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COHAPTER XVII1.—(Continved.)

Mr. Parsons had been listening to the
conversation, with a supercilions sneer
upon hig face, “Oh, Mr. Jerome is guite
wight,” he sald, in his usual | drawling
manner. “She looked awfully frightened.”

Btafford felt greatly inclined to dash
his fst in the speaker's face. But the
cold perspiration was starting from every
pore, and he felt =ick at heart as he ask-
ed the question, “Did you speak to her?"

“As 1 told you,” continued Jerome, “1
pressed forward as soon as { saw her, but
the moment she set her syes upon me,
she hurried into the carriage, and the old
man after her. The servant banged the
door. 1 ran up to the window, but it
wns pulled down in my face, and the car-
ringe started. Had 1 been a little more
prepared for so suddenly meeting her, she
wonld not have escaped me gquite so
easily.”

“But what could you have done?" ask-
ed Suafford.

“Shown her up before all
vants"

“But if she be really the person you be-
lieve, I should suppose her friends would
be quite willing to well remunerate you to
hush the matter up.”

“It Is not money I want, but revenge,”
answerad Jerome, savagely.

“Well, well; let us drop the subject.”
sald Stafford, abruptly. “After all, it is
nothing to me. But I wish to speak to
you on a little matter of ousiness alone
for a few minutes. Can we not go into
your bedroom?”

As soon as they were closeted alone,
Btafford gave way to the agitation that
over-mastered him. “Jerome,” he said,
with trembling voice and lips, “I did not
wish those fellows to know that I had
any interest in the affalr, but I have—
the deepest. Jerome, we have been friends
now of some years standing, and I be-
lleve we have a sincere liking for each
other—at least, I can speak for myself.
Let me, then conjure you, if you have the
smallest particle of respect for me, do
not molest this lady; leave the affair in
my hands. You do not know how much
my happiness or misery depends upon
the jssue"

“Why, my dear fellow, what ails you?'
erled Jerome. “You don't mean to say
that this woman hss wound her toils
round you? If so, the greatest favor I
could do you would be to unmask her,
and cure you of such an Infatuation.”

“Do not speak of her in that way; 1
cannot endure to hear it,” exclaimed Staf-
ford, passionately. “If you knew her as
1 do, a being so utterly opposed to the
vile coguette by whom you were deceived,
you would perceive, like myself, how im-
possible it is that she should be the same

n. Now, listen to me. During the
ast two days I have been using every
means to trace the woman whom you
knew as Katie Doran”

“You!" ejaculated Jerome.

“My motive in doing so [ had intended
to keep secret until, at least, I had ob-
tained some clue; but what | have heard
fn your studio renders such secrecy impos-
sible.” 'Then Stafford went on th tell

bow he had discovered the picture of Circe
to be in the possession of SBir Launce
Peorhyddyn ; how he had made a sketch
of it, and traced the picture dealer who
had sold It

Jerome listenad to every word with the
most profound astonishment, never once
interrupting the speaker.

“This mystery | was determined to
solve,” Btafford continned. “Even now
there is a strange, half-defined idea float-
ing in my brain, at present too Inexpliea-
ble to be spoken of ; but it ‘s a clue that
I shall follow up. Trust to me, Jerome;
you know | am not easily turned aside
from any undertaking I once engage In;
and I pledge you my bonor that if she
be the delinguent, which [ will stake my
goul she is not, you need not fear that I
will shield her."

“There's my hand upon the bargaln”
cried Jerome., *“1 am heartily sorry that
you should take any interest 'n this wom-
an, who is Katie Doran as sure as you
atand there. But since you wish It, the
matter shall be put aside for a time; and
now let us go back to the bhoys.”

“No, not now,"” replied Btafford. “Wheo
{s that fellow, Parsons, you introduced me
to? Where did you pick him up?”’

“0Oh, 1 have met him In different places,
and, of late, he has taken to coming
here.”

