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REVENGE;

CHAPTER XIIIL

Sir Charles and Lady Larkin had jusl
finiched hreakiast when a foolman cn-
tered and handed a nole to his misiress,
saying—

“I'he young person who broughl il is
wiiling, my lady.”

Adele took the letter hurrviedly, for she
had vecognized her brother's handwril-
ing, and was puzzled alb receiving il
gitrce she believed him o be miles away
frcm lown.

“I supposce Duncan has lelt his idyllic
village,” she said, glancing across al her
husband wilh a merry smile.

MLove draws him back lo the whirling
cily, you may be sure,” he replied, “No
doubt he is lired of his own society, and
remembers thal Lileen may want lo see
Lim woecasionally.”

“Ah, well, I'm glad of that, il il is so.
ITe is ralher tos maller of {2cl a lover,
1 think ¥* she exclaimed, breaking the
seal and drawing oul the conlenls of the
bulky envelope, “Did you say (he mes-

.lrizger is wailing, James 7"

Yes, my lady. She said thal My, Sin-
clair told her lo wail.”

“Very good, You can go unlil T ring
for yau. Allhough I den'l-see, Charles,
what reply he can require, ... . This is
a mysterious affair. ., . . Look ] A lelier
frcm Uncle Ralph also, and bolh from
St Lawrence. And James said ‘she in
speaking of the beaver! Whal can il
moean ¥

He laughed, amused al the look in her
blue eyes. :

“Read them,” he exclaimed; “lhat is
the best way of linding cul. Why will
women puzzle over the eoxlerior of a
lelter when, by reading it, al ence their
curiosity can be appeased? Duncan has
mel  with some advenlure. Perhaps
Unele Ralph is quile mad now, or aboul
1o mnrry.”

“No, no ! she exclaimed affer a short
silence, her face full of disiress as she
locked up. “It is quile different, They
want me 16 befriend that village girl, the

rodigy in  educalion and manners.

‘hey are bolh madi Read, and tell me
what to do. Isn’t it dreadful? Duncan
must really be oul of his senses.”

She handed Lhe letlers to him, and sat
watching him with ecager eyes, When
he laid them down here anxiely broke
forth.

“What musl 1 do?" she demanded.
“You see il is dreadful for the girl. Bul
on the other hand, there is Eileen : whal
will she say ?”

“Whal can she say? Your uncle is
in the aflfair and he is enlirely for Lileen.
Dunecan cculd not leave the girl lo the
mercy of those rullians whoever they
ale . . . Men don't fall in love with
every woman they belriend. You seem
to have lillle belief in your Dbrother's
lovally.”

“Oh, it isn’t that! 1It's thal Duncan
dces mol really care greally for Lileen,
1 know. Therefore he may still meet
{he woman who can shake him t¢ the
core wilh untold love, such as men like
Duncan are capable of feeling. That is
why I am distressed. This village girl
juay be that woman., And in taking her
under my care I may be doing the worst
thing possible for him and Eileen. He
will be loyal lc Eileen, coule que coule,
but then Eileen may be the one to see,
and nndenstand first, what this interest
in the girl really means. And you know
as well as 1 do that she adores him and
ihat lhis marriage must not be broken

-off.”

She stopped, brealhless, charming in
her agilation,

“Surely, my dear girl, you exaggerate,
wait and see before rushing ab such
coneclusions,  'These lLwo men, Duncan
and your uncle, have rescued ihe girl
frcm some danger and are helping her
o) fly from il, [cr a short time they say.’
They also ask you to help them by keep-

1

ing her here and say that she—

“Good gracioug, Charles, . she is lhe
messenger | The rest of the leller has
gy upsel ine that I quite overloolked thal

int. She is here ncw, she has broughtl
his, and—what shall 1 do? Must I keep
her? Think of him, of Eileen, of all
ihis may lead to, and tell me, musl 1
really do what they ask?”

“ was just going lo tell you that she
must be here, since they say thal she
prings these lelers, and was going o
suggesl your seeing her and offering her
same breakfast. For she has only jusi
arrived, 1 suppose. Then, ycu can tle-
cide what to do. Let us inlerview her,
1f she looks the kind of person who may
be dangerons la Eileen's and Duncan's
happiness 1 say leave hiee alone. If she
iz merely a voung sinmgpiv-minded girl
neilher vou nor 1 wouki wish 1o send
her adeift in this city of evil, Have her
in here. And presently, aller 1 have
given her full time to get used o you I
will eame back. Your feelings of sym-
pathy rarely mislead yvou, my love, 1
a11 stae thalt whalever you decide. will
he vight, and that 1 shall agree wilh
you.”

