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CHAPTER IL

The two ensuing days were full of
excltement—pleasurable excllement—
to Mra. Baville. Her keen eyes shone
wlith a hard glitter as she thought that
her son was probably saved from com-
mitting some dangerous folly, and
launched afresh on a career which
promlised honor and promotion. In
truth, Mrs. Saville's hopes and ambhl-
tlons were centered on her second son,
Her eldest was an apathetio, well-bred,
briefless barrister, of dilettante tastes
glven to writing elegantly-expressea
papers In the more exalted periodicals
on obscuge passages in Shakespeare,
and latterly in Browning, on the derl
vatlon of obsolete words, and other
such toples, In which ordinary mortala
took not the slightest Interest,

Mra. Saville was the only child and
sole heiress of an exceedingly wealthy
Fhefield manufacturer. Bhe had mar-

rled the aecomniished. amiable, dfstin.
gulshied looking rounger hrothar of the
Earl of Everion, ab lmpecunlous peer

whose gole means of exlstence was de
Tived from the rent of the famlly man-
slon and domalns. Mrs. Saville wns
an extremely ambltlonns woman; she
had a keen desire for personal distine
tlon, and in her own mind had re
solved that as her eldest son must In
the order of things succeed his uncle
and become Earl of Everton, so Hugh
must marry a woman of rank and for
tune, and thus she would be free to
give the bulk of her belongings to
support the title which would devolve
upon her eldest son. He was a stead:
irrepronchable young man, bit her
heart, her pride, centered in her Ben:
Jamin,

Mrs, Baville's love was a somewhat
onerous obligation; she had a very
tough, Inexorable will, and a profound
belief that she could manage every
one's affalrs conslderably better than
they could themselves—a doetrine In
which heér younger son rarely agreed,
Hiz mother's greed for power was
greatly developed by her early wldow-
hood, though the deceased Honorabla
her husband was a peaceloving soul
who rarely contradieted her. Such was
the conditlon of things at the begin-
ning of this narrative.

Recelving no reply to her telegram,
Mra. Baville sat up late on the follow-
ing Wednesday, hoping her son might
arrive, and retired to rest weary with
unfulfilled expectation.

When ner mald brought her early
cup of tea, the followlng morning, she
announced that “Mr. Hugh arrived
ahout half an hour ago, and has gone
to hia room."

Whereupon Mrs. Saville ordered her
breakfast to be brought to her in her
own apartment, that she might not de-
lay her son's refreshment, and pre-
pared lelsurely to meet him In  her
morning-room. She was already there
to greet him when he came up-steirs.

“Well, my dear Hugh! I am glad
to mee you., My best congratulations.
Iinve you read the Becretary's letter?
1 told Atkins to glve It to you."

“Yes, he did"” sald Hugh, shortly;
then he kissed his mother's hrow and
stood looking at her with a troubled
expression.

He was a falr, sunburnt man of per
thaps slx or seven-and-twenty, rather
above mlddle helght, broad-shouldered,
and seeming shorter than he really
wng, Hls features were good, and a
palr of large handsome brown eyes
lighted up his face, which was square
and strong; hls halr and thlick mous
toches were light brown, with a red
dish tinge.

“Why, Hugh, you are looking 11l and
worn. You do not seem llke yourself,
Why did you not arrive last night?”

“T came as qulckly as I could; the
tralns at this season are Inconvenl
ent,” he returned, still In an absent
tone. He had a pleasant, deep-chested
voice, and, though he had mever gliven
much time to its cultivation, could
&/ng n good second

“If you had started on Monday night
after you had my telegram, you might
‘have been here yvesterday.”

“T could not, mother,” And hs be
gan to pace the room In quarter-deck
style,

“Why?" peralstad Mrs. Saville, with
yague uneasiness.

*Pecausa I had a rather particular
engagement on Tuesday morning*

“What do you mean?"

“] had arranged to bs marrled on
Tuesday morning, and I could not dis
appoint the parson and the consul, to
say nothlng of my flancee,” he return-
ed, with a grim smile, and pausing in
his walk opposite his mother.

“Marrled!” she repeated, growing
white and grasping the arms of her
chalr, “Hugh, this {s a supld, vuigar
"

|

|

~It 1s not, mother. [ am married
as fast as church and state can bind
me. If I look haggurd and seedy you
need not wonder, for It isn't pleasant
to leave your bride almost at (he
church door, 1 can tell you."

