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CHAPTER LXV,
DREADFUL TIDINGS.

Inone moment Mr, Udy passed from the
em? of spiritless gloom to the raging
fury tiger, -

Wxﬂl:utge: single . word, he suddenly
doubled hie free hand, jerked back his arm,
and the next inssant deals Martn g blow that
sent him to the ground with the swiftuess of
» stroke of lightning. But Martin' was no
sooner down than he was up again. When
My, Udy saw that, discretion took the part
of valour, and he turned and fled. ¥,

Martin nursed his injured head and injured
feelings for hali-an-hour, and slowly started
for the Black Glen.

T miust go and iook after that poor darkie
now,” 'hie muttered.

When the family at Athambra Court as-
sembled about the breakfast table the follow-
ing morning, it was observed that Mr. Udy’s
place remained empty. } 5

After waiting a reasonable time for his ap-

ance, Mrs. Urqubart sent a servant to°
Ehmﬂb make inguiries, :
He directly returned with the information

na*%—a"b‘#’w&‘%};’&“ €

d himt i 1S F
and shocked- protest against his accompany-
ing them.

In & nce  the man had aged twenty
years during the‘interval between tea and
breakfast.

“¥ might as welltbe in church as here
nloni,mﬁe thought. **And it looks better to
be there.” ;

Madame Juliette expressed a polite regret
in the listless way which had become habitu-
al to her, and apathetically wondered in her
own mind what had happened. ;

While Mr, Urqubarf fully comprehended
the cause of the wretched man’s appearance,
Alba’s mind ‘was stifring with vague and
strangely terrible suspici suspicions that
made her turn from him in the greatest
horror.

Up to the. moment of -starting - for church
she had been unable to secure an instant alone
with-her father, On their return it was the
Bame.

Immediately after the early Sunday dinner
he took his hat, observing in his rough
.rasping voice, that he should spend theafter-
noon out-of-doors.

With & cautious regard to the possible
vicinity of Richard Blackwood, Mr, Urqu-
hirt proceeded through the grounds with the
leisurely, observing air of a true pleasure-
secker.

Sometimes he walked negligently along,
swingiog his cane, apd apparently absorbed
inthe on& act of feasting his eyes on the
beauties surrounding him. .

- At other times he would scat himself ina
rustic chair, and for an hounr quietly tarn the
leaves of a book conspicnously with one hand.

Thongh the progress thus made was safe,
it was yet nececssarily slow and intensely
wearing to his anxious mind.

The 8an was scarcely ‘two hours high when
he’ sauntered to the edge of the cultivated
grounds, and entered the pretty glen in which
Madame Juliette had so narrowly escaped
het death at Ronald Chaillie’s hands.

He bad taken but afew steps when he
came face to face with Martin Bisby.

“Lord, sir, I thought yon'd never get
here! 'T've been watching you with ths, |

touchin® the spy-giass- he was thrustinginto

is pocket). I thought you was going$o the
Black Gien, adw:nod .instead of v

i

capablé of word or movement.
ghrtinpnrﬁe_d op. = % -
““He never got back to the Black Glen last
night.”?- AN g
b He has killed him !’ panted Mr. Ur qu
nart hoarsely,

** You are gn the wrong track, I think, sir.”-

Mr. Urquhart lifted his-head and looked at
him in ‘mute, snrprized inquiry.

Martin answered the look' by stepping close
to hik side and whispering two words 1n his

ear. -
At those words Mr. Urquhart staggered
back, every vestige of colour gone from his
freckled faca. .

“*Loat!" he said,

Martin’s chin sank drearilv to his breast,

Mr. Urqubart reached Alhambora Court a
_little before the ringing of the tea-bell.

He was hurrying up to his dressing-room
when he met Alba coming down. Fearful
that he might nct again find the opg)orcu;uty

tospeak privately to her, he paused. making
o ple;sn?\t remark about the delightful
grounds.

Thie next instant he whispered hastily :

“ Galen is lost.” €

At that moment Alba’s eye chanced to fall
%o the floor beneath the great window look-
ing out from the first Janding.

Just under the edge of the sweeping cur-
tains showed the polished tip of a man’s boot.

Recovering hicrself on the instant, she an-
gwered easily :

“*Tam glad to hear that you have spenta
pleasant aiternoon. But I am sorry tovobserve
that your hoarscness appears worse. You
quite' lost your voice just now, I noticed.”

Mr. Urqubart took the hint, bowed and
proceeded o bis room. .

- Alba went on.down the stairs.

As sho passed the window the curtains
swayed rudely, and Mr. Udy stepped out,

his haggard face more haggard than ever,

: CHAPTER LXVL
\ - THE MEANING,
At thesound of Mr. Udy’s step behind her
Alba ghneod back .over her shouider and
ce tly. Mr. Udy made no reply,
sing her to the foot of the stairs
- and rouchly caught ner by the arm.
s thiat which Easton whispered 7
tapidly and huskily,  *‘I heard him
*<1t is mingular, Uncle Ashland,” she sai

Lo “you have Galen so deeply fixed- in
i#tad, What couid Mr. luaston know

; Qalen? And if he knows anything,
wonld he de likely to rush into sudden and
abrupt speech about him'at a chance meeting
with me on the stairs 7

+She paased, then quickly added :

s But, Uncle A-hland, what do you know
about Galen? I don't uaderstand your an}-
i 1t looks—" s

Mr. Udy roughly interposed, his increasing
pallor showing that ber incisive words had”
agcomplisbed their purpose.

.« *Pghaw " he answered, with a poor as-
sumption of morchalance. ““What should I
know of Galer. more than you and the rest of

" zhe family ? Don’t be an idiot,”

“*fhe girl's purpose to move away was de-
feated by the rustle of garments at the head
oi the sairs,

tiful as a bouri, stately as a princess,

A sle as » demon, Madame Juliette slow-

\’prﬁf dusky wﬁoﬁdly follow-

ed Mr. Udy as he w about and crept
off A

ur mother down yet!” Madame

asked. as they crossed the room,

as she spoke toward ghe ‘Court of

ba Answered in the nogative, ;
mmn&m.

retarged from the coart it was

ckly she had -ogni

/.

# | silyer vauif at Arnheim

recognized Ron-
nl fingers in the enfolding }

mother ?

