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} %:a:n I haven’s received mine 7” asked Lady

Ginseppe watched her under his sly, cat-like

- himself that her lack of health and spints

DA CHALONER'S HEART

CHAPTER XVI—Continued.

*.The Duchess ¢f Bernmouth assumed her
sweetest air of grace and or as she bent
before the Empress, but génie bad no
special word of liment for the fat blonde
with the dazzlio -Eoulden and the parure
of Neapolitan coral. Since she had been de-
feated by the styleless little girl with the
bold, black eyes, and the complexion of a
Spanish creole. [Lady Bernmouth could have
gnashed her beautiful white teeth as she
thought of it. (And when, a few hours later,
the report of the compliment Mrs. Delamere

had received the aungust lips of royalty

“itself was ringing through every drawing-room
in the gay w 5 of Paris, Lady Bernthouth
actualiy cried.’

““] am tired/of this horrid Paris,” she ex-
claimed, whei questioned by the much
astonished Duke as to the cause of her tears.
* Let’s go on to Rome to-morrow 7"

**Not until after the ball at the e 1”

“* Well,” said Lady Bernmonth, wiping
away her tears, as the judicious after-thought
occurred to her thats red nose and swelled
éyelids werp not beneficial to the prettiest of
faces, ** we’ll wait for the bali at the palace.
Do yousyppose that horrid upstart little
Americany will be there
“ I dop’t know ; Ishould suppose so, after

h% Imperial Majesty said about: her

ve one more trial before I'll be
stared down by those bold black eyes,” said
Lady mouth, energetically.

She idrove to Mlle. Micharde’s that very
af and was closeted with the fashion-

able leste for over an hour, giving herlwhat
she called ** the roughidea” of an unapproach-
able foilet of rose du Chine silk, which was

to e the world at the approaching palace
ball.

Buk as the days passed by no card of in-
vital arrived. Lady Bernmouth marvelled
at delay, and at length decided so far
to her pride as to consult a fitting

suthotity on the subject, Mme, 1a Marquise
de/Beaamont, who was cousin to M. Partier,
‘wiHose sister was the Comtesse d’Elemonde,
one of the ladies-in-waiting to the Empress.
“] suppose the list of invitations to the
Ball is not made out yet ?” she said, casually,
fo Mme. la Marouise.

“My delo,r," said the Marquise, “‘it wag
made out ago,”
*  %“Then o:g“ do youn suppose was the

motth, guite forgetting her diplomacy
in her eager anxiety. :

g ”.said Mme. de Beaumont, quite en-
jo'yix?hbdy Bernmovth’s face, ** your name
isnof on thelist. There are sp many English
‘in Paris just now, of course her Majesty must
make a selection.”

““Noton the list !” .

“No. I'm sure of it. Marie d’Elemonde

told me herself, and she saw the names.” 1

lady Bernmouth had grown first livid and
then green as she sat twisting the emerald and
diamond mings on her plump fingers.

““Is—is that pert little Mrs, Delamere’s
name down?” she asked in a choking voice,
as if the necklace of Neapolitan coral were too
tight.

_g“Oh yes,” Mme. de Beanmont answered,
“promptly ; *‘ her name is first on the Ameri-
can list

- - Lady Bernmouth never mentioned the sub-
ject again, but left Paris the next morning,
taking the rose du Chine dress with her.

The Duchess of - Beramouth hdd ' no' “mind
“t6 risk anosher such signal discomfiture..,As,

m!"%?mT WI& abe, in the Toyal ¢ “of
yoath add “beauty, and_
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tensity belonging to her years; and
beauties, whose lives had been d in the
shadow of royalty, could not but smile to see
the innocent hgppiness of this loyely bright-

ed child. i
qPruently Mme, Avioli brought vp a friend

of hers from Scotland, and begged to be allow-
ed to iitroduce ** Mr. St. Argyle.” Hewas
a tall, handsome man, with regular features
and large hazel eyes. But the chief beauty
of his face lay in his, mouth, carved in red
flexile lines, and shaded by a silky brown
moustache. His dress,the wniform ofa colonel
in some Scottish regiment, was picturesque
in the extreme, from the plaided scarf at his
belt to the claymore hanging at his side.
Moreover, what was of considerably more
q , his m s were soft, and
fascinating enough to charm a much more
fastidious beauty than our little Ida.

There was more than one meaning glance
exchanged among the assembled guests at
the desperate flirtation at once inaugurated
between Colonel 8t. Argyle 4nd the beaatiful
Mrs. - Delamere, Reginald himseli,” though
he smiled at it at first, counld not loug blind
himself to the fact that his pretty wife was
playing the coquette. :

““Ida,” hé whispered to her as she passed
him leaning on Colonel St. Argyle’s arm,
‘*‘the band is striking up a waltz—will youn

give it to me?”’

, ““¥ can’t, Rex,” 'she answered, inthe same
tone ; ‘‘I've promised to waltz with Colonel
St. Argyle.”

Mr. Delamere’s broW darkened.

‘‘ You have danced with him often enough,
Ida,” he said, in a tome of ceusuge.

‘I am the best judge of that myself, Regi-
nald,” she answered haughtily.

**I request that you will not dance with
him 2 »

**But Reginald, I have promised.”

*‘ Once, then—but not oftener.”

Delamere turned gloomily away, while Ida,
smiling an affirmative to Colonel St. Argyle’s
whispered question as to whether she was
ready, floated away on his arm to the en-
chanting music of the Imperial band.

‘“ Rex needn’t be so cross,” thought Ida,
with alittle pout; **and now to punish him
I'll keep my engagement card for the rest of
the evening.”

Ida kept her word. Between Colénel St.
Argyle, several agreeable young French
officers of the Imperial household, an English
baronét, and a bevy of New Yorkers, she had
not a word or look for Reginald, and finished
the evening with = dizzily rapid redowa,
danced with Colonel St. Argyle.

Reginald, hurt and wounded by his wife's
thoughtless condact, uttered notafsingle word
as the carriage rolled homeward, in the grey
of the morning.

° ““You don’t ask me what sort. of an even-
ing I've had,” said Ida, breaking a long
silence at Tength.

*“Idid not think it necessary,” was the
dry reply.

‘ And why not ?”

** Because you seemed to be enjoying your-
self to the top of your bent.”

““8o I was,” ssid Ida mischievously.
*“Colonel St.. Argyle is delightful, and, as
for that dear little Monsieur Estenierre, I
m;ver waltzed with so perfect a dancer ip my
life.”

Reginald did not answer, but looked in-
tently out of the windew.

