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Through Storm and Sunshine

—

CHAFPTER V1.

Vivien Neslie had been much esleem-
od and loved by her meighbors. True
the girls as youug as hersell found
fault wilth her; they said Lhat| shel was
too grave, too earnest—that she did
nol care for girlish chatter, that she
nad no girlish confidences to 1mpari
to them, and that, when they related
their own romanlic experiences, she
listened with a far-off, dreamy look in
her beautiful eyes—she was 8o Ler-
ribly in earnest. The elder people ad-
mired her intense love for and devo-
Lion to her father; they all, young and
old, united in paying her homage as
tbe heiress of Lajncewood., Tha young
girls never felt that she was arival
The dark-eyed, beautiful heiress was
looked upon by them as a queeni They
were not afraid to praise her wonder-
tul lovelness; they did not dislike ‘to
hear brothers, cousins, and lovers all
admire her—there was no danger !n
such admiration. She was no co-

guette; she never tried to win their

edtnirers from them. They felt that
she cared ouly for her father.: They
were not quite at ease with her—-he
was too imperial for that. No gir. ever

consulted her about aribboo or. a
flower. One felt instinctively that
she cared nothing for such things. No

laughing girl ever clasped her arms

- round her and challenged her to run

Lmongst the roses, to chase butterflies
or frolic amidst the day—she was al-
ways aqueen. She had been queen
of the couniry, the belle of every fele,
since her sixteemth year. There had
been some grand balls at the Abbey—
some muguilicent entertainments. If
there was any fault to find; with them,
it was that they were a trifle too sup-
erb and formal. More than once Viv-
1en Neslie had said, *“It-behoves one

" to ba careful im these days, when Lhe

-Purnera of caste are fast disappear-
DIE.'H!'

She had occupied this socfal throne
ftor two long years;, and now suddenly
she was deposed, She bhad been 8o en-
grossedi by her sorrow at her fathers
marriage, that she had forgotten bow
it would alfeet others. Sir Arthur and
hw wife had been at home some few
days bafore the intelligence was made
known, The mnews of his jnarriage
eaused sgme stir,

“Sir Arthur Neslie marred again!
What will Vivien say? Whom ‘has he
marriedf”

The matrons hoped it was ""some
gensible woman of his own age;"” the
men secreily thought sense would not
attract him, and then they all basten-
ed Lo see., Wouder of wondersl The
new. Lady Neslie was a girl—a beauti-
ful, bright, laughing girl—French—
speaking English wilth a pretty, piqu-
ent accentl that charmed her bearers,
graceful, anymated—a perfect 1irea-
eure. Most of the gentlemen were de-
lighted with ber at ouce; they declar-
ed that there was md ome .like her,
The ladies admired her with a little
prudent reserve. It was not alto-
gether pleasant to have this bright,
gay youag stranger brought suddenly
wito their midst. They spoke of her as
“very pretty, but not like fan (English
woman, you know." Still they were
pleased. By youwng and so gay, evi-
dently fond of pleasure, there would
be new lile in Lancewood; there would
be balls, picnics, parties, everything
deligh(ful. Then they paused to Te-
member Viviem. '

What did Vivien think? That was
e question no one could answer. What
did she sayY Noghing. While
the country families called on Lady
Neslie, while she was gverwhelmed
wilh compliments, and invitations,
and welcomes, Miss Neslie slood quiel-
ly by. In vain they tried to win from
her some expression of her feelings.

She told herself proudly that she did
pot wear her heart on her sleeve.

“You must have been astonished,
dear Miss Neslie,” said old Lady Smea-
ton. “"We, none of us, ever thought
Bir Arthur would marry agam.”

She had blamed him herseli—she had
reproached him—she deplored bis mar-
riage, but family pride was siroag
withim her., No one else should dare
to utter a word against bim.

“Astonishedy’ she repeated, :"I
think it is foolish ever to be astonish-
» 1 this wondeful world. My falher
& still o young mam, Lady Smeaton.”

“Yes—but after bringing you up as
his heiress, it sepams 8o straage he
should; marry again.”

“Iam his heiress still,” said Vivien,
pmd Lady Smeaton moved away wilh
n smile.

“That poor child does not realize her
position,” she remarked, afterward,
whep repeating the conversation. “She
does not yet realize what a difference
the coming of that young wifs will
make to her.”

But Vivien was beginning to feel it
more and more keenly, She had al-
ways besn the ruling power, the one
whose wishes were ever oconsulted, It
was & new and terrible experience for
ber to be set 2o completely aside. Every
day, nay, every hour, brought ils
distinet suffering.

