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CHAPTER XXXIII.—{Continued),

He was tremendously shaken, more by
the vivid memories she recalled than by
the aslounding charge she made.

“In the name of lHeaven, whal leads
you lo imagine such impossible guilt!”

“Good knowledge of (he facts—Llhat
this monlh, eighl years ago, in the little
Methodist chapel of the navy yard, in
Washinglon Cily, you made Marian May-
fleld your wife—that this night seven
years since, in juf
on the beach below Pine Bluff, you mel
and murdered Marian Willcoxen! And,
moreover, I assure yvou, thal these facls
which I tell you now, to-niorrow 1 will
lay before a magistrale, togelher wilh
all the corroborating proof in my pos-
sessionl”

“And what prool can you have?”

- “A genlleman who, unknown and un-
suspected, wilnessed the privale cere-
mony belween yourself and Marian; a
packet of French lellers, writlen by your-
sell. from Glasgow, to Marian, in St.
Mary's, in the spring of 1823; a nole
found in the pockel of her dress, ap-
poinling the fatal meeling on the beach
where she perished. Two physicians,
who can leslify to your unaccountable
absence from the dealhbed of your pa-
rent on the night of the murder, anl
also to the distraction of your manner
when you relurned lale the next morn-
ing.”

“And lhis,” said Thurslon, gazing in
mournful amazement upon her; “this
is the child that I have nourished and
brought up in my house! She can be-
lieve me guilly of such alrocious crime—
she can aim alt my honor and my life
such a deadly blow?"

“Alas! alas! it is my duly! it is my
fatel I eannot escape it! 1 have bound
my soul by a fearful oath! I cannot
evade il! I shall nol survive il! Oh, all
the heaven is black with doom, and all
the earth tainted with blond!” cried
Miriam, wildly .

“You are insane, poor girll you are

insanel” said Thurslon, pityingly.
- "Would Heaven I were! would IHea-
ven I were! but I am naol! I am noil
Too well I remember I have bound my
soul by an oath to seelk out Marian's
destroyer, and deliver him up to deaih!
And 1 must do it! I must do it! though
_mc:{rheart breaki—as it will break in the
aetl” \

“And you believe me lo be guilly of
lhis awful crime!”

“There  slands the fearful evidcnce!
Would Heaven il did not exist! oh!
would Heaven it did nol!” :

“Listen to me, dear Miriam,” he said,
calmly, for he had now recovered his
sell-possession. “Lislen to me—I am
perfeclly guillless of the crime you im-
pute to me. How is il possible that I
could ..e otherwise than guillless. Hear
me explain the circumsltances that have
come lo your knowledge,” and he at-
templed to take her hand o lead her to
Bul with a slight secream, she
snalched her hand away, saying wildly:

“Touch me nol! Your touch thrills
me lo sickness! to fainlness! curdles—
turns back the current of blood in my
veins!”

“You think this hand a blood-stained
oncl” :

“The evidence! the evidence!”

“I can explain that evidence. Miriam,
my child, sil down—al any distance
from me you please-—only let it be near
enough for you o hear. Did I bélieve
you quile sane, Mirlam, griel and anger

Amigie possibly' seal my lips upon this

subject—bul believing you partially de-
ranged—Irom illness and other causes—
[ will defend mysell lo you. Sit down
and hear me,"”

Miriam dropped into the nearest chair.

Mr. Willcoxen took anol her and com-
menced:

“Nou have received some truth, Mir-
inm. How il has been presented to you,
I will nol ask now, I may presently. I
was married, as you have somehow us-
cerlained, lo Marian Mayfield, just be-
fore going to Europe. [ corresponded
with her from Glasgow. 1 did appoint
a meeting wilh her on the beach, upon
the [atal evening in queslion—for what
purpose that meeling was appointed il
is boolless to lell you, since ihe meeting
never took place—for some hours before
1 should have set oul to keep my ap-
pointmen, wy grandfather waos siriclien
with apoplexy. 1 diu nol wish to leave
his bedside unlil the avrival of lhe doe-
tor. Bul when we evening wore on, anl
the storm approached, 1 grew uneasy
upon Miriam's account, and senl Mel-
chizedek in the gig to {eleh her from the
beach to this house—never lo leave .
Miriam, the boy reached the sands only
to find her dying. Tervified hall oul of
his senses, he hurried back and told me
this story, 1 forgol my dyving relalive—
forgot everylhing, but that my wife lay
wounded and exposed on (he beach. |1
spriing  upon horseback, and gallope:d
with all possible haste to the spot. DBy
ithe time T had gol there the slorm hadl
reached its height, and lhe beaclhi was

