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CHADTIER VL - Continoed ynrds, the ronr of the sen being hushed
“lhere's P Of strang s plants onloand the overhangiog teees whivly held
In thaose pnrt nld Mg nabing ! on nmong the rifts of the rocks iting
Wt I never vie Phnd grreow Dles. Vndy | oot the ovening light, so thot at fimes it
the & tore wavs of kKilling » LEORD | was quite dask But the tooky arrier
hinn s the praste sald When he | was seon passed, and an open, oatural
T [ old brogues wid o gim !--'l.i park spread before them, : :
U } | A Jow grunting and sgquenking which
Iie 1 s Unpnel jacket, folded WL | hod saddenly been heard o the distaoes
nt the bottom of tae bout, ol | nereased Jowdiy: amd directly nfter n
I L Y. herd of guite two hundred plg e L0
Ye've got a bit o' sail,” he sald, “and | ing down through o narceow opening in
th " phee wimdl,  Where are yon go-| the rocky Jungle and made stradght fop
1 . Ui ks Ihany had an vasy siiof at »n
Y looked at hep brother, nnd Abel)| well-fod specimen which rolled over, the
glanmed Ul Bart, rest dashing off through the trees, siqueil:
“Yo inven't made up yor minds" said | ing as if every one bhad been ingured by
Diuny, “so look here, Aboul Lwenty miles | the shat,

yonder to the went there's o bit of an
fgland where the overseer and two oll
vers winl one day to shinte wild pig and
birds, nnd I woent wid ‘'em,  Why not go
there till ye moke up yor mimlds? It's a
woighty purty place, amd ye're vol uver
looked by the neighbors' cabins, for
there's nobody lives there at all, av all,
pud we can hinve il our pwn way,"

Wil pig, there?™ said Abel, sagerly,

“Bedad, yis, sor; nice, swale bpeon run
ning nbout on four legs all over the plaee,
and fruit on the trees, and fsh in the say
for the catehing, Obh, an' it's & maighty
purty little estate!”

“Anmd how could
Mury.

“Hy Jist setting n wall, and kaping abont
four milog from the shore il yo see it
Iylug like a bit o' cloud off to the south,
Bure, and we conld bung our hammocks
there before night, and the mushketr here
all rendy to sheot n pig.”

“You," snid Mary, in rvesponse to n
glance from her hrother,

“Then 1'1 hoist the sail” said Bart,

“Nay, let the boy do It snld Dinny,
“and you come and sit down hoere, VI
soon shiow you s thing as would make the
sergennt stare.”

Dinny drew a large koife rrom his pock:
et, and a flint and steel, The latter I
returned, and, taking the Hint, he Inid
hig open Knife on the thwart of the bont,
und with the lint jagged the edge of the
blade all along into o rongh kind of saw,

“There!” he snid; “that will do.  'That
fron's as soft as cheese”

This last wus & slight Hibernian ex
aggeration: but as Mary holsted sail, and
Abel put out un onr to steer, whily the
little vessel glided swiftly over the »un-
lit wen, DHony begoan to opernte vupon the
ring around one of Bart's ankles, snwing
awny steadlly, nnd with auch gowd effect
that at the end of an hour he had out hali
through, when by hammering the ring
together with the butt of the musket, the
half-gsevered fron gave way, and one leg
waa freo.

“Lwok at that, now!" sald Dinny, tri-
umphantly. “Now, thin, up wid that ath-
er purty foot!" he cried; and, ns the bont
glided rapidly toward the west, he sawed
away again, with intervals of rejagging
at the knife edge, and soon made a cut
i the second ring,

The island was found just as the Irish-
mun had fordtold, and as evening ap-
proached, without having even sighted a
sail on thelr way, the little boat began
consting along, ita occupants eagerly
scanning the low, rock-reefed shore,
ubove which waved a luxnripnt tropic
growth, The last fetter had been lubori-
ously sawed through, Dinny having per-
sisted in continuing the task, nnd bhe now
st resting und watching the shore with
 erltigal eye.

