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CHAPTER XXIV,
GOXE,

Theglancing sunb ams were weaving them-
selves among the gilt arabesques of the huge
antiguc eanopy wich sopported the curtains
of Mrs. Delameie’s bed, when Mathiide
parted them and roused the sleeper with her
smooth voice. AT

* dudame, it is past ten. Will madame
piease to rise?” )

Ida rai-ed herself on her elbow, looking like
s pure little pearl amid the web-like laces
aud “embr ideries of her night drss. She
had been dream ng of the old Eectory at
Deepdale, gathering buttercups on the sunny
hills with Angie, and sitting in the moon-
lighet with her head on i anor’s lap ; and it
was not altogether a plea-ant revulsion to
coms back to Pa is, and the huge canopi
bedstead, and Mathiide’s high-pitched foreign
voice.

““Oh, Mathilde! what made you wake me
up 80 s0on ?”’ she asked, petulantly. * I was
in the mudst of—oh, sucn a delicions dream.”

Mathilde clasped her haads, and professed

e ke o bare ber.
ways likes to hav e

4 w.’n o wlt"'xupgm I
well get up now as never.” -

“ Madame is tired

¢ Madame 1s ot at all tired,” said Ida,
sharply. ‘‘Give me my slip ers, Mathilde,
lndrgon't trouble yourseli by imagining things
that are notso.” %

“ Madame will wear her gold-coloured silk
wrapper, with the Turkish siippers ?” :

‘* Yes, anything you please, only be quick
about it. Math:de.”

The clock was pointing to eleven, when at
length Mrs. Delamere euntered the drawing-
room, where she generaily preferred to take
her morming chocolate. It was bright and
sunshiny ' and full of flowers as usual; Lut
Reginald’s chair, with fhe morning paper
hanging over its arm, was vacant.

“Mr. Delamere has not risen yet?’ she
asked, carelessly, as she sat down to the'cup
of foaming chocolate which awaited her,

“Lhave not seen Achille this morning,
madame. - Shall I ringand inquire ?”

& l\'(ﬂ"

There was nouse, Ida thought, in precipi-
tating an interview, which must necessarily
be disagreeable to bota wife and husband.
Reginald wonld make his appearance when
he was ready ; until then she was very happy
with the sunshine, and the chocolate, and
listle Bijou, the long-eared King Charles
spaniel.

For she was st 11 sufficient of a child to en-
joy the present, even thoujh the dark coming
shaduws. of the fature already marred 1ts
briglitness,

In a few mmutes, however, Achille entered_
with a countenance oi sore bewilderment.

“Madame can, perhaps; tell me where
monsieur has gone this morning ¥’

*Is he poneoat?” carelessiy inquired Ida,
throwing aside th> jet black curls which had
fallen ‘over her’ forchead, as she sat on the
hearth rag, teasing Bijou with the tassel
of her ‘wrapper.

“He is not m his room; madame ; it may
be possiibe tha: he has gone for a walk, but
thatis n- t, monsieur’s usual ha it.”

**I'daresay " he will be back prueqt_ly,"_"

said Jda. ; )
= gards, 01l ] vous etes un pefit

vilain ! Take him Bway, Mathilde, h{:‘ﬁ;

gnawing my poor tassels ail in pieces.”

As Muathiide carried out the little dog,
Achile, who bad gone back to his master's
room, returned with a grave face,

‘* A setter, madame.”

“‘Aletipr!” cried Ida, springing up with
alacrty. ** Has the mornins mail come in,
then ?”

‘*“ No, madame,” said Achille, *“it is a
lettsr which I found lyiug on monsieuar’s
desk directed to madame.”

ide broke the seal in some surprise. What
could Reginald mean by writing a létter to
ber, when personal communication was so
much easier ? 4

It comm nced: !

"M{ Darlizg Wife,—At least you will let
me cail yon so for the iast time. You are my
darliog wife, and you will we forever, even
though I may never-look upon your face
again. Ida, it would be use ess now to tell
i:u how dearly I love you—how precious you

ve been to me, even when vou most repell-
ed the affection I fain would have lavish-d
upon you. Ihave neither timeé nor heart for
tie reproaches I might heap upon ‘you ; but
one thing I would have you always rcmember,
I loved you throngh everythipg, 1 lcved you
to the last, though [cou.d nos but observe,
with the keenest anguish, that you
were gradually drifting wider and
wider apart from my heart. 1seek not to
know why ; I am willing to believe that 1t
was you were too young at the time
of your marriage to understand the sta:e of
your own feelmgs. Iam willing to sceept
my ewn ruin as the consequence of my own
rashness.. The fact itself cannot be disguised
——you have ceased to.care for me asa wife
should care for her husband,

‘¢ Ida, there is but one way out of this
labyrinth of sorrow and - perplexity. Wit
you spoke to me of last night I could not for
a momeut tolerate. The name of Delamere
is too old and nonourable to be spoken light-
]‘. My wife is too dear to me to be placed

the position_it would necessatily invoive
for-her.  Butlam willing to mdulge you in
what zou wished. You shall have a uivorce
—all but the name.. I leave Puris this morn-
ing, fovever, ~Whither to go I have not yet

cided, 1t can but b¢ a matter of ind.fer-

abeolufe want Use the money when and
how you please. It is thé jeast restitugion I
can make to you for the evils I havenn.
wilimgly tr‘oug!n upon you. It has never
;purchased happiness for me ; perhaps in your
possession the carse may be taken off.

