~ place where nobody knew her,
- . For some years mother was nlwnys

. “that her futher would relent; but
- I was about four years old, Mr.

 mother
m adopting of n son and heir was »

CHAPTER L

is quite, qgunite impossible to

“Tt

skirt, Miss Pincham.”

My mother kuelt on the floor of our

little sitting-room. The green cluth ha

been removed from our table, which was

strewn with scissors, tape A
snipa. Oun a square picce of drogget, pu
down by our landlady, Mrs. Lipscombe, t
save the corpet, | stood, nndergoing the
agonies of being “iried on "™

COT O,

I was wondering whether it could be in
any wary connected with a letter w hu-‘al

mother had receivd a day or two pre

viouslyr—a lotter which 1 bad seen her | zhed.

take out and read severnl times sinee. |

had not seen her answer it yet—mother so
seldom wrote a letter that 1 should have

ben ecertain to notice it. Altogether was
puzzled. The letter, T believed, concern:
ed me in some way; else, why this pew
frock?

'oor, darling mother! As she
from the floor and arranged her widow's
eap a: the glass, 1 thought how swesl
was her pale, lined face. To me It was
all 5o natural, our monotonous life 1o
gether at Shipley-le-Marsh, that 1 never
koew what she suffered.

Mother was the eldest danghter of
Matthew Carewe, a mill-owner, rolling
in money, [le bought Gray Ashtead, o
benatiful estate some fifteen miles fron
Shipley. and added to it every modern
Inxury that wenalth could supply. His
family consisted of two danghiters—Em
meline and Rosaliv. Emmeline swas bhean-
tiful. with rthat fragile loveliness which

Forsae

8o soon decays A compiexion (ke a
couch shell, deliente features, hair of
pale gold. and soft, blue exes.  On her

he centered all his nmbition. “Who mar-
ried Bmmerline, married her ogine,” said
be, She was to be heiress of Gray Ash
tend: she was to perpeivate the Hoe of
Carewe.  Av the age of elrlitven bis do
met, at Harrogate, a young Freachman
Copstan: Damien Ly uate. He wis o
member of 0 most anelert and aoble
hous, l'-'IJ.’i\'n-l' of Ita tithe aml estares by
the revolution of 1750, He waz supreme
Iy handsome. and, of conrse. penniless,

When Emwmeline petitioned  to mares
Constunt my  grandfather almost lind
a G, With minch conrse lnngnage he dis
missed the idea abtogether. terming his
woald-be son-in-daw a “beggarly adven
turer. Beside himself with rage, Con-
stant told him thar it was a condescen
sion on his part to stoop o the danghter
of a parveine —oue who certainly did got
derive her beauty and goodness from her
father, hut inherited them straight from
the angels; but Mr. Carewe shonld kpow
“that it was ot for sach ecanaille as he
1t usult a vobleman of France with im-
Joo =ity

S0 the two separated, and 1 e
Ing Emmeline ran away with  younz
Damiti  They went to London nod were
mArr My grandfather exporiod thom
to appear in o few weeks, sulns e fo
giveness snd help, He muoch mosrook the

pature of Constant Damien, Toe yonug
man, whn was by pralession an
worked night and day to keep lis girl

BrtinNg.,

wife from wiant. He would bave disd
a thowsaud deaths sooner than apply 1o
Matthew Careswe fur a pin.  For g year

the fonlish conple were very, very happs
Bugeess began ro smile on Constnnt: pe
ple took him up. 1 was born, oo their |
bliss seemoed porfect,  Then the shadow
fell. Constant, walkiog bome one dns
in the rain, took o chill, He veglectad
bis eold—neglected hiollow
which followed it—eontinge] 2o go ont in
all weathers, and at lust, one day, took

to his bed.  He was in o eapld deeline

pothing conld save him, and in a year he
was dend, and beaotifil Emmeline was |
& widow —fust twenty senrs old, |

Then, indecd. she wrote to Ler fatlyer, |
bat too lute. He would have gothing |
whatever 1o sny to her.  Ho comld ueithor
forgive nor forget. His darling, idolized
dunghter lmid dealr him a blow from !
which he could ot enlly. o desired his |
solicitor to write to her and tell her that
EMN) o rear. swhich she inherited from
bheor mother, would be  pald regulnrly,
That was all.

