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LOVE’S EXILE.

jemp in the study, I could see it plain

hands, erying in joy

I've had all day

ed very happily as she

Ling stockings for me, and I thought
the study hiad never looked 80 warm

fArS-A8 nO prima
a's singing had ever done
have embraced

ned Lo the cottage, when I heard

putting up two paint-'
ng® of Norwegian scener

which were on the ground against the

prige and dismay. I

sald nothiug, but

straight. At last she spoke-

“Oh, Mr. Maude " was all she said,

“You're not going to take her down
after all this time ?”

"You see [ have taken her down.”

it was entreaty,

ware the man you wouldr

there so long that,
done, he may as well stay

“That would be rather

original should ever grow sorry for

would be something to know that

BABY'S oW
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ren of All Ages.
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the picture still hung there just the
#zme,"”

The story must have leaked out,
then—the first part through Fa-
bian, probably, and the rest

through the divorce court col- |

umns of the dally papers. 1 said

nothing in answer to the girl’s plead- |
ings, but 1 restored the portraits to !

their old place with the excuse that
the landscapes would look better in
the dining-room.

Our studies began again that very |
afternoon Bablole had forgotten |
| nothing, though work had, of course,
grown slack during the hot daysol!

summer. She bad had another and

rather absorbing love affair, too, the |

detalls of which [ extracted with
the accompaniment of more blushes
than in the old days.

“We shall have you getting married
and flying away from us altogether,
I suppose, now, beforc we know
where we are.”

“No,” she protested stontly, “I'm

| not going to marry; 1 am going to

devote myself to art.”

Upon this I made her feteh her
skelel book, after promising “not
to tell mamma,” who might well be
forgiven for a prejudice against any

. more members of Wer famlily sacrific-
| ing themselves to this Juggernaut.
! The sketches were all of fir apd larch

tree, hillside and rippling stony
Dee ;. some were in pencil, some in
water color ; there was love in every
line of each of the little pictures,
and there was something more.
“Why, Babiole, you're going to be
a great artist, 1 believe,” 1 eried,

| a® [ noticed the vigor of the out

lines, the imaginative charm of the
treatment of her faverite corners of
rock amnd forest.

Oh no, not that,” she said deprecat-
ingly, “IH I can be only a little one
I shall be wmatisfied. I should neve:
dare Lo draw the big hills. When I get

| on those hills along the Cairn and

#ee the peaks rising the one behind
the other all round me. [ feel almost
as f I ought to fall on my knees
only to look at them; it is only when
we have crept down into some
cleft full of trees, where I can peep

at them from round a corner, that 1|
| feel T can take out my paper and

my paint-box witnont disrespect,”

But you can be a great arlist
without painting great things. You
may pain Buowdon so that it is
nothing but a drawing-master's copy,
and you may paint a handful of wild

flowers so that it may shame acres |

of classical pot-boilers hung on the
line at the Royal Academy.’

Bablole was thoughtfully silent for
some minutes after this, while |
turned over the rest of her draw-
Ings

‘Drawing-master's cofy ! she re-
peated slowly at last. ‘Then a
drawing-master is a wman who doesn't
draw very well, or who isn't very
particular how he teaches what he
knows ' :

‘ Yes, without being very severe |
think we may say that.

“That i8 not like your teaching
Mr. Maude.”

* What do you mean ?

* Why, ail these months that you've

been away I've had o lot of time |

to think, and I see what a
different thing you have made of life
to me by teaching me to understand
things. Last year I thought of no-
thing when I was out on the hills
with Ta-ta but childish things—
stories and things |1 ke that. And now
all the while I think of the things
that are going on in the great world,
the pictures that are being painted,
the books that are being written.”

‘“And the dresses that are being

worn ?” 1 suggested, playfully, not at
all sure that the change she was 80
proud of was entirely for the better.

“Well, yes, I think I should like to
know that, too,” she admitted, with
a blush.

“And you want to attribute al
that to my teaching ?"

“Yes, Mr. Maude,” she answered,
laughing, “you must bear the blame
of it all.”