© It was brought for mamma,” she said, deft-
ly removing toe wrapper. from the as
she spoke, “But, of course we* h
sider it yours also; for, of course, you will
share it with ‘mamma. I don’t know what

 Dr. Ronald would say if—"

Madame Juliette started violeatly.

*“Child, child I she cried hnlkﬂyé;fnl‘p-
ing the girl'sarm, * you have not told Dr.
Ronald that 1— :

** That you pilfer mamma’s medi—"

The laughing reply the girl had interposed
died on her lips. Suddenly lifting her eyes to
Madame Juliette’s face, she & shocked at
its white terror.

Before she conld reswme Madame Juliette
repeated the question, this tiine almost vehe-
mently,

The girl answered hastily and in theutmost
surprise 3 :

“*1Why, certainly not, Cousin Juliette,”

“Do not'?” cried Madame Juliette with
unchinged vehemence, ‘' Do not, as you—"

She suddenly checked herself—suddenlv

conscious of the dangerous impru-

You must pardon me, ohil :

to Dr. Ronald Iknow him'so well, Hs

be really angry if he suspected I was
using your mother’s remedies without his-ad-
vice,” 3

* And would not Dr. Ronald have cause,
Cousin Juliette ?* she asked. *‘* Are yom not
tampering with remedies a little recklessly?
I believe,” she concluded, with a laugh,
** that you have more confidence in the effi-
cacy of mamma’s than in.those préscribed for
you. Witness Jast night.”

Madame Juliette smiled,
next moment :

‘“ And my head got no better $ill I had
used that stolen powder.”

**And, consequently, you desire to appro-
priate a portion of this.”

Madame Juliette took the bottle from the
girl’s hand and gianced at the directions.

¢ * A teaspoonful three times daily,’” she-
read. Then looking at Alba with a smile,
she handed back the bottle, saying as she did
8o :—** I will try it one day if you will indulge
me. After tea you shall gquietly give me
just three teaspoonfuls. But,” she continued,
as Alba musingly set the bottle aside—** but
how is it that Doctor Ronald does not take tea
with usto-night ? He hasn’t forgot that itis
Sunday ?”

**He is entertaining the friend who de-
tained bim last evening., He excused himself
long enough to bring mamma’s medicine, I
think he does not like her having 80 much
headache, Cousin Juliette.” 3

“ Al |” exclaimed Madama Juliette, in a
somewhat startled voice. But the next mo-
ment she added, quietly :, ““ If the doctor is
playing the host at Arnheim Cottage, I sup-
pose we need not gxpect to see him this even-

answering the

** Not till to-morrow morning.”

Her eyes had dropped againin a fas-

cl:linated gaze to the bottle on the table beside
er.

** What is keeping him away ?”" she asked
herself. . *“ Why does Le grow suddenly
anxious over the headaches. \Why does he
rush breathlessly here to bring this bottle? It
all means somethiag, What does it mean?
That—the hour has come 7’

somethicg.

slightest intention of . incomveniencing
nimselt by

iz personally playiog the part of
jailer. ®

But into that despised office he had
been suddenly and most unexpectedly in-
ducted.

On returning to Arnheim Cottage the pre-
vious might, he was met by a telegram irom
his employé in Canada.

It was addressed to Terry, and ran as fol-
lows :—

“The grey horse got the best of the
race, I’'m nabbed, and can’t mount again.”

Chaillie read it, ;and flew into a rage,
“ What !” he shouted, with an oath, * does

1 he mean by that infernal message?”

Terry looked grave. .

“ I’m atraid Mr. Pinard has been too sharp
for him, sir. He’s been arrested and hes
probably bribed somebody to send this mes-
sage.” 3

Chaillie satdown, pale and disturbed.

* Of course,” pursned Terry, ** no provision
was made for an event soimprobable as Blakes
arrest, and he has consequently been left to
do the best he can under the circumstape:s.”

Chaillie bad sat with-bent head and knit
brows. As Terry ceased speaking he buund-
ed impetuously to his feet,

1 think I understand it,” he burst out,
his eyes flaming with excitement. ** Pinard’s
on his way to Boston, Terry, the men muss
be instantly stationed as already -arranged.”

** Phey have been, sir.”

“ You’re a trusty fellow, Terry. I wonld
not give you for your’worth in gold. And
have you thought, too, that I wight waat yon
to start for Canzda to-night 2"

Terry pointed to his satchel, umbrella, and
duster in"one corner of the hall.

% Yon see, sir? ¢ Bat, Mr. Chaillie, with
Grabame in the vault, thereshguld be some-
one there hesides Winter's wife,”

“ And I must be the someone,” growled
Chaillie, **The fiends take him and Pinard,
too. But it's time you were off! Listen I”

He pave afew hasty and conclusive in-
structions, and in five ‘minutes Terry was

one.
2 Left by himself, Chaillie went to the libra-
ry and tbere gave uurestraiced voice to his
rage and dismay. A .

An hour later he left it and proceeded to
_his bedroom, a smile of ‘perfect satisfactiott
on his lips. 3 v S i A

Mondsy. Yes, Tuesday shall be my wedding
day.

% To-morrow afternoon I'll take the medi-
cine over and stay long enough to tell Mrs,
Urquhart that I'm suddenly called to London,
and thatiny bride must go with me, Finale’
My wiie and mother-in-law eail with me on
Tuesday.” 5

He kept his promise. Hetook themedicine;
be spoke privately with Mrs, Urquhart.

He left with Cesr's proud words upon his
exultant lips, ;

Mrs, Urquhart had been won by his match-
less eloguence.

Madame . Juliette was right—it all meant
something,

CHAPTER LXVIL
THE ORANGE SHERBET:
* #Poison ”

¢ Madame Juliette nttered that one word,
and then stood glaring at the slender glass,
beld aloft in her hand, & white horror and
deadly despair imprinted on everp exquisite
feature. 5 s |

s+ Poison I’ she repeated, setting the glass,
with shaking haad, upon the buhl cabinet
table, :

* Poison—th» deadliest, the most destruc-
tive, thongh slow I'” .

As she uttered the words she the
glass back to its little niche in the cabinet,
touched the spring of the right-nand secret
drawer, and took out & tiny golden flask

similar to the one she had garried to Craig
~Grehame’ SE S A

By

Madame Juliette was right. It all meant

“ To.morrow will be Sunday; pext day .

to fell npon the |

ok it.”
Juliette,” she said,
aking ths. obie rom iaduams Juieue’

e, O | . e
said, qu uskily. o
Wi.tlh mf. words lhay_ gently touched the
pale, thin hand on the counterpane and,was
gone, ¢ ¢

Monday morning rose grey with a threaten- -

ing storm.

