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DEAD PAST:

By MRS, LOVETT CAMERON

L L
OHAPTER XXIIL

He stood up, facing her, with his back
to the fire. Now that she could ses him
well, with the ligat of the lamp shining
full upon him, she could see that he wns
very much altered. Tle was thin, and
worn, and aged; his broad, manly figure
had shrunk; his shonlders stooped; the
eyes that used to be brave and buoyant,
now looked weary and lifeless. She was
shocked to ses him so changed. He
Inughed shortly und bitterly as he look-
ed at her.

“L have come half neross Burope to
see you, travellng night and day through
oll this frost and snow, 1 have tnken no
rest, and scarcely any food for four
days, and all you ean find to say to me
at the end of it Is to revile me for not
keeping out of your way."

“What have you come for?'
peated more gently.

“What have | come for? To see you,
Rosnmond—to still the raging hunger at
my heart. Because, when 1 found ount
where you were, I could not rest until
1 saw you ogain."

“How did you hear where I was?"
she snid wonderingly,

*There was a man, a poor fellow from
this part of the country—he was con-
enmntive T think—who met ne, 1 heard
It from him at Mentone"

Mary's brother! She understood it
then, There was a sort of fatality about
it. BShe sat down wenrily.

“What have yon been doing with your-
eell, Brian? You look fearfully ilL"

“l have been ill fur months, We
siarted, my cousin, Edgar Raikes, and 1,
to go to Ohinn, Australin, heaven knows
where. We hogan by a fortnight in the
Austrinn Tyrol, and there 1 got Inid up
with a sort of fever. 1 have been there
ever fince till a month ago, when | man-
aged to get down to the Riviera, I am
getting right now, only a bit weak and
pulled down."

“And a journer like this across Eu-
rape, In such weather and in your pris-
cut state! What mndness, Brisn! It is
enough to kill you!"

She looked nt him with a kindly pity-
Ing concern. What surprised herself
more than she could account for was
the utter calmuess and indifference with
which she saw him. Save in the first
moment of surprise, her pulzes hiad bent
no faster for his presence. His voice
had no power to thrill her.

“When trust is gone,” she told herselfl
as she looked at him, “then the founda-
tioas of the bullding nare uandermined,
and with tlme and absence the idol -
self soon erumbles into powder.” Aloud
#he said to him, with a kindly reproach
in her.voice: *What folly could induce
you to undertake such a journey for
nothing, Brian?"

“Do you call it nothing, then, that 1
am here, that I can see you once mote,
hear your volee, tonch your hands?"

He knelt down hbefors her on the
hearthrug, and took lher hand—his own
trembled and shook, bers was a8 cold
as ice and as perfectly nnresponsive,

“Itosamond, tell me once again—let me
hear from your lips—that you love me
still,. Then [ will go. 1 ask for nothing
more. That will be enough for me. Tell
me that, once, and 1 will leave you,"”

“I eannot tell: you that I love gou,
Brian,” she said coldly, wondering, as
she spoke, at the fenrful evidence of
selfishness of which sneh words, from
this man to her whose life he had spoil-
ed, gave evidence.

“You cannot say so! Do you mean
that you do not love me, Rozamond? It
is impossible! You ecannot have ceased
it care for me."”

She withdrew her hands from his, and
reached them up behind her hend with »
weary action. Her eyes wandersd away
from his pleading, earnest face that was
haggard with passion und misery, For a
moment or two she way silent, then very
slowly she suld:

‘“Phe one thing under the sun which
fa mbsolutely impossible, Brian, s to re-
kindle the ashes of a dead fire

He rose from his kneeling attitude at
her feet, and stood with his back to the
mantelpiece. Then he drew a long, shiv-
ering breath.

MAN! it is dend, then,” he sald, almost
in a whisper.

“Yes," ghe answered, still not looking
at him. “It is dead. Thook God! thank
God!"

