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CHAPTER 111.

In this same June, 1880, two persons
stood in the Jardin des Plantes at Av-
ranches watching the sun sink beneath
the bay of St. Michel. The one is a lady
who, though considerably past the meri-
dian of life, wrill bears traces of remark-
able beauty—Julis Caterham. Her com-
panion was a good-looking, blonde man,
of thirty or thereabouts, with lb« bearing
of a soldier most indelibly imp upon
him.

“It was very good of you to come. Aunt
Julia : yon have been an unspeakable com-
fort, not only to Mary, but to myself all
this trying time. She bhas no intimate
friend in this place, and ju their hour of
trial a hozband eannot be all. A woman
hungers for a friend of her own sex.”

“Tut, Fred: you know perfectly well
that | have always'loved Mary better
than anything on earth. [ had to love
you in the first place because she loved
you, and of course 1 had to love that
*tot” there,” and here she pointed to a
child of about three years of age, who
was playing at a little distance from
them, “because you two loved her. As

“ §f it was likely that [ should not come

to Mary in her trouble."”

*The weather seems settled,” he rejoin-
ed; “and 1 trust you will have a fine
ecrossing to-morrow.”

“] shall come over to see you and Mary

many a time; and yet,” she continued
more gravely, “I heartily wish it were
not so. This is no place for you, a man
of your vears, condemned to wear out his
life without occupation ; it is sad te think
upon.”
“I know it, I know it,” he replied bit-
terly; “and you kmow, Aunt Julia, bow
hard 1 have striven, and still strive, to get
occupation of some kind. But after ten
years’ soldiering oné seems to be fit for
nothing else. How could I possibly guess
that before two years' time he would
marry a girl that could almost be his
granddanghter, and that the result would
be my disicheritance in favor of the new
arrival ™

“Hush, Fred,"” replied Miss Caterham
gently. “It is of no use talking over
what is done past redemption, though I
am afraid you played your cards some-
whit injudicionsly.”

“Injodiciously I he broke in hotly.
“You didn't suppose 1 was going to see
bim make an utter idiot of himself with-
out pointing out his folly to him.”

. “I am afraid, my dear Fred," replied
the lady, “that you did pot discuss the
thing in guite so temperate a fashion as
would have been advisable. There, not
another word,” she continued quietly, as
she saw he was abount to.interrupt her.
“Don’t destroy my last evening by talking
over this unfortunate subject. You and
your® father bave quarreled, apparently
frrevocably. None of us can even suggest
fit mediator between you. There is no
to be said. We can only hope that
time may eventually ‘right’ what is now
s0 wrong.”

“Iy the meantime, Aunt Julia, I must
live here because it is cheap, or unmtil I
can get' something to do. As soon as I
can leave Mary I shall run across to Lon-
don agein, and see if 1 can hear of any-
thing.”

“Let us hope you'll be successful; but
§t is time we went home. Tea time,
Missy ; come along,” and taking the child
by the hand, Miss Caterbam led the way
towards the town.

Fred Chichester might well look de-
spondingly at his prospects. His case was
somewhat hard, brought about in some
measure, no doubt, by his cwa Lui tem-
per; but the Chichesters, unfortunately,
were ever a headstrong race. His future
Jooked fair epough when, barely four
years ago, he marvied a girl of very
good family. True, they were by no means
rich people, and his Mary, being ove of
many danghters, came to him a dowerless
bride. But what did that matter? Chi-
c¢hester was an only son, and his father,
with whom he was a prime favorite, was
a wealthy man. That his progenitor, at
the age of fifty-eight, should have fallen
over head and ears in love with the
youngest daughter of the rector of his
parish was rather hard upon Fred. He
suddenly found himself with a wife and
child, without a profession, and with the
interest of some six thousand or so, the
proceeds of his commission, to live upon,
He tried hard to make his little income
go as far as possible; but poor Fred
had never beem brought up to study “the
economies,” and he was steadily, though
slowly, trenching upon his eapital.

