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OR,

THE ROUT OF THE ENEMY.

CHAPTER XIX.—Continued.

Geoffrey Dane possessed one of those
highly strung nervous organizations,
that are absolutely fatal to happiness
ind very often to success in this world.
He had something of the Poet's tem-
perament, and something also of the
“mint. He had a terrible fashion of
splitting hairs about his own actions
and feelings, about his conscience and
his ideals, that frequenty landed him
in & very quagmire of morbid and mas-
erable misgivings. There was within
him a subtle blending of two natures

f a higher self, that was simost too |

refined for this wicked world's daily
ase, and of a lower self that was con-
stantly at war with it, dragging him
hack into the materialism, and the com-
mon sense, and the solid reasoning
powers which are of most use and
nefit to men on their way through
wwary-day life. He never knew which
f thessa two natures would be upper-
moat with hi!u, or how Il:ng each would
hold its sway. He was aware that, in
ame vague way, two women at this
resent time oeccupied either end of
ha meatal see-saw of his existence.
Vime. de Brefour represented to him
the poetry of devotion, the nobility
" a life of sell-abnegation, the bhean-
v of all that was true and chivalrous.
whilst Angel Halliday, at the other
‘nd of the swaying balance, meant suc-
4 in his career, a comfortabie in-
', & nice honse in town, the pros-
of wealth for the children that
come after him and a position
ntestable reapectability and in-

nea for himself
«offrey sat at homs one Sunday
nocn, and thounght over alt these
yngs. He was in hia own room in
nhi Terrace, His sittine-room,
haid om B, & ceniuary ago, hesn a
Frecepion-rooim, was |'|:i.','1' and
v with a handsome ecarved ceil-
ind a high wooden panalling of
paintad wood all the Wik} round
weoffrey's furniture was of the
vl st nil scantiest, and his few
I hairs and tablea stood about
i N less f':-hi.n'.']. each lr_'l.-' -t-lt'Ff

i owilels raoesa of 1[_]-.1{}*_ fadad car-'

Fhere were, however, warm. red
ns at the high windows, and a
hiful, distant view of the river
{ them ; a view that was especi-
enr to him. Moreover, a cottage
toodd erossways in one corner,
wias at this piano that Geoffrey
swealed, his  fingers wandering
Iy over the keys. as it was his
m when he was Ih!!l]{:ng decply,
cing sirange chords, flowing into
ve melodies in minor keys, or
king out into little spurts of a
joyous nature, according to the
' wnd fancies of his changing
his
wtimas too, hi= face looked sad
i dreamy, and the brown PYRE Seen-
ee things thar were far away—
mes again a little grim smile
forth upon his lipa, generally
own expenss, a9 he recognized
mewhat ludicrous side of his
1t iona.
a foosl all his friends wonld
him, that he comld even hesitate
the two alternatives of his
nee. Even honest old Milea, who
ther worldly minded nor mer-
would assuredly set him down
154, could he know of the con-
nelinations, that made war 8o
withm him. Nn doubt, thought
Miles would be uneasy as to
il his liver
it, or to ride, or tn niny
in ordear to restore himsal,’ (o
v wholesoma state of mind. and
munse. him to forgat the idl
for a woman whom he eould

PE

recommend |

"|'|!'|":I,I ,'l_hi t'LI.:r'I Fi h'!|| I"':.r rh.l" ]

wife who would br ing him not
her sweet self, but nlso so large
f the good things of the

reoffrey knew himself to he
ionary and to be worthy of the
t of nine sensible men ont of

it alter all that, he could not
hima«eif, nor be unirne to his
nature, without that direst of illa
ng him—the loss of hia own =alf-
o I take it that there ia no

|
|

tarrihle -i”lu[iul‘l.. that .fl.h'lm-l.fla

n can by sin or folly, ba placed
than that of having let himself
n his own eyes until, in spite

| the inner pleadings and excnses

1is too indalgent sell, he is forced

wn ‘hat in his own estimation he !

hias heeome base and despicable. That
% toweat depth into which a hn-
ran soul can fall. The world may de-

come extinguished.

It was at this moment that a knock-
ing at his door sy denly attracted his
attention. SBome » whilst he had
been playing and thinking, had come
unheard up the wide carpetless stair-
case without. And if the Lord Chan-
cellor, or the Prime Minister, or the
Archbishop of Canterbury in person,
or even all those three dignitaries to-
gether, bad walked in, he could not
have been more profoundly astonish-
ed than when he beheld Maitbew Dane
quietly enter the room.

