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who never reform. [ have left It—elue-
where."

“Go on,” sald David, “I lke to hear
you talk™

“The old house st Berry—your old
house—is turned Into two cottages. One
of those cottages Is empty. If you mean
to stay in the parish, you can live in it
if you like, rent free, for a time—tbat Is,
unti]l you get Ioto work again or 1 find
s tenant. If you choose Lo earn money,
you can; there are always jobs to be
dooe by a handy man. If you will not
work, you must starve. Now that Is all
I will do for you. When you are tired
of Challacombe, you can go away again.
That is my last word, nephew.” He turn-
od away, and began to busy bhimself
again among his papers.

“After the mecident and the loss of
those papers you were senseless for three
days. And after that you got paralysis.
Why, what was all that, but & judg-
ment en you for your conduct to your
own flesh and bleod 1"

“Rubbish!™

David said no more. Those best ac-
quainted with him would have under-
stood from the expression of his face that
his mind was laborlously grappling with
a subject not yet clear to him. ¥e was,
In fact, just beglnning to be aware of a
very foxy game which he might play
with his uncle, though as yet he only
dimly saw the rules of that game. It
was o new game, too, quite one of his
own invention, and one which would at
the same time greatly please and stimu-
late his nncle, whom he meant to be his
adversary. He msaid pothing more, but
he sat doggedly and tried to work out
the rules of that game.

Presently Mary came home from
church, and with her George Sideote and
Will, They found David sitting with
his aocle, but the old man was reading
the paper, and David was silent, think-
ing slowly.

“Mary,” said Davld, “you den't re-
member me, [ suppose?’

“You are my cousin David. Of course
I remember you, Darid, though you are
altered & good deal” BShe gave him her
hand. *“All the people are talking about
your return.”

Then George and Willlam shook hands
with him cheerfully and brotherly.

“Why, David,” sald George, “we must
rig you out & little better than this. Come
home with Will and me.”

David torned sullenly to his uncle.

“I've one more thing to say. All of
you may hear what that ls. He offers
me a laborer’s cottage to live in, and a
laborer's work to do, and a laborer's wage
to pay, on Ay own lands—my own that
he stole, this old man here, sitting strock
by a judgment in his chalr. The next
time 1 come herse—you may all take no-
tice and bear witness—the questlon may
not be how little | may be offered, but
how much I shall take”

8o far had he got in his nnderstand-
Ing of the game that was to be played.

“How much,” he repeated, with a
chuckle—"how much shall [ take.”

“Dear me!” said his oncle. “This Is
Will? When did yoo come down? And
how Is your writing business? Take Da-
vid away, George; I am afrald you'l
find him very tedlous—very tedlous in-
deed.”

CHAPTER XIL

We took David away with us; bat the
old man was right; he was Insufferably
tedious. To begin with, his mind seem-
ed absorbed; he mnswered our questions
shortly, and showed no curlosity or In-
terest in us, and pretended no pleasure
st seeing us again; he was lumpish and
moody.

“Mother,” sald George, “I've brought
David Leighan to dinner. He came home
last night.”

The old lady gave him her hand, with-
out the least appearance of surprise that
David had returned In so tattered a con-
dition.

“You are weélcomes, Davld,” she sald
“You will tell us after dinner some of
your adventures. I hope you are come
to settle again among your own people,”
" “My own people,” he said, “have been
80 kind that T am likely to settls again
among them."

“I will take David wpstairs, mother,”
said George, “for a few minutes; then
we shall be ready.”

When they came downstairs David pre-
sented a little more of his old appear
ance. There remalned a certaln slonch-
ing manner which suggested the tramp,
and the sidelong look, half of suspicion,
half of design, which Is also common to
the tramp; but ns yet we knew nothing
of his past life and adventures,

When he was dressed he sat down to
dinner. Then It was that we made &
very palnful discovery. Our friend, we
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It was clear that he must have gone
down very low lndeed In the social scale
In order to get at those hablts which
he now exhiblted. Were they acgulred
in the Pacific, or In Australls, or la
America, where, a8 we afterward loarn-
ed, Darid had spent his years of axile?
think In nooe of these places. He

cleat apple tree.

