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CHAPTER IM1.-—{Continued.)
Forget her! As Jack turnnsd
house, aftor watehing the carriage down
the drive, hix head and heart were on
fire with the memory of her last linger
Ing look, and the Llood danced in his fin-
gers a8 he recalled the warm, clinging
pressure of her hand st parting.

“1 think 1 must be mad when she is
near me, for somehow | always manage
to believe in the possibillty of her love
for e when in her presence,” he mut

It the

tered, remorsefally, “And, If she did
love, what then? Conld | throw Ethel
over? My aweet, pure little Ethel, it
would break her heart! 1 must get rid

of this folly 'l finieh Ethel's Jetier at
otece, and send it off by the mwarning post
I'll write n long, loving letter to the poor
Httle girl; it will do me as much good to
write it as it will her

This time he commenced with “My
dear Ethel" and then, before procesding
forther, he made a close examination of
the beautifully executed address and
crest on the paper

The crest of “Muallyngs"—as the name
wan originally gpelled—a tiger's head and
front paws it repose. with the motty
“Let the sleeping lie,” particularly in-
terested him, He had stood for miany a
minute during the past week in front
of one of these emblems of the family
clrele—fierce, ungovernable—and ponder
ed the probable events thuat had caused
it to be bestowed on them as their
badge.

“l wonder why she never married?”
he mused. *“I wonder if mine is the true
reason, and there really Is some pour
beggar in the background awaiting her
twenty-fifth hirthday? 1 shall have a
chance of finding out if 1 accept her in-
vitation for the partridge shooting in
September, for Lord Sammers told me
she would be twenty-five In that month,
Qught I, in justice to Ethel, to pluce my-
welf in the way of suelh temptation?
I must be a weak fool indeed if 1

to receive (L.

Bosh!
cannot live in the society of a beautiful
woman without making an diot of my-
selfl Besides if I come and see for mps
welf thar she Is really ‘gope’ on some
lucky fellow, it will be the most complete
cure I ecould find for my own folly."

But Jack knew this to be false ren-
roning; nevertheless he would not listen
1o counscience, and, with a gloomy brow
and tightly compressed lips, sat glaring
moodily at the blank sheet of paper be-
fore him.

“Will yon take your luncheon in here,
sir? It will seem less lonely than in the
dining room, 1 thdnk.”

Jack looked up In surprise at the
housekeeper,

“l must have been sitting here nearly
three hourn. 1 don’t mind where 1 lunch,
Mrs. Perkins.”

“Then I'll put it In here, sir; it'a
brighter and more cheerful than the din-
ing room.”

Mrs. Perkinsg walked to a sideboard
nnd flicked away an imaginary speck of
dust,

“Were you here in Sir Paul’'s time?"
he asked, more because the old lady
wanted to talk than from any ioterest he
took in the matter,

“Bless you, sir, I've been a servant in
this house for turped fifty yeara! |
began as under housemald st sixteen,
and here I've been ever since; so I'm
what yon may call an old servant,”

“Of course you remember Miss Mall-
ing’s mother? BShe must bhave been a
beautiful woman,"”

“Sometimes she was and
ghe wasn't. She was handsowe enough
uaturally; but had an awful
temper that [t disigured her at
times, I've kuown her to sulk about
the house for n wonth at a tine bhecause
her brother, the late Sir Paul, had re-
fused her some trifling thing, We were
quite relieved when she got married,
and weant away on the Continent with
lier bushand. You see ghe was many
years younger than her brothers, Bir

*‘anl nnd the present baronet, 8ir Geof-
frey, nnd was a bit spoiled in conse
quence—though there Is an old saying
in the family that a Malling's daughter
is always a fend, asking your pardon
for the word, sir; so it's lucky Miss
Pauline Is only a Malling by adoption."

“Then you think she has econped the
falllng usual to the ladies of the fam-
ily?'