“ Unela "

“ Yes, my dear boy—it is I, you see.
[ thought I would come and look you
up. You have mot been to Cromwell
Road for a long time, Geoffrey, and
this is the second Sunday you have
not been to lunch. Your aunt was
afraid you might be ill.” All this time
Mr Dane was looking about him with
observant glances taking in the
carved ceiling and the high wooden
mantelpiece, and the chairs and ta-
bles, and photographs. He noticed ev-
erything, down to the handsomely
bound and evidently brand-new copy
?f} Fungra?a'u works upon the centre

AN L]

" Dear me, what a inrge, airy room
you have got here, Geotf: and a nice
view out of window, too: but 1 daresay
't 15 a bit draughty in winter: takes
& deal of warming, [ should say, in that
old-fashioned grate. You have a bed-
toom, 1 imagine, opening out of it "

"No, only an attic upstairs. Behind
those folding-doors there is a lumber
room. [ am rathoer thinking of asking
Miles Faulkner to come and take it,
and to share (he sitting-room with me,
It would be a pleasant arrangement
for us both., and an economical one.

Mr Dane frowned slightly.

“ Miles Faulkner I ha repeatod alow-
ly. “Why him? W hy not Albert Tri-
chet ™

" Beeause I like the one and I doen't
H{ the other,"” answered Geoffrey
with a laugh. Buat won 't you sit down
uncie¥ It was very kind of you to
come and look after me "

He drew forward Lhe one comfort-
able arm-chair in the room and Mr.
tane sat down, depesiting his hat and
Cane  upon the floor. “rﬂ”:'i'l_"" half
leant hall sat, upon the corner of the
table, incing Lhe windows. Allerwards,
many tiumes, (hat little scene came
back to his memory, just as piclures
In our lifa's h:.-:h::'}‘_ some of them
startiing and dramatie, others trifling
\nd tame, like a Dutek interior. or a
corner of still life, have a babit of
coming back to us, we know not why
nor wherefore, just with aflash, as
if some hidden hand turned the kal-
¢idoscope of our past, and showed us,
hap-hazard, the little vivid touches
that stand out in sharpened outlines
above the dull and monotonous col-
ouring of all other things that are
dead and gone and over.

Geolfrey always saw in that picture
a ghmpse of the river, silver blue, be-
Yond the Lrees of the Embankment,
with a puff of black smoke from a
Passing steamer, and the tawny red
sl of a Thames borge floating laz-
ily seaward: and in the little pause
of speech that ensued, there came ihe
sannd ol the Sabbath afterncon church
balls above the distant murmur of the
streai trafltic below. And his uncle,
who leant back in hi¢ chair as though

he were tired, with his gloved hands |

upon his knees, wnd his dark, power-
ful fuce, a little gravar and sterner
than usual—Geoffrey could even reecol-
lect down to the dust upon his boots,
which showed that he had walked and
not driven, so vividly did all the lit-
tle details of that seemingly small and
insignificant scene remain Lmpressed
upoen his memory,

“I am sorry to hear |hal you don't
like Trichet, Geoffrey,” said his uncle,
at length, as he began slowly drawing
off his dogskin irlovas,

"Why, | sm sure you don’t like him
much your=elf, uncle!" answered ihe
young man, smiling.

Now, Geoffrey had a charming smile.
It was a smile 1 hat llashed up sudden-
ly into a face that was habitually
somewhal 1 grave one, lighting it up
like a gleam of sunshine. [t wus the

sort of smile that helps a young man

— e — e

on in the world, that makes women
love him and men take kindly to him;
it had im it that rare and subtle charm
which, for lack of a better name, we
call “fascination.” Sometimes it is in
Lhe tone of the voice that this intang-

| ible attraction lies, sometimes in some

ride ns, enemies may jeer, friends may |

heir backs upon us, the voica

I rabliec apint i MAY condemn ns, but
Wiong as to onr inner selvea we still
wn say, “I have, at least, struggled
have done my best, according to my

