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what. force she ecould, into the Indy’s
face, - - . )
Thé salotation was effeciual.  Misa
Casata floundered, spluttering, on to
the floor, more like Lierself, '
Mius Bewicke econfromted her, the
basin still in her lhands. 3
“Whe did that?” B
#] did. Louise, wake up!” .
Misa Casata seemed to be endeavour-
ing her utinost to ubay the ather's evits
mand. -
“What's the matter?”
YThat's what I want to know. In
particuiar, I want te know what is the

meaning of My Guy Helland's presence iu’

your roomt?

“Holland1” She put her hand np fo
her head in an cffort to colleet lor
thoughts. She spoke =3 if with an im-
perfect apprehension of what it was she
wae saying, “He was in the street—ly-
ing—on his face—so I brought Lim here
~—before the policetan came.”

‘iBefoye the policeman came? Whak
do-you mean? How did you know that
he was lying in the-street?™

“I gaw-—thre Flyman—feom the wia-
dow-—=kneck  him: down—he took the
ruby.”? o e T

“The ¥iyman] Who i3 he?’ .

“A man—Horace kpows—I knew--
Horaee has ‘set hing on. [ didn't want
him to'get into trouble, so I brought
him here. It was all [ vould da te carry
bhim up the stairs—he -was so heavy.”

#And ‘do vou mean ‘to soy you've
haidl Mr Holland hidden in your room
all day and night?” R

®Al day—and night. He's dead. The
Flyman kiiled him. Horace will get in-
to troublée—when it’s known” - -

Miss Casata, in hor coudition of semi-
cobscinllsness,” salky more than she had
warrant for. Mr Hnlland was not dead.
Even as she asserted that he was, he
showal that her assertion was an oerror
While the siill partly-stupified woman
strugiled to get out of the darkness in-
to the light, there came a cvy from the
white-faced girl on the other aide of
the bed. ' .

“May, he moves!" .7 s

Startled inte forgetfulness of what it
was she held, Mis4 Bewicke dropped the
slippery basin from her hands. It broke
frnto fragmenfs with a clatter, The
noise of the shattored waore seemed actu-
ally to penctrete to MMr Hollands con-
sciousness. Miss Bewicke would alwaya
have it that it was her breaking the
basin® which really brought him back to
life. In an instaut Miss Broad was half
beside Lerself in s frenzy of exeites
ment.

“May! May! helives! Guy! Guyl”

Miss Bewicke, turning, saw that -he
was alive, . but. that, apparently, when
that was said, one had said all, ;-

- #To be concluded,)

There ia this
peculiar thing
about our Hair
Vigor: it’s o hafr-
food, pot @ dye, |

It doesn't turn
your hair sud-
denly black and
make it look desd
and lifeless. But
gradually the ofd
color comes back,
all the rich color it
used to have, And
it also stops falling
of 1he hair,

Even If your bair
isn't coming out,
isn’t turning gray,
isn't too short,
yet you cortainly
waut & flne dress-
fng for it, and here
it is.

Aver's Hair Vigor

It keeps tle scalp clean nnd healthy,
retnoves all dandrufl, makos tbe hair
grow rapidly, prevents it from falling
out, and does not alluw & single gruy
bair to appear.

Do not bo decoived by cheap {mlta-
tions mLlich will only disappuint you.
Make sure that you got tle gonuioe
Ayer's Lulr Vigor,

Propared by De. J. G, Ayce R Co., Lawell, Masa., USA.

" matter of practive,

Ceprright Btesr. -

Ca?zc-ewmgy Sardens and

e Sardener.

By E. OE SOMERVILLE and MARTIN ROSS,
AR IR RN

(Autlors of “Some Experiences of an Irish R.M.,” ete.).

I admit thal I hesitate at the thonght
of pressing into the elect company of
those whe have disconrsed upen gardens,
From Lord Bacan down to the Foet
Y.aureate, from the Poct Laureate up 10
that sel-aullicing aml yet voluble “Eiiza.
beth,” of whose German Garden all.thn
craft lhave vened; thewre seetna no incl
of garden sod that has been left un.
turped. I mek myselfi have I any ovi-
ginal suggestions on, for example, The
diabudding of Aums?—(a term of hor-
rid familiarity that I have seen applied
tn Chrysauthemums). Any  high
thoughts o Manures? Any special con-
victions in the matter of mulehes?

