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H Time Heals Most Wounds

A Tale of Love and Disappointiment
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CHAPTER XVI.—(Cont'd)

Ackroyd had been busy In the
City. He was now quite resolved
that he would speculate no more.
o his delight the copper shares
had risen a little, and he hoped
“hat in a few woeks they would
be at a sufficiently high price to
Wllow him to realize, and retime.

His business finished, he hadten-
«d 1o his chambers, and there found
Rebekah. In her hand she held
the notes, and she mutely placed
#hem on the ‘table.

Neither said & word, but Ack-
royd took his keys from his pocket
. and unlocked the safe. He pro-

«duced the photographs, which he
gravely handed her. He was nob
ablo to keep his courlenance, for
‘he blushed with shame as she
‘pushed the notes towards him. He
«did not take them up, bu't allowed
them to lie there.

Rebekah examined the photo-
graphs,

- ‘““Are these all?’ she demanded
leurtly.
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““And there are no clthers in ex-
1stenca '’

“None."’

With a sigh of relief she began
‘to tear them into little pieces.

“I wish you every happiness,
Miss Josephs,”’ he said diffidently.

“In what?"’ she asked coldly.

“In your marriage, of course,’
‘he replied with surprise at the
question.

She gave him a look of contempt,
‘and without another word left
"him. She travelled home as fast
8 her car could take her. She
found awaiting her a telegram from
Lord Harecastle to say that he
would arrive some time in the af-
ternoon and that the Iarl would
'accompany him. ‘I'he news gave
her no pleasure, but only added
ko her difficulties, for she had no
desire to see him un'til she nad
had her ‘talk witn her father.
~The sooner that was over the
better, and she hastened to her fa-
ither’s hibrary. He was writing at
his table and glanced up as she
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erterad, 1

“Where have you-been?’ he ask
‘ed pleasantly. b

“Father, I cannot mari P Lovad
Harecastle,”” she said firmly.

Joel leapt to his feet, and look-
ed at her in consternation.

CHAPTER XVII.

“What do you mean, child? You
are mad !’ Joel eried furicusly.

““No. I am quite sane, but 1 am
going to- ask Lord Harecastle to
give me my freedom,” Rebekah
replied firmly, and with a brave
fook ¥ her father.

““You haven’t  spoken %o him,
hen?’ he broke in quickly, and
~ his voipe expressed great reliel.

“¥Ho 1s coming here 'this after-
noon, I shall ask him then. I
thought it better to tell you first,””’
&he said with a wistful glance.

“I am very glad you did,” he!

said grimly. ““You had better un-
derstand that you must do noth-
ing of the kind. Your marriage
wshall take place.”’

He spoke with fierce determina-
tion, but Rebekah faced him un-
flinchingly.

“I have quite made up my mind,
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of me, father.
Fall in with

“You aro fond
You cannot be cruel.
'my wish, and let us at once sen
out an announcement that the maxr-
riagge will not take place.”’

““Never!”” he cried emphatically.
“I awear that jou shall marry
Harecastle, and nothing shall turn
tne from my decision.”’ :

““I refuse.’’ she answered proud-
iy; ““you will find that I, too, can
be obstinate. I am' not your
idaughter for nothing. You can-
not drag me to the church, besides
you will have Lord Harecastle to
ideal with.”

“I can eagily manage him,”’ he
sald jeeringly, ‘“‘and you will find
Yhat you, too, will have to de what
you are told. Yeou love the man,
and through your love I will make
you do my bidding.”’

He watched the
mount to her cheelk.

“T thought so., There’s a mys-
tery somewhere, and you had bet-
"ber say what has happened.’”’

“I have already told you,”’ she
isaid wearily, ‘‘and you must re-
concile yourself 1o the marriage
teing broken off.”’

“You’ve given no reason, abso-
Tutely none. I de.nand to know,”’
fae cried furiously.

