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CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued.)
It was a sore trial for Maddy te write
to Laucy Atherstone, but she offsyed no
remounsttance, and so sccompanying the
picture was a little note, filled mostly
with praises of Mr. Guy, and which
would be very gratifying to the unsus-
pecting Lucy.

" Now that it fully decided for Jessie to
go with Maddy, her lessons were suspend-
ed, and Aikenside for the time belig was
turned into a vast dressmaking establish-
ment. With his usual generosity Gur
bad given Agnes permission to drai*
upon his purse for whatever was »2eder,
sither for herself or Jessie, with the del-
nite understanding that Maddy shoull
have an equal share of dress and atten-
tion. 5

*“It will not be necessary,” he said, “for
you to enlighten the citizens of New York
with regard to Maddy's position. Bhe
goes there as Jessie's equal, and her
wardrobe must be suitable.”

No one could live long with Maddy
Clyde without becoming interested in her,
and in spite of herself Agnes’ dislike was
wearing away, particularly as of late she
had seen no signs of special attention on
the doctor's part. He bad gotten over
his weakness, she thought, and so was
very gracious toward Maddy, who, nat-
urally forgiving, began to like her better
than she had ever dreamed it possible for
her to like so proud and haughty a wom-
an. Down at the cottage in Honedale
there were many consultations held and
many fears expressed by the aged couple
a8 to what would be the result of all Guy
was doing for their child.

" A few days before Maddy's departure,
grandps went wp to see “the madam;™
to know more than
hearsay about a person to whose care his
was to be partially intrusted. Agnes
in ber room when told who wanted
. Btarting quickly, she turned
white that Maddy, who brought
flew to her side, asking in
rm what was the matter.

a little faint. - It will soon pass
said, and thep, dismissing
tried to compose herself suffi-
pass the ordeal she so much
and from which there was no
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tered the reception rooma where Guy sat
talking with the infirm old man she re-
membered so well. [lis smowy bair was
parted just the same as ever, but the
mild blue eye was dimmer, and it rested
on her with no suspicious glance, as, par-
tially reassured, she glided across the
threshold, and bowed civilly when Guy
presented her.

A little anxious as_to how her grand-
father would acquit himself, Maddy sat
by, wondering why Agnes appeared so ill
at ease, and why her grandsire started
sometimes at the sound of her voice, and
looked earnestly at her.

“We've never met before to my knowl-
edge, young woman,” he said once to Ag-
nes, “but you are mighty like somebody,
and your voice, when you talk low, keeps
makin' me jump as if I'd heard it sum'ers
or other.”

After that Agnes spoke Iin elevated
tones, as if she thought him deaf, and
the mystified look of wonder did not re-
turn to his face. Numerous were the
charges he gave to Agnes concerning
Maddy, bidding her be watchful of his
child; then, as he arose to go, he laid
his trembling hand on her head and said
solemnly : “You are young yet, lady, and
there may be a long life before you. God
bless you, then, and prosper you in pro-
portion as you are kind to Maddy. [I've
nothing to give you nor Mr. Guy for your
goodness only my prayers, and them you
bave every day. We all pray for you,
lady, Joseph and all, though I doubt me
he knows much the meaning of what he

“Who, sir? What did you say? and
Mgnes’ face was scarlet, as grandpa re-
plied: “Joseph, our unfortunate boy;
Maddy must have told you, the one who's
taken such a shine to Jessie. From the
corner where he sits so much [ can hear
him whispering by the hour, sometimes of
folks he used to know, and then of yom,
who we call madam. He says for ten
minutes on the stretch: "Cod bless the
madam—the madam—the madam " You're
sick, lady; talkin' about him makes you
faint,” grandpa added, hastily, as Agnes
turned white as the dress she wore.

“No—oh, no, I'm better now,” Agnes
gasped, bowing him to the door with a
feeling that she could breathe no longer
in his presence,

He did not hear her faint cry of bitter,
bitter remorse, as he walked through twe
hall, nor know she watched him as he
went slowly down the walk, stopping
often to admire the fair blossoms which
Maddy did not feel at liberty to pick.

“He loved BSowers,” Agnes whispered,
as her better nature prevaliled over every
other' feeling, and, starting eagerly for-
ward, she ran after the old man, who,
surprised at bher evident haste, waited a
little anxiously for her to speak. [t was
rather difficult to do so with Maddy's in-
guiring eyes upon her, but Agnes man-
aged at last to say:

“Does that man like flowers—the one
who prays for the madam?”

