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And oh, but Josey and Joe opened! ! I-H - ! ! ! '

1

f)ilemma

l.n.. . r .. . I. .. . . I

streets were narrow. A small Jons
stood before us; and madame unlocked
the door. We were conducted into a small
kitchen. There was an oil lamp here.
Madame's face was illuminated by it.,
There was not a trace of refinement or
culture about her, not even the proverb-
ial taste of a Frenchwoman in dress. The
kitchen was a picture of squalid dirt and
neglect. The few cooking utensils were
scattered about in disorder. The stove
before which we sat was rusty. Could
I be dreaming of this filthy dwelling and
this slovenly woman? No; it was all too
real for me to doubt their existence for
an instant.

She was pouring out some cold tea inte
two little cups, when Monsieur Perrier
made his appearance, his face begrimed
and his shaggy hair uncombed. He stood
in the doorway, rubbing his hands, and
gazing at us unflinchingly-wit- the hard
stare of a Norman peasant,, whilst he
spoke in rapid, uncouth tones to his wife.
I turned away my head, and shut my eyes
to this unwelcome sight.

"Eat, mees," said the woman, bringing
us our food. "There is tea. We give
our pupils and instructresses tea for sup-

per at six o'clock; after that there is no
more to eat."

We had the same vaulted passage and
cart shed to traverse on our way back

i

Stretton

ed more freely the farther we traveled
down into the interior. At Falaise we

exchanged the train for a small omnibus,
which bore the name "Noireau" conspic
uously on its door. At length we started
off on the last stage of our journey.

Finally our omnibus was jolting and
rumbling down some steep and narrow
streets, lighted by oil lamps swung across
them. Only at the inn where we stop-
ped was there anything like life. I woke
up Minima from her deep and heavy
sleep.

"We are here at Noireau!" I said. "We
have reached our home at last!"

The door was opened before the child
was fairly awake. A small cluster of
bystanders gathered round us as
alighted, and watched our luggage put
down from the roof. Minima was lean-

ing against me, half asleep. A narrow
vista of tall houses lay to the right and
left, lost in impenetrable darkness. The
strip of sky overhead was black with
midnight.

"Noireau?" I asked in a tone of inter-
rogation.

"Yes, madame," responded a chorus of
voices.

"Carry me to the house of Monsieur
Emile Perrier, the avocat," I said, speak-
ing slowly and distinctly.

The words, simple as they were, seem-
ed to awaken considerable excitement.
The landlady threw up her hands, with
an expression of astonishment. Was it
possible that I could have made a mis-

take in so short and easy a sentence?
I said it over again to myself, and felt
sure I was right. With renewed confi-

dence I repeated it aloud, with a slight
variation.

f&aT
TOUN
Folks

The Surprise Party.
One day Janey's mother said: "Every

one Is always giving dear Janey beau-
tiful presents, and planning nice times
for Janey. I do wish my Janey would
be more thoughtful and kind to oth-
ers!"

And Janey looked up at her mamma.
and smiled and said, "Dear, precious
mamma, I will plan a beautiful surprise
for Josie and Joe."

And mamma said: "That is right.
you lovable child. I want you to think
of pleasant surprises for Josey and
Joe."

And dear little Janey ran out into the
daisy field, and she said to the daisies:
Oh, tell me what shall I do, little
daisies! Help me to plan a beautiful,
wonderful surprise for Josey and Joe."

And the daisies whispered to Janey.
(Janey pretended the daisies could
whisper!) And she smile'd and nodded
her hands, and said, "All right, you
sweet, little daisies, I hear what you
said; and I will. This very same day
I'll have a beautiful party for Josey
and Joe."

And just at that minute Janey saw
Aunt Susan Mehetible's carriage com-

ing along the road by the daisy field.
And Aunt Susan Mehetible called.

"WHAT SHALL I DO, LITTLE DAISIES?"

Oh, Janey, precious Janey, come here.
and give me one sweet kiss."

