CHAPTER XIX.

The fat has goue forth. Gladys af
twenty years of age, with the means of
procuring every loxory and pleasure
which mones or the world ean afford
Ler, is condemned to give up everything
and o lie on her back until such time as
the medical men sball give ber leave w
rise.

Lord Mountearron Joes not disguise the
truth. 8Sir Fruncis Cardwell humanely
withbheld it from so young a creature,
thinking it wounld be bard enough 1o bear
when the repetition of disappointed hape

snd realized fear had made it patent 1o

her.

But the Esrl had no such weak sern- |

ples.  Before the physician had gooe an
hour he has blurted -out in his clumsy
way, with the unnecessary addition, that
now she has made a fool of herself, he
hopes ahe's satisfied. Lady Mousntearron
hears the news in utter silence. She is

too unhappy just then to care what hap- |

pens to her, If she is sorry at all it is
becauss she is wot golng to die at once
A lingering illoess, she thinks, will be
very tryinz. Bot at all eveors, It will
keep Mountcarron away. He is oot like-
Iy to trouble a sick-room with his pres
ence. And Giladys lays her weary young
besd down on her pillows, and thinks
that there is balw in Gllead. Of course,
ber people have to be written 1o, The
Barl feels it is impossible to concenl the
fact of his wife's illnesa from them auy
longer, but Gladys pleads to be allowed to

send the news herself, and be leaves the |

task to her. She makes very light of i
indeed. She has stralued o muscle in her
back from over-exertion, and the doctor
bas ordered her to keep to her sofa for a
few wivks,

Her sister Winnifred has a newly-born
little danghter and ennuvor leave home,
and her darling Jdad is spffering from a
salight sreack of goot
her mother oot 1o dream of ledving the
two luvalids for her sake, and it is foally
settled that when General Fuller is able
to travel, her parents shall spend a few
weeks with her nt Carrouby.

Bo the girl lies on her sufa, white as the
snow that is falling outeide her windows,
and with & constant heartache that noth-
ing will allay. Each day ber maid brings
ber a boogoet of Howers that has been
left for her at the door. Sometimes 1T is
& cluster of early snowdrops—sometimes
a bunch of rich, fragrant violots, or a few

gu af rose-tinted eyclamen—but it is
syn accompanied by the snme mes-

‘ge: “Mr. Brooke's love, my lady, and

would like to kuow how your ladyship |

£ ls to-day.”
be k in alwass the same: “My kind re-
garvs Parsons, and [ am just the aame”

Bu arsons sees and aoderstands the
vivid ilush that mounts to her misfress’
pale chesks as ahe takes the hlossoms,
though she never witpesses the hot tenrs
which Gladys sheds over them, nor hears
the rebellionn cry that goes ap fram hes
heart: “0Oh. my darling; my own, own
darling; the only thing 1 walped in this
world, Why have you ceased o luve
me?"

Lady Renton
quently, bot her visita generally leave
Gladys worse instend of better.  She
means well, but she holds the old-fash
joned notion that the best way (w expur-
gate an unlawful love is to stamp upon it,
pever mind if the heart that cherishes it
breaks in the process. She pities Gludys
and Jemmie from the bottom of her soul
—pities them for the sorrow as well as
the sin—and she thinks the kindest thing
she can do is to cure them both. as soon
as she ean, of their unfortunate nttach-
ment. So she will not give Lady Mount-
ciitron the poor satisfaction of thinking
that her lover shiures ler regret, but men
tions Jommie always in a juunty and off-
hany manner, as if he were perfectly frov
from care. Among other things she tells
her that her brother ooght to get mar-
pied and thar Miss Temple was comiog
home with her father next month,

One day, abont a week after the doe-
tor's urders hove heen issued, the hoo-
quet of Oowers—Christinas roses this
time, with their pure white waxen petals
and hearts of gold—is sceompanied by a
different message.  “Mr. Brooke's love,
my lady. and if you feel well enongh he
would be zind 1o see you for a few min-
utes this afternpon.’” ]

Gladys’ amewer in & purely feminine

one;

9_ y, Parsona!” she excluims ““bow does
my’ Jook ¥

“Beantiful, wy Iady. It couldn’t look
gicer, Here, let me put this white wrap
#ver your feet. and give you n clean
sandkerchief, There. new, I'm sure you
are & perfoct picture. And, is Mr. Brooke
to be rhown np. my lady ¥ .