“Yes, he used to years ago,” grandpa
replied ; and, bending down, Agnes began
to pick and arrange into & most tasteful
bouquet the blosspms and bods of May,
growing so profusely within the borders.

“Take them to him, will you?” and her
hand shook as she passed to Grandpa
Markbham the gift which would thrill
ypoor Joseph with a strange delight, mak-
ing him bold converse a while with the
unseen presence which he called “she,”
and then whisper blessings on the mad-

en life of solitude and loneliness, with
nothing in particular to interest him, ex-
cept his books and the letteras he wrote
to Lucy; unless, indeed, it were Lhose he
was going to write to Maddy, who, with
Jessie, had promised to become his cor
respondent. Nothing but these and the
picture—the doctor’s picture—the one de- |
signed expressly for him, and which trou-
bled him greatly. Believing that he had
fully intended it for the doctor, Guy felt
as if it were, in a measure, stolen prop-
erty, and this made him prize it all the
more,

Now that Maddy was away Guy miss-
ed her terribly, wondering how be had

working himself into a viclent passion
against the meddlesome neighbors who
would oot let her remain with him
in peace, and who, now that she was
gone, did not,stop their talking one whit.
Of this last, however, he was ignorant,
as there was no one to tell him how peo-
ple marveled more than ever, feeling com-
fident that he was educating his own wife,
and making sundry hateful remarks as to
what he intended doing with her re-
lations. Guy only knew that he was very
lomely, that Lucy's letters seemed insipid,
that evem the doctor failed to Interest
him as of old, and that his greatest com-
fort was in looking at the bright youmg
face which seemed to smile so truthfully.
upon him from the tiny casing just as
Maddy had smiled upon him when he
bade her good-by.

CHAPTER XV, y "
The summer vacation had been spent

by the Remingtons and Maddy at the

seaside, the latter coming to the cottage
for a week before returning to her school
in New Yotk, and as the
absent from home, she did not meet
at all.: Consequently, he had not
her since for
York. But
Christmas holidays—was down at the cot-
tage, too; and unusually nervous for him,
the doctor stood before the little square
glass in his back office, trying to make
himself look ‘as well as possible, for he
was going that very afternocon to call up-
on Miss Clyde. o

The doctor was seriously in love. He
acknowledged that now to bhimself, con-
fessing, too, that with his love was
mingled a spice of , lest Guy
Remington should be expen
thought on Maddy Clyde than was consis
tent with the promised husband of
Atherstone. He wished so much
with Guy about her, and yet

for if the talk should confirm his
cions there would be no hope for him.
girl in her right mind would prefer
to Guy Remington, and with a little
the doctor was turning away from
glass, when Guy himself drove up In
most dashing equipage.

Guy was in the best of spipits. For
an entire half-day he had tried to devise
some means for getting Maddy up to
Aikenside. There was to be a party at
Aikenside—the very first since Guy was
its master. The neighbors had said he
was too proud to invite them, but they
should say »0 no more. The house was
to be thrown open in honor of Guy's
twenty-sixth birthday, and all who were
at all desirable as guests were to be- bid-
den to the festival. First on the list was
the doctor. Guy was all engaged in the
matter, and after telling who were to be
invited, added rather indifferently: “I'm
going now down to Honedale after Mad-
dy: It's better for her to be with us a
day or two before. You've seen her, of
course.”

No, the doctor had not; he was just
going there, he said, in a tone so full of
sad disappointment that Guy detected it
at once.

“l have not seen Maddy since last
spring, you know. Is she very much im-
proved?” asked the the doctor.

“Yes, very much. There is no more
stylish-looking girl to be seen on Broad-
way than Maddy Clyde. I took her to
the opera once, last month, and the many
admiring glances cast at our box proved
pretty positively that Maddy's beauty was
not of the ordinary kind.”

“The opera!” the doctor exclaimed;
“Maddy Clyde at the opera! What would
her grandfather say? He is very puritan-
ical, you know.

“Yes, I know! and so is Maddy, too.
8he wrote and obtained his consent be-
fore she’'d go with me.”

Here an interval of silence ensued, and
then the doctor began again.

