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CHAPTER XVIl.—(Continued.)

This last appeal of Kate's was in an-
swer to an expression of incredulity and
doubt which had passed over the face of

the lady below. It was successful in its
object, for the ring of truth with which
she spoke and the look of anxiety and ter-
ror upon her face were too genuine to be
mistaken. The lady drew her rein so as
to bring the carriage as near the wall
as was possible without losing sight of
Kate's face,

“My dear,” she said, “you may safely
tell me everything. Whatever I can do to
heip you shall be done, and where 1 am
poweriess there are others who are my
friends and may be of assistance. Scully
is my name—Mrs. Lavinia Scully of Lon-
don. Doa't cry, my poor girl, but tell me
all about it, and let us see how we can
put matters right."

Thus encournged, Kate wiped away the
tears which had been brought to her eyes
by the unwonted sound of a friendly voice.
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“We must act promptly,” she said, “for
we don't know what they may be about,
or what their plaas are for the future.
Who did you say your friends were?”
“Dr. Dimsdale, of Phillimore Gardens,
wnaington.”

“Hasn't be got a grown-up son?”
“Yes,"” said Kate, with a slight flush on
her pale. cheeks.

“Ah!" eried the good lady, with a very
roguish smile. “l see how the land lies.
Of course, of course, why shouldan't it?
1 remember hearing about that young
man. | have heard about the Girdlestones
also. African merchants they were in
the city, You see | know all about you."”

“You know Tom?" Kate cried in as-
tonishment.

“Oh, don’t let us get talking of Tom,’
said Mras. Scully, good-humoredly. *When
giris get on a subject of that sort there's
an end to everything. What [ want to
know is business. In the first place, |
shall drive down to Bedsworth and [ shali
send to London. But not to Phillimore
Gardens. Hot-headed young men do fool-
¥ch things under such circumstances as
these. This is a case that wants careful
management. I know a geatleman in
London who is just the man, and who 1
know would be only too proud to help a
lady in distress. [le is a retired officer,
and his name is Major Clutterbuck—Ma-
jor Tobias Clutterbuck.”

“Oh, |1 know him very well, and I have
heard of you, too,” said Kate with a
smile. *“1 remember your pame now in
cunnection with his."” -

It was Mrs. Scully’'s turn to blush now.
“Never mind that,” she said. “I can
trust the major, mand 1 know he will be
down here at & word from me. 1 shall
let him bave the facts, and he can tell
the Dimsdales if he thinks it best. Good-
by, dear, don’t be unhappy any more, but
remember that you have friends outside
who will very quickly set all right. Good-
by ! and waving her band in encournge-
ment, the good widow wokeé up the pony,
which had fallen fast asleef) and ratiled
away down the lane in the direction from
which she had come.

CHAPTER XVIIIL
At four o'clock Mr. Girdlestone stepped
into the Bedsworth telegraph office and
It ran thus:
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passea away? Fe dare not call In any
! local medical man, but his in brain
had overcome the difficulty, : hit
upon a device by which he might defy
' both doctors and coroner. If all went as
be had planned it, it was difficalt to see
{any chance of detection. In the gase of
a poorer man the fact that the girl's
| money reverted to him might arouse suspi-
cion, but he rightly argued that with his

weight with him.,
Having sent the telegra

E

ed to.

Yet in spite of every danger and diff-
culty it still held up its head with the
best, and would weather the storm at last.
He reflected proudly that there was no
other man in the city who would have had
the dogged tenacity and the grim resolu-

man At the gate wbo appeared to B
guard’ to prevent any one from coming|
or in. On our way to Bedworth
no less & person than the great Mr.
dlestone himself, and we actually
8o clumsily that we splashed him all
with mud, Wasn't that a vy sad |
unaccountable thing? I fancy I
amiling over that. Kver yours, .
“LAVINIA 80U
The major called a cab and
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In his worst dreams he had never ims
ined anything so dark as this. He

ried back to the station at such a
that the poor major was reduced
most asthmatical and wheexy
He trotted along pluckily, however, &
as he went heard the account
adventures in the morning, and of the
parture of Ezra Girdlestone and of
red-bearded companion. The major's

tion which he had displayed during the
last twelve months. “If ever any one
should put it all in a book,” he said to

himself, “there are few who would believe
it possible. It is not by my own strength
that I have done it."

