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CHAPIER XX.—(Continaed.) I'best do to prove my innocence, and here
“0dk, 1ok,” she continned, as she held | the uohappy purt of the story comes in,
wt ber hand to him, “what is the menn- | Agnes™
8 of this? Who wrote it? Where did | “Whs! didn't Eve belp you? She, who
ou know her? Can it be reslly true that |8 always so reudy ta belp others”

‘ot gave them to ber 7" “Well, she posted off to see Unele Rog
1 dun't koow what you're talk’ng | vr iwhom she had never met before, mind
about,” waid Juaper irritably; as she sc 0o Toul, aud what passed  between  them
wd ont her string of questions; “be more | heaven only knows: but it changed the |
aplieit, or [ cannot suswer you."” | whole current of my life. She came baek
“These—these,” replied Aguves, holding | oBlz to tell me that my uncle was resnlved
mi her hand sgain, and then he perceived | to prosecute me with the other feilow,
t hield the photographs be had taken from | though [ was ay innocest as the babe nn- |
he marquetrie cabinet, He had left them | born, and that my enly wfety lay in flight.
p his pucket when he bad changed his | Shedyed my bair brows (perhaps you will
wint, und Agnes had been exercising her i h"‘_"_lrpl'iu-r'd to hoar that. uaturally, my
narital tight to put away his things. He | hair is almost as golden as your own, Ag
wore under his breath as he took them | nes), and dressed wme in a soit of giel's
‘romy her, but it was too late to prevent clothes, and persuaded me to go to New
wischief. On the back of one was writ- | York on Loard an emigrant ship. And |
en, in Wis hand “To Cousio Evelyrn. from ' wan W0 frightened, and she gave me so
Sousin Will;”" on the back of the other, in | little fime for reflection, that 1 actually

in the taproom of the Mireer Man' " !
uobbing with soch wen ae Mullins and
Burker—opeitber of thow benring too good
& character in thelr owy class,
“1 woust sut & step to . It i going
too far,” sald Eveirn, with knitted brows,
Fhere s nnother thing, Miss Hayue,

lﬂ"ar I hardly kuow i 1 bhave n right to

mentien to vou, and yet 1 feel 1 should
nat be acting as your friend, or rather,
I should say, as your faithful servant—""

Fveirn turned her eves upon him.

“Why should you try to amend that
€ e, Captain Philip? Yoo s my
fr [ nm well aware of it. Some
times 1 think,"” she added sadly, “you are
the only friend 1 have.”

He oot ® & boy. Captain Philip
norwithara his thirtr«ix seurs)
had net Tost o hubit of blushing that was
verr heeum to him,

“It I only (wought—" he commenced,
anid there stoped short.

“Well? said Evelyn, softly,

“0Oh, Miss Rayue, your kindness puts
evierythiug 1 was going to say out of my
head. 1 so much fear that you may think
me presumptoons—that—that——  Only
believe that [ shail be too wueh honored
by beiug vour friend, and your taithful
servant both, to 'my life's end.”

Nelther of them spoke for a minute
eafter that, and then Evelyn sxid:

“And what is this information which
you mre dubliopus ahout the propriety of

Trelyn's, “From my owo darling WilL™ | did as she advised me. And then, whes

+ith au appended date. An Jasper I‘Nk"w I had lert

i the inseriptions, and remembpred that

Y enps had heard the story of her carly

himent from Evelyo’s own lips, his { with him, and left her all be had. Donlbt- |
oior eame and went, and he realized that | less she persunded bim that 1 was dead |
or guilty, nud trusted to my sever turning |

1¢ st either brave the matter out by
ying ,or make his wife his contident.

“Spesk to me,” exclalmel Agnes, byw |1 was my unele's next male beir, and !

Eungland beyond recall, she
mede up to the old gentleman to such an
extent that he hrought her to live here

up agnin. But (failivg my Consin Hugh

wrically: “tell me the meaning of U, for | Evelyn Kayoe is usurping my legal right

wuven's suke, That is the same photo-

souph yon showed me at Featherstone | Munnt Eden
undt threw in the fire sooner than 1| ante husband's mory, Agnes,”

Halt,

bkl keep it. 1 it possible you are not |

{nsper Lyle—that you have decelved me | Evelyn? cried Agnes, horrified,

~thut you are Evelyo's Cousin W7

Spenke, or 1 shall go mad."

was ufrnld to deceive her further.

would be wiser to take her into his confi- |
dence. But first he must do s little bit of
cve making, at which, when he chose,
M= William Caryll Jasper Lrle was par-
tienlnrly happy.

about Agnes, and Kissed her warmly.