rht—I have kept that which the |

vorlil knows nothing of, bright and un-
A r---.* " il ]nng_‘ W h'l“-’i"' ﬂ”f e
I vded omrselves, we retain still our
foothold, firm amidst the shifi ing
puicksands of life. And this has noth-
‘e to do with reapentance, nor with
arswching—nor yet with any ersed up-
m ‘hs face of the earth. Tt is com-
mon to the savage and the sage, to
“h¢ Christian and the Hindoo, (o the
Mihometan and o the unbeliaver :
the ald Greeks understood it, and all
‘he great heathen writers of old. Be-
wuse it is simply, in each of ns, the
“park of sacred fire, that if kept alive
and flickering ean make sach and all
f 0= hecome * as gods,” and if ex-
Fingui-hed, leares us defenceless, so
thatl we may be dragged down to (he
svel of the “ brutes that perish.” Tt
diffara in ewh human soul, widely,
snormously. The highest aim of one
‘A far as the poles from that of an-
other. What seams a holy religion to
me, may he but rank blasphemy to
rou. i et, vou know, and | know, In
what that divins spark consisis, and
'f we be only true to it, then we have
act fallen s low, however sore our
thl'hl. hut that life still bolds out
or us its infinite and aver-recupera-
tive posaibilitisa.

I don't supposs that Greaffray MJ

put all this into words in his mind,
but he knew it very well, just as we
all know it, and when he rose from
his piano, and reached out his arms
sbove his head, and said aloud to him-
seif, " [ aimply can't do it,” he knew
vary well that it was no outer or ma-
terial obstacle that made him say so,
but only that inger flame of self-con-
vickion whick slxplutely rafused to be-

{

mere trick of manner and glance; but
wherever it is met with, it is never
acquired, but always born with the
lucky possessor; and is as trua a
fairy gift as any with which a super-
natural godmother ever endowed a
maurtal baba,

Now Matithew Dane was a hard-
natured man. He loved money, and
he loved himself; and, over and above
both, he loved the sense of Power.

And, besides these things, he loved

little else on earth. His wife believ-
ad him to be the coldest and hardest-
hearted man in the world; and if a
wife is not a correet judge of her
husband’'s character, | should Ii.iiﬁ to
kv who is! He had not a single
suft or valnerable spot within him. He
was pleasant and econciliatory to the
persons to whom he found it of use
to b so; and harsh and unrelenling
to those whom he was unable to bend
to his will. But he had no personal
predilections towards anybody. Now,
for the first time in his life, as he
ked up in the young man's face—

brilliani smile upon It—there came in-
to his inner being a mew and utterly
extraordinary sensation. A sort of
inward warming and tightening
around—I had almost written his
heart—but, possibly, his organism of
sensation would be a more ocorrect
term—for, to speak accurately, Mat-
thew Dane had no heart. And, simul-
tansously, he t bt—"Why is this
hoy not my son #—I could have loved
him.” For, in truth, Geoffrey would
have realized all his ambitions. Well-
looking, and well-mannered, a manly
young fel yet one whose in-
telleet was awake and keenly recep-
tive, he would have been, as his part-
ner, Mr. Halliday, had said of him—
“a son of whom any man might be

And he almost hated his brother, the

that he was only

“Why are you not my son?'—the
words were actually wrung from him
aloud in the bitterness of his unavail-
ng regrets, and with such a force and
depth as to be almost startling.

"My dear uncle!|” eried Geoffrey,
with an emotion which his hard; auto-
cratic master had never, hitherto, been
able to arouse in him, And, impulsive-
ly, be put forth his hand and laid it
upor that of the old man. For this
Seemec to him to be an outburst of
genuine affection towards himself,
and he was quite touched ; so that he
was, henceforward, more drawn in
Sympathy towards him than he had
ever deemed it possible to be.

But the momentary weakness was
already over, and the Old Adam had
ce-asserted itself. Matthew pressed
his nephew’s hand, but even as he did
80 he recognized the distinect advan-
tage which his little passing outburst
had enabled him to gain. "He is a
soft-hearted young fool,” ke said to
himself, “and if I have made him a
bit fond of me, he will be easier to
Mmanage when [ put the screw on.”
For that was, of course, the end and
aim of all his actions—that his pup-
pets should fall into their places, and
dance out their parts, according to
hig pleasure. Now, evidently, was an
Arpropriate moment for unfolding
somelhing of his intentions.

