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The Minister’s Wife
By MRS. HENRY WOOD

CHAPTER XV. -(Con 11 (tiled.)
After tes tli«y iii*qM*rse(| nlxnil the two

r<HHun which op<*tn<(l to each other. One 
<»f the girl« Mt down to the pin no, the 
others gather«»«! round It. Kir Evernrd 
«trolled toward the other rootu. .Mary 
«at on « »of«, apparently lost In thought, 
and (Utsrlca Baumgarten atood under- 
lienth the cliftndeller, with nil open Ixxtk. 
Kir Evernrd »nt down l»y Mnry.

“Il has Iwen n long separation, Mnry, 
he wlils¡x«rt*d. "Did you think I wan ner 
•r  coming?"

"Xe», It haa been long.” »he fnlntly »aid 
Her hand» were trembling, her heart w,i 
ben,ing; »he apoke -aud looked an 
«he were frightened.

"Hut from no fault of mine," he re 
turned. "Had you permitted a regula 
mrreapondenre, you would have known 
thia.”

A hn»ty glntx* had »hown him tha 
no one waa looking. <’liarle» Hnumgnr 
ten, hurled In hl» book, atood with hi 
bark toward them ; tie* rent were round 
the piano, alnglng. lie  bent hl» fa 
down to Mary'a and hla lipa touched her 
cheek.

"Oh, don’t! don't!" ahe ahrlnklngly ut 
tered.

"Nay, my denreat, would you deny It 
to me? It la a reward long waited for

Kb" gaaped for breath »» ahe Stood Up 
and caught the corner of the mantelpiece 
Her face had turned painfully white 
again.

Th* aong over, the mn v«*r«nt Ion became 
general, and pr«*aently Ktr Evarard roae 
to leave.

"Will you tell Lady Grace, with my 
kind regarda, that I anticipate the pleaa- 
urw of arcing her tomorrow?" aaid Kir 
Everard to Charlea, aa he held out hi» 
band.

Charlea did not ch«e»»e to »er the hand, 
and hr replied, coldly and stiffly: "I do 
not reaide with I»ady Grace, and shall 
not lx» likely to meet her to-night or to 
morrow.”

” , |e  haa hla mother’s prld»," thought 
Kir Everard. Hut Kir Everard waa uila 
taken.

Mary slipped out of the room after* 
ward, and aha had not returned to It 
when Charlea said goodnight.

Aa he passed a «mall parlor, on his way 
out, usually devoted to tlx- studies ami 
pursuits of the young ladie«. Charlea* ear 
caught the sound of something very like 
a aob. lie  halted and looked In. There 
were no candlca In the room, but the flre 
waa blazing away, and In it» light stood 
Mary. He went In and shut tlx* door tx* 
hind him. Khe smoothed the traces <»f 
tears from her fa«*, but could not bid«* 
Its ghastly look. Charlea turne«! white 
also, and confronted her upon the old, 
worn hearthrug.

"The time for concealment haa passed. 
Mary, aa it seems to me," he tx*gan. "We 
have gone on. like two children, making 
lx*lli*ve to hide thing» from on«* another. 
Thia la the awaking! What ia to be 
done? You cannot act a lie, and marry 
that man !”

"(>h, Charles, what are you saying?” 
•he uttered, in a wailing tone. "I would 
rather die!”

"Yes, for you love me nay, don’t I 
tell you the time for concealment ia 
ever, and this night la the awnkening? 
You love m* nnd oh, my darling! how 
I lova you I ennnot stay now to tell. Nor 
need I, tor you have known it without my 
telling you."

"I am terrified,” she whispered. “ I 
«m nearly terrified to death at tlx* thought 
of what Is before me. Think of the wrong 
I have don* to him !”

"And I think of my ¡»oaltlon, my pov­
erty,” returned Charles Hnumgnrten. "If 
I »¡Hike to your father he would turn me 
out of the house and keep me out of it. 
We have Just gone on, living in a fool’s 
paradi»e, Mary, abutting our eyes to the 
future.”

"Not a word must he breath'd to my 
father," ah«» whispered eagerly.

