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LIKE AND UNLIKE.

By M. E. BRADDON.

AUTHOR OF ** LApDY AupLEY'S SECRET, WYLLARD'S WEIRD, ET0., ETC.

CHAPI'ER VIIL.—*No GENTLEMAN | the wind and rain, and she went to the lib-

Wourp HAvE AcTED So0.”
There had been but the briefeat letters

from Valentine either to Lady Belfield or to|

Adrian, He was at Monte Carlo, and he
intended to retur. in time for the last of the
hunting. This was all that was known

~ abount him, and now the season was nearly | P

over, and he might be expected at any time.
His rooms were ready, his horses fis, his
own particular groom was on the look-out
for his return.

It was a dull afternoon in February, and
Helen was alone in the library, her lover’s
favourite room, the very sanctuary of his
life, as it were—the place where he read,
and thought, and played, and lived his own
sacred inn r life, with which the rest of the
household had little in common. :

It was not a conventional library—not a
place of massive bookcases and regulation

-sets of books. It was half a music-room,
with an organ at the one end, and a grand
iano in the angle near the old fashioned

replace. Adrian had inherited his mother’s | ¥

love of music, and played boih organ and
piano. The books were chiefly of his own
collecting, a library of modern belles letires,
in several languages,

“ You are so awfully Jearned,” exclaimed
Helen, after glancing at a shelf of German
metaphysics. ‘‘ Do you really, really read
those dreadful books ?” :

“ I have spentsome thoughtful hours that
way, love. I won’t go so far as to say that
I understand them."

‘¢ Does anybody ?”

And then she would take eut a volume of
Iv:ats or Wordsworth, and twirl its pages
sor & little while, and declare thas the
poe'ry was quite too lovely.

“ Which do you like beat, Keats or
Wordsworth ?”’ he asked.

““I don't quite know," looking up at him
with interrogative eyes, to see which of the
two she onght to prefer. ‘*They are both
so sweet. HKeats is delicious—but Words.
worth is—Wordsworth—no, I cannot find
the right word for him : but I can feel his
poet1y.”

And Adrian was content to accept this
kind of thing, as the expression of a spirit-
ual essence that had not been concentrated
into speech, e

.T'his afternoon, Helen had had the library
all to herself since luncheon. Adrian had
gone a long journey to Exeter, to look at a
K:ir of horses which he had been advised to

y for his mother’s barouche, The horses
she was using were beginning to show signs
of wear. He was not expected back till
dinner-time. Lady Belfield had complained
of a headache after lunch, and had gone to
her room to lie down. She had been hav-
ing bad nights of late, and sorely wanted
sleep. The cause of these wakeful nights
was a8 far off as Monte Carlo. The mother
had been full of anxiety about that way-
ward younger son, whose prolonged absence
might mean mischief of some kind.,

The afternoon was dull and cold, with
occasional showers, Helen made up her
mind to spend it indoors. She would amuse
herself in that dear old room, free to peer
and pry about like an inquisitive child.

The delight {of looking at things all by
herself—opening private drawers—turning
over books and papers—lasted about half
an-hour.. Then she played the pianoa lit-
tle, trying first one piece and then another,
never getting beyond a page of any com-
position before she was tripped up by a dif-
ficulty, and turned the leaf in disgust.
Wearying of this, she tried the organ, of
which she could make nothing ; and then in
a fit of disgust, she flew to the bell and rang
it sharply. : !

“¢ It is miserably dull indoors,” she said ;
“I must get a good gallop.”

The butler appeared in the usual leisure-
ly manner of a servant who ignores any iil-
bred impetuosity in the ringing of a bell, by
being a little slower than usual in answer-
ing 1it.

% Will you ask Dodman to saddle a horse
for me,"” she said ; ‘I should like Mr. Bel-
field's last new chestnut, if [ can have him.

