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CHAFTER V.—fCoxTi!to«n.i 

^Afi,” said she, fixing her eyes stead- 
fastly 6n the dim line where sky and 
enaii blended Into one, "when I ait 

here I igow so impatient, Walter; I 

hoax to skim like the albatross yonder 
wrtth -daring wing, along, above the 

heaving waves. The world—the world 

—go beautiful—so grand—I would see 
ft. Mgr spirit tires of this sameness; It 

^antdjUke an imprisoned thing longing 
for one taste of the pure air of free- 

dom." . ; 

“Silly girl! What is freer and purer 
-than this sea breese, playing so daln- 

"tily with your' curls? What more 

toundlesa* vast and grand than this 

-wver-changing ocean at your feet? Why 
•hould you sigh for anything fairer?” 

“Because, fair as it is, it is our prison. 
We can go no farther; her we myst stay, 
-eonlined to the narrow breadth of this 

little Island, when the wide illimitable 
World is before us. Ah, Walter, I 

fathom your kind wish to cheat me into 

oontcntedness. Can I not read your 

Wympnthy with my own yearnings? Do 
I not Wee your .eyes flash as they turn 
toward the point, where, far away, our 
Borne and mother-land waits for us? 
lAm I so dull that I cannot perceive the 
noble ambition imprisoned in your 

woul? What a glorious name might 
mot the talents and germs of genius, 
-dormant and passive here, carve out 

for you in the great arena of the world. 
When I think of it I grow restless— 

suigrylalinost.” 
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sue,; started up venemenuy ana 

otretcped out her imploring hands to 
the ocean. y,' 

"‘ 

“Cope; come!” she cried, as passion- 
ately jhf. though the onleaplng waves 
woukf tear her words to friendly ears. 
■“Oh, pcean, mighty ocean—that spared 
vs from thy yawning graves for a liv- 

ing tdmfc, he merciful. Send hither a 

hark 'to-hear thy . foster children back 
to theembrace of mother earth—a mes- 
eetigen of hope and mercy. Mighty 
MeptUl*, where are thy spells now?" 
Thd glrl stood, frozen by the rpell of 

%cr own emotion into a statue of such 
wild and matchless, loveliness that, the 
gazera almost hushed their breath in 
and den fear that the myth ehe had ln- 
wokeJf mlgbt rise from his foamy couch 
to eefse and bear her away for his bride. 

Tim’’ only reply came in the hoarse 
Seating of the surf that seemed to moan 
wildly, "Not yot—not yet.’ 

HCr/ outstretched arms drooped de- 

Jectedfy, the glow died from oft her 

facet hod with a deep, deep sigh she 
wank'slowly back to her seat again. 

Hey. sigh waa echoed- dismally, yet 
Valfy answered soothingly: 

"Nay, nay, dear Elite, do not look so 
Mopelesa. I eon teas you have spoken 
the truth. I, too, have these longings— 
these-wild, Intense cravings for action 
—thill.dismal lamenting for talents bur- 
ied iu obscurity—and yet often and 
«ften ,comes a strong conviction that 
wenrour wildcat hopes gratified, and 
We safely restored to all the pleasures, 
vxcitement and honors of the world, we 
woubj, look back with a sigh of regret 
to th# peaceful Innocence of our life 

Bha shook her beautiful head doubt- 
togly. ' ' 

' 

; 

“I ten scarcely agreo With ybu—bet- 
ter sorrow and sore trouble than au- 
plnepCM and inaction.” 

Walter was looking fondly in her 
fhooiC; 

“Itjjls not strange that you fret and 
glneivute dear. A brilliant lot amidst 
the nhblest and beat of our happy land 

teo^jtejesif awalts you, hut for me it 

wvuftebtlone continued struggle; and 
UMtegn I would welcome it gladly, yet 
tt tfmforta me to thinks that in its ab- 
neape I enjoy a blessing which freedom 
tpwn the island would take forever 
train me.** .*<.< 

- 

8fce looked down at him question- 
.tagHr.. 1 

' 

a: :? 
"Do yoh not guess, dearest, that once 

Ih your own circle humble Walter 

Would scarcely presume to intimacy 
with the .noble heiress." 

