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iA DEAD PAST

By MRS. LOVETT CAMERON

*
PEVISSIII SRR IS ISTIPIII PRI

CHAPTER XXL—(Continued.:

Te save Kitten, or indesd to benefit
ber even in the smallest degree, there
was nothing upon the face of the earth
which Roy was not prepared to do, or
dare, or enlure. But the question was
not what hie would do, but whether Fe-
licia would feel disposed to sacrifice her-
welf to save the reputation of a woman,
whom she koew but slightly, and to
whom she owed nothing whatever.

By degrees, as he thought it over, as
ha pondered npon Margaret's suggestion,
tarning it over and over in his mind, an
entirely new and original idea fashed
Into his brain.

Why should he not pretend to be en-
gaged? And what good reason could Fe-
licia bring forward to refuse her consent
to a merely pominal engagement which
shonld last & couple of months at the
longest? There really seemed nothing
fmpracticabla to him in the idea. Felicia
and he had always understood each other
perfectly and were quite capable of keep-
ing a secret hetweon them,

The more Roy thought about it the
more simple and easy did the whale thing
seem, and the less it entered his mind to
tmagine that his cousin could refuse to
co-opecate with him.

Ielicia Grantley went about all one
summer's day with a clond upon her
brow, a barden of horrible uncertainty
in her heart, and a most singular letter
from Roy in her pocket

Mr. Raikes had sat for half an hour In
her drawing room, balancing his stick
batwesn his knees, nnd staring gloowmily
at the carpet.

“What do you think,” he asked her
for the twentieth time; “shall 1 go abroad
with DBrian, or no?"’

“You must be the hest judge of that
Mr. Raikes,” Felicin had answered cold-
ly—very coldly,

The measured tones struck ice into his
sonl. How could he possibly guess that
her heart was in o tumult, and that she
had a dificuliy in keeping back her
tears?

Rdgar Raikes looked at her gloomily
and miserably. She did not eare then,
he supposed, whether he stayed or went
It made no difference to her; and how,
ndesd, could he expect it, or now dare to
frame in words the miserable thoughts
that were surging in his heart; he who
was n pauper, to this girl, whose money
and whose fears of being sought for her
fortune, seemed to stand like a forbid
ding angel between bim and his chiefest
desire.

“I gupposs theu I hiad better go," he
#aid miserably, with an inflection that
was almost a question in his veice, and
something wistful in his eves which it
was a pity that Felicia was so engrossed
with ber red and yellow silks as not to
sfe,

“That is for you to decide,” she said
coldly.

Her very coldness shounld, perhaps
have shown him that she did care, but
he did not understand that. Few men
know women well enongh not always to
take what they say for what they really
mean. Edgar Raikes mercly supposed
that his case was hopeless. e shook
hands with her in silence, and left her
and when the front door had been slam-
med upon his departing footsteps, Feli-
cia flung her silks and her plush on to
the ground, laid her head npon the table
In front of her and burst into tears.

Al this took place in the morning. Aad
then cama Roy’s letter, and Felicia went
aboot her daily business, her shoppings
and her visitings, with a load of anxiety
on her mind. Ip the evening she was Lo
give Roy his answer.

They were to meet at some privale
theatricals, and it was there that he
would ask her for her decision, to surely
the strangest proposal which a mnu ever
made to a woman,

When dinner time care Felicia was
gtill undecided. For a wonder she was
Aining at home with her father. They
took their places n silence opposite each
other. And Mr. Geantley began his usu-
al comments,

“Why dido't you ask Ralkes to din-
ner?’

“He Is staying with poeor Mr. Des
mond; I didn't like to ask him to leave
him."

That very morning Mrs. Talbot saun-
tered down Bond street, when she al-
most stumbled into  Brian Desmond's
arms as he came quickly round the cor-
per of Grosvenor street,

Here was a8 chanee of misehief making
which our friend Gertrude wax not in the
least likely to neglect. Bhe lunghed and
sgtood still, so immediately in front of
him that Brian had no chauce but to
stand still, too.

