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SYNOPSIS.

The story opens in a Confederate tent
at a critical stage of the Civil War. Gen,
Lee imparts to Capt. Wayne an Important
message to Longstreet. Accompanied by
Bergt. Cralg, an old army scout, Wayne
starts on his mission. The two, after a
wild ride, get within the llnes of the
enemy. In the darkness, Wayne 1s taken
for a Federal officer who came to keep an
appomtmem. ane a {ouns lady on horse-

back Is given In his charge. Bhe is a
northern girl and attempts to escape but
fails. One of the horses succumbs and
Cmig a’ s through with the dispatches,

ayne and My Lad of the North
aro Iett alone, The¥ shelter in a
ut and enterin n tha dark a huge
mastiff attacks ayne. The girl shoots
the brute just in time.

CHAPTER VI1.—Continued.

“The great ugly brute!” she ex-
claimed, looking at the form in the
centre of the floor.

“He was certainly heavy enough
to have been a bear,’ 1 replied,
clinching my teeth in pain, “and suf-
ficiently savage.”

1 viewed her now for the first
time clearly, and the memory will re-
main with me till I die. How dis-
tinctly that entire plicture stands forth
with the mist of all these years be
tween! The low-ceiled room, devoid
of all furniture save of the rudest and
most primitive kind; the bare logs
forming the walls, unrelieved in their
rough ugliness, except as here and
there sundry unshapely garments
dangled from wooden pegs; the rough
deal table, with a few cheap dishes
piled upor one end of it; the dead
dog lylng across the earthen floor;
and over all the leap of ruddy flame
as the newly kindled fire gathered
way, leaving weird shadows here and
there, yet steadlly forcing them back,
and flooding the whole interior with a
cheerly glow,

She had flung r-+ide the blue and
yellow cloak which, during the long
hours of cur night ride had so com-
pletely shrouded her, and stood be-
fore me dressed in some soft clinging
stuff of a delicate brown eolor, so cut
and fashioned as to most become her
rounded, graceful form. About her
neck a narrow strip of creamy lace
was fitted, the full throat rendered
whiter by the contrast, while at her
wrists a similar ornament alone
served to relieve the simple plainness
of her attire. The flaming fire lighted
up her face, making 1t seem to flush
with the dancing glow, which sparkled
like diamonds in her eyes. Herr was
a young, falr face,—a face to love
and trust forever, yet with a pride in
it, and a certain firmness as® that
somehow was good to see. All this
1 noted v1ith one quick upward glance,
and with a sudden thrill of the heart
such as I had never known before.

CHAPTER VIl

A Disciple of Sir Walter

Even as 1 gazed upon her, my ad-
miration deeper than my pain, the
arch expression of her face changed;
there came a sudden rush of pity, of
anxiety into those clear, challenging
eyes, and with one quick step she
drew necarer and bent above me.

“Oh, Captain Wayne,” she eried,
her warm, womanly heart conquering
all prejudice, “you arv badly hurt and
bleeding. Why did you not tell me?
Please let me aid you.”

“l fear I must,” 1 replied grimly.
“I would gladly spare you, for indeed
1 do not belleve my injury sufficient-
ly serious to cause alarm, but } find
I have only one arm I can use at
present. the brute got his teeth into
the other.” *

“Oh, believe me, I can do it” She
gpoke bravely, a sturdy ring of con-
fidence in the voice, although at the
thought her face paled. “I have been
in the hospitals at Baltimore, and
taken' care of wounded soldiers. If
there was only some water here!”

She glanced about, dreading the pos-
eibility of having to go forth into
the night alone in search of a spring
ar well

“1 think you will find a pail on the
bench yonder,” I said, for from where
1 leaned against the wall I could see
out into the shed. “It was doubtless
left for the dog to drink from.”

She came back with it, tearing down
a cloth from off a peg in the wall as
she passed, and then, —caring a reso-
lute air of authority, knelt beside me,
and with rapid fingers, flung back my
Jacket, unfastening the rough armjy
shirt, and laid bare, so far as was
possible, the lacerated shoulder.

“Forgive me,"” she said anxiously,
“but I fear 1 can never dress it in
this way. We must remove your
jacket and cut away thu sleeve of your
shirt.”

At last the disagreeable task was
accomplished, the wounded shoulder
completely bared. Her face was
deathly white now, and she shielded
her eves with her hand.

“Oh, what a horrible wound!™ she
exclaimed, almost sobbing. “How that
great brute must have hurt you!”

“The wound is not so serious as it
appears,” I replied reassuringly, and
glad myself to feel that I spoke the
truth, “but I confess the paln is in-
tense, and makes me feel somewhat
faint. It was not so much the mere
bite of the dog, but unfortunately he
got his teeth into an old wound and
tore it open.”

“An old wound?”

“Yes; I recelved a Minie ball there
at Gettysburg, and although the bullet
was extracted, the wound never prop-
erly healed.”

. She performed her disagreeable
task with all the tenderness of a
sympathetic woman, and as she
worked swiftly and deftly, made no
attempt to conceal the tears clinging
to her long lashes. Skilfully the
deep, jagged gash was bathed out,
and then as carefully bound up with
the softest cloths she could find at
band. The relief was great, and I felt,
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greatly bother me.