I should not like to give an oplalon
of my mistress’ disposition. It would be
very bad taste on my part, sir, Miss
Mulling, during the six years she has
been mistress here, has been everything
one could desire

“f beg your pardon,” he sald, politely.
T did not wish to hetray you into dis-
respect for Miss Malling. My question
was the nantoral outeome of your remark
as to Miss Mualling's belng only a Mall
ing by adoption."

“To be sure, sir; and thot tnkes me
back to what I wos saylog.  Miss Paul
ine's mother was awny on the Contlunent
with her husband directly after they
were married, and reamed about for
years from one country to another with
him: she never cnme home ngaln, poor
dear! She died when Miss Pauline wus
fifteen yenra old; and then Sir Panl was
goxious to have the child with him In
Bogland, as he had wade her his holress,
in  coussgquence of the other brother,
(jeoffrey, having married without his
consent. But Major Lufton would not
part with bis duughter, and refused even
1o let her come on a visit; s0 we pone
of us ever saw Miss Pauline untll she
ciime here, a grown woman, to tuke her
place an mistress of Mallingford.”

“1 mpppose you knew her at once by
ber likencss to her mother ¥

“Strange to say, we didn't, sir! To ba
pure ahe was very ill, for her futher had
been dead wlx months before she heard
n word about being helress to this prop-
erty, and all that time, to keep herself
from starving, had heen teaching In some
Spanlsh convent. But even as she re
covered her looks wa watched In valn for
something In the volee or the expression
of the face that should remind us of her
mother, There are the same beautiful
hair and eyes, and there the lkeness
snda”

sometimen

she such

Quite

|
J

knew nhont

her father's

nover

after

E T

until

“a &ny
her heiress-ahip
death T

“Nen, nir. She =ays he would not tell
hoer Becanse he wan afrall she might he
tempted to leave him, 1 believe they
werd o idreadfol stralte xometimes.™

you

It must have beea & wonderful
change for her when ahe came here”

“It was Indeod, sir—si great that she
eant never o this day bear to reeall that
droadful time, and refuses to talk about
It [0 ANy one,

CHAT'TER 1V,

Ethel Mallet kuelt on a chair, her
}"‘llll_\' face pressing clhwely agamst the
window pane, The room being on the
second fOoeoe, It was oply by so doing
that she could ace the steps that led up
to the front door, It was n quarter piast
eight, and she was watehing anxiously,
aa s&he had done for several mornings
past, for the coming of the postman, She
joft her posltion presently, aud bustied

about, patting little fnishing touches to
the breakfadt table

“It is hard on poor dear dad to have
to put up with petty
she sald, affectionately,
morning newspaper next the roses, amd
looked to seo if she counld do anyvthing
further to beautify the unlovely ldging
house breakfast table. “1 ktiow the sight
of a stain on the tablecloth takes nway
his appetite, With the very next few
shillings 1 make by my copying 1'll buy

inconvenlences,™

us she Inid the

fect during the past week.
woll born as this consin of yours of
whom he raves, aond T will not allow him
to slight you in any wny."”

“Daddy, will yon et me mannge this
maotter myselfY You have so surpeised
me by what Yo have fost sabd that 1
im alimost bowllitersdd, and oan hardly
think of anyibinge olw Hut 1 nm sure
that 1T s too sellooneelind o let Jack
ronlly siight me, 10 1 thought e want
o e e give him s fresdom T owenld
il it at Ivee I thilnk it swould mbmost
biresnk my hears, buar 1 wonld da . 1
wonld not bestow auysell where | was
Hahtly thought of.”