““Yes, ma’'am. Will you require Dod}
Y b him, but I

¢ I shan’t require him, but I suppose I
shall be nhlig:dqto have him,” uidppﬂnﬂlan.

It was one of her grievances that Adrian
would not allow her to ride without a groom,
She liked the sense of freedom, being ac-
coantable to no one for where she rode or
what she did with her horse.

She had heard a d _deal about the
chestnut hunter's aﬁfogrnpansitiu, and it
was naturally on that account she wanted
to ride him., '

But Dodman was not the kind of man to
be canght napping ; and he knew that Sir
Adrian would not put his future wife on an
ill-disposed brute like the chestnut. So
when Helen ran down to the hall in her
~ habit and hat, eager for the fray, she found
the pre skewbald Cinderella saddled
and ready in front of the porch.

‘““ Am I to ride that brute?’ she asked.

It was the brute she generally rode with
Adrian.

rary with the idea of enjoying herself for
balf-an-hour in front of the burning logs.

She did not expect to see Adrian till din-
ner-time, but to her surprise there he was,
sitting in the low armchair by the hearth,
figure and face both in shadow, as she ap-
roached him. i

She stole towards him on tiptoe, bent
over the back of his chair and kissed him.

The kiss was returned with interest.
Two strong arms were thrown back to clasp
and encircle her. She was caught and pin-
ioned as she bent over the chair.

- Bat in the next instant she snatched her
gelf back from those encircling arms, and
drew back with an indignant exclamation,
crimson with rage.

It is not Adrian,” she said.. ‘‘How
dare you? How dare you?’ .

A tall figure rose from thechair with a
careless, easy movement, and stood before
her, erect. Taller and broader than Adrian’s
figure, stronger— different somehow, and
et so like, so like—that it was difficult to
believe that this was not Adrian himself.

¢ How dare you,” she muttered again,
almost beside herself with anger; all her
Irish blood boiling in her veine.

“ My dear young lady, you must allow
me to observe that it was you who began
the assault,” said the stranger, with a most
provokingly placid air, ‘‘ That consideration
ought at least to mitigate your wrath.” .

“‘ To—to kiss me like that !"

He laughed at her rage, as if she had
been an avgry child. _

“ Would you have a man’s lips meet the
lips of beauty as if he were kissing his laun-
dress ?” he asked lightly. *‘Besides 1 had
a right to kiss you—as your future brother.”

*“No gentleman would have acted so,’
she said, still fuming, her light riding whip
vibrating in her tightly clenched hand.

What would she have given to have horse-
whipped him ! There were women in the
world who had done such things. i

““No gentleman! Perhaps not,” said
Valentine, I have never prided myselt
upon that spurious conventional merit of be-
ing a gentleman, to which every grocer’s
son aspires from his cradle. I would rather
be a blackguard, and a MaN. I am a being
of nerves and muscles, ions and im-
pulses. Whether that kind of thing can be

ntlemanlike, I don’t know and don’t care.

ome, Helen, don’t be angry. 'Twas mno
stranger who returned your kiss just now—
but your lover’s twin brother, who claims
the right to love you.. You cannot be
greatly loved by him without being a little
loved by me. We are two halves of one
whole, and 1 am the stronger half. Yonu.
cannot be wax to him and marble to me;
melt at his touch and freeza at mine. QOur
natures are too closely interwoven. To love
one of us is to love the other. Come Helen,
forgive and be friends.”
He held out his hand, and she could not

¥

‘“You don’t find no fault with her, do
you, my'am?” asked Dodman, immovable
as a rock.

‘“ No, except that she is a sheep. I sent
you a message hy Bellows. I wanted to
ride the cheatant.’ |

““You couldn’t ride that ’oss, ma'am.
He'’s too much for any lady.”

¢ He wouldn’t be too much for me.”

the young hdyin{u her saddle,

¢ bridle without a word,
mounted behind her and followed her along
the avenue. :

punished him for her disappointment
{the skewbald over some of the

refuse to give him her own.  But the little
gloved hand lay supine in his strong clasp,
and there was no such thing as pardon in
her heart.

