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Dead Past Ér*%
CHAPTER X XV L—ICootinned-i ' “ Do you think It » «  duty I should

Bh* «*s v.rl'* hare b*'*«'* ," r? Ah! no> * *'*• nut
a*u ll »nr 00« of those who watche-l good enough. It was only hippine*» that 

her d>ubt It? For the first day. indeed. I wanted. Can the one mak* up for the
It Matte l a* though the bittern«»» of ! other* Xerer. never’ When I knew 
death w»» already over. Hut w.ih the j that he loved you, then I would not atay 
dacMtfularae of the d.rf.*« which coo-
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_____d her. »he ra!i ed -She citn# hack
to life, and to a certain amount of 
Strews' -. eh# w»» able to be dreeae*! and 
to alt propped w.th ctuhioa» in an arm 
chair, before the fire. A br.fht color 
tin*» 1 her wax like cheek«, her eye» 
shone and glowed with a strange preter- 
natoral br.iliancy, and yet »be w »i going 
to die. they all knew it: it was death 
robbed of all his horror», death clad in 
a beautiful and altogether wonderful 
garment, bat it was death all the same.

Keppington Hall was a changed 
bouse. Instead of solitude and silence, 
and desolate empty room», there »ere the 
htuhed »tep» of many feet along the pas­
sages, and fires hi many room», where the 
saddened little group of fr.end», who had 

I rallied about her, had taken up their 
, quarter», meaning to remain by her til!
;* tbs end, or at lea»t until her husband 

should corns to her. To find Brian was 
I the difficulty. Rosamond, who had aeen 
I him last, only knew that he had return- 
I ed to London, and only hoped that he 
, might be there still. The bouse in
I Lowndes Square was shut up. Roy 
I  could think of no better plan than to 
]j telegraph to his club. They dhhso, but 

no answer came. The telegram lay there 
a whole day, then the lawyer’» clerk 

 ̂ called and fetched it, together with aev 
l era] letters, and took it round to hia 
I master's office. The lawyer found It the 
j following morning. According to hia ln- 
r structiona from his client, be opened It;
I then being altogether shocked by it* im- 
, pert, and fearing to deal too sudden a 
I blow to the husband, he telegraphed the 
f substance out to Mentone, not to Des- 
I mond, but to hia cousin. Edgar Uaikes.
I A great deal of all too precious time was 

thus wasted while this took place.
I At Keppington they watched and wait- 
j  ed, longing for news. I’oor Mrs. Succur- 
i den’s dismay and consternation, upon 
■ learning that the little maid whom she 
. had bullied and scolded, was no other 

than the wife of her master, was most 
I pitiable. .She lamented her blindness, 
) and walled orer her past conduct in a 
i fashion that was almost ludicrous. More 
i  especially was her remorse great in the 
t matter of the broken crystal goblet.

"T o  think," she cried, "that I should 
| hare been so dreadfully angry at her 
i breaking that glass goblet, when all'the 
| time it was her own, and she was fre 

to smash it into powder if she chose, and 
nobody dare say a word!

“ I would nut be ao very unhappy at 
| that, Mrs. Succufilen,”  said Rosamond, 

who happened to be the recipient of her 
complaints. "It was certainly not yonr 
fault that Mrs. Desmond chose to fill so 

| humble a position iu tier husband's
I  house; it is no use regretting the past; 
I what we hare to do now is to see if by

i any chance we can save her poor frail 
life now.”

But though Rosamond spoke brightly 
I end hopefully, she did not believe In her 
I owu words. As Roy entered the octa- 
| gon room, bearing the small, frail form 
1 that wag but a feather weight in his 

I arms, the felt that it was impossible
, f that in anything Bo white ami fragile the 

flame of life should ever blaze up again 
Into vitality.

