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% OHAPTER 1V.—(Cobtinned) = |

Having stalked Indignantly ‘onward
for a few paces, the doctod discovered
t his wife bad not followed him,
turning he called aa L "Pe-
come! It is folly to try and p-
e him. Lat us leave the saint
to his prayers! But let him remember
the old p-p-proverb, ‘young saint, old
1" Come!"™
He proceeded towards the carriage;
But Pepeeta seemed rooted to the
und, and David was equally, inta-
:::h of motion. While t% " stood
gazing into each other's eyes,
y saw nothing and they saw all
That brief glance was freighted with
destiny. _A subtle communication had
taken place between them,  although
had Wbt wpoken; fOf the eye has

a of its
3 t was the meaning of that
glince? What was the émotion that

save It birth In the soul? He knew!
It told its own story. To their dying
, the actors In that silent drama
r bered that glance with rapture
and with pain.
Pepeeta pgpoke first, hurriedly and
E:uﬂy: “What did you say last
) about the ‘light of life? Tell me!
¥ must kraw."”
™ said ‘18 & light that lighteth
every man that cometh into the world.”
. “And what did you mean? Be quick
is only & mement.” )
+ ™I meant that there is a light that
from the soul itself and that In
ila light we may walk, and he who
In It, walks safely., He need
er fall!” e s -
. “Never? T do not understand; it Is
utiful; but I do mot understond!™
¢ *Pepeeta!”™ called her husband, an-
grily.
. Bhe turned away, and David watch-
id her gliding out of his sight, with an
pressible pain and longing. “I sup-
pose she is his daughter,” he t«id to
himself, and wpon that natural. but
mistaken inference his whole destiny
turned. Something seemed to draw

was to a strangely altered
world that he went. Its glory had van-
ished; it was desolate and empty, or sp
at least it seemed to him, for he con-
founded the outer and the inner

struggled hard, but he could not tell
whether he had conquered or been de-
gul.u‘..

He heard again the mocking laugh-
ter of the quack., and the stinging
words of his cynical phllosophy once
more rTang In his ears. What this
coarse wretch had sald was true, then!
Much of his youth had already
and he had not as yet tasted the only
substantial joys of existence—money,
‘pleasure, ambition, love! He felt that
he had been decelved and defrauded.

A contempt for his old life and its
surroundings crept upon him. He be-
gan to despise the simple country peo-
ple among whom he had grown up,
and those provincial ideas which they
cherished in the little, unknown nook
of the worl” where they stagnated.

During & long time he permitted
himself to be borne upon the current
of these thoughts withott trying te
stem it. till it seemed as if he would
be swept completely from his moor-
ings. But his trust had been firmly
anchored, and did not easily let go Its
told. The convietions of a lifetime be-
gan to reassert themselves. They rose
and struggled herolcally for the pos-
session of his spirit

Had the battle been with the simple
abstraction of philosophiec doubt, the
good might have prevafled, but there
obtruded itself into the fleld the con-
crete form of the gypsy. The glance
of her lustrous eye, the gleam of her
milk-white teeth, the heaving of her
agitated bosom, the Inscrutable but
suggestive expression of her flushed
and eager face, these were foes against
which he struggled in vain. A feverish
desire, whose true significance he did
not altogether understand, tugged at
his heart, and he felt himself drawn
by unseen hands toward this myster{-
ous and beautiful being.’ Bhe seemed
to him at that awful moment, when his
whole world of thought and feeling
was slipping from under his feet, the
one only abiding reality. She at least
was not an impalpable vision, but sol-
14, substantial, palpitating flesh and
blood. Like continuously advancing
whves which sooner or later must un-
dermine a dyke, the passions and sus-
plolons of his newly awakened nature
waery sapping the foundations of his
belief.

At intervals he gained a little cour-

«age to withstand them, and at suth

moments tried to pray; but the effort
was futile, for neither would the ae-

-oustomed syllables of petition spring

to his lps, nor the feelings of faith and

deveotion arise within his heart.

CHAPTER V.
VYiclent emotions, like the lunar tides,

begun to wane. He trembled at wn
untried paths, ¥

Already the strange = experiefigs
dream. The refluent thoughts and feal-
ings of his religious life began to get
his soul N

: a sense of shame, he Nﬁ'ﬂé
‘Bimself, “I will arise and go to
Father," for all the experiences of
miliar language of the Scriptures.