And Janey ran out, and climbed into
Aunt Susan Mehetible's carriage, and
gave her one sweet kiss. And she said.

Oh, Aunt Susan Mehetible, dear, I am
going to have a beautiful surprise party
for Josey and Joe this afternoon, but
you mustn't tell any one."

And Aunt Susan Mehetible hugged
Janey close In her arms, and said:
will not tell any one, precious Janey.
And who are you going to ask to come
to the party?"
, And Janey said, "Oh, dear Arabella
and dear Araminta, and you, you. Aunt
Susan Mehetible, I want you to come,

'too."
And Aunt Mehetible said, "You dar

ling! I will be delighted to come to
your party."

And Janey said, "This party Is for
Josey and Joe, and not for me at
all."

And Janey rode in Aunt-Sus- an Mehet-
ible's splendid carriage down to the big
stone house where Arabella and Ara-
minta lived, and asked them to come
to the party.

And Arabella clapped her hands, and
said: "Oh, goody! goody! A party!
Yes, I'll come to the party, Janey!"

And then they, went home. And Ja-

ney ran out into the kitchen and said:
"Oh, good Queen Ann, we are going
to have a beautiful surprise party this
afternoon for Josey and Joe; and
want you to make caramel cake and
jink ice cream and raspberry tarts and
.himble cookies." -

And (food Queen Ann held up both
her hands, and said: "My goodness me!
Miss Janey, have you asked your pre-
cious mamma if,. you can have a par-
ty?"

And Janey said: "NO, It is a surprise
party; and you musn't tell any one.
Queen Ann!" " -

And Queen Ann held up both her
bands, and said: "My goodness me.
Miss Janey! Caramel cake and pink Ice
cream and raspberry tarts and thim-
ble cookies will cost your mother a
great deal of money!"

- And Janey said: "I've taken the
money all out of my little. red bank,
and put it in mamma's purse to pay for
the party."

And good Queen Ann caught Janey
up into her arms, and hugged her close,
and said: "You are the cleverest, sweet-
est, dearest child only 6 years old I ever
saw. Miss Janey, love!"

And that afternoon Josey and Joe
were playing out in the yard; and all
at once they heard some one laughing,
and all at once they heard some one
saying: "We've, come to the party,
Josey; we've come to the party, Joe"

--And there was Arabella, and there
was Araminta, dancing along the gar-
den walk.

And oh, but Josey and Joe did look
surprised. They opened their eyes very
wide, and said, "Why, there Isn't a par-
ty at our house y !"

And Janey came running out of the
house, and said: "Yes, there Is a party,
a beautiful surprise party, out under
the mpte iem

their eyes witb surprise when they saw
the caramel cake and the pink Ice
cream and the raspberry tarts and the
thimble cookies.

And Aunt Susan Mehetible and pre
cious mamma came out to the party,
too; 'ind they all had a splendid time.

And that night, when Janey went to
bed, her mamma took her upon her lap
and hugged her close, and said, "O Ja-
ney. yon lovable child! You opened
your little red bank and gave all your
pennies to pay for the party, didn't
you, dear?"

And Janey said: "Wasn't it a beauti
ful surprise? Oh, how little Joe opened
his eyes when he saw the raspberry
tarts!"-Lit- tle Folks.

Two Mammas.
In leafy shade of the elm trees

I sat in the park one day,
And fed the squirrels gray with nuts,

And watched their frisky play;

When over the gravel
There came close to my side

A tiny maid to see the fun
Her blue eyes opened wide.

Her name, she said, was Bonn' Bene,
And she was five years old;

And then she took my peanut bag
And fed the bunnies bold.

"How many sisters have you. Belle?"
Her smile was sweet to see

She smoothed her apron, shook her head:
"No sisters only me".

"But I've a papa at our house,
A parrot, Greenie Poll,

A baby brother who can't walk.
Two mammas and a doll."