"Madman!” sghe hissed through her
sot testh, while ner keen black eves
flashed with fury, “To what adventur
¢s8 have you fallen a vietim?"

“Hush,” he sald, with some dig

| nity; “you must nol speak disrespact

fully of my wife, To-morrow or next

| day you wlll see full particulars In the

newspapers.”

“What!™ sha almost screamad, "are
you in such hasts to blazen your dis
grace to the world?"

“l1 may as well let you know at
once,” he continued, not heeding her
mterruption. “My wife was Misa Hil
ton, daughter of the late Captaln Hil
ton, an old cavelryman, of good fam-
{ly, | bellove; but that ! don't care a
rap about,”

“1 expected this,’ sald Mrs. Saville
in a low, concentrated tone, and rising
I her wrath, “Some inner volce Lold
me evil would come of your fong, un-
accountable etay In that vile place.
Now leave me, Never let ma st eyes
upon you again, You have blasted my
hopes, you have destroyed my affection
for you, you cease to be my son.”

“Stop!" crléd Hugh, In such a tone
of command that his mother obeyed
“You must and shall hear me. Pray
sit down. I have a good deal to day.

“You have a right to be anzgry,
Hugh began, throwlng himsell Into a
chalr near his mother's. “You have
[ELELET V=Y h-un: mother 1o mo, and yon
deserve that 1 should have consulted
you—but knowing that you would de
your best to forbid or prevent the mar-
rlage, even to the length of writing
eruelly to Kate, 1 determined to say
nothing till the deed was accomplish
ed. Now hear me. [ firgt mel the Hil
tona In Naples nearly two years ago.
when | was with the Mediterraneon
squadron. My uancle Everton was
there, and I had leave now and agaln
while we lay off Slelly: You know 1
never bother about women, mother;
but before I knew Kate Hilton a week,
I was fathoms deep. 1 don't know
whether other people think her beautl-
ful or not, to me she Is the best and
lovellest——" Mrs. Saville made a
motion of the hands expreasive of dls
gust and repulslon, while a contemp:
tuous smile curled her thin lips
“There, 1 will not trouble yon with de
talls,” continued Hugh, grimly. *“She
sang—well, llke a prima donna, and
she used to let me sing with her, but
the more I showed her—well, the feal:
ings I could not repress, the colder and
more distant she grew. Bhe drove me
half mad. Then I was ashore, as you
know, and went oft wandering abrond,
hoping to meet her, as T did. Still
she kept me at arms’length, hut some
thing told me that she wasn't as In
different as she seemed."”

“No doubt!" ejmculated Mrs, Saville

“About slx weeks ago, 1 went to
Nlce, and found old Hllton very (11—
so bad that I could scarce get speech
of Kate. They were lodging In the
outskirts of the town. Then he died
very suddenly at the last, and Kate,
unnerved with watehing and grief for
the old man, who, though by no means
a good father, was never actively un
kind, broke down and clung to me.
She was frlendless, pennlless, helpless.
I took the command and insisted on
her marrying me."

"Have you done yet?"
mother, harshly.

"Nearly. Have a little patlence, As
a woman I ask you what opiplon you
would have of a man who could have
deserted the girl he loved with all his
heart and soul In such desolatlon?
Could I hava anlped her, glven her
money, protection, anything, save as a
husband? 8he was not her usual
proud self, or she would have seen
through the thin excusea with which
I velled your silence, Now, mother, e
tendetr, womanly—ay, and reasonable,
Make up your mind to the Inevitable.
Kate 1a my wife.
condemn me, befors you banish me,
Glve her the protectlon I cannot stay
to glve. I have left her with the kind
old Frenchwoman in whose house her
father dled. I dared not endanger my
career, my reputation, by losing an
hour: #o, for her sake as well as my
own, I tore myself away. I don't
think 1 ever asked you a favor; nnw
1 pray you, If you ever loved me, take
my wife to your heart; let her live
near you; give her a chance of win
ning your good opinlon, your —" *

A scornful laugh interrupted him,
"Do you lmagine I am as weak a fool
as my son? such an abject weakling?
No, 1 shall have nothing to do with
you or your wife. Go; I shall not see
you again, You have never asked me
a favor? Have I not pald your debts?

“Yes, at Rawson's request, not mine,
nor should I have Incurred them had
my allowance been measured by the
needs and hablts with which I had
besn brought up. DId you ever love
my father, that you are so hardemed
agalnst the Arst love of your mon's
lite?"

