pier.
©Oh, yes, sah, he’s gone, sure enough.”

Baffled once more ! %

Sickgand pale, and faint, Ida drew down
her veil, and leaned back in the deep velvet
chair in which she was sitting. Dudley turned
to ber,

““Mrs. D:lamere,” said ne, *I regret this
disappoatment as deeply as you do,” (Ida’s
lips formed themselves into a bitter smile—
how little he knew what he was saying!)
““but I can hardly-be surprised Wwheén I re-
member bow unsettled his placs were when
last I saw him, and how moody and dispirited
he*seemed. In fact, I boldly asked him
whether he had met with financial reverses,
and advised him, as a fricnd, unhesitatingly
to confide everything to the old Admiral.”

Ida made no reply. She could not have
uttered a copsecufve sentence if ghe had
tried just then, and presently Mr. Dudley
spoke again :

P Shail I accompany you home ?”

Ida shook ner head.

** Call & hack, please, for me,” she said, in
& low, stifled accent.

““Is there nothing further I can do for

91

‘‘ Nothing : thanks!”

Fifteen or twenty minutes afterward Ida
Delamere foand herself in her own room. at
the Arlington hotel, with the stunned, torpid
sensation of one who has passed through some
terrible shock, and escaped with the bare
guerdon of life itself.

*  *“Gone—gone !” she cried out aloud, in the
hitterness of her extremity, ** and [ am just
too late! Had: I. been but” one day—one
little day—earlier, I should have sailed in the

- same steamer with him—I should have met

; face ! B no! a whole conti-
1 can_reach Eng-

ove, co!

me‘what tq do.” '

-+ And when the Salvator Rosa steamed
gallantly out of New York bay the ensuing
Satdrday, Mrs. Delamere stood npon the
deck, with her eyes fixed longingly upon the
spives and steeples that ed so steadily
from her view.

* Good-bye, dear land of my adoption !”
she murmared, softly., **God grant that
when I again retarn to- you, I may bring a
lighiter heart.”

CHAPTER XLV.
MOTHER AND CHILD,

~.The roar aid tumult of London terminus
—how threateningly it seemed .to sound on
Ida’s’ears, ss, worn and weary from travel,
excitement, and lack of sleep, she stepped
from the railway carriage upon the platiorm,
leaning on Mathilde's arm. That young
person, addressing the cabmen and hack-
ers, in a curious medley oi French and
English, probably induced by the confusion
of countries tl‘:]omugh which lhe‘lh&d lately
Md,:wu, wever, quite equal to the em-
ergeycy, -and eondnctgd her mistress to a
vekicle, whose driversolemnlydeclared that his
was. $he only one going inthe direction in
hich jay the quiet family hotel mentioned
.Ags, who bad stopped there with good
je. @ Ancour long ago, at the close of the
tour alfe had taken 1n her companionship

daoring the first year of her widowhood.
The first year of her widowhood.  How
ig ago_ it seemed. Ida could almost have
liev: 4hat she had lived half a centary- in-

f ‘barely the quarter of one.

/madame retire at once ?”’ said Ma-
_thilde, when they had reached the hotel, and
3 “persuaded her mistress to drink a
anp of very weak tea, and eat an infinitesimal
+ slice of ¢old tongue, garnished with pale green

80,” said Ida; ** but Ishall not
head aches so, and everything
round me.” -

" herlovet’s eyes, or having a mother’s words
‘of love murmured into her ears.

-  there is no wieer physican than nature,
and in the long, dreamliess sieep that folded-
‘Ida about like a garment that night, came
“balm,” and , -and 1.10::“. She rose
the next morning feeling like another crea-
tare, and even willing to indgige in some
faint hope for the future.

She sed herself with care, after the
breakfast which Mathife had brought to he

, and smiled a little at the enthusiasti
ight with” which Matbilde hailed the re-
v of colour in her cheeks, .
me has looked like a statue for the

0 £0 attend her.” :
“ No, Mathilde, I am going to Grosvernor
y coach for
4 }
ilde obeyed, and presently returned
o news that, the fiacre w

s pulesd high with Sbalons
a um‘vﬁdcntdeduﬁl]

London streets, in the |

] seended from the vehicle. 1t.was a hand-

sliquid light which had once drawn Ida’s

-her voice thrilling the uia%:ilike cooing tones
i

10 her bosom—** my dear mamma, take vour

waited ma-.

some red brick mansion, built after the ul)d.
substantial fashion of London houses, with
stone facings and lintels, and an iron rail ¢a
either side of the shallow gtome steps that
led up tothe door. Thehackman rangtnedoor-
bell for her before he returned to his seat on
the box; and she stood waiting, almost
ready to believe that it was alla delasion from
which she should wake presently. A tall,
solemn-looking man openea the door.

¢+ Is Madame Avioll ‘at home?” asked Ida,
in a low voice:

“ Yes’'m,” was the answer; *‘she’s al’ays
bome afore twelve. Pleadé &glk in,”

gh a'softly carpeted hall he con-

ductéed’the visitor toa llrie’r'oom. elegantly
yet pldfinly furnished, with carpet and cur-
tains of deep maroon, and tables scattered
with books n&i flowers I!:ld hdttri: femipine
trifles, while a easy chair, drawn up in
fromt of the t:pin which barned a fire of
sea coal, m.ﬁ:‘ annecessary by the raw-
ness of the ¢

Bohemian . vase of amber tinted glass, De-
tokened that the room bad beem vacant bus:
a few minutes,

“What pame, ma’am?”  demanded the
footman, pausing with the door knobin his
hand, as 1da advanced into the room.

**There is no name. I will announce my-
self. Tell herit is a lady—a friend of hers.”

*“Yes'm,” said the footman with a wondé&r-
ing stare, and once more Ida was leit alone.

%t seemed as if he had scarcely closed the
door, when it opened #gain, revolving noise-
lessly on its hinges, and Mme. Avioli entered
—Mme. Avioli, as beautiful as “ever, in a
light fawn-coloured silk morniag robe, trim-
med with broad folds of cherry velvet, her
soft brown hair as lustrous and luxuriant as
ever, and her blue eyes instinct with the old

heart'to hers.

The look of surprise and expectation van-
ished from her countenance as she saw Ida’s
face ; the blush rose suddenly to her cheek.

