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C H A P T E R  X II.
The reputed wealth of Simon Culwick 

of Sedge Hill, Worcester, hia position in 
the county or his opinion of himself, 
did not exercise any restraint npon the 
peculiarities of the young woman who 
confronted him; who leaned across the ta
ble, und unceremoniously snatched from 
his hands the painting that s^e had plac
ed between them. There was no respect 
for persons in th« mind of Lucy Jennings, 
especially when her blood was up.

“ What do you mean by nothing of the 
sort?”  she exclaimed, ami at the ominous 
flashing of her eyes Simon Culwiek’s low
er jaw dropped; “haven’t you come in all 
humility, and kindness, and Christian 
charity to this house?“

“ Certainly not,”  said Mr. Culwick, 
making a stand for it.

“■Sit down, please, while I talk to you,”  
said Luc> very feverishly, and at the 
young woman's excitement Mr. Culwick 
glared in mute amazement. “ Have you 
sver thought what is to become of you, 
©Id man, when you are closer to the grave 
than you are now? When you are dying, 
and all your pride and wealth are not 
worth that,”  she continued, with a quick 
»nap of her fingers so close to his face 
that he winced and drew back his head 
with nlacrity.

“ You— you wretched woman!”  cried 
Mr. Culwick, finding breath to reply, and 
clutching the arms of the chair with both 
hands, and shaking them In his rage, 
“ how dare you speak to me? Do you 
know that—that I have never been talk
ed to in this way in my life— that this 
Is an unwarrantable liberty from one in 
your position?”

“ I don’t care for your position,”  cried 
Lucy Jennings; “ I wouldn’t change my 
position for yours for twice your money 
— for fifty times all that you have hoard
ed together, and hardened your soul with. 
What are you but a selfish old sinner, 
who broke his wife’s heart, and turned 
&n only son out of doors, and who must 
stand before his God— aye, sooner than 
he thinks, perhaps,”  she added, with an 
angry bang upon the table that shook 
the whole house, and took Mr. Jennings 
downstairs with a headlong plunge, un
der the impression that his stock had ex
ploded— “ to answer for both crimes?” 

“ Look here,”  shouted Simon Culwick, 
“ I have had enough of this.”

“ You will hear me out,”  said Lucy, 
backing against the door with her chair, 
as he rose from his sent; “ you have coine 
of your own free will to this house, where 
no one is likely to be afraid of you. You 
are here boasting of your want of affec
tion, bragging of the possibility of wound
ing one afresh whose life you have al
ready darkened, and I will tell you what 
Is to become of you hereafter.”

“ You are a fanatic. You’re raving 
mad,”  said Simon Culwick, dropping into 
his seat again.

“ I have no more to say,”  she exclaim 
ed. “ Now think of it, and do your duty, 
as I have done mine, before it Is too late.

There was a slamming of the door, and 
he opened his eyes to find that his tor
mentor had gone. He rose at once, and 
took his hat.

“ What a horrible creature,”  he mut
tered; " I  will not stop another moment.”  

He was half way toward the door when 
the pieture attracted his attention again, 
and he stopped. It was his ruling pas 
sion; success in business, present power, 
future happiness, were not upon his mind 
now in any great degree.

He wont back to the picture, and knit 
ted his brows at it, as a man might do 
Intently puzzled with a problem of more 
than ordinary difficulty; he took it tu.thc 
window; he placed it on the table, and 
hid himself in the curtain folds, behind 
the light to gaze at it; he put his hat cn 
the floor, and sat down with the picture 
in front of him, and began rubbing it 
carefully with the pnlin of his hand; 
finally he thrust his hands into his pock
ets, and stared lit it, forgetful of time 
and place, and of the main object of bis 
visit. He was a man possessed of one 
idea.

There were feet ascending the stairs 
now, lightly and springily. There was 
a voice he should have recollected as be
longing to old days. It was only when 
the handle turned sharply, and the door 
opened, that he awoke to the conscious
ness of where lie was, and what figure 
had come into the room from the world 
that was so different to his own.

“ Father,”  said Reuben Cqlwick. ns h** 
advanced toward him. “ You have codie 
to k«m» me, and I am glad.”

“ You haven’t much to be glad about 
at present.”  replied the father; “ I was 
in the neighborhood, and 1 thought that 
I would call and see whore you were lodg
ing, and what you were doing. I haven’t 
come from Worcester expressly to bee 
you.”