Miss Caterham duly took her departure
the next morning, and as she journeyed
back to Londen reflected very sadly over
¥red Chichester's prospects. Of course,
§ff a man has only about two hundred
and fifty pounds a year, it is his business
to keep himself and his family on that;
but it was guite clear to Miss Caterham
that the Chichesters would spend the
whole of their capital before they had
learnt how to live upon that income. Then
the ldea of a young fellow like Fred be-
ing condemned to moon AwWAy his life in
a little French country town! It was
too pitiful. What a thousand pities he
bad left the army !

Mr. Carbuckle, a friend, welcomed her
warmly back to London. He listéned
gravely to the story of Fred Chichester's
broken career; but, as that luckless exile
bad himself foretold, almost the first
question the barrister asked was in what
direction he had best exert himself,

“Jeot me know the sort of thing he
wants, and I'll engage that I'd manage
to get at some of the people who have
the giving away of such posts. If you
ask my advics, I should say the best thing
you could do is to try and bring about
a reconcillation between father and son.”

“I never saw Mr, Chichester except on
the day Fred’'s wedding; but he is
very bitter, obstinate old man, from
sccounts, and | am afraid Fred
him very great provocation. Yeu
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net forget that 1 have | you to help
him in any way that you And now,
Mr, Carbuckle, I want to consult you
about another sabject. It so happeng
during the last few years that T have
saved a little money. 1 waant to invest
it in something that will retirn a very
large interest.”

“Then on my word, Miss Caterham,
there are only three ways open to yom
that I know of. You must put it om a
horse race, take it to Homburg, or invest
it in the ‘Great Tontine.'"™

“The . race course and Homburg are
preposterous: but what on earth ls the
‘Great Tontine'?™ ’

Enthusiastically did Mr. Carbuckle
plunge into an explanation of what he
termed Mr. Salisbury's magnificent con-
ception. “You are probably destined,
Miss Caterbam,” he said at length, “to
lose this money, whatever you do with
it: you might as well lose a hundred in
the ‘Great Tontine’ as anywhere else. For
a lady bent upon such desperate gambling
as yourself this speculation seems made
for you. At the end of the first ten years
you will probably be drawing a dividend
of ten or twelve per cent, and from that
out it must be & progressively increasing
dividend. As the thing nears its end the
few lucky holders of lives will be draw-
ing comfortable incomes as interest for
the original bhundred they put in; and
then think of the grand prize to wind up
with! A property worth a hundred and
sixty thousand pounds will fall to the for-
tunate winoer; but even if you keep In
the “Tontine’ til at all near the fnish
you will have got your money back over
and over again.”

Miss Caterham was very much fascinat-
ed with the scheme, and as &he listened,
suddenly fAashed across her mind a mem-
ory of Terence Finnigan, an old family
servant. The Finnigans were a loog-
lived race; he himself was sixty, and his
father bad lived to eighty-seven. = She de-
termined that she would put one hundred
ponnds of her savings into the “Great
Tontine,” and that the life she would
nominate should be Terence Finnigan.
She accordingly gave Mr. Carbuckle her
instructions, who readily undertook all
the necessary arrangements.

CHAPTER IV,

Twenty years have passed and gone

since Herbert Phillimore, Viscount Lak-
ington, landed that famous pool at Brack-
nell. He was quite willing to go through
the accumulations of his respected father-
in-law ; nnd, while he lasted, Mr. Lyme-
Wregis proved himself a wvery pattern
relative in that respect. He made money
lightly by daring speculations, and he
spent his winnings freely. He behaved
with loyal liberality to his son-in-law.
Not only did he make the newly married
pair a very bhandsome allowance, but he
responded in a manner beyond all praise
to extraneous tugs at his purse strings.
Great was the sensation throngh Lon-
don when the evening papers announced
the suicide of Mr. Lyme Wregis. That
when the state of his affairs came to be
investigated he should be found hopeless-
ly and well-nigh frandulently bankrupt
was only what the catastrophe had pre-
pared the world for. Out of the wreck of
the colossal fortune, which there could be
no doubt the great financier o PORHERS-
ed, there remained but fifteen hundred a
year, which had been settled on Mprs.
Lyme Wregis about the time that her
daughter was born, Lord Lakington found
himself in similar plight to Fred Chiches-
tﬂ"with a wife and child, and left a
beggar.
Wealth is, after all, & matter of com-
parison. It is simply income In consid-
erable excess of what we have been ac-
customed to. Fifteen hundred a year
would of course represent affluence to the
many., To energetic, clever-managing
Mrs. Lyme Wregis it represented com-
fort. To Lord Lakington it meant gen-
teel poverty. His wile died, and he sud-
denly awoke to the fact that the annual
dividend pald to him om the hundred
pounds he had placed in the “Great Ton-
tine” was rapidly becoming a very im-
portant item when regarded as pocket
money. A‘hundred a year or so may not
be much looked upon as income, but it be-
comes a very respectable sum when view-
ed in the light of loose silver.

