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The Iron-Worker's Daughter 
BY 

HOWARD FORRESTER. 

CHAPTER XX. 
When the door was opened, a voieo 

that sounded fnmilinr to Arthur Mayber-
•7 addressed Miss Atherton. 

"Is Mr. Atherton in?" 
"My father is not at home," Irene »n-

•wered. "If it is important " 
"It is of the utmost importance. I 

must' speak with you alone." 
Miss Atherton closed the door, r.nd 

•tood in the entrance. 
"There is a friend in the house. What 

fou have to say, make brief, please." 
"My name is Dunn, Miss Atherton^ a 

tetective. I am a friend of your father's, 
•nd am, at present, as you will learn by 
and by, trying to serye hlni. A boy 
brought you a note to-day—for your fath-
tr," he added quickly, as he thought 
Irene's face grew cold and severe in it® 
expression. 

"As you say you are a detective, you 
Will excuse me if I do not answer." 

Mr. Dunn smiled, and he also cast an 
admiring glance upon the ready-witted 
Irene. 

"A girl who knows when to speak, 
When to be silent, and how to speak," 
(bought Mr. Dunn as he looked at her. 
Be was turning away when he reconsid
ered. 

"The boy—Bob Waiter*—ha* told me he 
brought a note to you, and that he 
brought it from Mr.- Gripp." 

He was moving away now, when Irene 
•poke to him. 

"You will pardon my seeming djstrast. 
I am obliged to you for the interest you 
nanifest; and since you cannot stay until 
my father comes, where can he see you?" 

Mr. Dunn gave the number of Lawyer 
Xickerson's office, and in the same la-
•atant a small boy shot out of an alleyway 
•and approached Miss Atherton. As Mr. 
.Dunn moved away, he heard the small 
;boy say: 

"Miss Atherton, Bob Walter* is holed 
•op—he hasn't left the house since." 

"That will do for the, prefect" said 
Irene. "Come back again in an hour, if 
you are not needed at home.rt 

The small boy sped away, and Irene 
returned to her visitor, apologizing for 
her • long absence. Mayberry looked at 
4ier closely. Whatever the detective had 
=to communicate, it did not distress or 
ralarm her. He was reassured. Dunn's 
• tones were so familiar that he soon plac-
••d the owner of the voice.' Then, when 
•itbe iloor was closed, he speculated on 
Dunn's errand there. "And now," he 
•*aid to himself, "I must not go without 
"In some manner conveying to Irene the 
' assurance that I may be able to. assist 
• and counsel her in case anything happens 
• to her father." 

When she looked at him smilingly, he 
" Sid not know how to go about it. He 
'•blurted out the truth, as men often jo. 

"Miss Atherton—Irene!—I want you to 
Mil on me—to send me word—in cuise 

itsything happens." 
"What do you mean?" said Irene. Her 

•Winner changed so quickly that he was 
'SBgry with himself for his lack of tact. 

"I know the person who called. His 
- name is Dunn." 

"He told me he was a detective." 
"There is nothing yon need be afraid 

of. I know Mr. Dunn—if I had cared 
to, I would have asked you to bring 
him in, but I do not like to meddle, or 
jtnow more of other people's affairs than 
Is absolutely necessary." 

"Then you think it is nothing about 
my 'father—nothing that threatens him, 

•or will give him trouble?" 
"On the contrary, I think Mr. Dunn is 

Inclined to be friendly." 
- Irene thought of the mysterious note. 
Would she confide in him? No! It seem
ed to be destroying the little romance of 
her life already. No! Decidedly not. 
She would not permit the disagreeables 
Of life to occupy her thoughts. Disagree
able things were the wasps of daily life, 
because people permitted them to come 
Uppermost. Irene Atherton kept the pet
ty annoyances, all things that could not 
be helped, but must be endured, in 'he 
background. 

"Then % will not fret myself over it. 
"You need not. Yon have in ine a 

friend at all times hereafter, Irene." 
"I believe you," she said, simply. 
Arthur Mayberry at that moment 

vould not have exchanged Irene Ather-
ton's entire trust in him for a million 
•dollars. Ail the world could not hare 
bought the conviction he experienced— 
the sense of being loved for himself alone 
—trusted as she trusted in him. 

"No matter what happens, that a wom
an may confide to man, you must come 
to me, Irene, next to your father." 

"I will," answered Irene. "I think 
father must have met some of his friends, 
or he would have come back. He rarely 
goes away a whole evening without tell
ing me." 

