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CHAPTER II,

And now I should like Lo be able

to say that he made them a nice
speech about temperance and plain
living, and with a ‘'‘Bless you, my|
worthy friends,” went home. This |

is what the ordinary heroes of ro-

manca invariably do. But the
young man, though strong as 4a
lion and light-hearted as a lark,

was not, alas! prudent or wise. He
allowed himself to be led—carried
rather—by the crowd to the nearest
drinking booth, where he stood
treat many times and oft; and drank
as well as paid for dfink,

An hour later, flushed and hot, ho
remembered the girl whose beautiful
face had been upturned to his with
such anxiety: and with a half-defined
idea of finding her and assuring her
that he was not hurt, he got away
from the crowd and went out to
look for her.

The sun had nearly set by thig
time: a faint breeze, harbinger of
the cool eventide, stole through the
heat and dust.

He wandered about looking every-
where as he went, but though he
saw several red-shawled faces, he
could not find the one he sought.

Presently a cloek—it was the one
in the turret of Monk Towers—struck
eight. He pulled up short and put
his hand to his head—it was burn-
ing hot—as il he were trying to re-
member something; then he whistled
half remorsefully, hall comically,
and strode out of the fair and onto
the common, his face set in the dir-
ection of Monk Towers.

A lane led from the common, and
stepping briskly along it he came
to a bridge over a brook. Here he
took oft his coat, waistcoat, and
collar, bared his broad chest and the
Antinous neck, and bathed his head
in the clear, cool water. Springing
to his feet with rencwed f[reshness
and strength, ‘‘That’s. better!” he
gaid with a long breath. ‘‘What
with Long Bill's hugs and the liguor
T felt stiff and seedy; all right now,"
He put on his things guickly—Lhere
were bruises on his arms and chest,
great bands of red that would be
black and blue in an hour or two—
and went on his way.

The lane led to a hill, beneath
which in a slight hollow were the
iron gates of the avenue to Monk
Towers.

Hao passed through the gates and |

up the avenue, secing no one; the
lodge-keeper had stolen off to the
fair. The elm-lined road wound
round and round like a yallow ser-
pent; but presently the long firont
of the great mansion loomed white
ly before him,

His handsome face grew rather
grave as he looked up at the house
but the seriousness did not last
long, and he was humming again
presently as cheerful and careless as
before.

A moat, dry now, surrounded the
house; he crossed the time-Wworn
bridge and ran up the broad stone
steps to the hall door. But there
he paused. Perhaps the view of the
interior, the polished oak, the spot-
less floor of white and black marble,
the plush hangings, the lines of pic-
tures in their heavy gilt frames,
opwoke in him a sense of his dusty
and disordered condition. Ie look-
ed down at his clothes, at his boots
—the water of the brook had turned
the dust on them to mud-—and shook
his head; and as he heard the sound
of a servant's footsteps coming from
the back of the hall he turned quick-
ly and went down the steps again.

“I'll get in at the back and get a
wash,’’ he said to himself. ‘“‘Madame
hates this kind of thing,”” and he
looked down at himself rucfully.

He passed along the side of the
house and had nearly turned the
corner when he heard, through an
open casement, a voice singing,

It was a girl’s voice, fresh and
sweet, She was evidently singing
to herseli, for the voice was low
and broke off now and then, and
then went on again as if the singer
wera singing unconsciously.

He stepped up to the window cau-
tiously and looked in.

. The room was a small one, paneled
in dark, shining oak. The floor was
of walnut, the pictures weore old, in
tarnished f{rames, the hangings of
gilk damask were of a dull, faded
gray; the only spot of light in the
dusky room was the white dress of
a young girl, who stood on an an-
tique chair reaching down some
books from an ebony cabinet.

If the young man had been an ar-
tist he would have felt his soul
swell and throb with delight at the
picture his eyes rested on, as it
was, tho dusky room, the air of
quiet and repose, tho slight figure
of the girl—all in white—touched
him with a vague pleasure,

The dress was made in the old—it
i{s now, however, the new—fiashion;
the skirt in plain folds, the sleeves
full. Only a girl with a graceful
figuro can wear this dress successful-
ly; this girl made hers bewitching,
lg;ur back was turned to him; a
mass of yellow, waving hair, caught
by a ribbon, fell on the white, soft
cashmore.

