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The Unknown
Bridegroom.

“Well August,” Mr. King observ-
ed, as the young man approached
him, while he eyed him keenly, “we
began to think that you bhad taken
the wrong romd, for we lost sight
of you entirely. What detalned
Ji"t‘.l-tl e

“Ono ﬂ!.'_ the traces broke, and we
wore obliged to stop to mend it
Angust explained,

“It i a very f[ine drive over ithe
Bouth Downs—eh ™ eontinued his
iﬂ:ﬂ]ﬂﬂ}l"t.‘l‘. “0f course, you noticed
Worthing Towers as you passed ™

“Yen, the driver pointed oul to
me the mangon and groumnds as
one of the finest estates In the coun-
try."”

“| suppose, then, he told you that
tlulm estate belongs to Bir Walter
Leighton—the young baronet whom
;-_|.-::||-u¢r met in Rome ™'

“No, =ir.” August replied, with
B0 show of interest ; “is that so "

‘Yea, sl we passed him on our
way ; you must have met him also,"”
Mr. King obwerved, and still earn-
estly searching the face of his pri-
vate secretary.

He and Inez were both suspicious
of ﬂ_m- love of the young man for
Monica, and falt that, if he knew
she was in the vieinity, he might
be tempted to take up arms in
her behall, and they realized that
h'.' ?'nuhl be a formidable antago-
nist.

“Wa saw a carriage with several
people in it just turning into the
u’[‘rri;!l.-l.i- bat wea were Jdrving =o
rapislly to overtake .you I did no:
observe them pardicularly. 1 cer-
tainly did not see 8ir Walter Leigh-
ton," the vyoung mnal regponded,
but withoul manifesting any spe-
¢inl Interost, y

+ diately from her swoon alfter reach-
| ing the Towers, and, upon being yues-
tioned ns to its cause, had confessed
that oue of the occupants ol the
dogeart, wiich had passed them
just at the entrance to Bir Waller's
grounds, was August Castaldi, who
alone, she believed, had the power 10
prove her identity and help her to
regain her fortune.

Neither Mr. Seaver nor Florence
had seen him distinetly, consequently
they did pot recognize him as the
young man wio had rescued Florence
on the mght of the bal masque in
Riome.

Mr. Seaver aald he would institute
immediate inguiries ln Worthing and
at Brighton, and see I[ he gould
learn aoything about the Young
man : but Sir Walter crowded every
:.l_zu &> full that he coulld find no
time to devote to this purpose until
nearly two weeks had expired, and
then the information he was seek-
injr came to Lim in a very unexpected
md N ner.

The entire Seaver party met withy
a signal surprise upon thelr arrival
at the Towers, for almost the [irst
person they saw, of the household,
was Anna Felsom, Florence's (ormer
maid.
~ Tue girl exprossed hersell as over-
joyed to see her younig m siress aga.n
—laughed and eried in one breath,
and declared that it was *just lovely
of Bir Walter to let her come there
to act as her mald while she was
a visitor there,”

“But how did it happan—how ecame
you to be in Eagland Y quegtioned
"lorence, who, to tell the truth, dd
not share the appareat pleasure of
the girl; for Anna knew too much
of a certain constantly regretied

Inez. wiw had been waiting al-

most breafiMessly . los, hiis
e_utterdd a _xigh o

Pald ¢vElent i -

}!fmi..'-.'l.. 'Y t: -

“ e was TsIing ol
the boarouche,” she U.H“;?
Seaters amd their ward were Inghe
carr.age. il

oo 1 pnid Angust, ,z-‘.,u[nl'-'
rwwhat indifferently, “DBat a8 1 #hif
thes carrage was just larnibg into
i{he grounids ol Worthing Towears,
amnd 1 was somewhal immersed in
my own thoughts, it has occurredl
to me."” he added, turning gravely to
Mr. King. “that mnce JOu nre here
to caroe for the senorita, 1 am no
ionger needed, and 1 think I would
like to return to Mexico.”

“Ah! getting tired of travelling,
Aungust 7V nuestioned Mr. King. |
lightly, but with & guspicious glance.