"Two mammas," and I laughed outrightl
"Why, you must be in fun,

You may have brothers half a score
But mothers, only one."

"I'm not a bit in fun," she said
And shook her bright curls loose,

"My mamma's one, and then, of course,
There's dear old Mother Goose!"

A Modern Boy's Answer.
After the Sunday-schoo- l teacher had

finished reading the lesson which told
of Pharaoh making Joseph's brothers
rulers over many cattle she said: "Now,
Johnny, can you tell me what Pharaoh
did for Joseph's brothers?"

"Yes'm," answered Johnny, "he made
cowboys of 'em."

Kitty Waa Diplomatic
A visitor asked Mabel

which she loved best, her kitten or her
doll.

After a moment's hesitation Mabel
whispered in the ear of the questioner:
"I think I love my kitty best, but please
don't tell dolly."

The Offsr Ho Wante 1.

"What can I offer that will induce you
to go to bed?" asked a fond mother of
her precocious son.

VWelL" replied the youngster, "you
might offer to let me sit up a little
longer."

A Surprised Youth.
A youthful war correspondent walked

Into Col. MacArthur's tent one day, and
after some preliminary remarks asked:

"Colonel, what is the best place for a
correspondent to hang out when the
lead is flying?"

"Hard question," replied Col. Mac-Arthu-

"When I was in the Civil
War, during the battle of Missionary
Ridge "

"What! you were not here then, sure-

ly," exclaimed the young correspondent.
"Why, there is not a gray hair in your
head!"
,"I was a second lieutenant way back

in those times," continued Col. MacAr
thur, "and right out there on the stump
of a tree you see on that hilltop I re-

member Joe McCulIagh stood, pencil
and paper In hand, and shot and shell
flying around him. He stood there foi
several hours and saw hundreds of men
fall before the-flr- e, but he remained un-

injured and had a good story of the
fight in his paper and more of tin
names of the dead and wounded than
any other correspondent. .'

"About half a mile away In that olci

stone house on the opposite hill, auothei
and a less lucky correspondent was
viewing the fight out of a window. A

bullet hit him straight in the forehead
and he dropped dead. That's a pointei
for you. The best place for a corre-

spondent is in the middle of the
trouble."

Next week the young correspondentt
went away-t- Cuba, and he took

advice with .him. Detroit
journal, v -

The Cyclist's Crowning Trick.
The Austrian Tourists' Club publishes

a' comical story In its paper. A sort of

goose fair was being held a few days
ago jn St. George, at the A turners et
Brewery, attended by many persons
living in the adjacent villages and ham
lets.

A cyclist passing by dismounted to

Join the merry skittle players. His jokes
and gayety delighted everybody. He
won two geese, which he presented to
the company for dinner. He also per-
formed some artistic turns upon his
cycle which provoked loud applause.
He then proposed to show the party his
master trick, a conjuring feat r. la
Bosco, and requested one of the com-

pany to lend him a hat, which he passed
round, begging the loan of watches,
rings, purses, chains and knives: These
offerings were liberally contributed by
the confiding countrymen, and then he
rode abont two hundred yards away
and manipulated something unseen '

with the hat
Returning at a great pace, he emptied

a shower of fine sand into the upturned
faces of the crowd, threw the empty
hat at them and left at full speed with
the valuables. . ' ;

'

A woman always feels queer when
she introduces her husband to anotbet
man who might have occupied that

had he enry proposed.

The Poetor

By Hesba

CHAPTER XXV.
"I will send the child to you in a cab

on Wednesday," the woman said, as 1

rose and made my way towards the hall;
"yon have not told me your address."

I paused for a moment. Dared I tell
her my address? Yet my money was
paid, and if I did not, I should lose both
It and the refuge I had bought with it.
Besides I should awaken suspicion and
inquiry by silence. It was a fearful risk
to run; yet it seemed safer than a pre-

cipitous retreat. I gave her my address,
and saw her write it down on a slip of
paper.

