THE PORTENT.

A Story of the Inner Visicn of the
Highlanders, Commonly Called
the Second Sight.

By GEORGE MACDONALD,
CHAPTER VIIL

1 sprang to my feet and opened the
hidden door. There she stomd, white,
asleep, with elosed oyes, singing ke
a bird, only with a heartful of sl
meaning In every  tone. 1 stepped
nalde, without speaking, nnd she puss
od me into the room. 1 closed the door
and followed her, She lay  alremdy
upon the couch, still and restful-—al
ready covered with my plaid. 1 sat
down beside her, walt nye, and gazed
upon her in wonderment. ‘That she
wis possessed of very supeclor intel
lectunl powers, whatever might be the
cause of their linving lain dormant so
long, 1 had alrewdy Tully convineed
myself; but T was not prepared to find
art as well as (ntellect,

Here was g song, of her own making
a8 to the wmushe, =0 trae and so potent,
that, before 1 knew anything of the
words, it had survounded me with a
dream of the place In which the scone
of the ballad was lakd,

I sat and thought: Some obsteaetion
In the pateways, outward, prevented
hor, In her waking hours, from uttoer
Ing herself at all. Thele obstruction
damming back upon thelr sonvees the
outgoings of e, threw her lnto this
abnorimal sleep, In It the impulse to
utterance, st nnsatistied, so wronght
within her nuable, yot compliant form,
that she could not rest, but rose ol
walked,  Andd now afrvesh surge from
the sea of her unknown belng, unee-
pressed by the hitherto of the objects
of sense, had burst the gates and bars,
swept the obstraetions from its chan
nel, and povred from her n melodious
Oy,

And now T had onee more the delight
of watehing a splelt dawn, a soulrise,
In that lovely form. The Helit dushing
of Its pallid sky was, ns bofore, the
flest sfgn. 1 dreended the fash of lovie-
Iy tlame, and the outhurst of regnoant
anger, ere 1 shoulid have time o say
thaut 1 was not to hlame, But when,
at length, the fall dawn, the slow sun
rlse came, it was with all the gentle-
ness of o clondy summer morn. Never
dld o more eelestinl rosy red hang
about the skirvts of the lovel sun, than
deepened amd glowed upon her face,
when, opening her eyes, she saw me
boside hor. Bhe  covered  hor  face
with her hands; and Instend of the
words of indignant reproach which |1
had dreaded to hear, she murmered
behind the snowy sereen, 1 am glad
you have broken your promise.”

My heart gave a bound and was
st T grew falnt with dellght, *No,"
I sald, "1 have not broken my promise,
Lady Allee; 1 have stroggled nearly
1o madness (o keep (t—and 1 have kept
"

come  then  of
worse!  Buat (it

(Continued,)

.ltl
Worse
fault.,”

Tears now found theie way through
the repressing  fingers, T could not
endure to see her weep. 1 kneeled be-
alde her, anmd, while she still covered
her face with bher hands, 1T sald—1 do
not know what 1 sakl. They were
wild, and, doubtless, foolish words in
themselves, but they must have been
wise and true in thelr meaning, When
I censed, 1 knew that 1 had ceased on-
ly by the great sllence about me, 1
wiis still looking at hor hands.  Slowly
she withdrew them, It was as when
the sun breaks forth on a clowdy day.
The winter was over and gone; the
time of the singing of birds had come,
She smiled on me through her tears,
and heart met heart in the lght of
that smile.

She rose to go at onee, and 1T begged
for no delay. 1 only stood with clasp-
ed hands, gazing at her. She turned
at the door, and said:

“T dare say 1 shall come againg 1
am afraid I cannot help it; only mind
you do not wake me”

Before 1 could reply, 1 was alone:;
and 1 felt that 1T must not follow her.