The disspniring yvoung widow next wrots
to Constant’s wother, who lad married
a xeeond time—n iDevonshire gentloman
nemed Buoruside. The answer from her
was that she could have no communien-
tion with any member of a family which
had insulted her Constant; Mrs. Diamien's
own grand relations might look after her
and her babe. By the pest post came a
kind, bluff lotter from Mr. Buenside, my
grandmother’s English husband, inelosing
A ten-poutid note, and promising to send
more when 1 should be old enongh o
meed education.  Bnt before that time
eame he was dead.  Poor mother wax ine
deed [rienilese. She cime to Shipley-le-
Marsh, and settled there, for two reg
sons.  First, it was within the repech of
her wister Rosalie: secondly, it was a

(#1110

adopted the son of hin fousin —a
-M mbout three years older than 1. Then
felt that our chance was gone,

blow. Duy by duy sbe lived on her
. dreary life, meek and crushed,
g and expocting nothing,
All dinner-time hat day mother was
it and preocenpicd. The kind atten.
b ead grave smile with which ghe
fly met my childish chatter were
mine to-day. Once 1 almost thought
Ber crying, but it might have been

!

lei
ont another incl; she must have a4 oew

congh |

Ty \ﬂ [ N 2N
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Iu answer to this inquiry 1 burrowwl
my tadpole head in her shoulder and
giggled.
“Long sod lnoky! Whar a gawky child
slie's growing, mneline! 1 don't konow
| | how yon keep her in frocks"
“It is diffienlt” sald wmother, sitting
| netr, and watching with a smile of pleas
vl urens | dived into o basket of Gray Ash-
y | tead *And that reminds
« | e, huve been waiting most
vingerls to eonsnit
you ghout something, 1 had a letter the
other day from Mrs. Burnside™
“Mrs, ——%" gueried my aunt, puz.

v

struwhberries,

Ruosnlie, 1

for your visic to-day,

“Mrs, Burnside—my mother-in-law—old
Madame Damien, that was™

“Oh, to be sure! What did she say

“Nhe wants o make Olga’s acguaint-
anee. Nhe wants me to send her down to
Burnside for a long visit, and 1—I have
decided to let bher go.”

“Emmeline! All that distance!™

“Here is the letter; read it for yonr-
?\l‘}f."
| Apnt Rosalie took the missive, in Its
eranmped, angular, French bandwriting,
which seemed to belong to another cen-
tury.

“Burnside, June 3.

“My Dear Madame Damien—You will,
withont doubr, experience a great sur-
prise in receiving a letter from me after
my long wilence; bor it is written in de
ference to the wish of my late husband,
Mr. Burnside, In his lifetime he ex-
pressed g desire to be at the expense of
sducnting the idnughter of my Constanot,
whose memory he ever held as dear as
that of a son, According to my calculs
tious, ¥our daughter most be ten years
f e by this, and be grown n great girl,
[ wonld ask, let her come ta Burnside and

| pdy me o Vone visH Tt getie s wsrtatin
er el . her wental eapagity, her
fastes, and her temper; 1 shall then be

alilee ta jln]g-- how best to cATrTy out the

| wizhes of Mr. Burnside. | trust that no
fil pride will indore yon to ztand
n Ve way of your ehild's intereats In this
i tter.  Segud me g lettor, indienting the

[ day wod bour of her arrival, and she shall
b et
“Hoping for a favorable reply, 1 am.
mmlhme, yours very faithfully,
‘BLANCHE MARIE NICOLINE
BURNRIDE.”
[ “I think the old lads's rather appish.”
| WSy aunt’s eomment on reading this
\'[‘i“i".
“Omly

look on the
saidl mother,

matter rationally,
pleadingly: *“what
other prospects have 1 1or her? Yoo
sourself must by this time despair of
pupn's ever coming round. i darling
Mg had only been a bay it might have

| Rowe,™

bown difToront—bat now! His ;l"fl[ﬂ-:ﬁ-'
vonng Rayveahnm Carewe has been my
finnd bWlow,

