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This Paper.

BY LEON LEWIS.
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CHAPTER IX—Continued.

That Keeri had foreseen about how
the matter would turn, was sufficiently
evinced by his conduet.- Beyond the
observations we have' recorded, not a
word eéscaped him; but he stood lean-
ing calmly against the doorof a pew,
in the attitude of a man who considers

master of the situation.

As to Alma and Ralph, they had
taken very little notice of the intruder,
the mpt action of Bullet having as-
sured them that he would do all that
could be done in his own interest and
that of the bridal couple. Alma, it is
true, could not refrain from darting
sundry glances of scorn and indi
tion at the rejected suitor, and Ralph
was only restrained by a sense of dig-
nity from the instant chastisement of
the intruder; but both of the contract-
ing parties may be said to have rather
endured than resented the intrusion.

“Well, what i# decided?” whispered
Alma to her father, as Bullet returned,
flushed and excited, to. her side.

“We must go home immediately,”
was the answer, in acorrespondilrif;ly
low voice “The conveyance in still in
waiting. “I'll exPlain all as soon as we
are by ourselves.

This conclusiomwas so different from
that expected by Alma that she could
neither restrain her tfears mor her
anger.

“Is that tawny rascal, then, so high
and mighty that we must be his hum-
ble victims?” she demanded, excitedly.

“Hush! Let us have no further scene
here,” enjeinad Bullet, nervously.
“Nothing is particularly amiss—if you
do as I tell you. The priest has given
me i{xstmctions. We must leave at

once.

The vity of her father’s tones im-
presseme girl even more than the
words, and she no longer delayed the
departure. Keerl waited in his serene
attitude until the bridal couple and
Bullet had returned to their carriage,
and then he stalked quietly away, pay-
Ing little heed to the suppressed jeers
and reproaches of which he was the
object.from the younger portion of the
gt:)ests, whose pleasure he had thus

ybled. : :

In three minutes more the little
church was deserted, and the bridal
party were leaving the town behind
them.

“To go home is our first step, of
course,” whispered Bullet, indicating
by a nod gn unwelcome listener in the
person of 'the driver of the carriage.

It’s only at home that I shall be able
to talk with you freely.”

Hardly a word passed until the ride
was over, although it was one, it will
be remembered, of nearly an hour’s
duration. :

“You may wait,” said Bullet to the
driver, when the party had alighted.
“I shall Prob&bly require your services
further.’

The bridal couple were soon seated
with Bullet in the grivacy of their lit-
tle sitting room, and then the bold and
still angry eyes of Alma turned inquir-
lngly to her father.

I can now tell you all,” said the ex-
sailor in a whisper, after looking ner-
vously around. “That wretched Keeri
had the basement of the church full of
sailors from the dock and Kanakas
from all points of the compass. He
must have had, the pastor thinks,
fifty or sixty armed men at his
heels, and he came there intent
upon an unheard of disturbance.
To kill Mr. Benning outright, and to
carry you off again to the hills, Alma,
were two well-defined, points of his
plan; and my own life, of course, was
not accounted of the value of a feather.
To save not only our own lives but
those of ourinvited guests, the pastor
enjoined me by everything sacred to
take the course I have taken.”

“You have done well in heeding the
%.stor’s advice, of course,” said Ralph;

ut it is not necessary that Alma and
I should abandon our idea of getting
married. We can all slip off quietly to
some near village of the interior, and
there have the marriage ceremony per-
formed, and the whole affair ende;g,e I
should say, within two or three hours.”

‘‘The very course I was intending to
take—the very course, in fact, advised
by the pastor,” crieds Bullet, jubilant-

. ‘It was in this view that I have
kept the carriage in waiting. In this
way we shall turn the tables com-
pletely upon Keeri; for after you are
once married, of course, all hisschemes
and machinations will fall to the
ground, for the simple reason that they
will be utterly futile.”

‘“Let us be off at once,” proposed
Alma, arising. ‘“There’s the little
ohapel on the other side of Pearl Bay—
Mr. Hapgood’s—scarcely five miles dis-
tant, and that is probably as good a
place for us as any other.”

““At any rate, it is the place I have
mentally selected,” said Bullet, igivin
his daughter & look of secret ntellﬁ

ence. ‘‘You and Ashley had better

k to your toilets, and we’ll be off for
Mr. Hapgood’s in a few moments.”

It seemed to Ralph that Bullet was
anxious to say a few words in private
to Alma, and he accordingly availed
himself of the suggestion about his
toilet to retreat to his own apartment.
Alma, in like manner, was about retir-
ing to her room when her father inter-
cepted her on the stairs.

