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CHAPTER XXIIL—(Continued.)
. . ° . .
n Saxton in the office of the
fom & m a hot night in
Fapnron Lad just left hin I'he |
r 1o the Margrave syndioate had
Torred i no Mmore
salf Receiver.”
org i an emd.
R i had called
b J & L0
nea V. R Lol 1on I
- wirl Il., |
Ioindext h, and so property |
Pl ! Nejans wlks that it |
[ L34 l : Bréd Iar jome l‘iﬁ by i |
He had nor opened son mail, |
He picked up a leiter I[n the top of
the dated from San Fransiseo, and
read :
“San Francisco. I
“My Dear Sir:
gl | s about writing you, but ‘
thera which 1 shonld
like ) ! T fore I go away. ‘
1 had X} | to remain with you
and : Deiatield and to retum :ol
Clarkson tha: last worning at IDoindex- |
ter's. | caunot defend myself for baving
run away . it st have seemed a sirange
thing ta yo t I did so. I had fully
' ne the bishop's advice,
[ knew , and know now, was
ut when the west-bound train
cournge left me: 1 econld not
g0 back and face the people 1 had known,
after wuat had happened. 1 rold yon
the truth there in the ranch house that |
pight; every word of it was true. May-
be | did not make it clear enough how
weak 1 am. Things came too easy for |
me, I guess; at auy rate | was pever
worthy of the goud forrune that [-n-f-o.il
we, It scemad

to me that for two years

everything 1 did was a mistake, 1 sup- ‘

posé If [ hai real criminal, and
erely I shonld net hay

did and brought

e

a good chance to
I suppose the worst
possible things have been said about me,
and 1 do not care, except that I hope
the people in Clarkson will not think I
was guilty of any wrong-doing at the
bank. I read in the pewspapers that 1
bad stolen the bank's mopey, and I hope
that was corrected, The books must bave
proved what | say. I understand now
that what | did was worse than stealing,
bat 1 should like you and Mr. Porter to
Enow that I not only did wot take other
people’s money, but that in my foolish
relations wirh Margrave [ did not rte-
celve a cent for the shares of stock which
he took from me—neither for my own
nor for those of Miss Porter. 1 don't
biame Margrave; If 1 had not been a
coward he could not have played with
me as he did.

“The company Is sending me to one of
ita Soutl American houses. 1 go by
eteamer to-morrow, and you will not hear
from me agein. [ should like you to
know that I have neither seen nor heard
atything of brother sinee that night.
With best f own happiness

W g for your
and prosperily, yours sincerely,

“JAMES WHEATON"
On his way homs

stopped &

saxton
t Rishop Delafield’'s rooms, and
I ing for
3§ E
i who
poss it.
oW,

ta the Ciab

nis i1le

and

4 Ny ness,
Bishop of ! Jolhn
The bish with his Ines
banid-bpggag his mide and read Whea- |
ton's lett g
‘How ignor we are!” he said, fold-
ing !t. "I sometimes think that we who
try minister the needs of the poor
rit do not sven know the rudiments

helple

T

| mpta-
an knows : they are
I suppose that

tragedies all the
coward is more to be
n eriminal. You know

. find the eriminal ; but the moral
eoward Is inknown quantity Life in
A sirnnge bhusiness, John, and the older
1 get esx | think | know of it.” He
sigbed and banded back the letter,

“}igr he's doing better than we might
Lave expected him 10" sald Saxton. “A
man's entitied to happineas if he can find
it e subredly ehose the easier part
in running away., [ ean't imagine him
. L : to face the community
efier & it had happened.”

“l | know that [ ean either.
Preaching s sior than practieing, and
I'm 1 t I gave him the best ad-
vice nt the rapch house that morning.”

“Well, it was the only thing to do,”
Saxton answered, Y1 suppose neither
you por 1 was sure he told the truth; it
was a situation that was caleulated to

make one skeptical., It lsn't clear from
bis letter that the whole thing has Im-
pressed him in any great way. He's anx-
lous to have us thing well of him—a kind
of retrospective vanity.”™

“But hls punishment is great. It's not
for ns to pass oo Its adequaecy. I must
be going, Jobn™ and Saxton gathered
up the battered cases and went out to the
car with him.

