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of and
j whose de.ails scemed to set ex-
. pense ut defiance, when M. de Ramirou was
: ok

d g ’.' looking flushed and excited.
*You rave heard #h

“Ro_tmﬁr%y,muhmo, He was drowned
in the bay of uﬁlustw days ago.

* And fda?” ;

M. de Ramirgn shook his head.

““Nayg you yourseli knew, madame, that
lbevu& the bail of the English Embassy
last migat, poor chuld, vay as a brl, andal
unconscious of what Fate had prepared for

*]1 must go to her at once,” said Mme.
Aviohi, horridly.  ** You willexcuse me I'm
sare, Moasieur de Ramir.u. She isso young
and she hasso few reai friends.”

Certainly ; of course. tue polite, litt'e
Frenchmaa would excas: madame ; ve had but
iooked in.on higr on his way to other friends.
The pour you:g widow would, guubtless, need
Mime. Avioi’s iriendly as =0om a8
po-sible ; and so M, de Ramiron bowed nim-
self out of the room, while Mme, Avioli
"wiolenily pn:led the bell cord.

“Teil Sebast an to briug up the carriage at
once —let him lose no time !”

Sebastian obeyed promptly, but to Mme,
Avioli it seemed an age .vef re <he was scated
in the ca ridge, driving toward the aboae of
the newily made widow.

-** She will'sur<ly receive me now,” thought
Mme, Avioli. **in such a moment «f su.den
affliction As his, the ciprices of a thought-
Jes- girl will be forgott.n, and she will re-
member t.en I loved her and w s h s friend.”
" Mathilde «dmitted her w:th swollen eyes
and &Zerchiei’ to her face.

- *Was ig, shen, madame? Sheh2d learned
of the great, tie incompara le loss whic:
bad” befallen them. Yes, Mme. Ue amere
was guite a.on , and -so still; of a sti Iness
vﬂugmde her, Matailde, trembe. She did
ot weep. Shesatand looked straight betore
“ber. Mathilde had sern marb e figures hike

¥ Prf, oung mada. e. Nobody could
&wu’!‘{hﬂld she take in the Countess’
cara

Mime. Avioli khook her head.
- “Iwilluot eud m myecard. I will goto
Der at ouve. No, Math.iue, do not anuou. ce

tting in a wh.te wia

per, fook: g int thé coral shiue of the fire,

0: e cheek lea. ing on her hand, and ber ouse

“eur s, un -ontined by any band or fillet, hang-

if:‘g in jet black nngs rou.d her asuen-pale
23 .

Mume. Avioli cime close to her side before
the newly nad w.dow was conscious of her
L;::’ in the room. S
e " she said, *‘my ., poor g

lda-r coiled as ii the (;‘ouwm suft voice
had been the hiss of a serp-nt. ~She rose to
her feet at - nc .,

<**Youu her-!” she said, in. cold, bitter
accents. * Who dared admit you? Have
jou no respees, tueu, for the sanctity of
death ?”

¢ 1 have come to console you, Ida,” began
the Countess, faltering. . **1—"

- “JIwill-have none of your consoiation,”
said Ida, resolutely. *‘Your very presence
here is an insuls !”

% Bat, a—"

** Do not call me by that name again. I
am * [da’ouly to my titend . Madame Av.oli,
will you leave 1he ruom, or shall I rng for
Actiile to show you to the door ?”

Madaue Avioli stood, her colour changing
from red to white, in the muddle of the

. *Yon will not let me comfort you, Ida?
You will no: let me sympathize with you in
the loss you have susia.ned *”’

*Your sy mpathy would be wo-se than the
most utzer soalude,” retarned lia, seeming
1o freeze iuto marble, as she stood there, un-
réhm.iqg'nd haugnty. -

** Ida,” buest-out Mme, Avioli, with clasp-
ed bands *‘he trusted in meyshe who is gone !
Is that no testimony 1n wy iavour ?”

“*No,” I a retsarned, unbeedingty. *‘He

did not know you.  1do!”

*‘How' do you mean ‘know me’? Ida.
= 2l to

Tho e wo.ds are quite in
me.”

tbd.. ppen? Have you learned

“ Then, my dear, you will plﬂupn—uﬂ
to gratify m’by jmzhm Monsieur &’ Ancour
and mysell of a journey—a ser es “of travel,

I may perhaps call it, whichwe ‘pron
almelzn to take, -Weare ddnm':
are quiet—we travel to rest, to recreate our-
selves, We nhalllbe gone oue year—two
!.‘li—whﬂ nger, wh” short h r, &8
the takes us, We shall visit Rome,
3 d, the Holy Land—the.
wherever our inclinaticns Mu’m“
be mo set programme, no given ¢ to go or
come. Your ociety, my dear. would give
us something of youth, of brightness, which
God has ~denied us, when he gave us no
cbml And yon—-iltf wil} not n:d &:h.“.m
for you, I assure mys-If. \
o e e
¢ Yes,” sal musingly, ** it was very
-kind of Jou to thivk of me, Madame
d,A'Hm"'llttm. child d’n.ldd
“Howis i my _chil :
the plamp old Coungess, evidently exhi ar-

Bien ” ejacul
will then set forth early inm the week—and I
go todelight my hustand with the assurance
t at oar jourpey is to be enlivened with your
})reuuce and companionshi You are like a
avourite child to my busband, Ida; he will
be glad to hear what I have to tell.”

And Mme. la'Comtesse d’Ancour went
glectully away, unconscious of the. scornful
gaze of derision with which An istase regarded
her as she nulocked the door to lct her out.