\ CHAD'T'ER IX.
QUESTIONING,

It was a week before 1T saw  her
again, Her heart had been stilled, and
ghe was able to sleep again,

But seven nights atter, she did come.
I waited her awaking, possessed with
ous pulnfu! thought, which 1 longed
to Impart to her. She awoke with a
smile, covered hor face with her
hands for a moment, but only for a
moment, and then gat up. 1 stood be-
fore her, and the first words 1 spoke
wore:

“Laddy Alice, ought I not to go "

“No," she replied at once. “1 ean
clalm some compensation from them
for the wrong they have been doing
me. Do you know in what relation I
stand to Lord and Lady Hilton? They
are but my stepmother and her hus-
band.”

“I know that."

“Well, 1 have a fortune of my own,
about which 1 never thought or cared
—till—till- -w thin the last few woeks.
Lord Hilton is my guardian. Wheth-
er they made me the stupid creature
I was, 1 do not know; but I believe
they have represented me as far worse
than I was, to keep people from mak-
ing my acquaintance. They prevented
my going on with my lessons, beeanse
they saw 1 was getting to understand
things, and grow like other people; and
that would not suit their purposes. It
would be false delicacy in youn to
leave me to them, when you can make
up to me for their injustice. Their be-
havior to me takes away any right
they had over me, and frees you from
obligation, because I am yours, am 1
not "’

Onee maore she covered her face with
her hands, 1 could answer only by
withdrawing one of them, which 1 was
now emboldened to kKeep in my own,

I was very willingly persuaded to
what was so much iy own desire. But
avhether the reasoning was quite just
or not, I am not yet sure. Perhaps it
might be so for her, and yet not for
me. I do not know; I am a poor casu-
ist.

She resumed
mine.

have
and

myself,
Is thelr

laying her hand on

“It would be to tell the soul which}

you have called forth, to go back into
{ts dark moaning cavern, and never
come out to the light of day.™

A long pause ensued.

“Tt I8 strange,” she sald at length,
“to foel, when 1 e down at night, that
I may awake In your presence, with-
out knowing how. It Is strange, too,
that although [  sbould  be utterly
ashanmed to come wittingly, 1 feel no
confuslon when [ find myself here.
When I fell myself coming awake, 1
He for a Netle while with my coyes
closed wondering  and  hoping, and
arfrald to open them, lest T should find
myself only  In my own chamber;
shrinking o Hitle, too—just a little
from the tirst glanee into your face.'”

“Hut when you awake, do you know
nothing of what has taken place In
yYour sleep ™

“Nothlng whatever,”

“Have you no vague sensations, no
honnnting  shadows, no dim, ghostly
moods, seeming to belong to that con-
ditlon, lefry

“None whatever.”

She rose, sald “Good-nlght,” and left
me,

It was sitting late one night In my
room. 1 had all bat given up hope of
her coming. I had, perhaps, deprived
her of the somnambulle power. 1 was
brooding over the possibility, when all
nt onee T felt as I T were looking into
the haunted room. It seemed to be
Hghted by the moon, shining through
the  stalned  windows, The  fecllng
caume and went snddenly, as such vis
lons of places usually do; but this had
an  Indeseribable something about it
more elear and real than such resur-
rections of the past, whether willed or
unwilled, commonly possess, and o
great longlng selzed me to look into
the room onee more, 1 orose with a
sense of yilelding to the frresistible, left
the room, groped my way through the
hall and up the oak stalrease—1 had
never thought of taking a Hght with
e entered the corvldor, No soon-
er had T oentered It than the thought
sprang up inomy mind What I she
should e there!™ My heart  stood
SUI for o moment, lke a wounded deer
and then bounded on, with o pang in

every boumd.,  The coreldor was night
Pl with o dim, Dluish greay 1got
from the windows, sullleing to mark

their own spaees, 1 stole througeh Ot
nud, withont erving onee, went stealght
to the haponted  ehamber,  The  door
stood hialf open, T entered, amd was he-
wildered by the  dim,  mysterions,