In the afternoon the little girl arrived
quite alone, except that a man had been
hired to carry a small box for her, and to
deliver her into my charge. This was a
great relief to me, and I gladly paid the
shilling he demanded. The child- - was
thinly and shabbily dressed for our long
journey, and there was a forlorn loneli-

ness about her position, left thus with a

stranger, which touched me to the heart.
We were alike poor, helpless, friendless.

"I'm so eladl" she said with a deep- -

nravn sich of relief: "I was afraid I
should never go, and school is such a
heavenly place!"

The words amused yet troubled me;
they were so ..ifferent from a child's or-

dinary opiniuu.
"It's such a hateful place at Mrs. Wil-

kinson's." she went on. "everybody call
ing me at once, and scolding me; and
there are such a many peopie. to run
errands for."

"What is your name, my dear?" I ask-

ed, sitting down on my box and taking
her on my lap. Such a thin, stunted lit
tle woman, precociously learned in trou-
ble! Yet she nestled in my arms like
a true child, and a tear or two rolled
down her cheeks, as If from very con
tentment.

"Nobody has nursed me like this since
mother died," she said. I m Mary; but
father always called me Minima, because
I was the least in the house. He kept
a boys' school out of London, in Epping
Forest, you know; and it was so heaven-
ly! All the boys were good to me, and
we used to lall father Domiuie. Then
he died, and mother died just before him;
and he said, 'Courage, Minima! God
will take care of my little girl.' So the
boys' fathers and mothers made a sub-

scription for me, and they got a great
deal of money, a hundred pounds; and
somebody told them about this school,
where I can stay four years for a hun-

dred pounds, and they all said that was
the best thing they could do with me.
But I've had to stay with Mrs. Wilkin-- .

son nearly two months, because she
could not find a governess to go with me.
I hate her; I detest her; I should like to
spit at her!" - .

"Hush! hush!" I said, drawing her head
down upon my shoulder again.

"Then there is Mr. Foster," she con-

tinued, "he torments me so. Ho likes
to make fun of me, and tease me, till I
can't- - bear to go into his room. You'd
hate Mr. Foster, and Mrs. Foster, if you
only knew them."

"Why?" I asked in a whisper. My
voice sounded husky to me, and my throat
felt parched. The child's impotent rage
and hatred struck a slumbering chord
within me.

"Oh! they are horrid in every way,"
she said; "they frighten me. He is fond
of tormenting anything, because he's
cruel. But they are very poor poor as
Job, Mrs. Wilkinson says, and I'm glad.
Aren't you glad?"

The question jarred in my memory
against a passionate craving after re-

venge, which had died away in the quiet
and tranquility of Sark. Ought I to do
anything for him ? Was there anything I
could do to help him?

"He is ill, too," pursued the child; "I
heard him say once to Mrs. Foster, he
knew he should die like a dog."

III! dead! My heart beat faster and
faster as I pondered over these words.
Then I should be free indeed; his death
would release me from bondage, from ter
ror, from poverty those three evils which
dogged my steps. I had never ventured
to let my thoughts run that way, but
this child's prattling had now forced
them into it. Richard Foster ill dying!
what ought I to do?

There was one thing only that I could
do, only one little sacrifice I could make
for him whom I had vowed, in childish
ignorance, to love, honor and cherish in
sicknejs and in health, until death parted
us. A home was secured to me for twelve
months., I had enough money still to
last me until then. My diamond ring,
which had been his own gift to me on
our wedding day, would be valuable to
bim. Sixty pounds would be a help to
him.' I set the child gently away from
me, and wrote my last letter to my hus-

band. Both the letter and the ring I en-

closed in a little box.
A great thump against the door brought

a host of fears upon me. But before I
could stir, the insecure handle gave way,
and no one more formidable appeared
than the landlady of the house, carrying
before her a tray on which was set out
a sumptuous tea, consisting of buttered

. crumpets and shrimps. She put it down
on my dressing table and stood survey-
ing it and us with an expression of be
nign exultation.

