- -
- — ‘_r‘ T e T Ao e

o P — TATT WMDY
ML EwsREE NS wd Canid g N > ¢ Vil \,8\3 |

By H. S. MERRIMAN -

— .o~ I

Ll - v
-

————

CHAPTER XXIIL

Matthew Mark Easton was & quick
thinker if not a deep one, and It is those
who think quickly who give quickly. This
tnan had something to give, something to
tear away from his own heart and hold
out with generous, smiling eyes, and, be-
fore Miss Winter's door had closed be-
find him, the sacrifice was made. Ile
called a hansom cab and drove straight
o Tyars' club. He found his friend at
Wwork among his ship's papers, folding
and making up in packets his receipted
bllls.

“Morning,” said the Englishman.

ese papers are almost ready to be

handed over to you. All my stores are
on board.”

llAh :l!

Tyars looked up sharply, and as sharp-
Iy returned to his occupation. Easton

s grave, and Tyars knew that he had
dome with news of some sort, He waited,
however, for the American to begin, and
eontinued to fold and arrange his papers.

“1 have,” said Easton, sltting down and
tapping the neat toe of his boot with his
cane, “hit quite accldentally npon a dis-

covery
“Poor chap!” muttered Tyara, abstact-
edly.
“Which will make a differcnce in your
crew.”

“What?" axclaimed Tyars, pausing in
the middie of a knat.

“One rule,” continued Easton, his queer
little face twisting and twinkling \\Illh
gome emotion, which he was endeavoring
to conceal, “was that no sweethearts or
wives wers to be left hehind”

|

picked up a piece of atraw, of which there
was A quantity lying on table and floor,
and this he was biting meditatively. It
was as yet entirely a puzzle to him, and
this was only a new complication. He
could not understand it, just as better
men than Claud Tyars have falled to un-
derstand It all through. For no one, [
take if, does understand love, and no man
can aay whither It wlill lead.

“There need,” continued Oswin Gracs,
perforating a series of small holes In his
blotting paper with the point of a cedar-
wood pencil, *be no nonsense of that sort.
[ am going to take it upon myself to
watch over Helen's interests; they are
much safer in your hands than in mine."”

Still Tyars said nothing, and after a
little pause, Grace went on, in measured,
thoughtful tones, carrylng with them the
welght of deliberation.

“There Is one point,” he sald, “upon
which I think there must be an under-
standing.”

“Yes,” sald Tyars anxfously.

“Any risks—extra risks, such as boat-
work, night-work up aloft—these must be
mine. From what you have sald, I gath-
er that your intention was to be skipper,
and yet do the rough work as well. When
anything hazardous is to be done, I shall
do it. You must stick to the ship.”

“I have no doubt,” sald Tyars, seating
himself at the table and beginolng to
openn his letters, “that we ace all con-
structing A very fine mountain out of ma-

| terinls Intended for a molehill, 1, for

one, huve no intention of leaving my
bones in the far North. There is no ren-
son why we should nor all be back home

“What am vou driving at®' askel | by this time next year."

Tyars, curtly. in a singularly
voiee,

“Well, ol man, I have discovered a
eweetheart.”

Tyars threw the papers in a heap and

lifeless |

rose suddenly from his seat. He walked |

to the mantel pieee,

*Of courss,” he said. “vour discovery
can only relate to one person.”

“Yes: you know whom [ mean.”

Tyars nodded his head in acquiescence
and continued smoking. The little Amer-

“None at all," agreed Oswin somewhat
perfunetorily, adding, with a suspiclon of
donbt the next minute: “SBuppose we
auecped
“Weall, what then?'

"Suppose we get there all right, resene
the men and go on safely: we get over
the elemental danger, and then we have
ta face the politieal, which is worse,"

“T o not see ir," replied Tyars, “We
sell the ship at San Franciseo. Half

the erew expect to be paid off there, the

lean sat looking in a enrious way at this |other half will disperse with rheir passago

large, impassive, high-bred Englizshman,
as if gathering enjoyment and edification
from the study of him.

