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REVENGE;

CHAPTER V.—Continued).

“HIgol or no, il's kepl you nigh on
nneleen years,  As yocu've begun vou
may as well go on, You owe me much
more than you can pay by deoin' what
I ask, then vou'd be Iree lo folldw your
own will. But first mine must be obey-
ed. Will you do lhis thing, yes or no?”

Sunbeam  slraightened hersell and
lcoked bravely into his [ace.

(18

You mean me lo enler. houses so as
to report on them, s¢ as to shew you the
way aboul lhem? Is thal your mean-
it

E-I!f nodded. “

f‘nm re sharp enough, I'm glad you're
gein’ to colion lo it.,”

A quiver ran Lhrough her,
grew pale as death,

“Then, [ather, I'm sorey, but T can'l.
Azk me anything bul that., I'll work my
lingers 1o the bhene, bul thalt I cannot
{..1"..1-”

His face darkened again, A low curse
broke from his lips. She drew back
irembling belore (he glare of his little
eves,

You can’t! Well, vou must, 1 give

: Vol m i
vou ull lo-night. 'If vou still say no 1'H
then tell you how I punish an undooli-
ful, ungrateful doughter wol doesn’t
think o her father’s comforts, 1 bel
then you'll wish you'd sed yes—Ilel me
pass. My hand itches to spank you.

But I'll wait Lill to-night. You'll give me
your answer (hen.”

“1IL will always be the same,” mur-
mured the girl,

But he had banged the door in her
face and was already oulside,

With a ery, like thal of a wounded
Lird, Sunkeam flew lo her aunt's arms
and =obbed cut her dislress,

“I thought he loved me, aenlie, and yet
he wanls me lo do what I cannot do!"”
she exclaimed,

“My duck, my duck., Try lo come lo
his way o thinkin’, it will be besl.
DI.""—""

“Whal, vou also? Oh, aunli¢|, T can-
not. 1 would rather die. Why did you
rear me? Why did you make me love
you s0? I cannol do this thing.”

“And vel youre his child. You musl
obey one or lother. Bill s a lerrible
man il roused. And Lhis is the first Lime
vou lwo come to loggerheads. 1 might
have known he'd something like this up
his sleeve.”

“IHe's never asked il before !” moaned
the girl.

“I “might have guessed he would,”
said the woman stroking her hair lov-
ingly. “But you musl be brave, darling,
and try lo give in or things will be
1.1-.'{:1'3&.”

“Nolhing can be worse,” exclaimed the
girl holly., “He has managed alone so
lcng.  Why should he wanl me now?
Let me go away and earn my living,
nol—>"

“You owe him something, my duck.
[e's been a good faiher lo you, working
and risking himsell, whilst you had all
the comflorls he could gel. And he
loves you. Yes, you owe him some-
thing, Sunbeam.”

“But not my sell-respecl, aunlie., Oh,
hew ean you urge me lo give in 2"

“Because 1 think it's wisest now, My
dear. I once had lo help him. IU's loo
terrible.  U've been lady's maid many a
time to help him.”

Sunbeam looked with
inte the comely face,

“Oh, aunlie, you!" she exclaimed, feel-
ing as though indeed the ground had
given heneath her feel.

“yes, me, And il hasn'l made me 50
bad, has i1? And I adn’t have a high
eddicalion to bribe me lo it. I did it
that’s all.”

“And T ean’'l.” murmured Sunbeam,
the lears {illing her eyes again.

“\Well, waorse awails you to-night,” re-
plied the woman,_ sadly.

“\Whal can be worse? Dealh? Nob in
my eyos! Will he kill me? 1 should pre-
ey ill”

“Lor, no! Tle's never commilted mur-
der - vet. Bul he means o make you
marry Genlleman Dan.  You'll remem-
ber him. lhe man with the black eyes
who used to [righlen you so "

The girl's slight figure swayed from
side 1o side. She clung o her aunl as
thaugh for supporl.