“Just one word, but a very important
one,” he whispered. “All I’ve said
about Keeri's band of desperadoes is a
lie, made up under the spur of the
moment. The real difficulty is, as the
pastor informed me, that Keeri came
to the church with the intention of de-
claring who Ashley is, and with the
further intention of showing that we
also know who and what he is.”

, *But how can Keeri have learned
Ashley’s identity?” breathed Alma.

"The Lord only knows; but, perhaps,
from the three sailors of whom I have
spoken—the three who have been
hanging around Honolulu all these
weeks, and who have shown clearly
enougﬁ, in one way and another, that
they are in the secret of Ashley’s iden-
tity. You see, therefore, that it was
very considerate of the pastor not to
force Keeri to bawl out all he knows
about Ashley, and you also see that it
was equally incumbent upon me to beat
a retreat.

“Exactly!” breathed Alma, with a
fiercer look of e upon her coun-
tenance -than Bulle? had ever before
seen upon it. “Isee! I see! No time
is to be lost. Let us be off for Mr.
Hapgood’s at once. By this movement
we s
guccess of our project.”

In five minutes more the trio were

on their way in the e around
Pwl&yt%:eel’igtullehﬁa 1 of Mr.
Hapgood. a - been seen
from the and the
T e L R Dest
cons!
acy would be crowned with success.

beat the Kanaka and make a | in

But Keeri was not to be so readily
beaten.
The carriage had reached a lonely

.ggint of the road, in one of the valleys
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rdering Pearl Bay,when three ruffian- |

ly-looking men suddenly bounded from
a place of concealment by the wayside,
and hurled themselves upon Ralph and
the ex-sailor, while the driver of the
carriage turned like a tiger upon Alma,
thus showing that he was in Keeri's
service.

That Ralph fought with as much
ability as courage will be taken as a
matter of course, but what could he do
against such odds and at such a disad-

802~ | yantage? The old sailor fell insensible

at the first onslaught, and & crashing
blow upon our hero’s skull soon
stretched him beside Bullet. Of what
further then and there followed he
knew nothing.

At least two or three  hours must
have passed subsequent to this furious
assault before Ralph recovered his
senses, but he finally gathered himself
up into a sitting gosture, after sundry

reliminaries, and bent a keen glance
n every direction around him.

“The villains!® he ejaculated.
“They’ve fled, of course! They've not
only given me the ‘compliments’ of
Hank Ripple, as they said, but they've
doubtless robbed me!”

He felt hastily in his pocket.

“Yes, they have taken purse and pa-
m's," he added. “And Maida? Ripple

? Can it be that he has smuggle
himself aboard the Nor’'wester, as
these deserters stated?”

Wiping his bruised head, he arose to
his feet and bent his steps in the direc-
tion of Honolulu. ;

He had gone scarcely a hundred
rods, however, when he met Kulu, that
other Kanaka of our acquaintance—
the servant of Bullet—the very man,
it will be remembered, who had first
encountered the young Chicagoan after
the memorable injuries, many weeks
before, which had robbed Ralph of his

‘memory.

“Can I be of any use to you, Mr. Ben-
ning?” asked Kulu, after looking the
wonder he felt at seeing him in such a
plight.

Ralph halted with an inquiring
glance.

“Are you speaking to me, sir?” he
asked.

Kulu nodded.

“Then I beg to inform you that my
name is not Benning, but Kemplin—
Ralph Kemplin!”

“Oh, indeed!” %

The Kanaka was silent a moment,
recoiling in his amazement, and then
he cried:

“You are aware, of course, that Mr.
Bullet has been seriously injured—
taken home in an insensible and dan-
gerous condition?”

It was now Ralph’s turn to recoil in
astonishment, as he replied:

“No, I know nothing of any Mr. Bul-
let. Never heard the name before.”

“But surely you must know that Miss
Bullet has been carried off to the hills
again by Keeri?”

“Miss Bullet? Keeri?” repeated
Ralph, wonderingly. “Never heard the
names before. I know nothing of these
parties. What are they to me? Are
you drunk or ioking? r do you take
me for a fool?

The Kanaka was reasonably brave,
as we have asserted in a former page
but things were now getting too mixe
for his comprehension, and he turned
and fled in silence.

“Well, let him go,” muttered Ralph.
“He probably finds his fool's game a
losing one. Let’s see—let. me think a
little. This business with these three
ruffians has really confused me. Ah, I
have it all now. Maida—my dear
Maida—has justsailed in the Nor'wester
for the Arctic Ocean. The Yokohama
is to sail for China to-morrow. Feeling
lonely and gloomy I came out here to
look at the ﬁsh-Iponds and other curios-
ities, and here I have been nearly mur-
dered, at Hank Ripple’s suggestion, b,
those three runaways from the Nor’-
wester! Well, well,” he added, with a
glance at the sun, “there are still sev-
eral hours at my disposal, and it will
be strange if 1 cannot bring the vil-
laiélls to justice before I leave the isl-
and!”

