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CHAPTER XXVI.

Jake seated himself on the
and swung his leg, eyeing her
nmialicious triumph,

“It's—it’'s a lie!'" campe from
white lips.

ile laughed and pointed his
at her.

“*No, it's the truth, tho
beau-ti-ful truth,"”’ he
“Why, I can see il in your facel

table
wilh

her
pipe

s0!leimnn,

retorted. | .
1t | heavy boots had been discarded for

e
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erouching beside the fire, she heard
him come in, and turning her head
starcd at him in a dazed fashion.
She scarcely knew him.,

Ile had exchanged the suit for a
second-hand one consisting of a
black velvel coat and waistcoat, and
a pair of fashionable trousers. In
place of the rough gypsy cap h_u_-
wore a curly-brimmed felt hat., Iiis

il
[ |

- — - —

well, then, I'm your dear brother as
youd thought lost forever. You play
that part, and that's all you've got
to do; the rest is for me! And now
you'd best go to bed, my dear,
vou'll lose thosa roses in  your
cheeks.”” He laughed a cruel, heart-
less laugh, and nearly fell off the
talye

she got up and went slowly, wear-
ily, from the room, and Jake tum-
bled to her chair,

Half an hour afterward she gtole
into the room, and rl.“ﬂl‘l.”.li‘"f' and
Liptoe went to the door.

It was locked, She went up to
him where he lay back in the chair
in a drunken stupor; but light as
her footstep was, he heard it, and|
sprang to his feet,

“What!'" he said. ""You'ra trying

it on nrain, sh?'’

Hae caught up the poker and lurch-
ed toward her, and sho flad,

CHAPTER XXVII.

As Madge and Irene drove up to
the Towers the luncheon bell rang.

struck on mo like a flash of lightn-|a pair of Oxford shoes, and he car- “How quickly the morning has
ing  just about two minutes ago! | riedd a Malacca cane, and wore & |gone!' gaid Irene. ““You “"'”f:t b
What! you'll turn me out of doors,|crimnson scarf. long, Madge dear, and, oh! she
will you!’”" he mado a movement as| 1lut the most marked !’:Il-t‘fﬂl-lm‘;:nf.itic-fi ““how would it be fl}rr;.'f)ll to
if he were going to approach her. - was in his face. A clean Baave ?H;’H |give madam her l_mram-lpt'.‘ I'hat is
““She’'ll stop the allowance, willl a c¢rop will do wonders at sll times, r:'ut,:"w:' a happy idea, for she can

she!"™ and he laughed with
derision and exultation.

There was gilence for a moment,

broken only by the short,

puffing of his pips, and the hard a
painful  breathing of the woman.
Then with a oath, and =a

vicious kick at ths chair he exclaim-|himeseli as upright as he could—for

cd:

““And to think that I should have| as well as the barber's and ready-
been roughing it all this time, living | made clothier’s—there was a distinet,
like & dog—yes, like a dog!—when I flavor of the strolling player
might have been rolling in money! | him
man |
knock his head off! But I never guess- ed, and in a tone that was
ed it. I'm clever, I know, but I never | how different to that of a couple of

It's—it’s enough to make a

even guessed it! I was u fool!

—'"" with fierce contempt—'‘not half me all round, old woman!
such a fool as you, for you knew the Gertleman
game, and yet you went on living in | again, eh?
twelve what tip-top clothes will do for a
While man.

she—— Yah, a mieserable bit of ajlms for the
1

this pokey hola on ten or
shillings a week, T dare say!

cottage, a mere hovel on a confound-
ed moor, a pigstye of a place! Liv-
ing on cold chops,
ing ip luxury up at that big place
on the hill! Martha, you are a hig-
ger fool even than I took you for!'’

He got up and strode to and fro
in & state of suppressed excitemeont,
then stopped in front of her.