** It will ve the best plan,” thought lda,
when she was left alone. ** | could not have
remained in Paris by myself, and somehow I
can.ot go ‘back to Deepdale just y t, and
answer all their questions, and darken the
suns.ine of their peaceful home witu my
blaci garments, and the’ horrible conscious-
neas of the secret which I can tell to uo one,
Some day, perhaps. I my ¢o back, butnot
now, ‘In the m antime—" And she d:ew
the inlaid satinwood deski which had been
Reginald’s giit 10 her, and wrote a long,
loving, coni dential letter to Eleancr Gresi-
am, in which she told her of her wi.iowhood,
aud her resolve to the next year or wo
m travelling with her friends, M. le Comte
d’Ancou and hi= wife, closing with many ex-
pressions of affection toward all the quiet
household in the Connecticut Valiey.
*There,” she thought, wiih a sigh, lighting
a sceuted wax taper to seal the epistle with
its heavy splash of blick wax, “that is
done. How they wiil all wonuer when they
see the deep black border round th- enve ope.
1 should not be surprised,” she added bitterly
to uerself, **ii they mourned for poor Rex
quite as deeply and sincerelvas I do? I.ave
myself sometimes, when 1 think how cold and
imjassive I am ; but how cam 1 helpit. I
vever should have becume his wiie ; for every
day that I live I am mo ¢ deeply convinced
of the tact that I did not really love him
— ", poor Liex !”

Nearly » weck had passed, when one day,
a- Mathilde was bu ied 1o packing her mis-
tress’ mouruing habiditheuts iu the hug:
travelling trunks which were ranced iu t
dressing-room, An.stase cailed in a shrill
1oue to her ; g

W '5. ..':g 1o ;

it ; : o
TP i ready,” called

“ buc I have the laces all spread
fioor’ Achille will bring itap”

Mrs. Delamere was sitting in _her drawing-
room, & book im her hand, and little Bijon
sieeping 1o her la), whea the door swung
noiselessly open on its hinges, and 4he little
tray of cnocolate. with its silver. pot and
painted cup of rare old travsparent china,
was brongi ¢ in.

* bup it on the table, Achille,” she said,
without .ooking up.

The tray was deposited on the little ronnd
stand, dra with an embroidered cloth,
which stood near her,and stiil the man stoud
beside it, as if awaitiog further orviers.

**1 want nothing more,” she said, 'looking
ap, *‘and 52

It was Giuseppe. instead of Achille, who
had brought 1n her cup .of cho uiate, and
now stood bowing obsequioun ly before her.

“Madame wil pardon me—but I was
comiug up, and the raithiul Achille, learnin
that 1 had business with midame, al ow
me the p.easure of carrying the tray ofg
chocola e.”” 2

1da I an d back in her chair, and closed
her eyes wi h an expression of Tesiznation.
The man was obnoxiuus to her, but he must
be to erated.

* We 1, Gioseppe, what isat ?”

‘I have not vet condul-d with madame in
her great, her ir eyars le loss,”

* Was that what you wanted to say?”

““Not entirely, madaime, I have learned
that madame con’emplates going abroad ?”

““You have heard aright.”

“* For an indefinite period of time?”

s ipg_ »

““And—d11! madame bethink herself of the
poor Giugeppe "’ :

*“I was compelled to think of you, Gin-

v

% Madame Avioli, your is dis-
- tastefal tv me. Your E:.Ez sympatihy
insuit. Frow this moment I will

eak 10 yon agamn. Leave the room,

) lz - own -or:ov!.ﬂ In that

‘H&EWs shock of her widow-

i, Now, repe.ded and driven away, she
ould but weep aud wonder.

“jfis & sirange e.i;ma,” she pondered :

A day 13 wil be unraveled. At

cau do no more.”

- we.ks Ida's bereavement

day she resclved to

but aay aturday

sue had not per.ormea tne

consolation—now, at

be compeiled to tell

of Soeir se, mutua: agree-
3 #M%‘:‘:{ﬂemmo{

i .lh.m. ‘pno «ne would uow
;i %ﬁn expll:'luonofwbn wuuld be so

- dificdlt to exp.am away. The shock had

‘been sharpaud cnddenat first; yes Ida con.d

zﬂs ieel it arelief, now that she was lcit

free and unfettered, still under the age ot

Bcveuteen. 3, 5

: ; ” she thonght—**so strange
L. Most

: ing pe
#® with me. Ibave lived out my

._.. nvt yet seventeen. E&

1 have anotber pian %o pr
‘*Ano: fier jlan,’

ppe * said ‘lda, with a lauguid light of
scorn in her eves, **a though you are nota
pleasant subject of reflecton. 1 have left
orders with my bankers to credit you
t0 any reasonable sum-—mind, Giaseppe,
reasonable—for whick you might draw upon

them.”
*‘M dameis all kindness,” said the Italian,
epr ~his shoulders, as if quite borne
P Do g ty. *Bat

*1f madame will' pot be angry.” The
man seemen, in his quick, ‘wily motions, to
depr cate her wrath. ** Maiamre will need
the services of a conrier—one who 1s ex-
pefi nced, active, aud devoted to madame’s
comfort. Beboldl m me he man !’

He laid his hand on his breast, witha low

W

Bat there was very little encouragement
for him in Ida’s contract d bruws,

“ I have a r-ady Achille,”

“ Pouf!” Giojespe made a little sound as
if he 'wre blowing away a tnistiedown,
“Achille is well. in his way, bat he has
never been outside of Paris, e has no ex-
pe'i nce—no versatility. ' Achille :X:ukl but
one language, his native French. for me,
I am a co-mopolitan, It will be for ma-
dame’s best iuterests to allow me to accom-
pauy ‘her as courier.”

Ida’s heart sonk within her at the idea of
this man’s dogging her, like a shadow, every-
w

“*3insenpe,” she said irritably, “I do

-1 not wart vou.” ;

‘ Madame will never persiss in such cruel-

'_ty," said the Italian, smirkingly.

“Apd I will ot take you in my smite,”
she added, in a t.ne of resolution.