"Would you marry Everard W ilmot?' 
«harply cried Charles Baumgarten. "Hut 
that I forced control upon myself with 
an Iron will, I should have struck him 
when he klaaed you to-night.”

Khe cried out with pain. "You saw It, 
th.-n?"

"Kaw It? I felt it. Felt It as if It had 
l»een a sharp steel, piercing inf heart. Oh, 
the curse of poverty! 1 a«*ein to Is» help 
less in the matter. Mnry, I can only 
trust In you.”

"A dltn id«»a came over me, while I 
•at with him on the »ofn, of ai>enkiug to 
him,” a* ¿ »«id, In a tone of abstraction. 
"Hut I don't know how I could do it.
He ia a<> good a man, ao honorable, so 
kindly; one of those men you may trust.
I wish he had never taken It in his head 
to ask me to marry him ! 1 wish I had 
followed my own impulse at the time—  
mid declined him.”

"We have nearly our whole lives be­
fore ua, Mary, nnd they must not he sac- 
rificed to misery," he urged. "Mary, you 
must wait for me; I know I shall get 
on.”

“Leave me to think It over for to­
night,” she answered. "I must try and 
see what ought to be-done—and do It.”

He put his arm around her to kiss 
lier; hut she started away. "Charles.
«t present, remember, I am engaged to 
bill! !"

It waa of no use. “I must take away 
the one that he left,” whispered Bauuigur- 
ten.

ta»k ; it must l»e done, Now, or never.
“I have a communication to make to

you, Sir Everard —”
"Sir Everard!" he Interrupted, stand­

ing near her.
"And I don't know how to do It,” she 

continued, unmindful of the reproof. 
"Had you been any other than—than - 
what you are, 1 could not have made It. 
I have been very wicked ; very wrong. I 
have let things go on. Buffering you to be­
lieve thnt I would that I was going to 
marry you ; and I find 1 « anno, do ao."

A «lead pause, Kir Kverard thought 
that lx« had never seen any one ao con­
fused; so painfully agitated.

"I do not understand you,” be aaid. 
"Hut I think you bad better ait down," 
he added, gently leading her to the sofa, 
on which lie took a place beside her.

"It ia your coming home which haa 
awakened me," six* continued, a«*ar<*ly 
knowing what she spoke. "Indeed, I did 
not mean to do wrong, or to act dishon- 
orah*/; hut when you came yesterday 
evening then I found that I could not 
marry you. Let me tell you all." she 
resumed, gathering some courage now the 
Ice is broken, aa nervously sensitive peo­
ple will do. "1 found I did not love you ; 
that it would I»* wrong to myself, and 
doubly, doubly wrong to you, if I fulfilled 
my engagement and married you ; and I 
lav awnk«* all night, thinking ^hat ought 
to lx* my course. I did not dare ie|l p ip s . 
he is very severe; and I -decided to— 
tell you; to a»k you to give me up. It 
la what I am now trying to a«k you to 
do. Oh, Kir Everard," ahe added, burst­
ing into tears, "I do like and esteem you 
very much ; nnd it nearly breaks my heart 
to have to say this.”

You must forgive me if I rejx*at that 
I do not understand you.” be said, in a 
low, kind tone, "and your la»t words less 
than all. X ou "ike and Mteem me,’ but 
you do not love nx»? I am quite content 
to take the «-»teem and the liking, Mary; 
to trust that tlx* love will follow.”

"It never will,” »he almost veh«-mently 
answered, lifting her eye« to hia for a 
moment in her eagerness. "It caunot do 
ao.”

"You love another!”
"<>h, forgive me," she whispered. "It 

was not willingly «lone; it acetns to havp 
come on without my having been aware 
of It. He (lid not know it, either until 
la»t night when you came. At least—at 
least- he had never »¡token of it."

" lou  have lietrayed yourself, I sus­
pect, unwittingly. You »peak of Mr. 
Baumgarten! Why did you accept me?"

"Why, indeed!” »he murmured. "Hut 
I did not know that I waa doing wrong.
I liked you very much, I- admired and 
respected you; you were ao different, a«» 
superior to the frivolous men we mostly 
meet. It is true I did not love you, aud 
even then I knew that I liked—only liked, 
mind Charles Baumgarten; but I 
thought it would all come right in the 
future. I waa acting in a species of 
dream or bewilderment, which wa» the 
effect your offer had upon me. I had 
taken a wrong view of your fn-quont visits 
to iin. I fancied you came for the sake 
of Gertrude Baumgarten."