It is more than likely that he would
that this whole experience would
T AT e R . aes
“tory, It d
on his personal volition. But how few
of the great events of Hfe are brought

Just at sunset he crossed the bridge
over the brook which formed the boun-
heard a light footstep. Lifting
ayes, he saw Peépeeta, who at 1th
bushes which lined the trail she :3
s B

Her irance was as sudden as an
| Her face, flushed with exerclse, gleam-
ed st the 4 of her black
When she saw the Quaker, a smile of
Funmistakable delight flashed upon her

She might have been an Oread
or a Dryad wandering alone through
and beauty to meet thus at the close
of day amid the solitudes of Nature!
permit these two young and impres-
sionable beings to enjoy this pleasure
dying and the tense energies of the
world were relaxed? "There dre times
inviolable laws seems anarchic. There
are moments when she appears wan-
tion.

They gazed Into each other's eyes,
comprehensible and. delicious joy, and
then looked down upon the ground.
this act, they Nfted thelir eyes and re-
garded each other with frank and
' *1 thought thee had gone,” said Da-
vid.

- ed,” Pepeeta replied.

“Has thee been hunting wild flow-
which shie held In her hand.

“1 picked them on the way.”

“Oh, so muc¢h! I am a sort of wild
creature and should like to live in a

“I am afrald thee would always turn
thy face homeward at dusk, as thee is

“Oh, no! 1 am not afraid! I go
because I mugt” %
and side by side they moved slowly
forward. »
dressed, and the brillilant colors of her
apparel, afforded a contrast like that
ger. Color, form, motion—all were per-
fect. They fitted Into the scene with-
rather than disturbed the harndony ot
the drowsy laridscape.
ly felt the influence of the repose that
was stealing upon the tired world; the
their natures becoming gradually qui-
escent, the emotions were given full
ward each: other by some frresistible
power, and, although they had never
pleteness of their lives, they suddenly
discovered afMnities of whose exist-
two personalities seemed to be ab-
sorbed Into one new mysterious and
them an Incomprehensible joy. Over
them as they walked, Nature brooded,
natures were tuned in unison with the
harmonies of the world llke perfect in-
gers of the great Musician evoked a
melody of which she never tired, re-
On this delicious evening she permit-
ted them to be thrilled through and
companied tne song thelr hearts were
sioging with her own multitudinous
“be happy.,” whispered the K evening
breeze; “be happy,” murmured the
looking up into their faces with laugh-
ter. The whole world seemed to re-
Be bhappyl for you are young, are
young!” Pepeeta first broke the si-

“l had never. heard of the things
about which you talked,” she said.

unknown future and hesitated befgre
ot mha fike TR ha. forsoctin
back Into every bay and estuary of
his | @ecision, and was saylng
clothed themselves at once in the £
have carried out this resolution, am
sended up-
about by our cholce alone!
dary line of the farm, and as he did seo
very instant stepped out of the
apparition and her beauty daszzsled him.
hdr‘?ﬂnth\ sort of spiritual radiance
features and added to her bewitching
the great forest. What bliss for youth
Had Nature forgotten hehself, to
on a lonely road just as the day was
when her indifference to her own most
tonly to lure her children to destruc-
they knew not how long, with an in-
Having regained their composure by
friendly smiles.
“We m,ed":c‘mnr unn we expect-
ers? he asked, observing the bouquet
“Thee does love the woods?”
cave."
doing now,” he saild with a smile,
The .path was wide enough for two,
The somber garb in which he was
between a pheasant and a scarlet tana-
out a jar or discord, and enhanced
As they walked onward, they vague-
fntellectual and volitional elements ot
sway. They felt themselves drawn to-
before been conscious of any incom-
ence they had never dreamed. Thelr
indivisible being, and this identity gave
sphynx-like. Their young and healthy
struments from which the delicate fin-
gerving her discords for a future day.
‘through with joy and hope and she ac-
volces. “Be happy,” chirped the birds;
brook, running along by their side and
sound with the refrain, “Be happy!
lence.
*Thee never had? How could that

“And thee was happy ™

“1 thought so until I heard what you

sald BSince then 1 have been full of

care and trouble. I wish I knew what

you meant! But [ bave seen w

wonderful light!” .
u o

I,f:::u lead where he ald nop W

| “Does thee think that the

1 dynasty.