‘“But 1 ok yon, madame”’—Ginseppe ad-
vanced close to her on tiptoe, and lowered
his voice t0 an accent that was almost a
whisper—** the world is div.ded int) Iriends

writing | or enemies. Oue who is with yon consta: tly,

‘actions are subject 10 your scrutiny,
dev % d to vour we fare—think, ma-
is it not afer?”

sudden

Until  this

down sl

moment she had never doubted herself.
CHAPTER XXVIIL
. BEKCHCLIFF. 5

and transformation in seven years; but, when

they are closed over, 1t is bus the of a
volume turned and en. So -them
be, as 1ar as Ida ‘s life is con-

1t was sunset at Deepdale Rectory once
more, and the murmurs ot the Counecticut
River were filling the air with music as of
old. The honeysuckle on the porch, now
covered with spicy sprays of blos:oms, was,
perhaps, a little denser in ite green, moving
drapery, The applé-trees at the back door
had grovn older, and more gnarled and
spreading, while the lame pup y that hal
been tue foswred darling of little 1da Chal-
on.r’s girth od bad grown to a belhgereut-
looking dog with the least p«rceptible hobble
in nis d.gonitiid gait, and was now sunniog
himse:f on the do: r-mat, reflectively snapping
at the flies as he iay extended at full length.

Otherwise, the Rectory seemed but little
changed; nor had Mr, and Mrs. Gresham, en-
joying the cooler air that accompamed the
June sunset, upon the porch, aitered greatly
in the years that had ela since Rex
Delamere and the g.ddv, beautiful child of
their adoption electritied them with their
stolen marriage, The good clergyman had
looked olu at thirty-tive; at fosty-eight, -ge
seemed 10 have acquired no wmore marked
advantage over him, while Mrs. Gresham,
p-ump and fair-faced . as ever, had actaally
apj} eared to yrow younger.

r. Gresham took no more pupils now.
Eleanor was happily married to Geofirey
Moreland, who had completeiy forgotten that
be had been m dly in love with the black-
ey+d | ttle playmate of his youth.  Monty
was in business iz a neighboarin. town, and
James and Angie were the only olive-
branc. es le't a1 the paternal hea:thstone,

Ina moder tes rvof way, Mr Gresham
was independentnow, His tastes, and those
of his ramily, were inexpensive and frugal,
and he could afford to live at his case,

The rector Lad been r ading, while his
wiie sat knitting silentiy by his side, Pre-
seutly Le do.es the book, and, taking off
his spectacies, deposited them, slowly, in
their case, anid put the case into its place in

ot

? RS T P

“Yes,” said Mrs. Gresham, mechanically
glancing at the of the shadows on the
door-yard grass, * 1 should think it was.”

“* I don’t quite realize all this as " yet, Se-
lina,” said the rector. **1 daresay I shall in
time. It seems so strange, you know, when
one comes to think of it, that Ida is coming®
ba kagun, Wby, it’s nearly eight years
since we have seen the child !”

* Nearly.” assented his wife.

“ Sael be chauged, of coure ™

** Uh, certainly, she’ll be chafiged ! Bet
me seé—sue can't be far from twenty-four
years old ni'w ; she was cousiderab.y young-
er tuan - ur Eleanor, you kiow.”

“ It was a ou:ious treas oi hers, the buy-
ing o. the old Beechcliff est.te, up the river,”
went on the Reverend Mr., Gresham, *‘and

et there’s somethi g tonching in the idea of
e W.nting to be near us ajain.© lda was
always an atf«ctir nate litt.e creature.”

‘It is not ev ryone who can afford to in-
dulgein su h :?tuli'c freaks,” said Mrs,
Gres am, who had : ot yet forgotten her wa
of louking. tthe common-seuse asp: ct of af-
fair . ** Forty thonsand. dollars ! and th
tell me she bas spent at least nalf as
more.in fitting it up aud furnishing is!”

¢ and not to usan:il just as she was
coming totake possession for the summer,
t00,” a ded Mr, Gresbam, smiling, us he
slowly patted the lame dog's a-nds **She
w nted to surprise us : well, well, she’s had
her wish. LEverybody was wondering who
bad bought the M{dm‘ place;, and the,
wonder.d more amd more. when tue lanad-
s.ape vardeners, and tbe sich.tects, and the
upholsterers - warmed over it. 1 remember
asking Squire Denbolin about it, and he told
me it been bought by a ludv fromabroad ;
dear me, I never unce amed of its being
our lda.”

** 1 sappose she will live in the city dur-
ing the w.nter months,” said Mrs. Gresham.

* Most probably,” said the rector.

‘““Hosh ! didn's I bear the children’s
voiges? Yes, here comes Augie, now !”

Angeline Gresha, a tall girl of near seven-
teen, had not grown intJ any special beanty
in the seven years that have elapsed since
our readers parted from her ;- but she
was a fair, fresh-faced blonde, with a profu.

sion of flaxen :
iy
reminded one fa

confidivg thing. Jamie, her companion, was
a stalwart young slip of eighteen or ninetien,
just prepar.d for co lege; fo: it had been the
one ambition of Mr, Gresham to see his
youiigest son a clergyman, like himself,

¢ * Mamma.” cried Angie, breathlessly, as of
old, ‘*1tis the prettiest place 1"

‘* How. does it ha that you are so
early ¥ in r. Gresbam. *'It is
hardly ten minntes mmnce I heard the whistle
of the down train; and, pedestr an
though are, you could hardly have
walked the distance in ten minutes !”

“ We did not, sir,” said Jamie, * Sdhire
Denholm’s lnmber waggon was coming this
way, and they’ brought us as far as the bars-
of tue squire’s pasture field. ®

““ But abont_Beech¢litf " questioned Mrs,
Greham. “J want to hear about Ida’s
home.”

