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CHAPTER XI11,—(Continued.)

“Still, 1 mast lenve nothing undone to-
night. I want the years bright for yon,
and I must try once more. After all, the
wother of my beloved can do no wrong,"

“Ioaple might be safe away up there
on the Morue d'Orangs,” she said, fear-
fully, “but yon must pass to and fro
through the eity!”

Gently he tarned her face from the hid-
den city, “Laok yonder into the splendid
night!" he whispered. “Fosl the sting
of the spray. Ilear the liows sing! It's
all for us, Lara, the gilded track to the
moon, the loveliest of earth’s distanees—
and the sky afterward! We can't lsave
this great thing undons, Listen, dearest ;
when the dawn comes up the Madame
will be lying seven or eight miles off-
shore. 1'll take the laoneh into the har
bor, and climb the morne once more to the
big plantation honse, bringing your love
and mine to the mother-bird whom 1
owe for all things good. If she will not
come with we, | shall commund Unele
Joey to take Ler to Fort de France.
After that——"

She was clinging to him and sobbing.
BAToas tlige ) - L |

“We steam for Fort de France then,”
he suid, “and Father Damien must s
us an hour from lus lal Alter il
beloved, son and | and the honeymoot
out vn the swinging seas!

Just now Denny Maoready appenred on
the biridge,

“Lara, 1 want sou to know this Den-
ny,” said Constable. 1 found him in a
stoke-lold, and haven't been abla to get
vid of him sinee. [le's my steward at
sen, my butler ashore, and *Yonrs solid’
anywhere.  Denny, I'm going ashore at
dawn——-"

"“"Tis erool t* hear, sorr.”

“That point ks pretty well covered, Den-
ny. | want you-—that is, I'm leaving
Miss Stansbury in gour hands”

“Shesh—wait till I putt on me gloves."

“How are your chirges faring, Denny 7
Consiahle psked,

“Is ut tl little wans, you mane?”

“Yes, the natives"

“If 1 on'y bad some gonts, sorr!"
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i:l_::'l_ts—hm the ,nla spirit was not dead.
The bells wers enlling; the mountain
was still; briglt dresses were abroad—
for the torrid shildren of France must
inugh.

* Constable fell in with the procession
on the way to the eathedral, Reacking
there, he climbed to a huge block of stone
in the square, and hurled broadeast the
germ of flight. Many had seen him be-
fore, when hid face was haggard. He
was smiling now. There was color in his
skin, fire in hiv eyes, a ring in his voice,
Fear was not in him.

A carringe was not procurablg, so he
wilked toward the Morne d"Orange. It
wis seven-thirty, and the distance was
|tm. miles to the plantation house. At
eight, or soon afterward, he would be
thera—eight on the morning of Ascension
Day; ar nine, in the launeh again, spead-
ing out to the smile of the bLrids!

Twenty times n minute she recurred to
him a8 he walked, There wns no waning
nor wearing—siave a wearing  brighter,

verhaps—of the images she lind put in
his mind. The night had brought him
| tlacos and gardens snd treasure houses :

1 (1 1
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ipone bim,  That her face had lain be-
ween his hands; that his hands had
Lirought that facs to his own; that her
wlhisprers, klsses, confidénces, her prayvers
and passivne and coming yeurs, all found
their center and origin in himself, like
bright doves that had a cote within his
henet—ilese theughits Hited the poor mnn
to such heights of praise and blessedness
that he secmed to shatter the dome of hu-
man limitations, and -'!nvr.-.:n- crown and
shoulders into the illimitable ether.

The road up the morne stretched blind-
Ing white before him. Panting and spent
not & little, be strode upward throungh
the viclous pressure of heat, holding his
hielmet free from his head, that the air
might cirenlate under the rim, At length,
upon the erest of the morne, he perceived
the gables of tlie plantation house, nbove
the pnlws and mangoes, gold-brown in the
dnzzling haze,

I'éles poarsd. Sullen and dreadful ont

of the silence voiced the monster, ronsed
to his labor nfresh. The American began
to run, glancing back at the darkening
north, * * * The crisis waa nolt
passed in favor of peace. The holiday
was darkened. The Madame would fill
with refugess now, nnd the road to Fort
de France turn black with flight. These

"Why gounts?
“Sure, I've bheen pstherin' with lime
wather an' sea wather an® wather straight
an’ sugar av milk—wlin gouts eould do
ut all, un' betther." .
Macready went below, leaving = laugh
on the bridge—which was po little thing.