dreaiy loveliness upon which 1 gnzed,
The maan shone full upon the windows,
and o thousand colored lights  and |
slimdows erossed amd Intertwined upon
the walls and floor, all so solt, and
milneling, and undetied, that the brain
was Hed as with o tHekering danee ot
ghostly rainbows,  But T had Jittle
time to think of these; for out of the
only dark corner in the room came a
white figure, tlitting aceross the chaos
of lghts, bedewed,  bespangled, be-
spattered as she passed, with thelr mnl-
titudinous colors. 1 was speechless with
something far beyond joy. With a low
moan of delight Lady Allee sank into
my arms,  Then, looking up, with a
light laugh,  “The seales arve turned
dear,” she salid, “You are in my power
now; I brought you here, 1 thought 1
could, and 1 tried, for I wanted so
mueh to see you—and you are come.™
Khe led me aeross the room to the placs
where she had been seated, amd we
snt side by side,

“1 thought youn had forgotten me,"”
I sald, “or had grown tired of me."

“Did you? That was unkimd., Yon
have made my heart so still, that, body
amd soul, 1 sleep at night.”

“Phen shall 1 never see you more?

SWe ean meet here, This 1s the best
place,  Nooone dares come negr the
haunted room at night,  We might
even venture in the  ovening.  Look,
now, from where we are sitting, aceross
the alr, between the windows and the
shadows on the door. Do you see noth-
Ing moving*"*

I looked, but could see nothing, She
resimed:
“1 almost faney, sometimes, that

what old stories say about this room
may be true. 1 ecould faney now that
1 see dim, transparent forms In an
clent armor, amd in strange antigque
dresses, men and women moving about,
meeting, speaking, embracing, parting,
coming and going. But 1 was never
afrald of such belngs, 1 am sure theso
would not, conld not hurt us.”

“1 ecould not persuade myself that 1
too, see them,” 1 replied. “1 cannot say
that 1 am afraid of such beings any
more than you—if only they will nor

speak.”
“AR! she replied, with a lengthensd,
meaning  utterance, expressing  sym-

pahy with what I said: “1 know what
you mean, I, too, am afraid of hear-
ing things. And that reminds me, |1
have never yet asked you about the
galloping horse. 1, too, hear some-
times the sound of a loose horseshoe, 1t
always betokens evil to me; but |
do not know what it means. Do you?"

“1T will tell you what my old foster-
mother told me,” 1 replicd.  And 1 be-
gan nareating when and where I had
first heard the sound; and then gave
her, as nearly as could, the legend
which the nurse had recounted to me.
I did not tell her its association with
the events of my birth, for 1 feared
exciting her imagination too much, She
listened to it very quietly, however,
and when I came to a close, only said-

SO course, we cannot tell how much
of it is true, but there may be some-
thing in it. 1 have never heard any-
thing of the sort, and 1, too, have an
old nurse, She is with me still. You
shall see her some day."

She rose to go.

“Will you meet me here again, soon™”
I =said.

““As soon as you wish," she answered.

“Then, to-morrow, at midnight

“Yes."

CHAPTER X,
THE CLANKING SHOE,

Time passed. We began to feel very
secure in that room, watched as it was
by the sleepless sentry, Fear. One
night 1 ventured to take a light with
me.

“How nice to have a ecandle!™
said as 1 entered.  “1 hope they are all
in bed, though. It will drive some of
them into fits if they see the light”

“1 wanted to show you something 1
found in the library to-day.”

“*What is it¥

I opensd a book, and showed her a
paper inside of it with some verses
written on it.

“Whose writing is that® 1 asked.