Mayberry thought of Dunn, but said 
nothing. A thundering knock at the door 
surprised both. 

"Another visitor," thought Mayberry, 
as he rose and reached for his hat. 

Irene opened the door, and Mr. Gripp 
entered. He carried a roil in his hand, 
which he -handed her, saying, with a 
smile designed to be winning, and a bend 
of the body indicating gradousness: 

"You made a trifling mistake. Miss 
Atherton. You gave me the wrong par
cel. I am sure it was not intentional on 
your part." 

There was a gleam in Mr. Gripp's eyes 
that caused Irene to shiver, Her sensa
tions were similar to those excited by the 

Eresence of a toad or a lizard. Why was 
;? Mr. Gripp's features were regular; 

he was a fine-looking man In the ordi
nary acceptance of the term. Why did 
he produce this impression. 

"I was in a hurry when I gave it to 
you, Mr. Gripp. - I did not, as I should 
have done, open and look at it" 

"Ah! well,-1 will beg yon to look for 
the right papers, then." 

"You had best come ia and wait until 
my • father returns, when he will be sure 
to give you what you want," 

Mr. Gripp stepped into the little par
lor, and stood face to face with Arthur 
Mayberry. The meeting was a surprise 
to Mr. Gripp. He felt, ill at ease, and 
displayed his uneasiness. 

Arthur Mayberry, on the other hand, 
_was as unconcerned* as self-possessed, 
as though he alone occupied the room. As 
for Irene, did she derive pleasure in con
trasting these two? She seemed to be 
even less concerned than her accepted 
lover. 

Mr. Gripp ventured a profound observa
tion on the weather. Mr. Mayberry's 
years and habits of observation did rot, 
apparently, justify either a denial or in
dorsement of Mr. Gripp's viewj. He 
walked to the door, bowed politely to 
Irene, and withdrew. 

And now Mr. Gripp, if possible, felt 
more uncomfortable than when Mr. May
berry was pre#ent. He strove to be 
agreeable, but there was a something in 
his expression that rendered it very diffi
cult for Irene to maintain even a desul
tory conversation with him. She was 
relieved when another Imoek came on the 
door, and she found .laok .Tones standing 
there. 
, la answer to a sweeitin? gesture of 

Jack's hanil, as if he would wave her 
away witli liirn, Irene asked: 

"What is it, Mr. Jones?" 
"Come away with me, miss. We've no 

time to lose." 
"Has anything happpned father?" 
"Nothing you need fret over. But you 

must go along." 
Irene stepped into the parlor and ad

dressed Mr. Gripp. 
"Mr. Gripp, you must excuse nib. I 

am called away." " 
Gripp rose. He looked anything but 

pleased. 
"I must see your father early to-inor-

row. Miss Atherton." 
Mr. Gripp reflected, then said he would 

call early in the morning, and Went out, 
As he passed out he scowled. Was Ath
erton juggling with him? If he dared! 
Gripp clenched his haiid as he walked 
along. 

"That's a pleasant body," Mid Jack 
Jones as Irene rejoined him and locked 
the door. 

"Where are we going, Mr. Jones?" 
"To the Mayor's office." 

i '(To the Mayor's office! What has hap
pened father, Mr. Jones—you are keep
ing something back." 

'•Well, it's all a mistake—everybody 
knows it—but he's held on a serious 
charge." 

"What is it—don't you see I am in sus
pense?" , 

"Well, then, Dan Atherton to up for 
murder." j 

She did not cry out or faint; she did 
not make any of the display he expected; 
she looked at her companion a* though 
she doubted his sanity. 

"Why. what an absurd—what a ridicu
lous charge to bring against iny father!" 

"Aye—just what I say, girl—come on, 
and we'll soon straighten things up." 

CHAPTER XXI. 
Whea Martha Cole made her way to 

the police headquarters, and inquired for 
the chief of police, that officer presented 
himself and inquired the nature of her 
business. 

"That's for you to tell after I've told 
my' errand. Do you know Mr. Gripp?" 

"Gripp—Gripp!" said the chief. "1 
think I do know who you mean. Who 
are you?" , 

"My name's Cole." 
The chief started." 
"Well, what's your business?" 
"to protect my boy. He is at the rge 

when boys are easily led astray. I want 
to make a bargain with you. I'll give 
you a hint that may be of service to you, 
if you'll promise sacredly to help my boy 
if ever he gets into trouble. I only usk 
you to overlook the first—mind you—the 
first offense." 

