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CHAPTER XVII

Town was filling fast after the Whit-
suntide recoss, and O'Rourke was back
In London, engaging less wurmly than of
old in his parliamentary and journalistic
warfare with the world. [t all mattered
#o little now that he fought listlessly.
He was gayer than ever in manner, and
more sympathetically charming than sver,
for he lmd time to cultivate the friendly
emotions. The lttle widow stayed oo In
Houfoy and kept her own secret.

Maskelyne came striding upstairs with
a mipernatoml gravity of expression, This
changed for one moment to a delightful
smile when O'Hourke ran out to the land-
Ing place to meet him, and with both
hands outsiretched in friendly welcoms,

“My dear old fellow ! sald ('Rourke.
*Not tired of England yet? 1 have an
Idle hour or two toaday, and had re
solved tor come round and take a look at
you."

“Upon my word,” sald Maskelyne, “you
are a man to be envied. You have the
power of benefiting your fellow creatures.
You nre like frosh air"

O'Rourke Inughed breexlly, and took
stock of his friend with smiling eyes. He
suw that Maskelyne was pale, and nlmost
baggard

“Come,” he sald,
you want fresh nir,
well, ald fellow."

“Io you think not? asked Maskelyne.
“O'Itourks, I'm golng to surprise you."

“Are you? asked 0'Hourke.

"I am causing some UNDECOSSATY BNX-
fety to the authorities of Beotland Yard,™
said Maskelyns, “1 think it's in conse-
quence of my having been & good deal
with Dobroskl of late. At any rate 1
am being watched. My golngs out and
coamings in are obwerved with constant
vigllance.”

“Stupld beggars,” sid ('Rourke, with
friendly petulance, “Abowmivably annoy-
ing, lsn't 9"

“I don't know,” returned Maskelyne.
“It makes me fool nloe and safe. But
it is not worth while to cocker up n mere
private. citizen of the United Btntes In
that way, The old country s well to do,
but she can't ufford it And 1 don't think
I shonld feel humbled any way If my
bodygunrd got told off to some one elss
who was more in want of It."

“I''l wtop *nll that for you,” sald
O'Mtourke,

*Thore's a good fellow,” answered Mas-
kelyne, and fell Into silenve,

At this instnnt the knocker on the hall
door was brought Into play with violence,
There was an audible whirl and seurry in
the hall as the housemnld ran to the
door to aoswer this unusual summons,
and A sebond or two later a volee cried
so loudly that O'Rourke and his compan-

fon heard it,

“Mr, O'Rourke's within doors!  Don't
be telling me be's not, for 1 know he s
'l Aind the way myself.”

“Thnt I Frasee," sald Maskelyne.

*id you eonjure him hers? O'Rourke

“It strikes me that
You're not looking

me. Tl ntroduce you to the Home Sec-
retary, aod he will take the troubls to
put right that abeurd litls, afair you
spoke of a while ago. Bhall we go?
“Yeu," mald Maskelyne, rather coldly.
“1 shall be very much obliged.”
“Confound bim,” thought (VRourke
“The yarn may be true, afier all, foolish
as It soundsd.”
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CHAPTER XVIIL \

Farley and Dobroski bad escountered
more than once since the novelists r=
turn to Loundon, The novelist's general
creed being patience, and the anarchist's
impatience, each formed n capital stody
for the other, To Farley, Dobrosk! typi-
fied the capital error of human nature,
and the elder man koew it, and Indesd
heard ft sometimes, and retalinted in
complets good faith and good temper,

“I am writing & book,"” sald the novel-
int, one day. ““The story, though mainly
enrriod on In England, tahkes me abroad
~to Ruossin. 1 have been reading for
monuths to get what I want, but 1 do not
woemi o breathe the Russian atmosphere.
I mins the feel of what | want to do
And I have an iden of which | am not
quite certain, 1 should like to lay It be-
fore you, and to ask your opinlon about
w

“I am wholly at your service,” said
Dobroskl.

“Let me begin with the lncident,” said
Farley, nervously. “You will see the
better then on what points [ stand In
need of advice, The thing began ln my
mind out of some mock-heroic nonsense
I was talking to my wife on the night
o which you found my boy in the wood
at Janenne and brought him home to us”™

“Yen," said Dobroskl, with an atten-
tive smile,

“l am consclous of having used you as
a figure to hang another man's dress
on. You must understand that the cen-
tral re of my story is an elderly Rus
wian noble. When the story opens he s
an exile from his native Iand. He bas
identified himself with the popular as-
pirations, has jolned himself with the
revolutionnry party, the plots of his
friends have been detected and he has
escaped with his Hfe"

“Omne moment,” said Dobroski, mising
his hand. “Who is there? Cotne In."