' You see” sontinued mother, with a
hopi-loss  sigh, “mwy only hopes fur the
poor child must cote throngh Mes. Barn
side.  KBhe must have n little money, 1

shonld think, and when shis dies she might
lenve it fo O))ga™

“Buor 1 don’t want to leave you: 1 won't
o anywhere,” 1 eried, and therewith |
bhurst into tears,

But the fiat had gone forth. Mother

el sunt set about to comfort me: buot
thing could change mother's  deter-
mination. [ was to go and make my

grandmother’s acquaintanes.
CHAPTER 11.

I will pass over the aad parting with
my mother nod the few incidents of my
jonroey o Kingsden, where [ was ta bhe
mer by some of wy grandmother's folks
When the train renched my destination
I serambled up, the goard  appenred.
flung apen the door and depasited me aod
my portmantest on the platform

A heayy

nenr

step erintdched o the gravel
I looked up. A very tall, and.
as 0t seemed o me then, fabulously broad

me,

aman stood over me, A rough, gray-cloth
hit coversd tangled yellow hair, blue
Suxion eves lovked down from apder

dquavely marked brows, the lower purt
of the face war hiddea in thick blonde
beard and mustache.

“NMise  Damien?
deep tunes,

“Yes, 1 am Olgn Damien,” [ apswered,
looking up at him with a trescherons
quiver of my mouth, which warned me
that tegrs were not far off.

Hercules lifterdd me up a
height into an airy “trap.” | liked be-
ing there. It was not so pleasant when
Hercules elimbied in begide me, enrefully
arranging o dust-cloth over my knees, aud
easily gathering up the reins. We stnrted
off for onr five-mile drive. Suddenly we
took a sharp turn to the right, through
n gate which stood open, over a bridge
unider which a stream murmured, and,
behold, the house fronted me! An old,
low, long Elizabethan pile, gray, stone-
built, and beautiful. We stopped at the
frout door: it was open, which struck
me then, | remember, as odd. | was set
on my feet by Hercnles, who then atrode
to the wide door at the foot of the stair-
case, and called alond, “Madame! 1
have bronght her!™

A moment ¢lapsed, during which, spite
of June sunwet, cold shivers ran down
my hack. Then a door opened, anid
tarough it came my grandmother, with
hands ontstretched. Ah! She was like
an old pieture—like n lady’ from another
century. What a gfandmother for me to
poxsenn!  An she atood smiling, and never
speaking, but holding ont her hands to
me, I held back no longer. 1 ran straight
inte the shelter of her arms, let her pull
my bat off my tumbled locks, and felt
her caressing touch ns sbe held my head
agaivat her breast and murmuored over

said he, in grave,

tromendons

gle pang of bomesickness, my unele and

a pair of old gates, evidently leading to
some park or country seat. Ax we pussed,
at a foot-pace, the heavy gate swung
open, and n young, pretty girl
out into the road.

a smile.
and raised his hat, with looks of most
evident pleasure.

not know you were returned from Lon-
don.”

the answer, in a fresh and prepossessing
evening.

She and | are sworn brotherd and the best
of comraden.”

we may be better friends,” said this de
lightful young lady.
have a garden party next week; | shall
rertninly inclose a card for Mias Olga

in Mack like iy mistress, with one of
thuse [ty wnmady  caps which
framed the fare Ke &b atreols
“Esperanoe s s Monsieur Cop
stpt™s Hrtle oo ™ sadd my grandmother,
tremilonsly, 1V vom see 0 lkeness,”

asked my grondmother, with a Kind of
appeal i her valew.  The old serving
womnn shook ber head

“My Monsicur Constant lad  deep
brown eyes,” she said. “The young de-
moiselle’s vyes nre gony.  His complexion
was a perfect olive—her skin s falr ander
ber Llack hair.  Bot, madame, she pe
minds me strikingly of the old portrait
of the Princess Olga, which was hrought
from La Chaudenaye™