All at onee, upon sniling cound a jagged
polot to which they had to give a wide
berth on account of the ferce race which
awept and cddied among the rocks, a
tlensantly wooded little bay opened ont
hefore them with a amooth, gandy shore
where the waves just creamed ang glist
eued in the sun,

“Look sl that, new,” snid Diuny.
“Thnt's where we landed; but 1 was
ushleep ufter pulling a long time at the
vir, and 1 disremembered all about where
we went nshore.'

“How beautiful!” sald Jack, gazing
thoughtfully at the glorious scene, and
usking herself whether that was to be
ber future home,

otit

woe find it?" eried

“We shan't starve here,” sald Dinoy,
with u grin of satisfavtion, and  before
many minutes il piassed a fire was kin
dled in a sheltered nook, where the Hame
wins not lkely to he seen from the sea,
und as woon as i owas glowing, pleces of
the pig, were frivzling in the embors,

L] L L] L] - » .
They had been o month on the island,
lending o dreamy kind of existence, und
had beguu to sleep of & night deeply and
well without starting up balt a dozen
times baihed in swent, aud belleving that
the wuthorities from Plantation Settle-
ment were on their teack, “Ulie gquestion
hnd been debated over aod over dgain:
What were they to do?

IWinally an incldent occurred one day
which settled the matter for them. ‘Uhis
wus no less than the coming o the islaud
of the cutter from the penal settlement,
It contnined beside the crew a number
of soldiers and the overseer, ‘U'hey had
not come in sereh of the fugitives, whom
they deemed bundreds of miles away by
this time, but for n day's pig hunting,
Thinking the islaod uninhabited, they
only left one satlor on bonrd the vessel,
while the ethers proceeded to the wonds,
where they were soon busy popping away
at the plgs.

The party concenled in  the bushes
watched these proceedings with intense
interest, and goon determined that now
wis their chanece to seize the eutter and
tinke their escape for good,

As wileutly ns poussible they swam ont
1o where the cutter was anchored and
climbed on board to find the solitury sall-
ur had taken the opportunity to indulge in
A nap. He was awakened only to Le
made a prisoner of, Juck pulled up the
light wuchor, while Bart and Abel rais-
vl the sabls, which, catehing a  livels
breege, set the cutter goinge at a brisk
rile before the overseer aud his men
kuew what bad happened,

“Well, Dennls Kelly," said the eaptur
vil sallor, whose name was Dick Dul-
lock, ns they sat together on board later,
with the stars gathering overhead and
fuint sounds wafted to them from time
to time, as they glided rapidly along a
few miles from land, “you can only make
one thing of it, my boy, and that's piracy;
und piracy’s yard-arm and a swing at the
end of the rope.”

“Ah!l get nlong with ye," said Dinny,
contemptuously, “and don't ecall things
by bad numes. They're three very plis-
ant fellows, and they've borried the boat
and taken us prishoers to help them in
the crulse: or, if ye like it better, we're
pressed men,"

“But what are they going to do next?"’
“Not a bit do 1 know, and not a bit
do L eare. I've no belts to pipe-clay and
you've no deck to holy-stone. What
there is to ate they shore with ye, nnd
they take their tuen at the wateh; Sure,
iW's o gintleman's life, nnd what wmore
would yeo have?"

“Well, Dipny, I don't mind for a
change; but it's piracy, and 1 hope as we
shan't all be bung.'

“The sume to you,” said Dinny, giviog
the sailor's shoulder a sounding slap,

CHAIM'ER IX,

“Then we'll die for i, Bart,” said Jack,
fiercely,

“1f so be ns you says die for it now,
or te-morrow, or next day, or next week,
die it s, my lad," said Bart despondent-
ly; “but luck’s agen us, and we're beat.
Why not give up?”

“And d'yer eall that beautitul?* sald
Dinny, contemptuously. “Youug wman,
did ye iver see Dublin Bay

*No," said Jack, swiling in the earncst
face before him,

“Nor the Hill of Howth?"

Jack shook his head.

