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HIAINAL

OR, SYBIL

CHAPTER I

Whwen Sybil recovered from her
deathlike swoon she felt hersell being
borme stowly on through what scemed
a marrow, lortuous underground pas-
sage; but (he uiter darkness, relieved |
only hy a liltle gleaming red taper thal
moved like a star before her, prevented
her from seeing 1nore.

A ntiment of impending destruc-
tion possessed her, and overwhelming
horror filled her soul and held her facul-
ties. Though her life had depended !
upon her speech, sha ecould not have |
utlered a syllable. And no word was
breated by the mysterious beings who
hore her on. Dumb as mutes al a
funeral , they marched. Silent, breath-
less, as one on the brink of death, Sybil
held her senses fast and prayed. And
the Mstle red spark moved lhrough the
dariaess befors her, like a malignant
star teading her to doom. And how
ijong drawn out tho dreadful wayl
Minutes seemed months, and hours
ages. The awful forms that held her in
their hands; (heir monotonous tread us
they bore her on; lheir utter silence; the
deep darkness; the damp, earthy, still-
ing admasphere; the agony of suspense;
the Bborror of anlicipation—all these
musi have sent her into anolher swoon,
but tast her vigilant mind still held her
sense alert, and she prayed.

Whe were lhese beings? Why had
they abducled her? What would they
do wilh her? She had asked hersell
these questions, but shrank appalled

irom any possibla answer. Death?
Bishonor worse ithan death? Oh thal
somse miracle mighl save her mn s

tremendous peril| She prayed. And
whal a tedious erguish of anxiely |
When would the end coma?

A4 length a breath of fresh air as from
the wapper world was wafled past her
face. Welcome as a drop of cold waler
te a parched palate was this breath of
fresh air to her fevered lungs. But it
passed, and all was close and suffocat-
mg again.

Newt a faint gleam of pale light
glanced through the darkness far ahead,
bué it vanished, and al was blackness
again, bul for the hitle red spark mov-
ing before her. All silent, sulfocating,
dark.

Big presently there came another
breath of air, together with a [aint,
fair,, blue light, as of day, in the far
distance. And soon the breath of air
became a breeze, and Sybil drew in re-
freshimg draughts thai, in renewing her
vitality, almost restored her courage.

And now they moved on faster, for
ihe path was freer. And now also the
dawning light enabled Sybil to see her
caplers; and if any circumstances could
have increased her horror, the looks .

these men must have done so. They|gU

gigantic height, and
head to foot in long,
black gowns,* with hoods that wersa

were of almost
shrowded from

drawn over their heads, while their
faces were entirely concealed by black
masks. A shudder ran through her
{rame as she looked upon them.

put seon the changing aspect of the
subterrancan passage forced itself upon
her aMention., It now seemed not so0
much a narrow passage 88 & SUCCESSION
of small caverns, one opening inlo
anothee and every advanced one rather
larger, lighter and more beaulful than
the preceding; the walls, floor and ceil-
ing being of bricht red sandslone, and
lighted here and there with sparkling
sialactites. At last, through a narrower
and more tortuous winding than any
they had yet passed, they suddenly en-
terad a spacious cavern of such exceed-
ing beauty and splendor that for an
instant Syhil lost sight of her lerrors in
her astonishment and admiration.

The walls and roofs of this dazzling
placa were complelely covered with the

pendant crystals and stalactiles that, as

they canght the siray sunbeams,
glowed, burned, blazed and sparkled
like a million of pendant diamonds,

rubies, emeralds and sapphires. The
floor was thickly carpeted with living
moss of the most brilliant hues of vivid
green, soft grey, delicate rose, and cer-
uleam Blue. Into this enchaniing palace
of nature ;the light entered from many
almost imperceplible crevices.

AN this Sybil saw at a glance, and
then her eyes settled upon a figure who
seemed the sole occupant of the place.

This was a young girl, who, with her
red cleak thrown matlike on the moss,
was seated upon il cross-legged in Tur-
kish fashion. Her elfin face, her malign

eyes, her wild, black hair and picture-
esque costume, were all so in keeping |
with the aspect of the place, that one|
might have deemed her Lhe spirit of the |
cavern.