When he was half way to the Priery
he met a small pony carriage which was
rattling towards Bedsworth at a great
pace, driven by a good-looking middle-aged
lady with a small page by her side. The
merchant encountered this equipage in a
narrow country lane without a footpath.
and as it approached him he could not
help observing that the lady were an in-
dignant and gloomy look upon her [ea-
tures which was out of keeping with their
general contour. ller forehead was con-
tracted into a very decided frown, and her
lips were gathered into what might be de-
scribed as a negative smile. Girdlestone
stood aside to let her pass, but the lady
by a sudden twitch of her right hand rein
brought the wheels across in so sudden a
manner that they were within an mee of
going over his toes. He only saved him-
self by springing back into a gap of the
bedge, As it was, he found on looking
down that his pearl-grey trousers were
covered with flakes of wet mud. What
made the incident more perplexing was
that both the middle-aged lady and the
page langhed very Tieartily as they rattled
sway to the village. The merchant pro-
ceeded on his way marveling in his heart
at the uncharitableness and innate wick-
edness of unregenerated human nature.
Good Mrs. Scully little dreamed of the
nrgency of the case, Had she seen the
teiegram which John Girdlestone had just
it is conceivable that she
might have read between the words, and
by acting more promptly have prevented »
terrible crime. As a matter of fact, with

justifiable thing that a young girl should
be coopéd up and separated from all the
world in such a very dreary place of se
slusion as the Priory. This consideration
and nothing more serious had set that
look of wrath upon her pleasant face, and
nad stirred bher up to frustrate Girdle-
stone and to communicate with Kate's
[riends.

Her intention had been to telegraph to
London, but as she drove to Bedsworth
she bethought her how impossible it would
se for her within the limits of a telegram
to explain to her satisfaction all that she
wanted to express. A letter, she reflected.
would, if posted now, reach the major by
the first post on Saturday morning. It
would simply mean a few hours' delay in
the taking of steps to relieve Kate, and
what difference could a few hours more or
less make to the girl? Bhe determined.
th srefore, that she would write to the ma-
jor, explaining all the circumstances and
leave it to him what coursé of action
should be pursued.

Mrs. Scully was well known at the post-
office, and they quickly accommodated
her with the requisites for cerrespond-
ence. Within a quarter of an hour she
had written, sealed, stamped and posted
the following epistle:

“Dearest Toby—Who do you think 1
have come across down here? No“ess a
person than that Miss Harston who was
(Girdlestone’'s ward. You used to talk
about her, 1 remember, and ladeed you
were a great admirer of hers. You would
be surprised if you saw her now, so thin
and worn and pale. Btill her face is very
sweet and pretty, so I won't deny your
geod taste—how could 1 after you have
paid your addresses to me?

“ller guardian bhas brought her down
here and has locked her up in a great
bleak house called the Priory. She has
no one to speak fo, and is not allowed to
write letters. Bhe seemed to be heart-
broken because none of her friends know
where she is, and she fears that they may
imagine that she has willingly deserted
them,. Of course, by her friends she
means that curly-headed Mr. Dimsdale
that you spoke of. The poor girl is in a
very low, nervous state, and told me over
the wall of the park that she feared her
guardian had designs on her life. 1 ean
hardly believe that, but I do think that
she is far from well, and that it is enough
ty drive her mad to coop her np like that.
We must get her out somehow or another.
I suppose that ber guardian is within his
rights, and that it is not a police matter.
You must consider what must be done,
and let young Dimsdale know if you think
best. He will want to come down to see
her, no doubt, and if Toby were to come,
too, 1 should not be sorry.

“]1 should have telegraphed about it, but
I could not explain myself sufliciently. 1
assure you that the poor girl is in a very
bad way, and we can’t be too energetic
in what we do. It was very sad to hear

J matter now though, when she would so

grew more anxious still when he hes
of it. “Pray beaven weé¢ may not be |
late I he panted. 4
CHAPTER XIX.
When Kate had made a clean breast
0f all her troubles to the Widow Secully,
and had secured that good woman's co-
eration, a great wédight seemed to ha
been lifted from her heart, and she
from the shed a different woman.
would soon be like a dream, all
dreary weeks in the grim old house.
in a day she was sure that either To
or the major would find means of coms
municating with her. The thought made
ber so happy that the color stole
into her cheeks, and she sang for ve
lightness of heart as she made her way
back to the Priory. :
Mrs. Jorrocks and Rebecca observed the
hange which had come over her, and .
veled at it. Kate attempted to aid the
{ormer in ber household work, but the old
crone refused her assistance, and repulsed
her harshly. Her maid, too, answered her

her in anything but a friendly manner.
She amused hersell that
svckoning up im her
juence of events would
how long it would be
from her friends. lfldl!:..lﬂlh- :
telegraphed, news wou ve
them last night. Probably she weuld
write as well, giving all the
about her. The post came
velock, she thought. Then
vould elapse before the major
lom. After that, mo doubt they
jave to consider what ﬁ be
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vay in which he spoke.
;er was less heavy and ungainly than
sual, for mow that the time of action
was at band he felt braced and imvig-
yrated, as energetic men do.