The Madame crept in to the edge of the
smoke, The gray ghost of norning was
stealing into the hateful bage. The ship
found anchorage. The launch was in
readiness below, It was six in the morn-
ing. T'agh, the new third officer, was
Just leaving the bridge. Coustable and
Lura were standing at the door of his
cabin,

“1 know that you could do no greater
thing than this—for me,” she told him;
“but when n woman comes into her own—
as 1 have—it is terrible to be left alone
&0 soot.  There are warnings in the wind,
mennces in the silence, dangers in every-
thing. It cannot be that 1 have found
you, my lover, only to lose vou again. Oh,
come hack to me quickly, dear!”

“Three hours shall see us on our way
< Fort de Franee,” he answerad blithely.
*Trust me to burry back to you. [Pelee
is still now. It may be that the pressure
is eased 34

“There, kizs me, and don't wait! The
very name of Pelee is horrible!™ She
moved with him to the ladder, 1 thought
I wonld be braver than this, Pierre Va-
Tepr !

He whispered a last word and descend-
ed. Ernst had been relieved, and another
gaflor was in the lnuneh, one for whom
preparations had been made in the dim
hall. Constable was bappy. e waved a
Kiss nt the pale, muie face leaning over-
side, und the fog rushed in between.

CHAI'TER XIV.

The launch gnined the iuner harbor,
and the white ships at anchor were seen
vague phantoms=~in the vapor—French
gteamers, Italian barques, and the small-
er West Indinn ernft—all with their work
to do nnd their way to win. Constable
heard one officer shout to another, -
quiring if Saint Pierrs was in the usual
place, or had switched sites with Hades.
The day was clearing rapidly, however,
and before the lnunch reached shore the
haze wans so lifted that Pelee could b
geen, floating a pennant of binck out to
sef,  In the city a large [rame ware-
house was ablaze, The tinder-dry stroe-
ture was being destroyed with almost ex-
vlogive spoed, N

“Wait for me here,” Constable sald to
the snilor, as the launch sceaped the
Sugnr Landing.

A blistering heat rushed down from the
e;pirhlg bultding to the edge of the land.
Crowds warched the destroction.  Many
of the people were in holiday attire, "L'his
wns the Day of Ascension, and Saint
Plerre wonld shortly pray and praise at
the cathedral, Bven now the bells were
enlling, and there was low laughter from
a group of maidens, Was it not good to
live, sinee the sun shone again and the
mountain did not answer the sainted
bells? It was true that Pelee poured
forth a black streamer with lightning in
fts folds;: true that the people trod upon
the hot gray dust of the voleano's waste ;
that the heat was such as no man had
ever felt before and mAny sat in misery
upon the ground ; true, indeed that voices
of hysterin came from the hovels, and the
breath of uncovered death from the by-

woere his thoughts as he ran.

The lights of the day burned out one
by one, The erust of the earth stretched
to a erocking tension. The alr was beet-
ling with strange concussions, In the
cluteh of realization, he turned one shin-
ing look toward the sea. Detonations ac-
cumulated into the crash of a thousand
navies.

On the porch of the plantation house,
twenty yards away,, stood the mother of
Lara, ber oyves fascinated, lost in the
north. At the steps he fell, canght her
skirt, ber waist, in his hands. Across the
lawn, through the roaring black, he bare
her, brushing her fingers and her fallen
hair from his face. Ile reached the corb
ing of the old well with his burden, cruwl-
od aver, and grasped the rusty chain, 1g-
candescent tongues lapped the eclatern’s
raised coping, and runping streams of red
dust filtered down,

It wns eight in the morning of Asien-
sion Day. La Montagne Pelee was giv-
ing birth to Death. :

CHAPTER XV.

When the launch entered the denser
clond and foded from her sicht, Miss
Stanshury retired to the cabin, Oyer nll
her thourhis of the unhallowsd parting
from her mother (he night before, and the
elean, valorsus act of her lover now, hnug
the defined terror lest Peles shaild inter-
vene, She heard Macready's step dl the
door; the calm voice of an officer on the
bridgoe; the morning bells,

The pale winding sheet was unwrapped
from the benuty of morning. Thriugh a
port-hole she saw the rose and gold on
the far, diyn hills, Her eyes smarted from
weariness, but her mind, like ar auto-
matie thing, swept around the great eir-
cle—from the ship to the city, to the
house beyond the morne and back again.
She saw him in the launch, in the midst
of pative groups on the shore, in the
plantation house, begeing her mother to
listen, importuning [Unele Joey to take
her to Fort de France, returning through
the streets with people following—the
crowded launch, and then the joy of emp-
ty arms flled. But sometimes Pelos
Swould hurst into the deepening channel of
thonghts, efacing the whole, and leaving
her, a shrieking, dishevelled creature, In
the midst of A chnos which would not an-
swer. She went on deck, Laird, the first
officer, Invited her to nscond the bridge,
Ile wns scrutinzing throngh the gliss a
blateh of smoke on the eity front, “What
do yon make of it, Miss Stanshury?’ he
nskoed, |

The lenses brought to her a puclens of
ted in the binck bank. The rest of Saint
Plerre was a gray doll settlement, set in
the shelter of little gray hills, She
conld spe the riven and castellated crest
of DPelee, wonving his black ribbon., It
wns a1l small, silent and unearthly,

“Phat's a fire on the shore,” she said.