“well it i# not altogether that,
gir, but 1 am beginning Lo fecl that
1 would like 10 ptrike out in busi-
ress for mysel®' the young man re-
turned.

“Oho ! growing avaricious, 1 gee,”
gnml-:m*.urrdi;r lnughed the mil-
fionaire. I vour salary isn't
large encugh, wWhy didn’'t you say
so before ! You've looked ot for

daugkter in fine shape, and you
are o tiptop [inancler, while 1 don't
cotton much to bookkeeping: S0,
if you'li stay on with us, I'l not
mind doubling your salary.”

“Thank you, sir,” sald August,
flushing over s reckless Jdisburse-
menat of Monica's money. “but 1
think I will go baek to America,
aond it will bo an easy matter Jfor
you to fmd a trustworthy secre-

ount you are willing to pay [or
rical services.”

“Let him go, dad,” whispered [nez,
who bhad edged close up behind her
| father's portly form, “Snce wWa
are going to stay ol this side of
, the grond, it will be better to bhave

Jdoes not know toa

our past.”

11" said Mr. King, who during

. this whispered advice had appeared
‘to be cocsidering the subjec . it will
‘have to be a8 You Bay, L suppose ,
put 1'd like to fix up some accounts
that I have ht over with me
pafore you g0 1t will take a week or
g0, I reckon, to get everything into
ap I want it.”

well, sir,” August returned,

ghted, as he realiged that

ty would give him an

e man's afllairs and

| might be a gre

eplar«les of her life to be an agree-
0 companion.

s Ty i L . =
o SOSSE Wb BEome
to veit an uncle and Ssome
isins, and, as luck would havr it,
ot Sir Walter in Lozdon one day,
rkp Le told me you were coming
Lare 1o visit him, and I begged that
Ww-'d let me come, 100, and serve you
fwiile you were here,” the girl glibly
explained. wi] seems almost like
ome, Miss Florence, 10 see jou and
vMr. and Mrs., Seaver agaln, and I'll
(> my best to make you comfort-
ahle," she concluded, with a gtealthy
glance tnto the falr, grave face be-
[ore ner.
Florence thanked her, and acespled)
the situnation wilh as good a grace
as she coulo, since she could not help
rorself | pevertheless, she did not
like it at all.
Another ¢ircumsiancsa which an-
noy~d her greatly was the fact that
Sir Walter pever made a inove for
the  entertainment of his guests
without first consulting her In a
great deal. g
It was almost as il she were the
lady of the Towers, and no plan
could be allowed to gtand without
hor sanction.
In vain ghe protested that sir Wal-
ter must be governed by his  own
judgment—sie was ounly a guest her-
sell, and did not fecl capable of de-
eiling such important questions
where the pleasure of 80 maly was
involved.

But th's always called forth an in-
dulgent and significant lnngh (rom
tles otlier members of the party, as il
the situation was urderstood by
thom, acd it waa evident that belore
very long she wiouzld be exercring
the right to govern all those mat-
Tars.

Then Florence's
burn in the most exasperating
manner, and a feeling of resent-
ment and indignation arise within
her while she told hersell that she
¥ be very glad when this visit
was ended and they were all bnck
in London where she was engerly
looking forward 1O meeting Mr.
Carrol.

One evening, after a day of yacht-
ing, dinner being over,she slip
out of doors, to be aldne for &
little gvhile. :

The day had been excessively
warm and she felt unnsually weary,
and somewhat impatient and dis-
gusted Avith the ceaseless
gayety in which she nad become im=
mersed. |

she tped around to omne end of
tlwe Towers, and began slowly

cheeks would

in righticng Monwoa, I Dhe could but
brought him 8

ta, and together
them DVer, and
a

pext fow days A
buay -

alter Leighton wWas
Wa g tis

gust , thmt some ohe Was coming

pace the glass walk which has pre-

1 viously been described.

' She might Tave beed there [ive

| minutes when she became conscious
to meet

Another moment, and gir Walter
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your wife,” she responded coldly,
and with unmistakable f{irmness.

She could feel the mighty heart-
throb that shook his whole [rame
at her answer.