“Yours, of course. As if 1 did not
Kknow your writing!™

“Will you look at the date®”

“Seventeen hundred and ninety-three!
You are making game of me, Duncan.
But the paper does look yellow ami
old.™

*1 found it as you see It, in that book.

she

It nelonged to Lord Hilton's brother,
The verses are a translation of part
of the poem beslde which they le—
one by Von Salis, who dled shortly be-
fore that date at the bottom, 1 will
read them to you, and then show yon
something else that I8 strange about
them,  The poem I8 ealled ‘Psyche's
Sorrow.'  Psyche  means  the  soul,
Allee”

“1 remember, Yon tolid me about her
before, you know,'

“Then follows the date, with the
words In German underneath it How
weary 1 am!  Now, what is strange.
Alice, Is that this date Is the very
month and year in which I was born.”

She did not reply to this with any-
thing beyond o mere assent,  Her mind
was fixed on the poem [tself, She be-
an to talk about it and I was surprised
to find how thoroughly she entered Into
It and understood i, She seemed to
have crowded the growth of a lfetime
into the last few months. At length
I told her how unhappy I had felt for
some thne, at remaining in Lord HI!
ton's house, a8 matters now were,

“Then you must go," she said, quite
quictly,

This troubled me,

“You do not mind [t

“No. 1 shall be very glad.”

SWiIl you go with me?” 1 asked, per-
plexd,

“Of course T will,”

I did not know what to say to this,
for 1 had no money, and of course I
should have none of my salary. She
divined at once the eause of my hesi-
tatlon,

“I have a dismond bracelet in my
room,"” she sald, with a smile, “and
n few guineas besides,”

“How shall we get away ¥

“Nothing is easier. My old nurse,
whom I mentioned to you before, lives
at the lodge-gate,”

“I know Ler very well,” 1 Interrupt-
o, “But she's not Scoteh,”

“Indesd she is, But she hias been
with our family almost all her life,
I often go to see lier, amd sometimes

stay all night with her, You can get
noearvinge ready o the village and
neither of us will be missod before

morning.”

I looked at her in renewed surprise
at the decision of her invention., Sho
covered her face, as she seldom  did
now, but went on:

“We o can go to London, where von
Wil easily find something to do. Men
always ean there,  Aond when 1 come
ol age

“Alice, how old are you?" 1 interrupt-
o,

“Nineteen,” she answered.  “By the
way,” he resumed, “when 1 think of il

how odd!—that"—pointing to the date
on the paper—*is the very month in
which 1, too, was born.”

I was too much surprised to intor-
rupt her, an she continued:

“I never think of my age without re-
ealling one thing about my birth, which
nurse often refers to. She was going up
stairs to my mother's room, when she
happened to notice a bright star, not
far from the new moon,  As she erosas-
ed the room with me in her arms, just
after 1 was born, she saw the same
star almost on the tip of the opposite
horn, My mother died a week aftoer.
Who knows how different I might nave
been if she had lived!”

It was long before 1 spoke, The aw-
ful and mysterious thoughts roused in
my mind by the revelations of the day,
held me silent. At length T said, Nhale
thing aloud:

“Then you and [, "Allee, were horn
the same hour, and our mothers died
together.”

Receiving no answer, T looked at her,
She was fast asleep, amd breathing
gentle, full breaths, She had been sit
ting for some time with her head Iyving
on my shoulder and my arm aronund
her. I could not bear to wake hoep.

We had been in this position perhaps
for half an hour, when suddenly a cold
shiver ran through me, and all at onee
I beeame aware of the far-off gallop
of a horse. It drew nearer. On and oa
it enme—nearer and nearer. Then ¢ame
the ¢lank of the broken shoe!

(TO BE CONTINUREDL}

POTATOES HIS WEAPONS,

How an  Humorous Kentucky Dominle
Brought the Code Into Ridicule.