Biahop Delsfleld always brought War
ry back vividly to John, and as they
walted on the corner he remembered his

| told

#ast meeting with the bishop, in Warry's

roozag at The Bachelors’, And that was

very loug ago.

CuAPPTER XXILV.
Uneertalnty and doubt filled John Sax-
mind and heart, and AW o
light ahead, 1Te had seen Evelyn severnl
times before she had left home, on ocen-
when he went to the with
Fenton for conferences with father,
He had intended saying good-by to her,
the lorters went hurriedly at Inst
and he was not sorry : it was easier that
way, RBuat Mrs. Whipple, who was exer-
cising a motherly supervision over John,
had exaeted a promise from him to come
Orchand Lane during the time that
she and the general were to be with the
'orters in their new cottage. When he
I2ast, Saxton settled down at his
in and pretended that it
was good at home again: bot he
about with homesiekness gnawing
heart, He had reason to be happy
and satisfied with himself. 1le had prac-

fon s he

sl0ns house

her

)
T
Mt

in

wint
lub Roston,
1o be

Wit

his

| tieally concluded the dithicult work which

he had been sent to Clarkson to do; he
had realized more money from their as-
gets than the officers of the trust company
had exvected: and they held ont to him

| the promise of employment in their Bos-

ton offica as a rewanrd., So he walked the
familiar streets planning his future anew.
He had suceceded in something ar last,
and he would stay in Boston, having, he
If, earned the right to live

The assistant secretaryship of the
company, which had been mention-
woulid be a position of digniry

romiss,  Ie had never hoped to do
woll,  Moreover, it would be pleasant
to be near his sister, who lived at Wor-
There were ouly the two of them,
and they ought to live near togsther,

It i3, however, an unpleasant habit of

ili.l!
1
there,
rrust
1to him,

fn !I:- |

S0

coster,

the fates never to suifer us to debate
simple proviems long: they must throw
in new elements to puzzle us.  While

lie deferred going to Orchard Lane & new
perplexity confronted him. One of Mar-
grave's eame from New York
the representative of the syndicate
that had purchased the Clarkson . raction
Company, and sought an interview. John
had this gentleman at the time the
gale was closed ; he was a person of con-
seqquence in the financial world, who came
quickly to the point of lils errand. Ile
offered John the position of general man-
ager of the company.

The pext day John thought he saw
it all more clearly, He went out and
walked aimlessly throngh the hor streets.
He realized that he had
into a railway office and asked for a sub-

people

aa

presently gone

urban time table, He ecarried this bnek
to the club, and studied the list of Or-
chard I.ane trains, He found that he
could run ont almost any hour of the
day. He slept and woke refreshed, with
the time ti etill grasped in his hand.
He had been very foolish, he concluded;
it would be a simple matter to go out to

ne to call on the Porters and

next afternoon he went
Lane,
mow] that he should find

< bur Mr.
the meorning
it

el

landseape

gardening all wil

comed John with tonwonted cordiality,
There were some details vonneseted
with the transfer of the Traction Uom-

pany to Margrave's syndieate which Por-
ter had not fully understood, or which
Fenton had purposely kept from him;
and he pressed John for new light on
these matiers. John answered or parried
as he thought wisest,

John left his greetings for the rest of
the household. There was a train at 6
o'clock: it was now 5 and he loltered
along, stopping often to look out upon
the sea, A group of people was gathered
about a tea tahle on the sloping lawn in
front of one of the houses, Tne colors

of the women's dresses were hright
against the dark green. It was a gay
company ; their laughter floated out to
him mockingly. He wondered whether

Evelyn was thera, as he passed on, beat-
ing the rocky path with nis stick.

Evelyn was not there: but her destina-
wns that particular lawn and its
tea tahle. Tumming a bend in the path he
tame npon her, He had bad no thonght
of secing her: veot she was coming down
the path toward him, her picture hat
framed in the dome of a bine parasol.
He had renounced her for all time, and
he should meet her guardedly; but the
blowsd was singing in hia temples and
throbbing in his finger tips at the sight
of her.

“Thia is too bad!” she exclnimed, as
they met. “l hope you can ecome back to
the hui‘l“ﬁl'

&he walked stralght up to him and
gnve him her band in her quick, frank
way.