“So vou'd better do the other thing.
Aflter all, where's the harm?  You ought
te be rich and riding in your carriage,
Them what has them ain’l a palch on
veu,  Some don’t know how lo spend
their money right,  So there’s litlle harm
in doing such a simple thing as show-
ing the ways of a big house. Thal isn't
slealing yoursell,”

“I can't; I can't,” reileraled Sunbeam,
clasping her hands despairingly.

“I'hen, God help you, for I can'l. I'm
fied myself. And once Genlleman Dan
has you for a wile he—"

“Bul he won't., They can’t force me lo
marry him. My father loves me. He
won'l be so cruel,”

Helty shook her head dolefully.

“When the devil's in your [ather no-
thing can turn him. I know; Lor how |
krow! Ie's sel on this, You'll have to
bend ane way or t'other. 1 read thal in
his eye. Thal’'s whut he had in view all
these years.”

T ecan  denounce Genllenmian  Dan,”
murmured Sunbeam in a low voiee,

“And your father wilh him? XNol il |
krnows you, my duck. IU's because he
cculéd ruin your [ulbier Ll onc cf lhese

[Her face

OR, THE CONVICT’S DAUGHTER.

horrified eyes

;
:

{wo things must be done, Your father's
in his power, and wanls lo shake him
ofi. No doubl the rogue is sly and has
aslked for you. Perhaps il's the love your
fulher bears you that makes him give
you another chance, Nol thal 1 know
anvihing. 1t's just as much a shock o
me as it is to you. And yel il's nalural
that he should wanl o make use of you.
[i malkes his work less dangerous Lo
have someone he knows in the houses.”
“Is lhere nothing 1 can de?" pleaded
lhe girl, lifling a pale face in which de-
spair had already begun lo work,
“Nothing, I'm afraid.” rveplied Helly,
the ready lears rushing to her eyes al the
sighl of so much misery. Only  Lhe
night  before she had sworn that Bill
would kill anvone who chased the joy
frem his child's face. And vel he had
heen the one o do that.  Her ire rose
acainst him.  She woull have given
worlds to be a man herself, and thus
meel him on his own ground.
Sunbeam’'s head drooped.
oul despairing hands,
“Oh, God! she cried, sobs breaking
her voice, “help me, for 1 am power-
less I

She threw

e

CHAPTER VL

Dunean, coming home afler a morn-
ing's hard work. brushed up naainsl
Spnbeam in the narreow passage.  The
misery in her eyes appalled him. Iad
she already discovered her [falher's un-
worlhiness of such affection as she had
showered on him in his absence?

e smiled kindly al her, and slopped
hier a8 she was aboul o run away.

“ffow’s the puppy lo-day?" he aslied,
noling how the coler ebbed and flowed
in her pale little face.

“Ag happy as though~he had never
known a day’s lrouble,” she replied in
a spiritless voice. “Would you like {o
st him? He is in the garden.”

“Cerlainly!” exclaimed Duncan lrying
to meel her eyes, and [following her
through lhe kitchen ns he spoke.

Helly, busy al the table, glanced up at
lhem and smiled. He noliced lhat she
had been eryving. Alsc that Bill was
conspicuous by his absence,

His blood boiled. Had the rogue been
hullying them? And yel he had sworn
lo flog whoever caused a shadow on
Sunbeam’s face. “Whal could have hap-
pened ?

Out in the neal back garden where the
same love of vegetalion showad itsell as
in the fronl, his wonder put ilself inlo
words., For he [ell thal his inleres! in
lhe dog was nil, in Sunbeam intense,
more inlense than il oughl lo be,

“\Whal is the matter wilth you, child ?"
he asked gently, laking the puppy from
her as she picked il up.

“Nothing,” she slammered, the color
rushing to her [ace.