“] will tell you everything,” |:IP whis-
pervd, “if you won't ery, And hr:t. you
n * "gow how [ love you, Agnes.

- T ves: oh, yes,” she suid nestling | band, with an offended air. “It inn't every

o limg "god that nothing eso loosen the
2lore tie between us.'”

“Yon are my wife, Agnes—my very

welf—and 1 will keep nothing frr.qn Sou.
siv pome is not Jasper Lyle, Tt is W t'p
sam Caryll, and | am Evelyn Huyne's
=i :\“i,"
] .:‘-*,-- litted her big bloe eyes, wide open-
s, v his face, Her mouth bad fallen
apirt fike thar of n frightened child, Her
sreath cgme in short gasps from her la-
prring breast.

W lilinm  Carsll,” she repeated
Wiz, “Ob, Jusper, snd—she loved
gou'" i

“Jrusl, Agnes, my darliog. It you

make your disteess patent to the house

i
aolil, and this news geik about, you Wil
wope e altogetber,

me aanin Be patient, and you shuil
kuow cverything and confess I nm not so
wuel to blame”

“Rut she loved yon,” monned Agnes, |

“Yeurs and years ago; but what of |
ibnt? You eun see very plainiy that Miss |
Evels i docsn't Jove me to-day, Why, she
s positively rude sometimes. It was a |
Loy aud givl attachment, which never |
wouull have cotne to anything.”

“Iasper, does she know you are her | ont my planw,
cousin?

When did she find it out?"
“Ihrectly she saw me, you little goose,

Plow't you remember her leaving the Hall

the first eveniog we met here?

win hir
gy lucuguite and keep my secret,
something has happened lately, Agnes,
which i lkely to make we throw off my

disguive, aud then I should hiave been | as <he busied her face in the =ofa cushion,

phliged to tell sou everything., It is a
very long story that cnunot be told in o
munute, nod the first divger bell has rung,

| ¥ou suppose I love best—Evelyn or yon?
£l was so fearfully agitated that he | For whise rights shonld 1 fight® Evelyn's
And | or yours?
Lfter i, he thought, she was bin wife; | Mount Eden, Why shouldn't 1 put you
¢helr interests were the same. aud it|in your proper plhce?”

8o he weat and sat|always thinkisg of Evelyn, and that |
jown on the couch, aud threw his arms  had toroed her out of her home.

at | sulject yourself this evening ¥

1 will go back 10 wife see all things throogh the medium
America to-night, and you shall pever see | of his interpretation.

Aund then  bed?
I pold her n wiit at Mount Eden, and t0 go out and have my cigair—and Eve
1t ont and she promised to respect | will be thinking it #trange If T remain
jut |away from her much longer.”

S|
Diress yourself now aud come downsiairs,

ptid yuu shall hear eversthing this «
g, | promise you, Aud reinewber, Ag
nes, this is 8 profonud secret, and you
must ot breathe n word of what 1 hase
tola Yol to any one'”

*Xot even to Evelyn?

“Not till 1 give you leave,
g0 me, Agnes?”

“I promize yonu,” she said, as ahe hid
Ler face from view again,

Yoo prom-
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CHAPTER XXI,

Josper Lyle hind o wotive for deferring
the relation of his adventures till afier
divier, He wanted time to decide how
much of them he had better tell, aud how
wich lewve umiold, He didu't wast to

sturtle Agues too much at frst, and for-!

gvry is oo wgly word If e made hee
wnrna from Lim, she would dy o Eve-
Iyn for consolation, and it was his ohject
to detnch ber e wuch as posasible from
ber warly friend,

Lo sunptervd baek ivto his wife's pooms
aftor the daner ax if bic bod beea n bero
mbaut to reinte the story of Lin victories,
rm'her than a ceriminal W confess bis
crime,

“laaper, tell me the stery quickly,” Ag-
nes vxel , A% s00n as he entered the
rooti. “I feel as if 1 could pot bear the
suspense,”

He told his story stralght epough uatil
be come to the time of his commission
the forgery, then be continged:
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to-day by calling herself mistress of

Aud that's your unfortu-
“"But you would uever go to law aguainst

“And why not, my darling? Which do

You are the renl mistress of

But Agnes had burst into a flood of
tenrs,

“Oh, Jasper,” she sobbed, 1 dan't want
it. 1 shonld be misernble, 1 should be

) periors "

I could
not do it, We are very happy as we nre, I
Why ean’t everything go oo the same **
“It's ‘very evident that you love Eve
better than yon do me,” sald her hus-

wife who would care to see her husbnnd
thrown {uto daily and hourly contact with
n woman who is very much in love with
b

Mrs, Lyle grew an red as g rose,

“But that huppened so long ago, Jasper,
Surely Evelyn wust huve forgotten it by
thin time?"