“Then don't call that beautiful again
in me presence,” said Dinuy.

The boat was run np on the shore and
hidden among the rocks, not that it was
likely that it would be seen, but the po-
wition of the fugitives and the dread of
belag rvetaken made them doubly cau
tious, Bart even going so far as to ablit-
ernte their foolprints on the sand,

“*Now, then,” sald Dinny, “you've got
the mushket and the bagnet, and those
twa make one; but If 1 was you 1I'd cut
down one of them bamboos and shitlek the
baugnet on that, which would make twu
of It, aud it would be a moighty purty
tool to kill a pig."

The hint was taken, Bart soon cutting
down a loug, stralght lavce shaft and
forcing it into the socket of the bayonet.

“Then next,” sald Dinny, *if 1 was
cuptain 1 should say let's see about svine
thing to ate”

“Henr that, Abel?" said Bart,

“Yes, | was thinking of how we could
get down some ooconuuts, There ure
plenty of batnanas"

“Huapes,” put in Dinny; “and there's a
enbbage growing in the heart of ivery one
of thimy bundles of leaves on the top of »
shtiek s they call palms: but thim's enly
vegeinbles, captain, dear, and me shtow-
aeh is askiug for mute,"

“Oun we easlly shoot a plg—you say
there are some?" snid Abel,

“And 1 it alsily shoot a pig?" said Din-
ny. “Here, give me the mushket.™

I1e held out his hand for the plece, und
Abel, who bhore it, hesitated for a mo
wment or two, sod glanced at Jack, whe
nodded shortly, and the loaded weapon
wak pusved to the Irishman,

“Yeo donbted me, he said, laughing-
“hut ulver mind; it's quite ant'ral, Osme
plong: 1 won't shoot any of ye unlesa I'm

very hungry and can't get a pig™

He led the way through an opening in
ihe rotgh ¢liff, and they climbed along a

“Give up?' cried Jack, whose nppenr-
ance waus somewhat altered by his two
years of hard sea life in the tropics since
the night when the cutter sailed away
into the darkness of what seewed to be
their future, “Give up?"

“Yes; and back out of it all, Why uot
take passage somewhere, not ag Jack,
Commodore Junk's brother, but as von-
ny Muary Dell o' Devnshive, going home
aloug o' Bart Wrigley, as s Bartholomew
by rights?"

“Wellt" sald Jack, sternly,

“Don't look at me, my lad,
o' boarding ships and
adrift,"

“"Growing afrald, Bart?"

1 “Yes, my lad; but not for Bart Wrig-
iley. For someone else,”

“You are preaching to-night, Bart."

“May be, my lad, for it's solemn times;
and something kecps a-saying to v
‘Don’t run no more risks! There's Ol
Devon w-waiting for you, and there's the
old cottage and the bay, und you've got
the money to buy a decent lngger, and
there's plenty o' fish in the sea,”

“Go on," said Jack, mockingly,

“Ayx. dad, T will sald Bart, *“And yon
might settle down there, and live happy
with a wman there to walt on you and he
your servant—ay. your dog it you hiked;
and some day, if you thought better of 1,
and wus reads to say, ‘Bart, my {ad,
you've been a true chap to me, und 1
know as you've loved wme ever sinee you
was o boy, s0 now I'll be your wite," why,
then—"

Bart stopped with his lips apart, gazing
wonderingly at the apgry countebuuce
before him.

“You madwnu! What are you say-
ing?" was hissed Into his earn.  “Mary
Dell died when she left home, driven
away by man's yrauny—when she
sought out her brother aud bis triend, to
find them working like slaves iu taat plin-
tatlon, It was John Ded wisa Lttaie
your companion: Mary Ded ls d-ad”

“No,” said Bart, spenhiag seftly ana
with a homely pathos, 4§ e sat va the
deck of m long, low, hoavily sparred
schooner. “No, my lad, Mary Do)l jsm't
dend, Bhe's hidden here In my breast,

I'm tired
sending  people

warraw ravine for some few huodred

."-..""

whore | can look luward amd see the

bipek hair ax 1| koowed I loved ns soun

nd I knowed what love menpt, miul os

“ | long ax 1 live that lans will never die,”

[ “Ilush, Thart, old friend? snid Jaoek
softly. “Let hor lve then, there: by 1o
me ghe s dend, and 1 live to think of

het pergecutions, and how for Iwo yoars
| than bas pursied s with & bitter hntred
and honted us down ns If we werp sny

dge bonsts,”

“Aye, but see how wo've growed, First
|')| was the it of o4 copoe thing ns you
Came dn o up the ereck,.”