All night long Madame yJuliette had un-
wearied ‘her sitting-room. ~All night
long she had revolved one h‘d ful question,

" What sha'l I do?” was on her lips at
midnight, * What shall I do?”’ wason her
lips at day-dawn. 3

She descended to breakfast the sad ghost

beautiful, . Bl z
] slept none last nighnt,” she said, truth-
fully aud simply, when questioned. *‘I feel
really ill this morning. ~Bat I shall recuper-
ate with rest to-day.” :
As the members of the family scattered
Um,w.ﬂb.ﬁw%w
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Eﬁum-. She had eloguently and success-
fully pleaded his cause, : :

The following afternoon, -at four o’clock,
Alba was to be made Mrs. Chaillie.

**I must not fret papa with this,” thought

the girl, her wide eyes staring straight and
unseeingly before her. ** He can do nothing.
Inaoy event I am bound in honour to marry
Dr. Ronald, and I must do it.”
- She was nearly an hour behind time in
seeking Mr. Urqubart’s studio, for her daily
lesson. Her first question accounted satisfac.
torily' to Mr. Urquhart for her white face
and tremulous voice,

“No news, my child,” he answered, in
cautious tones. ‘‘But, my lovs, you look
quite ill. You mustnot let Galen thus weigh
tipon your mind, Let us trust in God for the
best.’ s

¢* Uncle Ashland—yon don’t—"

““No, dear,” answered Mr. Urquhbsrt with
quick, comprehension of her unspoken fear.
** I think he is as ignorant of his whereabouts
as ourselves,” ; :

Just at the moment that Mr, Urqubart
spoke those words in the distant studio, Ron-
ald €haillie entered the morning-room.

Mrs. Urquhart was there alone.

His first question related to Alba.

** She consents,” Mrs. Urguhant answered,
a little sadly, remembering Alba’s white,
shocked face. *‘‘For my sake she consents.
Bet, doctor, she refuses to be married in
anything the deep black she now wears,”

‘*‘She may robe herself in sackcloth and
ashes, if she likes !” cried Chaillie, with ten-
der impetuosity, adding hurriedly the next
moment :

“You agree with me that it is wiser to
defer the announcement ot our intenfions
till to-morrow morning?”

“Most decidedly. Alba will thus be
spared a great deal of useless excitement. I
sbould, however, like to confide in Madame
Juliette ; but her commands have been so
positive in all that relates to Alba, that 1
bave finally determined’ to tell her with the
others, after breakfast to-morrow morning.”

As Mrs, Urquhart spoke, she rose, ¢

““()ne moment,” interposed Ronald. *It
ﬂ’rﬁ not be forgotten th:‘ﬁ you are an inva-

aced His white fin
ek e e

medicine I brought you yesterday,” he said,
rising as he spoke. “*I will ring the bell—be
kinc}, enough to order the bottie brought to
me, §

Mrs, Urquhart stopped him.

‘I am goingup-stairs ; I will send it down
by Cleo.”

** You will explain to Alba that I did not
wish to disturb her, and could not possibly
wait ?”

Mre, Urquhart maid the reqnired promise,
and Chaillie closed tho door.

Madame Juiiette’s burning eyes watched
his every motion.

Without a word or glance he walked from
thendoor to a window, and looked thought-
fully ontupon the drizzling rain. just begin-
ning to fall.

Like a statue Madame Juliette sat,

Likea statue Ronald Chaillie stood.

Cleo entering with the bottle ended the
oppressive stiliness,

Chaillie wheeled from the window and took
it.  Cleo weut out.

Then, and not till then, Chaillie fastened
his steady, glittering eyes upon Madamne
Juliette, ]

CHAPTER LXVIIL
CRUSHED,

.

The accusation for which she waited came.

**You have,” he'said, his voice hushed.
and icly composed, ‘‘you have tampered
with my medicine, You have pitted your-
self ‘against me.”

He removed tho glass stopper, took from
his pocket a tiny flask. aud poured from ita
few drope into the bottle.

A harsh, suppressed laugh crossed his lips,
One emphatic word followed.

“ Water I”

As he spoke the word he thrusv the flask
into his pocket again, and sent the bottle
whirling through the open window.

With the swiftness of a/ tiger, he once
more turned to Madame Juliette.

“You_have ypitted yourselt against me!”
he pan in bushied tonmes, for the second
time, ‘‘Against me! Against mg!”

For an instant Madame Juliette’s emotions
seemed to choke her. T S :

The next she locked her cold hands fiercely ;
the next she leaned forward, bredthing with
a sudden blaze of her burningeyes. . .

*You mean to murder her, Monster |
:rettih that you are ! ' You mean to murder

er !’

“ And what is that to you?” demanded
Chaillie, fiercely. ‘‘ Must I lay ‘my schemes
at your feet, and ask your queenly approvai ?
A five way, forsooth. Had I done that, I
would not be standing here the betrothed
husband of the loveliest girl in the United
States, - Nor would I to-day be the lordl
gaolar of tbatinsolent hound, Craig Gra-—"

““Grahame !’ she gasped, her lips growin
whiter and whiter with each worg. o Grug
hame, Man, you have not been 20 mad ?”.

*‘Bah!” laughed Chaillie, contemptuonsly.

“ What insane recklessness !” she whisper-
ed drearily to herself, ;

As those words leit her lips she all at once
lifted her hands, and pressing them against
her throbbing temples, moved slowly and
dazedly tothe door.

Chailiie’s low, icy voice, - and Chaillie’s
white, muscular hand stopped her. g

* Lot us understand each other. You pit
yourself against me? Speak? Yes or no?

The firm hand still upon her shoulder,
tightened to an iron.grasp,

Her breast heaved ; her cheeks glowed ;
her eyes blazed. Slowly she lifted one hand
reverently above her head. Slowly she
spoke.

