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CHAPTER N

At the moment when Htephen was
sounding the horn to summion the
Young mystle to his supper, a promis-
cuocus erowd of loafers with chalrs tilt-
ed agulnst the wall of the village tav-
ern recelved a mhock, They heard the
tinkle of bells In the distance, and
looking In the direction of this unus-
unl sound, suw & team of aplendid coal-
black horses dush round n corner and
“whirl n strange vehlele to 1he door of
the Inn.

There wiere two extraordinary Ag-
ures on the front sent of The wagon
“The driver wia a sturdy, thivk-sst man
whose #normious "kli'l‘lnt'h" ll]'ZPlle’
a crow with outstretched wings. As If
to emphanize the feroclous aspect lent
him by this halry canopy which com-
pletely concealed his mouth, Nature
had duplieated it in  mininture by
brows meeting above his nose and
wpreading themselven, pluma-like, over
n palr of eyes which gleamed »o
Lirightly that they could be felt, al-
though they were so decp-met that they
could scarcely be seen.

This Aerce and buccanserish person
mummened the dozing hostler in =a
coarse, Imperative voles, flung him the
relns, sprang from his soat, and assist-
ed his companion to alight. She gave
him her hand with an alr of utter In-
difference, hestowed upon him nelther
mmile nor thanks, and dropped to the
ground with a lighs futter like a bird.
Turning Instantly townrd the tavern.
she ascended the steps of the porch
under a fusillade of glances of aston-
Ishmoent and admiration. Young and
beautiful, dressed In a pleturesque and
brilllant Spanish costume, she earried
herself with the ease and dignity of
a princess, and looked stralght past
the siaring crowd. Her great, dreamy
eyen did not meem 1o note them.

When she and her companion had
entered the hall and closed the door
behind them, every tilted chalr came
down to the Noor with & bang, and
many volees saxclaimed In  concert,
“Who s sheT™ Curiosity was satisfled
at 8 o'clock In the evening, for at that
hour Doctor Parscelsus Aesculaplus,
as  he funiastboully —ealled  himeslr,
opened the doors of his traveling
apothecnry shop and expossd hin “unl-
veraal punescea” for sale, while at the
sama time, “"Pepeeta, the Queen of
Fortune Tellers,” sntered hor booth and
aprend out upon a table the parapher-
nalla by which she wndertook to dis-
oover the secrots of the future

When the evening's work was ended,
Popeota ut once retired; but the dootor
wnlered the bar-room, followed by a
ouridus and admiring crowd. He was
in a hapry and expansive frame of
mind, for he had dove & “land ofMce”
business in this frontier village which
he was now for the first Ume visiting.

He looked over the crowd with an
cluslve superiority and waved his
hand with an Inclusive gesture. The
motley throng of loafers sidled sup to
the bar with a deprecatory and auto-
matic movement. They took their
glassea, clinked them, nodded to thelr
entertniner, muttered Inamherent toass
and drank his health, The delighted
landlord, feeling It incumbent wupon
him to break the sllence, offered the
friendly  observation: "“S-s-see you
@-n-tutter. H-s-stutter a lttle m-m-
my own self”

“Bhake!™ responded the doctor, who
wns in too complucent & mood to taka
offense, and the worthica grasped
bands.

“Don't know any w-w-way (0 s-s-
stop It, do you™ asked the landiord

“No, 1 d-d-don't; t-t-tried esvery-
thing. Even my ‘unlversal p-p-pana-
cen' won't do It and what that can't
do ean’t be d-d-done. Incurable d-d-

disease. Get along all right when | go
slow like this: but when I apen the
throttla, et all b-b-ballsd up Had

thing for my bLusiness. Give any man
& thousand d-d.dollars  that'll cure
me.” the guack replied, slapping his
trousers pocket as If there were mil-
Uons In It

“Cg-co-couldn’t go q-q-quite as high
as that; but wouldn't mind & hu-hu-
hundred,” responded the landlord, cor-
dially.

“Tell you what it s, b-b-boye"™ sald
the quack, “if it wasn't for this im-
pediment In my s-s-spench, | wouldn't
need W Work moren about another
y-y-yeart®

“Haow's that™ asked someone In the
crowd,

“C-g-enume If 1 could tnlk ne well as
1 o-c-oan think, 1 could make & for-
tane ‘side of which old Johm Jacob
Astor's would look like a p-p.penny
savings bbb -bank!"

“You coulq™
“¥ 1 oan fNind a man that can 4o the
<talking (1 menn real talk. you know;
talk a crowd bilnd as beb-bata), I've
ot something bettern & California g-
-gold mine.”
“Datter get Dave Corsea,” sald the
village wag from the rear of the
crowd, And wp went a wild shout eof
ughter.
“Who's D-If:-Dave Corson’™ asked
the doctorn

Tour  teller
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“Talk! He kin talk & mule into a
trottin’ hoss In less'n three minutes”

“He's my man!” exclaimed the doo-
tor, at which the crowd lnughed again,

“What are you lmughing at™ he
anked, turning upon them savagely, his
loud volce and threatening manner
frightening thoss who stood nearest.
s that they Instinctively st pped back
& paAce or two.