With this resolve uppermost in his
mind, he started anew at a brisk pace
for the capital. '

“And Maida? How can I reach her?
How save her from that vile Hank
Riggle?"

indicated by his words, the recent
blow upon Ralph’s head had counter-
acted the injuries he had received
from a former oné from the same as-
sailants, All that had passed since
that memorable day was now in its
turn utterly obliterated from his con-
sciousness, while his old memory had
been restored! He no longer knew
anything about Benning, Alma, or Bul-
let! In a word, he was “himself again!”

CHAPTER X.
THE BITUATION CLEARING

As Ralph Kemplin, “clothed and in his
right mind,” although bruised in body,
continued his brisk walk towards the
capital, he was struck with the length
of the road.

“Seems to me I ought to have reached
town before now, or at least be in sight
of it,” he muttered. “Queer enough!”

He continued to trudge on resolutely,
notwithstanding the weakness induced
by his injuries and the heat of the af-
terhoon, and at length came out upon
the crest of the hills adjoining Kalika
Bay—the scene, it will be remembered
of the first assault he had experlence(i
at the hands of Ripple’s three rufflans
10111#31" weeks before.

om this point Punch Bowl Hill is
g}aain]y visible, looming up behind and
yond the capital, and the amazement
of the young Chicagoan, as he saw
where he was, almost took away his
breath.

“Why, I'm further from town after
all these miles of travel than I was
when these rufflans attacked me,” he
exclaimed, involuntarily. “Yes, yonder
is the spot where they waylald me!
Doubtless I shall see our traces in the
sxind and other indications of the strug-
gle.”

He failed in this expectation, of
course, but he-did not relax his steady
pace toward the town.

3 must have carried me inland a
few s to rob me at their leisure,”
was the conclusion he soon reached.
It may be they had a wagon in wait-

g.
As this theory made the whole sitna~
tion plain to him, he dismissed the sub-
ject from his mind and began to look
iarwa.rd to what he should do upon his
arrival at the capital.

*I’ll firet see the agent of the Nor’-
wester, who is also the agent of the
Yokobama, and he will assist me in
setting things to rights,” was his

-

ageody and natural reflection. “As t
the question of money, that can be
readily enough, even if I do
not recover my drafts and other pa-
pers ”

Hé held to his course with such

i resolution that he made prompt entry

A Bold Stroke for a Husband. Written for |

into town, arriving there before the
agent to whom he had made reference
ad left his office, although it was now
late in the afternoon.
iTO BE CONTINUED.|

; Beards.

The Moors hold by their beards
when they swear, in order to give
weight to their oath, which after this
formality they rarely violate. The
length of beard seems to weigh with
them more than the stock of brains.

Admiral Keppel was sent tuo Al
giers to demand satisfaction for the
injuries done to His Britannic Maj-

| esty’s subjects by their corsairs; the

dey, enraged at the boldness of the
ambassador, exclaimed “that he won-
dered at the insolence of the English
monarch in sending him a message
by a foolish, beardless boy.”

The admiral, somewhat nettled, re-
plied that “if his master had sup-
posed wisdom was to be measured by
the length of the beard, he would
doultless have sent the dey a
he-goat.”

This answer so enraged the dey
that he ordered his mutes to attend
with the bow-strings, saying that the
admiral should pay for his boldness
with his life. Nothing daunted by
this threat the ambassador took the
dey to the window, and showing him
the English fleet said, "If it was his
pleasure to put him to death, there
were Englishmen enough in that fleet
to make him a glorious funeral pile.”
The dey, who wore a long beard, took
the hint from the man who had none.

The Secret of Success.

Signor Scarem, the noted wild ani-
mal tamer, had put his trained tigers
through their tricks. He had driven
them round and round their cage,
and they had crouched in a corner
at the word of command, though he
was but a weak human. being, and
they were mighty wild beasts, and
could have torn him limly from limb
had they realized their power.

He had no weapon in his hand, if
we except a short whip which he oc-
casionally cracked over the tigers’
heads. His performance being end-

ed, amid breathless silence on the |

part of the spectators, Signor Scarem
stepped from the cage unharmed, and
then the tumultuous arplause broke
forth.

People crowded about him to praise
his courage, and one man said:

“Don’t you regard that as very dan-
gerous?”

“Not at all,” replied the trainer.
“Tigers are not dangerous as long as
you keep on the right side of them.”

“Which is the right side?” asked
the questioner, quizzingly.

“The outside,” replied the trainer.
as he strode away to the dressing-
room.

Clergyman and Baker.