One way of combating an evil prac-
tice Is to make it ridiculons. It was by
this means that deuling was stopped in
a certain distriet in Kentucky some
forty years ago, says the Lexington
Transeript. At that time a traveling
preacher named Bowman, a  strong,
muscular man, was conducting a serices
of religions meetings in Kentucky, At
one of them a well known desperare
character ereated a disturbance and,
being publicly rebuked by Bowman,
sent him a challenge to tight,

The preacher's first thought was to
treat the matter with silent contempt.
Then he reflected that dueling was all
too common in that region, and he de-
cided to aceept the challenge,

As the challenged party, Bowman,
had the cholee of weapons, he seleetod
a half bushel of Irish potatoes, aml
stipulated  that his  opponent  must
stand fifteenn paces distant and that
only one potato at a time should Ho»
taken from the measure,

The desperado was furious, but Bow-
man ingisted upon his rights as he
challenged party and threatened to de-
nounce the fellow as a coward if he
made further objections.  Seeing no
wiay out of the serape, the desperado
at last consented.

The contest took place on the out-
skirts of the town, and almost every-
body in the place turned out seve the
fun. The seconds arranged the two
men in position, by the side of each
being a half-bushel measure tilled with
potatoes,

Bowman threw the first ono. 1t
struck his opponent in a central spor
and fell in pieces. A shout of deligit
went up from the crowd, which tlur-
ried the desperado and his potato flew
wide of the mark.  Bowman watched
his chance, and every time his oppo-
ent stooped for a potatoe another ope
hit him in the side, leaving a wet pog
on his clothes and then seattering oy
all sides, The fellow was hit in this
way five times; the sixth potato siruck
him in the short ribs and he lay on
the grass doubled up with pain and
groaning, “Enough.”

The bystanders went wild with .-
light, but Mr. Bowman looked very
sober. The desperado was taken home
and put to bed, and there he stayed
for more than a week., And when
he appeared again he was greeted wich
S0 ukiny jokes that life was almost o
burden to him.
dueling in that reglon.

That was the end of | could pick ov

FARM AND GARDEN.

MATTERS OF INTEREST TO
AGRICULTURISTS,

fome Up to Date Hints About Cultlva-
tion of the Boll and Yields Thereof—
Hortlcultare, Viticultura Flori-
culture.

Cultare of Raspherries.

I amoften asked by letter how I man-
nge Blackcaps in plantine, ¢ultivating
and pruning. Toanswer each inquiry it
takes much time, and as many that
make inquiries are readers of the Fanm-
ER8' Review, [ answer through that
medium, and I hope to make the most
practical mode of planting and after
work so plain that the novice in berry
growing will know of a certainty how
to proceed from start tofinish, and all
inquiries may be fully answered. How
to plant—We should plant the rows
seven feet apart, and set the plants
three feet apart in the rows. Plant
rows north and south where practica-
ble, but would rather plant east and
west than to plant up and down hill.
Well grown plants before taken up
oceupy with their roots a circle of
about one foot in diameter. I there-
fore dig holes for plants at least one
foot across and several inches deeper
than the plants want to be set.

The setter draws some of the good
top soil back into the hole, leaving it
higher in the middle, and having it
deep enough to allow the sprout of
plant to be about two inches below
the surface, and let the long, small
roots slope downwards around the
center and fill fine soil on the roots
and press it down firm, but leavesoil
mellow and rake after rains to prevent
crust from forming. Cultivate and
hoe often, but the steel rake is more
safe to use until plants are well up.
When plants have grown to be about
one foot high pinch from tips of lead-
ing shoots about one and one half
inchesto make them grow more stocky
and they will form better hills and not
grow so low and sprawling. After
pinching a tip back once, do not touch
it again that season, but let it grow
at will. Never tie to stakes.
If the soil is good, and good cultiva-
tion given, and plants were good to
start with, you will be surprised at
their great growth. It matters not
what form your vines may take, do not
touch them until the next spring, and
especially if you have planted the
Older, they will take care of them-
selves, as far as winter's winds and
cold are concerned, as they need no
protection, winter or summer, to stand
our climate, north or south. The next
spring shorten in the canes to make a
compact hill, perhaps no larger than a
half bushel basket. As soon as
pruning is dome each spring, keep
ground well cultivated, the more often
the better, until berries are nearly
ripe. Mulching put in at that time will
hold moisture and keep fruit clean.
The last of May or fore part of June,
one year from planting, the young