“Well,” he drawled, at length, “you say
nothing !"

“There is nothing to say."

“On the contrary,” returnil Faston,
“thera iz everything to say. Thar is one
of the greatest mistakesa made by your
people. I have noticed it sines I have
been in this country. You take too much
for granted. You let things say them-
selves too much. and yon think it very

money in their porkets, and very few of
them will find their way back to England.
Our doctor Is a German socialist, with
several alinses: our second mate a sim-
ple-minded Norwegian whaling skipper.
The exiles do not know a word of Eng-
lish, or pretend they do mnot, and none
of tha crow speaks Russian. There will
be absolutely no intercourse on hoard,
and only yon, the doctor and myself will
evir know who the resensd men really
are.  The crew wlll Imagine that they
are the survivors of a Russlan Ivory hunt-

fine to be impassive and apparently indif- | ing expedition, and if the truth ever
feront. But it is not a fine thing, it Is|comes ont, it will be impossible to prove
silly and unbusiness like. Do you give |that you and [ knew hetter."

up Oswin Graca?" “Bur it will not bhe enasy to k?l’.‘p the
“Certainly; if you can get him to stay [ newspapers quler”
behind." [ “Weo shell not attempt to keap them

“He will run his head against a wall if [quiet, 1t will only be a local matter.
he can. That is to say, Is there is a thick [The Ran Franciseo papers will publish
P Hbelous woodents of our eountenances and

Tvars hesitated, I am not quite sute |4 ecolumn or two purporting to be bin-
thnl‘-i! is my business,” he safd. “I hate graphieal, but the world will be little the
meddling it other people’s affairs. and, | wiser. In Amerlea such matters are In-
gfter all, 1 enppose Grace knows bast | teresting only in s» much ns they are per-

sonal, and rthers la in reality nothing
pasler than the suppresslon of one's per-
sonality. Thore 13 no diffieulty In kick-

enough wall around

what he is dping.”
“Man rarely know what they are doing
under these circumstances,” observed Eas-

ton.

[la waited patiently, hat in hand, to
hear what Tyars had to say. While he
&tood thers, Muggins, the hull-terrier, rose
from the hearth rug, stretched himself and
looked from one to the other in an in-
quiring and anticipatory manner, I
took It to he a question of going for
a walk, and apparently imagined that the
casting vote was him,

“ALL pight,” sald Trars, suddenly, I
will speak to him again."”

“To-day " pursned
up his advantage, “or to-morrow at the
latest,”

“Yes; to-morrow at the latesr.”

Then the American took his departura,

ling an interviewer out of tha rpom, just

na one would kick out any Intruder; and
we are quite Indifferent as to whether
the Amerlenn nowspapers abusa us or not
after having been kickad. As to the de-
tails of the voyage. 1 shall withhold those
with the view of publishing a book, which
is quire the earrect thing nowadays. The
haok shall always be in conrss of prepara-
tion, anil will never appear.”

In this wise the two men continuned
talking, planning, scheming all the morn-

Easton, following |ing, while they worked methodically and

prosaically.

The elsventh of March was fixed for
the sailing of the Argo, exploring vessel,
and Easton's chief thought on tha sub-

and Muggins curled himself up on the | jact was a vagne wonder as to what ha

hearth rug agnin with a yawn of disap-
pointment.

Oswin Grars was geated in the bright
little cabin at a tabla writing out lists of
glores, .\[ﬂ!’i_\‘ of these same stores wore
piled on the deck around him, and there
was a pleasant odor of parafine in the
alr. Trars closod the eabin door with his
elbhow,

“T don not see.'” he eaid, slowly and un-
comfortahly, "how you ecan very wall go
with n=."

Grace laid a=ide his pen anid raised his
keen, gray eyes.  His brow wns wrinkled,
bLis lips set, his syes full of fight.

