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dressen. The latter were deliversd fro The man theve 3

behind the dividing rail where pictures of | "1 bate farming.” | Joha Barriston could see the black dets

before the old Grand Army Mall merge
tn a close, black phalanx., He could see
the farm wagons piling down, as he h:d'
| seen them often before, He even fancied
| he could hear Kipperton tuning up his
fife and see the old man handing his hat
to a bystander to be cared for until the
drum “was made go like she ought,” A
sense of seremity came over him as he
looked down amd away, one hand grip-
ping the iron railing.

Mark Barriston, turning his team into
the livery barn, looked around at sound |
of his vame to find Edward Thorn at his
elhow,
| “How's your father? Where is he?"

“TUp there." He motloned towards the
hillside,
| Thorn turned past the hotel, the lnm-
ber yard, and the little lumber office,

' Around the sweep by the railroad track,

across the lines, up the hill opposite—on
he went. Through the gateway on the
right—and across the worn path to where
by the guadrangular iron railing & man
howed head.

“Jack!"”
It was the old name that leaped to his

lips. The other looked ap
Ned He rose trembling to his feet,
ot JTack, I never meant
te she—she might not
she'd rather we
W hildren—yours and

] " Then the old Bar-
iveness came back in all its

not suffer, Why shounld I
Vo ! You know what you did,
rd Thorn, Played fast and loose

e woman you loved—the woman [

on't know what you mean,” said
Edward Thorn. |

“L'll tell you then." Ile was trembling
still, but his on the railing helped
to support him. *“The day we marched
forth to fight yon told me Annie Lester
had promised to be your wife when you
You koew how I loved her

came back.

“Loved her—then?' Thorn's voice was

| a husky wh sper. “No—no!"

darriston stared at him a moment.

Then he went on. |
“That's all right, It doesn’t really mat-

hat yon =ay now. But yon know

ter w
how
The disgraceful scr
dishonor yon brou;
own name, but u
who has been re

you acted down there in Virginia.
t into—the
nt not npan your
1 that of the woman
enough to prowmise to

pes you g

Iy “Yes, T did
s« young. I'm
ation. But

his breast pocket,

i slip from a
look at this, It

package. “1 wish
was after 1 had g that I— Hold
n! Have yon | i

quite. Th 1 went home—yon
remember? I staid away. [ couldn't go
back and see Anui
“Well, what ther
“Phen—Jack! Do yon think I'm imbe
rions yet? Then you jilted

"
ud you—

her—flung her over as heartlessly as a

i
an flings aside the woman who has lov-

¢d him. There is no comparison to be
made. The whole town was talking of
yvour conduct when I returned. But you

had g

Edward

You coward!”
u took one step—then

| stood quite
“Will you listen now?' he asked. *I
did love Annie—yes, And I did many
| things I am ashamed of in those old army

days—that is true. But that [ ever of
broke faith with An
on—no!"”

a harsh langh.

“e 1 rejoined, “it would
be better If von were to read this first,”
ITe held the slip of paper toward him,

Iarris unfolded it—read it. i
N, ar, forgive me You will, T know. |
I did enconrage you—yes I did lJet yon
apenk I was even =0 wicked as to answer |
vou as vou wished, DBut I dldn't eare for v |

ed for you—Iin that wa

1 hive never o g
ke Jack Barriston under-

I only 4ld 20 to n |
stand that he—), 1 don’t know what | want- |
«1 h'm to understand! Anyhow, he never |
| spoke. And now that the war Is nearly over |
sl you are coming back you must give lu-»i
|

|

|

. 1 ean't give you up, becanse my father

| well, you know how stern he s and how he

has set his heart upon our marriage. But

i afrald to oppose him—and I'll marry no |
man whlle Jack lives—so pretend that you

7 't have me. 0, do, Ni And s
aw'sle, perhaps, Jack—Dbut, no—he doesn't |
SR TP ANNIE

n. The rocession had left the

as

church, and

It ress thr

Barriston handed back the letter.
“1 wish yeu had Enowun it always, |

Jack,” murmured Thorn,

| “The pride of & woman,"” muttered Bar-

of could trace its sinuous |

h

the town. In silence

riston.
“The stupidity of a man,” said Thorn.
There was the roll of vehicles up the

I'he veterans :
" 1 o eame
Delila

She comprehended the broken sounds he
made,

“The letter—with yon? Yes—you shall
have it always.”

