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'IM I‘ \ I )\ l‘n'l‘l .\... I: n.f words ron a current of tragody.  Lady [ full of energy; he was so keen, so

Comnor already hated Ross.  She was | quick, he saw everything st o glanoe:

nnd she saw the gleam of anger in his
eyoes

Wigs In English Courts,

joslous of him; and she determined not | and it was much easier for Sir Austen “How can I answer you?' he re. hm‘f“t'hu»“.i ! l“'i“ “vagklby& u“; :’:""

*n'..rnp!i'm 8200 per Year, in Advanes. onlv Lo resist his authority, but to drive  to sit in his easy-chair while his son ).Iu'-ll. repregsed passion in his voloe. t“l“m of the Judge M‘l.t of the 'ml"r" ATrH,

. ' him from home. Leam loved him:there | rode abont the estate, arranged as to | ** You are s lady, and my father's | whose wigs and gowns gave them an

‘ ) y = hael been no hesitation about that; she | the ghooting and fishing, and gave in« | wife. I will not speak as I feel I air of ""I-l'“"."'_“"' authority Wf‘" ’““'-'_"l

OFFICIAL PAFER OF THE COUNTY. o 1 him almost a8 soon as she saw | terviews to the stewnrd and agents.  If | conld.” | 1o their functions and not without its

THE MARKET BELL.

litm, while Lady Viola suffered atorture
of jealous pain.

a dinner-party had to be given, it was
much easier to say, ‘*Ross, just sny

* No," she said; ““and it will be bet-
tor not o do so. You must unders

practical value, The wigs, indeod, did
goem somewhat ridioulous, because of

| Lady Camnor was essentially seltish.  who shall come and send out the invie | stand that I am mistress of Larohton | their ‘l"""""""‘. and {“"Il'k"“l"”ll“ ,;.:'“
M N . 1) ¥ . L *, JL] L]

Bwoet frotm his pipe the plper drew She would not have heen satistied even | tations,” than it was to do it all him- | Mere; and, unless it be Sir Ansten, [ ’}M:'r”“ l‘”“lr'“g ;‘I 'l"‘ 18A( 10

‘”\dulrlrlIr:n‘an]'hl:rl:i.--l:'.‘\;:..i;-:tl|‘.|mllll..t-l|.nun eI, had there been & fair division between  self. Vil not intend that any one else  shall | Judge s hiesd was the least grotesgue.

Whereln the sloviprk disappomrs,
The Hsteping throng, o grave of gay,
Wore hushod benonth the musjic's sway.

the two sons,  Hers must have all. She
had formed for herself n plan of action,
and it geemed to her an exeellent one

Sir Austen had a thousand good qual-
ities: he was honorable nod generons to

a fault. but indolent. It was a good.

give orders In i A
He looked at her in some pulrll

\ll‘\ill"(,
his dark face wearing a puzz

old oxe

It wus quite like the large wig worn by
all gentlemen in the latter part of the
Inst century —munch like that, for exam-

Whon gudidan on the sliver notes for attaining heremd,  Itwasthis, She | vatured, polished kind of indolence, | pression. She, in her picturesque plu_. reprosented in l.h:. Ju!nmfm “ I"‘l:'

Anmten """‘”'"'""‘.“"”'.u'“..I-.-'::..‘ 14— would on every occeasion contradict, | that was rather a charm than otherwise, morning-dress of gray  velvet, with “.I.u'is' 1l But lEll‘ bm.nf“'“r y “t?{ e
'\'T!;ll;:-Tr:;:.u:L"-'rnlr..l-!ll."n‘ilum e BT either blandly and with & smile, or im- | It never didd him or any one ese the artistic glenms  of searlet, looked im- l.“"t“.." "” fue "';;”t ‘_""::r.‘“f ,““".t r“"“‘“
Swift rushied the auticnes from the plaee; | poriously, with afrown, everything that least harm; be never neglecied any- | perious as any queen, tall, stately and l g P‘ll‘ '“'“”“ . "'"“i"“ s peias | “'F_"‘“'"
The pipur piped 10 ompty apece, | Ross said. I he wished o thing done, | thing that was of vital consegquence; | erect, her face allame with anger nnd ives dignity to the ligures and grace to