“Because,” suggested Girace, In a hard

voice, I am in love with Agnes Win-
)

ters?"”

Tyars nodded his head and stooped to
pick up his gloves, holding them subse-
guently close to the bars of the stove,
where they steamed gayly. There was a
gilence of some duration, and every sec-
ond increased the discomfort of Claud
Tryars.

“And you,” contlnued Grace, at length,
wery dellberately, “love Halen !"

Tyara stood upright, 30 that his head
was very near the beams. Ile thrust his
gloves into his pocket and stood for some
eeconds, grasping hls short pointed bear
meditatively with the uninjurad hand.

“Yes,” he said, “[ do.”

Grace returnced to his ship chandlar's
bills with the air of a barrister wha,
having established his point, thinka it
prudent to allow time for it to sink into
the brains of judge and jury.

“I do not mind telling you,” he added,
(ﬁl'l":l'ﬁi?_". aimost oo I'H"':ri.-.'.;'\'l “that
Miss Winters is perfectly

the subject,”

Indiferent on

“Iia you know that for eertain®” asked
Ly " ] T &
Tsars, sharply

“She told 5 answered
(;rll.'lv r . ..:.] -II
wns n N " ok

ITe walted obviously for a re iproocal
confidenre on the part of Tyara; but Le

walted in vain.

iof a pila

would do with himself after <shin had gone.

The Argo was to pnss out of the ridal
basin into the river at one o'clock, and
at half-past twelvs Easton deave up to
the dock gates, e bhrought with him the
lnst items of the ship's ontfir In the shape
of newspapers, and a bunch of
hothouss roses for tha eabin table, for
thers was 1o be a 1

cheon party an bhoaril
while steaming down the river.
e found  Admiral

Gzrare  astrolling

{about the deck with Tyars, conversing in

quite a friendly way, and endeavoring
honestly to sappress  his eontempt  for
soamanship of =0 voung a growth as that
f his companion. The ladies were helow,
inspecting the ship nnder Oswin's guid-
anee.

“She is,” he sald, addresaing himsalf to
ithe admiral, with transatlantie courtesy,
"a strange mixtare of the man-of-war
and the yacht—do you not find It se,
sir?”

“Nhe is," answerad the old gentleman,
guavdedly, "one of the mosat complete ves-
sels I have ever hoarded—though her
outward appearance |3, of course, againat
her.”

“One can detect,” continued the Ameri-
can, looking round with a musing eye,
“the influence of & naval officer.,”

The old gentleman softened visibly. At
this moment the ladiss appeared, escorted
by Oswin Grace— Miss Winter first, with

| a searching lirtle smile in her eyes. Eas-

“Of course,” he said, “l have no desire |

to meddle with your alfaire. I ask no

questions, and I look for no spontaneouns |

It will be better for you to
coincidance

confidences,

Jose =ight altogether of the
that I sm—her brother.”
Tyars had seated himself on the corner
of the eabin table, with his back half
turned toward hls eompanlon.

He bad

| Argo's engines started,

ton saw that she was very much on the
alert,

“I foel guite at home,”™ sha sald to him,
tnoking round her, “althongh there are so
nany changes.”

“80 do I; ths more an hecanse the

ianges have been made under my own
directions.”

They walked aft wing the rest of the

mrty standing together. As witlked,
wn with a singn-
s singular
hey only

Oswin Grace wateol

e light In his el
JLAUSe gray eyes rarely
darken At times,

Presently the vessal glided smoothly be-
tween the siimy gates out into the open
river., The tow-lins was cast off, and the
The vessel swung
slowly round on the greasy water, point-
Ing ber blunt, stubborn prow down the
misty river. Bhe settled to her work with
a docile readiness, like a farmer's mare
on the outward road

