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*There has been an accident, mame
my. Ask no questions and answer
Permit nobedy to see your
young mistress. Do yoy understand?”

“De chile ain’t hu't, young marster 7™

“No. A friend was. Her mind has
Been affeeted deeply by her father's
eondition and this shock has upset her.
You must know nothing more of it.”

Frances sat as he had left her, im
$he armchair. She offered no resistance
when they laid her upon the bed and
administered an opiate. The stains of
blood were carefully removed from
®er hands. and her wrapper changed,
and Dr. Brodnar prepared to depart,
for the day was now breaking. He re-
membered the pistol, and was search-
ing the floor for it, when the reactiom
@et in and Frances began to cry bit
terly. Obeying his silent motion, mame
mmy passed into the dressing-room and
he took the girl's hand, '

“The whole blame rests upon me,”
Be said, gently, “Keep quiet; I will
@ee you through.” And thenacry burst
from him: “What a fool! whata fooll
And to think that Dick Somers—I1" At
sound ef this name the girl's grief be-
eame almost uncontrollable.

“He loved me,"” she said, brokenly.
“And it has cost him his life!™

“Loved you! Never! If he had afmed
better, I could forgive him.” She was
silent.

“If he had aimed better!"—then she
eat up with almost frantic energy.

“Yes. The wound is mpot fatal
Frances, Frances—back, my child—"

“Take me to him—I must, [ must go
te him—"

“You are simply mad!"

“He is my husband—I love him! I
Jove him!™

Brodnar groaned and turned away
his head. Suddenly the girl shivered
and drew back, her gaze set fearfully
en something behind him.

“Cloze the window,” she whispered

in a changed voice, “they may return,”™

“Why—what—what do you mean?”
He was upon his feet, a strange light
in his face.

“It came from that
whispered fearfully;
through the slats.”

“God in Heaven!™ he cried, “I thank
youl Dick! Dick! forgive me!” He
r;lung-ed out into the gray dawn and
ft the girl amazed and terrified.

window.” che
“some one fired

CHAPTER IIIL

Richmond at the time these events
were occurring was in a tumult of ex-
eitement. The quarrel between the
morth and south in congress had long
ot vasche] ke ncute stage, and
preparations were forming for that
titanie struggle which was to shake
America for four long years. South
Carolina had led off, followed by Ala-
bama, Mississippi, Florida, Georgia,
Louisiana and Texas. The ecapital of
the confederncy was in the far south,
and while no one expected that Rich-
mond was to hecome the center of po-
litical intrigue, it had been easily fore-
seen that Virginia, being a slave state,
would join her southern sisters, and
that If war followed she would furnish
the battle ground by reason of her geo-
graphieal position. Few people be-
leved in a serious conflict to come, but
there were some who foretold a bloody
strugele, and thesze were among the
powerful, who gave time and dircetion
to public sentiment.

There was much discussion in state
military cirelez, and a confident pre-
dicticn that when the erisis came the
south must recall her sons from the
service of the union, and enlist them
under the banners of the state's rights
party, leaving many vacancies diflicult
te fill

Upcn his conch in the rooms of Rich-
mond’s popular physician Richard
Somers lay, convalescent. His wound
proved easy of management and healed
rapidly. But in the empty hours given
tolim for recovery he reviewed his late
experience, and with small comfort for
himself, Carried away by sentiment,
he hsd permitted himself to involve
seriously a young girl intrusted to his
ca; He had acted like a sentimental
boyr. he told himself. rather than as a
man coolly transacting a piece of busi-
ness (o which a friend had
sioned him.,

commis-
Evidently the whole mat-
ter Linged upon the succession of prop-
erty, and he was simply an instru-
ment. But he had suffered himself to
be swept along by sentiment, and had
declared his love for a girl altogether
unknown to him—indeed, wnseen. In
eonciusion, somebody bad put a bullet
tkrough his head, the eonly mistake
being in the matter of aim. He had re-
ceived no explanation from Brodnar
other than that an error bad cost him
the wound., There was a multitude of
spologies, the tenderest of care—and
silence. But one day he arose and
Aressed himself, and, barring a slight
@'zziness of head, found the world
about as he had leftit. And then Brod-
mar told him of such facts as he him-
sel! had knowledge.

“You were shot from a window by
®ome one who saw you strike a mateh,
my dear fellew, and who didn't care
whether your eyes were elosed or not,”
he said.