'.'What's your boy's name?" 
"Bob Walters. I was married twice. 

My first husband, Bob's father, might be 
living to-day if the world had pardoned 
his first offense. He did what wasn't 
right—did it to help a friend, and .t.'hen 
it was found out—and nobody ever got 
at the bottom of the business^-he went to 
the bad—died." 

"I knew your husband, Mrs. Cole." said 
the chief, in an altered tone. "He was 
as honest a man as ever I knew, and was 
my friend when I had none; I'll promise 
to help his boy—on'my honor, Mrs. Cole." 

"No,w we understand each other. I'll 
tell you just how it is. Bob's been going 
errands for Mr. Gripp. Gripp's had some
thing on hand he wanted kept quiet, and 
he's bound Bob up so the bo'y's afraid. I 
left him in the house half an hour ago, 
afraid to come out." 

"What is Gripp up to?" 
"I don't know where Bob's been for 

him. I know he was in Allegheny, and 
more than once, to number 
street." 

The chief pricked, up his ears at that. 
"How did you learn this?" 
"By leading him, when he wasn't sus 

pecting my motive, to talk about his com
rades in Allegheny." 

"What else?" 
"Why—my name's Cole, you see." 
She blushed faintly. Mrs. Cole was 

coming to a page in her life that she did 
not like to recall. 

"Well?" 
"And her name, they said, was Cole, 

too. And they, said it was Knox. . I think 
—I'm pretty sure—they've mixed me with 
the Knox woman." 

"Your' 
"It was this way: About six years ago 

Mr. Gripp did what people called a good 
turn for my last husband—Cole. ^ I don't 
believe it. I believe he is a human de
mon!" 

"They do tell some queer stories now 
about Gripp,'.' said the chief. 

"I've thought all along, if the truth 
was known, he was my husband's enemy. 
But he came to the funeral, and was a 
pall-bearer, and called afterward. If he 
had" ever been a true friend of my hus
band's he would never have insulted his 
widow." 

The chief ilookod at her flaming cheeks 
and blazing eyes, and made his own ap
plication. 

"He began talking marriage, and when 
I allowed him to pay my husband's funar-
al expenses, and I thought some of my 
neighbors were looking curiously at me, 
I went straight to Mr. Gripp to have it 
out with him. And we did. I say he is 
a sham, a deceitful wretch, a hypocrite." 

"I agree with you." 
"When I told him never, never to speak 

to me again, he laughed and shook the 
receipt for my husband's funeral ex
penses in my face. I've paid every cent 
of it back to him. I can show his re
ceipts for the money." 

"Let me have them. I'd like to com
pare the handwriting." 

"I'll send them by Bob. But not a 
soul but you knows I paid the money 
back. To this day he has the credit of 
burying my husband." 

"Nice man, Gripp!" 
"Then I moved away—down the lower 

part of the town; his Mrs. Cole lived on 
the hill." 

"Pity you didn't poison him." '• 
"I have worked, ever since by hus

band died, cleaning houses and taking in 
washing. Look at my hands—at my 
nails." 

"I don't need to, Mrs. Cole. And just 
here let me say women who dress as you 
dress, with hands like yours, don't need 
any indorsement for honesty." 

"We don't. Well, it was a poor crea
ture—a heartbroken looking, soft-faced-
looking thing who called herself Mrs. 
Cole. And the last I heard of her, she 
was in Cincinnati. He sent her away. 
Why, I never found out. Then I once 
met her—face to face, mind you—on Fifth 
avenue, in front of the postoffico. She 
looked frightened; she hurried on, and 
although I was so angry with her I wish
ed hef dead, when I met her, and saw 
death in the woman's face I was shock
ed.. I'll never wish anybody evil again. 
I met her once again, and somebody was 
calling her Mrs. Knox " 

"You are sure of that?" 
The chief's eyes sparkled now with in

terest. 
'Quite. I'm not likely to make a mis

take of that sort" 

"Well, about your boy." 
"Why, this demon has been giving bin 

half a dollar and a'dollar at a time to 
stay at his' office apd go errands for him. 
lie never does, anything at the office, be
cause he stays outpijie. The door's lock
ed. and the pay is for the errands and to 
keep Bob's mouth shut." 

"Mrs. Cole you would make a detec
tive." 

