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§ Time Heals Most Wounds

A Tale of Love and Disappointment
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CHAPTER XXIV,

The Earl was greatly fatigued
after his long interview, and Lord
Harecastle was very concerned ab
his weakness. .

“T am afraid I was not too kind
tc that young woman,’’ he remark-
ed to his son, ‘‘but tell her not to
mind. It was myself I was punish-
ing. My lad, I have about reached
the end of my tether. I shan’t be
sorry, Cynril.”

“Try to rest, father. You will
soon be strong again,’”’ Lord Hare
castle said with a cheerfulness that
he was little feeling.

Rebekah had spoken to him for
a moment and had delivered Ethel’s
message. It was curious, but 1t
was a relief that he had not seen
her before her departure. The in-
terview with the Earl must have
shocked her, and it would be bet-
ter that time should have an op-
portunity of applying its salve.

In the morning he received her
letter, and he was wounded to the
quick as he read her words of self-
abasement; and his first impulse
was to rush to her. But his fa-
ther’s condition kept him prisoner,
for there was no question, but that
his life was hanging by a thread.
He telegraphed for Sir Francis
Lockyer, who told them that there
was no hope of the Earl’s recov-
ery.

““He may linger on for a week or
two, but 2

He stopped expressively, and
Lord Harecastle gathered the signi-
ficance of his meaning. His man-
ner to his father became even more
tender, and the old Earl smiled his
grateful thanks. He, too, knew
that the end was uear, but ho did
not flinch, for he no longer had a
desire, to live. His affection for
Rebekah seemed to increase, and
he was unhappy when she was ab-
sent.

Joel looked on at the approach-
ing end of the man he had tortur-
ed so cruelly.

The Earl now and then asked for
his presence, and he always went
10 see him, but his manner was con-
strained and he was 1ll at ease.

It was at one of these intérviews,
“whemn Rebekah wus present, that
the Earl suddenly blurted out—

““Aren’t you going to forgive your
father, dear?’

Father and daughter looked at
one another, and Rebekah stretch-
ed forth her .hand. The ZEarl
chuckled softly—
~ ““And =0 I am to be a peacemak-
or, at the end. T'reasure this child,
Joel. She is one in a thousand.
1f T had her I shouldn’t be anxious
toc marry her off.”

They left him together, and Joel
beckoned to her to follow him to
the library. His manner was dif-
fident, and he was evidently labor-
ing under great emotion.

“T must have it out with you,
Rebekah,”’ he began nervously.

““T am going to try to explan
myself to you. Don’t think I am
making excuses. That’s impossible.
But I want you to understand me,
with all my fault. These last few
weeks you have become a woman
and you possess @ woman's un-
derstanding. You should have
known me in the days of my strug-
gles when I was fighting my way in
Africa. Every man’s hand was
against me. It is true that I was
not a pauper, but I was dealing
with men with millions. My God,
bow I fought. It was the joy of
my life, and I grew “to love 1t.
Gradually it became part of my
nature, and if yeur mother had
been different I believe I should
have fought her. It is not quar-
relling that I mean. Not vulgar
nagging. But a right down, nalked
to the waist, fight. It is the joy
of overcoming difficulties that ani-
mated me. It obsessed me.”

He paused for breath and she
lcoked at him with wondering eyes.

1 was wealthy, but I was not
content. I longed for more and I
cbtained it, by fighting. I longed
for more and I obtained 1it, by fight-
ing. But this pastime beeame too
easy and lost 1its interest. .My
hands were idle and the devil
found something to occupy them.
At first, dear, it was the thought
of- you that moved me to work for
%his marriage. For a long time
no other idea was 1n my mind,
There were many difliculties in the
way, and I overcame them all. Not
Ly fair means, I know, but that has
been my way. I always told my-
gelf that it was for you. But a time

came when I co<ld not make that
axcuss, tor 1 was stiiving with you,

1 was possessed with the lust for

my own way, which is the most ter-
rible of vices, and I swore that my
will should prevail, be the evil what
it may. I seemed to have lost all
consideration for you. In my mad
passion I could have coldly watch-
ed you go to the altar, even if 1
had known that it would entail up-
on yvou a life of misery.”’