: , i
“To-morrow,” she sald. | ;

:would» renew his offer to take n
him ™

“Then 1 will go™
“You will go? Oh, T am so h& _
The doctor was very angty; he has not
been himself since. You
L-’b‘;wu (bl T TS
ut will not thes be happyi
“he asked. . Ton el Ve 2
“Happler than you could dream,™
answered with all the frankness a
m“. * . * . 3 - )
Having reached the edge 'of
woods, where their paths 3
they paused. WIgTE _._.i.
“We must part,” sald' David %
“Yes: but we shall meet to-meor-
row."
“Good-bye,” % %)
“Good-bye™ ¢4 ¥y KA
At the touch of their hands .
Young hearts were swayed by
and tumultuous feelings. A too
pressure startled them, and they
ened their grisp. The sun sank
the hill. The shadowa that fell
their faces awakened them fiom
dreams. Again they sald good-bye
reluctantly parted., Once they
and, turning, waved their hands;
'the next moment Pepeeta entered
road which led her out of sight.
In this Interview, the entire past of
these two lives seemed to count for
nothing.  If Pepeeta had never seen
anything of the world; if she had is-
sued from a nunnery at that very mo-
ment, she could not have gcted n
more utter disregard of every pringi-
ple of safety. (o
It was the same with David. The
fact that he had been reéared a Qua-
ker; that he had been dedicated te
God from his youth; that he had str
gled all his days to be prepared
such & moment as this, did not affect
him to the least degree. .
The seasoning of the bow does hot
invariably prevent it lut
The drill on the parade ground
not always Insure courage for the bat-
tle. Nothing is more terrible than
futility of the past e
Such scenes as this discredit the
value of experience, and attach a teér-
rible reality to the conclusion of Cole-
ridge, that “it is like the ltom-n

L

of a vessel—illuminating only the
over which we have traveled." 3
It was to this moment that thelr
consclences traced their sorrows; it
was to that act of their souls which
permitted them to enjoy that momen-
tary rapture that they attached their
guilt; It was at that moment wnd in
that silent place that they planted the
seeds of the trees upon which they
were subsequently crucified.
(To be continued.)

HUNTING IN CHINA.

Variety of Game Foynd Among the
Royal Tombs,

Fout hours by traln southwest of
Peking lie the H#! Ling or Western
Tombs, the mausolea of the reigning
The tombs lie In a large
parklike Inclosure contalning
sixty square miles of broken,
country in which the Chinese are
allowed to settle and which may not
be plowed up. In consequence of this
it's a refuge for all kinds of game
and about the only sure find for pheas-
ants within easy reach of Peking.

A kind of chamols (the Indlan
goral) and spotted deer are found on
the higher hills and are preyed on by
the panther and the wolf. As soon as
the frost sets In for the winter the
Chinese begin shooting the pheasants,
and although they sedm to do thelir
best to exterminate them, a good many
apparently escape and provide the
stock for the following year.

The birds are shot qv’er dogs, some
of which have really good noses,
though In appearance they differ in
no way from the scavengers of the
village streets. If possible a tame
hawk ls also taken out to mark down
birds that are missed or not fired at
The man with the hawk takes his stand
on a commanding hill and the hunter
with his dog proceeds to draw round
him. If the dog puts up a pheasant
which is missed by the Chinaman, or
a brace, only one of which can be fired
at, the hawk Is at once loosed and
pheasant and hawk disappear together.
The hunter reloads and follows and
finds the hawk by means of a small
bell attached to its back probably sit-
ting on a rock or tree stump.

He then sends his dog In to put up
the pheasant, which 18 Invarjably hid-
ing in a thick bit of cover within a
few yards of the hawk. As long as
the hawk Is sitting there the poor bird
will nelther run nor fly, and thus falls
an easy vietim to the hunter, In thig
way -a couple of Chinamen with a gun,
a dog, and a hawk make comparatives
ly large bags In places where the for-
elgner valinly attempting to walk up
his game with a straggling line of
useless Chinese beaters will probably
only get a few shots In a day, and
certainly mever find a pheasant again
which he has once missed.