Tenderly and gently Roy put her down 
in the big armchair, filled with ctish 
. Ions, that bad been prepared for her.
J Khe smiled at him gratefully, but for 
I  some moments she was too exhausted to 

apeak. Her breath came quick and 
• short, her head sank back wearily
j against the pillows, and her thin little 
f hand, which shs lifted for a moment 
J between herself and the fire, fell hack 
1» again nervelessly into her iap. Roy,
!• atsndlng s moment behind her w ith wild 
i anxious eyes fastened upon her, felt all 
I at once that he could not bear the sight, 
i There came a great choking lump In his 
I throat, a singing in hi* ear», and a 
| blinding mist before hi* eyes. He turned 
I away swiftly and noiselessly, and left 
[ the room.

1’ reaently Kitten looked up. No one 
t was with her but Rosamond. Mr*.
' Earle knelt in front of her chair upon
I tbs hearth rug. the red tire glow shone
• upon her beautiful face, and upon the 
t pitiful, tsnder e)e* which she In-lit upon 
i th.< sick girl.

A little while ago, perhaps. Kitten 
1 might hire been’ startled Ht the sight of 
* her, she might have shrunk away, turn- 
|  Ing from her with a great and miserable

«: Jealousy. But she was past all that
now. Nothing surprised her ,r «,-onied 

•I wonderful now. nothing , distresses!
I  her. Rhe looked at her steadfastly, with 
I those strange eyes, that R'«.im<iil had 

I  likened to a human ».ml. and then glanc- 
I ed upward to where the c.l .red uun i 
I  turn of handsome It..sam aid Ur n in 
I  her dr.'np tig hoover hat and feather,
1 smiled down happily upon the two worn- 
I an who had held llriau Desmond’» heart 

| between them.
"Yon are Mrs. Earle?" she said softly 
For all answer Rosamond l;fte.| the 

wasted Ungers for s moment to her lip*. 
“ And you love llriau T”
"My dear, all that is past long, long 

ago. Do not trouble vnnnslf about it." 
ahe murmured soothingly.

"Is love ever past?" Kitten said 
I dreamily, almost to herself.

“ Yts. yea,”  broke out Rosamond lm 
petuouslv. "Ths-.k (lod, yes!—or else 
It were too great a burden for a woman 
to bear."

The ready tears rushed into the el ler 
[ woman's ayes, but Kitten's grave eyes 

were dry. only she looked away into the 
firs glow and sighed.

“ I left him to you." she said softly. 
(V  after a pan««.

“ !»esr child!" o r » !  Rosamond eager­
ly, “ if I hsd Only seen yon or known 

I yon. If yon had but come to me. I 
■  would never have let yo u leave him. 1 i

i tint« the msdno«» would have -lie-l out
I o f  his heart, ami he would have loved 

j you, aad you only. Is It not a wife’s 
duty to be ever with her hjshaud?"

Kitten Shook her head, and a email, 
•ad studs stole into her fees.

to see the hollow mockery of a lor- that 
was never mine. I thought I would go. 
and that he would be happier, and I— I 
could, perhaps, forget.”

She spoke very softly and sadly. There 
was no emotion in her voice. It was as 
though she wss telling the story not of 
herse.f, but of some other woman wbo 
had loved and suffered.

Rosamond cm tchel before her, bidd­
ing the two small hands in her own. 
Hot tears of pity dropped thiekly upon 
them. It seemed to her all too sad and 
too pathetic, the faithful, childish heart, 
that having lota its illusions, had gone 
away alona to die, sooner than live on 
with only a shadow of ita own deed 
hopes.

"And it is I who have brought you 
this woe,”  she sobbed, with a bitter 
self-remorse, biding her face upon Kit­
ten’s lap. Kitten’s small, thin hand 
rested lightly upon the dark, bowed 
head.

No, do not say that Once I was 
angry and jealous, once I almost hated 
you, but I was wrong, oh, yes, l  was 
very wrong, for it wss nnjust. Was
it your fault that he loved you first and 
best—is It ever a woman's fault? And 
she always has to bear all the punish­
ment, Always, always, the sins of the 
man are laid upon her. as well as the 
burden of her own. Oh, yes, it is very 
hard, very hard, but it was not your 
fault.”

