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CHAPTER XXIV.

The month of May, with its nipping
east winds and its chestnut blossoms
and its bright, cold sunshine, has
lapsed into June, sweet, placid, odor-
ous June, with all its bright-colored
blossoms and its perfumes and its
balmy south winds, stirring the fresh
green leaves and the flowering gras-
seds and the grand old crimson: jéon-
des, in gorgeous clumps beneath.the
gyéamores, are all growing and nod-
ding their royal heads and Bemding
forth their faint, sweet honey-scents
to the warm breeze.

And Yolande Glynne, wandering
about under the sycamores and:past
the clumps of peonies, and the old-
fashioned lilac bushes and golden pen-
dants of laburnum blossom Wwhich
hedge about the lawn and gardens at
Fair View, feels on this fair June
morning that her heart is gladsome
for a brief space, that smiles come to
her face unforced; and even some
words of an old half-forgotten song
. ripple over her lips, * 1y

AT A
here

“It's @ hundred times nicer here
than in London; don't you think so
Aunt Keren?” Yolande says, brightly.

"Yes, my dear,” Aunt Keften re-
plies, dolefully.

“I hope you are not fretting and
troubling about all that grand furnit-
ure in London, aunt,” Yolande says,
soothingly. “I am sure you mneedn’t.
The Taylors will usé it well, seeing
how fresh and handsome it 18

“Use it well!” Aunt Keren repeats
irefully. “If the way they have treat-
ed the furniture here is a sample of
good usage, I don't expect one of those
carpets nor a bit of that splendid
olfve satin furniture in the drawing-
room will be worth lookiny at! They’ll
weaf it out more in siX months than
we #hould do in six nari, tunless wé

had”"—with an accession of fre and |

bitterness at the retrospect—*a few
housemalds like that last horrid creat-
ure who never put a tea-leaf on the
floors when she swept them and told
me not to bother her with dusting-
covers!” .

“S8he was & very impertinent girl”
Yolande says, trying to soothe her
aunt, ‘and wishing wearily that she
would leave the troubles of her Lon-

don house in her London honse, sev-|

enty-five miles away, and not bring
her anxieties about fine furnituré and
careless tenants and saucy- house-
malds fnto this June morning, with
the scents of the Iilacs and peonies
. floating subtly swoeet, and the shadows

falling across the.warm un-m“u. s

was let furnished wanted to_come to
Lendon, and del{ghtedly exchanged
the old-faghioned small county house
for the large new-fashioned and rather
gorgeous town house; and_poor  Miss
Keren-happuch Dormer' was thus re-
stored to her familiar well-beloved
‘household gods, desecrated though
she Movc'. to find them by careless
servants, uncleanly children, and an

| easy-tempered master and mistress,

She grieves quittly though ' déeply
about Yolande's, unhappy marriage
which 18 to her a distréssing mystery

4hat she 18 seldom able to’ forget—
never {ndeed for hours aftsr one off

Mrs. Sarjeiit's visits, as that excel-
lent lady is up in arms with zeal and
indignatiton, curiosity and éxcitement
on the subfect of Captain Glynne's
“abominable behavior." )
“He's  dond - something ' horrid—
that's why she won't Hive with him,”

she rémarks, with a nod of assurance.

“She found it out during their honey-
moon, I saw g change in her look and
manner the very first: minute I laid
my eyes on her. He has run away
with some woman,” Mrs. Sarjent adds,
in a sepulchral whisper, up-in poor
old Miss Dormer's bedroom, where
she ‘les 11 and helpless, and fevered
with the suggestions Ner visitor pours
into her .ears, “And she was in the
right!” Mrs. Sarjent says, determined-
1y, believing her own story thorough-
ly. “Shows a proper spirit in the,
girl not to put up with such conduct
from any husband, no matter how high
and mighty and well-born he was!”
Silas Dormer, too, frets about his
niece and his niece’s husband, immers-
ed in busimess, in money-making and ,
money-losing though he ls,’and, man-
like, he relieves the discomfort of his

mind by being very cross and low-
spirited at home—it would not do to|
wear such a .face in the.city as he

‘wears among the goseberry-bushes at

Fair View. After one sérious remon-

strance with ‘%18 ‘glece, pd) 4 reguest
that she will allow him to Interfere
and “bring Captain Glynme to .book,” i
which Yolande refuses ‘with earnest
tears, Mr. Dormer desists from fur-
ther interference.