An oid-world story this, antigue,

she would prevent it: it he wanted

yet, at the same time, he neverdid him-

pride.

the action; but 1 found it difficult tolook

And told in ¢ nie irony anviléne, he should not have it.  She  self that which he could induce any one “You eannot mean,'’ he said, ** that | at llhul “"h‘:-“ }‘;‘“"";t lan hmﬁ"! ““Ih:"l'l
The kno e 3 v (3 rowe . e b £ . . G & . . 3 A ] e 4
”ﬂ 1]::'...|II-'nf.u.|':r1l:l;T',:.";,‘,:'.l_'.',l,'t,;'.T,l.',k‘ would disguise her dislike to him by else to do for him. I'hat was why, | Iam to be a elpher in my father's | #80G » the sides there our lithie

The swoeet, the clene, the sud, the faln,
Dear Nature wooos us not in vain?

Hoer myarie messures roumnd us roll,
We slt in stlenoe at her foot,
And, awind and Dlosss t, we own control

smiles and words that would eost noth-
ing. ‘Theresult of this would be that,
finding round him nothing but discom-
fort und discord, Sir Austen wonld be

even before he went abrowd, very much
of his power had alresady fallen into the
hands of his son: and, now that a lady
—a perfect stranger, n rival, as it were,

house, 0 housge I have learned to look
upon 45 my own?  You cannot in fair
justice mean that P

“1do, she said, * I your father

nn
formal, isolated curls in lﬁiuhlﬂ rows,
so unlike anything human, and yet so
plainly an imitation of curled and pow-
doered human hair that they would seem

As potent as, wlns! ‘ts floot compelled to remove hisson from home ; | of his dead mother, one who was to take | chose to give Larchton More a mis- E':]':lN:-’:‘l"[."‘»l[“:‘";,‘-I"umy lll“‘lL:":t:I:“ :.I?'mr
For lst! for baste! we know it well, and, when that was done, the coast  her place and name—had come nmongst | tress, he had o perfoet right to plenge | P RFITCEM .‘k- 1’:"“1“, unas ot car-
F“rm””:'lll' Anater, & l‘lfl;mvt ""‘lllf 1k would be clear enough. She could  them, it was hard for Ross all at ope | himsell. You grant that?" i;-gdmiv. ll nd enart ll lt']nr ?bmrd“f t“’l!:

A I i IR N i A HOMIIMNIN, A " ]
NORFISIN: S MO S R ! manage the rest.  She knew well that | to reconcile himself to the change, “ 1 must grant it," he answered. TIOHG. WD WHE &% RO DRI, SIG &
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* STEP-MOTHER AND STEP-SON.

A Story of Love, Jealousy, Ha-

the world in goneral would take her
part, a beautiful young step-mother
against o grown-up son.

she understood Ross's charneter well
-nll its nobility, its impatience, the
hot temper and great generosity ;| and

The first approach to a contlict be-
tween Ross and Lady Cumnor arose a
fow days after Christmas, when, during

breakfast, Lady Viela spoke of wanting |

some silk for embroidery from Larch-
ton; and Ross, hearing what she said,

**And I love my father so well that 1
am pleased for him to be happy in the
way that best plonses him.™

“You are very kind.'' she gaid,
gomewhat ironjeally, and the words
sent the hot blood to his face and made

that, while the gown seemed worthy of
revercnce and admiration, I wondered
why the ridiculous little wigs were not
disearded, ¢ Diseard wigs!"' was his
reply, “*“Why, we couldn't get on with-
out them. [ couldn’t try a cause with-

ired, Revenge and Heroic she smiled to herself as she thought rang to order the earringe to be at the | him tremble with impatience that he | O “‘,"lw‘g' }] should '“"'l s I lf l‘?'l
Selr=Sacrifice, how ensy it would be to torture him door at n certain time, conld not repress, ';"l"'""l'- ‘l“l l'“ in ,‘,“"l",'i l"-""_i ' the

