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CHAPTER XXVIII.—(Continued.) | if she were pushing the miserable
“Oh, my lady, oh, madam, S€C | suspicion from her.
this! It is like a fleccy cloud wﬂhl' ‘No. no: I will not believe it!’* she
the stars shining through it! And gaid at last. ““It is I he loves; il
this one of mauye silk—is it silk?—j5 11 He never loved her, never!
1t is like cobweb! And here is one|He is my Royee!" And in a kind

in black lace with poppies—and this |

—and this!"’ And her voice rose
L0 a pitch of ccstacy.
“Marion is getting excited. Now,

Madge, dear, which will you try on
first?"

“I'he plainest and simplest. That
black one will do if the poppics arc
taken out.”’

“That is nonsensa,
Marion, slip it on!"

dear. Come

Madge stood up, and between them |

Marion
ad-

they put on the dress, and
c¢lasped her hands in speechless
miration,

““(Oh, madam, oh, Miss Ircne, it is
the very thing! If you would look
in ithe glass, madam——'"

“Yes, it will do.”

“Nes, I think you arve right,”’ said
Irene. ‘““Very well, then, put the
rost back, Marion.'

of desperation she thrust

been sent out ireely,
far

| witations had
land guests were expected irom
| and near: there had not been

out of ler sight.
CHAPTER AXXI1X.
It wasg the night of the ball. In-
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gtartled Madge into a ecry of won-
der and delight. She had hithertio
only seen it partially shrouded in
calico coverings:; but now it shonno
in all its proper splendor of gildod
carvings, and Venetian mirrors ra-
flecting innumerable wax candles,
which revealed the exquisite heauty

of the Watteau panels, which ran a
intervals round the vast r dho
parguet of olive and hiad
been polished until it was smooth as
glass, reflecting dimly the rich dee-
orations and costly hanzings. Down
the broad stairs, which led dircetly
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Ilw this magnificent salon de danse,
| were ranged stately palms and trop-
iit‘;t! ferns, their green fronds and
| leaves lTorminge a delicate contrast to
| the rich splendor of their surround-
|1-H_.'_‘_'!*-'. Une ol the Ante-rooms Il
iiii'l'l":"l.]:'..' Lo the fern-house, from which
| the ¢hoice specimiens had been takon:
and in the mimic tropical forest a
nalac incessantly poured a rill ol

the packet |

| light.
such o |

|gathering of the county familics and |

FEEAR - . =
'resident gentry for years,

Madge, as Marion dressed her,
tricd 1o rememiber  the names o

'some of the people Irene had told
‘her about; bhut she felt confused and
bewildered, for she knew that the

{ i :
whole aflair would prove a fresh or-

deal; for her. .
| Irene¢ had taught her one or Lwo
square dances, and the new waltz,

and hod been astonished at Madge's

. L ] = " i o b T n H = s ‘.' % & T |_|
“But you, my lady,” said Marion | Quickness and aptitude. She assur-|

in accents of disappointment; “vou
have not chosen one of yours yet."

““Oh, I!" said Irene carelessly.
does not matter; why should it?"

And she sighed; then, as Matdge star- |

ed at her, she colored and forced a
dJaugh. “If 1 must put one on, I

will try the mauve,” she said. “‘Like Ple might make would pass unnotic-

Yyou, Madge dear, I want something
very simple; and it is the plainest
‘_‘1 think.”

She put it on, and decided at once
that it would do. Above the faint
lcolor of the gossamer-like silk her
fair face and neck shone like ivory,

“With your set of pearls, DMiss
Irene,”” exclaimed Marion—‘‘and oh,
my lady, your hair looks like gold
itself against it)"

““It is a good thing we are not
either of us inclined to be vain,"
said Irene, with a smile. “Take it
off, Marion.’”

“Yes, Miss. One moment, There
ought to be a ribbon here, but I do
not see it. What a pity! Oh, wait,
Miss, do please!” she ran on. “I
SaW a piece just the same color
among Mrs. Landon’s things. It was
in the imperial when I unpacked it.”’