"Say that you forgive me,”  pleaded 
the other, clasping the white hands be­
tween her own. “ It is trne that it was 
not my fault. When I came back free 
I sent for him, thinking he had kept his 
promises to me, and that he would be 
free. too. When be told me that he was 
married it was like a deathblow, at first, 
to me; but I sent him back to you. Still, 
since I have injured you unconsciously, 
say ‘Rosamond, I forgive you!’ ”

She repeated the words In a whisper, 
with a little smile:

"Rosamond, I forgive you.”
Anil Rosamond kissed her.
"Perhaps some day you will remember, 

you and Brian together, that 1 gave my 
life so that you might be happy.”

"No, dearest, you yourself will liwe 
to be happy, and Brian will learn to 
value the treasure he has so nearly lost. 
We have sent for him. He Is coming; 
at any moment he may be here. Be­
lieve me. you will be happy yet.”

But Kitten only shook her head.
"No. For me there is nothing more, 

only sleep. Life’s poor play is over.”
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you have mentioned you need have no
anxietr.”

It was wonderful what a pain it gave
him even to allude to the woman whom 
he believed to be Sir R -y ’s wife.

"Edgar,”  he began somewhat nervous­
ly. "you are the beat fr.end a man ever 
had."

"M y dear Brian— ”
"I  know there is nothing you would

not do for me."
“ Nothing, my dear old chap. What is 

it now V
“ Will you leave me to go home alone?

I cannot, I think, bear to get there­
to meet her— unless I am by myself.”

"I will do better than that.”  said bis gaunsnui >e** Pear,
cousin promptly, and in spite of his ut- JjobOou hardener's Chronicle In a re- 
most effort*, hi. heart beat with a aud- Usue iIllutrates a new pear now
<ien gltdnfei  that w ti a dismaj to him. . . . rtutlnzulBbed
“ I will Stop at Smack too-on-Sea. It is ‘ * ‘ u* intnaluwd * * * “ *“ ^
tlie Dfit BUtiou now, and I will join you poinol fcUt, M. Lhariea •
by the first train in the morning. Mr. France. M. Baltet tbiuks tb » 1 '
Talbot,”  he aaid aloud, to their fellow which he pr"|»<ses the name Roose- 
trareler. “ 1 have half a mind to stop velt,”  Is destined to bring about u rev- 
with you at Smaekton to-night, and re- 0|ution In fruit gardens and orchards, 
new- my acquaintance with your charm- . j be trve j, gaj j  to be a robust grow 
ing w ife.' . ve productive, either as a
W H T.Vm‘  ° T r  standard or a . a dwarf, grafted onjoyed. Do bo , my dear air, do t o  by rprv
all means,’ ’ , he cried heartily. The train quince stock. The pears grow
was Blackening iu  §i>eed. Edgar began large, sometime* measuring ove *
gathering his ruga and sticks together. Inches In diameter. The eut 1» sup-

“ And 1 shall see her again,”  he said posed to be about half the natural sire
to himselrf. And as he said it, bis 0f  tbe p^gt fruits. The flesh is snow
heart was filled with a wild and insane w.hite melting and of a delicate, sweet
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Vihui o u r  F a r m e r .  P ra g u e» .
The American farmer ralaedjn l » «  

” 708000.000 bushels of coni.
(00 bushels of wheat^l.OOO.OUO.o»-J
bushels of oats. 33.U00.U00 bushels of 

! rye, 150,000.000 biwbeln of barley. .30.* 
Ii*a*0<kj bushels of flaxseed, 350,000.0« 
bushels of potato«. 28.«>0.0U) barrels 

i „ f  apples. 3.000,000 bushels o f union*, 
'lloiem bushels of cranberries, 030.- 
UUO.OUO pounds of rice, l^o.uou tons 
beet sugar. 11.00U.O0O bales of cotton. 
5S.UOO.UOO tons of hay, 42.600.000 
pounds of broom corn and 188,000,000 
pound* of tobacco. In addition milk, 
butter aud cheese from 17.370,000 cows, 
which products alone will be worth In j 
1900 more than $685.000.000. He '  a 1- 

I his cows at T4b2.ooo.000. to say
1313— Juan Di»» I '«  S .11»

ues ms cows i • -  - -  j mouth of the Kw Janeiro
nothing of the 43.700,0UU other cattle. 1515— l,ouis X II. o f France died. | M rÄ lh a

K«
'ec

and agreeable flavor.
The color of the ripe fruit is light

delight.
« « e e e « «

At Keppington that morning there 
were anxious hearts who waited with 
gloomy forebodings to see what the day 
would bring forth.