“My Husbahd and I have agreed to
part for a while, uncle. It was my |
wish. It i no fault of his that we are
not - living together,” she says, and
hopes she is saying only the truth. “We

, her techy mood among the lilacs aad

| very good were going to happen to

&oar*b)d*
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..-Back again in

doors afid’ flower-scentéd gardens, as
in the old, peaceful l”‘lpm 1ove and
misery made themselves her acquaint-

ances, Yolande does nmot feel sad, | |

neglected, and lomely as fn London.
Hope {8 wafted to her-in the intahg-
ible odors of the #oft wind; thers are
whispers of sweetness and happiiéss
in the dancing leaves and nodding
flowers, {n the white narcissi swaying
in the breese, and the pyramids of llae
bloom, ‘When earth {s so beautiful,
heaven cannot be far off,

Yolande has written again, not to
Dallas, but to Lady Nora, telling her,
in as gentle and chIQuto‘toml as she
can employ, that Dallas and she are
parted through a misunderstanding,
“in which-I own I was mtch to blame,”
writes poor Yolande Bumbly; “but-the
grief I have suffered since has been,
I think, punishment enough for my
falut, and Dallas knows how truly I
love him.”

She blushes at the sentence as it
stands written; it looks so much like
4 miserable confession of “unreecipro-
cated affection”—it looks so much like
what it really is, thotigh it is written
concerning the- man who is her law-
ful husband, and written to his mother.
But on the writing and dispatch of
that letter Yolande has Bown-a Efain
of hope which has sprung up like the
prophet’s gourd Vine, blossoming fair
and high above her head in the course
of a single day and night.

It ‘was only on the day before yester-
day 'she wrote that letter; but it is
quite possible, she thinks, that she
may have a reply from Lady Nora this
forenoon.

JAnd- I teg'l someypw that I sha:ll
have an answer very soon,” Yolande
says to herself with a dreamy smile,
wandering ‘away from Aunt Keren in

acacias that grow in clumps near the
garden gate. “I feel sure there fis
some news for me, as if something

me!”

(To be continued.)
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Mind and Body.
(By Lord Riddell; in John O'London's
Weekly.)

Dr. Cotton, . Medical Director of
the New Jersey State Hoaspital, has
made a remarkable ocontribution to
that long and much-debated subject
—the relation of body and mind.

Aristotle expressed the opinion that
the solution of this all-important
question depended upont a wider and
more accurate knowledge of human
functions. For 2,800 years little pro-
gress was made in solving the enigs
ma. ' Religions and pifilons
conceptions held the fleld, and it is
only during recent years that phy-
siologists have attacked the problem
of how thoughts are manufactured in
the human laboratory. "rhe prevailing
f{dea was that body and mind were
distinct entities. Mind was not re-
garded as a function of the indivi-
dual as a whole.

The edfrly Christians, for example,
believed that insanity was caussd by
the presence of an evil spirit which
had entered the body and had to be
driven out by violent = methods
Strange s it may stem in thésée en-
lightened days, traces of this wéird
belief dominated the treatment of the
insane wuntil the heginning of the
nineteenth century, when Tuke, the
English Quaker, and Pinel, a French-
man, initiated a new order of scien«;
tific treatment, based on the theory
that insanity! 18 a diséase. Before
their time, physicians, when treating’
lunatics, prescribed as many lashes
or other atrocitiés, in the same way
as so ‘many pills. - The.implications
are obvious. Mind was' mind, and
body was body. If the patient was
out of his mind, he had to be brought-
back by castigation and correction.
No'one imagined that mind and body
were go intermingled that the illness
of the former was due to some de-
fect of the latter. Insanity “was a
disease of the spirit to be treated as
such. BSince Tuke and Pinel great
progress has been made in the treat-
ment of the insane, and “Sir Frederick
Mott and others have discovered.that
thought depends upon well-defined

echanical and chemicdl processes.

Now. for Dr. Cotton and his little
book, with its grim title, “The De-
fective Delinquent and Insane” (Ox«
ford University Press). Dr. Cotton
writes for medical men, but the book
is easy reading for . the laity, Ia
short this is what he tells us:

Beveral types of insanity are ad-
mittedly due to brain {njurles caused
by disease. These aye visible on post-
mortem sxamination. The ocauses of
other types are more obscure, beeatise
the brain gives no indioation. In
1876, however, Bir George Savage, an
English dector, augzested that thess
types were due, in many cases, to
¢hronic pofsoning of the patient's
::w:i .'l"m line of inquiry was de-

op Roger, a Frenchmgn, Bir
Frederick Mott, Dr. Hunter; Henry
8. Upson, and others. ‘The result has
Been a revolution ia the tremtment of
Sertain: prevalent -types of insantty.