canes will spring up from the
hills, and when they are from
18 to 24 inches high, according

to their strength and uprightness, ent
or piich from their tops about one and
one half inches. Go over the patch
about every two days (as the canes
grow up very quickly)and pinch off all
canes as they get the right height, We
usually watch the patch for shoots
about ten days after we commence to
pinch back. We say again, never pinch
a cane but once, and we would about
as soon dig up the whole patch and
throw it into the brush' pile as to neg-
lect to pinch the canes at the right
time. After the pinching back isall
done they want no more pruning until
the next spring, except cutting out old
canes after fruiting. As soon as the
crop of fruit is picked, remove all old
canes that fruited, cutting them off
near the ground, and carry out at once
and burn them. As soon as old canes
are out cultivate at once, to be out of
the way of young canes, and clean out
with hoe all weeds and grass
that may be among the hills.
In after years do as already advised,
but pinch back canessomewhat higher,
but leave them not over two and a half
feet high, to get the greatest crop, and
stand winds without supports. As
hills get older,perhaps they may throw
up too many canes in a hill. In that
case, after removing old canes, cut out
all surplus ones, leaving the best and
strongest. I often leave as many as
eight or ten, if even in size. The more
left the closer one has to prune. Four
strong canes with many laterals are
better than more. Shorten in canes
every spring to make a good hill and
row, and not leave the canes too long.
You will be more inclined to leave too
much wood rather than not enough.
There is no rule to lay down to prune
by, but touse our best judgment. After
a season or two of careful watching
we will learn what they need. Differ-
ent varieties need somewhat different
treatment, as some grow more
sprawling than others. The Older
will take on a better form of
row, of itself, than any other Black-
cap that I have can be pruned to make.
The Older is the ideal bush, and no
other grows in so fine a form, neither
[can they be pruned to grow like it,
| and they give me more pleasure, satis-
i faction and profit, than any other that
| I ever planted. Pruning—Last spring
| to guard against wind storms, I pruned
| shorter than ever before, so the hills
t looked rather stumpy until the leaves
| were ont. The canes are very short
| pointed and the fruit stems came out
| in multitude, from five to ten inches in
| length. At picking time the rows
| were even and in good form, being
about three and a half feet high and
| about four feet wide or through, and
: & mat of berries spread ovar the whole
| surface like a blanket. No picker

er one row, sixteen rods
| long,in ten hours; and last season was

a poor one on aecount of late frosts,
high winds and burning drouth.
Pickers could not erossover from one
row to another, as they were unbrok.mn
like a hedge; they usually give us pick-
ing from twelve to fonrteen days. My

oldest rows, some of them 15 years
old, produced the most fruit. My
pateh is always pruned and cared for
according tothe above.and I always
succeed in having a heavy crop of fruit.
I use no wire or other supports, give
no winter protection, although cold
reaches thirty-five degrees below zero.
I think any novice in fruit growing, by
following these instructions and
practices, with good brains and a will-
ing mind, may do well, as the above is
practical and not all theory.—--L. K
Ballard in Farmers' Review.

Handling Manure.

Drawing out manure in the spring
when the work is pushing and
the ground is soft and muddy is
always a bother and a bugbear
to the new hired man who comes
about that time. All this work could
be saved, and much more of the fer-
tilizing value of the manure, by draw-
ing it out and spreading it as fast as it
is made. Then, too, work is not so
pushing and a man has plenty of time
to draw out a load every day, or two
or three times a week.—Practical
Dairyman.

