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for The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE
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CHAPTER XVL—(Continued.)

Afn hour after sunrize next morning
the frail boat, which was the last hope
of these four human beings, drifted with
the outgoing current toward the mouth
of the harbor, When first launched she
had come nigh swamping, being aver-
loaded, end it was found necessary to
loave bohind a great portion of the dried
meat. They made tedions way with
thelr rude oars; a light breese from the
northwest sprung up with the dawn, and,
holsting the goat-skin ssil, they ecrept
along the const. It was resolved that
the two men should keep wateh and
walch; and Frere, for the second time,
enforeed his authority by giving the frst
watech to Rufus Dawes, “I am tired,"
he mald, “and shall sleep for a littla
while.”

That night the wind fell, and they
had to take thelr oars. Rowing all night,
they made but little progress, and Rufus
Dawes suggested that they should put
In to the shore, and walt unti] the breeze
eprung up. But upon getting under the
lea of a long line of basaltde rocks
which rose abroptly out of the sea, they
found the waves hreaking furlously npon
& horseshoe reef, six or seven miles In
length. There was nothing for it but to
coast agaln.

They coasted for two days, without a
algn of a sall, and on the third day n
great wind broke upon them from the
southeast and drove them back thirty
mliles. The coracle began to lenk, and
required constant balling. What was
almost as bad, the hest part of their
water had leaked away also,

The position of the four poor creatures
was now almost desperate. Mrs. Viek-
ers, Indeed, seomed completely prostrat-
ed, and It was evident that, unless some
help came, she conld not long survive
the continued exposure to the weather.
The chill was in somewhat better case.
Rufus Dawes had wrapped her In his
woolen shirt, and, unknown to Frere,
had divided with her daily his allowance
of meat. She Iny in his arms at night,
and Iln the day erept by his =ide for shel-
ter and protection. As long na she was
near him she felt safe. They spoke lit-
tle to each other, but when Rufus Dawes
felt the pressure of her tiny hand in
his, or sustnined the weight of her head
upon his shoulder, he almost forgot the
cold that froze him and the hunger that
gnawed him.

Bo two more days passed. and vet no
salll On the tenth day after their de-
parture from Macquarie Harbor they
came to the end of their provisions, To
add to thelr distress, the child was selz-
ed with fever. She was hot and cold hy
turns, and in the Intervals of moaning
talked deliriously. Ruofus Dawes, hold-
Ing her in his arms, watched the suffer-
ing he was unable to alleviate, with
a savage despair at hig heart. Was she
to die, after all?

So another day and night passed, and
the eleventh morning saw the boat yet
nlive, rolling in the trough of the same
deserted sea. The four exiles lay in
her almost without breath, All at onee
Dawes uttered a ery, and selzing the
wheet, put the clumsy craft about. *“A

sail! a sall!” he eried. “Do you not
see her?’

"’{her Is no =ail," snid Frers. “Yon
mock nsl"

The boat, no longer following the line
of the const, was running npearly duoe
south, straight into the great southern
ocean, Frere tried to wrest the thong
from the hand of the convict, and bring
the boat hack to her course. “Are you
mad,"” he asked, in fretfuol terror, “to
run us out to sen ¥’

“Bit down,” returned the other, with
A menacing gesture, and staring ncross
the gray water, “I tell you I see &
gaill"

The day had broken, and the dawn,
In one long pale streak of sickly saffron,
Iny low on the left hand., Between thls
girenk of saffron-colored light and the
bows of the boat gleamed for an [nstant
s white speck.

Frere, utterly confounded, laoked,
with his heart in his mouth, and again
did the white speck glimmer.