The door opened and Wroblewskoff en-
tered. He bowed to Farley and took
Dohroskl’s extended band in his own with
denp reverence of mannér.

“8it down,” sald Dwobroski to the new-
comer. ““Go on, Mr. Farley."

“We will talk of this another time,"™
returned Farley,

“No, no!" eried Dobroski.
talk of It pow. Go on"”

“Permit me to retire,” sald Wroblews-
koff, rising. "1 am evidently In the way.
I wsee it and feel it. You have private
things to wpeak of, dear and respected
wir "

“No, no,” said Auvstin, “not at all”

“Wroblewskoff knows as much as 1"

"Let us

askod, Steps flving up the stairense, and
Fraser, perspiring and pale, burst lnto
the roow, helding In his lelt hu':. n news-
paper and & walking stiok, closed
the door bl"lfmf him, nodded

srangely

to Maskelyne, and then, striding to

O'Rourke, thrust the journal be earried

Inte his face, and fourishing his stick

® ax it ho were trying the temper of n
foll, eried, “Look at that, ye voiper!"

O'Rourke, with a look of wonder, took
the journal and retired a pace,

“Oho " erled Fraser, rolling his head
at hin anclent comrade so energetionlly
that he rolled his hat off. “Don't be
making your faces of Innocence at me,
Hector (¥ Rourke. Maybe ye didn't write

that? Come, pow, Maybe ye didn't
write 1t Waoll, yo're & loyar, for write
It ye did. And here's the manuseript In

your own dirty fist, yo smiling sunke.”
He tugged a lttle rollediup bundle of
paper from his hreast pocket and stood
in a white heat of passion, Aourishing it
and the stick, O'Rourke mswmiled with
less than his usunl spotaneous charm, and
Maskelyne set himself between the two.
"Ye nesdn't lear," sald Fraser., “I'll not
wsoll me hands with the dirty coat of him.
For tew pins,” he added, turning anew
upon O'Rourke, “I'd cleave the life out
of yo."

“Thin scems likely to be a private af-
falr,” sald Maskelyne, in his quiet way,
“and I won't meddie with it. But we'll
have no fighting.”

“I'rivate, begorra ! eried Fraser, snort-

ing. “It's that private there's a round
fifty thousand coples printed at the very
lenst. Would ye believe It, now, Mas-
kelyne? 1 put it te you. Ye're not the
smartest man alive, but ye're a man of
honor, and 1 put it to you. FHere's this
dirty villain, here, has been going about
swith me for years and damaging moy
reputation by calling me hin friend, and
borrowing money from me by the handful
whenever 1 had n sixpence in me pock-
ete, and all the tolme he's been attacking
me anonymously. 1've had him bring the
orticles—the very orticles he's written
—and wonder at me who was the blagyard
that wrote ‘em, and making Innocent oyes
and swearing he'd like to know the vil.
lain that did "

“Come, come, Fraser," sald O0'Rourks,
“don't make a mountuin out of & mole
Bin"

There was something In  this reply
which =0 exaspernted Fraser that, but
for Maskelyue's interposition, ke would
then und there have assaulted O'Ronrke

“1'l male hill the willain!" eried Fea-
ser, “1'll mountain him ! He struggled
to got past Maskelyne, who held him
back with an unexpected strength and
udroitness.  “Yeo take that raffian’s part,
do ye7” he waid, suddenly censing his of.
forts, “Then 1 disown ye. Ye're no
friend of mine”

“My dear Fraser,” returned Maske-
tyna, “1 nm taking your part as much as
O'Rourke's. 1 knew nothing of the mer
Its of the quarrel, but you shan't fight
M 1 ean help It."

“If ever yo speak o me again™ sald
Fraser, stooplug for his hat and shaking
it in O'Hourke's face over the interven-
ing Maskelyne's shoulder, “I'll cane yeo.
1I'll take mny solitary word ye speak to
me as a =ign that yeo want-a hoydiong.
Aund that's my farewell to ye."

He followed this declaration by an ab-
rupt exit, ma nolsily downstajrs and
alammed the street door behind him.

“There's a Celtle madman for you,"
oald O'Rourke. Maskelyne looked at him
with an alr of grave Inquiry, almost of
displensure. “I don’t know that it was
altogethier falr on my part, but then the
beggar provoked it He has been alto-
gether unamenable to party discipline of
late, and [ gave Aim a little matirical
dressing down In the hope that it might
do him good-—bring him to his senwes. If
you'll walt fer me & moment whils I
Aress,” the patriot resumed, “I'll drive
down to the Heuss and take you with

*—_’f

broke in Dobroskl, smilingly. *Tell your
tale to both of us. His advice will be
of as much use an mine

“Well," sald Austin, “the Rumdan po-
ble enme to Epgland, There he lmag-
Ined himself to be safe, but he was the
repository of many secrets, and the Rus
winn government would have given much
to bave him in thelr hands™

“As they would you, sir,” sald Wro-
blewskoff, “and even me.”