“*Well, look here; I've revisited the
world since you have, and, believe
me, you are much better outside. It's
a horrid, over-crowded, noisy place,
and as for the artists in whom youw
are interested, you must worship
them from afar if you want to wor-
ship them at all Painters, actors,
writers and the rest—the successful
ones are snobs, the unsuccessfal
sponges. And as for the dresses, my
child, therc was never a frock sent
out of Bond street so protty, so

y‘t:wh-rul‘ or s0 becoming as the one
you have on,"”

But Bablole glanced down at her
blue serge gown rather disdainfully,
and ‘there khone in her eyes, as
brightly as ever, that vague hunger
of a woman's first youth for emo
tloni:. and pleasuree, which every
morning’'s sunshin> seemed to pro-
mise her, and whose names she did
not know.

" Ah,” she said, gaily, ‘“but every-
body doesn't speak like that. I shall
walt until my friends come in the
Summer ; and see what they tell me
about it,”

My face clouded, and, with the
pretty affectionateness with which
she now always treated me, she as-
sured me that she did not really want

lce but mine, and that, as
was good enough to teach

Meanwhile, Nowever, I was myaself,

through those snme eyes of mine,
learuing a far more dapgerous les-
son. and one, uniuckily, which 1 coull
pever hope to impart to any woman.
I had no one but mysell to thank
for my folly, into which I had coolly
wanlked with my eyes open. But the
temptation to direct that falr young'
mingd had been too strong for me,
and, having once indulged in' the
plengure, the few months away had
but increased my craving to taste
it again. This second winter we
worked even harder than the first.
Bablole, with her expanding mind,
and the passionate exeitement she
began to throw into every purﬂult,
became dally a more fascinating
pupil. Ske woukl slide down from her
chair on t2 a footstool at my side
when discussion grew warm between
u§ concerning an interesting chapter
we hud peen reading. She would put

| her hand on my shoulder with affee-

tionate persuasion if 1 disagreed with
her, of tap my fingers impatients
Iy to hurry my expression of opin-
fon. How Owild she kpow that tha
ugly, grave man, wilh Iurrm}'d
in his scarred fuce, and already whit-
ening halr, was young and hot-blood-
ed too, with passions far stronger'
than hers, and all the stronger from
being iron-bound.

Sfometimes | felt tempted to iet her
know that 1 was twenty __\'Puru
younger than she, growing up in the
belief of ner childhood on that mat-
ter innocently thoagh'. Fut It cound
make no diference, in the only way
in which I cared for it to make a dif-
ference, and it might rendergheér con-
strained with me. After all it was
my comparative youth wh'eh enabled
me to enter into her feelings, as no
dry-as-dust professor of fifty could
fave done, and it was upon that
sympathy thal the bond between us
was founded. In the happiness this
companionship brought to me, I
thought 1 had julded keeper feelings
to sleep, when, as spring came back,
and I was beglnning again to dread
the return of the long days, an event
happened whichi made havoe of the
most cherished sentiments  of - all
three of us.

The [first intimation of this revolu-
tion wgs given by Ferguson, who in-
formed me at luncheon, with a sol-
emnly Indignant face, that a “verra
disreputable-looking person had
been pestering him with inqguiries for
Mr. Maude, and after having the door
shut in his face had taken himself off,
s0 Ferguson feared, in the direction
of the cottage, to bother the ladies
My butler's ai:l. ke of Mrs. Ellmer had
broken down under her constant
assistanee to Janet

“I saw that Jim was aboot the sta-
ble, sir, 80 I nave nae doot he help-
el the gentleman awa’' safe eno’,’
added Ferguson grimiy

I thought no more of the iscident,
which the butler had reported #m-
ply because up among the hills the
sight of an unknown face is an event

But I o'clock Babloic did not
appear; I sat  waiting, looking
through the pages of Green's Short
History of the English People, on
which we wer then eagaged, for
twenty minutes; and then, almost
alarmed a. such an unusual oceur-
rence, 1 was gevting up to go and
mnk nquiries nt the cot
tag* whewy | heard hoer well-known
wolstep curough the open hali-door
Even b fore sue cam:® in | knew that
something had happeoned, for instend
of runming in all eager, laughing
apology. as was her way on the rare
occasions when she was a few min-
utes late, I heard her cross the hall
very slowly and hesitate at the door

‘Come 1n, come in, Babole ; what's
the matter ? I ceried "out lmpa-
tiently

She came in then quickly, and held
out her hand to me as she wished me
good aftaracvon Jut there was no
st de on ner face, and th

ed Lo

ave gone out of her e}

“"What is it, chld ? Something has
happened,” said [, as | drew her
down into her usual chair

She shook her head and tried to
laugn, bu. suddenly broke down, and,
bursting into tears, lesned her face
against her Liands aml sobbed i
terly.

