HE had just returned from the

erowded concert hall, where she

had enjoyed a veritable triumph.

! Her tace was flushed and smiling, and

she still held In ber hands the great

bouquet of roses—her favorite flower—

which h‘d been given her as she left

the platform. . She was recalled to her

sarroundings by the voice of her maid,
Fanchon.

“There is a telegram for madame oD
ibe table,” she sald. - Denise picked it
wp; It was addressed to “Mrs, Fielden,”
which was unusual. She was known
%o the London world and her friends as
“Madame Elena.” She opened it sharp-
Jy. It was brief and to the point:

“I think it 1s right to let you know
that the boy !s seriously ill.—Michael.”

Unconsciously she cpushed the mess-
age in her hand, and her thoughts flew
%o the Lincolnshire village where it had
Been written. She saw again the flat
fen-land, the long stretches of empty
wastes, which she had grown to loathe,
slmost to fear; all the grayness and bar-
renness which were so antagonistic to
e gay, beauty-loving nature. Then the
scemt of the roses smote her sharply,
she saw the luxury of her own sur-
roundings, the signs of taste and mon-
&y everywhere, and turning to the maid,
she cried:

“Bring me an “A. B..C.’ and pack a
bag. I am going into the country.”

“8hall I attend, madame?”

“No, I dou't know how long I shall be
away. I will write.” Ier lips twitched
as she thought of the fashionable
French maid I the bare manorhouse
with old Hannah for company.

] wonder if he is really very IlI?”
she pondered, as she sat in the train.
“1 think Michael would scarcely have
sent for me unless he were. The meet-
g will be as awkward and uncomfort-
able for him as for me. Poor little Mich-
sel—what a name to give a child!—I
wonder what he is like now? He was
mot a pretty or interesting child. I re-

~gember he was always crying.” :

There was no one to meet her when
she arrived, but that she did not expect,
though the village fly had been sent to
the station on the chance of her com-
ng. .

After a drive of nearly an hour she
meeognized a familiar gateway; she re-
membered the old coat-of-arms cut in
“he stonework, though she could not see

"! now, with the motto, “I live! I die:"”
‘Zes, that was all the I'leldens had been
Jetag for generations. It was a decay-
“mg race, and they had not had the en-
ergy, or perbaps the power, to stop the
rula that was creeping on them, and
tbe man who lived there now had grown
sour and bitter with his balked life.
. “Master Is upstairs,” old Hanraih said
distantly, in reply to Denise’s greeting.
“He hoped you would excuse him com-
g down, but the child Is very restless
fo-night, and can’t well be left. If you
will please to sit down and take some-
thing I will tell him you are here.” And
she opened the door of a room where a
frugal meal was laid.

“I don't want anything, thank you,”
Denlse said, hastily. “I will go up at
ence If I may,” and before Hannah
eould ralse any objection she was half
way ‘up the stairs.

8he beard a murmur from the oak
dedroom, where the head of the house
was always born and where most of
them had died, and tapping lightly on
she door she went in. No one had heard
ber, and for an Instant she stood as
though arrested on the threshold. What
a great room it was! And how solitary
those two figures looked in it!

“% am sorry to trouble you,” the man
sald, getting up as she moved. “I am
afrald you have had a long, tiring jour-
wey; but I thought you ought to know."

“You did quite right,” she said, thick-
hy. What a pitiful, little shrunken form
® was, looking almost lost in the vast
enk bedstead, of which it was a tradi-
Meon that each successive IMlelden should
earve a panel, so that it had always
seemned to Denise a weird resting-place,
belonging to the dead rather than the
Rving. She had woke up more than
ence on a moonlight night fancying
ghostly fingers had come back to finish
what here and there had been left in-
eomplete.

