For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE

CHAPTER XXL
Rufus Dawes had been a fortnight at
the settlement when a newcomer appenr-
od on the chaln gang. This was a young |
man of about twenty years of age, thin,

fair and delicate. His name was Kirk
Jand, and he belonged to what were
known as the “educated” prisoners. He |

Bad been a clerk in a banking house, and
was transported for embezziement,
though, by some, grave doubts as to his
gullt were entertained. The command-
ant, Captaln Burgess, had employed him
as butler In his own house, and his fate
was considered a “lucky' one. Bo
doubtless, It was, and might have been,
had not an untoward acecident occurred.
. Oaptain Burgess, who was n bachelor of
the “old school,” confessed an amiable |
weakness for swearing. Kirkland be- |
lotiged to a Methodist famlly, and owned
& plety utterly out of place in that re-

. The language of Hurgess made

shudder, and one day he so far for-

himself and his place as to ralse his

to his ears, “I'll soon cure you

of that!” crled Burgess, and forthwith |

oidered him to the chaln gang for “in-
subordination,”

He wos recelved with suspleion by the

gang, who did not llke white-handed |

ors. Troke, by way of experi-

t In homan nature, perhaps, placed

next to Gabbett. When the muster

rang, and the gang broke up, Rufus

wes, on his silent way to his separate

1 observed a notable change of cus-

“m In the disposition of the nmew con-

Instead of placing him In a cell by

Almself, Troke was turning him Into the
Skard with the others.

“I'm not to go In there?' says the ex-
sank clerk, drawing back In dismay from
he cloud of foul faces which lowered

to'Pon him,

“But you are, then!"” says Troke. ‘“The

ermor says a nlght In there'll take the
htllell out of yer. Come, In yer go."

“Let him out, watchman!" sald North,
tho happened by.

an "Oan't, sir, without an order from the
smmandant."

“1 order you, sir!" North erled, Indig-

kispnt.

i “Vary morry, your reverenve; hut your
Ulyerence knows that I daren't do such a
thlt“o"

North rushed away to the command-

and the instant his back was turnad,
the watchman, flung open the
[ﬁl and darted loto the dormlitory.

*Take that!" he cried, dealing Kirk-
M a blow on the head with his keys,
At stretched him senseless, ‘“There's
e trouble with you aristocrats than
sugh. Lie quiet!”

® commandant, roused from his

ber, told Mr. North that Kirkland

AMght wtop where ho was, and that he'd
frisnk the chaplain not to wake him up
Ause a prisoner set up a howling.
®Qorth returned to the prison discon-
tely, found the dutiful Halles at his
and all guiet. “What's become of
and ¥ he asked.
= ed hisself to sleep, ver rover-
len®,” sald Hailes, In accents of par-
concern. “Poor chap! It's hard
such young "uns as he, sir."
the the morning Rufus Dawes, coming

m is place on the chaln gang, wns
ek by the altered appearance of
th&land. IHis face was of a greenish

ice And wore an expression of bewll
d horror.
ODBheer up, man!" sald Dawes, touch-
Forith momentary pity. “It's no good
4 In the mopes, you know.'"
at do thQ,’ do If you try to bolt?"
sucpo od Kirkland.

r
p Il you,” returned Dawes, In a tone
;ﬂ!ﬂ.. At ®0 preposterous a gues-
nk God!"™ said Kirkland
. ® work of the gang that afternoon
MO earrying of some heavy logs to
terside, and Rufus Dawes ob

d that Kirkland was exhausted
n‘b.fo" the task was accomplished.

wen'll kill you, you little beggar!”
e, not unkindly.

had hardly uttered the words

a hithe boy flung himself beneath the

evel® another Instant the train would

been serambling over his crushed

'N'hld not Gahbett stretched out an

nd and plucked the would-be sul-
death.

on to me,"” sald the glant. "I'm
h to earry double.”

