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THINK you had betterattempt
no explanation, Mr. Halbon,” the
#enior partner was saying to me, very
quietly. “No,” he went on, as I was
on the point of interrupting him,
“either to excuse or to incriminate
Yourself. For the sake of your fa-
ther, who was one of the staunchest
and best servants the firm ever pos-
sessed, and 1or the sake of his widow,
Mr. Sampson and myself have deter-
mined to make his son every allow-
ance. As the matter stands, there is
a balance of £97 unaccounte.. for, and
You are the only person who can

make it right. If the amount is—
ahem!—replaced by this day fort-
night, nothing more will be said.

But if not—" “Then,’ went on Mr.
Sampson, the junior partner, “the firm
will require your services no longer,
Mr. Halbon. Possibly, for the sake
of those whom Mr. Marsh has men-
tioned, we shail not take any more
stringent measures; but, of course,
such a dismissal, without reason or
Teferences, would be ruin to you. We
trust, therefore, that you will be able
to rectify the mistake. Good after-
noon.”

Ruin! That was just the word for
4t all, and it rang in my ears with
terrible significance as I left the
presence of the two partners and took
my seat at a desk in the office outside.
For although they had not named the
word, the terrible charge that was
staring me in the face was embezzle-
ment. They had discovered it all
F¥ool that I had been; alas! the dupli-
<ate of many. Not half a dozen years
out of my teens, with a berth that
many an older man might have en-
vied, the under-cashier in the wealthy
firm of «Marsh & Sampson, of ®ilk-
minster, one of the largest houses in
the Midlands. ‘ .

Could I do it? I asked myself the
question that night in the solitude of
my lodgings. I had been invited out
to spend the ‘evening at the house
of my fiancee, Alas! I dared not face
her now. So I sat alone in an agony
©f anxious thought. Time after time
I counted out my resources. The ut-
most I could serape together was
24 shillings, and, look where I would,
1 could not see my way to laying my
hand on more.

The game was up; that was evident.
And out of the situation there grew
the desire, stronger anu stronger, to
get away, anywhere from Silkminster
—to0 London, perhaps—London, whith-
<r every fortune-hunter or fortune-
loser turns his steps. At length a
definite plan took possession of me.
I had one article of value left, my
bicycle, and I determined to ride it
up to London, a distance of a hundred
odd miles or so, and sell it when I

:got there. More than that, I made up
my mind to start that very night. I
“was just in the mood for it. I wanted
‘to do something, and here was the
«chance.

Hastily I packed a few things in
my bicycle “hold-all,” filled my lamp,
knocked at my landlady's door, and
said: “I am going for a long ride,
Mrs. Smith—to see a friend. He'll be
almost sure to ask me to stay the
night, so don’t expect me till to-mor-
row evening.”

And in another minute I was bowl-
ing through the suburbs of Silkmin-
ster, until the houses became more
and more scattered, the lamp-posts be-
.gan to disappear, and at length I was
out in the open country speeding
:@away on the road that led to London.

Dullminster was now a good five
miles behind me, and I had entered
upon a stretch of road that was more
than usually dreary and secluded. On
my right was an open expanse of com-
mon, and on my left, on the top of an
embankment, the main line of the
Great West-Northern railway ran for
some two or three miles parallel with
the road, a hedge between me and the
bottom of the embankment. The mo-
mentary flash of a warning red light
on a signal-post as I began riding by
the side of this embankment set my
mind flowing in a new channel. The
svhole country had recently been
aroused to the sense of a terrible dan-
ger. The most cold-blooded and das-
tardly attempts were being made on
certain of our great trunk railways to
wreck express trains. Some of these
attempts were successful, and more
than one accident was the result;
some were discovered only just in time
to prevent an appalling disaster; while
others fortunately proved powerless
to upset the magnificent engines and
trains for which they were intended.

Engine drivers, one of the pluckiest
<lass of men in the kingdom, grew ner-
vous and distrusi¢ful. The foot-plate
became a post that meant a terrible
and sudden danger. Strong men
clutched tremblingly at the regulator
handle as they dashed away through
the open country in the darkness of the
might, and heaved a sigh of. relief as
they signed “off duty” at the journey’s
end. Many a man actually refused pro-
motion point-blank because he feared
todriveanight express. The matter was,
in short, becorming serious, and more
than one railway company offered a
wery large reward for the discovery and
arrest of the train-wrecking fiend. All
this flashed across me as I plodded
.along slowly now, for I was riding on
rising ground, and my legs were begin-
ming to give out a bit. I had ridden over
-30 miles with only a few minutes’ stop,
and the nervous and physical strain
was telling on me a little.