““I bave always heard that you are a
very strange person,”’ she said, *“‘but as you
are Adrian’s brother, I suppose we must be
friends.”’ :

And with this not over civil speech she
left him to his reflections,

He threw himself into the chair by the
fire, stirred up the logs, and took out his
cigar case for a comfortable smoke betore
he went to his dressing-room. When the
door was shut upon Helen—he had not
troubled bimself to open it for her—he
laughed softly to himself.

*“As lovely as her namesske, and as

spirited as Kate the curst,” he muttered. ‘I |

like her ever so much better for that flash
of temper. Upon my soul, Adrian has not
made half a bad choice. I hardly gave him
credit for such good taste. But then the
girl was flung into his lap, as it were. No
doubt Deverill came here of malice afore-
thought, to plant his daughter upon my
mother’s son. Hark, there’s the art, and
Adrian.” . N

He went out to the porch to receive his
brother, who was almost overcome with de-
light at seemng him.

“My dear fellow, what ages you have
been away. How glad my mother must
be | You have =een her of course.”

“Not yet. I have only been here an
hour ; came by the slow afternoon train
from Exeter. They told me.my mother was
lying down, not over well, so I wouldn’t
have her disturved. I've been sitting over
the fire in the library, half as.eep. I
crossed the channel last night, and have
been travelling ever since.” '

‘“ And you have not seen Helen ?”

* '“Qh, yes, I have. Helen and I have made
friends already.” -

He langhed a little as he spoke of her,and
the light danced merrily in his eyes. He
wondered whether she would give her be-
trothed a detailed acconnt of their skirmish.
The odds were against it, he thought. Wo-
men are curiously shy about trifles. She
would lock the story up in her own heart,
and always bear malice against him on aoc-
count of it.

* And you like her?” asked Adrian shyly.

‘“ There has been no time for liking, but
I sdmire her immensely, and I congratulate
you on good luck.”

‘“ Yes, she is lovely, is she not? And as
dear as she is lovely.”

' ﬂium and ;'uunmplinhud into the bar-

..u L

“ I doubt if you would 3all her either; yet
she is the brightest and most fascinating girl
I ever met.” : '

tep _

mental psrfection is a step that leads &
from feminine loveliness. A bea

man should be beautiful. AH the
is outside her: Imagine a lovely

wmmmmmm

Heo rattled b his arm throug
Adrian’s, as :;I;ghﬂf,with s arm through

had acht,
o "ﬁm 1: Lmn deuced rough weather.

The Mediterratean isu't all jam. Bat al-
together -tne life suited mg.n ; Th:ru were
lenty of pretty women, not one 80
]P}ratg as mI;* futira sister-in-law,” he added
in an undertone as Helen envered, in an
wsthetic frock of pale blue cashmere, with
short sleéves and a short waist and a baby-
ish bodice which set off herperfect shoulders
and swan-like throat. . .

She came into the room more slowly than
her wont, and a sudden rosy flush swept
over her face and neck as she drew near the
spot where the two brothers were standing.

' Helen, let me introduce my other son,”
began Lady Belfield. '

“ We are friends already,” answered Va-
lentine. ‘¢ Are we not, Helen ?”

¢ And will be more than friends—brother
and sister, in the future, I hope,” said his
mother. .