*['m sorry, but I must be In to town
on this next train,” he answered. He
turned in the path and walked along be-
side her,

“This happened to be one of our seat-
tering daye, for all except father.™

“We had a nier talk, he and 1. Your
place Is charming. Iion't let me detain
yon. 1'm sure you were going to join
thesa lotns eaters.”

“1 don't belleve they nead me,"” she an-
swered., evasively, “They seem pretty
busy. - But if you're .ungry— or thirsty,
[ enn get sdmething for you there." They
possed the gate, walking slowly along.
Ile knew that he ought to urge her to
stop, and that he must hurry on to catch
hig train; but it was too sweet to be
near her: this was the last time and it
wax his own!

They paused finally and John held open
a little gate in a stone wall. He was
grave and something of his seriousness
eommunicated itself to her. Clearly, he
thought, this was the parting of the ways.

“Won't you come in? There are plen-
ty of trains and we'd like you to dine
with us.”

A great wave of loneliness and yearn-
ing swept over her. Her invitation
seemed to create new and limitlesa dis
tances that stretched between them. [e
spoke Incidentally of the offer he had re-
celved from the Clarkson Traction Com-
pany. I have refused the offer,” he sald,
quietly, He had not intended to tell her;
but it was doubtless just as well; and
it would alter nothing. “My work In
Clarkson Is finlshed,” he went on. “War-
ry's effairs will make it necessary for
me to go back from time to time, but it
will not be home again.”

“I'm morry,” she said. “I thought you
were to be of ua. Huat I sappose there
is a greater difference between the East
and West than any one can understand
who has not known both.” They regard-
ol each other gravely, as If this wers, of
couzes, the whole matter at lssue.

rion

oan't wuchs I
de it

Jiow how Bt must be

"1
can't

go back—it's too
he sabd, wearily,
this lnst year l

and Warey ! 1t was all so terrible—for
all of us," She was looking away.
John lookeidl at her, It was natural

thay she should inelude herself with him
in a common grief for the man who had
been his friend and whom she had loved.
Shie had always been kind to him; her
kinduess stung him now, for he knew
thut it was becanse of Warry; and a re-
solve woke in him suddenly, He would |
not suffer her kindness under a false pre-
tense; he could at least be honest with |
her. '

“T ecan't go back because he is not
thera; and becanse—hecause you are not
there! You don’t know—you should ney-
er know, but 1 was disloval to Warry
from the first, 1 let him talk to me from
day to day of you: I let him tell me that
he loved you; 1 pever let him know—I1

Horses Increasing In Valae,

A table has been compiled from the
statistics of the Census Bureau and
the Department of Agriculture, which
shows that the rise in the market
value of horses has been out of all
proportion in the last fifteen years Lo
the Inerease In thelr number in the
Unlted States. From 1893 to 1908 the

never meant any ohe to know—" He horse population so to speak, In-
eoased speaking: she was very -till and 0 creased 8,785,000, or 28 per cent. In
did not look at him. *It was buse of Hilght of Potntoes, the sama period the gain in the nom-
me," he went on. *l would gladly have Early blight is a potato dlsease | .. o0 Jyuman inhabitants was 21,979,
died for him i{ he had IirmI‘: but now | which causes more or I'L:!*ﬂ damage 1o 000, or 32 per cent. But the increase
L}::‘:n!hrﬂ ‘l‘:l':.:.':dthlﬂ;:'u‘\.“l::?ilrl:;vl lll‘l“ll:;‘ lrw]‘m“l\‘ i tl'.'.-\ vru:{ t:\'f-r}' vear . II‘.I&; .tt'?u'm‘; r in the value of the horses in this coun-

A 3 most marked in unusually dry se try was no less than $875,300,000, or

know how 1 must wound and shoc. you

"

“Oh, no!" she moa=eq,

Bt he went on; he would spare him-
self nothing.

“It is hideous—It was cowardly of me
to come here,” His hands were clenched
and his fave twitched with pain. “Oh,
if he had lived!”