"Gertrude Baumgarten!" he repeated 
In a curiou» intonation. "Gertrude would 
not have cared for me. Nonsense, Mary! 
Khe wa» rapt in that Italian princo— who 
had more money than brains."

Mary shook her head. "Khe did not 
care for him; nnd when he asked her to 
be his wiftf she refused. After it waa all 
over -I  mean when I had accepted you 
and we were away, and on our return 
home Again, an idea came over me that it 
wns you Gertrude had really cared for. I 
was not sure; and I Judged it better not 
to continue the train of thought ; but thia 
I know—Gertrude haa never Iwen quite 
the same girl alnce. I aup|>ose I ought 
not to tell you thia; I fear I am forget­
ting myself In more ways than one."

Everard Wilmot paused. "Ho you 
know, Mary," he aaid, "thnt thia commu­
nication in regard to yourself place« me 
in a very painful position?"

"I can only throw myself upon your 
generosity; only plead <or your forgive­
ness.”

CHAPTER XVI.
Mary Hynevor lay awake the whole 

night, thinking over what ahe ought to do. 
To her father ahe could not apeak; hla 
temper waa too fiery, his authority ahso-

"You wish me to undo-stand that you 
nnd Mr. Baumgarten arc irrevocably at­
tached to one another? Then will It not 
be Is«tier to tell the simple truth to Dr. 
Dyu»*vor? I do not suggest this to avert 
unpleasantness to myself, but------”

"It 1» the very thing thnt must not Is» 
done," she interrupted, in agitation, 
"(’harles Baumgarten is an yet too poor 
to ask for me, and papa would go wild nt 
the bare idea of It. He, of course, con­
siders It a most desirable th ing—oh, par­
don me for having to say nil this— that 
I should—should become I>ady Wilmot, 
and I dare not tell him I object. I 
thought If you could do it—as If the ob-

lute, »he was utterly in awe of him. Khe 
could only see one way out of the dilem­
ma to throw heraelf on the generosity 
of Kir Everard; hut she shrank from tlx* 
prospect of «bling this, and when «he rose 
In the morning she was ns much perplexed 
as when she had gone to rest.

I he subdean wns engaged thnt evening 
to a clerical dinner, and Mis» Dyncvor j 
departed with her nle<wa. They had 
scarcely gone when Kir Evernrd Wilmot 
entered. And now came Mary’s task.

Kb«* did not know bow to begin It. Khe 
wa« absent and agitated. Kir Evernrd 
could not fail to observe her atrang«*n«*ss 
of manner. "What is the matter?” he 
Inquired.

A strange, wild rush of red Illumine«! 
her cheek, and ahe clasped her hands 
tightly one over the other; ao tightly as 
to cause pain, hn«l her mind been at ease ;

Jectlon came from you yon would not be 
afraid of him, for he could not be harsh 
and peremptory with you, as he would 
with me. I know It is a great boon to 
11 h ■ ¡i'ii.4, fiat filling
again, “hut If y >u kn«*w how unhappy, 
how perplexed 1 am perhaps you would 
not refuse to help me."

"You forget mie thing," he returned, in 
a low tone, "that the odium of tsdug re­
fused had far better fall upon me than 
upon you. The world is no, generous in 
these matters, but I can fight it better 
than you can."

“I forget all things," »he answered, 
the hare fact ls*fore me -that"hut

must not marry you, and dare not con­
fess to papa the true cause. The world 
can only say that you repented of your 
engagement to me. Let it he so."

Kir Everard was silent. He knew that 
the world's ability to say it would not 
¡•rove mi pleasant IIS she thought. “I must 
have time to consider this," he aaid. ris­
ing. "I will aee you again to-morrow 
morning.’”

Khe rose alao and stood before him as 
a culprit. He took her hand.

"I hope you will forgive me. I hope 
you did not like me very much," she 
whispered, raising her repentant eyes to 
bia.