“IMd it appear to yon as if she had got
over it when she told you the story of her
enrly attachinent in this very houws?
What have you repeated to me on the

Agues was silent, though her bosom
heaved Tioleytly, and her color came and
went 1y sudiden rushes, Jasper had hit
the right un'l on the head this time, and
totiehed the spring that wonld make lis

“1 must beg of you, Agnes, to be eom-
pletely silegt on this subject,” he sall,
“Not u word or hint, mind, to Evelyn or
any one, We must work in the dark n
while hafore we can hring everything to
the light. And I hope you will not let
what I have tald yon make any difference
in your behavior toward my cousin, or |
shall be sorey that 1 confided In you, lat
everything go on the same while 1 enros
and some day you will see
yonrsell the misicess of Mount Eden,”

“T will try,” gaid Agnes, in a low volee,

“Anid now, my darling, will you go to
You look very weary, aod I want

“Bhe will be trying to make love to you
agein,” wald Agnes, In a tone of injurr,

“But she will fail,” suswered her his
bard gayly, am be Kigeed ber and left the
TR,

But thongh she was wounded and jeal-
oes, and unbappy, the last words the |
poor girl kept repeating before she eried |
herself to sleep were, “Oh, Evelyn, Eve
!yn. 1 never thought Ervelyn could bhe
untrne to me. However am [ to mest
her again®"”

CHAPTER XXIT,

But though Jasper Lyle made every ex-
ruse for his wife on the score of |ll-health
and fptigue, and though Agnes herself
trind hard to behave iu all things ns she
had done before, it wan impossible, as
the days went onm, that Eveiyn Hayne
shoild not distinguish & visibie alteration
in her little friend's manner toward her.

She guessed that it was due to Jasper
Lyle's influetice, but that wads it all the
har ot to Leur, an under 0o elreumstances
would she have dreamt of interfering be-
tween & husband and his wife, Bhe would
nat stoop to nak Agoes (who had never
kept anything from her before) for the
renson of her coldness. Bhe knew [t was
nndeserved, as far as she was concerned,
and shie trusted to time to make her friend
see the troth for herself. Buat meanwhile,
her heart was very heavy, and the eolor
semed to have faded from ber life.

Captain Philip knew she was In trouble,
Often when he was talking to her of reap.
ing, or carrying, or stacking, be could
see that her thoughts were far a -
sometimes such a heavy sigh would burst
from her bosom, as he had seldom beard

£

her give vent to before. Had he cared for
ber less, he might have spoken to her on
the subject, but bis great love made him
timid, and be did not dare to meation It,
far less to expresa the deep sympathy
which be felt. Bat be showed it, never-
t:;llan. by ha::u absent-minded as
a8 herself, being obliged to bring
beck his thoughts, with s jerk, to the mat.
{er lo band.
“You hsve pever spoken to me, Cap-
hh?llb."ﬂl-umuy.m.
“of Mr. Lyle. What do you think of bim
m;.iﬂl-pﬂdth? s ba por-
satisfactory? Does be mrry out

H
i

:
:

repenting to me, Captain Phillp¥”

entirely lega! held on Mount %'-!a-:;‘ and
that before long & claimant will start up
to dispute the property with you, It is
too rmdienloys an ides even to be oo
tradicted, bot If it s one of Mr. Lyle's
jokes, the sooner he stops them the bet
ter, for you kunow whar the
clnsses are—roady to believe auyt
the detriment or discomfiture of their su-

uil

“Mr, Lyle has darvd to say that,” mur
mured Evelyn, with cieuched teseth

41 honestly believe it eommenced with
him. When it resched my ears, T made
strict ingniries for its origin, and every-
body attribured it to the same source—
Mr. Lyle's drunken friend, Mulline the
brewer, Of ¢ourse youn know how such
stories grow hy repetition,  Still, there
wis never A bint of such & seandal before
Mr. Lyle appeared among us.”