She rose pow and looked at him with

sens and Is caused by a fungus which
The spores
through &
of

grows and spreads rapldly.
of this fungus when seen
microscone have the appearance

88 per cent.
These facts will astonlsh many per
sons who have eupposed that the

growth of the antomobile Interest has

¢ltihs, They enter the vines and the been very adverse to the horse breed-
first thing one notices 15‘ that the ers and to the market demand for
leaves are turning yellow. The disease |, 00 on the contrary, the prices
is Hkely to come during the frst OF ) oy g for good horses, especlally

speond week In July. It may be easlly

for heavy draft animals of blood and

an infinite pity, | nrevented hy sprayv with Bordeaux
*1f he had lived,"” she said, very softly b H: [I ‘1|I1‘I.\11"1n o t ; hald stamina, have risen far beyond the
S e e Fish | mixture before the disease gets i nol - )
looking away throtgh the sun-dappled 1 |xpu: i un\n ' «“ -It “i-u“rl {5 ta hopes of horse dealers a few years
.1 . . . 01 crop. ' as 14 5 =
aisles of the orchard, “if he had lived— | AUEIE CTOR & 18 ago, Horses are worth about 50 per

John,” |

tut he did not understand. 1is name
as she spoke it rang in his ears, She |
walked away through the orchard path, |
which suddenly became to him a path of
gold that stretehed into paradise; and he
sprang after her with a great fear in his
heart leat barrier might desecend
and shut her out forever,

“Evelyn! Evelyn!”

It was not a volee that called her; It
was n spirit, long held in thrall, that had
shaken free and become a name,

(The end.)

it would have heen the same,

some

SAM SOTHER.!& NOT SAM AT ALL.

His Alliterative Name a Sample of
Hix Father's Jocularity.
Probably there Is not one in twenty
of the fellow members of his profes-
sion, either here or in England. who
knows that the name of Sam Sothern,
the actor, Is not Sam at all, the New

York World says.
Mr. Sothern came back to New
York on Friday In response to a hurry

[ are already inside the vines.

of no use to spray, because the spores

In order to kill the potato beetle at

at the same time, one-fourth of a
pound of Parls green may be added to To Cure Kicking Cows, "
To cure a klcking cow s often a dif-
ficult and tedious task, and unless
some method of restraining them
from kicking Is adopted more loss

lthe barrel of Bordeaux mixture, Tha
be done quite cheaply.

spraying ean .
{'he vost of four sprayings Is estimated

milk.
considerable risk of Injury
form or other.

assigned to vice or an
habit, the following little arrangement
will be found useful, and, at the same
time, simple, harmless, effeetive, Inex-
pensive and easily
about one Inch wide should be buckled
around each hind leg a little above the
hock sufficiently tight to compress the
hamstring.

switeh

ecent more in proportion to thelr nume

ber than they were in 1583,

than profit may result through spllt
The person milking also runs
in some

be
bad

When the caunse of kicking can

acquired

applied. A strap

The anlmal c¢annot klek, and If flles
ire troublesome and cause her to
her tail, the best plan is to

“WHO GIVETH HIMSELF.”

A MHeart-Rending Sncerlfice for the
Book-Loving Woman,

Cella Framley bad dropped to
have a chat—a “next to the  Iaat
word,"” she always called it—with her
friend, Marcia Leshe, At last, Loy
talked with all her usual eager vivaci-
ty, she sat lelsurely back, strring her
cup of tea,

“I'll have another lump. Marela,"
sha sald, with mock reproach. “You're
always forgetting that I haven't just
one sweet tooth, but a.whole set of
them. Now tell me, what have you
been doing?"

“A very useful thing, my dear,' an-
swered her friend, slowly. "l've been
Interesting mysell In Myrtle's read-
ing."

Miss Framley gave a little shriek of
nmusement. “What, ‘The Duchess'
and ‘'Laura Jean Libbey? ‘Oh. what
a falling off Is there!"" she quoted,
with genlal sarcasm, for Immediately
her mind made a vivid pleture of Myr-
tle, a half-pretty, wholly pathetic little
figure, who plodded patiently through
her cleaning cares, apparently unfitted
for any others,

nt Marela had already broken out
in ardent defense of her protege.

“*No, not trash at all, and you'll nev-
er believe me, but it's poetry,” she
gald. “I threw awayv an old Brown-
Ing text Bob had in college, and Myr-
tle found it and asked me If she might
have It. 1 gave It to her—and [
laughed; and | hate myself whenever
I think of {t. Do vou know, she's read
it all, with such intelligent apprecla-

tlon!