“A spy,” continued Austin, “a spy In
the Russinn service, a Grook, a cunning,
unserupulous and fearless rascal, deter-
mines upon the noble's arrest.,”

Mr. Wroblewskoff changed the position

of his chair and brought his face Into
'dnp shadow,
“He racks his mind in valn for & plan
*by which the anarghist can be induced to
return to his oatfve country. At longth
he hits upon & schome, He Is personally
unknown to his Intended vietim, He
comen to England, feigns a  profound
sympathy with the revolutlonary onuse,
wecures an introduction te the anarchist
and becomes intimate with him."

Farley waa telling the story with hiw
eyen upon the earpet of the room, ns If
he were readlng something there, [Dob-
roski lay back My (o his chalr, looking
toward the celling. Wroblewiskoff sat
with his right hand thrust carelossly In
the breast of his coat. The right hand,
though neither of his companions guessed
as much, held the butt of a revolver
there,

“When the Greek has once secured an
intimncy with the Russian he makes a
journey v Calais, There he hires two
rooms, wh'ch he furuishes in preclise mi-
tatton of his rooms In Londou, He goes
to Vieaoa, and thers hires two other
rooms, and again furnishes in precise
Imitation of his rooms in London. [le
then returns to London, and explaining
his absence by any prelense you may
choose to fancy, he renews his Intimacy
with his vietim. He invites the vietim
to dinner and drugs him. Ooe of his ae.
complices is a doctor. The unconscious
man Is driven to the railway =tation In
a well appointed carringe and is 1Hted
inte a sleeping wagon, The doctor at
tends him. The poor gentleman s being
carried to hls native air as a last resort,
and the doctor s most sedulous In his
watchfulnesa,  He bovers about him as he
s eartied to the steamer, He watches
him across. A second well appainted car
ringes meets the conspirators and their
vietim at Calals The drugged man
awakes In dus time, nod looking about
him, finds himeell surroumled by the ob-
jeets on which he closed hin eyes. The
same pletures hang vpon the walls, the
same ornaments decorats the mantelplece,
the same furniture s disposed sbaut Wim
In the same positions. lle recognices the
gentlemen with whom he dined, They
bend over hlm lo tender concern, He
has been i1l, but he knows that ote of
his friends s a medienl man—a man of
the highest repute, he has been told. Tle
Is advised to lle still and repose himsalf.
He s able In & lttle while to take nour
iwhment, Thes object of his abduction s
not to kill him, but to hand him over
with all the seerets which he only can
reveal. His Iife s precious to his eap
tors. When he In sufficlently recoversd
to endure a second dose without danger,
ho is drugged anow. And then the well-
appolnted onrriage, the sleeping wagon,
the milway Journey, the awnkening to
the familiar faces and the familiar pic-
tu ot the wall, the partial recovery,
the composing draught, and all. Fiually
he s landed In Russian territory, and is
arreated.”

Dobroski bad listened to all this with
an attentive alr, but M. Wroblewskof
had heard It with a watchfuloess alto-
pether cat-like, FHis keen look dweit
alternately pn Dobroski and Farley,

“Yea" sald Dobroskl, when Farley's
pause had lasted long enough to mem to

demand an snswer to his speech, “The
plan is wimple and lugenious eoough.
What of 9

"I ang servant of Russia took upon
him to carey such a plan into ssecution,
and succeeded In 11, would his goverameat
aceept the risk of detaining the want*

“What do you say o Lhar, Wroblew-
sholl ™" ashed Dobroskl.

"l have not altogetber understood, dear
sir,” said  Wrobleswskeff, “ls It his
tory? s It & discovered plot? Has it
bappened? 1s it feared that It will bap-
pen T’

“Nelther," sald Austin. “It s merely
an iovention. It is part of the plan of
& book | am writing—a novel.”

“Sir,” cried Mr. Wroblewskoff, rising
to his feet, "do pot write that book."

“Why not?” Austin, & litle
startied by the other's vehemence. |

“Oh, sir, put no such tool as that In
Muscovite hands! Fut no such thousht
us that jo Muscovite hearts! [f that
thing pot been done, it is ouly be-
LT have not seen thair way to
do it. Do not show them such a way.
Do uot set & traioed and cunning intel
lect to work to devise plans for that
devilish police. Ah, dear sir”—he turned
to Dobroskl—"your friend must oot km-
perdl your safety.”