uttered a cry, and then,
up his lrons with his hands,

to run for the water
you young fooll" roared Troke,
his earbine. But Kirkland kept
on for the river.
It, howaver, the figure of Mr,
from behind a pile of stonea.
Jumped for the jetty, missed
and fell Into the arms of the

pung vermin—you shall

cries Troke, “You'll see
't remember this day."
Me. North,"” says Kirkland,
id you stop me! I'd rather be

stay another night In that

pay
if

JU gt It, my ad!" sald Gab-
| the ranaway was brought
'our bleased hide'll feel for this,

r
only breathed harder, and
pd for Mr. North; but Mr
gones, The new chaplain was
¥y that afterncon, and It was (n-
Lon the old one to be present at |

!' |
3 go to dinner with the new chap-
posed of his case out of hand.
o bolt, eh! Must stop that
v Piek out some
will you. That last fellow
to have been tled up

od the ex-bank elerk that
and Burgesa, who was

| that

Just as he |

Kirkland was put Into a separate cell
night; and Troke, by way of as-
suring hlw a good night's rest, told him
that he waa to have “fifty” In the
morning., “And Dawes'll lay It on,” he
added. “He's one of the smartest men
I've got, aud he won't spare yer."
- . - - . .
“You will find

-
this a terrible place,
Mr. Meekin,"” said North to his sup-
planter, as they walked across to the
commandant’s to dinper, *It has made
me heart sick."

“I thought It was a little paradise,”

sald Meekin., “Captain Frere says that
the scenery Is delightful.”
The dinner went off successfully.

of favora-
the chaplain whom the
to honor—was urbane
find us rough, Mr.
Meekin,” he said, “but you'll find uns
‘all there’ when we're wanted. This
Is a little kingdom in itself. Pray help

Burgess—desirous,
bly impressing
bishop delighted
enough. “You'll

perhaps,

yourself to wine.”
“Thank you, none,”™ sald North, 6l
Ing a tumbler with water. *1 have a

headache.”
His manner of apeech and action was
#0 awkward that a silence fell upon
the party, caused by each one wonder-
Ing why Mr. North should grow con-
fused, and drum his fingers on the ta-
ble, and stare everywhere but at the de-
canter, Meekin was the first to speak.
“Have you many visitors, Captain Bur-
gesat’
“YVery few,
over with a

Bometimes a party comes
recommendation from the

flogging woulda't bave
-

't get 'em to warm one an-
honor,” says Troke, “They |
.‘n
they
“or 1I'll know the reason why