; Juek podded,
L "Then we touk the cutler,”

“Yos, Bart."

“And with that euttor we tonk first
one ship, aod then with thie danotli
glways masters; and getting, bit by bit,
atont, stanch men

“And suviaees,"” sald Jaek, bitterly.

“Well, yon; some on ‘em ig suvage lkao,
Mprecially Muzzard.”

‘Blanek Mazzard is a rullinnly wreteh."

]

the sen, and Comimodore Junk's name s
known all along the coast'”

“Aud hated, nod o price set upon hix
head; and pnow that he I8 a prisoner his
peaple turn against him, and his most
faithtul rollower wants to go and leave
him i the lureh,™

“Nay, don't say that, my lad.)' eried
Bart, “We wag overmuatched and he was
took.”

“Yen, by his men's cowardice,’
“Nay, you're cross, my lad."” sald Bart
unconsciotsly raising one arm and draw-
ing baek the sleeve to readjust a baud-
age. “"Mouth to-night and the deck was
running into the scuppers with blood, half
the lads was killed, and t'other half all
got n wound., We was obliged to sheer
nl'l‘."

“Yeu, you coward! you left the captain
to his fate

“But 1 saved the captain's brother,”
said Bart, slowly, “or he'd huve been
shut up in prison along with poor Abul
now.,"

“Bettor 50" sald the other, fiercely:
“and then here’d be an end of a perse
cuted life”

“Better as it is," said Bart, quictly,
“hut I did snve you”

“Bart, old lnd, don't take any notice
of what I say,” whispered Jack: *“but
Abel must be saved: and the men ngree.”
“Aye: they say they'll have the skipper
oul of prison, or they'll die first.”
“Brave fellows!" eried Jack enthusins-
tleally.

“But I don't see how a schooner's to at-
tnek forts and cannon and stone walls.
My lad, it can't be done."

1t shall be done!” eried Jack,
IMnny "

“Bit weak still; but he sayg he can
flght, and he shall go.”

“Brave, truc-hearted fellow!
Dick "

“Says he shall be well enough to go;
but lie won't—he's weak as a rat.”

dack drew a deep breath, and a fieresly

“How's

And

vindictive look flashed from the dark
eyes which glared at Bare,
“They shall suffer ror all this. Abel

will pay them their due”

“Aye," said Bart; and then to himselt,
“when he gets away.”

"It was a cruel, cowardly fight—four
Lo one,"

“He would attack," said Bart, heavily.
“He'd had such luek that he wouldn't
believe he could be beat."

“He was right,” sald the other, fierce-
ly. “ile is not beaten, for we will fetch
him out, and he shall pay them bitterly
for all this™

The speaker strode forward, and went
below into the ecabin, while Bart drew
his breath hard as he rose from where
he had been sented and limped, slightly
bending down to press his leg where u
severe flesh wound was recelved on the
uight of the engagement when Abel Dell
—whose name had begon to be well
known for freebooting enterprise as Com-
modore Junk—had been taken prisoner,
Bart walked to the forecastle, where
he found IMony and Dick Dullock,
“Well," asked Dinny, “what doos he
sny ?"'
“Suays le shall fetch the captain out.”
“And what does Black Mazzard say 2"
“Don't know, Hasn't been asked."
“Look here,”" said Dick, In a low voiee.
“There's going to be trouble over this.
Black Mazzard's captain now, he says,
and be's got to be usked, He was down
here swearing about that bont being sent
off, and he's been savage ever sinee.’”
“Hist!  What's that?" said  Dinny,
starting wp, and then catehing at Bart's
shoulder to save himself from fulling.
“Head swims,” he said, apologetically.