My eonscience, far  from  admiiting
ability to treat of these solemn tlings,
yeminds nie thai but little more than o
vear ago, I shonld scarcely have been
prirusteid] with e weeding of a gravel
path, and hints at that AfMair nf the
Coltsfoot, 1t iy, in fact, the Coltsfaot
Affuir that decides me, L vannmot be a
guide or a signpost, Tt 1 can be” a
searecrow. I woulld say a moral seare-
crow, though it may Dbe conceded that
the eostume of the gardening amateur
often lends itself to the more practical
role.

I was not at all aware of being in
the movement when I found myseli
snatehing at wmy weekly copy of “Cars
Jdeuing Mlustrated” in preference to tho
daily paper, and brovding heavily upoun
delphiniams when I might have been
sleapingy out the sermon. It was only
By degrees, as I went about the world,
that [ noted Thow guick and strony
woultt beat the sanswering conversa-
tivnal pulse at the meutiou of a gavden,
at a sighing reference to the nrrange-
ment of & herbaceous border, It seemed
(hat every second person I met was as
much of o gardener ps I was, in the
matter of enthusiusin, and,. as  tiey
migli easily be, demething more in the
This discovery re-
volutionised society for me, It has

- doubtless. done so for many another.
. The most penal afternoon visit

may
have its alleviations in a valuable hirt

" - on *“the desirc of the rase,”—mut Jjor

the star—but for the cleanings of the
acullery  draing the most  inveterata
dowager may be funnd to be a man and
a brother, profoundly versed in daffo-
dits, full of Jore about “Alpines.” How
antomishing it is to find onesclf cheer.
fully, even ardently, assenting to what
would onve liave been regarded as the
hideous proposal to welk pound the gav-
den!” such e walk has cedsed to be n
penance; it has become somcthing. net
quite a scoutidg expedition, not quite &
(herbaceaus} burder-Toray, nui ¢quite =
“beggar lay"; but it has something in
it of ihe charms of sll three. Which
clement preponderales depends on tha
character. There are moss-Lroopers horn
whe will twiteh ofl a eutling, and fileh
n seed hend, uneenirollably. There are
heaven eadowed mendicunts who  will
vearn and flatter the filling of a flower
bed into & kuotted pockel  handker-
ehief,. It I3 a wsetul principle to aceept
everylhing, regardless of the necident
of the seasons. There are wany other
aveidents of far higher jmportance 1o
be conaldercd—lapse of memory on the
part of the giver, for jnstance, or repeu-
tanve,  [u the amenilies of gardeners,
na in Jove, the ndvice 1o “take nte when
1'm in tbhe humour,” i3 sound, and a ent-
tivg in the hand is well forth six in o
on the laisl, when the buash is anolhers.
“1 believe it is the
{that gives to mrdening so potent a
charn, that, aml the Heed<men’s eatn-
togues, One of my first palventures waa
n Fesponae lo & elngilar seduetive nd-
vertisement-—"tHungilus | Lupulus,” it
gaid, “the fluest greeper in the world,
Grows forty feet in a single night, May-
mive elusiera of  yellowish  blassonis,
Beautifub; Heahihy,” T have the enn-
slituliouul pizfortane to belivye, uoe

- something very wearching

apbbing element

queatinning, the prinfed word, Exen now
I find it hard to discount the flights of
fancy of thutl poetic idealist, the adver-
tising nurseryman, I despatched e
teenpence by tle next post; recefval
Ty return an mademonsirative bundgte of
little roets, planted them praverfully
in a cholce place, and Lthen, as it hap-
pened, left home for n time. On sy
voeturn to my gardem 1 found the wsual
crop of catastrophes and winpensations,
but disregarding all alike [ sped 10 the
site of the Humulns Lupulus,  There
had been mear the sane spot s highly
esteemed rose, “Climbing Captuin Chris-
tie.”  ‘The figst thing thet grected mo
was the wan indignant face of a Captain
Christie, who, having olimbed for all
he was worth, was none fhe less oy er-
taken, and was now gazing at me in
stranpled paller from the depths of o
thicket of common hops.  The Powlic
ddealist hud triwmphed.

