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taking off his cap, he produced from 
thence a letter, which he put in her 
hand.

“I’m to wait for the answer," 
and took up hie position beside his 

Constance opened the letter, 
hand trembling with eagerness. It

Moi Coterie
same gentleman as called a few <C When the last scrap of t£Zïl tio„LÏÏ.ÏÏ n“JT*”*
ago. ” 7 was devoured, he arose, and, taking nrTa ? 18 Balei8h- Bulletin

“°hl then he won’t detain me long,” T’SfiLJ’î? that served as a cane,Phe * ft0m tb“ 
said the young lady, a resolute look com- ÏÏT1 th* «ceding form of the private 
ing Into her eyes. “Auntie, I’ll be with de^iHve-
you agatn in a very few moments.” I ., * sunset, Ray Vandyck presented 

He won’t be very graciously re- Punctually for further instruo-
oeived,” was Mrs. Aliston’s mental com- at Wardour.
ment “I know that gleam of the eye, „ You "» «leased, Ray,” said Con- 
and what it means. ” I f*??®’ °°mln8 to meet him, with a

But Mrs. Aliston was mistaken for I JîS?ht tacT_ and » warm hand clasp, 
once. “You are free to follow your own del

“Oh, Mr. Belknap,” Constance said Jr*8’ Doctor Heath has a better guardian 
sweeping into his presence with her thS,either you or I.” *
proudest air, and smiling upon him her _?°o1’ uP°n my word, ” said Ray, with 
sweetest smile. “I am glad you have I a e^imace. “So I am discharged without 
come.” I references?”

“Promptness is our first lesson in my „XV8n BO’ and y°« must be content 
profession,” replied he, with an affable . an 6xPktnation, too, for the pres- 
smUe. ent. My tongue is still tied.”

__, “Yes I and have you learned anything . “Worse and worse, Conny; can’t I even
my service to- new since Monday?" I know who has supplanted me?”

“Nothing of importance. The party « !!It s a secret, and must be care- 
under suspicion has been entertaining a lly guarded, but, I believe I will con-,
Mend, and has been out very little.” 5?® ‘hat much to you, as it does not con- mnch value on the subject of building

“Oni b, , Ï iT^1" a cheap bam, as well as some other
One thing occurred on Monday last, 1 liste“- f things.

““InSfkSn£™rËJS^' 1 HU““®P™“^a^c0mmue mab^ViLtuUe^No^ît^onlh^aT
“I think so. Without stopping to ex- ^ Vandyck opened wide his hand- ü”î.°f Ç0nstr,'ctiug feed boxés, Hlus- 

plain my modes of taking observations s0“®,eye8.’ and gave vent to a long, low tr,6 dla8rams are printed. The first 
I will give the bare fact. On Mondav w“1®tle- one herewith given shows how to make
afternoon, while Doctor Heath was alone yo“are 100 deep for me,” he ^*^7 and cheaply a stationary feed box.
m his office, a boy, carrying on his head ^L. LT 1 at1Rfu; 1 wlu drop the ^ the second illustration is a feed 

ran ££  ̂ 8 UP°D '“y ^ b® 8wung this way ^

flight like a young oat, and just as „For a ,ew moments they sat in TiXx
quieriy, and slipped a note underneath 'iBenoe' Constance thinking' how much IIuT
the office door.” | she regretted not asking Mr. Bathurst [SB

to make himself known to this loyal jx/'
friend, who must now be kept in lgnor- [XX
an<î'/,hoWeTer worthy he might be of all SP&i
confidence and Bay thinking of some- 
thing that caused his face to sadden, and | ^
5™ 6yes to darken with Inward pain \\
Presently he drew a little nearer his host- \V'"X 
ess, and asked, in a low,sorrowful tone ' V"

Oonny, have you seen her lately?”
Not for a week or more, Ray. ' ’

“I saw her yesterday.”
“And she,” anxiously; “did she 

you, RayP”
“No, thank God I she was driving with 

her mother, and, Con.,’’ his voice broke 
and he turned his face away : “I wish 
you would go to her.”

