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" that there was nothing unusual in Mr. Bel-
‘and he would stop for a fortmight, without

not always. It was his way.

- and these lew were away from London at

p—
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CHAPTER XXXIIl.—Lixe A RoMan,
Lady Belfield went back to the Abbey

after having spent nearly a week in London,
without ha obtained any tidings of
Valentine, He not & at Wilkie

Mansions ; he had not written either to his
mother or to his wife.

That apxious mother had luukag. through
the new every morning and evening,
fearing Eﬁﬂ zome accident to her son,
but the papers had told her nothing. She
had questioned Phecbe who assured her

field’s prolonged absence. He would tell
them that he was going away for a week ;

writing to his wife of the change in his plans.
Sometimes he would send a telegram, but

His mother knew very few of his friends,

this season. She had no means of--obtain-
ing information as to his whereabouts, yet
she was intensely anxious to see him, to be
the first to tell him of Helen's flight. She
went back to her country home deeply
despondent, dreading to re-enter the house
upon which so dark a shadow had fallen. She
had been away only a week, yet the sense
of trouble and apprehension had hung so
heavily upon her, that it seemed a long
time since she had crossed that familiar
threshold. She looked at the landscape with
a vague wonder as the train drew near
home, astonished to find the foliage un-
changed, the light and colouring almost ex-
actly the same,

Adrian was at the station to receive her,
with the barouche in which she and Helen
had been driving about the country roads

in the lamplight _ :
He was smiling at her, evidently ignorant
of the trouble that had Inll]::;npr];t_t hm;t{nt
there was a e in him, his mother
thought, lﬂhﬂ% she could not define,
Every feature seemed to have hardened and
sharpened in outline, He had grown thin-
ner, perhaps, and was worn with travelling
and excitement of some kind.
“] have come from Paris.
there after the York summer.

I went over
I wasina
furious temper
than a week’s rest on the other sideof the
water would quiet my nerves, " '

“Things have gone wrong with youst York
then?” said his mother.

“‘Damnable wrosg. The horse I had back-
ed provgd a duffer, Where's my wife?”

His flother laid her hand upon his shoul-
der caressingly, and answered in & voice bro-

ken by tears :

I have something very sad to tell you.”

“Put it into as few words as you can,” he
said, “Perhaps I can guess it. She has
run away from me, I suppose.”

““Yes, Valentine. She has left you. How
came you to guess——"

“Oh, only becanse the kind of thing is
fachionable—and she liked to be always ia

mother, for God’s sake. Whatever I may
have to bear, I can bear it best by myself.
Nobody can lighten my burden for me.
Come now, I'll make a compact with you.
Don’t you ever to me about Helen,
and I'll never plague you about my troubles.

I’ll come and go as I used when I was a

and lanes ten days ago. If the landscape
was unaltered, there was a marked change
in her son. He looked thin and wasted
his eyes were sunken, and his complexion
was pallid, There were unmistakable marks
of suffering in face and figure, though he
tried to weloome his mother cheerfully.

¢ ] am heartily glad to get you back,” he
paid, ‘“You see there was nothlng amiss
with Valentine, Your fears there were

needless,”

Nothing amiss | How keenly the false-
hood of those words stung him as he uttered
them : but it would be the business of his
life henceforward to deceive his mother, in
the moan to ]::w hﬂ{; gnm nvarwhhaltT-
ing . To betray Valeutine’s ghastly
gecret would be to break her heart.

**No, I suppose there is nothing wrong, **
but I was disappointed at not being able
to see him. I wanted to tell him that which
he must be told sooner or later. It will be
harder tohear it from a stranger. Is there
any news of Helen?"”

This last question was asked in a subdaed
tone, like an enquiry about one that is dead.
“ No, nor likely to be, I shonld think.”

s %hn, has not sent for her luggage ?”

L 11 0. L

¢ That is strange.”