complelely covered wilh the boiling
WAVES, My Alavian had been corricd
away. I spenl the wrelched night in|

wandering up and down the bluff above
the beach, andsenlling on her name. In
themorning 1 rélurned home lo lind my
grandfalher dead, and (he family- and
physicians wondering a! my strange ahb-
sonoee such a time. That, Miciam. is
the slorg.™

Miviamm made no commenl whalever.
Me. | Willcoxen scemed surppised andl
grieved at her silence. ' |

“Whatl have you now lo say. AMiriam?"

“H”thmgi" 2

wuch a storm as this,:

of my

“Nothing? Whal do you think
explanation?”’

“I thinlk nofhing.
agony ol doubt and conjeclure. I musl
be governed by stern facls—not by my

My mind is in an

own prepossessions. I musk act upen
lhe evidences in my possession—nol
upon your explanation of them,” said
Miriam. distractedly;, as she arose 1o
leave the room.

“And vou will denounce me, Miritam?”

It 15 111}' insupporlable duty! it is my
fate! my doom! for it will kill mel”

“Yel you will do itl”

B 1

“Yel, turn, dear Miriam! Look on me
once more! take my hand! since you act
from: necessily, do nothing [rom anger—
turn and fake my hand.”

She turned and sltood—such a picture
of tearless agony! She met his gentle,
compassionate glance — il melled—ib
subdued her. y

“Oh, would Heaven I'might die rather
than do this thing! ‘Would Heaven |
might die! for my heart turns to you,
it turns, and I love you so—oh! I love
you so! never, never so much as now!
my brother! my brother!” and she sank
down and seized his hands and wepl
over Lhem.

“What, Miriam do you love me, be-
lieving me lo be guiliy?” _

“T'o have been guilty—nol to be guilly
—you have sulfered remorse—you have
repented, these many long and wretched
years. Oh Surely repentance washes
out guilt”

over my hands, believing them lo have
‘been erimsoned with the life-stream of
your first and best friend?”

“Yes! yes! yes! yes! Oh! would these
tears, my very heart sobs forlh, mighl
wash them pure again! Yes! yes! whe-
ther you be guilly or nol, my brother !
the more I listen to my hearl, the more !
love vou, and I cannol help itl”

“It is because your heart is so much
wiser than your head, dear Miriam !
Your heart divines the guiltlessness thal
your reason refuses to eredit! [}n_whul,
you feel that you musl, dear Miriam—
but, in the meantime, let us still be bro-
ther and sister—embrace me once more.

With anguish bordering on insanily,
she threw hersell inlo his arms for a
momenl—was pressed to his heart, and
then breaking away, she escaped [rom
the room 1o her own chamber. And
{here, with her half-grazed brain and
breaking heart—like oné acling or
forced to act in a ghaslly dream, sh>
began to arrange her evidence—collech
the letters, the list of witnesses and all,
preparalory le setting forth upon her
fatal mission in the morning.

With the earliest dawn of morning,
Miriam left her room. In passing Lthe
door of Mr. Willcoxen's chamber, she
suddenly stopped—a spasm  seized her
heart, and convulsed her fealures—she
clasped her hands to pray, then, as il
there were wild mockery in (he thought,
flung them ficrcely apart, and hurried
on lier way. She felt Lhat she was leay-
ing the house never to relurn; she
thought that she should depart withoul
encounlering any of its inmates. She
was surprised, lherefore, o meel Paul
in the [ront passage. - ll¢ came up anl
intercepled hLer: ;

“Where are you going so early, MiY-
iam?"

. "To Calonel Thornton's.”

“What? Before breakfasl?”

=xesi

He took bolh of her hands and looked
inle her face—her pallid facé—wilh all
the color copcentraled in a dark erimson
spot upon either eheelk—with all the life
burning deep down in lhe contracted
pupils of the eyes.