“Sylvia!” cried Rufus Dawes, “Syl)-
via! My darling! You are saved!™

She opened her blue eyes nnd looked
at him, but gave no slgn of recognition.
Delirinm had hold of her, and in the
hour of safety the ehild had forgotten
her preserver, Rufus Dawes, overcome
by this last eruel stroke of fortune, sat
down In the stern of the hoat, with the
child In his arms epeechless, Frere
thought that the chance he had so long-
ed for had come. With the mother at
the point of death, and the child deliel-
ous, who could testify to this hated
convlet's skillfulnesa? No one but Mr,
Maurice Frere, and Mr. Maurice Frere,
as commandant of convicts, could not but
glve up an “absconder” to justice,

The ship—a brig, with American col-
ors flying—came within hail of them.
Frere could almost distingulsh figures
on her deck. He made his way aft to
where Dawes was sitting, uneonselous,
with the child In his arms, and stirred
him roughly with bis foot,

“Go forward," he sald, in tones of
command, “and give the child to me."

Rufus Dawes roised his head, and,
eeelng the approaching vessel, awoke to
the consciousness of his duty. With a
low laugh, full of unutterable bitterness,
hie placed the burden he had borne sa
tenderly in the arms of the lieutenant,

The brig was close upon them., [Her
eanvas loomed large and dusky, shadow-
Ing the sea. Her wet qdecks shone in
the morning sunlight.  From her hul-
warks peered bearded and eager faces,
looking with astonishment at this bout
and itsa haggard company, alone on that
barren and stormy ocean,

Frere, with Bylvia In hls arms, walted
for her,

CHAPTER XVIL

“Soclety in Hobart Town, in this year
of grace 1838, Is, my dear lord, compos-
eod of very curions elements.” Bo ran
a passage In the sparkling letter which
the Rev. Mr. Meekin, newly appointed
chaplain, and seven days' resldent In
VYan Diemen's Land, was carrying to the
postoffice. Clad In glossy black, of the
mont fashionable clerieal eut, with dandy
and gloves of lghtest lavender

~a white silk overcont hinting that Ita
wearer was not wholly free from sensi-
tiveness to sun and heat—the Reverend
Meekin tripped daintily to the postofiice,
and deposited his letter. Two ladies met
him as he turned.

Mr. Meckin’s elegant hat was ralsed
from his lntellectunl brow and hovered
in the alr, like some courteous hlackbird,
for an Instant. “Mrea Jellicoe! Mra,
Protherick! My dear leddies, this s
an unexpected pleasure! And where,
pray, are you going on this lovely after
noon? To gtay In the house is posltive-
Iy sinful. AhT what a ecllmate; but the
trail of the serpent, my dear Mrs. Proth-
erick—the truil of the serpent——" And
he sighed.

“Why. you are going our way,™ sald
Mra. Jellicoe. “We ean walk together.™

“Delighted! 1 am going to call on
Major Viekers."

“And 1 live within a stone’s throw,™
returned Mrs., Protherick. “What a
charming lttle ereature—his daughter,
A sad thing. Qulte a romance If it were
not so had, you know, His wife, poor
Mrs. Vickers!”

“Indead! What of her?" asked Meek-
in, bestowing a condéscending how oy a
passer-by. “Is she an invalid ¥

“She is dead, poor soul, retorned jolly
Mprs, Jellicoe, with a fat sigh. “You
don't mean to say that youn haven't
henrd the story, Mr. Meckin?"

“My dear leddies, I have only been in
Hobart Town a week, and I have not
heard the story."

“It's abont the mutiny, you know, the
mutiny at Macquarie Harbor. The pris-
oners took the ship and put Mrs. Viek-
ers and Sylvia ashore somewhere. Cap-
tain Frere was with them, too, The
poor things had a dreadful time, and
nearly died. Captain Frere made a boat
at last, and they were plcked up by na
ship. Poor Mra. Vickers only lived a
few hours, and little Sylvia—she wns
only twelve years old then—was quite
lightheaded, They thought she woulidn't
recover Bhe's quife strong now: but her
memory's gone. She doesn't remember
anything about the three or four weeks
they were ashore—at least not distinet-
I’."

“It's a great mercy,” interrupted Mra,
Protherick, determined to keep the post
of honmor. “Who wants her to remem-
ber these horrors? From Captain Frere's
account, it was positively awful A
‘bolter"—that's what we eall an eseaped
prisoner, Mr. Meckin—happened to be
left behind, and he found them out, and
inslsted on sharing the provisions—the
wretch! Captain Frere was obliged to
watch him constantly for fear he should
murder them. Even in the boat he tried
to run them out to sea and escape. He
was one of the worst men in the Harbor,
they say. But you should hear Captain
Frere tell the story."