- “Oh, you poor little soul!” she crled,
@ sob in her volce, and the next mo-
ment her arms were over the bed, and
the little figure was gathered to her

- Breast, where she crooned over it, call-
_ Mng her baby, her little Michael, whom
she had treated so badly, reproaching
Rerself and showering soft kisses on
" #he wan face in the same breath,

“He is very weak; you must not ex-
elte bim,” a warning veice said. She
Bad forgotten that any one was there,
and the calm, measured tones were like
s rebuff, The old feeling of restraint
amnd fear held her for a moment, but
the mother love, which had woke up for
the first “Fime at sight of the forlorn,
puffeving child, rose stronger than any-

- thing else.

%1 shall not hurt him,” she said, hold-
g the boy close to her breast. “See,
Be B8 already more content.” The litile

- faee certainly looked less tired and
- frombled, and one wasted arm had gone
- wp sround her neck, while he made him-

. oelt at home as a matter of course in

‘“ .be been long like this?” she

‘Iﬂtﬁll luwm
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at all certain that you would come
now."” 2

“Not come"' she exclaiméd. Then she
remembeéred. “I beg your pardon,” she
said humbly; you are quite right. It
is I who am to blame—I who am in the
wrong. But—but,” her voice growing
husky, “I did not know he wanted me
8o badly. I was so young when I went
away—I am not very old now—and I
did not understand many things. Per-
haps If you had reasoned with me—Iif
you had pointed out—""

“Do you think I wanted a captive In-
stead 0f a wife?" he asked harshly. *I
saw how you fretted and pined like a

| caged creature; I saw the hunted look

in your eyes; I knew you would wear
your life out in a little if it went on.”
“It was so dull—so dreary,” she mur-
mured, “and nobody wanted me, not
even you, I think, after a little while.
I interrupted your studies; I was rest-
less and disturbed your routine, so when
my legacy came it seemed to open a,
way of escape, 1 thouéht it was bet-
ter for us to go our own road before
we learned to hate each other. I had
a gift, only one, but it would not let
me rest until I had trled what it was
worth. I ought not to have married.”
“No doubt It was a mistake, but in
justice I must say that that was more
my fault than yours. 1 was years old-
er, and I took advantage of your youth
and ignorance to fasten a bond on you
of which you did not understand the
import. No doubt you knew yourself
best. You have the life that suits you;
you were free to go your own way."”
“As you yours.”
“As I mine.” Something in the voice
made Denise move uneasily. For six
years the man and the child had lived

<

‘here together; her husband, her child.

For six years she had nearly forgotten |
them both; not quite, though she had
tried to do so. The man and the child
had been growing old together—with-
out love or happiness—while she had
laughed and sung. There was nothing
young in the hc se—not even the liftle
form she held iu her arms.

A week had passed, and little Michael,
thinks (as the doctor plainly said) to his
mother’'s devoted nursing and the in-
terest she created In the child’s mind,
was picking up his frail life again. He
was never tired of looking at her, or
admiring all the pretty things that gath-
ered about her as a matter of course;
he had never seen so many flowers, so
much dainty luxury in his brief exist-
ence,

“*You use thoso every day ?”’ he asked
in an awed voice, as he amused himself
with the silver pots and bottles on her
dressing table.

“Yes, every day,” she said with a gay
little laugh. “Do you think I am very
extravagant?” |

“Father hasn't anything pretty in his
room, I like to be here best,” he said,
lying back luxuriously among the
bright cushlons which his mother had
ordered from the nelghborln, town. She
opened her lips to speak,”but closed
them again without a word.

Denise was sitting alone one evening
in the faded drawing-room when her
husband came in. As a rule she saw
very little of him; they scemed to avoid
each other by tactic consent.

“There is something I wish to say to
you when you are at leisure,” he began.
She thought how worn and gray he
looked, though he was a man in the
prime of life, as he stood before her, the
bhard light from the setting sun show-
ing up the lines on his cold, stern face,
as it showed up the patches of damp
on the wall paper and the unloveliness
of the beautifully designed room. He
and’it both seemed thrown away under
their present circumstances.