[le slaoped over and Kissed her fushed
choel,  She smiled brightly up at hini.
“near old Charles!  What a rock of
wisdom and vcomfort you are! Of
conurse I must see her belore P deride !

Bu! Wen. vou know, 1 have offen foeen
suppose her beauly nsirs

inken in !

me?

‘[ won'l, - Youir heart is nok o be mis-
1+1 by a schemer. I she is genuinely
hoenest and i trouble you will Know in-
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luitively,  Besides your uncle is nol
easily misled I” i .
Shes hrugged her shoulders,

“I1e, poor dear, is nolb entirely respon-
sible for his whims and fancies. DBe-
sides, a prelly face eaplivatles mosl men.
They fail lo look benealh (he Dheauly
skin. No, no, Charles. T put my faith
more in mysell than in him, or Duncan.
Perhaps a lillle in you, since my looks
arc nil and vou chose me of all women.
(ood-bye for the present. Will you lell
James Lo bring her here?”

“l wiil send him to her al once. She,
poor thing, may be consumed with anx-
iely,” he replied, opening lhe door andl
smiling over his shculder al her as he
passed oul,

And, in verity, Sunbeam was in the
throes of impalience as'she waited for
(he relurn of the foolman who had laken
the note from her.. The evenls ol the
past night coupled wilh the drive lo the
dictant slation and the long Journey
Lad laid their slamp upon hert Her face
was pale and drawn and dark eircles
under her large eyes lold of waorry and
Tatigue. She had followed oul the direc-
licns given her to the letler, and driven
siraight from the terminus 1o Sir Charles
Tarkin's withoul pausing lo lake the
prealklast she needed so badly. ‘There-
fore a vague feeling of [inlness mingled
with thal of menlal distress, bolh coml-
bined Lo make her look exlremely
wretched. :

Lady Larkin's kind hearl filled wilh
pily as (he girl was ushered in lo the
breakfast room. Al the sight of thel

ale litlie face, wilh ils large, sad eyes,
il her fecling of resenlment vanished.
She rose smiling and look Sunbeam’s
hand. '

“] pave read Mr. Sinclair's lebter, and
shall be glud to help you,” she said, re-
assuringly. “Butb belore we tallk aboul
anylhing, you must have somelthing 1o
eal  Iave vou breakfasted yel?”

uNg, Sir Ralph Freer {old me lo come
here ab once. I was afraid lo lose a
minute.  Bul-—"

“Ihen vou mush have somelhing al
once.  Then we can pul our heads lo-
gelher; the meal will revive you and help
vou to sce the bright side of your
troubles ?

Sunbeam’s shyness slid from her like
a loosened cloak as ilhe cheerful little
woman atlended lo her wanls. She sal
dawn and aitacked the meal wilh the ap-
petite of a healthy girl, glancing round
{he prelly room wilh ecnlented eyes and
nol (he slightest- fecling of uneasiness.
Adele walehing her was surprised ol the
utler lack of awkwardness, ar il
an opporiunity lo slip from (& ¥
into her hushand's particular don.

He glanced laughingly over the lop nf
his paper.
"“Well |

asked.

“Don't tease. She's cerlainly charming.
Pretty 7 Well, more than that, She re-
minds one of a heauliful lily, and yel,
when she is no longer troubled, I fancy
she more resembles the rose, ller eyes
are so large, so lrusting, so dog-like al-
most as they gaze al one, And I believe
thal she is perfcclly devoid of feminine
wiles, As for her manners she might
ba o princess in disguise. She does not
at all seem uncomforiable. And yel her
home surroundings must be so dilferent
to these! I cannol (urn her away. And
yel, now I see her 1 can quile understand
how dangerous she may become as re-
gards Duncan. IHe is an arlisl. And
{tha very turn of her head must be a joy
{o him."”

“Bul Eileen is bheauliful alse 1

“Yes: but wilth the artificialily of a
Ict-hause plant. This girl is the lovely
garden [lower, full of health and youlh
and tolal guilelessness.  Oh, you m?y
raise vour eyebrows, Charles, and
lnugh., 1 know I am inconsislent. Bul
come and look al her! Whatever Dun-
can thinks, 1 cannct say, bul I'm eerlain
that she is too innocent to have schemed
to cateh him!”

