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It was vacant!
She bent her head forward to listen, 

but a horrible silence prevailed.
The woman was a* pallid as a corpse;

look of wildest fear shone^ her j ^rest my8elf m that young person's

ghost or avenging spirit.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
Evening came on. and the earl, who 

had been feeling quite unwell all day, 
made his appearance at dinner time, 
expecting to find the fiamily all to­
gether.

"Where is Tina?" he asked, glancing 
at her chair, as he sat down to the 
table.

“Really, my lord, I have been too 
much engaged in other matter! to In­

stating eyes ; her knees
with

either had she reautea now muon a.. | dauKhter s remark, and told the servant
rj **iTce had< tiercelv who answered it to go to Mademoiselle<* a the girl s arm so nerceiy , — - . ..

sunk beneath her. and moaning 
terror she fell to the earth.

"What have I done?" she groaned, 
ahudderingly.

She had not realised how near to the 
edge of the cliff they had been stand­
ing; she had been so absorbed in her 
own selfish emotions that she forgot 
entirely that the huge rock was just 
upon the brink of a fearful precipice; 
neither had she realised how much an

had thrown
from her. . .

Now she knew, all too late, to what 
lengths her passion could carry her; 
ah'» knew that when she had cast the 
po* girl from her she had lost her 
balawee and fallen over thef cliff.

With an almost superhuman effort 
Lady Holborn dragged herself to the 
margin and looked over.

A giddy blindness seized her for a 
moment, and she could see nothing.

Then, far beneath, there gradually be­
came outlined to her horrified vision a 
•lender form, lying silent and motion­
less; the bright head was thrown back, 
the lovely eyes closed, the beautiful 
face colorless, and the fair hand hang­
ing limp and still by her side.

There was not mar or blemish, that 
•be could distinguish, upon that per­
fectly chiseled countenance; there was 
nothing in the attitude that told of the 
agony of death; she lay like some wood­
land nymph reposing upon a couch of 
emerald, and it was hard to believe 
that she could be dead.

The cliff from which she had fallen 
was a sort of overhanging table or

movements.
The earl frowned. Such remarks were 

getting to be altogether too common, 
and he had about determined to make 
a separate home for himself and Tina, 
at least until she should be married— 
an event which he did not dwell upon 
any more than he could help, as he 
could not bear the thought of being 
parted from her. He rang the bell, 
without deigning any reply to his

Florienz’s room and say that dinner was
ready.

The man soon returned with the In­
formation that the young lady was not 
in her room.

With a look of anxiety on his face the 
earl immediately left the table to insti­
tute inquiries regarding her absence.

No one knew anything about her 
movements during the day save Louis 
Arlesbury, and he, having learned of the 
change in Tina's circumstances from 
his mother, since his encounter with her 
on his way from the station, was In no 
way anxious to have it known that he 
had met her, and he accordingly kept 
silence on the subject.

The house and grounds were thor­
oughly searched for her, the earl grow­
ing more anxious every moment; but, 
of course, every effort was fruitless.

Men with lanterns were then dispatch­
ed in every direction over the estate, 

of I and down by the seashore, and a vigor­
ous hunt was kept up all night long.

All to no purpose, however. The miss­
ing girl was not to be found, nor any 
vestige of her to show them which di-

ig
affair, ana no one would have dreamed 
from her appearance that day and Bight 
she was haunted tiy that dreadful eight 
under the cliff; •wbMv’she marveled. And 
her terror Increased tenfold, when noth­
ing wa» found there.

To satisfy herself that the body of the 
young girl was not lying there still, she 
had ordered her horsea and driven there 
again—had crawled to the edge of the 
precipice, and peered over the rocks be­
low, her very soul quaking with terror 
all the while.

But no; all trace of the girl had dis­
appeared.

“Can wild beasts have devoured her?” 
she asked herself, with a" shudder.

No; there were no wild beasts on the 
Island—nothing more ferocious than deer 
or sheep, who would not harm anything. 
Besides, if anything of the kind had

occurred, the clothing would have re­
mained and been found.

It was a mystery that tortured her 
continually, for she believed It the girl 
had not been killed. If she had come to 
herself, her first act would have been to 
return Immediately to Carlsford, where 
she would have been kindly cared for 
by the earl.

Lady Arlesbury and her daughter ex­
pressed wonder and some anxiety at her 
strange disappearance, yet they were 
both secretly relieved to have her well 
out of their way.'

“ghe has. In all probability, come to 
realize the impropriety of marrying a 
man so far above her socially, and she 
has doubtless run away again. It seems 
to be a favorite way of hers to get out 
of scrapes,” her ladyship said, with an 
ill-concealed sneer.