He stopped and looked at her
anxiously.

““Phis kind of man is your fa-
ther,”” he wound up nervously.

“Was—father dear, for you are
sorry "’ she said tenderly, and her
eyes filled with compassion at this
confession of human weakness.

“1 don’t know, dear. 1 am truly
sorry for what has happened. I re-
gret it deeply, but the thing that
terrifies me is that if the same posi-
tion were to cccur again, I do not
know that I should not again act
in the same way. These last few
days I have been busy with my
thoughts., You, dear, have taught
me a lesson. And I am jealous, for

| have begrudged the time that
vou have spent by the bedside of
that dying old man. I feared that
you were beginning to love him
more than your father.”

“T do love the Earl, father, and
I pity him. But I am so glad you
have spoken to me. I have been
very miserable, and I cannot look
forward t> a life of love. Iate has
not granted me that happiness.
But after all love is not all that life
contains. There is the pleasure of
knowing that one is doing one's
duty. Self-sacrifice is not all bit-
ter pain.'””

Her eyes filled with tears and she
threw her arms round her father’s
neck.

““I, too, want comfort. Let us go
back to the old days. Noy, let us
look forward to better days, for we
| are beginning to understand one
another. We know our weaknesses
and can fight against them. You
and I will go away by our two
selves. We will travel and see
strange lands. Be sure that hap
piness will come to us.”

“You put me to shame, dear.
And so we will start afresh, and
you are once more my dear little
girl,”’” he said quickly, but his voice
was expressive. of great. content.

Rebekah, too, could see that the
clouds were beginning to disperse.
That holy joy which comes to one
who gives up treasures to enrich
another possessed her, and her eyes
beamed forth a serenity that told
of the battle bravely fought and
WOIl.

But she was not given much time
for self-communion, for the Larl
required her constant presence. He
was rapidly growing weaker, and
a¢ she sat with Harecastle watch-
ing his life slowly passing from her,
she felt that she was usurping an-
other's place.

Mrs. Goldberzg quickly noticed
the improved relation between her
brother and his daughter.

“] am so glad, my dear, that
you and your father are friends
again. I never thought that he
would give in,”’’ she remarked one
evening.

“‘He has told be a lot about him-
self, and I understand him better
now,’’ Rebekah replied. ‘I am

are better friends.
relief to me. What is it, James?"”’
she asked as a servant entered.
“«“The Earl is taken very bad and
he wants to see Miss Rebekah.”
She hastened upstairs; and she
quickly saw that Lord Wolverholme
had but little longer to live.
“You will stay with me to
last, Cyril,”” he asked, and his
voice was becoming weaker. 1

wanted to see you once more, Re-
bekah, and to thank you for your
kindness to an old man. You have
made my last days less bitter, and
T am almost happy. Dying gives
one curious ideas, for I should like
to see that girl Ethel. Do you think
she would comef? I did treat her
rather roughly, and 1 don’t want
her to have too bad an opinion of
the man who will be grandfather
to her children.”

“1 will go and fetch her,”” Re-
bekah said eagerly. ‘1 am sure
she will regret it if she does not
see you.'’

““Veg. Go, child. But do not be
too long. Give me a kiss first.”

It seemed a long and wearisome
journey to Rebekah, but she

grasped at the chance that might
hring together Cyril and the wo-
man he loved. To her joy she found
that Ethel was at home.

“I want you to come at owuce,”’

'<he said hurriedly.

glad to see that he and the En.rli
It is a great|

|acres of

the

“We fear the
Earl is dying and he wants to see
you. You will come?”’

““But why does he want to sce
me? I thought he hated me.”