“As heaven is my witness. Yes! ' As
Heaven is- my witness, she shall never fall
your vietim 1" ) 5

Her sweet, clear, like voice ceased ;
her band dropped ; she stood silently
gazing at him. | :

! i

Chaillie thrust his bhand into bis
and drew out a letter,
 Ashedid so Madame Juliette’s eye chanced

smile beoke into

of herself. but still magnificent, incomparably |

edeemed her |
s A

] ath oot satisliod with the action of 4he.

k—France—Paris. |

In c;eiux.dup ek lnmdﬁwuwords

and then tarned his glittering eyes on Ma.

‘.nd"!w?‘ﬁum ; E S : ‘HM
“Will you baffle R

Cotiey” T - ?'::: my, :
ol =

Madame Jt 'mm'“;‘,h,mm throug

* Cease your infernal meddling, and I will

give her to you. Bacs is, and T will

maks life & Hades to her ‘under your own

Chaillie uttered that'final command, and
then suddenly opened the door. * He saw she
conld not speak. He'‘woila not “risk the

sibility of some one’sunexpected entrance
E;“Rnphg her longer. el

*To-morrow, at foar o'clock p.m., I marry
Alba Urquhart.” S

He opened the door.

Madame Juliette passed gh.

Perceiving that no one about, he quiet-
1y left the house and step into his buggy.
As heé droye off he breatlied two exultany

eached the foot of the stairs. Blindly she
went to hersitting-room, Blindly shelocked
herself in. .

In the centre of the room she stopped, her
vacant-gaze fixing itseli npon the leaden
grey of the distant sky.

“1 used to pray,” she whispered.

Slowly and shrinkingly her hands rested
themselves, palm to ‘palm, on the edge of the
little pearl and gold table in front of her.

Slowly and strinkingly she bent to her
knees, .

_The angels looked down upon a strange
sight—Madame Julfette praying.

CHAPTER LXIX., X
THE CLOSING NET,

Despite the rain, despite hunger and weari-
ness, Mr. Udy spent the entire day in prose-
cuting bhis search in the Black Gien for
Galen, At six o’clock he took the train for
Boston, a new man. He bhad found traces of
his victims—traces too slight to have im-
presSed an unsuspicious mind, but traces
which were convincing proofs to him of the
recent presence of those he sought.

Glowing with satisfaction, he hurried from
the depot to his office, lookmg neither to
the right nor the left, and completely lost in
his own tponghts,

*¢ Ass, idiot ! fool that I was not to have
remembered the Black Glen before,” he mut-
tered inaudibly to himself, as he went heed-
lessly on, *‘The prepgious time I have
wasted. But thank heaven it is not too late.
The Black Glen will tell no tales. But,
by the heavens above us, it shall have a tale
it might tell. Day and night I'll haunt that
lpoAt. tilg the life b! of—"

t this point his sanguinary speech was
brought to an abrupt close, and his eyes most
unexpectedly called from their fixed gaze
upon the pavement. . =

From the open door of a travelling carriage
just- drawn up at the carb an umbrella had

urriedly shet out; opening with Violent
force against Mr. Uﬁ"q,, and whirling it from
his careless grasp on tha'instant.

Almost ‘befo

‘throu

o 2

na.

 onl ts -
fore Mi . Uliy conld umderstand

Mr. Udy.. This. '] :
clare. I was just at this moment thinking of

you, sir.” 5 :
“Ah " gried Mr, Udy, in shaking tones.
** Such g surprise, 8ir. My umbre!is knocked
out of my hands, 4ii1 Hy eyes transfixed by
the sight of a man who is in Canada.. Why,
Mr. Pinard, I feel 48 if 1?’:1 seen a ghost !”
** Your agitation recajls some curious ex-
eriences of mine in Canada, Mr. Udy.
Strangely enough, a;man named Blake seemed
to entertain serious objections to' my leaving
Montreal. . Indeed, but for this singu'ar
fact I should have surprised you a week ago.
Finally, becoming a little tiied of Blake's at-
tentions, I handed him over to the kindly
careof a turnkey. At the time that I did so
he flew into a foaming rage and made rather

friends on the watch for mein Boston. An
odd assurance that, wasa’t it, Mr. Udy?
Well, as a wise man should always doin
doubtinl matters. 1 weighed it carefunlly.
The result you see. I deciined to meet my
expéctant friends. I finished my journey
by horse-power. - Good evening, Mr. Udy.”

With those words Mr. Pinard bowed and
turned to his driver, As plainly as man
could say a thing he had said :

*‘Mr, Udy, you'sent Blake to Montreal.”

But Mr. Udy had scarcely heard the words
of the abraptly delivered story.

His eye had snddenly . caucht sight' of a
man quietly regarding him from the door-
step of the Tremout House.

he man was Richard Blackwood.

“‘Here yet: ! Mr, Udy. was saying over
and over in his own mind. . ‘‘ Here yet, and
Pinard in town! . Here in the house with
Pinard ! *Here looking at me talking to Pin-
ard! Inless than twenty-four.hours they’ll
know each other’s thouzhts !”

In the'one headlong desire to gef away he
dashed off toshis office, fastened humself in,
and threw open the window.

Glaring stonily out, he gasped -hoarsely :

“Ralph{ - Bisby! Galen! Pinard!
Blackwood ! The game is up !

Before leaving home in the morning Mr,
Udy had réquested that tea might be served
later that evening, stating that he should be
unavoidably detainedin Boston,

A few mmntes before the hour fixed upon
“(,:{,’ Jequhart entered the great hall by the

"‘M ¥a A SRS, ¢

He was proceedingleisurely to the stair-
way; When Alba’s'pale face and beckoning
hand drew him to the library. s

As he entered the girl hastily closed the
door, whispering, with wide, anxious eyes:

“0Oh, papa ! I bave been almest wild! You
have been goue the whole day, arid you said
you woul;i be bagk t0: luncheon. - And how

le you look, papa. ¢ -

P‘M: Urquhart -locked down at her, and
placed his handg'tenderly on her shoulders,

“Can my brave little danghter bear more
ill news ?” he asked, somewhat huskily.

+T can bear all:tbat you can, papa,” she
said, simply, in rather uneven tones,

Mr, Urqubartideaned bastily toward her.

< Martin Bisby’di§ not meet me !” he said
rapidly, ‘I believediim to be in the hands of
Richard Blackwoodsh :

Mr. Urquharthnrried on :

I have refrainéd from troubling you be-
fore, my child; ‘bu$rnow I must tell you

that Galen had :fallen into Blackwood’s
clutches. ' I agree with him 1" .