[Te be Continued.]
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•hell, and so the lovely face and form : rection she had taken on leaving the "ad not come in contact with sharp or j house, and the earl was nearly heart- 
jagged rocks ; there had been nothing 
to break her fall.

But Lady Holborn knew what danger­
ous crags lay just beneath those inno­
cent looking vines; she had played about 
them when a child, and she shuddered 
to think that bo human being could 
fall upon them without becoming a mass 
of broken bones and bruised flesh.

"She is dead, and I have killed her!” 
she moaned, with ashen lips, and wring­
ing her jeweled hands, »s she looked 
down upon that motioriess form and 
felt that she was a murderess—an un­
intentional one. perhaps, but guilty, all 
the same, of the foul deed.

"Oh, I told her 1 would find some 
means of getting her out of his way,"but 
I never dreamed of anything so hor­
rible ae this," she cried, shudderlngly, 
her eyes still fastened, as if fascinated, 
upon the Immovable form below, while 
her senses reeled and an ague seized 
her, as she thought what the future 
would be with that fair, white face for­
ever haunting her.

No one had seen the deed—they had, 
betn alone In that lonely place; she 
could go quietly away, and no one ever 
need know that she had been connected 
In any way with the tragedy; people 
would naturally think that the girl had 
strayed too near, become dizzy and 
fallen.

But she felt that there would be no 
more peace for her; she might succeed 
in hiding the awful truth from every 
eye, but all her life long, and all 
through eternity she must carry this 
dreadful burden on her soul,* and it 
seemed as If her punishment was great­
er than she could bear.

She could not get down to ascertain 
Just where the girl had been so fatally 
Injured, for the cliff was so steep; it 
was five miles around to the road be­
low, and even then it would be impos­
sible to get to her without difficult 
climbing over the rugged Tocks. She 
seemed chained to the spot, and yet she 
knew she must not remain there, or she 
would be discovered and implicated in 
the tragedy; she dare not seek help to 
convey the body back to Carisford, for 
the same reason; she would rather die 
herself than have her son mistrust tha 
dreadful truth.

No, she must go quietly home and let 
events take their course, and it were 
far better, she thought, with a shiver, 
that the girl should be killed outright 
than to live to suffer and be a cripple, 
or to tell her son how far his own 
mother was concerned in the dread 
deed.

Moaning with terror, gasping for 
breath, the half-crazed . woman crept 
back to her carriage, pulled herself with 
difficulty Into It, gathered up the lines, 
and drove av ay to her home, passing 
Carlsford on the way, but hurrying by,

and
broken on her account

He interviewed his daughter and 
granddaughter, sternly demanding if 
they knew anything, or if they had said 
anything unkind that would be likely 
to drive her to any desperate deed; but 
they both solemnly affirmed that they 
knew nothing, and had not exchanged 
a word with her during the entire day.

The earl felt assured that she could 
not have meditated leaving Carisford, 
for, on going to her rooms, he found 
her dress laid out for dinner, some fresh, 
dainty ruffles basted into the neck and 
sleeves, a pretty fichu spread out beside 
it, while some scarlet geraniums, evi­
dently intended for her throat and hair, 
stood in a glass upon her dressing table, 
and nothing was missing from her 
wardrobe.

Louis Arlesbury, without saying any­
thing to anyone, went by himself over 
the path through the woods where he 
had met her, hoping to find some trace 
of her.

He walked the entire distance to 
Castle Demaire, but found nothing to 
attract his attention, save a place In 
the road where Lady Holborn’s horses 
had stood, and, being somewhat uneasy 
at having to stand so long midway upon 
a hill, had disturbed the gravel consid­
erably.

But he did not suppose this had any 
connection With the lost girl, and he 
continued to keep his own counsel. For 
two or three days the search was kept 
up unremittingly, and the earl offered 
large rewards for even the slightest in­
telligence concerning her, but none came 
to him.

In the midst of all this excitement 
Lord Holborn returned, and who can de­
scribe the shock to his fond heart when 
the dreadful news was broken to him?

“Can she have gone away from us of 
her own free will?" the earl asked him, 
with quivering lips, as they sat together 
talking the matter over.

"No!” his lordship said, decidedly. 
“Something that she dropped before my 
departure made me fear that she could 
not stay here and bear the slights and 
scorn which I feared she might be sub­
jected to, and I made her promise that 
she would not go away. My darling 
would not violate her pledge. I—am 
afraid—there has been some foul play.”

By whom or what he suspected he did 
not say.

“Such as what?" the earl demanded, 
in a shaking voice, and with an ashen
face.