. and make him suffer. True, conscience “I ghull be very pleased to aecom- It was all =0 new tb him. No ono | YW r‘-':": ‘;’“ o e 3‘l'1‘“|““[ ‘:‘ 'ﬂ‘i”‘h no

e Author of % Dore Thome" 94 Bridse it ask why she should torture him, | pany you,” he said.  ** Perhaps Leam | had ever been cool to him or had hotice ." BRI (N “"*._i the witnesses
. of Lane.” AL War With Herself,” od ' hidd me ot their merey, instend of me

len

why he must suffer; and the

Answer |

will join us,"

ﬁlll\k”ll hnrshly to him in the whole of

py AT N . . (" ' - : tlons R ¥ t huviog them st mine. 1 shouldn't dare
i Theet i 4 Toms te0 was, lie wis the son of the dead womun | Laudy Camnor, who was present, sasd: | his life; no one had ever thwarted him. | 5050 < 70 10w For, b it ut my
g, ea AT iy g who had once held her place: he was “1 do not think it will be possible for | Her words snfote him like the sting of PR Sy "

CHAI'TER L. <CoONTINUED,

“ 8She isthe beauly of this neighbor-
hood," he said, ** and she deserves her
sosition, T am sure you will like her,
,.r:ma. She isthe very typeof a bright,
clever, enrnest English girl.™

| the heir to the property she coveted for

her son: he was handsome, and be-
loved by Sir Austen as her son could
never be.  Everyone seemed to look up
to him, and the servants adored him.
I any little thing happened to him, the
wlole neighborhood was in o tumnlt.

you to have the carriange this morning,
Lady Vieln. | am very sorry; but 1
made an engagement yesterday whick 1
must keep. "

She did not look at Hoss or address |

herself to him. His face flushed, and
his whole heart rose in hot, passionsto

o lash. With
couraze, he felt
jand  petted ehild on hearing
stern words for the first time,

A8 Sir Austen has chosen to make
me mistress,”” she continued, 1 shall,
of course, use my nuthority,*

all his manliness and

wrsh,

almost like a spoiled |

wig.” **In other words,'" 1saud, **your
wig gives vou an authoritative position

' which enables you to bamboozle o wit-

noss. '’ “Why, yes," he answerod
smiling, *“that’s pretty much it if you
choose to put it so."'—UNichard Grand
White, in aAtlanbic,

The eves that reminded him of the  DBefore many days were over, she eould | rebellion,  Her lndyship was guite cool H“”-I“'i_”' the sime air of perplexity : '.'*
deep waters of the Black Tarn were uot help secing that neither she nor her | and ¢alm.  Evidently she had prepared upon his face, he said: Nhearing Sheep.

riised, with some =<light trouble in their
depths, to his.  Did he love her, that he
spoke so warmly in her pralse?

Jittle son was of any consequonoe when |

compared with the well-loved young
master.  All faces brightencd ot the

for the struggle,
il | hv_;_l_' your lmrllun."
ly: 1 forgot.

he snid, hasti-
Of course I should have

“But, surely, Lady Cumnor, your
authority and mine will not clash? How
can they

Early sheaving is considerad best by
most ook masters, and the rule is to

] h ! : pile \ il - . y begin the operation without delay, ns
i1 see that she s beautiful: and | sound of his cheery voice and his geninl | asked your permission. Will you ex- | An expression of scorn passed over H”:H s ‘Imz“.'.“”" r will permit s‘v[“ en
. " % . = ¢ ~ i Wi : 3 PO + L
something tells me she is good.  But  langh,  The moment he entered a room | cuse me?” the benutiful face. ] I
. g &

who isshe?' asked Lieam.

¢ she is the daughter of the late Earl
of Carlien, and she was left an orphan
when ghe was quite a child.  Her aunt.,
Mrs, Pitt, of Withdean Grange, adopted

Sir Austen would lay down his paper
or book. and, looking up with an air of
reliof, would say

“Well, Hu-'s.' where have you been P
Whom have you seen? What have

“Yes," she replied, raising a calm,
impassive face to his—**eertainly 1 will
excuse you.  You did not think of the
altered state of things, did vou®”

**No, that I did not!"

“You must define
[ olearly,” she said,
plain enongh, I am Sir Austen’s wife,
consequently mistress of the house,
everything in it being under my con-

mattors  morae
“My wsuthority is

ave usually relieved of their conts b
hand-sheaving, tedious and hard work
for both man and beast, but care on
the part of the operator lf“""“:"' re-
duces the inconvenicnece and suflering