“Thanks, Caprain Philip, thanks,
Please say no wore. It shall be stopped.
atd at onve,™

“It is such a sllly fabrication,” maid the
overseer: “it bears ahsurdity upon the
face of it. For there is no one who could
dispute your claim, is there?"”

“No one, except iy Cousin Hugh, Oh,
Captain Phillp, you can't think how much
I winh sometimes that he had never died,
It in n eruel kindness to lenve so much
responsibility on the shoulders of & wom-
nn. The back is not fitted for the bur-
den.”™

“Yours has proved itself to be eminent.
Iy fitted, Misa Hayne. You mustn't lose
heart becauss an ungrateful fool does not
know how to velue your kindoess to
him.™

Exelrn was burning with indienation at
what she hind heard, and determined to
let Will Caryll understand the only con-
ditions on which be could retain his posi-
tion at Mount Eden, When dinner wns
ended, and she found herself in the draw-
ing-room with Agnes and her husband, it
seomed a favorable time, They had sat
throngh an uncomwfortable meal, pone of
them nppearing to have much to say o
the other, apd it was & relief to Evelyn to
be able t9 take up her veedlework, and
fowl that she was froe to tallk,

“Mr, Lyle,” she comuienced gravely, “1
mwst nsk you to listen 1o me for a few
minutes, 1 understand you sre still in
the habit of spending your afternoons at
the *“Gireen Man,” and that it deteriorates
(an It inevitably must do) from your dig-
nity as my stewand, | muost beg you to
dixeontivue the costum. It is not the first
time ns you knowi that 1 have been
oliliged to speak to you on the subject.”

Jusper Lyle's mayter to the mistress of
Mount Edea had become far more jaunty
and familinr of Inte, and now there seem.
ed n ring of notusl insolence in the tone
in which be replicd:

“I wan really not aware that your bene
fits to me included the wupervision of my
morals”

Evelyn lonked straight at him, bat her
gane had no power to make hlm avert his
Y-,

“From this unworthy habit of yours”
rontinned Frelyn, in the same grave toue,
“has sprune Op 8 great anuoysnee 1o me,
I ennnot Lelwove it emanate! from poup
self—1 ereddit you with o Lftle more sense
~bat it 1= attribmted to yoa on all sides,
and it doubtless had its rise in your chat-
tering.”

“And what may this be?’
Lyle.

“A rumor that I hold Monnt Eden on
an uneertain tenure, and that there are
other claimants to the estate,”

“Well?* he wald enrelessly,

“Welll” repeated  Evelyn Indignantly,
“if you hase said mo, sir, you knaw W to
be untrue. You koow that [ am the lagal
rwrner of the property, mnd that no ene
han the faintest shadow of a claim te It
but myxelf.”

“But supposing | don't know 1t? What
then ¥’

“Do you wish to Insult me?
would you insinnate?”

She spoke more cautlonsly than she
would have done otherwise, because she
had oo idea that Jasper had confided the
secret of his identity to his wife, and she
feared to ralse ber curiosity,

“That you hold the estnte only an next
of kin, Miss RHayne, and that there Is &
nenrer relative to the late Mr, Caryll still
in the land of the living.”

Evelyn could not believe her ears. Was
it possible be conld have the nudacity to
advance a forger's claim to the estate?
Bat she remembered the presence of his
wife, snd answered calmly:

“You are mistaken. My Inte uncle had
only two male heirs, and they are both
deand—one Ia reality, the other in law.”

“That Js what | have my doubts about,”
sald Lyle.

“Then your doubts shall soon be clear.
ed up,” she apewered, rining. “I will go

inquired

What

and write my solleitor at once to cume
down here to-morrow and convinee you of
the troth of my aneertion, 1 will sot per-
such huriful rumors to be spread
about Mount Eden without belng refuted.
There s pot 8 sou] on earth to dare to

R

“A foulish report that you have not an |

ghorant | dues they

& o |

Yo ke

trus w it mre the ather follaw
did I, wad the Wume was fnisely put on
Jusper. Apd wow sou would keep bin

esinte from bits, and everything, Oh!

it is too g™

| Evelyn twened to the speaker in an-

! mutignted sorprise

“Mhat are you talking of, Agnea?" she

it il W kboow about sl
this?
Will Caryll”

