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CHAPTER VIL—(Continued.)

A few days after the first visit of Rob-
in, he eame again to the cottage. This
time he annonnced to Hugh and Rose
that he had obtained work at the farm
of Antoine Lebrun, the first place at
which he had applied. It is needless to
say that both were giad to hear of his
good fortune.

.It was at sunset when Robin came. He
had come immediately on finishing his
day's work, and Hugh invited him to stay
with them an hour or two. This invi-
tation Robin was nothing loth to accept;
for it was given with a degree of cor-
diality that was rare with Hugh; and

would say; and the depression which that
visit of the marquis had left on him con-
tinued to mark his manper from that
time,

Rose was anxious and uneasy. That
this sudden change had been eaused by
something said or done during the time
in which he had conferred with his guest,
she could not doubt. And if se, what
could that cause have been?—what was
its nature? She exhausted her imagina-
tion with vain endeavors to gueas at the
truth. All remained in darkness. Bhe
retired to rest unhappy and perplexed.

Hugh worked as usual in the garden
and the field all the next day; he made

confilent in his sincerity, was almowst

sorry that her father treated him so um-

sponded, as he went out.

When Hugh had shut the door and
come back into the room, Rose could not
but see that he was more thoughtful and
gloomy than before. All day he preserv-
ed the same moody air; and Rose was
unhappy, alike in being unable to divine
the cause of his increased perplexity and
trouble, or te alleviate it. He had not
¥yet made any allusion to the object of the

marquis’ recent wisit; but she knew that

he was thinking of it continually, Bhe
knew, however, that she should only an-
noy him by seeming to notice his myste-
rions dejection, and so she became silent:

In the afternoon, Robin came as usual,
after his day's work was done, and Rose
even persuaded herself that he, too, seem-
ed somewhat serious. He weat out Into

A New Game.

Percy Saunders had come up to Per-
ryville to spend a week. He had been
there just twelve hours, having come
the night before,
and be had already
been classified and
pigeonholed by the
Goodrich twins, his
country cousins,
whom he was vis-
iting, He couldn’'t
elimb a tree; he
couldn’t swim; he
threw a ball like a
girl; the delights
of using a sling

NN - - Tk
changing to flowers; and there they
rather got the best of Percy, who was
not famillar with as many varieties as
the country boys were.
many laughable mistakes in spelling,
and Al gave “phlox” as F' flower.

At last, when they grew tired of the

sport, they all went up In the hayloft

together, The twins helped Percy up
the ladder. They tumbled into the bay.

“You're all right,” eald Al *“You
can run fine, and that’s a bully game.” |

“And you can spell ‘out of sight,””
sald Bert. y

“I'd rather be able to.climb a tree,
like you fellows, than spell any word
I ever saw,” sald Percy, modestly.

Bert made

Home-Made Graia 8ieve.

Where there is only & small quantity
of graln to clean on a farm, a fanning
mill seems to be in the nature of a
luxury. Then there are often times
when but a small lot of grain is to be
cleaned for some special purpose. In
éither case the hand-made arrange-
ment shown in the illustration wlill be
found exceedingly useful. A box of
convenient size is secured and handles
fastened to either side for ease in han-
d!lng Inside this box atripa are placed
upon which the fratnés are to be run,
as shown In the small cut on the'right
side"bf the engraving. '

Frames of proper size and Weight

balanced ration, furnishing the propor-

‘| tion of protein needed by stock during

o
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When one is growing a diversified
lot of crops there is little- ime for
chooslng seasons in which to do the
necessary branches of the work, Im
many localities there Is a rooted ob-
jection to fall plowing, and In some
cases these objections may be sound,
although In the majority of cases there
are three good arguments In favor of
fall plowing to one against it. There
I8 more time tg do the work, and as a
resplt it is better done in the fall, Fall-
plowed soil can be worked earller in
the spring, because it 1s open and
warms up earlier. In the normal sea-
Bon one . can plant in fall-plowed
ground a week or ten days®earlier

whether the beauty and shy grace of | no allusion to the occurrences of the past | the garden with her father, and thence to ' | "% W ea were unknown to “Come on out, then, and we'll teach |are eovered with wire netting with | ¢
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«d perhaps two hours, and was taking his
departure, Hugh invited him to repeat
the visit. And Robin answered, quietly:

“You are very good, monsieur, and I
confess that I am only too glad to come;
for 1 am somewhat strange yet among
the work-people on the farm, and being
in a new place, it makes one rather lone-
ly. And I feel more ncquainted with
you, perhaps, because this was the first
place at which I sought for work. I
shall be pleased to come, monsieur, and
then, it may be, if I come early enough.
that mademoiselle,” glancinz towards
Rose, “will show me her garden, of which
1 hear you speak.”

Hugh promised that this should be the
case. And Robin departed.

On the third day, in the middle of the
afternoon, Robin appeared. Hugh was
surprised at seeing him so much earlier
than usunal, since the usual hour for leav-
ing work was at sunset. But Robin said
that Antoine Lebrun had allowed him te
come earlier, because he had done more
work on the two preceding days than any
wother of the men. And he had wished
to see mademoiselle’s garden in full day-
light.

So Robin was conducted to the garden,
and here, although he praised its beauty,
yet he also found ample space for im-
provement, and volunteered, if Hugh was
willing, to eome down and work in it
occasionally.

As there appeared to be no serious ob-
Jjection to such a proceeding, the arrange-
ment was made; and nearly every after-
noon, thenceforth, Robin came half an
hour before sunset, and with spade, rake,
scissors and pruning knife, busied him-
self in the garden, making such altera-
tions for the better and training the fa-
vorite fowers of Rose so skillfully that
they became even finer and more abun-
dant than they had been in the earlier
part of the season, when they seemed to
want no addition their beauty.

Aund while Robin worked among the
flower beds, Rose sat at the garden door,
with her sewing or embroidery, or, per-
haps, a book; for Robin, she was pleas-

pleasant consequence from the visit of
the marquis than what already displayed
itselt in her father's altered demeanor.
That of itself was sufficiently productive
of anxiety to Rose.

Robin made his. aceustomed vwisit at
sunset. It was a relief to her; for if it
could not divert her mind from the
thoughts of her father’s sadness, it at
least served to bresk the almost insup-

ortable silence thac had reigned within
he cottage all day long. |

To-night, Hugh would not join them
in the garden, but remained in the kitch-
en, reading. or seeming to do so. And
Robin and Rose sat in the garden togeth-
er, without werking as usual, for she
could do nothing but think of her father,
and the young man, sympathizing deep-
ly and earnestly with both, tried to con-
sole and cheer his fair companion with
hopeful words and soothing tones. And
Rose could not but take a sad pleasure
in listening to his words, for Robin's
friendship had slready become dear to
her.

CHAPTER VIII.

There was a knock for admittance at
the cottage door. Hugh Lamonte started
nneasily from his chair. Every knock—
every approaching footstep, of late, he
imagiped to be that of the Marquis of
Montauban; for a time of restitution was
coming, and it was to cost him dear. He
hastily crossed the room, and flung the
door wide open. An angry exclamation
burst from his lips. Rose, seated by the

length, however, they left their post and
came slowly up through the garden. They
were conversing still,

“What 'is it about, I wonder?" ukod
the young girl, mentally.

The two entered. Robin did not Ipelk
but Hugh advanced straight to Rose .

“Rose,” he said, gently, “here is our
good neighbor Robin, who wishes to mar-
ry you. What do you say to it?”

“Wishes to marry me?’ iterated the
young girl, faltering and blushing.

“Hxactly. Is it not sufficiently plain?”

Rose was silent, her eyes cast down to
the floor, and her fair cheek reddening
still deeper. The tears fast gathered im
her eyes. Robin wished to marry her.
Hugh turned away, and, with folded
arms, paced the room. Robin eame to
her side.

“Dear Rose,” he said, softly, takimg
her hand, “your father has told you what
I have asked him. It is true that I wish
to marry you, if you are willilng. I did
not think you disliked me. Will you show
me that you do not?”