¢ 1 > T tatolea ¥ | L1 Now wi s clenr t to which the nnimals are subjected
her, and she hasbrought her up.  Lady | you been doing ? l 20 It was a maoat natural mistake,’ tm!' -\‘.'“ ?H“ [‘m.l' i,“pl"'l‘[ CIESo: 598 afterward. It pays in every sense of
Viola has some small fortune, but not She conld not expeet the same atten-  said her ladyship, with bland patron- what is your anthority )

much; the late Eurl's
entailed.”

* Where is Withdean Grange?" asked
Leam, half hoping—she knew not why
—Lthat it was at some great distance,

“Only two orthree miles from here,™
replied Ross; **the lands adjoin.  And,
now that the carol-singers have finish-

estates were all

¢4, shall I take you back? And will you |

dance with me? It will be our
dancey Leam.™ Already Leam was
something quite apart from the rest of
the world to him.

* Leam Dynevor danced with Ross, and
drifted nearer and nearer to the shore

tirst |

tion to be paid to her little son in his
eradle ; but it was gall and wormwood
to see it paid to Ross, 1f she could have

haul her way, she would have swept all |

memory of the dead Spanish wife and
her son from Larchton Mere.
had dared, she would have had removed
from the wall the lovely picture of Inez,
Lady Comnor, taken in the first year
of her marvied life, She hated it for
its sweet, sad beauty, and she hated
evary other trace of the dewl woman
whom Sir Austen had loved so well.

Onee, and once only, did she give

him a glimpse of these feelings.  They

If she |

are-—-**most natural. You have, of
course, been in the habit of ordering
the carringe whenever you wished. 1t
will be at your service now whenever 1
do not want i,

There was a ealm assumption of an-
thority in Lady Cnmnor's manner, as
though she were corrvecting the faults
of n froward school-boy., He resented
it, but did not know what to say.  She
was the lady of the houg. The ear-
| ringe was hors, although r"nmrrwm-a
_Ilt'vll accustomed to use it when he
wished.

“[ shall not often trespass on your

gom of the
I may say
My father hos
here for some

““That of the ecldest
house,” he I‘upli!!d. “and
the authority of habit.
allowed me to rule
yoears."

“* A state of things that has come to
an el she  said,  ** While your
father lives he is master and I am mis-
tress.  No children shall rule while I
live and he lives.”

It oceurred to the bewildered young
man that she was classing him with the
baby in the nursery,

O conrge,” continued her lndyship,
folding her white hands, ** 1 should not

the word to handle the sheep carefully
and to avoid slushing into sheep as well
as woul, There are machines in the
market which cut the flecce evenly and
ghear about ten shoep per hour.

Botore shearing, all dirt and straw
should be removed ifrom the sheep's
feet and any matted tags and locks of
wool that require washing, cut ol
Shearing is sometimes done on a bench
or platform, but the usunl plan is to seu
the sheep on the ramp on a smooth,
clean oor. The wool is now sheared
from its neck and fore shoulders, thun
the animal is Inid upon one side and

! : - : : . or ; T + an von | the upper side sheared, then turned
from which there is no return. Lady  were looking at the pictures—he was | kindoess,” he said, slowly. “I ride ‘:"qh_ _\.a‘m‘:n I u'm !l.”_“-";' s‘t,hh,”lll"':.“'.m_ii‘,';l: [ over and the wool rnlm;\'ml from the
Viola watehed the two, wondering if explaining to her how he came to and walk far morve frequently than I use | SO DECHANONY FORERERS A (yor SN

other side,  Good, sharp shears aroe

; bov avaalle Ty \ AR of things." _
the place that had been hers was taken | have so many excellent ones—when she | g o SHANS: - . 3 “Leave home! he oried. * Why, | necessary to a vapid and perfect per-
from her. paused before this picture of dead Inez. “Exercise is o tine thing for young i * : ’ ‘

