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- CHAPTER XLV. -
ME'DUDY'S DARGEROUS ‘SECRET. .

There was's momentary pause, in which
Martin Bisby guickly made np his mind.

His answer was brief and to the point.

** Go ahead,” the said indifferently, -

M-, Udy’s uncantroliable agitation had con-
vinced bim that no treachery was designed
against him., .

Hastily resuming his seat at the table, he
caught u aod 3

As he s:m th.‘pf‘opfzer into the inkstand,

artin Biagy. with a view 1o personal com-

bré, tarned a little and stretched hisghin
gs across the top of a waste-basket standing
cdaveniently at the end of the table. ]

\he basket npset. :

Martin uttered an impatient. ejaculation,
and Yezily stooped and swept upa -heap be-
twedy his hands, :

A¥he dropped it into the basket his eye®
chal to fall on the corner-of a sheet of
roughly crushed together.
dy’s penmanship,” he thought,

M dext “instant be cast a switt, fartive
gm b at Udy and slyly transferred thg sheet

hi§ pocket. . v .
E:cnn from his task Mr, Udy rose

3
g
*“A mistake, I fear. Hold on ill Ih.l’-
s o ST s it
' Mr. Wdy.saw, the messenger 'depart with's
deep breath of satisfaction, but Martin Bisby's
woice broke in upon his meditations.
**T'stippose the door is safely ‘closed,” be-
1 bave some
things to say to you which you'd hardly like
overheard.” y

Tapping the fingers of his right hand im-
ively on the fingers of his left, he leaned
yrward andsaid, confidentially :
i~ *You see, Mr. Udy, when that forgery and
i ¢he’ murder of old Cyrus Radcliffe took place,
Dick Blackwood didn’t hold the winningcard.
‘In_other phrase, Dick Blackwood didn’t
know what I know—he didn’t know that Ash-
land Udy was in the United States, and that
I, Martin Bisby, was personating the said -
iéshland Udy in Brazil | If he bad known it
see, the said Ashland wouldn's—be here
e

{ Clojpﬁbhmtemwith_ those significan't
)qm-d , Martin Bis:y winked again, leaned
zestfaily backn his chair, drew out a purise
ipdv. it rusefully a moment, and then
swung it persuasively before Mr. Udy’s duall

i “Fifl this I'll let yor off. Fifteen
| $housand is the ticket that will fll it. “Yom
see, if Ralph Urqubart were alive it myight
fw go 80 easy with you. I'd likely have
{some; conscience about letting an 1nyocsut
man sWing in your place. I'm a born s¢:amp,
l’biuyl"m 0ot a villain, you see,”

{ . M# Udy’s hoarse, strained voice br oke in

o

: Pﬂl}t";ﬁe! alie ! ‘alie I” he cried , essay-

‘ing‘j_.an air of fierce bravado.

e he longer Martin talked the more amiable

|he grew. Evgn those unvarmishe 1 words

| faaled to rufle him,

“%. *“Ah ! Isee how it is I” he nodde d. *‘ You

%

o

"+ rapted him.

|waitt the story. You shali have iz, Listen:
First {10 begin at the beginning),. I always
knew you had some villainous purgsase in view
when you wanted ‘me_ to -personiifie yom in
Brazil.. But that was no businests of mine.
‘What concerned me was to be weld paid and
prepaid. - I.was both, as you knovv : .and, as
'youwalsoknow. I was faithful
~+ When you arrived in

P ght myseli yolar wi iy as the
first word.” But what did yosdo,r'l itched
ane into the Amszon ! And wihy ?
He paused, tapped his fingers a h: if dozen
times, and answered 5 f
“Because you did not want m p to come
; back 10 the United States and fin¢ / out that
| you, and not Ralph Ur?rnohlrtf—"
A guttural murmur from Mr, Udy inter-
¥ Youn don’t want to hear it, b ey? Well,
you nfedu’s. But just let mesay , Mr. Udy,
. that ‘{ou never made a greater m ptake in your
life than when you treat d me t ; that danger-
ous batn. I pame home determi ped on three
things : First, to find ous why ] { was required
to personate Mr, Udy in z i to
keep myself informed of Mr. . Udy’s move-
ments ; third, to make My, U Ay pay me a
round sum for the krnowl fedge Igained,
’m ready to be paid!”, BE
Something in his air sudder jiy aroused Mr.
, Udy’toa tempess of faryand he cried chok-
ing with passion ;
“I'll never pay you the m dllionth part of
jmdollar! Never! But I gell you what 1
will do—1I’ll have you arr: ssted for black-
mailing 1”
i “ Don’t be in a harryto gr it out the warrant
i —at Teast not till you hear Dick Blackwood’s
‘aniw—ol
*“Blackwood 1" echoed-) fr. Udy, in dying
| mccents. \
“ Dick Blackwood,”. pui rsued Bisby, with-
| out taking thes.ightest r jotice of the inter-
Taption, “ knew a deal ab pdt ¢he.case, aud I
went not long ago and tal ked tihe matter over
i with bim.” & e .o
| ~ Mr. Udy’s white lips peprted again, but no
sound issued across their whitens ss. !
| **You see,” coolly proneeded Bisby, ‘fthere
| . wepe some things I could mot unriwel and I
i $hongus Blackwood might let somi>thing fall
that would help me. H¢ did.  Bevides that,
‘Beheedlessl * let a few ‘words slip which are
of vital interest to you, Mr, Udy. 'hose few
words were to the effect—ro, I'll give you
/his own words,” he 9 gddenly cried. | ** They
‘were these : . : }
' Prove,’ he 8aid: reflectively—far tnore to
l%nleu than ‘to m/>—' Prove  that"
Udy was in she Uv.ited States at the time of

' ‘$he murder of Cryrus Radcliffe;»and 1- wil

L
zit—he was. .1 know it,.for I ioeti

the most rigid ¥nguiries, Yes, he was there,

3 ‘and poor Raiph Tfrquhart was the murderer.’”