L
l will,
Ehdbave my men knocked up with

thoagh.,” sars

pascals. Il the scourger
his duty, tie hm up and give
ty for himself. I%N be

‘the morning myself, if 1 ean.”
{ your honor.” says Troke

governor, and 1 show them over the | World calls “a confirme! drunkard.” —
place; but, as a rule, we Eee no one when the hen has sprung It the door
but ourselves.” CHAPTER XXII. falls and the opposite end to the screw
“l nasked,” sald Meekin, “because The morning sun, bright and fierce, tches In an lron staple which pre-
some friends of mine were thinking of | looked down upon a curious sight, In a ‘:“ . & A R by the cap-
coming. Do you know Captain Frere?' | stone yard was a little group of persons vents It from being mo
“Frere! 1 should say so!"” roturned | —Troke. Burgess, Macklewain, Kirk- tive hen. nrovidad
Burgess. “I was quartered with him | land and Rufus Dawes, The top of the nests are provided
at Sarah lsland. 8o he's a friend of Three wooden staves, sever igh, | with a few slats at the forward end
yours, eh?’ were fastened toge in the form of a|for light and vent!) n, and each
“l had the pleasure of meeting him | trinngle. 'The strue oked not -::.-|r.-.’:l}r:.r‘.‘.r:--!:[ has ® tre ¢ hinged at
In society, He Is just married, you | like that made by g psies to boll the ,-|t|l:.. top so the hen can be removed from |
know., To Miss Vickers, a charming | kettles, To this structure Kirkland was | the nest. The nest box ls provided |
young person. They are going to Syd- | bound. His feet were fastened with | with two screws at each side just for
ney, where Captaln Frere haos some | thongs to the base of the triangle: his \l"lni‘fru‘h the middle. These rest on
interest, and Frere thinks of taking Port | wrists, bound above his head, at the|,, . s - 1ot e
Arthur on his way down.," apex. His body was then extended to hll.”.ll“ with a V‘*-“--H"h tog . -
“A strange fancy for a honeymoom | ite fullest length, and his white back I'he nest is balanced so the “"'K"f
teip,” sald North, shone In the sunlight. Ducing his tying- of 1 hen when she steps on the front
“Captain Frere takes a deep luter- | up he had said nothing. edge will tip 1t down, thereby releas-
est in all relating to conviet discipline,” “Now, prisoner,” said Troke to Dawes, | Ing the wire end that holds the door
went on Meekin, “and is anxious that | *do your duty.” |and allows It to fall. Two pleces of
Mra, Frere should see this place. A Rufus Dawes looked from the three|wire are used. One Is made fast to a
romantle story, Captain Burgess, He | stern faces to Kirkland's white back, | serew eye driven In the front edge of
n:e«l 'har Il.fo._‘v-m know." and l.liﬂ face grew purple. In all hiq'“m box and extends up nearly to the
Ah! that was a queer thing, that | experience he had never heen asked to ler side of the top, where a plece of
mutiny,” said Burgess. “Wu've got the | flog before. He had been flogged often | T, oe OF the top, W1 i .
fellows here, you koow." enongh, He picked up the heavy eat, cord Is tled to It T'he cord passes
“I saw them trled at Hobart Town,” | and drew Its knotted lashes between his | tUTOUEN A screw eye and toward the
said Meekin. “In faet, the riagleader, | ingers. front of the bog, where, four [nghes
John Rex, gave me his confession, and [* »e, on, Dawes,” whispered Kirkland, from the eye, it |s tled to the longer
I sent it to the bishop. Captain Frere | without turning his head. *“You are no|plece of wire that extonds to the door,
tried to make me think hils letters con- | more than another man' "L'be wire and string are adjusted so
talned a hidden meaning, but 1 don't Rufus Dawes lifted the cat, swung It|the front end of the wire passing