Syb#l had scarcely time to observe all
this befuere her bearers slood her imme-
diately in front of the seated girl, and,

saying -
i]l]['

“There she is, princess! So work
will upon her,” they wilhdrew.

Now the worsl of Sybil's lerrors were
over. Those dreadful men were gone.
Before her was only a woman, a girl,
whom she cerlainly had no reason to
fear.

They looked at each other in silence
for pérhaps half a minule; then Sybil

| will labor with and for you, until all
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“What place is this? Who are you?
Why am I brought hither "

“One question at a lime,” answered
the girl. “‘*What place lhis is' concerns
you liftle; ‘who I am' concerns you
less: ‘why you are brought here,” ah|
that concerns you very muchl Ii con-
cerns your liberty, and perhaps your
life."”

“I do not believe it ! You have had me
torn away from my husband | Where
is he now !’ haughtily demanded Mrs.
Berners.

“He is likely in the hands of the con-
slables, who are by (his lime in posses-
sion of the Haunted Chapel. Bul fear
nothing | Him they will reicase again,
for they have no right fo detain him;
but you they would have kept il they
had caught you. Come, lady, do not re-
sent the rough manner in which you
were saved.”

“I do not understand all this.”

“It is scarcely necessary lhat you
should."

“And my husband! When shall I see
him 7"

“When you can do so wiih safety lo
yourself, and to us.”

“When will that be "

“How can I tell 7"

“Oh, Heaven! he will be hall crazed
with anxiety [”

“Better that he should be hall crazed
with anxiety, than wholly crazed by de-
spair. Lady, had we not removed you

'when we did, you would cerlainly be in
the hands of the constables before this

day is over, probably befora this hour."

“How do you know this?"

“From the informalion brought in by
our spies.”

“We came upon the Haunted Chapel
by chence, in the dead of night. No one
could have known so soon that we were
there.”

“No ene did know it
were coming there
would have found you, had we not
brought you away wilh us. That was
my doing. 1 made your removal the
condition of my silence.”

“Girl, who are you? I ask again; and
why do you take this interest in me?"

“Lady, 1 am an outlaw like yourself,
hinted like yourself, guiltless like your-

The constables
lar us, but they

self: the daughler, sister, companion of |

thieves. Yei, never will 1 become a
thiel, or the wife or the mother of one!”
“This is tarrible!” said Sybil, wilh a
shudder. “Bu$ why should this be so?”

“It is my fale.”

“And why do you care for me?”

“I thought I had answered that ques-
tion in telling you all that I have told
about myself, for ‘a fellow feeling makes
us wondrous kind; but if you want
another reason I can give it to yow. |1
care for you because I know that you are
iltless of the crime for which you are
hunted through the world. And I am re-
solved, come what may, that you shall
not suffer for it."

“In the name of Heaven, what do you
say 7" exclaimed Sybil, in strong ex-
citement. “If you know me to be guilt-
lsss, you must know who is guilty !
Nay, vou do know it | You cannol only
save my life, but clear my fame."”

(To be continued).

AAAAAANAAAAAAAANAAAAAA

Marian
Mayfield

WVWAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAANAN
CHAPTER XXXVIL

Who shall follow them or inftrude on
the sacredness of their reconciliation,
or relate wilh what broken tones and
frequent stops and tears and smiles and
clinging embraces their mutual expla-
nations were made 7

At last Marian, raising her head from
his shoulder, said :

“Bul I am come to you a bankrupt,
dear Thurston! [ have inheriled and
expended a large fortune since we
parted—and now 1 am more than pen-
niless, for I stand responsible for large
sums of money owed by my ‘Orphans'
Home' and ‘Emigrants’ Help'—money
that 1 had intended to raise by subserip-
tion

“Now, I thank God abundantly for the
wealth that He has given me. Your
fortune, dearest Marian, has been
nobly appropriated—and for the rest, it
is my blessed privilege to assume all
your responsibilities—and I rejoice that |
they are great! for, sweslest wile, and |
fairest lady, 1 feel (hat I never can
sufficiently prove how much I love and
reverence you—how much I would and
ought to sacrifice for youl”

“And even now, dear Thllfﬂtﬁﬂ.. [
came hither, bound on a mission to Lhe
Weslern prairies, to find a suitable piece
of land for a colony of emigrants.”