“Oh. yes. if he wishes it.  And, I
sbout time for your tea, isn't §t, Par
sone?"

“Yes. my Indy: o ¢ with your leave
Pll take it whille Me. Brooke is<hepe,”
veplies the maid discreetly. In snother
minute she usheras Jemmie inte the room.
and they are together ngain. (Giladya does
reine her exes from the contempln-

f her Christmaes roses. She koows

‘dawn m-chair toward ber. and sat down,

| decided mischief 10 wy spive, and though

She, therefore, bogw |

i fo me,

And the answer that goes |

comes to see her [re

know better. Mouastrarron told me ex-
actly what the doctor said—tha! there is

I bhave youth in my favor, it in a very
serious case. | koow what tha: means
Jemuwie. A lfe spent on this sofa unul
denth releases me. Oh! bow | wwh ot
Ceonld cume 1o-day’™ she exclaing, mol-
biog

“Giladys, Gladys, do you Enow how you |

pyare distressing we ™"

“It won't be for long. Yoo will weon get
over it. Elinor said the other day that |
¥You must marry; that you ~wed f to yonr |

||'l.mu_" o do se—and 1 say so. Lo, ]-‘..r1
|
|

you will be the Earl of Moastearcon some

day, Jemmie! there v wo doubt of thar,

sol youwr children afrer yon™

He does not answer—he ix dis

 tressed to spesk—and she goes on rap-
| Iy

“l am giad you eame up this afternonn
1 want to tell vou that 1 see now that
what you said the last fime wo met is
| quite right. It was madoess! It is a

very good thing it was prevented Waner,

it I had been on yonr hands nt this mo
| ment, how you wouliglinve hated mal™
“I could never bate you under any cfr- |
| eumstances, Gladye”
He is ighting with himseif as the glad-
| 1ators of uld fought for their lives in the

Romau arena, and st each word he atters

hin life-blood seems 1o ooze from him

drop by drop. He watts o say so mach;
| but he dares not give the reio to his de
sires. He caunot el where they will
| earry him, of what folly he way not be
guklty, nrged on by the sight of this pale, |
snffering girl, whom he loves better than

his life. And s his words sound cold 1 |
her, and because he has not denjed the

possibility of his marrying, and begetting

heirs for the esridom, she thioks be ac.

quiesites in what she says abouot it

“What was Mountcarron thinking of to
tell you Nir Francis™ opinion?" he goes on |
fpresently. “Yoo muet Koow, Gladys, that |
these doctors always make the very worst
of a vase in order that they may gain the
greater eredit for curing it. It is part of |
their trade.”

g U imagine that Mountearron
was likely to spare my [eelings, whether
the report were true or (alwe, J--mmiP“l
Has he ever done so? 1 think he took a
spiteful pleasore in blurting out the news
He had the politeness at the same
tiwe to call me a4 fool, and to say it was

¥ o

| all my own fault”™ |

“tiladye, yon must not worry yaurself
about what he said. It 1% not troe. Thank |
God your illness bas been taken in e, |
and in a few months we shall have you
running abont again, 1 heard Sir Fraocis
| nay o
|  *Ihnd yon see him?
| curionsly.
| Jdemmie colors.
| *I have seen bhim."
“*When e came down here ¥
“No; I vaw him in Loadon.™
| “And did Fou go up on purpose T

“What if T did, Gladys? Do vou think
1 have not sufficient iuierest in you for
that™

“It wan very good of yon, Jemumie” she
answers simply, but she stull thinks his
manner very ool to swhat it ased to be
Mr. Brooke feels the difference that has
crept into their intercourse a8 well as she |
He wants sorely to make her
understand that he is kil ber {riend and
lover, though he dares not show i ns of |
olid; but e cannot devise a plan for deing
s until Gladys herself paves the wayofor
+ him

demands Giadys

s

CHAVTER XX

“Elinor tells me,” says Gladga, “that |
Miss Temple is coming hote from Iudia |
next month with her father.”
he noswers:

“I helivve =0 “the Gov
etnor Greneral’s time has oxpired, and |
Colonel Temple returns with the rest of |
the stafl.”
“And that yon are going up to mest
bier.” continnes Gladys, jealonsly |

“Ind Nell say thar?  She wost have
drenmed It for 1 nsver wld her g™

“Bat you will spend the season in Lon-
don.™

“Yes: part of it, at al]l events. | missed
the whale of lnst season, you may remem.
ber,”™ he adds. with n sigh.