"Those as are going into foring parts,
she said, "ought to get a good English
meal afore they start. And this, my mas-
ter says, is a testimonial to you."

I could hardly control my laughter,
and I eeoid not keep back the tears. It
was a long time now since any one had
shown me so much kindness and sympa
thy as this. The dull face of the good
woman was brightened by her kind-hearte- d

feeling, and instead of thanking he
I put my lips to her cheek.

The next morning found us in France.
From Honfienr to Falaise warm, genial
sunshine filled the air. The slowly mov-

ing train carried us through woods where
the autumn seemed but a. few days old.

" We passed through miles upon miles of
orchards, beneath which lay huge pyra-
mids of apples. Truck-load- s of them
stood at every station. The air was
scented by them. Children were pelting
one another with them. It was almost
lik going iota a new world, and I toadi

lure nuu nunc sue la uuisiug iue. , .ti i .i l. 1

jLrunug me ptuiuu nueu me utuuu bow
Is on the range she should have an'
abundance of green food and in some
variety, rape especially being good for
her. The grain foods should be bran,
peas, oats, and little or no corn, and
when confined she should have plenty
of clover hay to take the place of the
green food of the summer. Aside from
the danger of the sow eating the young.
the corn diet Is too heavy, nearly al- -.

ways exciting a feverish condition bad
for both the sow and the pigs. Ex-

change.

Preserving- - Bgres.
Numerous methods of preserving eggs

are In use, says Field and Farm. The
idea of all of them is to keep out the
air so that oxygen decay may be arrest
ed for a considerable length of time, es-

pecially If the eggs are perfectly fresh
at the start and are kept in a cool, dark
place. The standard method most used
by speculators and dealers Is to put
eggs in lime water. The process Is as
follows, this recipe having been widely
sold at $5 under pledge of secrecy. Take
two gallons of water, twelve pounds of
unslaked lime and four pounds of salt,
or In that proportion, according to the
quantity of eggs to be preserved. Stir
several times daily and then let stand
until the liquid has settled and Is per-
fectly clear. Draw or carefully dip oft
the clear liquid; leaving the sediment
at the bottom. Take five ounces each
of baking soda, cream of tartar, salt-- ,
peter and an ounce of alum. Pulverize
and mix these and dissolve In one gal-
lon of boiling water and add to the
mixture twenty gallons of pure lime
water. This will about fill a cider bar-
rel. Put the eggs in carefully so as
not to crack any of the shells, letting
the water always stand an inch above
the eggs,' which can be done by placing
a barrel head a little smaller upon tbem
and weighting It. This amount of
liquid will preserve 150 dozen eggs. It
is not necessary to wait to get a full
barrel or smaller package of eggs, but
can be put In at any time if fresh. The
same liquid should be used only once.

Changing Milkers.
What effect does a change of milkers

have on the yield of cows? This de-

pends both on the cows and on the
milkers. A comparison of the daily av-

erage of nine cows was recently made
in the Kansas Agricultural College; the
average yield both before and after a
change of milkers showed that there
was practically no difference. In both
cases only one out of the three regular
milkers was changed. At election time
last November all the regular milkers
were absent from three to seven milk-ing- s,

and the regular routine of work
was of course more broken up than If
only one milker had changed The to-

tal yield for the herd was considera-
bly less for this period, and the yield
in individual cases dropped nearly one-ha-lf

In seven milkings. The more ner-
vous the cows the more they were af-

fected. A continual change of milkers
would mean more or less irregularity in
the manner of handling the herd, and is
not advisable. Again, good milkers are
scarce, and the change is likely to pro-

duce a poorer for the better band.