‘“Mrs, Delamere !” she exclaimed.

““Yes, Madame Avioli, it is L.”

““To see me ?”’ ,

1da came to her with both hands extended,
and eyes suffused with tears.. Mme. Avioli
glanced into her face for:-ome instant, and
then, with an impulse which there was no re-
sisting, clasped Ida to her breast.

‘“Ida, my dearest, we understand each
other at last !” she exclaimed, in a voice that
was scarcely andibie,

*‘ Yes—at last |” murmured Ida

* And you have forgiven me ?”;

‘‘No—for I know now that I had nothing
to forgive. But I :have not yét learned to
forgive myself,” was the whispered answer.

Mme. Avioli drew Ida to a seat beside her
on the low sofa op?oeite the fire.

‘. 8it here, Ida,” she said, ““and tell me
all about it. Only remember, dearest, it is
seven years since we last met ; and the last I
heard of you, you were in Egypt, traveliing
with Madame d’Ancour. And here you
walk in upon me in Londos, like a chapter
out of our old Parisian life.. Oh, I have so
mucito ask youn—to explain to yank." :

“I, too, have somethyng to ask of you,

d violi,” said the red and white

o P ettty

‘Cc on, dearest.” , 5 : * A g

“Madame Avioli——you “"had s daughter
once—a dear and cherished child, who was
taken away from yon—but not by death ¥

Mme. Avioli’s cheek grew ashen pale; she
dropped Ida’s hand, and rose to her feet, as
if moved by some unseen impulse.

;ids, why do you ask me this ?” she ejacu-

** You loved her, then ”

‘‘I—loved her—oh, God be merciful to me!
as I loved my own soul?  Her memory is
dearer to me yet than all the worid besides,
Oh, 1da Ida! why do you strive thus to
break my beart ¥’

*‘ Her memory ?”  softly repeated Ida;
““then she is dead ?”

“Dead, dead ! * wailed Mme. Avioli, wring-
ing her slender hands, and pacing wildly ap
and down the floor, with a look oi settied
anguish on her face which Ida had never
before seen there; ‘‘if she were not in her
grave, my mother heart would have led me
to her long ago. Oh, my. child—my child—
my little iost love !” S A

**Are you sure she i§<dead?’ asked Ida,

of a dove, sad, yet infinitely sweet.

““ Why do yoa wring oy heart thus?” de-
manded Mme. Avioli, suddenly turning to
Ida, with a piteous pleading in her look and
accent.

*‘ Because,” Ida snswered, ‘slowly, *‘I,
too, havelived apart from the love and
cherishing that shoul@, 6f right. have been
mine. I never knew the pressureof a mother’s
heart, the tenderness of a mother's voice.
Madame Avioli, do you suppose that if my
lost mother had, unconsciously to herseif,
stood in my presence, her mother heart would
have guided her to me?”

Mme. Avioli had stopped in front of Ida
and was regarding her intently. A strong,
convalsive shudder seemed to thrill through
her slender frame ; she put out her fluttering
hands as if to'draw sohething. toward her,
but they fell nerveless to her sides. 3

“Ida! Ida! whydo yon ask me this?”
she faltered, growing pale and red by turps.

“Mamma.”” murmured Ida, ing close

child to your heart—the orphaned ehild who
B lonidite | Wiy S e Sl v

She laid the pear] cross, with its tiny gold
chain, in bher mother’s hand as she spoke—the
sign and token of her identity.

““Ida, is this true, my child? Where did
you get this cross—the pearl cross my own
hands clasped round your neck ¥’ cried Mrne.
Avioli. Oh, can I be sare that this is no
baseless vision? Are Eou, indeed, my lost
treasure? Let me look ipto your eyes—let
me feel your heart beating agamnst my own.
Call me by the sweet name once again, or I
shall believe that I have been deceived by
some cruel dream!™

*“Mamma”—Ida spoke the word asif it
were infinitely sweet upon her lips—*‘my
own mamma !’

And Mme, Avioli sunk npon her knees to
thank God for His mercy, with her face
hidden mn her danghter’s lap, - and one hand
still tightly -clasping ‘Tda’s fingers lest the
bhne:i‘ giit should vanish away from her
even yet.

*‘1da,” she said, looking np as her daugk.-
ter’s caressing touch strayed soitly over her
lovely dishevelled locks, ‘“how long have
you known this? Who told yoa?

*Giuseppe Antonardi told me, mamma.”

‘“*Ginseppe Antonardi,” slowly. repeated
the countess.  “*Oh, that dark, eveir:nl
Bat when, Ida? You bavenotyet told me
'bl.d::nt h ther’s hand, press

: over her mof (] i
her lips to it as she answered : Y

*¢S8even years ago.”’

“fn“ knew it when yon were in Paris be-

 Yes, I knew it then.”

IS W

“M ‘said - Ida, anticipating
e ‘$hat trembled on Mme. Avioli’

: iﬁa"uw"“"’ l,nlt Iwill -
/Inise, cruel tongue of
ardi that turned :

the.
i |

tonardi is L

look melting ber features. ‘‘Is

deed dud?’ g:lh.’ I cannot

even in’ the grave. He has w

:nr?xcﬂ{—ho bas  blighted my |
! e g

"’an he has restored us to each other at
the last, mamma. Now, listen fo me, you
shall hear it all. There—close fo my hnd:l
so—with your cheek against mine,
mamma, I never knew it was so sweet to
have a mother I ;

And -then followed a brief recital of the
life of travel which succeeded her early
widowhood, ending in the sylvan seclusion of
Beecheliff. ‘ .

“1 used to admire the sweet old
when I was a child,” she subjoined ; *‘bus I,
never 1n- ‘my wildest dreams entertained the
idea of living there. Mamma you must.come
and be the queen of my little realm—it is the
loveliest spot you ever saw, No valley on
the Rhine 18 half so picturesque as Beechclifi
—you will say so yourselt when you see
it. ' . '

me so
80 fear-

col uu-let, and tried to emile,
** How sharp your eéyesare, mamma ! Yes,
ion are quite right; there is something.I

ave not told you yet—but I cannot speak of |'

it dow. Some time, perhaps—when my
heart;is less full and my brain léss wearied,-
for I shall have no secret from you, mamma
darling. But now you forget that I have yet
to hear the story of my own liie before I can
myself remember it ; the mystery of my
solitude and desolation ; the fate which threw
me into the hands of villains like Pierre
L’Echelle and Giuseppe Antonardi. Oh,
mamma, ‘it has been a puzzle to me all my
life long—a wretched, heart sickening en-
igma 1"

Mme. Avioli looked at Ida’s eager face
with sad, tender eyes of compassion.