She believed it was coused by o
feeling of despair; baut, in reality,
it was only a violeat and almost
unconquerable upheaval ol rage at
being denied what he had set hid
heart upon possessilg.

For a full méinute he was speech-
less ; he avas trying to subdue the
wrath that was surging withio him
like o “tempestuous sea, thatl ha
might speak calmly as he played
s last card.

Atilast he turned his face full up-
on §wer,
~ “Florence,” he said, *1 was hop-
ing you woeuld ket yoursell be won
—at least én appearance—and then
ihat seeret marriage could have
forever remcined o secrets We
coudd have had & grand wedding,
and you ¢ould have %aken your
flace here 4n a becoming mannper,
even thongh a secomd ceremony
would realiy be but a Tarce; fof
vou vire already my wile, and you

know, it—I know it, If the world
does not."

front=] hémn, her figure drawn
proudly erect and all sentiment in
connection with the coward before
ker merged into scorn,

“I am not your wile, Sir Walter
Leighton,” she said, In tones vi-
brant with indignation, and
wi.at you have just sail was intend-
! a3 a dhLreat to coerce me (nté
complying with. your wishes, you
will find that you have made &
great mistake, I was never mar-
ried to you, although 1 coafess 1
believed myselfl to be your wife [or
a lew short minutes, until all that
most dreadful farce was over
and I turned and looked into - the
Gy es of that stranger who stood be-
gide me, and who in some unageount-
able way had managed o ta.‘e urs
place. Even now I cannoi ngee
stand it=how or why ' n
there. and, com have

e way le

. -
velved eve n 1Ill - :
or what E_Eﬁd have _ F ,

tery, whe conchaded.g.ep yoli Bt
pain. "t $ 1
“Florence, you arfe SiESEer ping
yourgelf, even a8 you w Tecelved
that night. In the gloom and temp-
est, enveloped to my ears in a mace-
kintosh, it is not strange that 1 ap-
peared unnatural, or like a sirang-
er to you,” ihe mal returnped, with
gnooth-tongued (alschood. :
“You know thal is falge,” retoried
the girl, pﬂusiunuiely, “Opee belore
you argued in the same way and
tried to claim me, but such subler-
fuge 18 useless—1 am not your wife
and I will not be driven into a ub-
jon with you."
“Florence, you are mad to take
guch a #tand,” returned her ©coOm=
paunion, in cold, metallic LOnes, “[or
1 have incontestable evidence to
prove that our marriange wag a
strietly legal one."

“What is your evidence ™ haught-
Ly domanded the girl. T

“] have the ecertificate, duly filled
out and signed by the clergyman
who officiated, and I can produce
three wituessed who will swear that
they saw  YOu married to me,"” Bir
Wwalter calmly replied.

A great Bhock azitated Florence
from head to fool at thig assertion.

Now she understood why ADna
Folgom was al the Towers, and a
number of things had recently oe-
curred to eause her to feel that the
girl was watching and spylng up-
on her moiements. . »

She alad comprehended why ehe,
with her guardian and hig wife, had
been invited 10 vigit 1the Towers; Khe
man had hoped that once under his
rooi, he eould bring such a prepon-
derance of influence and evidence 10
baar upon her that shie would be
browbeaten into submission to lis

“Who are these writnesses 7"
quc-utimlt.:d. imperiouslyl

wone is Albert den—the young
man who drove you to the ehurch;
tha other two—jyou know them well

T. Merrill and Anpa

' Wn.ltﬂi. lqﬂa‘il.llln

Hayden 1 could not identily,

for 1 did not even bhave b glimpee of

hig Tace ; ikl I ams fullyl aware that

both Mr. Merrill and Anna know

that I was Hﬂﬂtﬁmrﬂged 10 you"

rejoin orence.

HFTEEJ: n’rﬁl all gwear to the fact,

nevertheless,” retorted her eom-
' rning tone.

