.tinaciously.

CHAPTER XXVI—Continued

Gilbart Sinc'air felt as if this world
and this . life were one inextricable
confusion. The anonymous letter had
told him where and when to watch—
and the writer of that letter had kept
£aith wit . him so far, since he had not
watched in vain - bat this spectacle of
innocent repose, the mother slee}ing
near the child, was hardly in keeping;
Gilbert paused irresolute, and then
went to his wife’s bedside and roused
fer roughly with his strong hand up-
on her arm. The dark blue eyes
opened suddenly and looked at him iu.l
of bewilderment.

“Gilbert. Back to-night? I didn'tex-
pect you. Why do you look at me iike
that? What has happened?”

“Can’t you guess? You didn't expect
me. You had made your plans accord-
ing'y. You had made an appointment
with your lover.”

“Gilbert, are you mad?” :

“He has not disappointed you—he is
here. Get up and come see him.
Quick. Ee is waiting.”

“Gilbert, what have you been doing?
‘Where have you been? Calm your-
self, for Heaven’s sake.”

“Come,” he said, graspicg her wrist,
“I am too much a gentleman to let
~our lover wait yonder—on the thresh-
old of his own house, too. Strange
that he should try to sneak in like a
burglur, when he will be master here
in a few days.”

He dragged her into the next room,
and to the balcony.

“Pray, don't be £o violent, Gilbert. I
will come anywhere you pleass,” she
said, gravely.

From the balcony she saw that pros-
trate figure at the foot of the ctairs,
and gave a faint cry of horror.

“Gilbert, what have you done?”

“My duty as a man. [should loathe
myself if { had done less.”

She followed him down the stairs,
trembling in every limb, and clung to
him as he knelt by the motionle-s
figure, and turned the face upward to
the faiant light of the new risen moon.

“Gilbert, what have you done?” re-
peated Constance, sobbing hysterically.

“Murder” answered Ler husband,
with a stolid despair. “I hated this
fellow badly enough, but I didn’t mean
to kill him. I meant to kill Sir Cyprian
Davenant, with whom you had made
an appointment to night, counting on
an agsence. 2

Gilbert, what have I ever done that
you should think me the vilest. of
women? I have never wronged you
by one thought about Cyprian Daven-
ant which you might not know, I have
mever spoke a word to him which you
might not hear—you and all the world.
Your jealousy orf him has ended in
murder.”

“I have been trapped somehow. Some
enemy has set a snare for me.”

“What are you to do? Oh, Gilbert is
he dead?”

“Yes; the bullet finished him. I
aimed under his shoulder, where I
knew it would be fatal. What am I to
do?—cut and run, I suppose.”

“Yes, go, go: it is your on'y chance.
No one knows yet. Go, for God’s sake,
this moment.”

“And leave you with a corpse on the
premises—rather cowardly that.”

“Don t think of me it is life or death
for you. You must go, Gilbert. There
is no help. Go, or you will bs taken
and tried and hanged,” cried Consta-.ce,
clinging to the iron rail, trembling.
very cold, the ground reeling under
her feet.

“Yes, that's the natural sequence.
Fool, fool, fool! An anonymous.scrib-
bler. What can have brought him
here, and to the windows of your room-
‘Constance, what does it mean? Lo you
krow why this man came?”

But Ccnstance could not answer
him. She had fallen, fainting, on the
iron stair.

It was not quite midnight when Mr.
Sinclair drove up to his hotel—a small
house in St. James’, chiefly affected by
men about town.

“Room ready, James® Yes, of course
itis. You got my telegram ye terday.
Been dining with some fellows. You
can -bring me a brandy and soda up
staira. That's all.”

“Sorry the horse lost, sir,” said the
man, with respectful sympathy.

“What hor.e?” asked Gilbert with a
vacant look.

“Beg your pardon, sir—Goblin,~sir.
Thought he was safe to win the cup.
Took the liberty to make my litte
venture on'him. You bein’ an old cus-
tomer, you see, sir, and all of us feelin’
dnterested in him on th .t account.”

“That was agood fellow. The ground
was too hard for him—goes better in
the dirt.”

He went up t6:his bed-room after
this brief colloguy, leaving the head
waiter under the impression that Mr.
Sinclair had been dining rather more
ireely than usual’

“Didn’'t seem to understand me when
Isnoke to him about his own ’oss,”
sail the waiter t3 his friends in co.n-
cil: “staved at me reg’lar ‘mazed.”

“Ah, pore feller, he's 'it pretty 'ard
to-day, you may deperd.” oy

Mr. #inclair’s last order to the waiter

. who asrried the brandy and soda to his

bed-1ccm was to be called at half-past
6 resy morning. :

“You’ll bave a cab at the door at a
quarter past 7,” he said; “I want to
<ateh the 7:20 trainiuto Kent. I ought
to have got home to-night if I could
have done it.”

