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-& lazy, meditative silence.

- leave England.

* cigar away as he spoke.

. I to dreary ol
- fulfill her mission, and make one of the
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CHAPTER L
AT THE STAR AND GARTERL

Glorious June weather, tender moon-

{ight from a moon newly risen—a

stical light—siiver-bright on far-off
:Kmpuo of the winding river, soft and
msysterious where. it falls upon the
growing darkness of the woodland; a
pensive‘light, by which men not alto-
ether given up to the world are apt
g: ponder the deeper enigmas of this
life, and to look backward, Heaven
knows with what keen agonies of re-
t, to youth that has vanished and
mnds that are dead. :

Two men who had been dining at the
Star and Garter, and who have stolen
away from the dessert to smoke their
cigars under the midsummer moon,
contemplate the familiar landscapé in
One is sit-
ting on the stone balustrade cf the ter-
race, with his face turned to the distant
curve of the river, watching the tender
light with a very somber expression of
countenance; the other stands with his
elbows resting on . the balustrade,
smoking industriously, and looking
every now and then with rather an un-
easy glance at his companion.

ﬁxe first is Sir Cyprian Davenant,
the last scion of a good old Kentish
family, and owner of one of the finest
and oldest places in the county of Kent.
The Davenants have been a wild, reck-
less set for the last hundred years, and
there is not an acre of Davenant Park
or a tree in:Davenant Woods unen-
cumbered by mortgage. How Sir
Cyprian lives and contrives to keep
out of a debtor's prison is asubject for
the wonder of his numerous acquaint-

‘ances. His intimate friends know that

the man has few expensive - habits and

-that he has a small income from an
.e@state inherited from his mother.

Sir Cyprian's companion is a man
approaching middle age, with a decid-
egry lain face, redeemed from ugli-
ness by a certain brightness of expres-
sion sgout the mouth and eyes. This
gentleman is James Morton Wyatt, a
solicitor, with an excellent practice,
and a decided taste for literature,
which he is rich enough to be able to
cultivate at his leisure, leaving the cr-
dinary run of cases to the care of his
junior partner, and only putting in an
appearance at his office when an affair
OF some importance is on hand. James
Wyatt is a bachelor and a great favor-
ite with the fair sex, for whom his
fashionable modern cynicism seems to
possess an extraordinary charm. The
cynic has a natural genius for the art
o}’ flattery and a certain subtle power
of pleasing that surprises his male ac-
guaintances, who wonder what the
women can see in this fellow, with his
long, mean-looking no-e, and his small
gray eyes, and his incessant flow of
ihsflow talk.

“You're not very likely company to-
night, Davenant,” James Wyatt said,
at last. “I've been waiting with exem-

lary patience for some kind of reply
fo the question I asked you about a
guarter of an hour ago.” ;

“You can scarcely expect much live-
liness from a man who 18 going to start
for Africa in four-and-twenty hours,
with a very vague prospect of coming
back again.”

“Well, I don’t know about that. It's
a pleasure trip, isn’t it, this African
exploration business?”

“It is to be called (rleasure, I believe.
My share in it would never have come
about but for a promise to an old
friend. It is a point of honor with me
to go. The promise was given five or

" six years ago, when I was hot upon the

subject. I expect very little enjoyment
from the business now, but I am
to go.” :

e sighed as he said this, still look-
ing far away at the winding river,
with the same somber expression in
his eyes.

James Wyatt heard the regretful
sigh, and noted the despondence of his
companion’s tone.

“I should have thought there were
not many people in England you would
care about leaving, Davenant,” he said,
with a curious, watchful look at the
other man's half averted face. “I have
heard you boast of standing alone in
the world.”

““Rather a barren boast, isn't it?”
said Sir Cyprian. with a brief and bit-
ter laugh. “Yes, I am quite alone.
Since my sister Marian's marriage, and
complete absorption in nursery cares
and nursery joys, there is no one to
offer let or hindrance to my going yon-
der. I have friends, of course, a great
many—such as you, Jim, for instance;
jolly good fellows, who would smoke a
cigar with me to-night in the bonds
of friendship, and who would hear of
my death a month hence without turn-
ing a hair.”

“Don’t talk platitvdes about your
friends, Cyprian. I have no doubt they
are as good as other people’'s. I don’t
know a man going more popular than
You are.”

Cyprian Davenant took no notice of
this remark.

“I'll tell you what it is. Davenant,”
continued the lawyer, “there is scme-
thing deeper than you bhave owned to

et at the bottom. of your reluctance to
There is some one, at
least—a woman.”

The other turned his face full upon
the speaker. “You're about right,
Jim;” he said, tossing the end of his
“There i3 a
woman—not a sudden capvice, either—
but'a woman I have loved truly and
fondly for the last five years of my life.
If I were a wise man, I should be very
glad of this chance of ‘curing my in-
fatuation by puttin% a few thousand
miles between myself and the loveliest
face I ever saw.”

“It's a hopeless case, then, I sup-
pose,” suggested James Wyatt.