A clergyman in. Scotland desired
his hearers never to call one another
liars, but when anyone said the thing
that was not true they ought to
whistle. One Sunday he preached a
a sermon on the miracle of the loaves
and fishes, and, being at a loss how
to explain it, he said the loaves were
not like those nowadays; they were
as big as some of the hills in Scot-
land! He had scarcely pronounced
the words when he heard a loud
whistle.

“Wha is that,” says he, ‘‘ca’s me a
lar?”

#“It is 1, Willy MacDonald, the
baker.”

““Well, Willy, what objection have
ye to what I ha’ told ye®”

‘‘None,” said he; ‘‘only I want to
know what sort o’ ovens they had to
bake those loaves o’ bread in.”—New
York Ledger.

No Use for a Bed.

“I have never slept in a bed since
the war,” remarked an old soldier re-
cently. ‘“The regson,” he continued,
“is not because I am a crank. I simpl
am unable to go to sleep in a bed, an
for twenty years I have not tried. Dur-
ing the war I was in service four years,
and in all that time never slept in a
bed. I had no home and consequently
had no furloughs. The habit of rollin
in a blanket and sleeping grew so fix
with me that when I got back from the
war and settled down a bed was a nui-
sance. I have rolled and tossed and
tried hard to sleep night after night
but was not able to keep any eyes close
until I sought the floor. For ten years
I have tried to reconcile myself to a
bed, but it was no use. Finally I gave
it up, and now in my home in Boston I
sleep in a room in which there is no
bed. I simply roll myself in a blanket
or two, according to the temperature,
and I sfeep soundly. My health is good,
and I am sure that I shall live just as
long as if I slept on a down mattress.”

Life Compared to a Circus.
Take it all and all, writes “Amber,”
life is someth like a circus tent
itched on the shore of the big blue

ake of eternity for a fleeting day. If,.

as we stroll through the show, we per-
sist in stirring up the tigers and aggra-
vating the liom’s whelps we n not
com;ﬁd.n that to us there seems to be
othing but wild beasts and snarlin
8 ga the big exhibit. If wes
our time in the sawdust ring laughing
at tse clown, or if we find our fanc
chiefly tickled by the sylphs who boun
through paper rm%sa:nd cling like flies
to the gleamin ks of galloping
horses, our minds will take a different
coloring altogether. But if we slip
away often to the outlooks, where from
out the rim of loosened canvas we can
catch strong whiffs of a purer air and
aze far out upon the peaceful sea, then
indeed shall we keep serenest minds
and most healthful ies.

What “Bankrupt” Means.

The word bankrupt comes from two
Italian words, signlfyin% & broken
bench, The populace of Venice, Flor-
once and other Italian cities often be-
came greatly incensed with the money
lenders, who were frequently Hebrews,
and bursting into the market places,
would steal the c¢hange and break or
overturn the bench, A broken bench
implied a money changer without
funds, hence the term.

A Watch's Tireless Mechanism.

The main wheel of a watch makes
1,460 revolutions in a year; the second
or center wheel, 8,760; the third wheel
70,080; the fourth wheel, 525,600; and
the fifth or scape wheel, 4,731,860, The
number of vibrations is 141,912,000 in a
year, :

ALEXANDER and Julius Casar were
both accustomed to whip thelir wives
on the slightest provocation,

‘rounding soil toform mud holes. The
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WILL BE FOUND IN THIS DE-
" PARTMENT.

How the Traveling Public May Have Con-
venient Watering Places—Too Much Pot-
ash is Harmful-Value of Agricultural
Fairs—Calf Weaner.

Roadside Watering Troughs.
Whenever practicable, watering
troughs should be located at conven-
ient distances along the highway.

FIG. 1. PARALLEL WITH ROADWAY,

1n some States any one of the resi-
dents who will establish and main-
tain a watering trough along thé high-
way is exempted from a certain num-
ber of days of road tax. This law
proves such a convenience to the
traveling public as well as the - resi-
dents that it should find a place upon
the statute books of all the States;
however, to aid those who desire to
erect the best forms of troughs, the
accompanying sketches from the
American Agriculturist, ape pre-
sented. ' In Fig. 1, the traugh is
placed parallel with the roadway, as
often there is no room to extend it in
any other direction. Whenever pos-
sible let the water enter near the
bottom of the trough, as the upward
flow keeps the water continually agi-
tated and puréd. The outlet or over-
flow pipe should have its mouth as
near the top as possible, and in no
case let the surplus water overflow
the trough and run upon the sur.

plan in Fig 2 will prove more con-
venient, and should be imitated
whenever practicable; its form not
only allows both horses of the team
to drink at once, but a tcam may also
drive up at the opposide side. This
trough need not be over five feet in
Iength, and should be placed four feet
from the ground, that horses may
drink without being unchecked; how-

FIG. 2. RECTANGULAR WITH ROADWAY,

ever, it is best to provide a single
plank platform ten feet long upon
each side, as shown in the illustra-
tion. Often the overflow may con-
veniently supply a trough in the ad-
joining fleld. or be conducted in
underground pipes to the farm build-
ings. In exposed situations, provi-
sions against freezing should be pro-
vided. The foundation should be as

firm as possible to guard against the
trough being moved by horses crowd-
ing against it. A well-arranged
watering trough adds greatly to the
attraction and value of any roadside.