‘‘Rex,” eried Ida, **how silly you are

;- 21 2m obliged to you for your good opin-
Jon.!”" was the somewhat bittereply: ' ‘o
)+ Asif husband and wife could: emce:48-

i
“the intoxieal ;j at-
mespliers of adulation which sutrounded her, |
would scarcely have envied the ess’ self
the diadem that crowned her beautiinl brow,
if it'had not been for'one shadow, which, like
that of Mordecai in the King’s gate, came |
rpetually between her and the sunshine of |
E:r happiness—Ginseppe Antonardi !
For, nof content with what she had so
usly given, he came again and again,
claiming yet more as his right, and growing
insolent 1n proporfion. as he succeeded in
working more and more upon her feelings. |
His face haunted her as she drove alung the |
fashionable aveoues—she saw him lurking {
aronnd her door as she alighted from her ‘
carriage ; he followed her everywhsre like a |
shadow. : |

*‘I'shall appeal to the police if this per- |
secutionis continued,” she cried, passionately,
to him one day. %

‘* Appeal then, madame,” Giuseppe re- |
plied, with 3 mockieg sort of humility, I/
place no restraint upon you.”

And Ida bit her lips until the blood came,
to think how utterly powerless she was i the

n.

hands of this villai
**Tconld almost murder you when you
look at me in that evil way !” she said, as

“*It is easy for the L’Echelles t6 commit
murder !” he said, lightly. *‘I can believe

vou. . %2

'?ﬂg between the sickening aversion
she felt to the man himself, and the fear:
ledt, in somie of his persistent visits, Reginald
Delagiere should encounter him, was nearly |
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tic,
. “Go, now !” she said, hurriedly, counting
out money, “ thatisall I have got to-day.”
* Ginseppe’s brow darkened.
“This—it 18 a mere trifle
“Itis all I have. T tell youn !”
**I must have more !”’
Ida knew the firm metallic voice too well to

pazley | A
Her hmd’: carriage was driving upat
thesame moment. She tore a diamood ring
from her finger, and tossed it into his palm.
*Take that,” she said, checking his rapture
of thanks with a gesture of disgust. **Goto !
Mathilde, and tell her to let you out at the
‘enfrance—quickly !” :

~ - have seen the mmite-on-Gia- |-

as he oveyed her hurried words.
= CHAPTER XVIL

> ‘z: SHADOW OF CHANGE,

"The' at the Tuileries, although Ida
ere was not av the time aware of it,
was another stone placed by the hands of
the Ma Artificer, Destiny, on the edifice
of her fate. She had looked so pale and
wearied all the day long that Reginald had
hesitated as to the propriety of her going
when at length the hour came for her to
dress.

Bat her child-like coaxings and earnest en-
treaties finally prevailed ; when he saw
her enter the room ina f white silk,
covered with floating skirts of talle, which
made her look like a snow-cloud, while her

cheecks gic carnations, and her eyes
were nmg be could not but.Zell

seppe’s {

was nothing more than distorted fancy on his

#“That dress is like the white fringes of
‘sea-foam, Ida,” he said smilingly, as he rose
%0 lead her down to the carriage; *“and younr
‘pedrls somehow add to the illusion. Y.
j:o!g::}nlhof the room ; bu

nber not
spoke in j and she made some light
,.as she t ng the bouquet of ‘l"ﬁite
: which bad just been sent

o %3]

sed in si aper, and tiedin a bo;
"!, 'mo{ Paris. s
_rooms at the were al-
v, TS, entered,
y Ba ion of being the
rtly ior her own sur.
‘account of the un-
had been accorded

o

at all_to play Darby and Jgan.”
“Not atal,” answered Reginald, coldly.

| * The fashionable code holds that the society

of any brainless fop, whe wears a sword and

| sash, or carries an order on his breast, -is

preferable to that of ome’s husband, and you
are acting up to its rules and reguiations.”
““Rex, yoy are jealous,”
*“Not in the least. I fully recognize your
right to be a fashionable wife if von choose.”

*“What did you bring me to Paris for, .

then ?”

*“To enjoy yourself,”

“Yes,” and set yourself deliberately to
work to prevent my doing anything of the
sort by a regular system of espionage.”

*“If emjoving yourself means deliberate
flirtation with other gentlemen, Ida, you can
hardly blame me.”

*Then I suppose you will be very much

| mortified when I tell you that Colonel St.

Argyle is coming to-morrow to drive me out
with his cream-coloured ponies ?”’

“Ida.”

“‘Well, why shouldn’t Igo? Where's the
harm? Madame Avioli went with him last
week', and 'Lady Beramouth but a little while
ago.”
Reginald sat silent. :
““Rex,” persisted Ida, *don’n you wish me

togo?”

She laid her gloved hand on his arm. The
warm, wayward little heart was begmning to
melt beneath 1its crust of caprice and wilful-
ness, Had Reginald said, in_ his old, loving
tone, “‘Ida, do pot go,” she would have
given up herappointment in an instant, But,
alas! that we cannot read the secrets of one
another’s hearts,

**You can do precisely as you please,” was
his cold answer, and Ida sat back in her
corner of the carriage, feeling that she was
rebuffed.

* I will go, now, at all events,” was her

sinternal resolation.

And she kept her word, the next day,
being out all the morning with Colonel St.
Argyle aud the cream-coloured ponies, while
Reginald, sitting at home by his lonely fire-
side, mused within biumself as to whether he
had not committed an act Bhat was cruelly
unjust to Ida, as well as to himself, when he
led her to the altar of the little stone church
at Leonoxville, six months ago.

Tb-was late in-bhe dmy  when Tda returned,
and she was not aione. One or two gay young
French gentlemen accompanied her, and’ sne
induced them to remain and dine with her.

*Mr. Delamere will be delighted,” she
said, with a glance in the directiongof her
husband ; and Reginald could not but join in
the invifation his wife had so recklessly given,
little as his-heart coincided with the mechani-
cal words he spoke,

He was inexpressibly annoyed at this new
freak of Ida’s. Had she returned alone,
they would have been reconciled ere this :
for his heart was full of tenderness toward
her, and regret for the seeming unkindness of
his manner the night before,

But these Freachmen, with their conven-
tional chat, and idle, meaningless laaghter,
had come in between the electric current of
his heart and hers. Well, if Ida preferred
the sociely of these popinjays to his—and
then Reginald checked himself. Yes, Ida
was right ; he was growing bitter and exact-
ing. It was no wonder she wearied of him;

mhups it would have been better that they |

never met.