There was sllence between them' for
the spnce of four or five minutes—abiso-
lute silence, during which the clock tick-
ed steadily and the fire logs sparkled
and erackled, and Briom Desmond faced
the bitterest nnd cruelest moment of his
whole life.

It was Rosameond who spoke first.

“You have left your wife, Brian, at
Mentone "'

He started. |

“My wife! Good heavens! Burely you
kuow—you must have heard!"

She looked at him with interest,

“What is it? I have heard nothing."

“Is it possible that you do not know
that my wife left me before I went
abroad '

“Your wife left yon!" she repented in
a volee of dismay. “Do you mean that
you are not living with her—that you
are separated from her?”

“Qlie, at all m'eulu, has separated her-
gelf from wme,” he sald bitterly. "It
geems thit no womnn can stick to me
now. Very likely I deserve it"

“But, Brian,” she cried eggerly, *1
don't understand! Do you mesn that
ahe left her home and went away? What
mude her lenve you?"

“Ker own ldiotic jealousy," he replied

she re-

irritably, “Bome one, 1 believe, saw ns
together that one evening—do you re-
member it, Hosamond '

Could she ever forget It? Although
the anguish of it was past, the bare
recollection of that day in London was
sufficlent to make her shudder.

“Yes, yes, go on,'” she said, hastily.

“1 don’t know who it was, Either an
interfering voung fool, éalled Sir Roy
Grantley, who imagined Lhimself to be In
love with her, or else a mischief-making
woman ecalled Talbot, I never can make
out which; bot one of them must have
seen us together and told her, She wrote
me s sensationnl letter nnd. left iy
house,”

“But, Brinn, surely, surely, that alone
conld not have led Ner to sue l; n siroug
measure,”

“Oh, she wns alwuyrs jealous about
you! 8he found out—she knew, I belleve
—that it was you, aod uot her, whom 1
loved,”

“And it s 1—1 who have worked
her all this woe and agony!” she moen e,
“Oh, whartenn I do? What ean [ do?"

“Do not distress yourself, Rosigmond.
Kitien was not like you; she is n mere
child, a ereature with no depth or power
of feeling; she bns the inconsequence of
immaturity, not the hewrt of & woman.
L'do not think she hns the power to feel
much: she is but a baby,"

“Ah, do not toiuk it!" eried Rosamond
engeriy.  “Do oot flatter yourself with
such a delusion, Brinn, Would a elild
nnd baby—a mere  shallow,  heprtless
creature as you enll her—bave left her
lome, her comforts—you—if she had
ot suffered acurely ™

“Ah, you do not know her, lier little
baby ways, Ler keen pleasure o fritles,
her rapid changes of manner and of
fueling."

“What has that to do with it?* eried
Rosamond, with an impatient wuave of
lier hand, “XNo, T 4lo not know ler, boi
I think 1 konow her better than sou do;
that must be a niture that can love in-
tensely, and to whom love is either life
or death. Bhe might huve been childislh,
but youw have mistuken fnexperience for
ignorance, and the trusfuiness of yontl
for an evidence of heartlessness  Brinn,
find your wife and take her back to your
heart and to your love. To her you are
all the worlil—to me, thank God, you
nre nothing!"

“la it indeed, ns you madil last night,
dead ashes?' he askel, looking wist-
fully into her durk cyes nnd grosping

lier hnnd tighily,

“Absolutely and entirele,” she answer-
rd with that brisk eoldness of voice,
that cheerful iciness of expression, which
is a more effectual extinguisher of love's
hope than a passion of repronches or a
whole volume of angry deninl.

CHAPTER XXIV.
“Where is that givl,ZAun 7
“She Is out in the park, ma'am.”
“She is always out In the park. Tt
lsn’t it for her to be ont at sll in soch
weather, with that cough of hers that
never gets any better.  Instend of belng
n comfort to me, slie i< nothing but o
burden and & responsibility, 1 sm sure
I don’t know what to do abont her—anid

there's nobody that I ean write to for
orders nowadays, with the master and
mistress gone abroad, and even Mr,

Knikes as bas took himsell of —tlie Lord
kuows where! 1 think in my old age,
that it is haed to e Saddled with o yse-
less child like that.

