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CHAPTER XXI
“Quick, Darvid, quick!™ cried the old

be much comiag to you when compound
interest and all comes to be reckoned

man, eageely. “Let us get to work., Ob, | up”

you wasto half the morning: et us get
on. At this rate he sighed, “we shall
take months before I get back the prop-

“There will be 0o trade this moraing,
uncle,” David replied, standing in the
doorway. [t was a week after | had told
him the truth. He had been turning it
over in his mind in the interval.

“Why not? David, if you were near-
Iy seventy you would be anxzious to get
on; you would not shilly-shally over a
single bit of paper. Let us get on, Da-
vid. Oh, you've got all the power now,
and I am in your bands. I won't grum-
ble, David No, take your own time,
my boy; take your own time™

The poor old man was strangely al
tered in four or five weeks, that he
should thus humble himself before his
nephew, But David had all the power so
Jong as he had any of those coupons left.

“You little thought when I came bere
that 1 was going to give you so much
trouble, did you, Uncle Danlel? Yoa
thought you had the whip hand over me
always, didn't you? Buot you sce, first
the fall from your pony, then the loss of
your papers, then the stroke, then my
coming home and finding those papers—
all part of the Judgment!l—and pow
there's more to follow.™

“What more? Oh, David, what more?"
the helpless old man only groaned.

“To-day, uncle, I have come to talk
about my aant’s will. Wil Nethercote
told me. You did not. You thought that
as soon as our little business was finish-
ed | should go away and never come
back any more. You thought you would
keep the money, did you? Not so, uncle;
mot so!™

“l thought you would never find it
out, David," Mr. Leighan confessed, with
somewhat surprising eandor. *1 soon
found that you knew nothing about it
and that you never go about and talk;
and I wans pretty certaln that you woull
never find out. Well, now you know.
what difference does it make? You are
no nearer the money."

“We shall see. My aunt might just
an well have left it to me as to you
To be sure, | never thought she had half
so much. 8he began with a thousand.
8he must have pinched and saved. Bhe
left it to Mary, on the condition of her
marrying with your consent; and, if not,
the money was to go to me. And if i
was dead, the will said nothing. Bo you
thought you could stick to the money.
Unele, you're a foxy one! You ought to
be in the States, and thirty years young-
er. There you would find yourself at
home, with plenty of opportunity. Well.
I am wiser now than I was. And see
now, uncle, I don't mean to go away
until this question is settled. What are
you going to do?"

“Why should 1 tell you?

“Keep it te yourself, then, I will tell
you what yeu thought you were going to
do.: 1've worked it all out. First, if you
let George and Mary get married before
tha law lets yon take Bldeote you will
lose Sideote.” He began, In his slow
way, to tick off his points upon his fin-
gers.  “That's the first thing. After
you heve got Bidcote, you will be still
loath to let the money go, and you will
keep Mary walting on. You think that I
shall soon go. Then you will keep the
monpey as long as you live, But suppose
they were to marry withput your consent,
all the money comes to me—comes Lo me.
That sticks, doesn’t 1t? You ecan let
them marry pow—and you will lose Bld-
cote; you can let them marry after you
have got Bideote; and you will have to
pay up; If you keep on refusing your con-
seat, you can keep the money as long as
you like—unless they marry without
Then you've got to give it to me. You've
had a taste of me already.”

He waited a little. His uncle sald
nothing, but watched him from under
his long, whita eyebrows—not contempt-
uously, as on the first interview after his
retarn, but with the respect due to the
strength of the situation.

“YVery well, then; you would rather
give that money to Mary than to me.
But you would like to get Bidcote; you
hate the thought of giving It to me, you
intended to keep It yourself. Yet there
In no way out of it if you want Bidecote.
Perhaps you think you would give It to
Mary, after you have got Bideote. But
supposa she marries before? Then you
would be obliged to give it all to me."”

“Go on, David; perhaps you are going
to proposs something."

“I have been thinking things over, un-
cle, You are getting old, you may die
any day; then Mary would be free. It
is true that she might marry to-morrow,
In which case I should be entitled to ev-
erything. But I don't think she would
be such a fool. If I were Mary, I should
walt. You are seventy now, and you've
lost the use of your legs, You ean't last
very long. [ should walt, If 1 wers
Mary. Yes; it might be a year or two;
it eouldn't be longer.”