With the ceasing 6f Mr, Urquhart’s voice
Alba started into sudden life.

*¢ You must flee !’ she cried, her petite
form trembling with excitement. * Yon
maust fles this hour ! You—"

. 1 have done all that man could do !” he

said. s
“Now I sha'l brave the worst! It will
probably be several days before Blackwood
makes a move, and during those days we
e i o
‘The 3 ing an .
ing of thefront door startled him igto silence.
L Unsmhh}ndjf‘ whispered Alba. -

ad | every kind are

PhIL Gk oooldent: T 86

a remarkdble speech. He swore that I'd find .

that it was Mariin'siopinion, from the first,-

peal - 3 ’ R
“Itsno use,” she said, before Mr. Udy
oo;!;i g% will not see you fo-
m ] - 2 M
** Whereis she?!” he asked, in the same
suppressed tonesin which Marie had spoken.
‘*In the music-room, writing.”
Mr. Udy cast a rapid glance behind him.
No one was about. Y,
- The next moment he had twirled Marie out
of his way as if she had been a puppet ; and,
before the indignant Franchv‘rén had well
recovered her , he face to face
with Madame Juliette. ; <
Af the sound of his entrance Madame Juli-
ette lifted her guperb head, dropped the pen
between her fifigers upon the golden standish
and slowly rose to her feet. As she'did so
Mr. Udy as slowly staggered back.

To be continued,

WOMAN'S KINGDOM.

—

Fashion Nr:tel.

The Alaska and Shetland seals are now
dyed aimost or guite black, and can be worn
by ladies in mourning. 4

All gray trimming  furs are used.to adorn

favoured and . green velves or cloth
1 A m SR
sweeping plumes so long worn.
! Partly fitted jackets of Persian lamb and
untrimmed with any other fur bid fair to
have considerable popularity.

Plain black velvet is still used for dresses,
but isno longer employed for large cloaks.
In short, plain silk or wool is only useéd as an
accessory for figured stuffs,

The long, tight fitting Jersey cloth sacques
will be as fashionable this year as they were
last, and are very’ comfortable and stylish
when trimmed with narrow bands of far.

The Medicis laces, which were thought
handsome for lingerie when first introduced,
are now thought oo heavy for that purpose,
and are only used for trimming underclothes,

Very jaunty and pretty house jackets which
fit the figure clogely are made of Russian lace,
edged with a frill of the same and insertion,
throngh which bright coloured ribbons are
drawn,

Blaczk+lace dresses are much in‘vogue, with’
sleeves trimmed a U'Hspagnole, with wide
‘black lacé#t or else chenille fringe and jet
placed around the armhole and narrowing 4
under the arm. e

Long Newmarket coats or sacques with
three plaits in the back and made of thick,
warm cloth, with grey felt bats trimmed with
blue or red velvet and some stiff wings, are
stylish for young girls.

Handsome street costumes of - cloth have a
cutaway coat or jacket to correspond ; these
are ustally finished off with a velvet vest,
cuffs, jacket, and collar, and are fastened
with steel or bronze buttons. }

Velvet ribbons have not reached the height
of favour, and will be the principal trimmings
of next season’s dresses. Braiding.will aiso
retain its hold as a popular decoration of cloth
dresses, while velvet ribbon will be used on
cashmere,

o Go ;Way! :
“ Jump on the scale,” the butcher said
Unto & miss one day, -
“I'm used to weighing. and,” said he
“ I'll tell you what you weigh.”

* Ah, yes,” came quick the sweet rep

Fromup-mm‘:imadowk!u: i

* I'm stre, sir, that ic would not be
First time you've wdﬂud.n_x_"

B s o oo $ ML 3 aEd

For and About Women,

Aimée tells a reporter that she wears out
$360 worth of stockings every year. -

Cynical Spanish proverb:—*' A woman's
tears coat little, but bring her much !”

“A dealer in patent collars and baby linen
has been sending circulars to doctors in Eng-
land, offering a commission of ten per cent.
on all orders. v

Miss Alcott says ‘‘she has fallen:in love
with a great many pretty girls in her life,
but never once; the least bit with'a man,”
Same here, cld lady. Shake! :

Victoria Woodhall, now in England, calls
herself *‘America’s finest female orator and
greatest teacher.” And yet people wonder
why the British hang Americans,

A Minneapolis caller on New Year’s day
assaulted a hostess because she hinted that,
owing to his condition, cofiee was a more
suitabl!e beverage for him than wine, Both'
were members of fashionable society. .

A romantic Washington - couple were
married at twelve o'clock on Monday niiﬁ:.
A local reporter says:—*‘‘When the . last

stroke of the bell proclaimed “the birth of the
new year, the groom pressed a husband’s kiss
on the lips of his presty bride.”

The life-size portrait of Miss Jennie Cham-
beriain, the American beanty, which was
ordered by the Prince of Wales, has been

laced at Marlborough house.  The "Cham-
gerlain famiy are about to visit the Dachess
of Edinburgh at Eastwell park.

A bookbiudee said to his wife at their
wedding : *‘ It seems that now we are bound
together two volumes in one, with clasps.”
¢ Yes,” observed one of the lady guests,
*‘one side highly ornamental Turkey . mo-
rocco and the other plain cali,”

H. T. Raisin arrived in' Galveston, Texas,
on the 2lst ult.,, and was taken ill in the
Gerardin bouse. He telegraphed. to his
divorced wife, from whom he had béen sep-
arated seven years, and she reached his bed-
side on tho 30th, and was remarried fo him.
Two days later he died, # 5

A New York girl has just enjoyed the
trinmph of having the biggest wedding given
in that city for years. She whispered around
that the man she was to marry had a red-
headzd wife somewhere, who most iikely
would be on hand to interrups'the cerémony,

The church was crowded. ; ;

Miss Kate Kane, attorney-at-law, has be-
songht the Chicago papers not to permit their
court reporters to eall her a ‘‘female” law-
yer.  ‘“*My mother,” she writes, *‘finished
the business at the christening services, when
sne called me Kate instead of John| and if
your reporter had any supplement to add he
should have been there'at the time,”

Henry Ward Beecher says four-fifths of the
people in heaven will be women, * That is
all right enough,” says George Peck. **No-
body ought to kick about that. ~ Four-fifths
of the women are better than men, ‘anyway,
and they ought to  go to heaven. But ac-
cording to that story, what a ‘stag party
there is going to be standing around the fire
in the other place.”

