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% 4499 94 [ house, and he could not determine | low was smorting wi'h Irlg™ and making owe thelr existence milx te
** » * where the glass had fallen from. The | & great *"".:;,_-. ite hoofs, From the the attendant and the "II which
“’ ’ windows were all Intact when he left, he | sound Saxton knew 1hat the fosing man tho is’ m’h-‘ t the

was sure.  He drew off his glove and tip- | was tryiog to moun:. and as he plunged sk milk h".d mm o Pt
e todd to the nearest panes, ran hisn Angers | down the lase Lol of the siwirway the shows le ."-.:
over the smooth glase, and iostantly | horse broke thpoush the door with the even a slight eruption ls noticeable, a
) touctied a brokem edge. As he was feel | man on his back. person may contract disesse by partak-
M ing the frame to discover the size of the “Let him Warry ¥ yelled Saxtop ing of her milk. Impure water is an-
aln . opening, the low whinny of a borse came | with all his . - ; other way in which milk Is eontaml-
distinetly fromy ‘within, The was alregdy  Beross  the nated. It the cow s compelied to
C He stood perfectly quiet, listening, and | thesbold ar & Jeap, 1 rider bending low drink out of a ‘mud hole, filled with
h . In & moment heard the stamp of & hoof | oved the animal's 1+ k to avold the top A e help but
ance on the wooden floor of the ball. He | of the door. Raridsn mn forward, tak- drink l'“'"" ‘m“_ - ;
hacked off toward the drive, way, which | ing hly bearing by «ands = thth mh’u umber HM nh'[n'm
m swept around In front of the house, and “Stop ! he shouted “Come’on, Whea- ’ = men- them s
walted, but nll remained as silent and | ton!" Wheaton w:s ruoning toward .Wlﬂ Haying Is Done, sure reach m Milking
.;Y * as dark as before. FHe ran back through | him &t the gop of hie speed: Rarldin There's & smile of rellef and & spirit | cow Into an open pall when the barn
4 [ the corral 1o the other men. who wtood | sprang In front of the horse and grabbed of fun X is filled with dust, and from which
Meredith Nicholson @ | iking beaide the blanketed ponles, at the throat-latch of i1s bridis, The |Comes over the farmer when Baying | thers hangs an untold number of dirty
“I'here’s something or somebody In the | horse, wiirprised, and terrified by the is done; cobwebs, or milking her In a# offens
Corvmromy 1903 ’- bouse,” he, sald. e told them of the | noise, ‘unnd feeling 14 rider digging his With his haylofts all swelling with Ively smelling lot, where the flith la
* Tus Bosss Musairt CoMrawy * broken window and of the sounds he had | beels lnto Bls wiles, rared, carrylng = t;ull-mnt;d hay nshine in | Ankie - ing A cow .w!
“' heard, - “Whoever's there lins no business Wn;rr off his fes: 2 is “nll:y 8 un cheery as su ne & ’ deep, “ﬂmlﬂl . 'lwth
+‘¢ ‘ ¢ ’ # H“ there and we may as well turn him oul “Let go, you fgul," wreamed the rider. " . :
ey | S L R T e R o ot
e o ha. continued, indieating n Aan al " erin walon, DOWwW |
L > e Wheaton; "and you, Rishop, can stand | close at bandg but Itaridan still held to He Nﬂm':l approach of a bountiful milk. It is belleved that MM
The ight \l.-if.‘:l'i:'Elr.-h;‘.\::{n'l.l.-p cold | OF Bere, If yon will, and wateh '"T’h:'f: the SHmp IRSERN ihrost of OO PHuceing | . o1l s his bhat 1s the golden-topped s ||mmmuf?:mt?u.x m
lnmt.l‘wir facem e xtiey steypot out: npelk ;;:lltuj:ltm::‘ ::- 'Iln:::d‘:-ll: l‘;l: Inaide, and T]I; rider mat up «iralght on Nis horse Which w"m 1t ‘log in the other agency; and we also belleve that
g, Grea Wi pnorm [Fhoe v |3y iy e bck doon™ | andie o el o th gh | I, YRS, Ul e lme tention DAl to e Gare ot
o v he door opened casily, i ] Bicewsalon, o
b o e . | e e Rl e s s bl sl 3 B 1o e A7 S5 5 BRSSO S ot HE
Y “| piteh dark, He remembered the posi- up the struggling  horse
Ing for It long  ¢limbd wountainward, :,lrm of the articles of furniture as be | and rider, and Raridan. elutching at the Are h,ll‘la:]d:. "::]hd, their stubble as -I-_'.-.. e

broke strangely wpon the silence. A
great fignre mulled In a long uister came
daown the plaitform toward the vestibule
from which the trio bad descended,

had left them on hia last visit, and start-
od mcross the hall toward the stalrway,
uning biw lantern warily. When balf
way, he beard the whinny of a hore

bridie. Haridan's lold loowened at the
first shot, and an the second echood Into
the night, the bhorss lcaped fres, ranniog
madly down the road. past Bishop Dela-