"I do not know, but I feel sure that 
she would not go and leave us in sus­
pense of her own accord,” Lord Hol­
born replied, but his heart was nearly 
broken over her loss.

Lady Holborn did not look well, he 
noticed, upon his return, but she was 
perfectly calm, and tried to Bay some

FOR THE COW STABLE.
Here are some rules for the cow- 

stable, which although not new, ire 
none the less important:

1. Thoroughly clean the stable every 
day, and sprinkle the gutters and all 
wet spots on the floor with land plast­
er (gypsum) or road dust.

2. Give each cow a liberal supply of 
dry bedding at all times.

3. Use the card and brush dally on 
each animal. Such attention is as Im­
portant for the cow as for the horse.

4. Feed, water and milk with regu­
larity, always at the same hours and 
in the same order.

6. (a) Before commencing to milk 
brush the udder and flanks carefully, 
and wash the teats if necessary, (b) 
Never milk with wet hands, but use a 
few drops of clean, sweet oil if teats 
are dry and rough, (c) Draw the milk 
as rapidly as possible, but always 
gently, (d) Get all the milk each time 
and then stop. Do not “trip” with 
thumb and finger.

6. Weigh each mess of milk accur­
ately, and record it.

7. Never leave cows out of doors in 
a storm, or when it is so cold that a 
man out with them would be uncom­
fortable.

8. Loud or angry words cannot be 
tolerated, and blows are strictly for­
bidden. Never forget that a cow is a 
mother; everything which approaches 
unkindness—not to say brutality— 
must be scruplously avoided.

9. Keep these commandments, not 
only to the letter, but in their spirit 
also.

SORGHUM AS ENSILAGE.
A writer in the Country Gentleman 

speaks of sorghum for ensilage as fol­
lows: My corn was short, did not fill 
the silo; so the risk was run of ensilag­
ing the sorghum, without full informa­
tion as to what the result would be. 
The result was in every way satisfac­
tory. All of it has now been eaten: there 
was no waste. It was cut into half-inch 
lengths; it settled well, heated well, 
was sweet, and the cows liked it. No 
difference whatever between It and the 
corn ensilage could be noticed. The milk 
was used for butter, and both quantity 
and quality were the same as with 
corn ensilage.

GROWING PROTEIN.
To the dairy farmer the element of 

protein is of the greatest importance. 
Protein is only another name for 
nitrogen, and It Is needed very greatly 
by the dairy cow, In order that she may 
give milk up to her full capacity. It is 
for this reason that we buy protein 
foods, such as linseed meal, gluten 
meal, cotton seed meal, bra-n and pea 
meal. It Is for this reason we find that 
clover is of such great value as a 
feed for cows. So the dairy farmer 
needs a constant and good supply of 
protein as a feed for his cows.

But there Is a second and very im­
portant reason why he needs it. Ha 
must keep up his land. His profit 
largely depends upon the ability of his 
land to produce cow feed in great 
abundance. For this reason, red clover 
Is greatly valued. But red clover has

AND
business activity re­

sult from a healthy con­
dition of the body. If you 
feel listless and enervated 
it is because of disease. 
In nine cases out often 
every disease to which 
humanity is heir is caus- 
e d by a derangement 
of the stomach and bow­
els. If you correct these 
disorders you will rid 
yourself of ailments, 
which, by reason of their 
remoteness from the 
stomach, you had fancied 
to be local. A stomachic 
which is reco gnized as the 
best treatment for dys­
pepsia and indigestion, 
which is receiving splen­
did testimonials and is 
making wonderful cures

HUTCH

become a very fickle crop, because of 
the severe winters and because the 
farmers kill it the first mowing season, 
by letting it form seed before it is cut.

If we wish to keep up our clover 
meadows and prevent our own prac­
tice from killing it, we must cut each 
crop during the season just before the 
seed forms. Farmers wait too long, 
and the seed has already formed in half 
or two-thirds of the crop, when they 
commence to cut. If the plant is kept 
from seeding, nature struggles to fulfill 
her mission, and so sends up another 
growth, which in turn must be cut be­
fore it seeds. This is but simply obey­
ing one of the laws of its plant life. 
Every farmer needs to know more than 
he does about the botany of farm 
plants.

FOR THE HORSE3.
Dip the bridle-bits in water in cold 

weather before putting them In horses' 
mouths. If you doubt the necessity, 
put your tongue to a frosty nail.

Use oil on the wagon in winter. Axle 
grease stiffens in cold weather—be­
comes dry and hard.

Uncheck while standing, and blanket 
In cold weather.

Horses like a kind voice, and are not 
deaf as a rule. Don't yell at them.