“ It <loes not matter; pray don’t apolo
gize,”  said Reuben lightly, as he i«>ok 
his seat at the desk, opened it, and glanc
ed carelessly at the letters and papers 
which bail arrived.

“ I have been thinking a great deal 
about you lately; you have bothered me.” 

“ Indeed!”  ,
“ You came to Sedge Hill— you *ore 

the first tq write to me— the first to make 
advances. And although calling on me 
only proved that you were as obstinate 
as ever— that we should never get* on,”  
he continued— “still I accepted It as an 
apology. And it struck me that there 
was some amount of respect for me in 
your heart, possibly some regret for oil 
that has parted us.”

“ Well?”
“ You remember what we quarreled 

•bout ?”
“ Perfectly."
“ I wanted you to marry Mias Hol

land.”
“ Yes.”
“ That la the girl whom yon saw at my 

bouse last May.”
“ Yes.”
“ Then,”  he said, after a strange fight

ing with hia breath, “ marry her now, and 
I ’ ll forget everything.”

Reuben wqs prepared for many strange 
reasons for hia father's presence in Hope 
street, but this on# took him completely 
off his guard. He sat back and glared 
at hia father.

“ Yon don’t answer me,”  said Simon 
Culwick, in his old sullen and aggrieved 
Cone of voice.

**I must decline to marry the lady."

“ You— you fool!”  blurted forth the 
father.

Simon Culwick rose, buttoned up hia 
coat, and set hia .hat firmly on his head. 

“Good morning to you.”
“One moment. Is Miss Holland aware 

of your proposition ?”
“Certainly not.”
“ I am very glad of It.”
“ I ‘don’t see anything to be gfad of,1 

said Mr. Culwick, as he walked tow ird 
the door, where he paused, aud looked at 
the picture. “ I had forgotten that,’1 
muttered, as he returned to the table, and 
where Reuben was standing the instant 
afterward with the picture in his hand.

“ You will pardon mp, but Mr. Jen 
nings will not sell this portrait.”

“ He has already----- ”
“ Mr. Jennings will not sell It, I assure 

you,”  said Reuben, with great urbanity 
of manner, as he bowed once more to his 
father, with the picture pressed to his 
breast.

Mr. Culwick, senior, descended the 
stairs with extreme care, and passed 
through the parlor and shop without be
stowing any further attention upon Mr. 
Jennings or Sarah Eastbell. Standing at 
the shop door was Lucy Jennings. She 
stood aside and as she passed her, she 
said in a low tone:

“Try to remember how close you may 
be to your grave, before you leave this 
house as wicked a man as you entered it.’ 

He glared at her defiantly; his fingers 
even closed upop the stick, as if the Idea 
of striking her with it had suggested 
itself, then he stopped and put his face 
close to hers, eagerly and confidentially.

"A  ten-pound note for that picture, 
and I ’ll take it away with me.”

“ You will take nothing away with you 
but our contempt,”  said Lucy, banging 
the door behind him, and shutting him 
out in the front garden, down which he 
proceeded slowly.

He turned in the direction of the Cam
berwell New Road, but alterédvhis mind, 
and passing the house again, looking up 
at the window of the first floor, and even 
hesitated, as if the idea of re-entering 
had struck him; then he went on to Wal 
worth Road, where he lost himself. He 
gave up asking the way to London Uridg' 
after a while, aud looked on in a purpose
less fashion that was new to him, until 
he found himself standing by a lamp- 
post in a crowded thoroughfare, thinking 
of his son, and then of his dead wife—  
which was very strange indeed— and then 
of Mary Holland, down in Worcester 
shire

He stepped into the road and made for 
the opposite side of the way. There 
were wagons and omnibuses and carts 
coming in all directions, and their driv 
ers shouted at him, and foot passengers 
screamed wildly at the danger which he 
had not seen for himself. His giddiness 
overmastered him, and he fell amid clat 
teriug, stumbling Iron hoofs, and whirl 
ing, grinding wheels, and It was beyond 
man’s help to save him.

, C H A P T E R  X III .
Mrs. East bell waited very patleutly for 

the return of her granddaughter to the
almshouses. She was very happy in her 
nest, she said. Sarah wrote her letters; 
Miss Holland read them to her; every 
body was kind, and her granddaughter 
would soon be home again. What was 
there to disturb her old head in any way? 
She was well in health, too, and wonder
fully strong.