“Meaven Wess my eRlWY 1 ean wnat
FOu 1o support o Fansddly  oeeputation
tor selferespect: and, Ethel, if yon nre
writing 1o Jack todlay, don't touch on
Phnt  snbfuet I ohave eensonug for not
wishing Wm to know anything sbout tha
matter antil T tell Bim myself,"”

| Ethel looked disuppointed,  She hund-
el her father his hat amd gloves, and

| Kissod hor hawd to him feom e window

Lhe
letior.

the cornor of

back to b

tarted
then

« hie nirect,

Nlis |
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and went

L rend It through more than onee, hor oo

a thoughtful expression Then

weaeharing

she sat down with loosely elnspods hanils,
thinking over the 0lter even when she
Bk returned 1t to hier pocket

“l1 am sure of fl—he lovee thiz Niss
Malling! Papa did not ¢all her by that
TR | forget now whnt he calied horg
bt It woas not Malling. I thought my
tialike to parting with Jack was all
nonseusieal faney at the time; but 1
know pow it woas 8 real forew irning of
this ROFeow Fle will never come back
Just the same as he went, even if he
gets over this [aney for her Juek— |
denr old Jaek —why—why did you speak
i your love for me until yon were quite

quite cortpin you conld noever eare for
winy obe eleo?  Oh, Jack, 1 cait’t let you
go, dear!™

With a heagt-broken little cry she

threw hersell upon the cushion.

CHADITER V.
Babette’s arms and back aehsd almost
hevond endorance, yet the bruash r.-n—l

a couple of tablecloths, and then we can | tinneld to play over Pauline Malling's
Live an extra oue, without msking Mes. | hair as it hang in luxuriant profusion
Philpott for it and ricking black looks | duwn her back Pauline was deep in
for the rest of the week. Oh, here you | thought, for the Duke of Rennoir had|
are, papu! I thought yoti were going |Jost sent her the exquoisite bhuneh of
to be late—and It is your Kensingion | FOses ghe held in her hand, with the ht-l

day, too. Ah, there's the postman!
waonder If he has a letter for me? Isn
it strange that Jack lins written opl
ounce in a whole week '

“Young fellows nlwanys find pleaty of
occupation in the country; you must
worry asbout it, my child."
wns tather uncalled for, as Ethel, the
whole week through, lhad scropulously
aveided mentloning the subject of Jack's
neglect. *“The country round Mallingford
Is particularly attractive, nand [ can nite
understand fhat Jack
on its beauties.”

“Oh, papa, do you know Mallingford?
You pever sald so before!"—and Ethel
wns just about to Iaunch out into o
string of questions when her thoughts
were diverted by the appearance of the
servant with the fish for breakfast, and
a letter.

“For me, and from Jack!" she ex-
claimed, breathlessly; but she did not
nttempt to read it untll she had attended
to every little want of her father's, and
seen him  comfortably settled for his
morning glance over the leaders In the
newspapers,

Then she took up the letter and be-
gan reading it. As she read, the sweet
anticipation of pleasure faded slowly
from her face, and she lald the eplstle
down, looking perplexed and troubled.
She went on pretending to eat, filled her
father's cup when he pushed it toward
her, and cesolutely kept silence until he
had laid down his newspaper and caught
her wistful look.

“Well, what nre you waiting to say1”
he asked.

*I don't know; Jack hns
nlce, long lerter, and yer 1
pointed. I'm never satiafisd:
He tells me here that
nnd a line or two lower
that Miss Malling, of whom
n glowing description in his
has left for London, 1 know ['m nar
row minded, but I can’t help faneying
that it's wmore her absence than mine
that makes him lonely, As if I did not
know Juck to be ane of the most
ornble men in the world! Please call me
n few hard pames, dud, and wmake me
ashamed of myself.”

But Mr. Mallet did nothing of the sort.

“l think It extremels bad taste on
Jack's part to fill his Jetters to you with
|.l03"il'r|pti'.rn.'l of another woman's benn-

Ly,

I
't
y

ot

written a
nim disap-
nm I, dad?

he's very lonely.

doswn he
I
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“Now, there you are wrong! It's just

that that sutisfies me as to Juek's gool
falth. If there was one sceap of unfaic-

ness to me o his sdmieation for Miss b

Malling he would not write sa apenly
nbout It, It was only my nonsense nbout
being jealous, you know."

“You are a veritable little bee, suck.
ing the honey and leaving the polson,
I'll not say ona word mgaindt your hero,
my depr. Bug I don't like to hear of
any slight belng put wpon you, You
konow 1 don't think him worthy of my
little girl."