>
) l
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(CONTINUBD.)
“Miss Wardour—By all means keep the 

secret of the diamonds, and trust all to 
me. I think it best not to oome to you 
aR Belknap keeps a constant watch upon 
your movements; dismiss him as soon as 
you like. Have no fears regarding Heath 
I have his enemies well roped; be assured 
that I shall be on hand when needed 
and when you see me expect to have the 
question of the diamond robbery forever 
set at rest. If you have anything to say 
send verbal instructions by boy ; he is to 
be trusted. Yours sincerely,

-> . "h<™ honor were threatened she
leejUd not have been more troubled and 
fall of fear; for in rebellion, in self- 
•oalwnpt, in a fierce buret of rage against 
” Hhe °°uld not control, Con 
•tanoe Wardour, heiress and queen abso
lute, was forced to confess to that heart 
that Clifford Heath’s happiness was her 
happiness too.

Having been forced to recognize this 
fact, against her wish and will, Con
stance came to a better understanding 
with herself, and she çonfessed to herself, 
With cheeks aflame atx4he recollection, 
that her petulant outbreak, and shame
ful accusation against Doctor Heath, was 
but the mutinous struggle of the head 

■ the heart’s acknowledged master.
* Too late came this self confession. Sybil 
Lamotte’s letter had never been found; 
the mystery surrounding its disappear
ance, remained a mystery ; and, how 
could she recall her . causation, while the

• oircuinstances under which it was made 
remained unchanged y Realizing that she

. owed him reparation, she was yet power
less to make it.

f “It would be equivalent to a confes
sion, that I could not be happy without 
his friendship, ” she said, hotly. “And 

I he would not accept an apology while his 
| innocence remained unproven. Let me 
suffer the consequences of my own folly ; 

.1 deserve it;- but,” setting her white 
hteeth resolutely, “no harm shall come to 

him that I can avert ; and, I am hot the 
weakest of women. ”

Oh, the perversity of women. Who can 
comprehend it? Who analyze the mysteri
ous creatures?

When there

station gives infnrmi|^| jr

|fCk

“NEIL J. BATHURST.”
Constance heaved a sigh of relief, as 

she finished the perusal of this note and 
after a moment’s reflection, she said:—

‘‘Tell Mr. Bathurst.that I will obey 
his instructions, and that Mr. Belknan 
will be dismissed from 
day.”

“Yes, madam. Now If you will please 
to select some of these things for the sake 
of appearance.”

“Of course.

>
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You are very thoughtful 
Are you a young detective too?”

The boy looked up with a gleam of 
pride in his eyes.

lI have been in Mr. Bathurst's service 
two years, madam. ”

“Oh, then I have no fears as to your 
discretion ; so I will ask you a question, 
knowing that you are wise enough to 
refuse me an answer if I am asking too 
much.”

The boy smiled, and stood attentive.
“May I ask if Mr Bathurst is really 

now in W—, and when he arrived?”
The boy laughed an odd laugh, and 

full of mischief.
“Mr. Bathurst is here,” he said. “I 

can’t tell just when he did arrive.”
‘‘Then you did not come together?”
^e- Oh, no, indeed!” laughing again.

Mr. Bathurst is too smart for that.”
Constance smiled with a returning feel

ing of ease and restfulness.
“Ah, I see I can trust Mr. Bathurst__

and you, and lest I ask the

V>

H un
« Really I in real surprise, and some 

disturbance of mind. “And you know 
nothing more about the note?’!

“Nothing; but I shall soon I trust.”
Then you intend following up this 

case, Mr. Belknap?”
He looked up with 

ment.
“Is not that your intention?”
“Decidedly not.”
‘4 But—have 

Lamotte?”
“I have consulted with no one, sir I 

thought over the matter once more, and 
decided to let my own mind guide my 
actions.”

