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“• CHAPTER XLV. • , 
mi nttr’è Dejtosioüs secret.

There wu a momentary pense, in which 
Martin Bisby quickly made np his mind

Hie answer was brief and to the point
“Go ahead,”the said indifferently.
Mr. Udy’s unoa-utroliable agitation had eon- 

winced him that no treachery was designed 
against him.

Hastily resuming hie seat at the table, he 
anght np pen and paper.
As he dipped the former into the inkstand, 

lartin Bis by, with a view to personal com- 
turned a little and stretched his$hin 

_ i across the top of a waste-basket standing 
jiveoieotly at the end of the table, 

he basket upset.
Artie uttered an impatient ejaculation, 

and lazily stooped and swept up a heap be- 
i hands.

s dropped it into the basket his eye' 
l to fall on the corner of a sheet of 

■ roughly crashed together, 
iidy's penmanship,” he thought,
# next instant he cast a swift, furtive 

Flan% at Udy and slyly transferred thp sheet 
1 pocket. -■

he rose from his task Mr. Udy rose 
i tiie message.

\*~Jt contained but a few words—the follow- 
gs
‘A mistake, I fear. Hold on till I tela- 

gtaph again.”
Mr. Udy saw the messenger depart with a 

deep breath of satisfaction, but Martin Biaby’s 
voice broke in upon hie meditations.

"Tetiÿpose the door is safely closed,” be­
gin Bisby, interrogatively. “ I hare some 
things to say to you which you’d hardly like 
overheard.

Tapping the fingers of hia right hand im- 
ipresairely on the fingers of his left, he leaned 
•forward and said, confidentially :

! “ Yon see," Mr. Udy, when that forgery and
Ilka murder of old Cvrns Kgdcliffe took place, 
Dick Blackwood didn’t hold the winningcard. 
In other phrase, Dick Blackwood didn’t 

I know what I know—be didn’t know that Ash­
land Udy was in the United States, and that 

{1, Martin Bisby, was personating the said' 
Ashland Udy in Brazil ! If he had known it 
you see, the said Ashland wouldn’t—6e here 
to-day r

Closing h» sentence with those significant 
Ïwords. Martin Bis;y winked again, leaned 
/tearfully back In his chair, drew out a punie 
i gazed at it ruaafully a moment, and then 
I swung it persuasively before Mr. Udy’a diull

*^*M?i11 this and Fll let you off. Fift een 
! thousand ia the ticket that will fill it. You 
nee, if Ralph Urqnbart were alive it mfight 

’not go so easy with you, I’d likely have 
I some conscience about letting an înnfocênt 
jnan «fern* in your place. I’m a born a# amp, 
fbur, I'D) not a villain, yqu aee.”

Mr, Ugly’s hoarse, «trained voice broke in 
upon him.

“ It's n fie ! n lie ! a lie !” he cried, essay- 
J ing an air <d fierce bravado.
■ The longer .Martin talked the more amiable 
I he grew. EV/gn those unvaraisher 1 words 
! failed to raffle him.
' v “Ah ! I see how it is 1” he noddr d. “ You 
waht the story. You shall have it. Listen : 
First (to begin at the beginning). I aiwava 
knew you had some villainous purpose in view 
when you wanted me to personlifts yon in 
Brazil. But that was no bnsinesl i of mine. 
What concerned me was to be weld paid and 
prepaid. I was both, as yon knot r: and, as 
yon also kuow. I was faithful to yq ur interests.

“When von arrived in Brazil ae " 
y. Wè neetiy ebaneesLchaesetei i 

f a neat change of reahiew*.» ^ ,

one, On the contrary, as aïs: hfoi employe
should, I got myaell oat of y war wi iy at the 
first word. But whet did yon do, yo a pitched 
me into the Amazon ! And why ?”

He paused, tapped his fingers a hr Uf dozen 
times, and answered himself ;

“Because you did not wunt m g 
I back to the United "States and fint' j 
you, and not Ralph Urqnhart—”

A guttural murmur from. Mr. 
rupted him.

*.* You don’t want to hear it, b »y? Well, 
you nhedu’t. But just let me say /, Mr. Udy, 
that you never made a greater mi (take in your 
life nan when you treat ct me tc / that danger­
ous bath. I game borne determi tied on three 
things : First, to find out trAy 1 | was required 
to personate Mr. Udy in Brû il ; second, to 
keep myself informed of Mr. Udy’s move­
ments ; third, to make Mr. U fly pay me a 
good round sum for the know! ledge I gained. 
I’m ready to be paid/ !”„

Something in his air sndder iy aroused Mr. 
Udjrio a tempest of fury and be cried chok­
ing with passion ;

“ I’ll never pay yon the m âllionth pert of 
, • dollar I Never I But I tell yon what I 

will do—Ill have you am is ted for black­
mailing !”

“ Don’t be in a hurry to g< it out the warrant 
; —at least not till you hear Disk Blackwood’s 

epinioo—•’ . J
“ Block wood !" echoed-1 |r. Udy, ia dying

“Dick Blackwood,”.panned Bieby, with- 
| out taking the a igbtest r rotice of the inter- 

ruptioo, “ knew «deal ab out Vhecase, and I 
went not long ago and tal tod trie matter over 
with him.”

) Mr. Udy’s white lips ported ag ain, but no 
sound issued across their whiteness.

I “ You see,” coolly proceeded Bl sby, ‘^thero 
j were some things I could not unravel and I 

thought Blackwood might let something fail 
that would help me. He did. Benideq that, 
leheedlesal ■ let a few'words slip which are 
of vital interest to yon, Mr. Udy. Those few 
words were to the effect—no. III give you 
hit own words,” he » uddenly cried. “ They 
were these : \ '

“ ‘Prove,’ betaif ireflectively—far 
himself than to mu—' Prove that’
Udy was in the Un ited States at the 
the murder of Cf/rus Radcliffe-, and 
prove him the gmrderer. But he 
Brazil—he wan. I know it, -for I metii 
tjie most rigid inquiries. Yes, he was there, 
and poor Ralph f/rquhart was the murderer.*” 

As Bisby panted, Udy seized hia arm in an 
jroo gr p.

“And you-.and you,” he gasped hoarsely 
—“and you—.told—him—the—truth ?” 
tr “No,” hfe "answered, briefly.

“ Thank Heaven !” breathed the wretched 
m«p. “Qah you make eight thousand do for 
the presemi, Martin?” he asked in weak 
accents. 1 L “ gg|

“Yes,*’he answered, “but don’t forget 
"the balança ! As a spur to your memory, let 
me add that when Dick B.ackwood reiter­
ated the, assertion that von were hi Brazil at 
the tiir.e of the murd.r, be spoke like—a 
man cron need against hia own interior oon-

**1 shall not forget"
As, Mr. Udy uttered those faltering words 

e took ont his cheque-book.
aki it payable o cash, if yon please,” 
ested Martin Bisby, politely. “ nod draw 
urielf. It will be safer for you. I don’t 

i you to think that I'd let you buv me if 
, ph Urqnbart were alive and likely to 
iuel No, sir ! You’d have to dance your 
n sir-jig! It’s—”

Ha was silenced by Mr. Udy’s shaking 
band suddenly overturning the sand-box.

As it rolled on the floor he mattered, shak- 
iogly :

“Great heavens I I'm

Something in hia voice and face rivetted 
Martin Biaby’s closest attention.

CHAPTER XLVL
AV IMPASSIONED WOOING,

Duly weighted with his eight thouaaud dol­
lars, Martin Bieby went straight from Mr. 
Udy's office be had gooe buta few steos, when 
he came to an abrupt halt and dapped hia
baud in his pocket.