“Nolhing," exclaimed Duncan, “and
yeb the light has gone out of your eyes,
litlle Sunbeam. Your aunl also looks
the picture of misery. Is il anylhing I
can help you wilh?"

She shook her head.

“MNo, thank you. There is really no
thing the maller,” she replied in a low
veice, :

Duncan put the dog on lhe ground and
fcllowed it to the end of (he lillle gar-
den. A huge curranlt bush hid him from
lhe hcuse., He appeared absorbed in the
animal's frilics, and slood silenl unlil
f-i!l".‘ had come up o him.

Then he [aced her. Her eyes mel his
for the flest time, and the look of dumb
appeal in their velvely deplhs made him
feel more than ever that Lhere was some-
thing lerribly wrong.

“Sunbeam, [ wish you would lel me
help vou, 1 wish you would see in me
a friend,” he pleaded in a hurried whis-
per, slcoping over the dog as he spole.
IFor. from olher gardens not far off, Lhey
might be observed, and for her suke he
wished lo be caulious. “Allhough vou
lave nol known me very long, a fow
days simply, can’t you {rust me? 1
would do anything to bring the smiles
back to vour [ace,”

Sunbeam sighed. Ier aunt's words
crepl into her mind, pulling a curb on
her somewhat willing longue, Perhaps
he was only a deleclive, like the lodger
lhey had years ago. Any word againsl
her [alher would be used by him. She
dared nol speak., And yvel the blue eyves
were s¢ honest, lhe face so good. She
lenged for the comfort of lelling her
trouble. He was slrong and would lell
ber whatl to do, whether duty lo a par-
ent demanded lhe sacrifice of honor and
self-respeet, whelher il were beller o
ol:ey, or acceplt the punishmenl awail-
ing her. She shuddered a little as she
thought., The remembrance of Gentle-
man Dan, the tall Dlack-eyed man she
had seen so often in her childhood in her
[ather's company, lhrilled her wilh hor-
ror. How could she marey him?  And
vel -how could she do thal olher thing?

Far a momenl she slood in silent con-
flict, her head drooped to hide Lhe tears
in her eves, Through lhem the blurred
vision of Llhe gay garden, ond Lhe
thoughtless restless puppy playing al her
feel, made a picture that imprinted itsell
vividly on her memory. In laler days,
when after mueh (ribulation she found
peace again, the remembrance of it was
agonizing. Her short life had bLeen sc
sunny, so free from care, so [raughl
willy love, thut the shadow that had now

had never imagined
She had never

darkness., She
trouble so hard to bear,
felt so utterly alone,

Neverlheless she realized that she musi
suffer in secrecy, and not run the risk of
jecpardizing her father's salety by ccn-
filing in this handsome siranger, with
the kind voice and still kinder face.

Sao she swallowed her tears bravely.
and, raising her head, said, in a_tremu-
lous voice : '

“Really, il is nolhing! T have had my
own way so long that I find it difficull
lo obey. That is all. My father wished
me {o do something, and I refused.”

“Unduliful child!” he exclaimed play-
fully, though an inkling ¢f the [lruth
flashed through his brain. “The obsti-
nale Sunbeam refuses to pierce a cloud.
and sheds darkness around her,
naughly girl I"

She smiled. A tone of banler was cer-
[ainly easier lo pul up wilth than one of
sympathy, since sympalhy was danger-
cus and awkward to evade,

“Is it wrong lo disagree wilh a par-
ent 7 she asked, a louch of anxiely in
her vcice. :

“You have learnl your Calechism and
ask me thal? Well, we are supposed 1o
obey, bul on some poinls one cannol
lelp having one's own opinion, such as
peinls of honcr. A thing lhal appears
right to a parenl may seem wicked 10
his offspring. [ cannol explain mysell
mare freely, for 1 do nol know whal lhe
thing is thal you refused to do. Bul your
father loves you., And love, as a rule,
is neither a hard nor a cruel laskiis-
ler.”