I lave never leen able precisdly ta
facertain to what extent Bat Whunlley
found me out in the Afnir-—alrcady ui
luded {o-—of the Coltafout. Bat iv iy
garderer, and I value hijs apining
Tighly.  almost s highly  as I
does himself,  though  possibly with
morve  limitations.  Winter  Helivtvupe
was what my neighbour called Colis.
foot. I felt theve was  somelling
nol quite sonnd  in the latish war
she pressed it upon we.  She sail thero
was nothing like it for vovering hara
places, and thau T mighe dig it up for
niyselt and take all 1 wanted. That
Epeciolts permission might have warned
me, so xlso might the singulay fact that
iy neighbour’s slirubbery had, for un-
growth, neught save the curving leaves
ol the winter helintrope. None the Texs
1 planted vut two or three colonies of it
on the outskirts of my rock garden,

Ome morning, at the turn by the pine
iree {one of my colonies hal been unos-
tentativusly planted in o bure place be-
hiud the pine tree), Linet Bal. His tace
was redder tham wsnal, and there was
in his eye,

Mine did not meet i,

“Look at tha&!™ lie said.

He held up a handinl of long, white
rools, aud brandished it, much ws Jupi-
tor is represented brawlishing a huwd-
ful of lightning. “Look at that dum-
100t”—he pronounced the words ws one
proucunces Dbeet-reot—"thut somc™ -
here o powerful  variant on the usuul
definition of fool—"is after planting in
your homour’s consarns!  Hee heve!  IF
yo left no moere o' that in the growud
than as much as ye couldn't sce itscif,

it'd have 1be place ate wp in one fork
night] I gave 1he morping to it, an' it
I give ihe day itsel iL's hurdly I'11 have
it all deg—Divil'a cuire to 1he—" (Here
nore variasts it ceunestion with the
impestor. }

bomethiyg wavering in  Dat's eys,
even while the denunciation procesded,
tmade me conscions of the enlirch of sus- -
picion, T renmined silent ws the grave,
Mecretly L visited the other velaoies, znd
found that one of Lhew was already
swinging an enveloping wing vound ihe
reacguard of the Ivis Koempieri, and
that another had Muang outpasty infe
tle heart of {he Lelianilkemums, At n
bonnd L ranged myself with the opposi-
tinm .

“at,” T osaud, “the daswroots sre
the garden!”

That night p fair-sized bundle of win.
fer heliotrupe was vestored ta my pgen
eruns neighbone,  Bat threw it over the
wull,

Lem sluwly aequiving some insight in
1o wy ganlener'a likea and winlikes, e
despises anything that he suspects of
Being a wild dower,

*Osha!™ that's ne gool?
of the Heth family!
with it,”

Thut'n noe
The hills is rotten

Rut on the other lond, he witl lnvish
siel o wealth of attention upon pota-
toed ns wonld, if Gestowml on the de.
spisedd alatyrhter of Herl, cuse jt o
Dlossom dike the rose. Ther nre, in hia
opinion, but three fuwers really werthy
of enltivation, led geraninms, bluae lolw-
Liws, and vellow enleeolarvias, With 1hose,
Dl B b will, shonld all my garden be
glorims, [ nover hbuy Liem; L never seo
thewt in their earlier atngres, but sudden-
o in the herbaceons border, the frin
will appear, ubtering & unte of colour
sy rwpayabile (o the sheiek of o mas
.

"Why, fhen, {here isn't a gentlemans
mavden in Treland bt 1him have (e
sway in i Bat savs, when he finda
me bronding  over a shatiored  ideal.
“There was e Masss’s wan the prun!
rluee! The marden steps big slalw of
cweble, and the gate lodges dashed anil
heberdusled, sl 1lhe  pavdens it to
Uind yee eye by the dint o {im!™

What “haberdasbed” may mean 1 onns
not say, bt thind® mennd the combinn -
{ion se dewr 1o his heart that a stenter
thai mine woult be needed to abolish
il, even from a herhnreaus borler,

Somelinies, chielly on  Sunday afteve
noens. T am visited Ty eompuncetion
the matter of the prehibited “ealeics
atd “lobaylins,” for il is on Suadayn
that Bai iz *ut home™ to thrre favoured
enemics of his own profvssion.  They
move, very slowly, anld, for the muost
part, ailenlly, fvom bed te Led, like doe-
tors puakivg & clinical inrpection at 4
lespital; at intervals they put o horoy
finger widey & patieul’s chin and grave-
Iy slbwdy his complexion, or, wishiay pers
Lups to show griuerosity tn a rival, they
plek olf some wmalign bug or eaterpillar,
il wyuesh it between an unlesitaling
tivger and thumb, It §x ot such timey
that 1 feel how far my garden in iis lack
of that gorgeous trio lage behind tlat
of any other gentlewrno in Treland,

Lul ney gavdener has Lis alieviations,
Theve was one bright day which, having
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