“Ay, your're weak, lad,” said Bart,
helping him back to his seat. “Why, the
boat's back!"

He burrled on deck, to find a boat
alongside, out of which four men climbed
on deck, while Jack Dell, who had just
heard the hail, came hurrying up.

“Well?" he said, “What news?"

The one spoken to turned away and
did not answer,

“Do you hear?' cried Jack, eatehing
him by the shoulder as a heavy-looking
man came on deck and walked tlercely
and steadily up to the group,

“Bad news, captain,” said another of
the men, who had just come aboard,
“Bad vews of the commodore!”

the heavy-looking fellow,

“\.('N.“

“Tell me,” erled Jack, hoarsely, as he
pressed forward to gaze full in the speak-
er's face, “what is it? They bave not
sent him away ¥’

The man was silent; and the rest of the
crew, attracted by the return of the bogt,
clustered round, Jack reecled,

“Stand by, my lad.” whispered Bart at
his ecar, “Don’t forget,”

The words scemed 1o give norve to the
sturdy, broad-shouldered yonug mau, who
spoke hoarsely,

*I'rled and condemned,” he sald, in a
hoarse, struoge voice, "“Uhey've lhung
him—"

“What?'

“In chnins on a gibbet."

A hoarse, guttural sound escaped from
Jack's throat as be clung tghtly 1o Bari's
arm,

“I'ie gibbet's on the low polnt by the
mangrove  swamp,” sald  the  man,
“They've cut down two palms about o
dozen fect 1 nalied auother aeross,
aud the enpinin's swinglug there,”

“A Ll gciied Jack: oot wy brother!™

“Yes, we al saw it sod made sare:™
and 8 s of deguiescense Groae from
his theed compauivun, who aad been in
the Loat la weacch of far different infor.
matloa to whai which they Gad Lrought,

et ket oy oeuther ™ groaued Jack,

“Yeu," »a'd the an. It wes Comumo-
dere Juusk'

As & dead sfignce once more fell upon

sald

“Traw, Ind; bur we'se gone on ol got
botter nnd stronger U we have under |
ot feet the swiltest schooner as swims

|
known

wtood for o few minutes, gazing down at
Jnek, who had dropped into a sitting po-
#ition upon n water keg, his arms resting

npon s knees, his hands hanging, und
bis head drooped: while Bart stood by
his whonlder, with his face wrinkled and

0 paloed expression opon his bitow,

Fhe heavy man podded and seemed
nbaut to spepk, but remalned silent for 4
thye, Thon patting Jack on the shonlder

“Hrave lad! captain! Mor time
of war!" he sald, Bt never mind, my
Inds, We'll pay them for it yor.” ;

He walked slowly toward the eaptnin
enbin, unnoticed by Jack and Bart: but
Dinny's eyes wore shnrp enough to read
what all this meant, opd he turned w
his comende ek,

T e continned,)
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ILLUMINATIVE.

Only Light Snitable for Use in Cubin
of Noahi's Boat.,

At 0 meeting of the Archacological
Cluly so the New York Times roports,
Prof, TLewls B, Paton of the Hartford |

Theologleal Semiunry, who I8 well
ns o distinguished student of
Semltle nrehaclogy, was appronched by
 lady who had come as n guest for
the purpose of Interviewing hilm.

“Oh, Professor Paton, 1'm so glad to
mect you!" the lady gushed, shortly
after an Introduction. *1 want to con-
sult you about a matter which lins
given me muel anxiery,”

The professor looked politely Inter-
ested, and the lady continued:

“We are atranging a series of tab-
leanx for the benefit of our chureh, Il-
lustrating events in the Old Testament,
and 1 am anxious that everything shall
be In keeping, One of the tableanx
represents Noah and his family In the
cabin of the ark. 1 have the costumes
quite correct, 'm sure, and the ncces-
sories are strikingly approprinte, Some
of them are more than a hundred years
old, But I cannot think how the enbin
should be lighted appropriately. Now,
professor, I want to ask you what sort
of lights Noal had In his cabin, so that
our tableau can be as nearly correct as
possible from the archacologleal point
of view."