“But I'll change all that, my
dear., It's turn now, and I
mean to have a good innings. No
pokey cottage for me, my dear: and
scmething more than ten or twelve
shillings a week! Lord! when I think
of it"'—he burst out laughing—'it
makes me dry!" and he wiped his
hand across his mouth,

“Here! Get ma some money! Sharp
d’ye hear? As much as you've got:
the more the better. Come,
thosc scatlered brains of yours, my
dear. I'm going to manage this
business from this time forward. A
pokey, miserable hovel! D’'yo hear?
Some coin, quick! Don't shake
head. I know you of old! You've
got a stocking somewhere, I'll be
bound. You always had, Careful,
Martha, eh?'”” and he grinned at her
savagoly.

She put her hand to her head as if
half stunned—as indeed sho
then left the room.
~ Jake walked up and down impa-
tiently, kicking the furniture about,
and in a few minutes she came in
agein with a small ‘box in her hand.

He snatched it from her, knocked
off the lid against the table, and
poured out tha contents.

“Is that all?'"’ he growled. ‘““Never
mind! There's more, plenty more,
heaps more, where it came from,
isn't there, my dear?”’ he added, as
he fung the empty box in the fire.
““Now then, I'm going into the
town, You needn’t sit up unless you
like, me dear; but make up the fire,

for I shall take a snooze in the
chair. Bring the lamp here and lock
the door, and il anyone calls say
‘I'm at the club." By George! and
it won't be long, too, before I be-
long to some of the swellest c¢lubs
in London—eh, Martha? Cheer up,

old pale face! Lord! you look as
Jou'd lost a fortune, instead
coming into one!'’

With a chuckle, he went out, slam-
ming the door behind him, de@antly,
triumphantly.

Martha Hooper sank into a chair,
and almost fell across tha table,
her head upon her arms, a low moan
of fear and despair breaking from
her at intervals,

Suddenly, as il moved by the great-
ness of her despair, she rose, took
down her bonnet and shaw!l from a
hook on the wall, and. treading on
tiptoe cautiously opened the frout
door and stepped out.

She had not reached the gate when
a hand gripped her arm, and Jake's
said:

“What! You would, would you?"

“Iet me go!™

“Let you go?'"" he snarled. ‘““Where
to?"’

“I—I want air,”” she panted.

“Go on with you!"' he retorted,
with flerce derision. “‘Do you think
I don't know where you were off
to?. You were sncaking off to the
Towers—to her, to give her warning!
Look here, my dear,”” his grip tight-
ened. and he forced her hackward to
the house; “‘you go in and stop in!
And ifi I catch you trying

if
ol
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WaLsS— ]

{
savage | and
|L1*nns-fc;=1'nmtiﬂn in Unclo Jake,

angry | agine him to have been In

But | hours previous. ‘‘Have a look at
| It's the
Qtroller come Lo life

Ah, it will only show

= e

while she is roll-|
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i my own—hice—hand.
that |

game on again, I'll=—"" he hissed into |

her ear—I'll1 kill you! TI'll

vour neck as I would a

wring

jackdaw's! |

thay had worked a striking

1t was not so difficult now to im-
his 3rmn.h

good-looking man of the florid
{heatrical kind: indeed, as he stood

in the middle of the room, holding
he

had paid a visit to the public-house
about

he demand-
SOINe-

“How's that for high?'’

mean to wear tip-top
rest of my days, my
dear: And so shall you! I'd have
bought you a silk dress if the money
hat held out: bul it didm't, worso
luck!’ _
e drew a bottle of gin from his|
pocket, and with elegant dexterily |

And 1

=

drew the cork with his teeth.

“Have a drop, Martha? It will do
you good. No? All the more for!
mn then! And now for business.”’

Hoe sat himseli on the tablo iﬁ
front of the fire with the bottle in|
one hand and the'glass in the other.

“FPugt—I mean fArst,”" he corrvected
himseli with a hic-cough; 1 must
loock after my grammar now, in these
togs—eh, Martha? Nothing shows
the gentleman more plainly than—
hic—his speech. Sure you won t have
some gin? Better! It isn't bad ifor a
countrv pub. Well, just as you like;
thera's none too much of it! First
of all, who's living at the Towers?
You sea 1 know the name of the |
place. Mr. Jackson Hooper keeps his
cyes and ears open, I can tell you.
There’s the countess, 1 suppose?”’