“ iy jingo !” he exclaimed, aloud, “I’d
forgotten all about the latter, or whatever it 

•

! I’ll just taka a look at it while

He drewioat the crumpled roll, and hastily 
Mating bin self, smoothed it over -hia knee.

It was >adly smeared from a heavy ink 
Mot

Some of ihe words were easily enough de­
ciphered.

The first which caught hia eye were, " Rich­
ard Blackw cod, Esq. ”

“ Rich-rjvd Black—wood ! What the
deuce is he yvriting to Dick Blackwood abdut?” 

He hurrii dlv lifted his eyes to the date. 
“June Mth !” he muttered, reading the 

date.
“And this is the 19th 1 Hum! Something 
must heap,, sure enough I”

Again he read aloud.
“ ‘ Old C true Raddiffe’s murderer—’ Curse 

the blob 1” he muttered, running his eye up 
and do wn in breathless interest ; “ he most 
hive Siverturaed the inkstand on it 1”

Wi'ch parted lips and quick panting breath, 
be moved a trifle so aa to bring the sun’s rays 
direr tly upon the lines. >

“ * Vicinity oi—Al—A1—’ Ah I" he cried, 
the next instant. “ I aee 1 • The vicinity of 
Alb ambra Court.”’ j

J .iter a little he drew a powerful magnify- 
in; glass from .his pocket '

" ‘The murderer lives 1 I have seeo— 
Ti ,e vicinity of Alhambra Court Vf , v 

Like one in a dream, he slowly’’folded the 
le tter, restored it to his pocket and sat 
di )wn again.

“ Yea ” he muttered, inaudibly, to himself, 
F m a born scamp, bat I’m no villain ! I’ll 
» ever do that ! The. wily, wicked wretch 1 
N b wonder he was frightened to death at 
s( gut of me ! And to put the hounds upon— 
Ai i*/ By heaven ! it makes me tingle all 
« ver ! But the question is—what am I to do?”

' Mr. Udy was not the only one to whom 
the 19 th day oi June was destined to prove 
el rente il. - - ■

Itch anced, through a combination of cir­
cumstances need ess to detail, that Chfillie, 
oil res thing Alhambra Court that evening, 
bad foi ind Alba alone io the Court of Delights.

He h ad but one thought, but one feeling— 
t’be ms i, impetuous desire to woe, yin, and 
claim t he lovely girl before him.

At ti le sound ofhis footsteps the girl start- 
lid, loo ted up, and hastily rose to greet him.

One i estant she stood breathless, the for­
gotten words he had altered in the Black 
Glen rt ashing upon her with n dreadful seUM 
of oppr tessiob and vague dread.

The next she raised the laahee suddenly 
droppe 6 upon her. burning cheeks and smiled 
nervou sly, in a vain attempt at lightness and 
com pc «ire.

“ T he drawing-room ia lose romantically 
lighter 1, Doctor Ronald. We will go there, 
and yc n shall redeem your hind promise to 
teach toe—”

Cha illie forgot bis courtly elegance of man- 
nr. He broke impetuously upon her sen­

tence.
Wif jh shaking voice he passionately inter- 
wed :
“ I can teach you but one thing to-night. 

Alba ! Bat one thing !—to love me ! Oh ! my 
bvmut ifnl, exquisite, peerieea darling, sutler 
me tc teach you that !”

Sbr eked, stunned, Alba gazed piteously at 
him (~n utter silence. Then she cried falter- 
ingly :

“( Ih, Doctor Ronald, do not pain—”
As un Chaillie broke in upon her.
W th eloquent lip, with eloquent eye he 

onr id ont the full story of hie love in a 
head ioog flow of words that defied' interrup­
tion.

As i he finally prosed, silenced by hi» own 
crow ding emotions, she burst into a passion 
of ti lars.

“ It breaks my heart to hear you I" she
cnec L

Sfc e paused an instant, and brushed gway 
the i iwiit tears.

It ia too late, Doctor Ronald, My—my 
love is given to another. It is right that you 

mu Id knew the whole truth.”
“To "

tered a cautioning word. Perhaps, however, 
it ia as well Perhaps the truth might have 
Burst out in some more crushing way. Aa 
Heaven knows, I would gladly have shielded 
my precious darling from this knowledge ; 
yet, nevertheless, f resignedly bow to Heav­
en’s wilt My child, with the rest of God's 
creatures, must accept her share of earthly £ 
sorrow and pain. I aee it ! And only pray 
that God may sustain her in s true pat­
ience, a sweet and noble courage, to the end ” 

She turned to Chaillie, steadying the voice 
which had grown low and broken.

“Yet,” she punned, “ was it not ili-advi*- 
ed-"

Guided by hie wonderful acumen, he went 
etraignt end incisively to the point.

“ Think !'* he cried* “ what were the 
chances of this darling girl’s remaining in ig­
norance of the sad truth? Ibink by whal 
strange-and incomprehensible events secrete; 
long boned are opened to the day. Think 
too, that this sad one must inevitably have 
been opened to Alba, or'ihn must have leans- 

’ned to accuse you in her breaking heart of a 
•illy caprice or a wanton cruelty. ; \

Con d yon bring yourself to give her to * 
husband’s keeping with the story of her par­
entage untold ? If aa might she not some 
day Bave accused you with eyes of mute te- 

i? : " ; ■ / • i

,'Mra.Ui. . roahart,if
in pity for the cbiid you have cherishe 
youf own, let your vyice plead with bet 
me. I know her pitiful story. I know it, 
and offer her all.a man can offer—a love as 
high as the heavens, a devotion as unfailing 
as eternity. She shall be to me the apple of 
my eye. She snail be to me a jewel o/ price­
less worth. She shall be to me—” J

To this point the breath lee, headlong pass-' 
ion of hia words had held each Of hie hearers 
aa by a spell.

To Mrs. Urqnbart and Alba they were elo­
quent words of «mining, blistering troth.

To Madame Juliette they were words 
freighted with an awful purpose. Yet the, 
too. stood spell- bound by the secret magnet­
ism ot his seething passion. She, too, stood 
mute and breathless. For the time she was 
in chains.

But suddenly she shook herse'f free, moved 
forward a pace, her eyes glowing, her lips 
parted. *

Ronald Chnillie comprehended her slight 
movement as fnl y a* if she had already ut­
tered the woods trembling «n her lips.

Swiftly extending hit arm he placed it upon 
her arm.

In her quivering flesh he emphasized each 
ami ing word.

“Ah ! I see, dear friend,” he cried, gent­
ly, “yon would remind roe of my beautiful 
and gifted little Camille—toe one darling my 
poor Vesta left to my love and care !”

Those few soft and rapid words struck Ma­
dame Juliette with the frightful force of a 
mortal blow.

Under that crushing hand aha shivered, in­
clined her grao.-fal head in mute acquiescence, 
aud^prew back to her former position.

Chaillie turned again to Mrs. Urqnbart, at 
his first word he was startlingly interrupted.

Madame Juliette had again stepped or ward 
—had turned her white, quivering face to 
Mrs. Urqnhart. *

Swift as an arrow his right hand tank it­
self in his breast pocket again.

fiercely he grasped the dirk’s slender hilt ; ■ 
silently he breathed hia fierce, deadly pur­
pose.

“By the heavens above us both !" he thought 
“When she - speaks those words sue speaks 
her last I"

Even as the thought formed itself, Madame 
Juliette spoke.