- She ran to a drawer at the bottom
of the wardrobe, and turned over
the things; and the two girls stood

‘beside her in their finery looking on.
“What is that, Madge, dcar?’’ and

Trene pointed to the small paper
parcel which Royee had notieced when
Madge was packing up in London.

_ Madge blushed.

“1I will show you,’
low voice,

“It is not here, madam; I think I
must have taken it to my room with
some other things of the sort. I'll
run and see,’’ said Marion.

As soon as she had left the room
Madge took up the parcel, held it in
her hand for a moment, then cut
the string and broke the wax seal.

See,”” she said in a low +oice,
““they are Royce's. I found t1hem
the night he was hurt on the moor.”’
She looked at them with loving ten-
derness. "““They are
treasure I have,”’ she said, lifting
her eyes to Irenec.
me ungrateful if I say that I would
rather lose all the grand things ma-
dam gave me the other day than

she sald in a

these? See, there is his watch, and
thero—""
_ She stopped, for Irene, who had

slid her arm around Madge's neck
and put her face against hers sym-
pathetically, suddenly started back.

“My locket!”" broke from her lips.

Madge's hand closed over tihe
things, and she turned white as she
looked up at Irene, as she stood with
trembling lips and heaving bhosom.

“Yours?'’ said Madge almost inau-
dibly. "“Yours! I—I thought it was
his own. I—'"" Sho ceased and held
out the locket. *“*Take it,"”” she said
hoarsely, with a dazed expression in
her eyes, as if the shadow of a great
sorrow were creeping over her. “Take
it—I do not want it.”” Irene iought
hard to regain her composure.

She put Madge's hand back,
forced a laugh.

“My dear Madge.” she said. ‘““Why
—why should I? I gave it to Royce
—when? oh long ago. Why shouldn't
I give it to him? My—my hrother!
Don't look so scared, Madge.”! She
laughed azain. ‘“‘And even if I cared
for it, do you think I would rob
You of it? It belongs to you®as—as
he does! Hush, the girl is coming
back!"’

Madge sat with the packet in her
hand while Marion fussed about.: and
she still held it when Irene and the
maid hafl gone, and she—Madge—
was alone.

and

An awiul suspicion was bearing
down upon her." Little incidents
which she had not noticed at the|

time of their occurrence flashed upon
her memory. Why had Irene turned
white at the sight of the locket if it
had meant nothing when she gave it?

the preatest |

“*Will you tllinli'l'

led her that she would dance as well

'as any ohe

Ty, ‘indeed, for most of the young coun-|

Lry squires, who woere more at home |

in the hunting field than the ball-
room. But Madge was doubtful. A
‘mistake which one ol their own peo-

ed, whereas she knew any blunder on
rher part would atiract attention,
and be the subject of remark.

“Nearly ready, Madge?'’ said
‘Royce, from the adjoining room.
| ““May I come in?'" .

He stood still as he entered, and
gazed at her with wondering admir-
| ation. The dress of black lace, re-
| lieved by the scarlet poppies, which
Irene and Marion had insisted upon
remaining, harmonized perfectly with
Madge's rich loveliness, and she look-
led superb as she stood before him,
holding a bouguet of faint, yellow
blossoms.

“My word!" he execlaimed at last.
““This is war paint with a ven-
geance!’’

‘murmured with a smile.

to him, but Marion Ul.,LE:I‘E{I. a ery
of alarm.
“Oh, please don't Master Royce!

You'll erush her so!’ Then, abashed
at her temerity, she flew from the
room. -

“Marion regards you as a work of
art, still wet and untouchable.
(you do look a tremendous swell,
'‘Madpge, in that dress, and with
imadam’s diamonds! By George, they
never looked so well!
no use asking you for the lirst, o
any dance?”’ he added ruefully,

“Why not?"

| “Why' not?"’
{ “Oh. Dbecause husband and wile
are not supposed to dance toecthes,
unless it's the last galop, and enly
then on sufferance.”’

1 am always learning thinss. Are
you sorry, Rovee?"” and she pat her
'hand on his arm,

{ “"Sorpy!’ he said. “I'd like
'dance all the time with you?'’

“Never mind,”’ she said:
averted eves she added: "“You
1Lh:t able to dance with Irene, Liovee?!