“You think so?" said my grandmother.
with evident delight. “Yes. son are
right, Esperance, it is so. She has the
same low brow and short upper lip: she
is aristocratic o the backbone. Thank
hewven, there ean be very little of the
Carewes about her!™

“She is tired, mndame. Tt is seven
o'clock. 1 shall take her straleht to bed.
Yes, my lamb,” she went on o me, “ery
if thou wilt, thou must be so weary. [t
i a frightful Journey for so young a
creature

I Inid myself down in the stronz arms
and wept quietly, My prandmother
stole up and stroked my bair

“She must walt, then, vatll tomorrow
to « o her Unele Remy,” snid she, softly,
"1 wander. Esperanee, will be. too, ses
the likeness which we have diseavered 7

“I think w»o,” =all Esperance, “and
Maonsieur Hemy will also be a playfellow
for hor. I dare say the master scared
her*

“Yeu," oliserved madame, regretfnlly,
“my poor Vietor is not a ladics’ man.”

I wondersd, sleepily, whether Vietor
were Hereules, who bad vanished mirne-
nlously as soon as my grandmother ap-
peared; also, 1 wondered how my Unele
Remy, who must of neceseity be grown
up, conld be my playfellow; and so 1 felt
the touch of woft lips on my tenr-stained
cheeks, and was carried up the wide
shallow onk staircase, along o corridor,
aund into the sweetest little chaumber im-
nginable

CHAPTER IIL

I was awnkened on wy first morning
at Burnside by singing. A young, vig-
trons man's voice was caroling o the
garden below me. 1 sprang from my begd,
drew aside my rose-colored curtaius, and
peeped forth; but the singer had disap-
peared, Esperance now entered aod pro-
ceeded 1o wish and dress me,
At the door | pnosed, and demanded in
d low vaoler of Espersnce: “Who is the
gentlemnn who drove me from Kingsden
yesterday—whut is his name "

“Eless me! Why, that is Mr. Burn-
side, the master of the house!™

“But Mr. Bornside is dead,” | ohjectd,
“Troe. Mr. Burnside who was hps
Band to muddme I8 dead; but this is his
son, Monsieur Vietor, Xow, run in, desr
vchild, and greer thy grandmother.

I eantera] timidly, My grandmother
wias presiding over a wmpst  tempting
breakfast table. At the other end of the
bile sat Mr. Burpside, guietly unfold-
lig the Times

The lion looked po less terrible with
out his hint than with it.  He tarned on
e a half-pozzled, half-amosed ghinee,
I drew reluctantly nenr, and recelved o
prnve and awkward “How do yon do,
Miss Dumien?’

I retrented as far as possible from him
to the othier énd of the table, and at thae
motent was heard an elastic step on the
pravel outside, the French window was
hing open, and o yonng man bounded in
and Huug his arms round my grandmother
with effusion

“Goud-morning,

my dearest,” she re
plied to his ardent  salutation:  “see
Remy. here s your little niece—poor

Clonstant's Htthe girl"
My uwnely tling himself on hig knees

heside me aund encircled me with his
arm. His beautiful face was close o
mine. I saw dark masses of clustering

vurls, a rich hrown skin, sparkling black
eyes, n slight dark mustwche oy the
impetnous lip, and a warm tlish of color
in the checks, My heart went out to him
at once.  Hisn smile of plensore  apd
amity won we. I gave to him willingly
the kiss for which he entreated, and in a
migute fonnd wmyself enthroned upun his
knee, shy, yet ntterly happy,

“Tell me, Hemy," sald my grand-
mother, wistfully, “do you see any like
ness

“To my brother? None. But I tell
vou to whom [ do see a likeness—to our
Muscovite ancestress, the  Princess
(Mgal!”

“1 am enchanted,” said madame,

I do not know when my life ut Burn
side first became an ordinary thing
me. [ was wonderfully happy there
Every day developed some new pleasurs,
though the life at the Munor Honse wan
of the quiestest and wmost retired order.
My chief delight wax in my rides with
nele Remy. Esperance made wme s lit-
tle riding skirt, and together we scam-
pered over Dartmoor. or traversed the
old coach rond, whence, at the high
points, one could eateh glimpses of the
seq.