“Our David,” 1 sald, “was always Io-
clined to be loutiah. He has been devel
oping and cultivating that gift for six
years—with a pleasing result.”

“There Is something on his mind"
said George. “Perhaps be will tell ua
what it a; pa not. David was
pever particularly open about himsslf,
Btrange that he should begln by locking
for his uncle's grave! Why did he think
that he was dead?"

“He belleved what he hoped, no
doubt.” -

“In the evening, Harry Rabjahna tells
me, he had a kind of St—a hywtericsl
fit of laughing and crylng—ia the lun."

“That was perhaps because he had
loarned that his uncle was still alive”
This was indeed the case, though not in
the sense I Intended.

“And thiy mmluq‘ hho first day of his
return, be begins with a row with his
uacle. Well, there ls golug to be mlis
chief at Gratnor.”

“Why, what mischlel ean there ba ™

“l don't know. David went away
cursing his uncle. After slx yoars he
comes back curaing him agaln. When »
man broods over a wrong for slx years,
mischief does generally follow. Pirst of
all, the old man will do nothing for him.
Do you understand that? There was 1
solld obstinacy in his eyes while he list-
ened to David. Nothing Is to be got out
oft him. What will David do?"

“He will go away agaln, [ supposs,
unless he takes farm work™

“David ls as obstinate as hls uncle
And he ls not altogether a fool. There
will be mischiel.,” '

“George, 0ld man, [ return to my old
thought. If you and Mary marry with-
out old Dan’s consent, her fortune goes
to David. Does David know 7'

“I should toink not."

“To which of the two would the old
man prefer to hand over that money?”

“To Mary, certalnly.”

“85 I think. Then don't you see that
some good may come out of the business
after all™

“It may ecoms, but too late to save
Bideote. He means to have Sidcote. My
days here are numbered. Well, it Is a
pity after five hundred years”—he look-
ed aroond at the inheritance about to
pass away from him—only a farm of
three hundred acres, but his father’'s and

‘| his great-grandfather’'s—and he was sl

lent for & moment. “As for work, what
would I grudge if 1 conld keep the old
place! But I know that over at Gratnor
there sits, watching and waiting his
chance, the man who means to have my
land, and will have it before the end of
the year"

“Patlence, George.
happen.”

“He las a crafty and a dangerons maun,
Wil. We can say here what we cannot
say In Mary's presence. He s more
crafty and more dangerous pow that he
ls paralyzed and cannot get about among
his fields than he was In the old days
He cannot get at me by the same arts
as he employed for David. He caunnot
persuade me to drink, and to sign agree
ments and borrow money. But the had
times have done for me what drink did
for David.”

fo we talked away the afternoon In a

Anything may

.| rather gloomy wspirit. Life Is no more

fres from sharks in the country than in
the town; there are In Arcadla, as well
as in London, vultures, beasts, and birds
of prey, who sit and watch their chance
to rend the halpless.

“And se,” he sald, summing up, "I
shall have to part with the old family
place, and begin In the world again; go
out as David went out, and return, per-
haps, as he returned.”

“No, George; some things are possible,
but not probable. That you should eoms
back as David has ¢ome back Is not pos
wible.”

At that moment the man of whom we
spoke came slowly out of the house, rubd-
bing his eyes.

“When you are among the blacks™
he sald, “you never get enough to eat.”

“What are you going to do now you
are come home, David ¥

“1 wlll tell you, George, In a day or
two. The old man says hs will do noth-
ing for me—we'll see to that presently.
He's turned the old farm house at Berry
into two cottages, and the bulldings are
falling to pleces, Bays I ean take up
my quarters In one of the cottages, if I
like; that is liberal, lsn't (t? And I am
to earn my lving how I can; that's gen-
erous, lan't 1t7”

“Try conclliation, David."”