" . As Bisby patised, Udy scized his arm in an
dron gr»v- .
" *And you-.and you,” he gasped hoarsely
—**and yow~stold—him-—the—srath

& **No,” hje answered, briefly.
2, k Heaven !” breathed the wretched
‘m **Qan you makKe eight thousand do for
the presenf, Martin?”, he asked in weak

accents. |
‘, ““Yes,” /he answered, “but don’t forget
| %he balange ! As a spur to your memory, let
e add Rhat when Dick Blackwood reiter-
‘ated the assertion- that yon werein Brazil at
the tire of the maurder, be spoke like—a
-“man edgvinced against his own interior oon-
viotiongs 1"
1 $hall not forger.”
As;Mr, Udy uttered those faltering words
})e tpok oat his cheque-book. g
Aaks 1t payable 0 cash, if you please,”
/ suifzested Martin Bisby, politely. * and draw
it yourself. It will be safer for you. Idon's
vzn:. you to think that I'd le you buy me if
J3a pt Urgubart were alive sod likely to
iug! No, sir! You'd have to dance your
o airjig!  It’s—" s s :
. He was silenced by Mr. Udy’s shaking

1

.~ ;hand suddeuly overturning the sand-box,

; Asit roiled on the floor he
ingly :
*Great heavens! I'm mervous aa &
& g in_bis voice and face rivetted
’s closest attention.
+ CHAYTER XLVL
{ IMPASSIONED WOOLXG,
ted with his eight thousand dol-
by went straight from Mr.
1 gove buta few steps, when
rapt halt, and clapped hs

muttered, shake-

. The first, uicheu,htuiqum_.“m

He hurriq dly lifted his eyes to the
&“Jm L4th !” he mattered, reading the

te.
‘“ And this ys the 10th! Hum! Something
must beup,. sure enough 1" S o W

Agan he read aloud. b

** * Ol C yrus Radcliffe’s murderer—’ Cnrse
the blot; I he muttered, ranning his eye up
and do'wn it breathless interest; ‘' he must
have ¢verturned. the inkstand on it Byl

Wi/ch parted lips and quick panting breath,
be m/ yved a trifle so as to bring. thesun’s yays
direc tly upon the lines. s

ootk \ylcinity oi—Al—Al—" Ah!"” he eried,.
the next instant. *‘Isee! *The vicinity of

4 \fter a f::;t:: he dre:’;
ing -glass from _his pooket: .
"R The niniersr. Tives | 1 iva. sedo
T¥ 10 vionity: of- Albsmbrs Cones: Y% .. <o
! Like oné'1n'a dream, he slowly®folded the
le tter, restored it to his ~pocket. and sat
di >wn in.
*Yes” he muttered, inaudibly, to himself,
I' m a born scamp, but I'm no villam{ I'il
D ever do. that ! The. wily, wicked wretch !
N o wonder he was frightened to death at
i ght of me ! And to put the hounds upon—
hi'm! By heaven! if makes me tingie all
oi ver 1 But the ¢ is—whatam I todo?”
| Mr. Udy was not the ouly ons
thie 19 th day of June was :
L B e i
tel a 3
cfimsta nces need ess to detail, that Chailhe,
of1 rea thing Alhambra Court that evening,
had foi jnd Alba alone in the Courtoi Delighta,
He b ad but one thought, but one feeling—
the ma d, impetuous desire to -woo, win, and
¢laim t he lovely girl before him, X
At ti re sound of his footsteps the girl start-
«d, loo ked up, and hastily rose to him,
One i nstant she stood - breathless, the for-
tten words he had unttered in the Black
len rv whing npen her with s dreadful sense
of oppr ession acd vague dread.
The mnext she raised the lashes suddenly
droppe @ upon her;burning cheeks and smiled
nervou sly, ina vain atten.pt at lighiness and
compo* jre. 4
** T he drawing-room is'less romantically
lightec |, Doctor Rounald. We will go: there,
and yc msball redeem your kind promise to
teach me—" R
Cha |ilie forgot bis courtly elegance of man-
per.  He broke impetuously upon bher sen-
tence.

Wit b shaking voice he passionately inter-

powerful- maghify-

s 5‘,3.‘,,‘1*

**I can teach you but one thing to-night,
Alba ! | Bat one thing !—to love me'! Oh ! my
beaut (ful, exquisite, peeriess-darling,: sufier
me tc ( teach you that 1” !
8kc icked, stunned, Alba gazed piteously at
him ’p utter silence. Then she cried falter-
ingly : :
*“( Ih, Doctor Ronald, do not pain—"
Ag pn Chaillie broke in upon her,
W. ith eloyuent lip, with eloguent eye he
ur jd out the full story of hisdove in a
ead long flow of words thas defied- interrup-
tion.
At the finally paused, silenced by -his own
crow ding emotions, she burst into ‘s passion
of tc jars. ;

** [t breaks my heart %o hear you !” she
eriec L R

Sbile paused an instant, and brushed sway
the s (wiit tears, ;

‘. [t is too late, Doctor Ronald. © My—my
love is given to another. Itis right thas you
shou ||d know the who;? trugh.” . :

i

1 reet lesson 1 would
G'anke. love, if not for
nt | £ iy
ing ! darling | what care Ifor thet
ﬁp"pufnl secret -of - your parémiaie?
seors|it which aimost weighs your opted
motlljer to ber grave ! - Nothing!-- Nothing !

As lpeaven is my witness, nothing? “To me

you are thre sweetest ! the loveliest! the best!

A piincess, a queen, you reign in ‘my devoted

bearit ! - Ob, my darling!.the dagshtersf the

head| forger and murderer isas dear.to-me as

if thie proud sscatcheon of her name had re-

a'm'ine,d nnblenidshed as the’ falling ‘snow !
h- -

Hie pansed. ‘Alba’s icy hand ‘had silenced
himi. At last she had arrested the headiong
torrens of his speech, *

With lifted eyes of agonized pleading she
spoke, her sweet voice breaking wailingly
across the music of the fountdins,

**Do not kill me 1" she gasped, piteonsly.
¢ Tell me—who was my. father? {)Vho' was
my mother .

Chaillie caught her hand from:his arm in a
passionate clasp. '

* lo pity answer me I” she gasped, entreat-
ingly again,

ity he spoke : =

* Your father was—"

@ A faint, rustling sound had saddenly eaught
s ear. ; ; 7
Scarcely three feet-distant, stood— Ma-

dame Juliette. ;

With the swiftness of lightning he recover-
ed nimself, with the swiftisess of ightning de-
cided upom his counrse,

CHAPTER XLVIL
RONALD CHAILLIE'S PLEA

Without an instant’s hesitation, Romald
Chbaillie determined to make effective use of-
the unexpected interrnptica of Madame Jul
ieite’s piesence—to jnsure a powerfuliy dra.
matic effect by forcing her to take an active
part in the scene,

Gentiy, tenderly he shipped his arm aboug
ber waist and turned her face to face with
M e bratholk 4

“My darling,” he 4'm r
darling, behoid your mothe: !:"Boh%ldprh?o
widow of tne hapless Ralph | hars, your
:_noi;: miserable and ¢ r

f)

1

Ry
ing the white, & ace, and the' £
g;:gdw)hdme‘.lnﬁotmvn tly festates.