“Now you must lle back and rest,”
she said commandingly, as I attempted
to thank her.

“As your nurse 1 command abso-
lute quiet,” striving to speak gaily.
“See, the daylight is already here,
and I mean to discover if this lone
cabin contains anything which human
beings can eat; I confess that I am
nearly famished.”

“A most excellent symptom, and I
imagine your quest will not be wholly
vain. To my eye that greatly re-
sembles a slab of bacon hanglng be-
side the chimney.”

“It indeed is,” she exclaimed, “and
I feel as a shipwrecked seaman must
on first beholding land.”

However my npaturally energetic
spirit revolted at inactivity, for the
time being my faintness precluded any
thought of doing other than obeying
her orders, and I lay there silent,
propped up against the logs, my eager
eyes following her rapid, graceful
movements with a constantly increas-
ing interest. As she worked, the re-
flection of the red flames became
mingled with the gray dawn, until the
bare and cheerless interior grew more
and more visible. Her search was far
from unsuccessful, while her resource-
fulness astonished me, old campaigner
as 1 was; for it was scarcely more
than full daylight before she had me
at the table, and 1 was dotug full
justice to such coarse food us the
larder furnished.

The eating helped me greatly; but
for some time so busy were we that
neither of us spoke. On my own part
I experienced a strange hesitancy in
addressing her upon terms of equality.
.Ordinarily not easily embarrassed In

eyes and heaving bosom, and I
hastened to relleve her embarrass-
ment,

“You lwyre nothing whatever to ask
forgiveness for,” 1 sald earnestly.
“Rather such a request should come
from me. I only trust, Miss Brennan,
that you will excuse my part in this
extremely unfortunatu affair.”

She sat looking down upon her
plate, her fingers nervously crumbling
a bit of corn bread.

“You do not even known who I am,”
she sald slowly. “I am not Miss, but
Mrs. Brennan.”

I felt as If a dash of cold water
had been suddenly thrown in my face.

“Indeed?" 1 stammered, scarcely
knowing what I said. “You appear so
young a girl that I never once thought
of you as being a married woman.”

“l was married very early; indeed,
before 1 was seventeen.” My hus-
band—"

What she was about to add 1 could
but conjecture, for a quick change in
the expression of her face startled me.

“What is it?" I questioned, half ris-
ing to my feet, and glancing over my
shoulder toward the wall where her
eyes were riveted.

“Something resembling a hand
pushed aside the coat hanging yon-
der,” she explained in low trembling
tone, “and I thought I saw a face.”

Believing it to ba merzlr her over-
wrought nerves which were at fault,
I sought to soothe her. “It was prob-
ably no more than a shadow,” 1 said,
crossing to her side of the table, to
enable her better to feel the influence
of my presence. “Let us be content
to sit here by the door, for we should
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the soremess it would probably not¥ Ynuch, as I could tell by her downcast

be taking too great a risk of discoverrl

if we ventured into the open.”

feminine society, I felt in this instance
a definite barrier between us, which
prevented my feeling at ease. Now
and then as we sat opposite each
other, eating amid a silence most un-
pleasant, 1 would catch her eyes
glancing across at me, but they were
lowered instantly whenever I ventured
to meet them. Finally 1 broke the
stillness with a commonplace remark:

“l presume your people will be
greatly worried by this time over 'your
mysterious disappearance.”

A flush swept her throat and
cheeks, but 'she did not lift her eyes
from the plate. “Yes,” she answered
slowly, “Frank is doubtless searching
for me long before this.”

“Frank?” 1 asked, feeling glad of
this opportunity to learn more of her
relationships. *“You forget. possibly,
that your friends are strange to me.
You refer to the gentleman who ex-
pected to meet you on the road?”

“To Major Brennan, yes.”

her reply that invited me to press the
inquiry further. One thing, however,
was reasonably certain,—the man she
called “Frank” could not be her father.
1 longed to ask if he was a brother,
but the restraint of her whole manner
repelled the sugzestion.

“Did 1 understand that you have
nursed in the Federal hospitals at
Baltimore?” I questioned, more to con-
tinue the conversation than from any
deep interest.

“Merely as a volunteer, and when
the regular nurses were especially
busy. Major Brennan was stationed
there for some time when 1 first
visited him, and I felt it my duty as
a loyal woman to aid the poor fel-
lows.”

I remained eilent, striving vainly
to frame some innocent question
which should solve for me' the prob-
lem of who and what she was. Bud-
denly she spoke softly: .

“Captain Wayne, I feel I owe you
an apology for my unwarranted and
unladylike conduct last night. I am
very sure now that you are a gen-
tleman, and will appreciate how bit-
terly 1 was tried, how deeply 1 have

ever since regretted it.”

¢s i moved the shouldex, that saving] It hurt her pride to say even this

There was nothing about the tone of-

“It's Hosses,” She Said Harshly.

I had barely spoken these words and
placed my fingers on her hand to lead
her forward when the graall door
which opened into the shed was
thrown back noisily, and two great
shaggy dogs, the evident mates of
the dead brute at our feet, leaped
niercely in. She shrank toward me
with a scb of terror; but even as I
drew a revolver from my belt, a man
and a voman appeared almost simul-
taneously in that same opening.