* Don’t you think, mother,”” Adrian began
gravely, * that as this misfortune that has
befallen us is without remedy—a trouble
which no act of yonra or mine can modify in
the future; for which thought and counszel
can provide no help—it wounld be far best
that we should never more talk of that
trouble, nor of—Helen. She is gone from
us, let us think of her tenderly and in silence,
as of one whom death has taken from us,

under saddest circumstances,”

¢ You are right, perhaps, so far as that
silence will be best. It makes one’s heart
ache to ntter her name, the name she has
disgraced, the sweet girlish name which
seemed so suited to her girlish beauty,”
answered Lady Belfield, in uﬂwnd tones, as
the carriage rolled along the road where she
bad driven with Helen only the other day,
the same scent of autumn flowers, late-ling- |
ering woodbine, travellers’ joy, and wild
thyme oa the air, ‘‘ but I am not goinF to
think of her as among the dead. 1 look
forward to the day when her eyes will be
opened to the foolishneas of her sin, when I
may take her back to my heart, crushed and
broken, perhaps, but redeemed from among
the lost. I do not forgot the parable of the
piece of silver. I hope to find my treasure
before I die.”

Adrian did not answer. He sat lookin
at the high-tangled blackberry hedge, wi
its luxuriance of leaf and bramble, clusters
of blossoms and fruit, in all its stages be-
tween bud and berry. The sky shone blue
behind the tracery of branch and leaf. A
newly turned field beyond sent up cool
odours from the rich red earth. All things
were beantiful in the stillness of afternoon, a
golden afternoon, steeped in warmth and
light ; but in his breast there was not one
gleam of hope, -

Everything at the Abbey was ordered as
of old; the exquisite order of a perfect
establishment, presided over by a clever
conscientious housekeeper. Lady Belfield’s
rooms were a haven of repose and comfort,

bachelor, and let the past three years be
wiped off the slate. Forget that I haveever
been anything but what 1 used to be before
Colonel Deverill vook Morcomb.”

“Of course we shall like to have you
here, Valentine. This is your natural home,
and here you are always welcome.”

“Thank you, mother. I shall sell the
farniture, and get rid of my Kensington
rooms as soon as [ can.” |

He had taken the matter so coolly, had
dismitsed the subject so briefly, that his
mother wordered at the ease with which the
bad news had been broken, and when she
went back to the library with her two sons,
she felt as if the burden of grief had been
considerably- lightened. Yet, no doubt it
was wizest to try to forget; to forbid the
utterance of a fatal name. Let life slip back
into the old channel, if possible. Valentine
would have his old occupations, hisold amuse-
ments, horses, dogs, guns, country race meet-
ings, occasional holidays in London with old
college shums, His life need not be empty or
purposeless, even after this great sorrow. She
did not contemplate the legal consequences
of a wife's infidelity ; the possibilities of a
divorce and release for the injared husband.
Her tender nature took only the woman’s
view of the circumstances, and to her, such
a loss and such a sorrow were enough to
darken a life time. Her younger son, there-
fore, had a new claim to her love and dovo-
tion. She gave him Helen’s unfinished letter,
when they parted that might, without a
word, and he was equally silent about it
next day.

He never re-entered the rooms he had oc-
cupied with his wife, but resumed possession
of ii: old quarters over the billiard room ;
the rooms that had been his from the time
he left the nursery, a bedroom and dressing
room adjoining, with windows looking into
the stable yard, windows from which he
could watch his horses being washed of a
1r orning, or taken out for exercise, and from
whizh he could give his orders to the grooms.
These rooms were remote from the library
wing, had another aspect, and belonged to a
different period of architecture,

In a week, Valentine had se.tled down to
his old life, and was going out club hunting
every other morning,. He was dull and
silent of an evening, tired after nis early
morning with the hounds, and he seemed teo
have lost a good deal of the elasticity of his
youth ; but upon the whole, his mother felt
very well content that things were no worse
with him. It was an anspeakable comfort
to her to have him under her roof, tc see
him resume the old life. 8hedid not see the
sleepless nights—the awiul hours when the
house was wrapped in darkness, and the
sinner paced his room alone with the memory
of his sin,

Between Valentine and his brother there
had not been one word about that fatal
night, Adrian had felt that silence—com-
plete silence—was alone possible, To live
together in peace, to be even externally as
other brothers, they must studiously avoid
every reference to that hidden crime ; the

must both appear to fnr%:t.nlbrit both knew
that forgetfuiness on eit

er side was impos-
sible,

CHAPTER XXXIV,—Wuatr HEer

full of flowers and perfums, and beautiful
objects ; all things in their right places, no
confusion, no overcrowding of ornaments or

forniture, not a discordant note amidst the ! was an

whole, 1f externals could make the sum cf
happiness, Lady Belfield and her son had
every reason to be happy.