His uncle heard without any emotion
this argument In favor of his appronch-
ing demise—country people use plainness
of speech about such matters—but he
felt himself very far from dying, as mas-
terful men always do up to the very end.

“Well, David, supposing that what you
say is commen sense, what next? If
Mary marries at once she ls a fool, and
then I have you to reckon with, There
is » good bit outstanding on the old ac-
sount, and I don't suppose there would

“An for your outtsanding accounts, we
shall sne when the time comes. And as
for compound Interest, It will be for
you to pay that on my sunt's siz thouw-
sand pounds.”

“The Interest went for the keep of
Mary."

“l haven't heard that there's a word
about that In the will. You've had her
servicea as housekeeper for five years,
and you've pocketed the Interest. Waoy,
I take It that you made § per cent.
That's three hundred a year. There will
be a beautiful day of reckoning, uncle
The sale of your coupons ls nothing to
lt‘Ql

“You were golng to make a proposal,
Davia?

“Buy me off, old man."

“Always buy—always buy!"

“To be sure. You've got to buy your
own property back because ['ve comn
home. You've got to buy me out on the
chance of the money cowming to me
I"lease yourself. What do you say to
buying me out at a thousand ¥

“O thousand pounds T

“Yes, Uncle Danlel, “a thousand
pounds. And a very moderate figure,
too. Consider, if they were 1o get mar
tled, you'll make five thousand by the
bargain, not to speak of the Interesl
It they don't you'll have the satlsfaction
of giving your nephew a few thousand
pounds back out of the property you've
robbed him of.™

“A thousand pounds!
over."

I'l think It

CHAPTER XXIL

Mary went to plead with David for
her uncle. He was in the deserted farm-
yard of Berry, with Its tumbledown
bulldings. He leaned against the gate,
thinking always of the fields he had lost,
and the way In which they had been
taken from him. Of courss his first
thonght was to get out of her way.

“Don't run away, David,” she sall;
“l camn to talk with you"

“Wel. come through the gate then,
Mary. WIill you talk in the cottage, or
will you talk here?”

“Let us stay outside—here in the
shade, David. When will you cease to
worry your uncle?"

“1)id he tell you that I worry him?
Has ho been complaining?*

“No. He even denles that you have
any share in the new trouble that seems
to have fallen upon him. But I koow
that it s caused by you. After every
one of your morning visits he is miser-
ahle. Every day he grows more nervous
ond more irritable. He sheds tears when
he ls alone. [ am quite sure that you are
the eause of his trouble.”

“Well, Mary, perhaps you are right.
I may be the cause of it. Perhaps 1
may be the canse of a good deal mure
trouble than | have done."

“Oh! David, think—he is an old mau;
he is afflicted with paralysis; you are
kastening his end. What good will It
do to you if you worry him into his
grave? WIill that restore the past? Will
that make you what you used to be?"

““Nay, that it will not do. But when
[ see him at my mercy, erying for pity.
I think of the day when I came to ask
him to lend me a poor fifty pounds, with
which to try my luck In Canada, and he
laughed me in the face."

“Well, then, David, does It do you
any good to remember that day? Let
the past be dead, David, and live for the
futnre.”

“You Jon't know what you are saying,
Mary. What should you know about It?
You are ouly a girl"—he upoke roughly
and rudely, but not unkindly—"what do
you know? Let the past be dead. Why,
all the world Is erying because the past
whn't die. I only wish the past would
die.” Here, It seems to me, David hit
upon a profound truth; for very nearly
all the world—not quite—it would be,
unhappily, far better if the past would
die. “If the past should die, Mary, |
should forget that I was once a substan-
tinl maa, who sat respected at the mar-
ket ordinary, rode my own borse, and
farmed my own land. [ should forget
that I had to go away from wmy native
place and take ship with the lowest emi-
grants, 1 should forger—Mary,” he
whispered, "1 ean trust you—I have told
no one else—I should forget that I bad
been in prison—yes, in prison——"

“David!” Bhe shrank from him, but
recovered, and laid her hand softly upon
his.