Suddenly as I was riding thus slow-
1y, I happened to glance upward at the
wailway embankment, and started vio-
lently at what I saw. There, outlined
against the dim sky, was the figureof a

now stooping
<downward, seemingly doing something
to the metals. The situation flashed
across me in a moment. It was the
train-wrecking fiend at work! Careful-
1y I alighted from my machine, mak-
ing up my mind the while how to act.
The whole thing came as a flood of re-
lief to me. If he were really placing
:something on the line he was a desper-
ate fellow, and to attack him would be
-desperate—just the very thing for a

 .man in-my mood. And then there came

across me another thought. The Great
West-Northern had offered £100 re-
-ward. What if I should win it? If so,

*I'was saved! 5 ; i
~ This idea gave me courage as I clam-
‘bered over the low hedge and crawled

- _ fiy 4

up the . embankment.
y head on'a level

the top. Gocd! He had sern and
heard nothing. There he was stoop-
ing down with his back toward me,
lashing something with a rope to the
down metals. Ten yards separated us.
Setting my teeth, I prepared for the
attack.

With & spring I was upon him; but
too late. He had heard me as soon as
I had left the grassy slope and my feet
sounded upon the ballast, and in a mo-
ment he was on his legs and facing me.

I managed to get in one good blow
under his guard with my left hand,
which caug'ht him square on the jaw,
and with my right hand I seized him
by the collar. :

“Curse you, let go!"™ he cried.

“Not 1,” Ishouted back.

“Then take that!” he replied.

There was a glitter of steel as he
raised his right hand aloft and struck
at my breast. But I was too quick for
him: Half-turning the blow aside, I
caught it on the left forearm. I felt
the knife slip under my sleeve, and
the sharp point as it entered my flesh.
That only gave me redoubled fury. Re-
leasing my grip on his collar, I gave
his right elbow an upward blow, that
sent the knife spinning away out of his
hand right down the embankment, and
the next instant I had dodged to the
left, made a feint of rushing past him,
and had tripped him up with a heavy
back-throw with my right arm and leg
—a dodge which I had picked up during
a holiday at Cornwall, He fell, with
an oath, striking the back of his head
againstthe rail, and lay there, stunned,
like a log. The battle was mine! :

But there was more to be done, and
no time to be lost. I had to remove
the obstructions from the metals and
secure my prisoner. I wanted light
on the scene. Hastily I dashed down
the embankment, took off my bicycle
lamp, and hurried back again. Then I
saw the extent of his devilment.

He had managed to get three old
sleepers, which were probably lying
by the side of the track awaiting re-
moval. Two of these he had lashed
firmly across the metals, with a space
of about a eouple of feet between.
The third he had. been in the act of
securing between them, pointing at
an angle toward the train, so that
it would catch under the bed-plate
of the engine and wreeck the works.
The third sleeper I removed. Then I
took the piece of rope he had been
about to use, and tied the wretch’s
arms behind him, lashing his feet to-
gether also. Having disposed of him,
I was turning my attention to the
other two sleepers, when an ominous
roar in the distance, in the direction
of London, startled me. A train was
coming! With a yell of despair, I set
to work at those ropes. It was no
use. I could not undo them in time.
I felt in my pockets—no! I had left
my knife at home. Ah! there was the
train-wrecker's weapon! Where was

RED ROCK CLINGS TO NAME,

Story of no-w Town Came by It and
Ita Sturdy Renmolve Not lo
Change It.

“Up in Columkia county,” said a man
who spent the summer up the Hudson,
to a New York Sun reporter, “is Red
Rock, a small hamlet, 26 miles from
Albauy and near East Chatham and
Creechy Lake. Now, Red Rock isn’t
much of a place, but there is something
interesting about it that I fancy all
the world doesn’t know. The pres-
ent name is not the one it hasalways
borne, and what its other name was
I don't know. Whatever it was the
people did not like it, and concluded
they would change it. There was no
particular reason why they should call
it Red Rock, but that was determined
upon, and so Red Rock it became.
Then in the course of time strangers
of an inquiring turn of mind began
to ask why the place had such a name,
and as no reason could be given, new-
comers to the neighborhood began to
want & name that meant something.
This insistence grew so strong that the
old residents began to look around for

A STORM IN THE TROPICS.