**Oh, mamma, I never can tell you about
it!” cried ZAnge, tniowing berself on the

step at her mother’s fet. “*It is the
grand-st . Id stone mansion, with a row of
white marble co umns in irons, like the pic-
tare of the Parthenon ; and ' such a tlight of
marble steps, with vases of lowers tal er than
Jm;..bi u:aoir foot. And ah; mamma, don’t
ou think, tvere was an open carriage, with
{lu velvet cushious, met us at the depot ;
and a driver with a black velvet band round
his hat, and he said the housckeeper had sent
him to meet the train, and Jamie and I drove
up the avenue as fine as yon please !”

YW hich comes first—the marble columas
or th- biue velvet cushions?” said Mr. Gres-
ham, with a puzzled 1ace. ** You are 4 little

*| disvonnected iu your stary, my d:u-'

help  it, papa ngie, laugh-
, %f‘?hi,._.WMu _happen
reare more rooms in it than

i3 e

" great, suft gyes, like a gazelle’s, Aud there

‘Mr. Gres- | gare<

of forget- mfoﬁ.%y 3 ‘*Mm -

op,” sad ‘Mra. Greshain, evi- |

to ruin’ ever since Old Commodore
died, and n_w it bas been trans ormed
wto ‘a perfect Eden by Ids Chaoner’s

nun?.” 3

*“Yes,” sard Mr. Gresham, quietly; “and,
my -;n.”wom enjoy.ng it as muoh as she
can d.

*“I'don't know about that,” said Jamie,
doubt.uily. A

‘ And"—went- on Angie, feverishly
anxious to get the floor again—‘‘there’s a
long glass grapery, with gu%u pearly nipe
now—great cinsters of white Frontignacs and
black namburgs: and the flowers—oh! they
are scattered wherever you look! 1 saw the

uec-lawn, as smooth as ‘a tloor covered
with green velvet, and Jamie said there was
a bilhard-room up stairs. T w.sh yoa could
see Ida’s own ruoms, mainma—three o1 them..
How doyou suppose she occupies three rooms
at once? That's what I asked Mrs. Hyde,
and she told me they were bedroom, sitiing-
room nd dressing-room.”

“Mrs. Hide thought Argie pever would
leave off asking questions,” laughed Jamie,
good-humoured.y.

“I'm sure she thought me an ignorant
little country girl: but, mamma, that’s just
what [ am,” admitted Angie, trank y

* But you haven’c told us yet when Ida is
comirg to whabts this fairy realm of your de-
scription,” said Mrs. Gresham,

“Mis. Hyde don’t know herself. Notup-
ti' a week, she says, in any event. But the
hou-e 15 all reauy.”

**There are some very fine horses in the
stables, sir,” said Jamie. *“*Une Arabian
saddie-horse, for lda’s own use, was brought
from Dl;nn’s” - o =

*“ Do you suppose, my ‘son, he will carry
her l.nly s.fer . an your old :ldcg Nke:lngu
jous along with you?” pleasantly as »
Gresham, detecting the teuder accens of dis-
contént in his son’s voice,’

** Ot ‘coursehe wou’t,” said Angie, d cid-
ed.. *~But he is sucha pretty creatare, with

are nine dierent sorts &m—huh

cient. of litule.
said J::%ly.- S5

** Jami ,” cried. Angie; turning.round, her
fair cheek dye ped, * as if I dida's know lda
better th.n thag!”

“ Yoo have not seen her.for seven years ! ”

“If iv were seveutcen ;yems it womdn't
make any diierence in lda !

‘““Apge is right,” smd. Mr. Gresham.
“ Come, J. mie, & left the camlifiower plauts
for you to water—it’s tiwe they were attend-

ed to !”

Canhifiower plants!  Jamie Gresham
thought = of the. gentlemaply gardener at
cheliff, with his three uuderli. gs, with a
mental sigh ; but he was a brave { llow, and
he went whistung off to draw the water 1or
the thirsty piante.

*You are to 70 to-morrow, mamma,” said
Angie, puiling the dog’s b :. tlapping ears,
“youand paya. Mrs. Hyde says the car-
riage will be at the t n v'clock ¢ ain, and she
particu.arly wishes you to see to the arrange-
menta she bas made about the honse.”

** Mrs, Hyde is no doubi a very sensible
woman,” said Mrs, Gresham, rather grasitied
at being 'thus personally a w. 1
should iike to go very much. 5

ot Pwu."uigodngio. ** what do yon say?”

“That generally 1 don’t care much for
these graud houses, dauuhiter,” auswered the
clervyman, plicidly, * bat that I hive con-
siderable nteres 1n the gilded whic 18
to belung to my litue bird, 1da. Yes, Selina,
we will go 1" .

The rector of Deepdale was as much
pleased, in'his quiet way, with the new ar-
rangemen s at Beec.iclid as his enthusiast.c
young daughter had been.

It was not only 'a majestic old mansion,
overlooking the blue, screne windings of the
Counecticut river,” but 1t was a domain en-

crested and - gorgeous,’ ‘was spreaaing his
Argus-eyed urain on the marble balustrade
of the wall that rap .n ir-ns of the poruce
steps, and a cluster of white ma: sea-
nymghe, standing wi h ‘clasped arms in the
centre of the g.cen lawn, were merely hid-
den by the spray-like twinkle oi the diumond

‘ops which fell in musical faiu from the in-
v chalices held high above their he ds,
into a shallow marble bdsit, who e rim was
hidden by the glos’y leaves and purple
blossoms—clusters of the 'tropical-lovking
b eath.’ SR

*There is & use in the'beautiful,” hesaid,
looking mildly around on thé scene of sylvan
beauty, *‘Yes. yes;, Jamie'was right when
he thonght mouey could"scevnplish marvels.
A d that stri g woich I caw just
see through the topsof:the: trees down by
the river dge, 1 suppoee be: to the boat-
nouse. * There is something Veneuan about
that, my dear!”