“No offense, Joc,” sald one of them:
“but you couldn’t get him. He's plous”

“Plous! ~ What do | enre?™

“Well, these here plous Quakers are
wtiff In thelr notions, But you kin jedge
for yourself “bout his wikin, fer thers's
goin' ter be an appinted Quaker meet-
in' to-morrow night. and he'll speak.
You kin go an' listen, If you want to.*

“I'il be there, boys, and d-d-don't
you forget It. Il hook him! Neysk
naw anything I couldn‘t buy If T had &
little of the p-p-proper stuff about
me,"

T may, Doc, that daughter of yours
knows her blz when It comes to telling
fortunes,” ventured a young dandy,
whose head had been turned by Pe-
peeta’'s heauty.

"D-d-daughter!” snapped the gunck,
turning sharply upon him; “she's nat
my daughter; she's my wife!"

In order to comprehend the relation-
ship of this strangely mated pair, we
must go back filve or six years to A
certaln doy when this same Doctor
Acsculaplua rode slowly down _the
main street of a small oYY Tn Western
Pennsylvania, and then out along a
rugged country highway. A couple of
miles brounght him to the camp of a
band of gypalen

Around s campfire was a pleturesque
group of persons, all of whom, with a
single exception, vanlshed at the ap-
proach of the stranger. The man who
stood hig ground was a truly sinister
belng. He waos tall, thin and gngular;
his clothing was seant and  ragged,
his face bronzed with exposure to the
mun.

“Cood
visitor,

The gypsy acknowledged his saluta-
tion with a frown.

“T wish to »ell thia horee,” the traiv-
elor added, without appearing to notice
his cold reception,

The gypsy swept his eye o
animal and ashook his head.

“It you will not 'buy, perhaps you
will trade,” the traveler sald

“Come,” was the laconlc responss,
and so saying the gypsy turned to-
wards the forest which lay Just beyond
the camp. The “doctor” obeyed A
moment later he found himself in n se-
questerad spot where there was an
improvised stable; and a domen or
more horses glancing up from thelr
feed whinnied s welcome.

A little rivulet lay across their path,
and up from the margin of it where
she had been gathering water creases
thers sprang & young girl, who cast &
startled glance at him, then bounded
swiftly toward a tent and vanished
through the opening. This keen ad-
mirer of horses was equally suscept!-
ble to the charms of female bemuty.
So swift an apparition would have be-
wildered rather than [lumined the
mind of an ordinary man. Bul the

morning, Baltasar,” sald the

r the

L quack was not an ordinary man. He

wne endowed with a certaln rude pow-
or of divination which snabled him to
see In a single instant, by awift intul-
tion, more than the avernge man dis-
covers by an hour of reasoning. By
this naturml clairvoyance he saw at &

knew that all gypsies ware
and that these were Spanish gypaies.
What was more natural than that be
should conclude with (nevitable logle
that this child had been stolen from
people of good If not of noble blood!

“Paltasar!™ he sald.

The gypay turned.

“You are a giri-thief as well an a
horse-thief, You stolq this girl from

they ware the only human belngs that
ahe knew. She was loaving & wagon
and & tent, |ut it was the ¢ ly homa
it she coull remember,
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then _appros-h-1 the child. For the
firmt time in 1is [ife he experionced an
- i of revorenes. There was some«
[ h thlele about 1or beauty, her holplesss
e e e 0 neag and his rooponsibility that msde s
new &ppegl i hils heart ~
Yielding to 1he gontle pressure of his

hand, she permitted berself to be led
Awny, Not o good-bye “vas said The
doctor lifted 1he child upon the Lworae's
back And elinibed into the saddle. The
beauilful child trembled; she also
wepl ' Bhe wus parting from thowse
whose lives w«re base and eruel] buat

To have n rollow-belng completely
In our power moikes elther utterly
eriuel or utter!y kind, and all that was
gontle In tha: L rough nature went
out In & rush of tenderness toward the
Hitle eremgure who thus suddenly be-
came absolutciy dependent opon  his
compaasion. After they had ridden a
little way, ho beian in h's rough fashs
lon to try to comfort her.