The speaker was Mrs. Sucenrden; sle
stood nt the hall door shading lier vyves
from the bright winter sunshine, and
looking out over the snow-coversd slopes
that reached away, one bhelow the ather.
till they sank into the dazzling whiteness
of the pluins below,  She had not look-
ed long before she espivd between the
black trunks of the beech groves some
quarter of n mile away a small, dark-
robed figure that wandered slowly and
aimlessly over the crisp, suow-coversd
Krass,

“Therp

she &' muttered the house-
keeper. with o pucker of annoyanee op
her vorehend.  “Poor feckliess, half-witted
ereature, sunutering along as If it was
mildsmimmer; with noe more notion of tak-
Ing eare of lherself than if she was n
baby,  Tomw,” she cilled ont to one of
the gardeners. who was sweeping the
snow In n desaltory manner away from
the front dour, “go and tell Chtherine
that 1 waut her”

She came obedient to the summons.
A small, wisp-like figure of a girl in her
dark dress, with a face that seemad
seprcely humin in its absolute transpar-
ent pallor,

“You wanted me, Mra. SBuceurden?

“Yes, I want yon to come in: it is
not fit for gou to be wandering aboyt
in the snow like that, Have you washed
the best dinner serviee, as 1 told you?”

“Yes. 1 have done all the work you
set me to do."

“Come in then, and go and dust the
glass in the octagon room."

Kitten did what she was toll. 8he
went [nto the octagon room. It was the
room where Edgur Haikes used to sit—
the room which Brian had once used as
his own, and where the photograph of
Miss Gray stood i its frame with the
closed brass doors, upon the mantelshoelf,
It wons n place that had a strange fascl-
nation for Kitten, She would stand
whole migutes at a thme motionless at
the winddw that looked out over the
now barren trees townrds the grey
church tower in the hollow.

Kitten never went into ths octagon
room without dreaming by the window
for a while, nor without a glance inside

| she

the closed doors &t Rosamond (ray's |
pleture. This self-torture, which kept
her love and her paln alive, becams a
sort of religious duty to her,

"‘I.Vu I not right to leave him?” she
would nr to herself, simost with tri-|
umph, “since he loved her so much, and
could never, by any effort, have set ma
in her place? Are not all the mistakes |
of this world made by the women who|
struggle for & man's love which there |8
np hope of their gelting? Better to let |
it go."

There was a ginss<loored ecabinet in
the corner of the octagon room. 1It|
was filled up to the topmost shelf with |
specimens of old cut glase. It was part
of Kitten’s duty to dust the glass and
the shelves, and to replace these valua-
ble vbjects in order In their places. Kit-
ten, mounted upon a low pair of steps,
was carefully dusting an old goblet of
greenish-hued erystal, which she knew
better than Mrs, Succurden could tell
her, was of untold value, being absolute-
Iy unlque and upreplaceable: she was |
still dreaming about Brian's youth, nbout
the besutiful girl whom he had loved
leng ngo. -

She coull hear Mrs. Suvenrden's volee
talking volubly, and with a certuin agi-
tation and animation which was unosusl
to her, and ns the voloex drew tearer,
wius tble to distinguish the honge-
kecper's words,

“This way, misg—dear me,
pardon—uma‘am 1 shoul
haven't forgotten the 11 b Bound
—ilearie me, to think of seeing vou hépe
ngnin after all these years! 1t do seem
strange imleed! And bu think of your
living go neanr, too—ouly ar Dunsterton,
anid your never having come over (o see
the old plrce before!™

I Leg your
I hinve said! You

“Well, T have been o long time, cer-
thinly, i.n mullng tu e you, \lr- h‘m--
'I'I. | !

n '[li"\lhulll ring in it. pro 1||||||m||n' tha
voice of a Indy, as Kitton was Iustantly
awnre, and how great is the charm of a
refingd and well-bired voice, 1 awe it
to my shame, Wt timsdas, 1 badd o fancy
i bLiring friend, ol Trefosis, to
ook at the wiearnge gabios and at tha
denr old vhurel, and WERS B0 Benr,
why, T could resist the tmmptation

my

e Wao

net

of coming on across the park.”