Suddenly the visits of Mary Holland 
abruptly ceased, although a message was 
sent to the old lady that Mrs. Mugger 
idge’s niece had been telegraphed for to 
I^tndon, and would return in a few days. 
The niece would take that opportunity 
of calling upon Sarah Eastbell, and bring 
back to Worcester all the news— possi 
bly Miss Eastbell herself, if she was 
strong enough to leave.

How long Mary Holland was away 
Mrs. Eastbell did not know, one day 
being very much like another, and film* 
passed away smoothly and easily with 
this complacent specimen of age, and 
then, one afternoon, when the kettle v;as 
singing on the handful of fire which Mrs. 
Mugger id ge had made, Mary Holland 
came softly into the robm, and stood I’* 
the bedside of th«» woman.

j“ I have returned,”  she said; and the 
eyelashes, of the listener «juivered at the 
voice.

“Thank you, child,”  tVas the answer, 
as the thin yellow hand crept from be
neath the sheets to welcome her. “ Have 
you brought Sarah with you?”

“ She will be in Worcest«»r to-morrow.”  
“ Now that’s go«>d bearing! Is that all 

you have to tell me?”
“ Oh. no— I have brought a great *deUl 

if news with me—good and had. I am 
afraid that you must have them both to
gether. for they .both affect you, Mrs. 
Eastbell.”

“ Go on, girl; let us have th«»tn in the 
lump, then. But,”  she added, quickly, “ is 
•t anything to uo with Sarah?”

“ It concerns yourself most of all.. Can 
you feel what trimming is on my sleeve?” 

“ Yes,”  sni«l Mrs. Kastb«»U, “ crape! You 
have lost some one?”

“ 1 have l«>st one who was kinder to me 
than to any living soul. 1 shall be r.o 
richer for his death. I never expected 
anything. It was on the condition that 
I should never touch a halfpenny of his 
money that I became the keeper «>f bis 
house, the watcher of his lonely life. His 
father and mine had been great frieuds, 
but they had quarreled at last, as every
body quarreb‘<1 with this man.”

“ You must mean my brother Simon?”  
“ Yes." was the reply.
“ Is he really dead?”  she asked in a 

whisper.
“ Yes; he was run over in the streets, 

and he died in the hospital next day.”  
“ Poor Simon; I fancied that I should 

outlive him, old as I was, though I didn't 
think he would go off in a hurry like this.
I have been waiting years for him, mak 
ing sure that he would come here tome 
day, and say. ’Sister. Pm sorry that we 
ever had any words, and there’s an end 
to it;’ and instead of this, there’s an end 
ef him! Well, he was a good man, with 
a will of his own, like the rest o f the 
family."

Mrs. Eastbell had certainly received 
bad news with composure, as age will do 
very often, but «till Mary Holland was 
astonished at her equanimity.

"You are not «locked?”  she asked
wonderingly.

“ I am too near the end myself, child, 
to be surprised at Simon's starting l*e- 
fore me— the right way, too, for he was 
an honest, straightforward fellow, wasn’t 
be? And Reuben conies back to his 
rights at last, and all’s w«*ll.”

“ All is not well with Iteuben Culwick, 
so far as hia rights are ..concerned. His 

| father has cut him out of his will, as he 
said that he would.”  Mary explained 
still further, “ aud as I knew that he 
would.”

“Then who £as got the money?”
The young woman’s hand touched the 

dry an«i withered oue lyiug close to her 
owu.

“ You have,”  said Mary Holland, after 
a momeht’s slIMee. r* ——

“ What’ s that you say?— who’s got the 
money?— me?”  she screamed forth.

“ Yes, you ffto'the heiress,”  said Mary 
Holland, somewhat satirically.

“ How much money Is there?”  she ask 
ed, so keenly that Mary almoat fancied 
that the old woman was peering at her 
from under her sealed lids.

“ More than you will know what to do 
with.”  • 9

“ Not more than I can take care of,’’ 
she added, with one of her low chuckles 
of satisfaction.

“ For yourself, and for those who come 
after you,”  said Mary, in a low, thought
ful tone.

“ Yes;4»ut I must enjoy myself first. I
haven’t had much pleasure in my life, 
stuck here like a Guy For, goodness 
knows!”

