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smile that seemed to mock the picture
as if it were a living thing.

“Capital,” he said. “The rogue
who palmed this forgery on you, was
evidently not & student of the antique.
Poor fellow, how was he to guess who
was to be his judge? You will, of
course, institute proceedings against
him, or send the picture back?”

“Impossible,” said Lord Merivale,
with a rueful smile, “I wrote the
cheque last night; by this time it will
have been cashed, and so the swindle
is complete.”

“lt is true, then?” ghe panted |
“You are gomx to mmy her—tell me
the truth

“I did not say so,”
slowly and painfully.

“Then you don't love her. Ah,
knew it!” she cried triumphantly.

He did not reply; and she read in
his silence the confirmation of her
fears.

“Adrien, is
her, and she—

“Eveline,” he said, “for the sake of
| our past fliendship" —she started at

“Dear! Dear!” ejaculated Mr: Ver-, the words—"do not say any more.
mont, in tones of the deepest commi.~~I You know we have only played with
eration, though he smiled as he added: | the divine passion. It has beguilded
“There's only one thing to be, many a pleasant hour, but I do not
said, my lord. If that picture! think it has been anything more than
is clever enough to deceive | a pastime.”
such great experts, surely it husf “Not to you,” she said almost sullen-
achieved its object. It ly. Jut how dare you doubt my
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THROUGH THE DARK SHADOWS Il

Or The Sun

light of Love

CHAPTER XV.—(Cont'd).

“All here,” asked Leroy
voice, as they descended the steps to
where the motors stood waiting.
“Come along”—turning to the r of
the praty—*“we are all going to supper
to celebrate Ada’s triumph. Paxhorn,
dismiss your car, old man,
with us; we \mn( to hear the rustle of
your lnuro‘

Laughingly, they
vehicles, while, above
rang the harsh voice
and Jessica, hearing it, shuddered in-
voluntarily. Then they were gone.

Suddenly, while the girl’s eyes were
straining after them, the last motor
stopped, and Jasper Vermont jumped
out and hastened back into the theatre.
More out of idle curiosity than any-
thing else, or perhaps again prompted
by the guardian angel of Leroy’s hon-
or, she waited to see him come out
again. In a few minutes he re-em-
erged, bearing in his hand a small roll
of papers, one of which he was read-
ing, with a malicious smile on his face.

Jessica * unwittingly stood in his
path, and he crashed into her with
such force as to knock his hat to the
ground. With an cath he struggled
to regain it, pushing her roughly
aside.

“Out of my way, girl,” he exclaimed
thinking she was about\to beg from
him. “I have nothing for you.”

At the sound of his voice Jessica's
frightened and trembling; as she did
face whitened, and she turned away,
#0, hér foot struck against something
light lying on the kerb.  She stooped
and found it was a small roll of pap-
ers, part of those which had been in
the gentleman’s hand, and which he
had been studying so attentively.

She did not trouble to open it, but
siiPped it into the bosom of her
and walked dreamily away.

entered the
all the others,
of the woman,

iress

CHAPTER XVI.

“Is it a Rubens, or is it not? That
is the question,” drawled Frank Par-
selle, as he dropped his eyeglasses.

On an easel in Lady Merivale's
drawing-room, stood a picture, before
which were grouped a small assembly
of her friends, including one or two
artists and connoisseurs.

Lord Merivale was also present,
having been dragged away from his
beloved farm, and worried into
purchase of this picture—the usual
“Portrait of a gentleman”"—by his
beautiful wife. He himself knew no-
thing whatsoever about it, either as to
its value or its genuineness; it was
worn and dirty looking, and, in his
opinion, would have been dear at a
five-pound note.

“Yes, that is the question,” echoed
Lord Standon. “It’s not a bad face
though. I should vote it genuine
right enough.”

“It's extremely dirty,” ya%ned
Lord Merivale, casting a longing look
at the green grass of the park oppo-
site and thinking of his new short-
horns in Somersetshire.

“Philistine!” exclaimed his
tapping him playfully on the
“You are incorrigible. Dirty!
that is tone.”

“Ah,” returned her

arm.
why,

husband, turn-

ing away and gazing admiringly at a'

bull by Potter. He was as wise as
he had been before; for the jargon of
Art and fashionable society .was not
one of his accomplishments.