“If {wo lhings are wrong, which is
warse: lo sacrilice onesell and one’s lik-
ings or one’s conscience

He spread oul his hands expressively,

“One's conscience, ones honor, should
e saved at all ecsis, liltle Sunbeam.
Bul you raise my curiosily. This request
must be a tereible one to cause such
thoughts.  As I said belore, your [ather
loves you, e will never give you such
an enigma lo solve, I am sure. In a
way you must allow him lo lead you;
veu are slill an infanl, therefore still un-
der his eonlrol,  Try to obey withoul
oulrage lo your beller feelings. T feel
sure  vou  will never do  anyihing
wirong,”

“Al, bul ven forgel,” she murmured.
catlion lessening, “My [ather's ideas of
right and wrong wauld nol be yours.
You heard whal those village children
snid.  You know it's {rue. ‘lherefore he
might fry to make me see things in his
own light—he mighi, T say. And I——"

“And you would be lrue lo yourself,
mi child,” he inlerrupled in a low voice
s (he sound of an opening door fell on
his ear. “1 feel sure of il. Our souls
arce our own, lo sink or raise, No par-
enl can loueh them.”

Ho benl down and called the dog lo
him, as Helly Green came hurrying
dewn the path, She glanced quickly
from one lo lhe other. A suspicious look
shol inlo her [ace,

“gunbeam, 1 wanl you to gn inlo the
village," she said. “And, siv, your lunch
is ready. What a silly child you are,
Sunbeam, lo be out in the sun with no
hat on, and your head so bad! Besides,
whal decs Mr. Sinclair care aboul thal
ucgly beast?”

“[leaps, Miss Green; he's going lo b
a fine dog. And I'm most graieful (o
Suenheam for looking after him."

She sniffed incredulously,

“you know vou only boughl il oul of
sheor exlravagance, sir, <r Kindness,
'cos you saw this child fighling [ov ils
tife,  Nothing will malke me believe thal
you like the lillle wretch, though Sun-
heam always has look lo such weakly
Ihines,  Now, my child, Teleh your hal,
and make hasle,” she conlinued, as they
re-enlered the house. “The facl is, the
child has a headache—excilement al
having her dear father home; and [ mean
Lher 1o take a walk to gel rid <f il,”" she
added in an aside lo Sinclair,

(e nodded sympalthelically, meeling
her inquiring eyes wilh an inserulable
smile.  For he saw thal she was hall
suspicious of him, and perhaps afraid
that Sunheam had poured out her griev-
ance inlo his willing ear.

Had he heard the aunt's close calechiz-
ing when Sunbeam came downsiairs, he
would have seen lhal he was nol  Tar
from. Lhe mark, for she was dreadfully
afraid that the girl had lcld mm of (hal
maorning's  scenc., AMuch as she liked
him. she slill had her doubls aboul him.

“For all we know, he may be a 'lee,
a-masquerading as an arlist,” she mul-
lered, as Sunbeam assured her that she
had said nothing hal could do any in-
jury  to  Iheir sinner.  “An' then, if
through vou—his daughler—-your falhor
cal  caught, it would be lerriblel Or
Genllerman Dan,” <he added emphati-
cally: “if he's nabbed, you may give up
all hope for your father: Nob bul whal
as luck's against Bill; prison ain't 1the
hest place for him, Al all evenls he's
gafe there! But he musin't be put there
through carelessness of his own lesh
and Dblood. Remember that, Sunbeam.
You may think him mighiy hard, but
loak at all he's done for you, and hold
vour tongue, Now, there's the lisl of
what T want, and lry to walk back your
smiles and 1o make up vour mind to do
what your dad wanls. 1UI1 be boetler
than marrying Gentleman Dan, for all
he's such a swell, and il'll be simple
epough, you bel. You'll run no dan-
gor!”

