>y

He picked up bhis bundles and has-
tened on and 10 minates later was tell-
ing Steve Brayton what had happened.

**Glad of it!"”" replied the latter.
‘‘Reckon I orter go up thar and make
shore he’s dead, fur I sorter think his
name are Ike Baxter. Hain't got no
time, though—not jest now. This way,
Uncle Ben.”’

They passed between two great bowl-
ders which had fallem from the bank
above, followed a ravine into the hills
for ubout 200 feet, and aftera climb up
the right hand bank fonnd the hiding
place among the rocks. There was a
emall fire barning against a great bowl-
der, and on a bed of leaves and branch-
es lay Royal Kenton with a~bullet
wound in the calf of the right leg. It
was 8 bit of good luck for him in the
midst of adversity that the bullet had
passed clear through without touching
the bone. It was a painful and tem-
porarily disabling wound, and he had
lost much of his strength before the
bleeding could be checked, but he wan
inclined to make light of the sitnation
as Brayton and Uncle Ben appeared.
The old darky knew Kenton only by
sight, but the sight of him lying there
in ibat helpless condition was a call for
him to throw himeelf down on his knees
and moan out:

““Fo'’ de Lawd am fo' de Lawd, but
what am Miss Sunshine gwine to say an
do when she knows dat he has bin
shotted wid a dozen bombshells?’’

EKenton soon made the gitunation plain
to him, and then as the two talked about

affairs at the house Bteve Brayton |

washed and bound np the wound afresh,
made up a comfortable bed, arranged

| heard yo'r voice and is waiting fur yo’,
I want to speak a word or twe to Uncle
| **What. yo' want to spoke to me
"bout?’” cantiously inguired the old man
after they had walked away a few steps.
“‘Nuthin, yo~ old son of Africa!’’ an-
| swered Bteve. ‘“‘Don’t yo’ un know
| what b’longs to good manners? D’ yo©
reckon that gal wants anybody around
| when she fust claps eyes on the feller
ghe loves like a house afire and is gwine
to marry arter this cussed scrimmage is
over?"’
**Hu! I see!'" chuckled Uncle Ben.
**Of co'se yo' sees arter I has pinted
| out the way, but then yo® is only an
| ole nigger and can't be spected to hev
| any feelin’s onless kicked by a mule or
licked by a passel of guerrillas.’”

Ben then told him of the discoveries ,
made at the house and of his belief that |

his victim was ITke Baxter, and Steve
looked very serious as he replied:

**Then yo' kin bet we ar’in fura red-
hot time! Ike Baxter will be back befo’
noon with a gang at his heels, and the
chances ar’ that somebody will git
shot!™”

At this moment Marian called to
them, and as they entered the camp they
found ber dressing Kenton's wound and
preparing for his immmediate removal to
the bhouse. While the raiding party bad
stolen the horses, as before mentioned,
none of the vehicles bad been taken,
and rhe argued that it wonld be easy

for the two men to get Kenton down to |

the road and then convey him fo the
house in one of the carriages. He looked
npon the plan favorably, but when she
turned to Steve Brayton be said:

**Beg pardon, miss, but 1 can’t agree
with yo'. Yere ar’ the sitvation: Over
thar on the other road yisterday mawn-

one of the blankets for a shelter and |

saw that Kenton ate as well aa talked.
The adventore which Uncle Ben had on
the road was felt to be another menacs
to be guarded against. After leaving
the house where they had taken break-

fast and encountered the Confederate |

sergeant, they bhad hastened up the eide

of the mounntain and headed direet for |

Rest Haven. Within an hour they found
that a number of men were on their
trail, and two or three times during the
day they were obliged to hide them-
selves for an hour or two. No shots
were exchanged until about 5 o’clock in
the evening, and then they were fired
upon by three men in ambush, Kenton
was hit and fell, but he struggled up
and made a run of it, with Steve Bray-
ton covering his retreat. Pain and loss
of blood finally brought the wounded
man down agsain, and he appealed to
Steve to leave him and make his own
escape.

“*Conldn’t think of it, Yank—couldn’t
possibly play apy eich dirt on a man
who bas fout 'longside 0" me so often!’’
was the bhearty reply. *‘Thar was only
three of 'em when they fust popped at
us, and I'm sartin shore thar hain’t but
two now, and mebbe one o' them is wuss
off than yo’ ar’! I hain't been shootin
five or eix times jest fur the-fun of it!
If yo' can’t.walk, yo've got to be car-
ried!”

Heeding none of Kenton's protests, the
faithful fellow got him on his back and
picked bis route through scrubs and over

rocks until he reached the spot where |

Uncle Ben found them. He knew it was
within a mile or two of Rest Haven,
and he was about starting for the house
when the old man came along.

“*I’ll take a trof up the road and see
how the nigger's dead man is,’’ said
Bteve when he could do mo more for
Kenton. **It's my everlastin opinyun
that the chap will turn ont to be lke
Baxter, and I shan’t be overly sorry if
sich ar’ the case. - I'll hev to git the
body outer the way anyhow, befo’ any-
body stumbles over it."”’

In the course of 20 minu‘es he reached
the spot, but no man, living or dead,
was to be found. He made a thorongh

_bunt, but nothing could be discovered.

CHAPTER XXIV.
Uncle Ben returned to the house at

midnight and found Marian anxiously |

waiting for news. Royal Kenton had
told him what to tell her, and while she
was comforted in one direction she was
frightened in another, 1f Kenton and

Brayton bad been followed over the |

mountains and blood had been shed,
would the pursuit cease until they had
* been bunted down? If the man whom
Uncle Ben bad struck down in the dark-
ness was Ike Baxter, wouldn't his in-
formation bring Captain Wyle and his
company into the neighborhood at once?
Provided it wae not Ike Baxter at all, it
certainly was an enemy of some sort,
who would demand revenge, The out-
look was indeed an anxious one, but
they could only waijt and hope.