* Amen to that sweet prayer. Come,
mother, it is my privi to take you in to
dinner to night,” as the butler made his an-
nouncement, ‘‘and I shall astonish you by
the justice which a man who has' been fed
on kickshaws at a Monte Carlo hotel can do
to your old-fashioned English fare—your in-
evitable saddle of mutton and your elderly
pheasants. Y

They went in to dinner, a snug little party
of four. The room looked all the brighter
for that fourth presence. Their triangular
dinners had been marked of late by a gectle
dufa?ﬂlﬁld o high spirit

elfield was in spirits, enrap-
tured j;t- the return of her younger born,
and Valentine was full of talk about himself
and his adventures, good luck and bad luck,
tne people he had met, and the women with
whom he had flirted.
Helen was unusually silent, as if some-
what oppressed by that exuberant gﬂiﬂb’yN.
Valentine was right in his surmise. Not
one word did she eay to her betrothed, on
that night or afterwards, about her skirmish
with Valentine in the library.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

-
An Outward Bound Bridal Couple.

- Mr. Newtie (on the tour)—** Why, my
dear, you look pale and worried. What is
it, love ?"

Mrs. Newtie—*¢ Oh, nothing, love.”

Mr. Newtie—*‘“Not homesick already,
dear ?” :

Mrs. Newtie—* Ob, no, not a bit, (Re-
luctantly): I was just wondering whether
that stupid looking reporter would spell
‘tulle’ right in describing the wedding ”

A Good Patient.

‘““How do you feel this morning, Grand-
ma?”’ '

“I don’t know, child. The doctor bas not

come yet.” .
A Good Example.

“That five dollars I loaned you some time
ago, Fledgely,” observed Robinson, “‘zets a
good axamgla to Christians.”.

“Er-yes,” replied Fladg;iy, with an em-
barrassed laugh. “How—how’s that1”
“It keeps lent so0 well.”

What Broueht Him There.

- Judge—**Richard Quimby, don't you feel
ashamed of yourself?” . ' |

“I do, your honor, When I think of my
kind parents and my brilliant opportunities,
and think of what brought me to this
place—" - g _
“] know what yem would say. It was
the demon alcohol that laid its destroylng
finger upon your brain and lured you on to
ruin and disgrace. It was that demon
that has blasted so many lives that brought
you to this.” '

‘“ You're mistaken, sir. [t was that
bandy-legged policeman over there.”

She Delights in Iniquities.

Mrs. Greenapple was exhibiting her
daughter’s 'colleciion of curios, and was
dilating thereupon with maternal pride.

“They are certainly very interesting, ob-
served Colonel M . f‘Some of them ap-
peur to be exceedingly rare.”

““I should tbink so0,” smirked the old
lady. “I can assure you thatGertie delights
in iniquities 1”

And then there was a sudden silence, and
the colonel was just about to vamp up a
few new remarks about the weather when
harmony was restored by the explanation of
the younger Greenapple. '

¢“Mamma means antiquities I”

A Reasonable Request.

‘ Paps,” said a beautiful brigh

““do you know that this is u%'ﬂ’dghha:lgﬂ
Wiy, blew maika'is i

‘‘ Why, me, 80 nded

the old man. * *“ It doesn’t ummpnﬁhlo

lady.”
_ ** Well, she has, papa, aud I waat you to
df:lqu n%wthm,wﬂm beauti-
mp.h.l.wd ar. : ot s
‘ What is it, dear?” he asked fondly.
¢ Please sell Nero.™
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Dry Indian meal will make the hands
It is said that powdered borsx in water
will render the face and hands smooth.

A mixture of charcoal and honey in the

| white,

Eating and drinking very cold or very
hot ltli:lll}‘;lhnm is verv injurious, both to
teeth and stomach.

Sage tea ‘is the best solution known to
prevnt hair trom falling out. Saturate the
scalp with it every day.

The right side should be the position
chosen for sleep, as it aids both digestion
and circulation of the blood.

The teeth should be brushed after every
meal, and the back teeth require more
brashing than those in front. .

Cold food and drinks increase a tendenc
to cough and so should not be indulged in
by people with bronchial affections.