"I've had a bitter schooling; I'd been in 
my grave if I'd not learned a little about 
people and their mean ways, I want you 
to find what Bob's been doing for Gripp, 
and to warn him to keep away from pol
icy shops, or whatever they are, and then 
we will be nil right. You've got all I 
know about Mrs. Knox. It's for you to 
find out if Mr. Gripp has brought her 
back, or knows anything about her of 
late." 

"That's my affair now, and if I do you'll 
be remembered. I'll remember you, Mrs. 
Cole, anyhow. I owe it to you, on Wnl 
ters' account. Where do you live?" 

"I don't live, as people say. You'll find 
me on Ferry street, number 
' The chief made a memorandum, and 
Mrs. Cole left his office. 

CHAPTER XXII. 
When the chief was alone he called 

hia ncQistnTif 
"Where's Berry and Buck? Tell them 

I want them immediately." 
Presently two men entered the chief's 

office. He looked nt them sharply. 
"I've a job for you—a job that will re

quire some nice work. I want you to 
work on the woman Cole's case."( 

"Why, they've gof Atherton by this 
time." 

"Never mind Atherton. Ho has no 
more to do with it tlan you or I have. 
I've been doing that for a blind. Go 
down to Ferry street; here is the number. 
Find out all a Bob Walters can tell you; 
then go over to Allegheny, and see what 
you can pick up at number • 
street, and report to itle as early as possi
ble. Inside of two hours at farthest, 
because we must in«e mighty quick 
now." 

The officers went, out at once. When 
the chief was alone he paced the floor of 
his office like a man who had done a good 
day's work, and was very much pleased 
with himself. 

The officers repair®! at once to Mrs. 
Cole's. To say that Bob Walters was 
very much frightened, and was inclined 
to confess all he knew of Mr. Gripp and 
his habits, Is unnecessary. Bob was sure 
his sins had found Mm out. He had 
played policy without profit, had a dread 
of number street, Allegheny, 
ever since the murder was discovered in 
the house, and had a horror of being sum
moned before a court as a witness. 

From Mrs. Cole's tV officers went to 
the house now made infamous by the dis
covery of a murder aqd reckless living in 
it. They remained there long enough to 
verify certain points the boy had un
wittingly given them, and then hastened 
back to their,chief. When they had re
ported the result of tbeir labors the chief 
proceeded to give them their instructions. 
These were of such a nature as to make 
the officers move about quickly. Evident
ly something of more than usual moment 
was at hand. 

(Tb be continued.) 

A FAMOUS CELESTIAL. 

Incidents of the Career of the Late 
Liu-Kan-Yl.x 

Next to the late Li Hung-Chang, there 
is said to be no doubt that Liu-Kun-Yi 
exercised more power during the last 
twenty years than any other official in 
the Chinese empire. Liu-Kun-Yi and 
Chang-Chi-Tung have between them 
ruled the great Yang-tse valley for 
many years. Both, of them have been, 
distinguished from other Chinese vice
roys by their enlightened policy and by 
the favor which Ihey showed to for
eigners. 

Of the two, Liu was regarded as the 
more powerful, as he paid much more 
attention to military matters than 
Chang, and his nraiy of 20,000 men is 
well trained and well armed. He also 
has a small fleet, generally designated 
the Nanking flotllia. 

Besides this, LTu's authority was 
more absolute than that of Chang-
Chi-Tung. He was a younger man 
than the viceroy of the dual Hou-
Kwang province, and possessed the 
energy that is a distinguishing fea
ture of his native province,- Hu-Nan. 

Liu entered the Chinese official serv
ice, in 1861, wheq he was about 21 
years old. From 1875 to 1879 he held 
the viceroyalty of the Two Kiangs. In 
the latter year he was disgraced, in an 
official but not dishonorable sense. 
Soon afterward he was again in favor, 
and was appointed viceroy at Woo-
Chang (Hou-KwaCg province). In 1889 
he and j Chang-Chi-Tung exchanged 
places. 

The viceroy was well disposed toward 
all foreigners, but the British were spe
cial favorites with him. At the time 
of the Boxer outbreaks it waa chiefly 
owing to the vigorous measures taken 
by him and Chang that the uprising did 
not extend to the Yang-tse valley. If 
this had been the case, Europe and 
America would have had an Immensely 
harder task than actually confronted 
them in suppressing the rebels. 