“l had a proper affectlon for my
husband, but I should never have for-
gotten myself for any man. 1 repeat
It, you cease to be my son from this
hour. You shall have the quarters al

asked his

See her before you

lowancs now dua to you, hut after this
not a penny more. See how you will
get on with the beggarly pittance yonu
derive from your father. To-morrow 1
shall see Rawson about dllering my
will. What wife will compensate you
for a life of poverty and obscurity?

“Poor we may bhe, but obscure, if 1]

live, we shall not be,"” sald Hugh, ris
ing, and tooking steadily at his moth
or, while he spoke very calmly. “1
may deserve some censure for not In
forming you of my plans, but this
tréatment I do not deserve. And yet
1 belleve you have a heart, though so
calked nnd coated with worldliness
that Its natural lmpulses are hopeless
Iy deadened, your natural good sense
blinded to the relatlve value of things.
What would the wealth of a kingdom
be to me, It 1 knew the woman I love
was groping her way palnfully, with a
brulsed spirit and bleeding  fent,
through the rugged wavs of life with
out a hand to help her? No, mother,
your son is man enough to rlsk every-
thing rather than that, | wlll obey
you and go. Cood-by. God be with
voi. I will never gee your fuce agaln
until you ask me and my wife to visit
yon,"

“Then It Is farewell forever,” sald
Mrs, Saville, sternly. "Take my thanks
for this repayment of all the eare and
thought and affection | have lavished
on youw."

Hugh stood half a minute gazing at
her, then, turning sharply, left the
room without another word. Mrs. Ba
ville had risen to utter her last sen
tence, and now walked to the fireplnce
tn rine aharnly.

“Tall one of the men to he rendy In
ten minutes, Iewant to send a hote tg
Mr, Rawson. 1t reéquires an answer,’
she sald to the butler, "And, Atkins
I shall not want you any more to-day;
vou had better assist Mr, Hugh,
pretted for time, 1 wish everything
belonglng to him In this house to by
packed and removed by to-morrow
evening at the furthest. You under
stand me," sald his mistress, sternly;
“everything must be removed. And
Atking, telegraph to Mr. BSaville. )
think he has returned to his cham
bera: he was to be away only a week
Say I want him to come here to lunch
eon." The man, looking stupefied, quit
ted the presence of his imperious mis
tress, who sat down to write with a
stendy hand and a curlous scornful
smlle on her lips,

Mrs. Saville's son did not come te
luncheon, and Mr. Rawson's partner
wrote his regrets that the hend of the
firm had left the ol - before Mrs, Sa
ville's note had arrived, and they did
not know when he would return, hut
that the writer would wait on Mrs.
Saville at once if ghe wlshed, and
vould telegraph.

So the obdurate mother's Intentlon
of destroying her will at once was for
the moment frustrated. She therefore
stdered the carrlage, and, after paying
a round of vislts, tpok a long drive,
reaching home just in time to see Af:
kins Inspecting a plle of luggage being
placed on a cab, He hustled the men
who were assisting out of his Indy's
way, saying officlously, as he dld so,
“We have nearly cleared away every:
thing. Just one or two boxes are left
[or to-morrow,
them so lale into a private house, and
it's a goodish step to Porchester Ter
race,"

“Do what you Ilke" eald Mrs, Sa.|rack.

ville, coldly; “do not trouble me."”
And she passed through the hall,
thinking, angrily, "So that weak-mind-
ed man Rawson le glving that misera.
ble, ungrateful dupe, my ‘on, shelter
and encouragement! I will eall him
to account for this."

It was a wretchied evenlng, Mrs,
Saville was to dine with a distingulsh-
ed dowager, and, with Spartan cour
nge, arrayed herself In her best and
went forth to smile and utter biand
nothings about her‘ dear boy's haste to
get off In good time, about his good
fortune In being appointed to the flag
ship, and many more things about her
mingled regret and sntlsfactlon—polite
Inventions with which she valnly
hoped to throw dust in the world's
shrewd eyes.