On the stonler hills, where there is
less cover, ¢hikor are found In con-
siderable quantities and give very fair
sport, except for their Indefatigable
powers of running uphill; but the
Chinese keep them still by using a
hawk. Along the streams, fighting
hard to keep open In spite of the se
vere frost, a few duck and snipe may
be pleked up, the latter heavier amd
plumper birds than regular spring and
autumn visitors.

e Was Satisfied.

artist, boastingly.
“And they laugh at mine,” rejoined

| &

i

“People pralse my work,” sald tae |1

the mad-faced party; “dut I dow't)
mind.” [
“What ls your line?" queried the|
artist. -

“I'm & humorist,” re-
plied the other Daily Newa.
All that ars lov of virtye, %
quist and go angll ak Walton.
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manger for calf feeding is 1l

E

calf from birth up to twelve months
of age. The calves are confined in the

plied, followed by hay.' By using this
stanchion method of feeding the maki-
mum number of calves can be kept in
a minimum amount of in

clean, healthy, thrifty
viding they are given

five or six months of age. The average
size of two pens in the grade herd
barn accommodating six calves esach,

is 9 feet 9 inches by 14 feet 10
and three occupled by five each
10, feet by 11 feet 9 Inches,
course, in all cases except one the
calves have access to yardage at will
Referring to the illustration for de-
talled description, the bottom of the

M

manger, 18 inches wide, consisting of
2-Inch hemlock, is 6 Inches above the
floor. As the front of the manger is
built on rather than against the bot-
tom it leaves the inside bottom meas
urement of the manger 16 inches. The
slde of the manger over which the
calf's neck Is placed In feeding is 8
inches above the bottom, one-half of
this distance being taken up by a 2x4,
the balance by the bottom frame-york

. |t ngnm
S is-15 inches above the floor |

s ARt UL S b

and should not be made higher, as

1o . T ek

feed over this, but should not be left

fastened during the as they could
not lle down o ' The side
of the manger next the feed alley is

be well. The maniger is partitioned
-off every two feet; this should be the

room for the young calves, even more

curved line shown in the [llustration,
but this is the most faulty feature of
the fixture, as It 1s possible for ome
calf to reach over and suck another
one’s ears If the meal and ensllage is
not promptly supplied ' after the milk
is comsumed, though this rarely hap-
pens. A more perfect manger divi-
slon will be made by boarding up from
the manger to'the dotted llne shown
between A B. The front or stanchion
part of the fixture ig 3 feet 614 Inches
high and slopes away from the man-

the stanchion the movable plece
be removed and the animal allowed to
go free while feeding. This system
has given the utmost satisfaction, per-
mitting calves to be fed individually
according to their needs and entirely
preventing the many bad habits so
l‘c:?mtly acquired by the pall fed

Materials for the Silo.

Ensilage is being used more and
more for general farm stock, belng
fed to some extent to the calves, the
market steers and the horses. It
probably requires a little higher grade
of skill to manage a farm with the
sllo system. There {8 room for judg-
ment in putting up the silo, In han-
dling the crop and filling the silo, to
say nothing of its management win-
ter and summer and the right plan
of feeding. There Is considerable to
learn for the farmer who has always
practiced the hay, graln and roots sys-
tem. Yet the experience of those who
have made the change seems to indl-
cate that there is no need of making
sérious mistakes even the first year,
while the mew system nearly always
gives satisfaction under the eircum-
stances mentioned. Perhaps not evs
ery dalry farmer needs a silo, but it
can not be denied that a great many
more sllos are needed than have yet
been put up. ’

The Yolks of Egws.

The color of the yolk of the egz
seems often to be effected very notice-
ably py & change in the fonrd. When
fowls are closely confined In winter
or summer, it often happens, especial-
1y If a ration is deficient in green food,
that the yolks are pale colored. In
one Instance a much deeper orange
tolor in the yolk followed a change in

g

Y Getting Rid ot Stumps.