“Well, madam,"” said I'rofessor Pat-
on, after reflection, “1 do not know of
uny data respecting the time of Noah;
but If it devolved upon me to make
sultably luminous the beautiful tab-
lean you have deseribed, and every-
thing else wus as appropriate, 1 should
certainly use are lights."

An Embarenssing Kindness,
There Is one young wowman In Phila-
delphia, declares the Inguirer, whose
benevolent disposition recelved a se-
vere shock recently. She was at churceh
und sat directly behind a tall, well-
dressed stranger, who had a raveling
hanging over his collar.

wlng one of those generous-hearted,
whole-souled girls who grow up to be
motherly old ladies, a friend to every-
body In town, she thought how glad
she would be It some kind-hearted
girl would Jdo as much for her father,
if he were to go to church with a rav-
eling hanging down his bnek; so when
the congregation rose for the first
hymn she decided to pick It off.

Carefully ralsing her hand, she gave
a little twiteh, but the raveling was
longer than she supposed, and a foot
or more of thread appeared,

Setting her teeth she gave a pull, and
about a yard more of that horrible
thread appeared.

This was getting embarrasging, but,
atill determined, she gave another
yank, nnd then discovered that she was
unravellng the man's undershirt.

Her discomtiture wns evident when
the gentleman torned with a kindly
and Inquiring look to see what was
tlekling his neck.

satisfled Them.

A lndy who Is a district visitor be-
wme much Interested In a very poor
but apparently respectable Trish family
pamed Curran, living on the top floor of
a great building in a slum distriet of
her parish.

Ilvery time she vislted the Currans
she was annoyed by the staring and the
whispering of the other women living
In the bullding, One day she sald to
Mrs. Curran:

“Your nelghbors seem very curious
to kuow who and what I am and the
nature of my business with you,"

“They do,” nequiesced Mps, Curran.

“Doy they ask you about it?"

“Indade they do, ma'anm,”

“Aund do you tell them "

“Falth, thin, an® Of do not.”

“What do you tell them 7"

“Of Just tell thim,” was the ealm re-
ply, “that you are me dressmaker, an'
let it go at that.”

Our Troops Well Disciplined.
The army surgeons in the Phllippines

thelr disobedience of orders In refer-
ence to diet and drink, ‘They aver
thnt an Awerican who takes proper
care of himself s almost certaln Lo es-
cape the infeetion, Admitting this to
be true, the small percenage of sol-
Mers wlhio have dipd of choleva shows
a pretty good state of dlaeipline nmong
the troops.—Miuneapolis Tribuoe,

For Personal Adornment,

A lighted lantern does not seem quite
the thing one would desire for a per-
sonal ornament, yet It serves that pur-
pose in Paris.  The fashion orlginated
with a speculiative manufacturer.
whose “petites lunternes” wers bought
by tens of thousands nt the falr of
Neullly, The lantern s very sinull and
neat, and made In a Golble form atfter
an anclent woedel.

When It comes to making paymenis
s0Mme meén never get beyend compli-
ments,

Dreams go by contraries nnd the man
wle lodulges o day-drewius s aiways

coutrasy.

attribute the deaths of Awmerican sol- |
diers from cholera almost entirely to |
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Handling Corn Fodder.

fodder It will be necessary to employ
the ald of a horse for bullding them
and they should
be well tied with
binder twine.  Al-
moest any device
will answer for o
horse around
which to shock the corn, IHerewith s
shown a device sent by a contributor
for tying shocks that I8 very neces-
gary. After the shock Is made as large
as deslred, the shaft of this device is

|

Illu- half way distance from the bottom
to the top, the end of the rope is
brought around the shock and the end

pussed over the smooth end of the
shaft.
turns the compnss of the shock will
be so drawn that 1t can be easily tied,
Shocks tied In thls manner seldom get
twisted or out of condition.