¢“No. You are mistaken. Do
be quick or we shall be too late,”
Rebekah said impaitently, for che
was consumed with an anxiety te
be back in time.

No time was lost on the road, fer
they raced along as fast as the car
could travel. [Ethel remembererd
her last journey and the painful
interview that followed 1%, and she
wondered what fate now had in
store for her. The passage of tim>
had given her miud the chance cf
viewing her conduct more agently.
but it had not breught her comfort.
She still blamed herself severa'y,
and without mercy, but the though-
of once more seeing Cyril was nut
so terrifying as it had been.

At last Leighton Manor came In
sight, and Rebekah gave a cry of
joy, when she saw that tho flag was
still flying at the masthead. 2o
they were to be in time. But the
house seemed strangely hushed, as
though it were already touched by
the hand of death.

They made their way to the bel-
side, and Rebcxah looked at ithe
figure of the Earl lying there. But
his eyes were glazed, and his
breath came in pants. The docteor
motioned her away, and she drew
back for the end was near. What
weve the words falling brokealy
from his lips?

¢‘{COhristine—my beloved. I am
coming to you.” And then he was
silent, but only for a moment.

““Yes. 1 am—guilty. Treason—
and I have—suffered. Bub I am
forgiven. Cyri forgives—and you

—Christine. You will understand.”’

They stood around and watched
his feeble struggle for life. - Their
eyes were wet with tears. Ethel
found herself by Cyril’s side, and
she placed har hand In his.

Rebekah looked at them with
shining eyes and then at the Karl,

“‘Christine—my beloved—Chris-
tine.”’

And with his dead wife’s name on
his lips the seventh Earl of Wol-
verholme passed away.

They left Cyril to his grief, and
the two girls went from the cham-
ber of death.

““Good-bye, dear. I am goiig
back. I shall be ever grateful tha%
you brought me to him. It will be
a comfort to know that he wanted
to see me. Good-bye.”’

“‘But you must not go,”’ Rebekah
ple.aded.

But Ethel shook her head and
went downstairs. A car was soun
ready and she started on the return
journey.

She was cluteched by a horrible
fear that Cyril did not need her.

| Had she forfeited his love 1

(To be continued.)
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INDIANS GOOD FARMERS.

In Saskatehewan They Are In-
dusirious and Prosperous.

The Indian of the great prairie
province of Saskatchewan are dis-
proving the theory that an Indian
won't work unless he has to. They
are becoming industrious and pros-
parous. ;

There are nearly 8,000 Indians 1n
the province and last year they
had about 9,000 acres under crops.
They vraised 150,572 bushels of
srain and roots and 30,000 tons of
hay, worth $136,023.

The Departmgnt of Indian Af-
fairs reports that the Indians are
turning more and more to the soil
for a living. The agent of the As-
siniboine agency, which may be re-
garded as typical, writes:

T was greatly pleased to find
that the area under crop was al-
most double what it was the year
before. The band had about 600
wheat and 200 acres of
poats. The Indians of tnis agency
are beginning to farm on a large
scale, and if they continue to do
as well as they have in the last two
vears there will be some good sized
farms among them. One man has
155 acres in crop and another 125
acres, and several had seventy
acres each. There was a decided
improvement in the way the land
had ben farmed.”

-+
FOLLOWING ORDERS.

““Now,”' said the magistrate,
“vou must testify only to what you
know, no hearsay evidence. Un-
derstand 7"’

“Yes, siry”’ replied the female
witness.

“Your name is Mary Bright, I
believe. Now what's your age?”’

““T won’t tell you. I have only
hearsay evidence on that point.”’
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BLAMTE PLACED.

““Why don’t yez grace our dances
wid yer presence any more?’

““Sure, it’s me mistress’ fault.
She is that dowdy and old-fash-
ioned that not a single dress of hers

kin I wear at all, at ali!”

Wwwumfstmhlﬁ manure is made, and good

On the Farm

OO,
KEEPING MILEK RECORDS.

