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CHAPTER RKK\’I.AEnnlﬂluﬂd}.

“If T had as many gowns as the -Medi-
{errancan, how well-dressed 1 should
be I'" says Elizabelh, wilh a smile.

It is the first time she had spoken since
they had set off on their return drive.
" She is lying back, with her hands care-
fully shielding in her lap & few little
crockery pols that she has bought of a
fat Turk for some children at her holel.
Her face looks tired; and yet over its
small area is spread an expression of
content that makes his -heart warm. Is
1L anly the pageant of sky and ocean that
bas called forth lhal look of real, if pass-
ing, happiness on {he fealures ﬂf11:l.E!I"
who is always so tremblingly sensitive
an instrument ~for all influences of
beauly and grandeur lo play Lll]{}!'l? or
has his own neighborhood anything Lo
sav to it? DBefore he can give himself
=n answer to lhis anxious queslion, she
speaks again. _

“you do not mind my nol lalking to
yvou, do you?' she asks, hall Il‘p{‘,‘r!ﬂgﬁt_l-
cally, and yel wilh a confidence In his
sympathy thatl still furlher quickens the
beals of his already nol very slill heart.

“No, I am sure you do not. Some-
how—ib is a great gilt—you always feel
in tane wilh one, and one does not ¢hal-
ter most when onec is most greally
pleased, does one? i, what a treat you
have given me |"

As she speaks, her humid eycs fravel
from his face to where, beyond lhe long
Atlas range, delicalely loothed and cul
out, rises the gold-washed Snow of the

Kabyle mounlains, (hat relire majesii-
cally invisible on dull days, and only

come oul, candescent and regal, when
the greal sun rides in pomp. Above
iheir heads wild plumes of deep rose,
that it seems ridiculous to call clouds,
tuft the sky.

Jim's look has followed his compan-
jon's ; the chins of bolh are in the air;
1he¢ cheerful va el vient ol the boulevard
iz lost upon them. They sece ncither the
FFrenchmen mnor plump Frenchwomen
drinking colfee oulside the cales, nor the
idle indigenes leaning draped againsl the
sea-wall. (Never does thal induslrious
race seem to aliempl any severer exer-
tion).

“Thought was not; in enjoyment it
expired.

Lut it is brought bo [ to life w 1 o
jump. o

«prrrelez!  arrelez!” cries a female
voice, “Jim! Jim! do you not see us ?
Arretez | arretez "

Obedient to his ears, Durgoyne's eyes
male one- bound from (he heavenly
speclacle down to earlh, and alighl upon

{> Wilson's carriage, which, going in

{he same direclion as himself, has just

S been brought to a slandstill alongside

ol his fiacre, by the solemnly heaulilul
yellow-jackeled nalive coachman.

It is, of course, Cecilin’s voice thal has
aposirophized him, but oh, portent !
does his vision, so lalely recalled [rom
the skyey bowers, play him false? or .3
it really the moribund Sybilla, strelched
beside her, with only . two instead of
{hree cushions at her back, with a Jxon- |
net on her head—he did not even know

{hat she possessed a bonnel—and with |
cheek and a lusire in her|

a color in her
eyo that may owe lheir origin either to
the freshness of the evening air, or to
{he invigoraling properlies of the con-
versalion of the very ordinary-looking
young man sealed opposite to her?

In a second Jim has leapt oul of his
own vehicle, and gone to the side of Lhe
olher. It is a perfectly fulile impulse
hat leads h.m to do so. Nol all the
leaping in lhe world from her side now
can alter the fact that he has been driv-
ing tete-a-lele with Elizabeth [.e Mar-
chant, and that the Wilson sislers have
scen him so doing: but yel it is a dim
instinet of preservalion lowards, and
shielding of her, thal leads him lo adopt
this uscless course of aclion. It is Ce-
cilia who has summoned him, and yel,
«when he reaches her side, she does not
gcem 1o have anything particular to say
{5 him. Sybilla is the one lo address
him.

“A miracle! a miracle! I know you
are saving to yoursell !" cries she, in a
sprightly voice; “and well you may!
This is the miracle-monger ! indicaling
wilh a slill sprightlier air her vis-a-vis.
«pp. Crump, let me present lo you Mr.

