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"' mysterious,Le Seigneur-Noir. 'He eaca?el:

ly.. happen : to. every . peasant

:~.'who is this fellow?” turning - to
. .mountebank, a mournful figure above
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SYNOPSIS.

Comtesse Elise, daughter of the govern-
or of the Mount, has chance encounte
with a peasant boy. The ‘‘Mount,'” & sma
rock-bound island, stood in vast bay on
the northwestern coast of France, and
during the time of Louis XVI. was & gov-
ernment stronghold. . Develops that the
/peasant boy was the son of Seigneur De-
saurac, nobleman. Young Desaurac deter-
mines to secure-an education andibecome
a gentleman, sees the governor's daugh-
ter depart for 'Paris. Lady Elise returns
after seven years’ schooling, and enter-
tains many nobles! ' Her La a{shlp dances
with strange fisherman, and a; call "to-
arms is made in an effort to capture a

Lady Elise is caught in'the ‘‘Grand” tide.

The Black Selgneur rescues . and - takes
her to his retreat. Elise dlscovers that
her ‘savior was the boy with the fish.
Sanchesz, the Seigneur's servant,’ is ar-
rested and brought before the 'governor.

“Lady Elise has Sanchez set free. Selg-
néur and a priest at the ‘‘Cockles.’” San-
chex! tells’ Desaurac that Lady Elise be-
trayed him, but is not . belleved. - The
Selgneur plans to release prisoners at the
Mount. © Lady Elise pleads with her fath-
er. to spare the lives of condemned Erls-
onera. : Disguised as a peasant ¥y
Elise mingles 'with the.people and hears
some -startling facts. A’ mysterious
Mountepnnk starts a riot. ;. wat eyt

CHAPTER XVI.—(Continued.)

. “You may rob your master,” he said, |

in’ effect; "' “defraud 'him of banalite,
/bardage and those other few taxes
necessary to his:dignity and position;
but you can’t defraud Me!” Where-
upon he proceeded to 'wrest what he
wanted from the bad peasant by force
—and the aid of the broomstick!—ac-
" ‘companying the rat-a-tat with a well-
rhymed homily on what would certain-
Y who
' sought to deprive his lord of feudal
rights. At this point a growing rest-
.~ iveness: on the part of the audience
/found resentful expression. - .
* « “That for. your devil’s stick!" ° {
3*To 'the devil with ‘the devil!” -
. L “Down.with the devill” ‘. ¥4
/ The cry, once started, was not easy
" to: stop;. ‘men in'liquor and ripe’for
mischief ‘repeated . it;:in vain the

- mountebank pleaded: “My poor dolls!
"My poor theater!”

/they tumbled it and him over; a few,
“who had seen nothing. out’ of’the or-
dinary in tlie little play took his part;
i words were exchanged for blows, with
~.many fighting for the sake of fighting,
'~ when .into_the center; of: this, the real
* stage, appeared soldiers. i
“What does it mean?” " Impressive
in-gold adornment and conscious au-
thority, the commandant himself came

' "down the steps. “Who dares make riot

on. s day consecrated to. the holy

‘relics? But you shall pay!” as the|:

“:ssoldiers, separated the' belligerents.
" “Take those men idto custody and—
the

the wreckage of his theater and poor

puppets scattered, haphazard, like vic-

tims of some untoward disaster.

. '“It was his play that started the

trouble,” said one, of the officers.

. *“Diable!” the comnfandant frowned.

‘“What have you to say for yourself?”
“L"” began the mountebank, “I—" he

. repeated, when courage and words

" allke seemed to fail him.

: ‘fhe commandant made a gesture.
% “Up with him! To the top of the
“'Mount!” '

“No, no!” At once the. fellow’s |
"/ voice came back to him.

“Don’t take
me there, into the terrible, Mount!
Don’t lock me up!”, = - :
“Don’t lock him up!’’ repeated some
one:in the crowd, moved apparently
by the sight of his  distress. “It wasn't
his ‘fault!” : ’
“No; it wasn’t his fault!” sald oth-
ers. : -
. *“Eh?" Wheeling: sharply, the  com-

mandant gazed; at the lowering faces |

y " that dared question his authority;
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"/ fell to his side, while an expression,

" highest station that can be achieved

then at his own. soldiers. On' the
beach he might not have felt so se-
cure, but here,. where twenty, well-
armed, could defend s pass and a
mob, batter their heads in vain against’
swalls, he could well afford a confident
front, “Up with you!” he cried stern-
’ ly and gave the mountebank a -con-

“‘“temptuous thrust. . .