“You concelted old dad," Ethel said.
with a smile, “'to think your girl better
than any one else's! Why, Juck s much
too good for me! KEven you admit he's
clever,”

“Cirnnted. Dut who is he? Te has a
stealght nose and 4 good pale of shoul-
ders! but whnat was his grandfather?
Have you ever asked him "

“Fapun! What an extraprdinary ques-
tion thuat would bs for me to ask him!
I dare say his grandfother wus as good
4 man as mine,"

“My dear, your grandfathior was one
of the oldest commaoners in Englapd, The
Mallings of Mallingford hold themselyes
among the best people In Exbrldgeshive.”

Ethel looked nt her father as if she
fenred his reason had given way,

“1 dare say you fre very ustoulshed
You have always known me ss a hard-
working drawing master, ntil of course
concluded I had never been  anything
else, My dear, thot Mallingford IPark,
of which Jack writes so enthusinstically,
Is mine by all just laws of succession.
But my elder brother, the lnte owner, cut
me off with n shilling beeause I nnnoyed
him about a tritling matter, nnd left the
whole property to iy niece, your cousin,
Pauline Lufton."

“And 1 nm eighteen, and this I8 the
first word I have ever heoard of It

“Yea, snd wmonst lkely the lust, for It
s a wubject I don't care to talk about,
I don't think I should have spoken of it
gow If T had not felt extremely sannoyed
with Jack for his uogentiemsn-like neg-

1]
|

This remark |

is feasting his soul |

L if only

A — *_ - —

tle note Iyving open on the tnble, and she
myind whether
ot the offer she
e called by

lier & to
wr rej

make when

was maging up

she should necept

knew he would
and hy

“Ind 1 ook Inst
Babetteo?" she asked, I

“MademolseHe bs frpesistible when she
murmuored Womsn,
| Alies Ma ling ngnin relppsed into deop
thought,

“If 1 co
remsnining
tain that up
nuexpectedly to fpee me. 1 would moarey
with a title—1 wanld,
Surely,

really well night,

chooses," the French

1 atire of

d only be the past
the past, of 1

ugly faets waonkl

wiere oaly
uot turn
this poor créenture
to suve me from myself,
after six sonrs of :\'.lrl'i_\ nnd prosperity, I
am never golng h an utter idiot
as to risk loss of everything, because this
poor painter s good looking and charm-

to b =

Ingly eandid. I lLnte myself for my|
weakness, Ounly ten days ago 1 began
this #irtation for my own amusement
and to aunoy that big-eyed, pale-faced

child, to give her a few unhappy hours
ns o set-off agninst the perpetual anxiety
Ler mere exisience enuses me, and, before
I am certnin that cither of these purposes
is accomplished, 1 wanke up to the humils
iating know'edge that I um caught In my
own trap, that for the first tme in my

we

fife 1 have fallen in love!

She burst into scornful langhter, so
startling Babette that the ijvory-backed
brnsh few out of her hand, and she
stood with ronnd exes dnd apen mouth
regnrding her mistress’ face io the glass, |

“What is the matter with you? Why
are you staring al me like that?"

By an effort Wmbette recovered hee
usunl subdaed, respectiul expression, |

w1 feared madomoiselle was not well™
she murmured, apologetieally.

un with

1

N Onsense! (i0 youy Ligapsles

ing. and do not take notice of what does|

not ecancern you,'

“She iga very eat!” Ba
fidentinlly, to the Lrash,
ap. I shoulil like to know what wi Kods
ness she I8 planolg uow.’

“HPerhaps it wondoered at
aftee all' Pauline “He s so
different from the wen osie nsually meeta
wo birighit and teae,

ettt snld, enn-

o8 she ploked i

%« not to bhe

sl

g honestly simple, [

| g sepsitively honotnlle, I telieve ha
wottld marrey thit ehit fo spite of me if
the pelease didl uot come from her, It
shall! If I ecannot hove him, she Ilt"\’l'fI
shall! On that one polot sy wind s

fully made upl
1"I'a he r---nlinu;"l‘

A Night of I,

“Tapley’s got an awful blg family.
It must be awful to fewd all of them."