“Along the old path, miss—mna'nm, 1
mean! Al how many a time 've seen
yon eame springing up the slope with
vour light steps!" |

They were well within

the ronm
The tall lady in her long for liuui. l
and the siight tignred gentleman o litla
her, looking about  lij 'l'.illl|
kindly Bloe eyes, and bebind them
Mrs, Sucenrdén, in her white eap
black ellk gown., with her hosket
of Keys in her hands,  Kitten, from her
vautnge groumd at the wop of the steps,
conld see the group invaded liee
kolitude, while they were unaware of here
[arr‘ﬂ'lu'l’

“You have a great deal of glaxs here,"
said the gentleman to Mrs. Speonrden. |

“Al, you wonld like to go over tha
uonses, no doubr, sie," replisd the honse-|
keaper. 1 will see if | il the
lead gardener; he whour at
this hour."

Shie led the wuy out of the room; the
gentleman went with her,  The Iy in
the long for elonk made no oftort to fols

0w,

k.m“
bath,
nanl

Wl

(A B 1
is genvrally

low them, She was left alone, standing
by the window where IKitten boad =0
uften stood with Ler back to the room,
nidl her epes pivertéd upon the grey
clinrely tower, -

Rogaumomd moved from the window at
length; then she did exnetly whant IKite
ten herself hiad done ngdeeds of tlmes,
She woent steaight o the |n-u||i|ph-na|
wped opensd the brass doors of the paint
mininture,  She took it down feom
s place and gazel Jong and enrnestly
af  the lovely Taee. bright with youih
nnd happiness, that smiled buck at her,

Shee turoed awny feom the freplaee,
'l'l\lln: the doors of the pleture wiila
ope, en Witten saw her faee. and |
hehind it that other face, that was the
saine. only ot the same. The benatiful
fentinres were unultered, the VG wern
s lovely, the prowl pose of the heid
was unmiistakable. only that in the living
woman the earves of the laaghing mouth
of the pleturad one were drooped  and
saddened, and the hand of sorfow anid
suffering hoad swepr like o storm ol
over the onee bright and Tearless hrow.
But all that Kitten realized at that mo-
ment was ote thing alone.  This was
Rosamond Earle, whom Breinn Desmond
loved!

The room swuin routd her, her wide-
open eyes grew Jdoark and dazed with un-
speakable pain aml nnguish, then cawe n
vrash, nod the sharp ring of broken glass
a8 the medinevsl goblet foll, shuttermd
into n thonsand ntoms upon the parguet
fooring, then o dall, heavy thuad, and a
little dack-robed furm shipped suddenly
down from the top of the steps into a
huddled mnss upon the ground.

(To he continued.)

Getting Ilis Money's Warth,
“Why doesn't Tightwad buy his
stamps at the postotlice Instend of go-
Ing to that news stand every night»*
“The news dealer handles the base-
ball extra.”

il

“I see, Tightwad buys one every
night, eh?"
“Oh, no! You see, the pnpers Iay

on the showense and while the elerk
la getting the stamps Tightwad reads
the score."—Detroit Tribune,

Comparing Recorda,

‘"No, Indeed,” she said. "1 ean never
be your wife. Why, I had half a doz-
en offers before yours."

“Huh!" rejolned the young man In
the case, “That's nothing, 1 proposed
to at least o dozen glrls before 1 met
you."

In Hard Lunck.

The Judge—Have you anything to
offer the court before sentence 13
paksed on you?