There was a company of gentlemen engaged
in a little game of ‘**nap,” in a prominent
gentleman’s pariour one night lately. It
grew late, and fears were expressed. by the

rty that they were tresinsniug upon the
-kindness of the mistress, who, by the way,
was not present.  ** Not at all, gentlemen—
not at all!  Play as long as you please,
am Czar here!” said the master of the man-
sion, * Yes, geutlemen, play as loog as.yon
please !” said a silvery voice, and all: rose as
the mistress of the house stood . before them.
She continved :—*‘*Play as long as you piease,
gentlemen ! but, as1t is nearly -one o’clock,
the Czar is going to bed.” And he went. - -

Mrs. James Caldwell,- of Lexington, Mo.,
travels on a pass to which she hw' .
titled, It is a life puﬁnmdg“f North-
ern Pacific railroad to Mr: and Mrs. Caldwell
twenty years ago, and is accepted q

ghout the United States,

nish the fikmes, snd then got a laotern
waited with it in the bitter cold to save
| 3;» train, . The company offered the
ir $10,000 in money, and when that was re-

i gave them this famous pass.

A Vermont woman, living in the country,
says of lady nelp : **In the conrse of the last
two years apd & quarter I have only been
 able to secure a regular servant during forty-

.| one weeks, or something more than one-third

"of the time.. Nor has one person filled the
fime mentioned, but it has been divided be-
tween six or seven persons; ranging in age
from a ‘little girl ’ of 13 ap to grown women,
who were fully competent had they chosen
to be steady.” .
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2 Decorated Milk Pails,

P_ainting on wood is a favourite pastime for
ladies, and articles that at one time would
have been considered only suitable for the
dairy or the kitchen are now quite freely
decorated and used for pariour receptacles ior
work, &. Tous milk pails are. often deco-
rated, the inside lined with silk or satin, and
the cutside painted. First of all cover with
oak stain the whole of the pail, then with
oil colours paint sprays of apple blossom,
hawthorn or almond blossoms boldly upon
it. . When that is finished and dry, line the
interior,. and loop some thiok cord through
the square handles in either side, bringing it

finish the same with knotted ends or tassels.
An ebonized pail with brilliant Marechal Neil
rosesis beautiful if artistically painted.
—————
Economy in Flopements,
““That’s all nonsense !” remarked a well-
known physician to a reporter the other day,

| a8 he threw down_ a paper containing an ac-
‘| 'count of & runaway in Which tife daughter of

& local politician figured as heroine.
. **What's nonsense, doctor ”

“Why, this runaway match which you
have just Yublished. That elopement was all
a sham, ’s as simple as can be. The girl’s
father is one of the best known men 1in this
_section of the town and is a poiitician besides,

He has, necessarily, a large acquaintance with
the elemens who are alwavs expecting him to
stand treat upon the slightest pretext, and,
what with this and the wedding feativities,
supper, and other etceteras, his daughter’s
marnage, if sglemnized in the ordinary man-.
per, would have cost him a great deal of
money. An elopement saved all this, s0 he
just oppo-ed his danghter’s wishes strongly
enough to give a pretext for the two to run
out of town a bit, where the expenses of the
wedding, all told, dido’t amouft to more
than five or ten dollars,”

e s
A Humble Confession,

Who is that little woman there,
With laughing eyes and dark-brown hair,
And phy ;iognomy so fair?

My wife.
‘Who's not as meek as she appears,
And doesn’t believe one-haif she hears,
And toward me entertains no fears?

My consort.
‘Who wakes ma up on every morning,
About the time the day is dawnicg.
My &mtumuona calmly scorning?

y spouse,

‘Who marks my clothes with India ink,
And darns my stockings quick as a wink,
‘While I sit by and smoke and think ?

My frau.

‘Who asks me every day for money,

‘With countenance demure apd runny,

And calls me “ pretty boy ” #4d * honey 7*
My littie woman.

‘Who runs this house both night and day,
And over all exerts her sway:
Who's boss o’ this shanty, anyway?

My better haif.

5 “ Do !l!

Do remember that yon are married to &
man and not to a god ; be prepared for im-
perfections,

Do anticipate the discovéry by your hus-
‘band that you are *‘ only a woman ;” if you
were not he would not care abodt you.

Do, once in a way, let your husband have
the hatbwonb, it will gratify bim and be no

icular loss to you.
mcrn‘ﬂn uuyinto your home; » man .
e dark rooms, and his taste is of maye;
cg than your carpets, curtains, or
compiexi ?

Do refuse to tell your home worries to your
closest friend ; they are nobody’s business but
your own.

Do, ii a friend drops in unexpectedly, leave
things just as they are. If the tidy is off the
chair back,what does it matter ? A newspaper
on the floor, even, is no absolute disgrace.

Do let your husbaud smoke if he wants to:
‘you can easily accustom yourself io the smoke
of his cigar, and it will keep him out of mis-
chief ana—quiet ; if your curtains smell after
it, let the air blow through the room.

Do let him read the newspape-r at the break-
fast table ; ibis unsociable, but then it is only
a trifle after all, and he likes 1t.

Dolet him know more than you do once in
a while ; it keeps up his self-respect, and you
.will be none the worse for admitting that you
are not actually infallible. ° ,

Do pay your servants regularly.

Do keep accounts; do live within your
allowance ; do. for the sake of everybody,
yourseli included, know exactly how much
you have to spend, and save something out
of it if you can.

Do date your letters.

Do have an open fire if you can manage it,
and do have the hearth swept up every time
coals are put.on.

Do be courageous ; do be self-respecting ;
do be a sensible woman, and not a mere inane
creature, pretty tolook at and of no further
use,

Do wear real jewellery or none at all.

Do read something vevter than novels or
cook books.

Do remember that the interest of life is not
centred in your home circle ; do familiarize
yourself with outside events.

Do read something in. the papers besides
fashion notes and society columnis ; have some
knowledge of what is going on!in foreign
countries, >

Do ke a companion to your husband, if he
is a wise man ; and if he is not, try to make
him tecome your companion ; raise his stand-
ard ; do not let him lower yours.

Do respect your husband’s prejudices ; do
respect hig relations, espécially bis mather ;
she is not the less his mother because she is
your ‘mother-in-law ; she loved him beiore
“youdid.