"My dear boy,” he began, in a fath-
erly and kindly manner—"It has not,
alas! pleased Heaven to bless me with
A son of my own—your aunt—"

“My aunt, sir, surely regrets it as
muck as you do," interrupted Geoffrey
quickly.

Mr. Dane frowned slightly, but let
the observation pass, If he had enter-
éd into it, he would, no doubt, have
Staled what he really believed, that
Mrs. Dane was an obstinate, ill-con-
ditioned weman, who had chosen to
fly in his face, and to thwart him of
malice prepense in his dearest hopes,
out of sheer feminine spite and *“cuss-
edness.” For that was how, without
@ doubt, he regarded her conduect.,
Flli‘“’ﬂ"-"ﬂr, he did not choose to enter
Into this branch of the subject—and

dismissad it with a wave of (he
hand, *

“"However, Goeffrey, the time has
come, when I wish to make my views
known to you. As things are, we are
bound, in this world, to make the hest
of them. And I am much inclined to
tnke yom into partnership a! once,
wilh thea eventuality, at my death, of
making you also my heir."

"My dear unclei™ Geoifrey ecould
hardly believe his ears—{he magni-
tude of the proposal almost took AWLY
his hreath. There went a whizzing
and ringing of blood into his head—
such as any great and unaxpected
siroke of fortune—whether good or
evil—is apt to produce in the ealmest
and most self-controllad,

Old Dane watched the effect of his
words with furtive glances. He had
calculated wupon this agitation, this
shortening of the breath, and height-
ening of colour. "It will turn his
head, for the moment,” he {hought
with satisfaection.

“My partner now, and the possibility
of becoming my heir hereafter,” he
repeated slowly and lingeringly, with

| of his nephew. “Does that idea please
| you, Geoffrey ¥ he asked quickly, afier
' a shorl pause, looking up keenly, and
| somewhat kindly, at the young man.

| looked down as he spoke, and his voice

 spoken words: “Should I be worthy

frey, | must receive some pledges upon

—

a sort of unctuous roll as though to
el the words sink well into the mind

‘Uncle, 1 have no words in which to
express my gratitude for your good-
ness to me,” answered Geoffrey; he

shook a little, and, quick as (hought,
there flashed through his mind t he un-

of her—will she take me when I am
A4 partner in Dane & Trichet's great
honse. instead of an obscure and penni-
iess clerk ™

And then, as one who hears a volce
out of a fog, he found that his uncle
was speaking again:

“Of course, you must understand
that before such an important change
can tnke place in your prospeets, Geof-

your side, some sort of security con-
cerning your future conduct — some
conditions, in fact, with regard to vour
actions."”

“I trust, sir, that my conduet and
action may always continue to give
you satisfaction,” said Geoffrey, in
the modest tone of the good young
man whao is conscions of a elean | I,

to be asbamed of.

Mr. Daue waved all that away as
a matter of course, with a significant
gesture,

“l am sorry to find, for Instance,”
he continued, “that you do not like
Albert Trichet, because it is a matter
of fact that he will have eventually to
ba taken into partnership in the busi-
ness.””

Geoffrey looked up in unfeigned as-
tonishment.

“You surprise me, uncles, I

. estilential offal, which, sat
 and has nothing to hide, and nothing : ¥ wial, which, saturated by

IMPERIAL DELHI, THE RAILWAY
CENTRE OF THE EAST.

Why the Government Should be Removed
From Calentia—What & * Bastee ™ la—
A MHorribly Dirty Place Where People
Make Awectmeats—The Winler and
S8pring of the Panjab.

Plague is now at the winter head-
quarters of the government of India.
Hitherto the disease has been of a
mild form, but if it assumes malig-
nancy its ravages will be terrible. Its
presence brings the question of a
new capital for India once again with-
in the range of practical politics,
writes a correspondent,

Calcutta was never intended to be

ed and been :ﬁppllntud, has “n::f-
gone a marvellous metamorphosis,
Bishop Heber described the view from
the historia Ridge as *a very awinl
scene of desolation, ruins after ruins,
tombs after tombs, fragments of brick.
work, freestone, granite and marble
scattered everywhere over a soil
naturally rocky and barrem without
cultivation, except in one or two spots,
and without a single tree.”