All unconscious of a spectator, she
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hlow the dust from a book, opened

| it, and, resting the edge acainst the

singing

| bookshelf, turncd the pages,
‘ low,

to herself all the while in the
 sweet volce,

The voung man watched her with
f smile on his maobile lips, and sud-
denly, as il che had become con-
secious of the burden of his eyes, as

' if she felt them on her back, she
Ii turned her head.
| She did not cry out. but she

dropped the book and stood still for
a moment, the color coming and go-
ing on her face. lt was a pure oval,

1
| vory fair; the eyes, wide open with
| surprise, pradually growing into

I[chnsu‘rl:, were of a violet blue—a
lovely, girlish face that matched the
' golden girlish hair, and the slight,
| almost frail, figure.

The voung man seemed startled in
L somo x;.'n:,', bul as he stepped in he

rocovered his presence of mind sufhi- |

ciently to take off his cap.

“Royce!’’ cried the girl in a voice |

as low and soft as the one in which
she had sung. “‘Royce, is it you?”

“Yes, It’s e, Irene!’’ he said
with the beautiful disregard for
grammar  which distinguishes the

public-school boy.

She dropped lightly as a feather
from the chair: and he made as if to
take her in his arms; then stopped

and grew red and awkward. But
there was no awkwardness on her
part, now that the first moments
| of surprise had passed.

®4‘Oh, Royce, I am so glad! When
did you come—how?'" and she took

him by the hand and swung it up
and down, almost drawing him into
the room.
“Just now,’
most of the way.

]

he said. ‘““Walked
But I say, lrene

“Well!"" she said, looking up at
him with welcoming eyes. ‘‘What
'is the matter? Why do you stare

| at me so? Come and sit down or I
shall go and fetch the countess?”

“‘Hold on!’’ he said, holding her
hand lightly., “‘Wait a minute. I'm
staring because—I say, how you've
grown—altered!"’

She blushed and laughed and her
eyes fell—but only for a moment—
before his fixed and wondering re-
gard.

“Have I? I suppose I have! You
‘didu't expect to find me just the
same after all this time, Royce?”’

‘“"YVes, I did,”” he said. ““1I was
looking forward to seeing a little
girl in short frocks and a pigtail. I
meant to pick you up and give you
a jump.’’

She drew away from him an inch
or two, laughing still, but a little
shyly,

“Why shouldn't I grow like the
rest of the world? Why, you've
grown yoursell.” She seemed to
recognize the fact for the first time,
and her look became still more shy.
But it was only momentarily. ‘“Why,
Royce, vou are guite—a man.”

Ho laughed and got hold of her

other hand and swung them together |

in boyish, light-hearted fashion.

“Have I? Well, then I'll forgive
you, But you've grown in other
ways, Irone. By George, 1 can
scarcely believe that this lively
young lady is the little kid who used
to climb the old appla trec——'"

The blood stained her face again
and she burst out quickly, as if to
stop him,

““But how tired you must be! How
far have yvou walked? IL.t me go
land tell the countess, Royce.'"

“Not yet,”" he said. “How far?
Oh, nearly twenty miles, more or
less."’

“Oh! How tired you must be!”

she exclaimed.

““Not a bit, but I'm as hungry as
a wolf. And I think I'd better put
myself to rights before I sec the
mater, you know how particular she
is—ch, Renie? I was stealing
around to the back entrance, mean-
ing to get a wash; when I heard you
piping up like a linnett——"'

““And so came into the cage,’”” she
said. ‘‘But you are so hungry! Sit
down here, Royce,”” she pointed a
slim finger to an easy chair, “‘and
1 will go and get you something to
cat—""' i}

‘‘And drink, please; I am thirsty,
too."’

“And drink., I sha'n't be gone
long; you shall sees how quick I can
be. And then, when you have had
your supper, I will tell the coun-
tess:.”’ -

“Y¥es, I shall want strengthening
for that ordeal—eh, Renie?"”

She rose, sceming scarcely to
touch the floor, so light and airy
was the movement; and Royce Lan-
don leaned back and looked around
the room.

His eyes rested on two portraits
hanging side by side over the ancient
fireplace. One was that of his fath-
er, the late Earl oi Landon, in a
general's umiform, thg other
of his mother, tho countess, iIn
a dress of black satin and broad
Honiton. His face grew grave as
it lingered on the latter. Irene
came in  after a few minutes inter-
val, carrying a small tray with a
pie, some bread, a dish ol straw-
berries, and clarvel.

]

thatd or 2650 poumds in the case of

‘“"There,’”’ she said triumphantly.
"“Now come and be fed.”

“Bravo,” he said as he sat down.
‘““Help me yourself, Henie. A good
big piece to begin with. I will show
vou the pattern of the bottom of
that pie dish directly; and then 1
| shall eat the dish itselil”

Laughing she helped him and sat
by, leaning her elbows on the table,
and her chin on her hands,
ing him smilingly while he ate.