Btafford left the house In & miserably
depressed state of mind. There was some-
thing terrible In these ever-accumulating
proofs. Bravely he fought against and
cast out every doubt; but the struggle
WAS & BOTE ODE,

her mer-

CHAPTER XIX,

At eight o'clock that same evening Wy-
lis was sitting with Mre. Wylie, Dinner
had just been removed, and they were
alone. The gentleman wore an alr of su-
preme content; but the lady looked
gloomy end i1l at ease.

“Hannah, my dear,” sald Mr. Wylie,
altér a pause, “I have made a great dis-
covery to-day.”

“Indeed !" she sald, drearlly, without
litting ber gaze from the fire, whereon
it had been fized during the last ten min-
utea.

“Bupposing 1 were to tell you that
Constance ls twenty next birthday, (n-
stead of nineteen, as everybody seems to

suppose 1

“Imposalble I" eried his wife, ralsing
her eyes, “I have seen the date of her
birth over and over agaln In the family
Bible.”

“And I bave seen the parlsh reglster,”
answered her husband, triumphantly,
“Hhe was born on the first day of Decem-
ber, 1875 ; consequently, on the first day
of December, 1805, she will be twenty

ra of age”
'.?‘Tbo Bible says she was born In
§876," perslsted the lady.

“But If you remember, dear,"” argued
Mr. Wylle, in his softest tone, “the Bible
pow extant la not the original. When the
fire broke out in Harley street the old
Bible was amoung the things burned ; smd
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some two or three years afterward. Con-
stance was then between eleven and
twelve years old, He himself inserted
that and other dates In the new book
from memory; and you know Tom had
not much of & head for domestic matters,
Some fancied coincidence probably mis:
led him.*

“And how came you to discover tnis?"

“Well, the other day I was running
back in my memory to trace certain
events, when an association of ideas sud-
denly obtruded the picturs of Constance
a baby in arms at a t!me that, according
to received data, she could not have been
born. Upon which, I traced pack the date
of Arabella’s marriage, and the time that
elapsed before the child’s birth. Finding
all my memories at fault with the afore
said datn, [ immediately adopted the sim-
plest means of putting the question at rest
by an examination of the registers, in
which 1 found I was right."”

“Do you think her uocle knows of
thi=?"

*I do not think so, or he would have
bean certain to let it out in some indirect
way-—he never can keep anything. No, 1
hope to come down upon them with the
news like an avalanche. Constance Grier
son will certainly not be married to a
man of family by the first of December,
and as certainly will she forfeit her for-
tune If she is not. On the thirtieth of
November, Penrhyddyn will virtually be
ours. On the first of December, the day
afterwards, our share of old Tom Grier
son's fortune will drop into our mouths.
But you do not seem elated at this glo-
rions news,” he said, observing his wife's
somber looks,

“Because [ cannot reconcile myself to
the villainous means by which it will be
gained," she answered, moodily.

“The whole affair is a pure business
transaction,” he said, impatiently. *I
am left by will ten thousand pounds, to
be paid out of the mortgage money of
certain estates; if the mortgage money Is
not paid, 1 have a fancy to boy wp those
estates. Where is the crime In that? An-
other sum of money is left to me on con-
dition that a certain young Indy does
not marry by a certain age. Is it incum
bent upon me to see that she does fulfill
these conditions for the sake of not hav-
ing the money? 1 did not make the pro-
visions for the foreclose of the mortgage
I did not tie the young lady down to
marry such and such kind of person, with.
in such and such period. Then, why am
I not entitled to seize npon the benefit
which others have devised for me?"

*“All this is mere sophistry,” answered
his wife. “It may satisfy you who have
no time for thought, but it does not sat-
isfy me, who sit brooding here the live
long day, with only my own dark
thoughts for companions. During the last
few days I have been depressed with a
gloom 1 cannot shake off. 1 feel as
though something terrible were about to
happen. What has become of that wom-
an—Mrs, Castleton?” she asked, sudden-
Iy.