Jurgoyne—Jlim, our Jim, whom 1 have|

so oflen talked to you about.”

The person lhus aposirophized re-
sponds by a florid bow, and an over-gal-
lant asseveralion thal any person inlro-
duced to his acquaintance by Miss Sy-
billa needs no further recommendalion.

“It is an experiment, of course; there
ie no use in pretending that it is nol an
experiment”  conlinues she, wilh n
slicht relapse inlo languor; “bhul”—
lowering her voice a little-—*they wished
me to make the effort.”

It is a favorile allocalion of Sybilla's
{hat anv course of aclion towards which
she is inclined is adopled solely under
(he pressure of urgent wishes on the parl
of her family. Burgoyne has long

known, and been exasperaled by this |
peculiarily ; bul at present she may.say | thé llng-cuhiu,
what she pleases; he hears no word of | missionaty
lo catch the! missionary, and is this inky
leaning  over

it - for his ear is pricked
sentences that Cecilia s
ths carriage-side lo shool at Elizabelh :

—

OR, A SAD LIFE STORY "
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“Oh, Miss Le Marchant! is il you? I
beg your pardon, I did not recognize you
a' the first moment. One does not re-
cognize people—does one ?—when one 1s
not expeclting to see them"—is an in-
tended sting lurking in this implicalion ?
“How are you? How do you like Al-
giers? I hope Mrs. Le Marchant is well.
What a long lime it is since we mel! I
hope we shall see something of you."

(No, evidenlly no sling was meant.
Cecilian with all her faulls, is really a
good soul, and he will {ake her 1o hear
he band play next Tuesday.) :

There seems Lo him to be a slight fal-
ter in the tone wilh which Elizabeth re-
sponds, and her voice sounds curiously
small and low : but thal may be merely
owing to its flule qualily, following upon
and contrasling the olher's powerful
organ,

It is not Lill the two parties have again
separated, and thal he is onceé Inore
sealed by her side in the fiacre, thal he
dares steal a look al her face Lo see how
plainly writlen on it are lhe lraces ol
vexalion caused by a meeling which has
produced in his own breasl such acule
annoyance. Good heavens ! if is even
worse than he had expected. Down the
cheek * nearest to him two good-sized
tears are unmistakably {rickling, No
dcubl the consciousness ol lhe mysleri-
ous story allaching to her pasl malkes
her smarlingly aware of how doubly
discreet her own conduct should be—
makes her bitterly repent of her present
indiscretion. '

He is a slrail-laced man, and il scems
o him as if there were something grave-
ly compromising o her in lhis lete-a-lele
drive with himself, in the known absence
of her parenls al Hammam Rhira, Why
was he fool enough this morning lo ad-
mil to Ceeilia that they had gone thither?
[i» had no business to have led her inlo
templalion, and she had no business lo
have fallen inlo it. Remorse and irrila-
tion give a lartness to his lone as he
S0VS . :

“After all, I do not think you need
take it so muech to heart.”

“rake what to heart?’ she asks, in
unaffected surprise, lurning her full face,
and her blue eyes, cach wilh one hol
rain-drop dimming ils slale-blue upon
him. “Oh, I see!"—a sudden cnlighien-
ment coming to her wilh an inslanl
spring to a carnalion—"1 sce whal you
mean; bul you are mistalken—I—I—il had
nol occurred to me; I was only think-
ing—only remembering that the last lime
[ saw her was al—at Vallombrosa."”

Vallombrosa. Is he never Lo hear the
last of Vallombrosa ?

CHAPTER XXXVII,

The lalest waking impression left on
Jim's faney is that it is the golden rule
ol Elizabeith Le Marchanb's lile to com-
ply with any and every request that 1s
made lo her; morecover, that in her
mind the boundary line which parts the
permilled from the unpermilled is nol
so clearly defined as, did she belong to
him (lhe naked hypothesis makes his
slrail-laced heart give a jump,) he skould
wish it to be. If, on the morrow, wilh
lhe sun shining and the leaf-shadows
dancing on the frelled balcony-wall, he
invite her lo some {resh junkel, he is
sure that she will readily and joylully
acquiesce ; thal her spirils will go up
like rockeis ab lhe prospect; and thal
her one anxiely will be that she may
be sure to hit in her choice upon the
form of dissipalion most congenial o
him. He will therefore nol invile her.
He will have a grealer care for her re-
putation than appuarenlly she has for il
hersell. Not unlil the return of her par-
ents, not until the difficulties of inter-
course wilh her are cenlupled and the
pleasure minimized, will he again scek
her.

