
The Minister's Wife
By MRS. HENRY WOOD

OHAPTBIl I.
A rustic congregation was pouring out

of a rustic cliurcli, one Sunday after-

noon ; St. Mary's, in the hamlet of Little
"Whltton. Great Whltton, some three
miles 'off, was altogether a different af-

fair, for the parish there was moro aris-

tocratic than rustic and the living was

worth nine hundred a year; Little 'Whlt-

ton brought Its Incumbent In only two
hundred, all told. The livings were both

in the gift of the Earl of Avon, whose
scat was near, on the other side of Great
"Whitton. The incumbent of Great Whit-to- n

was an old man, almost past duty;
the Incumbent of Little Whltton was nn

nble nnd attractive man scarcely thirty,
the Rev. Kyle Baumgarten. Therefore,

little wonder need bo expressed if some

of the Great Whltton families ignored

their old rector and came to listen to tho
eloquent Mr. Baumgarten.

A small, open carriage, the horses driv-

en by a boy, waited at the church door.

The boy was In a crimson jacket and a

velvet cap, the postilion livery of the

Avon family. The sweeping seat behind
was low and convenient ; therefore, when
two ladies emerged from the church, they
stepped Into It unassisted. The one look-

ed about fifty years of age. and walked
slowly; the other was a young lady of
exceeding fairness with somewhat haugh-

ty features, and haughty eyes, blue as the
summer sky. The boy touched his horses
nnd drove on.

"He surpassed himself Grace, t

began the elder lady.
"I think he did, mamma."
"But it is a long way to come for me.

I can't venture out in all weathers. If
we had him at Great Whltton, now, I

could hear him every Sunday.
"Well, mamma, nothing is more easy,"

observed tho younger, bending down to
adjust something in the carriage, that her
sudden heightening of color might pass
unnoticed. "It is impossible that Mr.
Chester should last long, and you could
get Ilcnry to give him the living."

"Grace, yon talk like a child. Valua-
ble livings are not given away so easily;
neither are men without connections in-

ducted to them. I never heard that young
Baumgarten had any connections; he
does not speak of his family. Xo; the
most sensible plan would be for Mr.
Chester to turn off that muff of a curate,
and take on Baumgarten in his stead."

The young lady threw back her head.
"Rectors don't give up their preferments
to subside into curates, mamma."

"Unless It is made well worth their
while," returned the elder, in a matter-of-fa- ct

tone; "and old Chester might
make it worth Mr. Baumgarten's."

"Mr. Chester ought to retire. For my
part, I cannot imagine how these old
clergy can persist in remaining in their
livings."

The clergy must grow old as well as
other people, my dear."

"I am not speaking of age so much as
of falling faculties."

The young lady received no answer to
this, and they went along in silence.

"Mamma!" she exclaimed, when they
were about a mile on the road, "we never
called to inquire after Mrs. Dane. I
shall go back again. James, when you
come to the corner, drive down the lane
and go back to the cottage."

"You might have consulted me first,
Grace," grumbled the Countess of Avon.
"And why do you choose the longer way,
roaud by the lane?"

"The lane is shady, mamma, and the
afternoon sunny: to prolong our drivo
will do you good.

Lady Grace laughed as she spoke, and
it would have taken one deeper in pene-

tration than the Lady Avon had ever been
to divine that all had been done with a
preconcerted plan ; that when her daugh-
ter drove from the church door she had
fully intended to proceed part of the way
home, and then go back again. Lady
Grace Carmel had rather a strong will,
which had been fostered by indulgence,
for she was an only daughter.

Another of the congregation had left
the church by a different door. It was a
young lady of two or three-and-twen- ty ;

she had less beauty than Lady Grace,
but a far sweeter countenance. Sh?
crossed the churchyard, and opening one
of Us gates found herself in a narrow
sheltered walk, running through a corner
of Whltton Wood. It was the nearest
way to her home, Whitton Cottage.

A few paces within it, she stood
against a tree, turned and waited ; her
lips parted, her cheek flushed, and her
hand was laid upon her beating heart.
Was she expecting any one to join her?
Ijlttle doubt of it; and that it was one
nil too dear to her the signs betrayed.
The ear of love is strangely fine, and she,
Edith Dane, bent her ears to listen ; with
the first sound of approaching footsteps,
she walked hurriedly on. Would she be
caught waiting for hira? No, no; rather
she would hide herself forever than be-

tray aught of the deep love that lay in
her heart for the Rev. Ryle Baumgarten.