{ident, Sir Wal-

back, with

Florgnee "how ileterminedly con-fp

1t 1g all aterribie. " S, S Iy

B gl s R g

‘ ui ""-:I 3 ..-..
i};‘ e -H--. i e

had so long worn

and upon which that peculiar ring
hung suspended, wkiie there was an
exultant noto in her tones, as she
exclalmed (

“You cannot prove it, all the
game. IT you married me that night in
Rosedale Chapel, where is the ring
with which you wedded me? De-
geribe it—how wus it marked 7"

A light laugh rippled easily over
the baronet's lips.

{Tc be continued.)
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TESTING DAIRY HERDS.

What the Danrs Have Done—An Ob=-
jecy Lesson for Canada.

The little kingdom of Denmark oecu-
pies an almost unrivalled position as a
producer of first class bacon and butter,
as Canadian exporters of these products
fully realize. This pre-eminence has
been brought about chiefly by the gen-
eral diffusion of agricultural informa-
tion and the hearty co-operation of the
farmers along every line that will be to
their mutual advantage. There are
many directions in which Canadians
might profitably imitate these energetic
rivals) of ours, not the least important
being in the improvement of dairy herds.
The aim of intelligent dairymen, in Can-
ada as well as in Denmark, is to produce
the largest amount of first class milk,
butter and cheese at the least cost. -Let
us see, then, what co-operative testing
has dome for Danish dairy herds in the
wn’ﬁ' of cheapening the cost of production.
~ The first of these co-operative test-
ing associations was formed in 1895.
Each society is composed of a limited
number of farmers, about twelve or fif-
teen, who agree to have careful tests
of their cows made at frequent intervals
during the milking period by a competent
man hired for the puwrpose. Fairly ac-
curate records are thus obtained, not
only of the yield of milk and butter
fat, but of the amount, kind and cost of
the feed consumed. The information
thus secured has proved remarkably ef-
fective in inducing the Danes to adopt
better methods of breeding, feeding and
culling dausy cows.

In 1805, when the first testing asso-

ni?‘n was  formed, the value of the

by exported from Denmark was
£19,000,000. In 1001, when over three
huhdred, of these associations were seut-
e that canbnredlp valug ofd
‘ e, . pvnt R
2 hﬂﬂ,n-_.“gmwmliy agr
greater part of this enormous inerea
was due to the work of the testing asso-
ciations in weeding out the poor CcOWE,
Not only was the average production sof
the milking eows largely increased, but
so much additional skill in feeding was
aequired that the cost of feed necessary
to produce a pound of butter is now
estimated to be less than two-thirds of
what it was when the jirst co-operative
association started operations in 1805.
Canadian dairymen who are looking
for dividends on their investments should
consider these figures. The reports of
the testing sotieties showed that the
cost of keeping these yearly records was
from 40 to G0 cenis per cow, while the
increased returns per cow, as a result
of five years’ testing, Were from 6 to
815 per annum. Surely this is an em-
inently satisfactory rate of interest.
The extraordinary increase in the num-
ber of these societies in Denmark shows
how highly their work is _nppreciatgd.
The tests made by the original associa-
tions were sufficient to convince the
Danish farmers that they were not
dairying on business principles—that
they were allowing a lot of robber cows
to eat up the profits produced by their
good cows—and they were guick Lo adopt
better and more profitable methods.
The hundreds of co-operative cheese
factories and creameries doing business
throughout Canada prove conclusively
that we can work successfully along eco-
operative lines. It is only a short step
from the co-operative factory to the co-
operative testing association, and it
would seed that methods which have
proved of such marked profit in Den-
mark could not much lunﬁrr remain un-
heeded in this country. In every dairy
community there is at least ome par-
ticularly intelligent and progressive man,
who would have little trouble in indue-
twenty or thirty of his neighbors to
him in an enterprise that has proved

been demonstrated by the census
returns and other official statistics, by
the work of the experimental farms and
agricultural coleges, and by numerous
vate in#ﬂtignu;::iu ni iry lands,
t a large proportion ol our CcOWS Aare
%t at an actual losa. An eduecational
campaign that will bring dairy farmers
face to face with facts as they exist on
farma is needed

The problem of weeding

that cannot be

out

ma; rofit is by far
t one t t conf
day The
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met terror of the railroad and ex-
gl_-e- company, the train robber of

jierras.