It was well for the mother that zhe
was too ill to realize that anything un-
uosual was happening. The doctor had
evarcised his skill to no benefit, and
though permitting Marian to hope that
a favorable change might occur he re-
alized that the chances of recovery were
very remote. All that long night she

lay as one sleeping heavily, and but for I

the many distractions the daughter
wounld have noticed that the change was
for the worse.

Neither Marian nor Uncle Ben had
reason to euspect that Mrs. Baxter had

seen or heard anything that night, but |

she must scon know all. - The girl had
determined that Kenton shonld be
brought to the house and cared for. The
thought of his rude shelter, wounded
and sufering as bhe was on that cold
winter’s night, almost drove her wild.
It was bardly 7 o'clock in the morning,
and she bad sinmiply tasted breakfust,
when she went out to Uncle Ben and
said:

“*1 am ready to go and can’t wait an-
other minute. We will take some more
provisions, but Ishall bave Mr., Kenton
brought to the house.’

**What abont dat woman?’’ he asked.

“*I don't care for her. - If she doesn’t
like his being bere, she can go."’

**Jest look into her room, Miss Sun-
sbipe!"’

The door was ajar, while the woman
herself was at the other homse. There
was a blobdy towel on a chair, bloody
water in a washbowl, spots of blood on
& chair and on the Hoor,

**It looks as if some one bad sought to
murder her!" exclaimed Marian as she
looked about in astonishment.

*‘I know what happened,’” replied
Uncle Ben. ‘‘Dat pusson I knocked in-
ter de middle o’ last summer was lke
Baxter. He was follerin me from de
house. Boaf of 'em knowed what was
np. He cum to arter a bit an com yere
to hew his hurts tooken car’ of. I heard
a noise 'bout daylight, an T reckon dat
was when he Jeft."* :

*“I'm glad you didn’t kill bim, bat I
expect Mrs. Baxter will now feel like
taking revenge. upon the whole house-
bold. Let us be going.”’

Helf an bour later they were chal-
lenged by Bteve Brayton, who had al-
ready prepared breakiast for the wound-
ed man and wasable to report that Ken-

ssed a comparatively comfort-

!Thc girl had determined that Kenton
should be brought ta the house,

in we nns was toogen fur Yankee spies.

 He un’s a Yank straight 'nuff, but not

a spy, while I'm a purty good rebel, as
the t'other side calls vs. We uns bad a
| fuss with a fool of m Confederate, and
| be got help and tried to run us down.
| 1t wasn't over two miles away that I
dropped one and winged another. Is
that plain to yo', Miss Percy?"
**Yes, ™
| '*Waal, them critters hain’t goin to

|give it up without knowin who we ar' |

land all about us. We uns will hear
trom them today fur shore. Then thar
| is Tke Baxter to look out fur. Pity yo'r
nigger didn’t strike a leetle harder and
| finish bhim, but it seems that lke gof
| away. He un was probably sent to spy
on yo', and yo' kin bet that Captain
Wyle and his critter company hain’t tar
| off. Weshall also hear from them befo’
| the day’s over.”’
“*Well, suppose we do?"" asked Ma-
| rian. *‘Mr. Kenton has been.true and
loyal to Virginia and the south. He is
here in Confederate unitorm and has
| enly escaped froms the Federals after be-
|ing taken prisoner in another battle.
| Boppose the Confederates do come?”’
“That’s yo'r way of lookin at it, Miss
Percy,’” said Steve as he twirled his hat
|i in his hands. ** My way is a leetle difer-
| ent, Captain Wyle, Ike Baxter and the
| rest of the crowd want revenge. If they
[ find Mr. Kenton in yo'r house, they’ll
take him out and carry him off to some
camp. They'll use bim rough. They'll
| make charges. They'll stick right to
| bim till they hev his life. ['m not fig-
gerin on myself ’tall, If they don’t
ghoot me offhand, I'll git- court mar-
| tialed and be chbained up sumwhar till
| the eand of the war. Fact is, Miss Per-
¢y, 1've jest about dun cut loosé from

| this glorious old southern confederacy |

i and gone over to the Yanks!™
! **Then what would yon advise?"
| **Leave he un right yere fur awhile.
We uns’ got two guns and a revolver,
| and if the crowd comes we kin stand
‘em off @ good deal better than at the
bouse. Meanwhile let Uncle Ben sot out
| down the valley to find the Yankee sol-
| diers and tell ‘em what’s ap. If ’nuff
of ‘e com, and they cum in time, we
will be all right. 1f not, we might ae
well say oor prayers!"”

Both Marian and Kenton realized the
sitnation as he presented it, and within
| five minutes Uncle Ben had his instroc-
| tions. It was believed that he wonld
I run across Federal cavalry within 10

miles of Rest Haven. He was to ask for
General Custer, and if he found that
| commander to ask him in the name'df
| the Percys to come at once. He wasto’

| that Marian would be home within an
| boar. -

‘“And while yo' un's yere to lodk ont
fur the patient,” said Steve Brayton to
the girl as’ the old man moved, dway,
“*I"l jest git ready for the call I'm ex-
pectin! 5