“Isit true? Are you my mother?’ asked
the girl, siowly, painfully, ¥ i

-1t 18 false ! false I’ she cried,  * It is
FaLsel” T » -

The very fountains seemed hushed info
stillness, g

She repeated the words, her splendid eyes
luminously ‘brilliant, her beautiful facé almost
seraphie. :

*“1t 18 FALSE !” A 1.3

At that fourth repetition of the astaunding
word Ronald Chaillie’s paralyzed facuities be.
‘gan to resert themselves, g

His face darkened to the semblance of a
dewon’s. “His, swiit hatd Hashed whitely
from Alba’s’ waist and buried. itself in his
‘breast. - There it grasped the Hilt. of a" long,
slender dirk. § B R ;

Before he conld ‘do more another * voice
brokestartling upon’ the sfHness—a . voice
calm, sweet, and strangely solemn. -

** 1t is TROE !” said the voice. »

The great feathery ferns rustled, and Mrs,
Urquhasrt stepped 1orth, .

**Ivis TRUE!” she repeated, with added
em; . .

id Chaillie’s band from his
dirk. Madame Juliette’s :’ro:pedw ‘from
Alba’s face and fastened themselyes piteousiy
upos Mrs. Urqubart's paie, ' rebuking” coun-
tenance, ’

*The fime has come for the truth, and
the whole truth, my poor Juliette,” she said,
e REES cast tgh'zd:of infinite

passion  u 8" ‘wide-eyed,
hivaced grl oo oo 0 brsshimely o
“gk'cnih resumed her ‘vbice Was ‘&’ frifle
Less even, her co uitenance a sritle less calm,

“ what | bave heurd of yo ]
B e g
s el

o

Alb ambra Conrt.”” +

cire | -

ill- Lot

|5 i

X \_!:r',. R i

Guided ..blhh wonderful acumen, he went
] ‘incisively to the point.” . :
“Think !” -bhe cricdgp re - £
chances of this darling girl’s remaining in ig-
norance of dtho sad truth? bl'l“.hmk :y wha!
strange’and incomprelieasible even £
long buried are o:onod to the day.
too, that thissad one must inevitably have:
-been opened to-Alba, orshs must have 3
‘néd to accuse you in her breaking heart of o
silly coprice or a wantou cruelty. 3
Cou'd bring yourself to give her to
! k«pia,i with ghe story of her - :
untold? Iiso, might she pot sonie
“day't zégoonledym with éyes of mute ye-

*{3h, Mrs. Urquhart, if not in pity for
in-pity for she you ‘have cherished a
your own, let your vgice plead with bey for:
me. I know her pitiful story. I kngw i,
and cffer her’all.a man can offer—a lofe as:
high as the heavens, a devotion as unfailing:
as eternity. She shall be to me the apple of
my eye. She shall be to me a jewel of price-
less worth. She shall be to me—" | 2
. To ths point the breatnle:s, headlpng pass-’
ion of his biad held each of his hearers:

freighted with an a s

too, stood spell bound bdn. :

ism of his seething pass :

mute and breathless, For the time she was
in chains,

But suddenly she shook hers¢'f free, moved
forward a pace, her eyes giowigg. her lips
parted.

Ronald Chaillie comprehended her slight
movement as ful.y as if she /had already ut-
tered the words trembling gn her lips

Swiftly extending his arm he placed 1t upon
her arm.

1o her quivering- flesh e emphasized each
smiiing word,

‘“Ah ! I see, dear friend,” he cried, gent-
ly, **you would remind me of my beautiful.
and giited little Camillé—tne ove darling my
poor Vesta left to my love and care I” .

Those few soft and rapid words struck Ma-
dame Juliétte with the frightful force‘of-a
mortal blow. :

Under that crushing hand she shivered, in-
clined her.grac:ful Bead in mute acquiescence,
andfrew back to her former position.

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

Madame Juliette had again stepped iorward
—had turned her white, quivering face . to
Mrs, Urguhart, © -

‘Swift as an arfow his right hand sank it-
self in his breast pocket again,

Fiercely ne grasped the dirk’s slender hilt ;-
silently he breathed his fierce,” deadly pur-

**By theheavens above us both I” he thought
*“when she:speaks those ‘words sue speaks
her last 1”

Even as the thonght formed itself, Madame

Juliette spoke,
CHAPTER XLVHL

* As heaven is my witness, I could wish
never to have lived to this dreadful bour.
As heaven 18 my. witness, I could wish m;
head- lad iong, long #go, benvath the
‘fragrant sod !’ o 2 iU ik e
.; They were that did not in an
! i SChaiilie.

s

yeiled

2 j‘ "he >“‘
may be ?”

b et mad

A . .ﬂlh.‘; - oly, his

eyes glowing like burung coals, -
With a swift movement she tarned to Alba

and caught her in a passionate cmbrace.

** Ob, poor child,”” she cried, pressing her
again ‘aud’ again to her ‘heart—*‘Uh," poor
enild.' I pity you. My heart is broken for

ou I ! o 2

She suddenly put her away with a frantic
R"tﬂ"‘-l : - af : hi her her ‘

Swiftly upon one after the other es
blazed 1 ‘turn. o

They rested last upon Mrs. Urquhart.

“Never, ‘pever,” she cried, lhnddering
from bead to foot—*‘never spcak to ‘me of
this miserable hour again. She is your cnild.
not mine. She was your nursling. Your
love has fostered her, vour love has shieided
her, your love has blessed her. Letit bless
her still. - Let it be ber prightest crown. I
'repudiate all claim to her. Heaven has
made lier yours, and yoursalone !”

She paused, tnmiuﬁ with a swift motion
and caught Alba's hand within her own,

She ‘drew her gently to Mrs, Urquhars,

““ She is your mother,” she resumed in the
same passiopate tone. “*Love her as such,
cherish herassuch, obey heras such. Never ad-
dress me by that holy name. Never think
of me by’ that holy nime. Heaven, forbid
that I—1I should ever step between yon !”

The next moment ‘the great feathery ferns
rustled and parted.

Bhe fled” from “the scéne' all nnconscions
that in her secrét agony and despair she had

' played “ the very patt Chaillie would have
commanded., .

As the monster - fronds-fell' quiveringly to-

gether again, Cnailiie breathed one inaudible,
I exultant word. ~r d

*‘ Conguered !” he said,

With that word his . hand dropped from
the poniard’s.hil, a strange question durting

. through his mind. . . :

*“Twice,” he thought. * Will it reach
her heart,.the magic third time ?”

The'thought had scarcely formed itself be-
fore it was gope again,

The battle was still unwon. To what ex-
tent had bis impassioned piea afiected them
Would lnegmnm range her infuence on

| bis side? Could' Alba ‘be frightened into
-eriﬂﬂnjlhoruﬂ for her motcr's sake?