CHAD'TER XXITIT,

ITad an acate but uninltiated obsarver

ey Fiwary s L] Wi BIAEYy aetiley w8
Ut : Nm. T

o oqreeds pravyiaed Y AP talicel's,

lie or she conld acarcely have failed to no-

tice & certain recklessness among the par-

ty assembled.  Admiral Grace was the

only one who really did justice to the

| steward’'s maiden and supreme effort, and

he, In consequence, was singular in fail-
ing to appreciate the witticlsms of Mat-
thew Mark Easton and Oswin Grace. This
was, perhaps, owing to the fact that when
we have passed the half-way milesténe In
lite, we fall to appreciate the most bril-
liant conversation. It Is just possible
that Admliral Grace did not think very
much of the wit—taken as wit pure and
slmple, His position was not unique,

Once or twice Enaston’s words recurred
to Mlss Winter: “I intend to be intense-
ly funny, and 1 guess you will have to
laugh.” This was her cue, and she acted
upon It.

The meal came to an end and A move
was made, There was nothing else to do
but to go on deck. The moments dwin-
dled on with the slow, dragging monotony
which makea us almost impatient to see
the last of faces which we shall perhaps
never look upon again, Presently, the
town of Gravesend hove in sight, and all
on the gquarterdeck of the Argo gazed at
it as they might have gazed on some un-
known Eastern city after traversing the
desert. And then, after all—all the wait-
Ing, the preparation, the counting of mo-
ments, and the ealculating of distances—
the bell In the engilne room came as a
surprise. There was somethlng startling
In the clang of gong as the engineer re-
plied.

Helen was the last to rise. She stood
holding the shaw!l which Oswin had
apread over her knees, and looked round
with a strange, Intense gaze. The steam-
er was now drifting slowly on the tide
with resting engines. There wers {wao
hoats rowing toward her from Gravesend
Pier, one a low, green-painted wherry for
the pilor, the other a larger boat, with
stained and faded red cushions. The
seene—tha torpid, yellow river, the sor-
Al town amd low riverside warechouses—
could searce have bevn exeeeded for pure,
unyvarnished dismalness,

Already the steps were heing lowered,
In a few moments the larger bhoat swung
alongside, held by a rope made fast in
the forecastle of the Argo. A general
move was made toward the rail. Tyars
passed out on the gangway, where he
stood waiting to hand the ladies Into the
haat., ITelen was near to her brother:
she turned to him and kissed him in si-
lence. Then she went to the gangway.
There was a little pause, and for a mo-
ment Halen and Tyars were loft alone at
the foot of the brass-bound steps.

“Good-by," =ald Tyars.

There was a slight prolongation of the
last syllable, as if he hml something else
to say; but he never said It, although
she gave him time,

“Good-by," she answerad, at length;
and she, too, seemed to have something
to add which was never added.

Then she stepped lightly Into tha boat
and took her place on the faded red
cushlons,

The ."1','.:-'1 went to sea that ﬂiﬂhf. Thpr‘:‘
was much to do, although everything
seemed to be in its place, and every man
appeared to know his duty. It thus hap-
pened that Tyars and Grace had not a
moment to themselves until well on Inte
the might. The watch was sst at N
o'clock. For A moment Tyars paused he-
fore leaving his chief officer alone on the
littls hridge.

“What a clever fellow Faston ia!" he
saild, "I never roecognized it until this
afternoon.”

(To be eontinued.)

ROUNDUP OF WILD HORSES.

Range In State of Washington to
HBe Cleared of Grass Consamers.

One of the most exelting chases, if 1t
may be so called, that has taken plice
sluee the era of the gramd buffalo hunt
ended on the great plateau, Is the pro-
posed round up of 18000 wild horses In
Douglas Connty, Washington, As sched-
uled, 400 cowboys will take part In the
ride after these wild creatures of the
range. The purpose 15 to rid the range
of this great bhand of grass constmers
and the effort, presumnbly, will be to
dispateh rather than eapture the horses,

