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THE NYSTERIOUS KEY |

OR, PLANNING FOR THE
FUTURE.

CHAPTER XI.—(Cont’'d)

John Hubbard fully e:-.:pect‘ﬂd to
be able to secure bail for himself
and to make the most of the respite
thus afforded him in fe:athermg a
spug nest for himself, in case he
should escape conviction; but Mr.
Lyttleton had arranged to make
the amount of bail so excessive that
no one was willing to take the risk
and become surety for him; con-
sequently, he was committed to the
Tombs to await his trial, while
Anna buried herself in obscure
lodgings, wisely resolving to be
economical with her resources un-
til the fate of her husband should
be decided, the trial having been
sel for about the first of February.

Meantime, Lady Bromley had re-
ceived an invitation to-visit her old
friend and schoolmate, Helen At-
wood, now Mrs. Ernest Bryant,
with whom she ha«l spent those few
sad weeks long ago after the news
of the loss of the steamer on which
her husband had sailed, and was
supposed to have been among the
lost.

The Bryants were a very happy
family, and owned a very lovely
home in Brookline, one of the most
delightful of Boston’s suburbs, Mr.
Bryant being a prosperous wool-
merchant of that ecity.

Helen Bryant had often impor-
tuned her friend to visit her, but
until now it had never seemed con-
venient for her to do so, although
she had long yearned to renew the
old-time intimacy. Thus, while her
brother and Gerald were absorbed
ir- preparing for the great case of

Brewster vs. Brewster, she decided

to avail herself of Mrs. Bryani’s
pressing invitation, and make the
leng-talked-of wvisit,

She took Ellen with her, the girl
having become quite a handy little
walting-mald and devoted to her
kind mistress. She was delighted
over the prospect of leaving New
York, and uttered a long sigh of
relief when the Puritan pushed off
from her pier, and she felt that
she had thus been cut loose from a
menacing danger.

She knew that her aunt had been
arrested, and that John Hubbard
was also a prisoner, but she had
lived in hourly dread of meeting
her cousin; and thus New York had
become a place of torment to her.

Ever since learning that Lady
Bromley’s home was in England,
she had begged that she would take
her there to live with her when she
returned, and, as her ladyship had
promised to grant her request, 1if
all went well, the girl was begin-
ning to lose something of the anxi-
cus, hunted .expression which her
face had always worn; while, with
good fare, neatly fashioned cloth-
izg, and the constant companion-
ship of her cultivated mistress, she
was fast developing into a hale,
well-behaved, and efficient young
woman,

The memory of Allison was still
most sacred to her, and she still
worshipped her in secret. Several
times (Gerald had caught her upon
her knees before the easel, upon
which the picture of his loved one
rested, gazing with a look of ador-
ation at the beautiful face, while
hot tears of grief rained over her
cheeks. *

He was so touched by this evi-
dence of her affection he gave her
a picture of Allison, and it became
to her the choicest treasure in her
possession, while from that moment
Gerald might have asked any sac-
rifice from her and she would have
spared no effort to serve him.

Lady Bromley had promised to
spend several weeks with her
friend, her visit being limited only
by the fact that she must return to
New York in time for the trial,
when Ellen would be required as a
witness for the plaintiff.

Mrs. Bryant and her ladyship
were very happy in renewing their
early friendship and in reviewing
the experience of their school days.

“TI made a terrible mistake, how-
ever, Helen,”” the latter observed
one day, when they were convers-
ing about her romantic marriage
and the exciting events that fol-
lowed it. ‘“‘To be sure, all ended
well, and my life with my husband
was a very happy one; but I have
often trembled in thinking of the
temerity of that momentous step!
I shall never forget the mental suf-
fering which I endured all that
year with the burden of that ter-

rible secret on my mind, and I have

often wondered how I managed to
get through with my studies and
pass my examinations creditably.