“1 guess 8o, 1 reallzed lost nlght
what It meant to hove about a hundred
mouths to feed.”

“Goodness! dld you have to
taln that many people?™

“No  mosqulitoes.” — Philudeiphin
Pross.

enter-

Important, if True.

“Have you ever attempted to play
‘Hamlet? " asked the manager,

“No, &lr, 1 do not consider myself
fitted by nature to thie
moelnncehaoly Dape™

“Then you are Indeed, ag vou have
snld, an exceptional actor, 1 will give
you a JobM—Chleago Tribune,

The New Girl,

DPolly was ont for s willk and met an

old friend of ey futher, |

hipersonate

“And how old are you, ltlle one®"
asleed the ald gentieman,

But Dally wus Indignant,

“I'm hardly old #t all I'm nearly

nesy,” shie answoered, wssing her head.
—hleago Jonrnal,

e Mighest Office,

The Forelgner—The presidency, T be.
Heve, |8 the highost office within the
gift of the American people, Is 1t not?

The Natlve—XNo; the bWighest office 1s
the weather signal station on Pike's
penk.

Bure Bign,
Edyth—1 thiuk Stelln Is beginnlog
to get upeasy about the future,
Mayme—Hecnuse why?
Kdyth—8he has begun to speak of
splosters us malden jadies,

- g - -

You are an'

A Labor-Saving Wau.

It {8 not an ensy task for the mai
Who must doo wll of the work
the farm, most of the yoeur o hanidle
sonk things nlone, so that 1f he I8 nt
nll Ingenious be welcomes the deviees
which will enable him to do his work
more easily Here s o plan for oneg
man to hpndle any other
thing which mny be placed fn n bag

nround

grulns or

which Is stored i the upper piart of
the barn and must go to  the mnin
foor,  Take o bag of strong mnterinl,

n oseedd b I8 the Dest, and bave It re
gew el 80 that 1t will bo o (e smatler
dt the top than In any other part; a

]

\

EAMMH-EAVING DAL,

Hght Tron or strong wire hoop Is then
sewn arowmd the top, so that the bag
la Kept open and Yot the contents nre
ensily spllled out, Two rings are
plneed in the bottom of the bhag sev
eral fnches apart and a ring Is slipped
wer the wire or lron hoop before It I8
sewed to the bag., Place a strip of
lumber properly branced over the top
of the door and to It fusten three pul-
leys, the center one fastensd so that
It will come down some four Inches
lower than the others, Now fasten ote
rope to the ring In the hoop, run it
through the first and the third pulleys
nnd you have the ralsing and lowering
rope  Then fasten a second rope In
the ring at the bottom of the hag, the
one farthest away, run it through the
second ring and then up through the
middle pulley and you have the con-
trivance by which the bag may be
easlly dumped, A glunee at the HHos
tration will show how useful this ap

ot

[plinnee I8 and how readily it will work

in practice.
Derrick for Stucking Hay.

Where there 18 much hoay to stnek
Inbor and time may be saved by using
a derrick, There are nunierous plans
for bullding a derriek, bhut vone s sim
pler or cheaper than this desigh, whiclh
I8 the Invention of a farmer, who suys:

I have tried to make a deawing of
a derrlek that 1 put up to stack hay
with this year, It works so slick thot
I nm sure It will please anybody. The
pole 18 10 Inches ot the butt, 5 at top

nnd 47 feet long, 1 wnide o mortise
nt the butt through which to put n
chatn to fasten’it to the tree. Twenty-

ro ot YO
n e PLACS

HAY DERRICK.