For haullng in fodder we lhave two
deslgns. One of theme Is an ordinary
gled-llke device that is caslly construct-
ed and wlll be found very handy for
hauling fodder. It will be found espe-
cinlly handy in loading fodder. Sowme
use this sled for hauling and the
shocks are not torn apart in hauling,
but are simply tipped over on the sled
and hauled away In this manner, The
other devige consists in a peeullarly
constructed rack to be placed on a low-

wheeled wagon, By the aid of a sim-
ple derrick-like contrivance on the rear
end of the wagon the shocks are easily
litted on the wagon and placed In a
position on the load. We know of sev-
eral farmers who have used this de-
viee, and they pronounce It goodl,
Many ways can be provided for mak-
ing racks that will be convenlent for
hauling fodder, and these are only giv-
en as starters along this line.—lowa
Homestead.

Winter Spraving of Fruit Trees,

The spraying of frult trees during the
winter should not be neglectod, Before
the leaves start the trunk and every
branch of the tree should be well spray-
ed with a solution of oue pound of cop-
per sulphate In twenty-tive gallons of
witter to check scab, codling moth, bird
moth, tent caterpillar, canker worm,
plum ecurculio and San Jose scale on
apple trees, to be followed up after the
blossoms fall by the regular bordeaux
mixture of four pounds each of sul-
phate of copper and lime to fifty gallons
of water. Some prefer to use six pounds
sulphate of copper Instead of four
pounds, but we are not sure that this is
any better than the other, while for
peach trees that have put out thelr
lenves the use of three pounds of sul-
phate of copper to six or nlne pounds
of lime Is thought strong enough for
firfty gallons of water. But we are now
speaking of a winter spray before the
lenves come out. The mixture of fifty
pounds each of lime, salt and flowers
of sulphur is used on the Paclfie coast
for the San Jose seale, but Iln our East-
ern cllmate It does not seem to be as
effectual, ns the frequent ralns wash It
off. A mixture of pure llme made as u
thin whitewash and used on peach trees
two or three times in the winter has
| been recommended as a spray that will
keep the leaves and buds from starting
sarly encugh to be Killed by the spring
frosts.—Amerlean Cultivator,

Keeping Late Cabbhage,

Late cabbage lald In shallow trenches
roots up will Keep well If not placed
too cloge together in the trench. Dig a
trench about elght or ten luches deep
and two and a half to three feet wide,
putting some cross-pleces of wood In
the bottom of the trench for some odd
and end boards to rest upon, making
pough kind of platform, leaving a space
pf two or three Inches benenth, A lttle
piraw Is spread over the boards and the
cabbages are packed in head down In
two luyers, the upper layer belug placed
between the angles formed by the cab-
bages of the lower one, A coplng Is
placed over to keep them dry and atten-
tion paid that they do not get frogen,—
Ameriean Gardenlng,

The Co-Operative Laundry,
The co-operutive laundry should be
Just as practical as the ce-operutive
creamery. There 18 ne labor that \s so

Where shocks are miade of unbound |

thrust through the shock n little above |

By glving the handle a few '

dreaded by those who have the Lousge-

Liold duties to perform as is the work ol
the lnnndry, and It s asserted that if §
were not for this one ltem of labor the
help question would not tuke on such a
serious nspect as it does at the present
the, 1t s suggested that a lauudrey for

rural communities would glve gnu}i'
sati=faction If not run on the co-opora
tive plan, but simply placed on a busl

ness bosis ke any other private con

cern,  If women glmply demanded tha
lnundry should be done away f{rom

T s no question but what

(their demand would be satistied.—lowas

Homestead.

tlhiep

Artificial Ice Ponds.