Kitten lay still in her armchair. She 
was too weak now to be moved. Rosa­
mond and Hoy took it in turn to watch 
by her. Upon the lips of each, as they j 
passed each other with hushed footstep* 
upon the threshold of her room, there j 
was ever the same question:

“ Will he be in time?”
And as they stood for one half minute j 

together,' Roaamond heard all at once! 
the distant sound of wheels upon the 
gravel drive.

“ Listen, there is a carriage.”
Rosamond stood quite still at the open 

door and waited. Soon she perceived a 
lumbering one-horse fly that was creep­
ing slowly up towar<h the house, but, to 
her surprise, it came not from the sta­
tion, but from quite the opposite direc­
tion. Rhe could not imagine who it 
could be bringing. Certainly, however,
U could not be Brian. ------------ -— ------------ :------------- ... . , . .

Gertrude Talbot was filled with de- J®»ow «hading to lemon, with bright 
lighted astonishment at the spectacle of red spots on the sunny side. The season 
the very person whom her insatiable cu­
riosity had been dying to discover.

“ My dear, it must be— It is she!”  she 
cried breathlessly, clutching at Marga­
ret Ora Utley's arm, aa the fly came siow- 
ly up to the front of the great white 
house.

“ Who is it?”  whispered Margaret 
back.

“ Mrs. Earle, of course! Then I stake 
my existence that Brian Desmond is 
here, too!”

“Then— then— where is Roy?”  stam­
mered Margaret, bewildered.

Koy came qnickly forward.
“ Margaret—here?”  he looked from 

one to the other in bewilderment.
Col. Trefusis drew Rosamond away.

worth In round numbers $»¡»13,000,000. j5o j— Martin Luther excommanit»:i Ohio, write 
■t to make the "P* I&23— Knights of Malt; o l l * « » p e

the Island of 1
Turks. ' «Mast Dll

1340— Henry VIII. married to
daughter of Duke of Clev«». f  Bobt. 

1589— Catherine De Msdici died, o f Calk)' 
1004— Jesuits reinstated in Fr»att I  
1049— Aune of Austria, 

of France,
Germain.

add another *1.500.000.000 for horses 
and mules and 47.400.000 sheep nnd 
swine In the barns and fields. Next 
rear he expects to handle 1,800,000,000 
dozen of eggs.

L.

■ A n  fr
Austria, gueea I °.f ed
, fled from l’arii

W hite A r le .b o r j Hock*.
The soft w_dte plumage Is one of the 

chief attractions of the Aylesbury 
breed, and like most white plumage 
has a tendency to assume a yellow hue 
If exposed to the sun. The beak will 
also lose its delicate pink hue and be­
come yellow if exposed to too much H
sunlight In summer. The bill of the IffiW— Marshal Luxembourg died 
Pekin should be yellow, but the bill of 1098— Whitehall Palace, LoadtM 
the Aylesbury should be a delicate | stroyed by fire.
pink or flesh-color, and birds Intended 1717— Triple alliance formed b jjjS  The ] 
for exhibition must possess this qual j land, France and Holland. "M y den
Ity or they will suffer at the hands of 1724— Philip V. of Spain at»lii man, "as v
the Judge. Birds raised for exhibition | favor of his son. w e should
pun<oses must he guarded against too 1725— Pope Benedict XIII. opt - and profit
much exposure to the sunlight In the j Holy Gates. For lnstan
summer. Of course, these delicate 1729— Many persons killed or ixjnsff regular

1*151— Charles II. crowned K n r ^  
land. grippe. ’

1GC1— First appearance of womeoi^^*1*' ^an
said to have been made itT J  K
coin Inn Fields theater. Lo hand bong!