“While T wos bresnking my back with
those foulish daness™ execlalms Gladys.
! “Ah, how T used (o dance, till 1 conld
hurdly stand on my feet, and how often
I wished I could drop down dead before
it wus over.”

“You wonld have been botter smployed
doing as [ Jid,"” replicd Jemmie,

“What were you doing? Flirting with
Miss Temple?"

‘ “1 had not seen Miss Temple at that
time. No: | was watcliing beside the sick

| bed of poor Charlic Renton, and learning

L how a brave man ean die.”

LT don't think It s sneh a hard thing to

die,” says Gladys. “The hardest thing in

| ta live,”

“You are right: and your words remind
me of a sndder thing T saw while | was
absent—how a woman had to lve; shall
L tell you the story, Gladya 7'

“Oh, yes! tell me anything that will
make me forget I am lying here”

“And yet, bow glad this woman—a
lady like yourself, Gladys—would have
been 1o change places with you, even

“I think she was, more onhappy than
I pray heaven you may ever be! |

| have been found ready

| story

| despuie?

{ but before be can reach it be is arvested

greatly), | coud overhear her hosband

“Hut a wom, o who s always crying
would weary scy man. Jemmie It would
weary you, woglda'y t?"

“Perhaps so.” he nunwers nighing. *1
do not profess to be better or more heroic
than other men, still it made we angry.
The next thing that occurred was that
the Eonglish ladies fu the hotel were ruds
to my friend's wife, and shie refused to
appear at the publiec table.”

“But what bhad she done to make them
rude to ber. Khe dido't cry at the din-
ner-table, did she™

“Ah, Gladys! there are some cirenm-
stances under which women will be rude
to oue another, and the offended person
van do nothing bur submit. Csooot you
guess the end of my story ™

“lodeed [ cannot, uuless—as [ sald be
fore —she had committed sowme crime””

“She had committed the greatest crime
of which & woman can be guilty in this
world. Had she been a murderess—as
you  suggested —douitless many would
to declare she
was innocent or penitent. and had abe
been bhung, she would bave gone to the
gnllows with priests hoildieg her hands
and reading prayers over her to the last,
Buat for the offense she had committed
1o one will ever read prayers. The world

it s past praying for. They will

| seid & redbor murdersr to heaven with a |

text on bis lps. but for & woman who
kives too much there is no werey.” |

Gladys understands now, aud reddens
to the roots of her hair,

“Wnen't she married ¥

Jemumie shakes his head

“Her husband-1 slways looked npoz
him as her husband—told me the whale
He had run away with her. She |
was n married woman-—the wife of an |
influential county magistrate and land- |
owner—and she bhad been miserable ever |
sinee.  All his love couldn’t make her
happy. She had been accustimed to the
esteen and respect of societs, and the
Inss of it had broken her heart. 1 don’t
believe wyself that the poor woman wiil
live long. She was wasted 1o a shadow
when 1 last saw her™

He waits for Gladys to say sotucthing,
but her lips are fast closed, eod she wil!
not apeak.  *resently he cendihoes.

“Oh, Gladeys! when 1 used to see her
frightened, hunteld Jook, and ljsten to her ‘
tears--] am ot a religious man, you |
koow that—but | used to thank heaven
from the bottom of wmy heart, she was not
you. It would have Killed me to see you
in wnch a position. 1 should have blown
out sour brains and my own.™

Sl she mukes no remark upon what
he snys

“Is it not a sad story, Gladys® Cannot
you picture her tears, her misery, her
Spenk, dear! You would have
felt for her as 1 did, wonld you not ¥

“Derhaps! She bad not run away with
you s

The Ingie of love. How weak, and ym
how wstrong! It completely shuts orm
hero up. He feels that be bas nothing
more to eay, .

“Wis the man miserable, as well as the
woman!” dewands Gladys presently. |

demmie does not ar cnce pereeive U:r|
drift of the inquiry.

“NVery minerable.,” he replios --q:a-rl;'.l
1 think the sight of her tears must hase
driven him half wild, for he was Kenroe
Iy ever at home. He osed o wander
about the town all day, and played ar
ecards, or billinrds, in the evening. 1
searcely ever saw them together after
wae landed. except at menls. [ sappose
the thought of what he had done tor
tured him, and ler presence was a con
tinual! reproach.”