These antamed and practically un-
tamnble anlmals are the product of un-
ture left to Itself on the great range oy
thirvty years. The stock s Interbrad
and, of course, underbred, and has no
place In the economy of colvillzed ().
While its externdnation will e a goin
to the legitimate stock breeding 5l
ralsing Interests of the sectlon  ovep
which the horses lave so long rogned
at will, the Instlnets of humanity are
shocked at the ernelties that will be o
flictedd through the means by which this
purpose 18 to he accomplished,

Perhaps this Is the bhest that can he
done at this stage of affalrs to pld o
wlde =section of the country of a verliy-
ble pest to the stock Industry. Like
many pther scourges, the remesly  for
this plague of wild horses lays In pre
ventlpn. The eareless settlers of thirty
years age who nallowed thelr ponles to
run uneared for on the range year aftor
vear were culpable In this matter, The
result has been a multlplleation of un-
profitable animals that have eaten ont
the grasa on the range for years to the
detriment of the Interests of a legltl.
mate stock Industry. Now comes the
neceaslty of repalring the eonsequences
of the settlers’ carelessness and g
“roundup” looking to the extermination
of T!iu'llﬁilllll'.‘ of these wlld Creatiires,
with such eruelttes ns will he Hecessnry
to :Ir'l‘l'llll]!Ii--‘l that end. The vhase will
be an exciting one. no doubt, and 1he
ultimate result will be Leneficial,

Bone and Sinewsy,

“Do you see that distivgalshed look-
Ing man over there with gliuecolorm]
whiskers? Well, e farnlshes the hone
and sinew of the natlon.™

“Yon don’t say, Is he the hend of
a physieal eulture rollege?™

lo.\"'lm'"

“Recrulting station?”

“'Way off.”

“Then what is his llne?

“Why, be runs a 8-cent lunchroom.”

Protected Milk Pall.

That many of the odors and much of
the dirt which gets into milk 18 during
the process of milking, most of us know,
hence every precautlon to overcome
this should be taken.
methods of protecting the milk In the
pail Is to arrange a cover of tin and
Have a tin cover made to
go over the pail loosely so us to allow
forthespace taken by the cloth stralner.
The tin cover should be higher In the
center than at the sides (see small cut

cheese cloth,

THE PROTECTED MILK PAIL

to right) and a hole about four inches
in dinmeter made In the front center
through which the milk
Then have plenty of clicese cloth cov-
ers large enough to reach five or
inches over the side of the pall. where
It may be secured by a tape or hy slip-
ping a hoop of sheet iron
size over it, and pushing it down hard.
P'ut on one of these covers, then tha tin
cover, and yvon arve ready for milking.
The c¢heese cloth will prevent any filth
getting to the milk, and if these covers
are washed in bolling water and sun-
dried they may be used a number of
The Illustration shews the idea
plainly, the cut to the lower left show-
ing tha pail complete with the strainer
amdd the larger cut showing how the
cloth is slashed at Intervals o it will
fit around the pail without trouble.—

times,

Indlanapolis News,

Handling Golnea Fowls,
Young guinea fowls are quite tender
and need feeding frequently, say every

One of the hest

two hours, for a week or two. They
can be pal=ed saceessfully If fed shind

Weedn In Corn,
The corn plant is a gross feeder and

aecets \ 12 oaf Phe b e

be applled, but It will not thrive in
partnership with any other plants, for

| which reason it must be kept free from

grass and weeds, In order to have It
mature before frost comes In the fall,
which necessitates the frequent use of
the cuitlvator. The clean preparation
of the land before planting and the
stirring of the surface soll after every
rain destroys weeds and grass, which
permits the farmer to accomplish such
task at the least cost, nas he benefits
the corn crop while preparing the land
for another the following season. For
this reason, where large flelds are cul-
tivated, there can be no substitute for
corn, and whether prices rise or fall
the corn crop ls a necessary adjunct to
farming In this country. On the farm
Its value 18 not confined to Its grain
alone, but the entire plant can be utll-
Ized for some purpose. It I8, therefore,
the most Inexpensive preparatory crop
known, Every farmer alms to secure a
crop of corn, and late planting Is re-
sorted to rather than Incur total fall-
ure. Buccess with a late-planted crop
depends upon the conditlon of the soil,
the warlety and the mode of cultiva-
tion, but the maln drawback 1s the ap-
pearance of frost early In the season,
which, however, does not frequently
oceur,

FPoultry lm-utr;u-ilnn.