To prevent an ingrowing toe nail, cut or
scrape a groove down the center and
pare the ends off square. Never cut the
eides. T on

Kerosene oil is a splendid remedy for
croup, and children do not object to taking
it. It must be nsed with caution, how-
ever. - |

by women, are a frightful source of eye
diseases, and often of headache and dizzin
as well. - _ |

A new method of arresting a hemorrhage
from extraction of teeth has been discover-
ed. It is by a compress of plaster of Paris
to the bleeding cavity.

for rubbing in the bath room, also a little
corn meal 1n a dish, as many prefer meal to
soap when washing the hands.

The leaves of the horseshoe geranium are
said to be an excellent remedy for cuts cr
abrasions of the skin. Bruise one or two
leaves and apply under a linen compress.

Seltzer water is a .nev remedy for burns
and scalds, and is said to relieve the pain
and accelerate the cure. The carbonic acid
gas with which the water is charged is the
chief agent in effecting these good results.
A prominent physician discourages the
practice of patting children to bed directly
after supper. He advises that they have a
slight interval for exercise after the meal.
He also advises that each child have a bed
by itself. - . ;
Ventilation is a provision of nature too
often abused. Every sleeping room should
have its windows open an hour every morn-
ing and all the bed clothing laid open to the
air, where, if possible, the sun can shine on

them.

Chapped hands, arising from exposure" to
too sudden change of temperature while
moist with perspiration may be cured with
cold cream, lard, camphor ice or spermaceti
ointment. Glycerine is frequently uted, but
does not sgree with all people, and some-
times only aggravates the inflammation.

Among antidotes for poisons ordinary
musteard is the best and cheapest emetic, and
simple warm water is often effective. Medi-

cal aid should be sought immediately in all
cases of poisoning. hen landanum, chlo-

-| roform, hydrate of chloral or other anzsthe-

tic has beea taken, care should be exercised
to keep the patient frem going to sleep.
Little blocks of ice given to fever patients
are much more grateful than frequent drinks
of water. The sufferer desires the cold to
quench the burning fever, and the chill of
cold water lasts only while it remains in the
monuth, while the effect of the ice remains
much longer. Another advantage ot the ice
is that it melts into less thaa its frozen bulk
and is much less likely to overload a weak
stomach than repeated dranghts of water.

Value of Rest.

There is no better preventive of nervous
exhaustion than regular, unhurried muscu-
lar exercise. 1f we could moderate our
hurry, lesson our worry, and increase our
open air exercise, alarge proportion of nerv-
ous diseases would be abolished. For those

substitute is an occasional day in bed. Man
whose nerves are constantly strained in their
daily vocation have discovered this for them-
selves. A Spanish merchant in Barcelona
told his medical man that he always went
to bed for two or three days whenever he
could be spared from his business, and he
laughed at those who spent their holidays

'on toilso ne mountains,

One of the hardest working women in
England, who has for many years conducted
a large wholesale business, retains excellent
nerves at anadvanced age, owing, it isbeliev-
ed, to her habit of taking one day a week
in If we can not avoid frequent agita-
tion, we ought, it possible, to give the ner-
vous system time to recover itself between
the shocks. Even an hour’s seclusion after
& good lunch will deprive a hurgied, anxious
day of much of its injury. The nerves can
often be overcome by stratagem when they
refuse to be controlled by strength of will.

A FPlea for the Invalid.

The impulse to immediately visit a
who isill has it= origin

that my Htﬁaglrlhumnﬁuhlymgl

qu

e ﬂll: t:mtlnd it:m famil-
The vitality and person Y e
ily exhaunsted

consistency of paste makes an admirable

a fair amount of

The little dotted veils, so commonly worn

Provide a good sponge and crash towels

novate the brain and

who can not get a sufficient hoilday the best,
¥ | less creatures around whom the

would be
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nu'fi this plan, - Uy
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At this season of gy, DK, )
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find it creeping into ghe H“Wh _
the diet card of the gicy 3 Wi
nish nitrogenous th'ﬁtﬁmi
saline '
well acquainted with gpq r o W
classed among the lig;?[m%
digested and fall of g yipy 064
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readily appropriated by the nm::“

