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CHAPTER X1.—(Continued.)

evor, who was band-in-glove with
some of the senior boys, returned Cyran’
Jacket and cap to him and went away
with his friends: and the two Baumgar-
tens were Jeft alone. Charles was crying
and shaking, Charles’ nose was bleeding
and down sat Cyras in a corner of the
now deserted cloisters, and held the child
to him, as tenderly as sny mother could
have done.

“Dou’t ery, Charley, dear,” gquoth he,
kissing him fondly. "1 know that biggest
fellow that set upon you, and I'll pay
him off as sure ns he's a snob. 1'd have
paid them off now if they had waited, the
cowards, and 1 don’t eare If they had
killed me for it. Where did they hit you,
Charley ™

“They hit me everywhere, Cyras," sob-
bed the child, who, though barely two
yeara younger than hia brother, was as
a baby compared with him in hardibood
and in knowledge of the world. "Oh,
how my nose bleeds !

Cyras with his own white handkerchief
kept wiping the suffering nose, kissing
Charley between whiles.

“Charley, dear,”” he began, between the
Intter’s sobs, “if I hit vou sometimes It
isn't that I want to hurt you, for I love
You very much, better than anything in
the world. You mustn't mind my hitting
you; I'm used to hit; and it'll teach you
to be a man.”

“Yes," breathed Charley, elinging
closer to Cyras, whom, in spite of the
latter’s imperiousness, he dearly loved.
“1 know yon don’t de It to hurt me.”

“No, that I don't. I'll fight for you,
Charley : I'll never let a hair of your head
be touched when we go together to Eton
or Rugby, whichever it's to be.”

“I hope I khall get brave like youn, Cy.
I think I'shall, when I am as big as
you: nurse says you were not much bet-
ter than me when you were as little,”

“Oh, I'm blessed, though!™ returned
Cyras, not pleased with the remark.
“Who says it?"

“Jaquet.”

“Jaguet had better say that to me.
She's & nice one! I never was a molly,
Charley: I never had the chanee to be:
ahe knows that, and she must have said
it just to humor you. Why, now, only
se¢ what a girl they make of you:; they
keep yon in these dandy velvet dresses
with a white frill, and the don't let you
stir ont beyond the door, unless there's
& woman at your tail to see vou don't
fall, or don't get lost, or some such non-
sense /"

A little while longer they sat there,
Cyras soothing the still sobbing child,
stroking his hair, wiping his eyes, whis-
pering endearing names, and then they
got up, and he led him affectionately into
the deanery, through the covered passage.

CHAPTER XII.

A conple of pretty objects the boys
looked when they entersd the well-lighted
residence. Cyras smuggled Charles into
the nursery.

“0Oh, my_patience !” uttered the nurse,
who was sitting there with her charge, a
lovely little lady between five and six
years old, Gertrude Baumgarten. *“You
wicked boys! what have you been up to?
This is your work, I know, Master Cy-
ras!”

“l1s it? Who gave you leave to know ™
retorted Cyras. He was no more friendly
to Jaquet than he used to be, or she to
him.

Gertrude backed In fear against the
wall, her eyes, haughty and blue as were
her mother's, wide open with astonish-
ment., She did not like the appearance
of things, and began to ery.

“Now, don't be such a stupid, Gerty,"”
exclaimed Cyras; “there’s nothing to cry
for. Charley’'s nose bled, and it got on
to our clothes™

“Yes, it's me that's hort, Jaquet,” put
In Char'ey, remembering his grievances
and giving way again. “It lsn't Cyras."”

“Of course it's not,” Indignantly re
torned Jaguet, “what harm does he ever
come to? You have been striking him,
that's what you have been doing, Master
Cyras. You've been thumping him on
the nose to make it blead.”

“It"s nothing to you If 1 have,” re-
turned Cyras, in choler. “Yon just say
it again, though, and I'll strike you." He
disdained to say it was not so, or to de-
fend bimsell; he was by far too indiffer-
ent a temperament,

“Oh, nurse—Ilook ! look !"” sereamed out
the little girl.

It was supplemented by & sharp seream
from Charley: his nose had begun to
bleed again; and at that moment there
wis another interruption. The room door
opened, nand the dean and his wife en-
tered. The nurse, whose temper was not
s remarkably calm one and who disliked
the daying Cyras, was busy getting hot
water and a basin.