‘* My poor love,”, she said, caressingly,
*“I do not wonder at it. You have been the
guiitless sufferer for the faults of others; the
powerless instraument of a fate you'neither
understood nor were conscious of—a lonely,
wandering child, brought up on the charity
and tolerence of stranger:, while the wealth
of love that should have been yours was
vearning in vain for some object npon which
to expend itself, - Yes, it is a mystery—a
heart sickening emgma, Ida. and I scarcely
know at which end of the labyrinth of the
past to begin, in telling you the whole.”

She paused a moment: as if to reflect

‘“ Ida,” she raid, presently, *‘if I tell you
the history of my life; it'will involve the
mystery of your own, Shall I confide all to
you ?” .

“ Am I not your daughter, mamma?”’ was
the brief, reproachiul response. And Mme.’
Avioli, gently pressing the kand that lay
within her own, commenced. ;

CHAPTER XLVL
THE STORY OF A LIFE.

‘“Can you carry your fancy back, dearest,
ta a period more than twenty years ago, and

imagine me a fair, fresh-faced English girl of |

eighteed, with cheeks as rosy as your own—
more so I think, than they are at this
moment, and golden-brown bhair hanging
over my shoulders in & mass of shining:
carls ¥’ - - s Tkl ; A

14 $hby easily, mamin

woman, while I, younger by many vears, was
the child of my fa s second marriage with
an English girl, and was born in the heart of
Lancashire. We were botu left orphaus very
young, not withont means, but Pierre
L’Echelle, who had charge of me and my
property. neglected the one and squnandered
the other, displaying to me ‘such traits of
character, that I'soon learned to hate and
despise him. I grew up pretty, at least so0.
people told me—and I was quite ready to
give credence to their flattery—so pretty, in
fact, that at ex%b'.een, my brother Pierre
hoped to pay & heavy accumulation of debt
by delivering me over to his brainless young
creditor, a French mobleman, with as little
principle as his fr.end, in the shape ot a
wife. Monsieur de Vive thought that he
loved me, and bad no idea that I should
%mve' as docile to my brother’s will as most
rench girls do to their guardians. But my
English spirit and 1odependence rebelled
ainst this, I.did mot love Monsieur de
ive, .and I did love another suitor, ‘Mr,
Liscombe, whom I had met frequently in the
hittle society afiforded me by my peculiar
sition. Pierre stormed the citadel of my
eart in behalf of his friend, by threats; en-
treaties, and commands ; but in‘vain—and
one night, when he came with renewed solici-
tations, I feigned to c¢ t. Arrang ts
were at once made iur a hurried marriage,
and when, on the following evening, De Vive
came to claim my promise, no bride awaited
him. I bad secretly fled to the English
chag’ee in the place, and married Charles Lis-
combe, It -wasa rash, unpremediated act,
but I was infatuated with his handsome face
and regular features, and even had I cared
nothing for him, I believe I should have
married hita to escape the persecutiops of De
Vive, whom 1 hn«f with an absolute dread
and horror.

““I did not learn, until after the act was
irremediable that 1 had made what the world
would coll a very good match. My husband
—and your father, idn—wu the only son and
heir of Lord Aden, of Adenham, in the county
of Kent, but was exiled from his hotue in
consequence of his idle and dissolute babits,
and had not spoken to his father nor corres-
pon'::d withdhm;uforfmg. .fdor was I nwg
at time of w afterward fearned, with |
mottification and regret, that Charles Lis-
combe had been engaged for a long period of
time to his cousin, y Flora Aden, and
that this engagement was the sole foundation
upon-which he based the hope 6f ever being
restored again to his father’s favour, Lady
Flora being the old earl’s especial durling.
All this ¥ learned when it was too late.
Pierre L’Echelle ascertained these circum-
stances, aud fevéred with a desire tor revenge,
persecuted us with threatenings to reveal the
story of our marriage. Lord Aden was
elderly and infirm, and my hosband had
hoped that by concealing the fact of his
secret marriage until after Ins father’s death
—wlhiich, in the natural course of events,
seemed near'at hand—the Adenham inherit-
ance would reward his manccuvres, In the
meantime, my own life was wretched, be-
tween the waning love of my husband, the
threats of my brother, and the approaching
peril-of your birth which hung over me like
u great shadowy terror. And at length,
when they ‘placed a little girlin your father’s
arms as the inheritress of the ancient name
and lineage of Aden, his wrath culminated,
and he swore a deep oath never to look upon
your face ayain since his dearest ' hope—that
of a male heir—had beeu thus frustrated,

““Within three weeks oz your birth, he
was shot down 1in an aﬂ‘u{) between police
and people in the streets of Paris, and buried
as quietly ss possible, to avoid further in.
vestigation by the legal authorities, leaving
me alone/with my fatherless little girl,

*For three years I lived so—th& three hap.
piest years of my life. I was poor, but I
possessed the famous Adenham diamonds,
which had passed to

self.

nwtlm‘o.wolﬁtwﬁ'{l:_
he tu- | b
¢ him

s, |

cided to risk ¢ 'mr .na

~ *Bndiveate,’

gs, and refused to give
__**Lord-Aden, it ' , was better when
| L'Echelle atnd  his little. charge reached the
neighbouring hamlet"9f Adenham, and the
 lutter learned from 4he bld clergyman of the
- place that the’ raift:alfusion” they bad ven-
tared to make to hil’s$¥¥ provoked such anger
‘aud wrath that théyidaskd say no more.
““Evidently the”#i#le for reconciliation
wasnot then, L u me to wait ;
thé old man was" “and enfeebled by
illmess, and conld %8V last long ; and when I
.implored - him. to bé )
~child, he sternly #éfuséd, aliecing that my
woman-heart and ton would be sure to
.wreck all their ﬂg:nnn by the strong
‘impulse of nature,’ , dec-aring ‘that
as

ey Would ‘child’s
‘mMm.’::o.,.‘mmhg likeg:ﬂr‘
‘own,‘ mierely to gratify the selfish ' whim of
‘seeing her? : <

**I would risk anything—everything-~to
beé with” her,” I'answered, half maddened by
the bereavement. g

* “Very well,” 'he answered, with a smile
that was as cruel as the¢grave ; *then go to,
' Adepham, ruin your dmughter’s E\'olpect'l,
and thwart all your'own, if you like, but it
will be a bootless journey. The child is far
enough away from Adenham.’ .

i** ¢ Where is she ?’ T gasped.