She did not answer, but sat with her
eyes still cast down, and her hand in his.

“I know, dear Rose,” he said, again,
“that I am asking a great deal. I came
here only a few weeks ago, and I was
a stranger. I came seeking for work, and
found it. I am poor, and have yet no
home of my own, but that I trust to have
some day.
yon if you will promise to marry me
when I am rich enoungh te buy a little
farm of my own.”

“But—my father?” she hesitated, rais-
ing her eyes sorrowfully, as she thought
of his loneliness. “No—no; I cannot leave
him!

“Rose,” said Hugh, turning to her, “the
future is not in your hands. Do not think
of me, If you love Robin suficiently well
to marry him, answer him at once. All
will be well.”

“Then I will marry you, Robin,” she
said in a low tone.

“You will forget that I am poor, and a
stranger?"’

“I do not need to forget it,”.-was her

I love you, Rose, and I ask

half-past seven. As
he was a year old-
er than the twins,
who ‘were elght, this last stamped him
as a molly-coddle.

After breakfast the three boys went
out to the barn, where the twins ran
up ladders and walked the narrow
crossbeams thirty feet above the floor
as unconcernedly as If t.hey were on
the ground.

Percy caught hla breath. “Oh, I wish
I could do that! I'd love to do all those
things, but mamma won't let me be-
cause it makes me dizzy.”

“QOh, it's as easy as pie. See me fiy."”
And Albert took a flying leap of fifteen
feet into the Hay, followed by his
brother.

Then they mmpared muscles, and
found that Percy's were ‘“‘awfully flab-
by.” Their own were llke iron. But
showing off soon palled on all three
boys, and they bégnn to wonder what
they could play. |

“I made up a game the ot‘her day,”
sald Percy, in thl slow, sober tones
that had struck tﬁh twins as curious.
They chattered as fast and as shrilly
as monkeys themselves, In spite of
their mother's hously protests.

“Did you?" said Albert.

“Out of your own head?” lald Her-
bm' b

“Oh, it's easy.

rh wasrs & val
ponad ® her han'

I often make ’em
up,” sald Percy, flelighted to have
made an Impressi@h on these athletie
boys, who could @p so many things
which he. could ngk alth

“Pell us how you play i,
twins, together, eager for some ‘nov-
elty.

“Well, it's a kind of tag. I’ll be it,
and I'll start to run after you just the
same as I would in tag.” = As he spoke,

nnxh— he wla

The Numbers.
Number 1 is very straight;
2 is different.
+8 is curly, 4 is burly;
5 i= badly bent.
6 is never hard to make,
And 7 has one leg.
8 is double, § no trouble;
O is like an egg.
—Youth's Companion.

DANCED WITH THE POETESS.

When Ella Wheeler Wilcox Escaped
Being a Wallflower. ,

A poem by Wisconsin’s gifted da.ugh-

ter, Ella Wheeler Wilcox, was the sub-
ject of conversation at.oux. table ) r&
cently, when a lady present relatéd
the following incidents:
"~ “I used to know Ella well; we ﬁrat
met at a social given by the Xonng
People’s Guild of 8t. James’ Church,
Milwaukee. My husband and I were
young folks with the rest of them, but
bhe was one of the vestrymen, apd I
took pride in being attentive to strang-
ers. .

“On this occasion, I noticed a young
girl and an elderly lady I had never
seen before, and soon made thelr ac-
quaintance. We '¢conversed a ‘while,
and when I proposed introducing Miss
Wheeler to my young friends she drew
back shyly, saying: ;

“‘I'd rather talk with you, nnd look
on, if you don't mind.’

“1 assented, and she told me first
about her invalld mother, then gave

wistful look in bher soulful eyes eaused
me to notice that our social had re-
solved itself into an impromptu dance
and 1 asked. her if she llked dancing.