Since the discovery of that region
constituting part of the present Btate
of Washingion the fir stump has block-*
ed the progress of civilization west of
the Cascades, from Oregon to British
Columbia. BSclence has found ways
to span the State’s rivers, tunnel Its
mountains and irrigate its deserts, but
untfl recently It has been unable to
cope with the fir stump. Bulky, firm-
rooted In the earth, and so saturated
with piteh that it will not decay, it
has defled everything but dynamite,
and that costs about $3 a stump, with
an equal amount to cover the expenses
of the donkey engine necessary to re
move the roots when the main body
of the stump has been shattered.
Clearly such a costly process can not,
be used for agricultural purposes in a
heavily timbered couniry.

Such was the situatign when, three
years ago, an enterprising farmer con-
celved the idea of burning out the
stumps by forced draft. After many
experiments he finally got a 4 horse-
power donkey engine, attached a §-
inch American blower, and over this
he fitted a tin case with twelve tubes
leading from {t. To.these he attached
pleces of garden hose and to the ends
Imgﬂpo. Then he bored a hole In
the stump, and, dropping in a live
coal, inserted a pipe and started the
engine. 'In a few moments the tole
was aflame, and soon a dosen stumps.
were blazing, although it was the wet
sedson and the monsters were sodden
with water.—Technieal World,

minimum width, for while it is ample |

Honor and shame from no coadition
s~ bk B £ 9 SO

You'll find If ohce the monarch acts,
the monk $ oy

Or, cobbler like, the parson will ba.

Worth makes the man, and want of it
the fellow; T

The rest is all but leather or prunella.

BEoast the pure blood of an Ulustrious
race, A

In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece;

But by your fathers’ worth If yours
you rate,

Count me those only who were good
and great,

Go! If your anclent but Ignoble blood

dHas crept through scoundrels ever
since the flbed,

Go! and pretend your family ls young,

Nor own your fathers have been fools
so long! .

What can ennoble sots, or slaves, or
cowards? p

Alas! not all the blood of all the How-
ards.

—Alexander Pope.

The Chough and the Crew.

The chough and crow to roost are gone,
The owl sits on the tree,
The hush'd wind walls with [feeble
moan,
Like infant charity.

The wild-fire dances on the fen,
“The red star sheds its ray,

Up-rouse ye, then, my fherry men!
It is our op'ning day,

Both child and nurse are fast asleep,
And closed s every flower,

And winking tapers faintly peep

 High from my Lady's bower;

Bewllder'd hinds with shorten’'d’ ken
Bhrink on thelr murky way,

Ip-rouse ye, then, my merry meal
It 1s our op'ning day.

Nor Qoard nor garner own we now,
Nor roof nor latched door,

Nor kind mate, bound by holy vow
To bless & good man's store;

Noon lulls us In a gloomy den,

- And night is grown our day,

Up-rouse ye, then, my merry men
And use it as ye may,

~Joanna Balllie.

OUR FUTURE RAILWAY RIVAL.

L ]
it Will Be Rusein, Whiech Now Is
Becond te Us in Mileage.

If it is & question merely of bigness
the Russian rallway system is far and
away the first in Europe. There are
already many more miles of rallway
in the vast empire than in any other
country in the world excepting the
United States, and Russian railwyys
are still only in their Infancy.

It is of course quite true that there
are now in the United States more
miles of rallway than in all Europe
and almost as many as in all the rest
.of the world put together, and that our
territory is so large and as yet so far
from complete development that we
shall probably keep the lead as far as
rallway enterprise s concerned for a
long time to come.

But in taking these large views,
says Moody’s Magazine, we have for-
gotten that Russia is two and half
timss as large as all the United States
put together with a population mbre
than half as large agaln as our own;
that in territorial extent it Is more
than twice as large as all Europe; that
it stretches across the world for 170
degrees of longitude—nearly half way
around the globe—and that it includes
one-sixth of the land surface of the
planet.

It Is not surprising that tn such a
country railways should have had a
large development, that already there
is a conslderable mileage and that the
prospects In thils direction seem to
have no limit. In the future Russia
and the United States are likely to db
vide the rallway empire of the world
between them,

One Point Settled.

A new family had moved into the
bouse next door tq the Townsends,
little Kitty Townsend, on the back
porch of her own home, was cultivat-
Ing the acquaintance of the litth girl
on the opposits porch, abott ten fest
away. , -

“What's your name?" she asked.

“Florence,” answered the newcomet

|