“My good Wroblewskofl,” sald Dob-
roski, witn hls mournful and affectionate
amile. “Write your book, Mr. Farley,
with no fear of my amiable companion’s
fears. You nsk e would Russla do such
& thing as you have described. [ tell you
she would do anything for her own profit,
If the thing were well doue, the vietim
would disappear—simply and sbsolutely.
No inquiries woul paearth him."

“He would mever be henrd of more™
eried Wroblewskoff, with new vehemence.
“You confess It. You admit«dt. Such a
scheme made public—sown broadcast in
a book! It Is intolerable. It Is horrible,
It is terrible.”

Even whiist he stood declaiming there,
a vivid bope was burning within bim,
and the thought was in his mind, *It
I conld frighten the fool from writing
such a tale, 1 should have all the eredit
to myself."

Nobody knew better than Mr, Zeno
how his employers would applaund and
pay the man who placed Dobroski in their
hands. But then, on the other hand, no-
body knew better than be how complete-
Iy that man would be lost who tried
such a trick as Farley had been speaking
of, and falled In it. To sueceed would
be to ba covered with glory~that is teo
say, with glory of such quality as Mr.
Zeno coveted, To be found out—to be
folled—to give reason to the enemies of
the master he served for & new outery
agalnst the disregard of pational honesty,
would be be loat beyond redemption.
1t was a big staké to play for, and Zeno
bad had It in bis mind over since ha had
been set upon Dobroski's track, But it
had been with him as a dream mather
thao s a plan—a thing to wish for rathor
than armoge. Now that he saw it formu-
lated it looked possible. Zeno walked
homéwnard, turning the thing over In his
mind. Then be began to dragv up an in-

ventury.
(Te be mllaui'i
HIS HAT WAS HIS BANK.

Wind Took Droule's Headgear and
Beattered Mis BEOO Savings.
It waa moving day yesterday for
John R. Drouls, an automoblle mechan-
elan, who bas been living 1In  108th

stréet Dear St Nicholas avenue, se-
cording to the New York Times He
had been unable to move on May 1,
when Lls lease explred, for lack of new
quirters, but he fually obtalved & Hat
five blocks farther up Albany way.

The moving-van man carrled out of
the dismantied Droule domlclile every-
thing but Mr Droule's money. ‘The
bend of the family, whe doesn't belleve
In banks, took care of that himself.
There was nearly $600 In  the roll
which he drew from (ts hlding pluce
before he left the flat,

Diroule bhad on his working jumpers
and overalls, Not caring to trust the
8500 to Nils shallow pockets, be hit on
the Ides of putting the bllls, In two
$100 notes and the rest Ip fAftles and
twentles, under the sweatband of his
soft felt but.

He ellinbed down the three Hights
for the last time, sighing his rellef
that the jJob of packing was over, took
a farewell look up at the front win-
dows and started off (o the wake of the
moving van, .

The van turned Into Amsterdam
avenue and jogged up State, It was
winding along that wide thoronghfare,
nid Mr, Droule was warm, He step-
ped oAt a famllinr onsis for refresh-
ments and changed a 20 bill, putting
most of the change back In his bat
and remarking to the bartender as he
did =o:

“That's n queer purse, lsn't it, even
In a ploch? But it's safe, all right.”

He hadn't gone a block up the ave
nue before a gust caught his hat, took
it up Into the alr and bowled It along
the car tracks, rolling It over and over,

A knot of boys stood ut the corner
of 108th street lstening to n  street
pianoo. The hat tlew nlong the pave
ment toward them, at every bump emit-
ting bank. notew

There was a chorge llke that of the
light brigade, ™ scalle or two In the
atreet and It was all over. Drogle wns
left shouting for the pollce and cluteh-
lng a dirty hat, In which was four $1
and one £10 bill, and the urchins and
lils hard-earned savings were gone,
They left another $20 note In a puddle
near by,

Dirovle sat down on the ecurb and
told his story to Pollceman Toay Alex-
ander,

"Well," he concluded; “it's an
wind that blows nobody gool"™

A buteher's clerk who bhad recog-
nized one of the fleelng youngsters,
told Alexander where the lad lved,
and lnst eveming Droule recovered
about $140 of his roll, Three of the
soven boys whq shared in the plunder
shamedfocedly gaYe up the blils they
had pleked up.

“Guess you'l keep your money In
a bank after this, won't you?" remark-
ed the policeman to Diroale

“You can bet all you have that |
will,” sald Droule.

Dublona,

Hostess—I bope we shall see you
agaln pext Wedoesday. I'm giving a
dance.

Male Guest—I'm awfully sorry, but
I'm golng to & wedding.