“*I dearly love to waltz. she re-

tened inte the box about three Inches
from the top. This is not to be taken

made so they will slide in and out
readily, It s a good plan. to have

HOME-MADE GBAIN SIEVE.

more frames, than slots, so that one
may readlly sift any grain one has.
This little arrangement is inexpensive
and any one at all handy with tools
could build one in a short time.

) Belection of Young Dairy 8tock.
Many persons who claim to have a
pretty good idea of what a dairy ant
mhl should be, still adhere to the old
notion that it should be deep in the
flanks, and wedge-shaped, inereasing
in: depth and -width:backward. So far
as mature eows are concerned, there |
may be: somathlng in thiu. pis we idd

lack depth,of flank, nor are all heifers
of great promise and bulls noted as
great ‘sires specially remarkable for
deep ﬂs,nks. indeed, the reverse Jis.
generally the case. A 'deep flank is

out, but the frames below are to be

and the sire as well. Many good Cows |

plowing, and especially when sod land
has been turned under, a disc harrow
can be rum over the ground to advan-
tage, leaving the work of the smooth-
ing harrow to be done in the spring.

A Horse Malady,

Most fdrmers are familiar with the
horse that puffs and wheezes at his
work. The. disease Is technically
known §s “roaring,” and Is sald to be
similar to asthma in humans. There
Is really mo cure for It, but trouble

may’ be greatly alleviated by treat.
ment, and dspeclally by propér feed-
ing. If thé disease is not so seated
that the animal cannot do farm work,
then that given It should be light and

the feed should consist of little hay,

and this wet each time; feed mainly
on grains. Take one draehm lodide of
potassium and mix wlih ore-half
drachm nux vomica. Give this dose
twice a day for two or three weeka
during each bad attack, and during
the period let the work of the horse
be that which does not require much
speed. The care and treatment Indl-
cated will relieve the animal greatly,
althongh it is doubtful If it will ever
amount to much for steady work.—
Crown Point (Ind.) Register.

Planting a Peach Orchard.
Were I to set a large peach orchard
I would prefer June budded trees. The
roots are all in a bunch, and the tree

megliate bearing, and so go to the nurs-
erles and pick out the larger trees,
overlooking the fact that the largex
and older the tree the greater shock

it receives. Years ago I set a large

orchard from nursery rows two, three
and four years old, and in five years
the two-year-olds were the largest,
thriftiest and best in every way. When
set, the roots were all there, and the

pled. ¥ “ <

“‘My husband is the "bedt wnltler
here,” I said, and summoning Gust,
they were sogse phirling away. After
a few rounds my husband came back

ed to find, was as fond of books as her-
self, and many a pleasant half-hour was
passed thus by them. Robin had no fath-
er, no mother, no sisters, nor a home,
such as others had, and he told them
that this seemed like home to him. He

the twins, who had been lying in the
hay, jumped to A1

thelr feet and ran
out of the barn. .
“Hold on,”  sald
Percy. *“I must teill

|y accompanied by a level or
ht, bottgm ’l]ne. 8O deairable ‘in
fb “dnimals; buf a ‘promising "dairy
yburfgsfer *is ushally deep in the mid-
dle,-with the Bostow.line fronT the mid-

answer. And her glance of timid, af-
fectionate confldence was raised to his.

He: bent forward with a thrill of inex-
pressible delight, and pressed his lips to
those of the blusking girl.

“And you will never break your prom- 1 gsup ha tolen trees hardly stopped owing, while

::w;g'sw]:lasstrm;::s‘:g ;rl?:mpot:':arie ﬂ';::] S‘S:H ise, though you shonld meet with trial| you something ;;n;anner asfren?i? bo;s' i ‘:? 2 ::5 runn'itttllg Ig:;srd t;lt:he :;s:,st’g:gg‘ the oIder-tZeeB had mf;gled gazid cul
e R " ﬁ[lm e A

eaten his supper, and not unfrequently Snd tempation Ahd qangees about it first. As1 “I told him her aunt had been tell- b roots, with.too much body and limbs,

depth. thrqugh the middle of tHe body,
but thesreverse behind the shoulders

“No; never—never, Robin;
do you fear—and what?”