i .tt, 

CHAPTER Vf r 

LEANOR 
' 

reached 
down her little 
hand to hie shoul- 
der, -and .her bluo 
eyes shone. Indig- 
nantly. 
“Had It been any 

one but you, Wal- 
ter, to make that 
heartless speech—" 

• And breaking into 
sobs, she added 

tremulously: 
■“Oh. what does not the helpless, 

friendless child owe to you and your 
father, but tor whose untiring lore and 

I mJghi jno.w, he an,jg»orant, uu- 
meuth and awkward creature, of whom, 

' 

f ever rescued, my relatlres would be 
■shamed? No, no, Walter; come what 

the best and 

your place." 
with Us Ups the 

toward him In 
mare might 

prevented by the 
Mr. Vernon. 

to our father," cried Eleanor, 
down from the rock and run- 

fondly on hla arm. "Ah, 
pen. we hare had such a delight- 

excttrston at the brook up In the 

and we Were industrious, too, 
that even Tom praised' oar fine 

offish." 
hie hand caress- 

“And yet my canary la weary o- her 
pretty cage, her aeeda and sweetmeats, 
and beats her wings against the bars 
and pines for freedom!” 
Eleanor colored, 
"Ah, you overheard our Billy talk. I 

never meant you should know it, but, 
oh, papa, is it not very hard for us as 
well as you?” 
“My child,” answered he, solemnly, 

It will be of little use for me to tell you 
what a bitter cruel enemy I have found 
this same world for which you sigh. 
I may bid you prize this calm peace, 
this freedom from sin and sorrow, but 
you will be deaf to my words, because 
of the siren song the radiant-faced 
Hope sings ever to the ears of youth. 
No, my children, I long no more for 
the busy haunts of men. I am ready 
to pray that this peaceful Eden may 
prove my grave.” 
The young creatures, dimly guessing 

through what waves of grief and pain 
he had reached the peaceful shore of 
content, looked up wistfully Into his 
pensive face and kept respectful si- 
lence. 

“Now, then,” said he, rousing from 
his reverie, ”1 shall send you, Elite, to 
the houap. You will find the French 
lesson I prepared on your table, and 
you may translate it as neatly as you 
can. Tom has plenty of freshly-made 
paper in the drawer.” 
Eleanor obeyed at once, glancing at 

Walter as if expecting him to follow; 
but his father laid a restraining hand 
on bis arm, and Walter remained at his 
side. • 

—„ —'“i uu. » ci uuu gruveiy— 
so graevely that Walter felt the toars 
rising to his eyes—“you are pining for 
action; you long for the excitement and 
effort required in the battle of life. See, 
here In this deserted island is a grand 
opportunity for heroism that you have 
quite overlooked. Do not.be startled, 
Walter, when I tell you that I have 
made a painful discovery'today—that 
you love Eleanor with an affection more 
fervent than a brother’s or a friend’s. 
I put it to your owIT conscience and 
manliness—is it honorable to take ad- 
vantage of the isolation of her life here, 
and win her love before she has op- 
portunity to see others, and Judge for 
herself? There is no doubt, judging 
from the Jewels in the trunk, the coat 
of-arms on her clothing, and Tom’s ac- 
count of the servant's idea of the fam- 
ily’s Importance, that Eleanor Is the 
child of noble and aristocratic parents. 
You know the exclusive pride of such, 
for 1 have often told you of it. Now, 
then, have you a right to profit by the 
accidental circumstance of the ship- 
wreck, and take advantage of her guile- 
less, unsophisticated nature? Here is 

’ 

your task, grander and nobler than any 
struggle for worldly fame and prosper- 
ity—conquer yourself, Walter; be a 
man thus early in your boyhood.” 
There was a yearning, pitying ten- 

derness in the tone that belied , the 
calm, reasoning words. Walter knew 
that his father grieved for him, and 
looking up proudly, although his lip 
quivered, he said: 

“I know what you mean, father, and 
I will be worthy of your goodness. El* 
lie shall never hear a word or hint from 
the to suggest there is anything else in 
the world besides a brother’s friend- 
ship.” - 