To put himsell beyond the reach of
temptation, he sels off immedialely afler
breakfast on a long walking expedilion,
which he means to occupy lhe whole ol
lha daylight hours. He wanders about
lhe great plain of the Metidge; he visils
a Ikabyle village, wilh ils hovels cower-
ing among ils hideous Ial-fleshed cac-
{us ;. later on in the afternoon he finds
himself in the lillle French hamlet of
Biermandreis, and finally drops down
upon the Jardin d’'lissai, the delightful

bolanic garden which is one of lhe
many blessings for which Algerian

France has to thank the much-vilipend-
¢1 Napoleon I1L

Il is difticull for even lhe reddest Re-
publican lo think hardly of that dead
ruler as he walks down the avenue of
giganlic palms, that lead, slraight as a
die, to where, like a deep-blue gem [ar
away, the Medilerranean shows

“No bigger than the agale stono
On the lorelinger of an alderman.”

Jim~ walks along beneath the hugo
dale-palms that give him a crick in lhe
neck to gape up al ere he can perceive

llheiv towering head of waving plumes

far up against he blue. They remind him
absurdly ol the piclures in the mission-
ary books of his youlh—lhe palm-lree,
the blackamoors, and {he
in a palm hat, 1Is he the
Negress in
a Dblack bonnet, scarcely distinguishable
from her face, his one calechumen?

it

Alternating with the date are supcrh]
fan-palms, of which it is difficult to
realize that it is their stunted, puny
brothers  which, . anxiously {ended,
sponged and cosseted, drag out a lan-
guid existence in London drawing-
rooms. Among their Tilal fans lies
their mighty fruit, Jike a bunch ol
grapes, & yard and a half long, strung
upon ropes of yellow worsled.

Hall-way down ils length the main
avenue is intersected by a splendid alley
of bamboos, which lean their smooth-
joinled stems and their luxuriant narrow
leaves lowards each olher across the
dimmed inlerspoace, and unile in o
pointed Gothic arch of living green.

Jim paces objectlessly down the long
arcade, slooping now and again o pick
up a fragment of the peeled bark that
looks so slrangely like a papyrus roll

suppose, in your posilion, it is unavold-
able."

He had meant an allusion to her situ-
alion as bad third lo her uxorious par-
ents ; belore his mind’s eye has risen a
picture Dof the litlle forlorn shawled
flgure halhru% seen gludying ils Itglian
grammar wilth the door shut upon ifs
loneliness ; bul almost before the words
have left his lips, he sees how drirferent,
of how cruel, a consiruction they may
be capable.

He snatches a glance of real terror at
her, lo see whelher she has made {hat
erronecous, yet all too rlausible applica-
lion—a glance which confirms his worst
fears. She has turned as while as the
pockel-handkerchief which she is pass-
ing over her trembling lips.

wilh. a mother-of-pearl glaze upon it
He pulls it idly open, as if {o find the

secret of some forgollen race wrillen
upon ils shining surface; but if he

reads any scerel there, it is only his
own, which, afler all, is not much of a
seerel.  He merely sees wrillen there
that it is too early lo go home yel; thal
lhere is no securily that LElizabeth may
not slill be sitting on the terrace, slilch-
ing away with her gold thimble and her
colored silks. The sun, it is true, has
left the garden, but he deparls thence
over carly. It will be saler o slay away
yel hall an hour or so.

Thus resolving, he relraces his slers,
and explores in a new direclion ]
saunlers down a rose-alley, where,
climbing immoderately high up {all
palms, seeming as if they would slran-
glg them with their long bowery arms,
rose-lrees wave far above him in the

“ “Yes,” she says in a hollow whisper ;
you are right. In my posilion it is un-
avoidable, and it is cowardly of me not
lo accepl il as such.”

“I mean"—he cries
only meant—I mean——"

Bul she does not sullfer him fo finish
his ultered explanalion. .

“It is cold,” she says, rising,
g9 home."