On the morning after Lady Neslie s
arrival, the housekeeper went as usuali
to Vivien for orders, and Vivien was
giving them when theithe young wife
entered the room. She listened for a
few mioutes, with asmile, and then
turning to Miss Neslie, sald—

“How kind of you to relieveg me of
one of my dutiesl But I have no de-
sire to evade them. I will give the
orders every moruning, Mrs. Spenser’ ]
think I understand Sir Arthur’s tastes
now."”

The housekeeper looked with pity on
the deposed sovereigm. Vivien's dig-
nity sustained her. Lady Neshe was
evidently determined to use her full
authority; before aeervant it should
pol be disputed,

“You are quite right, Lady Nesle,’
ghe said, calmly. “"Mrs. Spemser wil
tome to you for the future.'’

A elyming sm ) overspread the feir

all |

young face. When the housekeeper haxd
laft the room, Sir Arthur's wie turo-
ed to his daughter with a lkaugh.

“Huw sensible you are, Vivien! Do
\you koow, from your manngr lagl ev-
ening, I fell quite airaid that 1 should
kave to di-pute my rights inch by inch,
las il were, wilh you. 1 am cuile re-
Lieved.” A

“I should never dispute with you,
Lady Ne Le,” was the calm reply. "1
hope never to say one word to you in-
consistent Mwith good taste or good
bresding.”

“I wwull rethLer quarrel and make
friends again 1ifty times every day
than live on such ceremonious lerms
wi.h any one,” cried Lady Neslie. But
Vivien myade no answer.

Hours mfterward, when the old
housekeepar, wiho had known her since
shie was a child, came to 8ay how sorry
chis was, Miss Neske abrup.ly told her
i was quite tight—Lady Neslie was
mistress now—not hersell.

It was haid, gradually, surely, slow-
ly to see herseli deposed. It wus his
wife now whom Sir Arihur consuloed
on every occasion; il was lo her he
turned in any little difiiculty, while
Vivien sal by unnoticed. Lady Neslie
ordered the oarriage when she want-
ed it ; ehe arranged the hours for vis-
iitng, the days for dinner-parties,
whiat friends ware to be invited. It
' was evident that she did not intend to
| torego one iola oi her privileges. Bhe
said Lo Vivien once—

“I do not consult you, because I wish
to rely upon my-eli, and it is as well
to do so troms the beginning. You will
‘marry soma day, and keave the Abbey ;
ithen I should have to learn afresh, il
1 began now to depend on you.”

] shall never leave tha Abbey,” said
Viveen, bhaistily ; it will always be my
home.”

She would not have spoken so had
she stopped to thiunk; bul her surprise
had been too great. She leave the
Abbey, whose live was bound up in it

Lady Neslie laughed ; and (his {ime
there was something of a sneer in her
' lang k.

“Then, if you morry,” she said, “do

you intend to bring your husband
hionwe here 1"
Vivien kooked at her steadily.

“I think you forget yoursel., Lady
Neslie,” she replied; "that 1s a mat-
ter concerning my father and myself
alome.”

“My grave, serious Vivien, if it con-
cerns Sir Arcthur, il must concern me,
you cannot separate our interesis.”

“Nor will I diszuss them,"” said Viv-
ien, calmly, as she quitted the room.

She walked to her favorite retreat—
where the sun<dial stood, and there,
{ar iromy human eyes and ears, her in-
flar {ro mhuman eyes and ears, her in-
dignant sorrow found vent. That she
shoulkd leave the Abbey—her home—had
never entered ber mund. If any one
had said to ber that her soul was to
leave her body, yet that she was to
live on, it would have seemed easier
0 her. ILeave the Abbey—she who
| bad been born wiithin the chelter of its
wialls, who had looked upon it as her
home and her beritage, who had been
|prouder of its glories thian the master
'to whom it belonged! The bare idea
of il moved her to sharpest anger, to
bitterest &coran.
| That interboper, that insolent girl,
0o speak with a laugh on her face of
\what would be to ber the direst of all
im'hmi.ue.sl Tive Abbey was more to
'ler than berseli—it was her outward
kife; away 1rom it there could be no
Life for ber.

Then she lamghed to hereell a con-
temptuous kaugh. What a waste of
emogon |l The time woukd never come
wisen she woubd prefer the love of a
‘ao to the love of home. That was
thie first ehiot that Lhe enemy had 1ir-
ed, and it wounded her screly.