“I am quite at your service,” she an-
swered. “Little Michael is in bed and
asleep, and I have nothing to do.”

“It is about him I wish to speak,” he
gald, as he sat dewn. *“He is almost
well again now.”

“He is very delicate still,” she said
quickly. ‘“He needs a great deal of care
—he could not stand much.” Could he
mean that they wanted her no longer?
she usyed herself with a thrill of fear.

“As you say, he needs a great deal of
care,” he answered slowly. *“He also
needs more comfort and different sur-
roundings to what I can give him. I
have wondered—I have wondered,” he
repeated, “if you would like to take
him with you when you go?”

“Like to take him?” she echoed, her
face lighting up with joy. *“Need you
ask me?”

“No, perhaps not. 1 have thought that
you seemed attached to him.”

“Attached?” she repeated again with
a laugh, *“l love him with all my heart.
I couldn’t bear to be parted from him
new. Baut don't you mind?” looking at
him with inward resentment at his in-.
difference. “Won't you be very lonely
without him?” =

“It will be best for- the child to be
with you for a time at least, I think, as
you are willing to have him.. As you
say, he is not strong enough te stand
any shock, and he would miss you. I
suppose your engagements will necessi-
tate your returning to town socn?”

“Yes, I ought to have gone before,”
flushing at his evldently anxienty to get
rid of her. “We will go as soon as the
doctor says he can travel.” Then as he
was leaving the room, “I-—I should like
to thank you very much for trysting ao
—for letting me have him.”

“There is no need. khnhnw
ing it over and it seems be
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stairs to bed, but she was tired of her
own company. As she lit the candles
‘the boy opened his eyes—he slept In a
little bed In her room now-—md ‘called
to her.

to me, mother,” he said. -She’sat down
in the low chair and laid her head on his
pillow as_ he liked to have her,

“I’ve got something to tell you, sweet-
heart,” she said, tucking one of his
hands under her cheek. *“What doyou
think has happened? You are to come
with me to mother’'s home. How will
you like that?"”

A wise and more prudent mother
would have hesitated to excite the child
at that hour, but Denise was a creature
of impulse.

“Go away with you and see all the

gl you have told me
about? - Do you really mean it, mother?
How lovely!” springing up in bed with
shining eyes. “And I8 father coming,
too?”

“Father does not want to come, dar-
ling.” The childish face grew grave.

“It will be dull for father all alone
here,” he said, seriously. “You ask him
to come, mother; he’ll come for you.”

“Not for me, for me perhaps least of
all,” she murmured, forgetting that she
was talking to a child; but little Mich-
ael was wiser than his years. °

“Go, naw, mother,” he sald, coaxingly.
“Try. Walit, I'll tell you a secret; it
can’t be wrong ta.tell you. Father keeps
a picture of you locked up, I saw him
looking at it one night, and—and,” in
an awed whisper, “he kissed it before
he put it away. People must love a per-
son very much to kiss their picture,
b mustn’t they, mother?” Kisses had
been rare luxuries in his life.

“Kissed my picture? Are you sure,
little Michael?’ The child mnodded,
watching her intently. Denise thought
of how she was going to make the deso-
late home more desolate, and the tears
rushed to her eyes.

“I'l try, my sonny—I'll try for your
sake” she cried, and she went from the
room. Her heart was beating fast with
fear and excitement as she hurried
down the stairs before her courage falil-
ed her. What if he should be angry;
what if he should repulse her? She
shivered at the thought.
~ She softly opened the library door,
where he was in the habit of sitting at
night. A lamp was burning dimly on
the table in the center of the room, an@
its light fell on the bowed head of a
man; some books and papers had been
overturned as he threw ‘out his arms,
and mutely emphasized that aspect of
despair. Denise forgot her fears.