Next day detection took the wings
of the morning and came fiylng in the
shame of Lady Ollvia Lumley, news-
papers In hand. Dreathless, execlted,
ghe arrived hefore mid-day, a mark of
unauthorized famillarity,

“Oh, my dear Mrs. Saville my dear
Blizabeth, have you seen what {a In tha
newspapers? 1 came off at once. I
could not bear that any one should
break It to you but myself.,"” And she
held out the paper doubled down at
the announcement among the mar
rlages,

“No, 1 have not,” crled Mra, Saville,
savagely, snatching the paper, crush:
Ing It, and throwing It from her, “but
I heard all about everything yester
day morning. 1 have disowned and
banished my son. [ will never see him
ngain, But If you have come here to
gloat over my rage and distress, you
will be dlsappointed. I have merely cut
off an oftending member.! He I8 not
worth regretting. If you ever dare to
mention the subject again, I shall de

He 11 |

I did not lke to take!
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Fattening Iogns,

The hog is an omniverous animal,
|and needs “roughage” and green fleed
| for hia best health and growth. A cer-
| taln amount of graln feed Is needed
‘to grow hogs with the greatest profit,
and still more Is necessary to fatten
(and fit them for market. When young
animals have an abundance of range
with a good supply of nitrogenous
feads, like alfalfa, clover, velches and
cow peas, corn makes a valuable addl-
tlon to the ration, but should not be
glven In excess, and wlll usually be
found more profitable if mixed with
shorts, bran or other feed combining
a large proportion of protein. For
vouhg pigs bran 18 not so good as
shorts and ground cow peas may be
wsed In the pluce of the latter when
tha price exceeds §20 per ton.

Feedlng for the finlsh should not
begin more than ten or twelve weeks
before the hogs are to be sold. For
the last six or elght weeks corn iz un-
doubtedly the best graln, as the feed
consumed during this time greatly In-
fluences the guality of the meat. Hogs
take on flesh rapldly during the first
weeks of heavy [eeding, bLul longer
feeding means slower galnd, Quick
work pays In fattenlng as well as In
growing hogs, and when the anlmals
|are on good fead and fall to make a
galn of at least ona pound dally they
should be sold or butchered.

Market your hogs at 6 or 8 months
of age, at which time they shonld
welgh 200 to 250 pounds, A greater
per cent of profit s secured than If
von keep them until 10 or 12 months
old, because you avold 60 to 120 days
of daily animal waste. However, a
hog which 18 made to welgh 300
pounds at 1 year Is quite profitable.

Ingenlous Tiny Mnek Lifter,

It very often happens that one
wishes:- to remove the rack from the
wagon when there |s no one to asslst
This may be very easlly done with the

wice lllustrated herewlth, The four

1 |
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ONE MAN CAN

HANDLE HIG RACK,

supporting poles are set in the ground
{at n sufficlent distance apart to adoiit
of driving between them with the
There are a number of hooks
lon the side of each, sufficlent to mnke
it possible to lift the rack a little at
'a time by fmeana of the poles, as il
llustrated by the dotted lines, There ls
'no need of a complicated block and
tackie woen such a slmple device 1s so
leffoctive—~Frank Monreoe In Farm and
'Home.

Best Type of Mlleh Cows,

A cow with her second or third enlf
18 the most desirable of all, and this
ls undoubtedly the most profitable age
to buy them. As milkers and breaed-
ers, they have all thelr best days In
front of them, and with sufficlent time
lo pay handsomely, Young and old
[cows ure vary distinet In appeargnee,
{The former have an unmistakable ap-
pearance of fullness of flesh and coat,
while the old ones are more or less
;shruuk. ,The teeth give an Indicatlion
of age, and the horns are often looked
to as o gulde, the young having smooth
florns, while those of the aged are
wrinkled. 1f cross-breeds are bought,
got them with the greatest tendency
toward the best breed the cross has
been secured from. Cows with a male
or bull type of hend are rarely good
milkers. ‘The head should be reflned,
Ineck thin, forequarters wide, square
and robust, with deep, broad thighs.

Destroylog Qunek Grass.

1 often see directions given for kill-
ing oct puack grass, but | think they
are all Inferior to the method that I
employ. | would never try to drag
out the roots with harrow or rake, be
| eguse not all of the roots will be gith-
ored and those left will soon fill the
soll again, ‘The pest can most =aasily
be killed right where It I8, the roots
furnlshing an abundance of plant food,
'by using a double action cut-away har
lrow, Now, please don 't think that any

cline to hold any communfeation with kind of & harrow will do, because it
you or to give a reason for cul.t.ln’
you. The world can fill up the blanka