With his barn full of hay and his bed-
ding stacked high,
A smile on his fuce and a gleam in

bandry, says of treatlng horse corns:
“As la all other troubles, the caunss

“Hello," ealldd  Raridan, cheorlly, i 1ell
" - which he could not see. A mowment later | feld, who was eomiog rapidly toward the his eye:
;‘;‘hat;r“:l::'n[:{‘"one lik# that! Good morn- an snimal shrank away from lll'tﬂ in the | house, Wheatan u:,l Saxton met In the ety vided with et ::::‘h l::“:?'l’.ﬂ it H-l;hﬂ:h‘ re-
“Chood r:n;rnlng gentlemen.” mald Blah- darkuess snd was still again. Then an- | driveway whére Raridin had fallen, The past, tha shoat “‘;‘“:. woh“ it mm.
N 3 other horse whinnled by the W#indow | flying horse could be bheard pounding While apples and pumpkins are ripen- - ng at fam

op Delafield, poering Into their Maces. The
walting porter “tgok his bags from him,

- outside.

whosa broken glass he had found on
Thers were, then, two hormes,

down the hard road
“Warry, Warry ! ealled Enxton, om

Ing fast

There's a smile of rellef and a spirit

sound foot, perfectly formed, a flat
rhoe with heels less thick than the toe

- " . " -
f!‘n‘:"tlm boy 'been found yet? trom which he argued that there W:lﬂ' hia l?:: lvldbia :r'mu!. IIU'I;I Ih; Inn: of fun and which resta evenly on tha wall
g o ) at least two personn In the house, e | tern,’ mld to Wheaton, “He's burt.” | comes over the farmer when haying Is | proper is the best. In flat feet it Is

I should have gone on home to-night | o o 0 and lifted the heavy bar | Raridan said nothing. but lay very wtill, done; often necessary to concave the feet as

i 1 had known that.
dolng here?”
Raridan told him In & few words. They

But what are you

that held them and drew the bolts at
top and bottom. As the doors swhng
open slowly Haridan ran up to see If

moaning.
“Who's burt?" asked the bishop, com-
log op, BSaxton bud recotered his own

The turnips are growing. the melons

are prime,

The bmrvest approaching, his boun-

much as possible on the upper surface
80 that the sole may not be pressed
upon. If the beels are very low tha -

were following a slight clos, and ware 2 1
thi nted. antern as he ran from the housa, It was teous time
othg oves 1o the (4 l-‘("“d":" place, 18 mf.ﬂlin:lt::?' ::Id Saxton In & low tone. | #till burning and Wheaton turned wp the | AR! Lucky the farmer who wanders heels of the shoe may be made much
;h: lhop' of :"|d|l|n' Grant Porter thﬂ:. “They're mighty quiet if they're bere. wick. The three men bent over Raridan, afeld i, thicker. If the foot fa very broad
‘,.;,_Tu::;e ;;;,-:: .h r::“:,q:, h':lthmtm: But there's no doubt about the horses. | who lay as be had fullen, And sees the approach of = beautiful | @nd the wall light toward the heels
S S e You stay where you are and I'll explore “We must get him insde,” sald Sax- yisld! a far shoe, resting upon the walls,
tenaion

In quest of passengers, and he hurried off
with the man to get a buckboard,

The eonductor signaled with his lan-
tern to go ahead, and the engine answer
od with a doleful peal of ths bell, The
worter bad gathiered up the bishop's things
and walted for him to step aboard,

“Never mind,” the bishop sald to him:
*T won't go to-night.” The train was al-
ready moving and the bishop turmed to
Raridan and Wheaton, “I'll wait and
wee whiat comes of thin"™

"Very well,” said Rarldan, “We won't
mead our bage, Wae oan leave them with
the sintion agent.”

Wheaton stepped forward sagerly, glad

a little™

The horses stamped frotfully as he
went toward the stalrway, but all was
qulet above, He felt his way slowly
up the stair-rail, whose heavy dust stuck
to his fingers. Having gained the upper
hall, he paused to take fresh bearings
His memory brought back gradually the
position of the rooms. In putting out
his hand he touched a plcture which
swung slightly on its wire and grated
harshly agninst the rough plaster of the
wall. At the same lnstant he heard a
noise directly in front of him aa of some

one moving about In the chamber at the

head of the staire. The knob of a door

ton. "“The horse koocked him down.”