CHAPTER XLVUL

not in pity for i
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“As heaven is my witness, I could wish 
never to have lived to tin» dreadful hour. 
As heaven is my witness, I could wish my 
head- laid iong, long ago beneath the cool, 
fragrant sod !’r ,

They were words that did not in any way 
leompromism.iBennld iChaitlie. Nevertheless 
>6é still kept

the wife of Dr. Ronald yon will lift n grant 
Weight of anxiety and tear from my heart,” 

•The words fell upon Alba like a blow. In­
voluntarily «he recoiled a step.

By so doing you will bring a peace into 
my.lite to which it must otherwise remain a 
stranger. Dr. Ronald ia the only man yon 
can ever being yourself to m >rrv. He is 
your—your own mother’s old and valued 
fnend. He has earned your everlasting 
gratitude by the uriocless service rendered to 
the only mother you have ever known. He 
has lavished upon you a love which I believe 
will bless you immeasurably, and at last 
make the purest happiness of your life. Ob, 
my darling, my precious child, you are very 
young to marry—far too voung. Bat yon 
are so sadly «itnatgd that if I could roe you 
this hour the wife of Dr. Ronald my heart 
would rejoice exceedingly. Oh, my child, 
can yon not mak- me happy by setting my 
mind at rest concerning your future? My 
life may be v-ry a fieri. Can—”

Alok lifted her bauds imploringly.
“ Enough, enough, darling mamma.” she 

cried, brokenly, ja‘ low strained accents. 
“Your life is far deafer to me than my own. 
Heaven aiding me, I. will both lengthen and 
brighieu it." ' •

She turned to Chaillie. Gently inclining 
her^ovely head, the. said with pale lips and 
strangely quiet voioe’i . \

“lam yours, Dr, Ronald. I consent to 
become yonr wife,” "

In a transport of jgy Chaillie was about to 
clasp her to bis heqit». when she swiftly eluded

“Not yet, Drv liraald. Not yet,” she 
pleaded piteous!^jfier white face untouched 
by the faintest tjufipf colour. “ I am yonr 

remised tqife. But give me » little time— 
st a little time..”
With those iri*da she bent and kissed her 

mother’s cheek. « i »»*',
“ 1 went to bemlene a little while, mamma 

dear," she said/'
Mrs. Urqahart had been looking at her 

wistfully, a doubt of her own wisdom pain­
fully crossing her mind.

“Go. my love,” she answered tenderly. 
“Dr. Ronald will excuse you.”

Alba stooped and pressed a last kiss upon 
the tremulous mouth.

She then turned, and with a straggling 
smile extended her cold hand to Chaillie.

“ 1 do not love you. Dr. Ronald : but I 
will strive to be to you a most gentle and de­
voted wife.” r

Before Chaillie could qtter the impassioned 
reP|y trembling upon bis lips she was gone.

Takiug a light Shetland wool cioak irons 
the rack in the ball. Alba left the house.

“ I want to be"aloue—alone,” she thought 
passionately. “ I wU goto the Ro-e Garden. 
1 hat is mina No one will intrude upon me

"1

the pweet lesson I would 
■ own eska lova U not for 

eut ! /
ing ! darling ! what care I for the sad, 

rim secret of your parents.#?—the 
lit which almost weighs yonr adopted 

mot! ter to her grave ! Nothing'! Nothing ! 
** 1 leaveu ia my witneto, nothing ! To me 

jars the swfeetest ! the loveliest! the best! 
A princess, a queen, you reign in my devoted 
heart ! Oh, my darling ! the dag-ftiterof the 
head forger and murderer is as dear to me aa 
if the prond escutcheon of her name bad re­
mained unblemished as the felling snow ! 
Ob fr-”

> paused. Alba’s icy hand had silenced 
him. At laft she had arrested the head.ong 
torrrent of hia speech,

With lifted eyes of agonized pleading she 
spoke, her sweet voice breaking wa.üngly 
across the music of the fountains.

“Do not kill me !” she gasped, piteously. 
" Toll me—who was my father ? Who was 
my mother?”

Chaillie caught her bend from hia am in s 
passionate clasp.

“In pity answer me !"ah# gasped, entreat- 
inglv again.

In pity he spoke : ,
“ Yonr father was—”
A faint, rustling sound had suddenly oanght 

his ear.
Scarcely three feet distant, stood— Ma­

dame J uliette.
With the swiftnese of lightning he recover­

ed himself, with theewiftiieee of lightning de­
cided npoa his coursa

. ’ CHAPTER XLVIL
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RONALD CHAILLIE 8 PLEA

Without an inatant'a hesitation, Ronald 
Chaillie determined to make effective one of 
the unexpected interruption of Madame Jul­
iette's pieaence—to insure a powerfully dra­
matic effect by forcing her to take an active 
part in the scene.

Gentiy, tenderly he slipped his arm about 
her waist and turned her fees to face witn 
Madame Julietta ■

“My darling," he breathe^ “my poor 
darling, heboid your mother. Beboid the 
widow of the hapksa Ralph Urqnhart, your 
moat miserable and dishonoured lather

He paused an iustant, passionately regar­
ding the white, etiü face, and the stony eyes 
glued to Madame Juliette's ghastly features.

“ Is it true ? Are you my mother ?” asked 
the girl, siowly, painfully,

“It is false ! false !" she cried. “It is 
-VALSE 1”

The very fountains seemed hashed info 
stillness.

She repeated the words, her splendid eyes 
luminously brilliant, her beautiful face almost 
seraph ia

“itis falsi!” - - > • i.
At that fourth repetition of the astounding 

word Ronald Chaillie’» paralyzed faculties be­
gan to reaert themselves.

His face darkened to the semblance of a 
demon's. His, swift hand ’flashed wbitely 

Alba’s we st and buried, itself in his

/6
long,

from
•breast. There it‘grasped the hilt of a 
slender dirk.

Before be could do more another voice 
broke startling upon the stillness—a voice 
calm, sweet, and strangely solemn.

“ It is Titos !” said the voice.
The great feathery ferns rustled, and Mrs. 

Urqnhart stepued forth.
“It it teok!” she repeated, with added 

enmbasi»
Ronald Cbaillie’s band dropped from hia 

dirk. Madame Juliette’s eyas turned from 
Alba's face and fastened themselves piteous.y 
upon Mrs. Urqnhart'a paie, rebuking coun- 
tenanoe, .

“ The time has come for the truth, and 
the whole truth, mv poor Julietta” she said.

She stopped, aud cast a glance of infinite 
love end compassion upon the wide-eyed 
white-faced girl who etood to breathlessly re­
garding them. ; * v-' 'v.‘ tr!';'

When she resumed her voice was «'trifle 
less even, her co mtenance a tnde less calm.

“ From what 1 have ho.»rd uf vpqt firit nc- 
quaintauce with Doctor Rouuld,” she fiurr.ed 
on, “and from what I have seen of his interest

oâw'.w.'TS.te

“ Who can tell what her next mad words
may he ?” ha thought fiercely, hia veiled 
eyes glowing like burning coals.

With a swift movement she turned to Albs 
and caught her in a passionate embrace.

“Ob, poor child,” she cried, pressing her 
again aud again to her heart—“Ob, poor 
child. I pity yon. My heart ia broken for 
you I” . ■'

She suddenly put her away with a frantic 
gesture. -

Swiftly upon one after the other her eyes 
blazed in turn.