“Oh, wves,”” he replied, [astening
his  sleeve-links, "*“We are not hus-
band and wife, you know."'

‘“*No,” she said in a low
“Royvee—""

““Well?'" he responded, looking
quickly, for there was a touch
anxiety 'in her tone.

“You will keep near me as much
|as you can, to-night; that will not
be a breach of etigquette, will L2

“Of course I will" he replicd: ‘I
shall have to trot about a o¢reat
' deal, but T will be with you as much
!m& I can; though it strikes me vather
forcibly that you will not be lonely”
and he looked at her from 1ip to
‘toe significantly. ‘““You had nplenty
ol company the other day, and I
fancy it will be the same hero.’’

“If all the world were round
and you were absent I should
lonely, Jack.”  She called him Jack
|now and again, in moments liks the
(present, when her great love for Bim
‘revealed itself.

A knock came to the door,
rene said:

“"Are you ready, Madge, deac?"
. Royce fled, and Madge openad

' door,

“I am going down to the hall-
jroom to sce il everything is rizht,”
isaid Irene; then she stopped and ut-
| tered an exclamation of delizht pnd
ladmiration. g

to

valce.

up
of

me,
feel

anid

the

“Oh, Madge! You look 5
“*No one will want to even elance

in my direction while yvou are near,"
sald Madge awith sweet gravity.
I"E ou look like one of those sdelicat.
| llowers in the conservatory.”

And 1{1-‘.!1{-0:1 the simile was not in-
Lappropriate. In the softlv

| faintly-colored dress, TIrene looked

“Do I look so like a savagze?'’ she

He put .out his hand to draw her|

I suppose it's|
» | dear!

| will
lin the room teo-night than

then with |
will |

draping |

T et — -

crystal water from her upturned vase
of Carrara marble. The: ferncry was
lighted by Japanecse latterns
that if the eyes prew wearied by
the dazzling ball-room, their ownoers
could rest them in this shadowy twi-
At end of the balls-room
was the gallery for the banid—one of
the best in London. In the centre of
the front of this gallery was a larger
shield Bearing: the lLandon coat of
arms, having on each side of it a

=0

e

tattered flag torn from some ancient |

foe by of the dead-and-gone
Liandons.
place, all declared thentzelves loudly
—perhaps too loudly {for modern
taste—in the whole scene, and it
little wonder that Aadge should
stand dumb stricken in their midst.

Irene took it all quite naturaily,

but she was pleased by Madee's sur-

QL

in tho room: too well, | PYise and delight.

“It will be brighter still when thao
room is filled with handsome dresses,
and the band is playing,' sbhe said.
““A fitting setting for your triumph
to-night, dear,’ she added,

“My triumph!'" said Madge shaking
her head.

Irene smiled.

"“You will see. Why, dear,
not be a more beautiful

thoere
wWolnman
wife!""

“I'nen you must stay away from
it!"" said Madge fervently, "'If I
were a man——"" she stopped sudden-
ly, for the countess had entered from

a doorway behind them. Shsy was
dressed in her favorite gray satin,
and wore the family diamonds and

priceless family lace. She looked at
the two girls critically.
“You have both very pretty ciress

es,"”” she said. ““Yours is well chioter
Irene, and yours too, Madge,”” sha
addoed.

“I am glad you like it madam.

“No one could help likiag :n. Tt
becomes you remarkably well. Uowie
to me.""

Madge came forward, and the coun-
tess slightly altered the arrancenent
0f the diamonds wreath in her luiv

I
““That is better,”’ she said. YV ou

| wear your diamonds well, child.”

Moved by a sudden impulse, BMadge

But | took her hand and Kissed it.

‘‘T am overpaid for my compli-
ment.’? _

“Have I offended her? ' said Madge.

“"Na, no! How sweetly you .did it,
Why, a heart of stone could
not have resisted it! I should have
flung my arms round her neck,
crushed her lace, and perhaps
noyed her, but you did just the right
thing, "

“I'or the first time!"’

They gpoke almost in whispers, for
footmen'in fine livery were coming in
and out.

irene drew Madee to one of the
windows, and moved, the curtain
aside and showed her the drive. It
was lined with wvarijeolored lamps;
and grooms stood in a cluster ready
to reccive the carriages.