“Apd 1 know that
Caryil,” replicd Agnoes

“What can 3

Jasper s W
“My bushapd has

told me everything— bow you made him

| B0 out o Awmerlea, so that you might
get Mount Eden, atd bow angry yon

werg when roo heard be was going to
marey me, and how you got him here, se

that youo might muke | to him, and—

“Btop!” eried Eve in o voles of wtern
authority—"stop at onee, Agnes, | refnse
to lsten to another word, 1f your hus.
band has been base enough to give yon
this wersion of hisx uchnppy stors, you
must helmwve him or ne t. ns yon
Bat T will not hear It repeated,
knows It to be untrue”

“1 know no ench thing.™ interposed Jas
per beavicg it out., “If | commitied for

ehanse,

) he

Kery (as you memert), where ame the
] proofs®”
“You knuw where they are. You hare
ey them”
“I know you sbowed me some papers,
| which yoe snid were the forged clivoks
b

1t 1 enly bad sour ward for it
I¥ my word? snld Evolyn, with a

otk of kenrn
loak

“Jost s0: which proves nothing.”
“Du son wish your wife
then? Do you want her to

pator lu your shame*"

to sep them,
It W pHTTIO)

a1y You bhave them, by all means pro
It s bevause | bnow sou van
pot have them that 1 desiee your word

t Pt to the 1ost”
¥ good, then, Agues shall be enn-

vinceed that | have spolet the

truth. Cowe

with iyt roum,”

in which sho bad deposited the dishonored
checks. It contuined only the soiled gloves
and battered fusee-case, She turned the
articlen over severml tlmes. as though
searching for something else, and then,
with a look of consternation, she utnloeked
all the drawers in succession, aud ran-
st.aed them thoroughly, while Wil
Caryll stood by with a smile upon ki
face.

“Well! he ejaculated presently, “how
much longer do you iutend to keep um
waiting? Where are these evidences of
my criminality 7

“Gone!™ she gasped. “It weemsn In-
credible, but they are gone! You are &
thief, Will Caryll, as well as & forger, and
you have stolen them.”

“Ob, Jasper,” exclaimed Agnes, fiying
to his arms, “bew can you let Lier apenk
to you like that? How dare you say he ia
a thlef ¥ she continued, stnmping her foot
with impotent rage at Evelyn; “this s
Four mean revenge because he didn’t mar.
ry you instead of me! And I loved you
no, Evelyn—1 loved you so”

Here she began to sob violeatly, hut
Evelyn only showed her emotion by her
tremhling lips aod quivering nostrils,

“And I have loved you too, Agnes, God
knowal" she replied solemnly, “but sou
eannot hold by this man and by me at the
snme time, Ope of us you must let go.
Ard that one must pot be your hushand,
L uupr-.-.-_e that we must part, But [
Jo not think T have deserved this treat
went from either of you,™

8Le rushed through the hall, and ont
into the open air an she spoke, while the
soba whick she could no longer restraln
burst frow ber laboring bosom, Her steps
earricd her in the directlon of the cot-
tage, and her heart told her that here wna
a friend whom she might trust, if need be,
without stint, but
feeling made her shrink from conaulting
him,

(To be eoutinged.)

EARLY METAL WORKERS,

Antiquity of the Art Eatablished by
Recently lHecovered lascriptiona.
The carllest miners and metsl work-

ers of whom we have record were the

who, though of pastoral and arbbresl
habits, were familiar with the metals
and worked theme-nt lenst with the
metals gold, siver and bronze, says
Self-Culture. Ohaldeans and Azsyrians,
as we now know from the cunelform in-
seriptions which go bnck 3.000 years
B. C, were undoubielly expert in the
use of metals, while thé Egyptians bad
an [ntimate knowledge of the arts and
sclences.  In the brick and other In-
scriptions recently diskrcovered, artisans
are seen at work with corlous detalls
of thelr methiods and wale.  Potters,

knowledge of chemistry, as the sam-
plea of their glassblowing and the stone
pletares of tools, forceps, blaw pipes,
ete., prove. Gold was largely osed st
an early perfod--batween 4000 and 5000
B. C., as we find from some newly dle-
covered and Ingenious welghing bal
ancea, Mapy centuries older than the
pyramids, which date from ffty ton  x-
ty centurios back, we have exam les
of engineering In Memphis which could
not have been constructed without tools
and wecessarily an acqualntance with
metals. The word “metals” s of Se-
mitic origin—the Hebrew word “‘met-
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We were speakiog of ey oousing

some unaccountalle |

Aryan peopies of Euro-Asian m-lgln,|

Indeed. had attalned eminence In thelr | ynd who make a careful study of poul-
art, and the Egyptinns had certainly a | try produetion. This ought not to be
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Aot Water Brooder.
water hrooder to be nsel

filled with hot water nlght and morn

ing.