;' For the first time the man’s apathy
seemed to desert him; his arm shot
back like lightning, but almost at once

" apologetically abject, as if to atone for

- that momentary flerce impulse, over-

‘spread his dull visage. /“Ohb, I'll go,”

. bhe sald in’ accents servile.. And pro-

. ceeded hurriedly to gather up the re-
. 'mains of his theater and dolls. “I'm
: wmln; to go.” ;

CHAPTER XVIl

Tho' Mountebank and the Hunchback.
Up the Mount with shambling step,

. head down-bent and the same: stupid

expression on his face, the mounte-
.~bank went docllely, though not silent-
~1y. 'To one of the soldiers at his side
he spoke often, -voicing that dull ap-
prehension he had manifested when
first ordered into custody. :

“Do you think they’ll put me:'in a

 dungeon?”

“Dungeon, indeed!” the. man an-
swered not ill-naturedly. “For such as
you! No, no! They'll keep the
oubliettes, calottes, and all the dark
holes for people of consequence—trait-
ors, or. your fine gentry consigned by
lettres de cachet.” }

“Then what do you think they will
do with me?”

“Walt, and find out!” returned the

- soldier roughly, and ‘the mountebank
spoke no more for some time; held
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his head lower, until, regarding him,
his guardian must needs laugh.
“Heére's a craven-hearted fellow!
‘Well, if you reallyy want to know,
they'll probably lock you up for the
night with the rest of rag-tag,” indl-
cating the other prisoners, a short
distance ahead, “in the cellar, or al-
monry, or auberge des voleurs; and in
the morning, it you're lucky and the
Governor has time to attend to such
as you, it may be you'll escape with a
few. stripes and a warning.”

“The auberge des voleurs!—the
thieves’ inn!” said the man. “What
is that?”

“Bah! You want to know too much!
If now your legs only moved as fast
as your tongue—" And the speaker
completed the sentence with a sig-
nificant jog on'the other's shoulders.
Whereupon the mountebank 'quick-
ened his footsteps, once 'more ceased
his questioning.” - It 'was the soldier
who had not yet spoken, but who had
been pondering ‘a''good ‘deal on the
way up, who next broke the silence.

' “How did it end, Monsiewr Mounte-
bank?—the scene with the devil, L
m_ean." L .

The man:who had begun to breathe
hard, as one not accustomed to climb-
ing, or wearied by a long pligrimage
to the Mount, ‘at the question ven-
tured to stop and rest, with a hand, on
the ‘granite balustrade of = the little
platform they had just reached. “In
the death of the peasant, and a comic
chorus of frogs,” he answered.

“A- comic chorus!” said the soldier.
“That must be very amusing.”

‘%It {s,” the mountebank said, at the
‘same time studying, from where he
stood, different parts of the Mount
with cautious, sidelong looks; “but my
poor frogs!—all torn! trampled!”

‘«wWell, welll” said the other not un-
‘kindly. “You can mend them when
you get: out.”

“When!’ IfI only knew when that
‘would be! What if I should have to
stay here like some of the others?—
pour etre oublie!-—to be forgotten?”

‘“Jf .you don't get on faster,” said
the soldier who had: first spoken, “you
won’t be buried alive for some time
to come, at least!” .

“Pardon!” ‘muttered the  mounte-
bank. “The hill—it is very steep.”

“You look strong enough to climb a
dozen hills, and if you’re holding back
for a’chance to escape—" = = |
“No, no!” protested the man. “I had
no ‘thought—do I not _know that if I
tried, your sword—" .

“Quite right. ra—"

“There, there!” said the other sol-
dier, a big, good-natured appearing fel-
low. “He’s harmless enough, and,” as
once more they moved on, “that tune
of ‘yours, Monsieur Mountebank,” ab-

“Yes: 'that's the one. Not“bad!”™

humming—

Rk "I-‘o.r it any note

‘Escapes a frog’'s throat
Reawre my lord's ire!” *

“Are the verses your own?”
“Oh, no! I'm only a poor player,”
sald the mountebank humbly. “But
an honest one,” he added after =a
pause, “and this thieves’ inn, Mon-
sieur?” returning to the subject of his
possible fate, “this' auberge des vo-
leurs—that sounds like a bad place
for an honest lodging.” {
“It was once under the old monks,
who were very merry fellgws; but
since the Governor had it restored, it
has become a sober and quiet place.
It is true there are iron bars instead
of blinds, and you can’t come and go,
as they used to, but—"
“Is that it—up there?” And the
mountebank pointed toward a ledge of
rock, with strong flanking buttresses,
outjutting beneath a mysterious-look-
ing wall and poised over a sparsely-
wooded bit of the lower Mount. “The
gray stone building you can just see
above the ramparts, and that opening
in ‘the clift to the right, with some-
thing ,running down—that looks like
planking—"
“Oh, that is for the wheel—"
“The wheel?”
“The great wheel of the Mount! It
was built in the time of the monks,
and was used for—" 2 ;
“Hold your tongue!” said the othe
sojdier, and the trio entered the great
gate, which had opened at their ap-
progch, and now. closed quickly be-
hind them.
" 'For the first time in that isolated
domain of the dreaded Governor, the
mountebank appeared momentarily to
forget His fears and gazed with inter-
est around him. On every side new
and varying details unfolded to the
eye; structures that from below were
etched against.the sky in fllmy lines,
here resolved themselves into vast,
solid, but harmonious masses. ?
‘Those ribbons of color that had
seemed to fall from the wooing sky, to
adorn these heights, proved, indeed,
tallacious; more somber effects, the
black touches of age, confronted the
eye everywhere, save on one favored
front—that of a newer period, an
architectural addition whose intricate
carvings and beautiful roses of stone
invited and caught the warmer rays;
whose little balcony held real buds