She made a sign of assent.

“The countess! Lord! and it only
seems the other day when—but never
mind that! Lile's a game of see-
saw for the most of us. And she's
as proud and hig‘ht.y-tigll{_}- as ever, |
I suppose?’’

“Ah! TI’'ll"fetch her pride down a
peg or two, you'll see. Not that 1
mean to be anything but gentleman-
ly. No, once a gentleman, always |
a gentleman; that's my motto! Ii|
she acts fair by me I'll act fair by |
her. Don't you be afraid, my dear!
You'll see how I'll work it, and—hic,
—youi’'ll be proud of me. And who|
else is there? Who's that fair-skin- |
ned, delicate-looking girl I've seen?'’ |

He kicked the chair with ferocious |
playfulness. !

“Miss Tresylain—Lady Irene,”" she|
murmured, ““Her—her  ladyship’s |
ward.””

““O-h! One of your out-and-out nobs |
she 1s,"” he commented. ‘I could tell|
that at a glance. Got the rhino—
the money, 1 suppose?"

“*She is rich,”” she answered in the
same reluctant, weary way.

“In-deed! And what's her lady-
ship’'s game with her now? Ile
thought a moment. ‘“Going to marry
her to one of her sons, e¢h? Liet's
see, the young un's married already.
Pretty girl, that, old woman!'' and|
ho looked, at her keenly. “‘But not a|
nob like the other, eh, Never mind.
S0 there’s only the other, the earl—!
the Earl of Landon!
~ "“Oh, Lord! it's like a play, ain’t
it?  And to think I've got her under
my thumb! That I can bring her
dowr. on her marrow-bones with =
word—with halfi a word!"’

“And the young lady with
Eﬂld{?lt hair isg to marry the
earl. eh? Well, they’ll make a hand-
some couple; don’t you think so,
my dear?”’ and he bent forward and|
laughed in her face, 5
~“Well,”" he said with tipsy grav-|
ity, “‘that’'s no business of mine. I
ain't going to be spoil-sport if—hic|
—if I am treated fairly. But I must |
hn.E! So treated, my dear; none of ]-H_Ll.!
highty-tighty larks with me! Treat
me fair, and I'm a gentleman to the!
core; but try and play it low down|
on me, and it's war to the knifo, |
Now look here—are you asleep?’”

“1 mean to play this game all of |
] All you've got|
to do is to keep your mouth shut—!
hold your tongue. See? You can do |
that easy enough, If anyones wants!
to know who I am, say—hic—that

the
young |

What! you'll spoil my game, willlI'm a long-lost brother come back|
you? Try it! Only try it. In with|from sea. You might say son, for |
you!'s I'm—hic—hanged if you don't look

Ife forced bher into the passage,|old cnough to be my mother. I'm|
where she stumbled and fell, and|going to keep you company, my |
locking the door after him, left her.| dear. You find it—hic—lonely in this |

A couple of hours later, as she sat | out-oi-the-way spot, don’t ;*:m? v;,_.w’-

&

| she said

| sad

scarcely scold you ahout the colt at
the moment jyou are restoring her
valuable property!’ and she laughed.

Madge would have liked to have
declined, Dut she said nothing, and
tookx thea bracelet.

As she prepared herselfi for lunch
she thought of Royce, and the trou-
bled look an his face, and her heart
beat fast as she heard him enter
the next room. She opened the door.
He had thrown himseli into a chair
and was looking down at his bhoots
in a thoughtful, preoccupied fashion,
bhut at the sight of her hise face
cleared, and he nodded and smiled
lovingly.

““Hallo, Madge,”" he said,
ready? I'm rather late, but the
tailor kept me; would talk about
the first pair of riding breeches he
made me, poor old chapt'

She wenl up to him and put her
arms around his neck with a &sweet
timidity which would have
an anchorite.