“Quite hopeless. What have I to
offer the woman I love? The income
upon which I have managed to live
since my ruin and subsequent reforms-
tion would bs something worse than
beggary for & wife such as the woman
I love. Even if she were willing to
share my foverty. could I be mean
enough to drag her into such a slough
of despond? No, .ﬁ.m, it is a hopeless
case. My pretty one and I must part.
bachelorhood, she to

grand matches of the season.”

“I think I know thelady,” raid James
Wyatt, slowly. “Lord Clanyarde’s
youngest daughter; the new one, eh,
Cypr%nn? The Clanyardes are neigh-
bors of yours in Kent, I know.”

“Of course I can trusf you, Jim. Yes,

‘you've hit it, But what made you fix

upon Constance Clanyarde?”
. “Have I not senses to understand,
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and eyes to see. and have I not seen
ou and Miss Clanyarde together at
feﬂt three times”? Why, Cyprian, the
infatuation on both sides-is patent to
the most unsophisticated observer.-
It's a pity you ve onlg four hundred a
year. That would Do rather s tight
squeeze for a Clanyarde. They're a
notoriously extravagant set, I know,
and have geon up to their e%ee in dedt
for ‘the last. forty years. Yes, I have
seen the Jady, Cyprian, and she is very
love'y. - Upon my word, Im sorry for
ou. :
4 “Thanks, old feilow. I needn't ask
you not to mention my name in con-
junction with Miss Clanyarde’s.. And
now I suppose we d better go back to

‘| our friends.

“l think so. By the way, what do
you think of the lady we were asked to
‘meet*”

“Mrs. Walsingham? She is very
handsome. A widow, 1suppose?”

“She is rather silent on that point,
and I have heard it hinted that Colonel
Walsingham—he was Colonel in the
Spanisn Contingent, I believe, and
Count of the Holy Roman Empire—still
walks this earth, and that the lady
owes her agreeable freedom to an
American court of divorce. The ante-
cedents are altogether doubtful, and
Mrs. Walsingham’s set is of the order
fast and furious Gilbert Sinclair likes
that kind of thing.”

“And I sug Mrs. Walsingham
likes Gilbert fnclair."

“Or his money. Sinclair’s about the
biggest fish in the matrimonial waters,
and - she will be a happy angler who
lands him. But I really believe Mrs.
Walsingham has a weakness for the
man himself, indepandent of his money.
Strange, isn’t it? Sinclair’s the dear-
est fellow in the world, and as his
friend of course I dote upon him; but
I confess that if I were a woman I
should regard him with unmitigated
loathing.”

“That s rather strong.”

“Of course he's a most estimable crea-
ture; but such an unspeakable snob,
such a pompous, purse-proud cad. Ah,
there he is at the window looking for
us. If I were a woman, you know,
C{vprinn, that man would be the object
0 m{' aversion; but I'm not, and he’s
client, and it is the first duty of a

to love his clients. Coming,

m
solici
Gilkert.”

The two men crossed a little bit of
lawn, and went in through the open
window. The room was lighted with
wax candles, and a merry party was
crowded round a table, at one end of
which a ladfl was dispensing tea in
quite a homelike fashion.. She was a
very beautiful woman, of a showy type,
dressed in white muslin half covered
with lace; dressed just a little too
youthfully for her five-and-thirty years.
There were two other ladies present,
one a fashionable actress, and the
other her friend and confidante, also
an aspirant to dramatic fame. The
first was engaged in an agreeable flir-
tation with a cornet of dragoons, the
second was listening with
the lively conversation of Mr. Belling-
ham, manager of the Phoenix Theater.
A couple of gentlemen belonging to
the stock-broking fraternity, and Gil-
bert Sinclair, the giver of the feast,
made up the party.

Mr. Sinclair was a man whom many
people admired, and who was in no ob-
vious manner deserving James Wyatt's
unflattering description. He affected
a certain bluntness of style, which his
friends accepted asevidence of a candid
and open soul and a warm heart.

The chief claim which Mr. Sinclair
possessed to notoriety was comprised in
the fact of his wealth. He was the
owner of a great estate in the north
an estate consisting of iron-works and
coal-pits, the annual income from which
was something stupendous, and he had
shares in more railways and mines and
foreign loans than his friends could cal-
culate.

“I wish you would give me a little
assistance with the teacups, Gilbert,”
Mrs. Walsingham said, rather im-
patiently. “ltis all very well to talk
of the pleasantness of having the tea
made in the room in this way, but one
requires some help. Thanks. Take
that to Sir Cyprian Davenant, if you
please, and bring me Sophy Morton's
cup."'

Mr. Sinclair obeyed, and when he
came back with the empty cup Mrs.
Walsingham motioned him to a vacant
chair by her side and detained him
there till the carriages were announced.
She called him by his Christian name
in the face of society, and this party of
to-night was onlﬂ one of many enter-
tainments that had been given at dif-
ferent times for her gratification. It
was scarcely strange, therefore, if
rumor, especially loud on the part of
the lady's friends, declared that Mr.
Sinclair and Mrs. Walsingham were
engaged to be married. But the ac-
quaintance between them had con-
tinued for a long time, and those who
knew most of Gilbert Sinclair shook
their heads significantly when the
matrimonial question was mooted.