two feet frow that I bored an lnch
hole, throngh which to put a pin to
keep legs from  slipping. [ used
crotehes for legs, and wired them fast
to the pole. 1 twisted four No, 12
wires together for cable with which to
gtiffen pole by guylng to  tree  as
shown In eut, I enn take n falr-sized
lond ut four forkfuls with this rig.
When we get a stack doue we rope the
two legs together, hitch a team of
horses to them, ns Hlustrated, and haol
it over to n new plaee; It works like n
boom on n mast. If 1 had not had the
tree handy 1 shonld have set a Gi-foot
pole In the ground 4 or b feet, stnylng
It with a couple of guy cables, |
should fasten butt of pole the same ns
n boom; then I eould bulld stacks
threcquarters of the way round the
center pole, We bulld our stacks 22
feot wquure and 25 to 28 feet high.
By having a pulley at the legs, as
phown, the hay will not rub agalnst
the stack, but swing clear and drop
right In the mlddle of the stack, there
by keeping the center of the stack
polld, thus making it sure to keep
good,

Unethe Whitewash,

A writer ln & prominent poultry
journal says that the houses should be
whitewashed and cleaned twice a year,
By cleaning It is assumed he means
gverything removed and thoroughly
renovated. The poultryman who

WIS
Hmith's new book,
No, .Y s sl to

wied Tnwaradly '*

I, “uphlll-ﬂlll
“I'te Wood Flre In
rosemble  “onownrdly
s “Colonel Cneter's Cheistpmms

Miwsm Clen Delswcoll, whio Wit

"

Tl

works on this plan ean not Keep the
hounse free from vermin nnd  disense
no matter how froely he mny In-
aect powder, amd how thoroughly the
whitewnshing Is done twilee f yoeur
Pwenty years of experience In ralsing
poultry bas tnught the writer than no

LT

vl from Lo Gloeln” s faimons In
thie Bouthwest thivoagh o pebetot e
purchose of the histovie Alaian prop

orty, which she bonght 1o proserye
from demolition wiwd the Stnte
of Tesnd, now alive to the yolue of thae

merorhnd, Is

whiieh
propeciy s n hilstoricid

repurchnsing from ber,  The sum total

bouse ought to go longer then  EWo | gwnn £05,000

months without  being ”"'r'm"“”" After "SBhevioek Holmes™ pd “ltn f-
whitewnshed In overy nook nid l"l": flon,” comes “Medlllstor,” the good-
e, I ecertnln seasons the work Is tompersd but  Dlistdeiing. clutima,

done more fesquently All our housies
e bullt with seratehiug shiods so 1t
Iw vnsy (o do the whitewnshing whiln
the hiens nre In the shed amd then by
shutting them o the house whitewnsh
the serntebing «heda powiler
is, of course, n necessity, bt less of It
will e nvewssary IFf the nrao
kept elenn by Hine aod disinfectant,

1 st

LT

Relform In Milking, l
Additlonal knowledge and the ne
cesulty for looking after every detnll

mny be profit
wonderful Im
cows nil

In order that the dnlrcy
while, hns |'---u|l-;-l in
the

[rovenients In enre of

of  the milk  alfterward Niringent
Lealth lnws of the severn] clties hiave
forcidd the shifiless mpn 1o wnke up

or else get out of business,  There jre
Sl many opportunitics for haprove
ment, particularly nlong the of
cleanliness of the cows and of the =in
Bles and milking along oroey selentifie
Ies It half as
clestn ps the milkman there wonld
Hitle to complain of e milkmun
must, of cotrse, koep hils mlik on lee,
bt ni nbondance  of  sealiing
wnter o the washing of bottios nod
ntoensils of tin, further  purify
them In the sun, [ go further and
wash the little crateos of womd In which
liut
Rive

linge

the dnirvinan was

{1

HETT

using

il

Bottles of milk are carrivd

nnd seouring
thise, hinth Neee tlint
hoxes with hot water
dally, that the mllkhonsae Qoor |s

nnd then dried,

winter wonp

toy, n =N e

nre scerablenyl
ETH
sirubibus], tharoughly

Poor for o Hog Houwe.