The camp had plenty of natoral de-
fense, but by moving some of the-bowl-
ders with a lever and using such stones
as he could lift as ‘‘chinking' h#- had
the place proof against anything but ar-
| tillery within an bour. While be works
| and Marian and Kenton plan 1ét os fol-
low Uncle Ben. He had been intrusted
with a message to Mrs. Baxter, but on
| his arrival at the honse he failed to find
| ber. Entering her room in the ‘*quar-

| ters’” in his search, he found things in

such disorder that he felt certain she
bad packed up a few articles and fled
{ from the place. Under noother circam-
| stances wonld he have dared to lpok
into the bedroom of the “*missns’’ in the
other honse. Alarmed at the thought
that she was helplese and abandoned, he
| ventared to intrnde. She was lying with
| ber tace toward him. and the first glance
brought a moan to his lips, He called to
| her, passed into the.room, called again
| and finally reached ount and touched the
white and wasted hand resting on the
| cover. It was cold as ice, ~ He pushed
| torward an old biack hand which had
: served her and hers for half a century
, and more and laid it on ber face.
| “*Fo’ de great Lawd in heaben, but
de missns hasdun died!’’ he cried aloud
| ag8 he hurried from the room with chat-
tering teeth and trembling limbs. Bhe'
| had seemed to be sleeping when Marian
lett the house an hour or more before,
but she might have been dying then.
| The old man’s first thought was to hur-
' ry back to camp and tell the girl what
| had occurred, but as he moved away be
checked himself and muttered:
“*Jest wait now till we tigger a leetle,
De good Lawd bas dun tocken de missos
,away, an my ole heart's ready to break
| wid sorrow. bus I muosin’t give up to de
| feelin. Dar's Miss Sunshine; an dar's
' Mars Kenton an dat soger Steve, dey’s
| all alive an in danger. If 1 tole Miss
| Bunshine, she couldn’t do nuffin now
{.’cept to wing ber hands an ery. No, I

[! won't go back dar! I'll harry up an ismon to employ the Victoria Falls of

| find dem Yankees an tell em to cum as
gnick as dey kin!" :
He bad torned aboutin his tracks
{ when

. | did not entirely lose his head.

—

| attack by armed men.

; thé chance befo’,

| power to the gold mines in Matabele-
land and the Transvaal. He "

at once identified him as Tke Baxter.
Thers were others in citizens’ dress, and
| while be was wondering who they might
be one of them langhingly exclaimed:

““Hello, yo™ old son of satan!
does yo' un feel after the lickin yo got
last night?""

There was a sergeant in command of
the squad, but Ike Baxter appeared to
direct operations, He at first drew his
saber as if o give the old negro a caut,
but checking himeelf he said:

**Now. men, look alive! Some of yo'
uns search the honse and drag out tnat
| cussed Yankee and Steve Brayton, and
| the rest of us will drive a stake and find

a chain and some firewood! I'm goin
| to burn this old nigger alive fur tryin
to kill e Jast night!™

CHAPTER XXV.
Although surprised and confounded
| by the sadden turn of events, Uncle Ben

be heard the men crying out for revenge

and looked into their pitiless faces, he |
felt that his last hovr had come. And |
| yet the devotion of the old slave was

never better illustrated than in what

followed.. As a portion of the crowd

started for thé house, no doubt fully ex-

| pecting to find Kenton there, the old |

man shouted at the top of hie voice:
**Com back yere—com back! Yo
kin kill me if yo’ wants to, but for
| God's sake doan’ put yo'r feet in dat
bopsal™ = . .. ', .

**What's the matter?"’ asked
the gang came to a halt.

" “““De ¢le missus am lyin in dar dead
an all alone, an it hain’t fitten dat yo'
should go in!"’

**Whar's that Yankee? Whar's the
| gal? Whar's Steve Brayton?'' was
| shonted at him, ;

. < Dun gone—all dun gone!" he an-
| Bwered.
body in dar but de dead missus!"’

one a8

| “‘but lovk ont fur yo'selves! The hall

| crowd of ’em ar’in thar, and they'll
likely make a fight for it!”

Thé men cantionsly entered the house,

| firearms held ready for instant use, but |

at the end of seven or eight minutes
they ‘camé out toreport that**the cussed
reld nigger'” had told the truth.
| **Dead, eh?"” exclaimed Ike Baxter as
they told of the corpse cn the bed.

**Waal, I'm goin to burn the house jest |
the same, thongh mebbe some of yo’' |

uns will log the body outdoors fust.
Time 'nuff for that after we git through
with this old nigger. Rnn he un up to
that pest! Now, then, chain him there!
| Yo’ old black devil, but I'll .make yo’
| suffer fur the rap yo’ giv me last night!
. I'm gomn to begin at yo'r chin and skin
1 yo' cl’'ar down to yo'r heels! After
| ¥o've bin skun we’ll build a fire around
| yo' and roast what’s left!"’

. He went to hig saddle for a rawhide,
one be had seemingly bronght along for
the occasion. .When he returned with it,
Uncle Ben was stripped or coat and vest
and his shirt torn away trom his shonl-
| dérs. They weze going to take his life,

not mercifolly, as one kills a savage
| beast by a bullet through the heart or
| brain, but they would tortnre him for

‘-hours perhaps. He:could nof fail to re-

alize this, but he did not beg for nfercy.
He eimply shut hiseyes and prayed God
to’give him strength to endure every-
thing for the.sake of those in hiding
down the road. He tould be asked to
| betray them. His refusal woald bring
| other tortures, but he wonld refuse.
“*Now, then, yo' black hound,. whar
ar’ the rest of the folks?'’ demanged
Ike Baxter as he walked up to Uncle
Ben and flouriehed the cruel whip.
‘“Aye, be knows the exact spot whar

they ar’ hidin, and he's got to tell!”

| shouated two or three in the crowd.

| . “"Of co'se he knows, and I'll hev it
| outer he un mighty quick!’" replied Ike.
| *I'mugoin to give yo' a powerful lickin,

| ole man, fur the way yo’ banged me last
{ night, but I'11 make it a leetle easierif"
“ yo'll fell whar they all is hid away. "’

‘‘F has nothin to say.'’ quietly re-
plied the old man as be ‘locked about’
him, ° T Y

**What! Yo’ won't tell me?”"

“Give it to'him! Cat his hide into
| strings!’” yelled the érowd.