Mrs. Walsingham detained Mr. Sin-
clair in conversation some time after
the carriages had been announced.
She was very bright and animated,
aad looked her best as she talked to
him. It was nearly eleven o'clock when
she was reminded of the lateness of
the hour and the length of the drive
before them by Miss Sophy Morton,
who had lately transferreg Yler atten-
tion from the callow cornet to Mr.
Wyatt, much to the disgust of the
youthful dragoon. ;

“Yes, Sophy, I am going to put onmy
shawl. Will you fetch our wraps from
the next room, please, Mr. Wyatt?
Will ly;ou take the back seat in the
brougham, Gilbert, and wind up with
a lobster salad in Half-Moon street? It
is really early, vou know.”

“Thanks, no. I could scarcely trust
my man to drive those chestnuts; so I
think I'll go back in the phaeton; and
I’'m due at a hop in Faton square.”

“Indeed?” asked the lady curiously,
and with a rather anxious look. “You
used not to care for dancing parties.”

“Idon’t care for them now, but one
has to sacrifice inclination now and
then, you know.” :

“Do I know the people?” asked Mrs.
Walsingham.

Mr. Sinclair smiled as he replied: “I
think not.”

Acloud came over the lady's face
and when her shawl had been adjusted
she took Gilbert Sinclairs hand in
silence. Nor did she speak to him on
the way to the porch of the hotel,
where a mail phaeton and a corple of
broughams were waiting. Her adieus
to the rest of the party were brief and
cold, and Gilbert himself she only
honored by a stately inclination of her
beautiful head, th its coronal of
bright chestnut hair, and coquettish
little curls dotted about a broad white
forehead. .

Mr. Sinclair stood bareheaded under
the rch “as the Walsingham
brougham drove away, and then turned
with a frown to perform his duties in
other direéct‘ons. Here, however, he
found there was nothing left for him to
go..d Miss Morton and

been escorted to their carriage by
Sir Cyprian Davenant and Mr. V&yatt.,

|
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elight to

er companion.

"Amathoumd thanks for our de-
lightful day, Mr. Sinclair, which we
are not likely to forget for a long time,
are we, Imogen?”

Miss Imogen Harlow, who had been 4

born Watson and christened Mary
Anne, shook her empty little head
coquettishly, and dec that the
memory of that d dinner
would remain with her to her dying
dav. And on the way home the two
ladies discussed Mr. Sinclair and his
income, and speculated as to the
chances of his ultimately marrying
Mrs. Walsingham.
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DESPISED NO MORE.

Cotton Seed Has Now Deposed King Cot-
ton from His Throne.

A few decades ago cotton held undis-

puted sway in the country; cotton seed

was regarded as valuéless. Even five

years ago when the Southern planter
gathered his cotton and sold it he paid
little attention to the seed. He saved

enough of it to raise his_ next year's
crop, and, if convenient, kept a few
bushels more to feed the milk cows
around his farm. . Sometimes he carted
off a few wagon loads to dump on an
old field as a fertilizer, and often he
refused to haul it away from the gin
at all. The amount that rotted areund
such places was immense. When any
was sold, it commonly brought 5 cents
a bushel, provided the farmer was not
ashamed of taking an{lthing for such
a commodity. Even three years ago,
in many sections of the South, 8 cents

| _for a tegshel of cotton seed was con-

sidered a %ood price. Last year the
price was often as high as 25 cents and
occasionally reached 32 cents. When
cotton itself sells at 6 cents or 7 cents
per pound and seed at the prices men-
tioned the farmers begin to feel as if
they would like their cotton to be all
seeX. As it is, the seed not unfre-
quently constitutes one-fourth or even
one-third the value of the whole crop.
So important a matter has it become
that to-day one single company has 840,-
(€0),0.0 invested in handling cotton
seed products.

The uses to which cotton-seed prod-
ucts.are put are almest innumerable.
The oil itself is used in making soap,
other oils, lard, butterine and count-
less other things, We ship immense
quantities to Europe—especially Rot-
terdam—and bring it ‘back again
slightly refined under the names of
olive oil and linseed oil. The Armours
and other pork men use large amounts
in putting up lard. Cottolene is the
name of a new product now coming
into use as a competitor of lard. Msnﬁ
housekeepers use the oil itself instea
of lard and claim to like it. The meal
remaining after the oil haa .been ‘ex-
tracted is fed to eattle, and is said to
produce excellent results. The hulls
also are fed to cattle. Twenty pounds
of hulls and ten of meal make a full
daily feed for beef steers, and the cat-
tle are ready for market in ninety
days. The ﬁulls, furthermore, are
now being used in manufacturing pa-

per.

A Miraculous Escape.