“Yes; In prison. And now I am no
longer fit to sit and talk with George
and you. But I am fit to talk with my
uncle, because, bad as I am, he Is worse,"

“But if he Is, David, forgive him."

“I will worry him,"” David, “as
long as I can, I will never spare him.
I've got another—— But never mind.
Oh! when you are gone, Mary, he shall
have a life that he little dreams of now!"

“David! It Is terrible. Oan nothing
move you?"

“Nothing, Mary; not even you. And
mind you, don't try to put yoursslf be-
tween him and me, because he won't
stand it. It isn't me that won't stand It,
because 1 don't greatly care who knows;
but it's him. He likes me to come; he
watches for me and walta for me,
though he knows that when I am gone
he will turn and wriggle In his chalr,
and cry and curse. Yet he wants mae
back. Say no more about it, Mary.”

It was lodeed useless to try further

hlm I might have boen a diferent man,”

“What s it, Davia?"

“1i I thin*
moment he oceased to think upon hia
wrongs. It was but the wreck of a face
which had ooce been handsome and full

to look upon than the face black with
reveuge. “Wil tells me that you are
golag to marry George without your oo
cle's conseat ¥*

n‘*“

“You know that he must then give me
the whole of my aunt's money 1

IIY“”

“Very well, Mary. 1| am foollng him.
Never mind how, But you shall not be
wronged. You shall bave all your fore
tune. Marry George without any fear.
Remember—yon shall not be wronged!
1 am as bad an you like, but 1 will not
rob you, Mary; | will not rob you!"

CHAPTER XXIIL

It was heard in the offica of the paper
which bad secured my services that thers
was to be held a speclal meeting, on an
evening early in October, of the Royal
Geographical Boclety, in order to hear
paper read by a German traveler recent-
Iy arrived In Europe, after a lengthened
stay ‘In the South Sea lslands.

At the hour of eight the chalrman en-
tered with his ecaptive traveler. Thae
latter, certainly one of the tallest and
finest men [ have ever heheld, took his
place In front of his maps, and began,
after the usual introduction, to read his

per,

After this paper was read, the usual
irrepresalble persons got up and began
to discuss, At this polnt I retired to add
a few things to my article and hand it
in. [ then repalred to the Bavage Club,
which at 11 o'clock Legine to be a cheer-
ful place. Here [ found, in fact, an anlk
mated elrcls, and among them my friend
of the R. 4. 8, the Baron Bergius von
Holstein, who had been brought by one
of the members.

It s always interesting to meet with
mea who have been on desert lslands, or
lived among cannibals. It In enough for
some people only to gase upon wsuch a
man. For our part, at the Bavage, we
found the baron not only an interesting
person, but also a singularly amusing
companion, and brimful of anecdotes and
stories of all kinds.

We talked till late. At about three in
the morning, when we had gone half
round the world with him, he told us a
very singular and surprising story.

He had oot been the only European
on a certain Inland all the time, be said,
For six months or so he had a companlon
In the shape of a poor fellow—an Eug:
lishmanp—who had been washed ashore
upon a plece of timber. The natives
were golog to spear this homan jetsam,
when he Interfered and saved him, and
contlpued to protect him uotil he was
able to get him off the island in & vessel
which came a blackbirding. “This fel-
low,” sald the baron, “was the most In-
tolerable creature In existence. Earllor
in his exlstence he had committed a
murder, and during the whole of his stay
on the lslapd he wan suffering agonles
of remorsa; all day long he wept and
groaned, and was afraid to leave me for
fear of belng speared, At night he would
not sleep at a distance of more than a
foot or so from me for fear. And he

ghost of the respectable uncle whom he
had slain,'”

“Did you sce the ghost?"

“No, noe did I hear its volce. Yet
it spent the best part of the night o
ahusing the poor man, and he In ap-
swering It with prayers and protestas
tions. As for revenge, I suppose no oths
er murdered man ever took so much out
of his murderer. Well, it was tedious,
At length my Hnglishman declared that
he desired nothing so much as to get
away from the Island, and give himsolf
up to Justice, If he could only make his
way to Aostralis and then get & passage
to Eopgland, be would give himself up
and confess the whole truth.,”

“A lively companlon.”