“Look at him, my lady, lock at him."
cried she; “and it's Master Oyras' do-
ings!"

“What does all this mean?' demanded
the dean, his eyes wandering from one
boy to the other, from their faces ta their
clothes, hia ears taking in the sobbing
and the erying. “What Is It, | ask*" he
sternly continged, for no one had replled.

“How dared you hit him?' exclaimed
Lady Grace, turning to Cyris,

The boy looked at her, but did not
answer. Bhe took It for bravado, Her
passion rose, “You are growing a perfect
little savage!" And ralsing her deli-
cately gloved hand in the beat of the mo-
she atruck Master

ment, Cyras wsome
tingling blows upon his cheeks. Ior.
Baumgarten, deeming possibly that to

stand witness of the scene did not con-
tribute to the dignity of the Dean of Den-
ham, just escaped from service In his ea-
thedral, turned away, calling vpon Cyras
to follow him.

It was not Cyras, however, who fol-
lowed the dean; it was Lady Grace, He
bad gone to his own study, had laid down
his cape, and was tiaking off his sacred
vestments himself, dispensing with the
customary aid of his servant, His wife
closed the door,

“Ryle, how Is this to end?” she asked.

“What do you mesn, Grace?

“] mean about Cyras;: but you know
very well without my telling you. The
boy has been Indulged until he ls getting
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the mastery of us all. He positively |
struck Gertrude the other day.” i

“As Jaguet chose to interpret it,” sald
the dean. "l inquired into that. Cyras
gave the child n tap on the arm. Of
course, he ought not to have done even
that, and I punished him for [t."

“You cannot see his falllogs, Ryle; you
supply him with an unlimited command
of money——-"

"Unlimited !" agaln Interrupted the
denn, “You speak without thought,
Grace”

“I think too much,” she replied. *I
have abstained hitherto from serious re-
monstrance, for If ever I have Interfered
by a word, you have attributed it, 1 feel
sure, to a jealous feeling, because he ls
not my own child. But I now tell you
that something must be done; if that boy
i to stop In the house and rule it, I
won't. I will not allow him to ill-treat
Charles. T will not, T say.”

“Hush, Grace; you are excited. Re-
member the day.”

“l do mnot forget it. Your son did,
probably, when he struck Charles.”

“1 eannot think he struck him—in that
fierce manner,"”

“Why, you saw the proofs,” she retort-
ed. "“Don't you mean to inguire Into it
—and punish him?"

“1 certainly do—if you will only allow
me time, Grace. Much has not been lost
yet."

Lady Grace left the room, and the dean
rang the bell, dispatching the servant
who answered it for Master Baumgarten.
Cyras had not yet gone the length of dis-
obeying his father's mandates, and at-
tended as soon as he had been, what the
nurse called, “put to rights,"” meaning his
unsightly shirt changed for a clean one.
Charley, his nose shiny and swelled, but
himself otherwise in order, stole In after
him.

“Now, Cyras,” began the dean, “we
must have an explanation, and if you de-
serve punishment you shall not escape it
I did not think my boy was a coward,
still less that he would ill treat his young-
¢r brother."

The color flashed Into the cheeks of
Cyras, and a light into his eyes. But he
would not speak.

“Come hither, Charles. Do yon see his
face, sir? added the dean, taking the
child's hand. “Are you not ashamed to
look at it, and to reflect that you have
caused him all this grief and pain i

“Papa,” interrupted Charles, it was
not Cyras who hurt me. It was the
snobs."

“It—was—the—what 7" slowly uttered
the dean, his dignity taken a little aback.

“Those charity boys. Frank Dynevor
calls them snohs, so does Cyras, [ was
with the college boys in the cloisters, and
they set upon us; there were five or six
upon me all at once, papa; they hit me on
the nose, and [ dare say they would have
killed me, only Cyras came running up
and fought with them, because I was not
strong enough, and got me away. And
then he sat down in the cloisters and
nursed me as long as 1 was frightened,
and that's how the blood got upon his
clothes.”

The dean looked from one to the other.
“Was it not Cyras who hurt you then?
I scareely understand.”