“You nearly knocked me down!" she
cried playfully. Then asked quickly:

“Any news of that naughty lictle traant,
Mrs, Desmond ¥
“I have not heard from my wife to
day,” answered Brian frowningly.
“Oh! of course you know where she
157" she eried lightly. "I tell everybody
1've been fighting her battles for her

i
everywhere, Of course, there is not an
atom of truth in all the unkind things

people say, as I tell everybody. No truth
about her, that is to say. Of course, you
are a very naughty, bad man indeed!™
Brian's brow grew black as thunder.
No one had dared to breathe a word to
him of scandal concerning his wife, It
had been Kdgar Ruikes' constant care to
gee that no such reports reached his
cars., Gertrude was pretty well certain
that he had been told of nothing.
“Kindly explain yourself, Mrs, Tal-
bot,” he said haoghtily and steruly,
“What Is it coneeruing my wife that you
are kind enough to tell people, and what
are the battles which you nre generous
enough to wage on her account?’
“(Oh, my dear fellow, don't look so
cru'll. 1 assure you I have contradicted
Only just now [ met

It everywhere.
me ople who declared that Roy
e <o but It is guite

Grantley was still away;
untrue, for I saw Itoy in 8 hansom wot
ten minutes ago (he looked ns white as
a sheet, by the way), but of all the false,
wickad, cruel slauders on Aan inuocent
little darling like your wife! Ho'luver.
you and 1 koow the world, don't wel
and, after all, for you te complain would

l -

be the pot ealling the kettle black, Good
by, Brian, I may call you so just for
cnce, mayn't 1? You and 1 wera al-
ways good friends, though you haven't
paid me one compliment or admired my
new dress; but then I know 'Fair Rosn-
mond' is all in all to yon now!" And.
with this parting shot she kissed “her
fingers lightly to him, and vanished round
the corner of the street,

As to Brian, he turned slowly and
dully away, He could not go down to
the club, nor walk along Bond street
and Bt James street now, to run the
gnuntlet of his friends' pitying or ln-
quiring glances. e turned back and
went slowly homeward. His miserable
secret was known, and his wife's name
was conpled with that of another man,
He met his cousin coming out of his own
Lionse

“We will start at once—this very
night," he said to him., *“I ecannot bear
the shame of this,” and then he repeated
to him what Mrs. Talbot had said con-
cerning his wife.

“Do not believe her,” mid Edgar
Ralkes, stoutly. *“To have rl‘-in‘n!mf aieh
a thing to you, she must be what I have
alwaya taken her to be, a bad-hearted
woman, Stay at home like a man,
Brian, find your wife and vindicate her
uamas by bringing her back in the face
of the world.”

**No, no, let us go, if not to-day, let it

ba to-morrow,” he answersd gloomily,
for there was that other trouble, con
cerning Rosamond Earle, of which he
could speak to no one, welghing upon
his heart. That, too, was, It seems,
known and spoken about, and to save

Rosamond’s nnme it seemed to him that
he had no alternntive, save to get him-
self awany out of England., There was
no refuge for him save in flight. As to
Kitten, she had been foolish, but her
very simplicity and foolishness wonld
save her. With Rosamond it was dif-
ferent If Kitten's tlight were once to
bhe attributed to its true causoe, then the
voice of slander would not spare the
woman of whom lls wife was jealous

He had made up his mind 1o go. By

noon the next day s wonderful thing bad
taken place. Iu every club, in every
house whera Mr. and Mrs. Desmond’s
name and story had been known, there
went about a strange and astonishing
piece of news, Everybody was talking
about it. Sir Roy Grantley was engaged
to his cousin, the heiress,
*And, of epurse, sald the fickle volee
of the multitude, “it s evidently impos
sible that there conld have been any
truth in that other story of his unfor-
tunate attachment to Mra, Desmond.”
Kitten’s name was saved,

And Edgar Raikes, going in for a mo-
ment to his club te get his letters, heard
the story, too. Then he went back to
Lowndes Square, and he said:

“L.et us go at once.”

They started from Charing Cross that
very night,

CHAPTER XXII,

It is six months later. From July to
Jannary. A great many things in the
world's history may take place In six
months.

Some such thought was in the mind of
a woman who sat very still in the twi-
light of a winter's afternoon, staring
dreamlly into the red conls of the fire
in front of her.