The Prisoner—No, your honor; T had

[field to another, and espectally

Practleal Poultry Houses,

A practical poultry house may be
built of four upright pinno boxes.
The backs and ends which come to-
goether are removed, together with two
of the tops. The two remalning tops
are Inclosed ot the middle end of the
house and at the front, and a small
door made in the gable end of one,
which portlon of the house s used for

—— -~

PIAXD BUX PFOULTHY HOUSIL

the stornge of geain, A sloping roof
1% bullt over the entire structure, and
the bullding covered with waterproof
paper, thus eitting out any possibility
of trouble in the way of lenknge or
drafts which might resgult from the
Jolning,  Two windows are made In
the lower front of the house focing
the south, and divectly under ench

window a dusting box is mde/ which |

will afford the fowls mueh pleasure,
as they enjoy the suushine.  Roosts
are plaeed at tnw enid mnd in the mld-
dle;, aud nest' hoxes on the side oppo-
site the windows,

Arranging the Window Garden.

How often do we notlee n shell
filled with small plants In the window
gurden, many vorieties gronped  pro-
milgsenously untll the eharncteristies of
ench are entirely destroyed.  Artinge
ench cluss  of  plants in a separnte
clump, and you will be surprised to
note  the difference in their appear-
fanee. Take such plaints as primroses,
evelnmen, vielets and ferns and  ar-
range them alternntely on the plant
shelf.  Now group all the ferns In the
center of the shelf, the tall sworid fern
in the middle, with the broad-legved
gorts next, smd the begutlfal maiden
hale fern and other dainty vorieties
drooping from the edge of the shelf,
On one end of the shelf, at a little

| distunce from the ferns, group the dif-

ferent varietles of primroses [ sueh
manner that contrasts In follige and
hlossoms will be readlly  notéd,  On
the other hand, arrange the cyclamen
Blossonis, nodding daintily above the
dark folinge, and the grent difference
lu-tww 1 the enreless nd artistle or

| rangements will be at onee apparent.

linm,l l-‘onpa Ginte.

Where the farm I8 divided into o
i ber of fAelds It s often somewlint
of a liborious thsk to pass from one
whoen
nnlmnls are to e driven frow one see
tion to another of the farm. A gate
aieh a8 here deserlbed 18 ensily placed
o seetion of any  division  fenee,
whether of wire, rails or boards, Ar-

FENCE

ALY

ngt' the polnt of openlng so #s 1o
have firmocorner posts, then make
pate fonr Teet wide; o Hght post s bt
betore the ends of the bourds are cof
if the gate Is erecied as nopart of o
bourd fonee,  Two strong sirips are
nalled on the gate portion aml three
strong strap binges e fastened  on
the boards where cut pext to the post.
Strong hooks md Serewseye serve ns
fastenings at the other end of the gute,
It costs but little (o arrange several
of the handy gates abont the farm,
nnd they will be found useful The il-
lustration shows the ldea clearly.—In-
dianapolls News.

Indigestion In Cows,

There are severdl things to look for
in 4 ense of chironle Indigestion in a
cow. Dossibly tuberculosis 18 present,
and If it is suspected the cow should
be removed from among the other anl-
mals and be closely examined by an
expert veterlnnrlan. Then there may
be some organle digense of the stom-
ach or there may be some forelgn sub-
stance In the second stomach. When
a cow suffers from chronle indigestion
It I1s wise to call a veterinariin In or-
der to nscertaln how serlous the

$13, but my lawyer uppopriated It

trouble is.

Protecting the Mannre,

The aunual question concerning the
disposition of the stable-made wanure
comnes up as the plle beglns to assome
formidable proportions, . By far the
Liest way of tuklng cnre of it Is to
spread it on the flelds where it will
ko down into the seil and be In preadi-
uess for the ¢rop which Is to be sown
In the spring. 1If it I8 to be storad, the
Idenl pluce is the pit with cement bot-
tom, which will hold the lguid exere-
ment,  If this cannot be done, then
store it under a shed, placing it in
luyers and let the hMogs root It over,
If even this Is not feasilile, then put it
in piles not very high and cover with
any old, rough bosrds—ilmost any-
thing that will keep out the rain,
which cuauses the liguid portipns  to
leach away.