It was Mr. Baumgarten who was fo-

llowing her; lie sometimes chose the near
way home, too ; a tall, graceful man, with
pale, classic features, and luminous
brown- - eyes set deeply ; but in hia face
might bo seen somewhat of irresolution.
He strode on and overtook Miss Dane.

"How fast you are walking, Edith !"
She turned her head witli the prettiest

air of surprise possible, her cheeks bright
with love's rosy flush. "Oh is it you,
Mr. Baumgarten? I was walking fast
to get home to poor mamma."

Nevertheless, It did happen that their
pace slackened considerably; in fact,
they scarcely advanced at all, but saun-

tered along side by side, as If to enjoy
the beauty of the summer afternoon.
"They have been taking me to task to-

day," suddenly began Mr. Baumgarten.
"Who? The Avons do you mean? I

aaw they were at church."
"Not the Avons. JVhat have they to

do with me, Edith, Squire Wells and
lila wife, with a half dozen more, carpet-

ed me in the vestry after service this
morning."

"What, about?"
"A out the duties of tho parish; sec-ill- ",

not clerical. I tako care that tho
latter ehall be efficiently performed. Tho.

old women are not coddled, the young
ones' households not sufficiently looked
up, and tho school, In tho point of plain

sewing, is running to rack and ruin."
Mr. Baumgarten had been speaking In

a half-jokin- g way, his beautiful eyes .alive
with merriment. Miss Dane received the
news more seriously. "You did not say
anything of this at dinner tlmo; you did
not tell mamma."

"No. Why should I tell her? It might
only worry her, you know. Tho school
sewing is the worst grievance," ho light-
ly ran on. "Dame Giles' Betsy took some
cloth with her, which ougftt to have gone
back a shirt, but which was returned a
pair of pillow cases; tho damo boxed
Betsy's cars, went to school and nearly
boxed Miss Turner's. It seems to me
they could not have a better governess
than she is. However, such mistakes, I
am told, are often occurring and the
matrons of tho parish are up in arms."

"But do they expect you to look after
the sewing of tho school?" breathlessly
asked Edith.

"Not exactly: but they think I might
provide a remedy; some one who would
do so."

"How stupid they arel I'm sure Miss
Turner docs what she can with such a
tribe. Not that I think she Is particu-
larly clever; and were there any lady
who would supervise occasionally, It
might be better: mamma can't, but "

"That is just it," interrupted Mr.
Baumgarten, laughing. "They tell me I
ought to help Miss Turner to a super-
visor by taking to myself a wife."

He looked at Edith as ho spoke, and
her face happened to be turned full upon
him. The words dyed it with a glowing
crimson, even to the roots of her soft
brown hair. In her confusion she knew
not whether to keep it where It was, or
to turn It away; her eyelids had drop-
ped, glowing nlso ; and Edith Dane could
have boxed her own ears as heartily as
Dame Giles had boxed the unhappy Miss
Betsy's.

"It cannot be thought of, you know,
Edith. Marry on two hundred a year
and expose my wife, and perhaps others,
to poverty and privation? No, that I
will never do."

"The parsonage must be put in repair
if you marry," stammered Edith, not in
the least knowing what she said.

"And a great deal of money It would
take to do it'. I told Squire Wells jf he
could get my tithes increased to double
their present value, then I might venture
upon a wife. He laughed and replied
I might look out for a wife who had ten
thousand pounds."

"Such wives are not easily found,"
murmured Edith Dane.

"Not by me," returned Mr. Baumgar-
ten. "A college chum of mine, never
dreaming to aspire to anything better
than I possess now, married a rich young
widow in the second year of his curacy
and lives on the fat of the land in pomp
and luxury. I would not have done it."

"Why?"
"Because no love went with it; even

before his marriage he allowed himself
to say as much to me; disparaged her,
in fact. No; the school and the other
difficulties, which are out of my Hue,
must do as they can yet awhile."

"Of course, mamma would be the prop-
er person to continue to look after these
things for you, as she used to do, if she
were not Incapacitated."