A visitor looking down from the
same vantage-ground, to-day sees, he
tells us, on one side the sacred Jumna
siretching across t(he piains, om the
other streaks of smoke st retching
across the sky. The eyes rest upon
lofty chimney shafys, towering high

ABOVE THE DWELLINGS

of men and sending up their black
vapors to the sky to tell it Delki is
developing. You cannol pass through
Lthe city's densely populated bazaars
withou! hearing the ring of hammars

the capital of India. Located eighty
miles from the sea on the banks of the
River Hooghly, a waterway with the

world, the little Bengal settlement,
founded by Job Charnock two hun-
dred years ago, has gradually grown
inte the largest cily of Hindustan,
with an immense maratime trade. So
long as commerce was the controlling
factor of British power in the Kast
Lhere was reason for the headquariers

8pol where the largest mercantile in-
terests lay. BHut as the John Com-

way (o conquering armies, the pro-
priety of the situation was lost.

“In considering where the seat of
the supreme government should Lo
placed,” wrote Sir George Chesnoy,
“the fact that it is at present nomin-
ally at Calcutta need mnot be taken in-
lo account as g determining cause,
this being merely an accident arising
from the fact that the supreme gov-
ernment has been gradually developed,
by force of circumstances, out of
nl":hul was originally the government
i

ONE ISOLATED PROVINCE.”

In 1884 the Governor-General of
Bengal was created Governor-General
of India, and a lieutenant-governor
appointed to administer that province,
Since this date the affairs of no one
province have been specially unider the
care ol the Viceroy. He rules India,
and his capital should be at the heart
of India,

The climate of Calcutta is had. Thera
are less than six weeks when Lhe
weather can be called cold, Malaria
is constantiy present. The city suf-
fers terribly from over-crowding. To
give an idea of the present slate of
sanitation of some quarters in Cal-
cutta, a description of a "bastes—a
congeries of bambov and mud huts
where the poorer classes crowd togeth-
er—may be quoted from a local pa-
per .—

"A bastee in the purlieus of Burra
Bazaar is a fearsome thing, and Lhat

1In Fup Chand Roy's street, the de-

struction of which the municipality is
coptemplating, is an aggravated speci-
men of noisome squalor and unrelisved
misery. To get any idea of it one
must imagine a rhomboid framed in
by large temement houses  which af-

-

feciuaiiy shut ocut sunshine and air.
Houses in this irregular space are
dotted about promiscuously, and (he
presenl accumulation of filthy debris
would appal the dirtiest lazzaroni of
the dirtiest part of Naples, They are
for the most part built in two slories,
There are no windows, und the only
antrance is

S0 NARROW AND LOw |

that an ordinary sized man has to |
squeeze in on all fours through a
hole in the wall. The wattle of which
the wall is made exudes glutinous
grime, while the thatch of the roof is
caked with soot and reeks wiih VBr-
min. The approaches are sirewed with

rain, gives off a sickening odor.

“In this 150 square feet of iraa
there live two hundred people or !
more, who are for the most part ep-
gaged in making sweelmeats, which
form an important item in the duaily
sustenance of the poorer classes. The
sight of this horrible place is bad
enough during the day, when nearly
all the adult popu'ation are away baj-
tering their sweets. At night, when
they return to prepare confections for
the next day's sales, and to sleep, its
condition can be betler imagined (han

thought—*

“No matter what you thought, Geof-
frey , personal predilections, aa you
know, must be set aside in certain |
cases. Trichet bears the old name, is

- —

clever and pushing, nnd thoroughly up

king down upon him with that |

 haps too, a little apprehansion, in his
- enquiring glance,

in the business; and for the welfare
of the houss, he must come inlo it |
same day as a partmer. To that I re-
quire your consent.

Geoffrey gave it gloomily, wilhi
downeast eyes, He felt, indeed, that
whatever his objections might be, ‘he |
wias scarcely im a position to mention.
them. [

There was a little pause. Geollrey, |
feeling instinctively, with a wvague
sanse of presentiment, that more was
to come, waited patiently and silent-
ly, with a little expectation, and per-

Matthew Dane
seemed to hesitate. If such a thi
eould be said about so masterful an
determined an autocrat, it might al-
most have been supposed that he waa
nervous., He did not meet his ne
hew's eyes, but looked away vacantly
out of the window—drummed his fin-
gers upon the arms of his chair, and
cleared his throat.