A miner by the name of Griffith had
an extremely narrow escape from a
horrible death in a mine in Washing-
ton State the other day. Griffith was
at work on a slope when pieces of coal
weighing about 1,500 pounds became
detached above him and started down
the slope toward Griffith, whose only
escape lay in running down the slope
ahead of the lump of coal. It soon be-
came a race for life. with the coal in-
creasing its speed at every bound and
adding to the terrors of the flying Grif-
fith. Half way down the slope the
speed at which Griffith was go ng ex-
trxfguished the lamp in his hat and left
him in the dark. He continued his
flight, in which lay his only safety,
and, after running for what seemed an
age, he stumbled on one of the side
beams and fell, expecting to be instant-
ly crushed to death. The coal came
on, and, by a miracle, was checked by
the timber, but in jamming caught one
of poor Griffith’s legs against the tim-
ber, breaking the bone in two places.
Help soon came down to the man and
he was carried out and cared for.

The German Empress’ Other Self.

‘When the German Emperor was last
in England, an order was sent to a
well-known firm of modelers for a
model to be made of the Empress’
figure, with movable arms, complete,
the upper part to be made of papier-
mache, the lower part below the waist,
like a telescope of wire framework.
This unique fac simile of her majesty
is to be used as a substitute on all oc-
casions when the Empress cannot be
personally present, Ikor instance, all
dresses are to be tried on this second
self. When they are sent from the
dressmaker finished, her majesty will
inspect and criticise them from ever
point of view, and pronounce on their
suitability for her ligure, and so on—in
fact, see her dresses as others see
them. This double is also to be used
for decorating evening dresses with
flowers, otc., and taking creases out of
trunk-crushed gowns The model is
made like a telescope, one part of it to
fit inside the other, so as to take up
little more space when traveling thana
bonnet box.

The Terrible Beglia Monster.

They say that there is a beneficial
use for every created thing, but I
would like to discover some useful pur-
pose that the befvlis monster serves,
says a traveler. I never saw but two
or three of them, but they did not cre-
ate any desire upon my part to see any
more. They do not have to bite or
sting, but can kill by simply blowing
their poisonous breath upon a victim,
and in this way they kill anything that
comes within the reach of the effects
of their poisonous breath. An Indian
in Arizona will run for miles if he sees
one of these reptiles, and hardly con-
siders himself safe until in his own
wigwam. They are found in but the
one place, I believe, and why this lo-
cality should have been selected to

roduce such a'monstrosity I can not
magine. Those I have teen have onl
been a very few inches in length, but
would rather take my chances with a
boa-constrictor or even a python twen-
ty feet long.

Natural Gas for Making Ice.

An ordinary gas well, furnishing
1,560,000 cubic feet per day, with a
suitable refrigerating apparatus, is
capable of making fifty-one tons of ice
at an expense not to exceed 50 cents

r ton; and then, by conducting it to

urnaces or rolling mills, glass works,
brick, lime, or pottery kilns, it will

roduce the same amount of heat as if
t was delivered directly from the well.
It will not be long before the natural
gas fields will furnish all the ice- we
need for our comfort through the hot
season as it does now fuel through the
cold season.

Better the Other Way.
Curran said to Father O’Leary (the
wittiest priest of his day): “I wish
you were St. Peter.” “Why?” asked
U'Leary. “Because,” said Curran,
“you would have the keysof heaven
and'could let me in.” “It would be bet-

- ter for you,” said O'Leary, “that I-had

the keys of the other place, for then I
could let youout.™

———

Jand were walting to bid their host

. —

OUR RURAL READERS.

‘OﬂE‘!‘HlNG HERE THAT WiLL
INTEREST THEM.

Con = Combivation Ballding for
Poultry and Pigs—How Milk is Analysed
—Diversitied Farming Is Needed—How to
Ship Fruit Long Distances.

For rq.u Poaltry,
Where one desires to make a single
builaing serve for the accommoda-
tion of both swine and pou try, he

may find some suggestions in the ac- |

Companytog illusvrations. This house
has two pens for fow!ls and two for
pigs, and ample ' hall between the

POULTRY AND PIG HOUSE.

two, a set boiler for cooking food, and
a grain room. If the nature of the
lo:ation permits it, a cellar beneath
the building could be utilized for the
storing of roots, which might be
made to serve as a large factor in

the food of both fowls ana pigs. The |

loft above provides room for setting
hens, while one end may be used as a
pigeon house, if'these most interest-
ing pets are kept for the delight of

-
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GROUND PLAN OF COMBINATION POULTRY AND
PIG HOUSE.

PNw roa Fowas

the children upon the farm. Yards
may be arranged at either end, for
the comtfort of both the feathered
and the porcine inmates. In the
first illustration is seen a yperspective
view, and in vhe second picture the
ground plan of the very convenient
combination building.

Farm Labor.