* ‘Beyond the reuch of your folly,
Beatrice,” he answered, ‘I foresaw this
probable scene, and ‘]l have averted its con-
sequences,”’ i :

***I will 'go to Adenham, and sppeal to
the baby’s grandiagher.’

** *What good will that do? He can tell
you nothing, add yon will simply be blight-
ing your own future.’ . ‘

**1felt my own powerlessness, and’sunk
balf famntiug on the floor.

‘* * Listen, Beatrice,” my brother said,
watching me with folded arms, and a face
which'wds as ' hard a8 adament. ‘ When you
gave De Vive the slip, and married this
Englishi villain, I swore in my inmost heart
to be revenged, The vowof a L’Echelle is
never broken ; you yourself can bear witness
how I bave kept mine,’

** ¢ Pierre, Pierre I' I faltered, ‘have mercy
on me—-give me back my child !’

‘““He turned away irom me--his horrible
revenge was not compiete. Oh, Ida, it
never was completed ‘unt:d now. He isdead
and buried years ago, but his wicked  plots
still flourished "on, through the agency of
his accomplice, Giusgppe Antonardi.”

*‘Mamma,” 560 \, passing her hands
lovingly over Mme. Ayioli’s throbling fore-
head, * thé past is now, the present js
ail our own. GGod bas "given me back tp you

Iming purpote.'; 0"
b0 her daugh-
siid, and spok in a gentler, less
excited voice. 3 o .
i ' Xou can judge, '

ts racked my.

ing for

well h“l;?' ale \ B 1
.y"“r?he ;«n% 1 a—"i;o“r' 'Il}nd throngh
them I can scarcely t:ﬂ. " Looking back upon

them;, they secm to m ;Jike a hideons, blank |

of suffefing—a fevered trance. Aiter ayear
or two Pierre 1/ disappcared entirely
from the orbit of my Tife, and all “enquiry or
search, -ag far as 1 vi to institute it,
proved fatile. To this day I do
vot know where he. was, nor what bis pur-
poses or occupation .were. Reduced to
poverty, T had recourse to my half forgotten
accomplishments for §upport, and beca.e
travelling tguvemul to an Italian grl, the
daughter of wealthy parents, who were anxi-
ous to give/her every accomplishm nt. - I
think, starving though 1 were, 1'could not
have been satisfied’ to settle down quietly
even to a competences; byt going from place
to place with my pupil, I was supported and
encouraged by the ever-present hope, dim
and uncertain though it seemed, of sooner or
later encountering my lost child. Had it not
becn for vhat possibility, I should have per-
ished from heart-sickness and despair.. As it
was, I lived on, wretched and miserable, yet
never totally without a lingering, sastaining
hope ! : g

‘ The night Pierre L’Echelle was murdered
—although, until to-day, I never knew ex-

tly how or when he met his end—1I saw him

y the merest accident ‘at the American
Hotel, where he was sojourning. Oh, bad -I
but known then how near I.was to my dar-
ling, how much suffering, how much pain, we
shoald both bave beer spared! But he was
as relentless as ever, and I ‘left the country
ignorant of your. pa-t and future. :

*» Not long after, a note from Antonardi
conveyed to me,-in guarded sentences, fhe
fact of my brother’s déabhy leading me to infer
that my child, too, had perished vears before,
The reason for this last malicious falseh. od I
cannot, guess, unless 1t was a consequence bf
Auntonardi’s batred and fear of me, as one
who had been unwillinglycognizant of many
of the.evil deeds for which he was answerabie
to the law. :

« Almost at the same time, T learned that
Lord ‘Aden hdd married & young wife, thus
lnsmmn iy hopes .m_put.,dh‘
tothé family est < mn ‘way
entailed. He knew of  his@on’s death, pgz
was ignorant that he ever been married,
and I did not now carg wg enlighten huu,
My husband’s memorvi w4s ‘not sufficiently
pleasant to me to render me im- any way
anxious $o court the favpumof his relations,
nor had I now a child syhose interests I was
bound to consider.  This seemed to close the
first canto of my life. . .4

** The second seemed<do open fairer pros-
pects- to me; The faded:cremnants of my
girlish beauty were stillc safficiently - attrac-
tive to win the regards. of ©€ount Avioli, an
Italian nébleman of Weblth and position; al-
though many years my sénior, and I married
him, for r-at and peace; ;i This portion of my
life was happy, if not vecstatic. I was sur-
rounded by every -Juxwryjand my wishes
were anticipated a most before they had time
to shape themselves intd’ by the devo-
tion of my mnoble-hea ;
death, only a year or.tweos after our marriage,
left-me not only wealthy bat the r of
an undouhted social station§ which rendered
my position & most envidble one in the eyes
of the world. D F

‘¢ Farther than this, dear Ida, I have no
history to relate. My life bas been eventful
veyond proportion to the number of its years,
and I have often felt—ignorhnt of this biiss-
ful moment still in store Tor my future—that
1.cared not how soou the summous of death,
should come to end aun existence so full of
troubles and disappointment. When I met
you at Paris, seven years ago, and was drawn_
toward you by one.of those subtle, indefin-

ympithy which are so
strong and unaccountable, I felt, for the
time being, that there. ‘was still sogething
worth Htio! for—that perbaps some new in-
tereap might rise up to fill the emity veid,
3 rning space of my lonely heart. Bug
-eanie your estrs ;- £0 me 80 mys-

o

allowed to go to my {1

keepme

P husband, His*

-you

failed to now,

rt | looking at you with the eyes of my new en-
de- | Ida

L o e v

n ~-your nus a
| ob, my darling, if he could bp':thzu now 1"