**1 donot ask you, Ida, to think tenderly

of me when I have forever out of the
channel of your daily life. Iomly ask that,
when you remember me, you, will at least
give me eredit for ing loved you, truly and
deeply. 1Is it wot a proof of this, when,
‘with my heart as full of tenderness toward you
as ever. I can thus give you up, totally and

~ entirely ? Ifdea h bad parted us, I think I
could have become reconciled in time, know-
ing that you had once loved me ; bat this has
‘all the bitterness of a living death, Itis
- true tha: I have blighted your life, but what
ecome «f ‘my own? : .
2 i 8k ‘ dl,ld:.mylon,hahuhidmfo!
I shal'never cross your pathwa again ; but
_my prayers and blessings shaﬁ tollow you
m constant influence, Be . Be
purowa blithe, gladsome self, try to
at you were ever married to **R. D,”
-waguely g zing upon the paper she

¢ d, after she had m it,

the solemn import of
ible, so like 4

fancy.  ¥et

. convineing,

riting, signed

d! Sne

ilde, catoh-
e table and

uid,"with quiet self-assertion, *I am guite
well b7 s

It was not_until Mathilde had réldctantly
obeyed, that Ida set herself.to read tiie lotter
slowly over again, - ot o

slny bad .ﬂ.m mistake, She had miis-
construed uo line or word. Reginald bad
gone {rom ber forever, She knew ‘him well
enough to look for no hesitating in decision,
an eiin of purpose, What he had d -
termincd, after cool and serious t,
that reso.ve be would carry out until the
very end. He had left her and he mever
would return, /‘Dhi#t was t e point to which
ali the ever-ghavging kusrents of her thougits
wouli recur; let.gh mend which way they
might : she need .feag his watchful eye, his
jealous guestioniogs, no more, :

Never to see Regiuald again |' Ida roseup,
unconscionsly, as the idea recurred to her
mind. She felt, driven by the impulse of tie
moment, that she must go to him—ioliow him
—write to him—as all « - But whither
shoald she writ-? whither should. she go?
No, she was utterly powerless | She did not
| even, in her ivnorance of the de-

strange, lonely feeling it was!
Robinson Crusoe on - his “desert island must
have felt something like this poor little de-
serted wife, cowering among her satn cush-
ions and velvet divans, with fiery tpaz glanc-
i.g on neck and arms, and her costly draper-
ies gleaming as if they were woven of spun
old.
¢ *‘Ob, Reginald ! Reginald I she faltered,
scarce knowing what she said, but bailing the
faint sound of her own voice as a relief,
*““come back to-me! I am s0 lonely—so
miserable !” i
But there was po answering sound ; no
fooustep hasteuing to her side. * Regin.ld bad
gone irom her forever ; no voice nor ery of
hers could bring him back. It had been her

| own doing aftcr all ; why should she repine ?

It had brought her exemption—rcat—iree-
dom,

She rang the bell.
at oncel

‘* Send Achille to me,” was her order,

Achitle came, polite and observant,

** What was 1t that madaumie was pleased to
want?" -

** Achille,” said Mrs. Delamere, in a ‘mat-
ter-of-course sort of way, *‘ your master has
gone away for some months.”

“On business, madame ?”

““Yes, on buriuess. During his absence
you are to conduct the esiablishment as
usual,” :

Achille, who had begun to droop at™ the
mortifying idca that his master_had gone
away without reyuiring his services, now
brightened at the re-p. nsitality which had de-
voived on his broad Gascon shouiders,

** Madame, it will be my pleasure to see
that you are in mo way incouveuienced by
monsieur’s absence. Monsieur knew-in whom
to contide,” and tne faithful Achille laid his
hand upon his heart, in sheatrical fash on.

**1 dare say youn will manage very nicely,
Achille,” said 11a, disregarding bhis dramatic
efiects. *‘I shall trust entirely in your good
faith and judgment. Y ou may go now.”

““There!” she trought, leaning back/on the
sof,-a89A¢hiile left the'room. - ** ¥ we’ ¢ bs
Achiliels fmals: if the " whole giasite:dosin’s:
,’kx,&'{“in wwenty-four hours?” 1 Gsrds zooy

esent y Mathilde came to her mistress
with a card, P

** If madame p'éases.” : ?

It was a scented -piece of  pasteboard, on
which was engraved the name of * Colouel
St. Argyle,” in exquisite Old English iesters.

“lam'not at home,” said' lda, co.dly.
“ Remember, Mathilde, that+ henc.forth I
am never at home to Colonel 3t, Argyle.”

She tore the card in two and laid 1t on’ the
fire, watching the blaze with a cold emile,
For 1da Delamere felt that for the future she
could nos be too careful of her acquaintances.

CHAPTER XXV,
WEARISG BLACK.

Ida had not long to wait for the expected
communication of -her husband’s business
.agents. In som. thing less than a week trom
the time of his departure a letter arrived
from M«ssrs, Banus, Leary & Ca., Lendenbali
street, Lond- n, «tating that, in obedience to
arrangements made by Reginald Delamere,
E«Luxre, they held themselves in read.ness o
cash any cheques she might see fit to draw up-
on them, and.hoping that, by strict attention
to her business affuirs, they might be consid-
ered worthy of the continued charge of her
fortune,

It was a polite and well-worded business
note, and Ida vodded composedly as ‘she put
it away in_the satin-woot writing desk Regi-
uald had bonght for her when they. passed
through Lonuon on their wedding tour, en
route for Paris,

Idalocked the desk and atfached the key to
a tiny ring of gold . which hung from the end
of her watch-chain, thinking how little they
had either of then: thought of so sudden and
eternal a parting as this, ‘1n all those bright
days of their honeymoon.

** But it is better so,” she thought, ** it js
better s01”

Mahilde entered while her young mistress
was still standing looking at the toy of gatin-
wood and go d, with n;hu medallions of cameos

mming its top and the giisteming chains
;tz;“ fest oned wf side, < 2o :

“" i »
Anmdy'mwdam please to see Ginseppe

“1 sappose 80,” said Ida, tening her
under lip with § Mﬁ nitm;inh
";Wlhm.hhlb; e?’ | Gl &,

“In me 's drawing-room.

“Very well, I wi.l come to him,”

Giunseppe was standing wish his bask to the
fire when she enter-d the apactme:t, his tar-
bid bazel eyes fixel in a species of artistic
“rapture on a tiny landscave framed m crimson
velvet, outhined with flat bars ot gold, which
hung above the sofa on the opposite wail.

He bowed low as Idaadvanced.