The bishop bent over and put his arme
under Raridas ; and gathering him up aa
if the prone man had been s child, be
carried him slowly toward the house,
Wheaton started ahes| with the lantern,
but Saxton ssatched it frow him and ran
through the doors into the hall, and back
to the dining-room,

“Come o hame,” he ralled, and the old
bishop followed, bearing Raridan caroful- |
Iy In his great arms. The others helped
him to place his burden on the long table
At which, in Polndexter's day, many light-
hearted compaties bhad gathered. They
peered down upos hi in the lantern

~Boston Herald.

Cultivation ef Corn.
At the several experiment stations
sorn has received more than its share
of

grow the crop most economically.
Optolons differ, however, as climate,
varisty and soll are factors governing
every crop. The Indiana station found
that the best results were obtained by
planting seed In May, It has been
shown that the greatest average yleld

may ald to prevent excesslve te

wpon the soft tisswes when the foot
rocefves the welght of the body. A
plece of leather placed batween the
foot and shoe serves largely to destroy
concussion, and its use s absolutely
nevessary on some animals to enable
them to work. Among the preventive
measures may be
mentioned thone
which serve to main-
\ tain the supplensas
j\ of the hoof.’ The

to have something to do; he had not slept ligh / relains
1 ’ | was suddenly grasped from within John |l” L. J of both ears and stocks have been ob Y/
:::- ‘:-'l‘;-rl'.r:lzrfl":.if.;r.u‘nllwh:-l:’lrh:fot‘:.’:r: waited, crouched down, and drew bix ve-| . Ithmnm" id “!m“h" oy fork!tained when the stalks stood about / :::hluu a lon
When Wheston went into the station. volver from the side pocket of his coat, e ary _faintly asd twelve or fourteen Incheés apart in the .
" | The door stuck In the frame, but beiug | Wowly, the words eowing hard: but all time, but protects

the agvut eyed him curiously as he looked
ap from his telegraphing and oodded his

The person who had opened

violently ahaken, wnddenly pulled free.
the door

in the room could hear. e looked from
one to another. *“The boy's mafe and well,

rows. Thick planting, however, re
duces the wize of the ears, and the per

promiss to cars for the bags. He remem- : : noe— | 080 of n, but k planting

bernd Baxton and Wheaton and supposed :“;::’:ﬁ‘hb‘“ into the room and scrtched j‘::(‘: "It::::[ 'i"“:":"l; It m‘.f: drrn::n.m :hm tho For' His pessen sk g' gy acth
that they were golng to Polndexter's on “Wake up thers” called & voloe with: | wWasn't fair—in the dark that way——> heaviest yield of stalks and the high- pared as little as posal

;:;r::l-trm:. th!:-;:;:;btv: up to the | o room. His volos falled. He lay very still for |est yleld of eara So far ns depth of Crenm.

ré " . several minutes cultivation Is concerned, the yields,

'dll ready,” hie sald, and the three men Haxton crept softly across the hall, " n Different ! on the farm
elimbed In, the bishop and Wheaton In :mung th:‘nvohﬂ Ituo his Iu::: ready d“lh?:qu-ﬂ::imﬂm thbﬂﬂm i when corn was cultivated ooe, two | will govern arrangements for the cool
the back seat and Hariden by Baston, ;Irn.uu. wan could be beard mum- Sehop. on If TREPRErs something that be :u:rnmmm-l. In | ing of eream. I'h;r: windmilis are
who drove. 4 B inuous corn caltu appll | weyd, many farms bave cheaply con

The road proved to be fn better condi- | _“Hurry up, boy, It's time we were out | ¥4 uns nur;":“,:kf,:zm catlons” of fresh horse manure Bave | structed milk-houses in which can be
tion than Barton had sxpected, and he | of this way - not been profitable, but the effect of | placed a tank or half barrel, through
kept the ponles at thelr work with his The owner of the volee now reappear “You bave been a an. Warry, |® Yory heavy application of manure | which all water is led from the wind
whip. The rumble of the wagon rose | od at the door holding a lantern: he was | oo 00 \g that can trouble you.” has been noticed for many years | mill to the stock-watering tanks, With
above the men's rolces, and they cesnsed | pushing some one in front of him The -1 mmm. waan't 1, | There does not seem to be much differ- | {he cream cooled and held In these
trying to talk. The bishop rode with hia | crisle bad come quickly; John Saxton | youuy" he wemt on, still smiling. “Yeu ence in ylelds due to sny particulsr | tanks the is
head bowed on bls breast, asleep; he had | knew that be bad found Grant Porter; | pog helped=gou two"—ba loked from 'implement used, while hill and drill i T
learned the trick of taking sleep when | and he remombered that be wan thers to | piy voung friend to the older one, with plants ot ha et the required.
and where he could kel the boy whetber he caught bis ad: | (he fotentoess of his nearsighted “1 AES OF corn Bave "‘.‘ Where windmills and milkhouses