Tke responded by striking Uncle Ben
about 20 blows acrosa the bare back,
Each blow raised a welt, and as each
one fell the victim strained and tugged
at his lashings, Uncle Ben had been
whipped the night before, bat that was
more in-the nature of an sssault or an |

For the first
time in his life he had been tied op and |
his back bared. He felt the shame and |

indignity almost as much as the blows. | W0 light; a planet by light reflected | that-is now left to be done on'the farm,

- **¥o" kin see what brung on this yere |

war, '’ said Ike as he paused for breath. |

| **Them air Yankees was tellin our nig- |
''gers that they was jest as.good as thar
masters, Yere’s a case of it right yere,

If he'd bin my nigger; he'd hev bin as |

bamble as pumpkin pie, but the Pereys, |

who hev.allus bin half Yankee them- |

as good as anybody !’

‘‘Hurry up. Give he nnsome more!”’
yelled the crowd.

**Thar hain’t no rush about it,'* re- |
plied lke as he flourished the whip. *'I
want to make it Iast as long as [ kin. |

, It’s a dod ‘gasted pity we hain’t got 15
| or 20 other niggers yere to look on and |
take warnin by his fate. I've allus
itched tolick a nigger, but never had
Ar’ yo’ goin to tell
,mé. o' inferpal old imp, whar that
| Yankee is hidin out?”’ Uncle Ben sim- |
ply shook his head. ‘*Yo® hain’t, eh?'’ |
eckeamed Ike. ‘‘Then everybody stand
back, fur I'm goin—I'm goin to make
the blood fly all over the yard!"
- Qstop!" - |
(To be Continued.) -

An Extraordinary Eruption.

A very singular phenomenon occur-
red last winter in Iceland. Along the {
seacoast, near the center of the south-
ern shore of the island, there is a broad |

levél region called the Skeldara Sands, |
bordered by glaclers descending from |
the mountains. A postman cressing the |
sands was startled by a long, groaning |
sound Issulng from the glacier two
| miles away. ‘Then he saw masses of
Ice shooting Into the alr, followed by a
flood of water and ice pouring across
the sands. Being on horseback he
yulckly got out of the reach of dan- |
ger., After six days, on again visit- |
Ing the spot, he found the sands cover- |
ed with a *“belt of ice-waves” reach-
ing from the glacier to the sea, a dis- |
tance of twenty-five miles. The precise i
cause of the eruption, which apparent- ]
Iy took place underneath the glacier, is |

not known, but according to a report*'

in Nature, it is believed to have some |
| connection with the great earthquakes |
that shook [celand last summer.

E'ectric Powar Iin A'r'ea.

Attention was recently ealled in this
*olumn to the proposed use of The cat-
aracts of the Nile for the generation
- of electric power. At a meeting of the
| Institution of Civil Engineers In Lon-
don a short time ago, Prof. Forbes re-
ported that he had been consulted
| about another similar enterprise in the
“dark continent.” This was-a propo-

the Zambes] river in supplying electric

How |

When |

**1t’s jest like I tole yo'—no- |

7v'Go on, go on¥'yelled Ike Baxter, |

| of a plumb bob, and. that the large end

| call at-the house and say to Mrs. Baxter | selves, brung him up to think he un was |

thought |

JIM AND JOHN,

Jim end John were townsmenand chums,

| and went outto see base ball. It was a
{ Ted hot afternoon, and the bleschers were
| like frying pans at breakfast time. Jim
had a bald head and John had a crick in

the back. They sat for an underdone roast
| and laughed &at everythi Jim’'s bald
spot was & shini mark,ﬁﬁéam doot
plate, A stray . fierce and , from
a false bat, struck the spot and ploughed a
furrow. Itdazed him. Jim'seyes and face
looked like a sick owl's,and John laughed.
He laughed an hour straight along. The
me ran late into twilight. Meanwhile
ohn had shed his coat, and & eool damp
draft got in its work on hisback. Thetime
| came to lesve, but John couldn't. He
| couldn’t bend or get up. Lumbago had set
in, in its worst form, He hughsﬁut who
| laughs last and Jim had revenge. But
they got down town to Jim's room, when
| he said, “Here's something all those ath-
letes use for huris and ailments, and it's
| the best known care for lame back." He
rubbed it on John's back and some on his
own head. They were both feeling cured
i and comfortable from the use of St. Jacubs
| Oil, which Jim always kept in a handy
place. He was a sport himself and knew
what was best. They went to bed. John
laughed in his sleep. th rose in the
| mOJmliz?g fresh as daisies; then Jim laughed
at John.

Nebraska's New Ballot Law.

| The new ballot law of Nebarska,
| paseed last winter by the legislature, is
causing some confusion, as it revolu-
tionizes the manner of arranging the

| acres, but by care and thoroughness he

| ballots. The tickets wiil be printed in |

separate columns, with a pictorial de-
| vice at the head, and not a single col-
| numn, with the names of the candidates
| arranged alphabetically, as heretofore.
The choice of judges and clerks of elec-
tion is also vested in the county judges.
| The changes are so radical as to create
l«a fear of trouble at the November elec-
tion.

Mob Drill in the Navy.

The men of the United States navy
are to be taught how to handle mobs.
Whether this decision has been bronght
about by the frequent eruptions among
| the labor element in the last few years

or just on general principles, the naval
| authorities refuse to say.- Certain it is
that the drills are to be generally intro-
duced, and the results are expected to
be highly beneficial to good order.

Greater New York’s Polics.

Greater New York will have a good-
gized army of peace preservers. 'The

| best development; and is willing to take

uniformed force will be increased to |

| about 10,000 men, and they will all be _

tons and gold lace. The police sur-
geons and matrons will have to don the
iblue. - i
Paper Insulated Cables.
A new invention is one to insulate
telegraph cable wires with paper. The
| interior cable i= lead covered, and thin
| spirals of paper are wound around each
| interior wire, The cost is said to be
| one-fifteenth of rubber insulated eable

‘ olad in blue, with plenty of brass but-

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

the time of Caesar.

In Larue county, Kentuky, it is said
that, Charles Williams has grown a
bunch.oi white blackberries.