edge. ' 3

tors past this more attractive edifice,
the mountebank ventured to observe.
“Now, perhaps, lives there—"

soldiers bruskly interrupted; *“a plece
of’ advice. His Excellency likes not

gossip; and if you'd fare well, keep
your tongue to yourself!"

“I'll—I'll try to remember,” said the
mountebank docilely, but as he spoke,
looked back toward the balcony; at
the gleaming reflection full on its win-
dows; then a turn in the way cut off
the pleasing prospect, and only the
grim foundations of the lofty, heavier
structure on one hand and the mas-
sive masonry ramparts on the other
greeted the eye. ¢

For some distance they 'continued
along the narrow way, the mounte-

ruptly; “it runs in my head. Let me

“Down With
see—how does it go?! The second
verse, 1 mean—"

“Beat! beat!

Mid marsh-muck and mire, -
For if any note

Escapes a frog's throat,
Beware my lord’s fre!”

(
\ )

the Devill”

bank bending lower under his load
and observing the injunction put upon
him, until the path, broadening, led
them abruptly on to a platform where
a stone house of ancient construction
barred their further progress. DBut
two stories in height, this building,

and flowers, bright spots of pink dang-
ling from, or nestling at, the window's

“Yonder looks like some grand
lady’s bower,” as he followed his cap-

“Hark you, my friend,” “bne of the

babblers, nelther does he countenance

an* allen edifice amid loftier plles,
stood sturdily perched on a precipi-
tous cliff. The rough stonework of .its
front, darkened by time, made it seem
almost a part of the granite itself, al-
though the roof, partly demolished
and restored, imparted to ‘it an anom-
alous distinctness, the bright new tile
prominent as patches on some dilapi-
dated garment. In its doorway, be-
neath a monkish inscription, well-nigh
obliterated, stood a dwarf, or hunch-
back, who, jingling a bunch of great
keys, ill-humoredly regarded the ap-
proaching trio. oty
“What now?” The little man’s wel-
come, a8 mountebank and  soldiers
came within earshot, was not reassur-
ing. “Isn’t it enough to make. prison-
ers of all the scamps in Christendom
without taking vagabond players into
custody?” <

* “Orders, good Jacques!” sald one of
the soldiers in a conciliatory tone.
“The commandant’'s!”

i“The commandant!” grumbled the
grotesque fellow.: “It is all very well,”
mimicking: ® ‘Turn them over to
Jacques. = He'll find room.’ " 'If  this
keeps on, we'll soon have to make
cages of confessionals, or ‘turn the
wine-butts in the old cellar. into oubli-
ettes.” ‘ ‘

“If any of our ancient flavor lingers
in the casks, your guests would have
little reason to complain!” returned
the other soldier. “But this fellow,
he'll make no trouble—" v

“Oh, I suppose we'll have, to" take
care of him!” muttered the dwarf. “In
the thieves’ inn there’s always room
for one morg!” Obeying the gesture,
at once menacing and:.imperious, that
accompanied these words, the mouate-
bank, who had been eyeing his pro-
spective host not without,  visible
signs of misgiving, reluctantly entered.

But as he did so, he looked back;
toward the soldier who had displayed
half-friendly interest in the play,

“If you care to know more about the
plece—" he began, when the maledic-
tions and abuse of the misshapen
keeper put a stop to further conver
sation and sent the mountebank post-
haste into the darkness of the cavern-
like hall intersecting the ground floor.

On either side closed ‘doors, vaguely
discerned, hinted at the secrets of the
\chambers they guarded; the atmos-
phere, dark and close, proclaimed the
sunlight long a stranger there. At the
end of the hall the dwarf, who bhad
walked with the assurance of one well
acquainted with that musty  interior
and all it contained, paused; shot

the mountebank now watched; them
with his head on his elbow, seemed
sunk in thought. Once he rose; stood
on his stool and looked out between
the heavy. bars of the narrow wmdow,

“Not much chance to get out that
way,” observed a fellow ' prisoner.
“What did you see?”