“And where Is he now?" asked Mr.
Meekin, with Interest,

“Captain Frere?'

“No, the prisoner.”

“Oh, goodness, I don't know—at Port
Arthur, I think. I know that he was
tried for bolting, and wounld have been
hanged but for Captain Frere's exer-
tions."

“Dear, dear! a strange story, Indeed,”
sald Mr. Meekin. “And =0 the young
lndy doesn’t know anything about it?"

“Only what she's been told, of course,
poor dear. Bhe's engaged to Captain
Frere."

“Really! To the man who saved her.
How charming—quite a romance! Her
girlish love clings to her herole protec-
Remarkable and beautiful. Quite

tor.
the—hem'!—the ivy and onk, dear led-
dies. Ah, In our fallen nature, what
sweet Bpols I think this is the
gate.”

A smart conviet servant—he had been
a pickpocket of note in days gone bhy—
left the elergyman to repose In a hand-
somely furnished drawing room, whose
sun blinds revealed a wealth of hright

garden flecked with shadows, while he

went In search of Miss Vickern, The
major was out, his duties as superip-
tendent of conviets rendering such ab-
sences necessary; but Miss Vickers was
in the garden, and eould be called In at
ance, The Reverend Meekin, wiping
his heated brow, and pulling down his
spotlesa wristbands, Inid himself back
on the soft sofa, soothed by the elegnnt
surroundlogs no less than by the eool-
ness of the atmosphere. He wan dis
turbed by the sound of voices in the gar-
den; and going outside saw a young
girl talking to one of the servants, She
turned, and Mr. Meekin, bowing his
apologies, became consacious that the
young Indy was about seventeen years of
age, that her eyes were large and soft,
her hair plentiful and bright, und that
the hand which held the little book she
had been reading was white and small.

“Miss Vickers, I think. My name la
Meekin—the Rev. Arthur Meekin.”

“How do you do, Mr. Meekin?' sald
Bylvia, putting out one of her small
hands, and looking stralght at hilm.
“Papn will be In directly."

“His daughter more than compensates
for hisx absence, toy dear Miss Viekers."

I don't like Aattery, Mr., Meekin, so
don't use It. At least,” she added, with
a deliclons frankness that seemed born
of her very brightoess and beauty, “not
that sort of fattery, Young girls do
like flattery, of course. Don't you think
so "

This rapid attack qoite disconcerted
Mr. Meekin, and he could only bow and
sinble at the self-possessed young ndy.

“You have not been here long, Mr.
Meekin,” sald Bylvia, after a pause,

“No, only a week; and I confess 1 am
surprised, A lovely elimate, bot, as |
sald just now to Mra Jellleos, the trail
of the serpent—the trall of the serpent—
my dear young lady."

“If you send all these wretches here,
you must expect the trall of the ser-
pent,” sald Bylvia. *It lso't the fault
of the colony. DBut don't let wa talk
about this, Mr. Meekin," she added,
pushing back a stray curl of golden hair.
“Papa says that 1 am not to talk about
these things, because they are all done
according to the rules of the service, as
he calls It."

“An admirable notlon of papa’s,” sald
Meekin, much relleved as the door open-
od, aud Vickers and Frere eulered,

i “horo's an extracrdinary thingl"

Vickers' halr Lnd grown white, but

| Frere carvied his thirty yoars as easlly

na fomea men earry two-and-twenty.

“My dear 8ylvia,” began Vich:n:.!
1
then, becomlng conscious of the presence
of thoe mgitated Meekin, he paused.

“You kuow Me. Meekln, papat” l.llif!
8ylvia. “Mr. Meokln, Captain Frere.