“You are not angry with
Royce?’' she whispered.

*“Angry with you, my darling!'’ he
echoed, drawing her down to him
and kissing her. “"Why should I be
angry?’’

“INecause of my riding the colt,”
in a low voice. ‘I saw
that you knew; that the countess
had told ¥ou.”’

“Yes, my mother told me,”" hae
said reluctantly. “‘It was rather
unfortunata that she should see you;
but it doesn’t matter—I mean, there
was ngghing to be ashamed of, . Lo
make” a fusg about, Only—'" he
hesitated, then laughed, but shortly,
as il the subject were unpleasant,
“only, you sece, madam hasn't met
with a woman who can ride as well
and as easily as you, Madge, and—
But there, don’'t let the matter trou-
blo you for a moment. And the
whole thing wouldn't have bheen
noticed but that Seymour''—his face
darkcned ‘‘happened to see you and

me,

he indulged in some of his pleasant
sarcesms, and, so to speak, worked

my mother into cne of her fits of
passion.”’

Madge sighed.

“*And you had to bhear it all
Royece!"’ she murmured; “and you
will have to bear all the blame for
my misdeeds and mistakes, all
through! Ah!'" and she turned away
fronmy him; but he still held her.

“Don’t talk like that, Madge!’" he
said, flushing. ‘'You are not going
to make any
any misdeeds. Even this—this little

husinese of the colt—wouldn't L:uuuLisaitl with his mixture of smile and

but, for madam’s pride and Sey-

mour's spitefulness. Thank Heaven,
he will soon be off! There, run and
make  vourself tidy, or sit down

thera and keep me company. By
George!'’ he ran on, as she gank in-
to a chair and watched him with
loving eyes. ‘““You wait until Yyour
habit comes home, and you are
mounted on that little mare John
picked out for you! We'll show the
country how a lady can ride. You
shall go to the next meet with me,
Madge, and we'll astonish them!"™
‘“Yes,'" she said softly. "I shall
not make any mistakes there, Hoyce.

I sball only have Lo Kegp quite
silent and ride straight.”” =
“T don't Lknow why vou should

keep silent, my darling,”” he said
gravely. “Don‘t be so0 nervous
about—about yourseli, and you will

be all right, Why, you are ell
right!""
“That is what Irene eays,”” said

Madge, almost to herseli. “‘She says

that il I forget what I wa®, no one
elsa will remember, and all will be
well. Royce, how good, how swect
she is! I love her.”

The suppressed warmth, almost
passion, with which the last words

wern uttered startled him,

““Oh. Ilenia's all right,”” he said in
o man’'s cool way. ‘“‘Everyvbody likes
her: and—oh, yes, she's a dear, good
rirl *-

“Do yvou think she is very strong
Royce?'’ said Madge, aiter a pause.

“Strong? Yes—why?'' he sanid, rest-
ing the hair brush and looking at her,
not directly but in the glass, 8o that
she did not see the sudden gravity
and something deeper which clouded
his face.

“T don't know,'' she replied,
is so fair and delicate-looking; and
there are shadows under her eyes.
And when she smiles there comes a
little look into her eyes and
around her lips.*”

““F haven't noticed it. She was
always quict. If she’s ill she ought
to see a doctor. 1'll speak to mad-
am—"3

‘‘she
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melted !

mistakes or commit! and made her a half-formal bow.
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peacedahle as so many sheep,

If the weather is not stormy they
are allowed to go out a part of |
each day during the winter, and all
of the time during the warm Wwea-
ther, except for fseding and milking.

They are numbered aml, no mat-
ter how many theres ara in the Dharn,
each cow soon learns her own stall
an<d goew directly to it when allowed
to come in.

We practice the soiling system and
each cow gets her feed in her own
stall the year around, with the ex-
ception of ten days or two weeks
while she is calving. Duwuring this
titna sha does not miss being away
from the herd, as her attention is
taken up with her calf; neither does
she forget which is her stall when
she goes back on her line.