Horses get tired and nervous and 
hungry and thirsty. Give them good 
beds to sleep on.

Don’t make the load too heavy.
Sharpen their shoes in icy weather.
Give them always a lunch at noon.

s

CANADIAN CHEESE.
Although returns to Canadian fac- 

torymen, for cheese, during the past 
season show an increase of $1,862,090 
over the previous season, the returns 
for butter show a decease of $2,416,600, 
making a falling off of $544,000 in re­
ceipts for dairy products this season, 
as compared with last. The make of 
cheese in Canada during the past year 
was the largest In the history of the 
country, sales amounting to 2,007,000 
boxes. The amount received by fac- 
torymen for their product also far 
exceeded the returns for any previous 
year, being $16,560,000.

Let

THE POETS.
A Dream of Good Times.

us dream of the good times—the 
good times to be,

When the fair fruit shall bend every 
branch o’ the tree,

And the rivers in music shall sing to 
the sea,

And the world shall be joyous forever!
i

Let us dream of the good times—when 
blithest farewells

Shall be said unto Sorrow in cities and 
dells;

With only the bird-songs—the chime o’ 
the bells

In a world that is joyous forever!
t

Let us dream of the good times, when 
over the wrong,

The white Right shall triumph with 
bright sword and strong;

When the wide world shall echo one 
jubilant song

In the light of the morning forever!
—Frank L. Stanton, in Atlanta Consti­

tution.

The Return of the Canadian Troops 
From South Africa.

The seal set on our nationhood, are these
Strong men returning victors from the 

war;
Up to the battle's very front they bore

Our country’s honor, till with every 
breeze

Fame sang their valor round the seven 
seas.

For us they braved death in the can­
non’s roar,

For us their comrades died, and never 
more

Will see the loved homes ’neath our 
maple trees.

Throw wide thy gates, O Canada, throw 
wide

The portals of thy gratitude; these men
Have roused the God In us. Now cast 

aside
All littleness of aim. With courage 

high
And loftier purpose, to thy tasks again.

And carve thine own illustrious des­
tiny.

—Frederick George Scott.
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Corset Fashion.
••••••

The “N. C. TAILOR-KUT” corset 
with the straight front Is a genuine 
straight front corset.

Long waist, low 
bust, short hips— 
the most fashionable, 
the best figure- 
maker.

Correct in every line, but easy fitting j 
it» u—a wo. zhmb and comfortable. Ask I 

« | for it-see that you get jt.
f TAILOR-KUT* Two qualités, $I;oo, $«.25. 

registered Genuine only with this brand.

NATIONAL CORSET MFC. CO., qoeko and tononto.

WAR on CATS
We are malle
ru o*t powerful
$26 rifle, has a .._____
nickeled, carefully sigh

e made. It is after the£8Wfully finished stock, the Steel
. _ .......... at the

We have a limited number to clear at $9.56 oac 
all

i tested
toy express

securely packed, and charges prepaid, en receipt ef the

If yeu cannot afford te huy 
If you will sell only 3 dozen of our 
10 cent* earh. They are painted in l|
They are marvellous at the price. Send year nan;® and ad drees, and wp 
will send you the portraits. Sell them at 10 sente each, retnflt m th# 
moneyed the above Valuable Pmeumatle Kill» wtu be seal

tely Tree.
The ROYAL ACADEMY PUBLISHING CO. 

Dept. 639 TORONTO, Caa.
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Life Is Too Short.
Life !■ too short for any vain regretting;

Let dead delight bury Its dead, I say.
And let us go upon our way forgetting

The joys and sorrows of each yester­
day.

Between the swift sun’s rising and Its 
setting,

We have no time for useless tears or 
fretting.

Life is too short.
Life is too short for any bitter feeling;
Time Is the best avenger if we wait,
The years speed by and on their wings 

bear healing,
We have no room for anything like 

hate.
This solemn truth the low mounds seem 

revealing.
That thick and fast about our feet are 

stealing;
Life Is too short.

Life Is too short for aught but high
endeavor—

Too short for spite, but long enough 
for love.

And love lives on forever and forever.
It links the worlds that circle on 

above;
’Tis God’s first law, the universe’s lever,
In His vast realm the radiant souls sigh 

never
“Life Is too short.”

” ’ A Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Forever.

Dr. T. Felix Gonranh Oriental Cream
or Magical Beautlfier.

Removes tan 
pimples, freck 
les, moth pat 
ches.rash and 
skin diseases, 
and every 
blemish on 
beauty, and 
defies detec­
tion. It has 
stood the test 
of 53 years and 
Is so harmless 
we taste it to 
be sure It is 
properly made. 
Accept no 

X. counterfeit of
similar name. Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a lady of 
the haut ton (a patient); “As you ladies will 
use them I recommend "Gouraud’s Cream’s a 
the least harmful of all the skin preparations. 