“Cyras loves me too much to hurt me,”
eried Charley, lifting his beautiful, deep-
ly set brown eyes, just like Cyras’, just
like the dean's, to his father's face, *“[e
was kissing me all the time in the clois-
ters; he was so sorry | was hart; and he
says he loves me better than anybody else
in the world, and he'll pay off that biggest
snob the first time he sees him, Don't
you, Cyras?”

The boy turned caressingly to Cyras.
Cyras looking red and foolish, not caring
to have his private affections betrayed
for the public benefit, and be shogk of
Charley. Dr. Baumgarten drew Cyras
to him, and fondly pushed his hair from
his forehead.

*“Tell me about it, my boy.”

“Oh, you know that big parish school,
papa; well, they are alweys setting on
the college boys, and they came up to the
cloister this evening, and Charley, being
with the boys, got in for his sghare of
pummeling, and I beat the fellows off him.
That's all.”

The dean left the boys together, and
went in search of his wife, ITe found her
in her chamber.

“Grace,” said he, golng up to ber,
“there has been a misapprehension, and
I have come to set you right. Charley
got Into an affray with some strange hoys
in the eloisters, and Cyras defended him
against them—going into them no doubt
like a young lion, for he possesses uncom-
mon spirit too much of it. We have been
casting blame on Cyras unnecessarily,"”

Lady CGrace lifted her eyes to her huas-
band. Bhe knew him to be an honorahle
mupn, and that be would not assert a
thing except in perfect good faith.

“Do you mean that Cyras did not best
Charles? Why did he not say so, then %"

“Ilis spirit in fanlt agaln, T suppose;
too proud to defend himself against an
unjust imputation,” replied the dean. “You
should have heard Charlen, Grace, telling
how Cyras sat down and nursed him af-
terward in the cloisters, kissing him and
wiping the blood from his face, and whis-
pering to him how he loved him better
than anything else in the world, Grace,
those two will be affectionate, loving
brothers If we do not mar it,”

Lady Graee felt that she had been pn-
Just in striking Cyras, as well as guilty
of an unlady-like action, and perhaps
she felt more contrition at the moment
than the cuse really warranted,

“How mar it?" she faltered.

The dean put his erm around his wife's
walst before replying. “Grace, you best
know what Is in your henrt; whether or
not thers is a dislike toward Cyras rank-
ling there, 1 think there s, and that It
makes you unjust to him. If you are not
very cautious It may sow dissension bB-
twoen the children.”

Grace Baumgarten burst Into tears, and
Inid ber face caressingly upon her hus-
band's breast; she loved him almost as
passiopntely as she had ever done, “Ryle,”
she whispered, “if there be any such feel-
ing, it is born of my love for you."

' ®Come In, Cyras: 1 want you,* she
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sald, deawing him gently to her. "Your
papn has been mé that it was not
you who hit Charles and made his nose
bleed.”

"Of course It was not me—as if 1
wounld I" aaid Cyras,

“But why did yon not tell me so? It
caused me to punish you, for I thought
you deserved it, I nm sorry to have done
s0, Cyras, but the fault was yours. You
ghould have told me the truth”

“Sometlmes when you are angry with
me, mamma, and [ tell you the truth,
you don't belleve me. You belleve Jaguet
instead of me. T don't get falr play In
this house with anybody, except papa.
Jaguet hates me, mamma; yor know she

always did hate me”

“1 hope not, Cyras. And I do not think
she would dare to say to me what was
not true.”

“Oh, wouldn't she |" cried the bold boy. |
“She does It to get me Into a row with |
you and make you punish me. Didn't
she tell you it was me that made l‘hur-|
ley's nose bleed just now, and didn't you |
believe her and hit me for it? It wasn't
me, and nobody had told her it was me;
but she took and said iv."

To Jaquet's Infinlte astonishment, she
had her warning the next day. After a
few moments given to getting over her
discomfiture, she told her lady that at
the end of the month she had been in-
tending to give warning on her own side,
for she was going to alter her condition.

Which meant that she was about to get
married. Buot when the name of the in-
tended bridegroom was disclosed It pro-
voked some laughter from the dean's
household, especially from his eldest son.
For the name was—

“Bones."