She sat in the lib with Adrian. after
dinner, and asked him to play to her. He
chose the organ rather than the piano to-
nigﬁt, and played the greater part of one
of Mozart’s masses. Those solemn and path-
etic strains had a soothing influence upon
them both, and seemel to lift them above
the region of -their own troubles. '

He was still playing when Lady Belfield
started up at another sound from without,
the sound of carriage wheels in the avenue.

¢ It must be Valentine,” she said, as Ad-

~ rian left the organ and went towards the

door.

“Dont be too sure of that, mother. It
may be Colonel Deverill, or somebody from
him. H: has taken no notice of my tele.

BO m..ll' "
They went to the hall together, and tha
bell _just as Adrian opened the door.
The was a fly from the station, and

‘the arrival was Valentine.

He kissed his mother, and shook hands
with Adrian, ar easzily as if all things were
iz well with him. 3
1
l%mltm;that, he maid *“ and very
* Where have you come from, Valentine

| thought she was safe with her

FATHER THOUGHT.

Nearly six weeks had passed before there
y sign from Colonel Deverill, He had
leit Scotland before the telegram reached
Glasgow. He had been yachting in the
Mediterranean, and the message been
delivered to him finally, after many vicis-
situdes, at Ajaccio. After that ha{l.d loat
no time in crossing to Nice, and making his
| way to England and Belfield Abbey.

There was not much that he had to say
when he arrived, and very little that could
be said to him. Valentine was gloomy and
reticent,. :

‘! Talk cannot do either you or me any

” he said, when the Colonel grasped

is hand and threatened to become effusive.

““I am very sorry for you, and I have no

doubt you are sorry for me. That is about
all that can be said.”

*“ But—but—I should like to know all
that there is to be knownabout this devilish
business. Poor deluded girl ! Sarely you
must have seen her danger, you must have
had some cause for ion.”

suspicion. -

““1 had none, or I should have looked af.
ter her better. I trusted her implicitly, ard
er sister.”
‘‘Leois a noble crea "’ said the Colonel,

** but she is frivolous. She has been spoilt,
Mr. Belfield. All beautiful women are
spoilt, nowadays. There is an open homage

paid to beauty which- must deteriorate |

character, I don't think you guite reatized

If you—and Adrian- -like to have me here, |

———rr:

|

asked his mother, looking at him anxiously : hour's talk

, and I felt that nothing less |

hat a lovely woman you had married, and
:uw‘hnﬂbboh w{:ulh-nhnuld have

|\"| I II E E I thought my honour was safe in her
. k%ﬂolomlﬂ Deveril. That was my

"“rﬂlﬂfﬂl heard of her sinoe she left
here ?” *. '
¢ Not a word.” :

¢¢ I telegraphed Leo to meet me at Water- | lugg

, and we have had half-an-
ore my train started. 8he
thinks St. Austel] is the man.”

¢ T don't suppose anybody has any doubt
about that.” ,
::}’mﬁnnpplij_;dﬁ_ oroe, I suppose
suppose so, eventually. i
2 omy. indifarence

He %nswered with- a gloomy ind .
which raised him in his father-in law's esti-

loo this

to shake cff that dishonoured tie, to free
himself for second nuptials,. He was not a
pleasant young man, but in this matter he
acted generously. X

‘He showed Colonel Deverill Jelen's un-

finished letter, tellir him how the house-
maid had founditon che morning of her
disappearance. .