(e day, many weeks after my arrival,
when 1 had settled down ieto all the
Burnside ways, and ceased to feel a sin-

I were riding along the coach road, past

stepped
She glanced ap as
she was cloxing the lsteh, met my
nnele's eye, and bowed, with a bYlush and
He jostantly checked his horse,

“How do you do, Miss Lyndon? I did

“How do you do, Mr. Damien?" was

“We only returned yesterday
Who is your falr lady 7
“It Is my little niece, Olga Damien.

vaoies,

“] am delighted to sea her, and hope

“We are going to

me, in the softent volee imnginable. Damien. Wil Mr. Damien's pressing
“My dear granddaughter! My poor | rugagewents allow him to bonor us with
Constant's fatherless little one! 8o thou | hin presence?
bast come to me At last, mon enfant!| Remy burst forth Into a vehement dec:
Art thou very. tired, then? Nay, do mot | larntion that ropes should not keep Lim
weep, the journey haa & long one | from the Brooklands on the day men-
for such small feet" tioned: -at which Miss lnaghed,
| Drawing me into & room near, whereof | waved her hand, and walked quickly
|1 was too tired to motice snything but | away up the lane.
e SR AT
AW ; Aged 1 &p- tra a
' ﬂﬂm & sweet, sober our ride. That day st

S e e ————————————————eee————

o need maddenly, “the Lyndans are barck
L at the Brookbads” ‘e wmijiiire fooked
up, nod | suw u frawn of aupovanes
guther on his gennlly passise face.  His

steplitother louked definntly at him
“When did they vorr  home ™™ growled
the squire
“Last nlght,” was the alry reply, “They
are gomg to give n garden party nest
wirk., and Olgy is to be Incladed in the
Invitation™

"I give you due notice that & do not
£0," went on the O D
“That is a pity; you will be terrihly

missed,” atswered wy uncle, with great
est gravity.
My zrandmother, who had been listen

ing to this jangle with evident uneasi-
pess, now thot it prudent 1o interfere
"No more of this, please, my sins,™

kald she: and neither
*I"““' anotiher wordd,
It was first Intimuation that this

penceful Devonshire bonseholl possessesd

uf the young men

ny

like other houscholds, a skeleton in their
cupboard. | had never befure sesn the
domestie  quier disturbed In guy Way.
But, as Ulanked ar the lowering brows of
Mr. Burnside, der which his blueg oyes

gevtned to shi

tieid 1

Remy from the botton of my b

nel

Coluniil Grandear,
The Rev. 1. R. Hawels,
“*Travel and Talk,”
storles of the lisldd
ment  House, Adelalde, in the early
days of South Australian  prosperity.
The Guyvernor of the period—a  very
et rly pne—decrosd that all who presen
ed themselves at Wls conrt showld wenr
conrt driss,
The sumber who asplred to the hon-
or:of presentation In those days
very small, sand among them there was
but one who possessod o talloogt, The
enlty was not insurmountable,

s e feaia
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The lucky owner of the cont went In,
made bl bhow awd came out, and then
bungz the coverw] possession on 4 tree
for the next coter toarry hlmself in.
This procvess was nnrarally slow, andd
the Governor grew Impatient, and [n-
guired the reason of the (delay.