Fach cow's milk is weighed once
per tnonth and the weight of the
milk with tha cow's record kept on
a hoard in front of her stall.

All feeding is  done according to
tha amount of milk the cow gives,
and when one goes dry she is put on
a very =mall prain ration, and is
usually fed a cheaper grade of rough-
age, or if roughage is very good she
gets no grain at all,

My aim is to have thom contented
and comfortable whether fresh or
dry, and keep them in the same con-
dition the wyear round, Tha cow
protiably lovea regularity more than
any other animal living. Give her
a stall and let it be her home, and
all the wacation she wants [rom
homa is a few days before and alter
calving., Let her go out when the
weather ia good, but always let her
know that once or twice p day at a
regular hour, she will find something
good to eat at homs.

Others may have a better system,
but with a large herd and uncer our
circumstances, my mwthod keeps the

calves, holh in equal condition, Hea
fuodl one on cooked, and the other on
uncovked ensilage from Lhe silo. At
the beginning of the experiment or
tost, the calf fed on the uncooked
food weighed 208 pounds. 'Tho ex-
periment. covered a period of fifteen
days, and at its conclusion the ani-
mal weighed 218 pounds aml a few
ounces. The calf fed the cooked
weighed 200 pounds in the beginning
and at the end of the feeding tippad
the scales only at 210, The feeding
was very carefully done and an amna-
lysia made while in progress. Thae
conclusion reached was that cooked
ensilage as a food for stock will not
pay, for the reason that by the
cooking it looses much of ita diges-
tibility. The analysis made in the
experiment lhere described showed
that Lthe percenlace of digestibility
in the uncooked ensilage was 71.6
per cent., and in the cooked 39.45
per cent, or but little over halfl.
Cooking releases the sugar producta
contained in the fooas, and this fact
being generally known, has led many
to beliove that this would hasten
tha faltening process, but tha great
decrease in Lhe digestibility prevenis
this result,

IMPROVING THE DATRY HERD.

The constant aim of the dairymar
should he to grade up his herd to #
high standard of productiveness. No-
thing but a pure bred sire should be
nsed, and when commencing ths.
iarmer should choose one particular
breed, and then stick to it. Chang-
ing from one breed to another waa
the cause of many a failure. Calvea
intended for the dairy herd shouid be
sclected from dams with a good ro-
cord as milk producers. The dam
should be of pood dalry formation,
of strong institution, and have g
good udder, and large, well-formed
teat’s;, Having selected the calf, the
next point was the rearing. -Ji @&
call was not properly attended ftg
during the early period of its exigt-
ence, it was frequently stunted in ita
wrowth, and the chances of it becom-
ing a profitable dairy cow material-
ly lessened. The following is a zood
food for calves during the first year:
A porridge made from meal mixed
in the following proportions: 100
Mms. ground oil cake, 25 1bs. ground
flaxgecd and 50 I, low-prade flour,
Make the porridge by mixing the in
eredients together with warm water
to about the consistency of c¢ream,
Owing to the strength of the food,’
the calves should not be fed much
ol- it at first, but as they become ac-
customed to it, feed a larger quan
tity if necessary.

= S ma—— i ————

““No, no,”" said Madge, quickly.
“That would not do. Do not speak
yet, at any rate. I will watech her,
Royce. I shall see; we are quick to
notice those we love.”

““Yes,'" he said gently. I
see in a moment if you were
happy, my darling.”™

She glanced up at him curiously—
a woman's look, but made no re-
sponse: and presently flinging on his
coat he said:

“Come on. We are awiuily late;
but it was my fault.”