She kissed the pale cheeks heariily.
1f only the givl were nol s good. Whal
harm was  lhere in  Bill's request?
Where, indeed, would lhey be now if
shie hersell had been so squeamish years
ago?  Bul lhe thought of marrying sSun-
heam o the smarl member of the gang
Bil, had belonged lo so long filled her
wilh misgivings, It was a lervible

threat.  Surély her brolher eculd nol
mean it?  Surely he would never carry
il out,

As was her wonl, she walched Sun-
heam go down the dazzling road. Dul
(his time with an aching heart, Uor the
girl did not lurn hack onee, and she [elt
that zhe blamed her for her counsel.
Ilad she nol fell her shrink as she kissed

her? Bill had killed the child’s love and

fallen upon it overwhelmed her witk “is | trusl in them. With a choking sigh she

went back lo the kitchen and burst inlo

lears,

Duncan from his window had wilness-
¢l Sunbeam's departure. He saw 1he
older woman's saddened face [l with
yearning and anguish, and all his
doubls revived. There was something
serious afoot, else why should bolh wo-
men look so wrelched?

His certainly as o Helly Green’s dis-
irust of him increased as lhe day
lengthened. For she seemed conlinually
it his way, and the many lillle meel-
ings belween Sunbeam and himself, thal
had brightened Lhe past week and re-
lieved lhe monotony of his present life,
were marred by her presence. Only
orice had he a chance of speaking o he
girl alone, And then was, when, on
starting oul afler an early lea, he found
ker slooping over a bed of nasturliums,
cgathering the flowers lo decorale his
lable,

“Sunbeam,” he murmuied, pausing by
her side, *I wanl you lo remember vhal
if ever you arve in need of help 1 will give
it. I am yvour friend.”

“Thank you,” she breathed. raising
grateful eyves to his flushed foace, "1 will
rementber,”

And then he passed on up Lhe palh-
way, his pulses bealing wildly. The look
i the hazel eyes had pierced lo his soul.
And, Tor no reason whalever, he [l
himsell ready 6 sacrilice his life and
soul for the sweel-faced girl, Bul the
sight of her father, grinning upon him
from 1he doorway, gave him a shock.
Whal a senlimental fool he was o allow
a prefly laee o gain such a hald on him!

“What would Eileen say?’ he mused,
sm:iling, as a vision of thal ycung ludy
arose belore his menlal eyes.

(To be conlinucd),
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IFRUIT TREE PRUNING.

For =ome lime past several nglish
hervlicultural  journals  have [urnished
inleresling matller as lo lhe resneclive
merils of the pruning and non-pruning
of fruil-lrees.  The evidence in some
cases discloses slrong prools that the
¢ samon  custom of  annual prindng,
and thal oflen of a severe nalure, is al-
lagether a mislake,

A conlribulor lo  the “Gardeners’
Chronicle,” a grower of [ruil trees,
epecially  apples of  the bkesl English,
French and  Russian - varielies, slates
lhat long since he has aveived al Ui
cenclusion that il quantily combined
willh qualily are lhe desired objecls,
regular pruning as praclised by mosl
girdeners is a mistake. He admils thal
thinning is necessary every few years.
lhat long branches should be shoriencd,
and  that  cross, awkward growths
should be laken oul, bub lhe annual
pruning thal one sees in mosl guardens
is wrong, Time spenl in cleansing [he
llees [ram  American blighl, nmnur-
ing, ele., is- much more prolitably cm-
ploved.  Many sorts have nol [ailed 9
crop for al least Lwenly years, and some
seasons very heavily,