Impreasive Tlemory of a Night in the
Bight cf Benlz — Blinding
Flashes of Lightning,

The sun diszppeared bechind a moun-
tainous mass of leaden-colored clouds
which rose rapidly in the southern and
western quarters, says J. Taylor Ward
in the Atiantic. To the eastward, also,
the signs were threatening. Night
came on suddenly as it does in the trop-
fes. Soon the darkness enveloped us,
a palpable veil. A noise like the march
of a mighty host was heard, which
proved to be the approach of a tropical
flood, heralded by drops as large as
marbles. It churned the still waters
into a phosphorescent foam which ren-
dered the darkness only more oppres-
sive. The rain came down as it can
come only in the Bight of Benin. The
avalanche cooled us, reducing the tem-
perature ten or fifteen degrees, giving
us new life, and relieving our fevered
blood. I told Mr. Block to throw back
the tarpaulin over the main hatch and
let our dusky friends get some benefit
of it. In half an hour the rain ceased,
but it was as calm and ominous as ever.

GEORGE VON LEHR MEYER.

This gentleman, who has recently been appointed ambassador to Italy, is the
Massachusetts member of the republican national committee, and has been speaker

of the Massachusetts legislature.
1558, and graduated from Harvard in 1879.

He was born on Beacon Hill, Boston, June 24,

After three vears in the Boston city gov-

ernment he entered the legislature, serving with distinction for five years, the last

three as speaker of the house.

Gov. Wolcott appointed him chalrman of the Massa-

chusetts board of Paris exposition managers, and last year he was elected mem-

ber of the republican national committee.

He has a considerable fortune.

it? Alas! it would have taken me too
muoh time to find it in the long grass
of the embankment. With horror I
glanced ahead. There, in the dis-
tance, were two gleaming lights of
the approaching train. How could I.
stop it?

As I asked myself this question I!
felt something warm trickling from |
my left arm. I turned my lantern on
it. Blood—dripping red blood from
the knife-wound, which I had forgot-
ten.

AL! An inspiration. And with a
prayer that it might not be too late,
I proceeded to put it into execution. !
Drawing out my handkerchief, 'I
quickly appliew it to my arm, In
three or four seconds it was saturated
with blood.

I glanced ahead again. Oh! those
lights! They were only about half a
mile from me now.

Hastily I folded the dripping hand-
kerchief twice or thrice, anad stretched
it across the face of my bicycle lamp. -

Eureka! T held in my hand a red’
light! !
Stumbling, running, leaping, I

rushed toward the train, waving my
extemporized danger-signal frantical-
ly as I did so. The headlights gleamed
brighter and brighter, the roar be-
came nearer and nearer. Would they
never stop? Ah! A whistle. A shriek
in the night as of a startled wild ani-
mal. And then a rasping and a grat-
ing of brake-blocks, a stream of flying
sparks from the rails as the wheels
draggec along them, a glara of light
in my very face. and a hoarse voice
from the foot-plate.

“What's up there? D’ye kzow you're ;
stopping the Silkminster express?”

“Thank God I have!” I answered,
And then for a few minutes all was
black—the excitement and the loss
of blood were too much for me. When
I came to there was a crowd of pas-
sengers around me, and they gave me
some stimulant.

‘“Have they got him?” I asked.

“Got him? Aye, we've got him,”
said the guard, “and we won’t let him
go in a hurry. : .

They got my machine from the road,
and I traveled in a first-class car-
riage back to Silkminster, The kind-
ly guard, who had a knowledge of am-
bulance work, had bound up my
wound, which was a very slight one.
One of my .traveling companions, cu-
riously enough, was-a director of the
line, and to him I told the story how
I had captured the train wrecker. He
congratulated me heartily, and told
me that the company would certainly
pay me the reward. i

“Excuse me,” I said, “but mey I as
for it at once—that 1s, within this
fortnight? The truth ‘is that the
money is a godsend to me. It will
save me from ruin.” .

And it did. A week afterward I was
able to walk into the partners’ office
with my books properly balanced. Mr,
Marsh shook me by the hand.