“But who was the assailant—and
whit was tha object 27

“Under the window T found tracks,
the track of a woman's number iwo
shoes. clear cut and sufliciently deep
to suggest that the wearer was in al]
probability a settled woman. And vet
& heavy woman's foot would not have
been se trim. There You have it all.”

iy should she have been there,
and why should she have shot me

"My dear fellow, ask me who wrote
&k peare and the letters of Junius.
Frankiy, I know nothing on earth about
%his shooting beyond the simple faet,
Perbaps the shot was mot aimed at
you." Somers reflected for 3 moment.

“Possibly you are correet in the sug-
Eestion,
{ormation you have and

knowledge of

these people, are at sea, T have ne
chance to unravel the mystery. Ewi-
dently my best plan is my first plan—te
leave at once. Some one lives who saw
me in that room. The sooner 1 g0 now
«the better for the good of all. Only1l
would bave you tell me agnin—if Imay
veoture that far—if my young friend
is well., and understands that my re-
covery is accomplished.”

“Ske is well,” said Brodnar, with
some consiraint, “and understands.”

“Look here. Francis, the truth is,”
said Somers, rising, “I am not fond of
mysiery. I proposed to keep my proms
ise and shall, but, man, T eame near be=
ing involved in a lifelong affection that

leave here with no further informae
tion—"

might, and I ask you now if I am te |

chair. " “0Oh, T am ilI—111"* She seémed
about to fall, but her companion made
no movement to assist her. “There is
some-—mistake!"she whispered. “Some
awful—mistake!™

“What are you talking about?" He
stood looking curiously upon her. She
turned suddenly, ran to him, and,
falling upon her knees, clasped her
arms about him, giving way at the
PR -_—
same time to a paroxyam of hysterla
that swayed them both with its vie-
lence. He stooged impatiently, broke
her with a violent effort, and
half pushed, half lifted her into the
chair. Burying her fuce in her hands,
ehe gave way to violeut weeping while
Le stood by.

The pean was of medium height and
fine figure, his faultless dress and his
every motion revealing the fashiona-
" ble world. His face might have been
bandsome at one time, but something
bad fled from it, and something had
come to it since them. That which
bad come men usnally eall the marks
of dissipation; that which had fled
they had no name for.

He might have been genuinely in-
dignant or playing a part, but he
gazed sternly a few moments only
upem the agitated woman, his black
eyes gleaming wickedly; then, with a
eneer and slight gesture of dismissal,
turned away. Taking from his pocket

“Yes,” said Brodnar, “otherwise you
would defeat the object of the whole
Plan. Nothing could be more unfor-
tunate for the girl than that you should
sce her again or knowledge of thas
marriage get abroad.”

“Se be it said Somers, sadly. *“I
keep my promise. To-night we say
good-by.” Brodnar sat, moodily silent,
drumming upon his desk, his eyes upom
the floor. Suddenly he stood erect.

“Somers, I owe you something, owe
You more than I may ever be able to
repay; I shall tell you this much, and
let yon decide for the woman—""

“A telegram, doctor, for Mr. R. Som-
ers—your care.” A boy had entered
hurriedly and stood waiting. Somers
took the message from the doctor's
hand, and, the messenger vanishing,
he read aloud: -

“Report In person Immediately to this ofs

“STANTON,

*“Secretary of War,”™

Brodnar looked steadily into the glad,
bright face of his friend, who was upon
his feet in an instant and full of ex-
citement.

“Will you report there?”

“Will I? It is the dream of my life,
Brodnar!—but—but—you were say-
ing—"

“Nothing.”

“I don’t understand von, Frank.™

“No member of the family, Dick, vou
have entered. ever drew sword against
Virginia. You must choose between
the woman and—"

“My country? Is that it? How
would you choose, Frank?" Prodnar
was silent, looking away. “Take this
message to her for me, my friend; it is
the last request, perhaps, I shall ever
make to you—"

.lDiek_’l

*“Say to her that Richard Somers
pas=ses out of her life to serve his coun-
try. His duty done, please God, and
she needs his arm, he will follow her
to the end of the earth. Say that for
me; and then, farewell™

CHAPTER IV.
Themorning sunstrikingthrough the
eastern window of a hotel room shone
full upon the face of a woman who Iay
sleeping there., She was dressed as for
the street, but her hair was loose and

golden masses,
light upon it her face was beautiful.
Perfectly oval, it possessed a combi-
nation of dark shadings rarely found
in blonde types, and the even brows
were as delicate as though penciled
by an artist. Upon hercheeks lay long,
dark lashes. Sleoping, she seemed
scarcely miore than a girl in age, the
few lines upon her face fading out of
prominence; and vet there was a wome
anliness in her 11
told ef years not otherwise to be sus-
pected.