Lady Neslie soon began to find that
she had an epemy in (his proud, im-
permd girl, whose face never soltened
‘Low her., If it was to be warfare, she
|€aid to herself, it should at least be
'open on her part,
| Not many days after that a large
parly of gussts were assembled in the
‘grounds of the Abbey; some were
‘morning callers, others visitors stay-
g in the bouse. Lady Neslie, all lire,
gayely, and animalion, wild with high
Spirits, was thie ringleader of all the
‘mirthy and merriment. Of all the
large gardens and pleasure-grounds,
| Vivien biad selecited as her own the
|pretiy retreat where the sun-dial stoed
|and the golden gladioli grew; it was

ber own. Visitors might go where
they would; friends mught wander
where (hey liked—that one corner

|was sacred to bher. The gay, laugh-

| g group were discoursing about sun

i-:l-!:..rl.i, and Lady Neslie said there was a

uﬁg:;ur&?quﬂ old one in the rose gar-
n.

“Liat us go and see it,” she said.

Vivien, who was present, looked up;
but before she had lime to speak, Misa
Smeaton, one of the visitors, remark-
ed—

“"We must not go there; that s Miss
Neslie's garden.”

“Miladi" looked up,
short laugh.

“My dear Miss Smealon—pardon me

with a light

—wihat ponsense! That may have
been the case in Lhe dull old days. We
have a brnighter rule here now, and

every one many go where they will.”

ohe led the way, laughingly, and
most of the visitors followed her. So
it wias pot 1n one, but in a thousand in-
stances that Lady Neslis contrived to
have har own way at the expense of
Vivien’s feelings.

If one thing annoyed Vivien more
than another, it was to see her digni-
filed father take a share in the revels
of which his wife was the queen and
lsader. He, wiho all his life had been
v grave, so indifferent, who had never
seemed to basten his footsteps—it was
@ sore trial of her patience to see how
he merry, liughing girl he had marri-
bedd conld make him fall in wilh her ev-

=

several oihers were near.

pastimes and sports.

Al such times the baronet seemed ill
al ease in hus daughter's presence. He
liked to see bis lovely young wile gay
and bhappy; he liked to bhear
the riug vi her haughter, Lhe sound ol
her voive; he liked Lo follow her wild,
titsul leadership, a8 she led him wilh
undignidied hosve lrom one pastime to
ano.er, At such times he did not
care L0 meet the grave, wondering lovk
or his daugheer., His present l.e
wais 80 dit.erent from the stately hife
v had led, be did not ocare that she
should see hun-unbend and muke him-
sell the companion oi a laughing,
bright-vaced gitl. So it came about
that gradualiy, but surely, Vivien
Yivien found berseli de wrop, end
came Lo the conclu-sion that Sir Arthur
and his wile were huppier wi.hout her.

CHAPTER VIIL

Before the end of the menth of
July tlvs Abbey was filled with vasit-
ors. Lady Nesle seemed (0 lmave but
voe Lhougnt—haw she could manage to
exiract (e greatest amount or en-
joymenl trom ber h.e. As for quiet
domesie leleily, or anything of that
kind, sha never dreamt of 1t. Ii.e,
wich her, meant a round of excitement;
no sguner was one les.ivily over than
she bogan to plin for anolther., ‘There
was no rest, no cessalion, and &r Ar-
thur was Lteo much in love to Iesist
hev. Iday by day Vivien’s disirust
grew grealer. With her Keen percep.
vion and quick womanly tact, ehe saw
many (hings that qule escaped Sir
Arihar's attention. She saw a defi-
ciency of Enowlelge and oi prudence, a
wiant of {hovough good breeding, which
convinced her more and more 1 hat ber
fa.bar bhad in some way or other bean
deceived.

O.e morning she was greally an-
noyed. The visitors had been through
the picture galleries, and, as tha day
was too warm for driving or walking,
thiey Mngered there, divided into
groups; admiring and discussing (hae
difierent pictures, Lady Neskie laugh-
ing, and as usual Lhe cenlre of a group
of admirers., Vivien was close to
her., Culonel Heiley, Lord Liston, and
She did not
hear the commmencement of the conver-
gaiion; when ber attention was drawn
to it, it was by the use of her, name.
Cclonel Hetley was saying to Lady
Ne=lie—

“No two ladies could present a great-
er contrast than yourseli amd Miss
Ne:le. You might pass for the grace-
ful goddesa of beauiry; Miss Neslie is
like Juno.”