“Yes. But to look at him you would
think him a dall, heavy fallow, who
seemed to have no spirit for such a des-
perate deed. Well, 1 got him away at
length, and was left happy at last and
nlone. Before he went, however, 1 wrots
down, at his request, a statement of the
murder; a confesslon, in fact, which he
and I witnessed. I warned him that [
should make any nse of it that I thought
fit. As yet [ have done nothing with It;
and as I dare say he is dead by this time,
1 do not see why I shonld not tear it up.
Here it Is, however, written In my old
note book."

fTo be eontinned.)

A Gay Deceiver,

“George,” sald the bride of a week,
didn't you promise me that you would
glve up smoking the day I married
you?"

“That's what I did,” replled George.

“And now,” she continued, “I find
you pufiing a clgar, just as though I
were not In existence. What explana-
tion' have you to offer?”

“Well, I kept my promise all right,”
answered the husbapd. “I dldn't
smoke a single cigar on om' woddlnl
day."”

. If there be any truer meunﬁ of n
man than by what he dogs, It muat be
by what he glves.—South.

His face softened the

was always visited every night by the|

of hope; but It was beiter and healthicr |

————

Posts for Wire Fences.

There is probably a greater mileage
of wire fence in Texas than any other
three States, and Texas people ought,
therefore, to be the best Judges of how
to make them permanent About
“straln posts” a Texas stockman In
Farm and Ranch says:

Numerous plans have been given for
making wsecure corner posts for wire
fences. ! have tried many plans, and
have found every plan to make &
corner post bear the straln of a long
fence to be a fallure, ‘The straln con-
tinues without intermission, and final.
Iy the corner post gives way, With

a|short fencesa the difficulty Is not w»o

great. 1 have bullt some hundreds
of milea of wire fencing. My plan
now Is to use what 1 eall n  strain
poat, Instead of putting the strain on
the corner post. 1 put down a good
corner post; and at least twenly
foef from this put down another good
post, large and deop lnto the ground.
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PORTR FOR WIRE FEXCES

At the ground, I run wires to the
top of the straln post, and siretch
these wires tight. This puts most of
the strain on the strain post, and all
the straln placed on the corner post
comes at its bottom, Agaln, the
strain post ls not put Into the ground
struight, but leans to the corner. The
effect of this s that the straln tends
to force It deeper into the ground, in-
gtead of drawing 1t out. It will be
found easler to put In a good corner
post and two strain posts than to put
in one corner post In the way often
directed. 1 show the plan in sketch
sent herewith, 1t will be best first
to stretch the wires around the straln
post, making them secure to it, and
then to complete the fence by bullding
a short fence at the corner. Of course,
such care is not needed for ahort lines
of fencing.

Wagon for Frult Barrels.

Professor Waugh, of Massachn-
setts, saye In a repoxt: In handling
the fruit in the orchard, between the
trees and the stornge-room, or Inter
between the stornge and the shipping
atation, some suitable wagon ought to
be provided. A wstone boat Ix some-
times used and Is not the worst thing
that could be found, especlally for
short haunls and small loads, It s
better, however, to have nne of “he
low-down wagons mnade especinily for
handling frult. In the lllustration one
is shown as it was actually made vp
at home, Bome lUll were hung by

WAGON ¥OR MANDLING FRUIT.

strap lrons from the front and renr
nxles of & common wagon frame, and
on these some boards were lald, mak-
ing a floor for carrying the barrels,
Handling barrels of apples in and out
of the common high wagon Is hird
and expensive labor, and It is apt to
damage the frult.
—— ———
The Dairy Barn,

The dairy barn, a8 buflt In the near
future, may not have so much loft
room, but instend a number of struc-
tures In the form of sllos, but not alr
tight or so solld Into these several
months' or the entire winter's supply
of roughage may be cut.—Inland
Farmer.