The world outside was white with
SNOW, SBuow upon the cotlage eaves,
npon garden palings, and upon the stone
pillars of the garden gate, snow in thick
musses upon the laurel hedge, and »
white pall upon the winding lane that
vanlshed speedily away into misty dark-
ness, amd suow again upon the distant
slioulders of round-backed Lills which
loomed welrdly against the gloomy sky.
And the woman herself sat still anpd
motionless by the fireside, with the red
light flowing full upon her. Her dress
i4 of black velvet, plain as any nun's,
vet with a certayin richness in its har
monions folds. There ure white lace
frills at her throat and wrists, and the
g!.-:”u of diamonds upon the haud upon
which she rests lier oval clieslk,

Rosumond Harle is doing whut shie has
geldom allowed herself to do of late: she
is dissecting bher own heart.

Insensibly she had grown to have but
one Intersst in her existence, one coli-
tary pleasure to which she looked for-
ward—the periodical visits of her land
lord, John Trefusis, She led a life of
absolute zeclusion at Dunsterton. The
red brick cottage upon the outskirts of
the village green, with its tiny lawn and
its mininture flower garden, and with the
glimpse of the Keppington hills away
fthrough the gate, had suited her pur-
pose admirably. Here she had batrled
through the worst of her sorrow, and
had come forth scarred and wounded
indeed from the fight, but a congueror
in the end,

“How right 1 was to go away at once
and to leave no trace of my desting-
tion," she sald 1o herself often,

tut she had no idea that Brian was
abroad, or that Brinn's wife was not
living with him. In this faraway vil-
luge vo records of the doings aml say
ings of the world had renched her eurs,
and she certalnly flattered herself that
her own retreat wis sbsolutely unknown
to all save to her one friend, Colonel
Trefus!s,

And gradunlly and Insensibly this one
friend became more apd more to lLer
His unflagging devotion, his unwenrylug
kindness, could not fall In the end to
have some effect upon her, He never
spoke to her of love, but the atmaosphere
of his love surrounded her. Bhe did not
love bim, but she lesrned to depend upon
him. It 18 often suld that a beart can
be caught at a rebound.

Her solitude was brokem by her par-
lor mald, who tapped at the door aund
desired to know If she might speak to
her. Blie was a rosy-cheeked Yorkshire
girl, whose fatber had been a farmer,
but who had failed, owing to bad sea-
sons nod high rents, so that his chlldren
Lad sll had to go out lnto the world and
enrn thelr living, Polly Whaflle, as shg
had been ealled In the days when she
{dled her time over her father's farm
gate, and when Hdgar Ralkes smployed

hin apsre moments fn making love to her,
had entered Mps, ares sorvice upon
her first arrlval at Dunsiertou, under
the more d gonifled name of Mary.

Rome six weoks ngo Mres, Barle had
been very kind to Marg's brother, whose
chest was delieate, She had andertaken
to support him for the winter in the
sonih of I'rance, and by the help and
nsgstancs of Colipel Trelosis, young
Wihaflle had been sent out to an invalld
vatablishmont managed by an Eoglish
sluterhood ut Mentone. It was of this
brother that Mary came to speak,

“I have had a letter to-day from my
brothér, ma‘wm."

“Indeed, and how is he, Mary 7"

“Oh, so mueh better alresdy, ma‘nm,
and #o grateful to you and the colonel
for all your goodness to him."”
then Mary proceeded to enter Into

Aund pork for home
A g short of cash with which to bulld an

Good Smokehouse,
The thrifty farmer prepates his owi
congumption, and If hie

dotailed amccount of her brother's con: o todnte mmokehouse he will appres

tone, which wera all of great interest to
his benefactress, After which Mary
gald, rather blushingly, “And only think,
ma'nm,

to know at home, Mr. Ralkes, who lived ¢
up at the Hall." l
“At Kepplngton, do you mean?’

consin, and he used to live there, he
wig there two years, [ daresay, and ha
was n great friend of mine," she added,
with a litle consclous simper, i