Lady Neslie interrupted him, speak-
ing quickly in ber preitly Lroken Eng-
lish—

“Junoc—who is Juno "7 she asked. I
have never heard of her.”

There was a blank look of surprise
quJ one or two faces, and wonder on
all.

“Has your ladyship never heard of
Juno " asked Lord Liston.

“l do not remember the name,” she
caid; and Vivien, wwo much annoyed
adn mortified tor her father’s sake to
stop to bear more, walked away.

She was  bitterly annoyed that
Lady Neslie s8hould evince such ig-
norance. Her love for her iather

was 60 great that she could nol en-
aure vhat any ridicule should be cast
on him. If he had made a mistake 1n
his marriage, she could not endure
that noy one should find it ‘out. She
determined to speak about it to Lady
Neslie for her father's sake, and during
the half hour before dinner she for
the first time deliberately sought a
tete-a-tete with her father's wife.

“I want to tell you, Lady Neslie,
what want of knowlege you betrayed
this mornipg. Is it really afact that
you, never heard the neme 'Juno’ be-
foref”

Lady Neslie looked up laughingly.

“My dear step-daughter, it 18 real-
ly atact that I do oot know wha Juno
is. Are you bhorrified at my lgoor-
amce(’”

“] am surprised at it,” was the calm
reply; “and, for your own sake, 1ad-
Vise you not to show more 'of it thano
13 really npeedful. Every one wWho
heard you this morning was astonisn-
ed, I saw people lock at eacly other
in] wonder.,””

“Miladi" blushed slighily aud then
smiled.

“l was pever a very careful student,”
she said; "hisiory was one ol my
aboininations. Juno was some feartul
queen whe ordered a massacre or burn-
ed acity, [ supposet’

“1 will give you a book that will
tell yow all about ber,” arewered; Viv-
len. “‘Now, for your own sake, 1 beg
of you, if, as I begin to surmise, your
pducation- has been neglected, not 1o
ask guestions before visitors, 1f you
wish Lo kunow aoything wait until
yvou have an opportunity of asking
e,

“Whyi" said Lady

“Because [ar my
cannolt endure topat You
pose yousell te ridicule.”

‘No' one will ridicule me,”
ladyship, gquickly.

“Then they will ridicule my father
for havtag married an uneducated girl
—amnd that would be unemdurable (o
me. I have b:en acoustome! to =ee hlm

Nealie, shorily.

shbhould ex-

aild her

|

held m high esteem—nol laughed at
for folly.”™
Lady Neslie was pot well pleased,; |

she began tu feel somewhat afraid of

the beautif 'l imperial girl who would |

; e 1
ery whim, eould make him join in her

father's sake, 1|

| South Africa, possessor of the

=

shield her father in shielding Dher. |
When Vivien told 8ir Arthur he
langhed carelessly.

"1t is no laughing maltcer, papa, lor
your wife to be so ignorant.™

“My dear Vivien, you are kard oo
her:- no one will think any the worse
ofi her because she 1s not well up 1n
mythology.”

“Thare are some things thal every
oiie ought to know,” said Vivien, as
Siv Archur turned away.

Miss Neslie had succeeded so far that
LaAy Neslie was a trifle.more careful
as to what questions she asked.

They were together one morning
when Lady Neslie abruptly pnquired—
“Why d¢id they call you Vivien¥ It
w astrange same fJor ayoung lady,

Vivien answered her more cordially
tham' usual,

“Now that you bear the pame ol
Neslie ” she said, ‘‘you should study
the amnals of the family. Vivien i3
one of the oldest named we have.
There was a Dame Vivien Neslie in Lthe
reign; of one of our early kings.”

“Was theref What did she do?”
was the rejoinder. "It seems to me
thalt every member of your family did
something. What was she famed for¥”

“Sne k.led herself,” replied Vivien,
with a shudder, “to avoid a dishonor
she dreaded more than death. You
must read the story. Then 'there was
a lana Vivien, whose husband was a
Ciwsader—a noble woman, who held
the Abbey here against a long siege.”