He does nol allempt lo accompany or
follow her.

(To he continued).
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ON THE FARM.

slill air; and upon them, though it 1s
slill but the month of January, when
people are skaling, blue-nosed in Eng-
land, ereamy lea-roses show their pale-
yellow hearls; fair and frequent, on the
unpruned boughs, rioling in licensed
liberty above his head. The walk ends
in a circle of gigantic magnaolias, which
take hands round a square fountain-
basin. Each huge frunk is, as il were,
a lillle ecommonweallh of Llrees rolled
inlo one, instead of a single (ree. DBe-
neath them benches sland. Upon ane his
negress sils, challing wilh a TIrench
hanne ; on a second there is also some-
thing female and slender, something
wilh its litlle while profile, how while il
lcoks in lhis deceiving light !—lifled, al-
though while, yel smiling, animated, and
lalking to a man beside il.

He has dawdled and kicked his heels,
and Tun lhe chance of conlracling a
spiteful Southern chill, in order to avoid
FElizabelh: and he has succeeded 1In
running straight inlo her arms.

[le does not ab the lirst glance recog-
nize her companion, but a sccond look
shows him that he is onec ol the in-
males of the holel—a French vicomte;
and though Jim knows inal he is bolh
consumplive and the father of a family,
that knowledge does nol hinder the ris-
ing in his breast of the jealous and cen-
sorious thought that he has delecled
Elizabeth in throwing a great deal more
than the negessary maodicum of amia-
bilily into her manner {o him.

As Jim comes inlo sighl, the French-
clicks his heels, doubles up his
body, lifls his hat, and walks away. I
i evident at all evenls, thal their meet-
ing was a casual one; and the reflec-
lion brings wilh il a sense of reliel,
ccupled wilh a feeling of shame al his
own rooled readiness lo suspeclt her, on
any or no evidence, which yet, on the
other hand, is nol strong enough, when
she turns her sweel bright look towards
him, to hinder the (houghl thal il is
scarcely, if at all, sweeler or brighler
than {hat which he had caught her
squandering on lhe casual lable d'hole
acquaintance who has jusl quilled her.

“You, too!" she says; “why, the
whole hotel seems lo be emplied oul into
these gardens; the widow Wadman 1is
buying violels—mark if they do not ap-
pear upon Uncle Toby al dinner to-night.,
The vicomte—"

“yes [ saw you engaged in animated
dialogue with him," inlerupts Jim, with
shght acrimony; “I had no idea thal
you were such allies.” d

“[fad not you?" rejoins she innocent-
ly. “He was telling me aboui his Eng-
lish governess, what a treasurc she is"
—her face dimpling mischievously—
“and  how wonderfully pure her accent.
Sn il is—pure Cockney. You shiould hear
(he little vicomle talk of lhe biby and
the pipers.”

e rewards her small pleasanlry only
by an absent smile, and she speaks
again—rather wislfully this lime.

“[lave you been on another cxpedi-
lion ?"

“Ng, not on an expedilion; only @
walk. If"—yielding lo the temptlalion ol
pulting a question which no one would
have judged more severely than he, had
it heen pul by anyone else—"if I had in-
viled you to do me the honor of mak-
ing another excursion with me to-day,
do you think lhal you would have con-
senled T

As he speaks, he deparis yel further
from ihe line of conduct he has marked
oul for himself by silling down on the
beneh al her side.

Her eyes are fixed upon the soaring
date-palm, which slands, insiead of a
waler-jel in the middle ol the founlain-
basin, and on which the last year's dead
plumes hang sapless and ready lo fall
off, in conirast to this year's verdant
vigor. T

“]s not that rather a lanlalizing ques-
lion when you did not ask me?" inquires
she, wilh soft archness, “Yes, I sus-
pect that I should ; 1 was so very happy
yesterday; and although you told me the
other nighl"—swallowing a sigh—"that
you supposed 1 musl love my own so-
ciely,.in point of facl, I do not thimlk I
do."”

After all, the sun is not quile gone;
there are flashes of light in the verdanl
gloom, and green reflections in Lhe
waler.

PASTURING HOGS.