“That is one of mi-mditim Geof-
fray. '!'!_hurn is another.”

(1] " # i ;

“It is even a more important ome
than the other; it is essential, in fact,
to the compact between us.”

(To ba continued.)

Charity ‘as & cloak often proves a

clergyman, when he reflected that up | misfit.

described."”

Such is Caleutta. To a person not
hardened to the slums of India’s pre-
sent capiial this deseription will read
as if it came from the fervid imagina-
tion of a Poe, It is as a matier of
fact, a plain, uuvarnished tule, Thesa
rookeries dotted all over Calcutia
have gained for it the reproach that
it is a city of palaces in front and a
cily of pig-sties in the rear.

The guvernment of India recognizes
that it cannot, in common humanity,
tranfer its army of clerks from the
salubrious heighis of Simla, (o0 (he
sickly squalor of a plague-stricken
capital. This matter has already en-
gaged its attention, but is settjed,

In the winter the Viceroy's Legisla-
tive Council—India’s Parlinment—sit
and representatives, Kuropean an
native, arrive from all parts of the
ecountry, Each native bhas a consider-
able retinue, which, on its departure
from Caleutta, would become a new

FOCUS OF INFECTION.

If plague increases in Calcuita the
supremse government cannot go down
!umlu thifmﬁ... .t::m%im’

Ills, is and
and his ministers must reside in the
cold weather where approach is easy.
It Calcutta and Simla be out of the
question, is there no alternative ! Yes;
imperial Delhi, the Clapham Junction

the East, the future capital of

The IMW city, the
soane of b and battle, the seat

of many dynasties, where Hindu,

most  dangerous navigation in the |80¢ & thousand und one things which

of the chief government being at the |

pany's factories were replaced by (Caleutta to the south-east, Karachi to
forte, and the merchant's ledgers gave | the west, Peshawur to the north, from

and the roar of furnaces, sounds which
tell that the iron-founder is busy at
work making his columns apd pipes

formerly came from England.

The old view and the new bring in-
to clear reliel the change that has
passed over Delhi, a change that Brit-
ish rule is working throughout the
empire. Through the walls that kept
'at bay the small army of heroes lor
| three awful months forty-one years
iagu seven railways now enter. Glance
'al a railway map of India, and Delhi
will be seen to be ai the heart of the
| Epider’'s web of permanent w ays which
| our engineers haive thrown over ihe
| country. H[lﬂ]hd}' to the soulh-west,

all points of the compass the iron roads
run straight to Dalhi.

Whether the Viceroy rests there
| this winter matters nol. Sooner o
later the eity will assert her old sover-
| eignly. More than one great Mogul
| endeavored to cocale a npnew capital
| for himself ; some even moved by com-
ipulsmn the whole population: but
lavery altempt was foredoomed to fail-
ure. The rose-colored bastions heside
the Pumna were possessed of an ir-
| reslible fascination. Each time in a
' few short years Delhi arose from her
desolation, the crowned mot her-city of
| the Orient. So it will be again; though
lfﬂl‘-lﬂl‘}' and workshop have encroach-
IBI? 0on pﬂllﬂﬂu mosque and fort,

The advantages wnich Delhi has over
[{.‘ui{:utm may be thas summed up: Po-

HARDY FRENCH CANADIAN
CATTLE.

Very sarly in the history of America,
some time before 1665, & number of
small black or brown cattle were -
troduced into what are now the Cana~
dian provinces, writes J. A. Conture,
of Quebec. They came from Franca
and were striotly dairy animals, re
sembling the Jerseys in a general way,
These cattle were not allowed to Cross
with other breeds, and for over 200
yeirs were kept very pure and took
the pame of French Capadian. They
became uile nuiner us, lweing pecuiiar-
ly adapted to conditions in Canada
In 25 counties in Quebec praciically
no other catile are kept They are
Lhe easiest kept of all breeds of cat
tle, and also the hardiest. They are
free from tuberculosis. Theit teats
Are large, consequently they are eas
iy milked. In color, they are solid
black, or black with yellow sLrip om
back and around muzzle, or brown
with black points, or solid fawn.