Wheaton felt the numbing of his hands | ductor or not. “Tol| them"—his eyes closed and his volcs |1 SYOraEe yields. The “cheeking” | are not used..a half barrel can be set
and feet In the cold night alr and wel The man was earrying the lantern In | woni untll It was alinost Inadible—* of corn Is still the most popular and | near the pump and a cheap shade con
comed the discomfort, as & man long ased | his right hand and pushing the boy to- | them e the Mil—Erelyn—the light of gl Profitable mode of growing the corn | structed. The water can be puntped
to w particular sensation of pain wel | ward the stalrease with his left. As he | o year.” at the least cost of labor. The results by hand with small expenditure of
cumes & Dew one that proves a counter | came well out of the door, Saxton sprang The wind swepingacmes the prairie 8t oue station may not correspond | time and Iabor. The cooling of the
Irritant. e reviewed again the grounds | ap and kicked the lantern from the man's | ook the windows in the reom and moan- those obtained elsewhere. but | cream will heat the water. Runm out
on which ke might have excused himself | hand. At the same moment he grabbed | of fur awny in the Jonely bouse. ‘The | Where the work has extended over a | the warm water and - a fresh
from taking this trip. Nothing, he ar- | the boy by the collar, drew him back bishop's great hand rested geutly on the number of years the results should be which the pu—" !
guad, conld he more absurd than this ad- | and stepped in fromt of him. The lan- dylng man's bead . his veloe rose in sup- 'Iﬂ!llﬂ'd 1 Cat sonal m in £he...cream w
wveoture on An errand which might much | tern crashed agalnst the wall opposite plication— the woris coming slowly, an If | of M Impostant, Bt U | over night or 'Mt.h day g
better have been left to professional de- | and went rolling dewn the stairway with | b remembered them & far-off timet b belng added (o the supply can. When
tm.lrn“mu i; soemed & far cry back | Its light extingulsbed. Baxton had drop- | “Puia God's graclom asd pre- A Yard Serapes another Jot of warm cream is to be
o his ¢ at the bank, and to the tasks | ped his own laotern and the hall was In | poer e ) Saxton drop- 7 cooled, the operation can be repeated.
there which he really enjoyed. In a few | darkness pdk:: . ::t:::j .;ﬁ““ broke from ' fx Mhladlt;':\:: wie in the m"“h"l A large box can ba set over the barrel
hours the dally. routine would be in pro- “Btop where you are, Sayder sald | him, “The Lond bless thee ahd keep | | CHPSNS Sutteeh to protect the cream from the sun
greas, The familiar scopes of the open- | Baxton, “or I'll shoot, I'm John Saxton; | thes. The Lord nnk?ﬁh 10 shine nE ! ground, filling ditches, ete. The farmer's Ingenuity thay suggest
Ing passed befure bim—the clerke taking | you may remember me™ He spoke 10 | upon thes, and he gracious anto thee” | - STO0Id be made of Himch lumber, | Lo 0 .

their places: the Camming of the big
books upon the desks as  thay were
brought from the vault; the jingle of coin
In the cages an the tellers assorted It and
waide ready for the day's business, He
waw homsell ap his desk, the sxscutive of-
Bieer of the most substantisl Institatbon
in Clarkson, his signature carrying the
bank's pledge, his position one of dignity
vud anthority,

Bat be was on Willlam Porter’s ser
vicw; he pletured himsel! walkimg iota
the bank from a frultless guest, but one
which would attract attention to himpelf.
It they found the boy and rel

stendy, even totes,
The Iantern, rolling down the stairway,
startled the bhorses, which stamped rest-
lesaly om the Boor, The wind whistled
dicmally outside. Ee beard Suyder, as
be assumed the man to be, cautiously
teeling his way toward the stairease.
“You may as well stop there,™
mid, without moving, and

¢

right, Graal™ be added In the same key
to the boy, who was crring with fright.
“Stay _where you are. The houss ls
wur ded, Rayvder,™

L 4
:

The old man's soice was very low, and
sank to & whisper. *“The Lord lift up his
countenance upon Thee o
peace, both now aud

should be & to § feet and 3 feet
high; it life " 5
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