“Why, the other night she looked at
the west, and said, '‘Miss Marcia, I
| suppose that's what Browning means

when he savs, “Where the qulet col-

ored end of evening =mlles.”" And
for her Lirthday, last week, 1 gave her
Palgrave's ‘Golden Treasury' — hefore
this I've always glven her silly hows
and collars—and she's read It all aloud
to her mother, and they loved it. Poor
little thing! She has so few hooks!"

All through Marecla's speech Cella
had put in Httle fluttering “Ahs!" and
"Ohs!"™ of excitement and Interest, and
when her friend stopped speaking, she
was sitting quite on the edge of her
chair.

“I'm a benst, and a 'stupld one, too,

| warmly,

to misjidge Myrtle so!™ she declared,
for she loved and admired
with eager intelllgonce nll good litern-
tiure, “And as a penance I'm going to
give her some of my treasures.”

But in the common light of the next
day her generous fmpulse was harder
| to earry out She stood before her
| bookease, fingering the volumes, and
wondering how she could ever hear
parting with them. A country doctor’s
daughter, books were her luxury. The

o ¥ r Sir Charles “vad- - e y ] ar strap 0 her leg or secure It
11?!1!11 tIr;x ?:;!1-'-“ l\'Tl-lllrJ:af’."( hllIT-'-].]1:1.-:“l}at:*:1 i §1.80-per fivio ”N.'-; WO S48 :f:}:r:e t:f”lhf't ltml:fsr \It'lth”a 111:1'!-: l’If
v![,_-:‘.--m f}'r'r";-ti.la country more than cost of labor also, In Vermont g trial cord. Use the straps every time the
f"f'vnn \----‘.:--: althou sh I 3 m ,'l,, his was copducted by ona ]I?l:ulr'“] r;‘.rf.“' animal is milked, and after [hrr-wl
STICELL YFEATE: RUNOVEM TR Ty grs to test the value of this spray, The : y :
first r!.t.mr_-{_. al _:’.;;;n_xa:'."nn.-. i'u this bevlod Govered: five years, nnd the re | weaks or so omit, to -I!-‘-'"i‘I'HiiTl whnth-
EORBDRTY WL LS l:' John T, 1"“'\"'.-.|1IL was the increase of 70 per cent | 8 cure has been effected or not.
::;;!"I|I..Il.r"13 iril1';']‘l;“lh.f'r}‘:‘sl:‘ui:j!{S:fl';-etl:.r:\-: in vield. The high value of Bordeaux Irish Farming World.

Ii’.l"‘ti;.; lt}ie early days of the -ilftl't‘].l'lg' SRR PERIRRANS QF earply hitgh Moles Destroy Crop Enemles,
s : = CATHNS T has been proved many  times, and Cree Y Qo
Z;arpm. r_;rf hia‘ l:rr;tl:-r. E. l:_ lzal;itrlm;r’:, should not be overlooked by anyoae Px.:‘:mc}:i‘éumtllizmt:t:[:::.rhnqllatﬂfmr’;rrr-.:'lel‘i
wam, wilo 5 10 oim, RACLel sy - ; € | 8 i
support at the old Lyceum. [::iit:f;.'ms to; Taise &' g0k erop: Of moles caught in illrf.erent localities,
If Sam Sothern had registered in bhut failed to discover therein the
New York as George Evelyn Augustus slightest vestige of planta ‘or roots.

T. Sothern possibly his own brother |
might not have recognized him.
George Evelyn Aungustus T. was
named to please his mother, His
father, who was a comedlan off the
stage as well as on It, didn't Hke tha
long handle. He wanted a name that
was short and expressive. He was
appearing in “Brother Sam” in Lon-
don at the time, and, for convenlence,
tacked the name of the play on thlau.r
newly born Infant. Brother Sam has |
kept it ever since.
Another thing that
received from his father—this by in-
heritance—wns the tattered vellow
manuseript of “Our American Cousin.”
It didn’'t seem like a large inherltance
at the time, for the elder Sothern had
played the piece to a standstill hoth

Sam Sothern

in this country and in England. So
Sam cast the prompt hook into a
trunk, whera it slumbered twenty

years until E. H. Sothern, twa years
ago, decided to revive the play under
the name of “Lord Dundreary.”