“Yes, sir—half-past
thing particular
breakfast?”

“Oh, an: thing.“

“A bit of fi h, sir, and a spatch-cock,
or a devil?” suggested the waiter, per-
Nothing can subdue that
eolicitude to obtain an order which is
the waiter’s ruling passion. |

“Fish—flesh—anything,” cried - Gil-
bert, kicking off his boots.

“A salmon cutlet, eir, with Dutch
s0ss?”

“An elephant, if you like. Get me
the cab at a quarter past seven. A
hansom, with a good horse.”

“Yes, sir; an ‘ansom and a fast ‘oss.
Yes, sir. Tea ' r coffee. sir?” .

Mr. Sinclair banged his door in the
waiter's face. - ; :

“The 'Baren Osy’ starts at eight to-

7, sir. Any-
you would - like for

Christabel’s bath, but the darling was

*

morrow,” said Gilbert, referring to his
Braishaw, the only literature he car-
ried about him constantly. “I shall bs
in Antwerp on Saturday.”

'lI‘hen. aftera pause, he asked him-
f: ;

“Might it not be wiser to hold my
ground and trust to the chapter of ac-
cidents? Who i3 to bring taat t aitor's
death home to me’ I sleep here to-
night. Noone saw me at Davenant.”

e went to the mantel-piece, where
& pair of wax caadles were burning
with that air of elegant luxury by
waich your skilled hotei-keep:r seeks
to reconcile his customers to the ex-
travagance of his crarges, and to k
James Wyatt'’s letters out of his breast
pocket.

The first thres or four he looked at
were business letters, chie.y entreaties
to “renew” or carry over, or provide
for some liitle bi{l just falling due,
“like tae best of good fellows.” The:e
Gitbert iail aside alter a glance; but
there was one at which he started asif
he had touch:d a snake. It was in the
same hand as the anonymous let.er
that made him a muiderer.

This, in plain words, was the gis of
the letter—badly spelled, with a for-
eigner’s uncout i ortaography: curi-
ously worded, with a mixture of for-
eign idioms and iliiterate English.

“You tell me that all your promises
anourt to nothing—that you never
n eant to marry me. Kather hard to
discover this ufter having nursed my
de.usion so long. I was to be a lady.
I was 1o take my place in the world.
Bah. all lies! L'es, like your pre-
tended love—ycur pretended admira-
tion. You ask me to go back to my
country, and promize if 1 consent to
this I shall be pro.ided for—hand-
sorely—with nfty pounds a year for
life —whether I remain single or marry
—an independence for a girl like me,
you say. Soit. But who is to secure
1o me this independence? It may bs
paid for a year—two years perhaps—
anli then cease. It must that I see
you, Mr. Wyatt. It must I hear of
your own lips what you mean. Your
8oit tongue is too strong for me.. You
could pcr uade me to doanything, to
go anywhere, to serve and obey you a;
your slave, but I cannot obey to your
letters. 1donot understand. I want
to see things clearly—to have your
views explained to me.

“You say that I am passionate —vin-
dictive—and that whea last we met—
and, ah! how kind it was of you to
come here at my request—my violence
almost frightened you. Believe me, I
wil not so offend again. Come but
once more—only come and assure me
with your own lips that this miserable
pittance shall be paid to me honorably
year by year—give me but your word
for that, and I will go back to my
friends 1n the south of France—ah—
comme ce sera loin de toi, m n ami—
and you shall hear of me neier again.

“You tell me that you areno longer
friends with Mr. Sinclair, and that you
cann.t ¢ me to this house, and that if
I want to see you it must be that [
come to you That is not possible
without throwing up my place alt -
gether, for the housekeeper here is of
the most tyrannical, and gives no serv-
ant leave to absent hers:lf, and I will
not give up this service until I am as-
sured of my tuture. Give me, then, a
proof of your go.d faith by coming
here. Give me my pittan.e a year in
advance and sh ,w me how it is to be
afterward paid me, and I will tr_uble
you no more.

“It will be very easy for you to come
on the evening of the 1 th. Mr, and
Mrs. Sinclair are going to Ascot on the
15th; they will be absent some days.
You know your way to the balcony
room. I shall bs waiting for you there
between 10 and 11 on Thurscay even-
ing, and I wilshow a light in the
center window as a signal that the
coast 13 clear.

“Come if you wish me to trust you.
Come if you do not wish me to betray
you. Yours, as you treat me,

MELANIE DUPORT.”

This letter showed Gilbert Sinclair
the diabolical trap that had been set
for James Wyatt and for himself. He
hal been made the instrument of the
French woman'’s revenge.

In the face of this revelation what
was he to do? Carry out his intention;
go to South America, and leave his
wife in the pow:ar of this fiend. Gil-
be t Sinclair was not bad enough for
that.