‘* Well, Giuseppe, what isit now™”

Gin eppe looked hard at her. He was'a
quick observer of the miuntest changes in
voice or manner, and something in Ida’s tone
told him that he did not stand on the same
level as regarded her that he had ali along
occupied. Somehow she had' gained an ad-
vantage, and he had lost it Gi Do -
g:rvelled within himself as to what unmﬁ

L7 PR [+

“Madame asks-inijest,” he esid] With:
profound bumility’; * madame kuows “aiys
poverty, my humble reliance on
genercsity. i ¥

“ G you are n&md away my
money at the gaming table 1” said Ida, lzmly
fixing his guilty, wandering eyes with her
own steady gaze, -

He did not attempt to deny the charge.

o me, play is an art—I study it—I
worship it—T lose by it, and am content,
Fortune will one day reconipense -
There is no suth thing'as chanoce—it is a
theory of ﬁum which cannot prove in-
correct. Buf, to succeed, one must have
“patience " . -

** And money, too, I should ‘infer,” said

Mathilde answered 1t

" “Pardon,
did but wish——"*

said ida, rising haughtily, * Yon want

degree, 3 by

Giuseppe looked at her, wondering what
these last words inight signify, but he merely
howed -his head by way of answer in the
affirmative, . - . ; ?
" l-luysumoh isit?”

ltn

. Enough —and how long will that satisfy

your e : !
” mm.. I shall not again intrude upon
your kindness at present.”
**Sa you always say, Givseppe.” o
“ *I'mean it madame, this time,”
L very '.u. »

table and filled op a cheque on Messrs.
Bangs. Leary & Co, to the*amount of one
hundred pounds, signing her name boldly to
1ts printed form.

Giulegge glanced first at the signature,
then at Ida, as he took the paper. 1t wasa

ried:lle he was as yet scarc ly astute enough to
r

‘Ahrese, Waiking tor boe IEierd htips ¥ b6
announced ;* once in the street, when she
drove by, while I could but just catch a
glimpse of her face.”

‘* Did she see yon ?” asked Ida, who had
turned pa e,

‘* No, I did not mean that she should. The
eagle swoopd but vnce upon its prey.”

* What do you mean by that, Giuseppe 7"
demanded Ida,

** Way she not thegnurd ress of m
ter ?” he asked, wit'm
eyes,

‘“ Then give me back that cheqne,” said
Mrs. Delamere, resolutely, extending her
hand. * My gold has purchased you in
van !”

“Again  Madame has misapprehended
me,” said Giuseppe, reproachfuliy. ** Does
madame think 1 can iorget that she, too,
bas the blood of the L’Echelles in her veins?
No, never. She is safe enough from my de-
nouncement! but, nevertheless, the time
shall come for her to kn-w that oihers are
aware o1 the crime she has committed 1”

‘* Giuseppe,” said Ida, coldly, **you have
gained the object of your visit. There is no
need for prolonging it—now, go.”

i‘ Madgme, ” interjected the

* Go, I say 1”

And Giu_ eppe knew from the expression of
her eye and voice, as she spoke the words,
that there was no alternative for him but to
obey,

No one who has not beem thrown at the
mercy of circumstances can fully learn the
measure of 118 own character. Thoughts,
fcelings, and impulses lie dormant in the
human soul, like tue treasures in the hears of
a mou. tain, and they are to be deve.oped
only by the miner’s shaft of circumstance.
Up to this year of her life, Ida Deiamere had
be:n a thoughtless, #responsible child, de-
pevdent upon others for the veriest trifle of
her daily ¢xistence. Now she was a woman,
self-;eliant, aid quick at expedient—a child,
alas ! no longer.

After mature deliberation, she had made
"Wer plans to Ieave I'arisin & week or two, but
ih the meanwhile she was engaged to several
*“Balls, recept ons, and soirées w hich she judg-
_ed it inexpedient to give ap;

“* I will give occasion for no whisperifg in-
nuendo or barbed arrow-of scandal,” she
thonght to herself, with an invountary
straightening of the lithe, slender form, * I
will carry my royal state to the very last.”

And she did so. Mme, D’Anc ur, w0 had
teen coundentially told by Ida that her hus-
b nd was cal ed suddenly away ou business,
voiunteered, with great empressement, to be
come her chaperon wherever she wished to
go, and Ida accepted ‘the offer, as she was
#uX10us, in order to carry out her resolution,
to attend & ball at the rnglish Ambassador’s,

CHAPTER XXVI,

TIDINGS OF EVIL.

The evening at the English Ambassador’s
was even plea-anter than ida had anticipaved
possible.  Her peculiar dress, unique in fan y
ani bold in style, her b.auty, fresh and
dazling with the additional charm of a
certain pensiveness that bad cha-acterized it
lately, and the unstadied grace and piqu-
ancy of her mano. r, secured brilliant success
at this, the closing grand festivity oi the
season,

She enjoyed it all. For a brief ‘season she
seemed to forget the tria s of the past, the
troubles th .t yet loomed dark in the futur-,
and basked, likea human butterfly, in the
sunshine of the present.

And when Mme. d’Ancour, yawning por-
teutously hehind her fan. told her that it
was time to go home, Ida exclaimed aloud :

“ls it possible that it is so late? Ajfter
this one galiop, madame ; I have promised
i‘. ”

Mme, D’Ancour assented smilingly.

*“One is not to forget that one was young
one’s self, ” was her . ood-hnmoured comm: ug,
as slie stood l-aning on the arm of her somno-
leat lord and master, whu was @very nearly
asleep on his feet.

*I'bave enjoyed it so much, madame,” Ida
said, as she parted fiom Mme. D’Ancour at
the door of her hotel, L he

** Bien, my chid, that is well,” nodded
the old lady, as the carriage door was closed,

Mathilde was waiting in tie anteroom,

** There is one wa.ting to see madame,” she
said, as Mrs. Delamere entered, *in the
“drawing-ro-m beyond.”

“Onc? Whom do yoa mean? Not”—and
a crimson flash of anger crossed her forehead
as tue idea occured to her—*‘not (iu-
seppe ?”

**No, madame ; an Enqhahmsn—utnnger.
I never saw nim before.’

Without pausing to indulge in any, frait-
les conjecture, Mrs. Delamere walked straight
through the anteroom, and turning the gild-
ed door handle of the inner apartment,
entered.