It is sald that the Indicronsness of
the situntion struck him at onee: he
burst out inugnlng, and suspendisd the
oppressive regulation until timge
s the ealony should be sufficlently ad-
viineed to Hve more generally up to tall

siich

s

It must have been o Mttle loter on,
thnt anotber WiNg serne was wit
nessed at o pressatition, for 40 elon

Ist's lady had thoen arrived ot the dig
nity of w0 real Irish ear. purcbased (o
Dublin, I was the only one In the ool
ony. amd the ndy was proportionately
prrotid of it
to Govermment House, the cynosiare of
all But her joy was damped,
when, after her own pressutation, she
happensd to look out of the window
thine to see another poarty arrive fnoan
exaetly simllar Irish car, Hep preeni
tence was gone, and ber mortlication
wias extreme,

She drove in gramd style

BY PN,

But what waz her anger amd diszist

at seeing a thierd, and a fourth. aod
even a fifth car arrvive, all at doe fnter-
vals. Sbe made her woy down in a
werrilde state of disappointnyent dast
in time to ses her own car, with her

own driver. arrive with a slxth levy

So far from not having erented o sen
gation, the ear had been ton popular,
and her man had not Been proof deninst
the money offered him to nllow other
people to ride In Jt.

Joewlsh Longewity,
Some nteresting statistics relating to
Jowlsh longevity were gathiersd some
fow  years sinee, Iw Frankforr-on-
Main It war demonstrated that one
fourth of all the Christians dled 10 se
e Fearss the sate proportion of Jews
ved above 28 yedrs,  One-lnlf of the
Christinns died in 36 years 6 months; of
the Jews one-half lved more than 53
years, The remalning fourth of the
Chvistions were dead at 80 years, and
of the Jews pot uutll 71 years. 1y
Prussin, 44 per cent of the Christigns

lived to be 14 years old and 30 per
cent of the Jews, In 100,000 of the
Christlan popmlation theres were 143

deaths, and oniy 8 deaths among the
Jews,

Reason Enongh,
Even a lawyer, who s general'y sup
posed 1o Know exactly whit to oo with
his tongue, may make o slip occasionn)
ly. In e riala conrt, not long ago, one
of the uttorneys demanded permilssion
to introduce the testimony of two wit
necses who had not been duly efted. =
“Lh yon siid the vourt,
“thut they will matertally assist us in
getting at the facte ¥
“I think so," ankwered the lawyer.
“I have not had an opportunity to cotn-
munleate with them."
An audible smile rdn around the court
room,
“Lat them be ealled at once,” said the
Judge, and the susllegrew In volume,

Hippogliagy In Paprfs.
The people of Parks are hippophagus
to a remarkable degree, consuming on
an average over 20,000 horses and don-
keys annually, Last year, aceording to
the returns, the Parisians ate 23,394
horses, 438 donkeys and 86 mules. Thix
horse, donkey and mule fesh (regsed |
ready for the butcher's block welghed
0,870 tona and was eold at prices vary-
ing from 2 sous to 1 franc per pound,
the latter being the price pald for the
best horse steaks,

Properties of Flour,
M. Fleurent, a French chemist, has
dscovered a purely chemical standard

Ko,

to the Acudewmic des Sciences Le asserts |

tenine to three parts of gliadine pro- |
duces the bast results for digestion
the bread and for bakers’ purposes,

A Dublin correspoudent says that by
mu&:mmmmxm
lshdlords have lost their guids, philoso-
phar and fuland, !

be aa-

setting begins,

for determining the bread-making prop. | 90 #0 Where cggn that have never been
crtles of flour, In a paper prewentea  #et o0 are kept In contact with metal,

that Sour contalning ome part of glu- | ®KEA Are kept for greater safery vear

ot  bolding egge should be of wood, which
abmtracta heat slowly,

od barrel. Next have good apple cider.
Cover the bunkholes with wmosquite
Betting or other material that will keep

Utitizing Two Old Barna,

On hWadreds of farms are to be
found two small barns Instead of one
These are often detaclhied or

Space s
|I|-

]:II';.:I' 0,
attnehied corner (o carter
wasted amd work eannot POV
nleutly done In them without muech loss
uf time

for muking the most -of two such |
boarns.  They are moved o n sl tion
parallel 1o each other amd are then

connected by a shed-roofed one-storied |

PERSPECTIVE VIEW OF HARNS,

nddition, as shown o the first pieture,
THis glves o barnyard {nelosed on three
sides, and so proteted from wind and
storm, and an interior that ean be ad
vantageonsly areanged, The arrange
ment sugeested in the foor plan that is
given o the second lusteation Is for
use an o0 dairy farm.  Where other
Kinds of farming are followsd, a differ-
out interior arrangement oan easlly be
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FLOOR PLAN

decided upon.  In the plan given, It is
Intended thnt o feed can used Lo
convey  silage, grain, ete, along In
front of all the eattde stalls.—American
Agriculiurist,