With all his first headlong impetaosity he
pressed the vital question upon Mrs. Urqu.

* At his first words she drew the caressing
arm about Aiba a little closer, and hurriedly
brashiog ber handkerchief across her wes
cheeks, bent an eager auxious eye upon the
girl, ;
Without replying to his question she put a
similar oneto Albn.g : "
**My child,” she said, a mingled love and
eageruess striking through ber low tones
—**my child, Dr. Rovald has pleaded. his
own cause,” In your hearing as well ag mine
he has declared not only his boundiess love,
but—" She paused, -her voice dropping to a
lower and more decply troubled tone—** bug
with gentlest tenderness  has-nnveiled - the
sad, sad trath which, sooner or later, we
- both must have faced. My child, wiil you
givlo your troth to this man who loves you so
well ¥
At that astraightforward" question - Alba
.:md from her mother’s arm with a smotier.
ed cry.

‘¢ Ob, mamma, I cannot ! I camnot |”

Mrs, Urqubart looked at her with wide,
troubled eyes. She put her hand to-hep
head. Y =

*1,must think,” she muttered to herself,
her pale iace growing still palér'in her doabt
sud aaxiety. . ‘' Heaven direct me arighg!”

Ronaid Chailiie hastily stépped forward
and ‘drew her hand wit:un his arm.

‘ Permit me,” he said gently.
*  He led her toa luxurious “seat at_a little

1t n::knght it over,” commenced Mrs,

& of enlz.
Aiba pud at ber pale, earnest face with

3

darling, if you can conseat to become

g

*“Yet,” she pursued; **was it not ili-sdvis- | w

R
“ what were. the

‘brighieu 1t.*

[redsp

1 from the firks, < from thefirsé.

Think | m

€ to me than my own,
3, L;will both-lengthen and

A e %
She. turned to Chaillie. Gently inclining
herglovely head, she, said with pale lips and
nn?-iz-qnin voice; y
*Iam y ry Ronald. T -consent fo
bécome your wife,” > (5 S
In a transport of joy Chaillie was about to

_clasp her to his heart,, when she swiftly eluded

him, . h jiF
**Not yet, Dr, Rpnald. Not yet,” she

gl;-:l'od ‘Diteously white face untonched
‘the faintest ‘?&,Qf colour, ‘I am your
romised wyfe. But'give me a- little time—

e

‘Go, my love,” she suswered tenderly.
“erhﬂoml:dvill‘;ionu yon.l:n R
\lba 800! an pnnedl‘ -apon
tbghlr‘ennjpn‘l" ous mon:'h._ a i "
@ then torned, and with a strugeling
smile ntomlo? her cold hand to Chaillie,

**1 do mot love you, Dr. Ronald; but I
will strive 30 be to you a most gentle and de-
voted wife.” i, ' ’

Before Chaillie could gtter the impsssioned
ug_ly_ tremibling upon his lips she was gone.

lakiug a. light Shetiand wool cioak irom
the rack in the hall, Alba left the houss,

‘“I'want: to be aloue—alone,” she thought

ssionately, **I w ll gotothe Rose Garden,

hat is mine, No“one will intrude upon me |
there,” S k KangETede
* . CGHAPTER XLIX, . =
IN THE ROSE-GARDEN, ;
.Alba made .sn almost. imper-eptible pause
on;;:o thn::ol‘cll’o! the R:-” Bo:er.
en suddenly lposi er grasp o the
cloak shrouding her h:s aud 'lho:ldepr:: she
rai od ber hm;d;,nd .:I;n:huf them together
ina pudon sion of grief and despai j :
Vith that act she lihtog.:' "moaning ory
which rung weirdly through  the perfumed
nilAeh:Q of ¢ olRooe‘G.l;du.h eRg

As 1Re ory left her’ she moved a little
tovn,r&ou of the wuul:nu the cloakslip- |
ping half-way from her shoul.lers and trailing
after in 3 noigeless length of soft black
folds: ‘Then'dropping’ her ‘hands, she lifted
her streaming eyes heavenward. -

“Woat a fate. What a fate 1" she moan-
ed between choking ‘sobs. *‘What a fate.'
The wretched child of a more wratched crimi- |
nal The : ,-the 1nhuman marder- |
iR L © 'Ob, pitiful Hesven,

mitabg sorrows | Help)

er, My-—MY F&
help ine to beat,
o e TR

g

daring to claim you, By a fortunate chance
‘ 'I"'M' ssed your arrival {tm that day -
heard name—I ss

.- craving for the light of your love and
bas d Since

i m&.ﬂu,ﬂu low' aill- and' the pext mo-
[ & ‘illl"-ld ™ & My

any .

isible: in the rosy glow of the west,

med 28-inkpire toe stranger with a swaft,
mﬁﬂm be burst out ' passiom
A monstro

ponstrousy: ‘wicked lie, ph' Uryu.-
hart’s ,hn@'(y : your ov%n.;
Nei forger)s ‘pen nor murderer’s weapon
.vd“"m'il -given cunning. He'
was the wr Pvictim of & satanic scheme,
He was innocgifpf the remotest thought of
crime, ' Listess

" *“Om a ceftain eyening, coming home ata
late hour from. bisoffice, he vug met on the
doorste a messcnger with 8 note from his
iut.her'ipollg' friend,; Cyrus Rade.iffe.

*4With somb sarprise he togk the note and
was 8bout %o enter the homse, whea the
méessenger, ina mumbling, ‘excited manner,
. and;insisted on his reading it at
once. Still more surptised he did so by the
light of the street lamp. 3

*‘ The contents' of the mote proved in-
credible, He was harshly, insultingly accus d
of fotgery. The ndote emtled with these
words : - tAw youvaiue your good name, and
the bappiness of your young and lovely wife,
wa«é 00 moment 1n getting to me. That
allusion to’ your m ther sealed your father’s
fate, He obeyed the summons without an
instant’s delay.’ - -

“**Arrived- ab Cyrus Radcliffe’s, he was at
first rejused admittance, the:ervant aervously
ltlﬁ!ll: that hé was obeying orders, and that
the old gentleman was in a frighsiul rage
about somethiug,

** In his sxcitement your father angrily de-
clared that he must and wonld see him.

“*Then you wmnust go by yourself, sir.’
answered the servant, respectfully but
ficmly, ¢ He told me that if 1 brought any
compiily %0 the library he'd discharge me to-
morrow."”