Agricultural ¥alrs.

In nearly every county one or more
fairs are held each autumn. Farm-
ers and their families, says the Amer-
ican Agriculturist, should endeavor
to spend one or more days at these
annual gatherings. There is certain
to be something of great interest and
benefit to every branch of farmning.
In fruit or vegetables, if anything of
merit is observed, flnd out the name
and price and test it for next season.
Follow the same with graio or other
products of the tlelds. Talk with
the producer, if possible, and obtain
valuable points or hints thatv will aid
in future labors Look over the im-
proved breeds of stock, and decide
whethera thoroughbred animal could
be used in your neightorhood with
profit. The machinery and imple-
ments will receive their share of at-
tention. You usually meet many of
your friends, and make new ones,
and thus add another link to the ev-
idence of why you should attend the
fairs, both local and State. Take
something with you to exhibit, and
whether you obtain a premium or not,
you have aided in the display and
success of the exhibition, and in the
future, by this course, be more deeply
interested.

Too Much Potosh.

That veteran agricultural writer,
B. F. J., reports in the Country
Gentlemen an experiment in which
hard wood ashes made by burning an
osage orange hedge and spreading
thickly on sod land did more injury
than gcod. It is quite likely, how-
ever, that in this case it was excess

ot nitrogen rather than of potash|'

that made his potatocs grow large,
luxuriant foliage, and hiscorn a great
growth of stalks with much smut and
few perfect ears. Ashesareasolvent
and promote rapid fermentation. A
large amount applied tosod land that
was evidently very rich before made
the excess of nitrogen in the soil
This produced the results he de-
scribes. The potash itself ought to
make corn ear better, and as analysis
shows it is found plentifully in pota-
toes, both foliage and tuber. A lit-
tle potash in the hill has often pre-
vented rough and seedy potatoes,
while parts of the field not so treated
were made nearly worthless by this
cause.
Quality of Milk,

Dr. Voelcker, the well-known
chemist of the Royal Agriculfural
Society of England, regards the pop-
ular idea that morning’s milk is of a
better quality than that drawn in
evening as a fallacy. As far as his
experience goes, he says the result
depends en the quality and quantity
of the food which is given to the
cows four or five hours before milk- |
ing. *If the supply of food given in
the daytime be good and plentiful,
and vhat furnished in the evening be
unnutritious and scanty, the even-
ing’s milk is of the better quality.
On the other hand, when the cows
get a good supply of rieh food in the
evening and are stinted or fed upon
very watery food during the daytime,
the evening milk is the poorer.”

To Fasten Wagon Tires.

Dry, hot weather makes trouble

blacksmiths have all they can do
setting tires, and with some old
vehicles the job has often to be te-
peated the same summer. It is pos-
sible to save much of this cost and
vexation of spirit by the plan of, the
New York State farmer who every
spring treated his wagon tires to a
soaking in linseed oil brought nearly
to the boiling point. The oil is
poured into a trough about two
inches wider than the tire and an
inch or more above the felloes; 'L'he
wheel with the tire was revolved in
this oil until all was taken up that
the wood could absorb, The oil kept
oul the water. There was no swel-
ling of the wood, howeyer damp the
weather came. The operation was
repeated every vear, and proved a
good preservative of wheels from in-
jury and at very small expense.

Calf Weaner.

The illustration presented here-
with, from the Orange Judd Farmer,
represents a very cheap and effective
weaner. Take wire tenpenny fence
nails and cut off from the pointed end
ahout one-third their ordinary length
and file the outer ends sharp. Take
a stiff piece of leather six to eight
inches long and press the nails

BOMEMADE WEANER.

through about an inch apart,as shown
at band B and C in illustration.,
This strap is then fastened to the
front of an ordinary halter headstall
either by rivets or sewing. When
this weaner is placed upon the calf
the cow will prevent further sucking.