“Only a chasm in the sands.”

“The sands}”’ said the man. “Cursed
the day I ‘set foot on them!”

To this: malediction the other did
not answer; stepped down and, again
'seated in his corner, walted, while the
light that had grudgingly entered the
narrow aperture grew -fainter. With
the growing darkness the atmosphere
seemed to become closer, more foul;
but although he breathed with diffi-
cplty, the mountebank suffered no
sign of impatience or concern to
escape him; only more alertly looked
and listened—to a night bird cleav-
ing the air without; to muttered
sounds, thieves’ patois, or snatches of
ribald mirth within; and, ere long, to
new complainings. Yol

“Our supper! ‘What of our supper?”

“The foul flend take the auberge des
voleurs and its landlord?”

“Vral dieu!  Here he comes!”
the footsteps were heard without.

And the door, opening, revealed, In-
deed, in the rushlight, now dimly {llu.
minating the hall, thé hunchback,
not laden, however, with the longed-
for creature comforts, but empty-
handed; at his back the commandant
and a number of soldiers.

“You. fellow with the dolls!"” Blink-
ing in the glare of the torches, the
dwarf peered in. “Where are you!?
Come along!” as the mountebank
rose, “you are wanted.”

“Wanted?” repeated the player,
stepping forward. “Where?” :

“At the palace,” sald the comman-
dant.

“The palace!” stopping short. “Whe
can want me there?”

“Who?” The dwarf made a grimace.
“Who?” he repeated mockingly.

“Her ladyship,” said the command
ant, with a reproving glance at the
jaller.

“Her ladyship!”

“Haven't you ears, my man?” The
commandant frowned and made an
impatient gesture. “‘Come, bestir your
gelf! The Governor’s daughter has
commanded ‘your presence.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Violin Brings Farmer Wealth.
Finding himself suddenly possessed

)
Pl

sharply a bolt and threw open a door.
The action was the signal for a chorus
of hoarse voices from within, and the
little man stayed not on the order of
his 'going, but, thrusting the mounte-
bank across the threshold, lenpqd
nimbly back, slammed hard the door,
and locked it

Cries of disappointment and rage
followed, and, facing the company that
crowded the dingy little room almost
to suffocation, the latest comer found
himself confronted by unkempt people
who shook their fists threateningly
and execrated in no uncertain man-
ner. A few,formerly spectators of hiw
little play, inclined again to vent their
humor on him, but he regarded them
as if unaware of their feeling; pushed
none too gently to a tiny window, and,
depositing his burden on the stone
floor, seated himself on a stool with
his back to the wall

As a squally gust soon blows itself
out, so their temper, mercurial, did
not long endure; from a ragged coat
one produced dice, another cards, and,
although there were few sous to ex-
change hands, the hazard of toseing
and shufing exercised its usual
charm and held them. The minutes

“Oh, | Suppose We'll Have to Take Care of Him!I®

-

of a violin evidently of great value,
Charles Riley, a Gettysburg (armer
of ' moderate <ircumstances, I8 now
happy over the turn of affairs wkich
he believes has freed him for the fest
of his life from fihancial worries. The
vioin was supposed to be worthless
and came to him in the distribution #f
his father’s personal effects.

Riley thought little of the  instru-
ment until he was offered $50 for it
He then suspected that it might he
worth more, and refused the offer.
Gfadually the would-be purchaser in-
creased his offer until it reached
$7,500, which Riley still refused.

Later In the day an effort was made
by another person to buy the violin,
but Riley is holding on to it until he
can obtain more. The instrument
bears the date “1703,” which is carved
on it. His father purchased it at a
public sale. .

Notable Wedding Anniversary.

A golden wedding celebrated at
Rothesay, Buteshire, England, the oth-
er day, possessed several notable feat-
ures. The family party, including
grandchildren, numbered about 50, and
of the sons present some traveled from

wore away; motionless in his corner,

South'Africa and Canada. ?
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‘True Value :f Our Life

Some Great Emergency Furnishes the

' Test Which Makes Clear’ the

Real Valuation.

There {s so much for us to do, s0
many wrongs to be made right and so
many evils to be remedied that a con-
sideration of the petty bickerings of
life is far beneath our notice. So
Jong as life runs smoothly in its usual
channel we are- inclined to attach
great importance to the minor details
of existence and in time yleld largely
‘to their influénce.

