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HUSBAND’S TRIALS

“ Qniseppe, ” «he said, after s 
ofreBeotion, “Yourpten has ita 
I will tike you into mv eerviue.”

The Italian i owed in a servile fashion : his 
eyes sbon- with subdned triumphant light 

“ Madam» wi 1 have no reason to regret the 
coarse she ha* ailopted,” he said.

We will Start toe day after to-morrow,” 
Ida, quietly i “yod may hold y' nrself

CHAPTER
THV5EW 

Avioli s reception- 
it day of the we< ' 

three, ana .-he bad 1 
oeiving-rom— a high 
w.th draperies of violet 
with a taste whose de ai] 
pense at defiance, when

ours on this par- 
iroro twelve to 

entered her re- 
apartm at, bung
k, and furnished 
seemed to set ex-
l. de Ramirou was

He came in, looking 
“You tave heard 

Avioli!” be cried, 
ordinary matter-of- 
morning.

“I have heard no . 
Avioli, bending tow 
break off a sprig of si 
“ What has happened 

“The sudden deaf 
mere, the husband 

“Dead! Regin 
Avioli stood in the

(ashed and excited, 
.news, Madame 

’ pausing for the 
greeting of the

1 news,” said Mme. 
l rase of tivwers to 

nted geranium.

of Mcnnenr Dels- 
libelle Amrieainer 

isd 1” Mme, 
le room, white

“ Then, my dear, yon will perhaps consent 
to gratify me by joining Monsieur d’ Anoour 
ana myself off a journey—a seres of travel, 
I may perhaps call it, which ere promise 
ourselves to take. We are old people—we 
are quiet—we travel to rest, to recreate our­
selves. We shall be gone one year—two 
years—perhaps 1 nger, perhaus shorter, as 
the fancy takes ua We shall visit Rome, 
Switzer».a, the Holy Land—the East, 
wherever our inclinations les due. There will 
be no set programme, no given time to go or 
come. Your ooietv, my dear, would give 
na something of youth, of brightness, wmch 
God has denied ns, when be gave ns no 
cbddreo. And von—it will not be the worse 
for yon, I assure mys-If. You, need change, 
now, of all times in the world. ”

“ Yen,” said Ida, musingly, “ it was very 
kind of yon to think of me, Madame 
d’A. oour. i,

“H w is it then, my child !" demanded 
the plump old Countess, evidently ex hi ar- 
ated by the hope that her request had not 

made in vata. “You will go!”

it,

ling piece of__ „
“ How did it happen ! Hare you learned 

the details ?”
“Not entirely, madame, He was drowned 

in the bay of Naples a few days ago. 
“Andjda!”
M. d« JEtamirqp shook his head.
“ Nays you yourself knew, madame, that 

she was ft* the ball of the English Embassy 
last mg.it, poor child, gay as a bur l, aod a.l 
unconscious of what Fate bad prepared for 
her.”

“Imnat go to her at once,” said Mme. 
Avioli, homi-dly. “Yon will excuse me I’m 
sure, Monsieur de Ramir. u. She is so young 
and she has to few real friends.”

Certainly ; of coarse, fe e polite, litt’e 
Frenchman would excuse madame ; be had bat 
looked in on her on hie way to other friends. 
The poor yonug widow would, ^ubtleaa, need 
Mme. Avio i’s triendly presMP» as soon as 
po-sible ; and so M. de Ramirou bowed him­
self out of the room, while Mme Avioli 
violentiy pn.led the bell cord.

“ Tell ce bast an to briug up the carriage at 
once—let him lose no time !”

Sebastian obeyed promptly, but to Mme. 
Avioli it seemed an age ,bef re -he was seated 
in the ca riage, driving toward the abooe of 
the newly made widow.
“She will aurdy receive me now,” thought 

Mme. Avioli. “in such a moment • f am.den 
affliction i* hie, the caprices of a thought- 
lea- girl will be forgotfe n, and -he will re­
member t .en I loved her and wibi friend.”

Mathilde admitted her With swollen eyes 
and uandxerchiei" to her face.

“ Was .t, then, madame? Sh- hid learned 
of the great, tue incompara le. loss whic i 
had befallen them. Yes, Mme. Dé amere 
was quite a,on , and so still ; of a sti loess 
which made her, Matnilde. tremb e. She did 
not Weep. She sat and looked straight tietore 
her. Mathiide had ee. n marb e figures like 
the ppor, young made e. Nobody could 
rouse her.* Should «be take in the Countess’ 
cam f

Mine. Avioli bhook he"head.
*• I wdl not end in my card. I will go to 

her at Once. No, Math.iue, do not annon. ee
MB.”

And with light steps End no sele-s motikfr1 
the Countess enter d the semi darn o d
room, where Ida was sitting io a wh t __ r
per, loom g int the coral aliiue ot the fire, 
o e cheek lea ing on her hand, aod her e.*e 
cur a, on ontined by any band or fillet, hang­
ing in jet black nngs ron .d her aauen-pale 
fa. e.

Mine. Avioli c 'me doae^to her aide before 
the utwly mad w.dow was conscious of her 
presence in lhe room.

“Ida,” she said, “my poor, poor Ida!” 
Ida r coiled as i, the Countess soft voice 

had deeu the hiaa of » aerp nfe - She rose to 
her feet at - ne .

“ Yon ben- !” she said, in cold, bitter 
accents. “ Who dared admit yon ? Have 
ton no respect, tneu, for the sanctity of 
death?”

* I have come to console yon. Ida,” began 
the Countess, faltering. “1—” /

“1 wdl-have none of your consolation,” 
■aid Ida, resolutely. “ Your very piesence 
here is an insult !”

“ Hot, Lis-— ’
“ Do not call me by that name again. I 

am 1 Ida’ Oulv to my li tend . Madame Av.oli, 
will you leave the room, or shall I nog lor 
AubUle to show you to the door ?”

Mada ue Avioli stood, her colour changing 
from red to white, in the m.ddle of the 
room. ^

“ You will not let me comfort yon, Ida ? 
You will uoi let roe sympathize with yon in 
the loss yon bave eus la ned ?”

“ Your sympathy *ould be wo-se than the 
most utter so,nude,” returned lua, seeming 
to freeze into marble, as she stood there, un­
relenting and hsngnty.

“Ida, l-nrst out Mme, Avioli, with clasp­
ed hands “be feasted in me, be who is gone ! 
~ i that no testimony in my lavour ?”

“No,” I a returned, unbeedmgly. “He 
did not know yon. i 1 do !” ■

“How do yon mean ‘know me’? Ida. 
Tho e wo.da are quits incomprehensible to 
me.”

“ Madame Avioli, yonr presence ie dia- 
testefnl to me. Yonr prottered sympathy 
only i n insult. From this moment I will 

Leave the room, 
sorrow. In thatue to

l!”

i would lam hav, com­
mue first «hock of her widow- 

Now, repe.led arid driven away, she 
could hut weep and wonder.

“ it is a strange e-urns,” she pondered : 
“bat shine day it m l be unraveled. At 
least, I can do no more.”

So the first wa.ka ot Ida’s bereavement 
pi ssed away. Day after day she reached to 
write to Mrs. Gresham: but nay ait.rday 
elapsed, and et U sue had not per ormea toe 
ta»s. To ere was one consolation—now, at 
least, she should not be compelled to tell 
lue story of their separation by mutual agree­
ment Dt ath nad hidden all the secrets of 
their nnhappin.st, aod no ne would ui.w 
require an explanation of what would be so 
difficult to exp am aeray. The shock had 
been sharp sud «ndiien at first; yet Ida con d 
not bu I eel it a relief, now that she was leit 
free and unlettered, still under the age ot 
Seventeen.