{Teo be continued.),

|

will not, If you rely on any except
the one 1 have wehtloned you will

be disappefated. I have used one te
destroy quack grass many times, and
am sure of what [ am writing. If you
plow before using the harrow, run the
plow shallow—just desp enough to
turn over the quack roots, bottom slde
up; let lay thus for a week and then
go over the fleld with the double ac-
tion cutaway harrow; then after a
few days repeat the harrowing and
keep at it, golng over the fleld at in-
tervals of a few days untl]l the pest
Is all destroyed. It is no use to think
that If the field be gone over, perhaps
A dozen times in one day, the quack
will be killed, for the sun, as well as
the harrow, must get In Ity work.
The way to do Is to go over the fleld
once, then wait a few days for the
roots to dry and repeat the operation.
By being thorough in this the grasa
can be destroyed and a crop grown the
sime vear if commenced early in the
gpring—F. H. Dow In Agricultura)
Epitomist,

Graln Smuls,

A dangerous parasite of many of the
cereal plants s the fungus that pro-
duces In the grain or head what la
known as smut. Thera are severa)
well known kinds of smut, each of
which Is caused by a distinct specles
of the fungua.

The greatest loss from smuts in this
country Is from the stinklng smut of
whent and the looge smut of oats. A
conslderable loss 1s nlso due to the
looke  smuts of barley and wheat,
which are more difficult to control and
prévent. They are widely distributed,
and though they occur usually in small
auantities the damnge In the aggregate
I8 large. They often are entirely un-
notleed on account of thelr earliness
and the absence of any conspleuous
slgn of them at harvest time.

The stinking smut of wheat trans
forms only the kernels Into smut balls
which do not break untll the wheat s
threshed and often remaln Intact In
the threshed graln, The looge smuts
of barley, on the other hand, early dis-
charge thelr spores, which are blown
off oy the wind as soon as the smutted
head comes out of the leaf sheath;
they Infect the plant In the flowering
stage and enter the embryo Inside tha
ovary before the Iatter ripens into
seell. An Infected seed developes a
smutted plant the following year.

The most successful method thus far
found for preventing these smuts I8 a
hot-water treatment of the seed. Thia
treatment Is deseribed In Burean of
Plant Industry bulletin . 152, entitled
“The loose Smuta of Barley and
Wheat," recently Issued by the Unlted
States Department of Agrieulture.
The bulletin Is a report of recent re-
searches into the 1fe histories of these
smuts and the determination of meths
ods for thelr prevention.

Value of Skim Milk for Hens.

Systematie tests made by the Weat
Virginia Hxperiment Station prova
that skim milk I8 a valuable food for
lnying hens. '

The first test covered 122 days, Tha
twenty-two hens fed the skim mllk
lnld 1,244 eggs, as compared with 998
lald by twenty-two hens fed a mesh
wet with water.

In another test sixty hens fed skim
amllk lald 862 eggs [n thirty-seven days,
ns compared with 632 eggs Iald by a
smillar lot fed no milk.

Other tests gave about the camse
comparative results,

The conductors of these experiments
estimate under prevalling conditlons,
with eggs selllng at 20 to 25 cents a
dozen, that the skim milk had a feed-
ing value of 1% to 2 cents a quart.

Cnre of Milk Veawels,

The sooner the milk utensils and
sepurator are washed after use the
ensler It 18 done and the lesa danger
there 18 of thelr becomling foul. To do
this properly you need three waters,
First, use a lukewarm water to re-
move nll the milk, Becond, use water
a little warmer, Into which should ba
thrown a handful of salsoda or a few
drops of concentrated lye. Third, use
an abundance of bolllng water, which
must penetrate every nook and cor-
ner and remain long enough to de-
stroy every germ that may still be
looking for a home.

Frult Tree Boreres,

The Ohlo Experiment Statlon ree-
ommends a8 a trentment for killlng
ponch and plum treée borers, 3 pounds
of naphtha soap emulsified by bolling
in three gallons of water; while hot
add one gallon of carbollneum sve-
naring, which can be obtalned through
denlers In market gardeners’ and frult
growers' supplies, This can best be
mixed by the use of a force pump,
When the sonp solutlon and carbolin-
eum are thoroughly mixed add four
gallona of water and uapply with a
gpray pump, being careful to protect
Linnds and face when using.

They'll Want the Wood.
The forest famine i not to be lmine-
dinte, sald Mr. Pinchot at Denver, “We
have forests In plenty for the present
generation, and perhaps Tor the next,
but In the vears to come there will be
famine a-plenty If we don’t at this time

take the stitch In time"
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