“We will not ask,” he said, “for any
explanation of the mistake or how it
has been rectified. We only trust that
our method of dealing with you will
prevent such a mistake from ever oc-
curring again, for in ‘that case not
even such a plucky action as that
which you achieved last week—or the
result of it—will save you. But now
we trust the matter is at an end for
ever.”

And so it was. I do mot think the
partners will have cause to complain
'of me again. And the day that I saw
‘Joseph Berch, ex-servant ot the Great
West-Morthern, discharged in disgrace,
sentenced to seven Yyears’ penal servi-
tuae for attempting to wreck the ex.
press, I could not help inwardly thank-
ing the wretch for saving me “from
ruin and giving me back all.— The

Strand.

| trist of tobaceo raised in Virginia in

a reason for the name of their place,
and at last they found a huge bowlder
near by which they said was what had
suggested the name, But the bowlder
was gray instead of red and the pro-
gressionists insisted that that would
not do. At last, the old-timers hit
upon a new plan, and procuring a bar-
rel of red paint, they painted the big
rock red. Red Rock, indeed, it was
now, and not only was all opposition
to the name overcome, but the painting
of the rock every spring has become
an annual festival. and the people cele-
brate it with a big picnic and general
celebration. It was a new idea to me.
and if there is any other town any-
where on earth that is christened every
spring with red paint or any other
color, I don’t krow where it is.”

PUZZLED ABOUT DESCENT.

Froblem That Is Distracting an Eng-
lish Student of Genealogy—
A Subtle Fallney,

Here is a little genealogical precb-
lem which perhaps some of the read-
ers can solve. A man writes to the

I knew this was but the forerunner of
something to follow. We had not long
to wait, for suddenly a blinding flash
of lightning darted through the gloom
from east to west, followed by one in
the opposite direction. Without inter-
mission, one blaze after another, and
thunder crashing until our eyes were
blinded and our ears deafened, a thou-
sand times ten thousand pieces of ar-
tillery thundéred away. We seemed
utterly helpless and insignificant.
“How wonderful are Thy works,” came
to my mind. Still no wind; the brig
lay helpless.

A CURIOUS MINERAL.

Considerable Attention Attracted to
Moldavite Among Geologists of
Austria and Bohemia.

A curiousmineral called moldavite, or
bouteillenstein,has attracted consider-
able attention among the geologists
in Austria and Bohemia. The mineral
is in glassy ovals from an inch to an
inch and a half long, and is character-
ized by various markings, which look
somewhat like finger impressions,

Liverpool Post saying: “I have, like

while others form a metwork of fur-

AN EXAMPLE OF CHICAGO'S SHAME,

Under this title the Chicago Tribune prints the plcture here reproduced. It
was taken by a newspaper artist a few days ago, and shows a garbage box in the
court between the city hall and county bullding. The four urchins are searching
the mass of garbage and debris for clgar stumps, which they sell to manufactur-

ers of cheap cigarettes. It is not only an

eloquent commentary on the poverty pre-

vailing among the walf class in Chicago, but likewise an irrefutable argument that
Chicago is one of the dirtiest cities in the world. Consumers of clgarettes can also

* draw a wholesome lesson from It.

the rest of human beings, two par--

ents. They in turn had each two.
These four grandparents
two, and so on, Now, if we take on
an average four generations to a cen-
tury, 33 generatiens have passed away
since the time of William the Con-
queror, and by the simple process of
multiplying. two by itself 33 times I
find that at the date of the Norman
conquest I must have had 8,589,934,582
ancesfors of that generation. But
this is eight or nine times the total
population of the globe at the pres-
ent day, and must be fully 30 or 40
times the total number of human be-
ings living in the eleventh century,
80 that there must be a fallacy in'my
calculation somewhere. Can anybody
tell me,” he asks, “what ‘the fal-
lacy is?” \

Tobacco Twist Thirty-Two Years 01d.

3 E."I' M. King, of Hopkinsville, Ky.,
has in his possession a weli-preserved

rows, which seem in part a rough

‘ radial arrangement.
had each I

They: have. been regarde. by some
. authors as relics of prehistoric glass
; manufacture, but this view does not
appear to have been sustained, accord-
ing to/ the Scientific American. Dr.
Suess, the Austrian geologist, finds
resemblances between them and me-
teorites, and the general disposition
of students seems to be to regard
them as of extra-terrestrial origin.
Resemblances have been pointed out
betweén them and the obsidian vol-
cani¢c bombs found in Australia. In
Bohemia the moldavites occur in
sandy deposits, which are assigned to
the late tertiary or early diluvial pe-
riod.