“I know it, fairest and dearest ladv.
I know it all. 1 will lift that burden
from your shoulders, too, and all lia-
bilities of yours do I assume—oh! my
dear Marian! with how mueh joy! and I

| quile long enough, to wait untlil Marian

Hthough s morning had been Cloudy

discharged, and my liege lady is [ree to |bright one!

live her own lifel”

This scene look place in the private
parior of the hotel, while Panl Douglass
was gone lo Colonel Thorpton's lodg-
ings, to carry the gilad lidings .E“ Mir-
iam, and also to procure a carriace for
the conveyance of the whole party lo|
Detl-Delight.

| her “beads,
| was growing so wicked that she could

' 1o

| went,

He returned at last, accompanied by
Miriam, whom he lenderly conducled

into the room, and who, passing by all |
|

others, toltered forward, and sanik,
weeping, at the feet of Mr. Willcoxen,
and clasping his knees, slill wept, as if
her heart would break.,

Thurston stooped and raised her,
pressed the kiss of [orgiveness on her
voung brow, and then whispered :

“Miriamm, have you forgotlen  that
there is another here who claims your
altention ?" took her by the hand and
led her lto Marian.

The young girl was shy and silent,
bul Marian drew her to her bosam,
saymng .

“Has my ‘baby’ forgotlen me? And
50, you would have been an avenger,
Miriam. Remember, aill your life, dear
child, thai{ such an office is never lo be
essumed by an erring human creature,
‘Vengeance is mine, and I will repay,
satilh the Lord.'” And kissing Miriam

and turned, and gave her own hand to
Thurston, who conducted her to the car-

| riage, and then returned for little Angel,
| who all this time had sal demurely in a

little parlor chair,

They were folilowed by Paul and
Mirinm, and so set forth to Dell-Delight.

But litfie more roemnaios (o he told.

Thurston resigned his pastoral charge
of tho wvillnge church: settled up his
business in the neighborhood; procured
a discreet woman to keep house at
Dell-Defight; leit Paul and Miriam and
poor Fanny in her.care, and .set oul
with Marlan on their weslern journey,
lo select the sile for the seltlement cf
her emigrant puoteges.  Afler success-
fully accomplishing this mission, lhey
returned Easl, and embarked for Liver-
pool, and thenca to London, whare Mar-
ian  dissolved her connection with the
“Emigrants’ Help,” and bafde adieu to
her “Orphans’ Home.” Thursion made
large donalions lo both these inslitu-
tions. And Marian saw that her place
was well supplied to the “Orphans’
Home" “by another competent woman.
Then they returned to America. Their
lravels had occupied mora than twelve
months. And their expenses of all sorts
had absorbed more than a third of Mr.

| Willcoxen'’s princely foriune—yet with

what joy was it lavished by his hand.
who felt he could not do too much for
his priceless Marian.

On their relirn home a heartfelt
gralification met them—it was that the
parish had shown their undiminished
ccnfidence in Mr. Willcixen, and their
high appreciation of his services, by
heeping his pulpit cpen for him. And a
v days after his settlement at home a
delegation of the vesiry wailed upon
hitn to solicil his acceptance of the min-
islry.  And after talking with his “liege
lady " as he fondly and proudly termed
Marian, Mr. Willeoxen was well
plessed to return a favorable answer.

And in a day or two Thursion and
Marlan were called upon to give deci-
sion in another case, to wit:

Jacquelina had not relurned to Beth-
lehem, nor renewed her vows; but had
doffed her nun’'s habif for a young lady’s
dress, and remained at Luckenough.
Cloudy had not failed to push his suit
with all his might. But Jacquelina siill
hesitaled—she did not know, she said,
but she thought she had no right to be
happy, a3 other people had, she had
caused so much trouble in the world,
she reckoned she had better go back to
her convent.