Having satisfied his appetite, he

leaned back in his chair and asKed:
| “Now, what's the news?-
‘“News? there is no news. Idvery-

thing: at the Towers goes on the
'same year after year; just the same.
| I've got a new pony—you must see
him, Royce! Such a perfectly love-

‘-l"

| ly little dear!

““And—my brother, Seymour?"
“The ecarl is very well,” she said,
| quietly.

““And what’'s his last fad?'’ asked
“T don't quite know; we do not
see very much of him; but 1 think

it ia in some way connected with
Timbuctoo. But tell me all aboul
yourself, Royce,”" she went on quick-
ly. ‘““‘How did you get leave so
soon again? I thought you had on-
ly just gone back to the regiment.”’

His face clouded, and grew grave
and embarrassed, and he kept his
eyes fixed on the claret jug as he
replied :

“Yes—so I had,
tell you all about it. presently.”

““‘Oh, Royce,”” she faltered, ENOU
i—-;g.wr:nu haven't been getting into an-

'r
i Royce.
1
|

but Oh. 1’11

other scrape, have you?'’

He laughed uneasily, his brows
knit together, and his face grew hot
and fierce.

“‘T.et’'s talk of something else,”" he
safd. ‘““We shall have plenty of
time, for I'm going to stay
bit. DBut look here—I must go and
put myself tidy."’

““Yes,'" she said, *“"Where is your
luggage? Have you had it sent
on? Perhaps it is in your room."

““T haven't any luggape—that is—
there, I'd better ftell you right out,

{ime it's the worst scrape of all
| What's that?”” he brolke off, looking
ltoward the door.

She listened for a moment, then
sprang up, her face paling a little.
“‘Tt is the countess; I know her

He rose and went a pace or two,
then stopped, and facing around,
threw back his head.

“Nol!'" he =aid. ‘“‘No use running
away, after all. TI'll face it!'-

(To be Continued.)

APPLYING LIME,

Lime may be applied to the land in
three different ceonditions, ecither as
the groumnd, fresh-burned lime, hy-
drated or dry-water-slaked lume,
and the air-slaked lime. The ellect

sidered as of two general classes :
IFirst, in correcting acidity of the
s0il, and second in bringing about
certain chemical and physical
changes that are desirable, such as
stimulating the decomposition of or-
ganic matter and aiding in the gran-
ulation of flocculation of the soil.

Suppose we start with one ton of
freshly burned lump lime. In onc
case we grimd this so that it may be
applied to the land by means oif a
drill or sown broadcast like any
other fertilizer, In another case we
water-slake it. For agricultural
purposes the best method of doing
this is to scrape back the surface of
the soil in the field and throw down
about a barrel of fresh lime in a
place at convenient intervals, 1f
the soil is quite dry, throw a pail
of water over this lime and cover it
with soil. The lime will begin to
slake by the absorption of water
from the soil, and as it slakes it
will swell and cause cracks to ap-
pear in the covering of earth. These
should occasionally be filled to ex-
clude the atmosphere. After three
or four days the lime will have fal-
len to a fine powder and may be dis-
tributed over the land. The earth
with  which it was covered, mixing
with the lime, aids in its distribu-
tion. This is what we call the
hydrated lime. In the next case we
simply expose the lime to the action
of the atmosphere. Sometimes it is
thrown in piles on the ground where
it receives rain and dews, and ab-
sorbs some water from the soil, but
most of the change that takes place
in it is the result of the action of
the atmosphere, tha lime absorbing
carbon dioxide as well as water. If
this action is allowed to progress
long enough, or if the lime is pro-
tected from rains, the mass will be-
come, after a time

THOROUGHLY AIR-SLAKED.

If we were to weigh the resulting
product after these actions have
taken place, we would find that the
2000 pounds with which we started
had been increased to about 2640
the
hydrated lime, and to 3600 pounds
lin the case of the thoroughly air-
15]:11{::.{] lime. However, as lime is
'usually  prepared for agricultural
uses, we have a mixture of hydrated
and air-slaked lime rather
either of them separate.