I was Lorribly distressed. 1| tried
fome vague words ol consolation for
the unknown evil, and laid my hand
lightly on ono heaving shoulder, only
to withdraw it as if scared by the
touch. Then I fat down quietly and
waited, while Ta-ta, more daring
set up a kindly howl of sympathetic
lamentation, which happily caused a

diversion.

“Longht to be ashamed of myself,
she sald, sitting upright, and drying
her eyes. "I don't know what You
must think of me, Mr. Maude.”

“1 don't think anything of you,’
I said at random, being far too much
distressed by her unhappiness to
think of any words more appropriate.
“Now tell me, what is the matter?

I was In no hurry for th> answer,
for: I had already a very s{rong pre
sentiment what it would be

“Papa has found us out; he's at
the cottage now.”

But he was even nearer, as a hea vy
tread on the stone steps outside the
front door at this momeut told us.

“H'm, W'm, and no one about:
And no knocker !” we heard a thick
volee say, imperiously, as my town-

bred visitor stumped about he
steps.
"“Look here, Babiole: 1 think yow'd

betier go, dear. Run turough the
back door, and comfort mamma.”

There was no use disguising the
fact that our visitor's arrival was
a4 commoh calamity. She made one
slep away, but then turned back.
clasped my right hand tightly, and
whispered :

“Remember, you don’t see him at
his best. He's a very, very clever
man, indeed—at home." [

Then she ran lightly away, withs
out looking at me again, r con-
gclous, T am afraid, poor child, that
her apology was but a lame one
l'rnav and went to tie hall to in-
vite my visitor in,

SHAPTER 11
~ Mr. Ellmer’s appearance had not
improved with the lapse of years
He was dressed in the same brown
overcoat that he had worn when I
made his acquaintance seven years
ago. Tt had been new then, but it
was very old, worn and greasy now ;
Stil I thiuk it must have been in
the habit of lying by for long peri-
ods out of its owner's reach, or it
could scarcely have held together
80 well. Mr. Ellmer wore a round-tope
ped felt hat a size too large for him,
with a very wide and rather curly
brim, from under which his long fair
bair, which had the appearance of
belng kept in order by the occasional
dpplication of pomatum rather than
by the constant use of the comb, fell
down over a paper collar in v.r'ele;m
profusion. The same change for the
Wworee was apparent in the ! mau

himself. His face was more bloated,
his look more shifting, the whole
man was more sodden and more
swaggering than he had been
seven years ago. If it had not been
for the two poor little woman &0
unlockily bound to him, 1 -vm}ul
not have tolerated such a repulsive
creature even on my doorsiepn; but
for the same of making such terms
with him as would rid us all of s
obnorlous presence, 1 hetd out my
hand, which he, after a moments
hesitation, took and dropped out i
his flabby palm, with a look ol
horror at my searred [ace.

“Will you come in?’ said I, fead-
ing the way into the stuly, which
he examined on entering with un-
disguired and contemptuous uisap-
polntment.

“Have you come far to-day, Mr.

Ellmer 2 1 asked, handing him & ]

chatr, which 1 inwardly resolvaed
for the future to dispense with,
having sentimental feelings about
the furniture of my favorite room.

“Yes, well, 1 may say 1 'uln‘.v. All
the way from Aberdeen. And it's a
good pull up here from the station
to a geatleman who's not used to
much walking exercise.”

He spoke In a low, thick voice, very
dfiicuit to hear and understand, his
eyes waadering furtively from one
ubject to dnolner all the thme :

“Did you have much difficuity in
finding the place ?”