‘“Ida” he said, when they had at length
taken leave, ““shall we go to the Louvre to-
morrow?”

* Thank you,” said Ida, suppressing a
y.? ; “but I don’t care to go to Louvre
to-morrow.”

**If Colonel 8t. Argyle had u’teri you,”
bitterly rejoined Reginald, *‘yo1 wouid have
accepted invitation at once.”

“ Perbaps I mifht," said Ida, carelessly,

“Am I, then, less to you than Colonel St
Argyle?”

‘* You are more—a great deal more, Rex,”
; - 1da, rather in mischjef than malice,

E‘“‘iﬂ‘kym scold more, and can be infinitely

more gisagreeabl £ F
nd does it never occur to you that yon

‘are not absolutely perfect ?”

s0't, it is not for lack vf beipg

was silent and - snnoyed, This

gether all the evening. Thatisu’t the style’

side, “'we aro &
party

& carriage 7 to Madam : ]

, a little way out of Paris. Do you

want to joinus ' - ¢ ;
*“We'? And who- ‘we’ mean "

‘¢ Myself, of conrse,” with a purse-up of the .
mouth, *‘and m&mgﬁzﬂ
d’Ancour, and Mr, Armand, and Colonel St.

Argyle— :

Reginald interru her at this point.

* Do you mean that the party is absolutely
made up, Ida ?”

“I believe 80,” 'she answered.

:And who was to be your escort?” he
asked. %

*“ Colonel St. Argyle, of conrse,” said Ida,
e Loaviat 20 Uht ot W

£ viog me ou the ques
refoined Dehlnan.q 88 my word, Mrs,
Delamere, you are acqu the \habits of
free-and-easy Pansian ladies with a tacility
that is really admirable!” '

‘¢ ‘ Free-and-easy’? Iam at aloss to under-
stand your meaning, Reginald.” ~

**And I yours.. Perhaps it is scarcely
worth while to discuss the matier, asour
opinions differ so widely.”

“* Rex, you are gettingintolerable. Do you
expect me to tell paopfe, on receiving an in-
vitation, that T cannot accept it until Igo
home and ask my husband’s permission?
The cruellest of domestic tyrants cannot wish
that the macks of his chains should be visible
to the whole world., ” ‘

Reginald langhed hoarsely,

** You are very complimentary to me, Ida,”

Ida rose and left the room.—perhaps the
wisest thing she could have done in her then
state of temper, and nothing more was said
on the obnoxious subject.

Reginald Delamere joined “the carrrage
party to the old chiteau, but he evidently did
not enjoy the expedition, nor did Ida. But
ghe had, at all events, one satisfaction—that
of having herown way,

* Rex is only a little cross and oyt of sorts,”
thought the young wife : *“‘he’ll come around
all right ; atany rate I am not going to coax
and wheedle him. He may as well learn,
first as last, that these petty jealousies are
too ridiculous for me to notice,”

And so the breach went on, widening until
the momentary distance, which a single oving
word or kiss might have spanned at first,
became deep and wide as a black waved gulf
wkose waters are shadowed by eternal night.

In the meantime, while Reginald Delamere
fancied himself the most misera on
the face of the earth, Ida had Is and
annoyances of her own, which he had not
the slightest conception of. :

Giuteppe’s requisitions were growing more
and more exorbitaat ; and Ida, whose morbid
fears of the disclosure of his fatal secretin-
creased with every hour in which she allowdd
herself to muse nupon the hideaus rampart of
circumstantial evidence he had built up
around her. hadaiready parted with many
valuable articles :‘f(jewellery and bijouterie
to supply his greedy demands, and began to
feel an absolute dread of returning from a
drive or walk, lest sheshonld see his stealthy

form lurking near her residence, or emerging |

from & gateway, sudden snd sly as an emis-
sary from the Evil One, Sometimes she re-
solved to tell Reginald all, and defy Giuseppe
to do his worst—but her courage failed her
at this idea.

““Reginald,” she said one evening, as she
was unclasping the necklace of pearls she had
worn at a large dinner party, ‘“do you think
it is right 40 judge children for the faults of
their parents ?”

** What.do yon mean ?”

‘*Suppose a young man were en toa
girl, and was to and  that -her father”—Ida
bad not the courage to put the case in any
more parallel form—**had committed a ter-
rible crime. .In that case, ought he to marty
her, or break the engagement ?’

‘* He would be justified in breaking the en-
gagement, of course,”

1da’s heart sunk within her.

“But why?  Sarely it.weuld be no fault

of zhe_gj.;:-ﬁ;' she persisied. ;.
‘ not pr

"No; marily ;-but you don’ reflect |
how often vice and deprayity are handed
down, as a natural blood inheritance, from
geteration to generation.” .

““Regivald, I think that is very unjust,”
protested 1da, eagerly.

*‘Unjust, perhaps, but a perfectly natural
inference,” he answered indifferently.

1da eaid nothing more, and Reginald never
dreamed how cruelly be had hurt and dis-
appointed her, There was no very percep-
tible change about her, except, perhaps,fa
little more shripkiog in his presence which
he, not unnaturally, construed into growing
aversion; but Ida entertained no more
thoughts of taking her husband into her con-
fidence. Giuseppe’s mouth must be shut
now, at all events,

‘‘The daughterof a murderess,” she kept
repeating not herself, amid the gayest scenes,
and when her face wore its brightest smiles.
**Ob, what would he say if he knew ?”

CHAPTER XVIIIL
THE HUSBAND'S JEALOUSY,

Things were in this position, when, one
afternoon, Reginald Delamere returned from
adrive by himself; for 1da had gone out
earlier, on a shopping expedition with Mme,
d’Ancour. But he had notenjoyed the drive,
for when the mind 1s moody and preoccupied,
nature’s sweetest inflgences appeal to it in
vain,

As he entered the pretty apartment which
served asanteroom or vestibale to the larger
drawing-room, Mile, Mathilde started from
her seat near the fire.

** If monsicur pleases; madame is engaged
of the most particnlar—if monsieur wonld
but wai$ a moment.”

She opened the door into a sideroom as she
spoke, as it expecting him to enter it.

‘‘ Engaged, Mathilde?”

*‘ Yes, monsicur ; it would be but for the
space of one little moment.”

And Reginald, taking no notice of the
girl’s flashed face and embarrassed air, went
1nto the side room, and throwiug bimself in-
to a chair, took up a magazine which lay on
the table.

As hesat there, reading now and then a
stray sentence from the pages before him,
but oftener indulging in his own morbid re-
flections, the door of Ida’s drawing-room
opened; aud a swift footstep crossed the
anteroom and wentout.