“Michael!” she cried in a sobbing
voiee, her arm round his neck, her cheek
to his—‘“Michael; I’ve been a bad wife,
but I want to be a better one. Will
you take me back?’

He looked up, and she saw that his
eyes were wet.

“Is that you?” he sald, heavily. W hat
is it’—wbat has happened?”

$ Nothlng,” softly, “except that I have
found out that I want you. We both
want you, little Michael and I. You
won’t send us away—or you will come,
too?”

“Want me—you?’ he said in a husky
whisper. *Is.it really true, Denise?’
He held her in his arms as one holds |
something very precious that one is half
afraid to touch. “I had almost given up
praying and hoping.” — Black and
White.

WOMAN'3S PRINCIPLES. i

Most Suitable and Sitisfactory Thing
She Can Acquire.

After all that has been done- for
American women by legislators and
educators, and college builders and re-
formers, it still remains true that the
most valuable possessions a normal

man can acquire is a suitable and
suﬁnctory man. Nothing else is quite
50 serviceable in prometing the fulfill-
ment of her destiny and her comfort
while it is in the process of fulfillment.
Nothing else if she is normal--and
here are very few -women who are
not considerably normal—quite takes a
man’s place with her, says Harper's
Weekly, One of her most valuable
privileges is that of selecting her man,
of picking- and choosing and taking
her time about it, and posslbly even of.
changing her mind after she had be-
gun to think she knew :t. It is ob-
served that women who are good, and
have the luck to be charming also,

important process of selection to a
successful issue. More men are avail-
able for such girls to ‘choose from,
and once the choice is made the re-
sulting contentment is more apt to en-.
dure and to wax, instead of diminish-
ing., The most that legislatures ecan
do for married -women is to protect
them from bad husbands. Choosing
good ones is a matter of personal en-
terprise which laws can do little to
promote. But, of course, a woman
who has few rights and is'in complete
possession of a satisfactory and com-
petent husband is better off than if
she had more rights and no satisfac-
tory means of realizing her destiny. If
the American girl ever has to choose
between -her rights and her privileges
—including the privilege of being

—she will undoubtedly do well, as Miss

prlmquandletmﬂm:o. But
she: will hardly have to
retain her privileges,

2/
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have great advantages in carrylng‘tms’

charming, and this fnvaluable privi- | * ,
lege of selecting a man that suits her | _m
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PLANTING THE CORN CROP

It matters not how soon corn may ’bt
planted, or how Ilate such work
be deferred; the most important d
tail in the growing of corn is the plow-
ing, as upon - the preéparation of the
soil will depend the ability of the crop
to endure drought.. It is not unusual
for a prolonged dry spell to !njuro
growing corn from May to August, and
the difference in the amount of mois-
ture in a badly prepared soil and one
that has received special -attention
will be very marked. Not only should
deep plowing be: practiced, but the
ground should be harrowed as fine as
possible. The rule of a successful corn
grower, who secures good crops, is
to harrow twice as long as it may
seem necessary. When the work of
harrowing is finished, and the seed
not planted on account of the weather,
or some other drawbgck it is always
well to_harrow again just before plant-
ing, and fully as much as before. The
summary of the matter is that too
much harrowing cannot be given the
land for corn. When the seed is plant-
ed the rows should be perfectly
straight, which will be of much advan-
tage after the plants are up. The seed
ghould be carefully examined, and it is
better to use enough seed and get too
many plants (which may be thinned
out), than to be compelled to re-
plant, as replanted corn comes* too
late to be properly-fertilized with the
pollen, which accounts for the lower
yields of fields that have been replant-
ed. Get the seed in the ground as
early as possible (avoiding liability of
frost), so as to give the young plants
an early start.