The death of his wife made no differ-
ence to Lord lakington's domestic ar-
rangements. He and his daughter still
continued to reside with Mrs. Lyme Wre-
gis. Not only had he and the old lady
always been upon excellent terms, but she
was gradually assuming an importance in
his eyes, which was déstined a little later
to become overwhelming. Hers was the
life that he had nominated when invest-
ing the bhundred pounds won 1t Ascot in
the “Great Tontine,” and such was the
vivacity and vitality exhibited by his
mother-in-law that he began seriously to
think that it was very possible she might
survive all the other competitors.: He
bad thought but little of the great lottery
when he first took a share in it, and, in-
deed, uever would have done so had it not
been rendered obligatory on him by the
terms of the pool that he won; but his
attention was now called to it every half
year in very pleasing fashion; and as the
years rolled by, that lives originally nom-
inated at sixty should begin to fall fast
was only in accordance with the laws of
pature. As the lives fell so did the
shareholders diminish, apd so, cocnsequent-
ly,’ did the dividends imerease for those
whose nominess were fortunately still liv-
ing. The new opera housc had been built
long ago, and was now supposed to be a
remarkably thriving establishment. Tt at
all events epabled its lessee, Mr, Balis-
bury, to pay the eight thousand a year
rent, which was divided puonectually
amongst the shareholders. As the nomi-
nees got well past the three-score and ten
years ordinarily allotted to humanity, the
lives began to fall every wspring like
leayes in autumn. Finally Viscount Lak-
ington found that his half yearly divi-
dend amount to one thousand pounds;
that, in fact, Mrs. Lyme Wregis was one
of the last four surviving lives in this
gigantic pool, and that the possibility of
his coming into a fortune of eight thou-
sand a4 year was hanging upon the life
of that venerable lady. b

On a bright June morning, Lord Lak-
ington enters the dining room of a com-
fortably sized house in the Victoria road,
Kensington, crosses to the breakfast table,
and proceeds to glaned Zver his corre-

& Life Is made pleasantly
smooth for him at present. In the en-
joyment of a comfortable home, presided
over by two women both implicitly devot-
ed to him, he can thoroughly rely npon

those which become rather
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Lord o
justice of the remark. 1 o

“Why !" he exclaims, “1 believe it
come off! Here is another life
one of the last four remaining
straoge to say, the nominator t
out of it the only one I knew, E

alive, nor, on the other hand, can &
diredtors in any way prove that he s,
dead—a most inconvenient - old

to go wandering about at his time of
and leave no address. His §
disappearance will nrobably prot
ultimate wind-up of the affair, and
sion no end of trouble. Even if my
old mother-in-law is the last known
left in, I suppose the directors will
pect me to trace out where this v
old sinner made an end of it.” 4

At this juneture his reflections were
broken by the opening of a deor, and &
strikingly pretty girl enteting the room,
gaily exclaimed, “Good morning, papa”
greeted him with an affectionate kiss, and
proceeded to decorate his button hole with
a flower. b

“Good morning. Beatrice,” he replied,
as he carelessly returned her caress:.“and
how is grandmamma after her last night's
dissipation ¥’