It te strange,” she thought—“so strange 
; i can hardly understand it myself. Moat 

my age are jnat «landing on life's 
* ", their hear a unteach, d, i heir» 

destinies untried, the world lying be ore 
beni bke the glittei ing landscape ot «picture, 

Sb with me, I have lived ont my

go at any feme.”
“ B>em !" ejaonl ted Mme. d’Aneonr. “We 

will then «et forth early in the week—and I 
go to delight my husband with the assurance 
t at OUT journey is to be enlivened with your 
presence and companionship. You are like a 
favourite child to my husband, Ida ; he will 
be glad to hear whet I bave to tell."

And Mme. la Comtesse d’Aneonr went 
gleetnlly away, unconscious of the scornful 
gaze of derision with which An istase regarded 
taras she unlocked the door to let her out 

“It will ie the best plan,” thought Ida, 
when she was left alone. “ 1 could not have 
remained iu Faria 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 borne witu my 
black carmen i a, and the* horrible conscious- 
nets of the secret which I can tell to no one, 
Some day, perhaps. I m.y co back, but not 
now. In the m an time—” And sbed.ew 
the inlaid satinwuod desk, which had 
Reginald’s gilt io her, and wrote a long, 
loving, con den liai letter to Eleani r Green- 
am, io which she told her of her wi lowhood, 
and her resolve to pals the next year or wo 
in travelling with her friends, M. Ie Cointe 
d’A neon and hie wife, closing with many ex 
pi essions of affection toward all the quiet 
household in the Connecticut Valiey, 
“There,” she thought, with a sigh, lighting 
a scented wax tape, to seal the epistle with 
its heavy splash of "black wax, * that is 
done. How they will all woouer when they 
see the deep black bol der round th enve one.
1 should not be surprised, ” she added bitterly 
tn i.eraelf, “ if they mourned for poor Rex 
quite a» deeply and sincerely as I do? I. a-e 
myself sometimes, when 1 think how cold and 
imi assive I am ; bat bow can 1 help it, 
never snould have becc.me his wife ; for every 
day that I live I am mo e deeply convinced 
oi the tact that I did not really love him 
—poo , poor Lex !”

Nearly . we. k had passed, when one day, 
a- Mathilde was bu led in peeking her mis­
tress’ mourning habiliiheuts iu the hnj 
travelling trunks which were ranged in tl 
dressing-room. An .stase called a shrill 
tone to her :
! '“#3* ,4* twelve o’clock, and- 
cbooqla^s^eu^-wliy doesauf^t,,^

e fi\n. is ready,” called hack Matnilde."
“ bat 1 l ave the laces a.l spread on tue 
fioor. Achille will bring it np. ”

Mrs. Delamere was sitting in hpr drawing­
room, a bo ik in her band, and little Bi jou 
s.eepmg in her la «, when the door swung 
noieele-sly open on its hinges, and <be little 
tray of cnocolate. with its silver pot and 
painted cup of rare old transparent china, 
was broua11 in.

“ I nt ft on the table, Achille,” the laid, 
without ookiog up.

The iray vas deposited on the little round 
stand, draped with an emlwoiilered cloth, 
which stood near her. and still the man stood 
beside it, as if awaiting farther ornere.

“I want nothing more,” she said, 'looking 
up, “aud­

it was Uinaeppe instead of Achille, who 
had brought iu her cup of clio mate, and 
now stood bow ing obseqn ion ly before her.

“Madame wi 1 pardon me—bat I x 
coming np, and the laitliinl Achille, learnin| 
that 1 bad bnsineaa with m idame, al owe. 
me the p easure of carrying the tray of 
cbocoia e.” *

Ida 1 an d back in her oh air, and closed 
her eyes wi h an expression of resignation. 
The man was obnoxious to her, but he mu«t 
be to erated. s

“ We L Ginseppe, what is it ?”
“I have not yet cbndol d with madame in 

her great, her ir eparn le loss,”
“ Wa» that what you wanted to say?” 
“Nut entirely, manatee, I have learned 

that madame con emplatee going abroad ?" 
“Yon have heard aright”
“ For an indefinite period of time ?"

f “ Xe«."
“ And—di ! madame bethink herself of the 

poor Giuseppe ?”
“ I was compelled to think of yon, Giu­

seppe ” said Ida, with a languid light of 
acorn in her eves, “ a though you are not 
pleasant subject of reflect on. 1 have left 
orders with my bankers to credit yon 
to any reasonable sum—mind, Gioaeppe, 
reasonable—for which you might draw upon 
them.”

M dame ia all kindness,” said the Italian, 
hit shoulders, as if quite borne 

down by the weight of her generosity. “ Bat 
I have another plan to propose.”

“ Ano her ; lan, Giuseppe ?”
“It madame will not be angry.” The 

man seeme... in hit quick, wily motions, to 
d«j rente hir wrath. “Madame will need 
the services of a courier - one «ho is ex 
peri need, active, and devoted to madaoie' 
comfort. Behold in me he man !”

He laid hia hand on bis breast, xrith a low 
bow.

od .he was not yet seventeen. Her 
yet quite uuaett ed, and 

t .at t..e very next 
the morning in writing 

Deepdale K ctory, when 
itide, Mme. a'Ancon r

I could not very

Until

will er«rt
added Ida, quietly ; 
in readiness on that morning, 
have no orders for yon.’

Guieenpe again ihul ned hi» head and with­
drew. He had oonquend, yet he could not 
bat respect the spirit and iesolotion of hia 
fair foe.

Bat Mrs. Delamere’s chocolate, although 
made in Anatase’s best style, was quite 
flavourless to her this moi ning.

Am I always to be haunted, followed, 
made miserable by thie man ?” «he mattered 
to herself as she paced up and down her room, 
her eiapee and bombazines rustling round 
h r as «he walked. “ Oh, if he too could be 
stricken ont of my path !"

And then she stopped short, jnth a paling 
cheek and a momentary horror and distrust 
of beraeif. What dreadful possibility had 
been shaping itself in her mind ?

What had Giuseppe once told her was the 
armorial motto of tue L’topellea ?—“ Venge­
ance to the death.” And she waa—was the 
not?—a daughter of the L'Echellea,

Ida sat down shuddering. Until this 
moment aha bad never doubted herself.

CHAPTER XXVUL
BIKCHCLIFF.

Our story, bridging with s single stroke of 
revolving days and months

But there was very little encouragement 
for him in Ida’s contract <1 brows.

“ I have a r.ady Achille.”
“ Pouf !” Gin-e.-pe made a little loond as 

if he w re blowing away a tniatiedown. 
“ Achille ia well, in bis Way, bat be bas 
never been outside of Paria "Tie has no ex­
po- i nee—no versatility. Achille speaks but 
one language, his native French. As for me,
I am a co-roopolitan. It will be for ma­
dame’» beat interests to allow me to accom­
pany ber aa courier.”