A tall gentlemanly looking ouhg man, of
about five-ard-tweuty, rose from his seat,
beside a table heaped with books and maga-
zives, as Ida’s fo tsteps sounded on the
Shireshold. At the first glance she conld see
Zuat he was handsome and dark, and a total
‘stranger £o her ; nor could she fail to observe
‘the durprised admiration with which he re.

ed her lovely 1ace and the floating black

mas.
livid lips and flaming

Italian,

her'woble |idress; whose skirts, gemmed with ‘ilvery

gleams, had the same effect asif she had.
“drawn a train-of stars after her,

‘“ Have I the honour of speaking to Mrs,
Delamere

“Iam Mrs. Delamere.”

He drew a card from his pocket,

* Allow me to introduce myself to as
Jerame. Leary, the younger brother um.d
clerk of Mr. Leary, of the firm of Bangs,
Leary, & Co., of Leadevhall street, London,”

Ida looked at the card, which confirmed
his words, and inclined her head courteously,

* Pray seat yourself again, sir. 1 presume
you have come on busmess relative to the
property in your charge ?”

*‘ No, madame, I have not,”
Leary, growing painfully embarrassed in his
maaner., ““lam sent specially by the  firm,

to you news which—which—"

to break
_ *News ¢ ropeated Ida, fixing her large,
ve, innocent

dark eyes on_his face, witha

"“"m"" e i o b a
P  have to 1

"Mg‘”~ o e

ame, Ihave been rach; I ‘
**Our interview h»s lasted long enongh 1
monoy.”andlmm your power t0 a certain |

Without anothor' word she sat down at the

’| had started to cross from the islaud of Isch a

said My,

-

Ida tried to «yllable thewords, but they
seemed to die away, soundigas and unspoken,
on her lips.” Possibly, hgweyer, Mr. Jerome
Leary’s senses were lgwr than hers

, OF
rba; h; read the quiyeniag motion of her
ps, for be answered, i W, grave voice :
de:d !: is ‘very ill Jmﬂ he is

** Dead | ‘my husband dend 17 ‘

She sank back so pu;i—é wy’lbolourlm that
Mr, Leary sprung to . dgr belp, fancying
that she was a bout to syeon away, but she
beckoned him to resume bisgeat.

*No—no! T shall no} ﬁ‘t. I shall be
better in a minute. It;was the shock—sos
mdden,‘lat:i unexpected. Have 1 l:aeen dream-
ing, or did you tell me thatm usband was
dead ,‘y ¢ . ,’,‘., i

“How did it happen ? wheu " lhiﬁtp.ﬂ."' “

**1t was on the 13th of February lass, 1o
the b.y of Naples, off the southwara coast
of Italy. Mr. Delamere with some friends,

in a littie b as, which unfortunately was too
lightly econstructed to sustain the sudden
gusts which aie at times not unusual to that
climate, A squall, dnfurse n even by the ex-
pecienced old sailors Who manned the boat
caused 1t to_ be drivén violently, and upset
beyoud therrach of help, and all on board
perished in the waves 1”2 " -

** Perished !” she repeated, in a low, strange
tone—** pei1shed 1"~ ‘

‘*Mr. Delam: re’s remains, washed on shore
the next day,’” resumed Mr. Leary, speak-
i gas softly as if he were himseif in the
presince of the corpse, ‘‘are interred at
Naples, and will be subject to your wsh,
should you prefer to have ‘them re-buried
nearer homk.” The melanchély tidings reach-
ed us ooly this moruin/, torcugh a letter
from our branch house at Naples—Carodenti
& Co.” »

Another silence ensued, during which the
low ticking of the clock sounded omiunously
lond in the ears of Mr. Jerome Leary ; but
Ida still sat in utter silence. :

““Are there any' arrangbments that you
would like to have us make for you, either
here, 1n Naples, or in London?” he inquired
at last, gro«ing nervous in.tue strange hush
which surround«d him,

Ida shook her head.

** No, she could think of mone.”

“*Nor in any way in which we could be of
use to you in settling your affairs or com-
pleting any unfiniche.: Bifeiness which may
possibly cause you annoyatiée?”

* You are very “kind,” :aid Ida, speaking
languidly, asit every wordavere an cfiort to
her ; *‘but there is no mecessity for your
tronbling vourself,” r

** It wili b come at npce our duty and our
vleasure to relicce you of any unnecessaly
care and anooyance. Should  yon think of
anything we cag do, I shall remain in Paris
for a few d;y:l subject, $o your oriers. It is,
perhaps,.my duty toimorm, you,” he added,
after &xédéi,‘e‘, M'thg‘?"%ﬁ“ . ot
‘and uvencam!ered inkeritriy,, thyonghrtha:

rovisigns of a wikexes an Lonaon just
Kef- reglr' % ﬁxu,ﬁ%ﬁggg&nu for Italy, of
the whole of his very extensive fortuueaud
estates, both in the United States and the
Island of Cuba, 15, dogument. will be
proved as sconm as practicable, In the mean-
time we hold ourselves ‘in Féadiness to- ad-
vauce you any and ali shme of which you
may stand in need.” A

Ida hstenei mechanically o him, hearing
' the words' withont comprehend ng more than
their empty sound. buc. had grown so gh stly
pale that Jeromne Leary hutried across the
room and called to Mathilde, ! M

** Your mistress is taken' very ill,” he snid,
has'ily.  **She had bad' hews. Her hus-
band is dead,”

Mathilde broke into a torrent of French
lameutaticns, sob ing and crying vehemently
whle her mistress sav quite quict and
pa sive,

Mr, Leary withdrew, giving to Mathildea
a slip of paper, on which he had hastuy pen-
ciled an address,

** Hotel'du Louvre, No. 177.”

*“In case of ‘need,” he explained to the
bewi dered French girl, .

When he was g ne, this ‘irresponsible
messenger of bad tidings, Ida seemed to
breathe niore freely,

“* Take off my things, Mathilde,” she said,
in a low voice, **and let me lie dwn in bed.”