“Guy, you told me once you were edu-
cating Maddy Clyde for me, and [ tried
to make you think I didn't care; but |
did, oh, so much! Guy, laugh at me, if
you please. 1 eannot blame you if you
do; but the fact is, T believe I've loved
Maddy Clyde ever since that time she
was #o sick. At all events, I love her
now, and I was going down there this
very afternoon to tell her so. 8he’s old
enough. 8he was sixteen last October, the
—the——"

“Tenth day,” Guy responded, thus
showing that he, too, was keeping Maddy's
age.

“Yen, the tenth day,” resumed the doc-
tor. ““There’s 'most eleven years' dif-
ference between us, but If she feels at all
as I do, she Wwill not care, Guy,” and the
doctor began to talk earnestly: “I'll be
candid with you, and say that yon have
sometimes made my heart ache a lHttle,”

“Me!” and Guy's face was crimson,
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in her mind the case of an English lord,
who would make her daughter “My
Lady”; and this was the secret of her
deferring so long her daughter’s marriage.
In her last letter to Maddy, however,
Lucy bad written with more than her
usual spirit that she would come in pos-
session of her property on her twenty-fifth
birthday. She should then feel at liberty
to act for herself, and she launched out
into joyful anticipations o” the time when
she should come to Alkefside and meet
her dear Maddy Clyde. f

Guy began to talk with Maddy, askiny
how she had spent her tim., and so forth.
This reminded Maddy of the doctor, who,
she said, had pot been to Jee her at all.

“He was coming this mnorning,” Guy
rejoined, “but I persuaded him to defer
his call until you were st Aikenside. I
have come to take you béck with me, as
we are to have a party duy after to-mor-
row evening, and I wish y2u to be pres-
ent.”

The Auto Iimn New York BSiate.

New York State has now one auto-
mobile for every 200 of Its Inhabltants.
Over 40,000 automoblles are now regis-
tered In New York State, which had,
according to the census of 1903, a pop-
ulation a little over 8,000,000, which
Indicates approximately the percentage
estimated above, At the beginning of
the current year there were 35,613 an-
tomobiles registered In New York, and
on May 1, 80861, showing that 4,248
automobiles were registered during the
past four months, as against 3,036 dur-
ing the same period of 1006—a gain of
1,212. During 1905 the Secretary of
State reglstered 8,625 automoblles; In
1906, 11,753, and he estimates that this
year over 18,000 automobiles will be
reglstered at Albany, Approximately,

total In value §5,000,000,

Wisdom eof Experience.
Newpop (wearlly )—It must be time
to get up, my dear,
Mrs. Newpop—Did' you hear the
clock strike six?
Newpop—No; but the baby has fal
len asleep.

Pald For.
Stella—Do you belleve that Miss
Oldun came by her complexion hone

estly?
I—1 know she 4ld. I saw the
recelpted bill for It

Same as the Others,
Homer—I thought 1 had at least one

unselfish friend In Griggsby.
Mras Homer—Well, haven't you? .
Homer—No., Only this moming he

| wanted to borrow $10, ‘

the automobiles sold In New York will |

H

preferably hung on hinges, fastened a

inches by four inches, sixteen feet long.

twelve Inches, sixteen feet long

battens, sixteen feet long, for sealing
cracks between boards.

The total cost of material to bulld
the cot with floor, door, and window
complete amounts to about $12.50. For
neatness, economy, durability, and
comfort to animals, this type of cot Is
excellent. Where it Is desirable to
keep a number of hogs In one lot the
large size Is preferable The cot will
accommodate from three to five mature
animals and the large cot from seven
to nine. Although the Wisconsin sta-
tion has a large with feed
room, scales, etc., the cofs have been
found a convenient means of ®nlarg
‘ng the facilities of the piggery.

,Te Fead the Horse.
A common way of feeding dray
horses and other street teams

in the
city is lllustrated here. ' A sack Is

nose
leaving sufficient
h room for him to
work his jaws eas-
My, This sack s
anywhere from a
foot to fourteen
inches In length. The bottom is made
of a good stiff plece of harness leather
cut out and sewed firmly Into the hem,
of the ducking. A leather strap s
riveted Into one side of the mouth of
the sack, and a buckle is riveted on
the other, so that the whole may be
strapped on to the horse’s head, as
shown. In order to feed a horse must
be unchecked, and he soon learns to
place the sack on the ground, where he
ean push his nose to the bottom of It to
slean out the last of the food.
For the farmer who takes a day to
to town these sacks will be found
handy, as a horse can be fed with
them without any waste of graln pro-
viding he Is unchecked. A little cau-
tion should be used In placing the sack
on a borse not accustomed to It, as It
may cause him to jerk back. How-
ever, after he has once eaten a meal
from it he can be considered well
broken In.—Iowa Homestead.