His father bent down suddenly and 
left such a kiss on his forehead as in his 
dreams Walter had received from an , 

unknown angel mother, and was gone. 
Walter continued on to the little 

wood beyond the cliff; and only him- 
self, and the pale-leaved blossoms that 
were wet with briny dew knew of the 
passionate flood of boyish tears that 
were shed there. 
' 

Thenceforward there wae a quiet dig- 
nity of manliness about Walter’s de- 
meanor that puzzled Tom and Eleanor 
as much as It pleased his father. He 
did not take so many strolls alone with 
Elite, but always managed to And pre- 

’ 

text for Tom’s company. He no longer 
used the slightest freedom In word or 
act, but treated her with as much hon- 
orable delicacy as he might have Used 
toward his queen. Her probable rank 
and superior station were more fre- 
quently alluded to, until, pouting with 
pretty vexation, Eleanor declared that 
she would throw into the sea. the spark- 
ling chain of diamonds whose unknown 
crest had raised such a formality be- 
tween them. Tom in his droll was co- 

' 

inclded with her. , 

', "I know.” said he. ’Tve alters been 
brought up to think nature made a 
great difference In folks when she 
brought 'em Into the world. Why, our 
folk I# bounty thought we were 
hardly lit for my Lady Somerset to 

speak to; but the older,1 grow the mere 
Xcomq ia reason that our souls pre 
pretty much equal hi the1 Lord’s sight, 
If so be we all do right.’ Shiver m>* 
timbers if I didn’t use to get Into a cor-, 
ner when one of my shipmates that 
^ent down off here In the ’Petrel’ ar- 
gued with me about It. Te see, he came 
from Amerleky, where, It they behave, 
*11 the folks are lords and ladles, and, 
''cording to his account, they live amaz- 
ingly happy. Well, well: the Lord 
knows all about It—where’s the use 
of puzzling over what don’t concern 
us?—though sartln, here in this ’ere 
forrln place, we don’t get any special 
sign that little Elite's any better'n the 
rest of us, only for having the angel na- 
tur’ of all womanhood.” 

"There,” said Eleanor, laughing 
gayly, “see what a philosopher our Tom 
has become! Look that you take a lea- 

<.&.*** »a v - t 

boh from him, Sir Walter. I am becora 
ing much aggrieved, you are so forms 
and polite. You don’t frolic with m« 
you don't pet me. I declare, Waltei 
you haven’t kissed me for these thrr 
weeks!” 
As she spoke she held up her beautl 

ful face, the crlmsop lips poutin 
archly. 
Poor Walter colored crimson, stam 

mered incoherently, an<J then dartei 
away. 

Ellie burst into tears; Tom whistled 
and Mr. Vernon, closing his book, fol 
lowed after his son. 

CHAPTER VII. 
RECKON I’ll fine 
Walter and fix th< 

flag as we agreed,’ 
said Tom, looldn; 
ruefully at thi 

weeping girl. Hi 
had hardly disap 
peared when Mr 
Vernon returned 
and began quietly 
wiping away the 
tears from the gii l'f 
An earnest, serious 

conversation ensued, from which they 
were interrupted by Walter, who came 
rushing in with a face so ghastly they 
both sprang up in alarm. 

"Quick, father, quick! Come up tc 
Tom. He is hurt; he is dying, I am 
afraid.” 
Mr. Vernon seized & flask Of brandy, 

preserved carefully for such exigencies, 
and darted after his son, who had flung 
afn arm around Eleanor, and almost 
carried her in his rapid flight back to 
Tom. 
At the foot of the tall tree to which 

the flag staff was nailed they found 
poor Tom. He was lying Just as Wal- 
ter had left him, with a face wearing 
the awful, unmistakable signet of 

death. Mr. Vernon shuddered, and 
flinging himself frantically beside him, 
groaned: 
“Oh, Tom, Tom, what terrible thing 

has come upon us? What has hap- 
pened to you?’,’,-,,** r * # |AM 
xne glaring eyes turned lovingly to 

the distracted group. , 
, jj 

“My hour has come this tjme,,! The 
'Petrel’s' ribs wasn’t cleaned stove up 
than mine are now, Tom’s last voyage 
is nigh on it, ended.” . 