Her words and manner almost amused
then she got UP and stood by the fire; |h(ty wer<j triltbfuI ari(J cblI(1.
all In the effort to nerve h«*r»e|f to her 1 do like you very much,” he an­

swered, with a »mile; “too much to part 
from you without a pang of regret and 
mortification.”

"Hut you will get over it,” ahe eagerly 
Mid. "very a«x»n. 1 hoj»e.”

"It will I* the second case of a simi­
lar nature I have had to get over," he re­
turned, pOMibly surprised out of the con- 
feaalon, jxiaaihly making it with deliber­
ate intention. "I was going to be mar­
ried in my early youth, or what seems 
early youth to me now. I waa four-and- 
twenty.”

"And ahe refused you?" whispered 
Mary.

"No; she died. A!1 the love I had to 
give «lied with her. and I had only liking 
left for any o»„- else. I had none, even 
of that, for a long while, for years after 
she died. I»o not lx* ungenerous, and 
fancy I retort this confession upon you 
in retjuital for the one you have given 
me; it wns always tny intention to make 
It before we were married, more fully (ban 
I have now don«*."

Mary Dynevor*» face waa raised, her 
lips »ere parted with eagerness. “Then 
— if I understand you rightly—you have 
not really loved me."

"In the imaginative sense of the term 
—no. Gnly— I quote your favorite words 
— liked you very much. Hut my wife 
should never have felt the want of that 
ideal love.”

roit naiuxo rova iioosrs.
outside horses. As a matter o? con­
venience, one may uttu«*h the««* to the 
line» at the buckle, hut that plan ha« 
thi« objection. If the outside horse« are 
liard-mouthed It han a tendency to pull 
the lines out too far and worry the 
1n«lde horses* mouths Thia can be 
entirely overcome by making D D long­
er and attaching It further toward the 
hand of the driver. If one ia driving 
unbroken or vicious horaea It la a gotxl 
plan to run I>I> out Tar enough that 
the driver can slip his hands through 
the loops thus made and use them as 
a j»air of holders are used on a hard- 
mouthed driving horse.

In tlie nevind illustration tlte Inside 
horses are «liown with a tie strap fas-

Kbe Iook«x1 almrsit beside herself with ’ tenlnK them W ether. In driving, tie 
Joy. A rosy flush suffused h«*r cheek», 1 hand pieces of euch off rein togeth- 
a light came to her eyes, and ahe poai- i °f. •!•<> thoae of the near horses, which, 
tively clasped Kir Everard’a hand» in her [ If of equal length, enables the driver 
o»n. I am so thankful!" ahe burst to handle four horses with as much 
forth. "I am so happy! If yon do not ,.nBe Hg two
love me, why no great harm ha» been 
don i and we can «till be friends. Oh, 
Everard, let ua l»e friends! There is no 
one in the world I would rather have for 
a friend than you ; and you will be 
Charles* ftiend alao, and let him be 
your».”

"I’erhapa—after a little while.”
(T o  be continued .)

HOW SHE HAD HELPED.

Mrs. Compton looked at her husband 
with the gentle, affectionate gaxe which 
he had come to retognlze us an Invari­
able result of a call from the next door 
neighbor, Mrs. Harlow.

"Poor thing!” said Mrs. Compton,

CAXXOT « U P .
of metal, through which extend two 
slots. These slots are wider at one

with a sigh of content, although no en<1 than at the otber’ By PIac,nK a 
name had been mentioned. "She’s tied rope thro”Kh one of tbe "lots an<* P«” - 
for life to one of these Intensely prac- ,ng on the *naie thp rope ,s ”ure to 
tlcal men, Henry, with no Imagination! b* ’nin<* "e/lgwl In the slot tighter and
I do pity her so, and yet she’s fond of 
him, Henry, that’s the strange pMrt of 
It—really fond of him."

"What’s he been doing lately?" ask­
ed Mr. Compton, with amused Interest,
for the shortcomings of Mr. Harlow sa fiulretl to *llP tbe *>1* ,nto the slot 
presented by his wife had beguiled a»d ov^r « hook «t the Inner end 
many a half-hour.