The band I
professional
the pros=
could not m:

“Men of the Grand Army of the Repub-
lHe.” he essaved ir comeade— |
John Barris ;

The doctor put a

on the |\|1!~;p of
e rose—spoke, He
self heard. '

r
-

rt, martial, tri-

Barriston did not

The Grave in My Heart,
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Inventiona that have been patented
In the United States for not more than
one year may also be patented In Can-
ada A patent will be refused in Can-
ada If the 1 ed States patent ls wore |
than one year old

| tigure 2.

HOUSE FOR PIGEONS.

FLOCKS SHOULD HAVE A HOME
OF THEIR OWN.

A Large Number of the Birda May
Be Kept in One House if It Is Ar-
ranged in the Proper Manner—Cats
Their Foe,

Cats are too fond of pigeons to be
permitted to get anywhere near them,
and iu the arrangewent of a house for
these birds care is to be taken that
these aulmals cannot disturb  them.
IF'or a small Hock a swmall house may
be made round or with eight sides,
and with three or four foors. Euach
slde will have a door for the pigeons
to enter, and this bouse I3 set on a
pole firmly placed In the groumd and
elght feet high or so, and having two
cross bars safely fitted to it so that a
ladder may be used to get up to the
house, This will do for a dozen birds,
half ma
eons pair, and each pair must bave its
own nest,

For larger flocks a house may be

A L W
& ol 4

" 1,!‘/.."7-'»';‘
g&; T

EXTERIOR OF PIGEON HOUSE.

made on the top of a barn, and if the
barn has a cupoli on top of it, this is

the very thing. Twenty, or even forty
pigeons may be kept in such a place,
but it will be necessary to have a trap

| door at the bottom which must be care-

fully closed every time the house Is
left, after having been visited,

But larger tflocks may have to be
provided for, and a small flock will
soon become a large one, for although
these birds have only two young ones
in the nest, yet they will nest several
times In the year, and the young ones
soon go to Keeping house for them
selves,

A large number of plgeons may be
kept in one house if it is arranged in a
proper manner, And pigeons If left to

| themselves will soon bring thelr owner

into trouble, for they are apt to go on
to nelghbors’ newly sown tields, and
gather up the seed with much indus-
try. This, however, Is easily prevent-
ed, for these birds love to stay about
their home, and if they are regularly

' fed they will not wander away after

food. But If it is thought that the
home fields may be Injured by the
birds, it may be sald that where pig-
eons have had full opportunity to run
over wheat or oat flelds (or peas, of
which they are extremely fond), yet
the seed they eat is well spent on them,
for as a rule the thinning of the seed
will inerease the crop, so that the vleld
at harvest tlme Is often much larger
than it would have been but for the
pigeons thinning out the seed. If the
plgeon house 1s kept at the barn, or on

it, the birds will not wander away to |

the flelds, unless to one qhite close to
them. A house large enough for a
hundred pigeons Is shown in the draw-
ings, both the outside and Inside of it
The house Is ten by eight feet and the
walls are eight feet high. The ar-
rangement of the inslde is shown In
The nest boxes are placed

INTERIOR OF PIGEON HOUSk,

| on shelves fastened to the sides of the
| house, and a roosting platform is made
| in front of the shelves., The shelves are
| supported by props, and the little doors
on the outside open on to them. There |

is a box in the bhouse in which food
is kept for use in stormy weather when
thie birds do not wish to go out.

To get a gowd view of the Inside of
the house, bend one hand so as to make
a short of tube to look through, and
use one eye only, shutting the other,
I'his makes the perspective very plain,

and shows just how the house would

look If oue were in it

Of course these birds, like all others,
must be kept very clean, and the house
ghiould be swept and sanded twice ‘a
week., 1t wi
it every day, when a few minutes will

sutfce to do the work. The floor should
be sanded after every sweeping, and
the nests should be dusted with a mix-
ture of sand and fine gravel, wood ash-
ea and sulphur. There will be no trou-
e with vermin If thorough cleanliness

is observed and above all things the
sweeplngs of the house should be dis-
posed of safely in the barnyard or
away from the house, for there is noth
Ing more likely to harbor lice or fleas
and supply a breeding-place for them,
than the sweepings of the house,

The nest boxes are each four feet
long, nine inches wide, six Inches high

in the front, and ten inches in the rear. ‘.
They are divided by partitions into five

apartments, each having a separate en
trance, which Is four and a half inches
high, and three wide. The picture
shows only one side of the house, the
other side Is fitted in precisely the same
way. and the ends may be occupied by
nests as the stock lncreasea, The twn

sides will hold fifty uests, and IfMue

es and half females, for plg-

ends of the house and the gables are
furnished in the same way a hundred
and fifty plgeons may be kept in &
house of this slze.