<• > Hj( 
“It can’t be, it shan’t be,” shouted 

Walter fiercely, and passing hIS'' arm 
under the .drooping head he poured a 
little, brandy in his hand ana we't4^o 
clammy, parted lips, and turning Impa- 
tiently to his father, said almost an- 

“Why dO^eu fdbi'ffo hopelessT 6elp 
me take him up,; help me to do what 
will make him well again.” 
“No, no, lad, don’t move me; i*’a no 

use. Tom, tells ye sp himselfr—he's 
sighted the promised land already."; 
Oood children, dear children, ye’re sor-j 
ry to lose poor Tom; he thanks you 
kindly. Mr. Vernon, sir—” V < \ 
“Tom, my best friend, my preserver 

iad savior, say on, I hear you,” sobbed 
the strong man, hiding his quivering 
’ace. 
“I'm going fast, and I must say quick 

while I can tall* all I want you to do. 
I’ve wrote down where my sister lives 
long ago; you’ll see it, and if you aver 
set away from here I know, you'll see 
tier. Tell her I was willing to die, 
:hat I alters tried to do the best I could, 
ind I know the Lord is merciful.” 
Mr. Vernon could only take the cold 

land in his and press it tenderly for a 
response. 
"I know ye’ll miss me, but the use of 

:he change will soon come. V I I’m soiVy 
io much hard, work will fall to you 
wlthoht Tom’s' Stout" arm to do It, but 
:he Lord’s will be done, He knows 
what’s best, and can take care of you.” 
He paused -again to rest, and seemed 

linking Into a stupor, until Walter 
rled to move him to a more comforta- 
»le position, when he smiled feebly in 
;hanks, opened his eyes, a,nd said with 
:onsiderable energy. 

(TO Bl COXTIXITBD.I 

(WOMEN STARING AT WOMEN. 
: .Jrtj'R'i... ^i........ 1.-..; 4 ,,,\ -f 

l Man'* Comment* on Thl* WnkstH 

of the Fair Kexi H 

Two women pass each other on the 
street 61, a provincial town; they are 
lot acquainted, yet it is long odds that" 
one ol them turns around to look after 
the other—very short odds against 
both doing so, says the Nineteenth 
Century. It is not the gait or the 
figure or the hair of fhe stranger that 
has attracted, atehtion; itjs tl\p difesaj’ 
not the person within it. The gentle 
anarchists who are busy organizing 
the ’debrutalization of iuan will, of 
course, ■attribute;this little failing to, 
the vanity of the feminine mind by 
reason of man’s tyranny in excluding 
wom4»r|fom boards jqf directors and 
other Intellect uni arenas. ,'It 'may he 
conceded that psychology end better- 
ment are more recondite Helds than 

millinery, bat this would be but a dull 
world and far uglier than it is if every 
woman had a soul above chlfTous. Odds 

grenadine,and tarlatan! That were a 
consummation' by no means desirable. 
No, let all men who have eyes to see 
withal or hearts to lose set great store 
by the pains bestowed on pretty dress- 
ing, but if onehniy speak and live the 
art should be studied with subtler tact 
than is sometimes seen. It should be 
better concealed; It is distressing to see 
a young woman’s eyes, wandering over 
the dress of h$r with whom she is talk- 
ing, for if the mind be engaged in tak- 
ing note of external detail conversation 
ceases to be intercourse and becomes 
the crackling of thorns under the pot. 
t t > V » ? : j ; 

' 

A loyal Irishman. 

A loyal Irishman, who recently died 
in Wisconsin, set apart $10,000 in hla 
will for the purpose- ni transporting 
his own body and those of his broth- 
era buried In this country to Ireland, 
where they will be interred on the old 
family estate, In the shadow of a grand 
monument. 

:» -JL- 

i DAIRY AND POULTRY 

; INTERESTING CHAPTERS FQ 
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I OUR RURAL READERS. 
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, Hair Saecoraful Farmari Operate n 

Department of tha Farm—A Fe 

Hint* aa to tbe Cara of Uta Btoc 

and Poultry. 