Etiquette at Home,

The ease and negligé of home often induce
onrelessness as to etiquette, the impression
being that politeness and polish are only
needed in society, and that carel s of

across the top so as to forma loose handle ; |+

grafted on. Where this is done so much
has been accomplished in the line of scli-
control that its nfluence extends to temper
and habits of mind. Such peigons are apt
to be seif-contained in all emerg-ncies. A
gentleman will e such under ail provocations
and amid all triais and tests. Hencechild en
thus edocated receive something more than
polish. It is something to gracefully escort
8 Jady to dinner, or to maintain an agreeable
conversation, to show at all times the air
of good breeding, but the value of it all is
in the traits of mind that have been imparted.
A clean person will feel clean, and one ac-
customed to polit-ness will naturally realize
the elevation of feeling that attends courtesy.
So habits formed at home are importaut, and
the babit oi courtesy ranks among the first.

“* I owe my
Restoration

fo Heallh
vand DBeauty

h to the

CUTICURA
A1) REMED/ES.”
? Tcs::\;mhl‘;.ll

ISFIGURING Humours, Humiliating Ern?
p tions, Itching Tortures, Scrofula, Salt
theum, and Infantile Humours cured by the
CuTicura Bemedies.

Caticura Resolvent, the new blood purifier,
cleaases the blood and perspiration of impuri.
ties and poisonous elements, and thus removes
the causz,

Cuticura, the Skin Cure, Instantly
llays Itching and inflammation, clears the Skin
:Rm&alp. l':galn Ulcers and Sores, and restores
the A .

Caticnra Soap. an exquisite Skin ?eauﬁﬂer
and Toilet Requisite, prepared from CUTICURA,
is indispensable in treating Skin Iiseases, Bab,
Humours, Skin Blemisltes, Sunburn, and Roug|
Chapped, or Greasy Skin.

caticura Remedies, are absolutely pure,
ard the only real Blood Pauritiers and Skin
Beautifiers, free from mercury, arsenic, lead,
zine, or any other mineral or vegetable poison
whatsoever.

It would require this entire paper to do jus-
tice to a description of the cures erformet:l by
the CUTICURA RESOLVENT internally, and CUTI-
OURA and CUTICURA SOAP externally.

Eeczema of the palms of the hands, and of the
ends of the fingers very difficult to treat,and usu-
eily considered incurable ; small patches of tetter
and salt rheum on ears, nose, and sides of
the face.

Scald Heads with loss of hair without num-
.ber,” hepds covered with dandruff.-and scaly
eruptions, espeeially of children and infants,

many of which since birth ha@ been & mass of
scabs.

Itehing, burning and scaly tortures that
baffled even relief from ordinary remedies,
soothed and healed as by magic.

Psoriasis, leprosy, and other frightful forms
of skin diseases scrofulous ulcers, old sores. and
discharging wounds, each and all of which have
buen speedily, permanently, and economically
cured by the CUTICURA REMEDIES. when phy-
sicians, hospitals.and all other remedies failed, as
proven by a vast number of sworn testimonials
in our possession, which we will cheerfully mail
to any address.

Sold everywhere. Price: CUTICURA, 50 cénta,
RESOLVENT, $1. Soap, 25 cents. POTTER DrUG
AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass.

NorTHROP & LymaN, Toronto, Dominion
Agents,

Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.”

BE AUT For Rough Chapped. and

Greasy Skin, Black Heads,
Pimples and Skin Blemishes useCUTICURA SoAR,

COMPETITION NO. 2.

Gold Watches, Rilver Watches. Jewellery.
&c,, Given Free to Senders of First Cor-
rect Answers to Ceriain Bible Questioas,

NT}:: P;g.liuhernof e;lh. l{.‘QADI.ES' JOUR-
AL, a 20-page Monthly Fashion Magazine,
E:b}ixbed at Toroato, Canada, 1

1“-'. ¢ Vory P
Hunting Case Coin. Silver Watch, retailed

about $20. ; 5
THIRD PRIZE. —Gentlemen’s Solid Coin
Silver Hunting Case Wateh, retailed about

$18, . :

FOURTH PRIZE.—Gentlemen’s Solid
Coin Silver Hunting Case Watch, retailed
about $16.

FIFTH PRIZE.—Gentlemen’s . Solid Coin
Sillver Hunting Case Watcb, retailed about

$14,

SIXTH PRIZE.—Gentlemen’s Nickel Sil-
ver Hunting Case Watch, retailed about $10.

SEVENTH PRIZE.—Gentlemen's Open
Face Nickel Watch, retaiied about $8.

EIGHTH PRIZE.—A Pair of Beantifal
Heavily Plated Gold Bracelets, retail $7.

NINTH PRIZE.—A Solid Gold GemRing
—a very pretty article.

Each OF the following questions mast be
answered correctly to secure a prize. . The
prizes will be awarded in the order the cor-
rect answers are received. . That is, the first
one sending the correct answers to each of
the Bible questions asked below will receive
the first prize, and the second sending correct
answers to all the questious wiil receive the
second prize, and so on. Remember all the
three questions must'be._answered correctly,
and FIFTY CENTS IN SCRIP OR COIN
must be sent by each competitor, and for
this half dollar they will receive the LADIES’
JOURNAL FOR ONE YEAR,

Remember these prizes are only given you
in order to get you to take an interest in the
LADIES’ JOURNAL, and also to get you to
swudy the Bible. You will get extra good
value for your half dollar investment even if
you don’t secure one of these valuable prizes.
The following are the questions, and they are
really not so very difficuit if you know any-
thing at all aboat the Bible :—

No. 1.—How many letters are there in the
Bible?

No. 2.—How many words?

No. 3.—What verse in the Bible contains
all the letters ofsthe alphabet, counting I and
J as one? .

The Old and New Testament are included
in the term Bible, but not the Apocrypha.