“I tell you who would be a good
judge,” put in Mr. Paxhorn.

The rest turned inquiring eyes
him.

“Who?” asked Lord Standon.

“Adrien Leroy. He is an artist,
though he keeps his talents as secret
as if they were crimes. «It was he
who did the designs for my last book.”

A murmur of astonishment ran
through thefoom. Nearly everyone
knew that it was to the illustrations
the .book owed the greater portion of
its succéss.

“A modesty quite unfashionable,”
exclaimed Lady Merivale,
beautiful face had flushed ever so
slightly at the mention of Adrien’s

on

name.
“Yes,” admitted Paxhorn.

hv.e to proclaim their gifts very

in his clear|
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put
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he does
is made up

in Lo
little
even that

Jasper.”
them together not half
an hour ago,” said Paxhorn. o ¢ o ¢
had known of this picture, I would
have got them to come with me; for
Vermont is a genius at settling any
question under the sun.”

““Hels not always right,
put in Lord Merivale, quietly
about that horse of Leroy
it Vermont who was so
winning the race? Yet
did not win, did he?”

“No, I know that,” said Standon,
with a rueful smile, as he thought of
his added debts.

“That was not Vermont's lack of
judgment,” put in Paxhorn, who, for
private reasons of his own, always
stood up for that gentleman. “T am
sure the horse would have won had it
not been for Adrien's ill-timed gen-
erosity.”

“What that?" inquired Lady
Merivale, looking keenly over at him,

“He gave the jockey a ten-pound
note the night before the race; and of
course, the fellow got drunk, and puli-
ed the ‘King’ up at the last fence.”

“And lost his life, did he not 7" ash-
ed one of the artists.

Lord Standon nodded
He was attached to his friend Leroy,
and did not sce why he should be
blamed unnecesgarily.

“Yes,” he replied;
part of it was the way
low raved at Vermont.'

“What do you mean?”
Merivale, sharply.

“We were all standing round him,”
explained Lord Standon, “and when
Vermont came up the man seemed to
go off his head, and practically said he
had sold the race. Of course, it was
all nonsense, though I believe Lord
Barminister having some inquiries
made.”

is

though,”

“What
? Wasn't
sure of his
his Majesty

was

thoughtfully.

“the
the

strangest
poor  fel-

asked Lady

1s

should Vermont have seld
. Really, it's too absurd,”
p ul in Paxhorn scornfully. “Especi-

y as he'd backed him for five hun-
dred pounds himself. It's hardly
likely he'd do such a thing for his own
sake, apart from his sense of honor,
and his friendship for Leroy.

Lady Merivale glanced sceptically
at the speaker. Her faith in Jas-
per's sense of honor was not very
strong. Then she gave a deep sigh.

“Why, Eveline,” said her husband,
looking up, “you seem quite gru\eﬂ
Not on your own account, I hope?”
The idea of his wife betting was very
repugnant to him, and llady Merivale
always endeavored to keep her little
flutters, whether on 'Change or on the
turf, entirely to herself. She laughed
lightly, therefore as, she answered:

“Oh, indeed; I lost a dozen of
gloves, that was all.” A vision of the
cheque for five hundred pounds, which
she had drawn, before her
she spoke.

“I'm afraid it will take a little more
than that to settle Leroy's book,”
said Lord Merivale carelessly.
| At this moment the door
and Adrien Leroy himself was an-
nounced. There was the usual buzz
of welcome, and her ladyship's eyes
flashed just one second, as he bent
| over her hand.

“lI am so glad you have come, Mr.
Leroy,” she said. “You can settle a
{ knotty question for us. This is my
latest acquisition. Now have I been
| deceived, have not ? Is it a
| Rubens 7"
| Adrien smiled at the two artiste,!
who were slight acquaintances of his.

no,

arose as

I

or

\nu ask me while such judges are | declared it a bargair

 near? Cannot you decide, Alford—
nor you, Colman?”
“Well, I say it is,” said the first.
“While } think it js forgery,” laugh-
ed the second; and thereupon ensued
|a lengthy and detailed’ criticism.
Adrien bent nearer to the picture
under examination; then he

quietly:

“Where two such lights cannot dis- | | man.

cover the truth, who may?