“She was at the office yesterday, to
draw the last ghilling of her money."

“Beware of that woman,” she said,
earuestly. “Break with ber, if you ean,
before she works you mischief. 1 have
never seen her, and never wish to see her;
but from what 1 bave heard from your
lips, 1 can well understand the dangerous
woman she is. Let her go her ways while
you are safe; above all, do not provoke
her vindictiveness, for you can never tell
the lengths to which a woman's revenge
will carry her."

“Well, the idiotic folly of some people
is past all understanding,” be broke out,
suddenly; “they are no more fit to be
trusted with money than infants; indeed,
I think it is meritorious to take It away
from them before they do themselves a
mischief with it. Would you believe it?
That girl Constance, after refusing Ar-
thur Penrhyddyn, actually wrote, or caus-
ed to be written, an anonymous letter to
him, saying that if all else failed, he could
obtain the money to pay off the mortgage
by applying to Groom and Fry, in Bed-
ford Row."

“1f that ia the case, you are powerless,”
said his wife.

“Am I7" he exclaimed, soarling like a
dog. *The letter Is in my hands, Un-
fortunately, young Penrhyddyn has read
it. But whatever extremities I resort to,
that money shall not be forthcoming.”

CHAPTER XX.

There was iliness at Peorhyddyn Cas-
tle. 8ir Launce, worn out, prostrated by
anxleties, lay vpon a sick bed and has
son had been summoned to his side, The
doctors sald that there was no immedi-
ate danger, but he must be kept gulet,
and bis mind at ease,

The night was gathering in fast over
the gray October sky, and the wind whis-
tled drearily through the large rooms and
corridors of the old castle, as Arthur
Penrhyddyn sat alone, watching beside
his father's bed.

That strange, sudden disappearance of
Mrs. Castleton had been a terrible blow;
it bad driven him almost into a delirium ;
for never had be felt how omnipotent was
her influence until now that she seemed
lost to him forever, In vain he sought
to trace her; in vain he sought to account
for her disappearance. At times, a
thought erossed his brain, too terrible to
dwell upon. Was she one of that race,
and did she fear that ber love might work
upon him only the fulfillment of & curne?
He remembered the extraordinary emotion
she manifested during the recital. And
once or twice a yet wilder and more (m-
probable idea rose up amidst the phantas
magorie of his mind, excited by s fancied
resemblance that he traced in the pale, set
features framed by the black hair. Buch
thoughts must be a symptom of madness ;
he thought the grave could not give back
its dead, and she lay buried in Penrhyd-
dyn churchyard,

These thoughts, for the hundredth
time, were passing through his brain.
And brooding thus, there came into his
mind the thought to go and look at that
strange pleture, which he bad not seen

told him the legend. Castlng a glance at
the sleeper, he orept out of the room. He
was not aware of the removal of the
palnting, but his way to the western tur-

ret lay through the picture gallery. And
upon entering It, one of the first objects

Elonore de Solasona,
It was a sudden shock to see that pale,

portraits of his ancestors. To his exclted
fancy, there was a look of trlumph In his
oyes that seemed to say, "At last."

Most ominous to his fatallstic creed was
thizx elrcumstance, “For two hundred
years,” he thought, “it has laln amongst
dust and rubblsh, and now It is brought
down and fixed here in the position that
during all that time was ita right, What
can it portend, but the gpeedy destruction
of the rance upon whom she put her male-
diction 1"

Hao had no difficulty in guessing whose
hands had piaced the plcture there; no
one but his father would have dared to
thus brave Fate.

And now he fell to scrutinizing thoss
features, Although they had been graven
upon his boyish memory in unfading lines,
he tried to clear his mind of faneles, and
then to endeavor to discover how true
or how false was its supposed resemblance
to Mra. Castleton. In expression, save
the last time he saw her, there was no
resemblance : there ‘was a stern melan-
choly upon the countenance of the por
trait, which found no counterpart upon
that of the Jiving woman, Bat ils con-
tour, its dark eyes and hair, were like—
so like, that it called up the dear image
of his love with painful force.