“1 have that plensure,” suld Vickers.
“Glad to see you, slr. Pray sit down.”
Upon which Me. Meckin heheld Sylvia
unafectedly kiss both gentlemon; but be
enime strangely aware that the kiss be
stowed upon her father was wariier than
that which greeted ber afanced hus
band.

“Warm wenther, Mr. Meckin,” said
Frore. "“Sylvia, my darling, 1 hope you
have not been ont In the heat. You
have! My dear, I've bogged you—"

“It's not hot at all,” said Bylvia, pet-
tishly, *“Nonsense! T'm not’ made of
butter—I sha'n’t moelt, Thank you, dear;
you needn’t pull the blind down,” And
then, ng though angry with herself for
her anger, she added, “You are always
thinking of me, Mnurice,”” and gave bim
her hand affectionately.

“It's very oppressive, Captain Frers,"”
sald Meeoking “and, to n stranger, quite
enorvating.”

“Ay, to be sure,” repeated Vickers.
“I hope Bylvia has not been attacking
you with her strange theorles, Mr,
Meekin?"

“Oh, dear, no; not at all," returned
Meckin, feeling that this charming young
Indy was regarded as a cronture who was
not to be judged by ordinary rales. *We
got on famously, iy dear major—qulte
famously.”

“That's right,” sall Vickers. "She In
very plain-spoken, s my little girl, and
sirangers can't understund her some-
times, Can they, Poppet

Poppet tossed her head saueily. *1
don't know,"” she sald, “Why shouldn't
they? But yon were going to say some-
thing extraordinary when you came ln.
What is i, dear?"

“Ah" said Vickers, with grave face.

“Yes, a most extraondinary thiog.
They've canght those villnins."
“"What, you don't mean— No,

papal™ said Sylvia, turning round with
alarmed face.

In that little famlly there were, for
conversational purposes, but one set of
villains in the world—the mutineers of
the Osprey.

“They've got four of them In the bay
at this moment—NRev, Barker, Shicrs and
Lesly. They are on hoard the Lady
Jane. The most extraordinary story I
ever heard in my life. The fellows got
to China, and passed themselves off as
shipwrecked mailors. The merchants in
Canton got up a subscription and sent
them to London. ‘They were recognizedl
there by old Pine, who had heen surgeon
on board the ship they enme out in.'"”

Sylvia sat down on the nearest chalir,
with helghtened color. “And where are
the others?"

“Two were executed In England; the
other elx have not been tnken. These
fellows have been sent ont for trial”

*“To what are you alluding, dear sic?”’
asked Meekin,

*“The pirney of a conviet hrig five
years ago,” roplled Vickers. “The scoun-
drels put my poor wife and child ashore
and left them to starve. If it hadn't
been for Frere—{iod bless him!—they
would have died. They shot the pilot
and a soldier—and—but it's a long story
to tell now.”

“I have heard of it already,” said
Meekin, “and of your gallant conduet,
Captaln Frere,”

“Oh, that's nothing,” said Frere, red-
dening.

Sylvla waa staring at the strip of sun-
shine hetween the veranda and the blind,
as though the bright light might enahle
her to remember something. *“*What's
the matter?' nsked Frere, bending uver
her,

“I was trying to recollect, but I can't,
Maurice. It Is nll confused. 1 only re
membor n great shore and a great sen,
and twWo mén, ana -!f I\‘]nllu-—lhll.'s you,
dear—c¢nrried me In his arms.  Mauriee,”
asked she suddenly, “what becawe of
the other man?"

“Poor Bates?”

“No, ngl Bates. The prlsoner. What
was his name?"

“Oh, ab—the prisoner,” wsuld Frers,
agAf he, too, had forgotten. “Why, you
know, darlinfg, be was sent to Port Ar-
thur.”

“Ah” =nid Syivin, with a
“And Is he there sti!}?”

“I belleve so0," sald Frere, with a
frown. -

shodder,

Ma ha sontinned )
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There I8 uo Index of character so
sure as the volee.—Disraell.

Never sny you know a man till yon
have divided an Inheritance with him.
—Lavater.

The manuscript of Swinburne's
“First Book of Dallnds” has been sold
for §$1,000.