But why | run after you I

holler out a letter

and were more or less stunted. Be
careful in setting an orchard, if roots

remained a part of the evening with ing me that her nlece spent her spare

them. These visits were pleasant ones.

Robin enjoyed them, and Rose always
liked to see him coming: while Hugh
Lamonte, though he said little on the sub-
ject now, seemed to regard him as a wel-
come visitor. Rose sometimes wonderedl
at his evident liking for the young man,
being usually, as he was, of a mood so
‘unsocial; but she counld not but admit that
for one so handsome, so amiable and
kind-hearted as Robin, to win the friend-
ship of those about him, was not at all
strange, and, therefore, it was less sur-
prising, that as every one else seemed to
like him so well, that her father should

- be also attracted towards him.

- £ L & L = -

The Marquis of Moentanban, late one
afternoon, made his appearance at the
cottage of Hugh Lamonte. This was no
common occurrence; for visitors were
generally rather repelled than attracted
by the reserve and taciturnity of Hugh.

This afternoon, Hugh Lamonte, with
Robin, who had just come from the farm,
and our pretty Rose, were together in the
garden, when a knocking was heard with-
in the kitchen, and Rose, being nearest
the door, ran in to see who was there.
The marquis was standing by the case-
ment.

“Good evening, my child,”
kindly, as she entered. *“I have come to
see your father. Is he at home?”

“Yes, monsieur,” answered Rose.
will call him."”

She went out and informed her father

he said,

ul

-of the desire of the marquis, and while

he entered the kitchen, proceeded to as-
sist Robin in tying up & rose bush, which
had been bent down by a shower on the
previous day.

It was twilight time when the marqnls
left Hugh, and getting into his carriage,
drove away in the direction of the cha-

RORIN, THE GARDENER,

casement with her sewing, trembled and
turned pale; for the newcomer was Gas-
parde.

“*Good afternoon, uncle,”
frankly.

“How, Gasparde,” uttered Fugh, in in-
censed astonishment, and withont notic-
ing the salutation—*"hom come you here?”

“I have come,” answered the man
quietly, assuming an expression of the
deepest seriousness, “to ask your par-
don, and that of Mademoiselle IRose, for
my old behavior; and 1 honestly hope you
will forgive me.”

Hugh looked at him, balf incredulously.
and with a searching glance he stepped
back a pace, but made no snswer. Gas-
parde followed up the movement, and
stepped just within the door, so that he
now beheld Rose. Apprehension and an-
noyance were plainly expressed on her
countenance as she beheld him. He look-
ed as unprepossessing as ever, though his
words were certainly very fair.

“Good afternoon, Cousin Rose,” he
said, with gravity; and noticing the indi-
cation of her disposition towards him in
her countenance, he hastened to add,
with an air of penitence and sorrow: “0,
1 see, Rose, that you have not forgotten
how I used to amnoy you.
not deserve that you should; but I con-
fess I had hoped you would overlook it by
this time; for I am sincerely sorry for
my impertinence,”

said the rogue,

"

I know I do |

“I cannot tell you, Rosse. But it will
be a long time before we can marry, per-
haps; for I will not ask you to share my
lot with me until I have risen higher—
far higher than I am now. And no one
knows what may happen in that time. It
will be a long time,” he continued, after
a while; “but I shall be patient; for I
want to rise to something better than I
am now, Rose. You are too good to mar-
ry a farmer, or a gardener. For your
sake, I shall strive to render myself
something higher than either.”

“You need not be better than you are,
Robin,” said the girl, gently.

“But I mean to become more: worthy
of yon, nevertheless,” wag his rejoinder.

And now Hugh Lamonte turned to
them. .

“Since this is done,’”” he. srid, “I glve
you both my blessing., Rose, my child,”
and ke laid his hand solemnly on her fair
head, “be true to Robin until he comes
to claim you, and you will be rewarded.”