“‘Wretched girl, it was like her to leave
an unfinished letter,” gaid the Colonel, ‘*‘and
half an explanation. God help her, with
such a protector. If I had been more among
beaten tracks on the Contivent, I might
have met them—or heard of them ; butl

¢ Come to my room with me, Valentine. | was not much upon terra-firma after I lef

Marszeilles,” ;

- Lady Bslfield begged the Colonel to re-
main at the Abbey as long as he liked, and
he accepted her hnnpituli::iy' for three days,
during which time he tried to discover some
further particulars of his daughter’s flight,
bat could hear very little, altho%had

several conversations with Mrs, ible,

the fashion. Don’t look at me like that, | and more than one chat with the woman at

the Lodge, whose husband was employed in

the garden. :
No one had heard her leave the house—of

that Mrs. Marrable was certain.

No one at the Lodge had seen her go out
of the gate; but there was a gate in the fence
about half a mile from the a gate
which was sometimes locked and sometimes
not, and she might have gone out that way.
Nosuch thing as a carriage had been seen
waiting about upon the road near the park
gate, either late iu the evening or in!the ear-
ly morning. - -

This fact did not surprise the Colonel, as
he had been shown the telegram purporting
to be sent by Mr. Belfield, and no doubst
despatched by tome agent of St. Austell’s.

| If Helen had known that such a summons

waas to arrive in order to facilitate her flight,
she had loat her head at the crisis, and had
anticipated the intended hour of departure.
She must have walked all the way to the
station in the early morning, before any one
was about to notice her. Colonel Deverill
was tempted to make further enquiries at
the station, where a youiig and beautiful
woman starting alone by an early train,
would most likely have artracted somebody’s
notice, even if she were 2ot recognized as
Mrs. Belfield of the Abbey ; but he shrank
from an investigation which would lay
stress upon his daughter’s disgrace. What
good would it be to him to learn the details
of her flight? The evil was done ; she was
-l dis 4 and ruined irﬂnm_m : :éllm had
elo with anotorious profligate,a IAr-
tiugelf:ll.n into ths barzain, a man whn.:uuld
not _be freeto make her r tion, were
her own bonds broken to-morrw. A divorce
would give world-wide publicity to her dis-
grace, and would not help her to rehabili-
tate herself, : ~
- The Colonel lhruggod his shoulders and
gave up his ter- to perdition. He
would have helped
have taken her back to his heart as tenderly
as the Vicar of Wakefield received his de-
luded daughter, could he have found her in
remorse and abandonment, He had been
very fond of his children, after his own par-
ticalar fashion of fondness—as beantiful
creatures flitting about his house and ht.
ening it—but he could not move

If higdaughter had gone wrong, it was not
wi:mhilg wer to oo i

her t
He shed a few fatherly tagarl nv:irgter.ﬁln;
but he was inclined to resent the ty
of Providence which had turned all things
to evil in his younger child’s d .
‘¢ She might have heen mistress of this
fine old place,” he told himself, as he smok-
ed his after-breakfast in the

‘walk, ** but she must needs throw herself at

the head of the younger brother; and then
she cannot keep her silly little head in the
whirlpool of a London season, and

with the very worst man she could have
chosen, She ht have gone off with a
Duoke, by Jove, if she had liked—a Duke
who could have made her a Dachess in good
time—but she chooses St, Austell—St. Aus-

tell, whose property ilmortglquln to the

hilt:. and w hunwifuhaumtgstpﬂdnb”

EEht: uuka w:u?ril, l.ndhtta Cnlufn;:’l

spirits sank as he dwelt upon his daughter’s

dark fate. Hewasnntn?-?mtuiddhhil

nﬂiutiung flt:. to himself blame in the
e fe

matter. t Providence had dealt
hardly with his daughter, that was all,

The Abbey was beautiful in itself and its
surroundings, and, life went as smoothly as:
upon -velvet, administered by an admirable
cook and irreproachable servants in every

department, presided over by a woman who
was still handsoms and whom he had once

adored, whom he might still adore had he
been 1n his usual spirits. Bat the Coalonel
was weighed down by gloomy thmhh, and
even those picturesque gardens a funer-
eal air, and the walk a
place of tombs. E:n the ahmm
of the river had lost its siothing power.
The Colonel flung his half smoked cigar into
the stream with a groan, and stood idly
watching the movements of a heron on the
opposite bank, until it

dn# lasgitude nlfh mind and body.