As milkers tLey are the best cows
of any of Lhe Dreeds in Canada f[or
the average [asmer, Luey will mot
Eive Lhe laurge gquantities of milk
Yielded by the Holsieins or even somes
Ayrshires in one day, or one week,
bul Lhey will give u good gquantity
daily from call to call, and the toilsi
lor Lthe year will be surprising, usual-
ly larger than thai given Ly olhes
Lresds, Lhe difference in their lavor
will be still more evident when the
cosl Ol Keeping s considersd

When the little Canadian cow is
properly led she repays well for the
Lroubie anpd expense, as proved by Lbe
lollowing rvesult obtained “rom tha
cow Pruniere 1712, the property of (he
Hospital du Sa ri-Cosur, Quebis Slin
calved on Lhe 28th of August, 1592
when lour years old, and was milked

litical situation, greater accessibility
Lo ll}ﬁ whole of india, better climale,
pProximily to Simla, Aguinst thase

uniil July I8, beiug due v calva

again on the dlst of Lhe sawme month,

must be set off the fact ( hat thers are | Lul g Lhese 9iF days she gave 1L 310
mnn j:l.].b“l.‘ LUilr!lliL:'- .n 1'alh. .Ilhn L= l mulK., or a UELLY avenag: il i
| COST OF ERECTION | lbs. She weighs” abour 75 lbs.  Hes
is caleulated io be al leaut L':rlll,ll}'i,llilllu lood ronsisied of cal | |._'. i LA,
and India has not the money to "hj:H‘Il'i. l cul straw O | , tusilage 20 i, 1-r.|H
This money guestion may delay the | = lbs, coltonseed spd meal 2 lbs. This
fl'ﬂ]]ﬁfﬂrﬂﬂ{.'f. iIIJi 1 “.:| not E'I""":l.t | Is INLxed poad fermentad Log =1 Lours
it, for It is by no means in uperable, | 1O advance SlE was Kepl i LR
Calculta boasts thut residence with- | lime in Lhe siable, Lhe cow Azilza
LIl IJ.I.]I' H-i”_,E-q; nrings “'.-”. government da L.avis Wl _'.'_nln-_-.- '.i.lill | 138 1 oulk
into close touch with all shades of |2 year on Phisliule alons ip summaer,
non-official opinion. But Delhi, with!|and on 16 ibs. of dry ey and § ius
her growing industries, will supply as | ol grain, vais, bran and oil cake, duily
HI!III|H‘ a ¢éurren! f I_|_1||,||-+-;||;| Lifa |'.i_|\||_ Il Wwiniar.
| And her mative nobility and Zenlry el e #ay Lbat Lhe French Cuna-
are an infinitely greater factor in the | dian cow that dues not Elve UMK 1ha,
peace of the empire thaa the glib eiti- | of milk in the year, when she receives
zens of Bengal. Delhi's political situa- | reasonable care and f{ood, 8 n 1
Livn in the midst of the w irhike races | good cow. Un common pasture 'ud
of Hindusian is the stronges: argu- i dry bay and dry straw, with a hands
meni ]n hf"f flvut‘- Ijll' I b it in vitiler, shea A1 i i3

The winter and spring of the Pun- give Irom 4,000 (o o000 |bs L wnle
Jab are among the more exquisite i Lhe year. is this milk il good
mospheres of (he earth’s surface. The juainy ¥ Of course i , Lhe aver
keen, penetrating cold of December ige percentage of Baboock | i
with 118 eclesar, hlue sEy, 15 nelure's | from 4 i 2 L | A anelimes 4
Al ij:].-.“:-luiﬂil:'llt tonic ; and I he warm |anc o 1-£ per cent, and Dreguently as
noons of March, when the rose gardens high as ¥ per cenl in spraking of
are aflame with hlossom and a melody | avernge as being 4 §o 5 -4
of fr Aigrance, are mor? deiicions than | it is tha pslil ol a Ll RALIRLL ] f
the kisses nof a bride. Men who Bave | tests made in  varvious | 3 L
liv spek the I;r.-‘.l'l'!l]ln!'ﬂ! ol India g0 | cliensi lantoriea Wil L B 114 HEEETS
now to Calcutta grumbling ; they will | by ordinary pasture in summer wnd
1asien with delight to Delllh as tn a hay and siraw in winler
charming heallh resort, !