There was a moment of deep silence.
The young lover bent down, and tenderly
kissed his betrothed bride, from whose
gentle eves the tears stole down,

" And through the opposite casement
glared and gleamed a pair of fiendish
eves upon that little group. The brig-
and-lover, Gasparde, had heard every
word—witnessed every look and actiom
within. They did not see him; they did
not hear the bitter curses hissed through
his shut teeth, nor mark the clenched
hand that menaced them.

(To be continued.)

Joy Enomugh.
Mrs. Subbubs—You didn't get much
pledsure out of your walk, did you,
dear?

Mr. Subbubs (be.n.mingly)—lndeed, I
did.

of the aiphabet,
like C, and then If
you think of an ani-
mal whose name
begins with C, and
shout it, I can't tag

you; but If you .c"';mf;“’;\:‘.
don’t shout, then L [I've washed {-r
tag you, and you're pesr  childs
it, and must run af- ‘t“w::b.:-\:
ter the others and ol gt *

holler out a letter.
It must be some
animal, or If you choose you can call
out flowers. But it st -be either ani-
mals or flowers or countries or fruits;
you mustn't mix 'em up in the same
game. Now you start and I'll follow.”

“l hope he says the same letter
again, because I've got a bully animal
all ready,” said Herbert to Albert

The boys had not run fifty feet be-
fore they found that, whatever else
Percy could not dg, bhe certainly could
run. He was almost upon Herbert be-
fore he shouted, and then he yelled,
“C!” as before.

Herbert walted until Percy reached
out his hand to'tag, and thgn he shout-

!laeﬂl"l

"Tag"" said Percy. wlth a burst of
laughter. { _

“That's no 1:," sald Herbert, “I
sald ‘seal’ befdre you touched me.”

“But meal do¢sn’t begin with a C; it
begins with an'8,” said Percy, soberly.

“How about sealing?” Isu’t that|.

cokl-i-n-g?" |
“The plaster one is, bnthn.ntlng the
animal Isn't,” sald Percy, with author-

time seribbling poetry.

“ “Well, she is a genius, if she writes
poetry as well as she waltzes,” was his
prophetic answer,

“There was no more seclusion for
Ella, for the slender country girl,
gowned simply In muslin, with her
fair face and slim hands tinted by
dally contact with naturg, beca.me the
belle of the evening. .

“She told us ,she had had a my&l
time when we bade her good-night;
and turning archly toward Gust add-
ed:

“ T should havk ‘Been ‘a "wall’ﬂow—
er” but for your hnsb&nd‘n courtesy ih
—Qpmfort. _ 7

PO | e

Francis Wilmns War

.Once upon a time, when Frinels Wll—
son didn’t have as comtortable living
quarters as he now has, “Re - "ént
room-hunting Wwhere rafes were reasof-
able.
he found a red-headed landlady  ‘who
was extremely persistent; althongh the.
room ‘'she had to offer was -about -the
last -one Wilson wopjd have chogen to
live: ip. Hedldn't, want to.gay_so,
however,. and, was  departing wlthont
stating . deﬂmtelz what he wonld,do
notwithstanding the fact thiat the eag-
er landlady, dfd not wa.nt h.fﬁl eo&?e
in that manner. s <.

“Will you ta‘ke'thé room?"'she asked,

pinning mm down to a positlve an- |-

S'WGI'.

Ing toward the door. “Thamk you very
much, madam, thank you, no, I won't

In one place which he Inspected |

“Uhi—er,” hesitdted Wilson erawdfsh- |

and in front of the hips.—American
Cultivator.

Double Baw-Horse.

Unless coal is burned exclusively on
the farm saw-horse such as is shown
in the cut will be found a great labor-
saving device. It is used for sawing
both long and short pieces of ' wood,
and if mddeé four feet or more long it
éan ‘be used by two meénin operating
-a crosssqut saw. "The two,crosg strips
at the close ends are but fifteen inches.
apart, so gne Is able, fo saw strips as
short as neé:f'd or any ‘stove.. This

double Qaw horse sholild be’ made of
tougl material and Be braced as'shown
m thte tut:

The ‘horse from -which the

DOU BLE SA'W-HOBBE-

drurlng was made was Eeld ‘together
with iron bars,, but _the round pole,
suth as'is commonfy ‘msed‘in the ‘cen-
ter; %volitd udéwer >with inch-thick
xtripd at!the bottom ap-elther side, if
wwmw mpduca the. con.