Also Poudre Subtils removes superfluous hair

a

l Wed. llth 
Sept.

without injury to the skin.
FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop., 87 Great Jones 

street. New York.
For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods 

Dealers throughout the U nited States, Canada 
and Europe. zwt

It Isn’t the Thing You Do.
It Isn’t the thing you do, dear.

It’s the thing you leave undone 
That gives you a bit of heartache 

At the setting of the sun. —,
That tender word forgotten,

The letter you did not write.
The flower you did not send, dear.

Are your haunting ghosts tonight. 
The stone you might have lifted 

Out of a brother’s way,
The bit of heartsome counsel 

You were hurried too much to ■ay. 
The loving touch of the hand, dear.

The gentle, winning tone 
Which you had no time or thought Ar 

With trouble enough of your own. 
These little acts of kindness 

So easily out of mind.
These chances to be angels 

Which we poor mortals find.
It Isn’t the thing you do, dear,

It’s the thing you leave undone, 
Whleh gives you a bit of a heartache 

At th* »»Uing of the sun.
—Margaret B. gangster.

“A PERFECT Food for Infants.”—Bast.

StOxer 70 Taut’
Established Reputation.

Food

| PICBILL UNIVERSITY, UlOQtteal
Session 1901-1902.

Matriculation Examinations, preli­
minary to the various Courses of 
Study, will be held at Montreal and 
at local centers on 10th June, and at 
Montreal in September, as under: 
•Faculty of Arts (Men and)

•’Faculty of Applied Science
Faculty of Medicine.............
Faculty ef Law.........................J
Faculty of Comparative Medicine and 

Veterinary Science, Sat., Slat Sept.
• In the FACULTY OF ARTS (Revised 

Curriculum) the courses are open also to 
PARTIAL STUDENTS without Matricu­
lation.

** In the FACULTY OF APPLIED 
SCIENCE the courses In Civil, Mechani­
cal and Mining Engineering, Chemistry 
and Architecture are also open to PAR­
TIAL STUDENTS without Matriculation.

Examinations for FIRST YEAR EN­
TRANCE EXHIBITIONS in the FACUL­
TY OF ARTS, ranging from $80 to $200 
will be held on the llth September at 
Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa, Kingston 
and other centers.

Particulars of examlnatlon.and ooplee 
of the calendars, containing full Infor­
mation, may be obtained on application 
to W. VAUGHAN, Registrar.
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DIRECTORY.

BEST AND CHEAPEST
For INFANTS and INVALIDS.]

44 Vei^r carefully prepared and highly nutrvi 
tious.**—Là-ncet.

41 Equally suitable to Invalids and Old People.*’!
Medical Magazine.

NE A VE S FOOD hasfor some time been used in

The RUSSIAN 
IMPERIAL FAMILY.

“Admirably adapted to the wants ot 
Infante and Young Persons.”

> Sir Charles A Cameron, M.D.

Wholesale Agents In Canada:
THE TORONTO PHARMACAL CCij 

Toronto.
IfznnfzoWawi i JOSIAH R. NEAVK A OOg 

/ordingbridge, England.

Ready Reference Guide of Lon­
don—Banks, Wholesale Deal­
ers and Manufacturers.

Auction Mart, Storage and Moving
PORTER A CO„ ‘phone 1.112.

Banks.
DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVEST­

MENT SOCIETY.
CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.

I Brushes.
THOMAS BRYAN. <1 Dundas street.

Building and Loan Companies.
BIRKBECK LOAN CO., 169 Dundas.

CALVERT’S
20 per cent.

CARBOL8C
SOAP

Cus*es and prevent» Inseot 
and Mosquito bites.

The strongest Çzrtofic Toilet Soap.

F. C. CiLYtRT A to., Muehestsr, Ea*

Dyers and Cleaners.
STO-CKWELL’S, 259 Dundas street

Drygoods.
ROBINSON. LITTLE A CO- 343 Rich,

HOBBS
Hardware.

HARDWARE CO.. 38»

Iron, Brass and Wire Works.
DENNIS WIRE A IRON CO.. King.

Insurance.
NORTHERN LIFE, Hlscox Building,

Lumber Boxes.
LONDON BOX MFG. » 

CO (Limited).
LUMBBH

Tea Importers.
MARSHALL BROS. A CO., 67 Dundaa.

Wholesale Grocers.
A. M. SMITH A CO.. 171 York street. 
ELLIOTT. MARE 4k 00. ttg Risk.