The bhell of a to

wer clock near at
hand rane ont |

¥ the hour, The
sleeper stirred sily, opened lher
eyes, and instantly, as full consclous-
ness retarned bounded from the bed
to the floor. In the quick look she
gave to her surroundings terror was
apparent. A moment later she had

her watcell in hand, by the door. A ne-
She d® not noties his old-fashicned
and courtrous salute.

“Why I not ealled for the six
o’clock train?" she began in great agi-
tation.

wias

“We call t'ree times, ma’am—1t'ree
times; an’ you say ‘all right’ ev'y tie,
ma'am.”

“I answered 2™

“Yes, ma'am. An' we t'ink, ma'am,
mebby you done change yo' min'”
Something like despair came to her
face.

“The time now?”

“Nineo'clock. ma’am, Clock desstruek,
ma'am. Gem'man downstairs sen’ dis
eyard, ma'am, an’ say—" ‘The gene

stepping across the threshold.

“You may go." he said, curtly, and
waited until the old servant had re-
tired and c¢losed the door. Then he
turned coolly towards the woman,

“And now, madam, what does this
mean?"”

“Raymond!™

“Why have you left Londen?” The
woman did not answer. She had erfed
the name hysterically and started fore
ward; then, suddenly, drawing her
hair from her face, she shrank away
from him, her gray eves distended in
terror or the expectation of viclence,
In the presence of this pantomime, the
man’s face lost its eynieism and sterne
ness. He was unmistakably astonished,
“Well,” he said, at leugth, “what isit?®

“You here!™ the exclamation was
but a whisper. *1 thought—"

“Why should [ not be here? Didn's
you write, requesting me to come?
I was not In the cily yesterday, nor
last night, and have but just received
Your foolish letter. Are you mad, ine
deed—that you come to this city—

But if you, with all the in- !

- T—

that you follow me up in publicl—
Name of Heaven, woman, what is the
matter with you?" h
“Not in the city last night!
the city! Then—then—" She eca

ught g

—

fell about her shoulders in gleaming, |
Even in the trying |

im, setiled firure that |

pulled the bell-cord and was waiting, |

gro servant knocked and was admitted, .

tleman in question passed the speaker, !

8 case, he procecded calmly to select
and light a cigarette, and walking un-
concernedly to the fireplace, tossed his
match into it. Standing with his back
towards her, he busied himself with a
| hunting scene above the mantel. And

thus, presently, the woman, ceasing

to ory, found him. She clasped her
- hands vpon her chair-arm convulsive-
1y and lifted her head.

With a few rupid motions she twist-
ed the fallen hair into position and
arose to her feet.
| *“When you have finished with the
' picture,” she said, “listen to me™
Startled, he whirled and faced her.
Her figure was now erect and head
, lifted. The tenderness was gone from

her eyes. Wide open, they scemed to

measure and theeaten him, He came
| slowly forward, the eneer upon his
| face.

“You gave me your promise to re-
main in London until I returned,” he
€aid, “and you have broken it.”

“And you! you told me that Fyou
were here to wind up some estate
matters and would return immediate-|
ly. You had no idea of returning.!
You Intended to desert me. You lied] |
Where is my child, sir?” The man’s
face flushed and grew deathly pale.'
He took two quick steps forward and
hesitated. “It is useless, Raymond, to '
try to frighten me. You were borna'
coward—and I was not. Look to your-'
self!™ She drew from her bosom a
letter and extended it towards him. '
“I found this after yvour departure:
it is from your mother.” His assumed
indifference vanished. Furious, he
enatched the letter from wmer and
raised his arm.

“Wretch!™

“Take care,” she aid, eoldly, elowly
withdrawing her hand. “You are deal-
fng with a despernte woman. You are
welcome to your letter. I know it Ly
heart. In it I am called by a vile
name—and you are told that a bride
and fortune await you at home. You
came.” He was silent. “You do not
deny it,” she added. With a slight'
gesture he turned away and seated
himself. ]

*“There is ro need to deny it now,™
he =aid. down, Louise.” She
waited a moment, moving a chair
& few feet away, seated hersell, facing
him.