In Great Britain, leading dairy-
men <o not hesitate to point out
the advantages of keeping reguta:
milk records. At a Farmers’ Club
meeting, a short time ago, H. M.
Liverard, of Terling, Essex, dealt
with the report fully. A report in
the Agricultural Gazette statves
that, after referring to the import
ance of good breeding, and pacll
cularly the use of a sire of un.
doubted milking strain, he spoks
as follows regarding his herd,
composed largely of grade Shorw
horns: .

““Our object is to provide as
large a quantity of good-qualit,
milk as possible, and, when we have
obtained it, to have a record !
whence it came. I fear a largs
majority of the dairy farmers ot
this country do not know which
cows are paying thelr way anc
which are not. “They have to de-
pend on their head cowman fo:
what answers are given to their
questions, and it is not a very sat
isfactory position for any mastel
to have to depend entirely on what
is told him by his servants, wish
out being able to verify 1t in an)
way himself. I have heard mau,
farmers say that they quite agree
in keeping milk records, but tha:
they are rather reluctant to start,
owing to the labor which 1t en-
tails. I think they would be grea®-
ly surprised at the little time and
trouble it involves, and thab they
would be amply repaid by the plea
sure they would obtain in look:ig
through their book when the cows
are doing well; and when they
are not doing well, to be able to
point out the individual cow to the
responsible man, and obtain his
reason for the difference. Forany
crdinary farmer, [ think measuring
the cow’s milk one day in the week
would be quite sufficient. Of course,
this would not do where pedigree
herds are kept, and where an ac-
curate record is essential. On the
estate with which I am connected
upwards of 1,000 cows are kept, and
their milk is all measured and re-
corded one day in the week. At
the end of the year this is multl-
plied by seven, and the result is
near-enough for our purpose. Some
other farmers I know of measure
their milk (or weigh it) fortnightly,
but I consider the weekly system
the best. The time it would take
(say for a herd of filty cows) to
measure and enter up in the milk-

record boock would not be more
than three hours at the most, so
the question of the time it takes
ought not to be considered. I think
the best way is for the farmer, his
son, or the bailitf, to be present
for the entire time of milking one
morning and one evening every
week, with a list of every cow’s
name, and, as the milk from each
animal is measured, to record the
quantity given; also a note taken
at the time whecther any animal
has been bulled during the week.
It can also be seen at the same
time if any animal is off its feed,
and a reason can be asked for and
a note made of it. This list can
be copied into a milk-record book,
and, at the same time, any useful
information respecting the indi-
dividual cow noted.

“Phe average quantity of milk
given by the cows here is about
¢50 gallons per annum. I suppose
the quantity given by the cows of
the country generally would be
something under 600. When we

realize the possibility of this being|

increased, by judicious management
and breeding, to 700 and 800, we
coe the immense importance of this
subject; and even when we have
attained the 800 minimum, we must
not stop there, as we know it 18
possible for cows to give 1,400 and
1,600 gallons in the year. The larg-
est quantity of milk we have ever
had from a cow 1n one year was
from a Shorthorn cow, which calved
on October 28th, was bulled on De-
cember 17th, and dried -off on Sep-
tember 14th, during which period
she gave 1,674 gallons, and -aver-
aged, for 30 weeks, no less than
241, quarts daily.”

ALFALFA POINTERS.

Among things to be avoided, if
one expects to succeed with alfalfa,
says Bulletin No. 305, of the Ge-
neva, N. Y., Experiment Station,
are wet soil, sour soil, shallow
soil, adulterated seed, dodder-in-
fested sced, seed of poor vitality;
seed from warmer, irrigated lands,
and weed seeds in the soil. Factors
that aid in securing good yields are
thorough preparation of the soil,
nsually best begun the year be-

fore by planting a cultivated crop
o which a liberal application of

dodder-free seed, usually sown
without a nurse crop, and put in
after weed seeds have been worked
out of =oil. In most cases, the use
of half a ton to a ton of lime to
the acre, and of 200 to 300 pounds
to the acre of soil from a success-
ful alfalfa field, will prove profit-
able, and one or the other often
changes a failure to a success.
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AS BEFORE THE WAR.