Newspapers from Denmark to the
Russlan provineces must In future all
g0 to Bt Petersburg to pass the cehsor,

At Whakarewarewa, New Zealand,
there nre geysers, hot springs, bolling
pools, mud voleanoes and hot water-
falls.

More than one-fourth of the Inhabit-
ants of Newfoundlnnd nre engnged in
entehing und curlng fish for a Hvell.
hool.

The population of Itussia, 120,000
GO0, 1s Increasing 1,000 gonopally.

The conter of the countey's cotton-
growling Is near Juckson, Miss,

The growth of the nalls I8  more
eapld 1o children than In adults, and
slowest In the nged. It goes on more
rapldly In summer than In winter.

Amang the curlos preserved In the
Bank of England 18 o banknote that
passed through the Chleago fire. The
paper was consumed but the ash held
together and the printing s quite legl-
ble. Tt Is kept earefully under glass,
The bank pald the note.

An Interesting trinl made Uy England
on a farm near Blggleswade showy
that flelds ean be so lluminated by
acetylens gas that bharvesting may be
easily carried on at night. In this test
two mowers, énch cutting a slx-foot
swath, were employed and a fleld of
fifteen ncres wos wmowed o three hours
and thirty-five minutes. A gasolineg
traction engline furnlshed the power,

Pilnee for Sliting MHens,
We have alwnys had a preference

for having the nests of  sitters oW
down, If possible, on the ground. In
gole cndes wo have scatterad hnrrels,
lnld on their slides and siightly sunk
Iuto the ground, all over the erchard,
whieh served as o run for our Inying
hens. The | ot would select them for
nests,  nmd \.t:: thoy became broody,
voltld be allowed to sit and hateb, and
take cuare of thelr brood for at least a
few weeks, rlght In the nest of thelr
own selection. In the hatching room,
too, we live regularly endeavored to
have the nests pear the ground, #And
If possible on the natural esrth floor;
or I In tlers, ot least the lower one
on the groumd. Fugs usually  bateh
well on  the natural earth floor, A
resder of the Farmer, Wilam Elwick,
of Hunkinson, N. Dak., glves herewlth
a plan of coop for sitting heus, that

may  prove decldedly  serviceable in
many cased,  He makes these coops In
rows, 10 foot long, 10 pests in & row,

and 148 inches square.  The nests are
coversd by u board 10 Inches wide by
1 feet long, and Inclosed by silde

CONYENIENT NEST COO0F.

nest and  feed coop.
Each fesd coop (or run) s coversd
with n lath door, If hens sit well, he
lets them off In the morning, and shuts
themy In at nlght.  Thus they can be
kept under full econtrol nll the time,
At A s shown the empty nest: at “#
the hen sitting; at C the slide door
Fastoned down, with sittiog hen Inside ;
at 1) the lath cover on top of run, con
fining the sitter to nest and rmn. The
rung are 4 feet long.—Dakota Farmer,

doors  bétween

Gireen Food for Small Chleks,

As soon ns the Httle ehick beglns to
grow feathers, that s, after the down
age I8 past, green food Is guite neces
sary to its happingss. If there Is no
danger of the bird being chilled or got-
ting wet, then let It have the grassy
run to plek over ; even If the weather Is
cool, It will do no harm to let the chlcks
on to the grass In the warm part of the
day, but they must be watched, so that
they do not stay too long and become
chilled, One of the most suecessful
poultrymen we know makes It o prac
tice to grow a quantity of lettuce in
botheds especially for feeding his young
chicks for green foodld. This seems to he
n good plan In his ease, because his
birds are hatched very early, befors It
Is fit to turn them on to the grass
Don't attempt to ralse young chicks
wholly on graln,

Business Methods in Farming,

Thousands of farmers In the more
opulent  ngriculturnl  reglons of the
r-?m:r_\' still conduet thelr farms In w
haphazard way, bhut everywhere the ad.
vantnge and necessity of the byusiness
spirit nre belng recogulzed, mays the
Boston Globwe,

The west hag been warned, for ox
nmple, that the fertlllzer problem of
the enst and the south will have to be
met hefore muny decades unless the
solls are put under hotter rotatlons nnd
sconomy of Iand 18 belng preached.