“Just ke a wan,” remarks Gladys,
sententionsly.  “Doubtless, he was al- |
rendy sick and tired of her. They usnal. ‘

she whispern.

Iy wre after 8 mouth™

“It is the coarse that follows an nn-
taw ful attachuent,” says Jemmie, softly. ‘

“Nonsense,  Hois the nstare of wen. |
They get just as tired of their wives aa
they do of their mistresses. For wmy part
I wish to heavin I had never seen ope
of them.™ |

“Does that pean youn wish me to go?" |
asks Mr. Brouke, rising

“1 dou't care If yon go or stay
i= pothing bur unhappiness for me any
way. You bave made me wretched, with |
your horrible story, when 1 thought yoo
were golng to pmuse me. What do 1 eare
if that woman sulfered or not? We all
snffer. It is encugh to be & woman o
funare that,”

1 thonght ™ he eommenors

“Then don't think,”™ she nterposes, jom
patiently: *“what gool can thisking do?
If I hadu't stopiwd to think—

But here she paises, and leaves the
sontenee nnfinished.

“Gindys,” says Mr. Brooke, alter a
whort interval, “when [ asked the other |
dey 1 be your friend you rejected my
friendship. You will not do that again.
will you, dear?"

“No,” she answers.

“And you will forgive me the pain |§
have caused youw O ler me have at
lenst that consolation, for sometimes [
feel ns if 1 could oot live Chis life, with-
ont it.*

“There is nothing to Torgive, Jemmle"

“You know there in. Only don’t let me
have the wisery of thinking [ have ruinml
the happiness of yowur life by my un-
worthy conduct. Gladys, there may be
so much =till in wtore for youn, even as
Mountearron's wife. 1 do not believe this
cloud will last forever. He will see his
fally hefore long, and awaken 1o a sense
of your *aloe. Try und concilinte him a
little more, dear, and 1 feel sure you will
win him back to your wide. You know
how wmuch be used to sdmire yon. as he
must do still. How can be belp it? Yon
wew, Gilndyn,” Mr. Brooke goes on, with a
sickly smile, “that 1 am talking to youn
already like a friend; hot you will do me
the justice to believe | have pothing but
your welfare st heart.”

“Oh, yes,” she nays, indifferently, with
her face turned away.

He rises and walks toward the door,

There

| very remerved

| @VOT ZUiss?

rushes

While Lady Mountearron is sobbing on
ber pillow aud saying: “Oh! he doeso’t
love me any looger. He has forgotten
we. | can ser it so plninly.  He said bis—
his duty to others furbade his kissing me.
Oh, besrens! what others, wnless it is
that odious Miss Temple. 1 understand it
all now! Elinor was right. He s going
to marry her, and I— Oh, bow 1 wish |
could die. and forget him and everythiog
for evermore,”

iTo b eontinued )

Literary Agricultare.

A llterary woman who has & farm in
New England, and who has derived
much wore revenge from ber humor-
ous sccounts in print of ber attempis
at agricaliure than she has from the
soll. was recently visited by a practizal
farmer. She took blm out to see her
garden

He was somewhnt astonikhed to see
the while trict heavily overgrown with
wireds

“Why " he exclalmed, “1 don't see
bow yon can tell the vegetables from
the wessls™

“Easlest thing in the world.,” sald the
literary farmer. 1 have o method of
my own, and 1 thiuk it is destined to
work a revolptlon ln gardening meth-
ods, Come around bere, please,”

she lesd the visltor out Into the vege
table beds and there showed hlim s ot
of struggling and pallid plants. each
one of which was tied about with a lit-
the strip of white cotton cloth

"There” she snld, "instend of mRking
the trouhle to weed these beds continug-
ally, T just tle white sirips of cloth
around the vegetables. They distin.
gunish the vegeiables from the woeods
every (e, amd save a great deal of
I bor, ™

This lady had a liolsteln eall given
her by a nelghbar. Rlhie was very fond
and prond of i1, One day she heard That
the Surte entile lnspector wis !
furm examining  oattle  for
symptoms of tubereunlosis,  The poss
Lility of the test belng applied tc Ler
pet call wak somethilng she could pot
endure the thought of, so she put a
halter on the lttle snimal and bed 1
off into the depths of the wioxns