As to the cfect of using these var-

reganrd- |

home a |

1 suppose. The—the fact is, Renie,
I have been getting into another
serape, as you call it. And this |

step. Go, Royce! Let me break it
to her that you are here. Go, |
quick!”? And she pointed te the
window.

of lime in the soil may also be con-

Lhaul

.Timl.*: forms, so [ar as neutralizing
| acidity in the soil is concerned, thero
|i.sa little difference. The 2640 pounds
| of hydrated or the 3600 of air-siaked

lime }'Jl‘mluq,_-n pl‘:h-ti-.‘;uifl:a' the CAIne

effect as the 2000 pounds of ground,
| freshly-burned lime. So far as its
| stimulation of the decomposition of
| organic matter in the soil or of the
| locculation of the clay and thel
bringing about of a granular condi-

tion of the soil, 2640 pounds of pure
hydrated lime produce practically
the eliect as the 2000 pounds
lof ground lime. But the 3600
pounds of thoroughly air-slaked lime

=l LI

would probably produce only about
|70 p.c. of the ellect of the ground
lime,

If, thon, the object of applying
lime to the land is simply to neutra-

lize the :':Pili'lf:-,' of the soil, it will
'make little dillference whether the
| lime is spread upon the f{rozen

cround and allowed to lie there un-
| til spring, when i1t will be worked

into the oil, or whether it be applied
at the time the soil is worked, in
either of the three forms. [f the
'eoll is a heavy one and needs to

have ils,physical condition improv-
ed, or if the object is to siimulate
decomposition of organic matter in
the soil and to assist in liberating
| plant food the 8600 pounds of air-
| slaked lime is not nearly so ellective
as the 2000 pounds of Ireshly-
!g‘j'ﬂllhrl lime or the 2640 pountds of
hyvdrated lime. The so-called agricul-
|tural lime that is usually offered in
the market is not only air-slaked to
la considerable deer ¢, but frequently
has mixed with it a good deal of the
In}frmu material, as ashes and the
'more impure portions of the lime.
| It is, therefore, probable that " -a
L dressing of 1000 pounds of freshly
burned, ground lime of good qual-

be at least equal te a

ity would
dressing of 2000 pounds of agricul-

|Llll':;:|.i lime,
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| SHEREP IN WINTER.

|

| A cheap shelter will do very nicely
| for sheep if it has a tight roof,
| which will not leak every time it
rainsg or the snow melts on it. Have
| the shed well boarded and battened
lon the north, west and east. It

may be left open on the south. Nail
a‘board across the front to keep the
'cows and calves out, writes a cor-
| respondent.

| The clean snow -or ground is a
good place to feed sheep corn fod-
der, bean pods or hay. I am not so
sure that sheep lack sense. They
|are pretty pood timekcepers for one
| thing. They know when it is time
' to be fed, and what they like to eat,
and there is no peace until they get

| it. And if one finds a good ‘hing
it will call all the flock. I do not

agree about the snow for drink in-
stead of water. My sheep go to a
stream of spring water to drink, In
winter it gets slippery at the edge
and some are afraid to drink there,
|so 1 dip the water into a pail or

'tub. I have known them to travel
|to the stream half a dozen times or
{Htﬂud around and wait until T dip-
lped in the water, And they Thad
| plenty of snow, too.

I have three fine lambs, at the

| present, Februrary 10; one tipped
| the scale at 12 poumds. When the
jlumhs come so early and the weath-
| er is cold, I feed them a little warm
| milk, sometimes before they are on
| their feet, using a bottle with a
| rubber nipple. If they seem chilled,
| I roll them up in a blanket and put
lin a basket by the kitchen stove un-
| til they are warm and lively.
|

RETARDING GROWTH.

Digwing deep holes for setting peach
trees has many years ago passed the
lexperimental stage with me, says
John M. Stubhbs. It is not a theory
‘but a well established fact, that the
deeper the holes are made for trees,
in reason, especially if the subsoil is
stifi clay, the more certain are they
protected against early blooming in
the spring, as well as against ex-
cessive drouth in the bearing period.
The results obtained {rom deep holes
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and strong manures on the hottony
thereof, and around the outer rim
of the hole, is a root system dceply

establishedd and reaching down into
the cold clay, where it retards the
upflowing of the sap in the spring,
and consequently the blooming peri-
od. The warmth of the sun that
comes with too much force some-
times in February, and starts the
sap in motion, does not warm up
the earth down into the clay, but
only on the surface, and consegquent-
ly does not start the tree. Another
not much less important result 15
that the root syvstein, being deeply
establishod, is not aflected nearly so
readily by drouth In summer or au-
tumn. Somie years ago 1 set a peach
orchard of albiout 16,000 Lrecs, adher-
ing strictly to the deep ‘hole system,
and when orchamds all over the state
failed T have had pgood crops. In a
recent exceptional year, in which a
great many  orchards had a large
number of trees kllled Ly frost, I did
not lose a treoe. I attribute this to
the deen hole systemn and deep culti-
valion following, during the first
two of three years.