Thev went downstairs into a room
smaller than the one they had dined
in or. the pravious night. The coun-
tess and Seymour were already seat-
ed, but he rose as Madge entered,

should
not

“‘( ood-morning—er—Madge, ho

PLANT POTATOES EARLY.

f:?j?:;.ing Y{]?uh}:::iui::fn r[f:_it?r?g th}i: It is a pretty good plan to plant
added. ‘I hope you have enjoyed |Potatoes as early as the weathar ang

condition of soil will admit. The

yourseli."’ il shc "Oug
dege flushed, and she glanced at soil should he thoroughly ﬁtt.e.-d.l .
Madge ; i |good clover sod will be well suited

the countess, who sat like a statue| :

after the inclination of the head she |'O +th1$ crop.

had bestowed on Madge, and looked Not very much stable manure
should be used, as it is more likely

straight before her as if she had not _
heard the remark. to harbor disease and rot., There

Royce flushed too, and a retort|are special fertilizers now prepared
was on his lips, when Irene, who |that produce good results with this
had entered at the moment, made|crop. On farms where the same crop

haste to say before he could speak: |is not grown on the land two years

‘““Arp you complimenting Madge |in succession, with good manage-
upon her ‘witching horsemanship? jment, there should be the best suc-
wasn't it wonderiul! I would have | cess. When grown for homoe use
given the world to have done it, principally, choose the varieties that
and T wanted to try, but she would lare thae best liked. I for the mar-
| not let me."" ket, then of course thosa Lkinda

Madge looked at her gratefully. should be selected that promlse the

“She is my guardian angel,”” she pest in  yield and prices. ‘Thers
said to Royce in a low Voice, !:511{;1111.] be at least two of the early

The meal, a far less stately one|
thar dinner, proceeded, the countess
scarcely opening her lips, and Madge | ;.. the reneral crop and late keep-
being almost as silent. Presently e, >
Seyvmour said: k- +

““I have been teliinga; mutiamhth:lt NOT QUITE THE SAME.
we¢ ougcht to give a dance in honor . 2 _ 1

i Sk ¥ ila I'he difference between common
of iheg. bride, aadz e seiion et sense and mathematics was illustrat-

M?{?}%ﬁ{u looked up quickly. He un-| ed in a remark which was made in
derstood at once that Seymour was |2 ";‘"h”“i_ LTh_"i' “”“'1_'_ “'fl:’_r_‘ T
plauning some fresh mortification | 1! o B I_';f'm“l, a ']' imel Iohcasa
for Madge. | The master '.!..htl:"ll St 1%

““There is no need for anything of | “What would you "*?t_h"" have—hall
the kind." he said. i an apple or 1'1;,;1“-:51111‘:::';1%23 of an

“I don’t agree with you, my rioﬂrlﬂlf["l'_"' :
Royce,”” said Seymour. ‘It will be _“1?,”1:?“ :
an excellent way of ‘iuTi'ufh.”-'il"L-’f-5:',]}1,.:“]““1'_:..
Madge to our friends and neighbors; | Wi ROk

. “Ticht-sixteenths and one-half are
and madam agrees with me, do youf., Sl el ’ ;
T SAarme.

varieties, a first and second for suc-
cession, ana then something good

make any dilference,’"

not?"’ , :
. l t this replv Jones. Wh ‘A8 8§

“Royce can do as he pleases.' | <t this Jr]""n‘ 1“ '“:; | ;'J:I}'i.“t B ,.‘Pl.t'
: : ; 3 s ar. snifle sCorn 1Y . 1l
Royce bit his lip, but was: tog |tIN5 1€ :: ; rmir : _1L \ t

prouwd to offer any iurther opposi- IO SN G . .

Hon | *““Well, Jones,”" said he, ““don’t yot
““Yor +11."" he ‘d- ““would wou |BETEC with Smith?

Verv well,'"” he said: would you | : it : e

like it, Madge?”’ | ““No, sir,” said Jowves; “I'd mucl

(ot ; sooner have one-hali an apple.”
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“Certainly,” put in Sevmour. ‘‘We| = And why, please b lf
must all study your wishes, my dear Alore Julce. ["i:[' e s appl
Madpe. "' ¥ A linto eight-sixteenths and you'd los
T half the juice doing it!’”

(To be Continucd),