Steady employment - throughout
the year is what is needed to procure
and keep a trustworthy clas§ of men
to work on the farm. It is'ghe fact
that the farm only offers work for a
few months, ‘and those when it is
least required for subsistence, and
this drives the energetic and good
hand to se*k employment in the
cities, where work will be continuous
the vear around. In tne old days
there was more winter manufactur-
ing on the farm than 1s now possible.
There are no more farmers who tan
hides and make the leather into
boots, and shoes, and harness. All
these are put on the market so much
cheaper ani with so mu'h better
polish by the wholesale manufac-
turers that it is quite impossibie for
the home manufacturer, working on
a small scale, to compete. There
are still shoe repairers who are able
to earn a living in cities, but they
are often not so well paid as work-
ers in large shops, and their number
tends to decrease rather than in-
crease. We have known some farm-
ers to grow broom corn exclusively
and manufacture at least a portion of
thecrop into brooms. This labor is not
difficult to learn, and in this way, in
certain neighborhoods, employment
is given to large numbers of men,
but the wages are nct and cannot be
very high. There is too mueh com-
petition to allow the manufacture
of brooms to be carried on during
the winter, even on the farm, it high
wages are paid, but if one or two
farmers in a neighborhood should
grow broom corn and manufacture
and sell the products during the
winter near home they might be
able to get something better than
wholesale prices, and so keep their
men at work the whole year. This
Is a suggestion worth conpsidering,
difficult as it is becoming to procure
and keep good farm help.—Philadel-
phia Inquirer.

How Milk Is Anayzed.

The chemical analysis of milk is
not complicated or difficult, says a
writer ia the Dairy. A small dish is
accurately weighed, the weight noted.
Into iv is now invroduced asmall por-
tion of milk,” and both are again
weighed. Bysubstracting the weight
of the dish from the weight ot both,
the weight of the milk is found and
carefully recorded. Thedish is placed
over a steam jet, and the water of
the milk evaporates, leaving a resi-
due. 1t is this residue which passes
under the name of ‘'solids.” A last
weighing of the dish with the milk
residue, less the weight of the dish,
gives the solids, and by a single cal-
culation the percentage is found.

The solids of milk have been found
by innumerable analyses to average
about 13 per cent., and, while the fat
varies in the wmilk from different
cows, the solids left after extracting
the fat is a very constant quantity,
bardly ever falling below 9 per cent.
This gives the chemist a positive
basis for his calculations, and enabies
him to state with great certainty
whether or not the milk has been
watered. The fat or o in milk is
determined by dissolving it, by means
of ether, out of the total'solids, the
residue remaining uafter the oppera-
tion being termed ‘‘solids, not fat.”

The average fat or oil found in cow’s

milk is 3 per cent.; and any amount
less than this is commonly taken as

§
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or one bushel and a third, is all that
is sown, and the yield averages eight
sacks, or sixteen bushels per acre.

the figures shown the California
wheat grower gets his wheat at a
cost slightly less than 29 cents per
bushel. This-estimate puts the cost
of harvesting wheat, including the
threshing, at only 81 per acre. We
do not believe any wheat crop was
ever growa at such figures as the
State Board of Agriculture puts forth.
But its worst oversight is in makiog
no account of the decrease of soil
fertility. After two or three crops
the yield inevitably runs down and
the wheat farmer suffers accordingly.
It is never safe anywhere to grow
crops and leave out of the calculat on
the maintaining of fertility.

Scientific Feeding.

One of the greatest benefits of
chemical science to the farmer is in
confirming the experience of practi-
cal men with various kinds of food,
and explaining why each produces
the results which the farmer has
learned from his own experience to
expect. When we know the reason
of something that we have tried, we
are able to experiment intelligently
instead of haphazard. The truly
scientific man rarely differs frem the
best practical feeder. The latter has
learned by many and costly experi-
ments what the scientist shows
should be probable from chemical
analysis. It is in the trial of new
experiments in feeding that the
opinion of scientists becomes most
important. In such cuses the prac-
tical feeder readily allows the scien-
tist to take the lead, and he will
then prove by experiment whether
the theory can or cannot be success-
fully put in practjce.

Halr-Bred fowls Not Mongrels.

Many people fear to begin the im-
provement of.their poultry flock, be-
cause, as they'.say, ‘those who have
tried it find that the ‘crosses, though
excellent at first, soon ‘run oug,”
and are no better, if as good, as the
native stock which vhey first nad.
We do not doubt this &t all. It shows
what wehave alwayd maintained, that
the first cross of .pure-bred fowls al-
ways makes an improvement, but if
the fowls thus bred are allowed to in-
terbreed they become mongrels, los-
ing often the valuable characteristics
of both sides. Always keep pure-
bred roosters. If you do not breed
the pure stock this will necessitate
buying some roosters each vear to
cross with the half breéds. " Kill'all
the young roosters of the cross-bred
stock, and the flock will not become
mongrels.—American Cultivator.

Farm Notes,

THERR is not very much differenée
in the cost of feeding a cow that
makes 150 pounds of butter in a year
and one making double as much.

CHARCOAL is almost a necessity for
hogs, 1ts cost is but little, and all
that is required is to place a large
plece in the pen dailv, as the hogs
will easily crush 1t for their use.

ANy animal will eat too much salt
if deprived of it for a lenth of time.
A little salt every day will by bene-
ficlal. If a lump of rock salt is
placed where all kinds of stock can

| have access to it they wiil regulate

the quantity for themselves,

THE young pigs are pretty sure to
be wintered at a loss if fed wholly or
even mainly upon corn. If one-thira
or one-half of the ration is composed.
of that heating and fat-producing
grain it will be quite enough. Feed
for growth rather than flesh.