I oflen think of the loss Lhal is su-
stained by many of our farmers when
they do nol provide suilable pasture for
'!.hEIl‘ hogs, thus necessitaling lhe feed-
ing of more expensive foods during a
scason when they could, wilh very lit-
lle expense be kept in a thriving condi-
lion on paslures, writes “Hog-Raiser.”

The hog is a puslure lover. Wilth pas-
lures lie {hrives, keeps healthy and
pays a premium for the grain which he
conswmes; while/ without it he degen-
erales, gesl oul of condilion, and be-
comes an ecasy mark for disease. Ib is
ke men who raise hogs without pas-
fure that usually tell all manner of havd
luck stories. Their brood sows have
small lillers, the pigs are weak, and
the sows eat {heir young,

Feeding hogs withoul pasiure means
selling grain at a poor market, It is a
great mislake lo shut up growing hogs
in a close pen wilhout exercise and
wilhout enough variety in_feed to make
lhem healthy. The longer lhe hog can
be kept on paslure the belter, for ihe
less {ime will he have lo be kent in the
pen, | )

Prof. Geco. E. Day, one of “ihe high-
est authorilies on swine in Canada, has
lic following lo say in regard to some
of the most ecommon crops that are
grown for green feed for pigs:

Rape.—This is an exceplionally valu-
able food for swine, and may be pas-
tured or cub and fed lo the pigs in lhe
pens. TFor fatlening hogs, besl resulls
were oblained by the Onlario Agricultur-
a' College from fceding aboul {wo-thirds
mcal ralion and all the rape the hogs
would eat. The hogs were kept in pens
wilh small oulside yards, and lhe rape
was cul and carried o them.' This me-
lhod of feeding gave more cconomical
gains lhan fallening on pasture, and
the bacon was of equally good quality.
For breeding sows, however, pasturing
rape is preferable, owing to the exercise
the animals receive. When on rape
paslure, malure sows require liltle other
fcod, bult young growing sows require
an moderale meal ralion in addition lo
lhe rape.

Velches.—Hogs will eat velehes ¢ven
nore readily than rape, hut the vetch-
e3 do not furnish so much focod per acre.
Velches are ready for pasture a litlle
earlier than rape and if a part of the
pasture lot is sown wilh velches early
i the spring il can b@ sown wilh rape
afler the vetches have been caten off,
and thus the ground will raise two
pasture crops during lthe ong scason.
Velehes may. also be used as a soiling
crop as described under rape,

Hairy Veilch.—The seed of ihis crop
15 very expensive., There is no doubt;
hewever thatb it makes an excellent pas-
fure crop for swine, - If not paslured
lco closely, it grows up quickly when
lhe hogs are removed. For early spring
pasture, it should e sown during the
lalter part of August, so thal it can
make a considerable growlih the preced-
ing fall. About one and one-half bush-
els of seed per acre are required.

Green Rye.—Fall sown rye will make
a very early spring pasture, and after
it has been ealen off, 1he ground may
he sown wilh some olher crop such as
rape. It has nol a very high Ieeding
value and ils main recommendation Is
the fact that it gives early pasture.

Red Clover.—This crop is best suiled
far paslure, and the hogs should be giv-

1 en a large range or the clover will likely

be killed out, It is especially useful for
breeding sows, I it is used, lwo pas-
luires are necessary, one lo seed down
while the olher is being pastured and
so on back and forth from year to year.

For a short order hog pasture my
awn experience is lhal a heavy seeding
of a mixture of rape seed, barley and
aals is a good combinalion of seeds to
scvwy, especially on land  where clover
dces not thrive., Experimenls conducl-
o1 at the various experiment slalions
in Canada and lhe Uniled Slales indi-
eate that from sixly to eighly pounds
ol grain go farther when fed to hogs on
pasiure than one hundred pounds of
grain wilhoul pasture,

ITngs can be grown so much cheap-
er an pasture that there is no money in
the hog, that is fed all summer from the

“And, yet,” says Jim thoughilully,

patl.

[ “vori seem to have a good deal of it; T
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RULES FOR SHEEP DIPPING.

The best time for dipping is from ona
to three months afler shearing.

The sheep should not be overhealed
or thirsty at the lime of dipping.

If the sun is very hot it is beller to
have the draining pans under shade.