It is said that in the best districts of
China the tex crop will average from
300 t6 400 pounds per acre.

|- .Bears have been -so thick around

i Idaho that it has been gaid there was a

| bear for every bushel. e

Over 4,000 frozen rabbils are an-
“frually exported to the London markets
from Victoria, Australia.

'may be used and be considered good
form ou a table is for cheese.

| Marriage at midnight, the ceremony

| being performedby a coroner, is the last

| Kansan eccentricity reported.

| ~ The tea plant is easid by Chinese
writers to have been cultivated in that

| country from at least 3,000 B, C. -

|  .The gessamer iron made at Swansea,

Taking off the hat or cap as a sign of |
reverence or respect was mentioned in |

The one thing for which lace paper |

| all they want without fear of bad re-
[ sults, and the grain may be given so.

| When not watered from morning until

{ they have stood and cooled off, and ev-

| Wales, is so.thin that 4,800 plates are |

| needed to make an inch of thicknesa.
|

,‘ 000 bee keepers. The average product
of each hive is twenty-two pounds,

“married women between the ages of 25

and 50, and 1,376,6 unmarried men men according to the distance the bun-

aged over 80.

The difference between a planet and |
a star is this: A star shines by its

from another body. |
Near Alvord, Iowa, a can of stamps f
which were stolen from the postoffice |
at Lester, in that state, two years ago,
was plowed up recently.
The speoulative astronomers are now
arguing that the moon is in the sbhape

is always towards-the earth.

The nephews and nieces of the Eng-
lish eotereign are entitled to wear
strawberry leaves in their crowns in-
stead of the fleurs-de-lis appropriated
to the vse of princes and princesses.

Evidence of the complexity of ecath-
ode rays is found by M. H. Deslandres
in the fact that when a ray is turned
aside by a neighboring body it is di-
vided into several uneqgually deviated
TaYyE.
~ Anthropologiste have ascertained
that the Andaman islanders, the small-
est race of people in the world, aver-
age less than four feet in height, while
few of them weigh more than seventy-
six pounds.

Lion tamers, as a rule,, prefer lions
to lionesses, and dislike a tronp of both
sexes mixed. In such cases the danger |
of entering the den is guadrupled, and
mischief is pretty sure to result sooner
or later.

What Neglect Leads To.
Mrs. Chas. King’s Experlience.
A woman's bedy is the repository of

the most delicate mechanism, and yet

most women will
" let it get ount of

order just as if
it were of nocon-

| also. _
| this, and would not burn what I eould
¢ turn nnder on a soil lacking In hamus,

ty, frritability, nervousness,

sleeplessness, and the blues, yet do
nothing to help themselves. Thess
indicate womb eomplications.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound will relieve all this tronble.
"~ Mgrs. Cmas, Kive, 1815 Rosewood

“I had bearing-down feelings, back-
ache, burning sensation in my stom-
ach, chills, headache, and always had
‘black specks before my eyes. I some-

There are in France 1,802,400 un- |

| Tall work is well out of the way. The
There are in the United States 70,- |

'

| each half day, and any man who will

; days, and if the barrel is a clean one

| men who go with threshing machines
| get bigger waggs than they can at any

| resuit was so.satisfactory that I have

| of which I have any knowledge, an av-
- acre-field, was on a fleld of Mammoth

! plowing, simply because the owner

| ehinery should be palnted every three

THE FARM AND HOME

MATTERSOF INTERES'i; TOFARM-
ER AND HOUSEWIFE.

There Is Too Much Waste of Lands
and Crops — Proper Way to Water
Horses- Help for the Threshing Sea-
son-Have Harness that Fit.

Too Large Farms.

Our farms are too large. They are
not tilled thoroughly enough. There Is
too much waste—both of lands and
crops. A man may not be able to be-
come rich In a few years upon a few

can make a comfortable living for his
family, and also save somethifg-for
old age's support. In Scotland, accord-
Ing to a recent government report, there
are 9,227 agricultural holdings of one
acre and under, 20,150 of from one to
five acres, 33,921 of from five to fifty
acres, 25,508 of above fifty acres, and
seventy-six of more than 1,000 acres,
There are In thls country abundant
opportnities for the “small farmer”;
growing cities are consuming more and
more of the products of Mother Earth,
which no one can producesowell as the
“small farm" man, who ean give them
the Infinite pains necessary to their

care to get-them to market In proper
condition. This Is the secret of the
“small furmer's” success.—Farm News.

Watering Horses. o

In no other way do farm horses suf-
fer so much as from being inadequate-
ly watered. They are compelled to
work steadily for five full hours each
half day in the broiling sun with no
water. The farmer Is very careful
when he goes to the field to see that his
jug of drinking water is not left be-
hind, and he drinks often if the day Is
lhot. Bt it never enters his read that
his horse Is a sweating animal, and in
proportion to his body has a smaller
stomach than a man, and needs as-
large a supply of water and at as fre-
quent Intervals. Not only is it humane
to provide water for the horse, but it
pays. The sweating process Is a ‘cool-
ing one. Ths is nature's way of coun-
teracting the heat, and when water is
given In sofficlent quantity to sustain
the sweat the horse can do more work
with safety. It is but little trouble to
give a team a drink two or three times

try the experiment will never abandon.
it. By providing a barrel on a log boat,
or even on a wagoen, enough water can
be taken to the field to last two or three

the water will keep In good condition.
With a pall the horses may be given a
drink a couple of times each half day.
No time need be‘lost, for It will take no
longer to give them a sip of water than
to sit on the plow handle while they
are resting, There Is another very great
advantage in this occasional watering.
When so watered the team on coming
to the stable may be allowed to drink

as to give them plenty of time to eat It.
noon it is not safe to give drink until

ery one should Enow that it is.not the
best way to feed a horse before he has
drank.—Germantown Telegraph.

Help for Threshing.