“We have both made mistakes,” he
#aid, coolly, preparing to light an-
other cigarette, “and I am willing te
admit that in all the matters between
us | have beer equally to blame, but,”
he added between pafls, as he smoked, |
“¥ou have a full share to settle for
Yourself. It is, however, too late to
discuss the beginning of this associa-
tion. We must considor ite end; for,
&» you evidently surmised, the time

—

“s8it

and,

| 1, p— |

L

|
|
I

I
FURIOUS HE SNATCHED THE LET-

TER FROM HER.

to end it has come.” She made no re

P!y, but waited for him to continue, '
i her clear gray eyes riveted upon his.

*“You have not believed me, but it is
true, nevertheless, that I am entirely
!dependent wpon my mother. My lit- |
tle property has long since disap-
peared with yours; she holds the whip
hand. Ever since her second mar-
riage she has intended me for a young
girl, her stepdanghter, in fact—"

“You have kunown this all along—9?" |

“Yes; and whill the child was grow- |
 Ing up she has tolerated this life ofl
{ mine. Now she proposes to end it.
' The question is, How may you and I
! settle it?” |

III ml "

“You are practical enough to under-
stand that I am helpless. If I should
refuse the old lady, I could not live
24 hours without work; nor eould
you. If I yield, as I must, you will
be provided for—with little—Nanon.”

The woman gusped and pressed her i
| hand to her throat, but with a des-
perate effort she controlled herself.

“Where is she?”

He hesitated while he studied the
blue smoke curling up from the ciga-
rette. Shaking off the ashes, he said, |
+ at length:
| “I have her in good hands.”
. eyes met.

“And you mean for me to under-

|}
||

Their

Not in stand, T suppose, that yon will retain Raymond.

possession of Ler until I assent to
Wi T e ARG T ———
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, Injuries, you will get it when you pie-

| it beyond your power to marry me,

| plan,” she said

{ locked somewhut curiously up In her

| killed a man for you last night!™ As

i made no resistance. Atide of memories

your plans? Agaim he was silent for
a mement.

“Yes, that is about the way the mat-
ter stands.” There was a long and
painful pause, during which the wom-
am seemed to struggle with some pow-
erful emotion. She arose and ap-
proached him, one hand in the bosom
of her dress, the other clasped until
her nails sank in the flesh,

“You told me that you—to try and
get—your mother interested—in her
grandchild.” Her voice was strained
and barely audible.

“Yes,” said he, “I think I did tell
Yyou that.”

..welt?"

“I lied! T took her onmly to control
you. My mother has never seen her;
and,” he continued, slowly, “mnever
will, if T can prevent it.”

“Inhuman wretch!” The exclama-
tion was little more than a gasp.

“From your standpoint—yes.”

“Ah,” she whispered, “the infamy!
the infamy of itl” She hesitated a
moment, turned, and, gliding to the
door with a movement of incredible
swiftness, locked it and placed the
key in her pocket. “Now,” she said,
returning towards him, her face trans-
figured by the intensity of her ex-
citement, “pow, Raymond Holbin,
what is the settlement you propose?"
He retained his position, s half smile
upon his face.

“You will have no trouble for the
future,” he =aid; “you belong to the.|
tragic stage.”

“You trifle sir.
the settlement!™

“l propose to marry my mother's
stepdaughter.” he said, quietly. “Her
father is on his last legs, and he will
bequeath to her all of his property
upon the conditien that she accepts
me as her husband on or before her
twenty-first  birthday. From this
money 1 propose to provide liberally
for you and your child, with the un-
derstanding that vou are to remain
abroad. The fact is, 1 may run over
to see you oceasionally, Louise—after
all, you are the only woman 1 ever
cared for, This lily bride awaiting me
is out of

The settlement!

my class entirely—high-
flown, romantic and inexperienced.
Imagine me with such a woman,
Louise.”

He laughed lightly, “Really, if you
are In scarch of revenge for fancied

ture me in my new role.”
“And by this marriage,” said the
woman, standing over him, “you place

as you have promised during all these
Jears—you abandon your child to a
life of wretchedness.” Her breath
came hard and trembling.

“She need never know—no one need
know. And where ignorance is bliss
it is folly to be otherwise.™

“Let me hear it all,” she raid; “let
me know the alternative. If T go to
this mother or to this lily bride, as
¥ou call her, and tell her of my child
and wy wrongs, what then?"