The cut shows a s!mple form of hot-
without a
Inmp, the palvanized fron tank being

The xecond eut shiows the posi-
tion of the tank hehind the from hoard,
the botteim having sttached to It &

double row of alashed woolen
suder which the chicks ean run,

-'u:.* ;.rm::- tank Is scen to sot back from  thls
1 It was night s they cutered her moom, | oo giving a chinee for a packing
ut w tall siive it the center 1atie ) -+
’.1.-.-: e .l',]if““":‘:"l' r"tl L «'-r:r | of sawdist, or bran, over and  all

L HRUE ol i e H MILiu =

ing objects. Evelyn fatchod her keys | ?I”':I"!. 1 e tank., The ehicks huddie
from the bedroom, and golng op to the r' weneath the tunk, and if they find 1t
warquetrie cabinet, unlocked the deawer | 100 warm, they poke their heads out

throngh the cloth, or come wholly out

J—

into the outer, or scratching, room
Keep the tank hot enough so the chicks
will not erowd together under it, but
will be luclined to put thelr heads out
through the eloth, Place the hrooder
under an epen shed, and the chicks can
min out of doors on sunny days.—
American Agriculturist

Improving a Pastare SEnpring,

The average pasture spring ls apt to
I 0 mud bole because not protocted
from the cartle’s feer. Where o spring
s to furnish the sole supply of water
for n pasture year after year, It ls
worth while to mnke the most of 1. If
there Is an old fron kettle with a break
In the bottom, It ean e atilizad after
the fashion shown In the cut, provided
| the source of the spring s o 1ittle Ligh-
er than the point where it [ssues from
the grounil. With rough stones and ce-

IMPROVED PTASTURR SPRING,

ment bulld a waterdight wall about
the spring, setting the rocks well down
into the ground. Set the kettle with
the opening tn the bottom so that the
water will vise to lta top.

atock and a g ot lmprovement
made 1o the —Orange  Judd
Farmer,

 FarmeraNot T r g Opportuniticre
| Farmers ar, proving thelr op-
portunities for poultry production aw |
Huey might. Comparatively few keep
n% many hens as the village mechanie
or fhe town fancler who makes the
most of Lifs back lot. There are more
| of the lntter than of the former whose
hens pumber up Into the hugdreds,

|m. Fifty or seventy-five hen-power
| poultry plants are quite common on
furms, but 300 or 200 hen-power farms
are few and far between, They should
be common, and 1,000, 2,000, and even

r]-n::l.
The

—— -

| and the “has'gts” should be picked off
and burned, bey are really cocoons
and can be easily found, Spray the
| hedge with 'uris green two of Lhree
| Hines during the sesason.

Making a Lawn,

Lawns are desirable on farms and
suburban lots, but It frequently bap
pens that the grass dies off if a dry
summer comes. I the lawa Is small
watler can be supplied two or three
times a week, but on large grass plots
| this cannot piways be dope. There are
two modes of making a lawn. One 18
:tn cut sod and turf the plot, In which
ease water st be used untdl the groee
Lstarts. The other (s o plow or spade

S -3y i[hl' plot, apply plenty of well-rotted
LA = | manure and seed to mixed nwn grasa
- » ;,__'?’«_-’;.5' Lrhls should be done In August, but i

Jrnim are plentiful seed sown lo the
spring will make a lawn before the
summer s over. The most Important
point I8 to use the lawn mower at prop-
er tlmes, If the grass |8 kept very
¢lose It will not thrive, especinlly the
first year It may be mowed two ot
three thmes during the Tzar, so as te
thicken the growth, but to keep the
lnwn “shaved” at all tmes will Injure
the grass, as it must be glven time te
hocome well estublished, The best fer
tilizer for a ldwn of one acre Is a mix.
ture of 0 pounds nlerate of soda, T3
wuriate of potash  and 0
ponnds hone meal, which s not & heavy
apolication, however, Muleh the lawn
Wi du the fall with fine maoure that
I Lree [rowm litter,