At Mogollan the locomotive stood
hard breathing under the water tank,

, the express messenger,

eame forward and watched Tom oiling
his engine.

“Hello Bam,” said the e
poked the long nose of
among the frames of No. 47. “Carryin’
any ecoin with your boxes to-night

“Dry up, ¥om,” returned the express
messenger, irritably. “It's mone of your
business what vou haul, is it ™

“Got some aboard then, eh 1" langhed
Tom. “Well I reckon there'll be a few
of them Jgnountaineers a lookm' for us
some of these trips.”

“T haven't got very much to-night, but
somehow 1 feel queer. Don’t know why
I should. I've gone through with more
plenty of times.”

Big Tom finished oiling and put the
cap on his oil can.

“Don't you have mo presentiments,
Sam.” he remarked, looking around at
the lovely country about the water
tank.

“All ready there, Jim

The fireman on the tender nodded
and swung back the spout.

“Keep your eye open, Tom, on the
mountains,” said the express messén-
eer as he started back to his car.

Two hours later the eheavy train was
pounding the grade within a few miles
of the divide. When he sighied the
signal lamps of the siding where the
ecastbound No. 5 should pass hom, Tom
sent the air to the wheels to hold her
until the switch was opened and e
could pull into the siding. Here and
there a passenger dropped of the steps
of the Pullmans to look up at the fan-
tastic eliffs above them. The con-
ductor went into a little shanty serving
as & télegraph office for the use of pass-
ing trains. There was no operator at
that point, but most conductors could
m?.kp ghift to report their trains,

Letd> @ time he came out and went

p the engincer.

s a; train order, Tom. Funny.
Sov were calling when T went in.
] have to spend tem minutes
sohilhe despatcher to take my re-

the rongh scratch of copy
anfded to him and read:
- Headquegiers, Nov. 6, 180—
n."ﬂﬂ'ﬂliiml - \ate. 3. Tr. N9 =

Nilkbed into his cab and read

Then he pushed. back
a grimy hand and pon
y he hailed the con-

« . "“Bay,
at's the) matier, Tom?®" The en-
gineey did not  Teply, and the con-
ductor hurried forward into the aloom.

“BM, I reckon we'd better not leave.”

“Not leave! Why not " asked the con-
duetor.

sywell, T don't like that order.”

“What's wrong with it?”

“It ain't like R. P. to say why an
order's changed. Usually it's just an
order on"—  Burns hesitated a mo-
ment, and then said, “Well, Bill, yon
know we're earrvin’ somethin’ to-night.”

“Pom, you've lost your Rerve. That
order is all right.”

“No, I airrt lost my nerve either.
There’s somethin’ about that order
that don’t seem natural. I call it a
forgery.”

“I'|I' go over and eall up R P. Hell
know whether he sent his order or
not ."

While the eonductor was gone several
passengers came forward to learn the
eause of the delay.

The conductor came rumning back. “1
pot R. P. easily enongh. He repeated |
the order, and here it s The new
messaze TAN:

uCert. Order's all right.
quick. , ;
Burns eyed the seratch with a sus
picious eye. Then he picked up his lan-
tern and oil can and started to work on
the engine again.

“Hurry up, Tom,” eried the conductor.
aWe can't lay here all night. We'll tie
up the road.”

] ain't goin’ " growled Burns.
#)\fan, you're crazy! "'I"lrera'n the order

and the order repeated.

before you f
a toadstool,”
know old R. P's.

uch
nne:a 1 stay till No. 5 comes alo

] order you to pull ou 3

Come along
P ¥

from his place and letting
haul the train. A person in
fitting clothes uoW

the front.

o f f of of f of f &f f o

f f f £ f f f € € € € €A € &

3
{!E
;

ik
gEE
3
Bt

L

ter across his knees, listeni .
the whirr of wheels for ﬁ":'ﬂm of

Over the summnt of the pass and down
the western slope the htavy train slid
llur&. Eud:kvnl]y Burns instinctively clos-
ed the throttle and gra the brake
lever. Far abead a red lantern swung
to and fro across the track,

For an instant the great perplexity of
a great orisis showed itself on his face.
Then, muttering, “I'll risk it, -.n;'huw."
he pulled back the throttle again and
the train rushed on. Vigorously swung
the red flame of danger, but Burns yell-
ed over the boiler to his foreman:

“Track’s clear, Jim, but lock out for
their lead!™ '

Both men crouched in the cab, But no
shots were fired. Bums glanced up sud-
denly and shut off the steam. A dark
mass was taking shape on the track.
“Stand by to jamp that, Jim!" the en-
gineer said sharply.