Celman.

| science,”

i like
| furniture

!down to read the title.

opened
|

| view,"”

!

l
|

said | detect the fraud?”

1 agree \lived to sc
“Men | with you, A“N’d and so I do with you, ' could not pessibly have painted it!”
Both your arguments ure Mr. Vermont smiled, an approving

convincing that if Rubens
painted it, and were present, to hear
you, Colman, he'd be persuaded he
hadn’t: and if he had not painted it,
you, Alford, could almest convince
him -that he had.”
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Mr. Vermont
‘Ali the world's a
the men and women me
he quoted lightly, as hé
tention to the unfortunate “portrait
of a gentleman.” “Ah, whal have we
' here—another , icture?  An old mas-
ter, I presume?”
The artists
seem as if e

turned his at-

looked pleased; it would
ven the great connoisseur
himself was liable to make mistakes

“It u enough,
he continued bluntly
I am an utter philistine, and
art to be ame my

new, pr look at, and
comfortable, and, for the life of me,
I can't full in love with a snub-nosed
Catherine de Medici, or a muscu
apostle. What this?"” He bent
“Ah! ‘Por
of the sixteenth
I daresay,

is in all con
For
my part,

my as

trait of 2 gentleman
century.’ Very valuable,
Lady Merivale?”

looked upon
tors

Lady Merivale, who
Mr. Vermont as one of her ance
would have regarded the Court je
smiled indifferently.

“It all depends
she said. - “I have paid thyee
hundred pounds for it.”

Mr. Vermont looked up with an air
of innocent surprise; but a keen
server might have been tempted to re-
gard it as one of satirical enjoyment.

“Three hundred pounds! I daresay
| these gentlemen, good jédges all, have
n?" He motioned
side of

0

to the little ymLp on the other s
Lord Mecrivale.

“Not at all,” returned his host ss
“On the contrary, Mr. Leroy declares
it an impostt ~

Vermont re wed his eyebrows.

“Indeed,” he said. “How did he

“By the one weak point,”
“fhat dagger; Rubens never
¢ such a dagger as that, so

had'

said Col- '

certainly

looks old enough to satisfy the most | feelings? How dare you insult me ?”

|e\n~tn‘u secondhand furniture shops.” “l did not mean to hurt you,” he
said gently, and her voiece softened at

| He turned to Lady Merivale.
his tone.

| _ “Before I forget,” he said, “let me

discharge the. object of my visit.| *“Ah, Adrien,”

{ Melba sings to-morrow at the Duke of | ly, “you do hurt me when you treat
| me like this. Try and forget her,

unless”—She broke off abruptiy—*“un-

| Southville's party.”
Her ladyship’s face lighted up with

less you are really going to marry her.

Is that so?"”

real gratitude. Music was her one
sincere passion; and, as she had been
unable to hear that divine song “I told you,” he
during the season owing to various en- ! “l shall neyver marry Constanc
“gagements, this news was welcome lis enguaged to another.”

“Thank Heax was her ladyship’s
j said
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Thank you,” she said warmly
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lenceforth, you mean to retire
the gay world, then?” she said,
a faint sneer, adding quickly, as
darkened, “Ah, forgive me, if
I hate to see you un-
Try and forgive my ill-hum-
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el e must be experienced. by
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on with
his face

I am bitter!

[ am

“What

he
no

mean ?”
ain her u

my queen,”
therefore, do

are, as ever,
and can,
g the carcass.

| Each farmer who makes a

vn at or =
e L2 of butchering at home, even

ng her hand to hisl ips, he turn-
» hastily from the room.
(To be continned) . \

if
oned to buy ¢
district for
Lady

devoted

knives for this special
well as serapers, tackle,

: purpose,
Lakes

< I happen to

remaine 18

Swiss
know
o

to
most  exhausting
well, there is only
be laid. But, of
trictest confider
y me, I know."
aid her
y; her mipd was
that hardly heard (h.
per's purring speech;
eman, hi pleased at the !
had evidently inflicted, lived
wrting epigram and left his Winter
ork in Lady Meri- the

mount:

borrow. As a rule a man can
found in every
is an expert at the actual

sticking and dressing hogs

work,
ne to
thi

¢l
not b

is in work
el

2

not, 3.