When threshing I done by steam
power, it isthe constant effort of those
who run these threshers to have the
work of threshing In each nelgkbor-
hood hurried through in as short a sea-
son as possible. Thelr own expenses
are qunite beavy, and the threshing
business will' not pay unless they can
get steady work while the season lasts.
1t Is the farmer's Interest, on the other
kand, to postpone grain threshing until

grain is in better condition for thresh-
ing then, and, what Is quite as import-
.ant, it is not so difficult to secure the
help needed. To keep a steady flow of
grain in the straw mow or stack to the
machine requires three, four or five

dles have to be pitched. All are needed
that can work without being In each
other's way. It is the hardest work

and is also the dirtiest. There is al-
ways some heating in the mow or
stack, and this means some dust from
the partlal decay of siraw or chaff. The

other farm work, and they fally earn
what they receive. Few people can go
through a job of threshing without tak-
Ing cold and baving throat and lungs
and nostrils greatly Irritated for sever-
al days after. It Is uoder such condi-
tions that tubercular consumption is
most apt to begin.—American Cultiva-
tor.

- Burning a Clover Field.
-I am decldedly in favor of burning
over iy fields once In three or four
years, writes Waldo F. Brown, in Na-
tional Stockman, as by so doing we kill
myriads of Insects as well as the spores
of fungl, and there can usnally be
enpugh stubble-left on a Mammoth
clover field to do this. There is no crop
better to ‘burn over than clover, be-
canse nlirogen is the only thing lost,
as |be phosphoric acid and potash are
made more quickly avallable by burn-
ing, and as the larger part of the nitro-
gen generated—or developed—by the
clover s stored in the roots there Is
usuaily enough of this Important ele-
ment of plant food left after burning,
and as tbe atmosphere Is a great store-
bouse of nitrogen, upon which we can
draw whenever we grow clover, I do
not mind burning a little of it. My
Arst experience-in burning over a field
was more than forty years ago, and the

watehed sud experimented with it ever
since, and am convinced that it Is “good
farming” and scientific to do it. The
heavlest yield of wheat grown in Ohlo

erage of fifty bushels per acre on a ten-
clover which was burned over before

found it ¥mpossible to turn under the
mass of haulm omn the land. 1 have
proven that burning will destroy the
cutworms and save the crop of corn
I would use jndgwment in_ doing

but I recommend readers to c¢grefully
experiment along this line and note re-
sults, and In my judgment they will
reach the same conclusions that T have,
that under some conditions burning s
An udﬂmtm:

Painting Farm Macthinery.
The wooden parts of all farm ma-

or four yeara and the iron' parts that
'Mdhnamtotpﬂnt_[

more harm than good. The proper way
is to paint them.

Get five or six gallons of raw linseed
oil, a gallon or two of white lead, &

small box of Russlan blue, s small hox'
of chrome yellow In paste form and ten

to fifteen pounds of venetian red in
powder. For the wooden parts there ia
nothing better than venetian red and
raw linseed oil. The mixture will make
a dark red. If a bright red Is preferved
mix some chrome yellow with it in the
proportion of fifteen parts of venetlan
red to one part of yellow. This makes
vermillion, the brightest red known.
If blue is wanted mix with white'lead,
four parts, with one of Prussian blue.

This will give a dark blue, which can |
be made as light as wanted by adding !

white. Green is made by mixing yel-
low and blue. Any of these colors will
answer fog the wooden portions of the
machinery. Do not use any drier, as
the paint will last much longer without
it. In winter a much longer time be-
tween coats is required for paint to
dry than in summer, but when It has
become solid it lasts much longer than
If 1t dries rapidly.

Do not use white lead to paint metal
surfaces of any kind, for the acetic acid
it contains wiill tend to corrode them.
For all this kind of work use venetion
red and oll or get some of the common
black paint sold especlally ‘for this
purpose. For the portions which are
expected to scour, mold boards, plow
shares and similar points, ete., use a
palnt made as follows: Mix yellow
ochre with coal tar and thin to a swork-
ing consistency with turpentine. This
will effectually prevent rusting, but It
will rub off guite readily when the
plow is to be used.—Orange Judd

Farmer. _
Eating Peaches.
It - I1s somewhat fortunate that the
woolly coating on the shin of the peach

is so objeetionable to most people that |

they remove it before beginning to eat
the fruit. It is almost always the re-
ceptacle of germs, which, if taken into

the .stomach ‘under certain conditions, |

are extremely injurious. Hence, when-
ever the peachres are eaten raw the skin
should be removed, not alone because
its woolly covering is unpleasant, but
still more because It is unbealthful.
For still stronger reasons peaches
should never be dried with their skins
on. In such case the number of germs
which a pound of dried peaches will
carry ®an hardly be estimated. Still,
if the stomach be entirely healthy, any
number of germs taken into it will do
no injury. Nobody can surely know
this of himself or herself. That some
can eat the peach, peeling and all,
without injury is no proof that others
can do so.

Make the Calves Gentle.
Much of the value of a eow depends
on her being gentle. There is no way

to make sure of this except by accus- |

toming the heifer calf from the first to
be handled and pettad so that she will
never fear man's presence as threaten-
ing injury.
this.

enlarged. This will also cause the mllk
glands to develop, making the cow a
better milker all her life.

Rye as Hog Feed.
On light, sandy seil corn is a very nn-

certain crop, and many seasons It will |

not yield so much grain as a erop of rye
which usually succeeds well there.
We have known some farmers on saudy
land to grow rye to feed their hogs. It
is excellent for growing pigs, but when
fattening time comes some corn should

be fed, even though it has to be pur- |

chased.

Farm Notes,
A flock of turkeys will clean out the

large green tomato or tobacco worms i
In the large tobacco :

in short order.

fields of the South the turkeys are

given full liberty and perform valuable

service.

Nature evidently Intended that the
p t should eat little at a time and often,
and Its stomach was fashioned accorid-

ingly. The most successful breeder ;s |

the one who recognizes that fact and
governs ‘his feeding operations accord-
ingly. .