In response to the urgent demand for
Instructional and investigation work
nlong poultry lnes, the board of trus-
tees of the Towa Agricultural College,
at a recent meeting, ereated a new po-
sitlon in the animal husbandry depart-
ment, that of Instructor fn animal hus-
bandry, in charge of poultry. Howard
Pleree, n ograduate of Cornell Univer-
sity, has heen placed in charge of the
work, Mr. Plerce s one of the hest-
trained wen In America along all lines
of work pertaining to the poultey In-
dustry, and thoe college anthoritles con-
sider themselves most fortunate in se-
earing the services of so competent a
man to build up this new amd lmport-
ant ne of college work.

Plans ave now helng prepared for the
erevtion of the most modern and com-
plete poultry plant to be found at any
edueational institution In Ameriea. The
plant will be located on the farm re-
cently purchased for the dalry herd
and poultry work. Both Instroctional
and investigntion work will be com:-
menced with the apening of the college
year. During the first fow years spe
eall attention will be devoted to the
most economlcal methods of feading for
egeg production, and of fattening ehiek-
eny for market.

Hay Stacker.
The hay derrick shown here 18 for

lar to turkeys or young chicks with a |stacking hay in the field, The skids

variety of feed, inclinding small seods,
ete. They mnst have pure water and
shnde and some animnl feod, sueh ns
worms, grubs, or green bone,  Mrs, Tate
wrote to Farm amd Home that  her
chicks are Ted equal parts of bran, eorn-
menl., crushed rice, aml a little bone-
meal, nnd some grotmed rw potialoes
ench day after the first week., Chicks
are fed all dry food In hoppers, so none
Is wasted or solled. They ure fod all
they ean eat of the (dry  corn, meal,
bran and crushed rice. Gravel and fresh
water are kept before them all tlmes,
Water must be In tin and galvanized
drinking fountalns so chicks can Just
get thelr heads In, but not thelr feet.

Economy Horse Manger.

This Is Intended for t-foot stall and
can be any wldth, S8tall posts are set
up In front of troughs also, two feet
back, with cross pieca mortisedl Into
each, two feet from floor, for trough to
rest on. Trough two feet wide, T-inch
hreast plank. 9-Inch  front. Entire
trough made of 2-Inch onk plank, Hay
board two feet wide, one inech thick,
hinged to edge of trough. Drace on
outer edge of hoard to  bottom of
trough., [ use an old bugzgy top joint,
Board ean be dropped down out of way
when not In use. IRtack fits space be-
tween stall posts, hinged at top sp as
to swing back when pluclng graln feed
In trough. Rack i3 made of 2x2:inch
hemlock, corners smoonthed off,  Horses
will not chew hemloek, Rack ecan e

ECONOMICAL HORRE MANGER

made of Iron or any kind of wood. No
animal ean toss hay from this manger
or waste any graln.—('. E. Scroggs, In
Farm Progress,

Peaches FPeeled with Lye,
The method of the Callfornia Frult

Canners’ Assoclatlon at San Jose of | pcirhs only 70 per cent,

are 10xX12 inches, 148 feet long.  The
W ('ross It]l'.‘lu{ are Sx10 inches, § foet
lomz, each ot in 2 inches,  The upright

FOR STACKING lIAY.

post 18 SxS, and O feet high,  The three
braces are dx4, or romud poles.  The
hoom pole 18 32 feet lung, 4 inches at
top and N or 10 gt butt, The ehaln can
he shortened to ralse the boom  or
lengthened (o lower, The bhoom Is
swung by o swing rope, as can be =een,
“A" shows the fork on which boom paole
s swung. The holo in the post s Hned
with a plece of gas plpe with  solld
plug In hottom, A 6G-tine grapple fork
et e nsel

To Drive Awny the Green Fly.