““And I refuse to tell you,”’ she
answerad defiantly.

color slowly

i pleading attitude was not one with
which her fa'ther should be met,
and she determined to brave him,
“You shall tell me,”” he shouted
JThoarsely.
He seized her by the arm, and
ishe drew back, for she thought that
“in his anger he was about to strike
her. He saw her action and he let
tSer arm fall. Suddenly ha be-
leame calm, and sitting dowm, mo-
tioned Rebelah to a chair.

“Let us talk 1t over calmly,”” he
began quietly. “‘L am sorry I lost
fny temper, but you must own that
I have reason. Come, dear, I
haven’t been a bad sort of father to
you, have 17"
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““Then trust me. Tell me what
is wrong. I may be able to set
matters right. I am sure you love
him, so 1t can’t be that. What
1z 151
~ ““Put it down to a woman’s whim.,
Are we not allowed to change our
iminds?’ she answered with an at-
vempt at playfulness that was
pitiful in the extreme.

““No. Not in a matter like this.
Everything has been arranged ; the
Yawyers have prepared the deeds;
| iord Wolverholme comes to-day;
Royvalty has conszented to be our
kuests on the day of the wedding.
Wou are not some unknown Miss
whose marriage is of little account.
'You have been paragraphed and
photographed. At the present mo-
ment you are deemed one of the
luckiest girls living. In a few
idays you will he able to call your-
seff ‘My lady.” What more can
you want?’

““It 1s no use talking, father.
WNothing you can say will alter my
idetermination.’”’

““We shall see,”’ he cried vindie-
tively. “‘So far you have found
me an 1ndulgent father. Iivery
caprice and whim has been grati-
Yield as soon as cxpressed. But

father. Won't you consider my
happiness? I should be utterly.
‘miserable if I married Lord Hare- !
icastle; surely you dont want
‘that,’’ she sald pleadingly.

She saw at once that she might
as well have remained silent, fur
Joel was eyeing her sternly.

“Pray what reason have you for
#his sudden change?’ he asked |
coldly. “‘Please remember thati
'‘the marriage is to take place in a
fow days’ time. Some of fthe.
guests are arriving this evening; |
you have received numberless pre-!
sents. The idea is impossible. Be
sensible, my child.”

He wound up less angrily, and
Rebekah hoped that he was relent-
ing.

“I should be miserable—utterly
#f I married him,”” she repeated
dully.
* “¥You must be  frank with me.
‘What is actuating you in this?
There must be something,”” he ask-
ed sharply.

““Only that I have suddenly rea-
Qized 1ts -impossibility,’”’ she an-
swered slowly.

‘“‘Has Harecastle been speaking
to you!? Is it anything that he has
8aid or done?”’

She shook her head in reply and
‘approached her father. She laid
mer hand on his shoulder.
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NoW I shall show the reverse of the
lpreture. I repeat to you in cold

i lood that you shall marry Hare-

lastle.”’

She shook her head wearily.

“‘But you will,”” he continued in
a cold, eutting volce, ““and I know
'how to make you. You love him,
“hat 1s sure. Very well. Break
off the marriage. Do it."’

“I am so glad, father. I knew
‘that you could not be so unkind as
’itu“furm me 1nto it,”” she said joy-
lly.

‘““Yes. Break off the marriage,
and I will announce to the world
the reason.” :

“We can make up some excuse,’’
she said quickly.

““No, my reason is to hand. Just
listen to a little nistory,’”’ he con-
tinued, and his voice was coldly
threatening.

Rebekah could mnot repress a
start. Her hope was dashed to
the ground and she dreaded to hear
what was coming.

“Some thirty years ago Lord
'Wolverholme was sent to St. Pet-
crshurg to make an agreement for
I won't
give you details, but it is suffici-
ent to say that he sold his coun-
try ; that he was an infamous trai-
ttor, and that if it were known he
would be hounded to death.”’

She understood that a meek and |’
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“Why do you tell me this?’ she
gasped. .