Pigeons should be fed four times m
day If they are expected to stay at
home. If not fed they will wander a
long dlstance, staying away the great-
er part of the day, and returning at
night to thelr homes. There is very
little trouble and quite a satisfactory
profit in rearing them, for there is al-
ways o demand for them in the poul-
try markets and at the country hotels -
anid boarding houses, so that while
much pleasure and amusement may be
enjoyed, quite a little money may be
made as well, But we may be sure g
that this result will not happen unless
the right attention is given, and this
includes regular feeding, and watering,
the right Kind of food, especlal cleanli-
ness in the house, and protection froin

cals and winged enemies,

A CUBAN BEAUTY.

Senora Abreu s Rich, Charming, Dem-=
| ocratic and a Widow,

| Senor Hosa Abrue is the richest and
| prol ably the most Leaut ful woman in

in Uncle Sam’s new possess ons. She

| is the gueen of Caba society and Is a
“Cula ibre” dewocrat from the crown
of her head to the tip of her pearl-en-
crusted slipper.  And she Is 2 widow,
She Is possessed of & plaptatlon near
20,0410

Havann covering an anrea ol
acres uuder perfecet cultivation devo'-
ed to colfee growingz, Her lncome, ns
may be lmagined, s enormons, During
thie Cuban-Spani-h war her plantation
was ldie, most of her 500 workmen
having goue to the frout. But the
patrictie  beauty paid every one his
wanges—all for the good of her coun-
try's cause. This charming woman
lives in n magniflcent mansion at
| Cerro, a pretty little suburb of Ha-
vana. Her drawing-rooms are moted
for thelr splendor and exclusiveness,
and otficers of the army and navy vie
with one another for ber favor. But as
| yet she is heart whele, and, 1t Is freely

the least trouble to do |

BENONA ROSA ABRET.

| said, she is by no means unwilling to *
| change her cond tion in life when she
can find a man who will reaiize her
idval. She is especially fond of Amer-
leans  because, she says, Americans
“can achieve great while
| Cubans and Spaniarids can only sigh
‘ and play upon a mandolin or gulitar.

1

deeds,”

He Believes in Horae Sense.

“Experience has convinced me that
there Is such a thing as horse sense,”
snid a veterinary surgeon who has a
shop on the South Side. “A friend ot
mine had a beautiful chestnut driving
mare that was subject to severe spells
of colle.  About a year ago she got very

{ | sick and Jones, the owner, brought her

over here for treatment. 1 cared for
| her, and ghe seemed as grateful as a
| human being might, rubbing her nose
against my coat sleeve, and showing
her affection in her dumb way.

“One day about six months ago up
ghe came to the door of the shop, moan-
ing and evidently suffering acutely. I
treated her again and she got better,
I'1 found out afterward that there was
no one at her home stable that day and
that she had worked the halter off and
hau set out to find the doctor.”

“Curfous cireumstance,” said the man
who had heard the story.

But that's not all of It,"” sald the
doctor. *“*Three days ago I came down
to my office In the morning about 9
o'clock. There lay the chestnut mare
| in front of the door—dead. She had
been taken sick, and had made her way
as before to the shop in the night, and
found nobody there to give her medi-
cines, and she had died. Now, If this
story isn't proof that a horse can reason
I would like to hear something to beat
it!"—Chicago Inter Ocean.

Wantetl God to Hear Doth Sidea.

The family were at their devotions
the other morning in the home of a
West End clergyman. Master 6-year-
old thought his papa’s prayer was rath-
[ er long when breakfast was waiting,
and he undertook to beat a qulet re-
treat to the Kitchen. Suddenly there
was a crash, and a table with its con-
tents fell to the floor with the young
deserter from the family altar beneath
it. Prayers were Interrupted temporali-
Iy, and when they were resumed the
father prayed for the naughty boy. A
short time later the lad’s mamma found
| him in a closet upstairs. He was sob-
bing bitterly.

“Oh, mamma!” he excialmed Indig-#
nantly, “papa tells God of all the bad
things 1 do, but never tells Him a word
about the good that's In me.”—Clevogr
land Plain Dealer,

Smokin - by Boya.
The Japanese House of Representa-
| tives has passed a proposal to prohibig ™~
boys below the age of 20 from smoking,

When a man I on his honeymoon trip
otl er men a:e purzied as to what he
wonld appreciate io their efforts to give
haw & good t.me,