Dalhi is within six bours’ railwaw | 2 : ’ TR ST T . :
journey of the Himalayvas: so tha [ 1 itUELTY 1 { H L _1]'].". 1L AR
move to simla will be accorap!lishied MALK
with much greater ease and ar much Check reins are cruel and injurious,

less expense in the future. The old
Moguls, when not conducting a cam-
paign, would leave the plains during
the torrid heata of summer. Kashmur

wis their (avorite mouatain residence. |

The British Goverament in India has
chosen Simla, and its annual migra-
tion is, after all, nothing but an an-

riant custom of Hindustan.
- e
FIRST IRON SHIPS.

Il"rudn Attrmpls lu skipbhallding Daring

Lasi deniary.

The story of the wuse of iron as a
malerial for the construction of ships
15 full of interest, writes Clark Rus-
sell in Pall Mall Mugazine. lron was
long ago used experimentally for
building boats; several preferences to
these crude attempis will be found in
the Annual Register of last cen-
tury. Grantham gquotes from a pub-
lication dated July 28ih, 1787. The
wriler =ays: “A few days ago o boat
built of English iron by J. Wilkinson,
isq., of Dradley Forge., came ujp our
canal 1o thisa town, loaded with | wen-
ty-two lons and fifteen hondred-
weight of its own mewal, ete., 11 is
nearly of equal dimensions with other
boats employed upon the canal, being 70
feet long and 6 feet B 1-2 inches wide;
the thickuness of the plates with which
it is made is about five-sixteenths of
an inch, and it is put wogether with

rivets, like copper or fire engine boil-

ers; bul the siem and sterpn-posis are
wood, and the gunwale lined with the
same;, the beawms are made of «lm
planks, Her weight is avout eight
tons; she will carry, in deep water, up-
wards of thirty-two tons, and draws
elght or nine inches of water when
light.” It is extraordinary thet such
hints as these should have fallen dead,
Was there no shipbuilder with an eye
swift to wilness 1he enormous possi-
bilities latent in thess litile canal exe
periments? A small iron boat  was
launched in Auvgusi, 1815, She was
fitted up in Liverpool as a plaasure-
boai. undreds viewed her as 4
curiosity. She was sunk maliciously
in the Duke's Dock, as though some
Danisal Quilp of a workman. [oresecing
Iron as ap issue If Lhis boat was suf-
fered to go on hinting, had put an end
to her. Her owner raised her, and
sold her for old iron, but “ihe loss of
this boat,” he says., “turned my aiien-
tion to the practieability of making
an iron boat which could not be sunk
by any ordinary mesns,”

unless very =lack

Wide tires suve much horse
ar,

Bu. few farm horses need shoes

Quiel and patienl drivers are worlh
ilwice as much as anv others,

Competent drivers use the w hip but

| rarely Whips s more than thay
|Eh‘d.-E
| 10ar horsa LR i T i pleass vVoul
s but  does mot  always knew yowr
I“l"i]!ﬁ"'ﬁ

Dark or d mp stobles cause low

Illl-jrliil.'q And VArious oi-snsss

Horses peed a varieiy of food aa
much as yoursell

Patiant i ErnTie groeom= and
drivers are worth larger pay than
ot hera,

Uvarioading is a costly folly and a
greal oruelty

Axle grease pays 100 per cenl
profil

Good Llankets are profitable and
siave Tood—if wisely used.

Clipping reverses pature, is cruel
anid causes disoases,

Horses need blankeis whera a man
would need an overcoat,

He who abuses a horse will ahuss
his wife or children,

Cruelty qualiflies for ecrime—hey
—are close neighbors.

It is cruel amd silly to whip a
horse for fright. Scothe bim with
kind words,

It is wise (o put yourself in lus
plare—and think it over,

FEEINMNG ROOTS.

In England and Holland the fesd ng
of roots is universal; and it would
be 1mpossible for dairy apd stock far
mers 1o gel on without them. {ne
hundred pounds of bhay i= equivalent
to 200 pounds of potatoes. Now ap
acre of land that will produce 6,000
pounds of hay will produce 1B 0%
pounds of potatoes; that is, one acre
in potatoes will keep as much siock
as three acres of hay. With mangoids
or turnips, the difference is much
greater. The object with the dairy
cow s Lo make her produce as much

milk asx possible, or to biring her te
her highe:st natural flow.

' When a man inﬂl faith in buman-
ity  he hits bhimself a solar-plexia

| blow.
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