There she sat all day with the enif
almost devoursd by mosquitoss, Lot
Lappy In the coafidence that the -
spctor could pever find her precious
pet there.  Nor did she emerge until
was sure that the Inspactor wis
ont of the nelghborhood.

bebuw,

she

Aunthor and Presldent

Al the testitnony In regard 1o Haw
thorne s that he was not only shy, Tat
Frank Preston Sienrts
&1yE that on the oceaslon of Hpw-
thorne's Inst visit 1o the Isles of Shoals,
o company with his friend, ex-Prosi
dent Plerce, there was also g party of
New  Hawpshlre  boasiness men who
trivel to moke his acquaintance, Lut
withouwt mwuch soecess.  Thelr  afrer
conunents were very atusing

“Nathanlel Hawthorne i a very re-
served man,” sald one, “There's Frank
Hin Pleree, Le's been Presldont of the
United States, vet any ope could go up
and gpeak to Wlme We found Haw
thorne very different”

Thisx conversation was repegted o
Hawthorne's  acquaintanees at  the
Shonls. aud the poet Whittler  was

among those who lsughed heartily
& no word for " sald
Mrs Thaxter, and Whittier addsd, in
words which not only seemed to e
soribe the ease, hat were [n themselves
eplgrnmmatic

“Huwthortue was a strange puzzle. 1
never felt gquite sure whetlier | knew
Wity or not.  He never seemed to be
dolug anything, and yet he never Hked
1o bee Qlsturbed mt 113

“Rexervig

A Give-Awiay.

Wife tnt breakfasty—Oh, John®! 1'U
bet 1 know whot you gave your seat
to coming home 0 the car Last night

Jolin ¢who had Deen aut all night bav-

| ing 1 quiet Hitle game with the boys)

(M, don’t he sa foollsh, How could yon
Are you a mind reader? |
don't Ielieve | gove my seat upoal all

Wife—Yes, you did. You dear old
boy, you let 4 poor oll Irishman bayv,
it. Forl heard you say in your sleep
“Oh, that's all right, 'l stand pat
New York Jouroml,

An YEffcctive tme, Too,

Miss Kilduf—How Jid Blanche man
age to get 4 Lusband?

Mise Kirtish-—8he utillzed a marri
maoninl agency.

Miss Kilduff—She wsurely didn't?
What matrimonial ageney did she ntl]
ize?

Miss Kittish—A
York Werld,

hammogk, - Now

Wenn off
Bhe—Are a naajority of cyclims people
of means?

He—1 don't know If they all are, bt |

[ mw a woman and man sitting I the
road at the bottom of a hill and a tan-
dem bicycle lylug broken some yards
away, and I think any one would Layve
been right In saying they were well off,
—Judy,

Tit for Tat,
“They say your father used to drive

“Just what | expecied. 1 always told
father that wule was smart enongh to
tali"=Cleveland Plain Dealer,

At the Fusers!,
Office Boy—1 woul llke to go to my
funeral this afternoon.

tutaho_

AVEGETABLE GARDEN

BEST LOCATIONIS ON HIGH LAND
FACING THE S<UTH.

Directions as to the Proper Fertilisers
to Use — It Ja Heot to Grind ihe
Cors for Btuck—The Furmer's lool
Chals

Mellow Soll Is Neccasary.

The ground for the garden should
face the south or southwest, and abould
be bigh und dry lapd. If the ground ks
low and flat, it sbould be draiped. The
st garden soll s & sandy loaw for the
early vegetables, and & clay loam for
midsummer gnd late vegetables, and a
clay lmm for mid-summer and late fall
vegetables, Sandy lands are easy lo
work. have fewer wesdn, and are qulek-
ly warmed up;, but they quickly lose
fertillty and suffer badly from drouth.
Buch lands can be grently improved by
epreading a thip cont of clay over the
ground in the fall, and by keeplng the
soll coversd with a erop of rye, to be
plowed down early (o the spring. By
following this sywtemn for a few Years,
the ground can be deepened every fall
about balf an inch, and the rye will fur
nish a good part of the vegetable mat-
ter that will be pesded lo growling the
crops,  After such crops are flled with

| vegetable watter, the fertility of the

' woll can be malntalned by a yearly ap-
plication of H poumls of dissolved
bone and 400 pounds of kaluit spread
10 the aery. The bone ghould be used In
the drill, and the kainit spread broad-
cast in November,