To be Continued

e

EXPERIMENTAL FARMS,

Mow Agriculiure Is cnconraged In New
monih Wales,

The importance altached by Lthe
various Australian governments to the
encouragement of agricullure, especi-
ally by the diffusion of practical know=
iedge, 18 showau in tha fact that 1n
most: of the colonies a department of
agriculture has beem established, the
olficial head of which i3 a member of
the colonial ministry. In New bouth
Wales the necessity of providing the
means of sechnical agricultural educa-
tion, and establishing acollege and
model farms in various parts of the
colony, became fully recognt.ed, and
a site suitable for acentral estapblisp-
ment was selected at Ham Common,
mear the town of Richmond, in the
Hawke-bury district, about thirty-
pine miles from Sydney, whera an
area of about 4,000 acres wasg reserved
tor the purpose. The buildings and
furnishings of the college and farm,
now in the sevenih year ol existence,

were completed in January, 18.6, and
officially opened on the l4th of April
of, the same year. (Accommodation is
provided for minely-=ix resident
students, and during 1808 there waa
a full roll. Theoretical as well as prac-
tical 1nstruction is imparted by ex-
perts) in every branchi od agriculiure,
and experiumental work i1s cairied on
with cereal and other crops, lertilizers
are tested apalyses of seil ard made
and. the arts of dishorning and spey-
ing cattle, with olher velerinary
surgical practices, are taught. The
live stock attached to the farm and

college comprises 46 horses, 57 bullocks
3151 head of dairy cattle, 148 pigs and
130 sheep. There ls an orchard, thirty
acres in extemt, and a vineyardy Len

acres in extent, and the cultivation of
plants for the expression of 8scent
has also been begun.

Beside the practice of general dairy
farming work, instruction 1s Impari-
ed in cheese-making, also in the man-
agement and breeding of pouliry, in
the rearing of bees and/ thd prepara-
tiony of honey for the market, in the
killing and dressing of sheep In
the carpenter’s and the blacksmith's
arts, in the construction of fenced and
i varlous mechanical trades. There
are also experimental farms in Bomen,
3 miles from Sydney, in the Murrum-
bidgee district, and at Wolloongbar,
366 miles from Sydney, 1 tha Rich-
mond river district. The former is
pear the town of Wagga Wagga, and
embraces an area of 2400 acres, of
which 1200 acres are iil cultivation,
1,00 acres being devoted to growing
cereals, of which 5 acres are for seed
wheat, the remainder b ing utilized for
oaten hay and malting barley; 85 acres
to fruit trees and grape vines, and
#) acres to forage plants, such as
malze, sorghum, millet, barley, rye,
pats, cow pea, roots, grasses, ete., while
R acress are under olive trees, the re-
maining portion being taken up by:ir-
rigation plots, mnursery and experi-
mental plots. Quarters have been
provided for twenty-five students,
and there are also cottages| for the
manpager and workmen; likewi-e barns,
a hay shed and stablea, There is mo
natural water supply, but dams of
6.000, 10,000 and 40,060 yards capacity
have been excavated, and are usedl for

supplying water le the Irrigatiom
plots. Some thousands of farmers
have visited the farim since 1its es-

tablishhmment.
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“BOBS"' AFRAID OF CATS.

Lord Roberts, commander of two
hundred thousand Britieh soldiers in
Vic-
toria Cross and all sorts of medals, 18
about paralyzed with fear at Lthe elght
of acat. No cat has beemn admitted to
(he Roberts house for years. During

| onve of the actions outside Cabul; when

bullets and gunshot were Ireelyr fall-
ing around the General fand his staff,
he was, as usual, coollyl mdifferent,
but all at once he was sean to tremble

and, pale with fright. The hero of a
hundred fights pointed helplessly
over his shoulder to a neighboring
wagon, and the staff saw e halll starv-

ed black cat perched cov top of it, Has
strangel fear of the cati was| 50 great
a4 (o [:nrnr}l-E.H'-I}' distract (zereral

Roberts’ attention irom the field o
bartle, aod It not uuntil asubal-
tern; drove the animal away that the
English general was able to bring
his thoughts back to the coundlict.

Was

HIS EXPERIENCE.

Woman, observed ihe eplgrammatie
boarder, is a cepundrum without an
answer ¥ ._

Huh! snorted Mr. Spardrop 1 nev-
o7 saw @ woman withount onel

i

A GIRL WHO
WAS SAVED.

HAD SUFFERED FOR NEARLY 13
YEARS WITH ANAEMIA,

severe Headaches, Heart Palpitation, Ner
vousness . nd Extreme Fecbleness maide
Her Life Misernble —=ler Docior Tull
Mer she Conld Not Recover.