“Miriam, you are not well—eome, go
lo the parlor,” he said, and attempled
lo draw her loward the door.

“No, Paul, no! T must go oul,” she
said, resisting his efforls.

“But why?”

*Whal is il {o you? ILel me go.”

“It is everylhing to me, Miriain. be-
cause 1 shigpect your errand. Come inlo
the parvior. This madness must nol go
OIL"

“Well, perhaps T am mad, and my
words and aels may go for nolhing. |
hope il may be so."

“Miriam, I must lalk with you—not
here—for we are liable to be interrupted
every instant. Come inlo the parlor, at
least [or a few moments.”

bul suflered him to lead her in. He gave
her a seal, and look one beside her. and
took her hand in his. and began (o urge
her lo give up her fatalpurpose. = Il
appealed lo  her, AMrough. reason,
through religion, through all the strong-
esh passions and alieclions of her soul—
through her devolion lo her guardian—
through he gratitude she owed him-—
through their mutual love, thal must be
sacrificed, il her iasane purpose should
be carvied oul, ‘Fo all this she answered:

“I think of nothing concerning myself,
Panl—! Wink only ol hin; there is the
angauishp®

“You ave insane, NEriam; yet, cérazy
as you aee, veu may do a great deal of
havm—mucelhy o TTLIII’B[LHI, hut much
{ eore lo yoursell. 1t is nol probable that
the evidence you think vou have will be
gonsidered by any magisirale of sufli-
cient  amporlance to be acled upon
against o man of My, Willcoxen's
and charactcr.”

“Heaven grant thal such may be (he
case,”

“Allend!

life

collegt  your Hilf“l{.‘,]l]};—mﬂu_;
gansidercd unimportant and quite un-

dworithy of atlention; bul whal wHi be

“And you can now caress and weep

she no longer resisted that slighl plea. y

evidence vou produce will probably be |

thought of you who volunteer fo offer
g

“1 had reflecled upon thal—and now
vou mention it, I do not care.”

“And, if, on the olher hand. lhe tes-
limony which you have to olfer be con-
sidered ground for indictment, and
Thurston is brought to trial, and ac-
quitled, as he surely would be -

“Ah! Heaven send il!”

“And the whole affair blown all aver
lhe country—how would you appear?”

“I know nol, and care not, so he is
cleared; -Heaven grant T may be Lhe
only sullerer! I am willing lo lake lhe
infamy."”

“You would be held up before. the
world as an ingrale, \a domestic trait-
ress. and unnatural monsler. You would
e haled of all—your name and hislory
hecome a lradilion of almeost impossible
wickedness."

“Ha! why, do you think thal in such
an hour as this [ care for myself? No,
no! no, no! Heaven granl thal it may
be as you say—that my brother be ac-
quitted, and I only may suffer! I am
willing lo suller shame and dealh for
him whom I denounce! Lel me go, Paul;
I have lost loo much time here.”

“Will nothing induce vou lo abandon
lliis wicked purposel”

“Nolhing on earth, Paull”

“Nothing?"

“Nol! s0 help me Heaven!
let nte ga, Paul.”

“You must not go, Miriam.”

“I must) and will—and thal direclly.
Sland aside.

“Then you shall not go.”

“Shall not?” .

“I said ‘shall not.'"

“Who will prevent me?”

“I will You are a maniac, Miriam,
and must be reslrained from going
abroad, and setling the county in a con-
lagralion.”

“You will have lo guard me very close
for the whole of my lile, lhen."”

At that moment the door was quieliy
opened, and Me. Willcoxen enlered,

Miriam’s counlenance changed [ear-
fully, but she wrung her hand from the
clasp of Paul's, and hastened towand
the door.

Paul sprang [lorward and intercepted
her.

“Whatl does lhis mean?" asked Mr.
Willcoxen, slepping up to thems

“It means thal she is mad, and will
do hersell or somebody else much mis-
chiel,” eried Paul, sharply.

“For shame, Paul Release her inslant-
Iy, said Thurston, authoritatively.

“Would you release a lunatic, benl
upon setling the house on fire?” expos-
lulaled the young man, slill holding her.

“She is no lunalic; lel her go inslant-
b7 ) i

Paul, with a groan, complied.