The terrible test of some great
emergency, however, makes clear
life’s true values. The greatest suc-
cess that can be attained, the largest
fortunes that can be attained, the

are as nothing in the closing hours
of a man’s life. Then it is that he
scrutinizes his part for the least ves-
tige of personal good which he has
wrought, and it is that memory alone
which is worth aaything at all to him,

.the wealth he has accumulated, or the

asked his challenger,

clothing is carried into the body by a
gunshot
Therefore I have met you thus.”
duel was declared off.

He cannot derive much comfort from

social distinction he has attained, but
he can and does rely for his eternal
reward upon the unselfish and simple
gservice he has rendered for the wel-
fare of others. The life upon which
we place so high a value must end
some time, sooner perhaps than we
imagine. We must build for the fu-
ture, indeed, not blindly, not selfishly,
not brutally, but in that spirit of
brave fellowship which measures up
to every emergency.

Duel That Never Came Off.
Humphrey Howarth, a surgeon fa-
mous in the poet Rogers’ day, ap-
peared on the field arrayed only in na-
ture’'s garb. “What does this mean?”
amazed. I
know,” was Howarth’s reply, “if any

wound, . festering ensues.
The

Water for Nervousness.

A tralned nurse says: “If people
would only drink more water they
would not be so nervous.” Nearly ev-
ery ' doctor will recommend a woman
who is suffering from nervous prostra-
tion or nervous exhaustion to drink
lots of water between meals, but many
women who do not come under a doc-
tor’s care would look better and feel
better if they would drink at least a
quart of water in the course of the
day. Water seems to be a nerve food
like good butter. It has a distinctly
soothing effect when sipped gradually,
as one can test for herself. Water
drunk slowly and gradually has some-
what the same quality as deep breath-
ing.

Lost Its Tongue.

The Paul Revere bell in the city hall
at Bath, Me., lost its 15-pound tongue
the other day and became silent for
the first time in over 100 years. The
bell first hung in the steeple of the
North church at Bath. The people of
Bath knew that something was amiss
when the curfew did not ring at nine
o'clock -

Veraclous Account of the Experience
of a Wrecked Passenger on
! the Atlantic.

They were telling stories in the
smoke room.

“I'll tell you how I was once saved
trom a shark,” sald a stranger, who
had listened with growing interest. “I
wag crossing the Atlantic, and I had
my blke with me. About half-way a
storm came on, and the ship began to
gink. All the boats were fllled with
people and launched. There were
even then a few left, myself being
among them.

“An idea struck me, and I rushed
down to where my machine was
stored. I hurriedly removed the front
wheel and then took off the tire. I
took my pump and blew up the tube
until it was the size of a life-buoy.
Then I placed it under my arm-pits
and jumped overboard.

“After floating about for a while a

Sg\;ed From Shark’s Jaws

shark began making overtures to me.

W SAE
AN PTRA ea
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'Jut as it was going to swallow me it
bit the inner tube, which exploded
and blew me clean into America ahd
the shark into little bits.”

In the Prohibition State.

“Got any gasoline, mister?” asked
Dubbleigh, drawing up alongside of &
Maine garage.

“Wa-al no, I hain’t got no gasoline
as gasoline,” said the man In charge,
“but as constable o' this here town §
made a raid on Si Wiggins’ grocery
last night, and I got some bottled
stuff as 'll carry ye just as far if
ye've a mind to give it a trial. Fur 2s
the smell goes, it's about the same
thing, I reckon."—Harper's Weekly,

Everybody Pretty Green.
“It's no wonder that Caln turned
out so badly.” -
“How so?”
“Neither his parents nor anybody
else in the neighborhood had had any
experience in bringing up children.™

—
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INSIST ON PURE SEED

Farmer May Determine Whether
Grain. Contains Impurities.

Great Care Should Be Exercised to
Preverit Introduction of Noxious
Weeds Upon Land Difficult of
Eradication.

. (By O. I. TILLMAN.)

By studying carefully the character-
istics—size, shape and color—of grain
and weed seeds,’ the farmer will be
enabled to determine whether or not
his grain contains impurities. Great
care should be taken to prevent the
introduction of mnoxious weeds upon
land, as they are difficult to eradicate
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Various Grain Seeds.

and often cause permanent injury to
tha land upot which they grow.

a. Tuft Halr-grass. Hull single,
white or straw. colored, hairs and a
bristle atsthe base. In grasses.

b. Wavy Hair-grass. Similar to-a,
but longer and brown. In grass. _

,¢. Common Oat. Hull single, most-
ly smooth, sometimes awned.

d. Wild Oat.  Hull single, straw-col-
ored or brown, hairy or only so at the
base, a twisted awn from middle scar
ringlike. In cereals. ;

e. Tall Oat-grass, Hull single, near-
ly cylindrical, awned at base, straw-
colored. In coarse grasses.

f. Bermuda-grass. Hull single, flat-
tened, smooth, straw-colored. ‘In clo-
vers and grasses.

g. Molinia. Hull single, brown, dull.
In FEuropean clovers and grasses.

h.' Orchard grass. Hull single,

,| straw colored, curved and pointed. In
| clovers and grasses.