NOSE BaG.

Cowpea Hay.
. H. M. Cottrell, after years of expe-
rience and observation, says that cow-
péa hay Is nearly equal to alfalfa In
feeding value, and contains nearly one-
half more flesh and milk making ma-
terial than clover hay. It is rich In the
mineral matter that ie needed in form-

elover and soy beans. It makes hard
solls mellow and alds In holding loose
solls together, and stands dry weather

T

E j

ot 81
7 !EE
Tl

z
:
i
g

d

H
3
i

¢

'gi
£

H
)
i
g
i
iz

i
it
i:
ik
gid

“wet at fhem at any time

|
%
z
;

E
i

E
|

i
i
E_
:

.
i3
g
E

E
£

7z
i
it
B
i

1

:
I
?
i
=

i
B
g
iz
:
:
B
4

)
of
:
!
g
i

4
g
g

zil

1

E%l
ES
i

£
g
’

.
|
g
|

%
;
;
RE

chance to look into the barn. The con-
dition things are kept in Is all the go-
by I want” The barn Is a telltale on
the careless or wasteful fafmer. In

caring for the manure, care of tools
amd harness and the care given to the
live stock stabled there. There is al-
ways a best way to do things, and the
best way Is generally the paying one.

Money in PFeanut Raising.

Texas farmers are getting DO cents a
bushel for peanuts, and with a yleld
of from fifty to sixty bushels to the
acre are calling It “big money.”

The acreage In peatuts for another
year will be large, as this price will
bring more than cotton at 10 cents per

i

The farmers of Burmah have recog-
nized the commercial value of the pea-
nut, and have this year Increased the
area planted to 78743 from 87,110
acres last year, and it Is reported that
a'much larger area will be planted to
this tuber next season. Thus far most
of the peanut planting is done In the
provinces of Magwe and Mylngyan.

Baran Deor Prop.
I have a few large barn doors that
are hung on hinges, and when [ open
thesh I have always had to get a stick

U TOPEN

CONVENIENT BARN DOOR PROP.

or something to kéep them open; so §
thought of this little thing. I took #
2x4 scantling and put a hinge on the
end a8 shown In the cut. Then It
slways with the door.—Exchange.

Sawdust and Seofl,

Prof. W. 8. Masey says sawdust from
resipous pine decays slowly In the soll,
and will sour the land when
Even when used for bedding In
the mgnure Is not worth half as
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stroy the lice. The feeding of small
doses of sulphur will do no harm, nor
rid of the lice,

i
1
.E
E
1 4

H

g
i
:
E f

A factory has been established at
Grossalmerode, a amall ¢ity In Ger-
many, near Frankfort, for the manu-
facture of telegraph poles of glass. The
required strength Is secured by a re-
sforcement of strong wire threads.

men are always more fatigued than
women snd children by an
fort of the voice, men with bass volces
suffer the most fatigue.

osophist, was being interviewed by a
reporter during the Theosophical Bo-
slety’s convention In Chicago.

Mra Besant amiled broadly at one
of the reporter’s questions,

“S80 far as theosophy goes,” she sald,
“you are a very Igrorant young mam.
{This Ignorance puts you at a disad
| vantage, doesn't it? 1 fall to see how
you can write a theosophbical article
of the siightest valve.”

#ne frowned at the confused youth.

“What you write will be ridiculous”™
she sald—"as ridiculoua as the plight
of the two beggars. These beggars
knew no more of reading and writing
than you know of theosophy, and when
they got their placards mixed they
were not aware of It. The public was
a good deal amused to see on the
placard of the first beggar, a blind man,
the words, ‘Result ¢f a Fall from a
Fifth Story Window,” and on the
placard of the second beggar, who had
lost both legs, ‘A Jealous Woman's Re-
VUD'Q-'"

The Silver Lining.

“Your nephew, that's studyin’ to be a
1octor—-71 .

“Well, now, he ain't by any means
as useless as you'd naturally think,”
philosophically sald honest Farmer
Hornbeak, “When he comes home on a
vacation [ make him not only kill the
chickens, as occnslon ahises, but dress
‘em, Into the bargain; and what little
knowledge he has already got of sur-
gery enables him to do & more artistic
job than any of the resd of ua can do,
in splte of all the practice we have had

Caruse Happy,
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