"But she is, Edith. And your time is
taken up with her, so that you cannot
help me."

Miss Dane was silent, nad her time
not been taken up, she fancied it might
not be deemed quite the thing, in her
censorious neighborhood, to be going
about in conjunction with Mr. Baumgar
ten; although she was the late rectors
daughter.

CHAPTER II.
The Rev. Cyrus Dane had been many

years rector of Little Whitton ; at his
death, Mr. Baumgarten was appointed.
Mrs. Dane was left with a very slender
provision, derived from an annuity. Her
husband had been quite unable to save
money. The needs of his parish, the
education of his two daughters, and the
expenses of living had utterly absorbed
his stipend, and kept him sadly poor.
So poor that the necessary repairs of
the rectory from year to year had never
been attended to, and when he died it
was in a woeful state of dilapidation.
The eldest of his daughters, Charlotte,
had married George Brice, a nephew of
Brice the surgeon; he was the junior
partner in a shipping house and lived in
London.

When Mr. Baumgarten arrived to take
possession of his new living, he found
the rectory perfectly uninhabitable. Mr.
Dane had moved out of It to Whitton
Cottage, and it was arranged that lie
should take up his residence with her,
paying a certain sum for his board. It
was a comfortable arrangement for the
young clergyman, and it was a help to
Mrs. Dane. He had not tho means to
put the rectory into repair, and was
told that he must go upon the late rec-

tor's widow to do it ; tltat she was liable,
as in fact she was. But Mr. Baumgar-
ten could not and would not do that.
She had not the means to restore It, any
more than he had, So things were left
as they were to drift, nnd he made him-

self happy and contented at Whitton
Cottage. He had just entered now upon
the second year of his residence with
them; during which Mrs. Dane had lwen
seized with a slow and lingering illness,
which must in time terininato fatally.

Thrown togethor in daily Intercourse,
nn attachment had sprung up between
tho young rector and Edith Dane ; a con-

cealed attachment; for he considered his
circumstances barred his marriage, and
"she hid her feelings as a matter of course.
He was an ambitious man, a proud man,
though perhaps not quite conscious of It,

and to encounter the expenses of a fam-

ily household upon small means appeared
to him more to be shunned than any ad-ver-

fate on earth. Mr. Baumgarten
was of gentle birth, but ho had not any
private fortune or near relatives; ho had
In fact no connections whatever to push
him forward In tho church. For all ho
could see now, ho might live and dlo at
this poor living, and ho. did not Ilko tho
propect. .

They soon reached Whltton Cottage.
Mr. Baumgarten went on at onco to the
Uttlo room he used as bis study, but

Edith, at tho sound of wheels, lingered

In the garden. Tho Countess of Avon a

carriage drew up, nnd stopped at tho
gate. Miss Dane went out to It. Graco
spoke first, her eyes running In all di-

rections while she did so, ns If they wore

In search of some object not In view.

"Edith, wo could not go homo without
driving round to k nftcr your mamma.

"Thank you, Lady Grace, ainmmn
in llttlo pain to-da- nnd her cough Is

not troublesome. I think her breathing
Is generally better In hot weather. m
you not como In?"

"Couldn't think of It, my dear," spoKo
up the countess. "Our dinner will no

ready; you know I have to tako it early.
Grace forgot to order James round till
wo were ltnlf way home.

"Has Mr. Baumgarten got bnck from
church yet?" carelessly spoko Lady Grace,
adjusting the laco of her summer mantle.

"Ho Is In his study, I fancy," replied
Edith, nnd she turned round to hldo tho
blush called up" by the question, Just as
Mr. Baumgarten npproached them, At
his npnenrnnco tho blush In Graco Car-- 1

mel's face rivaled that In Edith's.
"You surpassed yourself cried

Lady Avon, ns she shook hands with
him. MI must hear that Rermon again.
Would you mind lending it to me?" I

"Not nt all," ho replied, "if you can ,

only mako out my hieroglyphics." I

"When shall I have It? Will you
bring It up this evening, nnd take tea
with us? But you will find tho walk
long, perhaps, nfter your services y ;

and the weather Is hot," she added.
"Very long; too far. Could you not

return with us now, Mr. Baumgarten?"
Interposed her daughter. "Mnmma will
be glad of you to say grace nt table."