“T am merely telling you the rea-
gon that I shall give to the world
tor the breaking off of the mar-
riage. My discovery in timei of
thia treachery rendered such a
marriage impossible. I could not
nllow my daughter to ally herself
bvith the son of & man who had
heen guilty ¢f such dastardly con-
buct.”’

He stopped to watch the effect
of his words, and by the blanch-
ing of her cheeks he saw that his
shot had hit the mark.

“‘Do you understand now?’ lhe

d |asked with a malevolent smile.

“You can’t mean ib. Such an
act would be infinitely worse than
the IFarl’s, bad as that was. Bay
you dom’t mean it,”’ she pleaded.

She dropped on her knees be-
wide him, and busried her face on
his knees.

‘““You are doing more than you
think, father. - You are robbing
wvourself of my love for ypu. Don’t
be so cruel, dear. I am only a
girl, and I'm all that you have.
Do be kind to me.”’

“Will you marry him?’ he in-
histed more quietly.

“I can’t; oh, I can’t. Don't you
understand? I appeal to youn, to
the memory of my mother whom
you loved., Don’t do this base
ideed. Let us go away together. I
will be content to live with you al-
avays, and I will lavish my love on
vou. You shall never have cause
for complaint. Just grant me this
one wish.”’

Sobs broke from her and she
clutched at his hand.

“I am trying to savel my love
for you, don’t kill it utterly. Let
'me be your little girl again, I'll
mever want to be anything elge.’’

He shook her from him and rose
to hig feet,

“It 1s of no use. Nothing will
chamge me. Have you decided to
he sensible?’ he asked coldly,

“Can 1 say nothing that will
move you? Do yvou wish to drive
me to desperation?’ she cried
hoarsely.

At that moment the door opened
and Mrs. (ioldberg entered. She
ran forward whea she saw that
Rebekah was in  tears, and took
her in her arms.

““What is the matter, dear ?’ she
asked tenderly.

““Matter enough,”” Joel answer-
ed. ““She says that she won't mar-
ry Harecastle. Do you know any-
thing about it?’

““No, Joel, but I am not sorry ito
hear it,”” Mrs. Goldberg answered
firmly,

Rebekah gave a cry of joy.

“You will support me, aunt. 1
can’t marry him. I really can’t.
And father wants to force me to.”’

““Shame’! Joel.
‘the first that I did not like this
engagemént, and I'm not surpris-
ed to hear this.” :

““She shall marry him. It would
be as well that you should under-
stand this, Rachel. And I forbid
i'vou to encourage Rebekah in her
{disobedience. You and I have liv-
lled together for many years and
we have not quarrelled. Don’t let
us ¢ommence now.’’

‘““Realize that I mean every word
i that I said just now,”” he continu-
jed, turning to Raebelkah.
 leave the room for
| Rachel.”’

Mrs. Goldberg looked hesitating-
ly at Rebekah, a world of pity in

of her brother not to cross him in
this mood, so she went out with a
backward look of concern at her
niece,
+ ““This 1s the position.”” Joel said
firmly. ““You can break off this
Imarriage if you like. I give you a
free hand. In the event of your
doing so, I shall immediately give
forth the reason that I told.you.
Such an announcement would ma-
turally ruin Harecastle. You
don’t want to injure him, do you 7’
whe shook her head, and a cowed
look came into her eyes.

“I thought not. All you have to
do 1s to marry him. Will you do
s0?’ he asked quietly. ;

“I must,”” she answered in des-
peration. ““You leave me no al-
ternative, Lut you have broken my
heart, father.”’

ohe burst into a flood of tears
land rushed from her father’s pres-
ence.

Alone, Joel did not feel pleased
with .himself. He hated having to
take such a stand, but he felt that
he would do so again should ocea-
sion arise. Hé realized that thero
was something contemptible and
paltry in bullying a girl with such
a. threat. But such was the nature
of the mar ; he could not see that
he was ruining his daughter’s hap-
piness by foreing her into this mar-
riage., He had arranged it only
cffter much strenuous exertion, and
a great expenditure of money, and
why should he forgo-the fruits of
victory when they were so ripe for
plucking?