“Yulgar child lo accuse your sex of
such manoeuvres!  However, I'll come
and see lhis paragon who scems o have
laken vour heart by slorm, in len min-
'LILE'.S———“

"“Ng, no: lwenly. DBul even len are
enough for one woman, versed in Lhe
wayvs of the world, to gauge another,
more  or- less. IFirst impressions are
usually the truesl.”

“And yet we've been married eighl
vears and you say that I do nol know
you yel. Ah, wise Adele, you fly. Afler
sucll a bald conlession of your ineon-
sistency 'tis beller. And, as I'm dying
t¢: see this child, 1 follow.”

Sunbeam, unconseious of the thoughls
she had aroused wilhin them, spoke
gravely of her desires fo lind something
lo do as they queslionad her a few min-
utes later, She barely ailuded 1o her
home, and when she did menlicn it, col-
ored so painfully and secmed so dis-
lressed Lhat Adele kindly brake in with
some irrelevant remark, Sir Charles
smiling twirled his long -moustache. and

e
snid—

[lave vou capilulated ™ he

“Sir Ra!ph says that in a day or lwo |

he will come up and see you, lhal—"
[+ hesilaled, g¢lancing al his wife as
IHenrgh for support. . T

“Until then vou will remain here,” she
interposed.  “l cerlainly ecanncl let you
s until you have found something, My
uncle would be most angrey if T did.”
She carefully avoided menlioning her

‘I Vire' de Yerad -

Sir Charles, He chuckled mentally.
[ti.:l‘E‘EEEil]g much amusement in store for
him. Thal Sunbeam was beautiful he
could not deny. Bub, on the other hand.
ie doubled if Duncan saw in her any-
thing bul a mere child, whereas LEileen
Riviere was a woman of experience and
of the world. How could any man over-
laok her. for such an unsophisticaled
girl as this child of humble parenlage?
Adele was foclish lo dream of it. Dun-
cait was no fool, there was not 1he
shighlest risk in belriending her. She
was refreshingly pretly, and so unconi-
mon that it would be a pleasure (o have
hey in the house, . And ten chances lo
one she would never see Duncan again,

“So you see,” conlinued Adele, “you
wil: remain here, whilst we try ¢ find
you some oceupation, My lillle girl and
her governess will be delighted to have
you wilh them. 1 will take you lo lhe
schoolroom, and laler in the day we can
lallk over your fulure plans. A greal
friend of mine is lunching here to-day.
She ts deeply inlerested in young givls.
Perhaps she will be able {a suggesl
something,  Allthough il mighl be as
well for vou lo wail paliently unlil Sir
Ralph Freer pays his promised visil.”

“I'hank you,” replied Sunbeam. "I
think it very kind of you lo lake such an
inlerest in  me, especially when you
lknow nolhing. Perhaps 4l T tell you—"

She paused, blushing painfully. The
remembrance of her falher, wilh his
coarse manners and vile mode of living,
struck her with inereased pain as she
lcaked into the kind face belore her,

But Lady Larkin's words soothed her
Finstantly as she replied—

“I know quile enough to wish to help
you, Sunbeam. Ae for what huris you
so, lell me nolhing yei. Perhaps when
we kpnow each other beller, you will
wish me lo know -everylhing, Until
then 1 am satisfied wilh what lhese lei-
lers lell.  What you are, yourself, is all
that mallers.” |

Sir Charles pursed up his lips as he
looked oul of the window inlo the streek.
Adele was charmingly unconvenlional,
bul even she would require more than
that in engaging a girl to enler her home
Las gaverness or companion.

The sudden slillness of the room
made him turn round, expecling lo see
Synbeam in lears and Adele bending
over her with lhe malernal look in her
genlle eyes [hat were so scldom wilh-
oul il For the desire to proteck and
molher all around her was keen wilhin
the lilkle woman, and none understoad
hor 80 well as he, who, aller eighl years
of marringe was slill her devoled lover.

Bul he was mistaken as proved by the
open door. And feeling himsell sud-
denly lefl out of the scheme, he crossed
the emply room inteni on resuming his
smoke. and came face lo face with Ei-
leenn Riviere, who was just ushered in.

“'m fearfully early,” she exclaimed,
shaking hands. “Or youre very lale!
put 1 wanl to see Adele al once. May
1? Don't trouble to send. Tell me
where she is and T'll go to her.”

He waved his hands despairingly.