Victoria’s Varioua Subjects, L
~'Queen Victoria rules over more Ma-
hometans than the sultan of Turkey,
over more Hebrews than: there are in
Palestine, anc

vereign who is not a na-

nd over mare negroes than

i

A STUDY IN GRAFTING.

Appearance of an Apple Tree, Two
Years Set, That Has Been Grafted
in the Center.

In top-working apple trees the
method pursued is either to bud or
graft them. The illustration shows a
tree, two years set, which has been

e
TREE GRAFTED IN CENTER.

grafted in the center. Two small
shoots may be seen coming up which
are the result of one season’s growth.
This will form the head of the fu-
ture tree. If started low enough the
rest of the branches will be cut off
and these shoots allowed to branch
out at the proper height, but if the
tree has been grafted four or five feet
high one or two of the larger
branches which show at the left will
be grafted! Two years are usually
required to work over trees of this
size.—Orange Judd Farmer.

A HEALTHFUL FRUIT.

Medical Authorities Have a High
Opinion of the Grape ns a Regular
Part ot the Diet,

We have so many warnings against
eating uncooked fruit that it is a re-
lief to know that so palatable a fruit
as the grape is prescribed as especial-
ly healthful and strengthening, says
the National Stockman. Eaten with
other suitable food in quantities from
one to two pounds daily, they increase
nutrition, promoute secretion, improve
the action of the liver, kidneys and
bowels, and add to the health. The
sugar of the grape requires no diges-
tion, but is taken almost at once into
the blood, where it renders up its
force as required. Eaten moderately,
with a suitable diet, they will not pro-
duee cathartic effects, but a more nat-
ural action of the bowels, so they are
generally laxative. What more could
one ask of a fruit than that it should
be both luscious and health-giving?
There is one word of warning, though,
that we might offer: When the grapes
are procured from any place other
than from your own vines, they should
be carefully washed before eaten, for
the dust upon them not infrequently
carries with it impure and unhealth-
ful particles, *

One who has experimented says that
borax will preserve grapes in their
natural state for many months, by
packing them in layers with a liberal
sprinkling of borax between. The
fruit should be well selected, perfect
and dry, and the borax must com-
pletely cover each layer. It can be
used repeatedly for the same purpose,
after being spread and thoroughly
dried. This method is also recom-
mended for the preservation of cher-
ries, currants, blueberries, gooseber-
r.es, ete,, none of which would be so
desirable preserved in their natural
state as grapes.

Those who know by experience of
the strengthening properties of
grape juice will not allow any of the
fruit to go to waste or be eatem by
poultry. Diluted with water, sweet-
ened and iced, it has no equal as a
harvest drink.

Succession of Vegetables.

Vegetables of which every garden
ought to furnish a succession are rad-
ish, lettuce, peas, string beans, beets,
cress and turnips. Every book that
was ever written on gardening has
advised “sowing for succession every
ten days or two weeks,” yet only the
gardens managed by gardeners hired
specially to see to such things really
furnish such successions. The farm-
er, in particular, is apt to heglect
the garden, if he does not forget it
altogether, after the first sowing.
Perhaps it is a waste of time to ex-
hort him to care for the garden, but
considering the amount which the
garden contributes to the family liv-
ing, it seems as though it should be
worthy of better treatment.

No Glut of Good Buitter,

There is no glut in the market of
really good and toothsome butter. In
every town there are housékeepers
who search in vain for flne butter.
What is offered to them as “high-grade”
butter ' is generally unattractive,
mottled, greasy to the feel, insipid or
else unpleasant to the taste, full of wa-
ter, over-salted, over-colored or in
some other way unsatisfactory.
Around every town are farmers who
could if they would, make fine butter
and secure these fastidious consumers
for regular patrons.—Farmers’ Voice.

Where Sunflowers Pay.

The sunflower crop is one of the
best paying in Russia. A good crop
is- worth, as it stands in the field,
$25 an acre. The seeds are sold by
the farmer for some $1 to $1.50 a
pound; then the merchants salt them
and retail them for $3 a pound, and
at every street crossing in ‘Russian
provincial cities are stands and ped-
dlers with bastkets, eelling to the
passers-by the salted product of the
big sunflower, which is eaten.