“hxactly,” said Laird.

Shortly afterward the trumpetings of
the monster began, The harbor grew
yellowish-black. The shore crawled deep
er \nto the shroud, and was lost alte

gether. The water took on a foul leok,
as If the bed of the sea were churued with
some heastly passion. The suchor chain
drew taut, mysteriously sirnived, and
banged a tattoo against the steel-bound
eve. Blue Peter, drooping at the fore-
mast, livenal suddenly into & spasm of
writhing, like a hooked lizard. 'Phe Lilack,
quivering ctlumns of smoke fro@ the fun-
aels were fanned down upor the deck,
adding soot to the white smear from the
voleano, Lara felt Macready pulling at
her arm,

“Ye mutht go below, mizss, Ye know
me ordhere.”

She rebelled with sudden vehemencs,
declaring that she would smother down
thera,

“You can do no good here, sure. Don't
make It crool fur me?"

“Muke haste below, miss—squall com
ing!" commanded Laird. Gentleness and
jollity were gone from the large red face.

She suffered herself to be deawn down
the lndder, crushed by the officer's words,
und the fron fingers of fear closing about
her heart. A hot, fetid breath charged
the air, The water danced, alive with the
yeast of worlds. The disordered sky in-
toned violence, Pelee had set the foun-
dations to trembling.

Lara drifred into the open polar region,
Despair, These men were ull Lis friends.
She must not hinder them. They had much
to do. Her part was self«facements In
the darkening passagewny she  heard
Laird shouting orders above, heard him

command the native wemen to “tumble be- |

low,” and the snilors to =cal the ways
after them, heard the deep sen langunge
and—"hatometer” * * * “Constable’]
- . L]
helow, crieg from the native wompn, quick
oaths from the sailors. Tlie ship rose and
settled like A Feather 10 o lileeds.

She was ineapable of swilt nection,
Macready lifted her into the eabin and
slammed the deor, rushed 1o the ports and
serewsd them tight with lizhming fingers,
ledl her to a chair and locked Jt in its
socket.

“Thint's the deere, he said breathless-

Iy, “Rhod so much as o sipnrk from the |

inoutitnin raise sp moch as o bloosh upon
vour cheek, sure I'd niver e able t' face
Mr. Constable again, but go on sthokin’
foriver an' iver.,”

“It's very good of you,' she answered

dully,
She sat very still, not daring to relax
the rigid tension of her face, her hands,

or her brain, lest the screnm of madness

brenk forth. From out the shoreward
dirkness thundered vibrations which ren-
dered gonndless nll that had passed be-

fore. Comets flashed by the port holes,

The ship shuddered and fell to her star
board side.

Fight bells had just sounded when the
ereat thunder rocked over the gray-black
harbor, and the molten vitals of the mon-
ster, wrapped in o black cloud. filled: the
heavens, gathered themselyes, and plunged
down upon the eity and the sea.  As for
the de Stael, eight miles from shore and
twelve miles from the eraters, she seemed

to have fallen from a habitable planet

There were running feer, bells
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Dairy ldols,

Cows becowmes favorites with thel
owners not altogether by reason of th
mik they produce. We have know)
cows that their owners thought a grea!
denl of becnuse of the kindly disposh
tion of the animals, One cow that thi
writer remembers § .ove but a  few
quarts of milk a day but she wns o pol,
of the family. She wounld prefer the
company of members of the fomily
rather than that of other cows. If the
cows were being fulien to pasture she
would inslst on walking by the side of
| the one In charge of the herd. It I
hard to order a cow of this kind sent to
the butclier, nmd many people will not
do 1t Instead, the animals are kep!
for & dozen years, and not only allowed
to eat up the provender withiout re-
turning a compensation for It, but arn
alowed to add to the hend more cows
after their own ability not to producs
milk. These may falely be enlled dniry
Ilols,  Thelr owners elahm great things
| for them without teing able to substan-