Hostoss—Ob, Indeed. I'm sure you'll
enjoy yourself far more
Mals Guest—I'm not s sure You
seo, It's my own wedding —Exchange,

The Pope's gloves are of the very fin.

m

est wool, embroldersd o pearls,

o

A New Plum of Valu

Frult growers arc agiih (Sdebtey 1,
Luther Burbank of Calforuy p,
sew variety of plum. ®BICH I8 exeq ).
ingly promising. The \IusEr atien 58,00
the variety at about oneqUarer s
ari) slze. Mr. Burbank 858 fhe
iy, which he bas named Mincl, |,
hybrid seedling, with the Froech g
as one of its parenta  The vari,
practically seedless, the 80w beln; 4
stnill kernel near the S0 el of 1),
fruit,

The Miracle Is dark In Color with 1he
heavy blue bloom s familliar iy
Datmon class, The tesh b velww w0,
a purplish tinge and s SWeet gt
with the highest favor.  The vari.y
has mot yet been fully tesiod guteig.
Callforni, but Me Burbok speqy, ¢
vorably of Its abliity 10 stand the

——
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THE NEW FLUN,

rigorous cllmnte to the Norh, and If
It does, It will be a dectded gequisition
to the already long list of good sorts
brought Into being by Mr. Burbani

Bonrds va. Eurih as Flooring,

At the West Vieginia Exporiment
Statlon A few years 8o & lest was
made of board floors versus earth fdoors
for laying beuns,  The test ootmmencosd
Nov, 24, and continued Qurlng the win.
ter for a full period of five months, 1t
was rather expected that the board
floor would prove superior to  earth
floor, but sueh was not the ease. There
were thirty-six bens of thrée breeds
on ench kind of floor, and the heus on
the edrth floor lald pearly ¥ per cent
more oggs thno those oo the board
foor. 1t was found that the earth floor
was warmer durlog cold weather, and
this alone might cnuse the diference in
results, ‘I'he only slekoess of any kind
during the test was a cnse of roup In
each lot,

Altalfa for Hogs,
Wherever alfaify can be mised, the
hest, as well as the cheapest. pork and
meon ean be produced, fur alfalfa glves
growth to the muscle, making the lenn
meat that ls the best and sells the best,
And while growing s the nlfalfa Gelds

!_
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s gradefully
elevation of the head depends on the

| remdies for stomach worms, lucluding

Woatured alohol 1s pow selling at'
whls per gallon Ly the barrel and
At from 43 to 50 cents &t retall. The
Urst conslgument uuder the new law

wus from the distilleries of Peuria, 111, BTORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN

Al cousisted of N0 2Tl

A horse that does not uaturally cam
ry
by high checking. The
sl of sboulder, which when abrupt
prevents the neck from being thrown
baig,

Btomackh Worms in Sheep.

Ach worms In shewp are briefly soted

ach wWorius two gensral pluns are usual-
¥ applicable. The ewes mway be kept
In a bare lot from which the lambs may
escae to non-infeste] pastare for graz-
ing. The danger of Infestation s thus
reduced 10 & minlmum. Again, wher

tion from stomach worms Is largely
cllminated If the lumuba come in the Call
Father than In the spring,

Brief notes are given on the direct

conl-tar, creosote, bluestone snd gaso-
Hue,

A Dird Ceansus,
A O, Gross und 1. A, Ray walked
across Lilinols Tnst fall from the Indi-
npa line to the Misslssippl River, tak-
Ing a bird tensis ns they went, In a
sirip of country 100 feet wide and 102
miles long they found 4,500 birds of 93
different kinds *“Two-thirds of the
birds counted were English sparrows,
and atout onesixth of the remalnder
crow blackbirds. The next most abund-
ant Kpecles were mfadow larks, cow-
birds, crows, borned larks and mourn-
Ing doves, ranging In the order named
from about 10 per cent to 8 per cent
of the whole number of native birds
soen"—Hartford Courant,
A FPolnt Ian Grafilng.

The effect of the stock upon the selon
Is shown lo a report recently sent out
by the French Academy of Sclences,
Two pear trees of the same variety,
standiug side by side, one grafted on
n pear seedling nnd the other on a
quinee, bore frult for a oumber of
years. That from the pear stock was
groen, while that from the quince stock
was u golden yellow, with a rose blush
on the side townrd the sun, The latter
nlso welghed a thicd more per spect-
meen, was wore dense In both frult and
julee, and was richer in both acld and

sugar,

For Smoking Meat.