“It is like a scene in ‘The Arabian
Nights,"” said Madge, dreamily.

A wvoice muttering what sounded
like oaths made them start, and in-
stinctively they looked at each other

belore they came out from the cur-
tainn which had concealed them.

It was Seymour. He was pacing
up and down with a letter in his
hand, his face lined with care and
trouble. e started slightly as he

saw them; then his face cleared, and
crushing the letter into his pocket
he came forward bowing with exag-
gerated reverence.

“*Venus and Helen of Troy!" he

said. "I salute you! You look as if
you had both just floated down
from Olympus! Irene, dear, I want

you to give me the first dance."’

““Oh, ask Madge."”

“Madge will perhaps spare me one.
I know it is too much to ask, but I
want wyou to give me the second,
dear.”’

“Very well,”” she said, her coldness |

contrasting markedly with his afice-
tionate ardor,

He took her ball programme and

wrote his name; not only for the
second but two others. Irene seemed
about to remonstrate, but she said
nothing, and he wrote his name for
one on Madge's card.

“1 dare not :ask wou more,” he
paid, *‘for every man in the room
will want to dance with the Lady
of the Poppiest”

His compliments always made
Madge feel as if she wanted to get
out of the sound of his voice, and
i she turned away from him with in-

tense gravity.
“Hark'" said Irene,

first carriages!™

“there are the

onlv, |
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| DISEASES OF FRUIT TREES.

1he blacik knots freguently scen on
including w:ld
I‘.J]rrl"l-:".- IJ'. I-\., aro lli-lrilllﬂ'l"ii i[.-'.r a I"H“_

j'l'H!--‘%. sour chorries

gus. During the summuer this [ungus
bears one Kind of spore, ain: n li:te
Winter or carly 36) 'I'..'.', anathor.
| These spores ave carvied by the
|Wind and grow where they Lnd' fav-
Loratle lodegiment. ‘lheit growth on
pluins. and cherries irritates the tis-
gues, which swell and split the tark,
Lhus exposing their olive green 1
terior, which later  becomes sooly
| black,

| The only satisfactory treatment is

preventive, The method gencratlly
| recommiended is Lo cut out gnil burn
lall knots found during winter and

early spring, and acam during Aay

land June.: This requires but little |
| timie.  Wild cherries and plum trees |
lin fenze rows which are infested

should be cut down and burned,
Fear blight or {ire blight (is tdue 1o
| a Kingd of bhacteria which gains en-
tirance to the tissues of pear, apple
lana guince , and. produces Lhe
hrown black leaves seen in the
early part of the growing season, In-
sects  are said top be the prinsinal
disseminators of this blight, herause
they have been secn fecding upon the
lexudlerd juices of affected trees, and
also visiting the flowers or wounds
through which entrance is halioved
to be gaincd, Speaking of this
' blight, Prof. W. B. Alwood, lormer-

s
LIS

{1y oi the Virginia experiment sla-
| tion, says:

101 many yocars we relied upon

cutting out the infected parts as

soon as discovered. If this is rigor-
ously done, and esrecially if the
trees are carefully gone over after
I,Q'l'r_‘m'ih ceases in the fall and every
'bit of blicht woeood taken out, the
discase is preatly checked, This
work is exceedingly laborious, and I
have had the blight steadily pro-
gress in spite of just such ellorts.
About four wvears ago it occurred to
me to try stimulation with a wview
lof rendering the tissues resistant.
This was attempted in 1901 on a
couple thousand trees, with good re-

sults, and was repeated and olher
trees included in 1902 and 1203.

Thus far the effect has been remark-
able. Trees which had been literal-
ly cut to pieces ir vemowving blight
wood were saved.

Two trees in the experiment on
which the blight had extended to
the trunl, s0 as to leave scarcely
any live tissue, have lived Lhrough
the last two years acainst all ox-
pectations. All trees where blight
had not extended to the trunk were
saved. ~inte bezinning this treat-
ment, no cutting of blicht wood has
been allowed, except that here and
'there an entirely dead limb has been
removed. The treatment has been
by use of acid phosphate, 14 9er
cent., two parts, muriate of potash,
o0 per ecent., onn part, mixed and
applied freclvy over the soil about
' the trees. IFrom five to 15 ‘pounds
have been used, according teo size
and condition of trees treated. We
make the application hefore the buds
push, and work it into the soil, but
further than this. leave the trees
wholly uncullivated.

e

CARE OF THE ORCHARD.