Clay losims are particularly suited to
growing late peas, cabbage, tomaioes,
pole  beans,  and all the root crops.
Ground that has never been In garden
should Arst bave an lnch coat of long
manure spread over the sofl, The early
fall I hest. If the work Is delayed an-
th spring. have the manure well rotted.
The manure should e plowed down
with & strong team of horses, plowing
the land at least six inelies o depth,
Let the ground b well harrowed bath
wars, and after each harrowing give
the land a good rolling. The secret of
profitable vegetable culture s In hav-
ing a deep, rich, mellow soll, planting
the crops that sait that soll and ol
mate, putilog the sesd In at the righnt
time, with the proper quantity of ma-

nure, and glving frequent aod thor

ough culture.

! Grind the Cora for Ftock.
Ground corn I8 more easlly, and

muech better, digested than whole eorn,
Where the vurn s grown on the place,
and most of it Is 1o be fedd out at the
barn, It will pay 10 buy & good horse
power mdll. The steel sweep mills that
cin be had for 850 will grind two thon
sand bushels of ear corn with one st
of platex. WIth two henvy hornes four-
teen bushels of ear corn can be growl
per hour.  If the corn ix sent to the mill,
lialf the day is lost golug aud coming,
and the grinding has to be pald for io
additon, The same time spent In golng
o and feoen the mill would do the
grinding.  Where twenty cows and
yourg stock are wintersd, and corn
commntids $1.40 per barrel, It will pay
to grindg the cort and mix it with binn
Better feading resolts can be b, s
the full value of the corn and hiean will
b utilized by whatever stock to which
I omay be fed, and a far vicher manure
made from the stock s fixd,

Some of  the small dairymen slioe
their enr corn, and then boll [t for ses-
ernl bours: it s thed mixed with mill-
feed aud eut bay and thrown ioto a
henp to ferment for o fow honrs before
foeding, The graln and cob |8 made
quite soft, and Is very palatable to the
stock. The corn and the water that 1t
In bolled in being mixed with the Lay
and millfeed |5 easy of digestion, and
there is senrcely any waste,  Those
farmers far from a mill, and having a
mill of thelr own, will find this tet o
of preparing their ear corn a very safe
ole,

Furmer's Tonl Cheat.
No good farmer, éspecially among
the younger ones, should do withou
# suitable work beneh, furnishsd with
the common Kind of tools most wanies)
for use. Have a pluce for these whers
work can readily be done as wanted
Have a supply of hardwood sawed |y
dfferent dimensions for whiffel reos,
evepers or many other things that will
be wanted in the way of repalrs or otly
erwise. Have also receptacles for nalls
of different aizes, nx well ns for screws
and bolts.  These nre all cheap, are
often wanted on the instant, and, If a1
hand, will suve vexatlon and expense,
A supply of copper wire, rivets, clomt
nalls or tneks shonld be kept constant-
Iy on hand, and will be found of great
copvenlence. A combloed anvil and
vise, welghlug forty pounds, can—or
could once—be bought for 85, and will
, be found one of the bandlest applinnees

In the shop. Thus equipped at little
comt, the farmer will be able to do
many small Jobs that will #fect a con-
siderable saving in time, tmvel and
mopey that would, neceasarily, other
wike be incorred.  Besldes this, the
moral nnd edocationn] effect upon the
boys on the farm will be of A beneficigl
, kind and suould never be lost sight of,
~Practical Farmer,

Kxperience in Rorgham.

Laast spring | sowed three acres of
sorghum for fodder. It ylelded be-
twean four and five tons per acre and
makes one of the best feeds obtsinable.
Horses and cattle like it, and In the

thickly snd be fine and eamy to
. Let It stand uoti] ripe.-as t

wilted, then rake, It‘lf-. it Is the
windroW & couple of Aaya, wien I will
be ready to shock and use. If 3ol wans
o until late in the winter or spring
i may be stacked after It has stood ia
the shock for six or elght weeka—
Orange Judd Farmer.