She shrank with a sor. of oathing from the
glittering dress and wreath of faded Howers,
as Math.lde removed them witn light, ex-
peditious finger.. She had been waitzing in
th se, with pearls gleaming ronnd her neck,
and the tlad, mocking ound of musidin her
ears, while he, her husiand of less thana
year, was lying, cold and coffines in his

ave. Why did no warming vowce sound in

erears? hy did no premonition from the
land of spirits tell her of the moment when
the beart tnat had been sv entir ly her own
grew cold and pulseless f.rever? She had
not loved him as a wife should love her hps-
band—her heart had never fully answered
the cravings of his deep, unutterable aff:e-
tion ; yet, now that he was cone, she forgot
all the boy--nd-_irl altercaticns, the di cord
that had mingied in their daily life, and re-
membered only that he was Regiuald, and
that he was dead, 5

** Will madame try to sleep a little while
now ?” said Mathilde, assie, brought to her
‘a seething onv of ‘some hot"drink, mixed by
Anastase. and recommen éd 3sa sovereign
tonic in case uf DErvousness or oter weariness.
1da swallowed it, without knowing what it
was,

*Yes,” she sa‘d, layil&:u cold - cheek
against the snowy lace. ruffles of the pillow,
and letting her eyelids fali uvayily over the
eyes that were like ‘Burming.coals ia her
bead ; ‘but she could not gleep at all; and
worning braiding its cruel synbeams through
the halt-drawn curtdins. asif there were no
death and darkness’ in the wotld, found her
still wakeful, and brooding: over the great
changes which bad come aver her life,

Z'o be continued. ;

Epps’s Cocon—Grateful and Eomforﬂng.

* By a thorough knowledge of the natural
laws which govern the operagions of digestion
and nutrition, and by.a .application of
the fine properties of  well-selected Cocoa,
Mr. Epps has providm, ! t tabies
with a delieately fla . Beverage which
may save us many heavy doctors’ bills, It
is by the judicious use of snch articles of diet
that a constitution may be gradually built up
until strong enough to muttg-q téndency
to disease. - Hundreds of su maladies are
floating around us ready to attack wherever
there is a weak r:nt. *-We may escape many
a fatal shait by m:{ng ourselves well forti-
fied with pure b and'a properly nourished
frame. "—Civil Service Gazette.—Made simply
with boiling wateror milk, Sold only in
Plckleh an Jtin- (iEl:- n;dvlb. ),th Gi o
labelled—*‘James 2o , Homceopathic
Chemists, London, SII!.—ABO makers of
Eppe’s Chocolate Essence.

Lot that fellow kiss me !” exclaimed she

- for boatiug, driving, and4he promenade. 2
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cream, each one differ.nt, but

Ahe aole —r‘gg:mhud in the directioht’ '6f "novelty. A

r ul%mhhhr—udﬁhﬁhil.- oY)
stroked that huz?elr %
“Oﬂ.""-thhmergnu take * s

r the mare,

Two hundred doliars for

—_—

Fashion Notes. )
Willow wicker hats are worn at the seaside

uaint ian de igns a; r on the han-
dleqa of pcm “:lll buu?;:ily carved,
Very pretty new fans are lcaf-shaped, vein-
ed und sh ded in natural tints, with natural
wood sticks, ;
Instead of bracelets, narrow ribbons match-

ing the chief coiour in the costume are tied
around the wrists, v

Coaching parasols are of red, blue, or cream
silk, with bamboo handles, and very gay ones
are striped in the same coiours.
Summer bonnets are fashionable trimm
with the linen cauvas ribuon, with s'ﬂl‘t ¢
on each edge. It combines wejl

elvet ribboms, R 7

’

with white lace, aud accompanied by a bou-
quet of favou 1te white fiowers—lilies of the
valiey, roses of white lilac. -

The toilet of a recent bride was enriched
by three strings of Orieutal pearls, the gi't of
the bridegroom, These were 'astened ronsd
her neck by two immense diamond and sap-
phire clasps, preseuted by her two brothers,
while the yeil of old point lace was attached
to her dress at the shouiders by an enorwous
diamond aigrettes,

A pre:sty conceit in children’s parasols is a
Kate Grecnaway desgn, printed on surah or
fon ard, pourtraying the games of a party of
lively youngstérs. A novei design on a per-
cale 1s about baif or three-fo :rth inch high
figures playing at tennis, bat standing with-
out segularity or regard to numbe s and in-

tently watching for a chauce to strike. 3

Black will be in high vogue for the two
comiug seas: ns, both in thick anu thin ma-
teria:s, aud many superb eveving.dresses are
beiug made of this sombre hue, enlivened by
a Y ofusion of jet beads, gold trimmings or
coloured flowers. An immense quantity of
lace will be worn as trimmin s, and the mag-
nificent bead gainitures—tabliers, panels,
applique bauds, berthas and fraises—be.ome
wore and more elaborate, each new design
being more ntricate and beautiful than the
last,

Many leading modistes ‘have discontinued
the use of gored side breadths in their sk rts ;
these, whether short or long, trimmed or
plain, are now cut with oge centrg breadth ;
thisis -hightly sloped—curved, more proveriy
speaking—at each side towards the 10p only,

he breadih ou each side s the same  width
at each end, but it'is fitted to the figure at
the waist' by two plaits in each breadth,
This, 1t is claimed. i8 an improvement, as it
causes the ski ¢ to sit straight, aud neither
RO in points. nor cling too closely to the
figure.

Veils are now very little used except by
tourists, and, thereiore, the choice has very
much dimimshed, manufseiare < not_being

rewn lndics atill rivk sher &y aii's By "By iy
;atid wearing o occasional strip of lace dotted
with beads or chenide; but the majority
bave their faces uncov-red, except when sub-
‘jected ‘to mor: thun the ordinary amount of
heut or d rt or wind, and then they take a
1 ng stripe of gause wkich they piace over the
brim of tue bonnet, cross behind and knot on
the shounlder,

Boiices with crenelated edges aré stiil in
favour. The iabs are trimmed in many dif-
fereut ways—with bra.dwork, cordiugs of
silk, and passcmenterie, or with embruidery
or bezded applique ornaments placed 1n the
centre of each l.g ¢k, Poin bodices, very
narr w at the sides, are much worn, with the
overdress or tunic applied 1o the under side
of the corsage. and not gauged to the outside
as formerly. The roung basque is cut very
short, and the postilon basque is cut witn the
centre seam opening over a shell plaiting or a
doub.e plait inserted in each seam.