“I'll risk it, and
he said. ;

“How doI know what this wretch
might do? She might lay her lover's
death af my wife’s door, drag my wite’s
name in the gutter. l\fo; at any haz-
ard 1o myself | must be there, and, if

se

go back to Davenant,”

nece:sary, this letter must be shown at |

the inquest.”

CHAPTER XXVIL
CROWNER’S QUEST.

“What a horful thing!” said one
house-maid, and “Who couald have done
it?” ejaculated another, as the rews of
the catastrophe spread through the
house.

Who was to tell Mrs. Sinclair?”

Martha Brigzgs took that office upon
her:elf. She had just filled Miss

not awake yet, and Mrs. Sinclair was
most likely still asleep.

“I 11 teli her when I take her cup “of
tea at half past seven.” said Martha,
looking pale and scared. :

“Where s Melanie?” asked the upper
house-maid.

“She asked leave to go to London
early this morning to get herself some
things, as if Ma.dstone wasn’'t good
enough for her. She wanted to go by
the first train to have & long day of it,
she said. The firsy train goes at six.
She must have left this house at half
past five.”

“That’s queer,” said the house-maid;
“but I never had much opinion of for-
eigners.” / ]

“What could have brought Mr.
Wyatt here last night, and t, the bot-
tom of those steps?” speculated Martha
Briggs. “Why didn't he g, %o .the
hall-docr as usual? It seems so strange.”

“It seems stranger that there shoald

e any one there to shoot him,” re-
marked the house-maid.

Mrs. Sinclair heard of the morning's

discrvery with a calmness which- as-
tonished her hand-maiden.

“I must telegraph for my husband,”
shesaid; and a telegram was dispatched
w.thout delay addressed to Gilbert at
his hotel in St. James'.

. The police were on the alert by this
time, examining the scene.of the mupr-
der. The coroner appointed 3 o’clock
in, the afterno>n for his inguiry, which
was to b held in t ‘e hall at Davenant.
This would give time for summoning
the jury. 3 :

Constance was sitting at breakfast, i
very pae but quite sell-posses:ed, |
when Gilbert Sinclair vvfalkégo in from !
the lawn. f

“Gilbert,” she cried, “what folly! I
thought you were miles away—across
the channel by this time.” !

“No, Constance, I am not such a pol-
troon. We haye not been a very hapoy .
couple, ycu and I, and God knows I am
heactily tired of my life in this coan-

] stall,
of co

try, but T am not base en-ugh to leave |
sou in the lurch. “Who ean tell what |
scandel might arise against you? No.
my dear, I shall stop, even il the end
shall be a rope.”

“Gilbers, for mercy's sake! Oh, Gil-
bert!” she cried, wringing her hands, |
“how could you do this dreadful |
thing?” |

“How could I? I thoughtI was do- !
ing my duty as a man. I was told that
a man was 10 be here—your secret vis- |
itor. The man was here at the very
hour 1 had been told to exyect him., [
saw him entering your room by |
stealth. What could I think but the |
worst? And thinking as I did, I haia |
right to kill him.” !

“No, Gilbert, no. God has given no |
man the right t> shed his brothe:’s |
blood.” '

“kxcept Jack Ketch, I suppose. God |
has given men the instinct of honor, |
and honor teaches every honest man |
to kili the seducer of his wife or
daughter.*'

- . * * * |

The inquest was held atthres. Gil- |
bert and several of his household, nota- |
bly the gardener who found the body, |
were examined. Dr. Webb gave his |
evidence as tothe nature of the wound, |
and the hour at which death must, in
all probability, have occurred.

“Did you sleep at Davenant last
night, Mr. Sinclair?” asked the coro-
ner.

“No: I only came up fr -m Ascot yes-
terday evening, and spent the night in
London.”

“Where?”

“At Hildred's Hotel, Jermyn street.™

“Did you dine at the hotel:”

“No: I din2d at Francatelli's.”

This was a venture. Irancatelli’s
would dou rtless have been crowded on
the night after Ascot. and it would be
difficult for the waiters to assert that
Mr. Sinclair had not dined there.

“You dined at Francatel i's. Where
is that?” asked one of the jury with
rural innocence.

“It is a hotel and restaarant in Pic-
cadilly.”

“How long were you at Francatelli’s?”
asked the coroner.

“1 really can not tell. My horse had
been running at Ascot, and losing. I
was somewhat excited. [ may have
gone into Francatelli's at eight, and
gone out again between nine and ten.”

“And 1rom Francatelli’s you went to
your hotel:”

“No,” said Gilbert, ‘eeling that there
was a hiatus of a couple of hours here.
“[ went into the Haymarket Theater
for an hour or two.”

“If this fellow asks mo what Isaw
thete, I'm done for,” he thought; but
happily the coroner was not o much
on the alert as to put that question.