HILTCR T Lakhe o st Ulis e N
l| But the famlly pet Is not the only
trand of dulry ldol. There are the gens
eral purpose cows that quite generally
| bave the entlre contidenee of thelr own-
erg as to thelr great value. They arve
llolg thut the slngleparpoge cow men
have demolishied again and again, to
thelr own satlsfaction, bt they are still
o be found nll over the hond

The doley Idal is o thing that ean bpe
dispensed with to the advantage of
the owners of the cows, The warfare
ngainst thom will be kept up, and little
by lttle the factors we are warring
against will disappear, 1t may, how-
ever, take about as long to eliminate
et as it took Christianity to drive the
Idols ont of the pagan world,—Farmers'
Review,

Risk In Drenched Cattle,

Doctor David Roberts, State Veterl-
ngrinn of Wisconsin, gives this advice:
PPerhaps the best way of demongtrating
the dunger of drenching cattle 18 to ad-
vise the render to throw back his hend
A% far s possible and attelpt to swal-
low, Thi=s you will find to be a diff-
cult thsk, and yon will find It more

into the firemist of an unfinished world. ditHenlt and almost hnpossible to swal-

Shie heeled over like n biseuit tin, dipping
Shie was del-| this reason that drenching eattle is a
uged by blasts of steam and molten stone,
Ier anchor chain gave way, and, burn-
ing in a half-dozen places, she was sucked

her bridge and gunwales,

in-shore.
(To be continued.)

An Idol with a Tragle History,

There are many things which happen

which do not readily lend themselves
to explanation. When Mme, Cuarnot,
widow of Sadl Carpot, died and her
will was read, a clause in it caused

considerable comment. This wis to the

effect that a certaln small Hindoo ldol
sarvid from a hard stone, which sould

be found among her property, must be

tiken out and crushed untll completely
destroyed, Many marveled at this ap-
parently singular request, for the ldol
geemed a barmless, ugly little thing;
but her Instructions were ecarrled out
to the letter.

The llol had heen presented to Sad!
Carnot years before  he  had  ever
thought of the Presidency of France by
0 (rlend who had brought -1t from In-
din, Later he learasd that there was
n legend attnched 1o It which asserted
that whoever would retain It in his
possession  wounld rise to the rfullest
helght of power In his chosen profes-
stan, but die of a stnb wound when at
the zenith of his career. Carnot traced
the history of the idol and found that
for 500 years the rulers who had pos-
gessed It had all died elther In battle
or by assassinntion of stab wounds, Yet
he lnughed at the story, ealled the facts
adduced by his search a mere chaln of
colneldences and retained the idol, He
dled by a dagger In the hands of an
assnesin, hence Mme. Carnot's strange
request,

»

Not S0 Useless, Elther.

“Wildeat mining stocks are not alto-
gether useless—or worthless,  elther,”
sald n New York broker who handles
cheap mining stocks the other doay ns
he hung up the telephone recelver.
“Here's n man who Just offered me $50
for enough mining stocks to have a
face value of $H04KK. e wasn't par-
tlenlar what stocks he got If they only
had a paper value of $50,000, I elosed
the deal and shall make money on it,
too, What did he want with such
stocks? Well, I haven't the slightest
doubt but that he 18 getting ready to
go Into the bankruptey court and wants
to show his creditors where hls money
has been droppeil. We often get such
requests and are usunlly able to Al
them."

To do It no more, 18 the true »epend
ance.—Luther,

ow with the month open. It s for

tangerons practice, However, if 4 cow's
head be raised gs high as possible and
her mouth kept open by the drenching
hottle or horn, a portion of the lquid
I8 very apt to pass down the windplipe
Into the langs, sometimes coosing In-
stant death by swothering, #t other
times causing death Lo follow In a few
duys from congestion or luflnmmation
of the lungs. Glve all cattle their
“uedicine hypodermically or In feed, If
ey refuse feed glve It dey on the
tongue. The proper method of giving a
cow medielne I8 to stand on the right
sifde of the cow, pincing the left arm
around the nose and at the same time
vpetiing her mouth, and with a spoon in
tue right hand place the  medieine,
which should be In a powdersd form,
hiek on the tongue; she can then swil-
fow with safety.

Mandy for Sorting Potntoes,

In sorting potitoes o tiine-saver ean
be mode of basrds apd ecommon wive,
The best wire should e gsinooth and
ahout the thivkness of ordinpry clothes

FOR BORTING POTATOES,

lne, The side-bonrds should be abont
18 inches  wide to keep the potutoes
from rolling off the sides.  The wires
nre fastened to n pulley at the top to
tighten them so they will not ang and
let the large potatoes thronzgh,  Shovel
the polatoes In gt the Top and the
small potatoes will drop throngh the
sereen fnto the box,

To Fatten Fowla.