Not the footsteps of a weman. No! The
colour ebbed away from Reginald’s cheeks as
be recognized the nnmistakable tread of a
man.

Springing to his feet he rushed into the
anteroom, and would have opened the outer
door had not Mlle. Mathilde thrown herself
before 1t in an affrighted sort of way.

: ;‘,Monsieur wants something! What is
it 7

‘‘ Stand out of the way !” was the answer
ejaculated under her master’s breath.

** Monsieuor is ill, surely,” Mathilde cried,
but she stepped back from the door notwith.
standing ; and Reginald, throwimng it open,
ran down stairs,

But the halls and staircases’ were empty
and deserted —the old portitre was not in
her room, but came up the lower stairway,
as Reginald was looking round, .

*Ah! what was it, then, that monsieur
would have? demanded the garrulous old
woman, '

A thousand pardons that she was absent
when monsieur did her .the honour to de.
scend ; she had but stepped below to look at
the pot au fee, and—no, Reginald wanted
nothing but to know who it was had just
gong out. :

Mme, Anastase maintained that
bad gone out. There was the key
table—was it then that people
throagh tbe keyholes?

Mousieur must see thatit was simply im.
possible;

““Then who was it, Anastase, that went up
to my wife's room ?”

b en, monsieur ?” .

I can’t tell exactly when; some time in’
the course of the afternoon,” 5

‘Anastase shook her head reflectively,

‘* No one, monsieur,” 5

Anastase was quife sure of this ; and i
nald, annoyed and unsatis 7

on the
eould fly

nobody N

g
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** I refuse to"afiswer question ! she
cried, desperatély, *“You have no right to
catechise me thus=-to spy upon ail my
actionsas if I wert ag escaped eriminal !”

Her cheek m;h as ashes, as she pro-
nounced the las$ Wwords, and she shuddered
as if a chill bad passed over her. ;

Reginald stood‘ gazing down ,upon her,
scarcely crediting the evidence of hi# own
senses, s

*“Ida,"ehe begah, slowly, * what does this
ean ¥’ E %

“TI told yon I should answer noné of your
questions, * $is ,
*“Then, what inferences &m I to draw?”
he asked, with ﬂn’-hm’g eyes.
‘* What you please !” she said passionately.
‘Iam past caring now 1”
+ *‘1da, was it Colorfél St. Argyle ?”
flush to her cheeks—in the
' he ‘had

m

! aps 1t was better that
be allowed to entertain these groundless
fancies. for “awhile. Some explanation she
must accord to him—an anything—anything
to keep him from e¥er approaching the
dreadful secret of Giuseppe Antonardi.

She sat sat in silence as these reflections
passed hurriedly through her mind—and
every second during which she uttered no
refutation to the charge added to the array
of evidence which was gradually accumula-
ting against her, in' her husband’s passion-
fevered mind.

»1 repeat, Ida,” he said, *‘ was this mys-
terious visitor Colonel St. Argvle

** You insulume by the question, Reginald.”
_‘"And you insult me still more by your
silence !" he cried, passionately,

** Even if it were, is there any harm in my
receiying a gentleman visitor in my owa
dnm{:g-room, at this period of the day *”

Reginald hesitated. He could not say
absolutely that there was, yet in his eyes
the whole thing, from beginning to end, was
lacking in discretion and decency.

* There must be harm-in an interview from
which your husband is excluded,” he said,
after a minute'yreflection.

*“Excluded, ' Reginald ! I was not aware
that you were excluded !"

** Was 1t not by your orders that Mathilde
requested me to wait in the cedar-room until
your visitor was gone #”

‘‘ No—certainly not.” .

** Then how_do you account for the girl’s
conduat ¥’ ¢

‘I am not responsible for all of Mathilde’s
freaks !" Ida answered, with some aspenity.,

*‘ Mathilde 1”

Mr. Delamere opened the door, and called
the Frenchwoman.

In she came, glancing warily from her
master to her mistress, -

““ Mathilde,” began the former, * why were
i:u so anxious that your mistress should not

intruded upon just mow #”

‘‘ Anxious? I was not anxious, monsieur,
Only I supposed that madame would rather
nect be disturbed 1+,

‘“ You received no orders from your mis-
tresse, then ?”?

he should

Q.0
‘ No, moasieur—<kestainly not”
f‘?o‘ may N‘ o oY 0 5 3
For Reginald ihiere, linreasonable and

jealous as-he~was, was still oo much of a
gentleman to obtain any further information
by questioning his wife's servant.

Ida looked at him with flashing eyes and
cheeks dyed of the deepest crimson, as Ma-
tuilde.soitly closed the door behind her.

‘* I hope you are satisfied now,” she said
bitterly. ‘‘Itisa gentlemanly and consider-
ate thing, is 1t not, to lower your wife.in the
eyes of her own domestics "

For a moment Reginald himself was shock-
ed at this new view: of his conduct, but the
sullen spirit of recrimination took possession
of him again in an instant,

.. And do you think fhat I am in any way
dignified by the conductof yours ?”

*“We will not discuss it further, Reginald,”
she said, rising with a weary look ; **it is time
for'me to dress for dinner, We are to have
company.” :
+ ¢ As usual,”

““Yes, as usual,” she said, taking no no-
tice of the implied taunt; * Mrs. Longsdale
isto be here and Lady Helen Dalton and
Monsienr de Ramirou and the two Mrs.
Jefferson. “

Reginald looked somewhat mollified. At
all eveats the obnoxious Colonel St. Argyle
was not to be of the party. When Ida de-
scended to her drawing-room once more, she
appeared to unusual advantage—or at least
so Regibald thought. A dress of peach-
coloured moiré anligue, with draperies of
costly white lace festooned over it, cut low
in the corsage, and a puffed berthe of white
illusion, half hid, half revealed the lovely
dimpled shoulders, which were like a child’s,
formed the costume she had chosen for this
special occasion, whilea bunch of artificial
peach blossoms in her hair, so delicate that
they almost simulated natare, was confined
by a fillet of white ribpons whose ends flutter-
ed on her shoulders,

In old times—or in times but a few days
removed—Mrs., Delamere would have danced
up to her husband, laughingly -demaunding
bis opinion of her eve'uiug dress ; and then,
this momentous question settled, would pro-
bably have settied berseli on a footstool at
his knee, or perhaps climbed into his lap to
have what she merrily termed *‘a old
chat,” until sach ﬁl&u the arrival of her
guests transformed back again into the
demurest of little hostesses,

Reginald felt the change painfully.