Mr, J. Udale reports on experiments
;o pruning and  non-pruving, the dil-
ferenee, he sayvs, belween pruned and
unpruned plum lrees being nearly 100
por cent,  Wilkams' Bon Chreiien pears
nlso showed a greal difference, Lane's
Prinee Albert apples showed the leasl
difference, bul st it was clearly de-
fined. The lrees of each Kind of Truil
euly slightly  pruned  exhibiled inler-
medinle €lfecls,  These experimenids an-
nually inerease in value and interest.
Some delails are as [ollows:

leven trees of apples. Prince Albert,
are growing under equal condilions in
al” respecls exeepl in regavd lo prun-
ing. IFive lrees in one row have beeén
aunually and carvefully pruned. Three
lrees in lhe next row have Been annu-
ally and badly {or roughly) pruned, and
Ihree trees in the same row have nol
Feen pruned,  All the irees came from
the sume source, and [ram the same par-
ccl of trees, and wore planled on lhe
sume day. Fach {ree has produced more
cr less fruil every year since 1800 to
06, inclusive, and the average weighl
per Lree for the whole of lhal period
is: Three badly-pruned trees yielded
0.0 pounds of  [ruil per lree; three
non-pruned rees, 183.6 pounds of fruil
pet Lree: five  well-pruned  trecs, 105
peunds of frail per lree,

In order that readers may understand
the size and market value., as well as
the ecomomic value of  the [fruit, 28
pcunds of lhe largesl apples ‘were se-
leeled [rom each slored  sample, and
the following, alter careful counling,
was Lhe resull: Sevenly apples [ram
fhe  well-pruned  trees  weighed 28
pounds, 125 apples [rom the badly prun-
ed lrees weighed 25 pounds. When
sold, the fruit from (he well-pruncd
lrees realized from $2.10 lo 52,50 per
ewl,, thal from the badly-pruned trees
1.45 per ewl., -aud frait from non-
pruned trees $L20 per cwt,

It is thus shown thal the non-pruned

and badly-pruned trees have up-to-dale |

produced nearly double the quanlily of
fruit produced by the ‘well-pruned; il
g alsn shown lhal the latter have pro-
duced fruit nearly twice the value ol
Me former, which makes them about
equal in value rcommereially) up lo the
end of 1906, The [ulure will prove
which syslem of  manangement is [he
best of lhe three; but lo prediel Mlure
evenls by the past is nol very diflicull.
pnd. judging by lhe progress mide by
the well-pruned frees, the resull in the
near fulure is almost a foregone con-
clusion in favor of good pruning.
AMuelh more may he said aboutb lhis
much-dispuled queslion of the Yenefils
avising from geoad pruning as against

slight or non-pruning., The gront b’y

will agree that good prunisg is the Les';

but there are also olher Irull giawers,

who . say thal regular annual pirunings

are a mislake,

FORM WITHOUT PEBRFORMANCE IS
HUMBUG.

In this shrewd business age, we in-
sist on breeding dairy co'ws for milk.
Color of hair and skin, graceful turn
or horn, periection of symmelrical con-
tour, and the numerous other fancy
consideralions which, in the past, bread-
c1s have often sacrificed ulility to altain,
are all very well in their way, bul they
do nol pay wages, -inlerest er rent for
ihe everyday commercial farmer, inlo
whe se hands the animals or lheir pro-
geny must finaliy pass. Gradually the
conviclion has forced ilsell on unwil-
ling minds thal pure-bred dairy callle,
urnless persistently selected and bred for
constitulian and perfirmance, are bound
o deleriorale lo the point where their
average ascfulness will be no higher,
and often actuolly lower Lhan thal cf
arades or serubs, A higher level &f
ulitity, which is profitableness, scan be
developed and maintained only by con-
slant ralional seleclion and breeding
10 Lthat end.