believe they did. He seems to me to | round his head, and brought Its knotted through a hole In the board wlill pro-
be truly penitent for his offenses—a | sords down. The white back was ln- ject & quarter of un inch and support
misguided .hnt not a hypoeritical man, nTI:rutly 'ltrip.v-i with six erimson '-'\m'“m .Iﬂf'rr.. When the hen stepa on the
if my knowledge of human nature goes | Kirkland stifled a ery It seemed ts| " . ¥ "
for anything." him that he had been cut in half. rh:" and drags the wire down that pulls
“I hope he Is" msaid North. "I “Now, then, you scoundrel.” roared|tl® long wire In and the door drops.
woulln't trust him." Burgess: “sepnrate your cats! What|BY opening the trap door at the top It |
“Oh, there's no fear of him,” sald | do you mean by flogging a man that|!8 easy to set the door agaln,
Burgesa, cheerlly; "if he grows uproari fashion ¥ .
. &l " P U'ne Good Tools In Spraying.
ous, we'll soon give him a touch of the Rufus Dawes: dArvew ki s i >
cat." oiphe 2 T'hose whio do spraying on a consider
; gers through the entangled able scale fully realize the Importance
Here attention was ealled by the | struck agnin I'his time the 2 i
strange behavior of Mr. North. He had | more effect and the blood of the very best outfits for the purpose.
risen and, without apology, flung wide | the sk The boy did no wmt | Those who have but little spraying to
the window, as though he gasped for | Macklewain saw his hands eluteh the | do will find smaller Implements which
alr. “Hallo, North! What's the mat- | staves tightly, and the muscles of his|wlll answer the purpose, but will no '
ter?"” «d arms quiver, tice that there Is a great difference In
“Nothing.” sald North. recovering I'he third blow sounded as though It|ihe prices for the same capaclty lmple
himself with an effort. “A spasm. 1 had been struck upon a plece of AW | ment This difference I'l"‘rl“-'l':'l!T- tha
have theso attacks at times.' beef, and the crimson turned purple. The| 4, ppr0rne between |=|n~lt|l| g valuabl
“Have some brandy 7" said Burgess, flogeing precesded I silence for tepi .o : sthing mad “t e Dl oot
“No, no, It will pass, No, 1 say strokes, and then Kirkland gave a ".““‘ -".“” ”IH- made .:‘ sell, the only
Well, If you Insist.”” And seizing the screech like a wounded horse |\uhu' such latter lmplements have is
tumbler offered to him, he half filled it “Oh—Captain .[‘.-n'.:m-f Nawes!— | for use In the small agrden where but
with raw spirits and swallowed the fiery | Mr. Troke!—Oh! olii—Aercy—0h, doc-|a few trees or bushes are to be sprayedl.
draught at agulp. The Reverend Mee [r \I.r Northe=Qut oW} o8 Better pay double the price asked for
kin eyed his clerical brother with hor- | Lae lads ba 2 RAVMLESSY. B _' " l“""|thﬂ cheap sprayer and get
ror. | m...w-rl":::l-:,l* "lll1"'\"_,;'I'_il""'!lr'l,:'i‘ < -“I’ :—":| that may be depended upon to do the
“Ha!" sald North, looking wildly | W10 e gl Rohesngobovsofbead) fr',_,,,;murk properly and effectively and
round upon them., “That's better,” his bloody handiwork, drew the eats| Which will not be worthless the first
| : I'h';"' .“.m::: :: 't'.'. .lhlu u‘-":m“!;' and | through his fingers twice. They were | time the metal comes In contact with
OO K™ down Wy ne ight 0 the | waoine s ta et cloTee little he chemlenl
| [-riq--:l_ nnlfb[u!e'lp'-l to ti ‘_'I"\ Inpping ‘I‘hgl.j‘l,“i.:,". n.:-] B .::_“I .“ v & nod, '1‘" A — -
the shore The Rev., Mr. North, In this ' S costinned.) How to Throw a Steer,
cool atmosphere, seemed to recover him Here |s a very almple but sure way
self, and conversation progressed with Turile Hias Two Heads. | to throw a large or small steer U se
"”’I‘;:‘ ?‘]""“'K‘":]"";’I‘.r' durcve: wikia r— That nature Is not without a latent | rope, three-quarter about 25 fee