E HAVE RECE1\ 
ed from one of th 

patrons of a ct 

operative creamer: 
a comparatlv 
statement of th 

prices paid for mil 
at the co-operatlv 
creamery and at th 

creameries operat 
ed by a private com 

pany. In the lat 

ter filled cheese teas made, and It i 

claimed by parties who have been in 
terested in the manufacture of flllei 

cheese, that the farmers are recelvlni 
a large benefit from the use of skim 
milk In the manufacture of fillet 

cheese. We give below the two tablet 
for the year beginning June 1st, '95 

and ending May 31st. ’96: f>.’ 

i, CO-OPERATIVE. 
Month. ~ Price 
une .... 

uly .. 6i 

iugust .. 8( 

September .-..... 8( 
Ictober ..8< 
November 
December ...i.v.•;• •H-Of 
January............. .80 

February . .78 
darch .............. •.. .80 

kpril.i.....^.............. .60 

lay ■.... ■ 

average price ... 781-0 

PRIVATE CREAMERY. 
Month. , 

• Price. 
June... .60 

July .......'..65 
August .. 75 

September . .86 
October . .85 
November .. 98 
December.81.06 
January ... 88 

February ... 92 

March. 85 

April . 64 

May .. .64 

Average price ..'. 80 4-6 
- The party from whom we received 

’ 

these figures makes this notation: 

“Farmers, please, examine the above 
carefully, and see how much you have 
lost or gained who have Sold to the 
aboVe creameries.” 

Taking the whole year through, it 

will be seen that, the average paid by 
the co-operative creamery is only 2%c 
less than that paid by the creamery 
utilizing skim milk for- filled cheese. 

Any farmer that will sell his skim 
milk for the purpose of making filled 
cheese at an average of 2%c per hun- 
dred, is certainly lacking either in 

good judgment or sound business 

sense; and has never understood the 
value of skim milk, even for fertiliz- 
ing purposes. He would make more 

money by dumping the milk on the 
ground or any place where h9 raises 
either fruit or vegetables, than to sell 
it at the rate of 2%c per hundred. 
This shows how the makers of filled 

cheese have been humbugging the 

farmers, telling them that they were 
receiving so large an amount per hun- 
dred for their skim milk over and 
above what they could get were they 
selling their milk to creameries where 
filled cheese was not made. Ever 
since the passage of the filled cheese 
bill we have heard the cry that the 
farmers were going to lose a large 
amount of money by its passage, be- 
cause the factory men who trade filled 
cheese could afford to pay so much 
more for their milk. We have no 
doubt but what they could afford to pay 
much more for the milk when they 
manufacture filled cheese and sell it as’ 
it has been Sold for the last five years. 
But that they did pay this advanced 
price for the milk where they manu- 
facture filled cheese is not a fact; and 
they have been humbugging the farm- 
ers at their expense, and making a 
great deal of profit out of the manu- 
facture of the fraudulent article.—El- 
gin Dairy Report. 

.ytr t-0 >* , ; .. jr'i « ?-■' .<• ■- 

y |<• V 
Goat*. 

The goat has not had a fair show In 
modern times. Among the ancients 
he was highly esteemed, and figured 
extensively in serious literature. Now 
he is only the butt of funny parai- 
graphers whose acquaintance with him 
Is confined to a tradition that he eats 
tomato cans on the Harlem rocks. The 
children of Israel and the heroes of 
Homer, knew him better. The Old 
Testament shows the goat as an essen- 
tial part of the Hebrew’s flocks. It 
gate him milk and meat for food, hair 
and skins for clothing and was his 
most common Sacrifice for sin. En- 
camped before the’ walls of Troy, 
Ulysses and his comrades regaled 
themselves with the fat goat’s roahted 
quarters, and thought themselves spe- 
cially blessed of the gods. But we of 
the Western world have Come to des- 
pise the goat as “the poor man’s cow,” 
a useful enough animal for the moun- 
taineers of the Alps or the squatter 
sovereigns of unsavory suburbs, but 
an inferior creature not worth the no- 
tice of the free-handed owner of broad 
American acres, possessed of Jerseys, 
Merinos and blooded trotters, and 
above the utilization of a brush lot or 
a stony pasture. Some American 
farmers, however, are coming to real- 
ise that the goat may be made one of 
their valuable domestic animals, not 
merely a poverty-stricken substitute 
for a cow, but an addition to the farm 
community, filling a place of its own 
and giving a return peculiar to itself. 
A Missouri farmer writes to an agri- 
cultural paper that he finds goats 
profitable for rough land filled with 
weeds and bushes. He has had them 
four years, and they have destroyed 
the bushes, sumac and small persim- 