“Have you any idea what Lrought
the deceased t) your house lait night,
when yoa were known to be absent?”

“l have a very clear idea.”

“Be kind encugh to tell usall you
can.”

“Ceming from the station this morn-
ing by a foot-gath through the park,
the way by which the decea od always
came to0 my house when he did not
drive from the station, I found a lette:
which it seems to me that he must

+have droppei there last night.”

“You f und a etter dropped by the
deceased in Davenant Park/”

“I found- this letter addressed to Mr.
Wyatt, which I conc ude must have
been dropped by him last night,”

|TO BE CONTINUED. |

Elaborate Traps.

On nothing has the inventor more
frejuently exercised his ingenuity than
the muking of traps to catch mischiev-
ous insects, animals and men. The rat
has received especial attention. Some
of the contrivances made for his un-
doing are so elaborate that no full-wit-
ted rodent would go near them. A
trap recently seen consists of a double
chamber. Une chamber has a glass
end through which Mr. Ra’sees two
or three imitation rats having a nice
time with a bit of cheese. Wishing to
join them, he rums around the box,
gets into the other chamber and is
caught. There are numerous devices
which employ mirrors for the purpose
of alluring the rat to his fate. He
mounts on top of a barrel ani sees a|
toothsome bit of cheese. As he ap-
pr aches it he beholds another rodent
—in rea ity his ®wn reflection in a
piecs of looking-glass—coming for the
checss from the opposite direction. He
makes a dash to get there first, and a
pivoted board drops him into the cask, |
which i3 half full of watsr. Cont:iy-
ances for catching thieves are more
interesting. One o’ them is designed
to discourage bank sneaks. The sneak
puts his hand in through the teller’s
window, and unintentionally a tuates a
mechanism which causes a slide with
spikes to close sudden y upon his- paw
and im ale it. A trap ot a somewhat
similar characte ' is a steel shutter for
a houss window, so disguised with
covering and fringe as to look like an
ordinary curtain. If a burglar tries to
ente- at night, it shutsdownupon him,
thespikes hidden by the fringe help-
ing to hold him fast.

The Last of the Miamis.

The only surviving son of the last of |
the chiefs cf the famous Miami triba
of Indians, James R. God'r.c by nams,
died the other.day on the reservation
of 1,900 acres of land given him by the
government in 1519, and on which he
lived and farmed with his children
and grandchi dren {or the past sixty
years. His father was Franees, a chief
who succeeded Little Tartle in com-
mand of the Indian forces in the . Mau-
mee and Watash valieys. His mother
was also the daughter of a chief, John
Baptiste Richardsville. The deceased
left a large iamily, and seventy-two of
his descendants are now occupying the
reservation, which is a valvable tract
of land four mi es south of Fort Wayne,
Ind. The youngest is George, a prom-
inent citizen of Fort Wayne, who is
one of the few Indians who ever joined
a secret society, and is the highest in
Masonry of any Indian in the world,
having taken every degree in both
rites, excepting the thirty-third, and
is anxious to take that.

Raising Corn in a Day.

#“The Navajo Indians are wonderful-
ly adroit at juggling,” saysan Arizona
man, “and sometimes perform feats
quite as wonderful as those of the fa-
mous Hindoo magicians. The crown-
ing achievement that I ever saw per-
formed by the Navajo magician is the
growing of sacred corn. At sunrise he
planted the enchanted kernel:-before |
him in full view of the zudience, and
sat solemly in his place, before it sing-
ing a weird song. Fr:s:ntly the earth
cracked, and the tender green shoot
pushed forth. As the magician sang
on, the young plant grew 'visibly,
reaching a height cf several inches in |

an hour, waxing thick, and putting out |
its drco ‘ing bla.es. If the juggler
stopped his song, the growth of the
corn stoyyped, and resumed cnly when
he recommenced his chant. By noon
the corn was tall and vigorous, and b
sunset it was a matu e plant, with tall
sedgy leaves and silk-topped ears
corn.” :

A Murderous Thing.

A retired French' naval officer has
invented a rifle which is capable of
firing two kinds of explosive bullets at
once. ; ;s

THE first syuare books: ‘are said fo,
have been-made by order of King Atta-
lus, of Pergamos, who direeted this
plan to-be followed for the greater con-

‘venience of readers.

- WOMAN'S DEPARTMENT -

At the Indiana State Fair.

4 &

| W

The Woman’s Department of the 1ndiana State Fair. which will be held

this year September 17 to 23, promise
fore in the history of the State.

partment is always full of interest

competitors for premiums reside outside of our great commonwealth.

building is one of the finest of its kin
constructed with a view to the best
woman’s handiwork.