“My maother would have the serv-
ants put you cut of the house, and my
bride would probably have me put
out. Dut it would not avail you any-
thing—nor her. Urder the will my
mother wduld still be the heir. The
bride would luose her fortune and her
bridegroom, and you—would lose your
child.”

“That is all?” she asked—“there is
nothing more?”

“Nothing.™

Her mood seemed to change. “Will
You favor me with a cigarette?”

He langhed, evidently relieved.
“Why, certa Getting into your
old habits? t iz, Louise, that is
the only matural thing T have heard
from ydu since I entered, Come, now,
light up and be You know
what 1 think of you. Al will work
out right, and, ns the stories say, ‘we
may be happy vet,'"™

She lit 1 arette by his, and,

sen=ible.

er ol

leaning against the center tahle, took
one or two whills, lettine the smoke
escape slowly from between her curv-
ing lips.

“There is ane fatnl defect in your

at ler

“Yes? What s that?™

“You—do leave—the mother a
chance. You foreet that I am a mother
as well as a woman,™

“I do not understand.”

“You will, though. Either way, as
You put it to me, my child’s life is for-
ever blasted; there is the defeet,” He

face. The smoke wns now coming
from her lips in rapid puffs; she east
asidethecigarette, “Ishallnotassent.™
The words were a mere whisper, She
continued, with growing emotion:
“Raymond, 1 have been your slave;
that isended now. From this moment,
if you live, you shall cbey mel™

“If I livel™ ;

“If you live! Do you suppose that I
am to stand by and see my child's life
destroyed by you! I have listened to
your excuses; | have temporized, hop-
ing against hope that you would make
good your promises; I have accepted
your explanation for my child's sake
—and to-duy | know you have lived a lie
through it all; that you had not then,
nor ever have had, any intention to
make me your wife. The time has come
for me to act. Sit here by this table
and address a note to the clerk of the
hotel directing him to register Ray-
mond Holbin and wife in room 28! Here
is pen, ink and paper!™

“Are you insane?” he cried, rising,
angry and amazed,

“Yes; totally so! Insane enough to
kill you.” Then she deliberately leveled
a pistol at him. *Sit.down and writel
I leave this room with an acknow]-
edgment from you in the kands of a
witness, a wife—ar a murderess, I did
it once, Raymond; I can doit again. I

she uttered this cenfession her face
grew pale as death, the pistol was low-
ered, and she stood shivering in abject
terror. “You have not heard of it?”
she whispered. “Are not the papers
full of it?” Her form, which had been
erect, seemed to shrink; she looked
over her shoulder towards the door,
listening. The manstrode forward and
wrenched the weapon from her cold
hand, Then he forced her into a chair.

“Louise! Louise!” he groaned; and
then in awe he said: “Inzanel!” She

had swept over the new issues,

“No,” she meaned, “not yet. Would
to God 1 were! You do not believe me,
Listen., I found out where

PLANET, RICHMOND, VIRGINIA,

you were stopping in the city. I found

the ptreet aud number. 1 had de-
—— S

fermined to goin and bring the borrfd@
uncertainty to an end, for you had not
answered my letter—you had mot
comel!l™

“But you did not go in!" he =aid, ter-
rified. “Surely, you did not—"

“No. I walked by again and again.
I went around 1o the side sireet and
looked into the gaarden; but | said: I
will see him first; Raymond cannot
mean to be so basel!’ Still you did not
come. Will you believe it, I went back
at night, hoping to see you? I could
not stay here alone in this room—I
slipped out! Two men entered that
gate, and one of them I would have
sworn was you. I followed and saw
them enter the wing room. While I
waited there, wondering if you would
appear again—il was but a few min-
utes, I think—one of the men came from
the wing-room. passed me, and, going
out, locked the gate. I wasa prisoner,
for the fence was tall with spikes of
fron. Then I went and stood under the
window, thinking the room was yours,
and I might attract your attention;
and I heard your voice and a woman's
in there—"

“It is a lie—a lie! the room belongs
to Frances. I was not in thecity.”

“Frances? Who is Frances? Butne
matter, they were there all night; and
I, crazed and abandooed, wept and
raged outside."

“You are simply daft, Louise; you
don’t know what yon are saying.”

“They were there, I tell you. Once s
match was struck, and I could hear a
woman pleading; and—there I was,
lying upon the ground, the window
just out of my reach. Then I found
myself climbing the ivy and clinging
to the shutters; and I saw you sitting
there, this woman with curly golden
hair kneeling in her night dress before
you, her hand upon your shounlder,
saying good-by to her lover while she
held a lighted match ahove his face—"

“Louise, this is unbearable!™ Hol-
bin was beside himself.