“And Dbecause you uninientionally
occasioned some sormow, now happily
over, to some peopls, you would atone
for the fault by adding one more to the
list of victims, and making me miser-
able. Bad logic, Lina, and worse reli-
gion."”

Jacquelina did nol know—she could
not decide—after so many grave errors,
she was afraid to ftrust herself. The
malter was then referred—of all men in
the world—ta the commodore, who gra-
ciously replied, that they might go to
the demon for him. Bul as Cloudy and
[Lina had nao especial business wilh his
Satlanic Majesly they declined to avail
themselves of the permission, and con-
sulted Mrs. Waugh, whose deep, mel-
low -laugh preceded her answer, when
she said :

“Take hearl, Lapwing! take heart, and
all the happiness you can possibly get!
I have' Hved a long time, and seen a
greal many people, good and bad, and
though 1 have sometimes met people
who were not so happy as they merited
—yel I never have seen anyone happier
than they deserved lo bel and that they
cannot be so, seems to be a law of na-
ture that ought to reconcile us very
much to the apparent flourishing of the
wicked."

But Mrs. L'Oiseau warned her daugh-
ter not to trust to “Aunty,” who was so
good-natured, and although such a
misguided woman, that if she had her
will she would do away with all pun-
ishment—yes, even with Salan
purgatory!

Mrs. Waugh; and so she told Cloudy,
who thought that he had waited already

and Thurston came home, and if lthey

them.

And now it was referred to them, by |lenderly

| [ondly, she resigned her lo Paul's care, |
{ Cloudy at home, that made

Vfirst

But Jacquelina had much | vicltory. _
| less conflidence in Mrs, L'Oiseau than in | his salvation,

| thought il would be right for her to he |and
happy—why—then—maybe—- she might | Hl_t'r._lr-:lt all their social circle.
bel But the matter must be referred to [family grew arcund them—and among | ysine it
i”lr' beautiful children none were j|1||r'41lf.h..l!'1q,xd put all the spraying mixlure. [

When Mrs. L'Oiseau heard ol Lhis en-
aarement, she crossed herself, and told
and vowed {hat the world

longer live in il. And she com-
menced preparaltions to relire to a con-

| vent, to which, in fact, she soon after

and where, in slrict truth, she
was likely lo be much happier than her

Ennhu*e would permit her (o be else-

{where,

Cloudy and Lina were very quielly
married, and took up their abode at the
pleasant \ [armhouse of Locust Hill,
which was repaired and refurnished [or
their reception. Bul il the leopard can-
not change his spols, nor the Elhiope
his skin—neither can the fairy perma-
nently change her nature; for no sooner
was Jacko's happiness secured, than the
elfish spirit, the lightest part of her na-
ture, effervesced to the top—for the lor-
ment of Cloudy. Jacko and Cloudy,
even, had one quarrel—il was upon the
occasion after their marriage, of
his leaving her to join his ship—and
when the whilom Sister of Charity drove
Cloudy nearly [rantic by insisting—
whether in jest or ecarnesl no one on
earth could lell—upon donning the litlle
middy's uniform and going with him!
However, the quarrel happily was never
renewed, for before the next time of
sailing there appeared a certain {iny
the land
quite as dear as lhe sea lo ils mother.
And this liltle imp became Mrs.
Waugh's especial pet. And if Jacquelina
did not train the little scion very
sirnight, al least she did not twist him
AwWry. And she even tried, in her fit-
ful, capricious way, to reform her own
manners, that she might form those of
her little children. And Mrs. Waugh
and dear Marian aided her and encour-
aged her in her uncerfain efforts.

About this lime Paul and Miriam were
united, and wen! to housekeeping in the
prefly villa built for them upon the sile
of Old Field Cotlage by Thurslon, and
furnished for them by Mrs. Waugh.