Miriam hastened onward, cask one
look of anguish back lo Thursion's face,
rushed back, and {hrew herself upon her
lmees al his feel, clasped his hands, and
eried:

“I do not ask you to pardon me—I dare
not! But God deliver you! if it brand
me and my gceusalion with infamy! and
God ferever bless you!' Then rising,
she fled from the room.

The brolhers looked al each olher.

*Thurston, do you know where she
has gone? Whal she intends to do?”

H\l.’i:..:;:;".:l

“You do?"

“Assuredly."” :

“And you would not prevent her?”

“Most certainly not”

Paul was gazing inlo his brolher’s
cyes, and, as he gazed, every veslige ol
‘doubt and suspicion vanished from his
mind; it was hke lhe sudden clearing up
of thes Ly, and shining forth of the sun;
he grasped his brother's hands wilh cor-
dial joy.

“God bless you, Thurston I echo her
prayer. God forever bless you! Bul,
Thurslon, would it not have been wiser
to prevent her going oul?”

“How? Would you have used force
with Miviam—rvestrained her personal
liberty?” |

“Yes! 1 would have done sol”

“That would have been nolt only
wrong, but useéless; il her slrong aflee-
lions for us were powerless lo reslrain
her, be sure that physical meansywould
fail; she would make herself lu'-‘m] i
some way, and lhus make our cause
much worse.  Besides, 1 should loathe,
for mysell, 10 resort lo any such expe-
dients.”

“But she may do so mmuch harm.
youl

“L am prepared fo meet whal comes!”

“Strange infaluation! that she shoul:d
believe you to be—I will nol wrong you
by finishing the senlence.”

“She does not at hearl believe me giil-
fy—her mind is in a slorm. She is
bound by “her oath to act upon the evi-
dence rather (han upon her own fealings,
and that evidence is much stronger
againsl me, Paul, than you have any
idea of. Conie into my shidy, and 1 will
tell you ilic whole stopy.

And Paul followed hin hilher,

(To be conlinued).
+
THE WIFE'S DAY OFT,

“No one scems to have thoughl that
wives should have a doy off—a’ whole
day 1o hersell.” savs a married man ol
many years' standing., “It dawned upon
me after I had been married {welve
yvears fthal- evervone in my household
had a day off except my wile. 1 always
had Sundays, the children had  Salur-
days and Sundays Iree from school, and
the servanls had Thursdays. One day
it came inlo my mind that in an olber-

Give way—

B

Anl

| wise: justly managed houschold my wilec

I'did nobt have a whole day, or a parl of a
| day, avhich she could call her very own.
Sa I'sal down and talked it all over wilhy
her. and afler a good deal of argument
on her part, for she is a much domesti-
cated woman, we decided thal onee every
weele the family should fish for itseif
while my avile went shopping or vyisit-
ing, or anylhing she wanled to do,
withoul bolhering her head aboul the
dinner or the children at home. The
planswarks lilkke o charm. We have lots
s fun, too, trying to show her how
maoch belter we can run things wilthoub
her.-
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About the Farm
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WINTERING YOUNG CATTLLE.

FFour things are necessary o insurea
fair growlh and good condition in young
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cattle during the winter, writes Mr.
olin Begg. These are all wilhin the

power and reach of every one Lo r:-_ljtam
if he so desires. First, sheller. Since
our timber has been laken away live
stock cannol be left out in open lots as
in former years wilhout suffering seri-
cus loss and discomfort. Where Lhe
orner has not suflicient barn room and
i not able lo build it, good shelier can
be had by making straw sheds for them
with but trifling expense. Or, in the ab-
sence of straw, warm sheds may ‘be
made by using fodder for sides and
roof and this can he fed in lale spring
wliere the danger of cold rain or snows
is past. At any rale, sheds can, and
should be provided for them so they
may have protection in bad weather.