Many of the rich dress fabrics, #uch as
brocade, iampas, damask, brocateile, with
Louis XIV. designs, and sitin broche, with
briliant shad.d .. wers on dark contrast ng
gronnd-, are now being woven in patte ns of
nearly treuvle the usual width. This enables
the court-train of handsome toilets to be
made up without any seam, which is very de-
girabe. These wide trains are arranged in
various ways. one fashi n being to lav the
skiry in very heavy pluits, which are set
under the point of the bodice. The most
elegant style. however, is to cut the back en
privcesse, with bodice and train in one. The
least Lecoming to most figures is the fashion-
able manner of cutting tue back a .a Watge.u,
the heavy box-plait faliing from the shou.-
ders, this style requiring a c. rtain stately car-
riage aud a slender, graceful form,

For and Abeut Women,

Miss Gen:vieve Ward is to make a tour
around the woild, to in¢lude India ‘and Aus-
traha.

Miss  Constance Fenimore Woolson is
staying in Venice, a city beioved of hterary
Americans. g

An old lady in Georgia, having lost all her
patience, has sued a nei_hb ur for §8 for
coffee’borrowed a cupful st a time,

They asked Mme X. how oid she was.
** Thirty-twe,” ‘*Why, last year you were.
thirgy-three !’ *‘Yes, but I am now li
army which finds it difficult to hold i1ts pesi
tion, 8o 1 retreat!” d

Miss Jennie Ace, a liehthonle-keepen\’g
daughter, on the Enghsh coast, has” just re.
ceived from the Kuipress Augusta’s gbld
brooch worth 50 guineas, in token of her
brave rescue of a boat's crew.

A New York girl has set the fashion of
sending around uotices to her friends that
she has given her lover the grand bounce.
Auyone who ‘wants a second-handed lover
can then prepare to claw him in.

An observing pedestrian has made the start-
ling discovery thit the reason why woman
caunot succeed as weli as man in the walks of
life is because when she is on the walks one
hand is ‘usually employed in holding up her
dress, - A

The English women very justly say that
the settlement of the guestion of marrviage
with a deceased wife’s sister shouid  be lett
till the women whom it so nearly concerns &n
have a vote and their own representatives in
Parliament,

Miss Kate Stanborn, who for three
has filled the Chair of Lit rature at -Smith
College, Mass,, has ed her position on
account of the increasing demands of her lit-
erary work. Her father, Protessor E. D,
Sanborn, 18in faiiing health. :

Baron Rothschild gave his daughter, re-
cently married, $300, to { furniture ,
with and $500,000. & month “$o keep house.
During the few preceding - tne wedding
the bride . recei over 1, letters from
destitute young ladies asking alme, and;there
was 10 one but received an answer,

Miss Isabella Bewick, youngest and only
surviving daughter of Thomas Bewick, the
famouis wood-en, just died at Gatea- .

indignantly to her brother, who was
her about .ﬂ m“" Wy

' ‘him & smack
) ~long he

“Td just like+|

d, Engiand, at the  ninety-three.” It
:.mnma&mvdl-

dark esyes, an exquisite
profile, full and splendidly mo'ded arms and
aeck, and a most enchanting smile,” . .

———
Teach the Boys to Oarve,
There is probably mothing which gives
R eater pleasure to a certain s of peo. le
t the mere fact thas their meat is cut as
18 ought to be. It is true that, generally
speaking, too little attention is g'ven to the
subject of carving, Few gentlemen commence
early enongh in life to attain o mpiete suc-
cess. Itit were only thought' o worth
.while our boys might all be # bone a
turkey, or to slice the roast of: or lamb
with grace and perfect ease. - knife
and fork were among tne gifts at a wedding
not ong since, and a legend on a card accom-
ﬁnmg it might have been guoted from
ontaigne. 8o fu:l of wisdom was it: ** Al
ways cat your meat the mght way of the
Er‘in »

Must l-ko:r Own Standard.
" .This is the opinion of Mrs, D, H. B. Good-
ale in an articie in ‘* hducation ” on ** Moth-

‘what she most needs to know. In tue fieldis
of life there is a great realm of common
riches, comsuon pursuits, which may
shared or divided in a thousand varying pro-
portions to mutual ad antage' aud delight ;
but for her most specific and individnal work
she can take her orders from that power alone
which rules all. She must see c.earer, deter-
mine more firmly, act ‘more enthusiastica ly
and dev: atly oo her own true lines, than man-
can do or can suggest. She must make her
own standards, her own methods,

Female Taste in Nightdresses.

An Albany doctor said ‘the other day to a
reporter of the Hupress :—*1 can teli a lady
by her niih dress every time. You see the
average wou:an looks worse in a suit of bed-
cluthes than any other t 1let suit in her ward-
robe. Ten chauces to one she keeps her hair
in s toilet case and her beauty in her box.
Her sa.low comp.cxion, high, bare furehead,
deep sunken eyes and proninent cheek bones
are ail thrown 1nto reliet by the white pi-
low, which is the most trying backeround
imaginable. But these facial attributes may
be made somewhat less complete if the
drapery of the room is heavy énough to ex~
clude thed .yhight. for which is substituted a
heavily shaded'l.mp. And now to the night-
dress, which is her only salvaiion. You
know I don’s know anything about female
aimity, but 1 have poticed a gluss to the
muslin, some lace triv:mings, perhaps a faint
odour of sweet clover, and the deep creases
made by the iron that argued strougly of a
refined taste,” e

E S S
How to Tell Good Eggs,

A good egg will sink in water.