There In why the
door to the hog house should be made
of heavy kept shiut nor
why the house should bé without any
door If one will work out this shmploe
plan, Take some strong burlap or an

na I,;n-n] e iyl

bonrds  nid

old fertilizer bag and get o few laths,

Plate the Inths an fnch apart on both

N

1 NRENE| iy

arthie Traln mnkes the hero of
entertiining  compliviations  in
His Daouhle!” storles
(114 i Iugenlous
ke dntelligent
prtly, nt

whiom
NOMIO
‘MaeAnter
diselonlng

schioties of

il
COTTTTY
Lhw
of  eriiinnls,

RITE]

nuel (T

brought to Heght o the course of Mr
Pealo's cureer s aesdstant  distelet
wttarney I Sew York

K. W. Hornung, crentor of “Haf-
fes,” hins put the lnishing toaches 1o
the history  of  thit  distbogished
eravksimnn, nod In the ook In whileh
the ool serieos of “Hatfon™ storios s

shortly to appent disposes of that nd
for gowul anpd nll It
will e Conun
Sheriock Holines, sl

venturons rascnl
Is nllegmd that

Poyle (il with
low B hetro to rse From his own sl
o8, like the fubded phoenlx. at the de
mand of a clioorous pablle,  Mp
Hornung's worlk until recently,
nttrneted witentton In

[T ik,

linm,

Hiore Vineriea

than It has In Eoglamd

Matt, Stan, Kewip nuthor of “Anidas
Trembath,” 14 berter Known e 1Pies.
burg ns Hev. Malthey Stanloy Kemp,
of  Turtle Creek, where he  hus
prenched for severnl sears The plot
of the story s ol Ikt In Corn
witll, Eogland, s reglon the nuthore
krnows well hits father, o wlner, hny
lng beets Born [ that country At the

wEe of 10 the senlor ey tool lils won
to England o e esddoested The pro
witlta of this envly sajourn wre seen
thao Livonsd
Coryash spirink-

tonches of loeal ealor, n
Alulect, aml n
Hng of Cornish legends nmd folk

It Is sald that Heoary W
blography of Bret BEacte wmd bk Htoes
nry cnreer, recently pabilished us o vol

Hbvisral

borheus

Roynton's

fume In an English blographleal serles,

does not please cortaln reviewoers be-
cnuse of [t modernie tone,  Mr. Boyy-
ton 18 not much given to panegy rics,
but his lHternry Judgment s waeh res

spected, It is onsy 1o necount for the
English apprecintion, of Mre, Hiurle
The American of the Hritlsh hinaglnne
tion I8 uncouth, ernde il extenyn-
gant, and Mr. Harte's  charncters
meemed “the renl thing” There wnn
wotme lnck of reason ln the English

wndulation of this snuthor, although b
wis a good Hterdry actdst o bis Do
ited range.

English reviewers seem 1o chorish
pocullar Idean regnrding Awmerlenn e

Nl BRE,

DOUR FOR THE How

uldes of the bag (crosswise) nnid fasten
them to each other, nalling  through
the bag, Hem the edges of the bag
so they will not ravel, then fasten over
the opening ln the door, letting It nea -
Iy touch at the botton.  The luths will
welghit It suMielently to okl It o plaee

so that 1t will Keep out cold and Hli-l'lll,l'

yvet it will be sufmciently Hght so thnt
the hogs onn push It with thelr heads
when they want to get In or out of the
house, The Hustention shows the plan
plainly nnd It will work better thin
iy door we know of, obviating the
trowlide of openlng the door every e
the hogs are Lo be et out It desired
the reguintion board door may be put
In plice, to be closed when desired,
Bpruying with Bordeaux,