a
able ti

c i f  . OO-L-IJ v v v i i  Roy took their place in the open door-
C1IA1 lr .lt  AAv II. Bsy He looked stern and angry. There

The expres tram was hurrying north- w„  „  frown ou hU brow. an,, tbe liae,  
wards on the Great Northern line. The of hi,  molUh were harii aa,, fixeJ. Mar. 
pace was ternfic: fields, villages, towns j garet had (e<u him look Uk( that be.

fpre.
"What is the meaning of

even flew by at a lightning speed, for 
the train was best of the day. and there j 
were but few stoppages between London 
and York. No one waa ever heard to 
complain of the speed of this particular 
train before; and yet, to-day, there was a | 
passenger In a first-class carriage, who | 
seemed scarcely to ait still, so great wa* 
hia irritation at the few brief and nec­
essary stoppages, and so terrible was

>11 this?”
he said, coldly aud hardly. "What 
brought you here, Margaret, and you, 
Mrs. Talbot? Had you not the sense 
to keep away from this house? What 
was Felicia about to let you come?” 

"Oh! don’ t be angry, Roy.”  He was 
so like his father now that it fright-

hie impatience to be at hit Journey’s end. ene*l her. Indeed, it wns not ? elici a
"Two minutes lost in the last half 

hour,”  he muttered angrily.
"They will make it up in the next,” 

answered his companion soothingly.
“To think of the days that have been 

wasted! If I had only never gone out

who sent me; but what do you suppose 
Felicia will think of you» she who should 
become your wife? And, Roy, pray come 
back with us. We have been so anx­
ious about you, Felicia and I, and what 
good can yon do here? You cannot sure-

ngaiu to the cursed Riviera—aud now I *** It cannot be r-ght for

I s
* I ift

r

may be too late!”
“ We must hope for the best," answer­

ed his friend, but he, too, looked anx­
ious and fronted.

In the further corner of the snnie car­
riage where sat the two cotmius waa a 
gentleman, who now and then cast fur 
the glances at them from behind his 
t ewspnper.

Rome little discussion having arisen
previously, concerning the opening and 
shutting of the windows, this gentleman, 
after the train had pulsed York and got 
upon the branch line, where the stop­
pages were frequeut, and no doubt most

you to stay here. Come back with us to 
Felicia.’ '

Then Itoy answered her.
“ Once ami for all, understand me, 

Margaret. NVlther Felicia, nor any oth­
er woman, will ever be my wife. Once, 
long ago, I wanted to marry tbe girl 1 

j  loved, but you—you were worldly and 
calculating aud you came between me 

I and her— you robbed me of my love aud 
of my happiness. After that, can I ever 
listen to you again or be guided by what 
you say to me? As. you have made my 
life, so must that life remain, unloved 
and desolate to my death. And so 1 will

...........  . . . .. .  . .  , not come with you now— is it likely?
irritating, took an opportunity o  ̂address- ( she ot)Ij. wonlan 1 fVer loved. Is In 
ing himself to Edgar Us ikes, who sat j her deathbed. Do you thi.
nearest to him.

“ Y'ou are perhaps acquainted with this 
part of the country, sir?”

Edgar replied that he knew It very
well Indeed. The stranger was an im­
mensely tall man. of rntigh exterior; he 
wore a huge red beard and was bronxed
and battered in appearance, like a man 
who had led a life of much exposure to 
every sort of cliinste.

•‘1’erhaps, then,” he continued, “ yon 
can kindly inform me what sort of place 
is Stuackton-oii Sea ?"

“ It is a very dull place, sir," replied 
Ralkes.

"Ah! —  and the accommodation 
there------ ”

“ le clean, but very homely and nn- 
pretvntious; there Is only one hotel, and 
that Is a second-rate one.”

"Then what I want to know, sir,”  re­
plied the big man, bringing down his 
red fist upon his knee, “ Is what the deuce 
esn take a fashionable woman there in 
the month of January? The maid ser­
vant, «lr, gave me certainly one piece 
of information; ahe told me that her mis-

you think 1 would 
leave her? Go home, Margaret, and re­
pent, if you can. of the evil you have 
brought upon me.”