Shut the fowls up In a darkened
place with just encugh lght for them
to see to eat, and fesd on cornmeal,
groumd oats, eracked wheat nnd shorts,
which may be mixed [n equal propor-
tions and sealded,  Feed ag often dor-
Ing the day ns they will eat up tha
foud clean. That 18 to suy, stufl them,
Take a Heht and feed spaln Just be-
fore your hedthme, anid as early in (he
morning as  possible.  Supply  them
with grit and water and keep the
premises ¢ean.  Half o dozen fowln to-
|¢emer will fatten more gulckly than a

|
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large numter, as they will nor ., ror
company, Cooked potatoes, rioe eorn-
bread, erncked corn and whole wheat
nmy also be fed. Give no green stuffs,
ag It Is too filling and will do no gomd.
Fowls crowded this way shoold be In
fine condition In two weeks. Shut up
longer, they are likely to begin to mope
and will ‘go back rather than Increaso
in welght.—Rural World.

Nutriment in Milk.

Bulletin No, 51 from the Storrs Ag-
rionitaral Experiment Statiom, Con-
necticut, 15 a most excellent one on the
orlgin or sources of those small or-
mnisms  enlled  bacterin, which are
found so abundantly in milk. The
bulletin - also  contping  some enther
startling statements and some whole-
some suggestions.

Among the stafements which ought
o make the average man sit up and
think are the following:

“A quart of miik at S ls equivalent
in food value to a pound of beef at 18c.
This means that 4¢ worth of milk gives
0= much food énergy in the body as 9¢
worth of boef,

“The" averange Individunl consnmes
three or four times as much meat in a
day as the body actually needs for re-
piir, and for it8 highest physical con-
ditian,

“If the Amerienn people would eat
onelnlf less ment and consume one-
half more milk, they would save about
SIO0O000, T money. aml In health,
enongh to make the doctors' bills look
st ll™

Improved Hog Pen,
A large hog pen with spnee for both
slooping nand fecding ean be areanged
with o floor on one-half to ensure o

FEN WITH SECTIONAL FLOOR.

dry bl The size of the whole pen 18
S feet by 16 feet, so that the foored
section of the pen is 8 feet square, It
s made of strong materinls, usually 2
In, by 4 I stuff, aod rests on cleats In
the bottom of the pen.

Water for Cows,

It Is clalined that a cow needs elght
gallons of water o day, and will con-
sume that much If it s within reach.
Milk Is composed of about 87 per cent
water.  Cows confined to pastures in
which there s no rooning water and
the cows are witered morning and
ulght, It wonld necessitate thut a cow
would have to drink four gallons at a
time In order to be supplled. As the
vow does not know that she muost drink
four gallons, she will natarally use less
and reduce her milk supply aceordingly.

The Milk Machine.

There Is mighty lttle  sentlment
ahout a cow, She's nothing but a dell-
citely organized milk-making machine,
Her nervous organlzntion s well de-
veloped, though, and Is ensily disturbed,
but If ghe Is well supplied with milk-
making materlal and I8 "1et nlone she
will turn out a good product and plenty
of It, provided, of course, she s hullt
on the right lines. A poor mnchine of
nny kind 1s a curse to the owner,

Money In Ireigntion,

Two hundred feet of the leyvee on the
San Joaguin River in Californin gnve
way aml Topded 4,000 geres of growlng
crops, ennsing o loss  of  §5,000,000,
Crops worth SL250 an acre are not
e fnoan Irvigated disteict, though (e
Hzures above given would look ke o
migprint to an Easterner.  Abong M0
neres  of  the Inumdated aren were in
velery,  and - the value would run far
phove  the average siated—El Pnso
Herald.

Milk Vessels,
Use no wooden milk vessels, and
after washing milk vessels wet them
out to dry sealding hot.  Never rinse
ont with eald water after the final
senlding.  Lenve them hot, 80 they will
dry quickly and not get musty.

Notes on Orchard Work.
Select only standard varieties,
Spray frequently and thoroughly,
Clover erops prevent soll woshing,
Sell direct to the consumer whenever
possible,
Form strong symmetrical hends on
alh trees,
Prepare the ground the fall previous
to planting.
Supply nn abundance of plant food
at all times,
Clover crops perform many  useful
funetions.
Frult rarming has been styled gentles
men's farming.
Poultry and frult growing make a
gooil combination,
The finest frult Is grown by thinning
the frult on the trees,
Sow clover erops so that they will be
thick and cover the ground.
Keep up to date by reading what the
most successful men have to say.
Frult growing and frult eating make

people sunny, happy and sweet