“You should study botany while you
are down here,” he said, blandly. *De-
wnd upon it, one cannot learn too many
hings in one’s youth. Besides a knowl-
odge of natural science teaches us the
marvelous harmony which prevails
‘hroughout the universe, and so enlarges
sur mind.”

“1 ghould very much like to know some-
thing of it,” answered Kate. “My only
tear is that 1 should not be clever enough
‘o learn it."

“The wood here is full of wonders, The
tinjest mushroom is as extraordinary and
as worthy of study as the largest oak.
Your father was fond of plants and ani-
mals.”

“Yes, | can remember that,” said, Kate,
her face growing sad as her mind trav-
eled back to years gone by. What would
that same father have thought, she won-
dered, had he known how this man oppo-
site to her had treated her? What did it

soon be out of his power?
(To be continued.)

Her Right to Preach.
Woman's, inborn right to preach has
been recognized by Bishop Talbot, of
Pennsylvania, A skirted itinerant ex-
pounder of the gospel used to gather
a crowd every SBunday within sight of

flock were seen lingering under her
spell. One of the vestrymen went toI
the bishop to remonstrate, [e wanmll
something done to stop the preaching
g0 near the ecathedral. *“Oh, never
mind,” sald the bishop, “she ecannot
hurt mes Let her preach. She must
exhort somebody, and, youn see, she has
no bhuosband. [ warrant your wife
gives you many a good sérmon In the
retirement of your home. All women
like to preach.”"—Cleveland Leader.

Noet a Crank,

the bishop's cathedral and many of his |
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SLAT STABLE DOOR.

around and fastens to the large door
out of the way. For material in mak-
Ing the gate we use inch strips of good
pine for the horizontal pleces. The
right pleces are light strips gotten
for fence pickets. I find a ligh
of this character a good thing to
poultry out of the barn during the
mer months.

..
§il:

the drawing Is four feet sguare and
three feet high at rear. two and one-
balf in front. It may be bullt of tongue
and grooved stuff or stralght-edge

Double Breeding Coep.
Thdouﬂollwdln;mopqhonh,

The Colony Plan.

If you want vigorous ¢hickens and |
hens that do not overcrowd them.
Forty or in one flock are suffi-
clent. If you have more than this num-

imade a fallure In ralsing chickens or
your hens “don’t amount to much”
try this method. It will surprise and
you. Your hens will be healthier,
will lay better and will require less
| feed. The reason for this will be easlly
‘seen when you have once tried It
[ Chickens, or anything else for that mat-
‘ter, cannot stand crowding. Also the
eolony plan gives the fowls wider range
and encourages the birds to hunt for
their living.—Exchange.

]

Bracing Corner Posts,

This method, while cheaply devised,
{8 used very effectively In bracing cor-
Lner posts. Use as a brace a pole nine
or ten feet long, four or five inches In

between its middle and top and place
end of brace on a flat stone. Se-
oné end of a wire around bottom
thien take it to outer end of

— ——

METHOD OF BRACING.

and your brace ls complete, says Farm-
ers’ Review. This brace comes In line
with your fence and by fastening your
wire, or boards to it prevents it from

slipping sideways.

Hogn for Cuba and Mexico.
Bome of the coast country farmers
while visiting Galveston saw that many
hogs from distant polnts in Texas and
Oklahoma were being shipped to Cuba
and Mexico and returned home Im-

He—I notlce you call a good many
of your acqualntances cranks. 1 bope |
you do not consider me a crank? She |
~—Certainly not! A crank Is a person
with one ldea, and I never heard any-
body accuse you of having obel—
Pearson’'s Weekly.

“They say Mrs. Youngwed across the
wiy has the most extraordinary pow-
ers of persuvasion.”

“Yes. I've known her to keep a girl
a week at a time."—Baltimore Ameri-
can.

raise hoge for the Cuban and Mexican

it would .pay the coast coun-
try farmers to do the same thing—
Galveston News.

A government commission ls strug.
gling with the problem of exterminat-
ing the nun butterfly, which bas become

a plagoe In Bobemla.
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Pacific passenger department lssues a
statement compiled from government
reports showing the value of farm
products In seventeen States west of
the Misslssippl In 1907 to have been
$1,091,000,000. Corn leads in produ~
tion, belng valued at nearly half a
billion dollars. Winter wheat Is next,
valued at $200,000,000, and domestic
hay was valued at only $2,000,000 less.
Rye, oats, barley and potatoes follow
In order.

since 1870.

brace and back to fasten-
ing securely. Wl“.“:::'m stick | Alfalfa seed is now selling in many
twist wires together umtil very tight parts of the West for 10 to 12 cents a
pound.
A p Egyptian cotton land produces nearly
| four times as much per acre as that of
this country.

oranges last year, and the growers of
that section estimate that the new crop

one-half of which come from the Unit

tensive breeding station for farm an-
fmals. The project has the approval of

The statistical bureaw of the Union

The report also shows an in-
crease In live stock of 250 per cent

Celor of Eggs.