The attitude of the Yang-tse vice
roys naturally greatly offended the 
Empress Dowager, but she later admit
ted that they had taken a correct 
course, and the authority of Liu and 
Chang was in no sense diminished. In
deed, it Is doubtful whether the Em
press Dowager would have had power 
enough to remove either of them, so 
greatly were they respected in their 
provinces.—New York Times. 

The Idle and the Sporting Rich. 
Saratoga and Newport have become 

measures of American fatness—one of 
dull world-weary wealth, the other of 
the restless uimlessness of riches which 
finds an outlet in racing and gaming. 
But the real moral now is wide. The 
great American people hardly know 
either Newport or Saratoga, nor do they 
give a moment's heed to either. The 
Idle rich and the sporting class are 
mere incidents of our era of great mater 
rail development Neither sets the 
fashion in conduct, in expendi
ture, nor even In dress. They are unim
portant. They do little harm except 
to themselves. And we have the fur
ther advantage that the Idle rich and 
the sporting class are in the summer 
segregated from the rest of the popula
tion. While the palatial cottages at 
Newport and the hotels at Saratoga 
were sheltering a few thousand per
sons, the mountains and the seashore 
and the lakes of our vast area were giv
ing healthful rest to well-balanced, 
hopeful, productive millions, whose 
life is not disturbed by extravagant 
balls or grotesque dinners, nor by great 
winnings (and equally great losings) 
at the "clubs" or on the race tracks.— 
World's Work 

What a Farmer Shonld Know* 
In agriculture, as in manufactures, 

success consist* in securing the larg
est and best production nt the small- ^ 
est expenditure of force, time and thinking" early developed those sturdy, 

natural and healthy inauuer. The 
pleasures that are supplied by nature 
are not only more accessible than the 
superficial pleasures of the city, but 
they are also more refining in their in
fluence. The lives of America's great 
men bear a striking tribute to this 
truth. Most, if not all, of our illus
trious men were born in simple coun
try homes where "plain living and high 

money. Evidently the farmer who j upl.ight qualities of mind and heart 
aims at such success must have an, whlch j„ after years helped to make 
understanding of plant life nnd what 
proportion of its sustenance it draws 
respectiveely from the air and tL\e soil. 
He must know the chemical constitu
ents of the latter and the treatment 
which it requires to restore the plant 
food exhausted by his crops. He must 
have a knowledge of the climates de
manded by different cereals, vegeta
bles and fruits. He must be acquaint
ed with the diseases and Insect pests 
which endanger both plant and ani
mal life, and should know how to treat 
them. He should be familiar with the 
principles of animal nutrition and the 
value of food. In addition to all the 
expert knowledge required, there are 
those mental qualities which arc de
veloped by scientific training, a keen 
perception and an alert habit of mind, 
a full appreciation of the value of 
facts and hospitality to new Ideas, to
gether with that flexibility which en
ables Its possessor to adapt himself 
more readily to changed conditions. 
Evidently the fanner of the fulwfe 
will not be "the man with the hoe."-1-
Joslah Strong, in Success. 

N Tapping Maple Trees. 
Improve4 bits are now used for tap

ping trees, instead of the rough old 
augers. Galvanized iron spouts are 
now much In use,, having their wings 
to hold them firmly in the hole, with
out interrupting the sap flow. They 
have a flange on the end to fit the 
bark end of the hole, to prevent leak
ing. These spouts are easily kept 

It 
MODERN SPOUT AND ATTACHMENT. 

clean—a very important item In the 
preservation of sap. Sap pails may be 
hung to tliem as portrayed and covers 
placed over both pail and spout, as 
shown at a, to keep out dirt and rain 
water. Sanitary conditions are thus 
very much improved over old ways, 
trees protected from damage and the 
first part of maple sugar making ren
dered considerably more cleanly and 
scientific.—W. M. Johnson, in Farm 
and Home. 

The Boad to Success. 
Farm success depends on knowledge, 

on industry, enterprise and thrift, on 
saving and making the Income exceed 
the outgo, on good financiering and 
management, on ready adjustment to 
new conditions, on love of the busi
ness and on good wifg, who takes an 
interest in her husband's work, says 
C. H. Gleason, in New England 
Farmer. There is no dividing line 
between the home and the farm. The 
presiding genius of the farm and the 
household are the two factors which 
makes complete whole; one pulls and 
the other pushes. To be a successful 
farmer one must be a good citizen and 
his life radiate the community. 