Dairy utensils should have the few-
est mumber of seams possible, and those
presens

PROFIT ‘IN CALVES.

Rules for Taking Care of Winter-Bora
Animals That Have Always
Brought Good Luck.

Those who conduct winter dairying
on a truly profitable scale always have
a portion of their herd coming mnew
milch early in the winter months. What
should be done with the resulting
calves that come to us in this incle-
ment season of the year? Itisnot wise
to kill them for their skins, which will
hardly pay for the labor expended in
removing the hides; neither is it ex-
pedient to attempt to raise them neg-
lectfully. The writer has universally
had “good luck” with winter-born
calves by adhering to the following
general plan:

Male calves not intended for raising,
either as steers or bulls, I have profit-
ably converted into veal. There is nev-
er a time when a good veal calf will
not sell readily for cash or its equiva-
lent. Do not, however, let them suckle
the cows, nor feed them on whole milk.
This way of making veal is never truly
profitable to a dairyman. Feed on
skimmed milk with the addition of
cooked corn meal or oil meal. If the
skimmed milk is fed warm the animals
will relish it better and fatten enough
faster to amply pay for the trouble in-
volved.

The place in which they are housed
will have much to do with a successful
result. This should always be apart
from the milch cows and where the
latter cannot see or hear them. The
calves’ quarters should be extra warm,
as the young creatures cannot stand
the same degree of cold that more ma-
ture cattle can. A too cold apartment
is one reason why many make a failure
with winter-born calves. Provide bed-
dig liberally and feed liberally and reg-
ularly.

Choice heifer calves not designed for
fattening but for raising into future
cows, should be kept separate from
their veal brothers and sisters, with of
course less oleaginous and more nitro-
genousfood provided. One’s aim should
be to keep them in a thrifty, growing
condition, which, by right manage-
ment, can be as readily accomplished
in winter as in summer. Calves so
reared, when warm weather comes will
be in a position to go onto grass and de-
velop into fine thrifty yearlings.—Ohio
Farmer.

ENLARGING A BARN.

New York Farmer Describes a Plan
That Is Better Than Shoving Out
the End and Side.

The plan generally followed in en-
larging a barn is to shove out the
end and side, and to cover with a flat
tin roof connected with the former
building at tke plate. This gives floor
room and some room for hay and
grain, but there is nearly always a
scarcity of mow room, and this style

T
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ENLARGING A DAIRY BARN.

of enlargement does not permit of
storing away much hay under ths
low roof. It is depth and height
which compacts hay and vastly in-
crease the capacity of the barn.

A few years ago I had occasion to
enlarge my barn, which was 26 by
40 feet, with a double-pitch roof. I
wanted more room for both stalls and
fodder. I added 14 feet to the width,
thus making the barn 40 by 40 feet,
but instead of putting on a shed
roof I lowered one side of the shin-
gle roof and sliding it onto the new
plate, raised it to the same pitch as
before, and then connected the two
sections with a mnearly flat tin roof,
forming an end view like the onme
shown in the illustration. The dot-
ted line indicates the former shape
of the barn. I have never been able
to raise enough to fill this barn,
There seems to be no end to its ca-
pacity, for the addition is practically
in the center and is 40 by 14 by 24
feet. The expense of the alteration
wag $184.—American Agriculturist.

Strippings Rich in Fat.

The Farmer's Advocate (Canada,
says: That there is a marked differ:
ence in the quality of milk first drawr
from the cow, as compared with that
which comes away towuids the finish,
was clearly shown by an experiment
carried out some time ago by a well-
known dairy expert. This gentleman
found that while the avegage per cent.
of butter fat in the first half pint of
milk withdrawn from a ecow worked
out to only 1.32 per cent., the butter fat
in the strippings, or the last half pint,
amounted to over nine per cent. There
was hardly any difference in the per-
centage of the other solids present in
the last drawn milk.

When Drying Off a Cow.

In drying off a cow, the animal
should be put upon rather dry food and
the quantity of milk withdrawn at each
meal should be gradually lessened—in
other words, a little milk should al-
ways be left behind in the udder. Aft-
er a few days only as much should be
withdrawn as is found necessary in or-
der to relieve the animal of an uncom-
fortable pressure of the milk glands.
In addition to this the cow should be
given about half an ounce of powdered
alum in drinking water twice daily, and
the udder should be rubbed with an
ointment consisting of one drachm of
Belladonna extract, to an ounce of lard.
—Rural World.