CHAPTER XIIIL

In the handsome drawing room of thelr
town residence In Berkeley Square sat
the dean of Denham and Lady Grace
Baumgarten. It was a fine evening In
April; the dinner hour was approaching,
and they were awniting a guest, an old
friend whom the dean had met In the
sireet unexpectedly that day, and Invit-
ed,

Years have elapsed, and the dean, ap-
proaching fifty now, ls more portly than
he was wont to be; but Lady Grace
carries her age well, and looks not a day
older than the period a woman never con-
fesses to have passed—SGive-and-thirty. But
in the dean's face there is a look of anx-
ious care,

Gifted with an aristocratic wife, and
she with aristocratic tastes and habits,
the dean had fallen long and long ago into
a more expensive rate of living than his
means permitted. Embarranssment follow-
ed, trifling enongh at first, and easily put
off—not done away with, but deferred.
But the plan does not answer; it is some-
thing like the nails In the horseshoe,
which doubled as they went on: and Dr.
Baumgarten had now attalped to a height
of perplexity In his pecuniary affairs not
frequently reached by a dignitary of the
church.

Half the labor of his Iater life had
been to hide it from Lady Grace. She
could not avoid knowing that they were
in debt, but she had no coneception to
what extent, and debt is rather a fash-
ionable complaint. Bhe also found that
the dean invariably ran short of ready
money ; but that is not uncommon either.
In one sense of the word, the debts which
had gathered about them might be put
down to the score of Lady Grace. At
the death of her mother, Lady Avon, she
had come into all the property that would
be hers—two thousand a year. With that
and the dean’s income they might have
lived sufficiently well. But Lady Grace
bad little idea of the value of money,
Living in Berkeley Square was her do-
ing, and was quite wrong and ridiculous
with their narrowed means.

To years before the present chapter
opens Lady Grace had come to London
on a visit to her brother. Lord Avon
had never married, and spent much of
his time abroad, keeping his house—a
small one—in Plecadilly done wp In
brown holland and lavender, However,
he took possession of it for a season,
invited his sister to stay with him, and
the dean, if he could come, A seawon
in town was perfectly delightful to Lady
Grace.

“I shall not be able to do without it,
now that 1 have tasted its sweets again,”
she said to ber brother one day. "1 think
I must look out for some furnished house
to be bad cheaply, Henry, and take §t."

“All right," said his lordship, who had
given in to Grace from the time she was
a baby.

(To be continued.)

“Choo-Choo Cars."

To the joy of the proud mother the
baby had spoken for the first time.

“What the little darling sald was just
grand,” she repeated to ber friends,

“And of course he sald ‘goo-goo,” llke
all bables," chorused the friends,

“No, he suld ‘choo-choo.' 1 am sure
he wlil grow up to be a rallroad mag-
nate."”

It Catches Him,

“Pa” sald little Willle, looklng up
from his book, “what does ‘mantrap’
mean, anyway ?"’

“A ‘mantrap? ' repeated the old man.
“Well, my son, 1 dou't know any wore
effective mantrap than sn old-fushion-
ed rocklug chalr In the center of a durk
room,"—Phlladelphia Ledger,

Wanited n Litile Moonshine,

His Wite—You used to say 1 was
the sunshine of your exlstence,

Her husband—8o 1 did,

His Wife—And pow you stay out
nlght after nlght,

Her husbanc—Well, one can't expeet
sunshine -after dark, you know,

Not Unusual.
Bhe—I got Into an awful Jam at that
bargain sale,
He—Indeed !
8he—Yes; all the money I had was
squeezed out of my purse,

The Athletie Girl,
“Did Etbel falnt when the footpad
tried to sunteh hér purse 7
“Yeos, she feloted and Jubbed him yg.
der the ear with her left."—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

No more was sald, for the steps of the
boys were heard on the stalrs, and she
opesed the door,

During the lust elght months the
Stute of Texas has sold 8,500,000 acres

of lund at from $2 to §0 an nere,

i at'n e

Utilizging Corn Fodder.