e made up his mind to start for London
next day, but before he went, a morbid
curiosity prompted him to ask Lady Bel-
field’s -0 see his daughter’s rooms
—tke rooms from which she h:glhlut away
unseen by anyome, like a thief in the

“ I soppose they ha t.
altered tings sho lefi™ he cais - - D

*¢ No, there has been nozhing e]nngad,
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mation. He was evidently in' ne eager haste:

if he could : he would |-

Ttolet

keeper. On one side of the room stood two
large baaket trunks, covered with black
leather, on which Helen’s initials were paint-
ed in large white letters ; a smaller box for
bonnets ; a travelling desk, and a travelling

* Strange

“mhu been afraid to. ask for them,
perhapa.” '

¢ Yes, that is it, no doubt. 1
rather a feeble proceeding to pack everything
g0 carefully, and then to make no effort to
get the things away. PoorHelen! It isso
like her.”

..He took up the travelling bag, which was
large and heavy, made of crocodile leather,
clamped with brass, and provided with all
the latest improvements. He had reason to
know the bag, for it was his own, and only,
wedding gift to his daughter, and it was not
yet paid for; he received dunning letters
about it every three months, and he felt
that there must eventually be a settlement,
somehow. And to think that she had left
it behind her, not valuing it any more for
all the trouble it had cost, and was likely to.
cost him, He felt more injured at the
thought of this ingratitude .than if he had
paid for the otject with solid sovereigns.

He opened the bag, and locked dreamily a
the silver gilt stoppers, the ivory brushes
and . glove etretchers, and shining cutlery.
All her little luxuries of the toilet had been
packed in this great silk-lined receptacle.
White rose and eaun-de-cologne, Luvender
Ambree, attar of roscs, A clcul of perfume
came out of the bag as he opened it.

“ There may be letters or papers of some
kind that may help us tofind out a little
more about her plans,”’ he said.

¢ Don't,” pleaded Lady Belfield, stretch.-
ing out her hand entreatingly, as if to stay
the violation of a secret. **What good can
it do to know any details, She is gone—we
cannot hope to get her back yet a while.”

““My dear friend, it is my duty to know
all I can,” replied the Colonel, aterely, and
thereupon he proceeded to ransack the bag.

He turned out all the treasures, the
bottels, and caskets, and thimble cases, and
house-wifes, and brooches and bracelets in
their morocco boxes, treasures of ivory,
crystai, and gold, of agate and silver.
These he flung out ruthlessly upon the
empty dressingtable, and then with cruel
hand he searched the silken pockets, until
he found whal he wanted, a letter, the last
that Lord St. Austell had written to her.

It had been written after their long talk’
by the river, It recspitulated his instruc-
tions as to her flight, explained the trick of
the tel which was to summon her to
London in her husband’s name, told her how
he should be waiting for her on the up-plat-
form—South-Western — at Exeter, advised
her to take her luggage with her, and then
after being strictly practical, the man of
business vanished, and the passionite lover
repeated his assurance of an undying love, a
devotion which should know no change—
urged her for his sake to be bold and firm,
to fesr nothing, think of no danger, remem.
bering that in a few hours she would be safe
in his arms,

“ For (God’s sake, do not falter,"” he wrote.
¢ I think- I have proved myself worthy of
your tmntﬂf love, by a devotion which has
sarvived rebaffs, and has stood firm
against every discouragement. You have
given me your promise, my darling, the
sacred pledge of responsive love. It would
be as dishonorable as it would be cruel to
break that promise and to break my heart
at the same time. I cannot live without

rnu.“
“ I may as well keep that letter,” said
Colonel Deverill, when he had read it and

given it to Lady Belfield to read after him.
* There would be no good in showing it to
Vi No, there would be |

“ No, WO no good. Pra
keep it from him,. Thereis nothing I dmg
so much as a meeting between him and
Lord St. Austell.”

* Oh, thedaysof duelling are There
is nothing to bs feared no ys, exoept
the divoroe ocourt and the newspapers.
Publicity is the fiery dragon that lies in
wait for the sinner.”