“But Mr. Lamotte thinks the 
should be pushed. ’ ’
, “Mr. Lamotte is my neighbor, not my
guardian. He is good enough to advise I The Ever Faithful,

e sometimes ; I think he would scarcely Ten years of unhappy married life in ,
“iTltaf I’ years of separation and then wh™ oon8t™otlo° ^the box from the diagram

longer in^your Zv.£“ D° 2“lh »«med inevitable, a happy reunion. ' “* bnlletm N°‘ 142‘
5m her S. Rioroar the Mperience °f Th°™a8 I B.u. ,h. Bight Kiud Horse.

to vou Ih-tivi 1 ^ *ndebted- I Riordan was stabbed three times in I not do as many did when all
With a look of vexation^t' he could i°9 Du‘ h°r8e8 were a falr Price and street can

not hide, the private detect!™ deltom tog of Ttotoî iT T^.„ “? ‘.k ™°w' uP pl”g6‘ Then one who had a
his pocket a memorandum book, and thrust* entered the abdomen and one “an* mare tha‘ c°uld travel a little bred at 

sliP of paper, which he tered the fleshy part of his left arm" 0n,Ce t0, the first fast horse, regardless of 
Tlnfis,^r,UnC''- ... There was no how given for hi. re™! °°!°r’ fotm or breeding, intending to

Shohran^hT statement he said. ery, and it was thought onlv a nmttsr I ral9e a “flier.” Mares showing some
mont ye °^v, the itemized ac- of hours before he would pass away draft were bred to draft stallions. See-
Then,’ rising’ÜViftlv “he said^0 did S°' him'? Wlfe’ Wl?° had 1,8611 sePilrated from draft horses were selling for good 

“Excuse me for one moment” nZZZT year8’ and who was ‘hen prices, some bred small, light mares to
He bowed silently, and she ' went out, of the mala h°T T'l fl“ding that heaV7 ™i"

returmng soon with a bank cheque! hastened to thfs city to nurro him b2ck ^ °ot 8tand ercessive he»t bred
“So end P!r m hls hands’ «’-Ting:- to life or to console his dying hours6 k £,h half draft marea haot to light

of the Wardour dia- All the troubles were forgotten All hor868'thnB producing plugs and scrubs. 
“What1. doav„u°re"ne 16 UP Tin" ,he th0Ught of was Zt Zhusband Th® of these are mostly the ones
“I really do ” mMln thatf ™ dyi°«. and it was her place by bis who ««mplain of horses being low.

abom to ranoVnst?^enetheniS closed “en entoredfthe^V1681’^8 Whe° hU wl,e !S wauted' one of^erHand worth 

suddenly, and moved’ toward the door 'n' he awoke andfound’her1 br,aIl°°ll!i”i!|11 ing’,i(i is ?onnd that Kood horses are not
‘ Do y°u still ding to your intention that he knew all the past was6 forofven* far ^ • Theæ are the kind

settinv'thm8 t6e tUnn uuthoriti8fi. and Since that time she has attended him by farm®£8 ehould ralse' aud lf really good 
setting them upon Doctor Heath?” she night and day, determined that store « the/ Wl11 not have to sell at a sac- 

Htt VnmoH , i hftd thrown them together again ri“ce" u°i; needful that they limitsmUe ™m bto7â‘œ “Yn.Th6 “ PBouIjar ”othln* but death should separate them. their hor6ea to one kind, but one or

"“Ym'misTke ^iTav’e „ , l palePFht "rM->etWK'“toan breedin^conïd be’rai Ih jwfand

(IR_ ,, I San Francisco Call. I Farm.By no means. ” I I -----------
“Then—if I bring yon both the jewels! ‘ Live Stock Pointe.

doublcd»”hiCrCS my reward should be The Pedd!',‘r"Th! A‘!hWaD“' . There seems to be a good deal of non-
aoubled. I ine Peddler—I have the most excel- sense in the world still in finite nf

A queer gleam shot from her eves „ le”t silver polish. nrintera’ ink ™ e[)lte of
she answered, without hesitation:— ’ . The Lady of the House—Don't need of it One deedl because

“And so I shall. Place my robbers in ,fe 1 haTen’‘ got any silver. t’ °n6 Proof is the promulgation of
the county jail, and put my diamonds in Well> theu. 11 will take grease-spots 1 . t.heory„that lf a dairy bull gets over- 
my hands, and you shall receive a out of wall-paper.” fat his offspring will be of the beefy
double reward.” “Haven’t got any wall-paper." tyPC. If a sire of race horse blood were