There are few better sources for get
ting good lee than from a properly con
'structed artlficial pond, because they
[ean be placed on a stream of pure run
ning water, which ¢an be let off during
the summer months, and allowed to il
up before freeging weather, The bot
tom ¢an be cleaned before the water I
let in, and If there Is no impurity above
| the lee will be wueh purer than from
the ordinary pond. A pond contalning
one hundred square rods should cu
about twenty thousand square feet, o)
five hundred tons, when the lce wil
average nine inches thick, and this
would be enough for several families
or dairles, or a slngle famlly with
small dairy, even six square rods would
il au leehouse ten feet square, twelve
feet deep, or about thirty tons, mors
than mavy use for a dalry, If the lee
was thicker or was cut more than once
In & year, the nmount would be largely
| mereased. Both these might happen Iz
Iordinar: winters In this climate. The

ldeal pond should be about 3% feel
deep, and with o gravelly or sandy bot
tom. Water In the shallow pond
freezes more quickly than in a larger
pond or a running stream, and where
It is filled quickly the ice Is clearer. A
grass bottom is allowable, If It be
cleansed by mowing and raking beforq
the water is let in. The shallow depth
prevents danger from drowning unless
one goes in head foremost, For the
smaller houses one needs no expensive
outfit of Ice tools, A stralght-edged
board to mark off the squares, a Cross
cut saw, anud an lee chisel, a few plkes
a runway, with blocks and ropes t
draw the ice up the run, are all that pre
absolutely necessary. Two men to cut
fwo to run it Into the house and one te
pack It inside will make a good gang for
a small pond.—New England Farmer.

Ch enc Press,

Here Is a sketch of a cheese press tha,
we have found to be very useful; It
can be made at a triding cost. The up-
rights are 2x4 Iloch scantling, 4 or 08
feet long, with pleces of the same fast.
ened to the bottom for bases; 30 Inches
from the tloor stout cleats are nalled
firmly to the uprights, upon whlch
rests a 2:Inch plank, which serves as
a table; upon thls
plank is a cheese
hoop with a cheese
inslde to be pressed;
nbove this Is a stout
strip (2x4) with ends
resting In mortises
cut In the uprights;
thls strip should he CHEESE PRESS,
6 or G feet lo length; under It, In the
center, Is a block whieh rests upon @
round follower the exact slze of the
cheese to be pressed, The power is fur
nished by the eccentrics, or arms, whick
are mercly levers with unequal elreular
ends; these work on a bolt which
plerces the elrele near the top; to the
ends of the arms fasten strings, whick
are tied to the side of the table to main:
tain the pressure. When the cheese Is
placed In the hoop, the follower and
block adjusted, by pulling down on the
eccentrics a pressure of any required
degree is applied upon the cheese. Both
the board and strip belng elastie, the
pressure ls maintained as long as re
quired.—Jacob Harper, In the Epltom:
Ist.

The Infant Bee.

When one thinks that any bee tha,
walks out of Its cradle, pale, perhaps
but perfect, knows at once all that s
to be known of the life and dutles of s
bee, complicated as they are, and com
prisiog the knowledge of an architect
a wax-modeler, a nurse, a lady's maid,
a housekeeper, a tourist agency and g
field marshal, and then compnares thal
vast knowledge with the human baby,
who I8 looked upon as a genius It i
gurgles "Goo-goo," and tries to gouge
Its mother's eyes out with Its fingers
one realizes that the hoasted superlor
ity of the human braln depends large
ly upon vanlty.—Rural World,

The Milkhouse,

In planning a house for handling the
milk the waly poliits  are veutilation,
sunshine, drainage and 1o lave |t bandy
to an abundunt supply of cold wiauter,
The location should be where the alr s
pure, as wilk ubsorbs odors and Is eas
Iy tainted and spolled for butter-mak.
ing or any family purpose, The build
ing should have at least one window
on the south slde, so as to allow the sun
to shine in when desired, yet so ap

ranged as to exclude the direet sunshing
when necessary,

The best wulch for -n_atrawberry be¢

Is lue bLorge mauure, Eurly 1o the
sprin i Bl L raked off the rows
and w cloke to the plants,
using .\. Eny clean materlal iy
its gl FOWS us 4 mulch aftes
the -.\_F well grown, so as to pro
et from dirt sud alse
|/
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