““Yes, and it was a rash act,”
her friend gravely assented, ‘“‘and
[ have passed a great many re-
morseful hours in view of having
aided and abetted you and Sir
Charles; but I was young and
thoughtless, and the romance of
being associated with such a genu-
ine love-affair was a temptation
which I was unable to resist. I do
hope you have forgiven me for my
share in that sad experience,’”’ she
concluded, with a regretful sigh.

“You were forgiven from the
first, dear,”’ said Lady Bromley,
as she brushed some hot tears from
her cheeks. ‘I am alone to blame
for it all, and I do not know what
would have become of me at that
time if you had not proved yourself
so staunch and true. Your kind
care probably saved my life during
that terrible illness which pros-
trated me upon learning of the loss
i the Catalonia. But, ah! I wish
1 could secretly tell my experience
to every young girl who 1s away
from the shelter of her own home,
and warn her of the consequences
of such a rash act. If a young manu
really loves a girl, he will wait for
ker and seek her in marriage in an
open, straightforward manner. If
I had only been firm and refused
to marry Charlie secretly, he would
eventually have sought me 1n my
own home, asked for me in a man-
ly fashion, and I should have been
spared all that sad experience
| which we both regretted all our
lives."”

“But,’”’ continued Mrs Bryant
““T shall never forget that - happy
day when Sir Charles walked in
upon us so unexpectedly to claim
his wife, and turned your sorrow
into joy. I thought him the grand-
est fellow alive, and I am sure he
was devoted enough to you ever af-
terward to make up for having
tempted you to err in that one in-
stance.”’

““Yes, we were happy together,
and yet the sting of that early mis-
take will never bo entirely obliter-
ated,”’ said Lady Nromley sadly.

She had barely finished speaking
when the door of Mrs. Bryant's
boudoir was rudely thrown open.
and Ellen Carson rushed into the
room in a state of great excite-
ment.

“Lady Bromley! Lady Bromley'
Oh! come quick I’’ she cried breath-
lessly, her face white as chalk, and
unable to articulate another word,
she sank upon the floor at her mis-
tress’ feet and burst into nervous
weeping.
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CHAPTER XII.

Both Lady Bromley and Mrs.
Bryant were greatly startled by
Ellen's sudden appearance in such
a state of grief and excitement.
She was usually very quiet and un-
obtrusive, moving about her duties
with a cheerful alacrity which be-
spoke her desire to please the wo-
man to whom she owed so much,
as well as an increasing affection
and sense of gratitude. ;

“Why, Ellen! what has happen-
ed? Why are you so excited?"
guestioned Lady Bromley, as she
bent over the sobbing girl and laid
her hand kindly upon her shoul-
der.

The touch seemed to restore her
in a measure, when, springing
again to her feet, she seized the
woman’s hand and tried to raise
her from her chair.

“Come, come !’ she reiterated al-
most wildly; ‘‘vou must come and
tell him that I have told the truth.”’

And by main forece she pulled her
ladyship toward the door, appar-
ently unmindful of the rudeness of
the act or the lack of respect she
was thus displaying toward her su-
perior.

““Ellen, stop!”’ said Lady Brom-
ley authoritatively ; ‘‘compose your-
self, and explain what has caused
all this excitement. Has any ac-
cident occurred? Do you not see
 that you have greatly annoyed Mrs.
Bryant by bursting in upon us in
this turbulent fashion 7"’

“I know, I know, and I hope you
will forgive me, but I couldn’t help
it,”’ said Ellen, still breathless and
panting from excessive emotion;
“‘but I've found her! I’ve found
her!”’ and sobs that were almost
!!}.}'E!;{'.'Fiﬂﬂl again choked her utter-
aee.

““You have found whom?’ de-
manded Lady Bromley, astonished,
and beginning to fear that the girl
had become suddenly deranged.

“Oh! Miss Allison! Miss Brew-
ster! She isn’t dead! She wasn’t
killed! She is out there in the
street, and you must come and tell
‘the man that I know what I'm
talking about,”’ was the startling
and incoherent reply.