FiNe bone meal has been fed to
hogs with advatage, and ground bone
is largely used for poultry. Cows
have also been known to lick bone
meal. 1t serves as an occasional of-
fering to stock, but whether it is safe
to allow it regularly has not been de-
termined. >

No kIND of land should remain
idle. It can be made to producesome
kind of crop, or it can be improved
in fertility in some manner. If use-
less for crops let it be given up to
sheep.  If this cannot be done plow
it, and use lime on it, 80 as to enable
it to become fit for cultivation in the
future.

THE potash in the soil is mostly in
the form of a silicate, which is not
readily soluble. AIll' other forms of
potash are very soluble. When lime
is added to the soil it assists in.break-
ing up existing combinations and ren-
ders the inert matter of the soil more
easily taken up by the roots of plants.

Oddes and Ends,

Wasn all the vegetables with a
brush, and vhus preserve the hands.

Try this for soft corns. Wet a
piece of old linen with turpentine,
and bind it over the corn. This
should be done night and morning.

Dresses ot deiicate tint, faded
from exposure to sunlight, will some-
times return to their original color
after having been kept in the dark
for several months,

IN hanging dresses away ‘they
should be suspended from two or thiee
hooks, rather than one. This tends
to keep them in shape, and also pre-
vents tae crushing of the draperies.

DINNER napkins should be three-
quaiters of a yard square. A'fiything
smaller is insafticient, anything
larger awkward. Breakfast napkins
may be half a yard square.

AN iron weighing seven pounds
does better work by passing it over
the clothes once with a firm, steady
pressure than a lighter iron hurriedly
passed over the clothes two or three
times. jraed b

SiLVER used on the table should be
wiped each day with a soft chamois.
Silver begomes clouded as much from
the steam of coffee, tea,and hot toods

showing that the milk has been | generally as from actual vse, and the
skimmed. If analysis shows a de-!daily polishing keeps it in good con-
crease of fat, and solids not rat, it is | dition. :

said to be certain that the milk has |

been watered, while, if the fat only
is low, it shows that the milk has
been sk'mmed.

- Wheat Growlil‘ in California.

The yvield of California wheat last
year was 31,191,400 bushels, which is
the smallest for years, owing to un-
usual wet weather early, which pre-
vented seeding. The State report of
the State Board of Agriculture claims
that wheat growing at present prices
is still profitable. Land is cultivated
with gang plows worked by six horses,
with which one man will plow six
acrea rer day. Eighty pounds of seed,

Brack silk may he cleansed by
sronging on both sides with weak
ammonia water, then rolling up.on a
roller and leaving until 'thoroughly
dry. Great care must be taken that
every wrinkle is smoothed, and the
silk will come out very nicely and re-
pay the trouble. e

A siMPLE remedy for a rough skin
is to first wash’ the face thoroughly
at night, then rub it with about a
teaspoonful of cream and let i, dry
in. The skin will lobk shiny and feel
stiff at first, but in the morning you
will be surprised to find how soft the
skin will be. - :

‘New York
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HOOSIER HAPPENINGS

NEWS OF THE WEEK CONCISELY
: CONDENSED.

e

What Our Nelghbors are Doing—Matters
of General and Loeal Interest—Marriages
and Deaths—Accidents and Crimes—Pere
sonal Pointers About Indlanlans.

Minor State Items.

JOHN W. LEITZMAN, while blasting
stumps with dynamite near Danyjlle,
was blown to pieces.

JOHN GIVENS, former resident of
Wabash, who mysteriously disappeared
ten years ago, has returned.

SEVERAL farmers in the neighbor-
hood of Redkey have been swindled
lately by lightning rod sharpers.

ALFRED BAKER, aged 10, while play-
ing In the street at Terre Haute, was
struck by an electric car and killed.

THE planing and saw-mill belonging
to Hamlin Smith ‘of Brownstown, was
burned. Loss, ¥5,000; no insurance.

THE Standard Oil
leased considerab’e land in Wabash
County, A number o( wells will be
sunk in hope of striking oil.

EZRA MARKER, 14 years old, while
R{umpin at one of the oil wells east of

ontpeller, was caught by a belt on
the ankle and drawn up by a belt . un-
til his flesh and bones wereall crushed.
Doctors amputated the legs, but he
died immediately alter the operation.

FIRE orlginating from the smoke
stack of a neighboring sawmill de-
stroyed the barn of John Oswalt, four
miles north of Wabash, together with
three horses, a quantity of grain, hay,
agricultural Implements, and three
horses will have to be shot. I.oss.
$2,000; no insurance.

A FEW days ago & man representing
himself to be one of the lih‘uchman
Bros., Binghampton, N. Y., dropped
into Goshen, looking for a location.
He drew a sight draft for $5,000 on a
nk and then leased a
double room for a Yerm of years for a
department store. He was liberal with

rinter’s ink, and after raising several

undred dollars on checks, he disap-
peared.