“Daon't ery, Pepeetal  You to
be thahkful that you have ot out of
the clutches of those villaine, You
could net bave bevn worse o and you
may be 4 great deal better!  They
were not alwoys kind o you, were
they? 1 shouldn't wonder If they beat
you sometimes' Uut you will never be
beaten any more You ahall lave »
nlce Hitle pony. and n cart, and flows
ers, a pretty cluthes, and everything
that Jittle girls llke. 1 don't know
what they are. but whatever they are
you shall have them. So don't ory any
more! What a pretty name Pepesta
ia! It soands like music when 1 say
it 1 have got the toughest name in
the world myws!f. 1t's & regular Jhw-
breaker—Doctor Puracelsus Aescula-
plus! What do you think of that, Pe-
peota! But then you reed not call me
by the whaole of | © You can just call
me Doetor, for short. Now, look at ma
Just onece, and glve me o pretty smile
Let me see those big black eyes! No?
You don't want tw0? Well, that's all
right. [ won't bother you, But T want
you to know that | love you, and that
YOoUu are never gulng 1o have any more
trouble as long an you live™

These weére the kindest words the
child had ever had spoken to her, or at
leant the kindest she could remember,
They foll on her vars llke music and
awakened gratitude and love in her
heart. Bhe ¢eascd to algh, and before
the ride to town wus ended had bhe-
gun to fesl & vague sense of happls
ness. .

The next few years were full of
strange sadventures for these singular
companions. The guack had discov- |
ered ocertaln eluvs to the past history
of the child whom he had thus adopt-
ed, and was firmly persunded th - she
belonged to a noble ftamily,. He had
made all his plans 10 ke her to Bpaln
and establish Bor [lentity In the hope
of securing & great reward.  But just
as he was about 1o execule
scheme, he was scleed by o discass
which prostrated him  for many
montha, and threw him into a nervous
condition In which We contracted the
habit of stammering:  On his recovery
from his long mickness he found him-
self stripped of everything he had ac-
cumuluted; but his shrewdness and in-
domitable will remalned, and he soon
bagun to rebulld his shattered fortune.

During all these ups and d~wna, Pe-

peeta was hisinseparable and devoted |

companion. The admimmuen which her
childiah beauy exeited in his heart
had deepened into affection and Anally
inte love. When she reached the age
of 16 or 17 ymrs, he proposed to her
the idea of marriage. Bhe knew noth-
ing of her ows heart, and little about
life, but had wen aceustomed to yleld
Implicit obedimce ttls will. She con-
sented and Lthe ceremony was performe-
ed by a Justite Of the Pence In the
city of Cinclonutl, & year or so before
thelr appearance in e Quaker village.
An experience so abnormal would have
perverted. If ot destroyed her nature,
had it not contudned tho germa of
beauty and virtde Implanted at her
birth. They wore still dormant, but
not dead; they only mwaited the sun
and rmin of love to quicken them Into
1ife.
The qunck had. conrsened with the
passing venm bt Peposta, withdraw-
ing Into the snotuary of her soul lv-
ing & 1ife of vagme drenms and half-
consclous ashirnthons after somethiteg,
she know not what, had grown even
more gentle and subaniesl
did not yot comprehsnd
not protest o iget its injustios
incongruity  The vulgat people among
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and fit them for market. When young
animals have an abundsnce of range
with a good supply of nitrogenous
foods, llke alfalfa, olover, vetches and
cow peas, corti makes a valuable addl-
tien to the ratlon, but should not be
glven In exoess, and will usually be
found more profitable If mixed with
shorts, bran or other feed combining
A large proportion of protein. For
young pigs bran s not so good aa
shorts and ground cow peas may be
used In the place of the latter when
the price excesds $20 per ton.
Feeding for the finlsh Ahould not
begin more than ten or twelve weeks
before the hogs are to be sold. For
the last six or elght weeks corn Is un-
doubtedly the best graln, as the feed
consumed durlng this time greatly ln-
fluences the guality of the meat. Hoge
take on flesh rapldly during the frst
weeks of heavy feeding, but longer
feeding means slower gains. Quick
work pays In fattening ns well av in
growing hogs, and when the anlmals
are on good feed and fall to make a
galn of at least one pound daily they
ghould be sold or butchered.
Market your hogs at § or 8 months
of age, at which time they should
walgh 200 to 250 pounds. A greater
per cent of profit is secured than if
you kesp them until 10 or 12 months
old, because you avold 60 to 120 days
of dally animal waste. However, a
hog which 4 made to welgh 300
pounds at 1 year s quite profitable.

Ingentoun Hay Rack Lifier,
It very often happens that onse
wishes to remove the rack from the
wagon when there Is no one to assist,
This may be very easily done with the
wice fllustrated berewith. The four

ONE MAN CAN HANDLE MIG RACK.
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duces In the grain or head what ls
known as smut. There are several
well known kinds of smut, each of
which Is caused by a distinct specles
of the fungus.

The greatest loss from smuts in this
country is from the stinking smut of
wheat and the loose amut of oata A
considérable loss Is also due to the
loose wmuts of barley and wheat,
which are more difficult to control and
prevent. They are widely distributed,

and though they occur usually in small
quantities the damage In the aggregate
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of barley, on the other hand, early d
charge thelr spores, which are blown
off oy the-wind as soon ms the smutted
head comes out of the leaf sheath;

The most successful method thus far
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