“Oh, where art thou, my beloyed?" he
exclaimed, passiopately. *“Why hast thou
fled from me? Come back—come back!
Thou art my fate, my destiny. whether for
good or evil, and I am thine; and were
it the spirit of Eleonore de Soissons her
gelf, returned to this world of woe to
avenge her wrongs, my love would be the
same !"

A long, low wail swept through the gal-
lery as he spoke those words. It was only
the wind, but to his overexcited imagina-
tion it sounded like the ery of a depart-
ing spirit. He shuddered at the thought,
and walked softly back to his father's
room. Sir Launce was still sleeping, and
the nurse, whose place he had supplied
for a short time, having returned, he was
relieved of his watch,

He felt oppressed and feverish, and

putting on his hat, went out Into the
open air. The cool, fresh breeze was in-
vigorating, and the damp, leafy smell

of the woods was grateful to him after
the close atmosphere of the sick chamber.

Scarcely heeding what direction he
took, he walked on, deep In thought, until
he approached the coast. Right in front
of him stood John Trevethick's cottage.

The sight of this spot recalled to his
mind that he had not seen the old flsher-
man for some years.
upon the old man; he would be sure to
find him at home, as age prevented him
now from leaving his cottage.

It was now nearly dark; the last dim
twilight was fading fast out of the cold
gray sky. The door of the cottage stood
wide open, but there was no light within,
nor any sign or sound of human life. He
stood upon the threshold, and ealled
“John Trevethick!"

There was no answer, But he heard a
slight rustle, as of a woman's dress, and
the sound of breathing. Again he called
“John Trevethick, are yon there?”

A low, terrified female voice answered,
“Who is that?"

“It Is I, Arthur Penrhyddyn,” he an-
swered, quickly., “Who are you?™

A faint ery was his answer. He sprang
into the hut, saw a moving body before
him, stretched out his arms, and the next
moment & woman's head was leaning up-
on hiy breast, and a soft voice whisper-
ing “Arthur."

Fven now he could not credit the evi-
dence of his senses, it was so marvelous,
s0 beyond all belief. Yet she lay upon
his bosom, clinging around him, her
breath upon his cheek. Ah! he saw It
all! 8he had repented of her flight—she
had followed him down to Cornwall, He
bore her out into the open air, that by
the dim light he might feast his eyes nupon
her face. There was still sufficient light
in the sky to distinguish tbe beloved fea-
tures. But how pale they looked in the
gray shadows; and oh, how like the pie
ture! But of that he thought nothing
now ; but ones sensation possensed his soul
—the eestatle, intoxicating sensation of
reunited love.

“Fiven now,” he cried, fondly pressing
her to his heart, “I ecan scarcely believe
that it is you, [ fear to loose you, lest
you should fly away from me like soms
vislon of the night. How came you hers
—was it to see me?”

“Yen,"” she murmured, after a paose;
“to seek you. What else should bring
me to this remote country? Do not ques-
tion me; do not ask for explanations lest
1 should agaln fly from you." |

A mist was rising from the sea. There
was damp in the atmosphere, nnd the
wind blew sharply, and moaned diswally,
(To be econtinued,)

|

Translatilon Called For,
Downright Woman—Where did yon |
come from?

Classle Tramp—Madam, T castigated
my Itinerary froyn the classle Athens of
Ameriea.,

D. W.—1 asked ye where dld you
coma from?

C, T—1 beat my way from Boston.
~—Baltlinore American,

The Tender-Hearted Westerner,
Visitor from Arlzona In Art Museum
—What do you eall It?

The Gulde—The “Venus of Milo"™

The Visitor—VYenus, eh? Well, It's a
shame,

The Gulde—What's & ghame?