Mra. Karle fell to musiog. Ralkes,
Ralkes, who was he? Ah, yes! she fan |
cled she remembered a family of that|

name; many sons and many dsughters,
whose mother was a veedy widow, and
of whom mention used often to be made
nt Keppinton in years gane by, No doubt
this young man was one of this family,
“He has been very kind indeed to
voung George,” continned Polly, “and
inquired so much after me; and theo
e gave liim three sovereigns for him-
self, %0 thnt (eorge ia gquite rich now."
“Ihint very kind of him," an
swered her mistress absently. And then
Mary left her, and she thonght no more
of it; nor did it oceur to her to Imagine
that through the Instrmmentdlity of
George Whatlle it would be possibile for
Brian Desmond to learn where it was
she was living. Edgar Ralkes might
be his cousin, aud he might also be at
Mentone, but that BDrian  should have
been a brstander at the
tween the two certainly pever entered t
for a moment into her ealeulntions,
Eleven o'clock struck, The last note '
of the clock had scarcely rung before
whe canght a sound outside at the gar-
den gnte; the click of the lron lateh, then
the slow swing of the hinge followed
the clang of the gate as it fell back
agaln, Her dog put ap his nose, and ut
'*-\r»--l g low growl. Rosamond shut op 1
e book suddenly, and stood up, The |
door bell rang. |1
She stood for a moment half unecer- |
tain. Sbould she summon the servants
from their beds, or shonld she go to
the dour herself?
At last, however, she opened the door.
There stood ontside, upon the doorstep,
a man, wrapped in a long, loose travel
g cloak, with a heary cape to it
When he saw her he made a half siep
back, as though he wounld have turped |
AwWaYy, i1
“Who are you and what do you want | ¢

Was

t

1133
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monid, summoning up her courage, al-
though slie was secretly somewhat un-
ensy. And thea he spoke, and she rec-
ognized his voice.

“Forgive me for coming at
hinur,
wanlked five miles
Moy 1 come in?"

She bLacked slowly from him into the
hkall; a great chill struck her soul, n
sick sense of miserable helplessness.

through

heavy clonk and of his hat, shaking the
from them into the porch., Her
eyes rested upon bim almost with terror
and repulsion,

“Why linve you come to tronble me?"
she snld hlm, a strange, hollow
voice, and yet she led the way back into
the warmth and light of her sitting
room, For how turn s dog from her
door on such a night!

“Ah, how warm and beight!" he mur

sUOW
|
|

L £1] in

mured, stretehing down his cold hands
towards the hluzing wood logs. He look
ed wvery cold as he stooped over the

blaze, and so pale and wan; it struck
hier with a keen pang of anguish to gee
him.

“You must forgive me for comiog so
late, Hosamond,"” s ld her onuce
mare,

“Why—why have you come, Brian?"
she, too, repeuted onee agnin, “Counld
yoi not at lepst keep out of my way?"”

(To be continued.)
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Autom atic Banks,

Italy can get n chance to go to the

fore, says Dearson’s Weekly of Lon-
don, the Itallan government is encour-
aging thrift by setting up automatic
bunks all over the kingdom,

They are shmply hollow cast-lron
plllars, with three slits opening into
them, In the fop one a man who |
beging saving money Inserts a u-n-:
centime plece, which s equivalent to
about two centg, If the coln s coun-
terfelt It Is promptly rejected, and ]
fulls our of a lower slit. If good, a
receipt drops from the third openlng,
at the bottom of the pllinr, M

As soon as one has collected five or
more recelpts he can exchange them
for an pass-book al a regular unvlngul
bunk, and the government begins to
pay him interest on his suvings at the
rate of four per rent.

The device 18 a new thing, but nl
ready many A laborer turns to the
automatie bank when he gets his day's
wages, pleased with the thought that
when he hus saved ten cents he will
have, ble bank-book, llke any capltal-
Ist,

Beorching.

“yYou may all poke fun at the Cll
nese about belng backward,” sald the
man who was lovking for an  argu.
ment, “but the Chlnaman will make
his mark yet."

“1 don't doubt it,” spoke up the man
with the glazed collar, “One of them
made a mark on my shirt with a hol
fron only yesterday."