'!:o‘ tears rose to Mme. Avioli's eyes 85 she

e. - )
S «'p?"Yu," said Ida, briefly, and in a con-
strained voice,

She never liked to speak ‘or think of that
past life in which she had received so much
»ﬁf“lh;n, and bad been able to x-andu'»bnkvlo

Lt 4 t not to dim the happiness of the
1 present hour by alinding to his death,” gnr-
sued Mme. Avioli,; ** hut he was very dear
to me. I honoured him for his frank, noble
nature, and respected the traits of charac-
‘ter which were inherent to his temperament.
He loved you very, very dearly, 1da.”
s (To be Continued,)

WOMANS . KINGDOM.

e O h

‘For our associstion siarts its plonie from the

Welve 8 couple of lads to dance, mother, and &
dozen or so to spar,

Andg:lmmmm mother, I am to run the

“The boys are perfect gents, mother, though
they're fond of getting high,

So, j‘gn: \:nn up the cartridges and pistols with
e

pie.
If any Sunday schools, mother, shoul§ picnic
thereabout,

We're able to knock "em out, mother, we’re able
to knock ’em out. :

“ Of course there will be rows, mother ; if there
wasn’t it would be queer,
When1serve them all with mugs of froth, where
they’ve called-aloud for beer ;
But what can you expect, mother, when a coaple
of hun meet,
Who would rather fight than eat, mother, who
would rather fight than eat ? &
“ It I shouldn’t come home at all mother, through
being a bit too game,
Just work the hospital list, mother, until you
find my name ;, 7 4
Or else at the station house, mother, though the
Yet youll 33’31;',‘1‘;"3’.7‘1"&?&,“. mother, you'll
e ’
possibly find me there!”™
3 Fashion Not;m ;
The old-fashioned Garibaldi waist is being
revived. g
Seaside suits of flannel serge’ will be worn
in all colours, but bright tints and white will
be preferred by yonug'ladies and misses.
Gloves are still woen very long, and the
new English styles are gathered at intervals
aronnd, the wrists and a:m, forming puffs,
Iinen band collars have two buttonholes
near the upper edge, through which narrow
ribbon is run and tied in a long-looped bow.
Biscuit-coloured tweed, with collars, cuffs,
and accessories of pe cock-blue velvet, piush,
or velveteen, make stylish walking suits,
London girls of the highest social -position
are making 1t fashionable to take Jessons in
dressmaking,. This is a move in the right
direction.
Pretty tea-aprons are made of Oriental net,
with ruffles of Oriental lace over strawberry
surab, and also of ficelle lace over pale blue

satin.

noon tea-aprops ; embroidered muslins, ban-
dana handkerchiefs, plush, moire and lace
all 1o favour for these fanciful additions to
the dressy house toilet. A

Dark red waistcoats and revers, closely
cuvered with fold braid, are consi. ered very
stylish. A silver gray dress embroidered in
silver, with white watered silk vest, likewise
,embroidered, is a upnique and delicate-looking
dress for special occasions, but one that soon
bears its date.

Made lace goods were never prettier than
this season. Among the novelties may be
mentioned collars and collarettes and the
long-pointed collars - of Pompadour lace.
These are in various shapes, some pointed
back and front, others with rolling and sqnare
corners, and some with a square plastron
effect. g

‘There are the usnal number of twilled
woollens, A novelty christened velours se
has its twilled surface dotted over with velvet
designs. Quite mew 1n cheviots are those
with rough surface. At present these are not
pleasant to look upon. but with the approach
of cold weather it is quite probable they may
have a run,

: Pretty linen and mull sets -have fine em-
broidered ‘edges that turn over the edge of
the collar an sleeve ; the collar is fastened
with a g I1d button, and has a long
jewelled head thrnst through the
collar—a neat and stylish de-ign. Ruches
are used inside the neckband of dresses again;
and Pompadour ruches are worn by ladies
having long: thin necks. The latest of these
are crepe lisse, with fringed edges.
Only a leaf of a Tosebud
That fell to the ball-room floor,
That fell from the scented clusters
Of the big bouquet shs wore.

ickly he stooped and seized it,
Ql'1‘"1'13 the leaf of & rose.” said he;
“Tinted with summer biufhes
\end dearer to me.”

But when to his lips he pressed it,
';le muttered in acoents wroth:

“The blamed thing is artificial,
And made out of cotton cloth I”

SRS RS
For and About Women, 5
‘writer, d¢ an honorary - corres-
of Marseilles,  She is the woman ever
‘thus distinguished. iR S

* Yes, my son, advise all your friends not
.t0o marry money. When you have succeeded
in getting them all married for love, you
can then look about you at your leisure and
decide upon what particular girl with money
you -can lavish your love,”—Boston Tran-
script.”

Lucy H. Hooper wants Charlotte Bronte's
American admirers to raise $300 to put a
handsome memorial window in the church
where she ‘is buried. This would not only
be a tribute to her §eninn. but ' would be a
quiet rebake of English indifference, and es-
pecially of the ingratitude of her widower
who kept the $30,000 Charlotte Bronte had
earned, and married another woman. -

Dancing is very popular in Italy, but it is
conducted differently from what it is in this
country:. The first thing she men and Wwomen
do is to fake their shoes and stockings off, if
they ha to have any on. A man. does
not go up to a girl and ask if she will dance,
but he tixes his eye upon her from a distance
and nods, She nods 1 return, and then both
kick off their shoes and advance toward each
othier and begin to danze, :

New Designs for Wearing the Hair.

We have here in New York a society of
hair-dressers. They meet once a month, gnd
each tiine consider new desigus for arranging
women's hair. They have just made up their
minds how we shall wear our locks, real and
assumed, during the fall seasen. They have
agreed upon three styles, and I am able to
translate their directions into 1 that
any woman can follow herself.. g %

in with
ress.and

irom the forehead and put it in paper, 80
as to make large, soft curls—what we call

see that yoti are my own |

-

Have the hair wet about three inches deep | n

as
the
&

-r

the end. No, 2:—Diyide the front hair
about three inches from the forehead, from
Ooe ear to the other., Take hairpins and
twist the hair round the pins instead of put-
ting ont and/in, as we generally crimp the
hair, and n

it wil exactl re the desired ir nt coi

ot | Tie all the euds of the hair onthoto})’of the

‘head, and add two or'three pieces of natural
waved hair with the ends ‘curled. No. 3 :—
Taxke .a long, false switch and make & small

 braid, curl the end of it, snd mix one with

the other and let the end fail behind the ear.
Your own hair may be turned in & soft
French twist.