The Visltor—It's a shame to see a
poar girl llke that goln' 'round un-
armed

A Life Preserver,

By-Stander—You  have certalnly

shown wonderful bravery In saving

that man's life.
yours?
Hero—Relatlve? Oh, no. But
owes me 300 —Bomerville Journal,

Is he & relative of

he

Abused Into Succean,
“To what do you attribute your sue
cens 7' asked the plain cltizen,
"“To the abuse | have recelved,” an

Tom Grierson did not replace it untl

since the day on which old Danlel had

swered the political boss.

his eyes fell upon was the porteait of

dark face looking out from among the

Posaibilities of Nee-Keoping,
Fifty years have witnessed woniler

ful changes In most Industries, but
none grenter than have been made In
modern bee culture. In our grandfath-
erk’ days bees were kept In straw
“skeps," log “gums” and box hives Af-
ter toiling through the long summer to
lny up a store of sweets, the cold days
of antumn saw the bees conslgned fto
the sulphur pit, while thelr combs of

honey were mashed up and bung In a
muslln bag before the fire to drip.
“stralned” honey was the result—and

sometimes there was a declded flavor
of bee-bread and brimstone.

The Interlor of a bechive was a senl
el book untl] 1852, when the genlus
| of Langstroth, by the Invention of the
| movable comb-hive, broke the seal nml
allowed man to scan the wonderful
[ pages.  This was the first, the revolu
tionary step of modern beeculture
the foundation of all subsmequent Im:
provements,

To-day bee eulture s almost an ex-
net sclence.  There Is money In the
business and the question Is often ask-
ed: “What are the profits of beekeep-
ing?" They vary from less than noth-
Ing (whén the bees must he fed, be-
cause the weather la such that no crop
has been gathered) to amwounts that are
fabnlous. One colony, and Its Increase,
| In Texas, stored 1,000 pounds of horse

Fertitining for Frealt,

The growing of frult demands bor
at tho proper thme, and couslderable
work 1s done Dbefore spring opens,
Whoere growers linve comblned to keep
nsects and parasites In check the re
sult nas beon beneficial.  1f the labor
and cost of fertillzers must be consld.
ered It Is safe to assert that frult-
growers derive larger profits from rasp
berries and blackberries than many of
them deserve, ns It In ouly when plek-
Ing and harvesting the crop that tue
roal labor Ix performed. After such
crops are harvested some flelds recelve
but little care and cultivation, and It is
seldom that manures or fertilizers are
applied, though the strawberry In treat-
ed differently. Enterprising frult grow-
ors malntain that It pays to glve binck-
berry and raspberry canc- good cultl-
vation, and to apply fertilizers liberal
Iy, as the Increased crop of berries and
vigorous vines more than pay the ex-
pense. During perlods of drought the
grapsy rows of canes must compete fir
molsture with Intruders, aud It often
happens that a dry perlod sets In Just
at the time the berries are ripening,
and when molsture Is greatly needed.
When the moll Is clear of grass and
weeds, and the surface of the ground
loose, the loss from lack of molsture Is
greatly reduced.

Poultry in Feanaylvania,

On the basls of personal experience
the author of a Peunsylvania bulletin
digcusses the feeding and eare of poul-
try, artificial lncubation, the ralsing of
ducks, turkeys and geese on the farm,
poultry diseases, and related questiona

A combination of frult growing and
poultry ralsing Is especially recom-
mended.  “Locate your poultry-houses
If possible mo that the runs will be In
an orchard. The fowls will dest 'y

thousands of harmful Insects, thus
e . _

a8

Itallan Queen Hee

wiot honey In one season. But this s
decldedly exceptlonal, Fifty pounds of
comb honey or 100 of extracted would
be consldered a good avernge yleld

He would look In |y, latter sells, at wholesale, from 4

to 7 cents & pound, and retalls at about
10 centa. Comb honey wholesales from
10 to 13 cents 4 pound, and retalls at
about 18 cents a pound.