“I thrust your pistol between the
shutters, took aim at you and fired;
my aim was true; the man fell for-
ward into the darkness, and I back
upon the wet grass. Look! Ses the
stains of the crushed ivy! see the sofl
upon the gown! sea the blistered
hands! look at your pistell The ham-
mer is upon an empty shelll I got
up and ran for the gate, but & man
was entering and his earriage stood
opposite. Crouching in the shrubBery,
I saw him come back™—her voice sank
to & whisper—“with a dead man in
his arms. I got here—how, I do not
know—and locked myself in. When
You came I thought it was your spirit.
What will they do with me? Wil
they lock me in gaol? Will they hang
me? Why don’t you speak to me,

Raymond? Why do you look at me
that way? Raymond! Raymend!—I |
did not know what I was doing! I
was fnsane, jealous! T kad lost my
child—oh, they ought to know that, !
Raymond. before they indge me too
harshly. Rawvn ond, Raymond, answer |
me—auswer!” e mastered his emo-
tion by a powerful offort.

“Yon have had your revenge!"™ he
said, hoarsely. his lips parting in a
eoundless Iauch, “The to
the mark!™ He sank in his chair by
the table and gazed helplessly upon
her agitated face, his thoughts else-
where,

“But T do not understand.” she =aid,
“My revenge, if you not the
man—"

“Why. it is ineredible!™ he eried, an-
grily. “Give me the key! the key!
the key! Ouiel! the clock is striking
ten—the kev!™

“You will not give me un, Navmond
—the mother of your child!—you will
not—"

“Ah—no, no, Louise. You are safe
while I live, Quick! the key!" She
gave It to him, and, passing eut, he
said, sternly: “Stay here! Don't let
your face be seen outside this door.
Change your dress, remove every stain
upon it, and be ready to leave the
city at a moment's notice. Courage!
I will save you if I can.'” As he stepped
into the hallwuy he muttered to him-
self: “Now for the willl Long live
the nightmare! and yet—" e added,
pausing in doubt: “Suppose it were
true?' Me unbreached the pistol.
“One cartridge is rone! the muzzle
stains my finger! Louise! Louise—"
He turned, locked the door and van-
ished,

“The woman in 23" he said to the
clerk, “has escaped from an asylum.
Keep a wateh in her hall until I re-
turn, and let no one enter.”

“We thought =0,” said the function-
ary behind the desk,

chot went

were

~ (T0 BE CONTINUED.)

A WOMAN'S JOKE

“The last time I saw him he was go-
Ing to the dogs.”

“Too bad! What was he dolng?

“Following the hounds.”—Chicago
Chronicle.

Just Clay.
When some one says you are a brick,
You swell your ehest and strot aw ay;:
But you're just ke a comims
A simple chunk of modeled el
=Yonkers Statesmuan

Gone Up Highar,
He—Where's tle

cooll tais morning?

S8he—S8he started, the with kero-
2ene this murni 2z

“Oh. well, 1 guesashe'’s sone v o 1}
roof for some alr."—Yonlers States-

man,
-
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EXCELLENT GARDEN TOOL.

Home-Made Wheel Hoe Preferred by
Its Originator to Those Made
in the Factories.

A farmer on the Pacific slope sends
to the Farmers' T'ribune a plan for mak-
ing a wheel hoe that he likes hettes
than those factory made. “It consist:
of an old bicycle wheel, two pieces ol
two by two-inch strips of Inmber six
feet long, for handles, and two one by
two-inch strips for cross pieces, as
shown in the accompanying drawing.
The U-shaped iron is bolted with two-
inch bolts one-quarter of an inch thick,
to the handles, and braced with strips of
iron 18 inches long, as ifidicated. This
Iron was taken from an old buggy tire,

SERVICEABLE WHEEL HOE,

and the horizontal portion is sharpered
and acts as a hoe. The width between
the handles may be varied according to
slze wanted. I have one made for my
own use and another for my boy ten
years old, who can do lots of work with
this impiement and do it as well as a
ETOWN person can. When the blade is
adjusted to the frame the sharp edge
should point slightly downwards; this
can be regulated by boring holes for
both blade and braces at the proper
place on the handles. The cross picces
should be placed as close to the wheel
as possible; the one in front of the
wheel may be eight inches long and the
one behind about 14 inches long. This,
of course, will depend upon the width de-
sired between the handle bars. With
the slze of the cross pleces as ment ioned
the distance between the handles where
they are gripped wonld be about fwenty
inches,