Then they should have plenty of pure,
clean waler. Many farmers enlertain
the idea (hat stock calttle will nol drink
much in cold weather, This is a mis-
lake. They are eating dry fodder, hay
or slraw, as the case may be, and they
must have plenty of waler to assist na-
lure in dissolving these dry foods. And
they should have it al will. By Lhis
means they will not be so likely to fill
themselves full of cold water sufficient-
Iv s0 to chill their enlire system and
malkea whal should be a source of com-
fort to lhem a source of «discomfort.
They should also be [ed plenly of forage
either fodder or hay, clover or mixed
preferred, and straw about all they will
consume, wilh a small ralion of grain
cnce or twice a day. .

This grain may be fed in the shape
of eorn in the shock il any is grown
on the farm small enough that they can
readily ymasticate it, if not larger corn
may be husked and chopped-inte small
pieces with halchet or corn knife so
that the yearling steer can readily take
rold of and eal it. Some farmers shell
corn, olhers prefer grinding corn, cob

and all and feeding in thal way. This
latler method requires iore careful

equipment and greater care in feeding
Ihan either of the {(wo olhet methods
For calves, however, we prefer shelling
corn and mixing one part oals to two
parts corn. The young animal will dao
Fetter and make belter growth wilh
part ration of oats than where corn
alone is fed. There is more protein in
oals. and (he growing animal needs
more of that. _However, il clover hay
is used, the prolein in that will even up
ihe corn and fodder and make Lelter
ralions.

My son is feeding at  this time len

head ol nice 800-pound yearlings in this |

way. giving them a small ralion of
shock corn morning and evening with
[odder all they want and clover hay oc-
casionally. They also have all Lhe slraw
thiey desire. Their carn ration consisls
abf about one 'bushel a day lo the head.
This would give each only about 5%
pounds shelled corn a day in addition to
the rough feed they gel. The gain is
not large nor would we expecl it to be,
bul their condilion is good, they are do-
mg well and making fair growth. About
April 1, the grain ration for these caltle
will be inereased, probably doubled, and
by the lime grass coraes they will be in
[ine condilion o grow and lake on flesh
during the spring and summer months.

When this method of disposing of the
forage crops of lhe farms is practised
all rough feeds, such as fodder, hay and
siraw, is worked up inlo manure and
put back upon:the land from whence il
came. And we believe lhat voung cal-
tle, sheep or colls carried fhrough the
winler on rough-[eeds mainly, do naot
pay large profits [or feeding. yet the in-
cidenlal profits coming [rom the business
iv inereased fevlility and consequenlly
],'”'_:_n:pr }‘El"lli:& of other CI'Ons, malses e
[ceding of forage consuming animals en
the farms almost o0 necessily ralther lhan
& choice. And in these days of close
compelifion and | small prefits in busi-
ness farmers are compelled o practise
such methods as will give-them maxi-
mumn resulls al minimum eost of pro-
ducing theni.

FEEDING HORSES FOR PROFIL.

It i8 ‘o singular fact that exact data
regarding  the best method of féeding
horser is far less comumon than  for
feeding other classes of live stock. From
one point ol view Lhis is not surprising,
sinee the hovse is used mainly [or work
or pleasure, while cows, beel,
sheep, hogs ar poultry sre fed [or theire
products.  Therelore, il is relalively
much easicr lo delermime the effect af
various rations upon other stoek {han
upon horses,

If & horse keeps in ovdmarily good con-
ﬂi[il.]ﬂ,\“ll-! feeder is apt to coneclude
that his feed is all right in every respeet,

r—— . wsmE

cattle |

] that it is besl {o leave well enough alone

It may be, however, it such a feed
cost from 25 to 50 per cent. more than
would a different ration that might give
as good or belier resulls.

The above conditions parily explain
why Lthere are so [ew mixed feeds cn
the markel that are parlicularly design-
ed [or horses. One of the best of these
fecds, whose merit has been thoroughly
demonstrated by careful use; conftains a
liberal proporlion of barley. The eco-
nomy of this feed is evidenlly due in
parl lo Lhe barley il contains,

Moreover, (he barley being fnely
ground, and also the corn and oats in
the [eed being ground wilh equal fine-
ness, makes a mixture each particle of
which 1s so small and so brolken up that
the whole can be thoroughly digesled.
This is an exiremely important point in
feeding horses, as everyone wha keeps
horses reanlizes that a considerable part
of whatever whole grain is fod is evacu-
aled in an undigested condition. This
serious wasle seems (o be largely pre-
vented by the use of a properly balanced
rition of finely ground grains.