“No, Will; 1 think I know a better
plan than conclliation.”

CHAPTER XIIL
This was all that David told ns. We

saw, indeed, very little of him after this
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our dologs or our welfure. Yet be bhad
known both of us all his life, and he was
bat five or alx years older. A strange
retura! Knowlag now all that | know,
1 am eortain that be was dased and con-
founded, first at Soding bhls uncle alivs,
nll-lathn-&duhum
He was thigking of thess things and of
that new plan of his, yet lmperfect, by
which he could wreak revenge upon his
uncle. This made him sppear duller and
more stupld than was his nature,

- | a8 1o Joln such a company? 1 looked cur
; | rloualy at his face; It was weather-beaten

and bronsed, but there was no farther
mladn In the lowering and moody

“1 dare say,” he once sald, “that you
were surprised when I came to look fer
his grave?™

“It s not weual” 1 wald, “to ask for
the graves of liviag men"

"I was #0 certaln that he was dead,”
he explained, “thar I never thought to
ask. Quite certain 1 was; why"—here
he stopped abrupily—*1 was so certain
that I was going to ask what It was he
died of. Yes; 1 wanted to know how he
was killed."

“You sald some one told you that he
wan dead. Who was that?'

“1 will tell you now—not that you will
belleve me; but It is troe. He told me
bimself that he was dead.”

“l do not say, David, that this Is Im-
poasible, tlccuu men may do anything.
Permit me to remark, however, that you
were ln America, and your uncle was In
Bogland, That must have made it dim-
cult for your uncle to talk with you."

“That s 80, he replied. “What I
mean ls, that every night—it began al-
ter I'd beeu lu New York and got
through my money—every night, after |
went to sleep, his ghost used to come and
s on my bed. ‘David’' he mald, 'I'm
dead.” A lot more he said that you don't
want to hear, ‘David,’ come home
quick, he mald. 'David, I'll never leave
you In peace until you do come home,’ he
sald, Every night, mind you. Not once
now and agaln, but every night. That's
the reason why [ came home, The ghost
has left off coming now."

“This Ia truly wonderful.”

“What did hed o It for?" askad Darid,
angrily. “He'd got my land. Well, as
for—as for—what happened, my score
wasn't pald off by thar"

“What did happen?"

“Never mind. He'd got my land wtill
and | was a tramp. What #d he want
to get by It

“You don't mean, David, that your
uncle deliberately haunted you every
night? No one ever heard of a living
man's ghost haunting another living man,
A dead man's ghost may haunt a living
man, perhaps, though I am not preparel
to back that statement with any experl-
ences of my own. Perhaps, too, a living
man's ghost may haunt a dead man; that
would be only fair. Turn and turn about,
you sea. But for a live uncle to haunt
s live nephew—no, David, no.”

“He is crafty evough for anything
1 don't care who done It,” sald David,
“it was done. Evary night it was done
And that's why 1 came home again.
And sines he's fetched me home on a
fool's errand, he's got to keep wme,"”

“But it wasn't his fault that the ghost
came, Man allve! he wanted his own
ghost for himself. Consider, he souldn't
get on without ft!”

“He brought me home, and he's got
to keep me,"” sald David, doggedly. Then
he slowly slouched away.

“He is golng to the Inn,” sald George,
“Will, there la something uneanny about
the man. Why should he have this hor
rible haunting dream every mightY’

“Remorse for a crime which he wished
he had committed, perhape. An odd eom-
bination, but possible, If he had mur-
dered his uncle he might have been
baunted In this way. Wishes he had
murdersd him, you see. Imagination
supplies the rest.”

(To be coutinuned.)