Whether It pleased the countess or not,
she had no resource, In good manners,
but to second tho Invitation so uncere-
moniously given. Mr. Baumgarten may
have thought he had no resource but to
acquiesce out of good manners also, per- -

j

haps. Ho stood leaning over tho car-- 1

ringe, nnd spoke, hnlf laughing:
"Am I to bring my sermon with me? ,

If so I must go In for It. I have Just j

taken It from my pocket."
He came back with his sermon in Its

black cover. The sent of tho carrJago
was exceedingly large, sweeping round In
a hnlf circle. Lady Graco drew nearer
to her mother, sitting quite back In the
middle of the seat, nnd Mr. Baumgarten
took his scat beside her. Edith Dane
enst a look nfter them ns the carriage
rolled nway, a pained, envious look; for
her the sunshino of the afternoon had
goe out.

Miss Dane did not like these visits of
his to Avon House, and he seemed to bo
often going there on one plea or another.
There, he was surrounded by all the glory
and pomp of stately life, and that Is apt
to tell upon a man's heart ; Grace Car-
mel, too, was more beautiful than she,
and singularly attractive. Not that Edith
did, or could, suppose there wns nny
real danger; the difference In their so-

cial positions barred that.
Some cloud, unexplained, nnd nearly

forgotten now, had overshndowed Lady
Avon's later life. It had occurred, what-
ever it was, during the lifetime of her
lord. She had chosen ever since to live
at Avon House In retirement.

An inward complaint, real or fancied,
had set in, nnd the countess thought
herself unable to move to London. Lady
Grace had been presented by her aunt,
nnd passed one season in town ; then sho
had returned to her- - mother, to share per-

force in her retirement, at which she
inwardly rebelled. Over and over again
did Grace wish her brother would marry
and come home: for the place was his,
and it would oblige her mother to quit it.
But Lord Avon preferred his town house
to his country one, and told his mother
she was heartily welcome to stay in It.
He liked a gny life better than a dull
one; ns nil the world had known when
he was young Viscount Standish.

It is just possible that the ennui of
Grace's monotonous life nt Avon had led
to her falling in love with Mr. Baum-
garten. That she had done so, that she
loved him, with a strong and irrepressi-
ble passion, was certain ; and she did not
try to overcome it, but, rather fostered
it, seeking his society, dwelling upon his
image. Had it occurred to hr to fear
that she might find a dangerous rival in
Edith Dane? No, for she cherished the
notion that Mr. Baumgarten was attach-
ed to herself, and Edith was supposed to
be engaged ,to a distal., cousin, a young
man who had been reading with her fath-
er during the last year of his life. The
young fellow had wanted Edith ; he asked
her parents for her, lie implored her to
wait until he should be ordained. Editli
had only laughed at him ; but the report
that they were engaged had in some way
got about ; and Lady Grace never thought
to doubt it.

(To be continued.)

Greiit Saving.
"Science tells us," wild tho son who

had beeir to college, "that man expel
a great deal of carbon when he
breathes. In other words, ho expels
over six tons of a coul In a lifetime."

"Well, I'll bo blowed!" replied the
practical father In nstonlshmenf. "Here-
after I am going to breathe In a coal
scuttle. Why, six tons of coal Is

'enough, to last mo through a whole
winter."

Aural Julie.
"Our neighborhood Is considerably

stirred up," said tho farmer, aa ho
helped himself to n pipeful of tho vil-

lage editor's pulverized cabbage.
"What's tho trouble?" (pierled tho

editor, scenting an Horn of news.
"Nothln'," answered the granger.

"Everyliody's plowin', that's all."

Tins Wuler ticfH Sorter,
A Kansas man claims to lmvo mndo

tho discovery that water below n dam
Is much Fofter than that above It. Ho
says that fulling over the dam breaks
tho water.

Hvn Wnter for Tulcr!iiliit,
Tho hypodermic Injection of pea wa

ter In twenty-fou- r tuberculosis pa
tlonts nt a Paris hospital Is said lo
huyo been followed by remarkably fa
vornble results.

HIm A l van Inure,
Miss Prim In Siberia do they have

reindeer?
Mr. Ncrvoy Yes, but oftencr they

hnvo snow, dnrllng. Cleveland Loader.