“Can 1 know for more than lwo min-
ules al a lime where such a maorsel of
quicksilver abides?  She. was having
Ereakfast and has flown !

wig lte schoolroom, no doubt! Don't
[ know her ways? She's never happy
untess basking in your sight or {he
be:hv's,  Thanks.”

“lrileen. come back. I wanl you,” he
called as she flew [rom lhe room, Bul
Eileenn merely laughed mockingly over
hse shoulder. as she made for the slairs,
exclaiming in a playful tone—

“yYou don't want me lo find her:
Why? Silly man! Don’t. you know
{hal aroused euriosity muslt be sulis-
fied 7 _ :

Wilh a sigh he flurned inlo his
“den.”

“\Whalever brings her here this morn-
ing al all?" he mullered disconsolalely,
picking up the Times and seilling inlo
his favorile chair. “Of course shell see
Sunbeam and hear abcul her,and good-
ness knows whal it will lead to. If only
Adele had hed lime to think it over |
But there, I ean’t help it. I did my best
tu keep her back. And sooner or later
it was bound to come out. If she's sen-
sible she'll see it in the right light., But
a woman in love is never sensible and
always willing lo be jealous. Sa 1 may
as well make uwp my mind for slormy
wealher. Adele will be in her element
soothing them all, so I must not grum-
ble. I'm sorry 1 did not [ollow Eileen
and wilness the meeling.”

sMeanwhile [Eileen had reached the
schoolroom, leeling from Sir  Charles’
manner that there was someihing un-
usual in the air,

She paused al the open door as her
eves fell on Sunbeam's slim young
figure, Lady Larkin, wilh her back lo
her, was speaking lo {he governess and
q fair-haired child, who was gazing into
Sunbeam’s face with blue eyes full of
agmiralion,

“[er name is Sunbeam, Daphne,” were
the words Lhat fell on (he lislener’s ears.

Fileen slarted. The color rushed 1o
he* face. In a moment she had guessed
al e truth, and knew who Sunbeam
Wwis,

“eo  this is Sunbeam Vere de Vere!”
she ejonculated in a voice quivering wilh
eimotion.

The olhers faced her, asionished. Her
blazing eyes mel Sunbeam’s,* who re-
teened the look with a sleady, thought-
{1 gaze, exclaiming wilh a little laugh—

“Oh, no! My name is' nok hall so
pretly.  Only Sunbeam Green.”

Bul in that moment of silent challenge
from the beauliful queen-like slranger
before her she had read danger even
greater than (he one she had escaped

from. because maore sublle, more incom-

arouse such a feeling? Why had this
unknown girl leolked such hatred at her?
Why had she snecr2d and called her

lenoring her, Eilcen lcoked at Lady
[.arkin, who scemed covered wilh con-

[usion. :
“Dlease  forgive me  [or coming sO

early, Adele, but I wanled specially

brather, a point which did not esr:np(-'

prehensible: - As. she turined away [from |
{h: conlemptuous flower-like” face her
heart sank. Whal had she done lo

sce you aboub Duncan’s ~° " lay pre-
sent,  Will you come © . 4S you
premised? Had you [orgclicn we were
lee go this morning 1"

She swept from the room, her arm in
hor cousin’s, and it was only when they
lhad closed the door and gone some few
yards down the corridor that she turned
eagerly to her, and demanded angrily—

“What does lhis mean, Adele? Why
is thal girl here? Don’t look so bewil-
dered. You know as well as 1 do who
that girl is. Has Duncan sent her lo
you, and if so, why ?”

i“:-;-‘:he_js lrying to find something lo—
she '

“And he is helping her! Really, 1 re-
quire the temper of an angel to —"

“Not at all, Eileen. She's a poor. girl,
n.i his equal, and——"

“"She lcoks like a voung empress,” in-
terrupted Eileen passionalely. “Even
her dress does not olfend ones lasie,
She looks a lady, she is beautiful and—"

“And so are you, my dearesl,” replied
Adele, soothingly. "“Besides, if ycu con-
sider her dangerous lo Duncan’s loyally,
hew much betler for her fo be away
from him! Here, at leasl, he cannot
hee.her. And Unecle Ralph approves, and
sent her——"

"Not Duncan ?”

L.ady Larkin quailed at the ton2 of re-
lief in the girl's voice. She would have
given much lo be able lo answer nega-
Llively.

“Belh  of Lhem, because she had {o
leave home,” she replied slowly., She is
not happy with her father. And so she
is lo stay here until she has lound some-
thing suilable. You would nof turn her
acdrifl, prelly and young, as she is?”