If the nights are cold, the dipping
should always be stopped soon enough
tc allow the sheep time to dry belore
sunset.

See that the preparation is properly
mixed and the correct quantity of waler
added, Don't guess al it.

Never hurt them in dipping. Always
take care that every sheep is keplt In
the bath the full lime—never less thap -
one minute nor more than two min-
ules.

Have the bath well and regularly
stirred up from the botfém always be-
[ore beginning lo dip, and whenever
any stoppage occurs,

Never allow drippings from the sheep
{n fall on anything they are likely to
cal. If rain comes on before they are
dry, keep them off pasture unlil after
:t has ceased.

When dipping {wice allow an interval
af not less than 12, or more than 18,
days belween the dippings.

Unweaned lambs should be kept apar}
from dipped ewes for a [ew hours after

dipping.

GOOD STOCK PAYS,

One of the grealest mistakes, and the
most common, among our farmers s
the noiion {hat because lhey have an
inferior mare lhey should breed her t0
a common scrub horse because the ser-
vice fee is low. In lhis way You Aare
sure to get an inferior colt, Bub if you
pay $5 or $10 more and breed to a firsi-
class horse you stand a show of gellin
a colt that will develop inlo a. hor
that will sell for double what you
would get for your scrub. The diffgr-
ence in service fee is a small matier,
and it cosls no more to raise a good
coll than a poor <ne,

3 ;
NOT EVEN REPORTED.

“Father,” said {he young man, as he
leaned on his hoe, “lhey say the balance
af trade is against us as a nation,”

“They do—eh?”

“And that our bank reserves are rap-
idly diminishing.”

“D'ye tell me so?”

“And that railway exlension has comao
{o a hall)

“Well, I never!”

“And that Government securities are
substantially without a market.”

“No!  And do they say anything
about a fellow slopping fo lean on his
hoe to tall, when he might just as well
talk and hoe al the same lime?”

The young man resumed.

THERE'S KNOWLEDGE FOR YOU.

The Corporal was onec day drilling
a balch of raw recruits.

“Why is it,” he said 10 a bright-look-
ing chap, “that the blade of your sabro
is curved insteand of siraight?” :

“The blade is curved,” the recruil an-
swered, “in order to give more force 1o
Lhe blow,”

“Nonsense,” said the corporal. “The
klade is curved so as o fit the "scab-
hard. If it were straight how would
vou get it into tho curved scabbard, you
idiot?"

g
WHY WILLIE WENT.
The following excuses were TICC-

enlly brought by lwo pupilsi—

“Pear Teacher,—Kindly excuse John's
abhsence from school yesterday afler-
neon, as he fell in the mud. By doing
the same you will greally oblige his
ynolher.”

The other read: “Dear Teacher,—
Please excuse Willie's absence last Fri-
day, as he had to go W the hospital
after his sorc nose,”

e

HE GETS T.

" Edgar—“Does your mother éver give
you anylhing when you are real good?"

Jimmic—*No: but you bel she gires
it 1o me good and proper when I ain't."

&

e
SAVES LIFE,

“Do you think thal it
man's life lo be insured?”’
“yos " replied the man, who had just
been interviewed by an agend] “it does
something towards lkeeping him [rom
being lalked to dealh.”
vk
TIME HAD EXPIRED.

Mrs. Nagger—"DPerhaps you recall, it
was on a railway train that we firsk
met, and—"

Mr. Nagger—"Yos;
now for me to sue the
dumages.”

prolongs &
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hut il's too I=zle
company for
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HOW IIE PROVED IT.
[col belore I

“I knew you
married you!”
¢ presume my praposing o you sal-
isfled you on thalt point?”
e R

ENOUGH OF IS OWN.

Prospeclive Suitor—"Sir, I love your
duughter.”

Iler Father—*Well, don’'l come 0 me
with ymur lroubles.”

were a

—
11IS TROUBLI.

“My friend,” said 1he philasopher,
“vou should lry (o be content wilh what
vou have.”

“[ am,” said the man who had been
grumbling. - “IL is what I ain’t gol {hat
[ am dissalisfied ahoul”-

e
FILTERED.
Teacher—"*Now, Harold, can you Lell
me what waler is?’
amall Harold—"Yes, ma'am.
with. the dirt laken oul”

II's mud