<

w

cash, the
ensuring perfect

for labor, or for
of a good stick,

rapidly, she Parmer Should be his Own Butcher.
rest of
thut fent!
pain fhe

made®a
poison to

and Not many years ago, the farmer was

§ with derision as person
on pork and potatoes all
yut the tremeéndous increase in

of theése products of the
brought about a condition

rives the farmer of any claim
tincticn and, in fact, the use

f home-grewn pork on the farm has
become too much of a rarity. of late
years, while .in the present season
there are many farmers in Ontario
who are driven to buying some part of
their Winter supply of potatoes. At
this time of year it is too late to do
¢ ing to better the potato condition

spt by making paration for a
better crop next year threugh securing
good healthy seed while the price is
anything like reasonable, but the want
of pork for the farm house table can
overcome by the simple means of
utchering at home,'and as other vege-
tables are a better accompaniment for
pork than are potatoes, the lack of the
Irish tubers need not interfere with
the business of eating pork.

The farmer with the proper sense of
economy will, at this season, have at
Jeast three pigs approaching
200 rounds in weight nearly ready for

lnughter for home use, and if others

to be ready for market at the
t'me that the home killing takes place
there will be a saving in killing them
all at the farm if the local demand is
sufficient to account for the lot.

When to Withhold Food

No doubt a reasonably cold day is
the best suited for the work of |‘u)chr
ering at the farm, but there is some
steel The very thought of hearing sense in passing up a day when the
her name the jealous wo- temperature is away below zero  as
man b him, filled him with wrath. the extreme cold adds to the trouble
She stood si but with flashing keeping water hot for scalding, and

., her breast heaving with excite- as most of the work has to be done
with bare hands, great discomfort
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was a favorite name among the long-forgotten food products
of half a century ago) just as it is among the live ones
of to-day. O exceptional quality can explain such
permanent popularity.
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butcher
and his helpers in very cold weather.
in-
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for
killing, but many persons consider this
cruelty and maintain that to withhold
feed on the morning before killing is
sufficient for good results in dressing

practice
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| once a year, should have an outfit of
as
vat and other
{ equipment so that when the right day
, comes he can go to work without wast-
ing time in running to neighbors to
be
farming district who
of
and- if his
help can be secured either in exchange
securing
re-
moval of blood from the carcass will
pay the owner of the hogs, far better greatest importance,
by
making 4 poor job on his own account.
the best results in Lleeding
the hogs, a means of suspending them recently had an opportunity of
hould be
provided unless one is satisfied to have sumer
be
ind un-

A proper temperature of the we uur
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a most important matter,
& person
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care being exercized to avoid making
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water.  The carcass must be lcft to
cool thoroughly before be.ig cut up,
though it must not be allowed to
free ., as pork once frozen never cures

rell after thawing out.

Live Stock and Seil Fertility.

Farmers are being repeate urged
to keep more live stock on their farms,
Many reasons why they ghould do so
are znen, chiefly that stock farm-

Ll]i‘) of the soil. Cer-
are often ipsufficiently
(n',hnu/ed in the discusgion of this
If stock farming-is to be
:, the stock must be of g«
quality, and must be given proper
intelligent v Scrub stoc
did and neve yield the pr
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A test conducted
farms, one a grain farm
uther stock farm, where pur
stock was kept, showed that the
the grain farm was more fertile
n the stock farm. Th y
: to the rotation followed and judici-
ous management by the grain furmer.
The live stock farmer, however
$799 over the five per cent intere
investment, while t n farm-
lacked $380 of even makir ter-
on his investment It
remembered, also, that the sto
er had a larger investment up
to allow These
both good farmers and it w,
rement that ]\-d to the difference
fits. The who n the
greater profits ((v'JI!l afford to invest a
part of same in purch g and
ing to his ~<-1l what requ
maintain fertility and still be
or he could arrange his
such a way that his soil woul nl not be
come improverished.
Good management must go with the
keeping of good stock if profits
to be made aund fertility
tained.—F .C.N. in Conservation
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Experimental Farms Note on the Im-
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