A Difficalty Overcome,

When Fere-Orban, the head of the present
Belgian ministry, was & young man he fell in
love wi'h a girl ' who was considered superior
fo him in station, and though the damsel
loved him 10 return her parents refused con-
sent to their marriage. As an elopement was
out of the question the girl devised an original
method of securing the consent of her father
and mother. She arranged that her lover
should visit the family box at the opera on a

-gala night, when the house was full and friends

were chatting between the acts. The moment'
the yopag man entered she arose and flung
herself into his arms coram populo. . After

thas of course there was no resort but matri-
mony.

g
Mrs. Brown’s 'pinion of Her Sex.
What is my opinion of woman’s regard for
woman? Being a woman, I am almost
d’:o giveit. I know women have nl

il that sortor stad b
to know

see it, but you take three, or five, or any num-
ber more tuan unity, and compel assoeiation,
as in a boarding-nouse for instance,
where they live together, not from
choice, but from mecessity, and I'll
wager a spring bonnet that they will be
in & constant wrangle from morning until
night. Men 1n the same house, under the
same circumstances, never have a squabble ;
butthe women arefaiways hunting up slights,
making mountains of mole-hills, saying mean
little things of each other, and dong all man-
ner of unwomanly unlady-like things, with
reference to each other. They will listen to
noreason, willnot recognize a common-sense
argument against sheir foolishness, but sur-
rendering themselves entirely to the dictates
of every petty jealousy, will keep themselves
and everybody eise 1n hot water and call it
the proper thing to do.  If they have hus-
bands who get along all right, as mep do,
they will drag them into their miserable
little bickerings,and the result is that life is a
ceasele's strife of female loveliness turned
wrong side out andthe devil to pay generally.
# i
Alaskan Women,

The matrons of high fashion and the swell
damsels of the Thiinket tribes never make s
canoe voyage without smearing themselves
well with the black dye that they get froma
certain wild root of $he woods, or with a paste
of soot and seal oil. On snnny and windy
days on shore they'protect themselves from
tan and sunburn by this same inky coating.
On feast days, and the great occasions, when
they wash off the bh& their complexions
come out as.fair awd’creamy white as the
palest of their ‘Japanese cousins across the
water, and the women are then seen to be
some six shades lighter than the tan-col-
oured and coffee-coloured lords of their
tribe. The specimen women at Junean wore
a thin calico dress and a thick blue blanket.
Her feet were baie, but she was compensated

m-z'm-hir’mn’d tbo';:;n ;

| Several English and French
~ Medical Gentlemen :

And their Opinions on Diseases,

e e

HIGH SCIENTIFIC OPINIONS.

Several medical gentlemen from the Eng-
lish and French a:mies having mendg be-
come associated with M. Souviclle, of Paris,

his Interpational Thbroat and Lung ti-
tutes; Phillips’ Square, Montreal, apd 173
Church street, Toronto, where thopsands of
people are yearly treated successfuliy for
gisenes of the Head, Throat, and Lungs by
pirom eter, the present opportunity is em-
braced of making known I;gw:be people “of
Canada this fact, and' also the opinions of
these specialist surgeons conneeted with the
International Throat asd Lung Institutes om
the symptoms attending thﬁ:lllowing preva-
len d dreadfal diseases,
void of techmical difficulties :—

Hemorrhage of the Lungs.

As a general thing, hemorrbage from the
Iungs is looked upon as a fatal symptom.
True it is seldom patients recover irom lung
diseasse who have had severe hemorrhagee
;t'itubont the veryhbut‘m and mt:u“fm
> ‘many cases have recovered fuily er
“attacks of bleeding - the

language de-

quently amenable to treatment. But when
it occurs late in the course oi the discase the
" proguosis is very unfavounable,

Consumption.

This dreaded disease is seldom developed
in & few months, It is slowly and gradually
creeping on the patient, sometimes very in-
sidiously, but often as a fesult of other dis-
eases of the air passages of which the patient
is perfectly cognizant, but foolishly ~ailows
to run and advance until the fatal disease,
consumption, has the lungs so fairly-grasped
that no earthly power can restore them to
health. After the positive symptoms of 'con-
sumption have been developed, there is
always an uncertainty in the prognosiffe We
find cases even advanced 1h the secon stage,
where recovery has taken place from proper
treatment by inbalations smitable fo the
individual case, -and such constitutional
treatment as the case demands. We also
find cases in the first stage thas the best
directed skill cannot make any impression
upon—heunce the necessity of applying early,
either before the disease has reached what
we call consumption even in the first ‘stage,
or if that climax has -already been reached,
lose no time in applying for treatment to
those who make a specialty of diseases of the
air passages,

Causes,-—The most important canses are
catarrh, laryngitis, and bronchitis being al-
lowed to run until finally the lungs are in-
volved. Heavy colds and inflammation of
the lungs, or pleure, or both, debi.ity of the
system, which predisposes to any of the
above causes, heredita®y predisposition,
poisons of the blood, scrofula, errors of youth,
or anything that lowers the tone of the
system, even poor living and insuficient
- clothing.

Symptoms—The most important sytptoms
are a regular cough, it may be very little, but
at a certain time every day, generally in fhe
morning upon rising, sometimes uponlying

3 & enough to Jungs, gth-:‘hnqd cases the hemorr-
‘?%Mm ‘they associate intimately | PA8® early in the disease; and is con-
| as friends do very well, and it is pleasant to | “eCUeR

for that joss of gear by the turkey red

sol that she poised over her head with all the
mihunuk&y of a Mount  Desert belle, She'
had | her face to the edge of her eye-
lids and the roots of her hair ; she wore the

| full parure of silver nose ring, - ing, and
Pt e, vt hescelets oncash:

8y W1 ¢. silver

- :
: How to Walk Well,
No -habis is more inelegant than that of
walking with toes turned in, or straight for-

-ward of us, like the Indians; it always sug-

gests a deiect of character guite out of pro-
portion to the bodily imperfection, as ome
may realize any day wiho will take the pains
to observe the movemeunts of those who be-

*lieve that while it is proper to pay attention

to - their heads, the deet will take care of
themseives.