** With a man of my son’s temperament,
thereisalways reason forfear,”said Lady Bel-
field, gravely. ‘“Hehastakenhistrouble
qniut:{. - too quietly, perbape. I shou
fear the very worst consequences if he were
to meet Lord St. Austell,”

The Colonel shrugged his shoulders. -

‘¢ ] fancy you measure your son’s feelin
by an old-fashioned standard,” he !ﬂ.iﬁl
“ The young men of the present day take
all taings lightly. A man gets rid of one
wife and marries another within two or
three seasons. The change is made so
easily that one half of society knows nothiog
about it, and the other half takes no notics.
If your son meant mischief he wouldn’t he

‘here hunting and shooting. 'He would be

half way to Ceylon in pursuit of his wife
and her seducer. He would be hunting
:hnm. Lady Belfield, instead of Devonsnire
oxes.

Colonel Deverill left the Abbey in a very
despondent state of mind.

““] am a broken man, Lady Belfield,” he
said. “‘I have been tottering for a good
many years; weak in health, weak finan-
cially, and in low spirits ; but this last blow
has annihilated me. Leonora is a splendid
creature ; but she is the essence of selfish-
ness. She lives her own life, and cares
about as much for her old father as she
does for the gatekeeper in the Park. Helen
was always fond of me. Her disgrace will
bring my grey hairs with sorrow to the
grave. 1don’t feel as if I uuuldl ;‘Fﬂl‘ huh;
my head up again among my o 8.
have boasted of that gir —I-I?ha.vﬁ l;lan 80
proud of her. I shall go and hide myself
ttmﬂilrni;h. : The co rs and squireens
w pottnﬁﬁger scorn at me—but
that ;un't count. S

ou might almost as well stay in Dev-
onshire as bury yourself at Kilrush,” said
Lady Belfield, pityln%hlminhh desolation,
fee that she would like to comfort him
if it were poesible.

*¢Oh, but I have ties in Kilrush—ties of
some kind.. I have a stake in the country.

The soil is mine, and though it pays meno |

rent it belongs to me. There is something
in the sense of i ine,

“You mean the white with a
Md_' roof and a verandah all round ¥ .
* Yea, this is the place. -Has it been Bing

o Itlm o two

L

that she should not have taken:
some means to get these things sent: after:
her,” said the Colonel, contemplating the: :

| 't would be full of painfq]

. would be ful :
But it was- all of painfy]

?Bmgnth‘ :

money.

Deveni,n " 14 batter
“My dear Lag

T should like so gy L'l

you must consider that to by

and that my i"l';{t%

son Valentine, = Therat. Cibtioey
is to bid you goo?ﬁ;:fm‘:ﬂm}' ;.“l:
old bones off to Irelang » = ke

{Tﬂf EBE mmm]
_--'—'-—-..__
Comes tg Canads |

It is stated that §; ;
to resign the :I;m%l:liagw Tyler ;

Trunk r.ilway, havi 1P of thy
sidency cf thgr i}re::;nﬁ“mmﬂﬂ
the report proves t, of By

holders and bondholders "¢ the
1. To place at the ;;:;h:;ﬂﬂ .
Some one more thoroggh) Blr )