There had never been any mention ol
love between the voung her of  Lareh-

“ Do you think this face very beaun-
tiful P <he a-koed, aflecting not to

men,” replied Lady Comnor,
Itoss felt that he had been completely

Lady Camnor, such an iden is prepos-
h.l.”"‘.l“

formauce of the work, and great cure
is required  to shear the wool  reasons
ubly close without cutting the sKin.

e i ' TCIIES ¥ ! A
tom Mere andd l_:u|_\ Violn Carlien. know who<e i ""‘l“‘ get down and treated as though he were nm l(l.:ll; Illflll[]::”h!\i:‘..l:\illl\ﬁiIl"l.llllil\"illll‘ lll!lfh‘l' gooil shearer does not make second
Every one said it would be an excellent e told ber, ndding that he thought  the stranger, and not she. 1t was hu- | 50 dianee that will procure my happi- | Cuts: the fact that wool had been left
raateh, and the girl loved him with all | it one of the loveliest he had ever seen, milinting for him to go to Lady Viela 't”_“ .l‘.l.tllr‘l, kWit ¥ AP by the lipst cut is evidence that the
her warm, happy heart.  She had loved A flash that might have warned hit | Carlien and tell her that Lady Camnor HOBR | &f

“ My father

shoears ware not pr‘ulwl‘l\,’ held, and the

him as long  as she could remember, | came into the cold blue eyes. wanted the earringo y hef Ter -2l —ahad iHa wool removed by the second cnt s
and he had always felt the truest, most “ Do vou like it better than minef" “1 will drive yon in the pony- j’".'f“"r ll' hoxe husband loves mo.*® sajd | worthless. 1, therefore, is to the
Kindly affection for her. For the last | she asked, *Do you, Austent’ He | phaeton,™ he said. =+ Wehnve n splen- || l‘li‘ |m"' II.I.HI'[M'III e ?"‘ cone | farmer's interest that skillful shearers
ten vears they had been like brother looked at her in wonder; pain and an- | did pair of ponies.” Mot balwecn e v 1o that ba will

and sister. They had played, studied,
vidden, walkad, sung and  danced to-

her voice,
Do you like it

ger were In
SAnswor me,

the ring of
Austen,

Lady Viola was equally delighted.
But, when the matter was moentioned

fliet between us, believe me thut he will
decide in my favor, and not in yours."

be employed for this mportant work,
When o shaep hus received injury by
unavoidnble cuts in shearing it is ad-

) . o oy - . A tide of hot passion swept over him, | -
gether,  Sothat it was rather a trial better thun “”““"-J : to her Indyship, she suid that she should 0 vhen his }hi"luel'. ““{“1”. nature | vised that tar be smeared over the in-
for Lady Viola when she saw his beau- | * Your face is before me, Hester,”” | be sorry to disturh so pleasant an ar- | oo 10" bis nid. . She was @ lady—a | jured places to prevent esh flies from
titul vounye kinswoman installed in what * he said, gravely, **with sparkling eyes, that she had made an 7

had been her place.

ruddy lips and golden bair.  Twenty

rungement, but
engagement for bouth young ladivs to

woman -his father's wife. He would

depositing sheir eges.

- : : : g . forget her hursh words, which perhaps | The loss of their woolly coats is seri-

[t hud  always been customary for ' yearssince her face was hidden forever  drive out with her. she hardly meant. He would try 1o | ously felt by sheep for the first few

Mrs. Pitt and Lady Viola to be invited  from the 'uhl-"r. men. 1 shall ot i Ross bowed and weut away. o1 live in }m:;m- for his father's sake.” All | davs, and then it is that muany disonses

to Larchton Mere for the Christmas nomore on this side of the grave. course it was only a coincidence; but it | Co0 0 fiome  right in time. He held | are incurred. At this eritical period
week. Both Lady Viola and Ross had | His solemn words awed her for a fow '“

enjoved it with frank, simple enjoy-
ment; but this vear there was another

moments. Was it worth while to be
jealous of this face which was now but

seeml strange that in every way his
He tried
to forget it, to say to himsolf that it was