Her arpeal to the

memory of his

wife had touched him, just for the

I told you from/

“Please |
a moment,

her eyes, but she knew suflicient!

|
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my bill.”?

moment ; but he had conquered the
feeling with an effort. Yes. He
would pursue his course to the bit-
ter end, be the result what it
might. '

A knock af the door called him
from his unpleasant thoughts. A
servant entered.

“Lord Wolverholme,”’
nounced, and the peer
slowly in.

“‘J have come earlier than I ex-
pected, Jorl. I suppose I'm none
th'e less welcome.”’

“I am glad to see you about again
Wolverholme. You are looking
much better.”’

“I'm beginning to feel quite fit.
How is Rebekah? I haven’t seen
her yet.”

‘“She’s very well,”” Joel replied.
‘“She was here a minute ago.
Where's Cyril 1’

“He came down with me. I sup-
pose he must ke looking for your
daughter. That's the natural
thing for him to do, isn’t it? When
he wenf into the drawing-room, I
thought I would come along to
you."’

The Earl made himself comfor-
table in a chair, and took a sigar
from the box that Joel handed to
him.

“I am really feecling very happy,
Joel, All my wishes seem to be
gratified. I only want to live to
pee a grandson, and hold him just
once in my arms, and I shall die
content.’’

“Don’t talk of dying. You've
vears of life before you yet, if you
take care of yoursel,”” Joel said
heartily.

(To be continued.)

he an-
wallkted
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COUNTRY DRIVE IN RUSSIA.
speed  Prsportionate 1o Price—

“Phrough Viilage’ Roads.

The Russian popular idea of driv-
ing horses it to flog them along mile
after mile without a moment’s
breathing space. The speed 1is
proportionate, within limits, to the
price paid, buil the horses are never
at any speed allowed to slacken,
writes a correspondent of the Lon-
don Standard.

The high road to Ruza runs in a
series of up and downs like an end-
less ‘‘switchback,’”” yet the ‘‘Jam-
shirk’’ (driver) never once allowed
his ‘horses to rush the last of a de-
clivity to carry them up the next
rise, but kept the pace steady up
hill or down, a regular rate of one
verst 1n five minutes. We insisted
saveral tiines on giving the poor
brutes a few yards at a wallk, but
at last had to acquiesce in the cus-
tom of the country, with the result
that at Ruza it scemed better to
tako another team for the remain-
ing four miles across country.

The way now lay over what are
called ‘‘through village’’ roads.
These are simply a tract of Mother
Earth bounded on one, sometimes
on both sides by a rough ditch, and
only otherwise differentiated from
the surrounding arable land by the
surface being cut up by wheels in-
stoad of ploughs—and the Russian
plough hardly cuts a deeper furrow
in the fields than wheeled traffic on
such a “read.”

In order properly to understand
some of the conditions of rural life
in Russia it is necessary to travel in
the simplest manner of the native;
our impressions of the same road
when we returned behind a pair of
fine horzes in a properly balanced
carriage with a sufficiency of
springs were wholly misleading, if
more enjoyable.
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SO EXPLICIT.

The tradesman had rendered his
bill, waited a month, and then
wrote -—

““Please, sir, I want my bill."”’

Lack came the bill with these
words —

“Clertainly ; here it is.”

The bill was again returned, and
in a month the tradesman again
wrobe :—

“Kindly send me the amount of

And the answer came. promptly
and politely :— .

“Certainly. It is $15.60.”’

The third month the tradesman
agaln wrote :—

“Will you send me a cheque for
the amount of my bill?’

The answer came, with a blanlk,
unsigited cheque :—

“iCertainly. Here is the cheque.
I have kept the amount of your
ball.”

The fourth month the tradesman
wrote —

“I want my bill paid.”’

And the answer came hack:—

‘“So do L.”

Then the tradesman gave it up.
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SELE?