“ What do you think of doing?”  asked 
Mary Holland.

“ I shall take possession to-night,”  said 
the old lady; “ I must get to Sedge H ill; I 
shall be able to welcome my granddaugh
ter to her new home then. I am strong 
enough, if  somebody will only dress me, 
and send for a conveyance. Why should 
I stop? Haven’t I had enough of this 
prison and this poverty? I can’t live 
here any longer.”

Mary Holland thought it would have 
been wiser to have brbught her news at 
an earlier hour then. She endeavored 
to persuade Mrs. Eastbell to rest till the 
next day, but the old lady was obsti
nate and not to be turned from her in
tentions.

Mary Holland gave her tea, but al
though she went from the room, she did 
not proceed in search of a conveyance to 
Sedge Hill, but entrusted that commis
sion to the old lady next door. She won
dered if the old Woman’s strength would 
last to Sedge Hill, or if the reaction 
would come and leave her prostrate. She 
was not prepared for this sudden awak
ening to a new life; it bewildered her, 
shrewd little woman though she was in 
many things. She had wished to break 
the news to Mrs. Eastbell, and the task 
had been intrusted to her accordingly, 
but had it been done wisely, and was this 
a wise step, on the part of Mrs. Eastbell, 
to leave St. Oswald’s in ungrateful 
haste?

“ What a time the cab is!”  said Sarah 
Eastbell suddenly.

In your happier state apart from this 
life, you will not forget the man whose 
place you take, whose home is yours, 
whose father set him aside without fair 
cause,”  urged Mary.

“This isn’t a time to worry me about 
him. I have no fault to find with Reu
ben— he’s an excellent young man— but 
that’s no reason why I should talk of 
him to-night.”

“ He ia poor.”
“ I dare say he is,”  was the reply, “ but 

I must think of my own family first. I 
can’t be bothered with nephews jnst 
now.”  ,

Mrs. Muggeridge’s head peered round
the door.

The cab’s come,”  she said;: “ do jou 
think yon can walk to the outer gate, 
Mrs. EastbellV

I  could walk a mile. There’s a teapot
of mine on the hob, and it draws beauti
fully. Take It, tea and all,'' and don’t 
forget me. Good-by. How very glad I 
am to get away^from here! This way?” 

‘Yes, this way,”  said Mary.
The night’s cold, and though I am rot 

used to night air, I can go through it to 
my new house and my new life as brisk
ly as you can. What a change for me 
aud Sally!”

“ And for more than you two,”  added 
Mary Holland.

(To be continued.)

Ic e  sad  Cold S to ra g e  H om e.
While many farmers consider an Ice 

house a luxury that is not for them, 
a building such as is shown In the cut 
may be erected at small cost, and If 
the tee can be had for the cutting and 
drawing It will be found profitable. 
Even in sections where ice is scarce 
such a structure would be worth all it 
cost to a fruit grower who desired to 
hold back his products in cold storage.

To make the house cheap build It 
o f any lumber obtainable, the essen
tial thing being to have It with an in*

SIM PLK ICE HOUSE.

ner wall a foot from the outer wall 
and this space filled In hard with saw
dust, straw, leaves or any similar ma
terial. Then pack on the bottom of the 
floor a foot of straw or hay or sawdust 
and on this lay the cakes of ice, tilling 
In between them cracked Ice, and. If 
the weather is freezing, pouring water 
over each layer as It Is tilled in. Di
vide off a portion o f the space for a 
cold storage room, as shown In the 
lower part o f the Illustration and one 
haa a place where fruit, milk and but
ter may be kept in go?d condition dur
ing the warmest days of summer. 
T ry an Ice house, even though It be 
but a small one, and you will be sur
prised to see how little It will cost and 
how useful It Is.

AN OLD BRITISH DEVICE.

R e v o lv in g * ’ S h ir t  F r o n t  O r ig in a t e d  
in  E n g la n d  Y e a r s  A g o ;

"H ere 's a curious thing,”  remarked 
¡1 dealer in what are popularly called 
gents' furnishings": “ Several years

ago n revolving shirt bosom was put 
in the market In Chicago. The adver
tisement rail like this:

'Agents make $10 dally handling 
revolving shirt bosoms;”  eight 
Images; tiesutlfnl patterns: greatest 
idler produced; we are the origina

tors and manufacturers o f the revolv
ing shirt bosom, at prices that defy 

miietltion: don't lie misled by Imita
tors who only want to sell samples, 
which are n cheap Imitation o f our 
nods: don't fail to write for particu

lar*. or sample, 25 cents. Bogus Man
ufacturing Company, Chicago.’