Ida’s heart tank within her at the idea of 
this man’s dogging her, like a shadow, every­
where- .
“Uiotenpe,” she said irritably, “I do 

not wart you.”
“ Madame will never persist in snob cruel­

ty,*’ said the Italian, emirkingiy.
“And I will not take yon in 

•he added, io a tme of resolution.
•■But 1 ok you, madame"—Giuseppe ad­

vanced close to her on tiptoe, and lowered 
his voice to an accent that was almost a 
whisper—“the world is div ded int. tre nds 
or enemies. One who is with yon constantly, 
whose actions are «object to yonr scrutiny, 
«hois dev t d to yonr we fare—think, ma­
dame ; is it not afer ?”

The sudden blood mounted to Ida’s cheek. 
Did the man meau to threaten h»r? And yet* 
her courage failed utterly at the remem-

r qui­

ts y am te,”

how completely she was in hia power. 
’ with hia insolent r

make wra a prdjweaL
be ore, but your grief waa 

too.e.idea."
the

en yean! There it much of incident 
and transformation in seven years; bet, when 
they are closed over, it is but the page of a 
volume turned and forgotten. So let them 
be, as tar aa Ida DeSamere's life is con­
cerned.

It waa sunset at Deepdale Rectory once 
more, end the murmurs ot the Connecticut 
River were filling the air with musions of 
old. The honeysuckle on the porch, now 
covered with spicy sprays of blovoms, iras, 
perhaps, a little denier in its green, moving 
drapery. The apple-trees at the back dc 

grown older, and more gnarled a 
spreading, while the lame pup y that had 
been toe foeu-red darling of little Ida Chal- 
on- r’s ginh od bad groan to a belhgeient- 
looking dog with the least n- rceptible hobble 
in nia dgnifi-d gait, and was now sunning 
himseif on the do. r-mat. reflectively snapping 
at the flies aa he lay extended at full length.

Otherwise, the Recti-ry seemed bat little 
changed; nor had Mr, and Mrs. Gresham, en- 
joying the coohr air that accompanied the 
Juue sunset, upon the porch, altered greatly 
in the years that had elapsed since Rex 
Delamere and the gdd«, beautiful child of 
their adoption electrified them with their 
stolen marriage. The good clergyman had 
looked olu at thirty-five; at forty-eight, . ge 
seemed to have acquired no more marked 
advantage over him, « hile Mrs. Gresham, 
p'.nmp and fair-faced as ev»r, had actually 
api eared to grow younger.

Mr. Créai.am took no more pupils now. 
Eleanor was happily married to Geoffrey 
Moreland, who had completely forgotten that 
he had been m dly iu love with the black- 
ey< d 1 ttle playmate of his youth. Monty 
«•s in business in a neighbomiu. town, and 
James and Angie were the only otive- 
brane. es let at the paternal health atone.

In a moder te a rt of way, Mn Gresham 
waa independent now. H.a tastes, and those 
ot hia lamily, were inexpensive and frugal, 
and he could afford to live at hia tase.

The rector had ken r adiug, while hia 
wjie sat knitting ailentiy by hie aide. Pre­
sently he closed the book, and, taking off 
hia spectacles, deposited them, slowly, in 
tiieir ease, an-1 pat the case into ita place in 
his left baud waistcoat pocket.

I“4fiy dear,” said the Reverend Mr. Gres­
ham, Hasn't it abeattiine for the children to 
be house?”

“Yes,” laid Mrs. Gresham, mechanically 
glancing at the length of the ehadowa on the 
door-yard grass, “1 should think it waa."

“ I don’t unite realize all tbu as yet, Se­
lina,” said the rector. “ 1 daresay I shall in 
time. It seema to atrange, yon know, when 
one comes to think of it, that Ida is coming* 
ha k again. Why, it’s nearly eight years 
since we have seen the child !”

“ Nearly.” assented his wife.
“ She 1 be changed, of cour e “*
“ Oh, certainly, she’ll be chaflged ! Bet 

me see—sue can’t be far from twenty-four 
years old n w ; she was ooosiderab y young­
er titan nr Eleanor, yon know.”

" It was acn iona 1res. oi her-, the buy. 
ing o. the old Beechchff est. te, up the river,” 
went on the Reverend Mr. Gresham, “and 
yet there’s eomethn.g touch.ng in the idea of 
her w nting to be near na a.am. Ida v 
always an ad.cti. Date litt.e creature.”

“ It is not ev ryune who can afford to in­
dulge in an h expensive freaks,” said Mrs. 
Gres am, who had i ot yet forgotten her way 
of looking t the common-sense asp. ct of af­
fair . “ Forty thousand dollars ! and ti
tell me she bas spent at lea»t half as m 
more iu fitting it op aud inrnisbing it !"

“And not to tell os nu.il just ss she was 
coming to take possession 1er the summer, 
too,” a ded Mr. Gresham, smiling, ss he 
slowly patted the lame dog’s l ead. “She 
w nted to surprise ns ; well, well, she’s bad 
her wish. Everybody was wondering who 
had bought the Beecbcliff place, and they 
wondered more ami more when tim lanu- 
a.a|« vardenera. and the at oh.tecta, and the 
upholsterers -warmed over it. 1 remember 
««long Squire Denholm about it, and be told 
me it had been bonghtbyaladv from abroad 
dear me, I never once dre .med of its being 
our Ida.”

“ I «oppose she will live in the city dor. 
ing the w.nter months,” nid Mrs. Gresham. 

“Most probablysaid the rector.
“Hath ! didn’t I bear the children’s 

voices ? Yes, here comes Angie, now !”
Angelina Gresham, a tall girl of near seven­

teen, had not grown into any special beauty 
in the seven years that have elapsed since 
our readers parted from bet ; but she 
was a fair, fresh-faced blonde, with a profu 
sion of shining flaxen hair, a coral-red mouth, 
and an innocent expression of iaor, wnieh 
reminded one fa xvbite kitten, ora cluster 
of forget-me-nots, er any other guileless, 
confiding thing. Jamie, her companion, waa 
a stalwart young slip of eighteen or oinefeeu, 
jnat prepare d for co lege ; toi it had been the 
one ambition of Mr. Gresltam to see his 
yoougest ton a clergyman, like himself, 
i “ Mamma.-” ened Angie, breathlessly, as of 
old, •• it is the prettiest place !”

'• How does it happen that yon are to 
early?” interposed Mr. Gresham. “It is 
hardly ten minutes since I heard the whittle 
of the down train; and, good pedestran 
though you are, you could hardly have 
walked the distance iu ten minutes !”

“ We did not, sir,” said Jamie. “Satire 
Denholm s lumber waggon waa coming this 
way, and they brought ns as far os the bars 
of toe squires pasture field.'

“ Bat about Beecheliif V questioned Mrs. 
G re ham. “I want to hear about Ida' 
home.”

“Oh, mamma, I never can tell yon about 
it 1” cried Angie, tn lowing bereelf on the 
porch step at her mother’s ftitk “It is the 
gi aod-at i Id stone mansion, with a row of 
white marble co umna in iront, like the pic­
ture of the Parthenon ; aud each a flight of 
marble steps, with vases of flowers tal er then 
Jaime at tneir foot. And oh, mamma, don’t 
you think, there waa an open carnage, with 
blue velvet cushions, met ns at tho depot 
and a driver xritu a black velvet band ronuc. 
his hat, and he «aid the housekeeper had sent 
him to meet the train, and Jamie and 1 drove 
np the aveuue aa line as yon please !”

“ Which comes first—the marble columns 
or th ■ bins velvet cushions V said Mr. Gres­
ham. with a puzzled lace. “ jfou are à little 
disconnected in your story, my dear."