It Is desirable to utilize all the food
value there ls In the corn fodder,
though the usual way of feeding It to
the stoek l& a very wasteful method.
Where the_dally supply of fodder In
thirown In the barnyard at feeding
time. what the eattle do not eat In
trampled down and destroyed, so far
ng the feeding value I8 concerned. The
leaves and the tops are all stock will
eiat.  From onethird to one-half the
length of the fodder Is readily eaten In
racks without cutting. When the stalks
are beavy, conrse nnd hard, the upper
half may be cut for feed with a sharp
broadax nnd heavy block If but few
eattle are fed.  For n larger herd we

[have adopted a large shearing knife,

homemnde, which soon shears enough
for a day’s feeding,

The eutting knife or shears Is best
made from an old blade of n erosseut
gaw. After the handles have been re
moved, get n stout plece of lron (@)
about eight Inches long and one and
one<quarter Inches thick. Have about
five Inches of this slit up to recelve the
back of the saw,

PPunch holes through both and rivet
together, Near the end of this lron
have a hole drilled or turn an eye on
It to recelve a strong bolt.  Rivet n
strong handle on the other end, as
shown at o, long enongh to give a good
leverage, say two and one-half to three
feet. Grind the biade down to a good,
gharp cutting edge, attach the cutter
ut 4 to a strong post or upright so It
will have plenty of swing, Put a heavy

S c

HOMEMADE CORNSTALK CUTTER.
block underveath, and It Is ready to
eut or shear the bundles as they are

fed by a boy or man.—Farm and Howe,

Klloa Scarce Iln Okinhoma,

Most of my 200 acres under cultiva-
tlon s farmed by renters. Cotton s
wy maln erop. In addition to this, |
grow oats and Kafir corn, says an
Oklahoma farmer. This year 1 have
on my farm seventy ncres of cotton,
twenty-five acres of oats, sixty acres
of Kaffir corn, flve acres of cowpeas
and thirty acres of weeds caused by
continual overflowing during the plant-
Ing seagon, 1 do not practlee any sys-
tematic rotatlon of crops. [ have no
sllo, and do not belleve there I8 one
In the county. Most of the grain raised
I8 feed, but some ls sold.
forty head of grade Ilereford stock
cattle | reallze some profit.

Feeding Animnls,

The common mode of feeding anl
mals 18 to glve them graln In a separate
trough from bay or fodder, and at dif-
ferent times. Such method Is preferred
becnuse It saves Jabor, but the best re-
sults are obtalned by mixing the ground
graln with coarse food that has been
passad through the feed cuttor. Less
foodd will then be required to obtaln re-
sulis, because the mixed food will be
better digested and assimllated than
when the substances are given sepa-
rately.

Many Kinds of Bees,

There are about 5,000 specles of the
wild bees, all with Interesting ways of
thelr own. Among them 8 a specles
whose femnles are veritable Amozons
and carry more and better wenpons
than which deposit thelr eggs In the
pest of others, the progeny of Lboth -
Ing pesceably together untl] muturity,
when they separate. Then there s the
tulloring bee, which cuts leaves with
his sclssor-llke Jaws und fits a nUg
Iining of the leaf materinl Into his cave-
shiapedd nest,

Braun aond 01l Meal for Horses.

An Ilinols stockman who bas had
much experlence In feeding horses pnd
cuttle says: *1 couslder oats and corn,
with bran and oll meal, the bast farm
feeids for horses and whole and ground
eorn, with bran and ofl menl, the best
for beef cattle. 1 use sllage and mixed
feed twice a day, and do not shred
corn fodder. | grow Relds' yellow
Dent corn, which averages abont forty
bushels per acre. 1 cut thirty-five
acres each year and use the corn har.
vester. 1 have twenty-five Shire borses
and 100 Hereford cattle,"

Testing Cream,

Much dissatisfaction {8 often exXper-
lenced by cream producers bocanse of
differences reported In the test of thelr
eream, and though they have made no
change In the cream serew. Bulletin
No, 287 treats of a pumber of CHUNeS
of these differences. The bulletin muy
be obtalned by addressing the experl-
ment station, Manhattan, Kan.