A boiled egg wiich is done will dry quick-
ly on the shell wheu takea irow the kettle,

Tue boiled eggs which adhere to the suell
are fresh laid,

After an egg has been laid a day or more the
shel: comes otl easily when boiléd.

Al fresh egg has a lime-hke surface to its
shell,

Stale eggs are glassy and smooth of shell,

*Bggs which have: beeu packed. in linedosk -
Sthined, a:d sbow e action of the lime
thesuriace.:: .. .

Eggs packed in bran for a long time smell
and taste musty. & :

With ibe aid of ths hands, a pie-e of per
roll d in funnel shape and he! mnr the
i ght, the huaman eye can loo through an
egf, shed and al!, J

f an egg 18 clear and golden in appearance
when held to the light, it is ; uf dark
aud spotted. it is bad.

T: e badness oi an egg may sometimes be
told by sbaking it near the holder’s ear, but
the test is a dang:rous one,

Thin shell. are caused by lack of gravel,
etc,, among the laying hens,

i,
A Two-Minute Sermon to Young Ladies,

Ladies—caged birds of beautiful plu
but s ekly looks : pale pets of the parlour, who
vegetate in unhealthy atmosphere, like the
potato germinatiug in a dark cellar—why do
you not go into the open air and  warm san-
shine, and add .ustre to your eyes, bioom to
your checks, elasticity to your steps and
vigour to your frames? Take exercise : run
up sie Liil on & wager, and down agan for
fun ; roam the field:, climb the fences, leap
theditches, wade the Lrooks, aud aiter a day
of exuilarating exercise and unrestrained
liberty go home with an appetite acquired
by healthy eujoyment. %?:e beaatiiul
and blooming young lady—rosy-checked
and bright-eyed—who can darn a stocking,
mend her own frock, command a regi-
ment of pots an/d kettles, and bea lady when

uired, 1s a girl that youug men are in guest
of for a wife. Buot you pining, screwedi-up,
wasp-waisted, doll-dressed.  consumption-
mortgaged, music-murdering, nvel-devouring
daug: ters o1 f-shion and \dleness, you are no
mo e fit for matrim nv than » pulletis to look
after a brood of rourteen cnickens, The
truth is, my dear girls, vou want less fashion-
able restraint and more hberty of action ;
more kitchen aud less pariour ; mere lec ex-
crcise and iess sofa ; more frunkness snd less
mock modesty. Loosen your waist-strings
and bre the pure atuosph-re, and become
something as good and beautiful as nature de-
signed.

e i
Given Up to the Dark ~ide of Life,

‘ It's all nonsense about wealth making a
,man happy,” remarked 4 veteran printer as
bé sav in a Little Rock saloos, suioking a
rusty cluy .pipe, ‘*’cause I been there, and
koow all abiut it.” : :

The party addressed looked at the speaker
in astomshment.

* On. I know I don’t look like it now, but
it's history. Ispeak from bard experience.
I've been married wwice. I didn’sg-tac nt
with my last wife, and I have to work like a
man with fits to keep going, but I'm as happy
as a hob-tailed dog with a piece of raw hver.
Now, with my first wite [ was very unhappy
—1 might almost say bewilderingly sad—al-

was worth ten. miilion dollars,

“Ten milion dollars!”
listener.
' *“Yes, ten million..dollars, and every cent
of it in live stogf., ,I's‘- was the wealth that
tore m mind up so.

n&m‘e éﬁ‘lv‘c been in Texas,”

¢ Yes, it Was in [exas. She had two ohjl-
dren, which she valued ata million dollars
each, and a poodle dog which she valued at
eight millions. Well, one of the

exclaimed the

million-dollar : kid over the h:s
e BAekh the Sebei T
pext night the mil 1
well, ugﬂ then my wife would take her

given up to the dark 0
of their tribulation
Ievees seemed to bs

8

Ix-l’-'. P

though she was a sweet tempered woman, and |'

; FOR THE
KIDNEYS, LIVER AND URINARY O7RANS
THE BEST BLOOD PURIFIER.
There is only one wry by which a y dise
medical a ofthe dny deciure th:t
ri Ryt Frtog o ot £
in the onl
en:

C. WEsT8 NERVE AND BRAIN TREA®
-2\5‘!}; guara ,leed speciic ior Hysteia, izl
ness, (onvnisions, rits, Nervous Neuralgia,
\ieadachs, Nervous Prostration cansed by the
use ©. alcohoi or tosacco, . @&ke uiness, en
sepressien, “oftening of the Brain, resulting m’
insanity and lead ng to misery, decay.and death;
Prematur: Old A e, sar-en: ess, Loss of Power
{: either s=x, Involuntary : osses ‘and Sperma.
torrhea eaused by over exertion of the vrain,
self-ahuse, or overérgglenfa uEu‘ lu):xweou-d‘

i - month's me; 1 , O
tt‘o‘:‘sl?;r 5 ; s-nt Oy mail prepaid on receipt of
rice.. With each order received us
or six toxes, accompanied with we
will send the purchaser our written guamn;efo to
refund themo ey if the treatme. tdoes ;Ioge eot
a cure. Guaraniees issued.only by JOUIN C,
WEST & Co,, 81 and 83 . in< street-east (Office
upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Scld by all druggists in
Canada.

-« Farmers Please Consider This.

THY PERRY DAVTS PAIN KILLER aots

AR
to sure

Cholera, Cholera Morbus,
#8 we'll as il summer complaints of & simie
lar natare.

For Trothache, Burns, :
Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, &c.

N KTLLER will be fourd a willing
:3:. P:E:, rea yand abla_ to re.ir-e your
suffering witaout delay, sud at a very insig-
wficaut cost. - For

Colic, Cramps,
ot 1 Acud
Dysentery in Horses,

the PAIN KILLER has no equal, andit has
never been knuwa to fail to effevt = cure in a
sicgle instance. It is used in some of the
lIargest livery stables and horse infirwaries in
the world. 'l‘om:lacgtgte y;m gl:um‘iilgr (i:;x‘e‘:
ock chilied and d;icg from cv:d
;"-n« Kiirer mixed w h milk will restore
them to health very quickly.