‘1. Dog's-tail grass. . Hull single,
brown, the pointed apex yellow and
rough. . In European clovers and
grasses. : :

J. Kentucky Blue-grass. - Hull sin-
gle, light brown, usually acute at ¢nds,
stde veins distinct. In clovers and
grasses. ; ;

* k. Canada.-Blue-grass. Hull single,
lighter colored than j, more blunt at
ends, side veins indistinct. In clovers
and grasses, especially alsike clover
and Kentucky blue-grass.

L. Rat’s-tail Fescue-grass. Hull sin-
gle, = straw-colored,” rough, slender
awned. In clovers and grasses gen-
erally: X

m. Meadow Fesoue-grass. Hull sin-
gle, straw-colored. Stem cylindrical
expanded at apex.

n. Soft Chess.
straw-colored, wrinkled, awned.
COArge grasses.

0. Cheat. Hull single, nearly ¢cylin-
drical, straw colored, smooth, usually
awned. In coarse grasses and cereals.

p. English Rye-grass. - Seeds simi-
lar to m, differ particularly in the
flattened, wedge-shaped- stem.

q. Itallan Rye-grass. Seeds differ
from p, chiefly in the slender awn
from the apex. In grasses.

?. Darnel. Seeds particularly simi-
lar to q, but larger and more robust.
In cereals. )

s. Couch-grass. Seed clusters and
single seeds similar to m and . p.
Found in cereals agpd awnless brome
grass. REEES

t. Sedges. Seeds brown, both free
and covered by flattened, flask-shaped
hull. - Found mostly in grasses.

u, Wild Onion. Bulbet's covering
papery, white, straw-colored or purple.
In cereals, particularly wheat. .

v. Hemp.  Seeds gray, smooth,
veined. In millets and cereals. \

‘w. Fleld Sorrel. Seeds smooth, am-
ber colored, shining, often covered by
reddish hull. In farm.seeds generally.

x. Curled Dock. Seeds- beechnut-
shaped, reddish  brown, shining. In
farm seeds generally.

In

 Windows In Poultry Houses.
Put the windows in¢the poultry

houses low down to the floor, so that

the hens will get the benefit of the
light and sunshine when scratching
for their feed.

The.trouble with windows set high
up 'is that they let the sunshine on
the perches when the hens are on the
floor scratching, and when they. are
on the roost the sun doesn’t-strine, so
there is no equilibrium in such plans.

For Egg Production,

The secret of egg production con-
gist of a good supply of grit, good
health, plenty of exercise, pure food,
green food, fresh water, cut clover
hay and green cut bone, freedom from
lice, regularity in feeding, cool houses
{in summer and warm ones in winter,
and breeding only from the best lay-
ing stock.

8llo Is Anclent.

Even the silo is not strictly a mod-
ern invention. History states that in
very .early stages in Egypt, Italy,
Spain and Mexico seeds were stored
in pits either above or below ground
and one hundred years ago the Itai-
fans were preserving fresh leaves for
cattle in casks and pits in the ground.

Tile for Garden.

An Inquirer asks what size tile
should be used in an ordinary sized
garden. Threeinch will bhé large
enough, but as the cost of tiling is
mostly in the work, it might be well
to lay four-inch tiling in a large gar-
den.

'Care With Turkeys.

Always be sure that every part of
any inclosure where the turkey hen
and poults are kept is well drained.
sometimes the hen will sit down at
night in a low place, and a heavy
rain will fill the depression with wa-
ter and chill or drown the poults.

Business Caution Needed.

The farm with its stock, machinery
and crops represents a large invest-
ment, and the man who succeeds
must act with the greatest business
caution. :
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| MANY WAYS OF SOWING OATS

Question Arises as to Advisability of
Making Any Preparation of
the Soll.

Oats has been such an uncertaln
crop in many of the western states,
often the best crop being from a field
that was sown broadcast and scratched
in any old way, that a question has
been raised amongfarmersas to the
advisablility of making any prepara-
tion of the soil other than getting the
seed scattered and enough soil worked
up to cover them.

In some sections this lack of the
proper preparation is the rule rather
than the exception. A great many
sow the seed among corn stalks and
disc or cover with the cultivator, har-
rowing afterward.

In some cases this plan has pro-
duced good crops, but from my obser-
vation and experience the best crops
of oats are grown on land that has
been well broken either in the fall or
the early spring‘and the oats drilled
in at the rate of two bushels to the
acre. g
When seed are put in in this way
there {8 no trusting to a rain to finish
covering them and they will begin to
germinate at once. The seed are all
put in the ground to the same depth,
resulting in an even stand.