Things to Know,

That meat should never be placed
directly on the ice, as the juices will
be absorbed; put it on aplate and set
it in a coal place. That if dish towels
and cloths are bolled up in water with
ammonia every second day, there will
be less vrouble with sticky dishes.
That common salt rubbed in the
roots of the hair will remove dan-
druff; rub a little in at night, and in
the morning the salt will be all gone,
and after a few applications the dan-
druff too, leaving only a slight damp-
ness. That piece of chamois fitted
to the heel, bound on the edges with
tape, and kept in place by an elastlc
worn over the stocking, will save
much mending. That castor oil ap-
plied to warts once a day for{rom two
tosix weeks will remove them.—
Country Gentleman.

To Can Peaches,

Select freestones; put them into a
wire kettle and dip the kittle into
boiling water for one minute; then
take out and peel with asllver knife,
cut in halves, make a syrup with one
quart of water and one pist of sugar
cooked together; drop in peaches
enough, when the syrup is boiling
hots for one can; when tender lift out
with a wire spoon into a heated " glass
jar; when full pour enoughsyrup from
the kettle to fill the jar, then screw
the cover on; then cook enough for
another can the same way. Infusing
peaches for canning it is better to use
only one variety ina can. The light-
colored peaches, although not as rich
looking, ure very nice when canned
and excellent for dumplings. .

Good Disinfectant.

The much-advertised disinfectants
are usually catch-penny nostrums and
unworthy of notice. One of the very
hest known disinfectants is old-fash-
ioned ‘‘copperas’ or sulphate of iron,
which can be had very cheap. A
barrel of copperas would probably
weigh 400 pounds, and can be pur-
chased at wholesale tor 14 cent per
pound. And every family ought,
especially in warm weather, to have
a supply of it on hand. A couple ot
bandsful of copperas, if thrown into
a bucket of water, will soon dissolve,
and it can then be used freely, and is
a valuable disinfectant.

Burning vs, Plowing Stubble,

When spring grain stubble is plowed
for wheat it is usually much in the
way, keeping the furrrow from com-
pacting and thus leaving the soil too
light for a seed bed. If there are
not many weeds iv is better to burn
the stubble, first plowing a few fur-
rows around the fleld so that, how-
ever the wind may change, fire will
not spread to any adjoining land,
fences or buildings. - The nominal
value of grain stubble, aside from its
ash when barned, is very slight.

Not 8o Bad After AlL

1f wheat is cheaper than it wasa
quarter ot a century ago, says an ex-

‘change, it must not be overlooked

that at the present time a farmer
can sit on a seat and drive the har-
vester and binder over the fleld, ac-
complishing in a few hours, unaided,
as much as formerly required as many
days and with considerable outlay for
assistance. He also rides on the culti~
vator in the cornfield, and his labor
and the costv of production is reduced
in many other ways.

Like a Cholce Article.

Regular customers for choice bnt-
ter, pure milk and fresh eggs are
ready for him who can supply the ar-
ticles The farmer who will make it
a point to gain the confldence ot his
customers by never allowing an in.
ferior article to pass his inspection,
‘will never have cause to complain of
prices. Customers are always will-
ing to pay something extra for choice
articles.

Good Live Stock Necessary.

There 1is no soil so good that ex-
clusive grain farming can be main-
tained upon it for very many years.
It may pay for a time, but finally
there will be no profit in it, and the
soil will be so depleted that you will
find it an expensive task to restore
it. - Good live stock should be an ad-
junet to every grain farm.

Clean the Cattle Troughe.

The cdttle trough maybecome flithy
and slimy. At least once a week the
trough should be scrubbed with a
proom and well rinsed with clean

with wagon tirea. In the hot season | water.

SOWBOYS' PERIL.

Line Riding in a Blinding Blizzard on the
Plains.

Line riding is the most disagree-

able duty of the cowboy, and is

usually attended with peril. In win-

A LINE RIDER.

ter cattle very often drift before a
raging storm, and unless carefully
watched they are liable to continue
their march until scores of miles
away from the ranch, and mnot infre-
quently do many of them perish from
exposure. To guard against this
camps are established in 4 straight
line, which marks the boundary be-
yond which cattle are not to stray.
These camps are usually -for two
men, and are some flfteen or twenty
miles apart; then, in the morning,
its two men ride out in opposite
ways, each going until he meets his
neighbor of the next camp nearest on
that side, when he returns. In ridin

over the beat each man drives an’
cattle that he may meet well within
the boundary, for if the cattle once
begin to drift in masses before an icy
gale it 18 impossible for a small num-
ber of men to hold them, and the
only thing to do is to let them go,
and then organize an expedition to
follow them as soon as possible. Line
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CATTLE DRIFTING BEFORE A ETORM.

riding is very cold work, and es-

eolally dangerous when the men are
out in a blinding blizzard. Occa-
sionally one sees reports of how some
brave cowboys have perished of cold.
In the worst storms on the plains it
is impossible for a human being to
live long.