They rested last upon Mrs. Urqnhart
“Never, never," she cried, shuddering 

from bead to foot—“never speak to me of 
this miserable hour again. She is your child, 
not mina She was your nursling Your 
love hat fostered her, your love has shielded 
her, your love has blessed her. Let it bless 
her still. Let n be her brightest crown. 1 
repudiate all claim to her. Heaven haa 
made her yours, and yours alone !"

She paused, turning with a swift motion 
nnd caught Alba’s hand within her own.

She drew her gently to Mrs. Urqnhart
“ She ia yonr mother, ” ehe resumed in the 

same passionate tona “Lore beret such, 
cherish herassach, obey her as such. Never ad­
dress me by that hoiy usina Never think 
of me by' that hbly name. Heaven, forbid 
that 1—1 should ever step between you !”

The next moment the great feathery ferns 
rustled and parted.

She fled" from the scene all unconscious 
that in her secret agony aud despair she had 
played ' the Very pàrt Chaillie would have 
commanded.

As the monster-frond»fell qniveringty to­
gether again, Cnailiie breathed one inaudib.e, 
exultant word.-

“ Conquered 1” he said.
With that word his ■ hand dropped from 

the poniard'e hilt, a strange question darting 
through his mind.

“Twica” he thought “ Will it reach 
her heart.the magie third time ?”

The thought had scarcely formed itself be­
fore it was gone again,

The battle was still unworn To what ex­
tent had his impassioned plea affected them 
Would Mrs. Urqunart range her influence ou 
bis tifig? Could' Alba be frightened into 
Mcritiring herself for her moto r’s take ?

With all hie first headlong impetuosity he 
pressed the vital question upon Mrs. Urqu. 
hart.

At his first’ words'ahe drew the caressing 
arm about 4iba a little closer, and hurriedly 
brushing her handkerchief serosa her wet 
cheelta bent an eager auxioos eye upon the 
girl.

Without replying to his question ahe ont 
similar one to Alba *

“My child,” ehe said, a mingled love and 
eagerness striking through her low tones 
-“my child, Dr. Ronald has pleaded hia 
own causa In your hearing as well as mine 
he haa declared not only his boundless love, 
but—" She paused,- -her voice dropping to a 
lower and more deeply troubled toue—“ bat 
With gentlest teoderne* has unveiled the 
sad, aad truth which, sooner or later, we 
both must have faced. My child, .will you 
give your troth to this man who loves you to 
well ?”

At tint straightforward question Alb» 
started from her mother’s arm witn a smother­
ed cry,

“ Oh, mamma I cannot ! I cannot !”
Mrs. Urquhart looked at her with wide, 

troubled eyea She put her hand to her 
head.

“1,must think,” she mattered to herself,

£

thera”
. CHAPTER XLIX.
HI THE ROSE GARD1N.

her pale face growing still paler iu her dbobt 
aud anxiety. . “ Heaven direct me aright !"

Bona d Chaillie hastily stepped forward 
and drew her hand wit un hia arm.

“ Permit me,” be said gently.
He led her to n luxurious seat at a little

**“ I ffove thought it over," commenced Mrs. 
Urtfubart, brokenly.

Alba gazed at her pale, earnest face with 
tender woujer-

“1 have thought it all oxer," repeated 
Mrs. Ufquhart, with increasing emotion, her 
eyes fastened on Alba’s faoa

“ My deriing, 4 you wo consent to become I

Alba made an almost imperceptible pause 
on the threshold"of the Rose Bower.

Then suddenly loosing her grasp open the 
efi ak shrouding her head aud shoulders, aha 
rai ed her hands and clenched them together 
in a passion of grief and despair,

With that act she uttered a moaning cry 
which rung weirdly through the perfumed 
silence of the Rose Garden.

Aa the ory left her tips she moved e little 
towerd/one of the casements the cloak slip­
ping half-way from her shoal, 1er» and trailing 
after her in a noiseless length of soft black 
folds. Then dropping her hands, the lifted 
her streaming eyes heavenward.

What a fate. What a fete !” ahe moan­
ed between choking sobs. « What a fata 
The wretched child of a more wretched crimi­
nal. The raeandorger, i he inhuman murder- 
er. my—mt FATmtot ! Oh. pitiful Heeven, 
help toe to beAt.mjt illimitable sorrows 1 Hein. 
me— i.i-jy- i, i ' •

“ Poor child.> Poor ch id!* ;
■’ Those pitiful words, suddenly interposed 
between her eofie pad her reverent entreaty, 
•track Alba- into the dumb atiUneaa ofe 
statua JB* “> 4 ' '

“ Poor repeated the voice, iu the
eemei tooestie-atirmaAcfelw iendernees—the

turned in a
surprise too great to admit of any ot&er feel­
ing.

The Sight of the whife, anguished face, 
faintiy visible m the rosy glow of the west, 
seemed to inspire the stranger with » swift, 
fierce anger.

“ I*'» « Hef’ he hurst net passionately. 
“ A monstrous, wicked lia Ralph Urqu­
hart'» hand' h II stainless ae your own. 
Neither forger s pen nor murderer’s weapon 
ever disgraced, in God-given cunning. He 
was the wrèfe&ed victim of a aatanio schema 
He w'iu innocçtitfof the remotest thought of 
orima Listen:

“ On a certain evening, coining home at e 
let# hour from" hia office, he was met on -tile 
doorstep by a messenger with a note from hia 
father’s old friend, Cyrus Radc.iffe.

"-With tome surprise he toe* the note and 
was about to enter the hoo«a wheu the 
messenger, in a mumbling, excited manner, 
stopped him and insisted on his reading it at 
ouce. Still more surprised he did so bv the 
light of the street lamp.

“The contents of th# note proved in- 
credibla He was harshly, insultingly scent d 
of forgery. The note ended with these 
words : ! As you value your good name, and
the bappinese of your young and lovely wife, 
wa-te no moment m getting to ma That 
allusion to your m ther sealed vour father’s 
fata He obeyed the roiuiooni without an 
instant's daisy J

“ Arrived at Cyrus Raddiffe'a he was at 
first related admittance, the.ervant nervously 
sUting that he was obeying order», and that 
the old gentleman was in a frightful rage 
about wmethiug, e

“In hia excitement your father angrily de­
clared that he mast and would see him.
“‘Then you must go by yourself, sir.’ 

answered the servant, respectfully but 
firmly. • He told me that if 1 brought any 
oompVny to the library he'd discharge me to­
morrow.’ ”

The stranger paused and struck hia clench­
ed fiat against bis forehead.

“Great Heavens.” he groaned, “ when I 
think of thit irascible act of the poor old 
man, it almost madden, mi-. But for that 
the servant would have preceded ma But 
for that the frightful chain of evidence would 
even than have b.en broken. As it waa he 
re ired to (Be basement, and I—I went to the 
library alona”

Alba advaucdd a pace with a stifled cry, her 
eves wide, her hands clasped.

With a heavy sign, he resumed drearily :
“ Your father went into the library, passed 

' round the great green baize sore n, which 
at- ed between, the door and the libran- 
table, and—-faced Cyrus Radcliffe weltering 
in hie own-go *

“ At that leÿrfnl eight, Ralph Urquhart 
Utteredashout ; but itwasoot heard and tnere 
was no time ‘for more. The oid man's hands 
were stretched toward him iu a piteous ap­
peal to be rai.yd from the floor.