But apiculture does not live to Itself
nlone. It has been proved, beyond the
shadow of a doubt, that many crops of
fruits, vegetables and grain are greatly
Improved, both In quantity and qual-
ity, by the agency of the bees in bring.
ing about perfect fertilization of the
blossoms. Some flowers remaln abso-
lutely sterlle unless pollen I8 conveyed
to them by some mechanical means
from some other blossoms In the swest
springtime when the wlde-spreading
branches of the apple trees are almost
hidden by masses of plnk and white
promises of future frultfulness, many
of us do not realize that all of this
beauty, this sweet perfume, the tiny
drops of nectar nestling among the
petals, are a part of nature’s plan for
securing the attendance of those mar-
riage-priests — the bees—Indianapolls
Newn.

The Tobaevo Crop.

That the United States bas become
the largest producer of tobacco in the
world Is shown by an official bulletin
contalning an estimate of the extent
and value of the crop ralsed last year.
Iu all about TW.0090 acres of tobaceo
were grown, producing an average
yleld of 857.2 pounds to the acre, or a
total of 6824280530 pounds The av-
erage value of the crop was 10 cents
per pound, or a total of about $68232 .
47. While it Is nlmost Impossible to
comprebend the magnitude of the val
ue of the manofsctured products of
tobaceo, a glunce at the total flgures
may convey some lden of the develop
went of this great and distinetive
Amerlean Industry,

In 1900 the total value of the mang-
factured products of tobacco was
F283.076.546, In the manufacture 142
177 people were employed, who earned
a total wage of $10.852 484,

Russian Farmers Coming,
A crowd of Russlan farmers, the first

|of this cluss of Lumigrants to arrive

at Philadelphia In apy considerable
numbers, reached there recently on the
Amerlean liner Friesland, from Liver-
pool. There were many who had
fought for thelr country agalnst Japan
and who still wore the military »
forms In  which they had been dis
charged.

There were In ali 850 of these much.
sought-after farmhands, nearly all of
whom are members of the Greek orth-
odox church, Most of the Immigrants
left last night for Illinols, Minnesota,
Nebraska and the Dakotas, Though
iliiterate, they are Industrious ani
thrifty. The leader of the party stated
that, owing to the political and eco-
nomie crisls, 800,000 farmhands will
leave Russia this year for the United
Btates, coming principally from the
Duoelper and Don distriets, the richest
farming districts of the sountry.

Weeds In Pasiure,

Weeds In the pastures should not be
allowed. Cattle consume certaln kinds
when the young plants are appearing,
and asslst In destroying them, but oth.
er kinds will be rejected and g0 to
soed. Bheep destroy many weeds, but
whers weeds are uneaten by animals

linilan Drone,

Stingleas Worker. Itallan Warker

greatly benefiting the trees and Increas
Ing the prospects for frult, and the
fowls will galn great comfort and bene-
fit by the protecting shade of the treen
Plum trees and cherry tr-es are N
clally benefited by the presence of the
fowls about thelr roots. Peach trees
will grow most rapldly and sconest give
an abundant shade.”

When to Manl Manure,

Beveral of the Biate experiment sta-
tions have shown by thelr tests loss of
fertility in barn and stable manure by
the old methods of handling It, which
suggest the lmportance of dally or
weekly haullng and spreading on the
flelds. The latest experiments made by
the Ohlo statlon prove that when ma-
uure was thrown Into the open barn-
yard and permitted to lle there for
five months before belng hauled to the
fleld It bad a valoe of $2.40 per ton,
When drawn directly to the fleld as
fast as It was made the value was
$3.20 per ton. When the manure was
sprinkled with ground phosphate rock
us fast as It was made In the stable,
thus preventing some loss of gmmonia,
the value was §5.18 per ton.

The clalm Is made that at least one-
third of the value of the manure s jost
ns It |s usually put on the land with a
fork and that ten loads put on with a
manure spreader go as far and do aas
much good as fifteen loads put on o the
old-fashioned, carcless way.