When the seed are sown on top and
cultivated or disced .In some will be
covered deep- and in some_cases shal-
low or not at all. The birds will get
some of them or in a few weeks of’
dry weather they will not sprout at
once.

If a hard rain comes while covering
and before the harrow has beenrun
over the ground it can mnever be
smoothed so thata binder can be run
over it with comfort to the driver.

GIANT THUYA GAINING FAVOR

Found Easler to Grow and Transplant
Than Any Other Conifer—Llkes
Any Soll.

(By W..R. GILBERT.)

. The Giant Thuya is rapidly making
its way in the good opinions of those
interested in conifers. . 1t 1s found
easier to raise and easier to trans-
plant .than any other conifer. It will
grow in almost any sofl, even in damp,
cold bottoms and on'poor dry oolite,
and seems equally indifferent to wind,
damp and spring frosts. There is no
reason why  this tree should not be
sold in nurseries at the price of
spruce, unless it is the absence of &
regular demand, for it can be got to
the proper size for planting in two
years’ less time. The tree seeds itself

in sandy soil.

In a visit to England a few years
ago, I saw a plantation of Thuya and
larch planted in poor clay over chalk,
and the Thuya had completely out-
stepped the larch. Another instance,

A luu!liul Specimen.

in a twenty-four-year-old plantation of
Thuya, Douglas fir and larch, on farily
good soll the Thuya had grown two feet
per annum, and pretty well held its own
with the Douglas, though on a steep
hill about 500 feet in altitude it was
being suppressed. Here then is a
rival to ,the Douglas in rapid growth,
and the lumber 1is atclaimed as
superior to that of the best larch, and
preferable to larch for planking and
fencing, so, apparently decided on
rivaling t.e Douglas in qaulity. Furth-
er the adaptability of the tree to solls
and its power of resisting cold and
storms are greater than those of the
Douglas. ‘ 4

For a Succession.

Do not forget and.plant the whole
garden when you start. Just a small
amount of each vegetable, and repeat
the planting from three to six weeks
later. ‘Also remember that you should
endeavor to plant the vegetables in a
different place from where they were
planted last year.

If beans were .on one side of the
garden last year, plant them on the
opposite side or near the middle this
year. Rotation i{s just as necessary in
the garden for the best results to be
obtained as in the regular fleld.

Comfort for the Birds.

No success can be obtained with
poultry unless the fowls are kept
comfortable. . A man caught in a rain-
storm can change his clothing and
thus save catching cold, but a fowl
.must allow her clothing to dry on
her. No.fowl can stand a constant ex-
posure to inclement weather, and the
more we protect them the better will
be the results.

Eggs for Hatching.

Eggs selected for hatching should
by typical of the varlety—perfect in
shape, normal in size, uniform in color
shell. During cold
weatheer they should be gathered fre-
quently to avoid chilling.. The vitality
decreases with age, even under the
most favorable circumstances.

Climbing American Beauty.

The ¢limbing American beauty haa
been produced by a method of cross
fertilization which has retained the
¢éharming qualities of the American
beauty rose and yet, by way of con
trast, it is hardy and will stand heat
drought almost as well as any rose.

Nourishment for Sow.

The sow with a littew of pigs tug:
ging at her needs the most nourishing
feed—not necessarily graln, but a
good, rich slop of shorts or middlings.

Kale in the Garden.

Do not forget in planting your gar
den to provide for a patch of kale
There are different varietles, each of
which is good.

Muscle Maker.

| Protein is the muscle-maker of the
body; fat and carbohydrates the heat
and energy producers.

.

Hour for Milking.
Cows should be milked as much as

possible morning and evening at the
same hour.

‘post almost two-thirds o} the twenty-

PREYED ON THE DEAD

GREWSOME CALLING FOLLOWED'
BY “RESURRECTIONISTS.”

i
In Great Britain Comparatively a 8Shory
Time Ago Surgeons Paid Well for

Bodies Brought Them for
Dissection.

In the days of the Resurrectionists:
in Great Britain various means were
devised to prevent the nefarious prac-
tice of bady-snatching. Recumbent
stones of huge dimensions were fre-
quently placed over tombs in lonely:
churchyards,” while burying places:
were often made unapproachable by
the erection of massive railings. The
services of the local blacksmith were
also requisitioned to fasten - strong
bars of iron over the coffins to pre-
vent the possibility of the body being
uplifted from its resting place.

In many churchyards watch houses
were erected, at the door of whieh
after an interment careful watch and
ward was kept, and not a few tales
were told of mysterious beings sur-
prised in the midst of their ghostly
depredations.