Some of my necighbors have a
preat deal of trouble with their or-
chards, writes Mr. Henry Ilatoer.

Some winter-kill, others sulfer on ac-
count of wet seasons, others agre hurt
i by drouth, while many trees are de-
stroyed by rabbits and meadow mice
in the winter. This last injury is
most severe where there is a heavy
snowfall or where growers use heavy
coverings of straw arouwnd their
young trees. Cneé of my neighbors

drive, joined to the voices of the
grooms calling to each other; tho
richly apparelled footmen moved to
and fro, wushering in the guests,
whose names were handed in  from
the stately servant who stood at the
|foot of the magnificent staircase to
his fellow standing like a marshal
at the top.

Erect as an empress, with a proud
smile on her face, the countess re-
ceived her puests in the fashion of
the old and ceremonious school. Her

bow, the few well-chosen words with
| which she greeted each newcomer,
'were perfect and worthy of the

Georgian era.

Some of the voung people who were |

stayving as guests of her guests were
lquite awed Dby her stateliness and
old world grace, which oflered
so great a contrast to our
frec-amd-easy—and, alas, ungrateful
—mode,

Seymour led off the ball with the
latest
in full swing. Guests still kept ar-
‘riving, an endless stream as it seem-

ted: and the countess still stood ~at
her post of duty, with the gracious
smile and the old-world how.

According to strict etiquette Madge
ought to have stood by her side and

helped to receive the guests, for was

modern |

bride, and soon dancing was| the

i e — ——— T I

ir]I:T‘Jn.'=.1.‘. his whole orchard a few years
ago by pllowing sod to grow around
his trees and mulching with light
straw manure which had been used
ior bedding the horses.

Seven  years ago this spring 1
planted 1,060 apple, pear, peach and

Clum trees. Up to the present time
L have not lost a sinele tree from
any ol the causes mentioned above
I have all sorts of land and conili-
tions in nyw orchard, * some being

some low, some wet, some dry, some
clay soil and black, All my
trees are healthy. To overcomo Ll{ﬂ
adverse caondilions in wet SOASONY,
I have tile=drained hetween each row

o O LG

o trees, [ cultivate from four ftc
|8ix timmes each season with an . ex
| temsicn head  disk and spring-tootk

harrow, I have it on runners to

| keep it from jumping and bouncing
Land barking the trees whon harrow.
inz close to them, I have lovers on
cach so that I can harrow deeply or
|shallowly and keep myv orchard [ree
| from: all giass and weeds. My aim
is not to allow enough grass to
grow in  which a rabbit or mouse
can hide. The cost of cultivating is
not as much as one might think. One
man and a team will harrow about
Len acres per day.,

My peach crop consists of quantity
and quality, and prices at least
double when an orchard is handied
|In this way and kept in a profifahle
healthy condition., 1 alwavs trim
my peach trees in Marvch, I uso
commercial fertilizers and wood ashe
es. 1 use np barnyvard manure of
any kind in young orchards., T usual-

Iy et from 25 to 75 cents T Cr
bushel more for my fruit en the
local markels 1han some of my

neighbors who do net tive their or
chards extra attontion.

HORSE TALK.

The collar is a thing a horse must
wear all day, when at work, Not
only that, he must pull against that
collar all the time while 'tlming his
work; so it should fit {he shoulders
as perfectly as possible.

1t is easy to make a horse’'s shoul
ders sore in a very short time if he
is compelled to wear a poorly-fitting
collar.

The experiment of feeding molassx
to horses has been found to he aco-

nomical and very effective in manj
cases.
For thes morning feed for heavy

work horses, give one quart of mo
lass=s, diluted, with three quarts of
water, mixed With one quart of oat-
meal and two quarts of wheat bran,
and from live te six pounds of eut

hay. At noon give four quarts of
oats. At night give the same ra-
tion as in the morning, with the ad-

dition of a little long hay in the
manger.
This ration is sufficient for heavy

draft horses at heavv work.