wishes should be thwarted,

out hig hand to her, his honest, hand-
some face full of emotion,

the animals onght to be sheltered, not
only during storms, but at night, until

g ; ks o8 N ! ; h o Lady Comnor,” he said, “let there | there has been time for their systems
element  introduced: things were no  dust and ashes” Yet he had loved it, | an incident which might never happen be |-t':u-'l‘ petween us. Why should | to become adapted to the change and
longer the same,  Perbaps Lady Viola  and better perhaps than hers.  She put again; yet in some way, a8 he went o0 he war?  We shall have to live | the weather is quite warm and settled.
had never understood  her own heart her arm coaxingly round her husband's  about that day, he had lost some of his toeether all onr lives, Let us try to | —N. Y. Werld,

until she suw that o rival had been ' neck. independence and light heartedpess,

placed in the very hewrt of her king-

“ Ansten, if vou had seen us together

A foew davs afterward there wis some

understand each other.”

-

; : . ; She smiled st the notion. She did Food and Mealth

dom.  She understood it now by the —vour first wile, ll_u'f. de Lunn, and  discnssion on the subject of private not think their lives would be spent to- o

chill that suddenty  came over her and | myself—tell me  quite  honestly you theatricals _.\lr-. ll_lmnv.nl Dunne Len, wether, It did not seom very probable Many people think it economy to
the duall pain that made her heart | will not offend me in the least-—which |l:1_l| sent ot lrl\_llr|l1Hll~. and the t'lI|_i = 1o her.  She touched his extended hand | by cheap food, and save in articles
ache, It was nutural that Ross shonld vfn..].! vou have thought the more beau- | tainment she offersd was w theatrical with her cold, jeweled ngers. which really are more necessaries than
be attentive to his kmswoman, who | tiful—that is, supposing that vou think one, The invitations were neceptad by ! i

wis at the same time his guest and o
strinwer, It fitting and right
that he should donee with hor and talk
to her,  But was it needful that her
fnce should reflect the happiness of his?
Need they  both look as though they
had Hoated away into some brighter
sphoere, and had left the colder world

Wils

me begutifol at all?"”

“You know von are beautiful, Hes-
ter, Why do you ask me such qgues-
tlons?'

o] want to know,”" she eried; and he
did not see that her red lips were parted
s though she gasped for broath.

“ Ilnez was ]-1‘|il:i||- the more beauti-

all the party at Larchton Mere: and a
discussion aroge as to how they should
go, Luly Cumnor was not in fhe room
at the time: and Ross, with his usual
guickness and hmpetuosity, areanged it
ull,

The best plan would be to dine rather
enrly,

The drive was not a very long |

“ You must remember what I have
said, T am absolute mistress, and 1 enn
allow no orders to be given here until |
have been consulted, While vou re-
member that, we shall be friends; when
vou forget it—mike no mistake-—-we
shall be foes.M

She went away with a smile on her

they believa, There are people who
renily grudge ten cents for vegetables,
becnuse they say it is too dear; others
will restreict their children n milk;
others will deny the little ones a refrosli-

| ing orange or banana, and others will

never have o pudding on the table,

Meat and bread, hot cakes, chops

_ ; ! lips. She understood the noble, impetu- | and steaks, they call cheap, because it
behind them? N d Ross w_:ll\-h i‘u-t' ful,” he said, gently; ** but your beauty | one. ) _ ous character  of the young man quite | is real food. These people forget that
in that Jingering way, looking glad  pleases me, Hestor, Every one present fell in with the ' well, He would never submit to her | variety really nourishes the body, and
when she was glad amd vexed if she ** And which do you love best?'" she | proposal; and all the plans for the day | ygle, He would leave home some duy | makes up for that food which alone can
lovked sid? - Beautiful Lady Viola bit | asked.  «Tell me, I must know." were arranged in accordance with ity pot anger,  She would see that he | supply our requirements, Beside this
hev lip o vain drritation; she playved “Inez was my first love, Hester, and | Then it occewrved to Ross, who had | pover returned, and that her son Hugh | there is no real economy init. Meat
with her fun until the fragile ivory there is no other like it; but I love you | made up his mind always to be atten-

broke; she toyed with her bougquet until
the tlowers were destroyed, and their

with all my heart.”