r and b wort figure came u 1
f 1}11:‘ :!:11"4. ".'l‘|-! i‘!’u“u\} to be [I‘-"t.\r sense of humor s often de nstrated
Macklewaln, who had been prevented by the strange abnormal creatures and
| from attending the dinner by reason of | freak growths she produces, and rare
an accident to a constable at Norfolk | ly does a week pass by that some one
| Bay, which bad claimed his professional | of the many lllusteated publications
atten 1. ; . does not ntaln a ph aph of a 1
"Well, how's .ll TN r..“.[ sur | rlosity of this character Accordingly,
gess. “"Mr. Meekin—Dr. Macklowain." | by '
“Dead,” said Mucklewaln, *'Delight ]Itl.a' Sclentific Amerlean adds one more
ol to see you, Mr. Meekin.” | to the list of oddities In a two-headed
“Confound It—another of my best | box tortoise, the property of E. 8.
men,” grumbled Burgess, Macklewaln | Schmld, taxldermist of Washington
was tired and wanted to get home The turtle, which &= of a common
“I must nl‘-_‘ be thinking of repose,” | and well-known varlety, and whose .
sald Meekin; “the journey, I'I.'.""';:’ most | golentific name s terrag Carolina o _TEROWING THE STEED.
enjoyable, has fatigued me l s ) N Ly . Py = '
“Come on, then,” sald North, *“Our | V08 fOUnd in Falrfax Connty, Virginia, | long, ls best passlog one end of the
roads lle together, doctor.” near Mount Vernon, and with the ex-| rope around the steer, and tying a
Before the two clergrmen had got | ception of Its su) ty of knot; pass the rope back and
half way down the steep path that led | pears to differ littl und the 7 agmin In front of the
from the commandant's house to the | representatives of passing the end of the rope under
fiat on which the cottages of the doctor | of this, however, could only be ascer | the rope, so as to form a draw, extend
and chaplain were bullt, Macklewaln re- | 401000 at the cost, we fear, of 11 1- | Ing the end of the rope stralght behin.d
Jolned them. “Another fi t | W 2 iRk e ; Ao . (r ht hind
row,” sald he, grumblis ity g | YRS BN : ool ey Siarip W o t_h“ steer. By pulling 100 pounds
daylight, 1 suppose, aga wonld make 1 Investignti of Its In- | the end of the rope, 1 1,000-pound stew
-'-“ hom Is he g ¢ to flag now ™ ternal ecor y hazardo can be thrown with ease.
*That young butler-fellow of his wssible = el
“"What, Kirkland? You don't mean ! about four i ST .I Farm Notes,
to say he's going to flog Kirkland? O, | some two by one and three « 1 rter Be slow to condemn an old sow that
this must be stopped!™ North, in | inches, the shell helng poss trifle | does good work.
great alarm “He ¢a stand 1| arger than woukl ordinarily ¢ the More money ls lost hy ogs
tell you he'll die, Mack! n e A DR Bae maivte o dle | ae a san by sslling. ¢ -
Captain Burgess was sl ng hiz ve v : the | too long than by selling
randa window when North hurried up same size, and as far as acll For making good grafting wax melt
“Oaptaln Burgess, Macklewaln tells me | #r® perfect in a - #7 | together four parts res by welgh
you are going to flog 8 Kirkland, | visible members d “eeed the usu- | two parts beeswax rt tallow
have come to beg ¥ 1 Lt 0. Bir A 1 il il 2 . n
ll?: 4 hao Doon cruelly shed al | correct to conciude il 4 P v - ® bull's ey»
ready He attempted su e to~day le confined “ sim high and ":.! ' ad so as
anhappy creat ire." teed tomethe > ik = obtain more bushels 1 fewer acres
“Well, that's just what I'm flogging na | In the spring the scles of a 4
him %or. 1"l teach my pr ers o » " be oths are soft and they tire eas Lot the
temapt ® ridel™ - ' take !t easy uniil lher become nccus
“Captain Burgess™ protested North War - i > & | tomed to work and then you can “push
“] assare you that he does not deserve s tbaiellhe e of divine con- | . .-