There lives a Western farmer who
once recelved a note from & nephew to
say he would visit the farm the fol-
jowing Thursday. Uncle and nephew
had not met for fifteen years, and the
old man drove to the station In his
best and most nncomfortable coat that
he might welcome his sister's only
child in a worthy manner. But the
youth falled to come. After walting
till the last passenger had disappeared
the old man drove away dlsappointed.
There lives also a book agent who ar-
rived at this same farm the next morn-
ing. TLooking over the fence of the
barn-yard he called, “Hello, uncle!”
That book agent never had such a re-
ception before In all his MHfe, The
farmer flung the gate wide open, selged
bis hand, and pressed a whiskered kiss
on his cheek; and the agent, following
the farmer Into the house, explained
that everybody at home wans an well
as could be expected. Not till the
agent had really enjoyed a good din.
ner and attempted to sell a book did
the farmer begin faintly to understand.
Charged with impersonating the miss-
ing nephew, the agent explained that
he greeted all elderly strangers as
“uncle,” and knew nothing of a miss-
ing nephew. And it is sald that when
last seen by the farmer that book
agent was still runnlng.

of this point has been made In a lnte
issue of the lowa Homestead by a
Kansas farmer who suggests a plan
from which the accompanying cut bhas

WATER TROUGUH FOR HOGA.

been made. Writing to our contem-
porary this man says:

“It Is my opinion that many of the
maladies and much of the Iatalities
among hogs 18 due to carclessness on
the part of the owner by which the
hog s compelled to take into his ays
tem large quantities of fAlth In his
drlnkln1 water, | know where there
are wallowing places It 1s Indesd a
problem to prevent this, becausa If
there Is one thing which a hog delighus
In more than another it s to bathe
himself In mod and then try to dry It
off In the drinking trough, and he gen-
erully sueceeds quite well, And n
bunch of them ecan usually put three
or four Inches of mud In the bottom of
a trough In a slngle week, [ enclose
you a drawing llustrating the plan
that I have used for some time In try-
Ing to keep my trofighs clean. The
trough In thiz case s made out of two
planks, one 2x8 and the other 214, a
plece of.elght-inch plank 15 Inches long
nalled on each end. To this In turn
two other planks are nalled, thus fur
nishing an agency for scraplug off
conslderables mud from the hogs while
they are drinking. I then nall on an
upright, as ls Indicated in the {llustra-
tion, mortised out so that a plank may
be ralsed or lowered directly above the
center of the trough, the helght de
pending upon the slze of the hogs that
have access to the trough, I acknowl-
edge that It takes a little labor to
make troughs of this kind, but where
one has .a big bunch of hogs 1 belleve
that he can save the price of his mate
rial and labor almost every day."

Way to Pull Posts,

8. W. Leonard says In Farm and
Ranch: “I will givd a plan for pulling
up old fence posts, Take a chaln and
put it around post close to the ground.

A TEXAS

POST-PULLER,

Take a plece of plank, say 2 feet long,
2 Inches thick and 8 Inches wide; set
bottom end about 1 foot from post; let
chain come up over plank and lean
plank toward post. Fasten slogle-tree
to end of chaln and when horses pull
the post will come stralght up.”

Feeding of Ducks,

All who ralse ducks In large num-
bers for market find It necessary to
feed n conslderable quantity of rich
food, chiefly meat, In some form. But
it is a thing to be done with judgment,
Ducks are hearty eaters and digest al
most anything, but too much pushing
with menat foods Is nlmost certaln to
kill many of them. Pushing for early
markets has to be done with caution,

Weak Bordeanx Mixture,

For the summer spraying of peaches
and Japanese plums: Copper sulphate,
2 pounds; fresh lime (unslacked), B§
pounds; whater, 00 gallons.—Rhode
Island Formula.

Why Strawberry Plants Die.