“Oh, yes. She had taken care 1o
hide hersell well.” And his face slow-
ly contracted with a lowering and
brutal expressiou., “sShe thought 1
shouldn’t find them up here. But I
swore 1 would, and when 1 swear
a thing it's as good as done."

“f hope you found your wife and
daughter looking well.”

“Oh, they're well enough, of course;
trust them to get fat and f(lourish-
ing, while their husbaund and father
may be starving.”

Now thie was laughable ; for what
ever defects Mr. Elimer’s appearance
might have, the leanness of starva-
tion was not one of them.

“They were by no meams fat and
flourishing when I first met them, I
assure you,”” I said gravely.

The brute turned his eyes on me
with slow and sullen ferocity

“That was not my fault, sir,” he
wiispered, with affected humility,
being evidently far too stupid to
gnow how his looks nglied his words.
*They had been away from me for
come time: my wife left me because
[ was nnable to supporc her in luxury,
the depression in art being ve
great at this moment, sir. She took
my child away from me to teach
ner to hate Ler own father, and to
oring her up in her own extravagant
notions."”

*8he Las cured lersell  of those
now,” I said ; “she lives on the barest
sum necessary to keep two people
allve. [t is, unfortanately, all Ican
spare for her kindness in taking care
f my cotiage.”

This was {rue. I had often re-
gretted that the poor lady's inflex-
tble independence had made her re-
fuse to aceept more than enough for
fher and her dauaghter, with the

striclest economy, to live uypon
Now, 1 rejoiced to think that she
had  absolntely no savings to be
ueked down into the greedy maw of
the creature before me. My words
were evidently the echo of some
statement that had Dbeen already

made. Naturally, he believed neithor
his wife nor me

(Tc be Continued.)
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WHY THE PRINCE
8 NEVER COMES
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It remaing for a maun to explain
why som= girls never receive pro
posals of marriage.

This particular man is a bhachzlor,
elizible, and a student of woman-
kind. He is positive that it is not
due to the scarcity of men that so
many loving, good looking girls re-
main single. Instead, it Is because
they do not live up to the ideal in
the mnd of the modern young man

“Mannishoess, a cha
whiech many zitls like to exhibit
nowaday ha. declares, is without
doubt a great drawback to a girl's
chances of getting married

“Then, there is the careless, in-
dolent girl, who takes an interest
In nothing beyond her own pleasur-

able pursnits. Pretty and accom- |

plighed, ‘never lacksn partner at
a dance, but men recognize the fact
that she lacks education in the dn
ties which would be hers as a wife
She thiuks only of herseell, while
the man wants her to consiier his
comfort and happiness.

“Then, there are the cold girls
They may be clever and agreeable,
but they receive the adances of a
man fin the haughty, thrilling man-
ner, leadinz him to believe they are
not worth winning. He prefers the
glirl who Is more amiabie.

“Neither does man l'ke girls who
are too shy. They are usually awk-
ward as a consequencee, and unin-
teresting.

“Probably the girl a man least
fikes is the idealist. She believes a
perfect man is waiting for her
somewhere down life's highway,and
makes a practice of snubbing a fel-
lov: as soon as she decides he is
not that paragon. Instead of trying
to see him at his best, she tries
to make hilm feel that in her eyes
he ds only the common or garden
variety of man.

| stencilling ®n qualities which real-
CRARRARNRRINRRPNNNR ARPANANNAN " |
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yhold a prominent place in the mar-
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- mlmrt'] oy !r ‘“ PAnd it is wot | tivation eradlcates z:. \.gﬁ: ”"lwt Fon
up to 1e operation. Al | decreases their number. Stordl ;
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:r."on;wrn\ than has ‘been enjoyed aboat all of those which nre'ﬂn‘{::'
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. intats about : The condition thus ereated gives the
gy 4 - 1-1ike Strenks germs of fermentation or souring

i3 4 AR which are introduced by the starter

earing in bulter. This is some- st s s
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&0 much lrunl.ll»- from streakiness.|in the butter; and this Is the use

tors without more than the

| I, however, working 1s begun before | of cold storage.