Presently the guests began to drop in, one
afteér another, and the gmblrruling prelude
was at an end. 4

The murmur of soft, aristocratically modn-
lated voices, - the rustle of siiien garments,
and the odoar of rich'perfumes filled the air.
People talked of the last'ball and the coming
soirée ; the gentlemen discussed the latest de-
velopmens in politics, and the ladies com-
mented on the new opera and its singers—a
trifling, frotb-Jike bubble of conversation,
And Reginald, even whilé he seemed to listen
courteously to Mrs, Longsdale’s common-
place dissertations on the superior advantages
of & republican form of government, was
thinking within himself, not without bitter-
ness, that they were 'like children walking
over the flower-dra carpet which7is
stretched over a precipice, uld they but
read the inner life of 'host and hostess, who
were re¢eiving them 20 sthilingly ; could they
penetrate into the séciet'of the heart—well,
this was & world of hollow smiles and false
enow, Reginald Delamére'told himself. What
right imdI he to look for an exemption from
the general rule? @ :

Atlength the conversation drifted %o a
divorce in fashionable circles, which was then
the topic of small talkeverywhere, :

*It's dreadful, isn't it?” said Mrs, Longs-
dale; lifting her flaxen eyebrows. *‘But
then, you see, she never cared for him; it
was only his money she married him for,”

*“ A regular mariage de convenance,” added

her g::l:.d i .
" pen  very, nen
ow,'” said ] aﬂl Dalton, carelessly.
*“Thank you, ur de Rsmirou, just

half that banana—notany more wine, please,
But did you ‘hear, Mrs, Longsdale, that

Colonel St. Argyle's name was mixed up in
‘h;:-ﬁ;l".:;od , suddent as she -toyh‘
with her dln:’ut 'oru’k'n,“ nd met the

“&’3”4‘&".‘3“2 he entered the

piercing gaze of her husband, . In an instant

Now, however, thifigs were different, and |

ot tion at herself. g
- Colonel ﬁy&ul{-‘!’” echoed Mrs. Longs-
sagaciously. ‘I daressy that he’s just
the sort of man that's silly, infatuated c’rea-
ture like Marie du Plessis would fall in love
with 3, but I don’t think he ever cared for

‘“Ob,” said Lady Helen, satirieally, *‘he’s
a rwntr lady-killer, who seems to have no
other occupation than thai ot flirting with
evorﬁprott woman in Paris |”

“He % to have his head broken,” #aid
Mr, Ianpd_.le, vindictively, *The sanc-
tity of married life should be d more
than it 18 in this unaccountable city of Paris,
I'm sure Tdon’t know 'what has become of
all the happy marriages. There are no such
things, nowadays 1” :

** Here is one,” said Lady Helen, ‘phcing
her hand caressingly on Mrs, Delamere’s
shoulder, ‘It isn’t necessary
far for a refutation to your theory, Mr,
Longudslg. Ithink our host and hostess of
:g:{a;; will lﬂ'ordhnth pretty fair illustration

there are such things as ha; marria;
still extant.”* 1 e .

Ida never lifted her eyes from the painted
wreath of violets upon her plate; and Regi-
nald said; speaking slowly: 2

*‘Yes, Lady Helen, gon are quite right.
My wife and I are, at this moment, perhaps,

the hqxi:ut couple in Paris,”
& “W' -sabire of hi'_*huT 1 the
| that those i should ace 'iotdl”

truth,’and never suspect the hidden
undercarrent of irony ! ’

As his voice died away, Ida looked up into
his face with a wild, desperate appeal in her
large, liquid eyes—a mute entreaty that he
would abstain from this sneering comment,

which was so mach harder to endare than .

ailonqe; but there was no mercy in his ex-
pression.

* If T only dared tell him !” she thought ;
‘“but no, I mustendure it all in silence !”

When, at length, the party broke up, and
and Reginald Delamere and his wifé were
left téte-a-téte, neither of them alluded to
the episode of the evening that was still so
fresh in both of their memories. Regi-
nald ‘was thinking - bitterly of the con-
firmation he had heard of his own private
opinion concerning Colonel St. Argyle ; and
Ida, as she sat before the fire, dreamily
gazing into 1ts red, dying embers, was re-
peating to herself :, ; 2

**He might have merey uponme! he might
have a little compassion !”

To be Continued,

JUVENILE DEPARTMENT

——

Johnny’s Velocipede.

* Hurry out of the way—I am comm{l
With a whiz and a whirl gnd a flash,”

And Johnny's velocipede--humming—
Went by with a wonderful dash.

Away down the road he went spinning,
At a very excitable pace,

As if he were certain of winning
The prize in some spirited race.

The Squirrels grew wild in their chatter
(They’re always afraid of the boys),

The bunnies were ukh‘;f the matter,
The birdies peeped out at the noise,

A funny old cow in the clover
Looked 3 with a comical stare,

As poor little Johnny turned over
And landed with feet in the air,

FALSELY ACCUSED.

—

 Jones, you hlven’t got your Latin les-
son !” said Mr, Margh, the teacher.  **And
it's ‘h:d-g,c,ﬁml ‘time, this .week, shat, it -has,

peped P rnd . %T

ones, a big, sulky Vboy of fnﬂum look- 3

ed as black as a thunder cloud.

*I'm sure I studied it hard enough,” said
he, with an aggrieved air,

“I doubt "that,” said Mr., March, *‘Itis
nota difficult iesson, you see,—yet here it is
not a quarter learned. I can’t stand this sort
of thing any longer, Jones. Yon will stay
after school until it is thoroughly mastered,
and then recite it to Johnny éull;l:md, 5

At this command Jones’ brow looked
blacker than ever.

‘It ain’t fair to ask me %o récite it to that
charity boy !” said he, contemptuously.

Johuny Falkland, whd was studying out a
problem in equations close by, started and
g«aw very red, but Mr., March motioned him

remain quiet. !

‘““We. are all gentlemer here but you,
Jones,” said he, with bitter satire. ** There
are no charity boysin this school. If Johnny
Falkland olicoses to pay ior his tuition in
cleaning the school-rdom windows and keep-
1ng the green nice and peat, I don’t .see any
reason why it ien’t as good coin as your
money. And fif I hear you repeating that
obnoxious name, I will punish you in a way
that willimpress my ' commands  thoroughly
upon your memory for the future !” |

Jones pouted as if there was a whole Spit-
zenberg apple wedged in between his teeth
and-his lips, but Mr. March took no notice
of him. And he found himself compelled to
remain after school, over his hated Latin
moods and declensions.