For Breecny Bnll.
Herewith Is produced an illustration

of a. device copied from a sketch pre-
sented in a leading agricultural paper

In Australia. The
device is thus de-

scribed: "A block
of wood is screw-
ed on to each
born and a wire
stretched from
block to block
and also to the
nose ring, as

shown. So long as theres no pressure
on the wires between the ring and the :
horns the nose ring is simply held up--:
ward without any discomfort to the
animal. Should the bull rush any oth-
er animal or attempt to get through
any fence the pressure pulls the nose
ring upward, causing considerable pain.
It requires very few experiences to
teach the animal that any misbehavior
on his part is attended by suffering to
himself. One prominent breeder says
even the fiercest of bulls is quickly
tamed by his device. . ... '.

Dairy Glean'nn-- . --

Those people who consider milking
irksome will never make good dairy-
men.

It is not always the man with the
biggest herd of cows who clears the
most money from bis dairy.

Gilt-edge- d butter is more to be de-
sired on the average customer's plate
than any delicacy of the season.

The dairy woman who churns before
"sun up" in the morning often makes

d butter without the use of
ice.

The reason some farmers never ex-

tract the latent gold in dairy cows is
that they persist in looking to the grain
and corn fields for it .

It is on cleanliness to try to
strain filth out of milk when It might '

have been obviated by the exercise of
the most ordinary precautions.

Despite all of the laws to the con- -
--trary, skimmed cheese Is yet sold for

- . r -
J ' ,

. I

Feed ins and Watering; Fowls.
Where there Is a scratching shed con-

nected with the poultry-hous- e, all of
the feeding should be done there. If,
however, this valuable addition can not
be had, and the feeding and watering
must be done In the roosting room, some
provision should so that the
food will be neither wasted or soiled
by the fowls, says the Indianapolis
News. Crates are Inexpensive, and are
readily constructed of light material.
The slats should be of smooth lumber
and placed so that the fowls can get
their heads In and out without diffi
culty. They should be open In front and
on both sides, if placed against the
walls of the house, or, if set In the
open space, they should be open on both
sides and both ends. Each crate should
have a solid floor of boards and a hing-
ed top, so that the pans of food and
water may be placed in position with
little trouble, and the crates be readily
cleaned. If the house Is so small that

POULTRY FEEDING CRATE.

these crates can not be a fixture in
It, they may be placed In position at
feeding time and removed later.

Filoins; Sosar Beets.
It is the custom in some localities to

haul sugar beets to the factory if pos-
sible when harvested, and if it is not
possible to do this they are gathered
and placed in long ricks or piles on the
surface of the ground. The base of
these ricks or plies Is from 3 to Z& feet,
with a height of 3 to 4 feet, tapering to-

ward the top. Along each side of these
ricks several furrows are run with a
stirring plow in order to loosen the
dirt. The ricks are then completely
covered with this dirt by the aid of
shovels. This covering Is put on to the
depth of about 6 inches, occasionally
air spaces or ventilators being left on
the tops of the ricks, which are usually
made by the use of tiling or small elon-

gated wooden boxes or simply straw.
the purpose being to prevent fermenta
tion.

Storing the beets in this way Is call-
ed siloing, and the ricks or piles are
called silos. In case severe cold weath-
er comes on, these silos are covered
with straw manure, straw or some-

thing of that sort, and then an addi-
tional amount is thrown on the straw
covering. In this way it has been
found that the beets will keep in very
good condition until the last of Janu-
ary if necessary.

Usins Lime Intelligently.
The testimony on the part of farmers

to use lime without much regard to the
condition of the soil is wrong. Where
the soil is plainly acid In character as
shown by tests with blue litmus paper
the use of lime, in quantities sufficient
to reduce the acidity of the soil, is ad-

vocated, but Its continued use year af-

ter year Is not In the line of progressive
agriculture unless the crops are such
as to demand lime in greater or less
quantities during the season. Of course,
this can only be known by actual tests,
for while In one soil currants, barley,
oats, onions and other plants, which
are benefited by the application of lime
In a general way, will respond freely
to the lime treatment, in other soils
theywould not be benefited, but might
be Injured. The blue litmus paper test
referred to consists in placing a small
piece of blue litmus paper, obtainable
at any drug store, in a crack in the
soil made by the blade of a spade andJ
leaving It there for twenty-fou- r hours;
if the soil is acid and heeds lime the
paper will turn red. This should be
the general guide in the use of lime on
farms where a miscellaneous lot of
crops are grown. Indianapolis News.