Well, yesterday, at an old-hook 
hop. Idly turning over a bound volume 

Ixinilop Bunch for May. 1851, I 
found this announcement, among Imag
inary novelties to be seen on Mr.

unch's counter at the great exhibi
tion:

•The new revolver shirt, that, by 
turning aronnd a little to the tight or 

ft. Is made to display In succession 
the follow ing round o f fronts, via.: 

A  colored front, pour la matinee; 
A  plain front, pour la promenade; 
A dross front, pour I'opera, on le 

hal; and 4. A deshabille front, pour Ia 
nutt: that admirably combining four 
hlrts In one, singularly adapted for
irs i goers.*
•A trifle odd. Isn't It.”  the speaker 

concluded, according to the Detroit 
»  Press, "that a serious Chicngo 

novelty should have been prophesied 
In London Punch fifty years before 7”

A d r .n t .s e *  o f  F o rm  L ife .
It  Is the farmers’ boys who are most 

likely to succeed, whether In business 
or in professional life. Spending most 
o f their time under the open sky, 
breathing fresh air, and eating simple 
food, they are more likely to have v ig
orous health and strong constitutions 
than are their city cousins. Brought 
into constant contact with nature, they 
absorb a great deal o f useful knowl
edge, and acquire habits of observa
tion. Then, too, the regular farm 
work, the “ chores" and numberless oth
er little things keep them well occupied 
and enable them to feel that they are 
earning their way. thus giving to them 
a sense o f Independence and cultivat
ing a spirit o f self-reliance and manli
ness. The performance o f a deal of 
drudgery Is an Indispensable prepara
tion for all real success In life, what
ever the occupation. A boy who Is 
afraid o f work or of soiling his hands 
need not expect to accomplish much 
in the world. Country boys have their 
full share of fun. but there are many 
disagreeable duties on a farm which 
farmers’ boys learn to accept as a 
matter o f course. Edward Eggleston, 
speaking o f the value o f his farm 
training when a boy, once said to me: 
“ I learned one thing o f grent value, 
and that was to dd disagreeable things 
cheerfully.” —Joslah Ktrohg, In Success.

H a l f - B o l in ,  th e  S led.
Soles made of poles are almost a 

thing of the past since the sawed ones 
have come Into use. There are still 
some who do not use the sawed solea 
because o f not knowing how to put 
them on, after they have become dry. 
without breaking or splitting them.

The illustration shows how the trick 
is done. A  teakettle full o f boiling 
water, poured on very gradually while 
the sole Is being sprang. Is all that Is 
necessary In almost every Instance. 
The stream should he no larger than 
a lead pencil, and poured on contin
ually. Any one who has never tried 
this method will be surprised how

His Lorn H er Oats.
Cholly Vnas, whenevah 1 call on her 

aba’s out. bnt I hope for better lock 
next ttaae.

Mias I'epprey -How  ungallant. Ton 
can't both bare good lock.—1‘hUadel- 
phla Prana.

BENDIlfO THE SLED BOLE.

quickly the sole will bend down Into 
lta place.— R. A. Qalllher, In Farm and 
Home.

T h e  M ilk m a n 's  s t f . i t  Job,
A veteran New York 8tate dairyman 

who haa been In the business over half 
a century says that commencing in 
1876 he was away from home but one 
night In about twenty-two years, lie 
always used to <)o hia own milking. 
Hia average for many years was not 
less thaa twenty cows night and morn
ing. He milked one cow nineteen years 
and about ten months tn the year, in 
the year 187» twenty cows gave him 
180,000 pounds of milk, which netted 
him from th# cheese factory $1.600, be
sides having his whey to feed to the 
bogs and calves.