Johnny Falkland, who wasa good-natured
boy, waited for him to speak first. But
Jones, sitting with his elbows on the desk,
and his head in hs hand, kept a profound
silence, and atlast Johnny broke the pause.

¢t Are youready, Jones ?” said he.

‘* No !” shonted Jones. 2

Johnny went about his school-room daties,
dusting the master’s desk, carefuily folding
the coloured maps, and sweeping up the penc:l
whittlings, the pieces of paper, the apple
skins and peanut chelis which always remain,
like sea-weed on the shure after high tide, on
a school-room floor. 3

*“Come,” he said, -after a while, **I can’t
wait much longer, Jones,”

““I'll thank you to call me Mr. Jones,”
said that young man, without taking the
trouble vo Lift his head. &

* What for?” said Falkland.

. Because I'm & gentleman, and you ain’t!”
said Jones, ‘“that’s what for.” :

Falkiand coloured high, but he did not re-
sent the insult,

*“Give me the book,” said he.

“I won't !” retorted Jones,

““Then you will be disobeying Mr. March.”

‘I don’t care for Mr. March, nor for you
neither,” said Jones. ‘‘There! Do you un-
derstand me now? or do you want me to
knock it into your head with a slate fmmx

Johnny said nothing more, but quietly left
the room. He was determned not to get
into any difficulty, lest kind Mr. March
should be ‘anmoyed. For Jones’ reputation
asan ill-tempered and quarrelsome boy was
well known in the school, and, for that miat-
ter, all over the neighbourhbood. And Jones
soon followed him, swaggeting out like the
captain of a band of brigands.

Jones had intended not to come back to
school at all, ‘bat, unluckily, his father took
a different view of matters and things. .

**You'll go back,” said old Captain Jones,
who had some of the family temper about
him, *‘or I'll know the reason why ! Step
quick, unless you want me to get down the
cat-o’-nine-tails, which I brought home with
me on my last sea voyage.”

Jones did hof want any closer acquaint-
ance with the cat-o’-nine-tails, which was a
short wooden handie with some very ugly
looking leather straps attached to it, =0 he
went, like Shakespeare't listle boy, *un-
willingly to school.” But when he got there
there was a commotion among the . childrén.

“What’s the matter !” said he.

* Mr. March’s gold sleeve buttons have
been stolen,” cried tvogr three little lads in
chorus. }
= “Stolen!” repeated Jones, ltoppha short.

*“He Mt’enl:‘in the drawer of the
desk last night, and when hé came to loo
for ’em, they were gone!” eqod’H_a.rq

Arden.
| Well, what else else did fhe expect ?” re-
torted J” 1 I“ﬁﬂ‘ around

to go very |

a5 if thewhols plase Belonged: to bim:
oo:’no”h might have howng::ey 'onﬁ
:3‘ looked at each: other in dismay,
j been a sortgf unexpressed
floating !lmehool Il the

but Jones’ words had putit into

at poor F. ¥
,  said the master, ‘ Falk-
steal my sleeve-buttons, indeed ! You'll
tell me next that I stole ‘em myself.”
. *‘Indeed, indeed, sir, Ididn’t steal’em,” gaid
obnny, who was quite pale and had a
- troubled look in his face,

“A t_:hnity scholar is bad enough,” said
Jones, in a whisper, to little Robbins, who
was. the. tattle-tale general of the school,
“But I don’t think we respectable boys
ought to be asked to associate with a fhicf,”

After that Johnny Falkland foand it very

icomfortable at school, Nobody said any-
thing in 80 many words, but they made them-
selves quietly obuoxious in a score of wavs
that are known to schoolboys alone. And
Johnny was compelled to feel that the cur-
;qna of popular opinion was setting aRainst

im, X

“‘ Didn't I tell him I'd be revenged,” said
Jones.

One day, however—a very hot day in July
—dJones took it into his head to go bathing
in the creek which gurgled through the
woods just below the school-bouse, He left
his clothes in the low-growing fork of a tree
bear by, where little Atkinson and Billy
Lovejoy found them just as Jones swam
merrily down the stream, well out of sight,

““Hullo !” said Tom, * here’s the Buliy’s
clothes. He’s gone in for a swim.”

*I only hope he'll get . drowned,” ssid

Billy Lovejoy. *‘He always tweaks my ear
whenever he goes by, Ithzon now.” "t .
. *“Let’s hide his clothes,”

said Tom.
] “What a jolly

And away scampered the two little pirates
with the garments of Master Alaric Augus-
tus Jones. They never stopped. until they
-were under the shadow of the big white pine
tree close by the school-house,

““Now let's see what
kefs,” said Billy.
*‘That would be burglary,” said Tom.

““Get out!” said Billy. *Burglary in-
deed ! I've got an uncle who's a lawyer, and
he’ll see us saie through it. Besides. I don’t
mean to take anything! Hallo! A pencil
case !
Hailo! Two marblesand a-penny ! HaLLo !

_"*Isay, what's that last 7’ said Tom:

“Why look !”” said Billy, with a startled
face. * *‘ As sure as you live and breathe, it’s
Mr. March’s sleeve buttons. The ones that
were lost ! Or, perhaps, I'd better say
stolen |

** You don’t mean it,” said Tom.

‘““Yes, Ido, though,” nodded Billy.
““Let’s go straight to Mr, Mareh’s,” said
Tom.

Great was the surprise of their kind teacher

when the two lads told their story and show-
ed what they had found.
“ Giv#me the sleeve buttoms. boys,” said
he. *‘Now take these clothes back and
put them where you found. them,—and say
nothing of all this at present.”

Much wondering, the boys obeyed. And
when ‘school was called together by the
ringing of the bell. in the tower, Master
Jones was in his seat, looking refreshed and
comforted by his bath in'the cool waters of
the creek, Little Tom and Billy were in
their seats also. So was Johnny Falkland.
And when the morning exercises were over,
instead of calling the class in Outline Maps,
as usual, Mr. rch rose up and looked
around the assembled school.

.- ‘“Boys,” said be. *“Iam sure thatall of
you,—with perhaps one exception,—will be
lad to learn that I have found my sleeve
“buttons 17

There was a general tumult through the
roons—many ‘‘Oh’s” and *“Ah’s,”—one or
two smothered exclamations of satisfaction
were uttered. Some of the boys stood up in
it,boiruolh-cnd one alone--Joneés — put “Bis’
b hands with-» starsied aif into his boSkets? '
| . ‘*Jones,..come to the front,” said the
master, who had kept his eyes sternly on
him, }*¢ What are you feeling in your pockets
for? This young gentleman, boys, is the
thief! He1tis, who has kept the buttons
hid away all this time, while Falkland was
the victim of suspicion and distrust. He is
not only a thief, but a miserable, contemp-
tible sneak; and I will no longer have him in
this school, to corrupt the other boys. Go,
Jones, You are expelled !”