“Oh, she is quite well, and enjoyed
her evening immensely. You are always
so nervous about her catching cold; but
sbe is a wonderful woman, remember,
and younger than many twenty years her
junior. Ah, a letter from Jack,” ex-
claimed the young lady as she took her
seat at the breakfast table, and turmed
over her "correspondence. “He says he
shall be in town to-day, and wishes to
know if we will give him some dinner on
Friday. Of course we will. Shall you

engagement. '
I am very fond of the boy. One ought
to be on good terms with one’s heir, al
though poor Jack won't come into mu
beyond the title.,” X
“And not that for many years,
M‘*u papa dear. But your r
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and 1 don’t see that that's a thing he
ought to be so delighted about.”

“Don’t talk nonsense, Trixie,” replied
the Viscount. “Jack is fond of his pro-
fession, and has earned the repatation of
being a smart officer; of course he is glad
to be employed again.”

“But he says, papa, he shall be away
for three years.”

“Well, and what if he is? There is no
particular hardship in it. He is going,
besides, to a lovely climate.”

“It is all very well to say soi” rejoin-
ed the girl, “and I dare say you would
pot mind it; but I am sure Jack will
[eel it acutely.”

“You know, Trixie, T should miss you
very sorely if anything should part us”
rejoined the Viscount. “Just because he
has petted and spoilt you ever sinte you
wmere a little bit of a thing, don’t imagine
e cannot do ‘without you."

“] think he will do very badly, papa,”
replied the girl. “Jack Is extremely for-
tonate. He has me; and, /mow 1 reflect
upon it, I really begin to fesl very sorry
for him.”

(To be continued.)

Gulls and Clams,

those who think that all the acts of
the, Jower animals are satisfactorily

there Is an element of Intelligence, If:
not of reasoning, in these things. W.
L. Finley, ln a work on American birds,

may perhaps be explained elther way,
but which In any case Is Interesting.

to a height of about fifteen feet, al-
lowed it to fall upon hard ground. The
clam kept its mouth shut Again the
gull rose with It to the same height
and dropped It once more, with the
same result. This operation was re-
peated fifteen times, ‘when at last the
ghock had the desired effect, the shell
was opened, and the gull enjoyed Its
dainty contents. '

Neot for Him,
Mra. Kicker—WIll you have an early
English breakfast-room in yopr new
house?

that,” and he sald he wasn't going to|
get vp till 10 o'clock nowadays.—Har

per's Weekly. i
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The discussion continves betwee., |
explained by the hypothesis of inher-f *

ited instinct aud those who hold that ]’ 3

mentions sn observation of his which |

Mrs. Newrich—No; I asked Hiram|
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to be learned and so obviously the most
) was the Jast to be de
veloped Is one of the most baflling myw-
teries of history. One marvels at it
afresh a8 one stands before a certaln
glass case in the Egyptlan guarter of
whereln 18 a
utenalls—a
j & rusted .
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" through
same strange incongruity.
sands of years the wise men
world absolutely ignored the pro
of the farm. A farmer remained either
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masterful old pligrim fathers had no
plows at all—nothing but hoes and
sharp sticks—for the first twelve years
of their ploneering. And therefore for
thousands of years there was hunger.—
Journal of Agriculture.

Milking by Hand and Machine.

After a test of milking machines for
a perfod of more than a year, Prof.
A. L, Haecker, of Nebraska, has made
several conclusions. Helfers in thelr
first lactation, apparently give better
results by machine milking than do
aged cows that have been accustomed
to hand milking for one or more years.
Bome cows are not adapted to machine
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brine from the meat barrel In free
doses you might as well give them ar-
senic. Meat brine I8 one of the hog
polisons.
why no man knoweth. The latter is a
slow poison for hogs, yet a good food
for cattle.

Reatriction of Fertility.
Prof. Spillman says it seldom pays
turn under a crop of cow peas in
green state, It is better practice
make hay of them, feed the hay
pyt the manure back on the land.
is the case with all legumes, the

g
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POPULAR BREEDS OF CHICKENS AND DUCKS.