“Jf ycu wants to see de bright
side o life,”” said Uncle Eben,
“vou’s got to be willin’ to put in
a Little patience an’ hard work to

HMfigures

halp keep it polished up.”’
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COST OF RAISING A COW.

A great deal of profit is lost-on
account of failure to figure the cost
©of handling live stock, or rather,
we should say, if we stopped to
figure what it costs to feed a cow
or raise a calf we would be awaken-
ed to the value of raising a better
class of stock which would in turn
mean Iincreased profits. Any
farmer will agree that the keeping
of live steck on our farms is nec-
essary for the maintenance of fer-
tility. This is one step in the right
direction. However, after once de-
termining on a system of diversified
farming and the keeping of live
stock, the farmer should endeavor
to grade up his herd by the use of
pure-bred sires until his cattle at-
tain a quality which will give him
dollar for dollar for feed consum-
ed. There is more money in sell-
ing grain than fesding to some
classes of stock.

The Michigan Experiment Sta-
tion kept an accurate account of
the expenses of feeding a dairy calf
for one year from the dabe of ita
birth. The amount of feeds used
in that time was 381 pounds of
whole milk, 2,568 pounds of skim
millt, 1,262 pounds of silage, 210
pounds of bet pulp, 1,254 pounds of
hay, 1,227 pounds of grain, 147
pounds of roots, 14 pounds of al-
falfa meal and 50 pounds of green
corn. The grain ration was com-
posed of three parts each of corm
and oats, and one part of bran and
oil meal. The calf weighed 800
pounds as a yearling, and the cost
of the feed was just $28.55.

This calf was, of course, well
raised, which i1s the only kind of
raising that pays.

Bx-Gov. Hoard, of Wisconsin,
who has had years of experience
in handling dairy stock, estimates
that it costs about $50.00 to raise.
a9 two-7ear-old heifer under aver-
age farm conditions, and that 1t
costs $40.00 a yvear to keep a cow
when she 1s in milk.

Here are two views on the cost
of raising calves and an estimate
nf the cost of keeping a cow.
“ipply these fgures, or your own
in case of a difference
of opinion, to:your herd and seo
if your cattle are paying market
prices for the feed consumed. It
is the best illustration we know
of for urging the interest of good
blood and good care, the two great
essentials in the profitable hand-
ling of live stock. :

Employ a first-class sire, breed
up your cows, raise alfalfa, test
yvour cows and watch the effects of
the feed to get best results,

COST OF PRODUCING MILK.

After a years observation with
the herd at Cornell University ex-
periment station, H. H. Wing, pro-
fessor of dairy hushandry, reaches
the following conclusions:

‘“15t, With a fairly good herd,
carefully fed and kept, milk ‘can
be preduced for sixty-five cents per
cwt., and fat for sixteen cents per
pound for the cost of food con-
sumed.

ond. That individuals of the
same breed vary more widely in
milk and butter production than do
the breeds themselves.

3rd. The large animals consumed
less pounds of dry material per
1,000 pounds live weight per day
than did the smaller animals.

4th. That in general the best
yields of fat were obtained from
cows that gave at least a fairly
large flow of milk.

5th. In general, the ‘cows con-
suming the most fcod produced
both milk and fat at the lowest
rate.

6th. TFor the production of milk
and fat there is no food so cheap
as good pasture grass.”’ _

Note particularly ‘‘6th.”” This
being the case does it not stand to
reason that the best results 1n
winter months must come from
feeding the necarest approach to
green pasture grass? And is that
not silage and properly ‘cured al-
falfa? Two years ago there wers
in Blackhawk county, lowa, two
silos, while to-day there are sev-
enty-five.
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Customer—“What do you mean
by selling me that stuff you called
frair-restorer, and telling me 16
would restore my head to its ori-
ginal condition?”’ Chemigt —
“Didn’t you like 1t?’ - Customer—
‘“‘No, I didn’t. If I had kept on
much longer I should have been en-
tirely bald, Original condition,
indeed !’
are born bald, sir.
original condition.”’

Chemist—"Most people
That 18 @