Al excellent plan Is to choose a
place where the soll 18 of a clay na-
tyre, and dig a trench all around the
gpace where the plle I8 to be, and in
this way suve gome of the  lguid,
which may be scooped upand ponred
back on the plle, Use the pilp o8 n
récelver for the slop from the house,
and sfe that 1t is forked over several
thmes durlng the winter, The main
thing, however, Is to see that it is pro-
tected from the elements os much ns
possible.

Neduocing Farm Expenses,

The farmer who beging  the new
senr with the intention of reducing ex-
penses wil find  many  opportunities
for s0 doing, and will ulse  be  sur-
prised ut the end of the year at the
many avenues for ulhn\lnu the loss,
Lhie ediist of |0s8 I8 e geglect of e
farm wagons aml lmplements. An ae-
connt kept of the cost of repales will
show that quite n large sum goes in
that direction, much of which conld bhe
vl The use of more oll on lools,
unil keeplng them shiarp and in the
best condition for nse, will save lnbor,
which is an tem that must be poid
for.  Too muny unproftabile animals,
however, cause more loss than any-
thing else, and the farvier should L
gin the now yenr with sufficlent cone-
nge to thin ont the flocks and herds
=0 48 to rethln only the best and most
profitalile,

Contrals the Horse,

A Seattle inventor 'has devised a
driving bit which places the horse uh-
der the complete control of the driver,
and, IT universally

nsed, there  would
be no  more run-
awny horses, 1This
driving  bit  con-

tning the ordinary
Jolnted mouth-
plece,  with  rein
rlugs attached, the
rings nund  mouth-
plece belng  pivot-
el together o a
curved snaflle bar,
bars meet ut the center

DRIV ING BT,

The suaflp
under the lower jaw of the horse and

fre hinged by o rivet, the overlapplng
ends of the sunille bars belng recessod
to form a gmooth Jolut, An overdriw
check guard, conslsting of a ecorved
chin bar connects to the sunille bhors,
An overdraw check bit passes throngh
slote In the upper end of the cherk
guard, The inventor clalms that the
overdeaw cheek, when connected (o
vither n snnfle bit or to a stiF mouth-
plece bIt, Is umane In ita action, does
not force the Jaws of the horse open
fo an extent to Interfere with the prop-
er breathing, will not pioch the sides
uf the mouth of the horse, and will
not chafe and Irritate the anlmal,

Packing Pork.

Clean the barrel thoronghly until all
b odorg are removed,  Then eover
the bottom with three Inches of salt
and paek o a layer of pork, closely fill-
Ing the space and covering the whole
layer with salt three  luches  deep,
Pound it down solld with an ax ol
start nnother layer, keeplng on in the
siime wiay until the pork Ix all packed,
Cover the whole with one-half bushel
of sanlt and let B ostand o few  days,
after which olenn cold water should he
wilded, A tlont with o fint stone on top
will keep the meat from rising nhove
the surface, This plon requires more
salt than commonly used but Is very
-4u|u for keeping ment.

Valley lirnal-.

Three canses operte to produee val-
loy frosts, which nve:  Flist, the ale,
mnde cold on clear " nights, becomes
heavier, rolls down the hillsides nnd
settles at the bottom.  Second, the
winds do not reuch the valleys, which
illows unobstructed radintion of heat,
Third, the picher soll of the valleys
Induces o Inter wwd  more  sncculent
growth, thereby promoting more rapld
evaporation,

Munaging Stoek.

The renl benefit derived from keep-
Ing stock may alwiys be troced to
the management. Good blood is es-
sential, but no animal ean thrive that
ls compelled to depend upon  [tself.
Pure bred stock demipnds the  best
enre, but the game may also be suld
of common stock. The food s the
important factor in the production of
ment pr milk, but some anlmals can

make better use of food than others.
The former's attention, however, |Is
necessary for all kinds of live stock,
if the anlmals nre to give a profit.

.-rt"l' .

0 e

-

. A, o =

g =% = =