And a very pleasant couniry neigh-
borhood they formed—these three young
families—of Dell-Delight, Locust Hill
and the villa,

Two other imporfant events occurred
in their social circle—first, poor harm-
less Fanny passed smilingly to her
heavenly liome, and all thoughl il very
well

And one night Commodore Waug
after ealing a gooc hearly supper, was
comfortably tucked up in bed, and went
inlo a sound, deep sleep from which he
never more awoke. May he rest in
peace. Bul do you think Mrs. Waugh
did not cry about it for two weeks, and
ever after speak of him as lhe poor,
dear commodore?

Put Henrietta was of too healthful a
nature o break her heart for the loss of
a very good man, and it was not likely
she was going 1o do so for the missing
of a very uncomfortable one; and so 1n
a week or two more her happy spirils
returned, and she began to realize to
what freedom, ease and cheerfulness she
had fallen heirl Now she could llve and
breathe; and go and come without
molestation. Now when she wished lo
open her generous heart {o the claims of
affection in the way of helping Lapwing
or Miriamn, who were neither of them
very rich—or to the greater claims |
humanity in the relief of the suffering
poor, or the pardon of delinquent ser-
vanlts, she could do so to her ulmost
conlent, and without having to aeccom-
pany her kind act with a deep sigh at
the anticipation »f the parlor storm 1t
would raise home. And though
Mrs. Henrietta still “waxed fat,” her
good flesh was no longer an incum-
brance to her—the leaven of cheerful-
ness lighiened the whole mass.

Mrs. Waugh had brought her old
maid Jenny back. Jenny had begged to
come home to “old mistress,” for she
said it was “'slonishin' how age-able)"
she [fell, though nobody might believe
it, she was “pettin’ oler and oler, ebery
single day" of her life, and she wanled
to end her days “'long o' ole misiress."

Old misiress was rich and good, and
Luckenough was a quict, comforiable
hoeme, where the old maid was very sure
of being lodged, boarded, and clothed
almost as well as old mistress herself—
not that these selfish considerations
enlered largely into Jenny's mind, for
she really loved Mrs. Henrietla,

And old mistress and old maid were
never happler than on some fine, clear
day, when sealed on their lwo old
mules, they ambled along through for-
est and over fleld, to spend a day with
Lapwing or with Hebe—or perhaps with
the “Pigeon Pair,” as they called the
new married couple at tha villa.

Yes; there was a lime when Mrs. Hen-
rietta was happicr stilll It was, when
upon some birthday or other festival,
she would gather all the young families
—Thurston and Hebe, Cloudy and ILap-
wing, the Pigeons, and all the bhabies,
in the big parlor of Luckenough, and
sit surrounded by a flock of tiny lap-
wings, hebes and pigeons forming a
group thal our fairy saucily called,
“The old hen and chickens.”

And what shall we say in taking|
leave of Thurston and Marian? He had !
had some faulls, as you have seen—but
the conquering ol [aulls is the noblest

at

and | conquest, and he had achieved such a

He called Marian the angel of

YTear by year their affec-
tion deepened and slrengthened, and
drew them closer in hearl and soul and |
purpose. From their bome as from 3|
centre emanated a healthful, beneficent
elevaling influence, happily felt |
A ]r'n't."l‘a.’i

nursed or carefully trained
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CARE OF THE DAIRY COW.

Can it be truthfully said that the
dairy cow receives al the hands of her
owner or allendant that care which sha
deserves, and which will allow her e
give the best relurns? Though it is
ralher late to speak of it mow, still we
will take the fall season—when farmerst
are busy preparing for winter—is 8
time when dairy cows are apt to b
neglected. Frequently they are left ta
pick up a scanly living from bare pas
tures and the fence corners ol grain
fields, exposed to all the inclemencies of
the autumn weather. The highly
organized dairy cow is very sensilive lg
sudden and exireme changes in (ihe
weather, and nothing could be more
detrimental to economical milk produce
tion. The flow of milk is often so ma-
terially lessened that it cannot be
brought back to the normal standard
during the winter. Exposure to storm
and lying on the cold, damp ground af
night not only lead to a decreased flow
of milk, but they are very apt to cause
udder troubles, rheumatism, and other
diseases, and in some cases even death

It must be remembered that one night
or even a few hours of cold rain causes
an enornious shrinkage of milk. Food
comfort and conleniment are the prime
factors in successful dairying, and it ie
nol too much to say that comfort is the
primest factor. To feed well but to dis
regard the bodily comfort of the cow is
to ecourt and insure disappointment
A cow will fail to elaborate a full quamn
tity of milk if she is wet or shivering
from eold.