Hard words for her to hear from the 
boy to whom her life had been devoted. 
She bent her head in bitterness.

And the fly turned slowly round snd 
went back to Stuaekton-on-Rea. Neither 
of its occupants spoke a word ou the 
way home.

(To be continued.)
It W m ilil Re 111 S o ,

“ Speaking o f  charity.”  said the mor- 
altzer, “ every man gliould give accord­
ing to his meins.”

"True,” rejoined the demoralizer, 
“ but Instead a lot o f men give accord­
ing to their meanness.”

In Northern France Is from September j 
to November, being in good eating con­
dition through the whole month of Oc­
tober. M. Baltet has tested It for 
years, and does not hesitate warmly to 
recommend IL Ills great reputation 
will go far to encourage trials of this 
sensutlonal variety.—Farm Progress.

P r o v i d e  W a r m t h  f o r  H o g » .
Says a swine grower In the W est: 

You think of tbe hog as being covered 
with a two or three-inch layer of pure 
fa t You think of that fat as belpg a 
poor conduct»ir of heat and cold, letting 
little body heat escape aud letting lit­
tle of the fold of the weather get at 
the real bog.

If you stop to think, you will 
remember that hogs are hot-weather 
animals. All summer they siiend ¿nuch 
time In the sun, and In winter they 
pile up so as to keep warm. They come 
from the house or pen steaming In the 
cold air of winter. They shiver with 
the sudden chill.

Somehow that fat does not act as a 
non-conductor. The hogs sweat In the 
dead o f winter as they pile up in a 
cold place. It would, therefore, seem 
probable that It would require more 
feed to keep hogs out in the cold than 
It would In a warm place.

Experiments have shown that a sav­
ing of about 23 j»er cent In the feed 
bill Is made when hogs are sheltered 
so they are comfortable. It is better 
for the hogs to lie warm enough so 
that they do not lie in a pile all the 
time. They move about more and take 
needed exercise, and are less liable to 
catch cold when they do not get np a 
sweat and then go out in the cold to 
feed.

G o o d  C o r n e r  P o s t .
There are a good many ways to make 

corner posts, but they are not all good 
ones. I send a sketch o f one which I 

think Is tbe best I 
ever saw. Posts 
on corners and 
short bends In a 
line of fence will 
lean If not braced. 
This one does not 
have to be braced,

’ as it braces Itself.
____  ’ This Is the way it

—  is made: Cut n
small tree (size 
you wish fi>rpostl 

that Is forked. Cut fork one foot 
shorter than body. Put post In ground, 
turn fork on Inside corner and place 
rock under end o f prongs. Comer posts 
made this way will never pull over. 
To bold fence on banks or hill sides, 
cut short posts—say three feet lon g - 
anil dig holes two feet deep above each 
post. Put In post then nail plank be­
tween short post and feuce.—Roscoe 
Torbett

points are of no consequence to the 
market poulterer other than to show 
the true type of the breed.

For farm purposes the Aylesbury Is 
to be recommended, second only to tbe 
Pekin; It possesses the many good 
qualities of the I’ekln, and can be bred 
with almost the same success. The ad­
vantages claimed for Aylesbury are the 
ease with which It Is acclimated, thriv­
ing In every country and climate; Its 
early maturity; its great hardiness; Its

-  1

a result of a great fo,- eav- (pending 1 
London. “ Oh. I ’v

1735— Paul Revere born. ¡»lied, swe«
1737—John Hancock born. "H ave y
174i»— B»nedict Arnold born. lea. In
1T43— Gen. Anthony Wayne bora. *
1737— Attempt made to —

Louis X V . of France.
1757— Calcutta retaken by the 
1702— England declared war 

Spain.
177C— Union flag raise-1 at Caml 

Mass.
1777— Battle between America»

British forces at Princetoa, 5

"E h?” 
"Ye*. 1

t?”
^  "Yes; I 

Ible town 
“ O f corn 

ritb mam 
nee o f $1 

Indeed
17S1— French invaded island ot Ja ••obj jp .

and met with defeat ou know

WHITE AVLESBCnr DUCKS.

large size ; its great prolificacy, and 
the real beauty which It possesses. 
Raisers recommend for raising exhibi­
tion birds one drake to two ducks, or 
two drakes to five ducks, all being al­
lowed to run together.' Duck raisers 
who raise large numbers for market 
breed them ns they do Peklns. using 
from four to eight females to one 
male, according to the season of the 
year.