All these vears a small fortune had
been lurking in the crumpled bunch
of papers. As it was Sam’s property
E. . Sothern had to pay a fat royal
tyron it, and as “Lord Dundreary”
has been one . H. Sothern's big-
gest successes In recent vears a steady
stream of American dollars has flow
ed into Sam's English pockets.

of

-i‘uunrd n Breach.

Askltt—Why are you so down on

walker? You used to be the best of
friends.

Egghert—Yes, I know; but last fall
he took my part, and I haven't spoken |
to hlm since,

Askitt—That sounds queer.

Egghert—Not necessarily. You see,
he's an actor, too—and 1 wanted the
part for myself,

Her Experlience,

Mrs. Brown—Do you believe that
marrlage is a lottery?

Mrs, (ireen—No. [ consider it more
of a faith cure.

Mrs., Brown—Why, how's that?

Mrs. Green—Well, T had implicit
faith In my husband when we were
first married—and now I haven't.

Deeply Interested,

Sald She—Oh, I'm just awfully In-
terested in basehall. 1 have a cousin
who belongs to a college bunch,

gald He—Indesd! And what posl
tlon does he play?

Bald She—Well, I forget just now
whether he's a knocker or a stopper.,

The Explanation.
Edyth—Why did Clare inslst on haw
ing a qulet wedding?
Mayme—Oh, 1 suppose she thought
it would make talk.

It is uiimntod that there are 8,000,
000 telephones now In use in the
world

poultry, providing they are of the right

of husk or hull la poor feed for any-
thing, but the plump, meaty oat 1s n

Onis as a Poultey Food,
Oats make an excellent food for the

kind. The long, slim oat, with plenty

good feed for all stock, including poul
try.

Hulled oats for young chickens after
they are three or four weeks old will
help them to make bone and muscle
faster than any other one feed, and
this is the most desirable element at
this period of growth.

For grown or leeding fowls we have
at most seasons of the year fed one
fead of oats daily with most satisfac
tory results, We have ful some oats
after bolling them for fall and wintei
feeding, but they were of poor quallty,
and the boiling was 1o =often the hnlls
rather than because the bolling added
any other value to the oats feed ftself
Poiling not necessary with good
oats except by way of varfety in feed
iz, The best way Is to feed them in
the Htter, scattered well and |]:-|_»|lly 50
the fowls will have to do considerable
seratehing —Agricultural Epltomist.
In the country.

is

Weeding One Unprofitnhle Cow,
Dairy farms are continually advane
ing in value, which should be regard-

ad as the part of the profits, Grain
farming Is hard on the land. Many
hard run grain farms have “een

brought back te a good state of fertill-
ty by changing to cows.

With the dfase in test It will be pos-
alble to weed out the poor cheese cows
on the same prineiple that we have
used the Dabeock butter test to weed
out rhe poor buiter cows. Insgtead of
keeping cows for cheese which aver
age 70 pounds of caseln per 100
pounds of fat, we may breed cows that
will produce mllk containing close to
10 pounds of casein for 100 pounds of
fat. We need to speclalize In cheese
just as intelligently and carefully as
in butter production.

To Tan a Hide,

Take the hide green and salt well.
Let it stand for thirty-six hours; then
take halr off with lime In the usual
way. After taking off halr let hide
gsoak for seven or eight days in clear
running water; then scrape and clean
off. For a hide of ordinary size dls
solve three pounds of alum and five of
salt In enough warm (not hot) water
to cover it. Put in hide and leave five
days, stirring every day. At the end
of that time take out and put In veasel
with enough clear water to cover;
then add five pounds of clean bruised
red oak bark. Let thls stand till de-
sired color is got; then take out, wash
in clear water and hang up. When
half dry begin working and work Lill
dry. Small hides In proportion.—
Southern Cultivator,

earth worms.