The stranger paused and struck his cledch-
ed fist against his forehead, -

**Great Heavens.”” he groaned, * when I
think of shat ‘irascible - act of the poor old
‘h; it Almpst maddens me. But for that

frightful chain of evidence would

m advinced a pace with a stifled ery, her
eyes wide, tierhands clasped. AT
Vith a heavy sig), be resumed drearily :

* Your father went into the library, passed
round the great green baize scre-», which
stood between the door and the library
table, and—rfaged Cyrus Radcliffe ‘weltering
in'his owngo & - < Y

AR :h.g_igrful sight, Ralph Urquhart
utteredashout; bucitwasoot heard and tiere
was 00 time for more. - The oid man's hands
were stretdhed toward bim in a piteousap-
peal to be raispd from the fioor, -

# Ralph Urquhars lifted him, - holding him
against his breast till the poor oid man
drew his last tuttering breath. ' Then he

f rvants, Need I
:;I:Iozi. : :ﬂ'ﬂ. tollowed ? - You :‘:'m

1t only too%wéll. Enough to state” that the
murderer Gad¥fixed bis ‘guils inetaceanly
upon me, ~Circarsiantial and corroborhtive
evidence were all agaiust me, I was doomed
. My enemy had

thlessly advanced a .I(’dp,
im sbrough the gathering
o > :

O il you £ uhe bresthadl-

“A man wbo has vowed $o befriend your
father—your- friend always I” ‘quickly re-
plied the stranger..

“You, said, ‘I'
e ".':-""”~ pid and panting words, th

At those rapid and pan A e
stranger started, A mome:f'n breathless
panse—a momeit’s breathlesssiience. = !

He extended his arms. :

Inan instant Aiba was sobbing npon his’
T e s \

My child, n ds_van.:ﬁld’!” he faltered,
My poor Julieite’s lass dying gift Ob,

made no blungerl. it

You said ‘mé'. fon

. vluh nnhhed iaen. s

",m"“ﬁ.'hl\" preceded me. ‘Bus |

-in milk? Do I bathe in milk, or ‘isa’t ‘it like

the.Black Glen.” . Z A S e
“ And think of mine” cried Mr, Urquhart
sadly,” *I knew you, my child, without

I a watch upon your movements, The
rl!ﬁ’lym Bl T R
Urquhart paused an instant only o

8 .on with increasing emotion. :
Uy ohild.” e o led, ~my. anguished

ad presence .
been terrible, your birth, I have |
gazed apon your face but once—when yon.
were a tiny infant in yo;r wu’:dm,.,uto; ¢
my escape. ison, I gontrived to learn of
your mﬁmé‘mﬁ the subsequent
d-.“%:f YOur poor o
Al 80 y that he

ingairy partiog i!-.nhpur'
agning motion of the hand
be bent his head and listened intently.
‘1t was nothing,” hesaid, adding hastily :
“ But it is nnwise for me o linger here 1n my
present puise. Farewell my love, “and do
not forget that your father's life 18 1 your
keeping. As vou .value .it, gnard the secret
ou have so mxpootgdly surprised. . Share
‘with no one,” he reiterated,

alarm. , But. the

mained

idered a moment, then ask
*Can you occasionally ride over to the
Black Glen ?” ¢

* Every day, if I desire.”

* Secretly. 2’

“Yes.”

*““Then come to the
me, and—-""

. “I'll be there to-morrow moenipg, papa,”
cried the girl eagerly. *‘I have go mueh to
teil ‘you, so much-to ask you.” g
* Mr. Urquhait bent his head to kiss the
lips raised to his. i

Before be could do so. a twice-repeated cat-
call broke shriliy upon their ears at no great
distance. The next instant it” was echioed,
apparently, irom the edge of the  Rose
Garden, ¥ v 4
, At the first call. Mr. Urqubart had started’
from Alba’s clinging arms, and dna ched. his
bat irom the floor, erying in a guick, sup-
pressed voice :

““Gaen! Danger!”

At the second and nearer call, he stood
still in a'perplexity and alarm plainly evident
v A(‘)b.' h r hi ed. |

**Oh, paps, what is it P’ she whisper:

Mr. -Urqg;m answered hurriedly, glancing'
from the door to the cascment as be spoke. . -

‘sl donot know, dear, Galen was'to.warn
me by: that call in- case of—of danger. -But’
the succeeding call, so close to us, is alarmiog’
in that I do not understand its meaning: 1’
-have.no cenfident, no friend but:Galen,  But
whatever it-means, I must go. Heaven bless
’.5‘ m‘i !”bﬁ kiss her lips and
¢ He & hasty kiss npon her lips
was turning to the door, when Alba caoght

him b 'ih:h:nn. S .h '.w

**Not t way, pa e $
breathiesaly. **Thelast call came from thas
directivn, 20 out by t.hin,cah:luwu_nd you
can:.reach the gate through that long rose’
.arbour. ~without the ‘léast - chance.of
being %d.

spot where you saw

o
seen.
. I am sare there can be no
ith a last whis

dlug-'.-"
pered word of parting,

-With those words she moved rapidly in
.the.direction she imagined her fathur most
likely. to_take. v Fak A8 5 1

She discovered: nothing to occasion her the
slightest unea iness. ,With one last sweeiing
giance .she was about to retrace her: e
when a sight met her eyes which rooted-
panie-striken to the spot.

She sank weakly on her knees,

**Oh, pitiful Father !” she moaned;

Tautof wed. L%
THEN AND NOW. -

An Ardent Love letter and How the
Romance Ended.

*“ My dear,” ssid Mrs. Po » to her
hmbnn’d last evening, *‘I 'uplookinz' over a
bundle 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 say "

“T'l read it.”

“Bweet idol of mg lotfely heart :—If thou
wilt place thy baud in mine, and say, Dear
.love, I’ll be thy bride, we'll fly away to some
far realm—we'll fly to sunny Italy, aod ‘neath
soft, ceruléan skies we'li bask and sing and
dream of naught but love; Rich and costly
paintiogs by old masters shall agorn the wails
of the castle I'll give thee. Thy bath shall
be of milk.. A box at. the opera shall be at’
tby command, and royalty shall betny dai
visitor. Sw.et strains of music . lall
thee at eventide, and warbling birds} snall
wake thee from thy morning slumber. Dost
thou aecept ? Say yes, and fly, oh ! fiy, with
me,’

“And I flew,” said Mrs, Popperman,
*Butit ] bad beenas fly as I am now, I
wouldn’s have flown.” J

** Why not, dear?”

“Whoy not? Have yoidone as yon prp-
mised n that letter? When we were mar-
rigd, did we ‘fly to sunay Italy and bask
‘neath soft, cerulean skies,’ or did“we go to.
‘Heloken and spend two weeks

o‘; the cdg: of the whart 1”

“ e

“ And n?:ubu\ the pictures?  You know
“very well that every rich and costly paintipe
in th‘V.V bﬁ‘?e is a chromo from the tea-store.”