Do not feed corn to pigs, colts or
calves, but use ground oats, bran and
middlings, as those fbods comtain more
mineral matter than corn and better
promote the formation of bone and tis-
sue, It Is time to put the fat on the
animal affter the framework is com-
pleted.

Straw may be added to the barnyard r

manure because it Is plentiful, but it |s
better to utllize the straw In some man-
ner ‘before It reaches the heap. It
should be cut with a feed eutter and
used for bedding before throwing it
away, In which condition it s an excel-
lent absorbent and more quickly de-
composes in the heap.

We judge of a farmer by his own
farm and of a farm by what we see 1)
passing It, says a contemporary, If ail
is neat, and tidy, fences and outbuild-
ings, as well as dwelling houses, In
good repalr; If tools, wagons and ma-
chinery are housed and painted and
animals sleek and contented, we are
satisfied that the owner is a good farm-
er and is prosperous.

The comparative values of corn,
wheat and barley for pork making
seem to be about as follows from re-

cent experiments at the Canada and |
To |

United States experiment stations:
make 1 pound of pork, 4 pounds 11
ounces of barley was consumed, mak-
ing the barley mnet 50 cents per
bushel. Its market value was 25 cents.
On wheat, a pound of pork was made
from 4 pounds 6 ounces, returning 70
cents per bushel. Four and one-half
pounds of corn was reqiired, making
Its cash value 63 cents. At market
prices, barley, 25 cents; wheat, 55

There is another object in ;
By free handling of the heifer's
udders, both they and her teats will be |

Artesian Water in Sahata.

the Egpytian expedition up the Nile
has been the discovery that by sinking
deep wells water may be found in the
desert in many places where its pres-
ence had not been suspected. Not only
will this give a secure bagis for mili-
tary operations, but it is possible that
water may be found in sufficient quan-
tities to serve for irrigation, in which
casg the Sahara may be turned into a
flower garden. Its aridity comes from
no material sterility of the soil, but
simply from lack of moisture,

ALMOST INSIDE OUT.

The stomach that is not turned thus by a
lhll:..l'l.g up on the “briny wave™ must be a well
fortified one. The gastric apparatns can be ren-
dered proof against sessickness with that stom-
achic so popular among travelers by sea and
land —Hostetter's Stomach Bltters. [t defends
the system against malarin and rhenmatism,
and subdues liver complaint, constipation and

dyspepsia.

To make white soup use veal for
| stock, and beef for brows stock; to
| color amber soup muse a little burnt
| sugar, just enongh to make the desired
amber shade.

AN OPEN LETTER TO MOTHERS.

We are asserting in the courts our right to the

exclusive use of the word ** CASTORIA,” and
| “PITCHER'S CASTORIA,"” as our Trade Mark.
1

| I, Dr. Samuel Pitcher, of Hyannis, Massachusetts,
| was the originatorof ** PITCHER'S CASTORIA,"
| the same that has borne and does now bear the
| fac-simile signature of CHAS. H. FLETCHER on
| every wrapper. This is the original ** PITCHER'S

CASTORIA " which has been used in the homes
! of the mothers of America for over thirty years.
| Look Carefully at the wranper and see that itis
| the Eind you have always bought, and has the
| signature of CHAS. H. FLETCHER on the
| wrapper. No one has authority from me to use

Chas, H. Fletcher is President.

March 8, 18;.  SAMUEL PITCHER, M.D\

| my name except The Centaur Campany of which
|
|

| Persons who guffer from the cold
shonld wear loose clothing in chilly
weather, rememhering that two thin
garments retain more heat than one
thick one.

$100 REWARD, $100.

The readers of this paper will be pleased to
| learn that there i= at least one dreaded disease
| that science has been able to cure in all Itsst
and that is catarrh. Hall's Catarrh Cure is the
only positive cure now known to the medical
fraternity. Catarrh being a constitutional dis-
ease, requires a constitutional treatmeant, Hall's
Catarrh Core is taken internally, acting directly
upon the blood and mucous surfsces of the sys-
tem, merehg desu-oying the foundation of the
disease, and giving the patient strength by
building up the constitution and assisting
natore in doing its work, The proprietors have
so much faith in its curative powers, that they
offer One Hundred Dollars forany case that it
fallsto eure. Send for list of testimoninls,
Address, F.J, CHENEY, & Co,, Toledo, O,
Sold by druggiste, 7he.
Hall’s Family Pills are the best.

If ydn should spill grease on your
floor cover it at once with corn meal or
try baking soda. Moisten the soda and

| HOME PREODUCTS. AND PURE FOOD.

All Eastern Syru‘p. so-called, usually very
light colored and of heavy body, is made from
fucose, “Tea Garden Drips” is made from
sugar Cane and is sirictly pure. It is for sale
by first-class grocers, in cans only. Manufac-
tured by the PAciFic Coast SYRUP Co.  All gen-
nine “Tra Garden Drips" have the manufae-
turer’s name lithographed on every ean.

For binding of eunt and wounds al-
wayve use linen, not cotton, as the
{ fibres of cotton are flat and apt to irri-
| tate a sore place, while those of linnen
are perfectly rounded.

Pisa’s Cure for Consumption has been a
| family medicine with us since 1885.—J. R.
| Madison, 2409 42d Ave., Chicago,. Il

If the glass stopper becomes fastened
in the neck of your bottles try placing
the neck of the - bottle in hot water for
a few minntes. This will generally
loosen the stopper. :

I Try Schilling’s Best tea and baking powder.

There is nothing so repulsive as un-
derdone game. Be sure it iz well done
in the cooking.

One of the most important results of |-

rub it on the grease spots with a cloth. '

$20002 .
Schilling's Best tea is the
best you can get for anything
like the money it costs.
Schilling’s Best baking pow-
der is the best you can get at
any price.