The corn plant is a gross feeder,
and it is an excellent crop upon which
to put the coarse manure, but fine ma-
nure is better. The manure should ‘be
spread, so as to be worked in at the
time of harrowing. Corn sends it roots
in all directions, feefling near the sur-
face, hence there will be no loss of
manure if it is fine, as the roots will
not miss anything that Serves as a food.
The amount of fertilizer to use-de-
pends on whether -sod is turned under
and well decomposed.. On sod land,
in fair condition, those who have made
experiments find that an excellent fer-
tilizer may be composed of 100 pounds
nitrate of soda, 200 pounds ground dry
fish, 250 ponds of acid phosphate and
220 pounds muriate of potash or high
grade sulphate of potash. This gives

80 pounds- nitrogen, 40 pounds phos-
pheric acid and 110 pounds potash.
On land that is somewhat poor the ni- 1
trate of soda may be doubled and the
phosphate and potash increased about
10 per cent. When manure is used the
proportion of fertilizer matgrials may
consist of 50 pounds nitrat of soda and
100 pounds each of ground dry fish,
acid phosphate and muriatie of potash.
There can be no safe rule to follow,
however, as the guantity of manure
used, and its quality and availability,
must be considered. Where manure
was used thé previous year on some
other crop it is possible that a portion
of the plant food was left over and the
corn will secure it. The proportions of
fertilizer recommended are for one
acre, and the best results will be ob-
tained when the materials are broad-
casted and harrowed in, as it may be
[njurious to the young plants to use too
much fertilizer in hills shoyld a dry
season prevail

Corn should be cultivated from the
start. The weeder is a new implement
now in extensive use; it makes sad
havoc with the early weeds without
injuring the young corn, and it is also

=a very simple contrivance. Many
farmers, however, who have .mnot
changed their methods, prefer to be-
gin with a smoothing harrow for the
-first working and then use the culti-
vator. The weeder should be used only
for young weeds. The cultivator is
the proper implement after the corn
gets. well under way, and after the
spring rains are followed by’ dry
weather, a4 the stirring of the sur*
face soil is one of the surest modes of
protecting the crop from the effects
of drought. If the plowing is deep,
and the soil harrowed fine, it will ab-
sorb and hold more water than when
the work" is not so carefully done,
and this stored water in the soil is
retained by the blanket of loose: aoll:
made by the cultivator. The cultiva-
tor also destroys the weeds and grass,
and as the weeds will rob the plants
of moisture it is important that they
be, destroyed as soon as they come up
out of the ground. Never allow weeds
or grass to grow in the corn rows as
long as the cultivator can be used,
and never “lay by” the corn as long
as a horse can be worked in the rows
if weeds or grass_are noticed. Shal-
low cultivation is better than going
“deeper, as the object should be not to
disturb the corn:roots more than is
compulsory, and the cultivation should
be .done both ways, as close to the
plants as possible. -—-Phﬂadelphh Rec-
ord.

CHOOSING THE MILCH COW.
Thoroughly examine ithe- cow you
‘lnr for dairy purposes. This requires

Nmﬁoﬂ. ‘eating untll satisfied and

sign of health; but if, after a few
mouthfuls, she turns away end humps
up in a cotner or prepares to lie down,
look out for lmpnlred health in some
way.

Heavy bruthlnz and too qulck is a
sign of trouble, if not exactly in the
lungs, at least along the respitory
tract. Look with suspicion on a cough.
In tuberculosis, exeept in the last
stage, the cough is very feeble—a mere
hack. And often in the last stages it
still  remainsg- s0. A good, strong
cough- usually indicates some trouble
that will yield to treatment. Such a
cough is not, as a rule, indicative of
lung disease. Ong, test is to close the
nostrils tightly with your hand, and
if the cow coughs when the pressure is
removed you may find inflammation or
other trouble of the respitory organs.”

Good respiration is essential to a
good milk flow.
a cow, see that the chest is loag and
the ribs set far apart to give lung ca-
pacity. Large, tortous mllk veins are
talways present with the g‘ood ‘milker.
A dull eyed cow seldom proves a good
milk cow. A hollow-back is a sign
of poor breeding, or hastened maturity.