It 1s now generally necepted ns n
trulsm that the better husiness man the
agriculturlst of today becomes, the
mare profitable will be found that oo
cupation, which once was described by
n keen, though not whally wise furmer,
In the statement that “farmin’ aln't ull
keepin® books, by a long shot.”

Planning Work Ahead,

Suppose Just before the work of the
gpring opens, each fleld s planned out,
the manure (o be applied figured on,
the quantity of seed required aund Its
cost, together with the tlme the fleld
should be prepiared for pPlanting and
nhout the time required for the work,
Then take ench Item of the work to be
done each week and plan It ont enreful-
ly the day before, Bo many hours for
this task, so many for that, and so
many for the other, und so oy through
the senson. A half hour or even nn
hour spent ench doy In planning thead,
nnd then worklug o nevordnpes with
the plan, will save much thine nnd In-
bor. One of our troulilies, ns furmors,
comes from our dislucllontlon to YW
temutlze affalrs, and we dart lhltllu-r
and bither und lose wuch valuable
dully,

time

Waounds on Freglt Troes,
An  enstern  frult  grower ANy
“*Wounds of any conslderable slgp
ahould be glvbn a cont of palnt or HOITG

other durable substanee. A sultable
dressing must possess  two distinet
properties. It must check the weath.

ering of the wound and prevent the
growth of bacterla auq fungl, and It
must be of such & nature g not to In-
Jure the surrounding bark, The dress
ing Is of no value In the beallng of ila
wound, excopt as It prevents

For general purposes, a white
paint s most satisfactory,
closely to the wood, Wax, shiellac, tal
low, ete, are lacking in both respects
Bordeaux mixture would be an udmlru:
ble material for this purpose 1f It were

decay,
lead
It adheres

more durable,”

it .
morning In a dry, dusty feld on a
day without n drink, one will &m
an, ldea of how horses feel under the
anine conditfons,  An excellent plan
foeding and watering the !m!'u during
the warm wenathor Is to glve them wa-
ter In the morning, theu the hay and
thon the graln; at noon the water, a
lttle hay and then the graln and at
night the water, the graln and some
time afterward, usunlly two hours or
wore, all the hay the anlmal will ent
up clean. It will bo notleed that the
wiator always precodes the menl of
iy and gealn, During the forenoon
and during the afterncon the horses
shanld have at least one cooling drink,
It will do them no harm and they will
do all fhe better work In consequence ;
then, ut night, see that they are prop-
erly groomed and that they have a
good, comfortahle bed for thelr tired
boddies,  Treated In this manner, one
will got a full day's work from every
horse and be will not suffer from it
elther,

Doubt as to Shredding Corn,

It Is not uonlversally sdmitted that
shiredding corn fodder pays  Many
who have tried It seem to feel about
Hke an Indlana farmer, who says

“T shred my corn fodder, but am not
sntiafled that It v o success. Labor
I too high, and while enttle do very
well on I, bhorses do not seem to do
ns well, In my opinlon, corn, onts and
tiimothy hay is the best eomblnntion of
feadd for horses ; corn and clover hay
with some bran for beef cattle, and
clover hay, bran, oats and a little eorn
for sheep. 1 do npot use concentrated
feed. I do not grow any speclal va-
rioty of corn, The average yleld to the
aere one year with another Is about
Torty bushels, I cut from five to twenty
nores ench year, uslng the corn har
vester, T keep five horses, about twen.
ty-five hogws, aud from ten to MAfteen
cattle"

Waste of Feed.