any salt has peery added, as is‘ sOome- The Process of Pasteurizing
times the practize, the salt is then

o [IrOT consists of heating the cream to a
thrown on the m‘uomb:uﬂaxﬁ"ﬁu{;'\il;l temperature of 158 to 160 degrees
Wh:' I(l]““‘;..‘.::{‘tl';: (upl,‘:t (,:. salt does | Tahr., and cooling it rapidly to the
?12‘( digsolve readily, but remains for ripening temperature by the use of
fome time in a partially dissolved | some special cooling am:glmtu-t
layer between the surface of the | Wherever this hug been carried oun
butter. There is) probably, a | properly in (,:\u_wlmn creameries the
gort of bleaching of the butter by | results have given better keeping
the chemical action of the salt in | qualities to the butter, and have
euclt strong solution, the effect re-| remedied faults in flavor In cases
maining iu the shap> of white streaks where taints of various sorts had
when the undiscolved salt finally previously been troublesome.
disappears. When only the quality of the but-

“ Mottled ”’ Butter ter has to be considered it is soffi-
is a different thing altogether, al-| cient to pasteurize the cream after
though it is also the result of not| separation; but when It is also de-
having the salt evenly distributed | sired to lessen the danger of spread-
thronghout the mass of butter, | ing disease by means of the skim-
pither through careless addition of | milk it is necessary to heat the
the ealt, insufficient working, Or | milk before separation, and cool the
working at unsuitable tempera-| gkim-milk and cream afterwards. Al
turex. The parts which contain the temperature of 185 degrees fahr. 18
most salt have the deepest color:| gurficient to destroy disease germs
thie is the natural eflect .uf the ad- likely to be found in milk ; and whole
dition of salt to butter in proper | ook may be heated to that tempera-
quantities. It is when lllt"ﬂlllvl. ‘uml ture, with proper appliances and
the butter come together in layers, handling, without giving any ob-

2 5 . > time, that] :
. peman b0 for some thoe, Shves | irtionabie flavor to the buttor made
! leaching ove from it.

the streakivess.” o In making butter {rom pasteurised
As Mr. J. A. Ruddick, chief of Lh cream tho preparation and use of
the “fermentation starter’ are im-
poitant parts of the operation.
About two quarts of skim milk are
lieated to 205 degrees Fahrenheit,
and held at that point for ten min-
utes, after which the milk Is cooled
to 80 degrees Falrenheit by pour-
ing from one vessel to another, ex-
posed to the atmosphere of the but-
ter making room. It is then left im
a tightly closed glass jar at ordi-
nary atmospheric temperature, in
summer from 60 to 75 degrees, untdl
it is eoagulated and has a mild lae-
tic acld flavor. This method cam
only be successful when the atmos-
phere to which it is exposed is

dairying divigion, has pointed ont,
time after time the commercial
value of Canadian butter ean in no
way be more easily advanced than
by paying the utmost attention to
finish and appearance Use good
parchment paper, so as Lo [lully
protect your product. Avoidsloven-
liness in putting up butter for ex-
portation; use black and not red
stencilling, because in the British
markets red stenpcilling I8 the out-
ward and wvisible slgn of inward
“milled” or “ladle stock,” or very
inferior grades of butter

By this we do not advise black

lv should be marked red, for il the 5
lactories should folle the prac KFres From Germs
tice of putting a distinguishing | which cause undesirable odors and

i mark on all packages of dairy pro- | flavors. When the “culture” as this

duce which is inferior in quality, it | is called, has been prepared, a quan-
wouldl bs greatly to their advan- | tity of skim milk, which is pure,
tage. Many a shipment of cheese [ Sweet and free from taint, should
or butter, of passable quality ex-|be heated to 150 degrees Fahren-
cept for a few “culls,” is condemn- | heit and left at that temperature
ed wholesale because the trier hap- | for ten minutes. It may then be ¢ool-
pens to drop on the inferior sam-|ed to a temperature of from 60 to
ples. These “culls” are somelimes 79 degrees Fahrenhe't, when a por-
included among the good, in the | thon of the culture, as already de-
llope that they may escape detec- ! scribed, at the rate of from 5 to 10
tion. But this has become well nigh | per eent. should be added to it, and
impossible, and the best advice to | Well mixed with it. That is the “fer-
all is “Don’t try it on.” mentation starter.” It chould be left