What Two Children Dia,

A remarkable story comes to us of
a year’s work done by a couple of
Bloomfield township (Eansas) chil-
dren. Notwithstanding the fact that
he is an invalid, T, J. Duncan rented
190 acres of wheat ground last fall,
and his children, a girl of 16 years
of 'age and a boy 14 years old, plowed
the ground with riding plows, the
girl harrowed it, and the boy followed
with the drill. A man was hired to
;run the harvester, the children doing
'most of the balance of the work. The
190 acres yielded 4,000 bushels of 61-

should be “smooth soldered.”

To iolhars of Large Familles,

In this workatg:y wgrld tgw women

laced t sical exertion

lamnx gonstantl dt?m{nded of them
in their daily life.

Mrs. Pinkham makes a special appeal
to mothers of large families whose
work is never done, and many of
whom suffer, and suffer for 1 of
intelligerit aid.

To women, or old, rich or
poor, Mrs. Pinm of Lynn, Mass.,

extends her invitation of e advice.
Oh, women! do not let your lives be
sacrificed when a word from

Pinkham, at the first approach of

weakness, may fill your future years
with healthy joy.

“When I began to take Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound I was
not able to do my housework. I suf-
fered terribly at time of menstruation.
Several doctors told me they could de
nothing for me. Thanks to Mrs. Pinlk-
ham’s advice and medicine I am now
well, and can do the work for eight in
the family.

“I would recommend Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to all
mothers with large families.” — Mgs.
CARRIE BELLEVILLE, Ludington, Mich.

A TRIAL BOTTLE FREE.

The letters pour in. Yes, simply pour in
apon us in our daily mail, in & flood which is
surprising. 1t seems as if every person in
the United States had a physical trouble and
knew ‘5 DROPS?! would make the
cure,

Everybody suffering from ill health has
the inclination to write for a bottle of
“s DROPS."

Qur enormous mail is the wonder of the

Dg%_’ are flooded—simply flooded each’
morning nrlt.h letters containing $1.00 for a
bottle of ROPS,’’ the wondrous
cure for n?a Dt.ernobly painful diseases,
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia,

Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia
withstand all other medicines but yield on
the instant to ‘5 DROPS.!? Within
a day of getting 5 DROPS’ and using
it, your disease begins to disappear. Thou-
sands of men and women, who see their suf-
fering friends on every side gladly relieved
of their suffering, write us in haste. Hun-
dreds of testimonials from grateful corre-
spondents reach us daily.

To enable all sufferers to test this won-
derful remedy, we will send free a trial
bottle onreceipt of two 2-cent st:imps to
pay for mailing. Large bottles of 300 doses
$1.00, sent prepaid by mail or express.

“‘5 DROPS’ is a preven

tive as well as a curative,

for the following diseases:

Rheumatism, Sciatica,Neun-

ralgia, Gout, Dyspepsia,
Asthma, Hay
Catarrh, Liver and
Kidney Troubles, Sleeplessness, Ner-
vousness, Nervous and Neuralgic
Headaches, Earache, Toothache,
Heart Weakness, LaGrippe, Malaria,
Paralysis, Creeping Numbness and
Ekindred diseases.

‘Writa us in haste and stop your suffering.
Agents wanted.

SWANSON RHEUMATIC CURE CO.
160 Lake Street, Chicago, Ill.
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sacstas sna .

makers of men's 83

‘Weare the 1a
Rnd 83.50 shoes the world. We make
and sell more 83 and 83.50 shoes than lrg
other two manufacturers in the U.

The Question of Dessert
Is easily and simply solved with a packa
of Barnbany's Hasty Jellycon. It o Iy
necessary to dissolve a paclage of it in boil-
ing water and set away to cool. The result
is a delightfully pure jelly, and an ideal des-

sert. e flavors orm, Ihemon, atn{'
berry, ras s peac an
unﬂa\romr mﬁo " for m:iu:l:wwme and

coffee jellies. All grocers eell it.

L. -

DROPSY I moim ore
o et T

Atlanta, G ;

'pound wheat.—Farm Journal,
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