I

Etir the *ail,

Next to mulehing there s
Hke a constant stieriug of the soll. |
have found many worken in gardens
totally ufaequainted with the prine.
ples of boeing,  The hoe s deawn over
g surtace glready hard, cutting off
weds cluse 1o the groumd T hierl thie
weeds are raked off, leaving the grounid
In really worse conditlon than |t
before, for the weeds shaded 1he sur

Wiis

face If they did rol the eeonnd,  Hoe
Ing should bhe fully as much ta lnosen
the soil ax ro destroy wenls, Kvers

stroke of the hoe shoull loesen up an
inel or more of soll, and (L8 loose soil
whonld oot be mked down oo tine, op |
the first heavy ralo will beat 1t down
very hard. One would havdly Dellove
what a help constant enltivation of this
kKind is to herbaecous and all  other
plamts,  And when raln comes  the
water s all raken up where it falls,
Good mulching preserves the looseness
of the soil in the same way. | g sure
that very many more of our lovely na-
Hyve Howers conld  be  successfully
grown than there are if mulehing or
boelng could e made o feature of cul-
tivation. — Exchange,

For Calves at Pasture,

The calves at pasture ought to have
dally u little graln to keep them grow-
Ing thriftily. Thelr Inereased slze In
the fall will more than pay for the out-
luy and the reoulile, The sketeh, from
an  agricultuoral exchange, shows a
bhandy feed box, Put It on the ioside
of the pasture fenee, so that the grain
can he put in throogh the hoards from
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FEED BOX FOR CALVES,

the outslde.  Put slats on, as shown,
fur engugh apart so that the calves can
put thelr beads between them, hut so
pear that the old stock, If in the pas-
ture, cannot reach the box. The slats
also support the box and hold 1t in
Place.
Exgge Chilled Hefore Betting.

Early failure to hateh oggs very sel-
dom come from luck of viger In the
germ; for In this the early eggs are
superior, They more oftén come from
allowing eggw to be chilled lwfore the
Everyone knows that
chilling after a few days setting soon
destroys the life In the egg. [t may

whieh raphdly abstracts hent when the

The Hlustrations show a plan

| Che Lupes onght tot to
b it I, exeepr tempornrily. for at
Jonst o year.  Weep the vinegane arrel
i b the garret, or other place wheve the
nir s wari aod sultry,  The cellar Is o
hied plaee o whieh to make vitegar,
To hasten fermentation, occnsiounlly
turn the cider out of ene barrel Into
another, this exposing it more fully to
the air, and, by addiog a gallon of
stpong vinegar or a4 lirtle “mother” to
’ ench barrel. ‘There are other methods
by which the process may be hastened
st more, sueh as teiekling it Tlll"'liul'h
beech chips or shavings: but these are
hanvdly to be recommended, for those
| who are content to walt on the natural
process rarely il 1o fnd themselves
amply repafd through the high value

ont the thes

Electric Lieht hy Wint 'ower.

Electrie Hghting Is commonly in the
couptry regarded as exclusively a clty
luxury, It Is Hkely that the expense of
carrying wires rrom house to honse n
thinly settled districts would be too
great to make Jt possible to furunish
electric Heght on a large seile economd-
Leally. But the expericnce of Nansen's
ship, the Fram, on ber northern voy-
nge  shows that  electric lghting by
wind power, trapsmitted o batreries
and stored as electriclty, I8 entirely
In the high Northern Iati-
tizdes fuel was much too preclous to be
used In making electrie light, Soa big
windmill was sof up, which was run
whetever the wind was favorable, and
Ly stored electricity made a  gteady
Hght all through the dark porthern
winter, Such windamills are often used
on Norweglon vessels to work  the
putps. We may get see farm wind-
wills providing power to run dynamos
nud ehnrge stornge bgtterler with elee-
tricity to be used for lghting farm
Lhovses, as well as to do much work
that pow taxes nnnan muscles.