“ i can’t help it, papa,” said Angie, laugh­
ing. “I have to tell things jnat as I haj 
to ih fib of toils."

“Well, moo," sad Mrs. Gresham, evi. 
deotly much impressed by the driver with the 
black velvet band round hie hat,

“ Well, we walked all over the house; 
mamma. There are mors rooms in it than

I».* (xarnot Oh

‘•-5S»
I The satin of

only lift "them ; and
____ ______ a all the windows.
Which are taken aw'Sy as soon aa they go ont 
of bloom, and rep need by others -, and pic­
tures—Jamie said they were very fine, but 
they looked too dai k and dull for me. And a 
conservatory, mamma, tuas you enter by a 
littie railed balcony from the «rawing-room*.
I called them parlours, but Mrs. Hyde always 
eeid drawiog-r ome. So I suppose that is the 
polite way of expressing 41 Oh, that con­
servatory ! It waa like a temple of crystal, 
with a great dome over <h, aod there « ere 
trees of lemons „nd oranges, and a banana- 
tree in the o. ntre, with it» top leaves brush­
ing the glass, and acacias aod paasmo-vines, 
and a little fountain hidden away so that yon 
could oulv see the spray and hear the drip­
ping round ! I stayed there till Jamie got 
really impatient I”

There’s a deer-park, father,” struck in 
Jamie, waxing weary of bit sister’s details, 
“ and ypu never saw grounds laid ont finer 

an that fellow from t osiou has arranged 
these. It'S a complete •ncc. üMon of pretty 
surprises—one wi d nook after auot er, and 
everyone eo perfect.y developed. There were 
some capital ideas in rustic br dges—these, 
and tho b >at-honse on the river, it waa a 

■Wf stone repo 
with rails of 

all covered with woodbine, 
ron w aid declare had been growing 

there for years. Ob, father, what a tiling 
money «•! There’s Beecbcliff, that-has been

Sing to rain ever since Old Commodore 
ten died, and n w it baa been trees oimed 

into a perfect Eden by Ida Cha.oncr’s 
money.”

’Yea,”said Mr. Gresham, quietly; "aod, 
my son, we are enjoy .ng it aa muon as she 
can da.”
■■ I don't know about that,” said Jamie, 
doubt, oily.

And ’’—went on Angie, feverishly 
anxious to get the floor again—“ there’s a 
long glass grapery, with gi apes nearly npe 
now—great cine tare of white Frontignacs aud 
black namburgs; an.l the flowers—oh! they 
are scattered Wherever you look! 1 saw the 

net-lawn, as smooth as a floor covered 
witb green velvet, and Jamie said there was 
a billiard-room np stairs. I w sh yon coaid 
•ee Ida’s own rooms, mamma—three oi them. 
How do yon suppose she occupies three rooms 
at once? That's what I asked Mrs. Hyde, 
and she told me they were bedroom, sitting- 
room nd dressing-room.”

Mrs. Hjde thought Ai gte never would 
leave off asking questions," laughed Jamie, 
good-humoured,y.

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

“ But yon haven’t told os yet when Ida ia 
coming to lubsbm this fairy realm of your de-
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scription, ” said Mrs. Gresham.
Mia. Hyde don’t know herself, 

ti’ a week, she says, ia any event, 
hoo-e is all reany."

“ There are some very fine horses in the 
stables, sir,” said Jamie. “One Arabian 
saddle-horse, for Ida’s own ose, was brought 
from Paris.”

“ Do yon suppose, my see, he will carry 
her any « fir t. an yonr old Meg Memlies 
jogs along with yon?” pleasantly asked Ms. 
Gresham, detecting toe tender accent of dis­
content in hia son’s voice.

“Of course he won’t,” said Angie, d cid- 
ed.. “ Bat be is each a pretty creature, with 
great, soft eyes, like a gazelle’s. And there 
are nine dînèrent sorte ot carriages—high 
cama.es, low carriages, and . qloae coaches, 
and open pba tons, and one , dear little low 
basket at|*ir,.lb#i Ida drives hersell in. I
, v ..... HMtm.b.isket-carn»gir. . .. ■ i. v..

If Mrs Delamere fibqesaa to take suffi­
cient not.ee. of little Angelins Gresham 1” 
said Jamie, dryly. v-

” Jami cried Angie, taming i onnd, her 
fair cheek dye. i ted, • “ aa ii I didn’t knew Ida 
better to n that ! ”

“ Yon hare not seen her lor seven years ! ”
“ If it were seventeen y eats it wouldn’t 

make any diuereoce in Ida !”
“Ange ie right," said Mr. Gresham.
Come, J mie, t left the cauliflower planta 

for you to water—it's time they were attend­
ed to !”

Cauliflower planta! Jamie Gresham 
thought of the gentlenu^iy gardener at 

cliff, with hia three nuderii-g«. with a 
mental sigh ; hot lie was a brave f llow, and 
he went whist, ing off to draw the water tor 
the thirsty plants.

Yon are to go to-morrow, mamma," said 
Angie, polling the dog’s b g. Happing ears,
“ yon and papa. Mre. Hyde says toe car­
riage will be at the t n o’clock t ain, and sne 
pei ticn.arly wishes yon to see to the arrange­
ments she bas made about the house.”

* Mrs. Hyde is no doubt a very sensible 
woman,” said Mrs. Gresbam, rather gratified 
at brifig thus personally appealed to. “I 
should nke to go very much.'’

* Papa,"said Angie. “ what do yon say ?”
* That generally 1 don’t care much for 

these grand houses, dangfiter," answered the 
clergyman, placidly, “ bat that I have con­
siderable mteres in the gilded cage whin is 
to belong to my littie bird, Ida. Yes, tielina, 
we will go !”

The rector of Deepdale waa as much 
pleased, in hie quiet way, xrith the new ar- 
raojcm-n a at Beec .cliff as hi» enthusiastic 
young daughter Bad been.

It was not only a majestic old mansion, 
overlooking the Mnr, serene windings ot the 
Connect ent river, but it was a domain en­
riched by the choicest inspirations oi land­
scape gardening. The grand elms andbeecnea, 
whose green, plumy branches overshadow­
ed the lawn, had been left undisturbed —the 
tiok cascades, le»ping down the wooded 
cliffs, had been «panned i v rustic bridges 
which partook of the wild nature of ne 
scenery around them, and in every cool, 
shady nook, white you felt inclined to stop 
and survey tire richness of the June land- 
e ape, th re «a» a seat of entertwined wood­
work, or slender non, «> if placed there 
expressly iot your convenience at the special 
moment "1 be ai.jr, dappled deer, grazing on 
the velvet ilo es that extended np to tne 
green walls of woodland, eyed tue good 
clergyman from behind the almost inv aide 
network of «ire that separated their doma ne 
from the pleasure grounds—a peacock, purple 
crested and trorgtona, waa spreauiog hia 
Argna-eyed train on the marble balustrade 
of the wall that ran n it. fit of the portico 
stops, and a cluster of white ma ble sea- 
nymphs, standing wi h clasped arm* in the 
centre of the g ten lawn, were merely hid­
den by the spray-like twinkle oi the diamond 
drops which fell in musical fai.i from the in- 
vetted chalices held high" Shove their he da, 
into a an allow marble Main, who e rim was 
hidden by the gloa-Y leaves and purple 
blo-aoms—clusters of the tropical-looking 
hydrangea- Mr. Gresham drew a long 
b. eath.