| R &8

Value of the Cream SEeparator,

The story 18 told of an lows dalry-
muas who skimmed his milk at home by
hatil, and satisfed himself that there
wius not enough butter fat feft (o It te
give even a smell of butter. A wepar
ator man ehallenged him to hring a
sioiple of hls sklm-milk for analysis
The challenge was necepted, and the
tewt showed that 2 per cent. of butter
fat had beon left 1o the milk. 1o other
words, nearly one-half of the butter
in that milk Lnd been fed to calves and
pigs. This 1s pretty expensive pig feed:
| itig, even at the present low prices for
butter. It was certainly an eye-openet
for that dalryman. The Lhuman hand
{s superfor to many machines, but
{when {t comes to skimming milk ne
haud-skimmer can beat the separator
for getting the butter fat out of »
' given welght of every-day milk.—Indb
| nna Farmer.

Cannda Thistle,

Some farmers will allow Canada this
tles to rematn rather than to undertake
the task of thelr destruction. No one
should expect to get rid of them In a
venr, but the land can be cloared of
them If the work s properly done and
persisted fn. Plow the land and plant
th potatoes,  In addition to the cuM!-
vator use the hoe, and always cut the
thisties twao or three Inches under
groumd.  The next your grow cabbages
or saome other crop requiring the hoe
wven corn will answer), and the this
ties will become less numerous every
yenr,  Then sow to Hungurian grase
and mow it na frequently as poasible.

|
|
|
|

Poultry and Gurden.
A poultryman who ls noted for sue
cess in producing vegetables stotes that
he grows twilce as mwuch on an Acre as

formerly e e 00 fowls, and
hns two lota of ane belng given
np to the fowls, hio other 1n used

for garden, the lots being about one
and a qgquarter acres each, The next
year he turns the fowls om the gar-
don plot and uses for a garden the plot
then vacated by the fowis. By thus
giving up the gurden plot to poukry
every alternate year he keeps the soll

A pure sup- |
ply will thus alwavs ba at hiund for the Beiven hetter enltivatinn than fe fo—

3000 hens might be kept on  many
farms by those who will carefully study
the business. Do I know what I am
talking about? Yes, I think [ do. 1
know of 8,000 hen egg farms that have
been successfully run for many years.
They are not, however, conducted after
the fanclers' methods or hy closely fol-
lowing the directions lald down in the
poultry books and papers.—Bamuel
Cushman, in Rural World.

Moes In Panture.

Wherever moss creeps into pasturs, it
fs a sure sign that the soll has either
been exhausted of some of Its valuable
mineral fertility, or that the soll has
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| or fertilizer,

very fertile, - -
Trimming Blackberries, :

It Is now contended that it Is a mis
fike to cut blackberry canes back toe
low, as they will give hotter crops If al-
lowed more cane, They should be

Iy b Low sl ine point to ol 0y
that if the ol canes have not been cut
our amd burnt there will he Ve
| from boreps,  Dlackberries will Wirive

on all lkinds of soil, bat ta secure good
crops fertillzer should be sapplied o/
the spring and the canes thinned ouy
ln the rows where they are 100 close to-
gether,

Yields of Corn. -
Extraordinury ylelds of eorn on
small plots are not mdicative of what
may be the reault on a large fleld, as
solls vary. Trials of corn are osually
mde on rich bottom plots, or on
clally prepared ground, but ther: Is no
dimying the fact that the yields of corn
on large areas may be greatly increased
by proper preparation of the soll and
the use of a liberal amount of manure
No farmer shonld be sat-
Isfled with his yleld, but should aim to
Inerease It every year if it s possible
to do mo.

Feeding Animala,

The common mode of feeding ank
mals is to give the grain in & separaty
trough from the bay or fodder, and at
different times. Such method is pre-
ferred becsuse It suves Isbor, but the
best resuits are obtained by mixing the
ground grain with coarwe food that has
been passed through the feed cutter,
Less food will then be required to ob-,
taln results, because the mixed food
will be better digested and
lated than when the substances
given separstely,

How te Keap Children at Home,

If the farn 1s large enough o div ide,

better share it wlnth.ﬂu‘m."m
mature than to drive them off to other
fields. A mas can oftem do better on

mmumuc be could npom
whole farm after beyn poday
~Wisconsin oo
b e
BShredded fodder sxosllest, but trp

betwesn plaats, 8o they will Al the | der shelter. The curing of the eorn
wece a8 Bay advance n growth, The | preserving It are the secrets of susses
memy of bodges &5 the bashet werm, | with fodder of all kinds,
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