A needle passes through eighty opera,
tloris before It Is perfectly made.

Fnrm Water SUM?r.
In establishing a wntcr mipply n

for a farm, tho first tliltiR to bo

determined Ih tho kind of power to lo

used In tanking the mipply ot" "cv
nviillnblo for the uses of man and

beast. Wind power Is tho most com-

mon, though gasoline, ns well ns horso

nnd treod jiower nro moro ami more

coming into use. As to which power

should bo used It can only bo said Hint

local circumstances ami conditions will

always determine thin.
Tho Illustration Is a design of n

water system where the, supply comes

from a tubular well and tno wnicr m

tmnmod bv wind power. The dwelling
. .- -

WATEIl TANK IN THE 1JAIIN.

nnd barn are practically on level

cround. hence tho necessity for ele

vating the supply wholly or In part so

that wnter may bo easily distrnmteu.
Tho vards for tho stock In this Instance
occupy a slightly lower elevntlon than
Is occupied by the house and barn.
The supply tank In this case Is made
of good lumber, and Is placed on n

good, frost-proo- f brick wall which ex
tends about two feet nbovo the sur
face of the ground, nnd also descends
to a point nbout four feet below the

FOB WATEIt

surface. The space below tho tank Is

used ns a sort of creamery room.
In this system the water is forced

from the well through the pipe (A) by

windmill power, directly to a forty-barre- l

galvanized tank (B) located In

the garret of the residence. From here
mnv be nlned to any part or me

house. An overflow pipe (E) taps the
tank near the top nnd conducts tho
water to the large cypress supply tunic.

Ik this method the freshest water re
mains In the galvanized tank In the
garret. The pipe (G) leads from tins
supply tank to wherever the water !s

required for use. to hog lots, stock

tnnks. etc. By this plan mere a
permanent supply under pressure so

long ns the well or spring Is not ex

hausted and the windmill Kept in or
der.

Where nil buildings are nearly on

a level It Is practicable to
nlnce the Runnly tank In the. barn as
Indicated In the smaller figure. This
makes It convenient to surround the
tank with packing nintcrlnl so that
the water does not freeze. If one will
go a single step further and place the
main drinking tank also Inside this
building, It makes an exceedingly con-

venient plan for watering stock In
winter, because of putting down tho
lid at night, It Is possible to practical-
ly exclude frost

Orchard Crojm,

Potatoes nro the best crop to grow In
an orchard. The tops cover t!w
ground nt the time f year when the
ground most needs protection from the
hot rays of the sun In midsummer.
With many crops the hind Is left bare
and dry at tho very time of yeur when
of all others It needs protection. This
Is true of the winter grain crops,
which nro cut In early summer. Tho
ground Is unprotected during tho hot-

test period and dries o,ut to u consider-
able depth. In such circumstances trees
sometimes stop growing altogether. It
Is hard on trees the first year to lmvo
the ground over their roots devoid of'
n crop. Tho roots have not obtained
much of a grasp of the earth In any
way and tho ground dries out to the
roots themselves. Tho trees do well If
they keep from dying under such

Cure of tliu Grlnd(oiie,
It Is very common on some farms to

keep tho grlndstono out of doors, tho.U
tered cuily by tho foliage of somo trees
In summer, but In winter It Is exposal
to all kinds of storms. Theso stonoi
nro always more or less porous. If thy
wore not thoy we.uld not ninko good
material to sharpen metal-cuttin- g tools.
When a grlndstono goto wet, and the
moisture In It freezes, pieces of th
stone chip off and the stouo wenvs
away unovenly, thus hqou becoming of
very llttlo valua.

Rnctcrla In Mutter Wwh Witter,
III n bulletin Issued by tho Katun

Stato Agriculture College, 0. , Mcllolc,

assistant dairy Inlshnndmiui, arrives ,it
the following eoncluBlo,ns regarding tho
effect of bacteria In wash water for
butter: It Is both practical nnd eco-

nomical to ntcrlltzo wash water
If It can bo coqIccI nntl used Im-

mediately. Otherwise, tho prnctlco U

a useless expense. A Alter for cream-
ery water Is only n source of contnin'-nntlo- n

and lllth unless frequently clown-

ed and refilled with fresh filtering ma
terial. Wafer melted from Ice, oven
though kept nt R0 degrees Ftthrenliolt,
may become tilled with bacterial growth
If nll(wcd to stnnd for n fow hours m

a wooden tank from day to day with-

out thorough denning. Great core
should thoreforo bo taken In tho utili-

zation of such water fo,r cooling par-pose- s.