Many strawberry plants die because
they are kept too long after belng dug
before transplanting. Bome dia be-
cause set too deep and the crown-or
center of the plant I8 covered, Hut
in a dry time more plants dle from a
lnck of pressure on the soll about the

roots than from all other causes, In a’

wet senson they wlill live If left on
top of the soll with no earth fo covdr
the roots. Plants out of the ground
are like fish oa: of water. Therefore
the sooner they are in thelr natural
element the lower the death rate.
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shown at Fig. 1.
take the stick fn your right band
throw the rope and ring around
ahock. Ontch ring In left hand and
stick through it as far as you
then bring stick to the right untll
er and passes through the ring, as
shown at Flg. 2, when the shock s

$258k

place. This lmplement can be used for
a twofold purpose. In husking comn
I use & shorter oue lka this for tylng
stover. Untle the ahock and lay It
down, then as you pull the ears off
gather the stalks In your lap, have the
binder lylng stralght out at your side,
and when you get an armful lny the
stover across the rope, plek up the ring
In one hand and the stick In the other,
alip ring over end of stick and alip
down until entire stick has passed
through the ring the same as in tying
shocks, Tie twine aronnd the bundle,
which ean then be reshocked If not
ready to haul This way takes a lttle
more thime at first, but saves thime and
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trouble when you come to Iilul. and
the stover will take less room In the
shod.—J. H. Freeman.

Sod-Hound Frult Trees,

Bod:-bound trees are not very coms
mon, but they are to be met with,
When a tree has made a good growth
and has spread out its top o cover I
feot there Is little danger of Its be-
coming sod-bound, for the branches of
the treée cateh most of the sunshine
and the grass growth below Is meager.

The sod-bound condition comes when
the tree Is elither very young or so
old that the leaves are thin and fow,
The young tree that is mot In  grass
ground and has never obtained & very
geod hold of the ground s the one
mort llkely to become sod -bound,
which means that the mots of the
grass have possesslon of we soll and
ate taking most-of the plant food and
molsture, Buch a tree can be relleved
ou'y by digging out the grass and glv-
ing its roots the entire use of the
ground.

Doean't Pay to Coddle Alfalfa,

If an alfalfa Oeld Is In bad condl
tion it Ia usually best to plow up and
re-seed. It mearcely ever pays, at least
where lrrigation la practlesd, to cod-
dle a poor stand of alfalfa. Many
growers recommend dlsking  every
spring, even when the stand s good,
and some have even found It a pay-
Ing practice to disk after each cut-
ting. Buch disking will often prevent
the encronchment of weeds, In the
Eastern States nifalfa fNelds sometimes
suffer a check In thelr growth, tend to
turn yellow and otherwise show a slck-
ly condition. Oftentimes this condl-
tlon I8 accompanied by an attack of
alfalfa rust or spot disease, The bhest
remedy for such a conditlon Ia to mow
the field. The vigorous growth thua
induead may overcome the diseased
condition,

/Amut Attacks Late Bown Grain.

Early sowing of cereals when the
soll temperature I8 low gave In expe-
riments with barley, oata and spring
whent less smut than late sowlngs. In
a slmilar manner, less amut will be
found on those cereals grown on a cold
clay soll than on a loamy soll, and, as
a rule, the greatest amount of diseasa
will be found In cereals grown on
sandy humus solls. A high tempern-
ture of the soll during the first week
after sowing favors the germination
of the smut pores, and consequently
the Infection of the cerenls. Cereals
will germinate and begin thelr growth
nt a temperature below that at which
the fungus can develop—New Hog-
land Homestead,

Ldce on Hogs, :

Make a lice killer by shaving one-
fourth pound of bar soup and bolling
for ten minutes, or until the soap Is all
digsolved, In a half gallon of soft wa-
ter, then pouring the bolling suds into
a gallon of kerosene and stirring brisk.
ly untll a creamy mass Is formed,
When wanted for use stir a pint of it
in a gallon of warm water and spray

| them. It the pigs are not affected, give

the sows a teaspoonful of sublimed
sulphur once per day, also all the char
coal they desire to eat.