1784— Treaty between Uniled State I0W an 
Great Britain signed. ollar for

1787— Arthur Middleton, one of thi ilngg.”_,
era of the Declaration of I ^ T
pendence. died.

17SS— Georgia ratified the constitutors
of the United States. Benevo.

1793— State canal of IV-nnsyivaaiil 8treot
gun...  .Alien bill psssed “  you e ’ 
land. .. .Third partition o f  Small I 
arranged between Russia, A u® fight, 
and Prussia. * smash*

1 i9o—J -;ah Wedge-vii-id, ■;,vei Benevol 
Wedgewood ware, died. whicl

1*98—American 1 .,ngre*s madeMmal1  ̂
$12.800 to K --insko, the 5r * We( 
patriot who aided in the 
revolution.

1801—Union of Great Britain 1 Hnrdup
,an<1- lurant a

1804— Insurrection of Iri-i. c#lere a ,j.
New South Wales. |n

1806— Breslau surrendered to thi W eloff- 
1514--*i'.1 ntzic surrendered t ,

Wustemberg. „ No . '
1822—Declaration of indepesii an - j

the Greeks. »
1825— Ferdinand IV., 

died.
King

. —  1 resh blood is introduced every ,000 -• ,, ,  .. ,
year to keep up the size, and breeding France
stock Is seldom kept longer than t h # .. . . . ,
second or third year.—Exchange.

CORNER FUST.

Sympathetic#
"W hy dl»l you tet your cup o f coffee

on the #ofa. Mr. Newcomer?" asked, „ __. . —. . . ____ .
the boarding house landlady. I In a recent report, published by the

“ It is so weak w,m the reply “ that L owa s u u . Da)ry Commissioner tbe
I thought it would be a good Idea to 1 . . .  ^  „  . .

treat was staynug with totue people of let It rest awhile.”  I aT*ra*° c0*t o f Producing one pound of
the name of Grantley.”  | ________ __________  | butter is given as follow s:

Edgar Kaikra looked up quickly. I Doubtful Remark. In tb« creamery that makes 40.000
"Grantley, did you say?" j Dolly— And when our atito was I pounds o f butter per year. It costa four

Yes; but who Is Grantley? The girl ; speeding like the wind. Just think o f 1 cent* to make one pound o f butter,
**“ P*°ipis. That a easily said. Is hi* proposing to me! | anti In a creamery producing 50.0UQ

an ey P_,lr* or »».igu ar, woman o r ; Dorothy— Pm not surprised. They poumle It coats 3 4-10 cents to make
any running an automobile makes a one pound ; while In creameries making

man. sir? That's what 1 want to knowj 
ami that's what I am going to see.”

"I know a gentleman ot the name of 
Grantley," said Mr. Ha.kee, rather hesi­
tating y. “ *ffi K>y Grantley; U yonr 
wife I* staying »ith li ra and and hi# 
wife. 1 am ear# that the is ui T«ry g «1 
hands; perhap#—V  you would kindly fa­
vor m# wl:h your u ra e — ”

’■Certu'»#l/} my nnme ia Talbot”  re- 
pled th# other, readily.

“ I know Mrs. Talbit: I hare often 
met her. I assure you, Mr Tslbot, that

man reckless.