punishment. 1 bave peen bim, aod his |

| condition of mind Is pitiable”
|  “Look here, Mr. North, 1 don't Inter-

fere with what you do to the prisoners’
| souls; don't you interfere with what 1|
do to their bo Cag
| *“Then, Captain Jurgess,”
North, his pals face flushing, *I
' the boy's blood
am a minister of God, sir
you to commit th crime."
“You're a dismissed officer of
erument, sir. ¥
in any way; and if you
my discipline, sir, I'll have yon
Irons until you're shipped out of
and ™
This, of course, was mere bhravado on

.
eried
1l you

will be on you

and 1 forbid
s
the gov-
he

i've no authaority
with |
n

interfere

put

Effective Trap Nest.
|8

+t
th

us de-

. : - A very slmple trap nest Fres
nrt t . 0L ni 1 i N “er L £
the pxr.l f the commandant | 'O seribed by Orange Judd Farmer .
knew well that he would never dare slde and part of the top on one coln-
attempt any such violence, but the SR ‘,' removed to show the lnte
sult stung him like the eut of a whip, | PAFHIEAL I8 TEAE Reaaity yrtment
| He made a stride toward the command- | TI0F atraction. S '1-1 ] wehes
ant, as though to seiz } by the | should be 13 Inchea WilU¥, .”-- s
| throat, but che h high and 80 inches deep, while LhB LS
x a ine 4
| stood still, with elinched box I8 12 Inches square and 3 Inche
eyes and beard that bristled deep. Fvery poultry ralser knows Llie
'\url.h. returned home In great agita-|yqjge of a trap nest, so it I8 not nec
tion. T'wice he paused on his way to essary to enter Into Its utllity. Any
the sitting room, and twice was he driv-| m]ll,!:rr of them may be constructed
en on by n power stronger than his will slde by side. and all equipped In the
He reached it at length, and opening|®™ oy ? " «way at the
the cupboard, pulled out what he sought | Fame manner I'he doorway

—# baottle of

With this in hand, all
vanished. He roaised it to lips and
eagerly drank. Then, ashamed of what
he had done, he thrust the bottle back,
and made for his room He he
prayed, fought with hie as
with a madnes. He told himself that
another's life depended on hils exertion
that to way to his fatal passion
was unworthy of an educated man and
& reasoning In wain, In the
midst of his arguments he found him-
splf at the cupboard, with the bottle
at his lips, In an attitude that was at
once ladierous and horrible.

Hlis disease was a torsible nne,
Rev. James North--gantleman,
and Christian

brandy.

his maoderation
—

hi= ls caught

wept,

he desire

give

being.

The
inr
the

priest—w

what

n«

SERVICEABLE TRAP NEST.

something | Rest clip In the Unite

tront 1s 10 lnches wide and 12 Inches |
high, the door ls 12 Inches square and
at one corner with a screw.
When It 18 set the doorway s open, but

on the llnea™

tradictions, — Mic bwelet.

e | Jectec

When clover flelds are Infected with
the root borer, allowing thém to stand
‘hut two years will help to subjugate
| the pest In any locality.
‘ Every farmer should have hils seed
corn testing 1-.\1-'|1_ on which competing
gelections from his own fields and va-
rieties mecured elsewhere may be sub
1 to a careful fleld test under his

Knicker—Few g

irls Kk
musle after they g .

re IIIJirri._wL .

wn eye.
e —And yet some persong say th
Breaking a Stall Kicker. ringe 1s a fallure.—Neow \_”rl at N
i The echronle stable kicker, aside His Wife—Have ¥ou ha * M
| from being s nuisance, causes much ...y pp, Financler ‘:‘:lrihd N hl‘
damage and often Injures other ANl-feoxn 000  And the Worst .Ir Ot ongir
mala. To breuk him of the habit, @l nearly $100 of that S L1t Iy
a grain sack half full of sand -"“: ey !—Life. 5 my owy p c‘
swing from celling with rope, 8o BAC Uncle- H ! iy
: : A1l oW do you llke yo 1
will hang where heels or bhorse wil or? T g & your emy, yer
have good play upon It. Tie him firmly ;h “im:g';t ; lh:““ he's bigotey, [V d ']
AR : . O, o way! Tommyp—w 4
in the stall with a heavy, stoul rope . : F—Wy
At the first kick the bag will swing :”“aﬂn:! “t';m' ougliter be ypyy SO
. i FAY L]
away, often ns high as the celling, it : i '.:';
kicked squarely. It will then return Molly—He Is a student gt ong N
and give him as good as he sent. This |the big colleges, Polly -Nouwug' :
will lead to a general mixup between talked with us for ap hour Whey J
| the horse and sandbag, and the sack ) Was here yesterday and DEVEr [y
of sand will hold Its own, returning all | bit of slang.—Somerville Journg| /]
‘fu* sends, with conslderable Interest.| “This flower Is strictly Up-to-dagy.