“Down, Douglas! dJown, Roderick!
Ha! ‘There lies Red Murdock, stark
and stiff!"—down. you brutes; you'll
be dead yourselves sometime.”

'The man strode forward as he
spoke, clubbing the frenzied brutes
with the stock of the long rifle he
carried.

“‘Yelled on the view the opening
pack.,’"” he quoted. as he distributed
hi- blows impartially to right and left;
“‘rock, glen, and cavern paid them
back’ Them thar be Scott’s words,
stranger, an’ I reckon as how ol' Si
Walter knew whut he wus writin’
'bout. Stop thei blame youlin’, you
Roderick, er I'll take t'other end o'
this gun ter ye.”

He reloubled his efforts for peace,
finally driving the rebellious beasts
back into one corner, where they sat
upon their haunches and eyed uB wist-
fully.

“‘Two dogs of black: Saint Hubert's
breed, uamatched 1or courage, breath,
and speed,” he exclaimed. wiping the
perspiration from his face' with the
back of one hand and staring at us,
'specially the breath.”

He was a fierce-looking little fellow,
ccarcely more than a half-grown boy
in size, with round, red face full of
strange wrinkles, and head as oddly
peak-shaped as I ever looked upon. It
went up exactly like the apex of a
pear, while the upper portion was
utterly bald. He formed a most re-
markable contrast to the tall, raw-
boned, angular female who loomed up
like a small mountain just behind him.

“1 reckon as how you uns hed quite
a bit of a scrap afore ye laid thet
thar dorg out, stranger,” he sald, a
half-angry tone lurking in his deep
voice. “ ‘The fleetest hound in all the
Nosth. an’ I'm durned if I jist likes

- prehensively,~—

ther way you uns makes yerselves et
hum in this yere cabin.” Sy

“Shet up, Jed Bungay,” cut in his

better-half, sharply, and as she spoke
she caught the little man unceremoni-
ously by one arm, and thrusting him
roughly to one side strode heavily
forward untll she paused in the centre
of the room facing us with her arms
akimbo.
- “Now I'd jist llke ter know,” sho
sald savagely, “who you uns be, a
breakin’ into a house, and a killin’ a
dorg, an’ a eatin’ up everything we
uns got without so much as a sayin’
‘by yer leave’ er nuthin’. I reckon as
how you uns don’t take this yere
cabiu fer no tavern?”

“Madam,” I sald with a low bow,
“4t is misfortune, not desire, which
has caused us to trespass upon your
hospitality. We will very gladly pay
you liberally for any damage done. I
am an officer in the Confederate ser-
vice, and the breaking down of our
horses compelled us to take refuge
here in order that this lady might
not be exposed to Janger from rcving

gangs of guerillas. The dog attacked |

us in the dark, and we killed him in
order to save our lives.”
“‘The deep-mouthed bloodbound's

heavy bay resounded up the rocky

way,’” ejaculated Bungay with dan-
cing eyes.

“Drat yer potry, Jed Bungay! ye
dew make me tired fer suah.” She
turned back to us, and from her first
words it was plainl; evident she bad
been Impressed with bu* one sentence
ol my labored explanation. .

- “Did you uns say as how ye'd pay
fe. whut ye et anc fer thet truck ye
busted?” she asked doubtfully.

“Certainly, mada i, and I took
some money from my pocket as evi-
dence of good faith. “What would you
consider due you?"

The grim, set face relaxed slightly,
while she permitted her husband to
edge his way a little more into the
fcreground.

“Wal, stranger, 1 sorter reckon as
how 'bout four bits 'ill squar’ things—
dorgs is mighty durn cheap hereabout
snyhow. Give me ther four bits,
mister, an' 1 reckon -3 how it 'l
be ail right.”

1 gla.iced at Mrs. Brennan, and the
amused twinkle in her eyes led me
to say heartily, “We had rot entirely
completed our meal, but lmagined we

‘'saw ghosts.”

“Ghosts!” He _;lanced around ap-
“‘On Heaven and on

thy lady eall, and enter 1.e enchanted

hall!” Wus ther ghosts ye saw over
thar?" And he pointed toward the
wall opposite.

1 nodded.

“Then I sorter reckon as how
Mariar and me wus them ghosts,” he
continued, grinning. “We sorter reck-
oned as how we wanted ter see who
wus yere afore we come in. °‘T'll

. listen ti:i my fancy hears the clang of

' swords, the crash of spears.

These
yere is tough times, stranger, in these
parts, an’ a man whut has ter pertect

- & lovely female hes got ter keep his

eye skinned.”

Maria sniffed contemptuously.

“Ye're no great shakes at a pertect-
in" o’ me, Jed Bungay. Now you sit
down thar an' begin ter fiill up. I
reckon as how ther Cap an’ his gal
will kinder jine with us fer manners.”
' She seated Jed with such extreme
vigor that I looked for the chair 'o
collapse beneath him as he came
duwn, but the little man, not in the

' least daunted, picked up his knife and

fork with a sigh of relief.

“+«0 woman! in our houre of ease
uncertain, coy, and hard to please,’ ”
he murmured. "“Come, sit down,
stranger; ‘sit down an' share a
scldier's couch, a soldier's fare.” Not
as 'm a sojer,” be hastened to ex-
plain, “but thet’s how it is in ther
book. Say, old woman, kint ye kinder
sker up some coffee fer we uns—

leastwise whut us Confeds call cof-'

fee?”