The horse naturally consumes hay op
coarse fodder to furnish the roughaga
required for the best operation of (he
horse's digeslive apparalus. It is not
necessary, therefore, to feed whole grain
when hay or slraw is used. either whola
o cut. The fact thal an increasing
number of farmers and horse breeders
are proving the truth of the above slate-
menls by their resulis with fine ground
feed for horses, is also emphasized hy
numerous city stables where large num-
Iers of horzes are cared for. This point
s an imporlant one. since. the economy
cf fine ground feeds proves to be so
preat as to make it profitable to use such
feeds instead of freding horses on whole
grain as is usually done.

BUTTER FOR PRIVATE TRADE.

The millkk is run through a hand separ-
alor morning and night, dirvectly afler
milking, writes Mrs. F. R. B. The cream
is sel nway in the cellar; care being
laken lo have it properly cooled belore
turning 1 wilh olher cream. Unless
this is done while flakes will appear in
thie bulter In warm weallier we can
churn every other day in_the summer,
not churning any cream that has been
separated within 2% hours, keeping lhat
in anolher cream pail, toward the next
churning. We use a barrel churn, have
the temperalure of the cream abouf 60
degrees, also use a litlle butter color.

The churn is slopped as soon as the
Fulter comes in small granules. The
bullermilk is drawn off. The butler is
washed in two walers, then laken up
in a bowl and salted to suil our custo-
mers. Some like an ounce of salt to
a2 pound of bulter, but more preler an
ounce and a half. The bulier is worked
just enough to dislribute the salt. It is
then set away for two or three hours,
when it is worked a very liltle gnd pack-
ed in five and ten-pound jars.

The crocks are ecovered wilh while
cheeseclolh and then wilh wrapping
raper neatly. tied over them. They are
( now ready (o be delivered-to our custo-
mers. We do rot use ice. Very cold
well water and a good cellar prevent
our having sofl bulter as we did in for-
mer days when we worked in the old
way,

+

THE ONLY BORN KING,

There is a fact about King Alfonso
well worlh knowing. Of all the Kings
who hLave ever lived, with lhe sole ex-
cepltion of Jean I. of France, who lived
but a few hours, he is the only one lo
be a king from the mament of lis first
breath—a verilable ‘born king.! Andg
since he is much spoken of these days it
is nol amiss to know his name, which 1s
His Most Catholic Majesly Don Alionsa
XI1IL., King of Spain, of Caslile, of Leon,"
of Aragon, of the itwo Sicilies, of Jerusa-
lern, of " Nayarre, of Gibrallar, of the
Western and-“Eastern  Indies, of the
Oceanie conlinent, Archduke of Auslria,
Duke of Burgundy, of Brabant and Mie
lan. Count of Hapsburg, of Flanders, of
the Tyrol, and Grand Masler of the
Golden Pleece.  This is nol really all,
but il is a good deal to live up to, even
for a king. '

4+
WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY OVERLAND,

C.ﬁmurisan of overland end oversea
dransmiission  of wireless messages lias
shown that the surface of the ground
exercises  an important miloence unon
the propagation of leng eleciro-magne-
lig. waves,  Recent experiments by 1, S.
Sachs in Germany demonstrale thal the
earth’s - surface 1s shrongly absovbent
and weakly relleclive [or waves of 31
meters in length. e concludes (hat
bhoth  sénders and receivers for over-
land lransmission should be insulated
ralhier than conneclted with earth., It ‘s
desirable to install the apparatus as high
above the ground as possible,

+

Never judge a man's feet by the slip-.
pers his wile makes for-him,

The art ol cross-exaninaltion is 1o [}
the truth oul of a wilness, even thougly
the truth is not in him!
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A choice of which we offer to the individual
saouring  the largest number of subscriptions
during 125Gto

The Busy Man's Magau

16 BUsy Gans Magazine
L 5. Every competitor can win on®
overy subscription taken, every one heihe paid

ikﬂ.“‘.f}}' other, its contents are o careinl aelection
uinications of the woald. Tt is published by

aperi—and who are Canada’sleading publizhors,

; DO IT NOW. Tt |

Montreal, Torento, Winnidsg, or London, Eng:

-