Winter Frail Tree Prnnlnr.
While th# early spring pruning and 

the summer pino£-rg back of the small 
shoots covers the main praning of the 
fruit tress, much good work ™»y be

done during the open days of winter GREAT L U MP OF IRON OR|
which will, at least, save time In the 000,000,000 T o » ,
spring. Broken limb» maj he removed W orth an  Immense Fortune'
and many of the Inside limbs which are one o f the greatest natural cui 
overlapping the fruiting twigs can be tlea In Mexico la a big hill contli 
cut off during the winter aa well as In a f  a solid mas» Gf  ore lt 
the spring. The work of pruning should beside the railroad track, near the 
always be done with a »aw on limbs tlou, |„ the city o f Durango, tn the 
too large to cut with a sharp knife: In tral part o f  the republic.
praning saw from the under side o f the 
limb first, »awing up a quarter or a

Nothing Just like It le known el 
where except in North Sweden, w

half through and finishing from the ,bWe la another hill o f Iron ore Whi 
top. This will result in a clean cut and the miners are beginning to tear doi 
there will be no splintering, a» would fo feed the smelters that have I 
be the case If a heavy limb was cut been built around It. 
through from the top. In the winter j The Durango hill la simply a tremj 
pruning of orchards keep your eyes dous |UInp o f Iron ore about a i 

* * Id length, nearly 2,000 feet wide a|open and note the condition o f the tree, 
so that at the proper time any remedy 
for any trouble found may be applied.

rialng above the rock strewn 
around It from 400 to 650 fee t 

When Humboldt vlalted M ail™  I
The p ^ u r . o w * ; r i “ce “ 'corn and **» ™ *»■ -  ♦«* hm. bnt J

the enormous quantity which 1. piled P1«  o f » * «  were ahown '
,p ln  b ln .  and warehouBes everywhere h'm' « d - f r o m  then, he deducted , 

fo thl. country 1. the moat emphatic «*!'
evidence that corn can be produced at 
a very low cost, and It la plain from 
the experience of hundreds of corn 
raisers that there la a profit in produc
ing corn on a large scale, even at the 
present low prices, for many thous
ands of farmers have made a good liv
ing and laid some profit by from their 
corn lands.

It Is perfectly true that the man 
with a small farm, devoted exclusively 
to corn raising, can get only a very 
precarious living out of corn when the 
price le under 25 cents on the farm. 
But even the small farmer can assure 
himself of a substantial surplus with 
the prospect o f a substantial surplus, 
some years. If he devotes a part of hia 
land to raising the products which 
he needs for hia family, and raises 
corn, well cultivated and carefully 
cared for, on the rest of It.

It  must not be forgotten that the 
present low price of corn la due to two 
years of very extraordinary yields, and 
though this year’s crop Is moderate, 
by comparison with those years, the 
surplus In the country, added to what 
was produced this year, makes the sup
ply in the country about as large as 
It was ever known to be, and the cost 
of production of the corn which most 
farmers have on hand at the present 
time, must be figured on the basis of 
large yields, so that, even at present 
low prices, the great bulk o f the corn 
In the country represents a good deal 
more than what It has cost the farmer 
to produce I t

F o r  B it t in g  Hens.
Mrs. Amanda Wilson writes to tha 

Iowa Homestead: “ I Jiave been very
much annoyed at times with persistent 

sitting hens. I have 
tried several meth
od  s of preventing 
them from becoming 
broody, and have at 
last hit upon a simple 
coop about two feet 
square and two feet 
high made of lath, 
and attached to 
rope, as shown In the 
Illustration. P 1 a c a 

the hen lnatde the coop and let It 
swing about eighteen Inches from the 
ground. The excitement of the curt 
ous chickens which stand around on 
the outside will quickly dispel the 
hatehlng Idea from the most persistent 
sitting hen. F e d  and water should ba 
given the same as usual.

came from a colossal aerolite, the lgJ 
est on record.

Geologists say that some time or otl 
er a big opening was made in t l  
earth's c ru it and that this enormol 
mass o f ore was thrust up through r l 
rift and piled high above the aurroual 
Ing plain That Is to say, the Iron hi 
la one of the dikes that are »uppo». 
to be the result o f earthquake actio] 
Tracks or flsfores have opened fro] 
the surface deep Into the earth, 
throngh these fissure« molten matt] 
has heen forced to the outer air, whe]
It has been hardened Into rock.

So the Durango hill was formed [ 
the same process that made the P *l 
sades along the Hudson. The ore i 
hematite and one o f the richest IrJ 
ores In the world. The beet ores r f i  
England contain 57 per cent Iron. I,al( 
Superior ores contain from 59 to 05 i 
cent Iron and the Durango hill Is fri 
50 to 87 per cant pure Iron, move th 
three-fifths o f this mass, which la i 
culated to weigh over 600,000,000 ton 
being Iron o f the best steel-maklij 
quality.