Her ladyship had become very
pale while listening to this, for of
course LEllen’s wild words could not
fail to send a terrible shock
throughout her frame.

She could not credit her startling
statement ; still, the magnetism of
her belief and excitement had its
influence upon her, for she knew
that something wvery strange and
unusual must have occurred to up-
set her to such an extent.

She had sent the girl out upon
an errand for Mrs. Bryant about
half an hour previous, and now it
occurred to Lady Bromley that pos-
sibly she might have seen some one
upon the street who strongly re-
sembled Allison, and so, knowing
how she worshipped the memory of
her lost benecfactress, had been
startled into the belief that she
had really found her alive,

““‘Stop, my child !"’ she said again,
in a tone of kind command; ‘‘you
are so nervous I cannot compre-
hend your meaning. Now, try to
tell me calmly what you mean by
having seen Miss Brewster. Of
course, you are mistaken. You
may have met some one who re-
sembles her, but it cannot be Alli-
son herself. And who 1s the per-
son whom you wish me to go and
talk with 7"’

“Oh, it is a man who is rolling
her about in a wheel-chair. She 1s
sick, and didn’t know me, but I am
sure she is my lovely, lovely Miss
Allison,”” Ellen emphatically as-
serted, still greatly excited and
trying to pull Lady Bromley from
the room.

“Wait a moment, until I get a
wrap,”’ said her ladyship, and now
visibly trembling herself. She al-
most flew to her room, seized a
seal wrap from her closet, and
threw it over her shoulders, and
then went swiftly down-stairs after
IEllen, who had again rushed below
and out upon the street.

When Lady Bromley emerged
[rom ‘the house she saw an elderly
gentleman, with white hair and
beard, standing quietly upon the
sidewalk, while beside him in a
luxuriously cushioned wheel-chair
11 which, well ~wrapped in soft,
bright robes, there sat a beauti-
fu! girl, the sight of whom made
the startled woman catch her
breath sharply and sent a wild look
of mingled joy and horror into her
sager eyes.

The girl was indeed Allison’s very
ccunterpart.

There were the same delicate,
clear-cut, faultless features, the
same bright, golden-crowned head,
although the hair had been cut and
now curled daintily all about her
white forehead; there were the
same great, beautiful blue eyes,
and yet ihey were not the same,
for there was a harrowing blank-
ness in them which told but too
plainly that reason had been de-
throned, while the lovely face and
form were thin almost to emacia-
tion. '

The gentleman bowed courteous-
iy as Lady Bromley went quickly
down the steps to his side, her face
alarmingly pale.

““Madam, I trust you have not
been needlessly disturbed or ex-
cited,”” he observed, as he noticed
her emotion, ‘‘but this young girl,”’
glancing at Ellen, who was gazing
spell-bound at the figure in the
chair, ““met us at the corner yon-
der, when she became almost fran-
tic upon seeing my charge, whom
she insisted she knew, calling her
‘Miss Allison’ and ‘Miss Brewster,’
and weeping with joy over her dis-
covery. Then she begged me to
come here with her to see a lady
who, she said, would explain it all
to me. She was so violently in ear-
nest I was constrained to comply
with heyv request.”’

With hyr eyes wandering continu-
ally from the speaker to his charge,
Lady Bromley listened almost spell-
bound to the above explanation.

“‘Is—1s she your dauchter?’ she
gasped, as he concluded.

“‘No, madam, and a strange hope
sprang up in my heart the moment
this girl, upon meeting us, fell up-
on her knees beside the carriage in
a perfect esctasy of recognition and
began to address my poor Alice.
But, unfortunately, as you per-
ceive, she 1s not in a condition to
recognize any one, gince an acci-
dent, several months ago, deprived
her of her reason.

“An accident! Ah!”’ breathed
her ladyship, her heart leaping in-
tu her throat. . *‘Oh, sir,”” she ad-
ded faintly, while she put out her
hand to steady herself by the stone
post near which she was standing,
“will you kindly tell me about it?
For, indeed, it 1s not strange that

my maid should have been startled,

as the young lady does resemble to
a remarkable degree one who has
long been regarded as dead by her
friends.”’