mon trees. His hogs have been free 
from disease, while his neighbors who 
did not keep goats lost most of their 

s kogs by cholera. .He ate the moat of 
young goats and liked it better than 
mutton. His experience coincides 
with that of farmers in countries where 

is the goat ie extensively raised and 
w prized. England is not among them, 
k owing partly to there being compara- 

tively little waste land, but, also, ac- 
cording to S. 'H. Pegler, an authority on 
the subject, because there “the advan- 

B 
t**os of goat-keeping are but lmper- 

. 
fectly known.” and the American 
lack of appreciation for goats 

j may be inherited. In Ireland, 
8 

on the contrary, the number 

c 8oats has increased in recent 

i 
years. Of course the goat cannot com- 

s pete with the cow as the single milk 
. aninjal for those able to keep the cow, 
. 

but It has advantages In places where 
. 

cow cannot be-kept, and as an ad- 

i 
dUlon to the profits of the farm. In 

. 
*ke first place, it is a, great Instrument 

1 
*°r catending pasture lands. It will 
eat 

, by preference and thrive upon 
' 

forest leaves, shrubs and weeds that 
no other domestic animal will touch, 

! 
and get a rough and overgrown field 
Into good condition for homes and 
cattle. It Is hardy, and will live on 
rough or Bmooth ground. There ie a 
prejudice against the milk, but one 
entirely groundless. It to richer than 
cow’s milk, heavier in butter and much 
heavier In cheese, but all experts de- 
clare that it has absolutely no differ- 
ent flavor or taste from that of the 
cow. The average dally yield of a well- 

. kept goat is said to be three pints; not 
a large quantity, but not an item to 
be despised, in view of Its richness, the 
size of the animal and the slight cost 

i of keeping it. Herds of goats in this 
country would not only utilize much of 
the herbage which now goes to waste, 
but might also develop some profitable 
industries which have not yet been ac- 
climated here. The manufacturer of 
fancy cheese in imitation of expensive 
foreign varieties in some cases has 
been so successful that the domestic 
product sells on its own name and 
merits. In other cases, such as Roque- 
fort, the results have not been satis- 
factory. Methods of curing account in 
part for the failure, but different ma- 
terials may have something to do with 
it. Many of the finest European 
cheeBes are made from goat’s milk, 
while the American attempts to rival 
them have been made with cow’s milk. 
There is nothing else available in the 
market. If there were, doubtless 
creameries making fancy cheese would 
arrange to consume all that could be 
had, and the goats would prove a 

source of wealth both to farmer and 
manufacturer. Nor is the goat to be 
despised for food by an over-fastidious 
race. In the restaurants of Rome the 
kid holds an honored place. The el- 
derly members of the tribe are inferior 
to mutton, but the kid, properly pre- 
pared, is a meal which will bear com- 
parison with any other. It would be 
an agreeable variation of our regimen. 
The man who makes a goat grow 
where none grew before should have 
credit with him who makes two blades 
of grass stand where formerly one 
stood alone. By all means, let us 

learn of the ancients and grow rich 
from flocks of goats.—Ex. 

Some Fienrea on Cheese. 

In a recent report Major H. E. Al- 
vord, of the United States Dally Di- 
vision, says: 
Nine-tenths of the cheese produced 

In this country is made in the states of 
New York, Wisconsin, Ohio, Illinois^ 
Vermont, Iowa, Pennsylvania and 
Michigan, ranking in the order named. 
The New York product alone is almost 
one-half the total, and this state and 
Wisconsin together make over two- 
thirds of all made. 

It requires the milk of about one mil- 
lion cows to make the cheese annually 
pressed in the United States. 
The value of the annual cheese prod- 

uct of this country varies from $20,- 
000,000 to* $25,000,000. 
▲bout 9,000,000 pounds of cheese are 

imported annually into the United 
States. 
The rate of consumption of cheese in 

America is about three pounds per 
capita per annum. 
Consumption of cheese is applrently 

somewhat decreasing. 
Good cheese is approximately com- 

posed of one-third water, one-third 
milk fat, and one-third casein, with 
some sugar and ash, 

' Mildew on Pen*. 