New wtyte.
150,000 pounds per year. It costs only 
1.85 cents. In some o f tbe very large

"W e will mid a h.t ,0 tb# fartHoa,”  S ? * ” ! plnnt^ th* t K*r*  J " * “ » "«  
remarked the gray moth 1300,000 pounds o f butter per year. It

"In what w ay’;” ,*ked tbe white C"* t* *** P° Un<1 Th<**moth. ,D* ure# dearly abow that tt># larger the
’’ Why. some people will N- wenrln- iCTeamery ,he «beeper can be

open-work overcoats this sutum n”  ”  I » • nnfar,ure.l. »nd they also show that
--------------------------  It take# about 400 cows, tributary to

The roofs *he ha r ¡wnetrate the ««•  factory, before a profitable cream-‘ 1 40*11 - » >■' r jH’ npinrc tut* u,w »«(.w r/, w iu rf n pruuiaoie
if she 1# staying with— with—the perauus ak a about oue twelfth of au Inch. #ry business can be established.

W aiting Feed.
A large proportion of the hay and 

fodder produced on farms is stacked, 
but hay stored in the barn will keep 
in much better condition than when 
stored In stacks. It Is almost Impos­

it
against dispatch or deliî  
mails on the Sabbath.... 
killed iu a mine expt■
Lyons. France. i r i u » ,

licated
>Id infirst1830— Meth'-dism 

Germany.
1833— First uewspaper issued il tatal

unsN. Y. . .  .filarle* Lamb
sib.e to escape loss when it is expose-i 1842— English began retreat fr om the 
lu stacks. Damaged hay will be wast 1843— Steven F. Mason, ex-lh I the ey
ed by the animals, and there is an ad 
ditional loss in quantity by exposure 
that may not occur in the mow. It Is 
better to sell the hay that cannot be 
stored in the mow than to accept risk 
o f the weather.

Fodder can be as truly wasted when 
pnt In the stomach as when trodden 
under foo t Unhoused cattle have a 
continuous battle for com fort and all 
consumption o f food shows no result, 
for the reason that it is used wholly 
in keeping life. Moreover, they are 
stuunted by their stay at this un­
thrifty stage, and will never show as 
good results afterward.

ir o a t1

: iÎ
Fortunate Farmer.

From the annual report of the Sec. 
retary of Agriculture. It appears that 
farm crops in the United States have 
never before been harvested at such a 
high general level o f production and 
vaine as during the present year Com 
ha. rasched it. highest production 
over 2.700.000.000 bushels, of .  tou i 
estimated value of *1.216.000.000 Har 
comes second, with a raine of 1« /  
100,000; cotton is expected to yield 
*3.5.nuu.000: and as to wheat, the sh- rt 
ernpof last year Is followed by a cron 
of 684.100.000 bushels, the Talue bf 
»blchJ525.000.000. „  larger than wa! 
exer before ranched. It I. Interesting 

-  - that the e*ti mated value of
milk and butter. *663,000.000 » • „
larger than the value o f  any ¿ o p  ex- 
cept com, and that the product of egg* 
»a# valued at only *5,000,000 .ess than 
the :arg# wheat crop.

Michigan, died.
1848—  Girard College,

opened...........Insurrection ̂ inter,
sina. Sicily. ns and

1849—  I . o r ,  .f • a ‘ be 1
by Dr. Locke of O ■ *• un

1833—Gen. Aristas resigned
eco tuta 
latter a!

aga 11st liberty " f e look»
•s34 -Ere:.. Ii and Engli-li

the Black se# on their * »£  find-
tuning

!V.3— Victoria Bridge a -- ** Tronic .
rence river carried awaf fcmiach 

1857— Assassination of the 
of I’aris (Sibouse

-*1□eccm

irrh
»•«>n fr "in Italy on act 
tion's low finance*. g  uS* 

'885—-Earthquake *h-H'k- I«11 Jffi
11 bIo<xshire.............Vrchhi-h 'P * .

DhladelphUi '-*1
pallium.

1891— Emma Abbott, fa*
singer, d i d . .. . SettleingM 
tier 1 ispute between 
Afghanistan.

1893— Last spike driven in 
Northern extension ts I 
coast.

1805— Million dollar fire at
. . . . Many lie

nic (
I. r p. \v. t ' n n d

'•598— J .!,□ D. R..ckefe:l«r .5« cog 
*100.000 to Utlirer-Ttr -th S. 

>809— l .rmal delirery of 
United States.