“There ia a nae in the beautiful,” he said, 
looking mildly around on the scene of sylvan 
beauty. “Yea. yea; Jamie was right when 
he thought money oould accomplish marvels. 
A d that striped awning winch I can just 
see through the tope of the trees dbwn by 
the river dge, I suppose be.ongs to the beat- 
hnnae. There ia something Venetian about 
that, my diar !”

“ Yet, to be sure,” laid Mre. Grea^pm, 
not thinking of the awning, but intend on 
the purple tioseoma of the hydrangeas which 
sue was comparing, mei.tal.y, to a stunted 
specimen she had at homt in a green pain.ed 
tub, which had once held butter. “ 1 am 
sura nobody can take more pains with a 
hydrangea tnau 1 bave doue with mine, bat 
jnet look »t the difference !”

“ Suppose « e go ih and inspect the library, 
my dear.” «aid Mr. Gieaham. “Ida used 
not to care much about books, but she shows 
very good tsite iu being aware that a well 
furnished library is quite as neoetsary to a 
house as a well furnished dining rt 
Jamie tells me titers ere some very fiuS

ina closets 
Mr. Gresham, i 

hall ia bit blind,
wife had left him to pursue her own investi 
gâtions, came face to face with a tall, softly 
stepping personage in black. He stepped 
aside with a low bow. It might be the 
gentleman from Boston, who bad "charged so 
enormous a price for . lancing the landscape 
effects of the grounds, or it might i« the 
New York arehiti ct come to take a last look 
at the iin. rovemente that were finally com- 
p ete. Mr. Gresham knew neither of these 
perrons ; but as he stood opposite the door­
way, where a flood of western light poured 
upon the itrongly marked feature» of the 
stranger, it seemed to him that he did knew 
this man. •'

" Why, it oan’t be possible ! yea, it can," 
he said, growing m- re bewildered and more 
certain every moment “It’s that Italian 
fellow—the murder at the Holli forde hotel, 
twelve or thirteen years ago—it’s Ginseppe !” 

Giuseppe It w s, who was bowing low.
“I hope I see Mr. Gresham we.l,” he said, 

in accents that bore the unmistakable stamp 
of foreign b rth.

. “ Yet, thank yon ; quite xreU.1’ stammered 
Mr. Gresnaui. "But how on earth did yon 
come here ?”

“ 1 have the honour to be in Mrs, Dr la- 
mere’s service at prevent, sir. I officiated as 
her courier wh le she was abroad, and I am 
now here superintend ng the last prepara­
tions for her amvaL Ia what can 1 be of nae 
to monsieur?”

“Nothing, thanks; I was only going to 
the library.”

“The library Is to the left, air,” and, 
officiously preceding Mr. Gresham, Ginseppe 
tnrew open the arched door and stopped back 
with a bow.

“ A very polite person,” thought the good 
clergyman, a little nne-aily, as he fitted on 
his spectacles,. “ but a most disagreeable 
f-ce, if one were t > judge eo sly by externals. 
A sort of major-domo, I anpiose ; no donut 
a useful appendage to inch a large establish­
ment as this, but 1 can’t say I admire Ida’s 
tssie in servants.”

Squire Denholm’s lumber waggon did not 
happen to be at the depot this time, and so 
the Reverend Mr. Gresham apd hia wile bad 
to walk the weary distance between Deep- 
dal- station and the r. ctory ; consequently 
it was nearly dusk before they reached their 
quiet little home.

“Angie has got company.” said Mrs. Gresh­
am, as, at the foot <ff the garden, sue looked 
np and saw the uncertain glimmer of a white 
dress in the do rxray beside Angie’s pink cam- 
brie. “I dare say Minnie Waller has 
to peas the evening with her."

“Yes,” sad the rector, “but It ie too 
damp for them now. The evening air blows 
cool. Children.” be cried, raising bis voice 
to reach their ears, “it ia getting too late to 
ait ont there.”

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

Th reo.or came to a dead standstill, and 
fumbled nervously for his spectacle case. 
Mre. Gresham gave a littie shriek, and 
•prong torwaid.

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

And the next instant, before the gpod 
cl rgvman knew whether he waa awake or 
dreaming, the clinging arm» were around his 
neck as of old.

•■Yes,” said Mr. Gresham, trying to 
rwallçw the lump that would keep rising in 
his throat “ It’s our Ida. I should know 
that squeeze round my throat anywhere. 
God Mess yon, chi d 1 aod God be thanked 
for b iug ng you sale back tons I”
\ And tneu the rector wiped hia eyes, thank­
ful lor the friendly dusk ; at hid hiafeaturee.

“Let na have, the candles lighted,” aid 
Mrs. Ure-ham ; “and then we can look at 
the child's face.” »«<r.

For Ida was » child itoi ithaes nosv insfeaa 
" she had alwa)a been.

“Iam not going to Beecbcliff to-night” 
said Ida, when she bad been kissed, and 
questioned, and hogged over and over again. 
“ I III going to e eep upstairs, in the uttie 
bedroom witb Angie ; it will seam like old 
times again.”

Old times ! As if they oould ever return 
in their first freshness.

st £u opean hygienic and sanitary drasa ex­
hibitions are worthv of special mention. One ] 

’ia intended to iUnstrate bow dresses can be 
•doi ted to modern uses on o Sasic Greek 
principles. The dree- is intended for mor .- 
ing wear, and is made entirely of tussore (ilk. 
with an embroidered border in Roeaiau silk, 
with an oblong shawl or scarf arranged over 
it, in a graceful manner. This form of dress j 
is aim le. elegant, and light, and is adapted 
for evening wear, wnen the skirt can be 
made of some beautifuljabrio, sud the scarf 
< ruumented with coloured and gold embroi­
der.ee.

Close-fitting pelerines, high on the should­
ers. «re of lai e fashion. Some are eat straight 
around, but the most stylish are those with 
the back width let in lung, and the fronts tied 
looeeiy and trimmed sritu a mass of lace and 
ribbon. The high ehomders are usually lulled 
in. To make these capes sit closely to the 
shoulders—a matter which has been a study 
to the modiste—an elastic, fastened to the 
•idee, it pasted under the arms, sad when 
the arms are fixed to yonr sides like th ee of 
a wooden soldier, and it U comes a sheer im­
possibility for you io even brush away a fly 
which is investigating the anatomy of voor 
ear, yonr cape is certain ti be in excellent 
proportion, and has, without doubt, the pro­
per “ set” _

Story of s ■< Person»! " Correspondence.
A funny story is told of a lady who waa 

foolish . nough to answer a “ personal ” in a 
daily paper, which at .ted that a young man 
was desirous of making the acquaintance of a 
young woman, with a view to matrimony. 
She carried on a long correspondance with the 
advertiser, taking, ho » ever, toe precaution to 
bava her Irtt rt copied by a confidential 
friend. She alxrayi sent the copies and re­
tained the originals. Her anew, r- came re­
gularly, but her correspondent was quite aa 
can boas as she iras herself, for he always 
employed a type writer, aud she had no means 
of becoming familiar with hit handwriting. 
Finsllv, after a good d.al of gosh, a meeting 
was agr ed upon between the p .ir, and the 
lady waa somewhat surprised when she ar- 
r ved at the place appoio ted to tee her broths», 
wearing in bis buttonhole the flower which 
was decided upon as the means of identifica­
tion. Th y both acknowledged their folly 
by indulging in a hearty Ian h, and went 
home t gether, folly resolved to have noth ng 
farther to do with these traps to catch the 
unwary, which are called “ personals.”