Weisnta for Barn Use.
Frequently the farmer wishes to feed

a given weight of this, that or the other
stuff and has no scales at band to
weigh it. If he has a quart measure
handly, he can use it to measure out
the required weight The quart weight
of various feeds is as follows:

Cottonseed meal, 1.5 pounds; linseed
meal, old process, 1.1 pounds; gluten
meal, 1.7 pounds; gluten feed, 1.2

pounds; wheat bran, coarse, .5 pound;
wheat middlings, coarse, .8 pound, and
fine, 1.1 pounds; mixed wheat feed, .0

pound; cornmeal, 1.5 pounds; oats, 1.2

pounds; rye bran, .6 pound; H. O. dairy
feed, .7 pound, and Victor corn feed, .7

pound per quart. These weights are
worked out by the Connecticut experi-
ment station. With these equivalents
at hand the feedman may know where
he is at when he desires to feed by
weight. "

Cannibalism Among fwlne. ':

In nine cases out of ten where so4fs
kill and eat their young the trouble Is

due entirely to improper feeding, and it
will be generally found that such sows
are fed on a corn diet almost exclusive-'- !

ly. She brood sow needs protein be--

"MADAME UNLOCKED THE DOOR."

to the other house. There we were aahr
ered into a room containing only two beds
and onr two boxes. I helped Minima to
undress, and tucked her up in bed. She
put her arm round my neck, and drew
down my head to whisper cautiously into
my ear.

"They're cheats," she said earnestly,
"dreadful cheats. This isn't a splendid
place at all. Oh! whatever shall I do
Shall I have to stay here four years?"

"Hush, Minima!" I answered. "Per-
haps it is better than we think now. We
are tired. we shall see the
place better, and it may be splendid af-

ter all. Kiss me, and go to sleep."
I was awakened, while it was yet quite

dark, by the sound of a carpenter's tool
in the room below me. Almost immedi
ately a loud knock came at my door, and
the harsh voice of madame called to us,

"Get up, mees, get up, and come on,"
she said, "to the school. Come on, quick!"

The air was raw and foggy when we
turned out of doors, and it was so d.irk

still that we could scarcely discern the
outline of the walls and houses. The
school, madame informed me, was regis--

tered in the name of her head governess,
not in her own; and as the laws of
France prohibited any man dwelling un--
der the same roof with a school of girls,
except the husband of the proprietor, they
were compelled to rent two dwellings,

How many pupils have you. mad
ame? I inquired,

"We have six, mees," she replied,
They are Here; see them."
We had reached the house, and she

opened the door of a long, low room.
There was an open hearth, with a few
logs of green wood upon it. A table
ran almost the whole length of the room,
with forms on each side. A high chair
or two stood about. AH was comfort
less, dreary and squalid.

But the girls who were sitting on the
hard benches by the table were still more
squalid and dreary looking. Their faces
were pinched, and just now blue with
cold, and their hands were swollen and
red with chilblains. They had a cowed
and frightened expression, and peeped
askance at us as we went in behind
madame.

'Three are English," said madame,
and three are French.
She rapped one of the swollen, hands

which lay upon the table, and the girl
dropped it out of sight upon her lap,
with a frightened glance at the woman.
Minima's fingers tightened upon mine.
The head governess, a Frenchwoman of
about thirty, was now introduced to me,

Breakfast was being brought in by one
of the pupils. It consisted of a teacupful
of coffee at the bottom of a big basis.
which was placed before each of us.
large tablespoon to feed ourselves with.
and a heaped plateful of hunches of
bread. I sat down with the rest at the
long table, and ate my food, with a sink
ing and sorrowful heart.