Jones uttered not a word of apology or
denmal. He crept out of the school-room
like a cat who had been caught stealing
cream, And all the boys gathered around
Johnny Falkland to congratulate him on the
solution of the mystery.
= “ We might all bave known that Falk-
land wasn’t a thief,” said they, and Mr.
March patted the boy’s head. :

“‘1 have aliways trusted Falkland,” said he,

AL BN RS S
The Princes and the Colonies,

Talking of Canada, I may hint that the
truth about Mr. Gladstone having refused to
send the Duke of Albany out is this :—The
Duke wanted to go, but'the Quees, on hear-
ing of the matter, peremptorily refused to
sanction the appointment. esides, it is
improbable that' the  Duke’s constitution
wonid have stood the test of the climate,

Lord Beaconsfield, when Mr. Disrael, pro-
jected a magnificent scheme of imperial
satrapies. The Duke of Connaught was to
£o to Canada because of the need for a good
general there, At that time our relations
with America were strained. Prince Leonold
was to take Ircland, and the Duke of Edin-
burgh to govern an Australian Confederation.
The Marquis of Lorne, from Canada, was to
be sent to India with the Princess Louise.
The idea was a brilliant one, and might have
been carried out if the late Premier had lived
ten years ionger,

The next great State office which will be
created is another of these huge viceroyal-
ties, that of South Africa. I hear that the
Colonial Office finished drafting the details, —
Correspondence London Spbrisman,

> ‘;M‘yl” shouted Billy.

he’s got in his

Setting Hens.

This is the season when hens run mad and’
wiil not be comforted .unless they can hide
away somewhere and sit day and nightona
wooden nest egg or %n. old door knob,
Beveral men were discussing this question in
& grocery store one evening Tecently. ""A man’
who owns a large flock ot Dorkings remarked”
“Not even an act of Congress can break up
a'settin’ hen,”

‘‘Ever tried jammin’ ’em under a barrel,
and pourin’ water on ‘em?’ demanded the
mau on the sugar barrel.

*“Yes,” said the Dorking man. * I've
poured water on 'em till they grew web-
footed, like a blame duck, and afterwards
found 'em in an old coal hiod settin’ away on
lnm?s ‘o coal,”

*“Tie a red rag round one wing,” said a
man who was eating cheese and crackers,
% That'll fix ‘em.” .

“Might's well offer ’em a chromo,” said
the Dorking man. ‘I tied a whole red
woolen shirt on one last spring, and dog my
cats if she didn’t make & nest of it and set
three weeks on the buttons !”

Then the grocer said it was time to close
up, aud each man girded up his loins and
slowly filed out.

o R s Uy

¥pps’s Cocoa—Grateful and Comforting.

** By a thorough knowledge of the natural
laws which govern the operations of digestion
apd putcifion, and by a eareful application of
the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa,
Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables
with a delicately flavoured beverage which
may save us mapy heavy doctors’ bills, It
18 by the judicious use oi such articles of diet
that,s constitution may be gradually built up
until strong enough to Tesist every tendency

floating around us ready to attack wherever
there is a weak E:i‘nt. We may thany
a fatal shaft by r‘mwml."- well fort
fied with pure and a properly nourished
frame. "—Civil Service Gazette, —Made simply
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Illhlht_f

obody quite believed it—yet every-
'alkland,

Hal-lo! - A piece of chewing tobaceo!’

to disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are |

S

KIDNEYS, LIVER AND URINARY ORGAS
THE BEST BLOOD PURIFIER.

the canse—wherever it may be. The great
medical antherities of the day deciare
mearly every di by
kiduoeys or liver. To restore these re
is the only way by which health ean be so-
cured. Xlereiswhere WARNER'S SAFR
_f;‘l)l&‘ .h".. achieved :: 14 l‘pﬂ.:‘-
t acts directly upen and ver
and by them in a hoaithy eonditien
drives disease and pain trom the m
Forall Kidney,Liver a: ' subiee;
for the distressis 1
PMinlaris, aud p

, Rochester, X.., Londod, Eng.
An Internal Rewidy snd s SURS CURE
G ol ekl of

Rheumatic Complaints

. Ifyou are suffering from

Kidney Gomplaints

T TESTIMONIAT,

From Squire Robertson. who for many years was
Reeve of the Township of Normanby, a high-

ly respected residentof that part of On-
tario, having lived in that Township
- for the past 20 years :—
Jo N.SUTHERLAND, Niagara Falls, Ont.,
May %7 : .

DEAR SIR,--My daughter has been &
grnu sufferer from Rkeumatism. She has
een obliged for rs now to carry her arm
in @ sling, and her hand was beginning to
wither. During these yéars she has tried all
the many curesthat have been advertised,
without any result. Seeing your advertise-
ment in the papers, giving testimonials from
trustworthy people, I determined to procure
some ** 1

four bottles of it from Mr. A. Jam

Druggist. of 3Mount Forest, which she
striotly according to directions, with this re-
sult, Mherq'rmhnm:‘“mm ete:gommed.,
' Feanwot praise yowr ne w‘
‘dmddraed ﬂ, worth its mnw'z_o‘l‘d“u o
who suffer from Rhcumatism, a with
?pteafure that I come.

yours truly, fmzrvdf:) ﬁ"g;.‘
SOLD  BY ' ALL DRUGGISTS.

ness, Con ts, Nervous N
Headache, Nervous Prostration caused by the
nae:%!;ca.lcohol or tobacco, W akefulness, Ments

Depression, Softening of the Brain, resul in
insgnity and leading t0 misery, decay,and death;
Prematurs Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Po
in either sex, Involuntary Losses and Sperma~
torrhcea caused by over exertion of the braim,
self-abuse, or over-indulgence, bex con-
tains one month’s treatment. $1 a box, or six
boxes for $5 ; sent by mail prepaid on pt of
o six o Spmnied cwith  $%
six Xes, Accom »
vgfll send the purchaser our written guarantes to
refund themoney if the treatment does noteffect
a cure. Guarantees issmed only by JOHN C.
WEST & CO., 81 and 83 King street east (Offics
upstairs), Toronto, Ont. - Sold by all d-l'm. in
Canada. S .