There is no difference in the eolor of
the yolk of the eggs lald by different
breeds, nor individually. But the color
of the shell is a matter of breed and
mating, and the color of the yolk Is
governed by the food given. The aver-
age length of a hen's egg Is 2.27 Inches;
diameter at the broad end, 1.92 inches;
welght, about onhé-elghth of a pound.

Farm Notes,

In four years a palr of rabbits counld
secure a progeny of nearly 1,600,000, A
doe rabbit produces as many as seven
families a year.

Many important drainage projects are
under way Iin the marsh land In Lou-
Isiana, which will ultimately make It
a great agricultural country.

A dairy train which recently went

out from Lafayette, Ind., covered 0500 |y ¢

miles on the Monon route, and 4,000
people heard the lectures which were
delivered from the cars :

The Bacramento Valley, In Califor-
nia, shipped over §$3,000,000 worth of

will be worth $1,000,000 more,

It is estimated that If the cattle ship
pers of lowa succeed In esdblishing
thelr claims agalust the raflroads for
excessive shipping charges In Chicago
they will get back fully a half million
dollars. b

Gredt Britain now Imports every
year about 0,000,000 bushels of apples,

ed Btates. Canada sends over about
8,000,000 bushels and Australia nearly
all the rest

An eéffort 18 belng made to establish
in the Ozark region of Missourl an ex-

Secretary Wison and' Dr. Meivin, of
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London markets
London to study out the
what ln:‘dn hmt:.d. .
about to give them the requi produet.

‘‘Denmark is 4 conntry of poor soil
which has been tilled and ovmort«l'
for a thousand

1,064,000 worth
o the vast quan-
tity of butter mentioned, Denmark
out one-fifth as mueh pork as we
do, and just as many horses; and cer
tainly, we should lead the world in the
brujh. of horses. In the meantime
the Danish mation has taught the hens
bow to work. Four hundred and fifty
tlo-:.l:,l:“um worth O:l OR; mM.;
try in 1875,
m had reached a vilue
In the last tem years
Denmark taken $8,000,000 worth of
corn from Iowa and Nebraska, via New
York, which she has fed to Danish cows
and and then the latter im
the ots im wuceessful
competition with similar produets from
A ia
& moment ago that twen
n--ux
In these

R
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years ago the com of
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:bn.tnbnm
or the roph; that would help the
boy who bed to be & earpenter, a
plumber, or a farmer, in the same de-
gree, according to bis needs, as
::-fd‘:-lu t yon;:.wbo desired to

& lawyer, an déngineer, or a phy-
sician. Today- Wurtemburg has a l:ulyi-
versity giving ecourses of world-wide
fame; technieal schools, weaving and
manufacturing schools; two hundred and
thirty industrial sehools in towns and
villaged; sehools for metal workers, and
workers in the textile trades; sehools of
art, of agriculture, of preparation for
household mana ent; and numerous
farm schools, and high sehools through-
osut the state.

““Wortemburg a state hut Vitle
larger than the Inland Empire of East-
ern Washington, supports aii these in-
stitutions, with an income of ten dollars
per head of population. What would
Ameriean citizens think, if in addition
to supporting agricultural colleges, they
were asked to support ‘five hundred
technieal and industrial #chools for
oy two million of ?opulninl This
is what is being done in the small state
of Wurtemburg, and from the point of
view of American citizens today, it is
almost ineconceivable; the contemplation
of which must lead any American eiti-
sen bo infer that his country has much
to do and learn before it ean succens-
fully eompete with the old eountry in
the products of industrial edueation.’’

Answers t» Quéries.
J. L. Ashl W
B0 3. L Al Wptipion Bepwiment S

Haverford, Pa.—'‘Is it econsidered
that hog-raising is practieable in the
northwestern part of the United
Btates?’’ H W,

/Tt is probable thmt thers is no place
in the United Btates where the prices
for pork pwaueu average as high as

Pacifie Northwest. A econdition
of -lfilunu, too, is that the le
of this region are not sufciently alive
to the necessity of their meeting the
demand for pork products. Those who
are in the business are making money.
Conditions are improving, however, for

st the present time we note a growing
tendency l-ﬁ farmers to I‘; more
attention to this business, 'Fn Berk-
shire h::: in mu? in my
opinion, ough the Duroe Jerseys are
making some headway., At the experi-
:l“ station .:o.hn about someluded
& eross thase two breeds
hmmmiﬂonhnﬁu‘:ﬁu

i

Eventually,

Comie Bard—Why—er—yes: on look-
ing over the miscellany columns of the
papers 1 find.that I contribute lots of
stuff to the London Tit-Blta,

the Bureau of Animal Industry.
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