“ Ralph Uirquhart lifted him, holding him 
againat hi* breast till the poor o.d man 
drew his -last flattering breath. Then he 
rang for the .eervanta Need I tell, poor 
child, of all that followed ? You can guest 
it où y too'wefll. Enough to state that the 
murderer bad^fixed his guilt inetiacealdy 
upon ma Circamstantial and corroborative 
evidence wete all against me. I waa doomed 
from the flffct, from the first. My enemy had 
made no blunders. ’’

Alba silently, breathlessly advanced a step, 
and leaned toward him through the gathering 
gloom.

“ Who are yon ?" she breathed.
“A man who haa vowed to befriend yonr 

father—your friend always !** quickly re­
plied the stranger.

“You said, *F. You said ’me’. Ypu 
■aid ‘ heis’."

At those rapid nnd panting worda the 
stranger started. A moment's breathless 
panse—a moment’s breathlesssuenca

He extended his arma
In an instant Aiba waa robbing npoa his 

brouta
“My child, my darling child !” he faltered. 

“My poor Juliette’a last dying gift. Oh, 
my daughter !”

Hi* VMM failed him. Bowing hi* head

over the fair one upon his breast, he yielded to 
the emotions w hich had overpow- red him.

Hot and fast the tears fell from bis eyes— 
tears of mingled grief end joy.

Silently and softly Alba wept with him.
Their composure somewhat restored, Alba 

lifted her hand and gentiy stroked hia beard­
ed cheek.

“ And you are—my father !" ehaeried in 
broken accents of lova joy, and tendereat 
solicitude. “Oh, papa 1 can understand 
now my strange emotions when I met you m 
the Black Glen.”

“And think of mine 1” cried Mr. Urqnhart 
sadly. ' “ I knew yon, my child, without 
daring to claim you. By a fortunate chance 
I witnessed your arrival at the lake that day 
—I heard your name—I saw your sweet faoa 
In the hungry desire to look upon you again.
I kept n watch upon your movements. The 
result you know.”

Mr. Urquhart paused an instant only to 
hurry on with increasing emotion.

“My child." he e led, “my anguished 
craving for toe light of yonr love and presence 
haa been terrible. Since your birth, I have 
gazed open your face but once—when you 
were a tinv infant in your nurse’s arms. Alter 
my escape from prison, I foutrived to learn of 
your birth aud adoption, and th* subsequent j 
death of your poor mother*”

Alba started *o violently that ha paused in ! 
alarm. But the inquiry parting her.lips re­
mained unspoken.

With asvdft, warning motion of the hand 
he bent hie head and listened intently.

“It was nothing," he said, adding hastily : 
“ But it is unwise for me to linger here in my 
present guise. Farewell my lova and do 
not forget that your father’s life it in your 
keeping. At you value it, guard the secret 
you have to unexpectedly surprised. Share 
it.with oo one—with no one,” he reiterated,
. “B»t. P-P». dearest, I must toe you some­

times,’ she cried, clinging to him piteously.
Mr. Urquhart, pressing her to hia breast, 

considered a moment, then asked :
“ Can you occasionally ride over to the 

Black Glen ?”
“ Every day, if I desira”
“Secretly r’
“Yet.”
“Then come to the spot where you saw 

ma and;-----”
“ I'll be there to-morrow moroipg, papa” 

cried the girl eagerly. “ I have so much to 
toll you, so muoh to ask you,”

Mr. Urquhait bent his head to kiss the 
lipa raised to hia

Before he could do so. a twice-repeated cat­
call broke shriliy upon their ears at no great 
distance. The next instant it' was echoed, 
apparently, from the edge of the Rosa 
Garden.

At the first call. Mr. Urqnbart had started 
from Alba’s clinging arma, and âna cued hia 
hat irora the floor, crying in a quick, sup­
pressed voice :

“ Ga en ! Danger !”
At the second and nearer call, he stood 

•till in n perplexity and alarm plainly evident 
to Alba

"Ob, papa, what is it ?” «he whispered.
Mr. Urqahart answered hurriedly, glancing 

from the door to the casement as be soûke.
“»I do not know, dear,- Galen was to warn 

me by that eall in ease of—of daoger. Bat 
the succeeding eall, so’oloee to na is alarming 
in that I do not understand its meaning. I 
have no confident, no friend bnt.Galeo. Bat 
whatever it means, I must ga Heaven bless 
yen, my child 1”
. He pressed a hasty kiss upon her lips and 
was turning to the door, when Alba caught 
him by the arm. ->

"Not that way, papa” aha whispered 
breathlessly, “Thelast call came from that 
di recti "a Go out by this casement, and you 
can reach the gate through that long rose 
arbour there, without the least chance of 
bring aeea %nd. then, itis quite éeetoeow, 

a I am aura there can be no danger. ” 
kith a last whispered word of parting, he 

■pped . over , the low aiil and the next ind­
ent disappeared.
Directly after ehe issued from the hewer, 

carefully wrapt in her long-hooded drink.
The very atealthinean *f bee moi

„ _ tom 4 _
Shs-.Sad raton tut « few «topee whew «be 

suddenly paused.
“I cann.it go back to the house with this 

awful we.ght upon my heart,” she «nought. 
“1 must see for myself.”

With those words she moved rapidly in 
the direction she imagined her father moat 
likely , to taka ;

She discovered nothing to occasion her the 
.«lightest unes inesa .With one feet sw«ettiag 
giauce she waa about to retrace her etopa 
when «eight met hey eyes which rooted -her 
panic-striken to the spot.

She sank weakly on her kneea
“Oh, pitiful Father I” she moaned.

WOMAX’S KINGDOM.

Parting.
Come ont In the garden and walk with me,

« hlle the dancers whirl to that dreamy tuna 
Bee I the moon fight silvers toe sleeping sea 

And the world is fair as a night in June.
Let urn bold your hand as I used to do ;

This 1» the last, last time, you know.
Tor to morfcow a wooer comes to woo 

And te win you, though 1 lore you sa
You ere pele-or Is It the moonlight's gleam 

That sires to your face that sorrowful look 1 
« • must wake at last from our Summers dream.

We have oome toxhe end of our tender book. 
Love, the poet, has wr.tten well ;

He has won our henna by hie poem sweet ;
And now. at the end. we must sey farewell—

Ah I but the Summer wee fair and fleet.
Do you remember the night we matt 
\ ou wore e rose in your yellow hair.

Closing my eyes I can see yon yet,
J ust as you stood on the opmoat stair,

A flutter of while from head to feet,
A cluster of buds on your breast. Ahmet 

But the vision was never half so sweet 
Ab it is to-night in my memory*

Hear the rlols err. and the deep bassoon 
Seems sobbing oat in its undertone 

Some sorrowful memory. The tune 
lathe «oddest one l hare ever known ;

Orjeat because we mnsty —— htase

The Ways 0* ÏÏfeara'étnj

t. - ltfd to r* ÙMAT--' !
loveyoiL Love, with njove so true 
Triât In coming years I shell not forget 

The beautiful face nnd thedream l knew,
Aud memory always will hold regret :

I shall eland by the seas as we stand to-night. 
And think of the Summer whose blossoms died. 

When the frosts of fate fell chili and wnite 
On the fairest flower of the hummer tida

They are calling you. Must I let you got 
Must 1 say good-bye. and go my way ?

If we must part, it is better so—
Good-bye s such a sorrowful word to say !

Give me, my darling, one last sweet kiss—
So we kiss our dear ones, and see them die. 