What a Pretty Little Band Did,
Some young ladies are very expert with" 

type-writers. The Railway Exposition closed 
yesterday, and it is now in oruer to tell the 
following story in point of he pretty blon-le 
young lady whose taper fingers played a type­
writ r on exhibition there. Two youths in 
•well attire stooped before her booth one day 
during the exposition, and one of them asked 
for a sample of type-writing. Quickly her 
finzera flew over the keys, and a alio oj aver 
inscribed, “ This is a sample of So and-So’s 
type-writer,” was handed to the y onto. 
“ Pretty l.ttle hand, isn’t it?” murmured hia 
companion. The girl colon red, but devoted 
bereeli to p aying on the machine. “ Pretty 
littie hand, ’ repeated the yonug man, poll­
ing his mou tache and trying to look captiva­
ting. Tnen the girl looked np: “ùhcold 
yon like some type-writing ?” she asked shyly. 
The young man took the paper gratefully, a 
awe t aod tender smile of tnnmph adorning 
hia hpe. Bat the smile fa ied, and a sick- 
looking creature sneaked away from "the con 
qu*iog pro e ce. The paper she gave read : 
“ This is a sample of the Chicago dude.”
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To 6e continued.

WOMAN’S KINGDOM.

Maud Mullet's Hake.
Maud Muller worked at rating hay.
And cleared her forty cents a day ;
Her clothes were eoaree.bnt her health waa fine. 
And eo she worked in the sweet sunshine.
Binging as glad as a bird In May.
“ Barbara Allen ’ the live-long day.
She often glanced at the tar off town, 

d wondered It eggs were up or down.
And the street song died of a strange -*‘irntt. 
Leaving a phantom taste of cheese.
And an apnetite and a nameless ache 
For soda water and ginger cake.
The judge rode slowly into view.
Stopped his hone in the shade and drew
His fine cut, while the blushing Maud 
Marvelled much at the Kind he “ chaired.*
He wee “ dry as a fish.” he said with a wink. 
And kind a thought that a good square dr.nk
Would brace him up, so the cup was filled,
With the crystal wine that the old apringapUled.
And she gave It him with a sun browned hand’s 
“ Thanks t” said the judge in accents bland.
“ A thousand thanks, tor a sweeter draught 
From a fairer hand”—but then he laughed.
And the street girl stood In the son that day. 
And raked the judge instead of hay.

Fashion Notes.
Gloves remain very long wristed.
Raglans for travelling have Japanese sleeves 

xrith dolman becks.
The empire puff worn at the bottom of the 

skirt has been revived in Pane, V
Small mantelets of cloth are newer than 

jackets xrith tailor-made wits-
Transparent sleeves of laoa or embroidery 

much used 10“
The panier enraage is in favour for dresses 

of eon summer tissues. It has the front 
gauged on She shoulders end at the waist. 
Below this it forms paniers that sweep away 
to each side, drape the hips, and meet in a 
large bow on the bank.

Tne ve-tal robe of white nans' veiling is a 
novel princesse dress with snoaider pleats 
that are girdled around the waist and spread 
out m carves from the h ps to the foot. The 
belt is of dark velvet fastened by » white 
silver buokle.

Kuching is again worn inside the neck band 
of dress, and ts now edged xrith the fin st of 
lace, either flat Valsaciennes. Oriental, or 
Pompadour. The roche often trims the edge 
of front of waist a finger’s length.

The most fashion ible of the white toilets 
worn this summer, instead of being relieved 
by the usual colour of roae-ooloura, blue or 
mauve, will be enlivened by the newer 
shade* of French terra cotta, tea rose, shrimp 
pink, and the like.

Fans of tinted oetneh feathers, mounted on 
tor oise shell, are still the height of style for 
evening dress. They are oval in shape, and 
usually nave a brilliantly plumaged bird, or a 
cluster of lilies or rosea est in the centre of the 
ton.

Sleeveless jackets and bodices open, annate 
Or heart shape, and mada of embroidered 
velvet, brocade, or of grot grain silk in pale 
blue, mauve, or shrimp pink, band-painted, 
and edged with laos. will be very fashionably 
worn over evening dresses of white lace, em­
broidered muslin, veil ng, batiste, and other 
light lanrius. A number of these littie sleeve­
less affaire, which can each be made with a 
yard and n half of material or less, are pretty 
and inexpeueiv , supplying a decided change 
in the appearance ot the same white dress. 
With plenty of ribbons matching each jacket, 

upon the ikiyta, the effect ia quite

tents 
mis fa

The Hustle ef the Petticoat, '
What ia the reason that women’» presence 

and Contact have a charm, an fanning influence, 
or magnetic power over the souls ot men ? 
A finely-organized man xrith hi* eyes shot 
can feel the difference between the presenc 
of a male ann female. The male invades hi 
pen nal atizSphere, < r an a as the Greeks 
called it, and the ide of a masculine human 
being is at once suggested ; a lemale comes 
and the soliÿe in;nit ou teaches that a

PÜto'sài.. togs things are -------
• ••y. »e,r opDd‘“*j :rZjnnyeetl‘denyil?
beinc. :»ys that the bond of the sexes is “Not 
like to like bat like in differences ;* Grindon 
asserts a truth once <1 mod, hot now acknow­
ledged by the best thin sen. “ That the e is 
a spiritual sex as well as a corporeal sex,” and 
this is “ one of the sublimes! facts in bate a 
nature.” Here, theu, s e three k«y» w ich 
ouzht to unlock the myafe ry. Bat there is 
something external to the m «gnetum of wo­
man’» sont It ie her dress, made on the 
curved line, nod that c- «utra- dtiti i.guished 
from that of man’s made on the straight line. 
Carves have the prop rty of rustling, and as 
women impart tneir vitality to evei ytbing, 
they wear more qn ekly tha ï do roe* aod as 
tneir nature u nyire stronvly imbued with 
the b «rmoa.ee, it to not wo. derial that there 
is music in the ru» lie of the petticoat.

The Dutv of Dressing Well.
Do not di-daio drees and the little niceties 

of the toilet: you may fas a very «Je. er woman 
—perhaps even intellectual ; bat lor all that 
you cannot afford to i«e carele-e in these mat­
ters. No woman with any sen«e of self-re­
spect should allow herself io sink into a 
dowdy ; hot whatever be h?r tr ais, vexa­
tions, and disappointments, she should dre-s 
aa well as her po ition will allow. Do not 
imagine th t we area ivoc ting extravagance; 
on the contrary, simplicity ia our motto, 
which, if united to good taste, will be found 
more effective in the eyes of husband, 
father, hr ther, or lover than the most 
eo.tiy attire which the milliner's art 
can invent. A simple bow in the hair may 
look qui e as coquettish and fascinating aa a 
diamond aigrette ; aud a coitou dress, if 
fresh aud prettily made, may be aa becoming 
•as si k ; indeed, we have often eeen a cotton 
eclipse a silk. We mvatiou this to illustrate 
the fact that riches are littie compared to 
taste, and that every woman may drees well 
il the ch oses—that, in fact, it is her duty to 
herself and thoee around btr to dre • as w.ll 
as her position will allow. Those who . o. nse 
us who write of the fashions, and yon who 
reeit. of frivolity and trivial! y, f rget that 
it it jnat as easy todiess we.l aa it is to d ess 
bad y, and that to dress out of fashion re­
quire- as muon expenditure of thongut and 
care as to drees in it.