Late peas, especially when grown 
in damp ground, are often eo badly 
mildewed that it is not worth while 
growing them. The pea mildew is one 
of the powdery mildews, Erysiphe 
communis, belonging to the same 

family as the powdery mildew of the 
grape. It grows entirely on the sur- 
face of the host plant, covering it with 
a white coating of delicate interwov- 

: en. fungous threads. At certain points 
protuberances appear on threads 
which serve as suckers, drawing from 
the cells the nourishment required for 
the growth of the fungous. The spores 
are produced in delicate sacs which 
in turn are enclosed in dark colored 

spore cases. ' The latter appear as 

black specks just visible to the naked 
eye among the fungous threads. The 

disease attacks leaves, leaf-stalk, pod 
and stem so that the pea plant is thor- 
oughly infested with it, much to. the 
detriment of its growth. Frequent 
cultivation or irrigation will do much 
to hold the disease in check, but the 
use of some fungicide will be desira- 
ble upon late varieties in hot, dry sea- 
sons. Among the best for the purpose 
is & solution of one pound of copper 
sulphate in 500 gallons of water. 
* 

Bad water will make bad milk, no 
matter what the other food may be; 
and bad milk will make bad butter, no 
matter how it is handled. 
The Rhode Island Station says that 

milk fever in cows is a brain disease, I 
and is inherited by many cows. j 

>-• I ' ' •' ! it- * 
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Best for Children. 

It Is far better not to allow a child 
to be ont of doors at nil in the middle 
of the day, when the sun is hottest, 
and always to insist that it lii* down 
for an hour after dinner. Whether . 

the child sleeps or not does not matter; V 
it is resting and that is what is re- | 
quired; and nnless this is a rule rigidly y. 
enforced, it will not bo carried out, 

'/' 

most children, after the days-of their 
infancy have passed away, being very 
disinclined to be compelled to lie down, 
except at such times as when they wish 
to sleep • 

Dishonored Draft*, 
When the stomach dishonors the drafts 

' 

made upon It by the rest of the system, it is 
necessarily because Its fund of strength Is 
very low. Toned with Hostetter’s Stomach 
Bitters, It soon begins to pay out vigor In 
,the shape of pure, rich blood,containing the 
elements of muscle, bone and brain. As a 
sequence -of the new vigor afforded the 
stomach, thebowelsperform thel> functions 
fegularly, and the fiver works like clock- > 

wo k. Malaria has no effect upon a system 
thus reinforced. 

They Study Greet Speeches 'J.'. 
A feature of the work arranged for s 

clast of women who are studying Amer- 
ican history will be a study of the 
speeches of American orators who rep* 
resented different schools of thought 
and different sections of the country. 
Another class of women interested in 
the same subject is studying the liis- -1 

tory of the forts of their state. 

Fiso's Cure for Consumption has been a 
God-send to me. Wm. B. McClellan. Ches- 
ter, Florida, Sept. 17, 1895. 

A Real Mrs. Partington. 
An English paper tells of a real Mrs 

Partington. She walked into the of- 
fice of the Judge of probate and asked, 
“Are you the judge of probates?” »*I J 
am the judge of probate,” was the re- 

ply. “Well, that’s it, I expect You 
see, my husband died detested and left 
me several, little infidels, and I want 
to be appointed their executioner.” 

-FIT* stopped free and permanently cured. No Bts arur flrst day’s use of Dr. Kline's Great Nerve Sealorer. Free $2 trial bottle ami treatise. 
Send to Da. Kuna, m Arch 8b. Philadelphia, Pa., 
Mrs. Walter Q. Gresham has become a 

Christian scientist. 

_ 
We stand in our own sunshine oftener 

than others do. 

Good 
Blood is what gives strong nerves, vigor, vitality. 
Good blood and good health eqme by taking 

Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla 

Be sure to get Hood’s and only HOOD'8. 

Mood's Pills are tbe favorite family cathartic. 