I have been spraylng with the Hquld
bordenux, arsendte of soda, and arse
nnte of soda and nrsennte of lead com-
bined for severnl years with good re-
sults, I glve one good spraying just
before the bhloom, a second Just ns
soon as most of the hloom has fallen,
u third n week or two later, n fourth
fibout o month later sud made o Ofth
ppplention lnst year still 8  mouth
luter, or the lnst of July or the first of
August. For the lnst two applleations
the bordesux was not used ot full
strength but the Hme was Incerensed
rather than dbmlnlshed amnd the arse
nates ubout the same, With o strongg
mwixture all the season, the folluge 19
sometimes Injured, especlally o wet
wenther, and when the leaves drop
the frult quits growing and does not
tuke on the wmost beautiful ecolor nor
have the best flavor.—Oble Cor. Amer-
fcun Agriculturlst,

Cure for Harbh Wire Cuts,

I had a young horse cut on wire so
badly 1 declded to shioot hlm, My wife
objected to that and made salve which
her father (veterinnry surgeon) had
used for twenty-fiye years with unfull-
Ing success, My horse was cured In
soven weeks without a blemlsh, This
reclpe has never been anllowed before
the publie, but with his consent It 1a
herewith inclosed, Unsalted lard one
pint, wood soot one-half ploe, burnt
plum two tablespoonfuls, turpentine
one tablespoonful, carbolle acld elght
drops. ¥rom the slmplicity of the In-
gredlents it 1s marvelous to note the
resulta.—A. B, B, In Epltomist

WL BNl e P Ak L

| ernture—when they  are grocious
cnough to admit that we have n )it-
eruture Now here s Clement Shor-
ter, n London eritle of reputstion, who

nssorts that Geoarge W Cuble, In
“Madonme Delphine” nnd “O0d
Days," hns prabably wade more per-
muanent  contribtitions  to  liternture
than any lv¥iog Amerlean mnan of
letters,  While  Howells nod  Mnork
Twiln and Henry Jamos, not to spen k
of Joel Chandler Harrls nrid
Whiteomb Riley, nre still Hving thera
will be mnny whao will “heg leave to
Aiffer' with the diktingulshed English
critle.

reole

Jurmnos

CABS IN RUSSIA,

Fures Are Low if You Are Up to the
Tricks of the Drivers,

In no European country (K117
fnres 8o cheap ns o Russin, for thers
I8 no tarl® ot all, On the ok are
hinlf g dozen drivors on the boxes of
thelr droskles—tiny  victorlus, hung
1Iow nnd with Just roow for two IF the
{two clasp walsts afier the Russinh
mode,

It you know Just about how far yon
want to drive you take the first deiver
nod tell him where you wint (o go
nund what Is the price ofersd, The efl-
fquitte Is  followed Invarlably, The
jdelver throws up lls eyes In bhorror,
| He ealls upon the suints to witness
that wo ridiculous i price must he dou-
bled before he conld look at It

You are not decelved,  You wulk on,
And before you are goue 1en puces
[ e enbman s nfter yon, pointing po-
;llh-ly to the seat In the drosky and,
with o grin, repeating frequently the
'Ihluﬂmll fquivalent for “plenss,™

are

But If you are delving to n destina-
tHon ot an unknown distinee It Is ness
imunry 1o ask the oplulon of the first
| bedlied, belted, bearded brelgamt on the
box of a drosky. Thon b Is your turn
to throw your eyes to heaven und call
o the salnts, A qulek problemn In
divislon works Itsedf ont in your heml,
Threes Into a ruble?  And  you put
yourself up to n Duteh aonetlon flong
the rank, “Hotel So-and-so, sorok
Lopeck!” you cry, with a leaning to-
witrd generosity, There Isa o rnce fop
you,  You drelve a loug wuy In Moscow
for n dime.

A Good Mluoe,

“1 got n halrent todoy,"
“What! In cold weather like thigye
“Yeu"

“Well, I wouldn't tell anybody,"
“No, I'm keeping It under my hut'
~Ulevelnnd Plain Denlor,

Perhnps one reason that the Jowlsh
husband is the best In the world is,
that he is not nagged into golng to
church more than once u yeur,

—

e .

e e S

. g Sy T