A writer in the Dakota Farmer gives
this account of lis simple plan for
suoking meat:

“After the meat has been In the brine
about two weeks [ take It out, put It
in a tub of cold water one day nand
nlght, and 1t is then ready to smoke.
Take & box about four feot high and
two or three feet wide, and knock both

the hogs get the exerclse dsl for
healthy dﬂ“lﬂﬂmllﬁ The alfalfy can

be rilsed In very many portions of Tex-
an and wherever It will grow g may be
made o highly profitable crgp and one

its biggest posaible results

Sprending Manure,

When mavure I8 spread oy the hard
surface of the ground some of the soly-
ble portions will be carriod awny by
heavy ralns. AL e same time It Is
expensive to first plow the gronnd and
then bhnul manuare over 1. An exeellent
plan 1s to spread the manure and then
plow It with a one-herse plow, 80 as to
keep the manure near the surface, and
Incorpornted with the top soll,

Hen Adopis Pupples,

A remarkable spectucle cnme to NHght
recently at the residence of J, R, Robe
Ison of Audenried, vear Hazletown,
Pa, It copslsts of a hnlf dozen pup-
plea belng matronizsd bLw n elucking
hen, It appears that the mother of
the dogs deserted lier offspring, whepe
upon the hen, with true wotherly ln-
stinet, took them under Ler protecting
wing.

Chickens for Marker,

Chickens sell In the arket at as
high a figure, compared with beef and
mutton, as ordinarlly, 17 they are In
good shape and conditlon. Faney fowls

ns

for breeders commanl igh figures
is heretofore, whenever st closs wpeel-
mens change hawds, sid every one who

enan turn out a betler 1o or two pext
fill than can hls n#ghbors will fing a
ready market for them o' cven the ad-

vanced prices

Peaches Without Foee,

A Maryland frult grow § suoossd-
od In rulsing a crop of whes with
skins as devold of the riog fuzs
a8 s an apple, Next ye ¢ propeses
to ralse poaches with 8 that can
be removed llke that of Afge,

Farm Noles,

Ome robin can Pk cherrlés
than two boys, any 40)

Good sesxls must not o ok good,
but be well bred

Agricultural laborers 10 Germany pe-
celve from 42 cents bo ¥ ay and
wotnen from 30 cents 1o & ey

In Denmark 7000 fariers live on
thirty to pinety acres aid 160,000 farn-
ers make a llving oo ¥ER farms,

[t someone will Inyen Ik ean
that will not rust W€l 2on reason-
able eare, he and his fan | e wel
comed by the duiry

Those long, “I’!‘I- T '.“' £ Sirouts or
suckers which grow uj s the trunk

of frult trees are =i ¥ 1004 from the
roots.  Ont theey G0WE.

Farmers' exchanges becsming
guite popular and many sueh a-
tions Are In operation ADd ary lﬂllctlr
improving the marketing of fapm pro-

n

re

A farmer opernlif A% extensive
farm In lowa has 8U0@SIsd hig paigh
in cement posts by XN enough of
them to make ten mles of fence,  The
fence proposttion has 150 14 undergoing
& rapld transition, wurely.

L]

that will get out of the swine lndustry |

PLAN OF BMOKE HOLE
cnds out. Dig n hole about 214 feet
deep and two feet square; then dig a
trench the length of a stove pipe and

elght Inches deep, Dig a small hole at
opposite end from the lnrge bole, put In
an old jolut of stove pipe and cover
aver with dirt, then put box over the
sinall hole and bank up with dirt. Put
A tin over lurge hole; an old jolnt of
pipe, uncoupled and flattened out, will
do, Make a fire out of corncobs and
you have a smoke box equal to any
smoke house.”

Ground Clover,

An artlele of food ls now belng put
on the market which Is largely used
by those who have tried It—ground
clover. Clover hay 18 ground as fine
us menl, and poultrymen add It to the
ratlons of poultry with beneficlal re-
sults. It Is also excellent for young
calvea and plge. The ground clover Is
first scalded with boiling water and
thickened with corn mea] or any other
ground food that may be preferrod.

b

Timoathy Hay.

Prof. Patterson of the Maryland Ag-
riculturn] Station, whe made tests to
determine the digestibllity of foods, 1s
authority for the ¢lalm that tmothy
hay Is loss digestible by borses than
by eattle. This will, no doubt, be a
surprise to many, as It has heretofore
been supposed that as o food for horses
timothy hay was more sultable than
any other. Timothy hay is seldom used
for eattle, clover being fed to them o
preference.