A Schilling & Com
&a?rmhcnp.- 03

Take for a nervous headache & cup of
moderately strong tea with two or three
slices of lemon, infused.

and we

P 0 M 0" A Pay Freight.
CaTaros Frer. : P“ M Ps
o
o
(/]

Send your name
Drugs...

BUELIL
LAMBERSON

Patent Medicines
at Cut Rates...

Portland, Ore,
WOODARD, CLARKE & CO.
Wholesale and Retall Druggists, Portland.

ALASKA

All about the territory, reson

scenery and the new gold ﬂrldam
haow 1o reach them. A fine book
of 125 puges, with many beautifol
lustrations. maps, ete. The Istest
and most accurate I(nformation,
Mailed to any address for 50 cents.

WELLS PUB. CO., Portiand, Or.

BEST MADE

—DIETING, WASH-

ing the stomaoh,

psin; Jou may

ave tried all thess

remedles and only found relief from Ipdiges-
tion, Catarrh of the Stomach. In trring DY 8-
PEFPTICURO vou will fiud a CURE. Price,

$1. On receipt of same will deliver It to younr
nearest express office free of charge. - Agent,

----FRANK NAU....

Portland Hotel Pharmacy,
Eixth and Morrison street, PORTLAND, OR.

Varicocele

Destro s Physical Energy.
Takes the Snap Out of a Man.
Robs Him of Ambition.

Makes Him Weak and Nervous.

Nothing hurts 8 man's vitality more than
Varicoeele. Itdralns the mental vigor as well
as the physical force, and the man who has ¢
is only half the man be ought 1o be. Nothing
cures it =0 guickly as Dr. Sanden's Electrie
Belt, which is now arranged espocially ior this
trouble. It2 work is done quickly, the worst
cnzes vielding in one or two months,

“1 bonght & No, 6 Belt last March for Varico-
cele and wore it every night until I wias en-
tirely cured of my trouble. I hiad Varicocels
for eight yvears, and I have not now the slight-
est symptom of it. Yours truly Jasmes C, GILL,
Russellville, Or."

SANDEN ELECTRIC BELT CO.

253 West Washington St., Portinng, Or.
Please mention this Paper

RI‘PTU’RE mnd PILES enred; no pay un-

» til cured: send for book. LieS, MaNEFIRLD
ORTERFIELD, 488 Market St., 8an Francisco,

——BUY YOUR——

FUR GARMENTS

Direet from the manufacturer and save middleman's pl:oﬂt,u

we undersell them all.

Our garments are custom made sud not

like those thrown together in New York sweat-shops, where filth

and disease relgn.
Oar
on Fur Collarettes, from 85 upwards; Neck Boas, from 7o¢ up-
wards; genuine Alaska Bealskin Garments made from $150 up-

ity and styvle.

Our garments are guaranteed as to durabil-
rices on fur Capes range from 88 upwards;

| : wards. Write for information and catrlogue.

| T S. Silverfield,

Lending Fur !\[nnurgctnrs;r.
143 Third St., Portinid, Or.

gAmﬁrican
Type |
Founders

Company

We lead and originate
fashions in....

EVERYTHING FOR THE

PRINTER.... .
—_— ———y

TYPE

Cor. Second and Stark Sts.

. PORTLAND, OREGON

TV YYToOYYYOOeY

- PROFIT

Power that will save you money and
make you money. Hercules Engines
are the cheapest power known, Burn

Gasoline or Distillate Qil; oo smoke,
fire, or dirt. For pumping, runniog

83\

dairy or farm machinery, they have no
equal. Automatic in action, perfectly

safe and reliable.

»

cents; corn, 85 cents. the pork cost 2.5 |
cens, 4 cents and 2.85 cents per pound, |

respectively.

Paper Safls.
Salls of paper are coming into use

and are found more economical than |

(214 actnal horsepower)
Price, only $I85.

-4

Bay St., San Francisco, Cal.

Send for illustrated catalog.

®

Hercules Gas
Engine Works

222222224

AbhbAddddd

v
&

cloth ones. They are made by adding .
to the paper pulp glue, alum, alkaline |
silicate, fat, and bichromate of potash, .

then rolling two sheets of paper, which

are pressed together before drying, and |

afterwards treated with sulphurie

acid, which turns the unlted sheet into |

parchment paper. :
a soda solution and dried, the parch-

ment paper becomes very strong and |
resisting, and is made into sails of any |
size by means of cement of the same |

pulp which enters into the composition
of the paper. i

The Czar Calls Himself a Farmer.

The Czar recently filled ap the regu-
lar census paper in his own handwrit-
ing, giving his Christlan names, “Nich-
olas,” etc.; surname, “Romanov;” so-
clal status, “Czar of all the Russias;”

profession, “Master of all the land of |

the Russian empire;” mccessory occu-

When washed with |

A Wonderful New
leal Book$? wrilten
O-nfy. One
be free,
Iain envel-

ope, on applieation.

LW ERIE MEDICAL CO.,
"I """ surraio. x. v.

BASE BALL BOODS Spec fas

We the most complete line of Gymnasinm
¥ u"ni:d Athletic Gn%dn on the Coast.
SUITS AND UNIFORMS MADE TO ORDER.
Send for Qur Athletic Catalogue.

WILL & FINCK CoO,,
$18-820 Market 8t.. 5an Francises, Cal.

I

DO YOU'

want SEEDS?

Get them at E. J. BOWEN'S, 201 and 208
Front street, Portland, Or. Also l.ga?am for the

CELEBRATED CLIPPER MILL.

Best, [arming mill in the world, Every farmer
should hn\re‘uue. Write for prices, s

Ppritfeen dbii—
27, 2%
« + + Portland, Oregon . . .

A. P. ARMSTRONG, LL.1., Prin. j. A. WESCO, Sec’y
THE BUSY WORLD OF BUSINESS
sires proftable smpleyment to hundreds of our gradustes, snd
will to thousands more. Hend for our catalogue,
Learn what sad how we tench. Verily,

A IUIII_“' IBWIATIDH H“l