This is the only part of the maj 
that appears above the surface, 
one knows how deep It may peiietra] 
Into the earth.— New York Sun.

r iT Q  Permanently * urea, wo nuor n.nronin 
I I l u  aftfrflrR tday’suseorDr.Kllne'BUreRtN®!
Restorer. Send for F r e e  0 2  trial bottle and treatlJ 
Dr. R. H. Kline, Ltd-.83* Arch St.. Philadelphia, F

Motion Overruled.
“ I  say,”  said the captain of bachi 

lore' hall In the boarding school, “ li 
be swell and call our dormitory 
Latin quarter.”

"N o! No!”  shrieked the rest of tl 
crowd.

"Because,”  ventured one o f the pr 
testing uiob, “all the other fellows wt 
be coming here trying to borrow tl 
quarter.”

And so It was thus that the dorm 
tory went nameless.— Baltimore Ami 
lean.

For coughs anil cola» there la no _^m  
medicine than Piso's Cure for I'onn. ay, 
lion. Price 25 cents. &

H
Deserted In Hammer. ,

The villages near the north I t a l l^ R  
lakes are In summer Inhabited almom^ 
entirely by women, who till the fle li^H  
which do not yield mneh. The men | 3 I  
to Switzerland and bring back th i^H  
earnings in winter. '

G ro o m in g  l e  V a lu a b le ,
The proper and frequent grooming of 

work horsea la too little done by farm
ers who do not appreciate the Impor
tance o f the work. It may appeal to 
you when we assert, without fear of 
contradiction, that a well-groomed 
hone works better and requires less 
food than a horse kept In a filthy con
dition. Proper grooming means proper 
circulation of the blood and opens the 
pores of the skin. Where circulation 
has become Impeded, and the pores of 
the skin are blocked up with the filth, 
the animal is out of sorts and cannot 
work with normal vigor, nor can It 
derive the due amount of nutriment 
from Its food; hence it is.tempted to 
eat more than other horses.

In d is c r im in a te  F eed in g .
On some farms all kinds of poultry 

are fed together, old and young, and 
geese, ducks, turkeys and chickens. 
There are always domineering Indi
viduals in all barnyards, hence It will 
be an advantage to separate the older 
from the younger stock when feeding. 
The natural consequence of promiscu
ous commingling of fowls is that the 
largest and strongest take their choice 
and leave the refuse to be eaten by the 
weaker, whereas the best should be 
given to the poorest In order to help 
them to s condition of thrift and 
growth. I t  Is also more economical to 
make some distinction when feeding, 
especially when a profit ia desired.

P ractica l Application.
He sought a job in a restaurant. 

When in financial straits;
For he’d been told that everything 

Comes to the man who waits.

“ Tl
“ 1

Mother» will And Mrs. Winslow’s Booth!* 
ap the best remed 
teething Muon.

the be«t remedy to um for their chlldi

Valuable L ife-Saving Service.
So effective la the life-saving 

vice o f the United »States that froil 
disasters to 24(5 doenmented vessels o f 
the coast during the year, havii 
3,862 persons on board, only twentl 
lives were lost, and o f the |9,000,00j| 
worth o f property put in Jeopardy, bu| 
a little more than $1,000,000 was lo

Perrin’s Pile Specif»
The INTERNAL REMEDY 

No Case Exists it WUI Not Care

R e la t io n  o f  S ire  to  A * « .
There ia no fixed relation between 

size and longevity In breeds of live 
stock, though It 1» a well established 
fact that, generally, «mall or medium 
sited animals live longer than -ery 
small ones. Also breeds that have a 
marked tendency to take on fat are 
shorter lived than the leaner breeds. 
These facts are recognized by live 
stock Insnrance companies, for they 
refuse to Insure the heavy and fat 
producing breeds to as great age as 
others.

R rood  Hens.
I f  broody hens are properly treated 

nine ont of ten w ill begin to lay again 
within two weeks after being removed 
from the nest. But If they are half 
drowned, starved a week, or braised 
and abused. It is more than likely they 
will get even with their owners by de
clining to lay a single egg until they 
have fnlly recovered from their ill. 
’ reatment and acquired their custom
ary tranquillity.