Without much difficulty 1 induced
Mrs. Brennan to-draw her chair once
more to the table, and 1 sat down
beside her.

“You are Confederate, then?" I
asked, curions to know upon which
side his sympathies were enlisted in
the struggle. -

He glanced warlly at my gray
jacket, then his shrewd, shifty eyes
wuhdered to the blue an. yellow ca\'-
alry cloak lying on the floor.

“Wal, 1 jist don't know, Cap,” he
sald cautiously, continuing to eat as
he talked, “as I'm much o' »nything
in this yere row. First ther durned
gray-backs they come sroopin’ up
yere, an' run off all my horgs; then
ther blame blue-bellies come ‘long
ar’ cut down every lick o my corn
fodder, so thet I'il be cussed if I ain't
‘bout ready ter fight either side. Any-
how I ain’t did no fightin' yit worth
talkin® ‘bout, fer Mariar s pow’ful
feared I'd get hurt.”

Maria regarded him scornfully.

“Hiding out, I suppose?”

“Wal, 't ain’t very healthful fer
us ter be stayin’ et hum much o
ther time, long with that thar Red
Lowrie, an' Jim Hale, an' the rest o
thet cattle ‘round yera.’

“Guerillas pretty thick now in t‘he
mountains?”’

‘Wal, 1 dunno; 1 heerd as they wus
doin’ somethin’ down by ther brick
church, but thar’s no great shakes of
'em jist 'round yere. I reckon as how
they kncws 'nough ter keep 'way from

Jed Bungay—I'd pitch ’em ‘far as

ever peasant pitched a bar.””

“You he—- no fear of them, then?”

“Whut, me?” The little man sat
bolt upright, and glared “ercely across
the table as though he would resent
an insult. “I jist tell ye.
reckon thar ain't no guerilla a goin’
ter poke his nose 'round yere 'less
he’s a ‘lookin’ fer sudden death; thar's
mighty few o' 'em ain't heerd o' Jed
Bungay— Whut in thunder's ther
matter with yer gal?"

Cap. I

He stopped suddenly, and stared at
her; but before I could turm about
in my chair one of the great dogs
began to growl savagely, and Maria
sprang forward and cuffed the surly
brute into rebellious silence.

“It's hosses,” she sall harshly.
“Likely as not it's Red’s gang. Now,
Jed Bungay, yere's two lovely females
fer ye ter pertect.”

As 1 hastily sprang to my feet |
caught a fleeting glimpse out of the
partially opened door. Down the steep
of the hill road there was slowly mov-
ing toward us on foot a small party
of perhaps a <ozen men, so variously
clothed as to make it evident they
.were irregulars. Just ahead of them,
but on horseback, two others were
even then turning into the narrow
path that led to the house, attracted
probably by the smoke which
streamed from the chimney-top.

CHAPTER VIIL. -

Mrs. Bungay Defends Her Hearth-

stone,

A hand pressing hard upon my arm
brought back my scattered sen-es
with a rush. It was Mrs. Brennan
who stood there, her face whitened
by anxiety, her eyes peering anxiously
through the opening of the door.

“Surely those men are not soldiers,
Captain Wayne!” she exclaimed.
“They wear uniforms of both armies.”

“No dout* they are guerillas,” I an.
swered, drawihg her back from where
she might be seen in their approach.
“We must find hiding if possible, for
you shall never fall into such hands
Bungay!”

I turned toward w*-re the 'ittle
giant had been sitting, but ke was not
to be seen. However. ‘e sound of mjy
voice aroused Maria to a full sense ot
our danger, nor was she a woman
to hesitate in such emergency. With
a single stride she crossed the nar-
row room, caught the white-faced hero
by the collar of his shirt, dragged him
ignominiously forth from beneath the
table where he had sought refuge.
shook him as she would shake a toy
dog, until his teeth rattled, and then
flung him out of the door leading into
the back shed. It was done so ex-
peditiously that I could only gasp.

“Now inter ther hole with ye, Jed
Bungay—you an’ yer dorgs,” she
panted furiously. *“An' you uns foller
him. I reckon I'm able ter handle thet
lot out thar, even if it should be Red
Lowrie and his gang.”

Catching firm hold of M--. Bren-
nan’s hand 1 sprang down the single
step and closed the door tight behind
U.. Jed had scrambled tc his feet,
and rubbing himself vigorously with
one hand, utilized the other to drag
outward a rough cupbcard, which ap
peared to bé a portion of the house
itself. As it swung open there was re-
vealed pehind it a fair-sized opening
extending into the face of the hill. It
was a most ingeniolls arrangement,
doubtles. finding frequent use in those
troublesome times. Its presence par-
tially explained how Jed had thus far
egcaped the conscription officer. Inte
this hole we entered one at a time,
and when the heavy cupboard had
been silently drawn back into place,
found ourselves enveloped in such
total darkness as to make any move
ment a dangerous operation. [ felt
the clasp of my companion's hand
tighten, and knew that her whole form
was trembling from intense excite
ment.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

TRIYMPH OF WATER FINDING

English Expert Locates Amplc Supply.
Guaging Depth Below Surface
Within Two Feet.