When to Plow for Corn. 
Usually it is better to plow for corn 

In the spring, because if the land is 
plowed in the fall it has a tendency 
to become solid—that is, "run togeth
er" more or less by the winter and 
spring rains, and this results in keep
ing the ground cold In the spring. 
Corn, above most other plants raised 
on the farm, requires a warm soil rath
er early in the season. Plow two to 
three weeks, if the land is in good con
dition, before the time of planting, 
and allow the furrows tu lie for this 
period without being harrowed.— 
Country Gentleman. 

Feeding of Farm Animals. 
Bequests for the bulletin issubd by 

the Department of Agriculture entitled 
"The Feeding of Fajm Animals" have 
been so numerous that a reprint has 
become necessary. This little book 
makes a dozen or more suggestions 
and pointed remarks regarding the 
wants and desires of stock and what 
conduces to their happiness and con
tentment, and therefore to their best 
condition, which could probably be 
read with profit by almost every farm
er in the country, certainly by those 
who do not make a specialty and a 
study of stock raising and breeding. 

To Hold Your En Market. 
When once a poultryman gets a repu

tation for selling eggs that are guar
anteed to be good there Is no more 
trouble for him to hold his orders. Each 
year the writer is adding to his busi
ness of supplying families with table 
eggs, and the secret of that increase in 
business Is due to the fact that we 
date each egg as we take it from the 
nest and always give the customers 
the freshest eggs we have on hand. 
The result is that we have such a de
mand for eggs that we seldom have an 
egg on hand that is over three days 
old,—Farm, Garden and Poultry. 

CountrT Life. 
Country life has ever been celebrated 

In song and story for its freedom from 
the many shams and demoralizing in
fluences of city life which tend so 
largely to narrow the sympathies of 
the city-bred person, and to make him 
callous, selfish and artificial, says the 
Small Farmer. Life in the country en
ables the mind to expand and the ca
pacities for enjoyment to grow in a 

them mighty leaders in every depart
ment of human effort.—Green's Fruit 
Grower. 

Plant Trees on Farms, 
The fuel situation in the Northwest 

the past winter further emphasizes the 
necessity for planting trees on the 
arms of the West. Corn has been 
burned In many localities where wood 
could not be had, where farmers have 
heretofore depended wholly upon coal. 
In other places hay, straw and beans 
were used for fuel. None of these 
products moke good fuel and many of 
them are expensive. Probably no
where in the West has the success of 
planting trees been more apparent 
than in South Dakota, and this State 
is an example of what may be done 
by tree culture. Twenty-five years 
ago the State was practically barren 
of timber. The timber claim law was 
the favorite with landseekers, who 
were after government land in those 
days, and this law is responsible for 
the great growth of trees that is now 
found in that State, and which places 
the farmers beyond dependence upon 
the railroads or coal barons.—St. Paul 
Dispatch. 

Growing Catch Crojit, 
Less attention seems to be given to 

catch crops of late than their value 
warrants. In certain sections where 
the grain crops are harvested by the 
middle or last of June, both peas and 
sey beans may be sown and will fur
nish good food during the fall. In 
colder sections buckwheat may be 
made the catch crop and will be espe
cially valuable on poor land where the 
straw may be plowed under after har
vest to furnish much needed humus to 
the soil. Buckwheat Is not appreciated 
as it should be, especially on poor 
soils. It Is an excellent crop to raise 
where bees are a part of the farm out
fit, and if grown after a grain crop or 
after an early hoed crop It will great
ly benefit the poorest soil by disposing 
of the straw as suggested, the root 
growth by its nature also adding hu
mus to the soil. 

CoolinK Milk. 
Bottled milk cools quickly in a tank 

of ice water and can be kept cool by 
a small expenditure of ice. If bottles 
with pasteboard caps are used, they 
may be entirely submerged. In fact, 
several ti^rs may be placed in a vat, 
with thin boards between the tiers to 
keep them In upright position, and 
thus prevent breaking. If tin caps are 
used for closing bottles, submerge 
them up to the necks. Place the Ice in 
first, then a little water—experience 
will determine how much—then place 
the bottles of milk and fill up with wa
ter to the desired height. Do not let 
the ice melt entirely. It is preserved 
somewhat longer by throwing a canvas 
or board covering over the top.—Den
ver Field and Farm. 