In a few places mort safes or dead
houses were constructed in which the
dead bodies were allowed to remain
several weeks or yatil such length of '
time as they were no longer service-
able for dissecting purposes. An in-
teresting specimen of the above is to
be seen in the’quaint churchyard at
the ruined Church ° of Cowle, near
Stonehaven. (This was a favorite
haunt of the Resurrectionists. from Ab-
erdeen. ' e

The corpses were conveyed in dog-
carts to the Granite City. With a
view to escape detection the lifeless
figures were clad once more in the
garb of the living and placed on. the
conveyance in a sitting posture.

The story is told, says a writer in
the Glasgow News, how on one occa -
sion a party of Resurrectionists
stopped at a wayside inn for refresh-
ments, when all partook of the same
at the door of the inn.., The innkeep-
er, noticing the silent figure of one
of their number left alone in the con-
véyance, remarked: “WIll yer freend
no' tak’ a dram?” Without saying a
word the party instantly mounted and
drove off, leaving mine host, who was
not without his suspicions, to draw
his own conclusions as to the calling
of his visitors.

Perlls of the Late Afternoon.

Late in the afternoon is the peril-
ous hour for all day workers. Npt
only do statistics prove it, but there
is an easily understandable physiolog-
ical explanation for it. ‘For it is to-
ward the end of the day's work that
fatigue comes on, and tired bodies
and brains inevitably.lead to mistakes
and accidents. :

“Bank clerks,” says the Medieal
Record, ‘make most of the errors in
the late afternoon; wherefore there is
now early closing of these institu-
tions, since bankers have found their
employe’s mistakes too expensive for
the maintenance of longer hours. Ev-
ery one kpows what dreadful calamity
must be feared when railway men
work. too many. hours through many
days. ‘As to druggists, to err (with
perhaps fatal consequences) in 'the
filling of a prescription is‘-indeed hu-
man and hardly  blameworthy in a
clerk who must be attentively at his

four hours. Among industrial° work-
ers the desire for drink has often
sprung from sheer physical exhaus-
tion.”

‘Gay Dogs, These Firemen.

' “] was playing in a small town one
night,” said an actor, “when about
two-thirds of the male portion of our
audience—at least six or eight men—
made a united and hurried exit from
the hall. Fears of a panic were al--
layed by the knowledge that in case of
fire the remainder of our audience
could be moved almost literally in a
body. It was a fire that caused the
sudden exodus, about ‘a block away
from the theater, but that it was not-
more* attractive than our show was
proved by the quick return of those
men. They were members of the vol-
uateer fire brigade, and, having an-
swered the call of duty, sized up the
blazing building, pronounced it too
big for their modest fire engine to
cope with, and hurried back to the
theater to calmly econtinue to enjoy
the evening’s entertainment. Fires
in that town, I learned, as on our
way home we stopped to watch the
still busy flames, were oaly extin-
guished if caught wery young.”

Injects Liquid That Takes Off Fat.

The latest development {n the
physico-chemical treatment of disease
{s the reported discovery of Dr. Max
Kaufmann of Germany, lecturer at the
Halle university, who has subcutane-
ously injected patients suffering from °
excessive corpulence, and even fatty
heart, with a solution of palladium (a
metal of the platinum group), made .
colloidal, or plastic, and utilized in a
parafin solution.

Two injections weekly, it is said,
produced a daily loss of two pounds
weight, not only without ill effects,
but with a feeling of pleasaut relief.
Palladium acts on the system by chem-
ical reaction, increasing the natursl
oxydization of food.

Moors and Turks. .

The Spanish Moors were of Arabto
stock, and were as differept from the
Turks, except in the single matter of
religion, as the Turks are different
trom the Europeans. The descend-
ants of the Moslem warriors, who
took Spain from the Christians, found-
ed there one of the most wonderful
civilizations known in' history—wlkich
they would never have done had they
been Turks. In Cordova, Granada, Se-
ville, Toledo and other = places, art,
science, philosophy and many of the
graces and humanities bloomed ilke a
garden, while the rest of Europe lay
in mental decrepitude and a dry rot.

Accessories.
Redd—Milwaukee is looming up as
& manufacturing source of many au-
tomobile accesories.
Greene—Turning out lots of arnica
and court-plaster, be they?

To Keep Cut Filowers Fresh.

An interested reader writes that,
whether the stems of flowers be eithe
er hard or soft, they -may be kept
fresh longer if the stems are cut oft
about a quarter of an inch after plac-
ing them in water. Use a sharp pair
of scissors, and be sure that the cut
end is not exposed to the air at all.

: Approprately Named.
Mr. McCorkle was showing some
visitors over the house. Arriving at
the nursery he remarked, “This, gen:
tlemen, is the bawl room.”