A very remarkable achievement in
“water-finding” has been carried
through at Selly Oak, Birmingham. It
was necessary to discover a supply of
‘water on the land belonging to the Pa-
tent Epamel works., and Mr. Chester-
man was called from Hereford for the
purpose. He went over the land with
his piece of aluminum wire for aboui
half an hour. “hen he sudden}y
stopped and declared that at the piace
where he stood water would be found
at a depth of 250 feet. A contract was
signed by which he engaged to sink an
eight-inch artesian tube which should
produce not less than 15,000 gallons
of water a day, on the condition “Na
water, no pay.” He emploved hydrau-
lic boring machinery, and In fourteen
days struck water at a depth of 248
feet, and test pumping for 29 ‘hours
proved a yleld of 30,000 gallons per
Gay. That the expert should have
gauged the depth within two feeet is
considered one of the greatest triumphs
in water-finding of modern times.

He Did His Best.

“l trled my best to save the Ia-
dies; I'm sorry | did not succeed,”
were the dylng words of the valet,
Pahud, whose magnificent bravery at
the terrible disaster in the .Barmes
boathouse a2t Nantucket should live
long in the annals of the island. *“His
best” was his life! more no man can
give. That was not the service of a
paid personal attendant, but gallantry
in the face of death on the part of a
gentleman and a hero. ‘In the record
of the Book of Gold there is no dis-
tinction of master and man.

Electricity’'s Vast Growth,
The total invaestment in electric
light plants In the United States i8 now
more than two billion dollars, accord-
Ing to reports presented to the Na-
tional Electric Light association. The
report covers practically 6,000 stations,
having an estimated total horse power

capacity of more than 7,000,000 apa

kilowatt capacity of 5,000,000. The op
erating companies have a total capital-
ization of $2,400,000,000, and an snnnal
tnm. of ﬂm

ORCHARD N MEE

RICH PRIZES AT EXHIBITION OF
STATE HORTICULTURAL $O-
CIETY IN MINNEAPOLIS.

WAS A GREAT YEAR FOR FRUIT

Program Deals With Nearly Every
Phase of Cultivating and Grow-
ing Fruit and Garden
Products.

M!nneapoiis.—The 1911 meeting and

‘exhibition of the Minnesota State

Horticultural society is the greatest

of its fifty-five years of life, held in

the First Unitarian church, Eighth
street and Mary place, Minneapolis,
next Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday
and Friday.

The fruit crop of 1911 has been such
that the large and coveted prizes of-
fered for certain fruits will be award-
ed this year. In previous years the
fruit did not come up to the standard,
but with the announcement that Min-
-nesota was given the first prize for
apples in this, the Middle West sec-
tion of the country, comprising a doz-
en states, the outlook is declared to
be encouraging. Over $1,000 in cash
prizes were offered.

Among the papers read and talks
made were the following:

PLUMS AND OTHER TREES,
“Hybrid Plums and What We May
Expect From Them,” Dewain Cook,
fruit grower and rdener, Jeffers.
"Compara.tive Value of Japanese Hybrid
and America#n P]ums for Minnesota
Planting,” J. Tingley, orchardist,
Forest i..a.ke “TJa the Catalpa Worth
Planting in Minnesota?" ., Clarence
Wedge, nurseryman, Albert Lea. “Ever-
greens in the Dryer Sections of Min-
nesota,” Peter Siverts, Canby. “Ever-
Ereen and Deciduous Windbreaks for
the Western Prairies,” John W aher,
nurseryman, Devils Lake, N.
“I‘rom the City to the Country. Mrs.
E. E. Lundgren, St. Paul and Cannon
Falls. “Interestins the Children in
Horticulture,” 8. -H. Drum, retired
farmer_ and fruit grower, Owatonna.
“Some Native Wild Flowers Suitable for
Cultivation,” Miss Eloise Butler, super-
intendent wild flower department, Min-
neapolis parks, Minneapolis. “Seventh
Year in Civic Improvement Work in
Lake City,” Mrs. rma. B. Underwood,
Lake City. Prof. Lange, of St. Paul,
in de]lver an iliustrated nddress on
"Our Vanishing Wild Flowers.”
TOP WORKING.

“A  Visit to A. J. Phillips' Top-
Worked Orchard,” Le Roy Cady, pro-
fessor of horticulture, Minnesota Agri-
cultural College, St. Anthony Park.
“Possibilities for M!nneaota. in Apip
Raising by Top Grafting,” exhibit
twenty-four varieties of apl?les g'rown
in his own orchar " toriu worked on Vir-
ginia crab, A. J. 1lips, veteran or-
chardist. West Salem, Wis. 'Winter
Apples on Top-Worked Trees,” Seth H
Kenney, orchardist and original horti-
cultuiral experimenter, Water\rllle “My
Top-Working Experience,” Henry
Dunsmore, farmer and orchardist,
Olivia. *“Present Status of Top Work-
ing,” made uﬁ from reports of mem-
bers sent to the secretary,” W. D. Val-
leau, instructor, Minnesota farm school,
St. Anthony Park. *“Attitude of the
Nurseryman Toward Top Working,” S.
D. Richardson, Winne-

ago.