“The blade may be made any slze de-
sired. I had three made. one ten Inches,
one 12 inches and a third 16 inches In
width. All three of these wore mads 1 ¥
a blacksmith and cost me only one fol-
lar for the three. The bieyele wheel 1
purchased for 25 cents and the Jumber
may generaliy be picked up around the
place, thus it will be seen that a hoe of
this kind can be built at a very low
cost,

“The axle on which the whee] runs is
slmply one-half-ineh bolt and may he
any length desired. The iron braces
used are 16 fnches lonz. When the hoe
s properly sharpened, which may he
done by filing. this machine never el ine
any weeds and s the finest implement
I know of for maline a rood dust mnleh,
and especially cemmends it=elf for nee
in a garden ™

MAKING STRAWBERRY PEDS

Hedge-Row System Is Declared to Be
the Best by Many Who Have

Given It a Trial.

The new strawlberry bed may be so
managred t it will require the lenst
care and will produce the Int it posal-
ble amount of frait. It i reat

take to allow the vine
of the ground, ;
in too mar ¥
the second

2 Lo ocenpy o

they are allc wed to do

Stch

# bed in

xen

with the result that t 1
and hard to plct The next year every
inch of spa is covered with plants.
generally no fruit teo speak of is se-
cured.

If the hedge-row svetem s followe

{
the result will be ]
may be kept for soq
belng renewed. That
low the plants to grow
and the rest of the ero
of both plants and wee
the plants have an ab mdance of feed-
Ing ground and rather laree quantities
of plant-food for the making of the ber-
ries. The row of strawh rries will not
then be generally more than ore foot
4cross, and the rows should be at least
three feet apart, measuring from center
to center.—Midlangd Farmer,

r. and the bed
&l ) re without
method al-

six Inches apart,

118 kept clean
The roots of

Pre[*:trin{;; fur_tl;;—?ic;tbed.
Every farmer should have a hothed,
Start this In the ran by digzing a hole

three foet deep and six feet square
and fill With coarse manure, A frame
size of hole 13 inches above the
surface on the north side and gix
inches less on the south should be
provided,

Fill this hole in the gpring
with fresh hot horse manure and thor-
oughly tramp as filled, being careful
to keep level. Four inches of surface
dirt, consistire of lear mold or ordi-
mary loam mixed with sand and wall
rotted fine manue, should be secured
in the fall and kept from freezing,
Thoroughly wet down the manure be
fore applying the surface dirt.—J. L.
Hartwell, in Farmers' Review,

New Remedy for Insects.

The fact that the odor of moth balls
Is extremely repugnant to house insects
has suggested to some ingenious mind
the use of this remedy against outdoor
pests. A New York farmer who was
much annoyed by the ravages of
striped beetles on enenmbers employed
moth balls with such suecess that his
neighbors are imitating him. He
placed a clam shell (hollow side up)
ia the center of the hill, with ahout
five balls In each shell. This might be
tried with other Injurious Insects,

BIG MONEY IN ASPARAGUS.
Demand for This Vegetable Is Ine

creasing Steadily and the Mar-
ket Holds Good.

Most farmers would thick $45 an acre
for manure would be an extravagant
outlay of money. But down in New Jer-
gey they spend that much for stable
manure at §1.60 & ton, and corsider it a

‘

"ETOW with good advant

good Investment, Naturally they conot |

rafze COTR or wheat or oats on that sorf
of soil They raise asparagus, and gel
from $500 tg $440 Per acre returus fromg

it.
1 Dl N i WL SXperime
L"l ¥ _.ﬁ,éé orl-.;‘r"_ﬂr.nj ntf fro.m .!'m!rdif"'renl kindg
S = fertilizer show that stable manurq
3525 brings the largest returps. The diffem

Put fertilizers used were as  followsy
Manure, $45 per arre: complete fertdly
izer, $12.92: complete fertilizer, Long
a;:)d potash, $18.29: complete r‘--.-mtneerq
ne and potash and nit -at

e ate of sodef

There is g constantly
mand for asparagus. the market holds
good, and is 11 ely to for vears. yet huns
dreds of farmers who OWn good lflnd neag
large cities s on Year alter vear ralmse
Ing corn. oars ana othep c-rr;pq whicl
¥leld them a bare }jvipe Asparacus i

A Eure crop, a sure sale and
, A ¢ $ a]w.“
profitalile.