There Is a direct relation be-

tween tho bncterlnl content oJ tho
waHh water used nnd tho keeping qual-

ity of tho butter. Water kept nt a low
temperature from 10 to CO degrees Fahr
enheit for a few liQiirs Inhibits tho de-

velopment of bacteria, or destroys from
one-hn- lf to four-llftl- of thoso

Alfalfa niu! lloir CJrowln.
Alfnlfu imHturo for hogn linf proved

says In tho Indiana Farmer: "From I

Mnrch 1 to November 1, I keep ?00

head of hogs, Including some twenty-- 1

five brood sows, In n slx-acr- o patch of

alfalfa and cut tho nlfalfa twice, av-

eraging nt these two cuttings moro than
:i2 Inches In height. These hogs woro
In this alfalfa patch nil the tlmo every
day except when tho ground wns too
wet to permit them to run on It. 1

fed each of them three or four ears af
corn a day. so 1 do not claim that 200

head of hew could be run on six ncres
cu alfalfa nlono that length of time.
I nlwnys feed corn to my growing boss
nlong with alfalfa. Of theso hogs, 150

bend averaged nbovo U00 pounds, on No-

vember 1. In wet weather I turn the
hogs Into, n corral where nlfalfa hay m

stacked, and they seem to relish It, ns

fiSi i

AKItANGHMENT SUPPLY.

it

is

sometimes

n change, us much as tho green al
falfa."

NKroifrn Loom In fSrnlti I.niul.
The loss of nitrogen from four grain

farms in ten years amounted to' from
three to five times moro than was m
moved by tho crops, says Harry Knyder
In a report to tho experiment station
of the University af Minnesota. ThW
loss was due to the rapid decay of tho
humus nnd the liberation of the nitro-
gen, which forms an essentlnl part of
the humuH. The losses of nitrogen from
theso grain farms were practically lh
same ns from the experimental plots nt
the University Farm. Tho result of
the tests on the small plots nro In ac-

cord with the field tests fn different
parts of the Stale. Where clover wns
grown, crops rotated, live stock kept,
and farm manure used, nn equilibrium
as to tho nitrogen content of the oll
was maintained, tho mineral plant food
was kept In tho most available condi-
tion and maximum yields were Becursd.

Ilnrrow fur (Jnrilen Vme.
An Illustration In American Agricul-

turist suggests the attachment to a
wheelbarrow here shown. An ordi-
nary wheelbarrow's capacity Is too lim-

ited for convenience. Tho attachment
can bo slipped Into tho harrow, to tho
great Increase of Its capacity. The side
pieces should bo hnrdwood strips. Tho
attachment may be supported by hooks
from tho Htrlps to tho top of tho wheel- -

0001) OAIIDEN IIAItltOW.

barrow's hack If preferred. Such n
barrow will como very handy when
carting loose and bulky garden stuff.

I'rewerviillini of KriiltM,
As n result of experiments In tho

home preservation of fruits, ns reported
by Heiietta W. Calvin, Industrialist, It
Is calculated that a bushel of poaches
will can 1(1 to '20 (marts; blackberries,
nnd raspberries Hi to 17 quarts per
crate; tomatoes HI quarts to the bush-el- ;

grapes 1 pint of Julco tu each '2

pounds of fruit; medlum-Hlee- d pineap-
ples, 1 to a pint Jar. With grapes 1

quart of Julco and 1.Q pounds of augur
produced 0 glasses of grnpo Jelly,

ICeeulnw Need Corn,
Ono of the simplest nnd most effect-

ive methods Is to use boxes, which nro
three feet long, six Inches wido and
eight Inches deep. The ears nro sot
Into this box In two rows, with butt
end down, ami tho box sot away In
a dry place of niodernto tompernturo.
It Is ueoful In sorting tho corn, slnco
every ear stands' out no that It Jti(iy
bo readily moved nnd cixnmlucd.-rM- y
ron McCallum, In Agricultural
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