The Tamwarth Hom

This British breed has beet coming
forwanrd mapldly the past twe year.
The agricultural papers cry that scrubs
must go, and they cught to, but what
bresd of swine will be put In thelr
place? The majority of (armers waut
# breed which will develop rapidly,
and will ralse with [i1tie care more por
tn 8 brief thine, with less (eed, than
the present standard breeds. | belleve
that between the fancy breeds and the
serubis es o large fleld, which s claim-
ed tor the Tamworth hoge. They are
red In color, have long. stralght bodies,
well sprung rite. full peck, full jaw,
are wide between the eyen, have good
barks, good hams, good bone and stand
atralght on their feet. With ordinary
eare they are qulek growth, can be fat-
tenesd at any nge, and reach lnrge sise,
If kept to waturity, at nine or ten
months,  They are very vigorous, al-
ways ship well, and will rough It better
In any kind of weather than any other
kpown bresds —Agriculturist,

An Electric Farm,

A farmer In Germaoy does all bhis
work by electric power. A small brook
fornishes all of the gower needed to
run the dynamos, which, in torn, drive
all +/ his farm machinery, pump bis
water, and light his house and out-
bulldings. Kyery operntion for which
steam or horsepower was formerly
used s mow performed as well, or
better, by this clectric plant, which has
also the advamage of being always
ready for any call upon it. The brook
I8 damed, and, with a4 six-foot fall,
drives an elghiteen home power turbine,
the prime mover In the cirealt of ma-
chinery. —Mnasachusetts Ploughman,

Hiactk Walnuts for Fow's,

Take a hammer and mash up 8 bueck-
etfnl of hluck walnots, throw them
10 the poultry yard and you wili 8= the
fowls lenve any other fosd to get At the
wilnuts, A bushel of these walnugry-.
in the hull—l& worth as much na, or
more than, a hushel of vatx for poullry
food, yet the farmer will allow twenty-
five bushels of them to wash away
down the hollows and nt harvest will
“skin around” among the brlers anpd
bshies to get the last head of bis oats
crop Portland 'I'rrmn--r;j:!

Kaffir Corn.

Indinn eorn has a forelgn eonusin that
Is soming to the front rapldly in the
West ~Kaffir corn. Over 2 hundred
thounsand acres will be garnered this
year In Kansns-twiee the average of
last year. 1t grows where the ald va-
riety will not, and ls sure to make a
orop Hf It bas half a chance, It makes
fine fesl, and the cattle are faltenesl
on 1t as easily ne on the Indian malze
It hids falr 10 help revolotion'ze the
farming of the sewlarid reglon,  And
it strengthens the power of the pringe
pal ruler—strength-giving, prosperity
britiging King Corn

thelter for Pige.

The Kansas experiment siat'on has
been experimenting with hogs she'ter
id nand without shelter. The sheltered
bogs minde o gain of one pound of flesh
fur every five pounds of corn “ed, Lut
the unsheltersd logs made o 2ain at
all. The station also refers 1o The ne-
cogsity of laving shelter In suimner,
as the ankmals siuffer ns well from too
much hent as from too much cold, —
Agricnlturist

Odda and Enode.

Bprinkle conl Hberally with aalt, as 1t
Is put lnto the stove or furoaee; 1t will
burn longer, aud
there will be fewer clinkers.

more  evenly, last

To clean a sewing waclilne, cover all
the arings with kerosene, run the
machine mpklly a few minutes, then
with a soft cloth temove all the Kero
sene and apply wachine o),

U'se o cnndle In o sickroom lu pince
of the kerosene lnmp, which emits o
Asngrevable odor when torned low, A
snall, stendy Nght may he sooured Ly
plicing finely powdersd salt on fhe
wick nutil the churead part 15 regelisd.

Table cloths that show signs of
“wenting through” near the cetter can
e prepatsd for longer service by cut-
ting several inches from one end, re
hemining and using the pleces out off
to put under any thing places. T hose
places shonld then be darnsd with the
ruveclngs vaved when diaw ogs threads
for open work or hemmlog.

To remuye iron rust spota In the ab-
sence of sunshine, soap them  well,
Phee & wet cloth ou a very hot iron;
wheti the steaw rises lay the spots on
the cloth and immediately rub with a
eryntal of oxalle acld or & damp cloth
Aipped in powdered cryntaln,. When the
spots have disappeared, wash at once
o severnl waters. Guard the acid well,
aE It is n deadly polson.

Where there s uo bathroom and the
bath must le taken in the bedroom a
bithing rng will prove a great ronm-
venlence. It shonld be about a yard
and a balf square, The upper side In
niade of Turkixh toweling and the un-