On this National Dairyman com-
ments as follows: All very plausible,
and indeed very practical on dead level
land, but what about hilly land, where
the most valuable part of the manure
will be washed away by the heavy
rains or as the snow melts? There
are two sides to every question, and
while hauling a load every day may be
economiecal in one way it means hitch-
ing up for every load instead of for
half a day’s work. But that is the
smallest consideration. The main
thing is the horrible waste by spread-
ing the green manure and exposing it
to alternate sun and rain. We con-
fess to an old fashioned liking fora
manure heap under cover and well
cared for by pumping the liquid
manure over it now and then, increas-
ing its size by leaves, sweepings, ete.,
and it was with satisfaction that we
read in Hoard's Dairyman the follow-
ing by Mr. J. D. Smith of Delaware
county, New York:

“*Some nine years ago we built our
house and found it necessary to tear
down our pig pen. The following sea-
son we concluded to build a ecarriage
house and horse barn. This is 30x40;
our old house was 27x34. This we
placed upon a foundation at the end of
the horse barn on a line with the
lower side, making the length of the
two 74 feet. I removed all flooring and
floor joists, and made a :ement floor
about two feet below the sills. I never
expect to live long enough to see the
sills rot out. The cement floor is laid
on an incline of eightinches in twenty-
seven feet. (If building again would
have as much as twelve inches incline,)
At the lowest, or back side, I made a
sort of trough or depression to conduect
the liquids toward the center. In the
wall at this point I left an opening or
doorway large enough for a good sized
hog to go through. Through this open-
ing all the liquids pass into a vat, the
bottom of which is about four feet be-
low the bottom of the main pen. This
vat is what I term my ‘manure fac-
tory.’ Itis12 feet wide, 48 feet long
and about 10 feet high, a wall laid in
cement with water tight cement bot-
tom. In the center of the wall I left
a wide doorway which is high enough
to back a wagon under the sill toclean
out the manure. The manure from
the horse stable goes into this vat
every day and is worked up by the
pigs, absorbing the liquids. We have
never yet worked it to its full capacity,
but have taken out 150 good wagon
loads as the year's make. I find it
more valuable for the production of
corn, grass or any farm crops than any
cow manure I can get. The liquids
from pigs are very rich in potash, and
I ind no difficulty in growing fine
crops of clover on land manured with
that taken from this vat.”

“Dark Age of Agriculture.”

The “‘dark age of agriculture” in
England is said to have been during
the civil strife known as the Wars of
the Roses. This idea iscorroborated by
Mr. Corbett in his recently published
work on the history of Epngland. He
remarks that ““during the whole of the
years between the revolt of the peas-
ants under Wat Tyler and their re-
volt in 1549 under Ket hardly a single
improvement was introduced. The
uses of clover, turnipsand a:tificial
grasses still remained unknown, plow-
ing continued to be little more than a
scratching of the surface, draining and
manuring were neglected; and even
marling went somewhat out of fashe
ion. For draft purposes horses
were  still hardly ever used,
oxen being preferred, because they
cost less to keep in winter, wanted no
shoes, and when dead were man's meat,
whereas horses were carrion. And
yet the common pastures were in many
cases as bare and unsheltered, and the
&TaSS 50 poor, that we are assured it
was almost impossible to keep work-
ing oxen in condition upon them.” The
cultivation of ‘‘such herbes, fruites,
and rootsas grow yearly out of the
ground of seed,” which had been plen-
tiful on the land in the days of the
Edwards, ‘*in process of time grew also
to be neglected,” so that from Henry
IV. till the beginning of the reign of
Henry VIIL there was little or no use
of them in England,
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forty years of its existence, The
Cumberland pike, erossing the states
of Maryland, Virginia, Pennsylvania
Ohio, Indiana and extenﬂing" to Illi:
nois, costing gver 6,000,000, was the

work of the general gove
G, O Forrmment o

(GOVERNMENT Roap BriLpixe.—The |
government of the United States took |
a hand in road Luilding for the first |