|

- |
: | of their produet —Farm and Flreside,
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Hedge Plants,

Hedges for protection are not as com-
mon as they might be,  They are not
only benutiful in themselves, but, if
properly managed, are chieaper than
any fence—except a stone wall, There
are pumberloss instatces of well-cared-
for osage ormnge and honey  locust
hiedges Deing kept o fdrst-rate condition
for bt g century, and there 1s no rea-
son to bhelleve they milglit not last for
nearly ns long again, They have to
L annnally trimioed, and, Indeed, are
the hetter for two trimmings a vear;
bt one who understands this will got
aver the work so rapldly, that it takes
Httle wiore time than it would to give
the annual whitewashing to an ordi-
pary fence, When the expression “well
cured for”™ Is usedd, It glimply  means
that the cutting must always be of
such a charaeter that the bottom of the
Ledge is lett the widest part.—Mechan's
Manthly

Variety nf_Fﬂ.--l for Ho=x,
The Log gets it any time in His life

nothig |

the freexing tempemature. Dishes for

lllh.?mlmnr.
First have a good, strong, iron-hoop-

less variely in his feed than any other
Kind of stock,. This Is expecinlly true
wlhien be |8 being fattened, There are
other grains that have qulie as good
fattening guallties as carn, A milxture
of pats aud barley, or of pens nnd tar.
Loy gronml together, makes u feed that
will not ouly fatten, hut will alva far-
tisli the doe proportion of lean meat
that is required to make heali ol nnd
casily digested pork,
L]
Fantry Mckings,

A good inan Is mereiful to s Doeast,
also to his chickens,

Nanitary surroundings are of
conseguence than anedicines,

If you canuot keep your ponliry in
comTort, vease to keep thom at all,

Light bs essenrinl to the health of the
lens, therefore, have good windows,

Ezes Intended forhntehing should pot
I Rept over four weeks. Tlhiey must
he turned overy day or two

more

Une Plenty of Seed,

Reed Is costly, but the poorest method
of econoiny s using as Hitle
g s UEEN T A large number of
clover erops fall becanse not enough
sivl Is msedd, andd Dt 0% botter with some
crops to hilve gy tm aumber of
plants to come up and remove those
uot desired thaw 1o have fallure and be
compelled to replant, as the thne lost
eannot be vecoversd

Lhit of

ik

The Horw 'a Shoes.

Some farmwrs make the mistake of
shoelng horses when It I« Hnnecessary,
and others refuse 1o shos when {13
should e done.  Some legve {he shoes
on tog long, Just becanse they seem to
stick well. An expanding, growing
hoof will soon eutgrow the shoe, The
shovs should not be left on longer than
five wecoks,

State Dinners at the White House.

Ex-President Harrison asserts that
state dinners cannot e wholly di vest-
@l of the repression nud st ness which
are the acompanlments of all state af-
fulrw.  “There I no opportunity for
keneral conversation.” he writes i the
Ladies” Home Journal, “and the ehef
andd your nelghbor at table haye your
fate in thelr hands.  But there are
mnny other dinners and luncheons te
which  the olist and the Congrnons
tome; and twenty sneh, seated ahout
thes round table in the private dinlog-
roam, make a goodly and a heartsome
company.  These are the dinners that
ciddure  the supreme  test—yon think
well of your host and of the eompany
when you wake up.”

To Koften and Whiten the Skin,

Almoud mesl Ix waid to woften and
whiten the skin, It Is usually put lnto
n bag made of nun's velllng or of soft
bunting, snd uked as a enke of oAy
would be when buthing, After its use
the skin should e bathed with elear
water.— Ladles® Home Journal,

Bpain bhas 22005 elementary schools,
but only 41 per cent. of the children
recelve evon the rudiments of an edy-
cation. The teachers receive only $25
to 8100 per year, and most of them are
unable to collect that, In 1898 there

w owing te Spanish teachers §1,009,-
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