“1 don’t care,” replied LEileen, peiu-
lantly. "I would nol have laken her in.
[--1 bhate her—and——"

“Oly, hush, my dear!
you have no need lo. As long as she
s here she will nat see Duncan.  And if
you cannot trust him more than lhat,
what—-"

“Oh, I trust him, yes, in a way. ‘Bul
prelly faces are irresistible lo men. And
Duncan is nolt so much in love with me,
Adele, thal I can feel so sure of him.”

“EFileen I”

“Yes, Adele, yon know il's true. Dul
fgr all that I will nol give him up! 1I
hat girl is lo come belween us, T'll kill
Ler mysell. And I mean it.”

(To be conlinued).
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FERTILITY ACCOUNT OF THE DAIRY.

A well fed cow, we find, praduces
in a vear 107 pounds of nidrogen and
§7 pounds of phosphoric acid and
about 87 pounds of polash. 1 am sal-
isfied thal most farmers are now anle
¢ get as much oul of thal 907 pounds
ol nilrogen as [rom thal they purchase,
stays P’rof, E. B. Vcoriees. 1L 18 wWoldl
o much to lthem, and it should and
does woniribute to ‘the produelion o
raw malerial.  If it does nol do s0, il
i+ boeause it is nol handled properiy
or il is net used propevly. We have
made come experimenis on this line.
We allowed the manure 1o leach in the
winler and out of 107 pounds found we
had in three maonths lost 4% pounds
in the proeess of leaching and the hesl
portion of nilrogen also went oul in
leaching pracess. In order to show
the relative inereass in the erop which
we might expect by applying the wasle
product in its original slate €0 com-
parced wilh ils leached state we apnlied
Folh to.corn and oats. Upon coin the
fresh manure increascd the yield 59.420
fons per acre; upon corn the leached
manure increased the yield 36 per cenl.
On oals the increase was 26 per cenl.
rrom the use of the fresh manure; the
leached manure 9.2 per cent, We lost
{he nitrogen ilself in the leaching pro-
cess. The malldr is an important one
lc vonsider. We should apply fhe
manure fresh and as fast as it is made
as ihe preferable way. This matlter of
Jeaching ‘is not so bad where the tem-
peralure is not high enough to cause
fermentation, but # all has a bearing
upon ‘lhe cost of producing the milk.

I am sure thal

THE HORSE'S FEET.

It is as true to-day as when the say-
ing first gained cwrency, ‘No [ool, m
horse,” nwriles IHarold Leecney, M. R.
¢. V. S., in the English Liveslock Jour-
nal.  If we pgo back to ‘the days of
Alexander the Great, and lo the ear-
liest accounts of horses used for war,
we findl whele divisions placed Hors
de combal by wear of the feet, broken
hoofs, “rotted soles,” and olher iraiu-
Lles nol clearly defined by ancient wril-
ors. In his marches through Asia,
Alexander had 4o abandon vest num-
hers of foolsore ‘horses, and uninfen-
Lionally left “plums” to be picked up
hehind him, alhough his hosts com-
rionly cleared everything in o man-
ner only 1o be excelled Dy locusls.,
Some of these develicts were the means
of improving the local breeds, as cas-
tralion was nol general, so far ws we
can gather, and the arched neck and
impressive manner of the enlire ac-
crded with the views of mililary glory,
undil it was found necessary o pur-
sue -different  laclies, and avold the
risk of discovery by the neighing ol
steeds,

The . importance of goad feet need
hardly Dbe insisted upon, did we not
frequenily meet with horse-owners wha
Luy without giving duc consideralion
to-4he subject. Only. lhe most cardful
aif breeders realize that the shape of
the fool is largely determined during
the first few days of a foal's life. At
birth, the under surface is like yellow
chiecese, and as impressionable for the

[ﬂrs-t fow hours.

m o
Standing on a kdge
of slane may give a direction 1% lhe
whole limb and cause ils continuance
Ly the compression of one part of the
fool—an excellent reason ‘for <arc as
to Ylie surface of 1the ground or the
Lox where maves are foaled down.
The growlh of the. foot should be the
constant care of the breeder, while the
foal is running with the dam, and not
relegated to the period when, sgriorce,
he must visit the blacksmith. A timely
vse of the rasp during the first few
months of the animal's life, a little par-
ing hawve or {there, may save a {urned-
out fetlack and an - awkward " galt
which will influence the horse &ar life.

Eme— —

BRISTLES.

[Mogs thal are fal should le sent lo
marketas soon as possible. It does not
pay ‘o feed loo long.