Bat death holds no parting so tad as this ; 
tiod bices you, end keep you—and so—good-

through a long list of those things likely to 
impress country people the suddenly exclaim­
ed : “ But there was one thing which d.d 
me more g.tod than anything aise, because it 
showed the remarkable growth of philan­
thropic charity in our large cities. On m arly 
all tne streets, at very frequent intervals, I 
saw signs over the doors reading : • Free 
lunch—free lunch.’ I could not help 
thinking, es I walked -along, what a blessed 
work the relief roe eties’ in New York are 
doing !” The good lady in her enthusiasm 
did not notice that her husband had turned 
aside to straighten out tne lamp mat ou hie 
desk, n r does she know to this day the true 
significance of the metropolitan “free 
lunch.”

Ornaments for the Bair, J
. This season presents quite an astonishing 
variety of ornaments for the hair, side com os, 
high back-comb-, and pins b mg often seen 
eo suite, 'lho-e studded with mock gems are 
charming for all full dress occasions Steel, 
too, it much used for the same purpota while 
si to carved ornaments in ivory, tortoise 
shell, or natural bora, they baffle description. 
The Langtry knot and the Japanese coiffure 
each call for ornaments brilliantly studded 
with gems of some description. A few daring 
women affect the Roman'tyle of hair-dre-e- 
ina-anri band the pair with strings of pearls 
qr fillets of gold, but upon nine ont of tea it 
u n fat are. At a periormance of "M.gnon ” 
the other evening, it was noticed oy the 
writer that hardiy a single well-dressed lady 
in opera toilet wore her hair in the oid 
fashion. The two styles alluded to above 
were paramount, and in nearly every instance 
jewels took the place of flowers in the orna­
menting of the hair.

Fashion Notea
A New York florist makes it a specialty of 

his business to trim bridai robes with natural 
flowers

A new trimming that brightens up dark 
velvet bonnets it tapestry embroidery in 
many colours, done on velvet the colour of 
the bonnet.

The silk gauzes brocaded with velvet fig- 
ures, whicn proved so satisfactory for summer 
wear, are again very popular for full-dress 
occasions

A crown of cloth like that of the dress with 
a brim of velvet or of fur, is the most po .alar 
acceptation of the cfcth bonnets introduced 
this sqjtoa

The newest silk umbrellas have little 
leather parses attached te the handle. It is 
already difficult enough to keep a silk um­
brella witoont this d^ce.

A fashionable hat is made of fuchsia purple 
velvet or plush, with shaded orange feathers 
curled in'circular masses, and surmounted by 
a tropical bird. Twilled ribbon bows

Little girls this winter are wearing regular 
little Red Riding Hoods their cloaks being 
fashioned exactly alter the model worn by 
the unfortunate hetomeof the famous aureery 
legend.

A stylish home dress can be formed of dark 
red ottoman silk, velvet, and laca The silk 
skirt is mounted in alternate wide and narrow 
plaits The tunic

The Revival of the Low Reek.
The low neck may be said to be on the 

rampage. It is dominant, it is universal in 
ultra taihionable society, and it is accom­
panied by the smallest and shortest of sleeves 
—not straps, but real sleeves only short aud 
close to the arm, not puffed or set into a band. 
The Venetian style aa brought down to us 
by artists aud writers when Venice was in 
its glory was very splendid. Sleeves were 
double, long, close, and flowing ; bodices 
were pointed, richly embroidered with cold 
or precious stones, and finished at the neck 
with the fan-abaped collar of stiff 
embroidered lacs The robes were gorgeous 
in polonr, of the richest velvet and bro­
cade ; and the elaborately trimmed hair waa 
often surmounted with small crown-shaped 
head dresses ol velvet encrusted with jewels 
Contrast the picture presented by this mag­
nificence with the dulness and sameness of 
rows of necks and arms not remat kable for 
beauty, whitened into lilelessncsa and only 
alternating in the différent d. greet of plump 
and scraggy. The astonishing imbecility of 
a blmd adherence to a fixed style ia its fre­
quent aud exceeding unbecomingness. The 
display of bone is at painful as the display of 
flesh it disgusting. Both require the modi­
fying influences of the toft and gentle fabrics, 
which trail their length upon tne ground, 
leaving the upper part of the person—almost 
to the waist—pitifully unprotected.

A Sensible Woman;
A sensible woman never pats herself much 

en evidence. She follows the fashion in dress 
just so tar as shall screen her from observa­
tion, but never far enoegh te make her

plaits The tunic crosses in front, and the I f'd,coloD*I toThuri her he»lth- <* =»=»= her
velvet jacket opens over a chamois waistcoat. ,dla the vexed question oi stays

The Mother Hubbard cloak of several years’ 
reign in the variable world of fashion ia atill 
in vogue, and the new and elegant models 
seen in the beet shops prove that whatever 
newer out-door mantles are worn Hubbard 
cloaks will continue to held their •own.

Young ladies’ ball gowns are prettily made 
of clonda of whits cream, or coloured tails 
and are chiefly ornamented with a profusion 
of single blossoms scattered over the entire 
skirt, which u arranged “ ballet” fasMou in 
the prevailing style, the numberless petti- 
coats being of equal length, and gathered into 
a pointed band of satin be ow the waist. 

nOWetofeeve the skirts covered wikt fektoon»

clusters of vanegated feathers, fastened with 
ear leealvarrsnged bows of velvet satin- 
backed ribbons

To be p «ned.

THEN AND NOW.
An Ardent BowLove Letter end 

Romance ended.
’ My dear,” said Mrs Popperman to her 

hatband last evening, “I was looking over a 
bnudle of old letters to-day, and found this 
one which you wrote to me before we were 
married, when you were young and senti­
mental.”
“What does it lay?”
“I’ll read it”
“Sweet idol of my loifbly heart If thro 

wilt place thy baud in mins and say. Dear 
love. I’ll be thy brida we’ll fly away to some 
far realm—we’ll fly to sunny Italy, and heath 
soft cerulean skies well bask and sing and 
dream of naught but lova Rich and costly 
paintings by old masters shall adorn the wails 
of the castle I’ll give thee. Thy bath shall 
be of milk. A box at the opera shall be at 
toy command, nnd royalty shall be toy dailk 
visitor. Sw ot strains of music shall lull 
thee at eventide, and warbling birds) snail 
wake thee from thy morning slumber. Dost 
thon accept ? Say yea and fly, oh I fly, with 
ma’

“And I flew,” said Mra Popperman. 
“ But if J had been aa fly aa I am now, 1 
wouldn’t have flown.”

“ Why not oear?"
“ Why not ? Have you done as yon pro­

mised in tnat letter? When we were mar­
ried, did we ‘fly to sunny Italy and bask 
heath soft, cerulean skies,' or did’ we go to 
Hoboken end spend two weeks fishing for 
eels on the edge of the wharf ?”

“ Well, yet”
“ And bow about the pictures ? Yon knew 

very well that every rich and costly pain Vine 
in this house is a chromo from the tea-store.”

" WeiL”
“ ‘ Thy bath shall be of milk.’ Do I bathe 

In milk? Do I bathe in.milk, or isn’t it like 
pulling teeth every moruim: to get t-n cents 
out of you to buy milk fur the baby ?" "j

“ Kinder.”
“R 'Tatty ahall be thy daily visitor.” The 

only daily visitors I have are book-agents and 
clam-peddlers-”

“ ’Tamt my fault ”
“ ' Sweet strains of music shall lull thee at 

eventida ' The only chance I have to listen 
to sweet strains of muse is when you and X 
go out walking at night aqd follow a monkey 
and a hand-organ around the block.11

“Oh, I am to sleepy." z
“ 1 don’t care if you are. Where are the 

warbling birds you promised me? I hear 
Mrs Magims’ crowing roosters next door 
every morning. Perhaps they are what you 
meant”

“ Well, never mind.”
“ Bot I will mind. I wee to have a box at 

the opera. Where ia it? The only time I' 
no to an opera, is when yon get bill-posters1 
tickets to a dune museum.”