As soon as madame was gone. Minima
flung her arms around me and hid her
face in my bosom.

"Oh!" she cried, "don't you leave me
.don't forsake me! I have to stay here
four years, and it will kill me. I shall
die if you go away and leave me."

"We must make the best of it. Min
ima," 1 whispered to the child, through
the hum of lessons. Her shrewd little
face brightened with a smile that smooth
ed all the wrinkles out of it.

"That's .what father said!" she cried
"he said, 'Courage, Minima. God will
take care of my little daughter.' God
has sent you to take care of me. Sup-

pose I'd come all the way alone, and
found it such a horrid place!"

(To be continned.)

Servant Girls in Germany.
The growing demand for women in

the factories of Germany is bringing
the servant-gir- l problem more and more
to the front. - " - ":

Better a pi adent enemy than a friend
wttbevt diawsttaa.

"I wish to go to the house of Monsieur
Emile Parrier, the avocat," I said.

But whilst they still clustered round
Minima and me, giving no sign of com- -

pliance with my . request, two ' persons
f

thrust themselves through the circle. The
one was a man, in a threadbare brown
great coat, with a large woolen comfort- -

er wound several times about ms necit;
and the other a woman, in an equally
shabby dress, who spoke to me in broken
English.

"Mees, I am Madame Perrier, and this
is my husband," she said; "come on. The
letter was here only an hour ago; but all
is ready. Come on; come on."

She put her hand through my arm, and
took hold of Minima's hand, as if claim-

ing both of us. A dead silence had fall-

en upon the little crowd, as if they were
trying to catch the meaning of the Eng-
lish words. But as she pushed on, lead-

ing us both, a titter for the first time ran
from lip to lip. I glanced back, and saw
Monsieur Perrier, the avocat, hurriedly
putting our luggage on a wheelbarrow,
and preparing to follow us with it along
the dark street.

I was too. bewildered yet to feel any
astonishment. We were in France, in a
remote part of France, and I did not
know what Frenchmen would or would
hot do. We stopped at last opposite the
large, handsome house, which stood in
the front, in the photograph I had seen
in London. v

"It is midnight nearly," said Madame
Perrier, as we came to a standstill and
waited for her husband, the avocat.

He passed through the garden gate and
disappeared round the corner of the
house, walking softly, as if careful dot
to disturb the household. . At last whe
reappeared round the corner, carying a
candle, which flickered in the wind. Not
a word was spoken by him or his wife as
the latter conducted us towards him. We
were to enter by the back door, that
was evident. She led us into a dimly
lighted room, where I conld just make
out what appeared to be a carpenter's
bench, with a heap of wood shavings ly-

ing under it.
"It is a leetle cabinet work of my hus-

band," said Madame Perrier; "our cham-
ber is above, and the chamber for you
and leetle mees is there also. But the
school is not there. Come on, mees."

We went down the broad gravel walk,
with the pretty garden at the side of us,
where a fountain was tinkling and splash- -

ing busily in the quiet night. But we
passed the front of the house behind it
without stopping at the door. Madame
led us through a cart shed into a low,
long, vaulted passage, witb doors open-

ing on each side; a black, villainous look-

ing place, with the feeble, flickering light
of he candle throwing on to the damp
walls a sinister gleam. Minima pressed
very close to me, and I felt a strange
quiver of apprehension; but the thought
that thare was no escape from it, and
no help at hand, nerved me to follow
quietly to the end. 'The end brought ns out into a mean,
poor street, Banow eroa where the bast

"full cream, and oleomargarine for-
'

real butter. Where Is the remedy?
While it pays to raise good bogs in

conjunction with the dairy. It never has r"
or never-wil- l pay the manufactory to
keep the swine quartered near a cheese
factory or creamery. Exchange.
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