IN MEMORY OF LINCOLN.

Scottish-Amerlcan Veterans
Great Liberator.

The monument of Abraham Lin-
coln recently erected in Edinburgh,
Scotland, by Scottish-American sol-
diers evidences the truth of the say-
ing that great men belong to no
single country.

The making of the statue came
about in a curlous way. A Scotch-
man named McEwen,who had fought
in the American war, died in 1891,
and was buried in
a pauper’s grave
in one of the
Edinburgh ceme-
teries. On the fol-
lowing Sunday,
when the widow
went with her
“bairns” to place
flowers upon the
grave, she found
that it hdd al-
ready been dese-
crated by having
mmm————— another body
LincoLy moNuMeNT AT placed in {t. The

EDINBURGH. story suggested
to Consul Wallace Bruce the idea of
securing a burial place in Edinburgh
for Scottish- American veterans.
Americans in Scotland were at once
interested in the project, and. a site
was soon selected and marked by the
Lincoln monument, which represents
the martyred President freeing the
slaves. The monument i8 fifteen feet
in height and the bronze figure is of

Honor the

life size. George E. Bissel was the
sculptor, and the entire cost was
about 86,000,

Untrained.

She was dressed so showily that
everybody’s attention was arrested by
her the moment she entered the car.
She was very thin, very pale, and
her voice was weak and high-pitched.
She sank into a seat with a sigh and
a muriur of discontent, and at once

took from her a sachel a Jemon and |

began eating it. By this time it was
discovered that she was a young girl.
She ate the lemon, and announced to
her companion that it was the third
she had eaten that- day. Her com-
plexion suggested paste, she was so
nervous as to arouse sympathy, so
irritable as to produge a feeling of
pity for anyone who had to live with
her. A few years will find her a
physical wreck. She quoted from
“mamma” so loudly as to madke one

1 familiar with that unwise person’s
views on every subject, and/at the

end of two hours one knew the con-
dition of her wardrobe. The journey
began early in the morning, and for
the lover of lemons ended about four
in the afternoon, and she never
stopped talking for longer than five
minutes, and she ate lemons in that
interval. Temper, voice, manners,
appetite, all were left untrained by
unwisely indulgent parents.  Oae
shuddered when one thcught of ‘the
kind of woman that must result
from such a method, or lack of
method, of rearing. Shame on the
mothers who allow their children to
develop so unnaturally. The end of
each child’s training should not only
be the developing of that child, but
should look forward to the educating
of the fathers and mothers ot the
next, generation. The benefit con-
ferred on posterity is not confined to
tree-planting.

Soda for-Mortar.

Ordinary soda of commerce has
been successfully sised in Rrance as ¢
substitute for salt water # mixing
cement or mortar during cold
weather. The results have been very
satisfactory.

SOBER OR STARTLING, FAITH-
FULLY RECORDED.

An Interestmyg Summary of the More Im-
portant Dolags of Our Neighbors—-Wed-
dings and Deaths—Crimes, Casualties and
General News Notes.

' Condensed State News.

)

NINE cars were derailed on the Big
Four road at Batesville,

MRS. HENRY VANDIVER, near Frank-
lin, was found dead in bed.

A MAN was fined 31 at LaPorte for
pointing a revolver at a policeman.

LARGE huckleberry marsh, near La-

FARMS and forests near Houston are
being damaged considerable by fires.

.THE Presbyterian Church of Goshen
has engaged a chorister from Scotland
at $300 a year.

DIPHTHERIA in a malignant type pre-
vails in Marion. Five deaths have
been reported.

THE Richmond Register has.gotten
out an illustrated supplement of the
city of Cincinnati.

HARRY HILLABOLD, aged 9, was ac-
cidentally shot in the head by Louis
Cohen, aged 15, at Madison.

JAMES ROBINSON, 15, was thrown
from a horse in a running race near
Geneva, and was fatally injured.

DANIEL, NUNEMACHER, aged 28,
while suffering from delirium tremens
at New Albany,shot and killed himself.

UNION CITY officials had a good deal
of trouble in running out of town two
negroes from the smallpox distriet of
Muncie.

FRANK BRUCE, one of the safe-
blowers at Terre' Haute, was given a
sentence of nine years in the peniten-
tiary and 8500 fine.

JOSEPH TRUSTY, a farmer, accident-
ally shot himself with a shotgun while
attempting to climb a fence, near
Pittsburgh, this State.

EDWARD FAHNESTOOK, & notorious
character of Lafayette, was caught
burglarizing a store at Culver’s Station,
in Tippecanoe County.

THE sensational breach of promise
case of Sarah G. Davis against Charles
Rawlings, at Noblesville, was settled
by the couple getting married.