“ It’s too bad.”
“It ia really too bad. And then you 

said we'd talk and dream of naught but lova’ 
Since I married yen we’ve talked-aad dreamt 
of naugnt but rent Good night sir,” and 
Mrs Popperman turned out the gea and 
jumped into bed. leaving Mr. Popperman to 
berk his thins against the bureau in trying to 
grope to bed in too dark. - ,

Renew yonr subscription to Tint WxBKLT 
Mail now and ageid tiie cruaii at eiig* end of 
the year. Do not risk" the loss of one or two 
numbers at tnat time which would spoil the 
stories Remempqr. we out off sharp when 
anbaoription is up. Send yonr dollar now. 
Address Iu Toronto, Canada,

Fan are in great demand this winter, and 
they are much worn both indoors amt on 
walking costumes The favourite and the 
most costly is Russian sabla then follow seal- 
akin, chinchilla the neck of the black Kns- 
tian fox (which it even more expensive than 
■able tails), and next in rotation are aknnk, 
Canadian marten, fee. Skirts without any 
fulneea sot now made both in seal and in' 
mink. Farriers follow the fashions more 
closely than in previous veers, and sealskin 
ia no longer confined to Jackets which had 

’ become e sort of uniform with Englishwomen, 
but it is made into shoulder c.-pes, mantelets 
(short at the back and long in front), vititea 
dolmans, chaauhlea taibana caps a .d mods 
Seal buttons and seal fringes are also to be 
aeea High-shah Idgkd effects are given to 
all the seal garmenimprod there is a tendency 
to make the jacket* close-fitting about the 
waisL and fuller below the waist line, aa 
fashion now decrees in other materials

Fer and About Women,
A band girl—Çlara Net,
Belles of the bawl—girl babies
Women out mmber men ten to one behind 

retail counters in New York.
Mrs Partington saya that her minister 

preached about “the parody of the pro bade 
eon.” t

Miss Maggie Mitchell will make $10,000 
worth of improvements on her Long Branch 

vcottaga
. Mrs Langtry may be pretty and silly, bat 
peopie who nave done business with her say 
she is closer than the bark of a tits

Three young ladies attached to the Im­
perial Court have been arrested st St. Peters­
burg for connection with » Nihilist con­
spiracy.

Ad the “ missing" girls who have been 
caught deny that they ran away for or with 
any man. The troubm ia a new one, baffling 
human skill.

Mrs William Frey, of Philadelphia sold 
tripe for a living, and finally died in great 
poverty. Iu her trunk was found $4,561, the 
savings of a life-time.

Emily S. Rioe was elected oonnty clerk of 
Harper county, Kansas, ca November tith, by 
over 3U0 majority. Sue is the fir»t woman 
ever elected to that position.

Misa Winnie Hall, of Temple, Texas, ad­
mits that sue is the oldest old maid in 
Amer ca if not in the wide world. She was 
one hundred yea s old la.-t Sunday.

Already it seems to be understood that no­
body woo is anybody will “ receive calls ” on 
New Year’s day, which to quote a Murray 
Hill dame, will be left to “East side fellows 
who draw ealror Saturday night.”

Two y ung married French ladies were 
talking about their husbands Said one oi 
them, “ Do you really think your Jules went 
shouting yesterday ?” “ Well, I don’t thinlt
he triea to deceive me . yesterday ; I am in- 
ditied to th®i he went ’’ “But he didn't 
bring back any game ?” “ That’s what
makes me feel sure he did go 1” was the wife’s 
reply.

Miss Josie Minefield, who ia notorious in 
connection w *h the Eiek-Stokes assassina­
tion, it said to be living in Franca A cor­
respondent, while walking recently through 
the gardens of St Cloud, saw her leaning on 
the arm of her last husband, • portly m n 
who looked likes Russian. “ Josie," as the 
writer aids, was elegantly and most richly 
dressed, but in plain black and lace. She 
had grown toiouar. had lost the flesh that 
bad for a while made her look gross and 
sensual, and waa radiantly beautiful. Her 
husband ia enormously wealtny, I am told, 
and ia devoted to her.

she ia guided by her physical conformation. 
If stout and of a loose‘fibre ahe wears s 
bodice of some kind that helps to support, 
but that does not confine nor constrain her. 
If thin ehe wears nothing more than is 
wanted for warmth, and her lissom figura 
witn its easy grace of movement and so'tly 
flowing lines, is the admiration of all who see 
it, and the envy of three foolish ones 
who try to accomplish the same resnlt 
by a cuirass of steel and whalebone shaVpljr 
braced. She does not tie hereeif back so that 
she can walk only by planting her feet one 
before the other ; nor does ahe let her skirts 
fly all over the place without any confining 
bands* alL She does not dip her hem into 

dfjc* she show too mticb o/. fog t
on the ground behind her nor makes herself 
like a bifurcated pillow inside its scanty casa 
She did not go in for “ pants” when Bioomer- 
ism came to the front ; and when crinoi net 
were tne rage her “ cap” was «lwa> s modest 
and moderate. She has the art of moderation 
indeed all torongh. and ahe never oversteps 
the bounds wbich separate • the right tiring 
from exaggeration and excess, '

Fashions In Hosiery.
Plain or solid colours in cashmere, menace, 

balbngeane, lisle thread, and span siik pre­
vail iu Indies’ hosiery for general use, and 
oome in all shades to match the dress The 
mo.-t luxurious are the spun siik. They are 
a mixture of line camels’"bair and silk, with 
the heels and toes entirely of silk ; these are 
$2.50 a pair in dull drabs, browns, and tinea 
The cashmeres are soft and warm, plain aud 
ribfoid, and are preferred to merino, as they 
do not shrink, being made of the pure wool of 
the cashmere goat. Lisle-thread hose, al­
most as fine and soft as silk, are appeirioL- in 
fancy désigna copied from delicate imported 
silks. The latest novelty in tins class of 
goods ia termed “ bettina” the foot being a 
solid colour topped with an attractive em­
broidered design, and the limb a striking 
contrast, a few pretty combinations showing 
gold and black, pink and orange,. blue and 
wine collar, bronze and green. This patch- 
work pattern is all, done by hand, and so 
makes the stocking expensive. The idea is 
somewhat “ fast,” and the pat era ia not ex­
tensively carried in a first-class trade.

IS THE TIME I 
TO CORE 

SKm HOBOBS. I

JJ ■* this season when the pores open freelj 
ana the perspiration is ahendant that Dishziir 
Tnrtni£?8S2’« B'"nlUeti»e Eruptions. Itching 
■KmÜT'V*’4** Rhen«n or Eczema Psoriasis 

"lWOrœ-. Bab* Humonrs. Scrofula 
Accesses, and Wschar^in» 

a®” everysuec.es of Itch in V. Sca.y and 
Pimply Di sonars of the Skin and Scalp arc most
ct^ lraMsmi^ll<>u4caU7 our*d ^ CuT*

IT IS A FACT.
authority for the aa-ert o., that Skin, Scalp, and 
“'^LHn010ur'- wl“»her Sorofn ona. Inherited, 
or Ooutaxioue, may NOW he permanently cured 
by Ccticcra RtsoLvexT, the new Blood Puri­
fier. Diuretic and Aperient, internally, and 
Cvtioctra and CmrCM Soap, the great skin 
Cures and Beautttiers, exteri • iy. in one half 
the trois and at- one half the expense of any 
other season._________ *, .