“Then, for the present, I shall keep my "Then it will renew the curl to fea- too fat at the time of breeding, would

“■JÏÏÏ’aïi eenSt £“> "" »■»>»« « i.nhi.
with desirable information. 8 I “Haven t got any oil-paintings.” I whether he be

“That’s a queer woman,” mused Mr “Well, then, a little taken internally 
Belknap, as he turned his face away from y111 make >ou feel if you had some of
Wardour. “I can’t make her out. If it the8e thiDga.—Qood day.”—From An- See that your house and stable drains
^shTh^8!16® t0° flshy’ 1 should ,were- __ _______________ do not rnn toto or near the wells from .
mv,nnLih^T i . P. °.°n, conce™tog those ~~ which either your family or yonr live
diamonds. I intend to look a little closer I A Dog on Two Lege. atnob- ° ,^OUr 11Veinto the doings or Miss WardZ a___,, , , XT ? drmk- farmers are often crim-
blow hot, or gblow cold I'm K.'nmi i ’ mi h? !014"! °î Nature tella • «- toally negligent in this respect, „m,

—v*a.X$

looked6up6to behlkT^it?1 rfflcction’ he to ran on Its t^o remaining legs. Eno^h !rben one of tbe family dies of typhoid
side a tramn 6nfld’|fii .mg by the «ad- remains of the right foreleg to servais tever or consumption or the best cow

close upon the man, and then halted sud- 
denly putting his hand in his pocket, as 
if with charitable intent ; instantly the 
tramp dropped his fragment of bread 
and sprang to hls feet, with outstretched 
hands^ as if greedy for the expected 
bounty He was a dirty, ragged fellow 
undersized, but strong and sinewy, ’with 
an ugly scarred fare, and a boorish gait 

,man,‘8r' As the private detective 
Tit7d—S hand ,rom hls pocket and 
tendered the tramp a small coin, a passer- 
7,’,bad, there been each, would have 
called the scene a tableaux of alms-giv- 
1”SLb“t ^ha‘ th6 detective eaid waf:—

WeU, Roakc, here you are; are you 
ready for business?” ^

And the tramp replied: "You bet. If 
It s a solid racket."

D , was against Clifford
Heath only a breath of suspicion, a few 
Whispered words from his own lips, that 
might mean nothing of importance, when 

I calmly reconsidered ; a missing letter, 
With the contents of which he was fam- 
Jlliir, and which, therefore, could be of 

I’llttle value to him, and it was enough. 
He stood before her accused, and went 
out from her presence wronged, insulted, 
Épi end id as King Arthur in his helpless 
Indignation. , . ,

I the detective's strong chain of evi-
jdence, John Burrill’s strange insinua- 
|tlons, and still stranger conduct, his 
| Words when he spoke, hls reticence when 
ne kept silent, all were arrayed against 
him, with telling effect, and in spite of 

, them all, Constance Wardour angrily as
sured herself, and fully believed, that 

was a wronged, and inno
cent man. She did not reason herself into 
this belief ; and it was absurd, of course. 
Bhe arrived at her conclusions, as all 
loving women do, through her feelings, 
and her instinct. A 
•ons, but in many cases her 
tion is worth more than all 

I dom.

Xa start of astonish- X XIwrong ques
tion if I continue, I will not ask another 
one; tell Mr. Bathurst I rely on him to 
straighten all the tangles ; and that I like 
his messenger almost as much as hls 
message. ”

“My but ain’t she a rum young lady,” 
mused the boy, as he trudged away from 
Wardour Place with his lightened tray of 
Ivories, “and handsome i jingo 1 If I was 
Mr. Bathurst I’d work for her, just to 
see her smile, and no pa ; but Lord, he 
dont care, he don’t; he’ work just as 
hard for any old crone; he’s another

“Ah, what a relief,” breathed Con
stance, reading for the third time Bath
urst’s reassuring note. 5“ I begin to feel 
like myself once more. Now I am re»dy 
for you, Mr. private detective Belknap.”