The train was {)imlin-,: and poundi
under the force of the hard appli
brakes. With frightful rapidity the mass
ahead seemed to near them. In the gloom
it appeared to be a labyrinth of beams
and girders hopelegtly tangled. In real-
ity it was a few ties and an old mil or
two heaped hurriedly on the track. The
impact of the néarly stopped train threw
some of these off. ‘]‘l-]m locomotive

| mounted slightly on the others and fin-

ally ceased Lo move.

~ Burns and his fireman jumped dowm
just in time to gaze into revolver mus-
zles.

“Git back on to that engine an’ head
down the canyon. We'll clear the track™
gaid ome of the holdups.

“Guess you hev the say, pardner,” re-
plied Burns promptly and remounted his
cab. One of the revolvers was press-
od into the small of his back as he went
up. He knew what was meant, He
must etart down the eanyon with three
desperadoes in hi= eab and the express
ear trailing behind, leaving the rest of
the train stalled in the mountains. Then
when a convenient spot was reached
there would be the dvnamite, destrue-

i d death probahbly te Sam Pease
tha? 5.5 r {1, *~sasppirdh <
“wWhen mn‘!M’;‘f’ -h. ol

flashed through Burne' head, nis foou
was on the platform Letween the en-
Fine and tender and the handle of
Jim's eoal shoval invitingly near, There
wae a sudden twist of the engineer's
body, n fierce motion in the ‘dark, the
repart of a pistol. B smething slipped
from the steps of the locomotive and
lav groaning bheside them.

Then commenced a fusillade of shota,
many of them from the direction of the
eXpress car. People poured out of the
soaches, but the Fullmans were locked.
It was a southwestern crowd, econse-

pently armed, likewise looking for
trouble. In much Joes time tham it
rends a number of would be train rob-
hers were clifabing swiftly up the neigh-
boring hills.

When the last had disappeared, ihe
conductor stumbled up to Burns,

“Tom, this has been a biz day for
you. Hello! Here's one of them, ehl
Shot "

“No: jest banged with a ghovel” ans-
wered Burns, working away at the
wounded robber.

@] want von to come over this side &
moment and see something that will
gurprise youn,” continued the conductor,
gtarting neross the track.

wWhat's this 1”7 asked the engineer a
moment later, handing a curious little
box attached to some wires which dis -
appeared among the rocks.

“That's a tap, Tom. Those chaps tap~
ped the telegraph and bere’s where the
orders we got were manufactured.

a2y them fellows planned 1o hev 'I;!'-'
run inte Five on the down p;rndr' an
then plunder the wreck,” said Barns
thnughthﬂl:.’ . Lo

«Jt was only your fault that*’ they
didn't,” said the conductor.

Twenty-four hours later Tom- Burss
«tood on the carpet before the desk of
the gencral superintendent, nervously
twitehing his cap between his bands. Be-
side the functionary of the road sat
the carefully dressed man, the stock-
holder of the company.

“Buarns,” said the mpm-intgndent ROV
erely, “your train was fou? hours late
yesterday. What's the explanation "™

“Jost & bungle at a holdup in the San
Carlos.” replied Juons. » 1

“You don't seem to take advice kind-
ly, do yom, liurns 1" continued the su-
perintendent. “For instance, yesterday
you wouldi’t take the advice of nea
a hundred passengers, including a
rector of the Toad.”

replied the

“] kmow my business”
engincer, “an’ can attend to it without
any adviee” =

ow long have you had an engine
“ About fifteen years” was the ans-

wer.

“That is too long, much too %:

said the official. “] am going to
different. To-morrow you