“Yes, to be sure,” said Mra. m,
not thinking of the awning, but inteut on
the purple ms of the hydrangeas which
she was wmmu. ‘mentaly, toa stuoted
specimen she had «t home in a green painied
tub, which' had ovce held butter. “1 am
sure nobedy uli ,l_lkodmoﬁ “n wit:iu
hyd thau I bave done with mine, but
13*‘::3.&1&'&!&1‘“ gy :

*Su » we go 1hand inspect the library,
my dag‘e'!:dd ‘&rﬁlq-h-. “Ida used
8.te %hs!lt oy that & weil

Bt to oate

tit

i

1

.

‘Sufew svn Chse arvhed. doorud stopped bck
gy o :

s :

“ A very polite person,” .thonght the
clergyman, a little une.sily, as hﬁn-r'::
his & . ‘““but a most disagreeable
face, if one were § judge 80 ely by externals,
A sort of major-dome, I sappose; no donuis
a useful appendage to such a large establish-
ment as this, but I can’t say I admire Ida’s
tasie in servaunts.”

Squire Denholm’s lumber waggon did not
happen to be at the depot this time, and sa
the Reverend Mr. Gresham agd his wiie had
-to walk the wesry distance between Deep-
dal- station and the nehz; consequently
it was vearly dusk before they reached their
quiet little home, :

*‘Angie has got y.” said Mrs. Gresh-
am, as, at the foot of the en, sue looked
up and saw the uncertaiu ghmmer of a white
dress 1n the do rway beémde Augre's pivk cam-
bric.  **I dare say Minnie Waller has come
to pass the eveming with her.”

**Yes,” swd the rector, *“but it is too
damp for them now. The evening air Llows
coul. Children,” be cried, raisiug his voice
toreach their ears, **if is getting too iate to
sit out there.”

*“Only five minutes longer, Mr. Gresham,”
pleaded a soft voice in the well-known for-
muls of answer so familiar years ago.

Th - recior came to a dead standstill, and
fumbled nervously for his e case.
Mrs, Gresham gave a listle shrick, sad
sprung forward.

** Father, don’t you know the voice?—it’s
our Ida !”

Aud the next instant, before the gpod
cl rgvman knew whether he was awake or
dreaming, the clingiug arms were around his
neck as of oid, .

“Yes,” smid Mr. Gresham, trying to
swallow the lump that would keep rising in
his throat, *“It's our Ida. I chould know
that squeeze round my throat anywhere.
God bless you, chid! and God ‘be thanked
for bring ng you safe back to us!”

% And tnen the rector wiped his eyes, thank-
ful tor the friendly dusk ¢: at hid hisfeatures,

““Let us have, the candles lighted,” -ad

- gong to Beechcliff
said Ida, when she bad been
questioned, and hugged over and over lrn.
“Lan gong toseep upsiairs, in the
bedroom with Angie ; it will seem like old
times again.” 3

Old times ! As if they could ever return
in sheir firss freshuess,

To be continued.

WOMAN’S KINGDOM.

Mand Muller's Rake.
Maud Muller worked at raki; A
And cleared her forty cents a H

Her clothes were coarse.but her health was
And so she worked in the sweet sunshine. i

Singing as glad as a bird in May,

= Bn.rt:n :lhn’ the hu—lonxzny.

She often glanced at the far off town, -
And wo if eggs were up or down,
And the sweet song died of a strange disecase,
Leuvlnzu-pnnnwrg taste of cheese, g
And an appetite and a nameless ache

For soda water and ginger cake,

The judge rode slowly into view,
Stopped his horse in the shade and drew

His fine cut, while the blushing Mand
Marvelled much at the kind he * chawed.”

He was * dry as a fish,” he said with a wink
And kinda t.honghnln&n(oodnumarmk
Would brace him up, s0 the cup was filled ,
Wlmmemw&ommmw
And she gave lthlmwlthnuhro'n%l.hqnd‘:
“Th:nks'l"‘uxdzhejndgom‘m land.

“ A thousand thanks, ior u sweeter draught
!‘:)m a fairer hand”—but then he huﬂ

1 stood in the -day,
e raked (e Judgs lnend ol tay
R
Fashion Notes. :

Gloves remain very long wristed.

Raglans for travelling have Japanese sleeves
with dolman backs. -

The empire puff worn _at the bottom of the
skirt has been reyived in Parw, ™.

sulte.

it aloeves of lace or e :

ow this it forms pamers that sweep away
to each side, drape the hips, and meet in a

Tue ve-tal robe of white nuna’ veiling is a
novel princesse dress with snoulder pleats
that are girdled aronnd the waist and spread
out in curves from the hips to the foot. The
beltiloldarknlmtl:numdwswhiu
silver buckle, ¥

Ruching is again worn inside the neck band
of dress, and is now edged with the fin st of
lace, either flat Valenciennes;-Oriental, or
Pompadour. The ruche often trims she edge
of front of waist a finger’s length,

The most fashionble of the white. toilets
wurn this summer, instead of being relieved
by the usnal colour of rose-colours, blue or

will be enliveaed by the newer

Faus of tinted ostrich feathers, mounted on
tor oise shell, are still the height of style’dor
in shape, and

usually bave s brilliaatly plamaged bird, or a

cluster of lilies

Hi
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Mry. Greham ; :u-i then we can look at

v.r‘ in v?;r;."‘n." no paav el ;
,‘.qufb-hhnﬂr ‘
and

d mied, but uow ac
| ledged by the bess thin<ers. **That the

oy
4 Dr. M

or roses set 1o the centre of the

il

i

e et e
. Storyof a “Pe | " Corresp
A funny is told of a lady who was
foqlishvmmmw.“ 5 "ma
paper, which gtited thata young man

employ ! means
of becowing iar with his handwriting.
Finally, after a yood d.al of gush, a meeting
was agr ed upon between $he p.r, aud the
lady was somewhat surprised when she ar-
r ved at the place appointed to see her brother,
o his buttonhole the flower which
was decided apon gs the means of identifica-
tion. _Th-y both ackoowledged their folly
by indalging in & hearty lau h, and went
home ¢ gether, fully resoived to have noth ng
fursher to do with these traps to catch the
unwary, which are called ** personais.”
% e ——