CREATES! 0» EARTH.
CuncuRA Remedies are the greatest medl 

lines on earth. Had the worst case Salt Rheum 
in this county. My mother had it twenty yc.;rs, 
*üd m fact died from it. I tielieve Cvticura 
would haxe saved her life. My arms, hr rust, 
inn head^were covered for three yeai-s. which 
nothing relieved or cured until 1 used the Cuti- 
2CIIA Kesolvrnt internally, and Oüticura and 
vütioüBà Soap extumallv.
________________ J. W. ADA-MS. Newark, O.

GREAT BLOOD MEDICINES.
The half has not been fold as to the great cura- 

are rowers of the rvncviiA Rkmudies. I have 
Said hundreds o. dollars for medicines lo cure 
liseasce of the blood nnd skin, and never found 
toy thing yet to equal the Cvticura Remedies,
_ CHAS. A WILLIAMS.
Frovidenca R.L

CURE IH EVERY CASE
Your Cuticcra Restedibs outsell ail other 

medicines I keep fer skin riisea=ea My cus­
tomers and patients ray that they have ejected 
s cure in every instance, where other remedies
have faffed.

_ „ IL W. BROCKWAY, M.D.Franklin Falla N.H.

Prlce-CcTiocTRA. SO-.;

What Meet 1 mpi eased a Lady Visitor.
A lady in one oj toe flourishing towns of 

our State—not a thousand miles away—bad BEAUTY
been to New York, and on her return waa 
describing to her husband toe chief features 
of metropolitan life which had impressed 

wovry. After going

Bold by an druegista ______JIMP
RueoLvmrri «1 : Soap. Me. Potter Drug akd 
Obemical Co., Boston, Mesa 

toad for “How to Cure akin Disease*.'•

Rough, Chapped and 
O. J,., ... -,-aay Skin, Rlackbeuds,Plmplee. akin Blcmishea and Infantile Hum- 

Cctioura Soap, a reel Ueauiifier.
». Toronto, Dewininn

AGBICÜLTÜ1
; -will always be pleased w,

or enquiry from farmers on ani 
fog agricultuial interests, and T 
given as soon aa practicabla
TORONTO’S FAT STOcl

The first annual Fat Stock $ 
auspice* of the Agricultural a., 
ntion of Ontario and the Tor 
Division Agricultural Society, 
Friday and Saturday of last we 
périment the show prdved a 
and similar ones, only on 
hake place here yearly. The 
promoters of the show wefe 
feeders and breeders, bring bn; 
togetiler, and place within the 
batchers prime beef for the 0 
When breeders beeSie fully 
facts each succeeding shotç t 
predecessor, and before iong 
nvil Chicago in its exhibition! 
T“* exhibition was well patron 
io the evenings, when the conn 
to which it waa held viere lit 
One of the features of the 
Saturday was the slaughtering 
the purpose of entering the 
competition in class 9. À ring 
the main building, where the 
took plaça Same of the 
bought by charitably disi ose 
sent to charitable institutions, 
main ier were disposed of to I 
market

It may prove interesting to 
the ages and weights of a few < 
mais. The ages are in days and
pounds
H.&j-Groff’s Chamnion........

i, Young Sherman“ Elmira.............
„ ,' James...........

,, Hopewcli....... “
r t. Aberdeen.......J. K. R. McQueen's Daisy.........
w n , Rea Drake.,w. Downing s Simon...............
T . " “ Romeo
John Russell's Fuchsia Duchés.

Although the exhibition _ 
free from protests, there i

- caused a good deal of discussi 
exhibitors. The notice of 
follows :—
To the Committee of UanajH 

Gentlemen,—I beg to pro 
award of the judges in Nos. 1 1 premium, dai. and todofog,' ‘ 
attention to clause tea of the i .regulations. 1

■ (Signed) Ri
Mr. Gibson ia the owner oi 

pure white thoroughbred 
from the Model Farm. Ttrii 
mal is only two years and s, 
yet weight 2,110 pounds.
; acted to H. * L Groff reo 
pme (ajeup value, $100) fort) 
bora steer or cow of rov eg 
for the be*t fat beast on toe 
age. breed, or nex. Ae eta 
the ground op which the 
M Clause JC. of. the “ G, 
Kegulations. ” The clause 
as follows“ Hie judges 
award premiums to such ( 
toe greatest weight in the e 
towng into conaid. ration si 
Bash, and its distributiun ii 
hie portions of tbeoarcaea” 
ter thoroughly discussing 
that that portion of Clause ; 
te age did net hold good in 
of toe conditions . under «

3 t»” presented was that a* 
considered in awarding to 
Groff, therefore, will retain 

Dr. Smith’s prize of $2 
eat fat eteer or cow,

"being of exactly tSromTi

SALS OF SHOBTHOl

Another experiment waa 
feet week winch proved as __ 
ht stock show, namely, a sale 
uader the auspices of the Bri
Shorthorn Association. This i 
grown so rapidly m influence 
the past few yean that ffll bra 
twice in the country belong 
ere striving to improve not o 
herds, but siding others topli 
in the position which their mi 
title them to occupy. Some 
noid at figures mash below 1 
the sacrifices then made are i 
toon that the object of toe a 
puce within easy reach of all 
"n™ta? that farmers a, 
roadily improve their etoek. 
pu«e on Friday and Saturda 
tended by e eoodiy number of 
them being Messrs Condry 
Thomas Carr, Liverpool. E, 
tows; Redmond, Feterboro’: 
kip; Peilett, Baris ; J. Fotin 
ton. Keewhere will be fouii 

ei the talas effected.

OUT 4>F COXDITIoj

Brno.—**I have a colt three i 
worked her hard all rammer, 
ago, when ploughing, toe come 
ing, and seemed very dull and 
eionally. She «wonts ever si 
nigat, aad her hind legs sp 
hearty. Please prescribe. ”

Plaoe yonr mare in a comfor 
.w*ff give every morning one dr 
of qninina sulphuric said 30 
water, oee pint Continue the 
two weeks.

wlak legs.

Doubla*, Kaaaaa—“I ban 
was foa.ed last Msy ; his alwav 
Hie toes of his fihnt feet I seô 
tore and did not see him again 
five months old. He still walk 
and the sides of the feet seei 
together, eg whet I suppose i 
contract d. I cut the hoof < 
quick, and now he walks s git 
Previous to my doing that he 
but h» feet do pot soread i 
anything to make them ?”

Endeavour te keep the limb 
passible sad fee feet will impr 
have been better had yon an. to. fetlock. 7 p

ZISFOBXED EYI

Douglas.—’’I-hav»a Meric 
eyelash turns into his eya I h 
eff once with n hot iron, bat i 
kiil all the hair, {a there any 
kill the roou of.the hair ?”

The eyelid may possibly i ■ 
tom, such ns cutting rot a 
•kin en the super or part, ao< 
patos toge .her with fine stilehe

POSSIBLY GLAM
Pilot Mound.—“I see ie 

peper that yen have a veterinary 
X have a valuable mare, 11 Ve 
took «ok feat spring, and would < 
She has a bad cough, toe glanda 
mto there are discharges from th 
“W weak and hi. lumps 
winch go ne ri v all away and ti

Her atop appears to heal 
to.d legs are .w ,Hen quite 1 

Waae her a little twice a da 
^ ker "«Um* goes dow

Your mare ia evidently .
I affliction, probably,

' »»

Hi