Mauy new featvres will be added to the
already beautiful and commodious building, and the arrangments of the
' exhibits will be made with a view to

s to be more interesting than ever be-

the pleasure of the visitors. This de-
to the ladies of the State, and many
The
d in the country. It is large and
and most comprehensive exhibit of

NEWS OF OUR STATE.

A WEEK AMONG THE HUSTLING
HOOSIERS.

{Vhat Our Neightors Are Doing—Matters
of General and Local Interest—Marrlages
and Deaths — Accidents and Crimes—
Polnters About Our Own People.

Minor Stute Items.

JAMES CooLy, aged 68, of Columbus,
was struck by a J., M. & [. train, ani
will hardiy recover.

MRS. SARAH LOVELL'S dress caugbt
fire from a cook stove at Noblesville,
and she was burned to death.

CLIFF MASON'S house, at Dublin, was
burned, including somne of his house-
hold goods ana a.out $50 in money.

FAXMERS near Goshen are organiz-
Ing to protect themselves against
hunters who trail over the r premises
without permis:ion.

BTA SERIOUS head end collision be-
tween a jassenger and freight train
oceurred on the C. E. & I. road, near
Hill:dule. Both engines were wrecked.
No one injured.

SECRETARY W. E. O'HAVEN of Green-
field, anncunces that Company A.
Fifty-third Regiment, will hold its
annual reunion at Greenfield on Sept.
19. All members of company and
regiment are especially invited to
meet. Half-fare rate nas been gran‘ed
from Indianapolis and return.

WILLIAM 'ADAMS, a carpenter resid-
ing at Fort Wayne, boarded west-
bound passenger train No. 43 on the
Wabash to go to Huntington. but
changed his mind. While the train
was passing Fairfield avenue he
jumped off, rolled under the train and
was almost instantly killed. He leaves
a large family.

GOTLEIB FRICKE was killed by the
accidental discharge of an old musket
near Fort Wayne. ' With a party of
friends he started on a shooting trip.
Six miles in the country the voung
men stopped at a farm house to get a
crink. kricke was stepping from the
wagon when his pants caught the trig-
ger of the musket, causing it to ex-
plode. The back of his skull was blown
off and death was instantaneous. The
remains were brought to his home.

MRS, L1zziE NEWTON was instantly
killel in a runaway accident on tho
Fairland and Shelbyville road, near
Fairland. She was in a buggy in com-
pany with her sister-in law, Mrs.
James Gray. The horse became
frightened,turned the buggyover, end
threw the two women to the ground.
Both of them were dragged a consid-
erable distance.  Mrs. Gray was a s0
seriously hurt and may die. She is
atout 60 years old, while Mrs. Newton
was 72, 3

IN the war of the rebellion Indiana
had 156 regiments and 34 companies
infantry, 175,775 men; 13 regiments of
cavalry, 21,605: 12 companies and 25
batteries ofartillery, 10,096, total, 208.-
367. /These troops were in JU8 engage-
ments. In Virginia, 90; Tennessee, 51;

‘Gecrgia, 41; Mississippi, 24; Arkansas,
19; Alabama, 18: Kentucky, 16: Louis- |

iana, 15, Missouri, 9: North Carolina,
8: Maryland, 7; Texas, 2; South Caro-
lina, % Indian Territory, 2; Pennsyl-
vania, Ohio, and Indiana, 1 each. Total
1i States

AT arevival at Monticello recently
zll who paid their debts were asked to
rise. ‘The rising wes general. Then
those whno did not were a-ked to stand

e

MosEs Rose, aged 14, whi'd stealing '
arideonalP,, C., C. & St. L. passen-
ger train, fe!l beneath the wheels and
was fatally injured at Jefersonviile,

HENRY VoDDE, a fifteen-year-old
lad, was almost instantly kiiled at
Fort Wayne, by falling under a Wa
bash train while trying to run acrosg
ahead of the locomotive.

LOUIE HATCH, aged 3, got a tobacco
tag in his throat the other cay, and
sutfered great agony. The tag was
forced 'nto his storach, and was
thrown from his stomach by an emetic,

AT the American Tin-rlate factory,
Elwood, Ma‘or Stewart, employed in
the tinning departrent. accidentally
drop{ped some water in the ac'd flux,
causing iv to explode, flying all over
his hands, head and face, and possitly
destroying his s'ght. If he recovers
he will be disfiznred for life,

THE great Burton family,numbering
150.000 injthe United States, and about
eighteen hundrei in the vicinity of
Mitchell, held their annual reunion in
a beau‘iful g-0.e near that city. Prof.
. H. Hall of Franklin, made the an-
nual address. At noon dinner was
served by the Burion family, Many
after dinner speeches- were made by
prominent members of the family.