Practical Ventilation. 
Many farmers neglect ventilation be

cause they cannot adopt scientific 
ways when really they cbold do some 
things that would help very much. N. 
C. Cubertson says: "I know of lots of 
farmers' stables where, when the door 
is open, a great steam comes out that 
is almost suffocating. I do not know 
anything about scientific methods, but 
I took some footboards and made box
es extending from the sill up to the 
roof, about thirty feet high, running 
above the ridge of the barn outside. 
This plan has done away with a large 
portion of the bad odors and all the 
steam, and the cost was simply noth
ing." 

To the Farm Dairyman. 
I want to advise you about appara

tus for making butter. If necessary 
for a little while, use what you have, 
but as soon as possible get a good 
separator and a good churn, and when 
you get tired of a hand separator use 
some kind of power and build a suit
able room for it. I have used a two-
horse tread power for six or seven 
years, but last spring got a four-horse 
gasoline engine, and I like It best.— 
John Patterson. 

Benefits of Dairy School. 
It has become a recognized fact that 

at least one dairy school course Is ab
solutely essential to the education of 
the successful butter maker. Only a 
few short yeqrs ago this idea was sel
dom present in the mental collection of 
the average creamery man. How fast 
conditions and the popular Idea of 
things do change! 

Farm Notes. 
Former Governor J. S. Hogg has be-

come the largest cabbage grower in 
Texas. He said to-day that he had 
186,000 head of cabbages growing on 
his plantation in Brazoria County, 
which would be ready for shipment 
to Northern markets next month. 

In raising chickens for the spring 
market It is not necessary that they 
should run outside In the cold. Many 
breeders who use Incubators and 
brooders find the chicks may be hatch
ed and raised to the age for broilers 
inside the building exclusively. 

It is a fact that the farmer Is pros
perous wheen he combines with his 
farming the manufacture of pork and 
beef. The corn, grass, hay and fodder 
are his raw materials; the pork and 
beef and wool his finishing product. 

Moles, says the Wisconsin Farmer, 
are often erroneously condemned. They 
are insectivorous and not vegetarians 
as they have been accused. They live 
on insects which infest the soil, the 
earth worm constituting almost its 
sole diet. The mole gets credit for 
destroying roots of plants when it Is 
digging for its favorite food. 

Disconnected. 
"Say, M4me," said the hello girl dur

ing a lull In the calls, to her Intimate 
friend, who occupied the next chair, 
"is it true that you have broken off 
your engagement?" 

"Sure thing," answered Mame, as 
she chewed her gum with renewed 
vigor. 

"Oh, Mame, did you, really?" 
"Well, I guess!" 

• "Oh, Maine, what was the matter?" 
"He heard about my going down the 

river with a strange man." • 
"Oh, Mame, did he renlly?" 
"Yep. Then he had the nkrve to call 

me up over the 'phone and read the riot 
act to me! Said if 1 was going to carry 
on like that he didn't want me to be 
wearing his ring." 

"Oh, Mame, what did you say?" 
"Ring off!"—New York World. 

Canse oft.he Trouble. 
Caesar, against the command of the 

Senate, crossed the Itubicon and entered 
Rome, a Gallic captive at his heels. 

"It was a nervy thing in you to do 
this, Julc," murmured Brutus. 

"Oil, yes," retorted Caesar, with an 
airy wave of the hand toward his pris
oner. "You see 1 have my Gaul with 
me, every time." 

And from that moment Brutus never 
ceased to meditate on the Ides of 
March.—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 

Through and Through. 
New Bedford, Mass., March 2.—At 

C58 First street, this city, lives a very 
happy man. His name is Ulric Levas-
seur and he certainly has good reason 
to feel glad and proud. 

Mr. Levasseur has been sick for a 
long time with general weakness and 
a sore pain in his back. At the last he 
got BO very bad that he could not walk 
without great misery. Now he is well 
and In speaking of this wonderful 
change In him he says: 

"I believe it to be my duty to tell 
everybody how I was cured. I was so 
weak that I could not stoop, in fact, I 
waa unable to walk without great pain. 
I began taking Dodd's Kidney Pills 
and after a two months' treatment 1 
am well and sound again. 

"Dodd's Kidney Pills are a God-sent 
remedy. I will always praise them for 
their wonderful care of my case. They 
cured me through and through. I am 
as strong and able a man now as I 
ever was." 

WhatWorrle*! Him. 
Mr. Justin Thyme—Rastus, it's a won

der you wouldn't get something to do. 
Don't yon know that worry kills more 
people than work? 