SAMUEL Rony, aged 35, committed
suicide at Odon, near Washington, by
taking an overdose of morphine. He
leaves a wife and three children.

THE son of John Eisele found $500 in
a haymow near Lafayette, which his
father had placed there before he died.
;I‘ho old man was thought to be penni-
088,

STEWART and Benjamin Derft, two
young men of Wabash County, are in
Jail at Wabash for alleged rape of 10-
y;\u.lr-nld Blanche Mills, a neighbor -
girl,

GEORGE STAYTES, a veteran flagman
of Muncie, has finished twenty years
of service, and no one has ever been
H“Ud or hurt at a crossing guarded by
1im,

WHILE Mrs, W, C. Clevenger wag
filling the tank to a gasoline stove at
Union City the oil ignited and set fire
to the house. It was extinguished with
small loss. ;

L. W. CORDES, a harness dealer of
Michigan City, fell under a Michigan
Central train which ran over his right
arm and leg. Two hours later he died
during amputation,

JACOB PRESSY, a farmer in Knox
County, three miles northwest of
Petersburg, while fighting a burning
meadow, fell from exhaustion and his
body was found burned to a crisp,

WILLIAM LAMBERT, a fireman on the
L & I. 8. R, R., was instantly killed in
a wrock of a freight train near Sulli-

van. He leaves a wife and several
children, His home was at Effing-
ham, Ill.

MARTIN KENDALL, aged 60, and a
leading farmer of Tipton County, was
thrown from a wagon by a runnwaﬂ‘
team, the wheels passiig over h
body, crushing his head and inflicting
fatal injuries.

WILLIAM MEADOWS, a well-known
young man of Bloomington, died re-
cently from injuries received on the
head with a stone, thrown by Mrs.
George McAfee, a colored woman.
The trouble occurred Aug. 22, when
Meadows and the son of Mrs. MecAfee
were quarreling, and the woman inter-
fered and threw a stone, strikipg
Meadows over the eye., Mrs. McAfee
is now in jail on the charge of murder.

A cOLD-BLOODED duel with shotguns
was fought north of Brazil, near Cox-
ville, a little mining town. The prin-
cipals were James Valvan and a man
named Johnson, It is claimed the
trouble originated over a woman with
whom both men were infatuated, They
met thoroughly armed to settle their
trouble, Valvan having a double-barrel
shotgun. Only a few words wene ex-

changed when they commenced firing,
ly wound’eﬁt

Shortly Johnson fell mortal

with two charges of shot in his body..
The affair has created intense excite-
ment and every effort is being made to
capture Valvan;who qg ckly made his

escape after emptying’his gun.
PArENTS have been issued
na inventors as follows: Hu
ull, Indignapolis, lock spring ditching
machine; William atfleld, Fort
Wayne, dovice for side dressing circu-
lar saws; Solomon F. Crull, Dublin,
propelling attachment for garden
flOWB; Charles C. Martin, West nk-
in, self-setting animal trap; Ray G,

Jenckes, Terre Haute,. heminy millj .

James J. Duret, Noblesville, calculat- -

ing device; John Freel, Whiting, re-
tort for stills; David E. Meyers, di-
anapolis, motor: Alva L. Kitselman,
Ridgeville, wire fabric machine: Men-
fee and Ertel, Fort Wayne, cistern

cover; Zadox’ B. Hendrix, Anderson,

mail bug fastening; George J. Cline,
Goshen, wire tightener. 5

THE ten-thousand-dollar damage suit
of Mary J. Pratt agdinst Frank W.
Talbot for the death of her husband
and son, some months ago, caused by
the explosion of a boiler in the Peru
basket factory, has been compromised
‘by the payment of $1,060.

Miss MiINNIE TuLL, aged

over, committed suicide by drowning
herself in the Ohio, eight miles below

Madison. Her body was recovered.

There is no cause assigned for the

deed, but those acquainted with the
young woman say she had a great sor-
row. s

AT Rognn the sawmill lgf J;ob Tilman
caught fire from a spark of a passing
locomotive and in a few momenm

mass of flames. The southwestern
portion of the town was in great dan-
ger, and was saved only by the efforts
of the fire department. The loss of
the mill and its contents was nearly
$10,000. Rl S
Mgs. Ep. ELLiOT, who lives
Knightstown, was driving home
other night, when she was met by
men in a buggy, who opened fire o©
tl::g. One ::x;u‘lokhe:jn-m?‘ A
may prove . 4he cause
the deed is unknown.?ﬁe -
are caught they will be ®
dealt with. ) =
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INDIANA INCIDENTS,

porte, destroyed by fire. Loss, $8,000. "
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highly respected young woman of -
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