¥ Jthhr—kcadinj‘ha Horae.
* Whilé mdst horses ofi the farm are

g

fed rather than overfed, there are

.buginess.

are mangled, to cut them off smooth
and trim most of the limbs or top.—
Vevay (Ind.) Reveilla.

Now He Eides.
Thirty years ago 1 saw a man riding

the first riding implement I ever be-

held. I remarked to the man who was
with me that when I got so I had to
ride to farm 1 was going to guit the
I have been riding every
kind of machine pcssible for lo! these
many vears. 1 have no quarrel with
the man who rides’ when he farms.—
Farm Furrows.

P

Farm Notes.
. The horse will be here when all the

‘atitomobiles hdve been sold for scrap

n*on.

*‘The shoats %that are Intended ' for
breeders should not be made to be-
come too fat. - °
+ The scarcity of-help has caused peo-

-ple to think more and plan the work
.more: carefully.

Some farmers nay that it wm event-

‘ually Kill alfalfa to mow it at any
ofber *than the tinie to cut for hay,
namely, while it 1s in bloom.
"one had expertence that-will -pervg to
bettle this question?

Has any

4 The machinery will run 80 much bét-

,Aer when it. is keyt we,ll oiled. Make
the. hired man run smobthly by a gen-

erous kupply of oil of kindness. K
properly fed, and in some gases under- | ¢™ eep

in a good humor and get more

work done and the farm animals will

: can’ q.rmm.-_q who are not judiclonl feedérs,
teau. They heard him go away—Robin| The young girl made no reply at first, Mrs. Subbubs—But, that shower °¢ Ity. . b " take it?now ™ u_,t ';'?,n p;zrhn.ps send it p?nﬁ when the “ﬂqﬂ gets' out of or- have better care and attention.
and Rose. But Hugh did not come out | the suddiueu of all thislnsg;ninhed h;r. ain. See how wet you are “He's right. Bert” said Al who had to me?’—Col s Weekly. S er “!!{ depenid upon codntdon pow- When. sugar pr!ce: are low, German
-again; and when they went in, they found Hugh Lamonte stood silently regarding - 2 % e farmers can hereafter utilize thelr
him seated by the table, in the gathering | him with a half-angry, half-perplexed | MI- Subbubs—O! that doesn’t ma,tber run up. “Youlre it, fast enough. Relisble _informauion. | Aders to set R straight ipstead of regu- rops _more profitably by drying the

“The finest_bit of scenery aifthls_{gﬂagthetem. l.gmaxnot be gener-
country, I understand, is on the lime
of the P. D. Q. Ba.ltroad.” sald the

“Very well,” sald Bert. “Ready!”
And the two fled before him. He pur-
sued Percy, who ran fleetly out imto

What do you think? I found a golf ball
I lost last summer.—Philadelphia Press,

air. He doubted whether to put faith in
the fair declaration of Gasparde.
“Cousin Rose,” said the latter again,

/ dusk, and leaning forward on it, with his
face buried in his hands.
He rose immediately on their entrance,

beets for use as cattle feed. Experi-

that a prolonged use of
ally known prolong ments have shown this method to be

condition powders ‘will produce -indi-

and sometimes ®ix. Separation from :
her usual-company, a change to a new T
location; a strange milker and seolding
voice are sources; of Irmsuu;d that
mwhnlmmmmhgw

ing woman; that swell-dressed creature
with her is Mrs, Meek's hired girl.”—
Ohio State Journal."

wish to say anything to me, you must
come into the garden, for I am going
there.” And picking up his tools, he
went out, without saying another word.
Gasparde followed, with downeast eyes
and humbled manner; and Rose, truly

reply to her troubled inguiries.