Ntraw, corn fodder and rough hay
are kpown as coarse foods, because
wineh of such foods contalt elther an
excess of woody Ober and little nu.
tritlon In proportion to the bulk, or are
not us readlly eaten by atock ax Is good
hoy or food of a better quality. For
this reason there s o large waste of
valuable feeding material io the Unit
Htates that might be saved and
used If proper attention s glven to
the preparation of foods and the com-
binlpg of the different materials In a
manner by which nll can be utilized,
and a corresponding guln in meat or
milk  thereby secursl.  Silllons of
stucks of straw and a still larger num
ber of “shocks” or corn fodder rot in
the flelds, or nre damaged In 8 manner
to render the food valueless, though all
of such could be made to perform sery
lee,

[Tl

The SNuccess Tomats,

One of the most promising of the rey-
ornl new varletles of tomatoes afforded
to planters this spring Is Success, [t
has (ts ehlef merits in Its brilllant rod
color and Its splendid shipplng quall-
tles. It ripens evenly and altwost te the
very stemn, the skin is smooth and, s
Fet It has shown no tendency to erack.
It Is very fro and yet the fdesh 1s not
bhued, but ylelling and juley, In habit

of growth It s exceadingly promising,

THE BUCCERS TOMATO.

the vines belng vigorous und compne
and the frult setting nbundantly in
clusters, Taken altogether It Is a sor
that will make a mark for itself un
less It should develop, under fold cul
ture, some tralis not now seen in the
testing grounds,

« It ought to be n varlety of great val
e for shippers and those who gErow
tomatoes for distant markets are ad
vised to witch the varlety closely,—
Indinnapolls News.

Let the Calf Mave Hay.

When the young enlf or the young
lnmb la large enough to move nround
freely It ought to have some fine hny
of good quality before It nll the the s
that It can begin to eat ns soon N8 nao-
ture Intends It ghould. Bear In mind
that untll s stomnel I8 o condition to
properly thke cire of the hany Its In-
stinet will keep the snbingl from enting
much of I, The ldea that nuy Ionjury
will result Is wrong, If the yYoung ealf
wust be kept In the barn try and lo-
cate 1w wtall where 1t will have pleaty
of Nght, especinlly sunlight, and all the
fresh alr It needs. Koop the stall clean
with the nlee hay wlways at hand for
It to nibble and It will thelve Ot
course this stall must be located for a
tine, at least, where the COW Can see
ber baby ot all thines; then one will
have a good cow and a good calf,

Paper Horscshoon,

The Intest deviee for helping man,
by bhelping those who belp man, s 1o
the slinpe of u paper horseshos, This
Is sald to be as durable, easler to t,
lighter and less trylng on the horse
than the present lron shoes Car
wheels, notably the wheels of Pullman
cars, have long been made of com-
preased paper.

r

AV .

M
1014--Battle of Clont Trilapg
13D—Order of the (j&
Edward 117, ;
1800-—Rragil 4 :
ren ('llifu;, revered by by

'm-—-.\m“h
England, " of King Hmry

1M Ellga It "
Sy Hrton, m”dl.;
1MO—The mines of Potog
16T nmmond buurned  for
Norwloh, Frigland,
1620 Ran Salvador, 13
by the Digieh to the -
15— romwell defonted
forces at Inlip Liridge,
1057 —Admirul ks
et of wixtooy vesan|s,
1708 —Boston News Latter, fine 14
CRR newspaper, Inmgad
1785-—Quito, SBourh Auw
by an enrthyuaks,
17T70—Marringe of
Antoinette, lll:“r:m:‘
to witness the Processlom,
1TT8—Gen, Putnam Joined ey
at Concord, Mase
1702 —French declared  wyy
Franels I, of Hungary unj
17T05—Warren Hastlags' trig
aoquittal,
180G—Girent  Rritaly Beeiered
ngninst Rusals,
1800 —Order of Tauton
Ished by Napoleon, * Kagw ]
1814—RBrithsh  army doatroped
bulldings In Washingten, I,
1821 —Thres blshops and clght
put to death in Constantisaply
1827 - {eorge "nhhlll‘ bévate
George 1V,
1883—Foundation lald for G
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key.
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to 004, .. . Hosines section o
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Duke Nicholas, Cetrowits of
to Princess Alis of Hess

1805—Paul  Schults,
agent of N, P It. Ry
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1808 —President  MeKluley
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