A message from C. 8. Harrison, Yarl-t1
Neb. *“Tile Drainage in the Orchard,’
Prof. John T, Stewart, professor of en-

ineering, state astlculturnl coll eF
g Anthony Park. “Beauty and Util ﬁr
of Trees by the Roadside,” Charles M.
Loring, Minneapolis. “Orchard Manage-
ment,” an exercise conducted by 8. A.
Beach, professor of horticulture, Towa

nurgeryman,

State Agricultural college, Ames, Iowa,
thirty minutes,
FORDSTRY
President’s address, J. Rhodes, St.

Paul. Address by Henry C‘ Oldenburg,

Carlton, Minn., 1e‘:reaent1ng the state
torestrv board, “The State Forest Ser-
vice,” W, T. Cox, state forester, 5St.
Paul, “The Duties of a I'orest Ranger,”
W. Eisenach, Deer River. *“The
Dutles of a Forest Patrolman,” *“The
Forest School in Itasca State Park,”
Robert Wilson, Stillwater. This is to
be followed by an illustrated lecture by

Rev. Rett E. Olmsted, Excelsior, on
“The Birds of the Orchard and Gar-
den: for Us.”

What They Are Doin

TALKS ON FRUIL

“The Farmer's Fruit Garden and
Orchard,” Henry Husser, tarmer and
fruit grower, Minneiska. *“No Hardy
Trees %Ulthout Hardy Roots,” A. Brack-
ett, fruit grower, etc., Excelsior.
“Apples on the Dryest Soil in Minne-
sota,” Colonel Freeman Thorp, artist
and amateur horiculturist., Hubert.
“Practical Orchard Pruning,” ilustrat-
ed, K. A. Kirkpatrick, horticulturist
state experiment station, St. Arnthony

Park,
PLANT BREEDING.

“The Plant Breeders’ Auxiliary in
1911,” Clarence Wedge, secretary, Al-
hert Lea. "The State Fruit Breeding
Farm for 1911" Charles Haralson, sup-
erintendent, Excelsior. Report of com-
mittee on examination of the Minnesota
state fruit breeding farm, Ed. Yanish,
St. Paul; E. A, Smith, Lake City. “M
Malinda Seedling Orchard in 1911,”

E. Perkins, farmer and orchardist, Red

Wing. “How We Can Aid the Fruit
Breeding Movement,” M. J. Dorsey, as-
sistant Fn plant breedmg state expcri-

ment station, St. Anthony Park. "Ex-
erience Notes of the Season in Fruit
Ereeding. Prof. 'N. E. Hansen, horti-
culturist and fruit breeder, South Da-
kota state agricultural college, Brook-
ings, 8. D.
SPRAYING AND MARKETING.
‘Sprdvln Materiaus and Foliage In-
jury,"” i‘[ Ashby, Sherwin & Wil-
il.u.ms, Chica§ “Sprayving in 1911,
uggles assistant entomo-

logist. Minnesota state agricultural col-
lege, St. Anthony Park. “Needed
Changes in the Horticultural Inspec-
tion Law,” H. B. Scammell, assistant
nursery mspecton St. Anthony Park.
“Marketin Ami{es From a Commercial
Orchard,” 8. G. Kinney, nurseryman and
orchardist, Faribault. “Providing a
Market for Fruit,” D. M. Mitchell, nur-
seryman, Owatonna. “Drouth Resist-
in  'Trees Suitable for Shelter
. Waldron, professor hor-
ticultural North . Dal‘ota‘dg: lcultural
college, Fargo, N. “Varieties of
Apples for (,nmmem:al Orchard—Their
lpnting and Care,” G. A. Anderson,
fruit grower, Renville. “Trees and Tree
Planting,” Colonel W. A. Burnap, dele-
gate N. E. Jowa Horticultural society.
“Promoting and Arrs.nging' Fruit Ex-
hibits at the County Fair,” C. M. Jen-
son, superintendent horticultural, l"rae-
born county fair, Albert Lea.
to Do With the Unsalable Apple,” Emil
Sahler, farmer and fruit grower, Wa.-

Ca,
‘BIG PRIZES ARE OFFERED.
The following are the various prizes
offered by the society and others:
One thousand dollars offered as a

ﬁnr I pl.

he Malinda.

One hundred dollars contributed bxy
Charles M. Loring of Minneapolis) o
fered for a seedling plum.

One hundred dollars offered annutlly
(total $700) . for seven’ yea.rs for the
best late winter seedling applé. Under
this offer the first prize: or 8100 will be
awarded at the annual meeting of the
‘'society to be held in 1912. A similar
prize of the same amount will. be
awarded at the annual meeting each

ear thereafter until seven such prizes

ave been awarded. These prizes are
to be given for seedling apples grown
from seed ¥lanted not earlier than the
spring of 1906, under prescribed con-
ditions. -

CUYUNA RANGE BOOMING.

Exploratory Work Heavy for the Sea-
son—S8tock Piling In Order.

Brainerd—The Armour No. 1 and
the Armour No. 2 mines have installed
gkips and will be able to hoist more
ore. The Armour No. 2 mine will com-
mence stock piling within three
months.

The Ogelby-Norton company. of
Cleveland has taken a ninety-day op-
tion on lands west of Ironton and has
four drills at work. The company has
operated in the district at Crystal
Falls and at Menominee. Its district
‘manager in charge of the Cuyana ex-
ploration and development work is L.
E. Miller.