The gentleman lost color at this,
and looked excited.

“I£,”” he said, ‘“‘you will walk a
block or two with me, I shall be
very glad to tell you all that I
know regarding the poor child’s
history. I do pot like to have her
sit still here, for, although the day
is unusually fine, Alice is still very
delicate, and we are exceedingly
careful not to let her get chilled.

“Certainly, I will accompany
you,”’ Lady Bromley replied. Tnen,
turning to her maid, she added:
“Ellen, go to my room and bring
me a hat.”’ R

And the girl, with a sorrowful but
adoring look at the invalid, darted
away to do her bidding. She was
back again in a few moments, when
her mistress, hastily tying the hat
upon her head, signified her readi-
ness to move on, while Ellen reluct-
antly went back into the house.

“You called her Alice,”’ Lady
Bromley remarked, but - with lips
that were so rigid that it was with
difficulty that she could articulate.

(To be continued.)
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TIGHT COLLARS DANGEROUS.

They May Help to Cause Prostra-
tion in Hot iVeather,

One of tl.e most common causes
of hot weather discomfort, and dan-
ger too for that matter, is the tight
neckband. Passing up and down
the sides of the neck are two very
impotrant arteries, the caritids,
and two large veins, the juglar
veins. The carotid arteries carry
blood up to the head, while the
jugular veins convey 1t back to the
heart.

As else where in the body the ar-
teries are situated under the musec-
les and so are partly protected
from pressur<, says a writer in Out-
ing. The jugular veins, however,
are quite near the surface, and a
slight degree of pressure upon them
is enough to impede the flow of
blood away from the head.

This retention of blood in the
head is a frequent cause of that
headache peculiar to hot weather
where the headache is accompanied
by flushing face and feeling of ful-
ness, often with buzzing in the ears.
This conditions is always present in
heat prostration.

Now the tight neckband and the
tight collar make pressure jJust
over the jugular veins, and so by
nreventing free escape of blood
from the head often produce heat
headaches and other discomforts as
well as add to the risk of heat pros-
tration. The neckband of the sum-
mer shirt then should be loose and
the collar low and easy fitting.
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SAVED 09 LIVES,

Coal Porter Has Record Number
of Lives to His Credit,

No fewer than ninety-nine lives
have been saved by Thomas Jack-
son, a coal porter, of Whiston
street, Haggerston, England, who
gave evidenco ab n Bethnal Green
inquest,

His breast was covered with
medals, one of which he received
from the Londoners’ Club, Aus-
tralia, and another from his fellow-
workmen ot the BShoreditch gas
works, He has received 17 testi-
monials from the Royal Humane
Society,

Seventeen children have: been
saved by him from drowning in the
Regent’s Canal, and among the
other places vrhere he has payed
lives are the Victoria Park lakes,
Bournemouth, Spring Hill, and
Hastings.

He hopes soon to bring the num-
ber of his rescues up to 100, and as
he is only 46 years of age there 1s
every probability that he will ac-
complish the feat.

i

HIS IMPORTANT SERVICE.

One of the greatest nuisances of
travelling is tipping. A smile from
a head waiter is a costly commodi-
ty, and no menial service is too
small for remuneration. An un-
usually ingenious plea for a tip is
that of a small Hibernian, mention-
ed by Mr. John Augustus O’Shea 1n
“Roundabout Recollections.’”” The
author was travelling in Ireland.

I drove down to the station on
the faint chance of catching the
train to Dublin. When I got out
of tho cab at the station a bright-
faced boy accosted me.

““Ah. sure sir, vou’ve just missed
the train,”” he said.

Tt was true. T booked my luggage
and ascertained when the next train
wonld leave, While I was waiting,
the lad came vp to me and asked me
for a tip.

“What for?’ T asked.