When aud XX hum to Marry.
As to the age when people should marry, 

the ladv should, in my opinion, s ys Rev. 
Dr. McKendree, be 20 or 22, and the gentle­
man five years her senior. Poor meu uauu t 
marry extravagant g rh, who expect as good 
s home as their psuente were only ab.e to 
acquire after many years’ toil. The dece.t 
practised on both aides » very grist The 
ugly suit r gets a tailor to hide " bis deficien­
cies ; the unsightly maiden ca«ls in the aid of 
her iouge-p t and milliner. Until recently 
marriage brokerage was carried on in Fiance. 
We Americans are guilty of the same thing in 
another way. Mothers sell daughters to the 
highest bidders, n t daughters sail them­
selves for god to men old enough to be their 
giaadfathera. Snob women would no more 
chouse honest mechanics for has hands than 
they would convict» from the peni­
tentiary. There is no reaen why 
women shofild not ehooae aa well aa man. 
At present the men have all the ad vanta, e. 
No giri ie fit to be a wife till she can ii 
necessary, nook a meal, make a dress and 
ke p a house in order. Aooomphihmanta 
are good, but a tired ha band would much 
prefer a good aqnare meal. All matches that 
ai a brought about by selfish motives are un­
holy, ana women who marry for position or 
wi alth are jnat as guilty as those who sell 
their virtue for a given earn. They are, in 
fact, living a life of -legalized prostitution. 
Marriage» in which there ia no ailaptatioo are 
unlawful As oil and water wiU not unite with­
out alkaline, to many a couple are united by 
m« ans of gold. Such artidoiaily made match. * 
are often broken. You may force alcohol and 
gum-camphor to blend, but at presence of 
water the alcohol elopes and leave» the cam­
phor a grow widow. In like manner a third 
party often steps m between a badly assorted 
pair, with what result can be «aaily seen. 
None but those wh» h ive been united through

«*.’wom™ “* ’"ni —d
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>n and life in 
on the at mee­
ts rays corns ? 
Sect is beta.

After describing some of the terrible effects 
of the eye one, tne ep aker went on to say r—

Tbia role finds its application in nearly 
every department of life. An operator is in 
San Francise —the dick of the instrument 
man pu.eted by his fingers, in New York. 
The Pr intent makes a eiig it stroke of the 
pen in his study at the White House, and the 
whole nation is a owed by the act. An an- 
easine-e and disgust witn everything in life, 
commonly called home-sickness, is fdt by 
many people, when the came is to be found , 
in the distant home thousands of miles away.
An uncertain pain may be felt in the bead.
It is repeated in other tarts of the body. The 
appetite d parte and sdl energy it gone, is 
the cause ne easanly to be found iu tne bead ? 
The next day the feeling increases. There 
are added symptoms. They continue and « 
become more aggravated. The slight pain 
in the head inereases to agonies. The nausea 
bee met ch onto. The he «rt grows irregu -ar, 
ami the breathing uncertain. All these effects 
have a definite can.-e ; and, after years of 
■ieep experience upon 'bis subject, I do not 
h sitaie to a.«y that this cause is to be fou d 
in some derangement of the ki neys or 
liver Isr away irom that portion of the b dy 
in which hcee effects appear. But one 
may sav, I have no pain whatever in m kid­
neys or liver. Very tme. Ne ther have we 
any evidence that there is a toroaduym the 
surface of the tan ; bat it is none tne 1 ss 
eerain that the t ruado is here, and it is 
none thelese certain that these great or- 
ga » oi the body are the cause of the 
trouble, alt ««.ugh there may be no pain to 
their vicinity.

I Know w hereof I speak, for I hare passed 
thronjffi" this very experience myee.L 
Nearly ten years ago I wee the picture 
of health, weighing more than 200 
pounds, -nd as strong and healthy as any 
ma.i I ever knew. When I felt the symptoms 
I have above described,they caused me a n-.y- 
aoce, not only by reason ot their aggravating 
nature, but because 1 had never lelt any pain 
before. Other doctors V ld me 1 was trou- 

i w th mate ia, and I treated myself so- 
- ’ did not belteve. however, that

It never occurred to me______ ___
would help solve the trouble, as I did not 
presume my difficulty was looa ed in tha t
I o tion of the body. But I continuel to 
grow worse. I bad a fa nt sensation at the 
pit of my stomach nearly every day. I f. It 
a great desire to eat, a <d yet 1 loathed food.
I waa constantly tire.., and still 1 could not 
sleep. My brain was unusually active, bat I 
ooahl not think connectedly. My existence 
was a living misery. 1 continued in this 
condition for nearly a year ; never free 
from paid, never lor a moment happy. Such 
an existence is far worse than death, for 
which I confess I earnest j longed.

■ It was while suffering tbw that a friend ad­
vised me to make a final attempt to recover 
my Health. I sneered inwardly at hia sag- 
ge» too, bat I was too weak to make any 
resistance. He furnished me witn a remedy, 
simple yet pais able, and xrithin two «lays I 
observed a slight change lor tne better. This 
•wakened my courage. I felt that I won d 
not die at that time I continued the nae of 
she remedy, taking it in accnidance with 
directions, until I became not only restored 
to my former health and strength, but of 
greater vigour than I had b fore known, 
l his condition has continued n . to the pres­
ent time, and 1 be.ieve I should have died as 
miserably as thousands of other men have 
died, and are dying every day, had it not 
been for the simple yet wonderin power of 
Warner’s Safe Cure, the remedy I employed.

The lecturer then ueecril-ed his meant of 
restoration mure in detail, and concluded aa 
folloxre :—

My complete recovery has caused me te in­
vestigate the subject more carefully, and I 
believe I have discovered the key to most ill- 
heal h of oar modern ivilizstion. I am fully 
confident that four-fifth* of the d isenses which 
afflict humeur y might be avoided were the 
ktoneys and liver kept to perfect condition. 
Were it possible to control the action of the 
sna, cyclones could undoubtedly id”avert d. 
That, however, is one of the things that can­
not be. But 1 rejoice to say that it is possible 
to control the kidneys and liver ;. to render 
their action wholly normal, and their effect 
np n the system tnat of pur.here rather th in 
poisoners. That th s end bas ' been accom­
plished largely by means of the reroe iv I 
have named 1 do not have a doubt, and 1 feel 
it my duty to make this open d claratn n for 
the enlightenment of the profee ton and for 
th benefit of suffering humanity in all parts 
ot the world.
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AGRICÜLTU1

We will always be pleased to i 
of enquiry from farmers on any i 
Ing agrttnltmal interests, and anas 
given aa soon ss practicable.