Next to clean water for the destrue-
tlon of green 1y upon the majority of
plants, gardeners value soft soap the
most; when judiclogsly gused It 18 an
unfafling remedy and attended with no
risk. Dissolved [n water, at the rate
of two ounees of <oup to one gallon of
water, amd the plants dipped In the
Hgnid, or syringed with It, so that it
reaches [nsects In sutlielent quantities
to thoroughly wet them, it will do itz
work In the most effectual manner, [t
Is, however, n remesdy that requires e
exercise of a little forethought, 1f 1t
I« to be used in honses it ghould be ap-
plied in the evening, when the house
will be closed for several hours, and
when It will not dry up too qulickly.
When the liguld is to he applied to
plants or trees growing in the open alr
it should be done In the evening of
warm and stlll days, If thera is only
a lttle wind blowing the jjgquid so
quickly disappears that it is dried ap
before It has time to complete its work
of destruction.

Thirsty Lands.

Acrording to an expert In the em-
ploy of the Interlor IDlepartment, the
epormons basin dralned by the Mis-
sour! Rlver absorbs no less than 8§ per
cent of all the rain that falls upon It,
wherens the basin of the Ohlo River
The amonnt

using lye for eatlng off peach skins a8 ¢ rpinfall in the course of a year is

a substitute for paring was Investigated
by n member of the California State
Board of Health. By this process the
frult is lmmersed In the hot Iye and
quickly passed hito pure cold water,
which Is constantly changing and
quickiy washes away the nlkall., The
process s believed to he entirely clean-
Iy and the fruit healthfuol, the peaches
not belng handied as they must  be

proportionately  greater In the Ohlo
than In the Missonrl bas=in, aml so the
former viver, althongh wmuch the short
er of the two, contributes more water
ta the Mississippl than does its gigan-
tle rivnl from the west,

New System of ﬁlrfle Muking.

A large chicesa factory I8 projected
in the provinee of Ontarlo, Canada, by
New York produce merchants, reports

when peeled by hand Two cans of Consul Van Sant from Kingston. The

peaches thus prepared wers analyzed
with referenca to acld content. In both

factory Is to be operated on an entirely
new system of cheesemaking, White

practically the normal mmount of acld | ec0e Is now In great demand at Liy-

was found.
process !s used with prunes

It Is stated that the same |erpool, belng 48 cents higher than col-
eored.

WEALTH FROM WASTE.

Ry-Produncts Often More Valunhle
tunn the Original Materinl,

Sclence bns worked wonders In devel-
oping wealth from waste. In the old
days the candlemokers who used palm
oll had thelr own troubles with glycer-
fne. If the candle was blown out the
smoldering wick used to leave an offen-
sive odor. It was the glycerine that
cnused this, Naturally, the enly thing
to do was to take it out of the candle,
and the next thing was to get rid of It
down the gulley Ilnto the creek. I'eople
complained ; but what else was an hon-
est chandler to do? Latterly they have
been figuring on the matter, and some
of them have come to the concluslon
that they used to let as much as $2,000
worth of glycerine get away from them
every week.

In the last five years the soapmakers
have learned that they can reallze more
money out of the glycerine than they
can out of the sonp they make. Some
of this glycerine Is reflned, but the
great part of the crude goes to the
manufacturers of dynamite, which Is
nitroglycerine mixed with Infuserlal
earth, so as to weaken It.

Back of the tin shep there used to
be a heap of shining clipplngs. The
heap of clippings isn't there now. If
there are any bits of tin too small to
make the backs of buttons, they uare
pressed together to make window-sash
welghts.