It is equally good {for driving
horses.

They do not fag out on a long
drive, and have plenty of energy,

with coats sleek and bright. Horses
out of condition always gain rapid-
ly on this diet, as it seems to hawi
an especially good effect on the di-
gestion. It will make inferior hay
more palatahle.
The floor in
or gray horsa should ke made o
2x4 slats, placed about one inch
apart. These spaces can be kept
|t:19:111 with a &Lif broom, or with a
scraper made the right size and at-
tached to an old hoe handle,

.i.
HUMAN SACRIFICES.

An Atrocious Case Recently Re
ported From India,

It is commonly supposed that, exs
cept among a few savage tribes, sys
tematic human sacriflice disappeared
long aco froum India. During ihe
governor-generalship of Lord Hard-
inge a special ‘act was passed to
enable the government to stamp out
this custom among the aboriginal
Khonas: and he boasted that human
sacrilice was practically suppressed!
during his term of office. Neverthe-
less, a peculiarly atrocious case was:
reported recently, but a sapient na-
tive jury in Bengal declined to bring
in a verdict of murder on the ground
that the victim might have consent-
ed to his own immolation. And now
the Indian mail brings news of what
looks like another case. A potty
chief in Orissa 1s said to have vowed
to make oflerings of human blood

stall for a swhite
i

the

if his wife recovered from an attack
of smallpox, She did recover, and
lat the same time a number of men

mysteriously - disappeared, who were
reported killed by tigers. There is a
rumor, however, that thev were sac-
rificed by the chiecf, and an oflicial
inquiry has been ordered into tha
Ritual murder committed
|in the performance of a VOW 15
|1hu'.',r__;hl_. to be the explanation of
many apparently motiveless crimes.
| Sir Alfred Lyall, in a recent paper,
mentions, as an example of the sacri-
| fice of a willine victim, the story of
cornmarnder of an armv who
| turned the tide of battle by having

‘matter.

| him=elf beheaded in front of his
troops, in order to propitiate the
|EH‘[ of war. Ile suggests that this

iz the only instance on record of o
general who won an action by losing
| his head at a critical moment.

Why did Royce always avoid talking | not unlike one of the fairy-like oxo- The countess went and 4ook e | che not the wile of the couniess' q“n: 4
about Irene? Why did Irecne always|tics which fill one with a kind of | place beside the door ready to re- _J_ :iai.lghTr;H' ¥t }‘m'.:l:-z-.:; ‘La_,l; -;ﬂr,' ! ek Tl o L
refuse to accompany them when thl?}"!“'ﬂfld‘l‘l'iﬂ}__‘; admiration—and fear: for|ceive her gucests; the Tamous London |gat apart looking on and ;:jm..f.,,;tl ERACTICAL EDUCALION,
Wulft. out tﬂgtﬁ'th_ﬂ'r? | one cold breath slayvs them. | band filed into the gallery and be-| hidden behind ;1:' eroup of voune| Employer (io applicant for clerk-
These and similar questions crowd- They went downstairs. The great | oran Lo tiune up their instruments: 'r.,””.t].v squires oo oanid not ';.lm_-i-;."P‘r!‘ui]ﬂ—””'h!f I helieve you Enow
ed upon her, and scemed to stifle| hall, usually so dimly lighted, was| the rattie and roll of the heavy | qurace up to join in the first few |nothing about the shipping business?'
h{*!_': Iht‘iﬂiﬂut with candelabra, which| chariots in which country people _'13;11}‘_.*3; and “-h'“? so to speak warit,— Applicant (with University educa-
adie rose _ and st;rei:'chod out hm'_shfri around that soft licht which | delight to make their state "».'i.-'ajts-'f.d warming up. , tion)—*"Nothing, sir, beyond the voy-
hands, panting as 1l for air, and :"-.s_;__';ﬂﬁ ca=rot attain to. The ball-room/! were heard more distincetly in thu|' {'1"'.0 be CU[IHIHJ{*{]_} ages of I‘!:'-ESDH and Acncas.””