Hao bent down to kiss her, but, even

tive and polite to his futher’s wife, that
he onght to wonsult her, He went to

beeame the master of Larchion Mere
[To BE CONTINUED, |

and brend eost more than vegetables
and puddings combined with them.

o= I'he former leave you eraving for some-

white petnls lay on the ground with his lips on hers, she vowed that  her at onece, but found her with her In the eourse of the excavations | (Line else, which vou have to satisfy,

Ross cume to Lidy Viela tor the see- | she would revenge herself on the desd | beautifal face flushed with anger and | peccssary for the reconstruction of the @ i:nl‘:' -r;;q.:[ mixed diet supplies all your
ond dance, Her first instinet was to | woman's son, her eyes bright with what was not o | haths at Durkheim, in the Rhienish Pals | i ’

turn away, to refuse to dance, to teéase

Lady Comnor found her task o very

love-light. Some cne had been -;u‘:tk-

atinnte, the workmon came nn

willits,

: : . - upon You can often see workmen or boys
and drvitate him, to punish him for easy one.  Rosshad been so completely | ing to her about the arrangement. enormous iwron chest containing the cel- | eyly down their huunches of bread and
havine deserted her even for !I:{If e omaster at the mers. that he was con- 1 think,'” she ~.l|i. speaking with | gbrated treasore of the Abbev of Lim- ;‘lli':l', and look around them for some-
hour, but her better sense and judg-  stantly forgetting his new and stralige that cold calim which alwavs comes | puare, which ;ti.,-1|.|n-m-|--! alter the siepe thine they have not got. The thirst-
ment eame to her aid,. Bad  temper | position,  Not that ne ever once tailed | from anger, **the time has come when | of the Abbey in 1504,  The treasure is | quenchine sueculent veretuble is not
would never help her; she would only n respect and deference to Lady Cum- | there must be an explination hetwoeen { 5

punish him by being doulily charming:
amid so charming was she that Leam

nor—that woulll have beon impossible
to him - he was by natare too chival-

Y ou must understand
house myselr,'!

voul and mysell,
that 1 intend to rule my

.1||.]|||-1|'-l Lo have been pul in snlety Liy
the Abbot out of fear of an  atiack, It
is composed of a large number of vases

there: the tasty second dish s wanting,
and the ernving remaios  unsatis! edl.
Still, double is spent in drinks,— Food

wondered whether he loved her. rous: but he was continually forgetting “My house!™  How could it be that ' gnd other objects of zold and silver, of | il Health,
himself, and it wonld J..‘\\-nl‘ been won- | this house, where his young mother had preciois  stones, and  eoins of  the fif- l - . -
CHAPTER LIV, derinl had iv been otherwise.  He had | livedd and  died, wheve e was born, | teenth century, [ = DMiss Isabella Bird, the groat wom-
I'he next mornine Sir Austen, his been ab "l‘.'h ||. l_rl h.n. those long .\'. here all his glad life ho |r biery n pont, ] - oo | an traveler, is described as a little, deli
wife, son and wuests all walked through | months during which Sir Austen had | belonged now to this beautifal, imperi A woman in Pittsburgh retarned [ 005 woman, who saffers from
ll.!l‘ snow to the 1T .““,“” t'hl!'l'l h il hatienn :|,|njn'_.-| His Tather 'th nevaeYr | ous strangeer Lhiat  Lhi HOWUSE In \\.Iill'h to her home after o shorvt absenee to | A0 hl'ill!ll “.“uhll,' “"_l “'II" sLirts “|I
Larvehton: snd. after service, the party | interfered mueh w th his authovity: | his wish bl beon low was nowremoved | lind the house shut up o front and | on u journey to the roughest and most

veturnad to Larehiton Mere to spend the
But

day. ulerneath  all the smiles,

when he was at home he was (uite con-
tent to leb the reins of power rest in the

1:-11;!['-:‘:. .|I.1| T Il.'lli LN \uil'-'

He conld hardly

in the matter? e

the coutteous greetings, and the kindly | hauds of Lis som, 1oss was young aud | derstand the words, His face Jlushed,
S g

Hoer livtle doanghtor
| was playing that her doll had just ez

| llll'-;lio

craps on Yhe door

remote regions whenever she feels purs
ticularly il