Moreover,  every  wide-awake dairy-
man now knows thal appearance, <r
go-callel oulward evidences, of dairy
uscfulness, lhough perhaps of some sig-
nificance in a general way, are ofien
as decelving as sin,  Good judges «f
dairy caitle may  pick oul some good
cows, bul the best of lhem cannol be de-
pended on to diseern all the kest cows
of a herd, much less fo rate lheir =o-
leclions in order of properlionate value.
This can be done only by careful, con-
seienlious lesling wilh the milk scales
and Babeoek lesl, applied for several
suceessive milking periods; amd until
hreed associnlions  commence official
lesling on this lhozough and exhaus-
live basis. we shall never be able o
Lreed dairy callle so intelligenily as
we should. DBut while this is the case,
much good has been done by festing
for shorler periods, Lven a week's of
a monih's test is keller than none, al-
(hough very liable lo exalt one's ostl-
mation of the eew hal milks well 'when
trooh and then drops off, as contrasied
with the steady, persistent milker,
Vuch ecan be dore lo guard against
such injustice by relesling eighl months
afler freshening, and laking the two
lesls in econjunction,  Best af all, how-
ever., and by far Lthe simplesl methad,
is the earclul keeping of a milk vecord
throughout the  year, amd  yoeor after
vepr, wilh oeeasional unannounced vis-
ils from an oflicinl inspeclor, whao will
waleh several  milkings, and compare
the weighls of milk with (hose recolrd-
od for previous days, lo sce 'whe.het
(Ley correspend, and  will - lhen fuke
stunples for Babeock lesls, lo determing
the average percentage of fal. IL is
cuch work as this thal the Dominioln
Department of Agricullure is carrying
er. free of charge, for the Canadian
dairv-breed associalions, and na betler
Line of effort was ever underlaken by @
Deparsuent of  Agriculture. i will
row be up lo  dairymen 1o acquaint
(hemselves  wilh the  Records of Por-
(ormanee of the breeds in which Lhey
are individually interested. and, when
buving heifer calves ©r young hulis,
1o insisl en knowing the oflicial milk
and hulter-fal records of their damns and
arandams.  Forlunalely, Lhere will soon
boe plenly of breeders of bloaded slock
ready and anxious lo supply thenu
Ferm in dairy ecows is all righl, so for
as il goes, bul ‘without performance it
is a humbug.
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PIIOENIK PARK HOME.

L ——

peauliful Irish Home of Lord and Lauly
Aberdeen.

While there gore lwo residences for
the Lord Lieutenanl of Ireland, Dublin
Caslle and TPhoenix Park Lodge. e
Aherdeens prefer the hame in Phoenix
Park, and only live at the Caslle dur-
ing the six- weeks’ social season pro-
ceding St. Palriek’s  Day. The view
rom the windows af Lady Aherdeen’s
siudy is superbh, for it overlooks ihe
ml‘:é_r in  which Dublin lies, wilth a
glimpse of the lovely hills on the olher
cide. writes a correspondent,

1t was at the lodge that Queen Vie-
loria made bher visil in 1900, I wils
shown into the small drawing Pooms
ai the end of the suile of the recopliod
raams which the lale Queen uscd a8
her privale dining roon. Opening f]II’
this roam is a large drawing-reom wilh
Irish marble in old design, over ane o
twe wide fireplaces ol exquisile while
whieh hangs a life-size painling ol tha
lale Queen, and over the olher ane of
her consort, Prince Albert,

The mosl interesting room of all 13
Lady Aberdeen’s boudoir, I is surely
the room thal a woman whosoe hapnis
ness consists in - work would possess,
There are greal desks filled with et
ters and papers and book cases full off
reports and  heoks dealing  wilhh Lhe
mavemenls in which she is interesied.
The general eolor lone of lhe room is
green, wilh cnrpels and hangings .1r1
that restful calor, There arve no  pic-
tures on lhe walls, but a shelf runs
akout above o while dade on which
are numerons ‘witer eolor drawings,
mostly all of which have been bought
ai Irsh exhibilions by lhe Vieeriene..
One of lhe few execeplions is a skeleh
of Cromar, the Aberdeen’s Scotlish re-
(real in Deeside. done by the Count-
cas' miece. Miss Grace Ridley, whom
[ alsa mel and  who is a delighlful
voung girl who has mude her home
wilh the Counless sinee the death of
her parents.