1 that he Is up against
learning this,

He will soon fin
| a loslng proposition, and,
will be thoroughly cowed. Leave the
behind him for a week or more
and then remove. If he should at any
time show any tendency to return to
his old habit of kicking, arrange the]
sack and the cure will be
|ﬁ1t:ll. Successful Farming.

sild the florist. “What qo You m
by that?" asked the Prospective
tomer. “Why,” he explained, “
obtalned by grafting."— Detrolt Fra
Press.

sack

“Is she pretty? they asked of the
young man who was speaking qf My
flancee. “Well, 1 don't want to boast *
he replled, “but she always gots i *;t

> - In & crowded gtreet car"- §
. N . ‘ ar."—8tr
Don't Neglect the Stables Storlea. 7

Many dalrymen who are inclined to
be exceedingly cleanly about the sta-
bies during the winter glive them 11t-
tle care durlng the summer when the

a8 before

If the sweet girl graduate of last
June hasn't got a school or an engags.
ment ring yet, It Is high time for [
to study shorthand and hustle Aroung
to get a jJob at typewrlting. ~Romen
ville Journal.

Ferdy—Really, Patrick, I'q rathe
ride Staggers than take a spln In the
touring car. The Groom—=Sure, "tls
strange ye fale that way, sor, consider
In' that Btaggers Is ownly a WAD-hosg
power hoss,—Puck.

argely milked In the pasture,
a plan of milking many follow, There
are days and nights during the sumer
ows must be housed and the
milking done the hence |If
they have | neglected milk s
surely to absorb any undesirable odor
that may exist,

We find It an excellent plan to clean

COWS Hre

when the
in stables,

the

the stables thoroughly just as soon as “He clalms that he bullt the fing

| the cows are turneéd out to grass, and passenger elevators used In thls comn
this thoroughness consists In '.\.wh!:l;cln._\._n “Nonsense ! The M'-!lnl?-!!]n;.l
| the walls with a stroug solutlon of ear-| o0 mboats were running and blowing
bolle acld, then golng over them thor- |up regularly long before he was born®
| ughly with whitewash, In this man- Philadelphia Press.

ner all germs and odors are destroyed.
This 12 by no means all, for each week
the stables are thoroughly purlfied, so
that there will be no possible odor to
gpol! the mllk.—Exchange.

“No, my little girl, T ecan't lond your
mother any flour or oll or butter e
flatirons or lamps or potatoes or any.

| thing else that she sent you over for,
Ihut go back and te'l her I have a lot
| of trouble she can borrow.”—Baltimors

Old buggy stepd make good harness | smerican,
hooks gets at the stores, writes

sooks one gets at the stores, writes

Buggy Steps for Harness Hookws.

s Mother—Come now, WIII, If you'll

only be good I'll give you a penny,
Willle—No'm; I won't be good for
less'n filve cents. Mother—Why, you
were good yesterday for a penny. Wil
lle—I know, but yesterday was bargain
day.—Phlladelphla Press,

First Girl—What are you walting
for? Why don't you flulsh your letter
to Ella? Becond Girl—I don't know
whether to say “Ever yours, with truest
love,”" or slmply “Yours affectionately.”
You see, I can't endure Ella—I think
she's detestable !—Tit-Bits,

“S8ee here!" snapped the landlord,
who had responded to the tenant's hur
|ry call for n plumber, “l thought you
|m|5-'l the water In your cellar was two
Sheep and wool are the seventh lar- | paat “It's only a few Inches”

GO0OD HARNESS HOOKS,

an Indiana farmer, off the
at the dottel lilne A, and nall the hook |
part B.

i
Cuat step |

up as &hown In

Hank of Sheep Industry,

deep.