SEVERAL weeks ago Charles Hazel
man of Tippecanoe County, was locked
up for attempting to harm his parents,
he being subject to spells of insanity.
He was placed at the County Poor
Farm, admittance to the State Asylum
being refused. He died the other
morning in horrible agony, having
thrust an iron spgon dpwn his throat in.
an effort to take his own life, All efs
forts to dislodge the spoon were unsuo-
cessful. Hazelman was an only son,
about twenty-two,

PROOF positive was had the other
evening of the existence ot a bold in-
cendiary in Peru, An endeavor to
twice fire an old machire shop was
made in an hour. Shavings saturated
with oil were found in different parts
of the building, All eflorts to capture
this ‘‘Jack the fire bug' have thus far
failed, notwithstanding rewards offered
and patrolling of the district, It is be-
lieved to be the work ofa monomaniac,
This makes the tenth incendiary fire
within the past month.

BSAM ROACH, assistant engineen of
the Anderson lla. per Company, crawled
Invo one of the big boilers to do some
repairing and the steam was accident.
ally turned on him, The imprisoned
man was {)):wenleu to shut it off and
had to ck out while the sculdinf'
steam enveloped him, Hisback, shoul-
ders, arms, and lege were fearfully
scalded before the mill men rescued
him from the manhole, Thé steam
was inhaled and rendered the man
#lmost insensible. Dr. J. B, Fattig
regards his case as praotical ly hopeleas.

THE second annual reunion of the
One-hundred and-fifty-second Volun-
teer Infantry, held at Fort Wayne,was
one of the [argest ntherlnfn of the
kind in that city. e olection of of-
ficers resulted as follows: President,
Marshall Makemson of Warsaw; Vice
President, Lieut, Austin Funk of War-
saw; Treasurer, J. W, Brouse of Ken-
dallville: Secretury, Alvin Robinson of
Warsaw. The next meeting will be at
Warsaw next March. After the elec-
tion Maj. R. T. McDonald, who was a
member of the regiment, invited the
entire regiment to. a banquet at the
New Aveline, where a dinner wae
served to ninety-five comrades. In
the evening a campfire was held, at
which Harry C. Hanna preéided.

ABOUT two months ago the large
barn of George Hupp and Lewis Huff-
ner, near Klwood, was destroyed by
fire, and a valuable stallion belonging
to John Stover was supposed to have
perished. A skeleton,was found in the
ashes after the fire. 'The stallion was
worth about #1,000, and, owing to cer-
tain circumstunces, Stover was loth to
believe the horse had burned up, He
be(an an investigation, and soon ascer-
tained enough to warrant him in be-
lieving that another horse was sub-
stituted for the stallion and the barn
fired to cover the theft. It i8 now
stated that the horse is known to
have been taken to Bartholomew
County, and that it isthere to-day. Mr.
Stover hopes to soon have the thieves
in & net.

A FEW days ago a mound was dis-
covered on the Kentucky River below
Carrollton. A party of men excavated
it, and on digging down for ten feet
were surprised to find three human
skeletons of gigantic size. They were
between two layers of ashes, with their
heads extended toward the setting sun,
The bones were of monstrous size. and
from the manner of burial they were
beyond doubt a relic of the mound
builders, that ancient race who occu-
pied this continent thousands of years
ago. The arms and legs were literally
covered with curious shaged beads,
several of which were exhibited. by
one of the party who discovered the
cave. Thebeadsscem to be constructed
from the teeth of some animal, and are
in perfect condition.

Tl-t'f Peru City Council are making a
big kick against the straw-board works’
at Wabash empting the refuseinto the

Wabash River, 1om which stream the

water works at Peru gets its supp1¥.

An analysis of the water shows t 1at it

i8 poisoned by the refuse.

‘WiLy1AM DITHERIDGE, a prominent
glass blower of Alexandria, died  sud-
denly from the effects of a morbid
Erowth‘involving the duodenum. He

egan his day’s work as usual, when,
without warning, he became faint, and
soon afterwards expired. The deceased
was a prominent member of the K. of
P. and lecal labor organizations.

REV, C. A. MANKER, ex-County Clerk
of Scott County, has been elected
Chaplain of the State Prison South by,
the directors of that institution.  Rev.
Manker succeeds the Rev. W. H.,
Strouse, who dropped dead while sit-
ting in the office at the'Frison South a
few weeks ago. ‘

JOSEPH H, BROWN, an’ eénploye of
the Panhandle road, while standingon;
the rear end of a train and leaning
ou?, was struck by a box car standing’
on the sidetrack at Elwood. He was
knocked senseless, and, aside from his
visible injuries, lae isqheliﬁfed titl) be
inteppally injured and. will perhaps
die. EpHis home is at Celterville, near
Richmond. . el

Company has

:1 :

A LIVE SNAKE IN IT.

Contents of a Queer Parcel Left in an *1*
Car in New York. :

A train on the city hall branch of
the Third Avenue Elevated Railroad
had just drawn out of the Chatham
square station when the guard of the
second car from the end rushed back
to the rear car and shouted to his
confrere, who was juggling with the
red lampon the rear of the traim,
says the New York Sun.