Bastus Hambone—Yns, sah, I dun 
feeerd dat. But dere ain't nuthin' on 
arth worries me as racA as work. 

The Village Blacksmith. 
Beneath the spreading chestnut. tree 

the village blacksmith - stood, a-ahoeing 
Higgin's old brown mule the best way, 
that he could. 

Beneath the spreading chestnut tree 
the village mule, with smile divine, still 
stood the while tile blacksmith soared' 
beyond the county line.—Baltimore 
American. 

In the Year SOOO. 
"I tell you this literary controveiiy 

is boc6ming fierce!" 
"What literary controversy?" 
"Why, over the question which was 

the best advertised novel of the twenti
eth century."—ruck. 
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Hereditary Resemblance. 
"What you chillun been doin'?" 
"We ain't been doin* nuthin'." 
"Deah me! You grow moah like your 

pa every day."—Indianapolis News. 
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will be paid to anyona who 
call disprove this statement. 

Because W. L. Douglas 
is the largest manufacturer 
he can buy cheaper and 
produce his shoes at a 
lower cost than other con
cerns,(which enables him 
to sell shoes for $3.G0 and 
93.00 equal in every 
way to tliose sold else
where for $4 and $5.00, 

The Doutrlae secret pro-
cess of tanning the bottom soles produces abso. 
lately pure leather; more flexible and will west 
lonier than any other taimase in the world. 

She sales have more than doubled thereat tour 
nars. which proves its superiority. WRjr not 
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SPRING 
PURIFICATION 

* 

of the Skin and Blood 
Should Begin NOW 

BLOOD HUMOURS, Skin Humours, Scalp Humours, Baby 
Humours and every kind of Humour from Pimples to 
Scrofula, with Premature Loss of Hair, may now be speedily, 

permanently and economically cured by Cuticura Resolvent, greatest 
of Blood and Skin Purifiers, assisted by the external use of Cuticura 
Ointment and Cuticura Soap. 

Thousands of the world's best people have found instant relii 
and speedy cure by the use of Cuticura Resolvent, Ointment am 
Soap in the most torturing and disfiguring of ITCHING, BURN
ING, and SCALY HUMOURS, ECZEMAS, RASHES, ITCft-
INGS and INFLAMMATIONS. 

Thousands of Tired, Fretted Mothers, of Skin-Tortured and 
Disfigured Babies, of all ages and conditions, have certified to almost 
miraculous cures by the Cuticura Remedies when the best medical 
skill has failed to relieve, much less cure. 

Cuticura. Treatment is local and constitutional—complete and 
perfect, pure, sweet and wholesome. Bathe the affected surfaces 
with Cuticura Soap and Hot Water to cleanse the skin of Crusts and 
Scales and Soften the Thickened Cuticle, dry without hard rubbing, 
and apply Cuticura Ointment freely to allay Itching, Irritation, and 
Inflammation, and Soothe and Heal, and lastly take Cuticura 
Resolvent to Cool and Cleanse the Blood, and put every function in 
a state of healthy activity. ' 

To those who have suffered long and hopelessly from Humours 
of the Blood, Skin and Scalp, and who have lost faith in doctor^ 
medicines, and all things human, Cuticura Remedies appeal with a 
for<;e hardly to be realized. Every hope, every expectation awakened 
by them has been more than fulfilled. More great cures of Simplejj 
Scrofulous, and Hereditary Humours are daily made by them than; 
by all other Blocd and Skin Remedies combined, a single set being 
often sufficient to cure the most distressing cases when all else fails. 

CUTICURA REMEDIES are sold throughout the civilized world. PRICES: Cuticura Resol* 
•eDt, 60c. per bottle (In the form of Chocolate Coated Pills, 25c. per vial of 60), 
Cuticura Ointment, DOc. per box, and Cuticura Soap, 25c. per cake. Send for the great 
work, "Humour* of thtf Blood, Skia and Scalp, and How to Cure Tbem," 64 Pages, 900 Dis
eases. with Illustrations, Testimonials, and Directions in all languages, lnclndlog JapaneM 
and Chinese. British Depot, 27-29 Charterhouse Sq.t London, B. C. French Depot. 6 KM 
4* la Pais, Paris! Australian Depot, R. Towns * C*., Sydney. POTTER DRUG AND 0HBM-
ICAL CORPORATION, Sole Proprietor®, Boston, U. 0. A. 
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