Doctors hove given the Greek name
anaemia, meaning “ bloodlessnesy,” to
a disease woich is much more preval=
enl amoeng young women Lhan s gens-
erally believed. In iis early slages
{he disease is not marked by auy de-
cided sympuoms, and often makes con-
sivernble advance 'ere iils presence is
noliced. A feeling of fatigue after
shight exercise, breathiessness wod
pallor of the face are the Lirst moe
ticeable signs. Unless there is prompt
and effective treatment the disease
then makes rapid progress, and the
viclim piesents every appearance of
going into a decline or conswmption,
Toe only successful melhod of treat-
ing anaemia is Lo buikd up the blood,
and the best medicine in the would for
this purpose 13 Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills for Pale People.

Miss Adeline Dumas is one of the
thowsands of young ladies who ecan
testify to the efficacy of Dr. Williams*
Pink Pills in cases of anaemia. Miss
I'umas resides with her parents on o
farm near Liniers, Beauce Co., Que.
To a reporier who called vpon her
for the purpose of getting Lhe par-
ticulars of ner illness and cure, Miss
Dumas said:—" Since I wuas about
sixteen years of age I have been aile
ing more or less, but for a long Lime,
except for periodical headaches, the
trouvle did not seem serious. About
two years ago my case began Lo ase
sume an alarming nature. Tue head=
acues came with greater frequency. ¥
became very pale, and the slightest
exertion would leave me brenthless.
I tried several medicines, bul instead
of finding benefit I was sleadily
growiug worse, until at lasy 1 was
wnable to do any household | work,
and bad to git in a ehair almost the
eatire day. 1 had new become ex
tremely mervous, and the least polse
would set my heart wildly walpitat-
ing. | bad neither desire nov relish
for food, and the docior, who @ttend-
ed me [inally said the trouble was ine
curable, and that he could :do ‘mething
more tor me. [did not despax, howe
ever, but tried other medicines, but
still without relief, and then I began
to feel that death alone would release
me Irom my suffering. At Lhis tmea
friend brought me a newspaper in
which was the story of the cure ofa
girl whose symptoms resembled mine,

' through the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink

| Pills, and urged me to try them. 1}

sent for a box, but they did ot seem
to help me, and I was, airaid (bhey
would prove like other medicinas, not
suited Lo my case. My parents in-
sisted that [ should cootrnue Lhelr
use and my father gorv iwo buxes
more. Before these were all used ‘I
had mo lerger any doubt that they
were helping me, and I procured @an-
other hall dozem boxea. They com-
pletely, restored my “health, and I am
able to go about and do work with
ary ease [ have nol enjoyed for, years
before., I thimk Dr. Williams' Pink

| Pills are a grent blessing to the siek,

and Ialways urge my lIriends who
are not well to take them, and I will
bs glad if this statement; 18 the
means of bringing new courage @pnd
health to some other sufferer.” !

ﬂ_

THE ORIGINAL “TOMMY ATKINS.

e Was a Brave Seidier Whe Fell In the
Mutlay.

Upon no point of Army nomenela-
ture do the doctors of military history
split more fiercely than upen Lhe
origin; of the sobriquet by wkhich| the
British soldier is known Lo every
English-speaking man in the world.

One scliool of theories 1s positive Lhat
the whole business is merely {he out-
come ol pure chance; anoiher (riom-
phantly peints to the fact thal, when
s0me years since it was decidsd to al-
ford the British soldierd practical ine-
struction in bookkeeping, the [irsl ao-
cownt in the oificially wsued specnnen
leagely was made oul Lo oneg, "Thom-~
as Atkins'; while at least a douzen
other theorisis bave an.equal nvumber
of equally feasible explanauons.

There is, however, reasol to believe

thay the origwal “"Tommy' died) so
long ago as 1857, The mannesr ol his
passing was as followsi—Upou Lhe

outbreak of the Sepgoy Mutliny al Luck-
now apuinber oi BEuropeans haslily
quitted their houses and rusbed Lo
the Residency [for protection. Un
their way they passed asolilary sau-
tizel of the Jind Foot, to'whom Lhey
representied the danger he ran 1u not
reviring wilh themm.

He, however, replied that be c¢ould
not hooorably quit his posy unless
duly relieved. A few miputes luler he
fell bemeath the irresistible rush| of
the mutineers. The fame of hw ex-
ploit spread abroad, and among his
companions it soon became cusluim-
ary to speak of any other brave lebllow
as aregular “"Tommy Atkins,'” whieh
was the wniforiunate seniry i name,

——i——
IN MOURNING.

What | back again] exclaipmed the
young housekeeper, you can't evpect
me to give you cake every day.

No, lady, replead the poor beggor. 1
thought maybe you had uan oli 8.9
of black clothes vouo might v me.
Me poor ole mother eal the cilke youw
gev me yestl'y.