The FPouliry House,
In constructing a poultry bouse It s
best to have it face to the southeast, A8
the sun will then send in ity warmth as
soon B8 It rvises, ‘The sun will warm
the house unt!l about 3 o'clock In the
afternoon ln the winter. [f the house
faces the south, as |s usually the cus
tom, the sun's rays will not enter be-
tore B or 10 o'clock, although the morn-
ing Is the most loiportant time for re-

celving benefit,

Haorse's Artificinl Lew.
Professor Udrisk!, & HBocharest veter-
inary surgeon, lias sue wenlod, after am-
putating a horse's leg ut the Pfetiock
jolnt, in fitting a leather artificial leg,
by mweans of which the animal is en-
abled to walk about and take exercise,

¥Fresh m__l'-h; smokehouse,

The Georgla farmer who hauled Into
town the other day & Wwagon joad of
pomemnade hams and sold the lot for
$150 cash provided a yalunble hint for
agriculturists throughout the country.
Any good farmer knows how to ralse
and “cure” hams, and the town palate
is lnclined to ltch for the humrgmtz
product stnce Mr. Sinclalr's “Jungle
pook told us how the packing bhouse
ham is—or was—handied. Hurrah for
tha hamlet, the oid-fashioned h'mlﬂ
that hung In the smokehouse —Carlla

HUMOR OF THE WEEK

a ligh bead cannot be made to do 0dd, Curicus and Laughable Phases

whool waa giving Ler class s lesson o
The symptoms of iufestation by stom. | hrglene,

In a goverument bulietin. lao preveut- low,” she sald; "in fact, it's belter to
Ing the Iufestation of lambs with stom- |98 Do pillow at all because if you do
It's likely o make you round-aboul-
dared.”

wildly.

ever practicable, the danger of infesta- |MIckT' plped Rocco.

OF THE PRESS

of Homan Nature Graphically Par
truyed by Kminent Word Artists of
Our Owa Day - A Budget of Fua.

A teacher In a long Island City

“Neover aleep on more than one pii-

Little Rooco Plsciotta waved his arm

“Well?™ wa!d the teacher

“B'posen you slesp on your stum-
Harper's Week-
¥.

Misundersiood Inten.lons.

The Misslonary Lady—dive me that

eignrette this Inatant, you bad little
L

The Kld (sourly)—Aw, go on! Buy

your own clgareites! —Exchange

Mace to Repent.
Singleton—Where are you golng to
mpend your vacation, old man?
Wedderly—At a little town In North
Dakota called Lelsure.

Blngleton —Ab, I see. 1 belleve you
dld marry In haste,

How He DId I¢,
*Another day 1 will take off,”
Excinimed the office lad;

And then stralghtway he 31d make
A grab for the ealendar pad.

The Preferred Kind,
Short—There goos oie of wy prefer
red creditors,

Long—Why preferreg?
Bhort—I1le never asks me for money.

An Eanay One.
The Poet—Now, let's ses. What
rhymes with younger?! Oh, yes, hun-
ger.

Avellmnated,
First Moth—Well, 1 guess I'll go In
that cupboard.
Becond Moth—Don't you think of It;
1t's full of emmphor balla
First Moth—1 don't mind that; 1've
lvesl In a drug bhouse the last wix
montha,

Foser.
Mm. Henpeck—FPeople are never sat-
Isfled In this world,

Mr. Henpeck—OR! T don't know.
You never heard of a man eloping
more than once, did you?

The Difference, L ]

She—Do you think dyeing the balr
Injures the braln?

He—Any one who dyes her halr
basn't any braln to Injure,

Almont Down and Out,
“How did you feel when the savages
hurled you from the preciplee?™ asked
the hero worshiper.
“Quite downocust,” replled the explor.
er, “even chapfallen, 1 might say.'—
Kansas Clty Times,

Spread of Meform,

“Say, you'll have to quit this dup
Ing the raln, or I'll arrest you for sell-
lng watered stock."

Watered,
*wWhy, this paper s damp yet, my
boy,” sald the man to the New York

newslny,
“Yem, air,” replied the knowing hoy ;

The Tralring of Hubby.
A pewly warried wan pot jong since

accoinpanied bis wife ou a shopping exs
pedition on the eondition that be shoold
remalin outelde the shop.

AL ong place sbe remalned so long

that he lost his patience.

“What do you mean, keeplng mo

standing here (ke a fool?” be demand-
ed, when she came out.

“] cmn't help the way you stand,

dear,™ was the wife's sweet responses
—Lmetroit Newa

“The Muckroypds have a vew fiat, §

bellove®

“Yea it ls something magnificont,

too. The bathroom la so spacious thal

it Is possible o have two Turklsh tow-

ele 'n It at onece."-Judge

The Only Flace for 11,

“Isa't that disgusting? excinimed
Groucher, In the park. “Look at that
fellow with Lis arm around the ghl's
walat™

“Oh!" replled his wife, “I guess you
don't like to see any one making love,
anyway."

“Well, If people must make love It
onght to be homemade."—FPhlladelphln
I'ress,

A Hesentment,

"Pete,” sald Meandering Mike, “what
do you t'iuk of ail dis talk about ap.
restin’ de blg money Jugglers?