On the contrary, they were flilled with
the remains of earth worms.
{sfied by thls fact, he shut off several
maoles
earth, on which fresh grass was grow-

Not sat-

in a box contalnilng sods of
ing, and a small cage of grubs and
In nine days two moles
devoured 349 white . worms, 193 earth
worms, 25 eaterpillars and a mouse
(gkin and bones) which had been alive
in the box He next gave them noth-
fng but vegetables. In twenty-four
hours two moles died from starvation
Another naturalist caleulates that two
moles destroyved 20,000 white worms or
grubs in a single year. If this {s cor-
vect, It is a strong argument in favor
of multiplying rather than destroying

the moles

Apple Storage Honse,
This apple storage house is bullt In
a hillside. The roof is covered with

brush and earth, A ventllator s ar

HILLSIDE,

BUILT IN

HOUSE

ranged In the top and a tile drain at
the lower side to carry off water and
admit eool alr.

Foul Brood In Been,

The worst encmies of the bee are
the foul brood and black brood. One
or the other of these diseases are In
some parts of the State, and black
brood have been very bad in New
York State. These diceases of bees
have been carefully studied by the de-
partment In Washington, and we have
some pretty definite Information on the
matter. The treatment for both s
that of removing all the combs and
starting the bees fresh without any
contaminated honey in a new hive, and
the use of the old combs for wax.

Feeding Whaole Graln,

Bulletin No. 242 of the Michigan Ex-
periment Station, offers some exact
data upon the subject of feeding whole
grain to cows, heifers and calves,
When whole graln was fed to cows, 22
per cent was unmasticated; when fed
to heifers, 10 per cent; when fed to
calves, 8 per cent., Chemlcal analys
showed no change in composition :J
the unmasticated parts, so It 18 a safe
assumption that the animal derives
no benefit from grain that passes
through the digestive tract unaltered,

Thackeray she had earned by endless
copying of manuseripts for her father;
the beautiful editton of Tennyvson
meant that she had worn shabhy
gloves for a winter; the set of Jane
Austen a willingly renounced party
frock.

Her beloved hooks! Now, half-neart-
edly, she bullt her sacrifliclal plle.
Then a sudden thought made her
throat tighten and ache a little. Booka
had always seemed very real to her,
thelr authors llving friends. Would
her ldols feel that she loved them less
well, cherlshed them less tenderly, If
she gave them away? She picked up
her eopy of Lowell, and it fell open
easily to “The Vislon of Sir Launfal,”
almost her dearest poem. And out of
the whaole page these two lines seemed
to spring: )

“Who giveth himself with his alms
freds three,
Himself. his hungering

Mal™

nelghbor, and

“That settles it!" she sald. aloud
“Celia, you're a selfish plg! The hest
way to love the masters is to share

their glory with some one else” She
canght up a generons armful and ran,
hatless, impetuous, to Mareia's door.
“Give these hooks to Myrtle—and 1
want her to keep them — with my
love!" she panted, and she thrust ount
the plle. Then she turned amd walked
quickly away. She had given herself
with her alms.—Youth's Companfon.

MUSICIAN A MASTER OF WIT.

Nography of Edward MachDowell
NMevenls Master's Caustle Humor.,
In a blography of Edward MacDow-

ell by Lawrence Gllman, the writer

quotes some of the famous musician’s
witticlsms. On one occasion he had
been told of a performance of his
composition, "To a Wild Rose' played
by a high-school glrl on a high-srhnaol
plann at a high<school graduvation fes-

tivity, “Well,” MacDowell remarked,
“1 suppose she pulled it up by the
roots!"”

Some one sgent him, about this time,
relates Mr. Humliston, a program of
an organ recital at which this same
“Wild Rose” was to ba played.

“He was not pleased with the idea,
thinking doubtless of a style of per-
formance which plays Schumann’'s
‘Traumere!’ on the great organ dia-
pasons. He remarked simply that It
reminded him of a hippopotamus wear-
Ing a clover leaf In his mouth.”

A member of one of his classes at
Columbla, finding more unoccupled
gpace on the page of his book, after
finishing the exerclse, filled up the va-
cancy with rests. When his hook was
returned the page was covered with
corrections—all except these bars of
rests, which were Inclosed in a red
line and marked:

“This s the only correct passage in
the exerclse "—Youth's Companion.

Walt Until “0Ouat of the Wood.”™
When thou hast not crossed the
river, take care not to Insult the croce

dlle.—Hawalian Proverb.