The neck of a good milker is deli-

and a little out' of proportion as to
length. Hind quarters must be heavy
and set well apart. A cow:with an ex-
tra milk flow should be a hearty eater.
A good milch cow is seldom a hand-
some cow.—Indianapolis News.

PUDDLING THE ROOTS.
The advice is often given to puddle
the roots of trees and other plants be-
fore planting. In puddling, a quantity

of soil is stirred with water until it"

becomes a paste of a rather thick con-
sistency. The roots are then im-
mersed in this and thoroughly coated
over. This practice has itgadvantages,

clearly in mind. If followed blindly,
as it sometimes is, bad results follow,
In a puddles soil the soil particles are
compacted, making it practically av
impervious soil and one that excludes
both air and moistare. This imper-
vious coat of cemented soil, as it were,
may serve as an excellent protection |
to prevent the roots of plants from
drying out and being exposed to the air
while in transit. However, it should
always be removed before planting,
especially on plants having small
roots, such as the strawberry. If
‘planted in a puddled condition the
roots are bundled together in a mass
instead of being properly spread out
so that each one comes in contact with
the moist soil. In addition to this the
roots of all plants require oxygen. This
coat-of cemented soil is largely imper-
vious and hence oxygen is excluded,
which is not a good ‘
growth. The feeders of the plant are
the delicate threadlike hairs which
are emitted freely on the distant ends
of the roots. If the roots ‘are planted
with this puddled coat on them, es-
pecially if it has been allowed to dp
out and hatden, the root hairs are un-
able to penetrate it. :

In fact, with the improved methods
of packing where the boxes are ‘first
lined with a heavy paper to prevent
drying out of the plants and then damp
woss is used to hold the moisture to
the roots, the old, puddling process is
of questionable value. Better methods
of shipping plants are now in vogue.
At any rate, if it is used, strawberries
and other plants should not be planted
before it is removed.—National Fruit
ijower.

VARIATIONS IN WOOD ASHES.

There is no commercial fertilizer
that is mere variable in composition
than wood ashes, and Wwhile such ashes
are valuable under certain conditions
it is unsafe to.buy them without first
‘having the percentage of potash ascer-

cate in proportion to her general build,
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ca.pml is npidly opvgdmz that
section, finding profitable in-
vestment in the mlonl indus-
tries and factories that are be-
ing rapidly developed ‘and

‘ built, ‘The great iuflux “of set-
tlers is creating an increased
demand for lands of all kinds,
and prices are gradually ads
vancing, as they will for years -
to come. Work is plentiful and
poverty practically unknown.
Alabama is supplying coal and
iron to all the world. More
money can be made and with

.~ less labor in the raising of small
fruits and berries and in truck
patchmg along ‘the Gulf Coast
than in any other statein the
Union, Strawberries from Ala-
bama reach Northern markets
" before thgse from the states in'
the southeast.. Cattle can be
raised with great profit, there
bemg mullions of acres of cheap
range lands, If you are inter-
ested in the south and its re-
sources and desire information
on any subject, address
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tained by an analysis. Experiments | Elias Arn

have shown that there is a vast nnge
in the percentas? of potash in different
samples of wood ashes, hence, without
the analysis, as suggested; one may
easily be led into paying double the

‘variation in the phosphoric acid ¢on-

tent, but as the chief need of the wood |.

ashes is for the potash content, one
easily sees the importance of being
reasonably sure the ashes contain the
desired proportion of potuh 'l’henl‘
ue of this suggestion would be easily
seen if the crop to be grown were pota-
toes, where if the ashes were used as
a fertilizer at all they would be used
almost wholly for the potash tbey eon-
tained. —-lndla.nopolis News.

FARM TIHBER CULTURE

the timber supply of the United States
in view will, according to B. E. Fer-
non, be exhausted within thirty years.
As sixty to one hundred years are re-
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