Feed them lberally now and round
ihem ap quickly.

Young boars of medium size should
e wsed for sirves, and the sows should
Le larger and more growlhy.

Only sows of kind dispositions should
be redained, for breeding purposes.

It is not a fact ‘that all hogs are
hogs any more ihan it is thal all'imen
are men, bul you can make hogs out
of the best of hogs if you set out aboul
il. '

The pens shoulkd bhe whitewashed
and the flaors pul in Tepair.

Provide for good venlilaliion, but be
sure there are no drafts. :

Weak legs in  plgs show thal the
Fonemaking material in their diet s
lacking, and they need lo be given a
chance 10 get out on the ground.

Pens where the filth is lwo or fhree-

inches decp are a disgrace 'to the man
wha lels them be so. The pigs can not
help themselves; they waould if they
conld,

When vou have a ruplured pig, do
nol casirale him carelessly, bul ask
a veserinary surgeon or some expenis
enced hog raiser hew to do it skill-
fully, so as to effect a cure. :

Cement. floors in  hog houses are
not just the thing. They gel slippery,
and there is danger of the hogs hurt-
ing lhenysclves by sliding about. Waod
s peller 1han  cement, and the bare
carth Lest of all.

b nol allow - the lale farpowing
sowe 1o make nests in fence corners

or other unprotecled places, Fall 1ains

and eold nighls are disasirous lo Lhe
young pigs.

The farmer will do well lo slore car-
rats and lurnips in the cellar 10 Lie
tod to lhe =mws and fall pigs next
winter. Sueculrnt food makes a greal
difference in winlering swines. Same
farmers have ddoggedly insisted that
fall pigs dn nob pay. This is gener-
ally true hecause proper methads have
nnl been emploved in caring or S0ws
and pigs. We have afine lot, of -car-
rols and lurnips coming <on for win-
ler use.

o — .I-l.‘.—l—--_.,i- —

TREED BY A TIGRESS.

i

Unexpected Moceling on a Jungle Path-
way in India.

| was palrolling the jungle paihs be-
lween lwo of my chowlkies, accompanied
by wy jemadar, and on approaching an
exeeplionally  thick palch we were
stratled by hearing a tiger roar almost
al our feet, says a wriler in the Ma-
dras Mail. 1 coughed preily loudly to
let him know thal we were near, but
judging by the arowls he was dispos-
ed to dispule the right of way.

As we wom unarmed swift reireat
was the only way to cscape the dan-
ger. [ soon found a {iree. up which
I “chinned' 1§11 some lwenty feol from
the ground, bul on looking round for
my jemadar 1 found he was making
frantic efforis to ¢limb one, but slipped
la the bollom afler each endeavor. S0
[ ealled him t5 my perch, and had just
hauled him  un when a fine ligress
emerged from the jungle, followed: by
iwo small cubs,

She passed under our lree and saumn-
tered into the thicket, but reappeared
a few minutes later, without the ‘:"“Ps*
and remained walching us for SOMe
time. apparenily .considering if it was
worlh while to claw us off our perch-
os.  Afler some embarrassing moments
productive of the hluest nf funks she
disappeared. and my jemadar, who
had been dumhb while the inlorview
lasted. found his voice and gave langue
in the mosl agonizing yells lo Ihe rest
af our party, who were claose behind,
lo come lo our assislance.

No cne, however, appeared. and 1t
ic well they did not, as the lioTess
would probably  have attacked them.
After remaining in the Iree for am
Lour or & we deseended and saw na
more of our unwelcome visitor.

Ep—— Tl
A MURDERER = PARADISE.

Syl lzorland is the murdercr’s para-
dise. il (he story told of L.ucehesi, the
Halian Anarchist and nssassin of the
Empress Elisabeth of Ausiria, he irue,
Lucchesi did not acl withaul neason
whin he chose Geneva for the scend ol
his erime, According lo a well-informs
el correspondent the assassin eNnjoys
four meals a day, plenly of fresh aley,
exercise and permission 0 smoke his
pipe at the expense of ihe Government.
He lisbens. 1o leclures delivered by a
professor - of languages, engages il
light work, for which he is paid, and
reads 1he besh classical and A bem-
porary aulhors. 1t 1s nal surprising
lg hear thal his  heallh is cxcellent,
and that aflter sludying Vallaire, Mon-
tesquieu, and Jean Jacques Roussoau
he is now preparing lo wrile his own
MECMoirs,
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