Autumn is really a more critical per
iod for a cow fresh in milk than winter
Cold rains and raw winds are fruitiu
causes ol decreasing milk. The [irst
makes inaclive the muscular system
widle the latter so disturbs the nervow
system that It fails to perform its work
Cows should therefore not be exposed
to fall rains, left out during cold nights,
or confined in muddy and wet yards al
any time.

The proof of this was clearly demon:
straled in an unintentional experimen!
carried out some time since. Som¢
changes werea being made in the cow
barn, which made it inconvenient lg
stabla the cows for a few days, and
just then a cold rainy spell set in, tao
which the cows were exposed. Thers
was nolt only a very marked shrinkage
in milk and butter fal at once, but they
failed to recover during the winter,
though the feed was liberal and the care
the best thal eould be given.

It was known when the shrinkage
took place and why, but the attempt la
recover it failed. The next year such an
experience was guarded against, and
the herd gave a daily average of 28.4
pounds of milk and 1.2 pounds ol but-
ter fat, as against 16.11 pounds of milk
and .8 pounds ol butter fat given lhe
vear before.

It may be asked what the cows did
with their food, since they were [ed
liberally during the winter. They mada
beef or fat with it, for each gained an
average of nearly half a pound a day,
a gain that did neither the cows or tha
owner any good. During the two win-
ters the herd was eomposed of the sama
cows, fed the same rations and received
the same careful atlenlion, and yet be-
cause of that mishap the herd failed by
just fifty per ceni. ol doing ils normal

or possible work.
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A FEW DONTS.

Don't fail to spray every season. I
is impossible to determine in advance
whether or not the plant or tree will be
atlacked. Proper spraying is never in-
jurious. .

Don't wait till the fungi have attacked
plant or iree; the fungicide are merely
preventatives and should be used early
in the spring. After the disease hag
developed it may be {oo lale to save the
plant.

Don't spray during or jusi after a
shower or when there has been a heavy
dew. Much of tha solution will be
washed off or il will collect in spois.
Wail Lill the leaves ara dry. Poison is
more effective when applied lo the leaves
when dry,

Don’'t spray the ltops of the leaves
only; spray the under sides where the
pests hide, and be careful o keep your
liquid thoroughly agilated.

Don't give up spraying because you
do not see any benefit [rom your work.
Perhaps you did not spray early enough
fo prevent the bugs, perhaps you did
not use the right formula, or were not
careful in its preparation, perhaps you
did not spray thoroughly and often
enough. Try again.

Don't buy a sprayver [rom an unknown
manufacturer, If your sprayer gets ouf
of order, or if you break some part, il
may be difficult to gel repaired. Good
sprayers wilh proper care last for years
and all parls are easily and quickly
duplicaled.

Don't buy a bucket sprayer and ex
pect lo spray an orchard wilh it. Buy
a sprayer large enough to do your
worlk quickly and easily and il you da
not know the size you swant, wrile us
the acreage you want to spray and we
will tell you.

Don't put
until

your sprayer away after
you have thoroughly

left in the spray mixiure the pump will

the sorely tried Cloudy. And they gave |than the little wail, Angel. And in all |pe injured and the glands and valvee

Jacquelina leave to be “happy.”
she was happv! And
poor, constant fellow! he was so oy er- |
joyed that. he declared he would li-
tion the Legislaiure lo change his
name as no longer appropriale; for

Dell-Delight.
The End.

4

Be good and you'll be happy—maybe.

-
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a1s f{or I_l_.lu.;h'_,-.";".1'-'.11-1 and ]'l:l!]jllt‘.‘-!,. nhome is that of

Don't leave your sprayver where il
will freeze unless all the sprayer hat
been dramed from it. If licqior is [rozen
in the pump it is hable to break iror
eylinders or sirelch brass cylinders, si

'the pump will nol work,
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