PATN ETLLFR is for sls by
pg;stﬁcnﬂfheesﬁn, Groe ;rasnd Medicing
ers throughout the word-

NCTICE TOYOUNG 80LE.

The celebrated DR. H. HOLLICK., of London,
has established an agency in"Toronts for the sale
¥ his medicines for the sure cure of all nervous

iseases. arisinZ from whatever cause. Knclose
tamp for pamphlet, which will be sent in sealed

nvelope to all who address to

463 YONGE STREET, TORONTO.

In the Whole History of Medicine

No preparation has ever performed such
marvellous cares, or maintained so wide a re-
putation,as AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL,
which is recognized as the world’s remedy for
all diseases of the throat and lungs, Its long-
continued series of wonderful cures in all

climates has madeit aniversally known asa safe
and reliable agent to employ. Against ordinary
colds, which are the forerunners of more seri-
ons disorders, 1t acts speedily and surely,
always relieving suflering, and often saving
life.  The protection it affords, by 1ts timely
use in throat and - chest disorders, makes
it an invaluable remedy to be kept alwavs on
hand in every home. No- person can afford
to be without it, and those who have once
used it never will. From their knowledge of
its composition and operation, physicians use
the CuxrRY PECTORAL extensively im sheir
practice, and clergymen recommend it. Itis
sbeolutely certain mn its healing effects, and
will always cure where cures are possible.

For aale bv al' druggists n

A Skin of Beauty l; a Joy Forever.
DR T. FELIX GOURAUD'S
ORIENTAL CREAM, OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER,
B e
Freckles, Muth
overy lemish
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: better than this.

.~ of the weather,

AGRICULTU

Wa will always be pleased
¢ enquiry from farmers on a
agricultural interests, an
given as soon as practicable,
e

GLANDERS IN' H
A correspondent says this
curable, and contacious dise
among horses in Hastings con
ateps should not be taken to p
ing. This same question ha
agitating the farmers of the ¥
but the only oue that has take
are aware, any action toward
of the evil is Illinos, where th
ders became so disastrous tha
and moles were dying
but even those persons who ¥
contact with the affected a
eumbed to the disease. " Un
not generally known
. horse may be tra:
& person has been s
virus it is only a ques
quently ‘a very short
loathsome death puts a
ence. Some write; 8, am
of the'Brewers’ Gazette. say the
of many obscure cases of
man has never been susy
but such, however, is ti
father and son, in W d4
died from this disease, which
ing physician variously diag
risy, poeumonia, and a malg
erysipelas. Soon after the d
the father became similarly
was only daring the last few
death of the latter that the
the disease was suspected, fi
stance that five g'andered he
in this man’s stable, had bd
both him and his son. 7
caused considerable exciteme
the State, and pu «
mounced that a
the Senate authori
of §10,000 to prever
contagions diseases in E
asses, the money to be expe
direction of the State vet
bill provides for the destrue
animals and the imposition g
from $50 to $500, on persons
port all cases to the proper a
will no doubt have a god
State veterinarian has
hvely crusade against
diseased animals, and
glanders and farcy will b
unknown in Iilinois. If
spreading as rapidly as our
pondent says it is in his iocd
should be ‘done to a
to successfully bring abo
the farmers to ac
selves. We would like
scribers in other distr.cts
may prevail, and will give th
assistance to thoroughly wveq
ject and secure a remedy if nf

THE RAIN AND TH

The farmers who are to
their bucolic wares at the ma
mornings are not so contenteq
dependernt as tillers of the
tobe. On the contrary,
wears a look of uneasiness no
as they gather in small kn
they all have. the same to
their anxiety, viz., the heavy
reporter yesterday interviewe
farmers with regard to the
crops in their vicinities.
expressed concern at the
and ‘hoped devoutly that
better in the weather was
would give the low-lying di
The first farmer spoken to wa
In answer to a question he sai

**Yes, therain has done a
of damage in our township, e
lowland districts. The
potatoes are the most damagd
ers are ploughing up their pa
wheat will be about an aw
spring wheat is about even
fruit crops are also suffering
they were damaged at first by
The hay crop is pretty heavy,
to cut and lay it on soaking g
will be gréat. Oats are also
may be saved if the weather g
get a dry spell.”

A Markham farmer spoke #
as regards the damage done &
said that compared with g
they were fortunate. The erd
pretty well, and would be an
we have another week like las
said, *‘it wiil

JUST ABOUT FINISH
as we had a good deal of
wheat 13 not extra, being bad
late frost. " It hasa look as &
spring up. The fruit and roo
ing very well.”

An upper Markham farme
crops were doing well ; the
heavy lateiy, but not done e
age. They compared ifavour.
of Markham.

A county Huron farmer said
had done considerable damagd
ity. The fall wheat wouid
bushels to the acre. Where §
Was not drowned out it
The pea crop,esp-ciall
would be bad. In th
good. The hay ciop w 1
the ' potato crop was sure to §
some places they were rott
ground. In coming
saw maay fields i
realize nothing.
were ligl

‘Whitchurch the crops werea
owing to its bei g gh;land.
bowever, would not be over i
crop. - Oats were above the 2
were peas. Potatees looke
barley and rye crops were good

At Georgina, the crops weng

BELOW THE AVER

The fall wheat would not avd
The spring wheat and ocat @
about the a The barld
from the wet; }
being too low,
almost every day late!
be above the ti

At North Gwi
average about the s

average about

r The barley
will be good. There has been]
however, for the p

tallies pretty well with North.

Pickering township has bee
funate in eve ing except
erop, but the farmers did no§
this. The hay crop will be a
the average this year, =s als
crop. The peas look weil
crop.

At Vanghan the crops look 3
exoeption of hay, which bas su
rains, Of the potatoes whick
appearance is good, and they
If the weather keeps dryern
spring wheat are heavy, espegi
Should more rain fall, however
that the fall wheat will
ance tends slightly that way,

" s good, but the barley.is spoi

At Brampton the peas show
The hay 18
farmers fear they will lose it

" s the land is soaking, and

Bave to be pitched in ‘poolsd
pats look well, also barley, b
ve been badly hurt. |