+

gsaid the husband, who
made a sapecialty of manwfacturing
excuses, “‘the truth is boimd to
ot somoe Lime. "' *Yes," rejoingd Lae

4Oy course.'’

other hali of the matrimonial con-
hine: ““and [ am inclined to believe
that it leaked out of youa long ago.™

'I'ilt"m—"] IE'l.:ll]I'." voir 11 _inn-l us in A

Hlittle anniversary celebralion to-rmor-
lrow at our home?” Dinna—'*Delight-
vl to do so0.

i{ll' birvthiday?"’ Timmna—"No. The
¥

lcook’s been with us just a year.'-

Weidding anniversary |
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Will You Help 1t?

THE HOSPITAL FOR
o o SICK CHILDREN

[ =+ S L

For it Cares for Every Sick Child
in Ontario whose Parents
Canrot Afford to Pay
For Trealment.

T A W

The Hospital for Sick Children, College
street, Toronto, appeals to the fathers and
mothers of Ontario for funds to maintain
the thousand sick children that it nurses
within its walls every year. -

e X T The Hospital is not

' : a local institution—
but Provincial, The
gick child from any
place in Ontario who
can't afford to pay
has the same privi-
leges as the child
living in Toronto and
18 treated free.

The Hospital had
last year in itas beds
and cota 761 patients,
267 of these wero
from 190 places out-
side of Toronto.

The cost iz 98 cents
per patient per day,
and there were 120
L2 et it pick little ones a day
“Goop DAY, poctor,” in the Hospital.

Since its founda-
tion the Hospital
has treated 10,371
children —about
7,500 of these were
unable to pay and
were treated free.

Fvery dollar may
be the translator of
your kind thoughts
into the Hospitdl
kind deeds.

Everybody's dol-
lav may be the
Friend in Need to
Somebody’s child.

et the money of the strong be mercy to
the weak. The Hospital pays out divi-
S Sv it -7 denda of health and
happiness to suffer-
ing childhood on
every dollar that i3
paid by the friends
of littla children.

If yon know of
any sick child in
your mneighborhood
who is sick or crip-
pled or has club
feet send Lhe par-
ent's name to tho
Hospltal.

Ses the example

MASSAGE,

[ ]

SHE'S ENITTING"
of what can be done for club-foot children.

There were 14 like cases last year and hun-
dreds in 28 years.

BEFORE AFTER
Please send contributions to .J. Rosa
Robertson, Chairman, or to Douglas David-
son, Sec.-Treas., of The Hospital for Sick
Children, College Street, Toronto.
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WEAR TWO PAIRS OF SOCKS.

——

Shoe Salesman Tells How to
Heep the Feet Warm.

“T see you wear two pairs ol

socks.”’ said the shoe salesman to

the customer. ‘‘You are Very wise.
A good many people are beginning
to do it, especially belween seasons.

‘“‘People ought to deo it all through
the winter. There is more warmth in
two pairs of summer socks than
there is in the heaviest pair of wool-
lens that ever was manufactured,

“If you are troubled with cold feet,
yvou will find that the combination
of a pair of woollens and a pair of
light weight socks—balbriggan or
lisle thread—will fix you up comiort-
ably tho coldest day that comes. If
your feet are tender, you can wear
the thread ones inside and the wool
without. If vou are extra cold, re-
verse the process. Whichever you
do yvou will find the thin pair easily
doubles the value of the thick one.

“Phere is, generally speaking, an
altogether wrong notion as to tha
hest way to lkeep the feet warn.
People ask for heavy soles and cork
soles and inscles and fleece soles,
and think they are protecting their
feet, I

It is all a mistake. The soles of
the feet ars not sensitive to cold.
[t is not through the soles that youi
catch cold or icel cold., Any ordin-
ary shoe affords the feet all the pro-
t{-{:t,i:m nccessary, so iar as temper-
ature is concerned,

“To avoid cold feet, the ankles
and instep should be protected. ‘T'hat
is where your second pair of socks
does its work. But, as a matter of
fact, in very cold weather every
ono should wear cloth tops covering
the whole upper part of the shoe.

“‘With spats and doubled socks and
medium weight shoes you can wally

on ice in zero weather and not know
L it's cold—so far as vour feet arg
icerned. i course you feel the

cold most in your toes, but the pro-
tection of the upper part of the foof
where  the larger blood wvessels ruk
down is the main thing, Your tocs
won't feel eold if the rest of Your
fool is warim,

“I'd like fo sell you a pair of
tops. These biack ones would just
co wilh your new shoes. They re on-

IH;.-—H-::-* not this time? eWell, cali

again.’-