THe removal of septic teeth or ton-
#fls, or clsansimg dffected intestina
organs, often turns a fumatic ifto s

been carried out most sucossstully on

manent. Britain has not

similar methods
“‘ 2

reaching the

.county lunatic asylum, he sought the

aid of the authorities for a lift,

The pottes shook his head, and pre-
pared to close the door, “But,” said the
waytarer, "I am the Chancellor of the
Bxchequer.” -

“You, yes,” sald the porter, grufiy,
“we've got six of ‘em {nside. You'll go
out the gate turfi to the left, ahd you'll
get home before morning." .

Here are somie more stories told by
Bir Henry:—

A dootor In Bristol was engaged by
the War Office durinf the war to ex-
amine the condition of & wounded man
sent honte from theé t, and report
upon the possibilities of his being
again. fit for mflitary service. He re-
plied that having had an arm amput-
ated thé man was permanently in-
capacitdfed. Back came the searchiag
official inquiry: “How do you know
Private has only one arm?”

“Sir,” replied the medical man, “I
counted it!"

One day at luncheon at the home of
Prinee Bismarck; the Princess went up
to her husband and deftly adjusted his
nécktis, which Mad got almost under
Bis right ear.

“For fitty years,” said Bismarck, "I
have been battling with my necktie.
The bow will never remain in its
Place, but always tufns round, and
ever to'ths same side.”

In ‘& eceftain olub’ an o614 Admiral
wds poiited out to Sir Henry Lucy as
a man who had an extraordinary hab't
of contradisting snyone with whom he
conversed. He once, Sip Henry was
told, flatly contradicted Queen Vic«
toria. |, / -

He attended one of the Queen's re-
ceptions- and was presénted to  Her
Majesty, who had heard something of
his propensity: /

“I hear; Admiral, you contradict év-
éfyoné Who speaks to you,” said-the
Queen.

“Your Majesty is misinformed,” re-
plied thé Admiral, grufly. “I do no-
thing of the sort.”

A Posteard Comedy.

An American lady, whose husband
was & millionalre, saw & vase for sale
prived £1,500. 8he wrote to her hus-
band in Chicago, giving a glowing ac-
count of the treasure and asking him
to teleégraph it he were prepared to
pay so:much. : -

Back came the reply, “No price foo
high” s

Jubilantly repairing to the auction
room, she became the proud possessor
of the vase. It whs aftétwards she
learned that what her husband had
telegraphed was, “No; price too high.”

lord Haroourt (“Loulou’) onoce
showed Sir Henry a postcard which
had reached him and which read:
“Many thanks for your note with en-
closure, Bir Bdward’s message sent to
me at Members’ Mansions wes duly
forwarded.: We shall be up on Wednes-
day at moon anmd will lunch in the
study. Ak Lang at stores to give you
& tender steak (narrow cut, stich as I
choose) .and boil some fice for one
o'clock lunch.” f {
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Intertipted when halfs
thé m

IN SEALED METAL
- PACKETS ONLY.

The Princeéds went straight to
mothér and protestéd, “He ought’
to speak to me like that. I am a Pi
¢ess.” -

“Yes,” said the Queen, - “you
Princess now. I hopé by and by
may be a lady. You may go and |

I said so0.”
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I just love a real good, hot, scorch-

g summer—the days when the air is
1l and misty, and you feel hot even
you sit in a garden doing nothing.
pliclous! But every rose has its
orns, and one of the sharpest thorns
belonging to this sort of weather is
the way in which we get sunburnt. I
idon’t mean a nioe, moderate kind of
Bunburn, which . brings out little
freckles and turns your skin to a
pretty healthy brown. I can look at
myselt in the glass quite complacent-
;,whon I am sunburnt in that form.
iBut the sort of sunburn that takes the
Bkin off your nose, and, worst of all,
makes the low neck which your dress
Baves bare a brilliant crimson, {s difi-
ult to endure with calmness, I got
iy neck burat early this year, and
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since then I have been relig
ing every remedy that myf

acquaintances told me to try

it, And all with no effect W

But at last—at long las

found something! A friend

bottle the other day which
would do the trick, and it}
it on two or three timess
the sunburn has nearly gont
the wonderful stuff has bea
by a country chemist. I thith
serves to make his fortune,

he will,
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