"You see, Mrs. Harlow Is—well, she’s 
not apt to be ready at the exact mo­
ment Mr. Harlow ex|s*cts her to be—
If they nre going out," said Mrs. Comp­
ton, her gaze still lingering tenderly 
on her husband’s Ingenuous counte­
nance. "And he has talked to her a 
gotai deal at»out It. quite—quite firmly 
at times, I think. She says she always 
plans to be on time, but she has so 
many Interruptions, and then she’s a 
Southerner, you know, ami they are so 
calm and leisurely.”

1’hey nre. if she’s a sample,” said 
Mr. Compton.

Yes. of course. I knew you’d see 
the point,” nnd his wife beamed on him 
with approval In her brown eyes.“Well, 
last Friday evening that man actually year.
gave her a little book with a list of the

tighter. The halter tie Is nailed at the 
head of the stall In advnnce of the 
horse, so that the latter In pulling on 
the rope will force It more tightly Into 
the slot. Only a few seconds «re re-

While In this position there Is no dan 
ger of the horse working the halter 
loose and roaming In the stable.

V i t a l i t y  o f  A l f a l f a  S ro d .
Tests made at the Colorado station 

seem to Indicate that “good, plump 
mature, clean alfalfa seed does not lose 
its vitality rapidly when kept with or­
dinary precaution to prevent Injury 
from moisture.” The oldest sample had 
a germinating power of P3 ¡»er cent 
when rt years old. of 72 when 10 years 
old. nnd of 63 when 16 years old. Prof. 
W. P. Headden believes that the limit 
for the vitality of good, mature alfalfa 
seed exceeds sixteen years.

F a r m  11 r e v i  t ie s .
Never pasture the alfalfa the first

A healthy flock of sheep Is a proflt-
thlngs he had done nnd read while he aiue flock 
was waiting for her to go to places. I _

“It « . . .  their «eveuth anniversary, I M,1,ton Br* lncp«>’ln« f « « "
and of course he gave her som eth in g/ mutton,
else, but this book he called ‘Waiting’— | *nd poor seed cause many of
lie ’ll had It stamped on In gold letters tbe Rlfnlfn failures, 
himself. You can't afford to have a clock

••She looked at It. and read three or "'",cher for " hlre<’ ">«"• 
four ¡»ages, and then, as she told tne, There Is such a thing as compelling 
she felt so proud (you know he Is clev* to <x»me your way.
er In some ways), -’.be Just said, ‘And ' Alfalfa can be raised In Maine. How 
to think I've really bis»’) a help to you about Its winter killing In Iowa? 
when 1 illdn t know It! A ll these things Soil that has been well cultivated 
you’ve nccomj.llslied Ixvause ! happen- ’ and fertilized seldom needs Inoculat­
ed to be made Just as I am, and not a Ing.
prompt New Englander like you!*
Wasn’t that a sweet thought, Heury?”
—Youth’s Companion.

( M .

D e l v l n *  F o n r  f fo r w e »  A b r e a s t .
To drive four horses abreast, two 

ftill sets of lines are not alaxilutely n«». 
«•essnry as uu arrangement such na that 
shown In the accompanying Illustra­
tion enn lx* used.

H H H It ore the bite. A A are ordi­
nary driving lines on the middle hors- 
♦**- <’ (! are strap« from the Inalde
ring of the outside horse«’ bits fasten­
ed to th«* haute ring of the Inside 
horaes. I, I, nr«* »trap» or extra lines 
reaching aero»» from the ordinary lines 
to the outside ring of the hits of the