FOOT AND MOUTH Disl

Jhe determination of the Imp 
ment to stamp out this disease! 
Britain, and to prevent the imp 
cattle" from ail countries exu 
Norway, Sweden, and Denmark, I 
less been only arrived at after 
Uberation and a thorough inve 
what ia looked upon as a plague, 
linee experiments were made id 
under the direction of the Ro«al ]
Co lege, with the view of testing 
upon healthy anim.is of the din 
ance into their blood of the dil 
fluid of affe.-te'l animals, the obje 
determine xrheth. r a modified fd 
fever connected with the disease mil 
duced, which would afford protect] 
the natural form, on the same priu 
cination in human beings. Twostd 
feet nee.th Were pro ;a ed. and thq 
of clear lipid from infect «i anima 
jected int> one of t e jugular vein 
first two days there was no 
change in the cornutioq o the sfi 
next day neither constmed mo 
the usual m rniug meal, although 
waa unaffected. On the foil wind 
fever set in, and email blisters | 
were visible x>o the to.igne of 
the muzzle of tne other, but in i 
were they large nor numerous, 
next two days minute vesicles ' 
but no general disturbance of the J 
noticed. As soon as the steers hs 
ly recovered from the in. meed 
different attempts were madd to 
by the use of secr-tiona from 
animais, but without eff ct 
Robertson, of the Royal Ve ering 
save the actual ut 1 tv of t ese 
be questioned, lint he believes exp 
a larger scale, and for a lengthel 
would prove very beneficial

, THE SHEEP BOT-FI

It has been generally unders i 
fly deposited only eggs, which bd 
grubs or larva in the nostril, bu| 
Riley, of -Missouri, has, after i 
veetigating the habits of the in» 
that theory. He says it is not I 
occurrence for the flies to deposit 1 
or maggots, hatched in t ie body! 
in the nostrils of sheep. But wij 
or larvae are deposited, it takes 
lor them to »’ork their wav into | 
tinn-es of the head, where 
attach them «elves by hooks to | 
braces which line these cav ties, 
locate 1 they live and grow by f^ 
the mucus secreted by these 
mset as the horse bot-fly lives whj 
to the m mb ânes « f the -til 
claim tnat tin saeep boil 
Uttie injury, but the ir n.ic [ 
■beep to avoid the fly iu ad 
the sneezing and coughing cans 
lit « opts to dislodge the matured | 
ipring, certaiuiy indicate that .hel 
ipon the fly and its progeny as] 
more than a mer annoyance, 
been known where the grubs 
abundant as to cause d ath, 
agricultural pnbl.ca ions and she 
are well aw ire.

In July the fly generally appears, I 
an nnosnU occurrence to see sheet 
with their noses to the ground, shl 
heads, -tamping, and o cas; on ail 
violently. . The cense of these itri 
istoetffirtaOfShJrftv to deposit1'i 
larva t« the nostrils ,1 the sh ep. | 
farmers witness their ammala 
cated. it is time to have a re it «1; 
The beet preventive is to place - 
the pasture in which have been 
two-inch anger, holes three inches I 
the bottom of the oles at a 
of «ait, a d th n coat the e Iges wil 
The sheep, in endeavouring to res | 
will smear their n se« with tar v 
offensive to the' fly that they will I 
sheep the toast annoyance.

BUTTER TESTS.

The competition for the Bn 
ehaltonge butter cup for the 
of batter in thirty consecutive! 
closed xrith an interesting fini| 
Thomas B. Wales’ Merced s (Ho 
Valanoey E. Full r’s Mary Ad 
Mr, Wales is a resident of Iowa < 
Mr. Fuller of Hamilton, Ont. 
cow produced in the thirty day^ 
OK, or an average daily pr due 
ok Mr. Feller gave a more det 
ment of the product o. Mary] 
which we find the yield of milk I 
for thirty days 1,138 lbs. ; crean 
butter,nnsalted, 97 lhs. 8.4 or., i 
ready for market, 103 lbs. (ii ox 
arrive at a eat sfseti ry conclusion 
the merits « fthe rival bree i<. M l 
issued a chah n je to make a ii 
tween the nnampieni for $5 K) a nj 
deposited MUO with the editor oi 
as an evidence th t he means busi| 
cow that Mr. Fuller h s ■ u h 
only in her fourth year, having I 
on March 26, 1879.

LIVE SlOCE.

A Sybarite on a visit to Sparta partook qi 
the home y public meat He tnen • beerved : 
“No wonder iho Spartans fought we 1, .or 
the gi es test coward would rather face death 
than live on each fare.” Dem dee oomoared 
the Athenians ti> a clarionet Take ont 
th ir tongues and they are g.«od for nothing.” 
A certain schoolmaster was reading badly. 
Theocritus said to him : “ Whv don’t you 
teach geometry? ” “ Because 1 dont under- 
•tendit.” “Then why do yon teach read- 
ing?” A thief caught in the act said to 
Demosthenes : “I didn’t know it waa yours. ” 
“No" waa the rep y ; “ bat you knew it 
wasnt yours.” Augustus saw a knight help­
ing himself from a pocket-flask at the games, 
and sent word to him to say tiret wh« n he 
wanted to diink be went home. “ Yea.” re­
torted the knight; “bat he xroaldu’t Lea 
hie place, aa I should.”

Fppe’l Coco» Grateful and Comforting.
“By a thorough knowledge ot the natural 

laws which govern the operations of digestion 
and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, 
Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tab.es 
with a delicately flavAwd beverage which 
may save na many heavy doctors’ bills. It 
ts by the judicious use of each articles of diet 
that a constitution may be gradually built up 
until strong enough to resist every tendency 
to diseuse. Hundreds of subtle maladies are 
floating around os ready to attack wherever 
there it a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal sha t by keeping ourselves well fbrti- 
fled with pure blood and a property nourished 
frame.”—t ivil -Service Gaxette.—Made simply 

ii line water or milk. Sold only in 
a and tins (| lb. and lb.), by Grocers,

sdcSdpathio
makers of

’ __ -. (i.

At • sale of sh rtho ns in Peab 
71 cow» were sold for $5 655,
1122, a id three ba.ls for $590, 
per need of $256.

Glanders is prevalent in nine 
of the State of Lli. ois. It is 
State veterinarian cannot kill 
horses until the Government 
disease epidemic.

There is occasion for raisin _ 
calves, C >wa are hign ail ever : 
States, • owing to scant snppiy. 
in total number te not keeping ] 
crease of population.

The Dominion line steamsti 
landed 326 head of magnmeeut I 
Hereford cattle, in Moutrosd for| 
Cook, ot Chnrego. They are int 
ranches in tne West and Nor 
will go through on the Grand Vru 
is an immense importation of Brit 
the nnest train- th.s season. Ne 
were landed, making nearly 603 iij 
It is announced that the . 

Barriu» ton oeifers sold a: the 1 tel 
Messrs. Hami ton to M . Richard | 
Delaware On ., have passed inti 
wood nerd o< Senator Williams aJ 
W..Hamilton, So many ramonral 
current as to the r ult mate destil 
we bave h retoiore ( a d no atten| 
matter. 1 he above, however, 
trom a source which ought to be a| 
Breeder*' Ousitte.

Mr. Jonn Dryden, of Brooklia, i 
has, for several years past, b eu ql 
eriug together a herd ot Shorthl 
pro roes to take high rank at no «■ 

. He » firmiv ot the opinion that 1 
tattle aire the sort needed toil 
f« qualities ot the av ragiM 
Bhorth ru, and einoe 1871 has ha 
occre- one ly irom the ur-ebraLetiU 
of Mr. Aums Vrai kahank, og 
Aberdeenshire, Scotland.

The Canadian Minister o| 
tore has received the follovrinJ 
telezraro from Sir Charles l'upperl 

'don, respecting the Imper al reJ 
in reterence to the importation cl 
into the United K.i igriem. It ss 
that live ca tie irom the United I 
excimled, whi e cattle from Canal 
attted. Sir Chartes Tapper stall

-te» B-wh®
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