Always place a large book on & table
before opening It '

dition and of his sarroundings at Men- o0 ollowing plan, which
enable him to carry out his ldeas at
small cost,

he met & friend there one day, right plano hox, i
such & kind gentleman whom we all used smoke tight with paper, sot It In thi

bottom _and
hole In one side near the bottom, and

interview be- ©

clags smokehouse.
gauired to keep up the fire sufliclent to
give the desired amonnt

at this hour of the night¥” sald Rosa- ayen with a selected breed there
be some Indlvidusal anlmals that

Every post office in IIH!}' Is a sav- luml.-r hvired,
Ings bank, but not every Ilaborer In gecure by placing a bar across hooks

will

Buy an old but good up-
and after making It

teslred place and dig a trench so that

the piping will enter at one end of the

- s . 'box through the bottom
“Yos, ma'am, he was Mr. Desmond’'s old wash boller with a good copper

Then take an

bave a tingmith make n

1 this fasten a plece of tin water pipe

\

PFIAXO BOX BMOKENOUSE,

;Qr four-inch stovepipe. Then buy addl-

lonal lengths of plpe and muke the
onnections yourself, having an elbow
o go Into the box.

Make the smoke fire In the boller,
he smoke will pass lote the box, and,

on a smull seale, one will have a first-

At little heat Is re-

uf
here 18 no danger of the wash boller
wing too frall for the purpose. The
Istration shows the plan perfectly,
he detnlls of the piping belng shown
n the lower part of the cut.—Indianp:

smoke,

npolls News,

Amount of Corn Meguired,
It I8 well enough to lny down the

rule that ten pounds of corn will mnke
one pound of pork, but rules may not
glve the results expected unless ap-

wledd upder certaln conditions. Some
wreeds of hogs will prodoce more pork
the same food than others, and
will
will

In

nerense more rapldly than others.

the winter season, If the bhogs are ex-
such an ! posed, twenty or thirty pounds of corn
The train broke down: 1 hava may be required to make a pound of
the sunow. | pork.
portant, as well as hreed and food.

Care and management are jm-

Haolster for Wagon Box.
For main post (A) use sceantling

He enme in, divested himsell of his $x4; top plece (B) use 2x4; for brace
(C) 2x4; length and belght as desired;
have braee (C) on both sldes; use com-

non wood windlass (10 with inch rope,

FOR HOISTING THE WAGON BOX.

lLoop ends of rope o sllp over |‘IUI|';
When ralsed sutficlently,

F oand B, I"alley ean be nttached 1o

postofice during business hours, There: eafters If preferred,

Abusens of Cold Storage.

Cold storsge has apparently been
overworked, At first the prineiple of
cold stornge was used to enrry perish-
nble foodstuffs over the perlod of plen-
ty and distribute them through the fol-
lowing months of famine.  But aceord-
ing to Investigations of Boards of
Healtly In pome of the larger cltios,
cold stornge plunts contnln food that
hus laln there from six months to (wo
years becouse market conditlons have
not sulted the speculators, und they nre
holding for greater profits.  I'he resuhs
Ia that consumers are lkely to eat
some very old stuff that may not be
conducive to  good henlth, and that
farmers and other producers nre like-
ly to suffer unfalr compéetition when
offerlng new wholesome products,

Plekied Posis,

Preservation of wood s becoming
more genernl every year, says the Kan-
sas City Journal, They are even ex-
tending this plckling business to fence
posts and telegraph and telephone
poles, It works out well In both of
these. In the plckling of tles, the rall-
roads are using a great many of the
softer woods, those which ordinarily
wouldn't last more than two or three
years. By the treatment of chemleals,
though, thelr life Is extended Lo at least
ten years., The movement first had Its
origin about 1880, when attentlon was
called by the government that there
wis becoming & scarcity of timber lu
varlous sectlons of the country,

l

voe seed DNetribanion.

il annual protest of seed men
ngninst free disteribution of seéed by the
Department of Ageleulture has been
gent to the Presldent, It Is slgned by
twenty-nime seedsmen, embracing the
whole territory between the Rocky
Mountaing and the New England const,
The protest statea that the orlginal In-
tention of the law was to obtaln seeds
unknown In the United States that
might prove valuable, and In this way
Inctease our agricultural productions,
but that this stutesmanlike proposition
has been grievously distorted, with the
resilt that In the maln the most com-
mon kinds of garden seeds have been
distributed.

No doubt a great abuse has crept
Into this matter of free seed patron-
ngoe, 1t has been used by a great many
unserupnions politiclans to make them-
selvos solld with certaln votera, Like
all other publle questlions, there are
two sldes, The distribution of sugar
beot sewdd grown on the Pnelfle const
for experiment all over the country Is
n good feature that will offset some of
the undesirable ones, Not all the seods
distributed are common garden truck.