C tQura. gir, T tald vou that wyom
were ton late,”” be unblushingly
responded.
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On the Farm
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GOOD BUBSTANCE.

““In our study of daily cattle, we
have been impressed with the con-
stantly-necurring fact that the
cows that do great work show in
their make-up a certain appearance
of good substance,
amplitude of form in them thab
betokens power to stand the strain
of doing. This is largely shown in
what may ba called the middle
piece, that portion of the body be-
tween the shoulders and the hips,

‘“These great cows, in all breeds
have ample machinery to do busi.
ness with, This does not necessar-
ily mean large size. Right thero ls
where oertain men run away with
themselves. There is a law of na-
ture in this, We cannot expect
something for nothing, The
machinery of the cow’s body
must be sufficient for the demand
her nature and temiperament makes
on it. A good cow must be well
and harmoniously developed, with
large strong digestive nrgl;zmﬂ,
ample milk-making organs, plenty
of room for the n.aking of a calf
for great dairy capacity is based
on the procreative organs.

‘““We must look to constitution,
ability to stand up and bear the
strain of dairy work more than we
have. There is danyger in our breed-
ing that we will be led away from
this point, and follow off after the
mere ability to produce milk for a
week or a month, To do this work
for a long time, the cow must have
sufficient substances in her make.
up. There must be no weakness of
build anywhere, In common phrase
she must be a strong cow,''—
Hoard’s Dailryman.

FOR POTATO BPRAYING.

Bordeaux mixture for potato
spraying is made trom the follow
ing formula: Copper pulphate
(bluestone or blue vitriol) 6 pounds
unslaked lime, 5 pounds; water, 40
to 60 gallons,

As it is unconvenient to weigh
the lime and copper at the time of
mixing, and quite ei:;}::ram.;ica-hla to
keep a supply of ready mixed Bor-
deaux on hand, ‘‘stock solutions'’
of the copper and lime are usually
prepared ready for mixing as re-
guired. To prepare material suf-
ficient to treat one acre of pota-
toes four times proceed as fol
lows: Place 72 pounds of bluestons
in a bag or basket and suspend i}
near the surface in 36 gallons of
water in a barrel. It will dizelvo
in a few hours, and every Eullun
afterwards dipped from this barrel
will contain exactly two pounds
of bluestone. For the stock mix.
ture of lime, take 60 pounds of
fresh unslacked lime and 30 gallona
of water. Slake the lime by tho use
of as little of the water as possible
and when all is broken down, bring
the solution to standard strength
by adding what remains of the 30
gallons of water. Every gallon of
lime mixture now containg exactly
two pounds of lime, Thege mix-
tures, if kept under cover, and
ovaporation prevented, will retain
their strength all summer,
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A TEST FOR MILK,

A simple and effective test to de:
termine whether water is present
in milk may be made with an oz-
dinary knitting-needle, if {ine
needle is bright and well polished,

Dip the needle into the milk and
quickly withdraw it in an uprighb
position. If the milk contains only
a small quantity of water this will
prevent even a drop of milk adhewr-
ing to the needle,

. -Iveryvone who has oeccasion te

heat milk knows how casy it may
be- scorched.

When this does happen, the
thing to_do is to quickly remov
the vessel from the fire and stan
it in a bow! of- cold water, Pub a
pinch of salt into the milk and stir,
It will then be found that tha dis-
agreeable burnt taste has almoss,
if not entirely, disappeared.—New
Zealand Dairyman.
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WHAT Id LOBT.

Dairy farmers who sell skim-mille
should bear in mind that with
avery hundred pounds of whole
milk sold from the farm tg;ﬁ;? ro
loging at least 50 cents worth of aﬂﬂ
hogt kind of pig feed, comparin
ita value to the present costo
sorn meoal.  Tn order to realize the
raal value, howevar, from skim-
mille or anv other feed, it must bhe
ted econemically to pood- stock,
Thia stack must then be market.
«d ah the nrone> time and a falr

profit is practically assured.

There is an-
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