BEWARE OF FEVERS. 
' If yon are all ran down with a 
poor appetite you are iu danger of ‘ *e’er. At this time of year it is 

: positively'dangerous to delay. 
You can prevent it “very time if 

• you will take Dr. Kay’s Renova- 
tor in season, as soon as you first 

1 discover that your appetite is poor 
and you feel “fagged out” It 
cannot do you any harm but taken 
in time it will save thousand* 
of dollars and hundreds of 
lives. It increases the appetite, 
promotes digestion, cures toe very 
worst cases of constipation and 
dyspppsla and all derangements of 
the stomach, bowels, liver and 
kidneys, debility,and nervousness. 

Dr, Kay’s Renovator 
prevents fevers by renovating.and in- 
vigorating the entire system', enrloh- 
.tag the blood and giving new life and 
t restoring vigor to the whole body. 
It strikes to the root ol the matter 
and is a positive preventative. Why 
not seed SScts. by return mail ant we 

l will send you a trial box of 35 doses 
and our booklet and question blank. 
It will save many dollars and perbsps 
life Itself by having It in time It it 
the greatest Nerve Tonic and Alterative 
ever Mund. Sold by druggists at SScts. 
and Si. or sent b* mall bv Dr. B. J. 
Kay Medical Co., Omaha. Neb. Send 
for fres sample and booklet. 

jMktdlUfc BOLD by adfc.jlSS.OA 
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S32DXJ OATION AL. 

i College, Fall Term Sept. 1. 
Board lor threo boar's work. 
'Catalogue aud specimens free 

SHORT HAND hand. 51SIT.Y.Life Bldg, Omaha. 
3nly one In Omaha taught by practical stenographer 

THE UNIVERSITY OF NOTRE, PANE. 
Notre Banc, Indiana. 

Fall Cnrin In Classics, Letters, ScLaw, 0*11, 
•Saaleal and HirtHnl K»f lsceris«- Thoresgh Preparatory and Ccuemini Cmnm. IUcn Irw to all students who 
have completed the studies required for admission into 
the Junior or Senior Year, of any of tha Collegiate Courses. A limited number of Candidates for tha 
Ecclesiastical state will be received at special rates. 

Kdwird’s Hall, :or boys uider IS years. Is unique In 
mmpieteneee cf its equipments. The lOftt Tsra will 
Dpcn ItpUskfr Rtk, 1804. Cstalsfaes sent Frse on spplil 
EOTBE D.Iif UU."‘ *■ ”OM“SISI- 
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W-f MISSOURI. 
The best fruit section in the West. No 

Irouths A failure of crops never known. 
Mild climate. Productive soil. Abundance of 
food pure water. 
For Maps and Circulars giving full descrip- tion of the Rich Mineral, Fruit and Acricultn- 

^est irite u. 
IOBN M. WJRDT. Manager of the Missouri 
Land and Live Stock Company, Neosho. New- 
on Co., Missouri. 

STEADY 
WE PAY CASH WEEKLY and 
want men everywhere to SELL 
CT1DV TDCCC millions te.* 

■ a v/\r> i# 
vlAnK InCCOed. proven 

lA/l 11/ 11 “absolutelybefit.’'Superboutfits, 
V V I\ new system. STARK BROTHERS, 

Louisiana, Mo., Kockfort, III 

PATENTS, TRADE MARKS 
JodAdTice os ti r.teliUbtllty of In. rentioiu Send for ‘‘lnvontors’ Guide. ..r How to Got n 

O FAR&ELL & SOS. Washington. P.tb 

PATENTS ?? }KV?' vsperlenoe; Rond sketch for ad. 
j » /1.5 vire. (L. Lean**, InIh pnn. examiner TT « 
> aLOHlce} Deane A Weaver, McGill Jildtf., W*sh.lACl 

LINDSEY* OMAHA«RUBBERS! 
UPIUMr.‘.!,HJ«.Kr;'. — - 
[f afflicted with 
sore eyes, uaa 

. WQOIXKT, ATLANTA, flA. 

iThonptos’sEys Wstsr. 
W. N. U., OMAHA—30—189e 

When writing to advertisers, kifcdly 
mention this paper. 
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