What & Pretty Little Hand Did.
Some y«mng‘ ladies are very expert with'
type-writers. The Railway Exposition closed
yesterday, and it is now in oruer to teli the
following story in point-of ‘he prot'g blonile
youug lady whese taper fingers played a type-
writ-r on exhibition there. Two youtis in
swell attire stopped before her booth one day
during the exposition, and one of them asked
for & sample of type-writing. Quickly her
fin_ers flew over the keys, and a slip 0o aver
iuscribed, ** This is & sample of Sv-and-So’s
type-writer,” was handed to the youtn.
** Pretty 1ttle hand, isn’t it?” murmurcd his
compamon. The girl coloured, but devoted
berseli to p'aying on the maczline. ** Pretty
little hand, ’ repeated the yonog man, pull-
ing his mou-tache and trying to luok captiva-
ting. Toen the girl looked up: *“‘sShould
ou like some type-writing ?” she asked shyly.
he young man took the paper gratefully, a
swe t and tender smile of triumph adorming
his lips. 'Bat the smiia faied, and a sick-
luvoking creature sneaked away from ‘the con-
quéring pre e ce.. The paper she gave read :

** This is a sample of the Chicago dude.”

FE SRR
The Rustle of the Petticoat, *

What is the reason that women’ presence
and contact have a charm, subuuing intinence,
or magnetic power over the souls of men?
A finely-orzanized man with his eyes shut
} can feel the difference between the presenc

of a male an« _female. The male nvades bi

pal w7 aa:a as the Greeks

‘ﬁn_t“oluwl,jum“;k comes
‘ Rit.ou teaches that » wo

f‘

a spiritual sex as well as a corporeal sex,”
this is ** one of the sublimest facts in bu
natare.” ' Here, theu, a:e three keys w
\ ought 10 uniock the m.
something external to ©

ry. Bat there

mnm of

eis
and
a
ich
is
wo-
man’s soul. It is her dress, made on the

curved live, and thus contra distiuguished
from that of man’s made on the s t iine.
Curves bave the prop rty of rustling, and as
womien impart toeir vitality to eve:iything,
toey wear more qu-ckly tha: do memk- and as
tueir natare 1s more strongly 1mbued with
the b.rmon.es, it s not wo: deriul that there
is music in the rusile of the pesiicoat,

AR i
The Duty of Dres-~ing Well,

Do not didain dress and the little niceties
of the toiiet; you may be a very cle. er woman
~—perhaps even inteilectual ; bat tor ali that
you cannot atford %o e careless in these mat-
ters. No womau with any sense of self-re-
rﬁ 'shonld allow herself 0 sink mto a

wdy ; but whatever be h-or trals, vexa-
t.ons, and disappointments, she should dre-s
as wel: as her po ition will allow. Do not
i ine th t wearea 1voe ting extravagauce;
on the contrary, sumpiicity 8 our motto,
which, if united to good taste, will be found
more effective in the eyes of husband,
father, br ther, or lover than the wmost
costly attire  which the milliner's art
can invent. A simple bow in the bair may
look qui e as cognettish and fascinating us a
diamond aigrette ; aud a cotton - dress, if
fresh and prettiiy made, may be as becoming
s 8i k ; indeed, we have viten seen a cotton
eclipse a silkk. We mentiou. this to illustrate
the fact that riches are litule compared to
taste, and that every woman may dress well
it she choses—that, in facs, it is her duty to.
herself and those around her to dre-s as well
‘as her position will allow. Those who ..c.nse.
us who write of the fashions,and you who
read, of irivolity and triviali y, f rget thas
it is just as easy to diess weil as it is o d ess

3 { bad/y, and that to dress out of fashion re.
| Swmall mantelets of cloth are newer than
jackets with tailor-made TR

quire~ as muen expenditure of thougus and
care as to dress in it. 3

1 When and Whem to Marry,

) the age when people should marry,
nhom‘n my opinwn, & .ys Rev,’
e, be 20 or 22, and the gentle-
man five years hﬂ;umrﬂ . hPoor men caul b,
marry extravagant g.rls, who expect as good
& home »8 their parents were only ab.e to
acquire after many years’ toil. The dece:t
practised oun both sides is very griat, The
ugly suit r gets a tailor to hide his deficien-
cies ; the unsightly waiden cails in the aid of
ber rouge-p.t millwer. Until recemsiy
marriaye brokerage was carried on in Fiance,
We Americans are guilty of the same thing in
another way, M sell uaughters to the
hi hest bidders, nd cauvhters seil them-
selves for go d to men old enough to be their
‘wraadfathers. Such womeu would no

they would ‘- couvicts, from the
teutiary. There is no

e L

] meu have ad
NEwi S S Soha & Wil Sb che oo
necessary, cook a meal, make a d

ke:p a bouse in order. Accom

are good, but 'a tired hu band would
prefer a good square meal. All matches
mnbt:xhnhnby seltish motives are
hd.’fd. w_jmvho n';lry for position or
"wialth are just as guilty as those who sell
ir virtae for a given sum. ) i

| i.vestizatiou the

pers
called it, and the ide. of a mascuiine human

" ¥

3 roicuADg;na :