The work on the Cuyana-Mille Lacs
Iron company’s shaft on section 3-46-29
is progressing rapidly. The shaft is
down to a depth of about forty feet,
and although water and quicksand
have been encountered, it has not
interfered to any great extent with the
work., The company has installed a
large Burnham vertical sinking pump,
having a pumping capacity of 250 gal-
lons a minute. The buildings, includ-
ing damps, power house, blacksmith
shop, as well as the shaft head frames,
etc,, are completed.

The Cuyana-Duluth Iron company is
on its third hole in.’ore on section
4-46-29. This property adjoins that of
the Cuyuna-Mille Lacs Iron company,
and gives every promise of making an
excellent mine. The company also has
a drill at work on section 10-46-29, just
a quarter of a mile from the Ironton
townsite and a third drill is at work on
section 16-46-29, known as the Keyes
land. This company has also acquired
other property on the Cuyuna iron
range, and just recently purchased 160
acres on the south range, as well as
having taken an option to drill the
Bane farm east of Brainerd.

Coupled with the fact that President
Howard Elliott of the Northern Pa-
cific railway, Second Vice President
Hannaford and Third Vice President
Slade are touring the Minnesota &
International railway, comes the an-
nouncement that- prominent officials
and engineers of the Northern Pacific
recently made a reconnaissance of the
country and towns of the north range
near Deerwood in company with
Frank Egan, the engineer supervising
comstruction work on the Cuyuna
Northern railway which is to tap the
south range and which has already
run a spur track to the section 39,
four miles south of the Deerwood. It
all tends to show that railway work
is soon to be commenced.

BIG GAIN IN DAIRYING.

Rice County Farmers Get Nearly $500,-
000 From Creameries In Year.

Northfield—Nearly half a million
dollars was paid to the farmers of
Rice county in the year 1910 by the
thirteen creameries in the county, ac-
cording to statistics just compiled.
The exact figures concerning Rice
county dairying show a wonderful in-
crease in the last few years. The
number of patrons patronizing cream-
eries in the county of 1910 was 1,271;
the number of cows furnishing milk
was 11,801; the number of pounds of
milk, 7,021,590; number of pounds of
butter made, 1,614,439; average price
paid for butter fat, 32.01 cents a pound
and the total amount of money paid to
patrons for butter fat was $429,198.65.

SCHOOL STARTS FARM WORK.

Short Course in Agriculture Opened at
Dassel, Minn.

Dassel.—The short course of the
consolidated agricultural high school
of Dassel has begun. Work in general
agriculture, English, manual training,
cooking, sewing, arithmetic and farm
accounts will be offered. The follow-
ing are the instructors: J. Thielvoldt
superintendent; Grace Schafer, high
school; L. P. Doyle, agriculturist; I
V. Montgomery, manual training;
Laura Olstad, domestic economy. A
students’ and parents’ meeting will
be held in the assembly room tonight.
The principal features of the meeting
will be addreses by Inspector S. A.
Challman and County Superintendent
Kate M. Jones.

“Soul Kigs” At Minneapolis.

Minneapolis.—Pretty girls, gorgeous
costumes, charming music, artistic
dancing, are but a few of the many
good ingredients to be found in the big
musical success “The Soul Kiss,” to
be seen at the Bijou, Minneapolis, the
week of Dec. 10th, The company is
a large one, numbering fifty people.

RICH ON CLAPP'S COMMITTEE.

St. Paul Man in Washington—His Posi-
tion Not Given Out.

Washington, D. C. — Captain W. W,
Rich of St. Paul, former custodian of
federal buildings in that city, arrived
in Washington, where he will accept a’

on interstate commerce. Senator
Clapp is away from Washington, speak-
ing in the interest of insurgency, leav-
ing no word as to what position Cap-
tain Rich will be:given.

EBERHART FOR MASONIC HOME

Governor Says He Will Work to Pro-
‘cure Institution for Minnesota.
- Utica, New York.—Followi g an
automobile tour of the city the west-
ern governors’ party visited the Ma-
sonic home. Brief addresses were
made by Governor Carey of Wyom-
ing and Governor Eberhart of Min-
nesota. Governor Eberhart declared
as a Mason and governor that he
would do all in his power on his re-
turn to procure the erection of a Ma-

sonic home in Minnesota.

position on: Senator Clapp’s committee '

C. & N. W. EMPLOYEES STRIKE.

Thirty Out at Winona Because of
Change in Working System.

Winona, Minn. — Some thirty em-
ployees in the car repair department
of the North Western road shops here
went on a strike, refusing to submit
to a change from the hour basis to a
piece schedule. The men say they
were not given any assurance of what
they would receive under the new
plan, while the shop management
says the schedule will permit the men

to make more by piece work.

CIGARET LAW SAID TO BE LAX.