Apple Meedllnv».
"  “ nre aske<l the question If the 

■eedllng us.*d h, grafting apple exert« 
any Influence on the tree as to hardl- 
neaa and If so what are the best to 
use. Theappjr seedling Is the fcandatlon 
foi the tree, as the scion depends on 
this nt least the first two years for 
establishing Itself and forming the nu­
cleus of the future tree. In the past 
ttiere has not been given the attention 
as there should have been to hardiness 
an.’ adaptability of the stocks of our 
different fruit trees, and It has just 
<<ommenced to l»e agitated by borth*ul- 
tcrlats the last few’ years. It has been 
the custom of many nurseries to Im- 
I<«rt from Trance seedlings of French 
crab and domestic apples for grafting 
on. Many of these are know n to be ten­
der and hence many of the losses from 
tree« /lying out could he traced If we 
knew directly to the stocks on which 
the tree had l«een grafted. If we were 
to save seed from such varieties as 
Duchess of Oldenburg, wealthy, nortb- 
weateru greening, etc., we would soon 
*oe a marked difference in the hardi­
ness of our trees. Home of our pains­
taking nurserymen are very careful on 
this account and buy their apple seeds 
In Vermont or northern Newr York, 
where It is washed out of the pumice of 
the cider mills In sections where they 
have had for years large seedling or- 
chanls. While the fruit was Inferior, 
yet the trees were hardy, and this Is 
tl*  only requirement In a stock, as the 
quality of the tree will always be in- 
f ln w ed  by the s« lon.— Twentieth Cen­
tury Farmer.

arsAP in  PLACE.

H a l l e r  T ie .
The necc«*lty of making a knot In 

the end of the halter every time the 
horse ia tied In the stall la done away 

with by the Inven­
tion of a North 
Dakota ranchman. 
Where a hundred 
or more horses are 
employed the time 

, Involve»! In tying 
them In the stalls 
each day Is consid­
erable. The halter 
tie, ns shown In 
the Illustration. Is 
made of one piece

n A« tl-KIckIn< Device.
An arrangement which will cure the 

worst kicking cow that I have ever 
»een Is shown In the sketch. Take a 
strong strap such
aa a heavy harness 
line and buckle It 
around the cow’s 
body Just In front 
of the udder. One 
must be very care­
ful In placing it 
first on the kicking 
cow and not buckle
it too tight. She will probably object 
and Jump around a little at first, but 
will soon become used to the arrange­
ment and will not raise any more dis­
turbance. A rope may he used instead 
of a leather strap If It Is not tied too 
tight. He gentle with the cow and treat 
her right and In a few weeks you can 
take off the strap and she will remain 
quiet. In case she begins to kick again, 
replace the strap and leave It on her 
for a while.—C. II. Parker, in Farm 
and Home.

T im o t h y  a n d  C lo v e r  H a y .
Timothy hay is the one most com­

monly grown on the farm and found 
In the market, according to a Pennsyl­
vania bulletin. Timothy sells for a 
higher price In the market than other 
hay, and Is regarded as being particu­
larly adapted to horses. It is deficient 
In protein, and for that reason should 
be fed with a grain ration of a nitro­
genous nature. For horses no better 
basis for a ration can be found than 
timothy hay and oats. It is less valu­
able for cattle nnd sheep. Clover hay 
is next to timothy In common use. ami 
the two are more often found mixed 
than either is found alone. The nitro­
genous nature of the clover aids in 
supplying the deficiency of protein In 
the timothy. Clover Is more valuable 
than timothy for cattle and sheep, but 
Is not considered so satisfactory for 
horses.

C a t t i v a t i l i *  Y o u n t  T r e e » .
The soil will dry very rapidly and to 

a great depth If allowed to get hard 
and compact. There is but a small 
space left for air in solid soils, and 
from this fact they become hot and dry 
to a great depth In summer, while If 
air Is present, as It is In loose soils (be­
ing such a poor conductor of beat). It 
will allow only a small portion of soil 
to become hot. which soon cools at 
night and Is filled with a copious dew, 
not only retaining the moisture al­
ready In the si'll!, but also adding to It 
at a season when moisture Is especially 
desirable. Newly set trees are always 
benefited by cultivation, because all 
their roots nre surface roots aud can­
not thrive In n hot, dry. compact soil, 
hence the necessity of summer surface 
cultivation of newly set trees.

Ixd the farmer who wants good colts 
select the liest grade mares and breed 
them annually to one good type of 
horse. Of course, the quality of the 
dam always has more or less Influence 
upon the progeny, but no matter how 
good or how poor the mother, the best 
sire obtainable is none too good.

A Western report says that a Wyo­
ming man has Invented a machine to 
••radicate scab without the process of 
dipping. The dip Is forced through 

of
For permanent pasture, sow every

kind of grass that Is known to do well I hollow wires made In the form 
In your section.—Field and Farm. brushes which fit over the she«x
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