from any other substance ; oy
it
food fop g,
making it a sole article ‘of niv "R
in the ordinary line Eﬂf ok 8t

commended as an artigle of

and convaleszent, It igf d
should be exercised % ,
g c when erdereg

1
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in eastern countries il
to become leprous, "ﬁﬁr O suladly
that if this be so it mnnt.'hemt'iw.
puverty a8 prevents the iﬂhlbihn:
obtaining a proper variety of flesh foa
vegetables, showing to my mipg fon
not desirable that fish shoulq %
kind of nitrogenous animal fooq th 1
any one; and further, Iﬂniﬂl“?
and eggs be added thereto the vigor of
persons will not be equal to that of the
eating persons,” says Sir H T
Fisb is looked upon as a therapents
for we find it particularly reg
diseases of the nervous system angi
valescence, from low fevers, brain wot
neurasthenics, and the wholeline of sl
orders, inconsequenceofthe widelyer e
ed belief that fish contains certain el
which adapt it in an_especial manner g,
Dervous & :
ing it the vital essence of life,ﬂz?.
support mental labor. There isng fi
tion whatever for this view. The why
fish to the brain worker is due simply
fact that it contains, in smaller propes
than meat, those materials which
abundantly, demand much physicl
for their complete consumption, and v
without this, producing an unhealthys
dition of body more or less incomms
with the easy and active exercise dof
fanctions of the brain. Fish is less il
ing to the appetite than the flesh of et
animals or birds, as-it contains a largerpe
tion of water. -

One experimenter found himself weak:
by fish diet, and he states that
generally debilitated by Lent diet. |
jockeys are preparing for the races o
wish to reduce their -weight, they
placed upon fish diet. So much for cams
notions that cause fish to be used as m
ticle of general diet said to be wholews
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A Cure For Poverty.

The other day I asked the millioms
senator from California, * How woeuld m
abolish be "

‘¢ There is only one way,” he said. “!
up the source—abolish the conditions @
makeé ars. To try to cure puverty}y
sweet charity is like trying to stop s holea
your roof by. mopping up the puddies &
gather on your floor.” :

I asked him if he would specify the w
ditions, s

¢ Yes,” he said, ““I can vaguely india
them. Let me say, in the first place, that}
is not millionaires that canse poverty.
body is worse off because the Vanderbiltss
worth $200,000,000.  If they had not §
wealth it would not exist atall. Itis oo
in those communities where millionaires
pnssible that the average citizen has
#0] at. Now, what causes poverty!

1. Ignorance of how to save mnm:h
found beggars in California in 1830, o=
any man could go out with a tin psn-ﬂ
earn $5 before breakfast, When by +
ing three hours a day a man could mnkﬂﬁ
board and clothes, there were ﬂ;ﬂm :
support. It is the same - way DOW. I
mﬂpfﬂ wonderfally fruitful there. Hﬂi
20,000 men produce all the wheat of
State, and export 1,000,000 tons of %:':
year, and yet there are
cut, thresh and sack wheat atan expes®
of one and a-half cent per 100 po
toes cost only half a cent a pound, &
is only $4 a barrel, and yet tb
An important cause 18 un
not understand economy or

most every rich man has had
time in hriflife. I really belie

before gt
beggars in the world

i tnhemnm
if $20 gold pieces were %0 ¢ hatere]

and child were certain ¥ §*

some, .
2. The sale and use of hqﬂﬂl'w.
as there are ten times as maly =,
thiluuuntrj‘utharﬁmﬂf.b“hﬂwml
and schools, and t-hararﬂmﬂ:flf vy
by the very poor, the sources

tty obvious. . . sl

¢3 A lack of manual training. peopt
neel is most serious. If ﬂm:ér,p
could be taught trades that ﬂ:fmbld"ﬂ
ducts of this country were :
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