And, truly, Constance was herself once 
mow. Poor Mrs. Aliston, sitting aloof, and 
abandoned during the days of her niece’s 
perturbation of mind, was the first to 
receive the benefit of the returning sun
shine. Constance, for reasons which any 
woman can guess, had kept her anxiety, 
concerning Doctor Heath, a profound 
•secret from this good lady; and she, 
watching the signs of the times, made 
no comments, but speculated profoundly

and, wide of the mark.
“You should have 

drive, yesterday, Con., 
to Constance, who was sitting in her 
aunt’s room, half an hour after the de
parture of her small

you consulted with Mr.

1
(TO BB CONTINUED.)
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that and turned quite over to be emptied 
or cleaned. It is easy to understand theClifford Heath

rum

woman seldom rea- 
ready intui- 
man’s wis-

Her delicate instinct strikes directly 
! at the truth, when man’s 
i In the darkness.

Constance went out very little during 
!these troubled days, and for this there 
; Were several reasons. John Burrill's 
obstrusiveness was at its height, and he 
Tairly haunted the vicinity of Wardour; 
;®nd since the, advent of Mr. Belknap,’ 
Constance had an uneasy feeling that she 
was in some way, under surveillance. 
Nelly, who was argus-eyed, and always 
In armor on behalf of her mistress, had,

1 On one or two occasions, spied a lurker 
Igabout the premises; and Constance was 
•resolved to give Mr. Belknap as little 

i *roabl,‘, °P her account, as possible. She 
1 had not visited Sybil for some days, for. 
although she had informed the detective 

Ithat she desired to consult Mr. Lamotte 
«he had no such intentions; and, since 

I'the day when she had promised Mr. La- 
tmotte to retain the detective for another 
eweek, she had avoided meeting him, and 
: toeing forced to resume the conversation, 
j To know herself under the watchful 
! ®ye of °“e detective, while anxiously ex- 
pec ting the advent of another, and to be 
•aware that the presence of the one must 

j ”ot ba ,nade known to the other, afforded 
j ,r a new at|d strange sensation ; not 
! altogether an unpleasant one either, for 
: Constance was no coward, and had a de- 
! elded taste for adventure.
‘ She realized, too, the absurdity of be- 
ing thus shadowed, in her own house by 
her own hired agent.

ness

reason gropes

gone with me to 
” said Mrs. Aliston

messenger, was en
deavoring to atone for her neglect of the 
past few days by chatting cheerily upon 
every subject but the one which was of 
deepest interest to herself.

“You should have been with me and 
seen Sybil Lamotte.”

‘‘Sybil ! Did you call there?”
“On, no. I can’t get on with Mrs. La

motte well enough to brave such a call 
alone; she is too stately and 
mittal for me.”

You don’t understand her, a untie ; 
but Sybil, did you speak with her?”

^eS’ we Ine^ jU6t °ver the bridge, and 
Sybil stopped the carriage to ask after 
you; I think she is anxious to see you.” 

li>oor Sybil,” said Constance, contrite- 
•n Î kaVe neKlecfced her of late; but we 

will drive there to-morrow ; to-day I don’t 
feel just like going out. Does Sybil look 
well, auntie?”

Mrs.

x. jof

C
non-vcom-

“I should go down to^ t , posterity as the
***** woman who ever hired a spv to 
watch herself,” she mused with a little 
laugh. “I begin to think that I am ad 

! absurd creature, throughout.”
I wo days passed, and Constance en

sured them, although the hours crept 
«lowly. On the third, her anxiety was 
«almost beyond control.

If Bathurst shorn Id fail her! If her let
ter had not found him ! If he were absent 
from the city ! Oh, what a chance was 
hero for disaster. Mr. Belknap would 
soon be in the field, and Ray’s time had 
almost expired.

“Oh,” she-said, anxiously, “if lie dis
appoints me, what shall ffdo. 
trust Ray, and will he be : 
to battle with this danger?"