" 'e o 2

*“ * Thy bath shall be of milk.’ . Do I bathe
pulling teeth every morning to get t«n cents
ont of vou to buy miik fur the baby

* Kinder.”

**Royalty shall be thy daily visitor.” The
only daiy visitors I have are book-agents and
clam-peddlers:” .

**'Taint my fault.”

** Sweet strains of musie shall lull thee at
eventide.' The only chance I have to'listen
to sweet straius of music is when' you and [
g0 out waiking at night and follow a wmonkey
and a hand-organ around the block.”™

**0Oh, 1 am so sleepy.”

*“ I don’t care if you are. * Where are the
warbling birde you promised me? I héar
Mrs, Magims® crowing roosters- next door
every morning. Perhaps they are what you
‘meant.”

** Well, never mind.”

**But [ will mind. I was to have a box at
‘the opera, Where is it? The'only time I’

i 20 0 an opera, is when you get bill-posters’
m.

tickets t0 a dine maseu A

*“It's'soo bad.” ;

“It is really too bad, And then you'
szid we'd talk and dream of nangnt-but love,’
Since [ married you we've talked’and dreamt
of naugnt bat rent. Good night, sir,” and
Mrs, ozlper_man turned out the gas and
jumped into bed, leaving Mr. rman to
{nrk his ‘shins againsy the bureaa in ! to
grope to bed in the dark. B 1

In the hu’;;' desire nbokig you again,

then; itis quite dankinow, |

fishupg ior | -

our State—iot a ¢

Hetrthviohm and the deep bassoon
‘ Spom_-obh}n out in it nnder‘wno
Some sorrow! memory. The tune
°_Isthe saddest one [ have sver known ;
Or CAUSE We must Park c.g:urh

B 22 rpud D033 sdanty 88 whlion
XIlaxe you. Love, with ) true
T ave: ,,..:e‘:gmm i

The beautiful face and thedream I knew,

Aud memory always will hoid regret ;
Ishall auudoh? 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 Summer-tide.

They are calling you, Must I let you go?
Must | say good-bye, and go my way
-If we must part, it is better so—
: bye’s such a sorrowful word to say !
Give darling, one last sweet kiss—

e s
. Fashion Notes,

A New York fiorist makes it a specialty of
-his business to trim bridal robes with natural
flowers. :

A new trimming thbat brightens mpdark
velvet bounets is tapestry embroidery. in
many colours, done oa velvet the colour of
the bonpet,

The silk gauzes, brocaded with velyet fig-
ures, which proved so satisfactory for summer
wear, are again “very popuiar 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 jular
acceptation of the coth bonnets introduced
this sefiion. :

The newest silk. umbrellas have little
leather purses attached te the handle. It is
already difficult emough to keep a silk um-
brella witbont this dgffce.

A fashionable hat 18 made of fuchsia purple
‘velvet'or piush, with shaded orange feathers,
curled in‘circular masses, and surmountsed by
a‘tropical bird. ' Twilled ribbon bows,

Little girls this winter are wearing regular
‘little Red Riding. Hopds, their cloaks being
fashioned exactly, aitér the model worn by
the unfortunate herone of the iamous nursery
Jegend, : ,

A stylish-home dress can be formed of dark
red ottoman silk, velvet, and lace. The silk
skirt is mounted in alternute wide and narrow
.plaits. The tunic crosses in front, and the

“The Mother Hubbard cloak of several years’
reign in the variabie world of fashien is atill
in vogue, and the new and elegant models
seen in the best shops prove that whatever
newer oug-door mantles are worn Hubbard

will continue to hold their‘own. -
Young ladies’ ball gowns are prettily made
~of clonds'of white, cream, or coloured talle,
and are chiefly ornamented with a profasion
‘of single blossoms scattered ovér the entire

:Ex‘rt. which i arranged ** ballet” fashioa in

. ing style, .the numberless petti-
posiiiing. eyl i

: gl n""m' e

elasters of variegated feathers, fasténed with
_car-lessly-arranged bows ‘of velvet satin-

‘| ‘backed ribbons,

4 ’

Furs are in great demand this winter, and
they are muoch worn both indoors and on
"walking costumes, :The favourite and the
most costly is Russian sable, then follow seai-
skin, chinchilla, the neck of the black Rus-
_#ian fox (which is.even more expensive than
sable tails), and next in rotation are skunk,
.Csuadian marten, &c.  Skirts, without any
fulitess, aré now made both in seal and in*
mink. Furriers follow the fashions more
closely than in previous vears, and sealskin
is no longer confined to jackets, which had
" become a sort of aniform with Englishwomen,
.but itis made into shouider &:ipes, mnantelets
(short at the back and long in front), visites,
dolmans, chasubles, turbaus, caps, a.d mags,

Seal buttons and seal fringes are also to be
seen. High-shoul elfects are given to
all the garmen there is a tendency

to make the jackes¥ close-fitting about the
waist, “and fullee below the ‘waist line, as
fashion now decrees in other materials,

Foi and About Women,

A band girl Nes.

Belles of the bawl—girl babies,

- .Women out:umber men ten to one behind
retail counters in New York.

Mrs. Partington says that her minister
preached about *‘ the parody of the probaule
”"') 1

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

« Mrs, Langtry may be pretty and silly, but
peopie who have done business with her say
she is closer than the bark of a tree.

Three young ladies attached to the Im-
perial Court have been arrested at St, Pdlers-
burg for connectioa with a Nihilist con-
spiracy. =

Ail the *‘missing” girls who. have been
caught deny that they ran away for or with
any man. The troubie is a new one, baifling
human skill,

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

. Emily 8. Rioce was elected county clerk of
Harper county, Kansss, cn Novemberth, by

ever elected to that position.

Miss Winnie Hall, of Temple, Texas, ad-
mits that she is the oldest old maid in
Amer ca, if not in the wide world. She was
ope-hundred yeais old-{a-t Suuday,

Already it seems to be understood that no-
bedy who is anybody will *“receive cails ” on
New Year's day, which ‘to quotea Maurray
Hill dame, wili be leit to *‘ East side feliows
who draw g Saturday might.”

Two y ung'married French ladies were
talking about their husbands. Said one of
them, ** Do you reaily think your Jules went
shouting yesterday " ** Well, ['don’s think
he tried to ive me . yesterday ; I am in-
clitied to thik he went.” *‘ But he didn’s
bring back any game ! ‘“That's whas
makes me feel sure he did go I was the wife’s
reply.