A SHCOKING accident happened at
the Martz canning iactory, Tipton,
which will result in the death of Mrs.
George Teague. She was feeding the
can filler and her hair caught in a line
shaft above her., The entire scalp, in-
cluding her forehead and ono ear, was
ierked off. There is not a haic on her
head nor eyebrows that are left. The
surgeons dressed the wounds, but they
say that there is no possible hope for
her recovery.

A CASF of extreme cruelty to a child
came to light recently at New Albany.
A few nights.ago Mr. and Mrs. Jordan
Harris had a fight at their home on
Water street. Mrs. Harris was worsted,
and in a spivit of revenge she seized
her 6-year-old stepson Charles and
threw him on a redhot stove. Both
arms were badiy burned before Mr.
Harris could pull him off. He drove
his wife from the house and the little
boy is being cared for by relatives.
Complaints will be preferred against
Mvrs, Harris.

SECRETARY BICKNELL, who has just !
returned from a visit to the Southern
prisou, fays the abolition of the lock-
step there is regarded s a move in
the right direction. Through the |
lock-ste ) long-time prisoners gcquired |
a peculiar gait that branded them all
their lives as ex-convicts. The Nirth-
ern prison w1l soon follow the example
of the Southern prison in this respect.
The new wall arounda the lstter insti-
tution has been finished. It is thirty- |
six feet high, and extends seven teet
under ground, resting on a b se sev-
cral feet wide. The prison is in an
overcrowded condition.

TH) State Tax Commission is giving
attention to the ellowances that have
to be made to the attorneys who car-
ried the railroad and other corpora-
tion tax cases to the United States Su-
preme Court. The total amount. of
piroperty in controversy was oyer $22,-

000,000, said to be the la gest 'q,'mountA
ever in litigation as to t xation.” The |
tax on this amount reached nearly. .

guently expected a bigfeei - It is said |
that the board intends to distribute’
$2t,000 among three attorneys, @iving
Juhn W. Kern $10,000,W A, Ketcham,
$10,000,and A. J. Beveridge 36,600,

MR. AND MRS. BENJAMIN: SHAW, re- |
eiding five miles west of Somerzet, |
. were fatally injured as they were be- |
ing driven home. On the road theold ‘

u>.  One individual arose and ex-
plained that he could not pay because
all the rest of the congrdgation were
owing him. Aty
“A tODY of masked men broke ina
building in  Wilkinson, owned by
Charles Eukin, formerly used for a
saloon and rented to parties to open

out again next week: The pool table | buggy on her head and received in- | Culied as
| and ull the furniture and fixtures were

completeiy demolished, aggregating a
loss of about $300. ;

O. M. CARVER, a prominent farmer
porthwest of Greencastle, died from
injuries received in an accident. fle
wes riding a horse, which fell on him,
causing internal iujuries. He was 32
years old «nd married.

THE 5-year-old daughter of Leander
Alger, fiie miles north of Wabash,
w.8 burned to. death. With her
brother and father she went out in the
feld burning stubble and while her
father was away firing the straw the
tames surrounded the child. Shetried

Ao tight her way through, but was

¢ri en back, and when her father,

-hearing her screams; reached “her she

had fallenover and was unconscious,
dving en bour a'ts ward

/

tamily horse threw his tail over the |
| peleasa them the animal began to kick.
1 The heels of the excited horse struck
{ Mr. Shaw, breaking three ribs and
i tearing othérs loose, while he was hurt
internally by the fall from the vehicle. |

| Mrs. Shaw was thrown ouit of the !

i juries which she will notsurvive,
Shaw is 82 and Mrs, Shaw 65 years of
age.

TWO LOADED motor carson the Ham-
mond, Whiting, and East Chicago
Electric Street Railway collided near

{ Whiting. Chas, Mashino, motorman,

i and Gustav Peterson and A. E. Faulk-

| ner, passengers, were fatally injured.
Several persons were . more or less

i bruised.

| ONLY eight of the ninety-two coun-

ties have reported to the State Board

of Election Commigsioners the number
of voters in their precincts. At the
last election tickets were distributed

{ t0 1,017 townships, 2,946 precincts, and
544,360 voters, two for each voter.
"This year tickets enofigh will be

sent out to supply 750,000 - voters “'hbichemlcal iconstituénts of  fertility

\

two each.

i
|
|

eorn.

‘as I go along.

-do no not disturb them until fed out.

| tached at h to

 the mountain side, or across gulches.

' some good, some bad,

- here illustrate! must

84,000,000, and the attorrneys. gonse=:.

“tines, and wheu the boy endeavored to | reasons

. of the whole side of a tree,
| of its four sides, about which onec n

‘Mr. | top afior.s an excelle :t resting place

REALRURALREADING

WILL BE FOUND-IN. THIS DE.
PARTMENT.

Good Method of Gathering the Corn Crop— |

Quadruple Step-ladder for Picking Fruit
—Conditions Under Which Cereal Crops
are Profitable—Nitrate of ¥oda Free.