Nor I8 that plle of sawdust back of
the saw wmlll any more. The butchers
want It for thelr floors, but that lsn't
the most economlieal use of It, Thero
are acetie acld, wood aleohol, naphtha,
wood tar (and all that that Implles) to
lre had from the distlllatlon of sawdust
—to say nothing of sugar from blreh
sawdust,

Sheeps’ wool  Is dirty and greasy
when It comes to the mills. Wash it
with strong alkall In runnlng water.
That 1s what has always been done,
But a man in Massachusetts thought 1t
would be a good ldea to dissolve the
grease with some such solvent as naph
tha, He saved the naplitha to use over
agnin; he recovered the grease, which
Is the most softening and penetrating
of all futs and Is most valuable for
olntments, aml he recovered earbonate
of potash,

After the wool Is once woven Into
cloth we may dlsmlss from our minds
all thought of effecting any more econ-
omies. When the suit of clothes s
worn to rags, the rags are still as good
as new, for the wool 18 pleked into
stramds of fiber agnin and woverr anew,
It Isn't ground Into shoddy ns It was
during the Civll War. The wool |s
pleked apart as long as It has any
etaple to It at a'l and forms part of
the mast expensive and enduring fab-
rles, Tt may be mixed with cotton, bt
when It comes to e o rag agnin the
cotton 18 burned ont either with achd
ar heat, the dust 18 taken out and onee
more behold absolutely pure wool, mueh
safer to wenr than the new wool of the
trophes ov #emitroplos,  And when at
longth taere [ not enough wool to holil
togetlwer, st 1t goes Into our elothing.
With womd nshes and serap Iron It
conses to be o fabele and becomes a
dye—Prussian blne,

CURE FORGOT 'TWAS SUNDAY.

Origin of Saying, “HHe Has Lonat the
foant of Hisa Baskets,'™

There Is o very old saying in Franee,
“II a perdu e compte de ses panlers”
( Ha has lost the count of hls baskets),
which eame about In thls way :

The old cure of la Buxerette was full
of good-natured humor ; never troubling
mself over that he wished to forget,
and remembering the arrival of Sunday
only by tha mmmnber of baskets he had
maila, at least that s what everyonoe
anld, for he was fn the hablt of mak-
Ing one ench dny.  As soon ns he had
fintshed one he hung It en o nall. When
he connted «1x of them he knew the
sabbath was come,

It huppened one time, contrary to
his enstom, that ha employed two days
in making a secher (4 Kind of lattleed
vhige or osler hasket In which to dry
cheese),  This unusnal  work
grent havoe In his counting time.

It wins good Juck the next Sunday
marning thnt his honspkeeper was sean-
dallzed to =ee hlm go to his work of
bhasket-making, and sald to him: “Mon-
sleur the enre, todlay is Sunday !"

“Bah!™ tranqullly replied the good
pastor.  “Count the baskets; there are
only four.”

“That Is truth,” replled the brave
woman, “but, monslenr, remember, you
passed the days of Thursday and Wad-
nesday making the cheese cage”

“Ma fol! Thou art right, Marguer-
Ite,” erimd the honest cure, throwlng
down his dear lmplements of work,
“run guick to Geurtant (hls sacristan)
to ring the first bell for grand mass,
I'll be ready In an Instant.”

From this adventure arose the cus-
tom of maying In many cantona In
spenking of anyone who has lost Ia
carte, or coma out wrong In his eal-
culatlons, or logt the street or number,
“He has lost the count of his baskets,”

Toromto Star.

mnde

The Beglinning.

“Das you think attention to the sireets
of a oty Is the first thing in beautifying
vomundelpality T

“Atr least, It paves the way."—Balt!-

mare Amerlean,

L MBreakfast Dinlogae,
Mrs, Talkworls—Ilenry, yon were
talking In your sleep last night.
Henry- 'ardon me for Interrupting
you.—Smart Set.

The world extends the glad hand to
the lucky man, but all it bhands the
vietim of tough luck Is a lttle celd
sympathy.