. PEKIN DUCKS
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One of the most popular breeds of chickens for geveral utllity is the
White Wyandotte. The birds of this straln are smaller than the Plymouth
Rock, but are equally rapid growing. Good layers and fine market fowls.
Pekin other breeds both for eggs and flesh. To ralse ducks
and profit both from eggs and young ducklings, the
should be young—as far as possible March hatched birds, and
The Light Brahmas are the oldest and per-
the best known of the feather-legged chickens. Bize ls the guality
: , this breed. Where large and slowly maturing fowls are
 desired the Light Brahma has no superior.

-~—

milking. Alternate hand and machine
methods of milking have a detrimental
effect upon the flow., Manipulation of
the ndder is absolutely necessary In
some Instances before all the milk can
be drawn by the machiné. One man
operating one machine can milk about
the same number of cows in an hour
as one milking by hand. Two men
operating four machines can practi-
cally do the work of three men milk-
fng by hand. Two operators with four
machines milked twenty-four cows In
an hour. It is necessary to thoroughly
wash and boll the milking machipe

s after each usage in order to pro-
duce milk with as low bacterial con-
tent as that resulting from careful
methods of hand milking.—Denver
¥ield and Farm.

Lifting the Wagon Bex.

I constructed a wagon bed jack that
fs one of the handlest devices on the
farm where there 1s only one man to
-putonortlkooﬂ a grain rack or
wagon box. The construction is very
simple. Make a carpenter’s jack, only

. ONE MAN CAN HANDLE IT.

y‘.‘mﬁbmuuﬁmrﬂmn
' _hole, b, in the center for a 2
A gull seized vpon a clam and, rhlngr'm:“'.’:'w act as a king bolt.

Then thke a 4xd-inch, 8 foot 6 Inch

Yong crossplece and fasten it to the

gas pipe, ¢, and beace it with 4x4 Inch

braces, a. The height is 3 feet 8 inch-

es and width 4 feet

When taking off the grain bed place
a little petter than half way

on to the jack. Then put your weight
on It and swing It off
a small jack under the front

“nd~C. 7 Rux, fa Farm and Home.

* whe Annusl Homey Crop.

one year the hees sent to market
of honey worth nearly as much
48 the barley crop; three times a® much
buckwheat crop; $8,000,000
greater than the rye crop, and nearly

nouneed the trust buster.

4

near humorist. *I can show you some

“I'm gunning for rallroads,”™ an- |

“Then come with me,” whispered the | 0T
of their tracks.”—Southwestern’s Book.

the wagon,’

roots of the cow pea crop add a great
deal of nitgrogen to the soll, and have
a marked effect on fertility, If a heavy
green crop of cow peas is plowed un-
der in the autumn it js best mot to
plant the land untll the following
spring. A very good plan for bringing
up the fertility of a wornout fleld is to
sow rye In the fall, plow this under
in the spring, harrow thoroughly, let
the land lle a month, and then sow
cow peas. Cut the peas for hay and
8OW rye agnin. A few seasons of such
treatment will restore fertility to the
soll. Fortunately, both of these crops
will grow on very poor land

Harly Toematoes,

A truck gardener tells that this Js
the way he ralsed early tomatoes: He
took a dry goods box 2 by 8 feet and
8 inches deep. In each corner of the
box he wmet a pleec of 2-inch pipe, mo
that he could water the plants from
the bottom, pouring In the water and
letting It permeate through the soll,
which was composed of a sandy loam
put ioto the box after the bottom had
been covered to the depth of 2 Inches
with well rotted and sifted stable ma-
nure. The seeds were planted and
lightly covered and the soll kept molst,
but not wet. In one week after plant-
ing the green tops appeared, and in
three weeks they were transplanted
into a similar box, being set an inch
deeper than they grew In the first box,
They grew In the box In sheltered
places for three weeks, when they
were ready for the garden.