Froper Way (6 Droas Capons,

In dressing ecapons they should nl-
wiys be l|l’"-|l1l'kl"l| nnd the fonthers
left on the neck, wings, legs and ruinf,
and the tall and wing feathers khould
be left In. Do not dross out ANy one
pons that welgh loss than seven pounds
ench, Keep the small ones gnti] they
krow a lttle bheavler,

From ¥ | 0w that milk fever is loss liable to
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fariey ax a Feod for Hogs,
The andvisability of feeding |
to pigs, and the methods to pursue In so
dolng, 18 well worthy of alltlt!p._n. Thai
“pige are destrable on the farmd Is an
established fact. Food must be pro-
vided for them, and %o far the one most
generally used har been corn, elther
alone or with shorts and milk. But In
mueh of the northwest corth chnnot be
matured, or Is a crop too uncertaln and
expenslve to be practieable,  In such
reglons, barley s a rellable crop; and
It It enn be utlliged generally for plgs
n great advantage to the Industry will
have been secured,

How 1o Paek Egas,

A chpeolate, or broken candy pall,
that can be had for 10 cents at any
grocery store, mnkes an excellent egy
ecarrler when trented In the following
manner; ‘Take an sheet of the corry-

i
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BAFETY BN} CARRIER

gited brown paper board uased an
wrapping for breakable articles and
ling the sldes and bottom of the pall,
as shown In the cut. Then cut circles
from other pleces of the same material
to use between oach Inyer of eges,
smaller elreles for the bottony Incress-
Ing In sige as the top s approached.
Eggs ecan be gathered from the nests
in such & pall and carrled to market
with reasonable mssurance that few, If
any, breakages will occur, The cor-
rugated paper can be obtilned In large
sheets from grocers, to whom It bas
come packed about breakable goods

Food Value of Corn in Silage.

One acre of corn put In n silo wil
furnish three cows ull the sllage they
will eat for a period of 200 days, forty
pounds s day ench, Thus {en acres
of corn o0 used will supply thirty cows
for the same length of time, In addi-
tlon to the sllage ratlon, the cows will
need a little good hay and a protein
ratlon of bran and giuten feed. This
sort of ratlon will secure profitable re
sults from any dalry of cown,

Curing Wire Cutas,

Here 1a some useful Information
from a Dakota man. He says: “There
nre a great moany remedles used but 1
have found the following to be one of
the best: Common machine oll and
alum. Take alum and burn on stove
til white and dry ; pulverize fine. Sat.
urate wound with oll, then cover the
wound with alom, dusted on with a
dust wpray. This may be applied once
or twiee dafly.”

Feeding Carrois.
Experiments In the feeding of car
rots, beets and small potrtoes to cows

occur when cows are fed liberally on
root crops than when they are confined
to hay and graln. No corn shonld be
given slx weeks before calving. Lin-
menl may be allowed with the
hay, which should be eut fine and the
lHnuoed meal sprinkled over It

T |

Simple Fxtenslion Ladder,
I made a ladder extension by saw-
Ing off seven feet from an old ladder
and removing three of the rungs, as

e

HANDY EXTENSION LADDER.

shown in the cut. Then place It on Lhe
outside of the ladder to be length
ened, bore two holes through each side
plece, put a bolt in each hole, und the
ladder Is four feet longer. Afier using
It cun be changed to original slze much
qulcker thun If tied with ropes, and
It's safer. The top ends of the ladder
shiould be cut oot to recelve the lower
rung of the extenslon.—John Upton, In
Farm Progress,

Keep Fine Pouliry as Hreeders,

A speclment lacking the shape of the
breed is not typleal of the breed and
should not be admitted to the breeding
pen because of fancy polnts of color,
comb or eye. The male bird shonld be
true to type, perfect In shape, proud
and showy, and of as good color snd
mirkings as possible, the more style
und strut he puts on the better,

Curing Mauge In How.»

Mange In bogs s not dificalt to cure
and seldom causes death, It Is coused
by a paraslte under the surface of the
skin, which produces lrrftation and
Inter a scab, This Is contaglous. The
best treatment s to wash the plgs In
soft water and soap, then rub In dry
sulphur, Repeat In a week. A third
treatinent Is seldom necessary.

Presh Eggs.

There are never (0o many eggs In the
markets that are strietly fresh, and the
favmer who will take the management
of his fowls from the femnle members
of the fumily, keep large fHocks and
#eck his costomers, will find poultry
o profitable than larger stock lu

progortion to capital luvested.
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