“Seen a parcel?” was what hesaid as
he waved a telegram which had been
handed to him at Chatham square.
There were only half a dozen passen-
gers in the rear car, and a hasty look
over the seats brought to light a par-
cel done up in a newspaper and tied
up with twine.

“This must be it,” said guard num-
ber two, a¢ he held it up. What he
said an instant laver wouldn’t look
well in print, and the parcel fell to
the floor and seemed very much alive.
The shock tore the pager, and after a
vigorous rustling the ugly head of a
snake was thrust through the aper-
ture. His snakeship wriggled into
full view as the engine pulled up at
the city hall. It took half a dozem
trainmen several minutes to induce
the reptile to enter an iron bucket,
in which he was finally secured by
tying a plece of gunnysack over the
top.

-

He Fell Among Borrowers.

According to the Sheridan (Oregon)
Sun there is a schoolmaster in that
State who has had enough of boards
ing with people who treat him as “one
of the ramily.” He wishes to main-
tain 2 brotherly spirit, but says that
there are certain personal eflects,
properly so called, which he prefers
neither to borrow nor lend. Let us
hope that the Sun exaggerates the
story.

He was boarding around, and in
the course of his peregrinations ar-
rived at a house where there were
several grown up sons and daughers.
He was taken at once into intimate
fellowship. 1

On the second morning Willlam,
one of the hoys, came into the new
boarder's room and borrowed his
toothbrush., The schoolmastor de-
murred, and went so far as to enter
Into particulars about. microbes and
microbic infection; but William took
the brush, !

“I ain't afraid to use it after you if
you ain't after me,” he said.

The next evening Samuel, another
son, horiowed the master’s best white
shirt to wear to a dance; and Maria,
one of the daughters, while trying to
extract some of his perfumery, spilled
the greater part of it upon her
clothes. ia

o matters went on, with increas-
ing friendliness, and when the teach-
er wok his leave, the mother was
wearing a pair of his socks, the girls
had begged his tooth-powder and the
remainder of his perfumery, the old
man had worn out his ulster hunting
deer, and the boys had on two of his
white shirts, two pair of his socks, a
vest and a hat,

One of the girls had made love to the
boarder's four-dollar silk umbrella,
but though the fact 18 not stated, we
are given to understand that her suit
was unsuccessful.

Hopelessly Embarrassed,

From time to time one reads of
strange coincldental happenings, In
an Kpiscopalian boarding-school the
scholars and teachers were assembled
for morning prayer. The prayers
and singing were over, and all were
resuming their seats when one of the
young ladies, of a very short and
thick stature, missing her chair,
seated herself with a thud on the
floor. Nobody smiled. All were too
decorous for that. The fallen one,
embarrassed into the momentary loss
of common sense, retained her lowly
seat, opened her prayer book and ap-
peared to be earnestly engaged in ex-
aming its contents. This was worse
than what had gone before; it was
almost too much for her companions,
and a smile began to struggle on
many a fair countenance when the
rector arose and began reading the
first morning lesson. He read from
the fifth chapter of Amos as follows:
“The virgin of Israel has fallen. She
shall no more rise. She . is forsaken
upon her land. There is none to
ralse her up.” This was too much.
The voice of the rector trembled as
he looked up and saw the fallen vir-
gin. The scholars turn red in their
fases, and the exercises were brought
Wa hasty close.

Do Birds Talk? ;

One day recently an elderly lady of
charitable disposition observed a blue
jay sitting in the snow near her door.
Being a lover of the feathered tribe,
the kind-hearted lady proceeded to
furnish some food for her new-found
friend. Fastening an ear of corn to
a stick, she went out quietly and
placed the stick in the snow where
the jay could easily see it. Very soon
after her return to the house the bird
flew to the stick and began eating
the corn. Presently another bird of
the same kind flew to the stick, but
was repeatedly driven away by bird
No. 1, whoseemed to claim possession
by right of priority. ' After eating his
fill he flew to a small cedar swamp
about forty rods distance, and in less
than five minutes returned, followed
by seven others. Upon arriving at
the corn bird No. 2 was rudely driven
away, when the t,{ia‘w"y of eight
eagerly devoured the corn, though
not without something of contention.
The birds were evidently very hun-
gry, and have frequently been fed by
the friendly hand, but how did the
seven that.followed bird No. 1 from
the swamp’ know there was food
awaiting them?—Belfast (Me.) Re-
publican Journal

QUAINT old customs still survive
in many parts of England. In Ely
place, Holborn, a wachman cries the
hours nightly with the same formula
in use for centuries past: “Past one
o’clock, and a cold, wet morning.” =

1IN Dutch Guiana the :vrou;;er' carr

¥

upon their persons all thef ' o

savings in the shape of heavy brace-
lets, -anklets, necklaces and éven

crowns of heavy gold and silver. Shee

A CHESTNUT tree said to be 2,000
years old st!ll flourishes at the foot
of Mount Etna. It is 213 feet incir~
cumference. | S il O

G AS-PIPES of manilla pnpercuh‘
with asphalt have been used success~