Fleld and Flreside,

Veoding Cottonseed Menl,

Many mistnkes are made In the feed.
ing of cottonsesd meal, feeders forget
ting for the mwoment that it Is an ex-
tremely concentrated food and needs n
pretty strong stomach to handle It;
Lence it should be fed sparingly to
young stock. As n food by Iteelf It
will not do for any conslderable perlod,
but as one of a mixture It has great
value even at a price as high as £13 a
ton, provided the other gralns used are
not too high In price. A fine mixture
Is ecrn meal, the grinding of the corn
pid the cob Jogether and the cotton-
seod-meal. Or, bran may be used when
the corn I8 ground without the eob but
In the latter case the ratlo should be
two parts of the cottonsesd menl to
one part ench of the corn weal and the
whent bran,

Home-Made Carn Cotier,

A New England paper gives this as
nn ldea coming from Australin, The
device I8 not exactly new, as It has
been In use and deseribed In Ameriea
here and there, ‘e lmplement s

JNIOMEMADE CORN CUTTER.

made by bolting the biade of n strong
heavy scythe to a sledge or sled, as
here shown, One of these machines s
¢lnlmed to cut about two and a half
acres per day, Amerieans will make
some lmprovements on it, especinlly |
In the manner of gathering the stalka
when belng cut.

Coat of Pautting I p Sllage.

The question Is often discussed ns to
the cost of putting up sllage, snys
Michignn Farmer, From a large num-
ber of records kept amoeng [linols
farmers It was found to cost about 540
conts por ton,  In some cases the cost
wik a8 much as 70 cents per ton, while
in others as low s 33, In filllng a
Michigan sllo this season where the !
horn was heavy and bad to be hanled
about 100 rods to the sllo It cost A7
cents per ton, The cost should vary
with the distance the sllage I8 to be
hanled, If silage In to be pet up eco-
nomieally an ensilnge cutter should be
uséd that will take the corn pnd hmullul
it rapidly.

Production :I- —Muﬂun.

An excellent authority on  sheep
growlng says: “The enviropnment that
conduces to the production of the most
riapld-growing mutton Is not the one to
produce fine wool, nnd the greatest per-
fection can be attnlned In elther woal
o mutton, as in nnything else, only by
the single eve. lLat with the
best types of male nnd female In both
wool and mutton breods banyve any mis
giving with regard to where he I8 go-
Ing to stid,  Crossing Is o transitjonas)
stute that must evolve into n fitting
survival of types of distinet attributes
und speclal qualities to gult particular
clreumstances and envivonment,”

1y O

Dou't Forget the Squash Buag.

An the squash bug winters In the
adult state under rubbigh, ete., eleanll-
ness hecomes ndvantugeous in avold-
Ing Injury the following season. Where
the pest has been troublesome, colleet-
Ing the euenrbit vines after the crop
I8 taken and destroying them will boe
the means of killlng or starving many
of the lmmature bhugs,

Giermany Good Customer,

Germnny Is o good costomer of agrl-
enltural Amerlea, especially her crops
and products of the Bouth, Last year
she bought raw cotton to the value of
$100,000,000; oll cake and cotton-seed
meal, $4,100,000; lard and oleomar-
garine, $17,000,000; raw tobacco, 36,
mﬂm; corn, §7,200,000; whent, $8,000,-

Farm l'n-bl-m.
What do you do for thumps In plgs?
When is the best time to water a
horse?

What does It cost to produce a
pound of beef?

How much graln and bay should a
work horse be fed? !

1005 —Jolhn

Phillpg,
Westminster, og
and burned,

1082 —-Thn' Giregirian enlmiday
nt Paris, amitting 10 dag,

1042—<New Zoalan
man, e Hatorrd W |

1044—Clirlsting LELD
Bwaedep,
1048 |In;-.~r Cromwel] e
plays stopped 1y 1
1653—Niver |‘rnnmli\l:' “:‘“’L
protector of Hhklllﬂ
“H:;_]nr”u' “'ﬂ]hm, lﬂ‘:‘hﬂ
i "Complate Anglee” fdied, |
1745 —=Direnidin sirrenderdd 1o
11 of Prowsia,
1754—Muahomer V, of Trkey ¢ |
1T04—T. H. Porkins, owier of 1 !
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