the d=tails of the wurk;i

no doubt, would be themh b, mﬁh‘"‘-

place in the Position ; m:].J T Pettoy yy
could £0 acceptably fil] the 11, " 2
noother has hai the opportuniti iL beigy
Ing tae basiness of the Grand Mﬂu%
in all its ramifications ang detaily, Ty
2. The headquarters ¢ '
be tranaierra{? to Eanmf:'l:,hﬁfﬁf‘““hﬂ
impcssible for thoae ﬁnlncialiy intey “‘Ii'
the road to receive all the benefiey 1
i_:l-eat management as long ag this dual of ty
is kept up. The Executive head g iy
In a position to deal promptly ﬁithu:ﬂu h
Earmnadqmiaist;una which arise frop 4 &;
ay and call for immediate goti
the English board may h::: u;;; W
corfidence in -Mr, Hickson’s ;b]]jm‘
management, the reference to En J
mportant. questions, calling for mnch ‘
planation and correspondence, and g 1
best necessitating considerabls dels &
more or less hamper the action of t{ﬁ:
of mapagers. As long as this Teferenge by,
fore final action is required, the
ment of the Grand 'I'runk mmm?
a disadvantage in dealing with riva] m;:
and even in negotiations and
with friendly allies amoag the great i:':ﬁﬂ
the continent. OQur Uhnited States peis
bors have brought railroading to great E;g:
fection. and one secret of their supoess m;
‘be found in the fact that tha'mmmh
employ men of the highest ability and gin
them their fullest confidence and aimg
absolute authority. The Canadian Paci
18 managed on the same principles, whils the
Grand Trunk has be:n in & meye
handicapped by the necessity of & reiw.
ence to London for the final wei
The Grand Trunk ie too huge an ing
tution, its relations both with the truds
and the railway system of North Ameriy
are too intricate and too intimate, tope.
mit_of its being much longer nanaged from
England. As a matter of fact, the Londo
management must always have Dbeen a
drag upon the road, and the incobus my
be expected to prove more injurions s th
Grand Trunk grows in mileage and trffc
and in its cobnections with ather radt
The Csnadian people, especially, would b
lnd to bhear cha: Mr. Hicksun repism
ir Henry Tylec and that the headguarten
of the company had been transferred &
Toronto, our sister city having become, wit
were, the terminus, rather than the ceatn
of the Grand Trunk system,
-,~ There is another company, and a purely

trading company, whos2 headquarters should
be brought without delay to Canada. The

business of the Hudson’s Bay Company—

save the management of the sales, ix
which an agency in London or elsewnered
Europe would suffice—is done in Cansds
Their posts, their working staff, the n¥
material of their trade, are all in Cansds
A special cable announces that the compady
willpfut remove their headquarters to tht
Dominion. This is much to be

The old policy of managing the company'
business from London is—to use an expre:
sive vulgarism—* played out.” . Not

the Hudson’s Bay Company, but others wik

{ head offices in Eogland, while all the

ability and the active work of the compank®
are required in Canada, will yet see the
necessity of getting as near the seatol
operations as possible, .- Time, econom:
commercial success, al! considerations far
the transference of the governing bodi
to Canada, and these will nltimately com
pel a change.

-
~ Deaf Mutes And Marnage:

It is evident that the loss of the sense ﬁj
hearing has an effect on chnrl.cter,t:l
and intellectual. Whatever may v
education of the deaf mute, he will mchl.f*
in some essential and not essy w0 be i
acterized respects, diﬂ’arentfrqmuthgrp::m

"It is exceedingly hard to cultivate mm X
a spirit of self dependence or eradica
notion that society owes them P
care and support. The education & "
mutes and the teaching of them T i
that they become intelligent and p S
members of society, of course, qun;!mh i
ages among them. Is pot. g2 .
to increase the number of deaf I:mmw
Gillette thinks not. The vita, "= =
show that consanguinous marrlﬂgﬂ:lg et
large factor in deaf-mutiém; :.f I::mtﬂ 2
cent., it is estimated, of the dtad by b l
the off spring of parents rela
Ancestral defects are not hlwprlw'ﬂ?‘h : tast
«d in kind ; :;ihe%r m..yd:g:g;;d inp yll"ﬂk ]::5
formity, in deafness, I :
ness i:y‘mura apt to descend 1B Wihi‘
branches than in a straight ]'.::'ﬁﬂf’“'
striking fact in a table of relati the 450
by Dr. Gillette that whi;ﬁ bips
eaf mutes enamerated had 770 o ot 1,25
to other deaf mutes, making a tﬂm
only twelve of them had dt:ff l::m?‘w“'
and only two of them oned 2 e to best