"'Worming' the Peach Tress.
“Worming” the trees to destroy the
peach borer is in the routine of the

season for It, provided precautions
have not yet been taken earlier to
make it onneceasary. But with every
precautlon examination s needed to
find out if the vigllance was to no pur-
pose, Whether the one or the other,
npw is the seagon for it. The external
svidence of the presence of the peach
borer 1s the gum exuded by the tree

and the sawdust

peach grower, and the present is the | ter
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ture at the Ilinols Agricultural Col
lege at Champlain, is & man whose
name and memory sbould be much re-
spected, not only by farmems, but by
all who are consumers of American
grown corn. When a college student
he was teaching school In Michignn,
He asked his students to each bring
him an ear of corn fromn the erib at
home, They did so, and he showed
them the different grades, from very
good to very poor. Then he asked
each one to plant three seods from the
best ear In a box, and water it. The
result was an excellent crop of large,
well-filled ears. The parents became
intorested, Wnd scon began to plant
only the best corn for seed, much to
the advantage of their crop. After he
went to 1llinols, he began to talk the
benefits of selected corn for seed to
the farmers, and soon wot only were
most of them converted to hin Ilean,
but the farmers of lowa and Missourd
were looking for better seed, Later
on he became director of a farm near
Bloomington, where they usually
planted twenty thousand acres of
corn, with an average yleld up to
that time or forty to fifty bushels per
acre. The first year he (nereassd the
yleld by ten thousand bushels above
the hest previous season, On some
acres he bhrought the products up to
seventy bushels per nere, . This year
he had a special tealn from which to
talk about corn to the farmers of
lowa, and If we have this year the
Inrgest crop of corn ever grown In
the United States, Professor Holden
Is entitled to the credit of having add-
ol milllons of those bushels to the
crop by his advoency of the doctrine
of uilng only the heat seed,

Home-Made Corn Cutter.

This (dea of a corn cutler comen
from Australln where the machine In
used in harvesting sugar cane and
sorghum, as well an corn.  The Imple
ment has been tried by a uumber of
farmers In this country and pro-
pounced a suceess, It I made by
bolting the binde of a wtrong heavy
seythe to a sledge or wled, an shiown
im the Hustration, A rod of wronght
iron about ene (nch In disnmeter ll

llOIl MADE CORN OUTTER.

bent to .'-.-mer follower, an uhown.
One of these machines s expected to
cut mnbout 2% acres per day. After
cutting, the erop Is less eanily handled
than when cut by hand, but the total
saving In labor is muldnmlﬂo

Wire Chicken-Catcher.

A chicken-eateher. la peedgd on
many farms which can be made from
No, 8 wire, Five feet of wire will
be long enough. Bend n loop at one
end for a handle, with n shepherd's
crook at the other end, bending the
erook small enough, of course, to hook
nround the leg of a chileken while it Is
eatlng, If the hook s winde the lenst
4 bit fAaring, but ‘closed up aAbout a half
ineh, 1t will hold the chicken securely
by the foot. Thin Is the best wuy to
enteh a chicken when winted on short
notlce. Muany farmers tridn a dog to
catch chickens, but this causes n com-
motion among the fowls and I8 one
way to make them will, Uneasy,
frightened fowls are unot™thrifty, like
qulet, coutented birds.

Pulverizing the Roll,

Consldering the pulverizing of the
clods that turn up In the most heavy
land after plowing, preventlon Is the
best method, If the feld Is  well
dralned and not plowed when wet,
there may be no clods. It will, how-
ever, take two or three sensons to thor
oughly fine the soll that has been in-
jured by previous mismanngement.
Fall or winter plowing, turning the
land In ridges and leaving It as rough
ni possible, so ne to expose. the molst
surface to the frost, will do the work,
but unless there are underdrajps to
earry off the water the plowing may
do as much harm as good,

Large Requirements of Celery.

Celery grows best In 'a soll of high
humus content, (8 a great user of wa-
and a large consumer of plant food.
Quality suffers when there Is & lack of
ample food and delnk, the crisp and
sweet qualities giving way to ltrlnrl-
ness and bitternesa,

Half the secret of keeping a pleas
ure garden In proper condition con-
slats In duly regarding the Ittle thlnp
that ought to be done and domc
work at the right time,