Reduction of the South Afriean

Garrison.

The strength of the regular
troops in South Africa will be con-
siderably reduced for the Govern-
nent year 1909-1910, which com-
mence on April 1. The strength
s to return to the number station-
od at the Cape prior to the war—
about 9,000—although the Trans-
saal and Orange River Colony are
vdditional territories. Since 1907
setwen five and six thousand men
ave been brought away. The com-
parative figures of strength by
units are under :—

1507. 1S00.
Cavalry ..... PRI O 4
Royal Horse Artillery 4 2
Royal Field Artillery. 6 6
Royal Garrison Artil-

Jel i s 2 2
Royal Ingineers .. .. ©6 6
Infantry; i vii esie o 10 6
Mounted Infantry .... 3 2

The A.S.C., R.AM.C., A.V.O.,
A.O.C. detachments are additional
and proportionate.

The reduced allotment will place
two garrison artillery companies,
ano fortress company, and one bat-
talion in the Cape district; one
field battery, Middleburg, C. O.;
one battalion at Martizburp,
Natal ; one cavalry regiment, three
feld batteries and two battalions
at Bloemfontein, O. R. C.; one
field battery and one mounted in-
fantry battalion at Harrismith; one
savalry regiment, one horse artil-
lery, ono field battery, one BB
sompany, and two battalions ab

Pretoria: and two cavalry regi-
ments and one horse battery akb
Potchefstroom.

Four of the battalions, most of
the batteries and the transport are
to be detailed for service outside
of South Africa as first troops for
service, so that in time of war the
Cape will be still further denuded
of regular troops. The units nam-
ed are to be included in the new
Seventh Division, which is to be
supplementary to the six divisions
of the Expeditionary Army maimn-
tained at home for service abroad.
Egypt and Malta will each find a
brigade of four battalions as well

as South Africa.
’I"-.
THE CULLINAN DIAMOND.

——
_— .

Queen Will Wear it Separate From
Crown on State Oceasions.

The King and Queen, anxiols
to make the fullest possible practi-
cable use of the Transvaal’s mag-
nificient gift, the Cullinan dia-
mond, have consulted the court
iewelers, Messrs. Gerrard, of Lon-
don, as to whether 1t can be ar-
ranged that the eplendid gem shall
be so set in the Imperial Crown as
o be detachable for wear by her
Majesty on great state occasions, as
't was at the recent opening of Par-
liament. The feasibility of the
plan having been demonstrated,
the jewelers have been honored
with bhis Majesty's commands %to.
carry out the work.  Thus thp
Cullinan, while retaining a status
of a crown jewel, will be available
for wear by the Queen on occa-
sions on which the Crown itself 18
not in actual use.
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EARTHQUAKES AND WEATHER

A writer in Nature calls atten-
tion to the peculiar weather which
accompanied and followed the
great Sicilian earthquake. The
sudden fog which settled upon the
Strait of Messina was paralleled by
o heavy mist accompanying the
Mexican earthquake of January,
1899, and the writer adds that rain-
fall is so frequently reported asi
ihe immediate successor of an
carthquake that ‘‘we can no long-
er reject the hypothesis of a real
connection between the two.”’ Prot.
Milne has suggested that the dis-
turbance of the ground when
transmitted to the overlying air
may determine precipitation, thus
explaining the apparent association
of severe earthquakes with mist and

r ﬂ'in #
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Uncle— “Even though you are my
bhrother’s son I am obliged to dis-
charge you. But I am sorry, for
vour mother’s saks.””  Office-boy
Nephew—‘Oh, that’s all right, sir.
Mother says she don't res how I've
put up with you as long 7+ T Lava.”
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