Duluth Woman Enters Complaint
Against Dealers for Selling to Child,

Duluth, Minn. — A vigorous cam-
paign has been begun here to enforce
the law reganding the sale of to-
bacco and cigarets to minors. It was
inaugurated 'as a result of the mo-
ther of a nlne-year-old girl making
complaint that a corner tobacco store
was selling “the . - makings” to her
daughter.. Warrs.nts'ror the nrrest ot

five denlera were - luued RY

ee ha “prolific |
a8 the Duchess, wlth truit equal o) e
‘the Wealthy: in size,” quality .and ap-]'" s
earance, and that 'will keep as well as |-

STA'I'E WITNES&

A. Brandt, Star Witness for the State,
Has Queer Pages in’ ch o
Rmrd.

Bemidji. — As a result. of 4
perjury charge made nere against A
Brandt, star witness for the state in
the Black Duck arson charge against
Edward Geralds, the arson cases of
upper Minnesota now present interest-
ing complications, having an indirect
bearing on the charges against Dr. D.
F. Dumas, mayor of Cass Lake. Ed-
ward Geralde I8 the man who has
sworn out the warrant against Brandt.
Brandt, who has been in the employ
of the state since last September, now
faces prosecution by the county attor-
ney here, although in the employ of
the state fire marshal and the attor-
ney general and defended by special
attorneys for the state.

Brandt, also known as Fisher and
Duval, was a witness at the prelim-
inary hearing of Geralds before Munic-
ipal Judge Simons this week, at which
time he said he had been in the em-
ploy of the state gince last September
and that he had witnessed a payment
of $50 by Geralds to ‘Boston Blackie”
O'Neil here in March of thiz year for
the Black Duck job.

Brandt could not have witnessed such
a transaction because Brandt was not
in Bemidji. Brandt also testified that
he twice had been convicted of crime.
The perjury complaint alleges he has
four times been convicted, the last
time as late as last September. In
this connection, Attorney Geo. Spear
of Grand Rapids, defending Geralds,
asks why Brandt is not now in prison
instead of being in the employ of the
state.

CONSUL LOOKS FOR HEIRS.

Huffman’s Estate May be in the Courts
Twenty-one Years.

Duluth.—Judge Gilpin of the pro-
bate court has a case which may be
before the court twenty-one years. It
is the estate of August Huffmann, a
homesteader, who died May 13, 1910,
intestate and withou* heirs.

The case was filed by M. J. Filia-
trault on June 27, 1918, and the Ger-
man consul at St. Paul was given the
task of looking up heirs. He is search-
ing every conceivable novk of the Ger-
man empire where an heir might be
located.

Huffmann is said to have been an
éccentric man, being a recluse of rig-
idly frugal character. Dying at the
age of 50, he left an estate rhich was
appraised at $1,075 in real estate and

of his property is described ans lot 9,

block 47, sixth divislon. in West Du-
luth.

hinge on his personal effects, valued
at $83.35. His manner of life appears

boasted he could live on 37 oents a3
week.
NYE INTRODUCES FOUR B!LL:S.'_'

To Provide for Bridges for City of
Minneapolis.

Washington, D. C.—Representative
Nye introduced four bills granting the
city of Minneapolis the privilege of
construction of a number of new
bridges across the Mississippi river.
The bills are as follows: :

For a bridge across the river fromr
Plymouth avenue North to Eighth ave.
nue Northeast, bridge from Third ave-

'| nue, near its intersection with First

street South, on the west side of the
river, to the intersection of Second and

‘| First streets Southeast, on east side

of river, bridge from Washington ave-
nue North near its intersection with
Lyndale avenue North to Forty-second
avenue, crossing the tracks of the Min-
neapolis, St. Paul and Sault Ste. Marie
railway and waterworks park to the.
intersection of Thirty-seventh street:
northeast, bridge from intersection of'
Nineteenth avenue to South and.
Bluff street to Tenth and University
street. The bills provide for com--

, | mencement of the construction within:

one year after passage of measures. =

GOVERNORS FEELING STRAIN. .

Formal Dinners Are Many and West-
erners Long for Mother’s Cooking.
Rochester, N. Y. — The western

governors’ special arrived here, hav-

ing been escorted from Buffalo by

Mayor Hiram H. Edgerton of this city

and a delegation of eight members ofi

the Rochester Chamber of Commerce.

The strain of formal dinners is begin-

ning to tell on the westerners. At

every step they have found use for

evening clothes and they are begin-

ning to wish for something plain.
They will be entertained by the

Chamber of Commerce at its annual

dinner.

Binder Twine Prices .Low.

Minnesota State Prison Authorities
Guarantee Grades and Qualities.

Stillwater. — The state prison
authorities have fixed the
for binder twine for the season of
1912. The prices are guaranteed to
be as low or lower than those of
other dealers for the sgame gradesa
and the grades and qualities are also
guaranteed. Adjoining . states . will
have a chance to purchase the sunr-
plus after satisfying the needs of
Minnesota farmers,

DROPS CIGAR IN OIL TANK.

lowa Porter Is Burned by Expluhn
Whieh Followed.
Marshalitown, Iowa—With a u;hu
ed cigar in his hands, Arthur Garber,
a colored porter, went to Investigate
the depth of gasoline in the tank that

sion resulted that came near
Garter. He escaped, hnw
burns about the hu.d,

dors.

In his charge, Geralds asserts that I

some personal property. The location -

But the chief interest senms to

to have been patterned largely after ' -
that of John Thoreau, the man who - . =

prices

supplies the lighting system for the =
concern where he is mp],,‘d_ The
‘cigar fell into the can.and an’ explos
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