While she mused thus, growing wild 
with anxiety, a half-grown bov. bearing 
on his head a email tray of delicate ivorv 
carvings, was applying for admittance at- 
the servants' entrance. He was shabbily 
pressed, but possessed a fine, intelligent 
»acc, and bore himself with 
iflence.

Aliston leaned forward and lifted 
a plump forefinger to give emphasis to 
her words.

“Con. 
can’t te!

“Auntie !

11 Syh>ilhS’myiDg or going mad, I-

why?”
But Mrs. Aliston went on rapidly. “I 

never saw such a change ; two weeks ago, 
one week ago, even the last time she 
came here, Sybil seemed nerved to bear 
her trouble, she carried herself 
seemed firm as a rock.”

“ Outwardly 3
“Outwardly of course, one couldn’t feel 

much secret pride, compelled to live 
under the same roof with that low man 
she has married; but Sybil is not; calm 
outwardly now, she has lost all that bril
liant color.”

‘‘So much the better, it was the out
ward token uf a mental excitement that 
would soon drive her mad; Sybil should 
never have attempted to brave criticism, 
and bear her shame so publicly. Every 
time she has allowed that man to appear
beside her in the streets of W__, has
shortened her life as surely as slow poison* 
could do it.

“Well ! mark

a pig, horse, sheep or 
buAI. That much truth there is in the 
doctrine; no more.well and

I must 
strong enough

goes off with tuberculosis, the farmer 
wails out that it is a “mysterious visita- 
tion of Providence. ” It is a visitation of 
filth pure and simple, and not at all 
mysterious.

Never preserve for stock purposes 
lambs bred from a sire only a year old. 
Breeding from lambs and their progeny 
produces soon a flock of weakly, under
sized sheep.

Tuberculosis and many other diseases 
of animals may often be traced to want 
of cleanliness and ventilation in stables. 
Eaoh full grown animal in a stable 
ought to have 1,000 feet of air space, 
the entire ajr of the stable being changed 
twice a day.

When yon build a new bam or stable, 
study the most approved plans and make 
ample provision for ventilation. The 
architects of rural buildings today know 
how to provide this without nhiliing 
the animals.

cool confi-

‘I have brought the carving for Miss 
-Wardour,” he said, briskly. “Can I see 
her, please?”

Nelly hesitated.
“She expects me,” said the boy, quick- 

,jly ; “and, as I am a little late, I would 
,'Uke to show her the wares and be off 
‘tor I've more to sell in the village. Jnst 
•tell her it s the chap she's looking for ” 

Constance stared in surprise when 
«Icily delivered this message.

“The chap I am looking for,” she re
peated slowly; then, with a sudden 
frightening of her whole face, she added- 

-■“Oh, to be sure?#I had almost forgotten. 
ItBend him here, at once, Nelly.” 
i “1 you will excuse me,” began 

I**18 lK,y. apologetically; then, as Nelly 
loosed the door, he dropped his voice, and 
gaid, “I come from Mr Bathurst;’’ and

my word, she won’t 
undergo the ordeal much longer; her eyes 
have lost their steady light and luster 
and have a wild, frightened, expectant 
look Impossible to describe; when a horse 
came suddenly up behind us, she started 
and almost screamed with fright, and I 
could see her hands tremble and her lips 
quiver for minutes after; hands, they are 
mere claws! and she is growing 
shadowy every day.

“Auntie, hush! ySü have made 
nervous as you picture Sybil. I shall not 
rest until I see her.

"There li a gentleman to see yon, xn— 
Constance, said Nelly, from the doorway, 
whioh position she tuad gained unnoticed 
by the two ladies.

The Language of the Period.
There was a story that when Lord 

Uxbridge s leg was broken by a shot he 
was carried to the rear, and passed the 
Duke of Wellington, to whom he said, in 
the language of the period, “Lost my 
1*8: by Q—I” To whioh the Duke re
plied, “Have yon, by G— I” and that 
these were the only words which passed 
between the two heroes during the battle 
—Cornhlll Magazine.

Their Ultimate Effect Is Good.
The friendly services of the bacteria 

outweigh the injuriai tihsy Infllot upon

more
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