“It's turrible,” answered Plodding
Pete; “de company we's liable to meet
lu jall was bad euough before'-—Wash-
Ington Btar.

Palnfully Practieal.
"Dou't you enjoy setting out of doors
now and watching the grass grow ™
“No, It reminds we bow dull my
Inwnmower 18."—Clevelaud Plaindeal
er,

At the Summer Hesort,
Polly—What makes that llttle M
Jinkaby look so sad?
Dolly—Why, didn't you hear?
lost her husband last winter.
Polly —How careless | —8omerville
Journal.

She

Embarrassing Question.

Mra. Watkyns—Which  would youn
say, Mr, Wylkyns, that your son grad-
nnted at Marvard this year, or that he
was gradunted?

Mr, Wyilkyns—I ocan't say elther,
Mra. Watkyns, He flunked on his foal
examinations,—Somerville Journal

Things That Axge One,

P |

—

.«‘

“Provokiug lan't 507 "Uve reao, o
gotten whether 1 should let this baold
before I put the water In or not."”

10

A Niea Sentenoe, s
“You have a pleasant home and a
bright fAreside, with happy chlldren sits
ting around It, haven't you?" sald the
Judge. )
“Yes, sir,” sald the prisoner, whao
thought he suw a way out of the dim-
culty,
“Well,™ sald the judge, "If the hap-
py ehildren sit around the cheerful fires
side untll you return, they will wtayp
there just forty-two days.™

No Wonder,
“1 attended a fuveral In a lttle vile
Inge the other day,” sald the bardware
drummer, “at which even the uynders
taker shed tears"
“Was he a relatlve?” asked the ohoese
pamsenger,
“No* replled the h 4., “but the de
cenax] was the un]; doctor In  the
town."

Feminine Prevogative,
Ethel—I think It s Myrtle's place
to proposa to Harold
Helen—Why?

Ethel—8he knows whether she can
support him or not,

Trying to Please,
“flenpeck ought to apply for a di-
yoree,"

“He 1» afrnld his wife would not
Hke it If be Al "—Houston Post.
Came In li_an‘r.
“Toll me, sir,” sald the self-made

man, “did you ever find any practical
use for what you learned at oollege ¥

“Sure, | 414" replled the cullege
gradunta. “One time when burglars
got into the house | scared them off

with a college yell”

Me'll Know It Soon Easugh.
Mre. Henpex—Oh, Job, did [ tell you

"i1t's the Wall street edition, air,"—Yon
kers Biatesmuan.
- |

Carrye—Why did you stop your pl- |
ato proctice when you moved into your
'n:-\l filat?

Fdith—Had to; there wasn't
eunough to turn the music,

roaun

(hanece to Shirk.
Teacher-—At what Is that boy In the
back row laughing?

The Boy—Eddls Walters broke a
alite
Teacher—Yon should not laungh at

the misforfunes of others
The Boy—1 aln't It wur my slate

Heard In a rocery.
Castomer—What are you throwing
the contents of the sugar barrel away

for?
Clerk—1 alo't. I'm sanding the floor.

Close Cull.
Mr. Shallo Pate—[—er—er—think 1
shall adopt lettors as a profession.
Miss Cutting Hionts—Typewriting or
sign painting?
Croes.

Mra Hicks—~80 your husband has
given up smoking?
Mra Wicks—Yea,
Mm. Hicks~You poor child! How

ville Democral

These Fiats, |

ar. Stillman s golug to marry my sl
ter Maria?

Henpex—No, Have yon and
pister told Mr. Stillman yet?

youp

An They Sing I,
(hoh, may, do you ses by dawn surlp
light
Whatse prow disewe hall dat the la=
iala gleaming?
Who straw etripsan brl estah sroo the
perilous nlght
Oer the la-lainia wers s0 gal-lane
ties strea-miing
And the rah-ket's red (allence, save fom
a [ow tenors) buretingia air
La-la through the nigh-t-that our M
gwah otill there,

Oh, sy, does thaat stabepangle bas
A-Dar-er-yeol Wh-AJy
O'er the la-an of the frecess, an the how
ohmol thuh bray?
On that shore a-la-la, lals-la-la-la-la
La-la-do-dull-dieday, doodie-day dee dia
doo-dull?
Lala-in-la-la-la; lals-laln-ln-ln-in?
La-la-la (eee., for thres lnes: then ald
together |
Ties thub stab-bang-le-spanner, ob, law-am
may-ay-yit-it wa-ay
Ob the la-an doff the freeess, an the hos
ob mofl tha bray,
—Life

Unless you strive for your rights yogq

rou wmust suffer ' —BSomerville Journal

STe APt 1o got ey,