Harvesting the Corn Crop.

I plant my corn in sections of
twelve rows, skip three. plant twelve
more, skip three and so on, writes A.
H. Watts, in Farm and Home. 1
plant potatoes, peas, or anything
that can be harvested befo:e the co.n
in those three rows

For a harvesting wagon I take the
Axle A A and wheels of my hay rig-
ing, and take two stout poles B B
and attach them to the rocker and
hind axle thesame as to a hay rig-
ging and then Lore four holes C C C

CORN-HARVESTINC WAGON,

C iIn each poe. 1 then put four
stakes D D D D in each pole under-
neath and let them hang down
eighteen inches from the top ot the
poles, then pat the cinss pieces on
from one stake to the other and pin
them fast, and lay a couple of boards
on the cross pieces for the bettom
and put one on each side. Put a
piece in front nd one behind and
that forms a.box Use wooden pins
or bolts to rasten the pieces together.
This rigeing is drawn .to the tirst
gangway, a bar dr ven in the ground
and the horse hitched. 1 pick the
ears of corn tirst and put them in this
rigging. 1 takesix rows on each side
of the gangway and when 1 come to
the next gangway I do the same and
80 until the plece 1s covered. The
ears of corn are put in a large open
chamber and husked at my lejsure.
Then 1 made a horse for shocking'
Take asmall pole and bolt the
legs to the pole and bore a hole for
the pin.  The cornstalks are shocked
I take six rows, three
oh each side of the horse, and bind

HORSE FOR SHOCKING CORN,

the shocks with rope. There will he
two rows of shucks in a sect on. I |
use the same rigeing to draw my |
cornstalks to the barnand the shocks |
are easily taken off, I put my corn.!
stalks just where I want them and |

There is no waste in feeding, I do
my work all alone without any help.
This is the cheapest way and best to
harvest the corn crop that I know of,

Wire Cable for Carrying Water.

In the mountain regions of Vir.
ginla an ingenious contrivance is
used to bring water from distant

r springs to the house.
The springs are often
at along distancedown
- very steep hills, but as

the water is very pure
and voud, they are pre-
ferred to wells close
by, which wonid have
a to be deep.  ‘T'he 1l us.
travion, which is taken
from the American Ag-
riculturist. shows the
different parts of this

“water telegraph,” as

it is called. A large

post, a, 18 set In the

s _ ground near the house.
w‘(’iiﬁp”]‘gl‘n A bent iron rod, b, is
fastened to the post, and to the up-
per end of this. rod is atvached a
strong wire, ¢. over which runs an
ordinary sash pully, I, which is at-
carrylng arms, d,
which are 8o bent that the bucket of
water will swing under the pully.
The other end of the wire is attached
to a similar post at the spring. . To
a hale on the pully is attached a
gmall rope, which is wound upon a
windlass at the house, and being un-
wound allows the bucket to go down:
hill on the wire,and reach the spring,
into which it dips by itsown weight
and is filled. The windlass 18 turned,
and winding the rope brings the
bucket full of water up to the house.
A similar contrivance is often used
carry cnal and ore from mines down

Convenience In Fruit Gathering.
Designs for fruit ladders are legion,
and some in-
The quadruple stepladder
be classel

different.

QUADRUPLE STEPLADDER.

among the good designs, for obvious
Placed under low,’ branch-
ing vrees its use permits one to move
about within reach of a large portior
because

freely. step. Morcover, when not oc-
‘standing ground,” the

for the basket. It should not be
made strong. but light, so as to Le
1eadily mov. d about.

Cereal Crops.

As a result of five years’ continu-
ous c ulture of wheat and oats, eight
trials of wheat and twenty-one of
corn on 8oils varying widely in char-
acter, the Chio Station bas reached
the conclusion that at presént prices
of cereal crois and of fertilizing ma-
terials respectively, the profitable
production of corn, wheat, and oats
.pon chemical or commercial tertil-

i.ers or upon barnyard manurce, ifits |-

cost be propoitionate to that of tho

[ found tn commercial fertllt ers, is a
. hopeless undertaking, unléss these
| crops be grown in a systematic rota~
! tion with clover or a similar nitro-
| gen-storing crop; and the poorer the
| soil in natural fertility the smailer
i the probability of profitable crop pro-
{ duction by meahs of artificial fersile
izers

Experimrnts with Corn.