Eggs Preserved With Was,

By a novel process of preserving,
eggs six months old are made to retain
their “new lald” fresbhmess. The pro-
cess has been developed by a firm of
English’ importers, acting on the theory
that an egg decompomes owing to the
entrance of bacteria through the shell,
The eggs are thoroughly cleansbd and
disinfected and then Immersed in a
Jyeasel of hot parafin wax In vacuum.
The alr in tne shell is extracted by the
vacuum and atmospheric pressure is
then allowed to enter the vessel, when
the hot wax Is forced Into the “pores”
of the shell, which thus hermetincally
seals it, Evaporation of the contents
of the eggs, which has a harmful ef-
fect, s thereby prevented and the egg
is practically sterile.

; In the Feed Lot.
Wheat bran Is preferable,’ hqweve:r,
because It Is less bulky.
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Cottonseed 1Is another, but |that
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Her Volee,

Miss Goodsole—My music teacher tells
me I ought by all means to cultivate wy
voice,

Miss Tartun—8he’s right. You ought
to cultivate it or quit trying to sing with
it.

Cymieal.

A Chiecago professor says: “The man
who never parleys over cab fare, who
never scans the prices on a meny, and
who hibernates when he's broke, carries
an infallible amulet against feminine
eriticism.”—Kansas City Star.

His Barst of Gemerosity.
“Your boy's injury is not as severe as
I had anticipated,” the surgeon assured
hln‘.‘ “I shall not have to amputate his

“I am glad to hear you say so,” said
Mr. Tyte-Phist, with emotion. “Still, it
it had been necessary, in order to save
his life, I=-I was willing to bear the ex~
pense of it!"

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS
PAZO OINTMENT s guarantesd to cure any

ease of Itching, Blind, mm
Piles in 6 to 14 days or money oo,
A Geel

Mr. Jawback—You think too much of
your clothes,

Mrs. Jawback—I don't think much

of the ones you buy me.—Cleveland
Leader.

Ne Reason te Complain.
Indignant Customer—8ay, these buck-
wheat cakes are sour!
Waiter Girl (at lunch counter) —Yes,
sir; if you will look at your check you'll
find 1've charged you only half price for

em.

& You Can Get Alien’s Foot-Case FRCE,

rite Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y., fora
free sample of Allen's Foot-Ease. It cures
sweati hot swollen, aching feet, It makes
new or tight shoes easy. A n eure for
corns, Ingrowing nalls and bunions, All drug-
glatsmellit. 25e. Don’t acoept any substitute,

Quits,

“Gracious !” exclaimed Mr. Bwellman,
“the baby has eaten a lot of that dog
biscuit!” "

“Never mind, dear,” replied Mra
Swellman, “it just serves Fido right,
for he's taken the baby's food many a
time. Yes, Fido, naughty! paughty!™
~Phlladelphia Press.

e ————————
Reminded Him.

Little Boy (meddling with has father's
documents ) —Papa, this letter from Mr.
Muntoburn has a postscript, '‘B. T. L.
What does that—v

Absent-Minded Btatesman—Give me
that letter, son!

(Hastily burns it.)—Chicage Tribune.

The ‘smtnt of all horsemen, says; “In
my ears’ experience with s I have

found Bpohn’s Distem cure the most
successful of all remrdlmor the lmrsu.m I
is the greatest blood purifier.” Bottie, 50c,

and §$1.00, Druggists can supply you
manufactarers, nts wnntzﬁ.r ﬂvcnd ?:r

Free book, Spoh edical 8
tagious i}lm-sr;:. aoohm?‘ln?!.o" - Liee

Slumbers of the Brook,

The poetical young man with soulfal
eyes was walking with his matter-of-
fact brother by the brookside.

“How the stream tosses in Its slum-
ber " he exclaimed.

“Yen,” answered his brother, “and
you would, too, if your bed was full
of stones."—Youth's Companion,

Fentsel a Al St enon

With Thelr Teeth,
Frugal Landiady—How are you gentle
men getting along at the farther *d of
the table? !

One of Them (goawing an anclent
doughnut) —Working like beavers, ma’am,

S S

DR T. P, WISE_
‘DENTIST
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty
L T