the mother of these having

in some of the families

there are otber children
facta, says the
the probability
paren is remote,

Mbﬁmnwimﬁoﬂﬂ

hias or will have a deaf
a child.—[Harper's M i
mﬂﬁ“ﬁiﬂ

e l-' mﬂnﬁ;m
. tﬂ“ﬁ' manor h.um e

oo 3B ngful epirit against |

e v.class,

Tnseot Torments of Brasi
in all mﬁi- often P«
with their diminutive 8i2

combine the maximum

jinimum of effort ina v
¥ oy };Tlnil is specially

d eve

1 the traveller from clim

..... ] i. lm.ﬂﬁmmﬂ in 1

gae be wholly reconciled 1

n“mm;,,t generous of Chris

s koW enjoyed its acq
jkely that they eRJoyer o

. l;?“m. md Iﬂﬂdﬂﬂ

a%’ k. pame 'was derived from
g:u:h]mﬂ to the ripe be
Christi. The Brezilian nar
.. and when examined unds
: it is seen to be furn
tying 8 of offence in the form o
which are serrated in
slso three pair of legs, and
ided with strong hooked claw
" quantities of the eggs are
gronnd; snd_the_ young on
b up the plan -
p 0u O imal which brushes
¥ E onit. VWhen Mr. H. W.
hi‘hhndl of Bﬂzjl. haihad
® Bour at the end of his daily
Xing off the carrapalos that
by their incisive fangs. he
= that horses and ¢
s die from the exhaustiox cat
ws of these creatures, whick

Nl
v
F

veller soon has the appes
»n suffering from shingles.
e attacks bring on ricinian fes
Russia, people may suffer frer
r. The rainy season kills o
natos, and they also fall a g
rds; and the ciriema, in particul
ot by the natives, because they
ge of ita services in thinning t
he multitndinous hlund-i:ckfmﬁg
Another insect torment 0
! '.l'-- Pm irﬂf-tl#, Pﬂiﬂ# .
l& minim us Pulex penetrans.
wresting creatures make their hc
t» the human foot, and hence are
e Brazilians as bichos do pe (£
Mr H. C. Deént had ﬁvu;f these
guests from January to June, an
uo their abode in the following
£ﬁl‘l‘|’v on the right big toe, sec
h&ﬂl. thi.l‘ﬂﬂﬂthﬂ lﬂft 16€
nder the sole of the left foot.
cut them outs
Still worse are the verne, Wi
indifferently cattle and hum
With animals, they appear to ra
bard lump, so that thﬂ probabl
the skin after the f of the
in this country. Sir Richard I
that stories are current of
their lives from the bermo.
::goﬁuﬁin the nose and other |
y, and if squeezed to death
extracted, it festers, and prodt
wnsequences. Children of thi
old may suffer from a visitation
Aoply s bugning siick o the Wi
S 8
?ﬁﬂ{n destroy the worm. Mr
Was one mass of sores from the

Usefal Recipes.

Queex's Cagr.—Cream ac
with two and a half cups of su;
beaten eggs ; ome cup of mill
soant cups of flour throngh whi
sifted two teaspoonfuls of cres
lastly a light teaspoonful of soc
. JELLY RoLyL.—Beat four eg;
eup of sugar and three-fourths
four. Bake ina large pan al
minutes, having the pan lined:
paper. Spread with jelly ant
covering with cloth afterward:

Bripe's CARE.—Cream toj
cup of butter with one and
rugar ; add half a cap of milk
eggs, and two cups of flower

_ nfal of cream-of-tartar.
spoonful of soda dissolved 1
bot water. A very inappropr
% plain a cake,

Givger Swxaps.—One cup
and a half cup of molasser, ©
ter or half butter and half larc
oold water, a teaspoontul of g

tmall fals of soda dis

ing water. Flour. enough to

%Hﬂh ones are h::uzimﬂ
not keep more t

locked box,

“Em!m SOUFFLE. -I—Eez:
% tablespooniuls of butte
flour ; add one cup of boiling
tight minutes ; atir in the yel
Well beaten and two tablespox
'lﬂutni:y to cool ; add the
to the mixture when col

tes in a moderate oven.

With sauoce.

Bopa Sronce CakEe.—B
%d one and a half cup of 51
- H; add half a cop of mi
ved a very scant

“%oda, and stir in dal
ited ain aratle

GRL Caxx.—Sift tl
and one and a half

A L Y £
e Lt
il 18

Rheumatic Pa
? all as some time h
twinges. Rheumatis

L l'rr
o
il
% I

ply the moat

r
sy,
T -

‘\- .