The experiments at the Iowa ex-
| periment station last season as to the
proper time tor cutting corn may be
worth remembering. Plats of corn
were cut Sept. 17 and 24 and Oct. 1,
&, and 15, respectively, and shocked
"in the fleld. An ad o'ning plat of
equal size was left standing until
jLey 17, when it washa vested. The
{ corn from all plats was husked Dee.
17 and brought in, at whi h time
samples were taken of the corn and
fodder from each cutting and ana-
lyzed. 'The yields of t e differnt
| plats ranged from forty three and &
; half to sixty-tour bushels per acre,
I increasing gradually up to the fourth
date of cutting. .
} The largest amount of (ry matter
| in the sto er was secured at the time
! of cutting the second plat, Sept. 24,
The greatest amount of dry matter
secu:ed in the kernel was reached at
| the time of cutting the third plat,
1 Oct. 1. The higest ag regzate of dry
ma ter from an acre of both stover
and kernels was 6,782 pounds, and
was secured from the second cutting,
rept. 24, und the next highest ¢,515
pounds from the third cutting. The
above results indicate that the best
| time for cutting corn according to
{ these experiments is between Sept.
{ 24 and Oct. 1. The loss resulting
from leaving corn in the fleld until
| Decoamber amounted to nearly halt
| the total yleld in weieht besides ip
| deterioration in feeding matter.—

i Harttord Courant.

| Coal-Chewing ¥igs.
| Pigs like to chew coal, and they do
it from a natural instinct. Among
ths causes of indigestion, diarrhea,
“and other functional disturbances ot
the digestive organs, 18 a state oa
abnormal acldity. Tosatiate a con-
| sequent craving for an anti acid, says
| the Massachusetts Ploughman, we
often find horses licking the earth or
1. me washed walls when opportunity
coceurs, and probably for the same
reason pigs will evince du desire for
 crumbling coal or coal cindeis. Im
! coal hydrogen is the predominating
| element, and 1t {8 also . probable that
when pigs are fed for any length of
time on tood which is deticient in ni-
trogen, instinct prompts the animal
to evince a desire for bituminous
coal., Coal also contains sulphur,
which, to some extent, serves a bene-
ficial purpose in the animal economy.
A desire to consume indigestible ma-
terial is not infrequently met with

i in all our dowestic animals, but this

evidence of a depraved appetite 1s
due to some functional derangement
or disturbance of the digestive or
gans,

A Conven'ent Table.

The cut herewith shows a table
that some sou or father might well
undertake to mage for the mother ot

. the family., The
construction is
slinpte, and the
consenieuces to
ke thus secured
for the sewer are
many. White-
wood i8 the best
material for such
a purpose, asit is

HOMEMADE SEWING easily wroked, and

TABLE, is comparatively
inexpensive. It may be stained a
handsome red. and varnished when
completed. ‘I'heextra leafe provides
for increased top room, when suech
room s desired, while the varlety
and the abandance of drawe’ s will
prove a great convenience, as sewing
materials, darning materials, ma-
terials for crocheting. ete., may find
separate accommodations, aod yetall
be within reach of the hand.

Farm Notes,

SoMEBODY has sald *'you must feed
your feed if you want it to feed you,”™
and this is true. If you keep taking
off your farm and never putting any-
thing back you are breeding poverty
for your children. ;

FArMING 18 largely experimental,
and must be 80 long as soils difier.
We learn successful cropping In part
from othery’ experience, but largely
from our own. W here such a course
brings prolltable results we know that
it 18'good practice. 3

AN Chio man who fed twelve hogs
on wheat estimates that he got 167..0
for tifty bushels of wheat by market-
ing it in the form of purg, whereas if
he had sold it he would only have re-
ceived #$26. He advises buying
hogs, even at a good price, to feed the
wheat to.

It will never injure land to have it
hear two crops a year, if two applica-
tions of manure or fertilizer, in sutt-
cient quantities to teed the crops, are
applied. There i8 no limit to the
possibi ity of the land, provided all
the conditions are favorable. ‘1t will
always pay to grow two crops instead
of one, but not unless the farmer .
thoroughly unde:stands how to do it.

AN acre of ground may vield by
poultry raising from $100 to $1,000;
but the management has much to do
with the pro ts. A bright, energetie
Yaokee can oftentimes bring about
resu ts that another would say was
impossible. A certain Massachusetts
farme» makes %4,000 per annum frony
poultry because he knows how to go
about it.. He makes it pay better"
taan farming, and keeps his flocks on
the land that used to feed his cattle.

1¥ you pull out, the feathers of'a
fowl new ones will grow- in their
place; but if they are cut off such
will not be the case till next wmolt.
Sometimes it is necessary when a
sick fowl requires bracing that the
tail feathers be pullea out, which -
stimulates blood action, and the fowl
usually improves and picks up. 1if a
hen flies much then. the wing pri-
maries should be cut with a scissors.

AN interesting contest recently
took place in Rochester, N. Y. pub-
iic schools. Prizes were offered for

the studeats and ‘the school whih ; :

could collect the greatest number of
cocoops of-the tent caterpillars. One

1,489 of .

school actually collected 4,:91,
these cocoons. Some expert

ceived handsom

well desarved,

I
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