..CURE

Ll
and relieve all the troubles fncts
<cat to a bilious state of the gystem, sach as Dize

incss, Nause: Distress after
?-3”?‘; the Si?l’o, &8, their M&
ablesuccess has been shown in curing .

- SICK

¥aluable in and
oot ol n il bomeie. ”&h’ h'_A
priceless to

Ache thay would ba airaost thoss whal
sulicr {rom this Jistrescing complaint; but fortue
natcly their goodncss docs notend here, and thosa
vg_;o&n:g ity mq‘?;?l mﬁmggkm
able man;

Dlcaasaminy, waya thatibey willnct bo willing

“ACHE

1) thabans of 5o many Hves that here s whers +
::.ggrhg?abe& Onpﬂmkwh‘wl:

u_-rfm:“;é'é';n&i%“ e Taako & Coey
Pk, but b %Erh ad okl s SPo
i Gemett Sy et 0 -
5 005 - Dews. ¥ (_}0., -
W ive Eenciny.
BARB WIRE FENCING.
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AGRICULTUR

s will always be pleased to

X
. Jof enquiry from farmers on any mal
"'?‘, :g agricultural

interests, and ans
given as soon as practicable.

FOREST TENT CATERPI

A subscriber in New Glasgow,
warded to this office four specimens
pillars, which he says ‘‘infest
and fruit trees,” and asks us %0
name of the insects, which reached
lively condition. The specimens
long to the Forest Tent Caterpi
and are known to naturalists a8
sylvatica, resembling in many
orchard tent caterpillar, which was
in Tae WeegLy ML of May 24th,
the forest caterpillar was very
in Western New York, and was
erroneous name of tbe "ar{n_v w
true army worm being a Southe!
which destroys sometimes hundred
of grass in a few days. About 50
the forest caterpillar was so ab
Western New York that it nearl
the foliage from large forests in the
of the summer, aud aithongh #
were replaced in a few weeks,
given to the growth was a serio
Like the common orchard cate
miller deposits’its eggs in $6& form
or cylinder on the young twigs, b
of the rounded form given to the
of the orchard caterpillar, the
forest caterpillar form a distinct
cylinder, with square ends. Each
tains about three hundred eggs,
®mall, being about the twenty-fifth
inch long and the fifticth pars of
diameter, The forest caterpillar d
leaves of different kinds of 1rre_s,'bu
prefer the basswood, of which L
have been stripped entirely bar
orchard it is particularly destrue
foliage of the "apple, and on accol
wangering character it 18 very dlﬁ‘
tack and destroy in masses. For ¢
care should be taken, as soon as th
found, to destroy them before
batehed, and the proper plan is to
rings of eggs with a sharp knife.

SCOURS IN CALVES OR L

An outbreak" of ‘‘scouring,” or
among lambs or calved is alwa
upon as a very serious matter, as
known that unless prompt measur
for the suppression of the disease
will’ be considerable, Sometimes
of the disease is attributable to ®
ceived from the mother, and at oth
pasture, especially in hot weat
berbage, or pasture, grown on what
*“tart” lands invariably produces s
investigations have recently been
Great Britain for the purpose of
the pecuhar properties of such lan
been discovered that pastures of thi
tion are generally found on ten:
which rest on clay subsoils, the
which is largely charged with
matiter, confaining large quanti
gative salts of soda and magnesia.
Farm says, when the disease can
to the consumption of indigesti
dose of some purgative agent, as
should be given at first, and aftes
lies with aromaties ; bicarbonate ©
potash, with a little ginger or anmi
be given in gruel every three or
"until the diarrhoea ceases. Afterw:
care must be taken to regulate th
-a time, as very slight irntation in
tive membrane will be followed by
sion of disease. Another remedy,
derangement is cadsed by too rich
food, or deterioration: of the
dam, is the iollovngxg :—jGent\u
verized, 2 oz. ; Jamaica ginger
ized ; rhubarb, pulver ; willow
pulverized ; one ounce of each ;
gether, then divide into twelve
giving one three times a day in
meal gruel.

PINK-EYE IN HORS

Recent despatches announce  thal
is affecting horses in various
ern Ontario and the North-W;
Monday a fatal case was reported i
This disease is not, s some peopl
a new one, as it has existed as far
tenth centurv. Its scientific name
typhoid catarrh, but it is also kn
flammatory fever, influenza, pro
and distemper. It is known to tl
as *' La Grippe,” but Americans ha
given it_the name of pink-eye
Aitken’s ‘“Science and Practice of

are some very interesting notes,

disease prevails among mankin
loweér animals, they are of some i
as the following extracts will show

*“In 1311 and in 1403 it prew
France, and over a large portion o
and in the Ilater year the deal
human beings were so great th
courts in Paris were closed. In 1
another large outbreak of the
this time it originated in Asia,
through the whole of Europe and
ern hemisphere, where it assum
characters of a fatal epidemic, and
westward till it reached America,
progress terminated. In the eigh
tury it again appeared, and takings
course as far as the Elbe,
countries intermediate, and fell upo:
where two streams were produced
suing its course across the Atlantie
ca, the other returning ina souw
direction, attacking the inhabi
animals of France, Spain,Mm:id
mately disa ing in the Medite

i Eetweegpl.'?‘;zi fnd 1847 we ha
land alone, records of no less &
serious outbreaks. In each case
of influenza among the people ha
companied by a similar attack
mals, and of
fered
had it in Great Britain and In
either a severe form (as im 1872
modified form, pretty regularly ;
year we have intelligence of the
making among the hard-worki
large towns, As there has been
some years during which we have
the disease was in 1871 called
can horse disease ;' but in 1881
Chicago gave it the name of * pi
some writers in England at once
the conclusion that it was a new
wrote and spoke of it as such in

g
)The London (Eng.) Journal
disease itseif is of a very compli

acter, there being in the more
catarrh of the mucous mem
the respiratory and aliment:
typhoid fever, acute rheama
some cases, inflammation of
bowels, and braiu, and occasiol
1ts name of ‘pink-eye’ comes fr¢
ness of the eyes, which is a promi
tom in all cases. The first symp!
will be langour, dulness in har
ness, sweating easily, and, in
staggering from weakness
tration in gho course Of ten
ing first taken. The horse h
$he earsdroop, the eyes become v
the pulse very quick—frequen
a8 seventy to eighty per minute,
but gradually getting weak ; the
are rapid ; the eyelids swell, 80
to close entirely, and the tem
nug&:.high as loiudeg. o
All symptoms will appear
of the first twelve hours. ‘PDnri
twelve hours there will be colick
constipation, and the excretion w!
_ hard and dry, and covered wi
" imdicating a feverish lining %o