At Eve ry Twi“ ._

Of Lheumatism you shoulq .,
that rellef 1s at hand in Hood's
rilla, Rheumatism {s caused |y N
acld in the blood, which ‘“lllen’n. :

joints. I1leod’s B;mparl[la Puirifieg
00d’s sars.
9299 %

blood and removes
this taint. There-
fore Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla cures rheumatism when g4
remedies have fafled. Give it 5 fair iy
“I euffered intensely with rheumgyy
but Hood’s Sarsaparilla perfectly
me.” HARRY F. PITTARD, Winterville o,
Hood’s Pills are the best family ;3—

* WORLD'S-FAIR
!HIGHEST AWARD
hasaaass s oo 22 2 oY 1

" SUPERIOR NUTRITION = THE LIFE?

PE

Has justly acquired the reputation of by
The Salvator for

INvVALIDg
«* The-Aged,

AN INCOMPARABLE ALIMENT for fls
GrOWTH and PROTECTION of INFANTS uf

CHILDREN

A superior nutritive in continued Feym|
And a reliable remedial agent

in all gastric and enteric diseass)
often in instances of consultation gy
patients whose digestive organs wore
duced to such a low and sensitive coniiiyg
that the IMPERIAL GRANUM
the anly nourishment the stomayl
wouldy tolerate when LIFE scemy
depenging on its retention ;—
And 2§ a FOOD it would be difficult i
congeive of anything more pakibla
Soild by DRUGGISTS. Shipping be;
JOHN CARLE & SONS, New York,

My son was afflicted
with catarrh. I induced
him to try Ely's Cream
Balm and the disagree-
able catarrvhal smell all

left him. He appears as
well as any one.—J, C.

Olmsted, Arcola, Il. : A&A

CATARR

ELT’S CREAM BALM opens and cleanss i
vasul Passages, Alluys Frin aod Intlammation, S
the Sores, protects the Membrane from Cokds, i)
stores the Sensesof Taste and Smell.  The b
quickly absorbed and gives relief at once,

A particle is applied Into each nostril and isag
able. Price 50 cents ut Druggists or by mail,

ELY BROTH ER, 56 Y:':rcral;. Z‘.Iligse;gil:_
SPADIN
BOOT.

BEST IN MARKEN
) BESTIN FIT. 4
BEST 1IN WEARD
QUALITY.
\ The cuteror tapsolets
tends the whole logt
! down 1o the heel, p»
tecting the boot In &
ging and in other
work.
ASK YOUR DEALR

" FOR THENM
and don't be put
with Inferior goods

COLCHESTER RUBBER C0.

W.L. DoucLAS

$3 SHOE /1%
FRENCH & ENAMELLED CALF.
3350 FNE CALFAKAIGHL
$3.50 pOLICE, 3 S0LEs
1sp50%2. WORKINGHgy;

= EXTRA FINE:
$2,$1.75 Bovs SCHOCLSHE
+LADIES"*
5082.$173
“8 BEST D°":$‘L
i BN R e LA
3 v BROCKTON, MASS.
Over One Million People wear the

W. L. Doug'as $3 & $4 Shees

All our shoes are equally satisf
They give the best value for the monex:
ual custom L

They equal shoes in styleand
Thelr wearing qualities are unsurpastel,
The prices are uniform,=--stamped on
From $1 to $3 saved over other makes.

1f your rcannot supply you et
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L Ty Brise Iﬁ;}_f'

ALWAYS FRESH AND Rﬂ.Mh nl";
Most Attractive and Instructirs S0,

eal ever puhluhndé FREIN m;

{ intending pu ,: {: :;.E;M Lo

H.W. Buckhee, ook e
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write NTES
ACRE lFPI.ES, i!',m AND m}.:'p'::fﬁ
Louisiana. Mo., for free sample copy 100 o i
A practical Fruit and Farm pepcr FoC o s
Btark Broe., 40c & yeawr; circulation. $5
The “Cream of the Cieam’—gives :“'_

to buy and read a great mass of pay
from them nll, what be W
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