Iy Acenunted for, and Some Ne-
that Prodace Painful Kesulte

3 10g synopsis of a lectare deliver.
. Horuce R. Hamilton before the
vty Fii v BT

ns 80 muc| 17
i8Rt $hst it can be read with botu iuters
There is probably no rubject of mod s
times that b s cansed, and is causing, greater
attention thaa the: rigin of tornadoes, Sei-
entists have studied 1t for the benefit of
bumanity ; men have investigated it for the
we fare o’ $heir fam.li 5. It bas been a vexed
subject long considered, and through all this
clone has swept across
the land, stion 10 8c.- nei~ts as
well as 10 the innocent cweilers iu its track.
One thing, however, is certasin; the
cause  of the cyclone must be sought
far away from the whirling body of
wind i Jts results are 1; itz cause
maust also be powerfal.  Let ws thereore
congsider a few facts, F.rst, the appearauce
of 8 cyclone is invariably preceded by dark
spots apon the face of the sun. There spots,
indicating a disturbed condition of the solar
regions, necessarily atiect the atmospnere of
our earth. An mnusual ge:.eration of h-at in
une part of the atmospuere is certain to cause
& pertial vacoum  in another i Awr
mu-t rash ia to fill $:18 vacul Hence the
disturbances—hence the cycion-. This theory
finds «dditional con rmatiou in the fact hat
tor..adoes come during the day and potas
might. The dark spots upon the eurfuce of
the sun, wh te er t mybe.mtoﬁn
g atmospuere e
o<t certain shat the ex-

it re. ble 108e * the m:
effect of the sun upon vegetation Life in
general shall bolrﬂun upon the atmos-
itself throngh “which “its rays come?
cause is remote, but the effect is here.

After describing sowe of the terrble effects
of the cyc one, tne sp. aker went on to say :—

This rale finds its application in nearly
every department of life. An operator s 1
San Francisc —the ehick of the instroment
man puated by bis tingers, in New York.
The Pr sident makes a siigat stroke of the
pen in his study at the White House, and the
whole nat.on is a ouscd by the acs. An an-
easine-s and disgust witn everything in life,
commonly calied home-sickness, is felt by
many people, when the cause is to be found
in the distaut home thousands of miles away.
An uncertain pain may be felt in the head.
It 1s repeated in other parts of the body. The
appetite d parts and all energy is gone. is
the cause ne essarily to be found iu the head ?
The next day the teeling increases. There
are added symptoms. They continue and
become more aggravated. The shght pain
in the head inereases to agonies. The nauses
bec mes ch onie, The heurt grows irreguiar,
and the breathing uncer:ain. All these etfects
have a detinite ‘can-e; and, after years of
deep experience upon 'his subject, I do not
h sitate to ssy that this cause is to be fou .d
in some derangemevt of the ki neys or
hiver far away trom that portion of the b dy
in which hese effects appear. But one
wnay say, I have no pain whatever in m  kid-
peys or liver. Very true. Ne ther have we
any evidence that there is a tornado,on the
suriace of the sun ; but it is none tue | ss
cerain that the ¢ ruado is here, and it is
none the less certain that these great or-
ga 8 of the body are the cause of the
troublé, altivugh there may be no pain in
their vicinity.

I guow whereof I speak, for I have pzssed
through™ this very experience myseif.
Nearly ten years ago I was the picture
of health, weizching more than 200
pounds, -nd as strong and healthy as any
ma« I ever knew. When I felt the symptoms
I have sbove described, they caused mea n.y-
ance, not oniy by reasou of their aggravating
nature, but because 1 had mever ielt any pain
“before. Other d teld me 1 was

(o tiou of the vody, ' continned to
grow worse. I had & fa nt sensation at the
pit of my stomach nearly every day. If.l¢
» great desire to eat, aud yet | loathed food.
I was constantly tires, and still I could sot
sleep. My brain was unusually active, bat I
could not think conncctedly. My existeace
was a living musery. I continued in thus
condition for nearly a year; never free
from paid, never ior a moment bappy. Such-
an existence is far worse than death, for
which I confess I earnest , lonzed.

+ It was while suffering thus that a friend ad-
vised me 30 make a final attempt %o r.cover
my bealth. I sneered inwardiy av his sug-
ges ion, but I was too weak to make any
resistance. He furnished me witn a remedy,
simple ,X“ s-h able, and withis two days [
observed a shight change i1or tne better. g“hil
awakened my I felt that I won d
not die at that time. I continued the use of
the remedy, taking it in accordance with
directions, uutil I e not oniy restored
to my former health and strength, baut of
greater vigour than I had b fure kmown.
1'his condition has coatinued u . to the pres-
ent time, and ] be.ieve I should bave died as
miserably as thousands of other men bave
died, and are dying every day, had it not
been for the simple yet wonderin power of
Waruer’s Safe Cure, the remedy I empioyed.

The leciurer thea uc.crilJ
resturation more in detail, and concluded as
follows : —

My complete recovery has cansed me o in-
vestirate the subject more carefully, and I
believe I have discovered the key to moss ill-
neal h of our modern 1vilization. Iam fu
contident that four-hifths of the diseases whi
afflict huamani'y might: be avoided were the
kiineys and liver kept in perfect condition.
Were it possible to control the action of the
sum, cyciones could nudoubtedly iLe¢ avert d.
That, however, 1s one of the thi
not be. Bat 1 rejoice to say thas it is possible
to control the kidneys and liver;. to render

caugh L
: *I didn't know it was yours.”
*“No" was therepy;: ‘“but-you knew i1t
wasn't yours.” - Augustus saw a knight help-.
himself from a et-flask at the ga ves,
im. te say tuat when he
wanted to dvink he weut home. {

his ‘means of -

&

- AGRICULTUR!