Watching a succession of children on their
way to or irom schobl, we shall notice some
who seem to tip up the inner side of the foot
and step on the outer edge of the shoe sole,
as if thus to escape painful pressure else-
where. This kind of awkward walk origin-
ates in the wearing of too short shoes ; others
disp ay a firm but elastic gat, their feet di-
rected safficiently outward. Some place the
foot flat on the ground but turn the toes
in. in other things the majority range
bet: the best and worst ; one or two in
a hundred will be **splay-footed,” but this
is infinite.y less objecfiouable than to be
““pigeon-toed,” a

e once knew a girl of fourteen whko was
the despair of her first dancing master because
of the fault in question. Her efforts to obey
his orders failed to sufficiently relax the mus-
cies of her ankle. She, howeve , was a de-
termined character, and made up her mind to
overcome the diificuity or cie 1 the astempt,
and she hit upon-a plan which succeeded ad-
mirably. “Every spare five minutes in the day
she spent standing at hew chamber window
with her feet extending laterally against the
wainscotting. This settlea the case in less
than ten days. - As the instruetorin foreign
lanyuages finds it desirable at first to exag-
gerafe the unaccustomed gutterals and lin-
guals, in order that his pupils may afterward
fall back with easeon the correct pronuncia-
tion, so that wny young friend found <hat by

ressing out her feet at right angles previous-
v, she attained the desirable adjustment of
pedal attitude; and was no more a reproach
to hall or street.

Hygilene for Babies,

Food.—At a year old the child must be en-
irely weaned, and soon ke must have daily a
‘ under-cooked meat ed up into a
pulp. and-to which a little gravy and salt are
added ;- some potato finely mashed and
covered with gravy ; an egg, or a little milk-

udding. On no account shounld he be al-
fowed any wine, beer, tea or coffee, though
he may have cocoa or ‘milk. He should be
given his meals regular.y, and he shounld not
be allowed to ‘' pick” at bread and butter,
cakes, and sweet stuff in the intervals.
Children flourish best on .fresh foods.y The .
worst nourished patients that I see at the
hospital for sick children are those reared on
Swiss milk and various patent i Rule :
Do not give a baby food or physic th¥% is ad-
vertised, °

Clothing.—Babies and children must always
be kept warm. They cannot be *‘ hardened”
by scanty clothing or cold baths. Their
necks, thighs, legs, and arms need to be sov-
ered as weil as their chests and bodies. The
shounld wear lonyg sleeves and stockings,
when old enough, cotton or flannel drawers.

Fresh jair, —Children should be taken out
of doors each day that the weather is fine.
If they are sent out in a perambulator care
must be taken that the feet and ‘legs are
warm to start with, and that they are so well
covered thronghout the ride that they are
warm on the revurn home, Every day, unless
& bitter wind is blowing, or it 18 foggy, the
windows should bé’ opened for a while ; for
fresh air is as necessary for children as fresh
food.

Sleeping.—A¢t night, if a child perspires
freely or kicks off the bed-clothes, he should
wear a flannel bed-gown long enough to be
tied below his feet, and the bed-clothes must
be securely tucked in. He should not be
rocked or patted to make him sleep. Sleep
should come natarally, and, like the food, at
ngn__utmh- ; . o \
- Bathing.—Morning and night he should be
washed all over in warm water, but should

enough to feel chilly

ﬁllv‘

down, exp tion of white, frothy mate-
rial or a yellowish substance, sometimes
mixed lood, shortness of breath uyon
exertion, night sweats, chills and fever, the
chills generally being irregula¥; but the fever
regular at a certain tilme

every day,

y an experienced eye, and lastly, but not
least, the voice has 3 changed and i
sound which speaks very positively to the
specialist (who sees s0 many cases), and whe
becomes so familiar with the sonnds articu-
lated. This1s a disease not to be trifled
with. On the firstindicatiop oi anything
that wouid lead to consumption, have it at-
tended to. And don’t despair even if yonr
family physician tells you that you are be-
yond help. With our present knowledge of
the new and scientific modes of treating dis-
ease, applying the medicine directly to the
part affected, instead of pouring drugs into
the stomach, hundteds of cases are being
cured that are even far advanced in consump-
tion and pronounced beyond, the skill of man
to save, s
Asthma.

Our treatment for asthma has for its object
the removal of the cause, the princip-i of
which is a catarrhal inflammation of the mu-
cus membrane lining the bronchial tubes and
air cells, and of the nasal mucus membrane
and larynx in  many cases, ard not simply
giving anti-spasmodics to rel.eve the par-
oxysm. This latter will only relicve toe
spasm—not cure. Our applications c¢ontain
medicines which will not only relieve the
spasm, but also relieve the inflammation,
which is the principal cause.  \When the
cause is complicated with derangement of the
blood, the stomach or the heart, we give
snitable remedies to remove those causes aiso,

relieve it, °*
Physicians and sufferers are invited to ¢
the instrumnents at the offices free of charge.

be successtully treated by letter addressed to
the Intervational Throat and Lung Iustitate,

13 Phillips’ Square, Montreal, or 173 Church
street, Toronto, where French and English
specialists are in charge.

WHAT IS CATARRH ?

Catarrh is 8 muco-purulent discharge caunsed
by the pr and devel t of the vege-
table parasite amceba in the internal lining mem-
brane of the nose. This parasite is only ae-
veloped under favourable circumsianves, and
these are : Morbid state of the bjood, as the
blighte:t corpuscle of u e, the germ po'son
of syphilis, mercury, toxeemes. from the reten-
tion of the effected matter of the 8 :in, suppress-
ed perspiration, badly ventilated s.eeping apart-
ments, and other poisons that are germinated in
the blood. Thesepoisons keep the internal lining
. membrane of the nose in a constant state of irri-

tation, ever ready ror the deposit of the seeds of
these germs, which spread up the nostrils and

w.ceration ‘of the throat: up the eustachian
mmis. causing dheatness ; burrowing in the voeal
cords, causing hoarseness ; usurping the propor
structure of the' tronchial tubrz. :gding?n ;ﬁ“u-
monary consumption and dcath.