Miss Josie Mansfield, who. is notorions in
connection w ph the Fisk-Stokes assassina-
tion, is said to be living in France. A cor-
respondens, while walking recently through'
the gardens of 8t. Cloud, saw her leaning on
the arm of her last huavand, a portly m.n
who looked likea Bussian. ** Josie,” as the
writer adds, was el tly -and moss richly
dresscd, but in plaio black aud lace. She
had grown thiouer, had lost the Hesh thas
had fora while made her look gross and
sensnal, ‘and ‘was radiantly beautiful. Her

‘Busband is enormously wealtay, I am told,

 and is devoted to ber.

P ]

. r, What Most Impressed & Lady Visitor,

.. Alady. in one

‘the flourishing towns of
' been 0 New M‘i-t'&%mmhw

over 3U0. majority. - Sue is the first woman |

throngh ."Otft'i of those things likely to
‘impress couutry people she suddenly exciaim-
ed : ** But there was one thing which d.d
me more than anythiog eise, because it
showed remarkabie growth of philan-
opic charity in our large.cities, Oo nearly
e streets, at very frequent intervais, [
saw signs over the doors reading : * Free
‘Judch—iree lunch.’ could . not help
thinking, ss 1 waiked-along, what a blessed
work the -sogieties’ in New York are
ing {” The good lady in her enthusiasm
did not netice that her husband had turved
aside to straightem out the lamp mat on his
deek, nor does she know to this day the true
significance of the metropolitan *free
lunch,”

s
Ornaments for the Hatr,

. This season presents quite an astonishing
variety of oraaments for the bair, side comus,
high back-combs, and pins b ing often seen
en suite, Those studded with mock gems are
charming for all full dress occasions. Steel,
too, is mach used for the same purpose, while
8s to carved orpameats in ivory, tortoise
shell, or natural horn, they baffle description.
The Langtry knot and the Japanese coitiure
each call for ornaments brilliantly studded
with gems of some description. A few daring
-womenafect the Roman ~tyle of bhair-dree-
i Han@b&nd the pair with strings of - pearls

- fillets of gold, but npon  nine out of teu it
'3. far.ure. At a periormance of ‘‘ M.gnon ”
‘the other evening, it was noticed by the
writer that hard:y a single well-dressed lady
in opera toilet wore her hair in the oid
tashion. ' The two siyles alluded to above
were paramount, and in nearly every instance
jewels took the place of flowers in the oruae
menting of the hair,

The Revival of the Low Neck,

The low neck: may - be said to be on the
rampage. It is domioant. It is nniversai m
uitra tashionable society, and iv is accom-
panied by the smallest and shortest of slceves
—not straps, but real sleeves, only short and
close to the arm, not patfed or set into a band,
The Venetian style as brought down to us
by artists aud writers when Venice was in
1ts glory - was very splendid. Sleeves were
double, long, close, and flowing; bodices
were pointed. richly embroidered with gold
or precious stones, and finished at the neck
with the fan-shaped collar of stiff
embroidered lace. - The robes were gorgeous
in colour, of the richest velvet and bro-
cade ; and the elaborately trimmed. hair was
often surmounted with small erown-shaped
head dresses ot velvet encrusted with jewels,
Contrast the picture presented by this gag-
nificence with the dulness and samenesd of
rows of necks and arms_not remarkable for
beauty, whitened into lifelessness, and oniy
alterpating in the ditferant d-grees of plump
and scraggy. The astonishing ' imbeciitty of
a bliod adherence to a fixed - style is .its fre.
quent aud exceeding unbecomingness. The
display of bone is as painful as the display of
flesh’ is disgusting.. Both 'require the modi-
fying influences of the soft and gentle fabrics,
which trail their lengtn upon tne ground,
leaving the upper part of the person—almost
to the waist—pitifully anprotected.

A EBemsible Woman;

A sensible woman never puts herself much
en evidence. Sne follows the fashion in dress
just so iar as shall screen her from observa-
tion, but pever far enough te make her
ridiculous, to hurt her heaith, or to catse her

velvet jacket opens over s chamois wai b sdiscomiort. Inthe vexed question oi staya

she is guided by her physical conformation.
If stout and of a loose fibre sbe wears a
bodice of some kind that helps to support,
but that does not confine nor constrain her,
If thin she wears nothing more than is
wanted for warmth, and her lissom figure,
with its easy grace of movement and sortly
flowing lines, 18 the admiration of ali who ses
1%, and the envy of those foolish oues
who try to accomplish the same result
by a cuirdss of steel and whaiebone shatply~
braced. She does nottie herseif back so that
she can walk oniy by ting her féet one
before the other ; nor does sie let her skirts
fly - all:over the place without any confining
“band @t ail. - She does not dip ier hem into

o %00 rtioh - T
on the ground behind her-nor makes he:

like a biiurcated r:llo' inside its scanty case,
She did not go in for ** pants” when Bioomer-
ism came to the front ; and ‘'when crinoiines
were tne rage her *‘ cap” was atwa+'s modest
and moderate. She has the art of moderation
indeed all torough, and she never oversteps
the bounds which separate -the right thing
from exaggeration and excess.
R e
Fashions in Hoslery,

Plain or solid colours in cashmere, merinos,
balbrigeans, lisie thread, and spun siik pres
vail iu ladies’ hosiery for general use, and
come in all shades to match the dress. ‘I'he
mo:t luxurious are the spun silk. They are
a mixture of fine camels’ bair and silk, with
the heels and toes entirely of silk ; these are
$2.50 a pair in dull drabs, browns, and bloes.
The cashmeres are soft and warm, plain and
ribbed, and are preferred to merino, as they
do not shrink, being made of the pure wool of
,the cashmere gcat. Lisle-thread hose; al-
most as fine and soft as silk, are appeariny in
fancy designs, copied trom delicate imported
silks. The latest novelty in tais class of

is termed ** bettina,” the foot being a
solid colour topped with an atirictive eme

contrast, a few pretty combinations showing
gold and black, pink and orange, bine and
wine colour, bronze and green. This patch-
work pattern is ‘all, done by hand, and so
makes the stocking expensive. The idea 15
somewhat **fast.” and theé patrern is nos ex-
tensively carried in a first-class trade.

IS THE TIME

SKIN_HUMORS.

It ig at this season whea the pores n freel
and the perspiraiion is abandant lh:sp?)isu.fm!
ing Humewrs, Hu ing Eruptions, Iiching
Tort: Sait Rheum or Tinsis
Tetter, . . Ba Secrofula,
o At B Dy

ies » Seaiy and
Hm'li{ym the Skin and Scalp an‘-)nl;f?sl
lpeodwm 2 e cenou:ically cured by tae CuTr

ITIS A FACT.
letters in our

Skin, Scalp, and

‘ong, Inherited,

rous, may NOW be permanently cured

RESOLVENT, the new Blood Pun-

c_and Aperient, iuternailly, and

OURA SoaPp, the great Skin

3 exter: &'ly. in one haif

the tim= and at ome half the expense of any
other season. :

CREATEST ON EARTH.