The soil shonlg 1
and sub-zojled

increasivg ded

w plowed In the fal
then (nrn double furm
rows five feet apart ang place the rootd

five inches below the surface g"-e‘
about pne-) all the ferijli

iZer in the bote
tom of the furrow mix it with the sofl

and place the remainder on top aftes
the roots gre planted. Mannre ran be
applied after the plants have started te
age. Place
roots about 20 jnehes apart in 1h:‘ 1'0:::
Before the growty starts in the éprlu.
work the ground thoroughly with dise
and barrow, ang y

then cover the rows
slightly with the sinele  enltfvatog
shovel set ta throw dirt outward. Cul
tivate every

ten days thereafter, and
keep the seil in fine condition.

If bleached asparasus is desired, throw
& ridge of soil over the row as soon ag
growth is started and eut as so0n as the
shoots show through this ridee kY
length of six or seven Inches. If greem
asparagus [s wanted. cover with only
about three Inches of soll, and ent the
shoots four or five Inches. From 25
30 cuttings per ¥ear can be taken from
£00d asparaens bod, The =0ll requires
plenty of manure every season.—Climg
ton M. Shultz. in Farmers’ Volce, J

—_————
NEW STRAWBERRY CULTURE
Commonly Accepted Report Has
That Good Crops Have Been 1
Raised in Barrels, 7
The method of strawberry culturg
shown in the illustration has been suew
cessful and profitable. Tizht jrome

bound barrels are used with all but fous

Holes are bored
aves at proper d[s!sncq
i

of the hoops removed.
through the st

ETRAWDBERRIES IN BARREL, '

as shown, pilants are set in these Lv:e‘
and the barrels filled with so0il to the
top. The avernge yield of berries "
over cue-half bushel per barrel, Th
groalest advanianes olulme for 'l.b.:
method are that no muleh or cultivaes
tion jis 1 1 that 1 Lberries are
and free from sand, and
P 0 ¥ pleked than whes
grown in the 1l w A tlle Is placed
in the center of the barrel ns (t s flled
with =soil Thls permits an even dise
tribiution of w r from ton to bottomy
an abundas of which shonld be Sum
plied atl ail 3 i
Plants Which Go to Sleap, '
Some plants go to sleep every night
The well known sensitlvi plant, o8
mimosa, in davlight opens its fraglle

leaves which are hard at work cating,
absorbing the carbonic acld of the ale
into plant food. At night the mimosg
sleeps and digests what It haa eaten
and the leaves fold up double against
cach other; the stem droops and the
leaf 13 limp and apparently dead. Sime
lar to this is another plant, found as
a weed all over the country east of the
Rocky mountains, known as the
partridge-pea or large flowered sensh
tive-pea. The leaves are not so sensh
tive to the touch, but closs quickly i
the stem Is cut. This Is not a troubla
some weed.

Putting Away Sweet Potatoes,

In reply to a query concerning how
to put away swect potatoes to keep for
winter use: In the first place d'z bhe
fore frost. Dry and lay them aAaway.
Line a box or barrel well with paper,
and put In a laver of potatoes, aboul
four deep and then a layver of pap
enough ta make a zood division
80 on until the box is full. Put them
where you want them for winter and
keep the room warm—not below freass
fng at any time, and 40 ta 70 degresp

Is hetter. Keep in a dry place and vod
tan have sweet potatoss nntil h:h
vast—provided von don't eat thiome—

Charles B. Williams,
Largest Stage in the World.
The larcest st In the world is that
of the Grand apers Paris, which
15 100 feet in width, 200 fcelin depth and
80 feet (. helght. {

ir Ohlo Farmes,

The Point of View.

“Have you a good cook?" asked Mra,
Bond Hill.

“Yes, she’s god enough,” replied Mra,
Chester Park 8 altend hurch
three time=s a werl, and all that, hut her
cooking iz something fiorce,"—Cincln=
nati Eanquirer,

!

Wot Her Regular Expression.
Photographer—! would suggest thag

you relax the features a little
gume a4 mors pl ing resslon

Mrs. Vicl-Ser I suppose I o1
ft if von insist. but T can tell you righ
now It won't loo mo y
Tribune.
—— ey T - "~