wt Industry in the United 8 8. The | ’ " i "
est Industry in the United States. The «yyel), that's as deep as my two feet,
humber:of sheep Jn- the world 1Is estl- | corortod the tenant, “and that's too
mated at GOO000,000: of this number SRR

one-third are clossed merinos. The . ?
Lelcester breed of sheep was founded Clara—DId the papers notice your
In 1802 by Lord Polwarth, of Mer- father at the great banquet? Johnny—
toun. The Spanish merinos were first | Yo% Clara—Well, mamma sald she

imported Into England by George 1pr|could not see hls name on the st
1701, It Is sald that woolen goods | Johnny—No; but the list ends up with
were man “and others.” That means papa. They
b always mentlon him that way.—Illus
trated Bits

in

Asin 2,000 years
The domes
#d sheep were first Introduced In
to Ameriea by
Year 1500
Montann,

tioat
the Spanlards about the
I'he Hobert

GO0, D00

Magistrate and M. P.—After mature
Faylor clip of [and eareful consideration of your case,
-, Ar- 11 have come to the conclusion that you
ne g d States ralsed by | gre a lazy, good-for-nothing rogue. May
o [1 sk 1f you ever enrned a shilling In
[your life? Prisoner—Oh, I have,
e;.\.--!,\"-'l' ‘onor. [ voted fer yer ‘onor once
| —The Sketch.
Tom—Look at that crowd of women
g trying to get In that department store
¥ | Ulek—Yes, It's a regular crush. Tom
J But It's so early. Why, the doors
aren't open yet. Dlck—Yes, they're the
women who followed the line of advice
In the advertisement: “Come early and

s the |

Summer Use of Grains, Yes,
The g, na . |
I'he feed ng problem, sOINe

n the

|
this .ﬂl

: - d st p @ In |avold the rush.—Cathollc Standard
¢ @ suinmer ra- land Times.

a - e ;"I' """ The The desperrte man, weary of lfe
i . w* r.:. : “ ! opened an upper window in the sky
. .I | “ & ] ;. -y scraper and threw himself out . e
Y 30 wh e I:‘. ox e .’| 4 " {landed on top of a load of mattresses
o the . o with which a teamster happened to be
driving along at the moment. “Hang
B i The Farm Garden. the luck !" he exclaimed, as he rose (o
. e garden when the him feet, shook himself, and found that
|' ‘r"'l 15 t Py or It will he was practically uninjured. “I1 might
| < ¢ of the season, | have known this would be the Mu‘lf

| . : iy and lay off of jumping from the thirteenth floor:
e _" [0 1ONE TOWS a8 possible Mrs. Jenner Lee Ondego had just re
le e, | -'I.n:“,.",. \i»:.‘lk;“ except turned from her summer vacation.
™ : e dould not | “My goodness!" she exclalmed, as she
:- e ’ “ .t_ ' Art %o that Inspected the alterations that had been
the space ls .Ia :..I..:.P (l If made !n the house during her absence.
‘ e i “This {sn't the kind of wall paper I
g ) Civieel Lioe and wanted. It won't harmonize with my
sely. but " g o A *  complexion at all!"™ “Well,” Irritably
. . © tarm there |s usual- | anawered her husband, “svou can change
= : d be used your complexion a good deal .»nnw:

¢ w - € pla than we can repaper the whole house.

Chleago Tribune,

N, ‘."", Manure and Gaana, | A clergyman who had accepted an i
. e ‘ed hen drop- | vitatlon to ofclate at Sunday services
. Ire guano t- |in A nelghboring town entrusted bis
& e} | pure it|new curate with the performance of hi
re £ platits. own duties. On returning home beé
" may e asked his wife what she thought of the
o rop, fleld  curate's sermon. “lIt was the poorest
. Arrowed one I ever heard” she replied, prompts
employed in  ly—"nothing In It at all.” Later in the
. \S good a plan as day the yman, meeting his curate,
NSk ‘ot . . gnther the d asked blm how he had got on “h,
mix with about ,‘ Yo & week, { | very well” was the reply. *1 dida®
{ e, 4t iWice their bulk of dry | bave time to prepare anything. % i

preached ane of your unused sermons”

Cure

Or
Core

any
og

all

F r].!