The LADIES’ JOURNAL is the best valne
for fifty cents to be found anywhere among
ladies’ fashion publications, It consists of
20 pages each issue, and contains the sumand
substance of all the high-priced American

manner is appropriate to home life. All
such views are erroneous. There is positive
comfort in politeness, and etiguette is as im-
portant at home as abroad. We distinguish
etiquette as the outward expression of polite-
ness. It bas to 'do with forms and alten-
tions, which are external. A lady in society
is treated with a certain deference which
manifests itself in delicate attentions. Child-
reu in society are treated with considerate
kindness, which is always considérately ex-
pressed. There are rules of etiquette which
relate to the many little attentronsand for-
mulas. These insociety are carefully graded,
and often rigidly eviorced. They may be
made onerous, and g0 oppressive. But eti-
quette is clearly defined,

We do not advocate an etiquette for the
home so rigid as to be burdensome. Yet it
may be the means of teaching politeness to
children. Those who have an instinctive
politeness easily fall in with the rules of eti-
quette. But all have not this instinct, Some
are careless, rude, selfish, incongidemte.
These need discipline, To give this is not to
lecture on the rules of g order or polite-
pess, It must be iustilled more by example
than precept. And where the parents are
careful to observe the forms of poiiteness, its
importance is naturally impressed and its
rules are speedily learned. Therefore, all
deferemice that would be shown in the

iety should mark intercourse ‘at hiox

blio |

trati of all the latest fashions, with two
full pages of the newest mausic, a short or
serial story, household hints and a ot of
other” very interesting matters for ladies
This competition will remain open only till
20th January next. In the January issue of
the LADIES’ JOURNAL, just published,
will be found the names angd addresses of the
successful prize winners in Competition No.
1, just closed. The annual subseription to
the LADIES’ JOURNALis FIFTY CENTS.
Single eogiu. Five Cents,

dd: :

ress, ¢ .

EDITOR LADIES’ JOURNAL,

ToRrRONTO, CANADA.
NTICETVAIING DLD
NUT\L LU YULNG &ULL.
The celebrated Dr. H. of Lot has
tablis!  for

fia' megiolig fix he YIS Sure St me oo

diseases arising from whatever cause,

no new discovery, but has been tested

twenty years, and has cured

Cure, No Pay. stamp for

which will be sent in sealed envelope

address to 463 Yonge Street, Toronto,

the fol-.

fashion publications, with large full page illus-

AGRICULTUR!

—_——

“We will always be pleased to
of enquiry from farmers on any u
ing egricultuial interests, and an
given as soon as practicable.

TESTING SILOS

An interesting sketch of exy
cently made with silos and en
Agricultural College, Guelph, w
on page four, The experiments
that certain fodder may be py
green state, but the results of

reserved fodder have yet to b

he article is well worthy of pen

TORONTO’S POULTRY
Owing to some difficalty
suitable accommodation for th
the opening was postponed o
when it is expected that all th
be filled. The show is being hl
Lawrence hall, and will be keg
and evenipg until Friday nex
The entries are very large, d

topping the list. A p
property of Mr. Gon

be an exhibition for fo
that gentleman

will begin hat

and contmue i ti
Over $2,000 are offered as prizes
classes the compet:tion promises
keen,

PRIZE ESSAXS

The secretary of the council 0
Agricultural and Arts Associati
a circular calling attention to th
essays for which prizes are to
year, and alsotothefarm priz
were referred ‘o in th
some time ago, but
now been tuily ar
prizes of a total v:

The subjects and the
foliows : —1.

ing, and fattenin
founded on

best and most spe
thisties ; first prize,

3. For the best anu
destroying wld mu
second prize, $10. 4
speedy method of des
prize, $15 ; second pr
best and most speedy
quack grass ; first
$10. The manu

must not exceed twenty
must be sent to the
the first of Auguss next.

FAT STOCK SHOW

The directors of the recent,
Stock Show have sustained
the judges in the apuveal mad
son, of Delaware. The judge
special prize of silver plate fo
to Messrs. H. and 1. Groff, of

> Gibson made his appeal on the
as one of the general rules of
quired juodges to award pre
animals :s presented the grea
the smallest superficies, taking
tion age; efc., he should receiw
his anunal was much the yvoung
The judges held that special p
governed by the general rules,
donator of a special prize h
name the terms upon which
awarded. In the case under
nator offered the prize fuor the
horn ammal of any age. Itis
Mgz, Gibson's steer that there i
in this Continens th

% weight at =0 yourg an age,
om we'ighg 2,110 pounds.
:‘gngo gain of 2} poundse

FARM PRIZES

The prizes offered this yeas
tario Agricultaral and Arts 2
.be awarded for the best may
group No. 5, comprising the f{
toral District Societies :—Adi
tenac, North, East, and V
Lennox, East and West No
East and West Peterboro’,
sounty, Renfrew, and Nort

~ Vigtoria, Any farmer desin
shall make his application to
the agricuitural society of his
May 1st, There shall be awar
managed farm in each elec
bronze medal, where three fa
peted, and instead thereof to
aged farm in the groupa gold m
second bestfarma silver medal.
any other point that may be thy
; the judges the foilow
taken into consideration
ing what is ‘‘the best manag
1. The competing farm to be
pne hundred acres, two-thirds g
* be under cultivation. 2. The
farming, whether mixed, dairy
mode, to be the most suitable ujg
affected by local circumstas
proper position of the buildingd
the whole farm. 4. The attq
préservation of timber and shel
of trees. 5. The condition o
roads, 6. The character, sa
condition of fences, and the m
the farm is subdivided into
provements by removal of ob
* wation, including drainage. §
dition of buildin_s, dingd
and their adaptability to thd
farm and family. Y. The ma
acter, suitability, condition ang
stock kept. 10. The ber,
suitability of implements and
State of tae garden and orcha
ageinent of farm-yvard manure,
tivation of erops to embrace m
ing, Produce per acre, in rela
ment and character of soil ang
General order, eccmomy, and
15, Cost of production and
The judges wiil not begin thy
before the 25th of June ang
September.

LAND SUITABLE F¢

ReeHESTER, N. Y.—*° Wha
is most suitable tor ime ¥”
This question is rather vag
satisfaciory answer. As a
are immensely benefited by
Bme, which brings out the sti
ences of the soil for the benefi
Lime is a stimulant, corre
guickening the action of vegd
+ mal manurés, but, like all s
be used only in muderation,
haustion of the soil wiil sm
excess, Heavy ciay lands a
fitedd by the applicaticn, as
801l more friabie and less sub)
gether after rain. Upon sand
seldom contains much vegetats
& contrary but good e
moisture and giving more con
sapd. ~ If the soil 1s a mrixte
" 8and, containing animal or vg
I a torpid state of decay, I
* to dung. When new land js
. app ication of quickiime woul
" fertality of the sail, as such i
ally rich in vegetable matter,