- CUTICURA REMEDIES are the .greatest medi-
sines on earth. Had the warst case Salt Rheum
in this county. My mother bad it twenty ye.rs,
and in fact @ied from it. I Yelieve CUTIOCRA
would hage saved her life. My arms, breasy,
wnd hecd*m_ covered: for three vears, which
sothing relieved or eured until { usead ti:c CuT:-
JURA RESOLVENT mternally, and CUTICURA and
TOURA SOAP externaily.
J. W, ADA M8, Newark, O.

GREAT BLOOD MEDIGIHES.

The haif has not been. told as to the great cura-

ive powers of the CUTICURA REaeDIES. 1 have

Eid undreds of dellars for medicines to cure

l.hsie. of '.h'; blood z\}r:d skin, and x;lcvcr found

inything yet to equai the CuTicURA RENEDIKS,
D ILLIAMS,

S. AW
Providence, R.L

a,
Humoanrs,

EVERY CASE

Your Curicora REMEDIES outsell all other
medicines I keep for. skin ses. My cos-
tomers and patients say that they-bave efected
A curein every hm.’ance. where other remedics

have failed, SGe
H. W, BROCKWAY, M.D.
Fraoklin Falls, NNH. ¥

_Bold by an druguisis.  Pri

2 s

ey

£ “M. — (Y "‘d‘

broidered design, and. the limb a strikng -

AGRICULTUI

—

We will always be pleased to
of enquiry from farmers on any
ing agricultulal interests, and
given as soon a8 practicable,

TORONTO’S FAT STGC
R
The first annual Fat Stock 3
auspicep of the Agricultural an
ation of Ontario and the Torn
Division Agricultural Society,
Friday and Satarday of last we
periment the show prdved a §
and similar ones, only on larg
take piace here yearly, The
promoters of the show wefe
feaders and breeders, bring buy
together, and place within the
butchers prime beei for the C
When breeders bec&e fully 1
facts each succeeding show w
predecessor, and before long
rival Chicago in its l L
’1 be exhibition was wel on
in the_eve_uings. when'the com
in which it was held were lig
One of tie features of th
Saturday was the sia
the purpose of en
competition in class 9.
the main building, where the
took place, Some of the o
bought by char:tably dis; osed
sent to charitable institutions,
mamder were disposed of to bul
market.
_It'may prove interesting to
the ages and weights of a few of

mals. The agesare in daysand
pounds :—

H. & J. Groff’s Champion.. .. ... &
= i, Baron.. ..... ..
Young Sher
Elmira.... ...,

" = Aberdeen ,
J. &‘: R. McQueen's Un‘::,\'\ .
= Rea K
W. powning's Simon.. Dra
* b Romeo
John Russell's Fucns?a )
Alt_'r:ough toe exhibition w:
free from protests, there
caused & good deal of discussior
exhibitors. The notice of P
follows :—
To the Uommittes of Manage
GRNTLEMEN,—I bex to protes
award of the fudies in Nos.1 3.8
E:fcnnuuum&lass.m and ju doing s6 bej
on use ten el
Jregulations, o s o
. Signed) Rics

M. Gibson is the owner of W
pure white thorpughbred sted
irom the Model Farm. Thism:
matl is only uzo years and seveg
yet weighs 2110 pounds. Mr
Jected to H & 1 P(groﬂ’reeeivi
prize (ajcup value, $100) forthe b
horn steer or cow of any age ;
for the best fat beast on the o
age, breed, or sex. As stated
yhe ground op which the prog
is Clanse X. of the ** Gen,
R‘fuhﬁon& ? The clause refe
as foliows =—* The judges are i
award premiams t0 sach anim
the greatest weight in the smali
taking 1o consid-ration age, ti
flesh, and its distribusion in the
ble portions of the carease.” Lk
fter thoroughly discussing the
that that portion of Clause X.

o age did not hold good in this
of the cooditions .under which
i been presented was that ags sh
considered in awarding the pri
_Groff, therefore, wijl retaip the p
Dr. Smith’s prize of $25 for

est f‘th.:;‘r or cow, of an

TSy

Bhgofemﬂ;thgam weink:
SALE OF SHORTHO

Another experiment waa tried
'h-tvukwhiehpmved as suged
fatstock show, pamsly, a sale of
under the auspices of the Britis
Shorthorn Association. This
grown so rapidly in infloence
the past few vears that 3l breed;
tance in the country belongto
are striving to improve -not only
berds, but aidiag others to placg
in the position which their man
title them to occupy. Some o
soid at figares much below &4
the sacrifices then made are suff
tion that she object of the

Bce Wi easy reach of ail
suimals, 50 that farmers and
readily ¥mprove their stock. T
plase on Friday and Saturda %
tended by & goodiy nuniber of by
them being Messrs. Condry,
Thomas Carr, Laverpool, Eng.
tawa; Redmond, Peterboro’: G
kip; lett, Paris; J. Fotherg
ton. sewhere will be found
some of the sales effected,

OUT OF CoNDITIO

Brao,—* T bave a colt three 3L
worked her hard all summer,
&go, when ploughing, she commey
ing, and seemed very dpll and oo
Sionally. ‘dSh. swoats ever sing
might, and ber hind legs swe
bearty. Please preseri beg’

Place your mare in a comiortab

-and give every morning ome drach
of ;nim’na. sulphurie acid, 30
water, one pins, Coati ;
s " nue the

WEAK LEGS

Doveras, Kanses —**] have
was foaied iast May ; has always
#the toes of his frbnt feet. 1 seut
© fure and did not see him again
five monchs old.  He still walks
and the sides of the feet seem o

* togethier, or what I suppose yon
coutrast d. I cut the hoof close

mick, and pow he walks & prea
viots $0 my doing that he was

but his feet do mot spread out,

anything to make them ?”

Endeavouy 10 keep the limbs as
pessible and toe fest wil] improve

bave been better had 10d
the fetlock. en Al

MISFORMED EYE

Dovaias.—* Ihave a Merino &
eyelash turns into hiseye, I havs
Off once with a hot iron, but did
kiil oll the hawr.  Is there any
kili the roots of the bair 3"

The eyelid may possibly requi
$ion, such as cutting out a port
skin on the superor part, and by
Parss toge.her with fine stitches.

POSSIBLY GLANDER

% e
Prror Movxn,—*1 see in
M]ﬁhyonvnmmry‘
*e 8 valuable mare, 11 yem

g sick last spring, and would e

Very weak, and & lfm“b'
es a8 I n
&0 ne.tly g -l