Wash Tank aand Table.
A vegetable garden~r wuo prepares
a good many vegetables for market
by frst washing and then drying bas

VEOETANLE WASHER

devised the plan ustrated for remoy-
ing the soll and then draining. The
tank is little more than a water-tight
box with a plug in the bottom for
dralnage. The shelf Is attached to the
box with a hinge, llkewise the legs, so

that folding in smaller space Is possl-
ble.—~FPrairle Farmer.

To Reot Shippers.
Authoritles say In order to comply

with the pure drug and food law, roots f

can be bought, sold or handled ouly

placed Is branded with its exact con-
tents; In other words, contents of the
packnge must be strictly what 1s named
by the brand. Hoots of all kinds (ex-
cepting ginseng, perhaps) must be
cleansed and washed of all dirt before

drylng, and all tops, stems, ete, re-
moved.

Fallow Cropa,

Hﬁ:—-aluo of Orleans relisved,
1047—Charles Vv, defentod (he
Anta at Mublilberg,
1620—Walletsteln o f anafielq
Dewsay, N
m:mI-- Pence treaty slgnad at
N War between
land, -y
1082 —Connectleut’s
Eranted,

:Oﬂb—-ﬂ.mt plagues of Loudey began,

T ~Firnt lsmge of the Boston N,

: Letter, first American Dewrpag

T0T—French and Spani
Hl‘l‘“lh. lm[rhp .;: “‘
foroes at the batt)

Spain, ¥

1718 British Parllament pansed
Beptennial act,

1703— Wilkes committed to the T
London.

1702 Pelletior, & highway robber
executed by the gulllotine,

1840-—Politienl rots in Toronte
Montreal over the rebellion
bill,

1851—Pontage stampn frst Lanusd
Canada.

1854 —Emperor Francls Joseph of
tria, married to Priscess B
of Havaria,

1882 —Confederate forces withdrew
New Orleana,

IST—War began between Romla
Turkey.

18T9—Prince Alexander Joweph of
tenberg elected Prines of Bulp

1884—F'ire destroyed the great
tile establishment of Messrs,
ley In London.

1880 New York City began a three
celebmation of the centennlal
Presldent Washington's inangumt

1801—Dr, Talmage's new taberasch
Brooklyn formally opened

1802—Hurricans st Mauritius ¢
1,000 lives,

1804 Coxey's army arrived at Wi
ton, I, O, Earthquake near At
Greece; 227 lives lost.

1808 —Hussian, German and French g
ernments protested agaiost the
quisition of Chinese territory
Japan....The Alllanes affalr
Bpain settled by the latter gh
ample satisfaction.

1897—Princesa Victoria, danghter of
Prince and Princess of Wales,
ves.Log of the Mayflower b
red from British possession to
American ambassador at

1800 —Miners' riots st Coeur &
Idabo.

1000—United States Bonate denled

misslon to Matthew Quay, who

been appointed by the Goverss

Pennsylvanis. .. Hull aod &

Ottawa, Canada, dentroyed by

1001 —President McKinley reeeind

Cuban commissloners

1008 —Andrew Carnegle donated

to Tuskegee Institute, Alabams.

1004—Labor party came lale
Australia.

1000 — Intsrnational eshibition o

Milan, Italy.
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Pellevues hospital,

tie Child.

New Y:l City,
a most interesting patient '
of Timothy Kane, whost ‘Fliu)
three years ago, when .ﬂ! iy '
produced a lesion . Intensely
that time be has l“""““
epllopay, paralysis, motor 8P by

h, with pw ‘

of
{ the Intellectusl
:olluu and upususl operatioh

the educative Pﬂ""‘“

clsely the same a4 w!

Ing belng -lw“'l'““.'

kindergarten, W
books,

Fallow crops do not pay, Naked solls to

are more exhausting of the nitrogen of

sun Iin summer, at a
process of nitrification