Many altempts have veen made to discover a
cure for this distressing disease by the use of in.
halents and other ingenious devices. but none of
these treatments can do a particle of good until
the amceba are either destroyed or romoved
from the mucous tissue.

Some ume. since a well-’known physician of
forty years'standing. after much experimenting,
succecded in diacovermﬁhlhe necessary combina-
tion of ingredients, whith never failsin absolute-

years. Those who may be & ing from the
above disease should, without delay, communi-
cate with the business managers, Messrs. A, H,

& SON, 305 King strest west, Toronto,
and get full particulars and treatise free by en-
closing stamp.—From Montreal Star.

THROAT AND LUNG SPECIALIST,

857 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.

'and ex-aide surgeon of the French army, at .

Bl h-.'" :

Our treatment will cure asthma, not simply’

Persons unable to visit the Institutes can

down Lhe fauces or back of the throat.causing ’

ly and permanentiy eradicating this norrible dis-.
| ease whether standing for one year or forty

AGRICULTURA

We will slways be pleased to red
of enquiry from farmers on any m
ing agricultural ingerests, and ans

%  given as soon as pricticable.

HOP 'CULTURE.

The bop is found wild 15 Ameri
and Asis, but has long b en of
Germany, where its use has been {
as far.as the 9th century,
3t is pow an important ag
being largely caltivated in
Bavaria, and the United States, G
comparatively backward in this
only 2,051 acres were cultivated
last year, the counties of Hu
Northumberland, Prince Edward,
and Grenvi le raising more than ¢
entire product.

In =0

The same anon
to other conntries, as the produg
county of Kent represents one
entire amount raised 1 iand
York and Wiseonsin are the §
ducers in the United States. the §
atter State & few years ago §
$2,500.000.
Several varieties of hops are ks
tivators, among them being the
eter, Grape, and Pompey. The
being considered the best. Th
seiected for hoy yards are the sun
hills, or wherever there is a free
of air, - Buch s0il as will produce
of Indian corn & suited to hop
essential that it be naturally o
drained, as success is iy i
soil. The planting is done i
the underground stems of oid
pieces of two or
five sets being
The plants are wel
vear. the vines being aliowed to
the ground, but thef
set in toe hills, and ti 3
twine upoa them. the crop being
weeds, In somse places where {
matnre the poles are pulied W,
hanging 5 them, from whnich th
hops are gathered and carried off
Hops are subject to b ight of
from mould or rust. and the deva
aphis, or louse. insect P
strovs more than haif the crovs,
mainder is lost by unfavourdb
other causes.

three

owiny

This

FALSE ECONOM
Mr. J. A, Ramsden, writing
ston, Ont., says :—* I have just
some sick cows belonging to a
mine, by the name of Aibert
professional veterinary surgeon h:
but I am satisfied in my own mi
disease is pleuro-pneumonia. Tw
dead, and three more, I think,
morrow. Nine were taken sick I3
It is to be regret:etf that so
farmers adopt the short-sight
sllowing their cattle to die rathe
s few dollars in consulting
surgeon, as the cost of such
wonld be almost nothing w
with the sums saved in prolongs
of affected animals. The loss to
gear by this species of false econ
greater than they realize, and if
loascs were footed up the figure
are sure, startle even those wh
this subject any thought. If M
retary of the Ontario Bureas o
would ask his correspondents th

3

province $0 give hm approxi

S
e e ‘conferring & benefit

ers,®s the publjcation of such
in & tabulated or other conecis
gonvinee -them that irifling wif
affected with unknown or complid
fnvariably causes serious losses.

is of more than a personal chai

terests the country at large, a
cattle by disease is a direct los
vinee as well as to the individual

PUBLICATIONS RECE
The seventh yolume of the C
horn Herd Book, pubiished und
tion of the Agricultural and Ar
of Oatario, bas been forwarded

tary, Mr, Henry Wads, whose
work are creditable to himm. Th
the pedigrees of 1,023 buils and
and when taken conjointly wit
ceding volnmes gives the reco
bails and 12,800 females,; makin,
history of the Shorthorns in Cax
of animals imported from Gre
bought by Canadian purchase
dates of birth of the animals ang
of the sellers and purchasers,
slphabetical lists of breeders an
and heifers in Canada, are featm
readily 1mpress the reader ewith
ness. Mr. Wade devotes a pan
naming of anima's, finding fan
maultiplicity of common names, an
Beauty, Bessie, Daisy, Liilie, Red
&c., occur as frequently as
Browns in a city directory. Th
of ngmes often leads to biund
only way to avoid them in the
select uncommon names or pref
moR ones with some distinctivd
It 18 the intention of the Coun
the next volume as near the eng
as possible, and breeders who
sdvantage of it should do so at
HOW TO GROW SMALL
is the title of an interesting pd
lished by Stone & Wellir
which is replete with inf
the culture of garden

those who undertake such wor
scale.

LIVE STOC]
Israel Groff, Alma, Ont., has s
dale mare for $300, J. Hope,
beiag the purchaser.
Thomas Wilkinson, of Glani
ported some fine Southdowns f
H. Sorby, of Gourock, near §
recentlv shipped pure bred Berk
Scotia and the United States.
Snell & Bro,, Edmonton, Oy
imported fourteen head of Berk
include several prize winners.
Peter Arkell, of Teeswaser, O
England, where he inteads pure
Down sheep and Berksnire pigs
George Wilken, Waterside of
land. tue well-known breeder a
polied cattle, will visit Ameries
Professor Brown, of the On
turalCollege, Guelph, wi 1 delive:
Rochester vn September 12 (du
. on ** The winter feeding of cattl
The Breeders' Gazelte says i—
ointment may be made of equal
badoes tar, Bargundy pitch, am
careiully meltea together over
stirred fall cold. This, it is
keep the hors:s hoofs soft and
to continue growing.
The Canadian Stock-Raisers
Hamilton. Ont., which has

4 . and greatly improved. and con

ably in appearance and mattep
States exchanges, says :—**{}
Keatucky has been looked up
worshorn gentre of Ameriea,
tug 168 prestige in this  esped
Shortborn breeders of the
wentiy to Ontario $o repieni
gor the prize ringd.  While #

?