% "ﬂl always be pleased to ree

of enquiry from farmers on any ma
ing agricultural interests, and ans
given as soon as practicable,

FOOT AND MOUTH DIS

The determination of the Impe
ment to stamp out this disease
Britain, and to prevent the impq
cattle’ from ail countries exzep
Norway, Sweden, and Denmark,
less heen only arrived at after
hiberation and a thorough inves
what is looked upon as a plague.
since experiments were made in
ander the direction of the Ro:al
Co lege, with the view of testing
upon healthy anim.is of the dired
ance into their blood of the dise
fluid of affe:ted animals, the objel
determine wheth-r a modified fd
fever connected with the disease mi
duced, which would afford protees
the na‘ural form, on the same pring|
cination in human beinzs., Two std
fect-nea.th w-re pro:u- ed, and thy
of clear tuid frem infect-d anima
jected introne of t e alar vein
first two- davs there was no
change in the conditioy o the stee|
next day neither consamed mord
the usual m rning meal, althoug
was upaffected. On the foll wing
fever ser in, and smail blisters
were visible'on the tougue of om
the mpzzle of tue other, butin
were they large nor numerous.
nexs two days minnte vesicles we
but no general disturbance of the
noticed. As coon as the steers had
ly recovered from the in.uced
different attempts were mad= to i
by the use of secr-tions from bad
animas, but withou eff ct.
Robertson, of the Royal Ve erina
says the actual utlty of t.ese
be auestioned, but he believes ex
a larger scale, and for a lengthe
would prove very beneticial.

THE SHEEP BOT-F

It has been generally unders‘oo
fly deposited only eggs, which h4
grube or larva in the nostril, ba
Riley, of Missouri, has, after ¢
vestigating the habits of the inseq]
that theory. He says it is no$
pegurrence for the flies to deposit
or maggots, hatched in tue body
in the nostrils of sheep.
or larve are deposited, it takes 2
for them to work their wayv inte
sinuses of the head,
attach themselves by

But wit

where tH
hooks to
branes which line tiese cav.ties.
locate i they live and grow by fd
the mucus secreted by these
mach as the.horse bot-fly Jives whe
§»' the m mb anes «f the -t'm
claim twa: t:> sneep bos
little injury, bat the fr.nmtic
sheep to avoid the fly

the ‘sneezing and coug

ité+mpts to dislodge t

spring, certainiy i

apon the fly and its pr

more than a mer: annoyance.
been known where the grubs
abundant as to cause d -ath, as
agricuitaral publica ions and she
are well aware.

In July the fly generallyappears,
am wousu+« occurrence to see shee
with their noses to the ground. s

)ﬂdﬂ. stamping, and o casional
wiolenily. .. The cause of these st
is tué efirts 6f the v -to deposit’
larva in the nosttiig of the shi-ep,

witness their animals acti

cated, 16 is time to have a remed
The best preventive is to places
the pasture in which have been b
two-inch auger. holes three inches
the hottom of the oles ‘uta sm
of salt, a d th ‘ncoatthe e iges wi
The sheep, in endeavouring to rea
will smear their nose: with tar
offensive to the fly that they will g
sheep the least annoyance.

BUTTER TESTS,

The competition for the Brew
ehallenge butter cup for the gr
of batter in thirty consecutive
closed with an interesting fini
Thomas B. Wales’ Merced s (Hal
Valancey E. Fall r's Mary Ay
Mr. Wales is a resident of lowa ¢
Mr. Fuller of Hamilion, Ont.
cow produced in the thirty days
0z, Or an average daily pr .due
oz. Mr. Fuller gave a more
ment of the product o:
which we fiad the yield of
for thirty days 1,138 lbs.; e
buster, tnsalted, 97 Ibs. 84 oz, o
ready for market, 103 Ibs. 64 oz
arrive at a sat sfact' ry cooclusi
the merits < Mhe rival breei, Mr.
issued a chali nre to make a fd
tween the champiens for $5.10 a si
deposited $100 with the editor of
as an evidenceth t he means busi
cow that Mr. Fulier h.s s uch
ouly 10 her fourth year, haviag be
on March 26, 1879.

LI1VE SiOCK.

At s sa'e of sh rtho nsin Pes
71 cows were soid for $3.655, an
$122, a:d shree ba.ls for $360, or
per head of $236.

Glanders is prevalent in ninete
of the State of Lili.ois. It is s
State veterin.rian canuot kill o
horses until she Governmnent pro
disease epidemic.

There is occasion for raising™
calves. Cows are hign all ever §
States, owing t0 scant supply.
in total number is not Keeping p
crease of population.

The Dowminion line steamsh
landed 326 head of magninceat
Hereiord cattie. in Moutreal for
Cook; ot Chicago. They are inte
ranches in she West and Norsh|
will go througn oa the Graad ['ru
1s an unmeuse 1mportation of Bri
the umest tcains this season. Ne
were landed, making nearly 600 ig

It is announced that the $8
Barrin, ton neifers sold a: the I.ge
Meéssrs. Hami ton to M+, Richard
Delaware Un ., have passed in
wood nerd oi Senator Wilhams ad
W..Hamilton, 8o many ruu.oafs
purrent as to the r vit mate: desti
we bave h recwotore ;a d noatten
matter. The above, bowever, ©
from a source which ought %o be &
Brewlers’ Guzétie,

Mr. Jonn Dryden, of Brooklin,
bas, for severai years past, b en g
eriug together a herd of Shorth

ro. ises to take high rank at no«
. He s firmiv of the opinion that
eattle are the sor:i needed %
feeding qualities of the av.rag
Bhorth-ru, and since 1871 has
occasiona ly trom the oelebra
of Mr. Amos Crumi kshank,
Averdeenshire, Scotiand,

The Canadian  Minister ©
ture bas received the following
telezram from Sir Charles I'uppe

don. respecting the fmper al reg
in  refereuce to im portation ©
. into the United Kisgdom. It w
thas live catle irom the United