The possibilities of the export ;!0 ripen at a temperature not ex-
butter trade are limited only by gnmi‘m,: 70 dpgrr_c-u Fahrenheit. When
the available supply, provided the it has bhecome ‘t}stlllo(\y sour and is
quality be lonestly and constantly ;'\zlltl;::flfr 1::!‘1"3‘ 1'-umt‘n(‘ (it:u‘gul&‘th\:_

s puch g " deveopment shou e check-
B _'-‘"f'"‘“""‘l at Kxcelstor. ed by lowering the temperature. The
Chis i shown by dthe fact that | “starter” may be added to the
while in 1890 the expoort butter | ecream at the rate of from 8 to 6
\r.mln of Canada mumu!lml toonly | per cent. of the quantity of cream
“_40.[:51‘ a year ago it exceeded | to be ripened. In every case where
$5,100,000; and the exports of | the eream has hecome tainted, it the
butter in 1901 was nearly double | taint be of fermentation or‘gln. "
that of 1900, and exceeded in value | larger quantity than usual of the
those of any previous year. fermentation ‘“‘starter” should be

During Iast summer there was a | added. This will check the talot and
falling off In Canadian butter exports, | leave the partioular fermentation of
brought about by the comparatively | the “starter” to be the prevalling
high prices whicli our cheese was|one in the cream and butter. To be
fetching ; for as cheese was paying | most effective the “starter” should
better than butter the factory men | be added to the cream very soon af
kept on making it. To-day there is | ter it has coagulated. -Kft(\r that
a loud cry in Great Britain for Cnaa- | point has been reached it deterior-
dian butter of high quality, and, If | ates in actlvity as a “starter” and
our dairymen respond expeditiously, | undesirable flavors are apt {o de
1902 571 be the banmer year in Do- | velop in it
minion history so far for butter
exports,

A need In the butter business {s
_hnttm" hull(lln;z,n. in the creameries— A “man 18 the most gensible of all
improvements in construction, in| animals, is he not ?"
their drainage appointments, and in | “Certainly.”
their equipment. These changes must “Then, I
be effected or we cannot expect to

STUDIES IN SENSE

wonder why he doesn't
wear a ‘loom'. comfortable collar, like
a dog's."—~Washington Star.

HAD LOST HOPE OF GETTING WELL

Years of Keen Suffering From Kidney Diseass—Owes Life to
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills

Mr. R. J. McBaln, Nlagara Falls
Ont,, a man of 80 years, and well
known throughout the Nlagara dis-
trict, writes: “I bellieve if it had
not been for Dr. Chase's Kidnay-
Liver Pills I would be in my grave
before thie. I was very bad with

i%idna_v disease, and euffered with
dreadful pains in my kidneys. Being
disappolnted In the use of many medi-
clnes, T had almost given up hopes
of ever getting better,

“One morning, after a night of
capeoially hard suffering, a friend

called to see me, and asked why ¥
dld not try Dr. Chase's Kidnﬂynmlvor
Pills. T got n box at ounoe, and took
two pills, which was a rather heavy

recommend Dr. Chase's Kidney Liver
Pille with all my heart to any per-
:;n.’ mnnr or woman. This s my
I \ nion of these luable ]

dose; one pill is plenty at a dose gl o g
I used them regularly for a montli: mn‘::\v SIS T v S
and at the end of that time was o Dr. Chase's K i

SRASEEA Seun. . C 8 idney-Liver P

“It 18 now about five years sinoa ::I':?r::l T . edple o

4 age The kid ~ )

}lut.‘f“:lnmau;l"I?uvt:l:ol?m‘ and since quently the first ee;g‘:i(l(l;‘:‘;\f t:::b:;lev—
G0 © pusd tn 3 n:‘n :l(:: tas I | to break down, and there are few old
o by St 80 | people but suflfer from kidney dis-

and I am free f.
Btnte.. . bateh rheumat(m‘:’m all | orders, and resulting p'-_tluu (nnd
N cents a

d | aohas. One pill "

thig 18 muoh better than it o o a dose,

used 5

be before T used this e B g Q(I) bo:. at au ‘oul,:‘r‘;ll.”nor Edmunson,

ills are

i —

o —