“Rose, my dear child,” he said, tender-
Iy and sadly, “I cannot tell you what it
is that affects me; at least, not now. Do
not sk me, Be happy, and do not trou-
"ble yourself about me.,” It was all he

and went to get a light; but he did not | deprecatingly, “'1 promise you that I will - Net Yet, - the road. er a long chase Percy | British tourist. “Ls geguon of a' most violent type. Horses teaslb_le. and the dried beets can be

speak, and as the flare of the light shone | never behave so impertinently again. I ‘Kite-fiying time has arrived,” re- | yiubhed his tbe and Herbert gained| “Who told you that? inqulrgd the [‘that ‘are “fed on ‘grains largely, and | €asily storgd.

on his countenance, both observed that| wish you would try to forget my inso- marked the Observant Boarder. enough on him to call out “G!” . | * [ native. “Vwho-do not'perform a great desl of la- Pools of stagnant water should not

it was unusually pale. Perceiving his si- | lence, and forgive me. “But the kites do not keep up with | «gng» ¥y Percy. But, wlth ade| “No M I llthﬂ'éd the ﬁ!ormt.tioll bor, are quite liable to indigestion, and'| be allowed to exist where hens can get

kncyand deprension, Boklo, Slled with] &1 locked 8. = modern progresa” added the Oross-|risive laugh, Herbert closed on 'him | myself from a little goidebook 1 found) the; easiest way to cure the trouble ig | to them; cover up, fifl up or fence up.

sympathy for him, shortly withdrew, “Since you are sincerely repentant, Board . : 2)a 'Ba y

without inquiring into its cause; for he | Gasparde,” she said, “I will emdeavor to E{ed . e=r.1" and tagged hﬂﬂ- in my holt!. y’ ‘Kﬂb'. —Phﬁ..dalpm ‘to cut off the mln for a weék or hiore | Poultry llilw ; r?e o ckt;;rstant sup-

‘saw plainly that Hugh was not ill, but|do both.” ~And then she resumed her | .OW S that? : » | “1 didn't say N; I sald G.” Press. . e ., |and feed exclusively of bran mashes | ply of D g, Ao, s ng w=ater.

that something unpleasant pressed upon | work. I have seen no etringless kites yet. “And I sald! gnn—‘-n-u, sald Perey, o A mohshnnd. : l-nﬂ Eﬁﬁdhy- Wash out the nking vessels " fre-

his mind had taken place within the last| *And you also, sir?” said Gasparde, | —Pittsburg Ohronicle. simply. A lithie girl W-“ﬁﬂﬂ-"‘ as I-] y Gy ' i q;lentlgo[lllm;c;;:?:;?l:;:wa:lt a drop Z

hour. turning to Hugh. Mixed, “Say, a fellow needn’'t ever get i 'Ii.'-.‘*" B, o ! .Value of J\lfllfl- of car ¢ er. s
As soon as Robin was gone, Rose went :ThedlesHs Bﬁddﬂb?'{t "tll::tt the ‘“’m’l”: Nebb—Who is that ordiury—looking caught if he spells that way,” sald m&i?d &he “-." ' Ba o iy ek {2 If— hf:.be dem?nnltmtt;d that 0:'11‘81- Any cow can.-be milked dry in a %

to her father and sitting down by him, | Te um‘-‘l ug ryiy; you m,];.ieh woman with Mrs. Meek? Bert, angrily. “G-p-o-n-y, pony. That's | b 350 bnes o' P mwn nearly- all the | few weeks by irregular mliklng. some- L

begged him to tell her the cause of his | grateful to Rose for forgiving you, w Nick—Mrs. Meek is the ordinary-look- | dead easy.” But again Al came u &nd Y90, Row. e M;uif dog ;’““ Sfates and whedl tdrmers; an@ dairy- | times at intervals of twenty-four hours =

downeast appearance. But he would not | is more than you merit. And now, if you : a balf o gg 1,"% ) ; ";:hat men especially,:learn pf Its gréat feed-

‘ing- value . it-wiil<be found on every
m?r.u()neemblhhaditmubecnt
. ﬁmﬂ:rﬂrnﬂﬂ: many
"“"li mmua*m




